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Barny O’Re}irdo‘n,} the Navigator,

—— e

OUTWARD BOUND.

“Well, he went farther and farther than I can tell."—NUEBSERY TAL®,

-

ArNY O’RErrpon was a fisherman of Kinsale, and 3
heartier fellow never hauled a net or cast a line
. into deep water: indeed Barny, independently of
being a merry boy among his companions, a lover of good
fun and good whiskey, was looked up to, rather, by his
brother fishermen, as an intelligent fellow, and few boats
brought more fish to market than Barny O'Reirdows ; his
opinion on certain points in the craft was considered law,
and in short, in his own Jittle community, Barny was what is’
commonly called a leading man. Now, your leading man is
always jealous in an inverse ratio to the sphere of his influ-
"ence, and the leader of a nation is less incensed at a rivals
triumph than the great man of a village. If we pursue this
descending scale, what a desperately jealous person.the
oracle of oyster-dredgers and cockle-women must bel Such
was Barny O'Reirdon.
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Seated one night at a public-house, the common resort
of Barny and other marine curiosities, our hero got entan-
gled in debate with what he called a strange sail—that is to’
say, a man he had never- met before, and whom he was
inclined to treat rather magisterially upon nautical subjects;

_at the same time that the stranger was equally inclined to
assmme the high hand over him, till at last the new-comer
made a regular outbreak by exclaiming, ¢ Ah, tare-an-ouns,
lave off your balderdash, Mr. O’Reirdon, by the powdhers
o* war it’s enough, so it is, to make a dog bate his father,
10 hear you goin’ on as if you war Curlumberus or Sir Crus-
typhiz Wran, when ivery one knows the divil a farther you
jvir wor, nor ketchin’ erabs ot drudgin’ oysters.”

“Who towld you that, my ‘Watherford Wondhe
rejoined Barny; “what the dicking do you know about
sayfarin’ farther nor fishing for sprats in a bowl wid you
grandinother 27 L 4
“ Oh, baithershin,” says the stranger. . ,
« And who made you so bowld with my name ?” de-
manded O'Reirdon. o |
" «No matther for that,” said the stranger; “but if yowd

" fike for to know, shure it’s your cousin Molly Mullins knows

me well, and maybe I don’t know you and your’s as well as
the mother that bore you ; aye, in troth; and sure I know the
very thoughts o’ you as well as if 1 was inside o’ you, Barny
O'Reirdon.” T ;o
« By my soul, thin, you know betther thoughts than
your own, Mr. Whippersnapper, if that’s the name you
2o ‘by_” ‘ : ) .
_ «No, it’s not the name I go by ; I've as good a name as

your own, Mr. O'Reirdon, for want of a betther, and that’s

O’Sullivan.”’ : ‘
«Throth, there’s more than there’s good o’ them,” said

Barny.

T
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“Good or bad, m a cousin o’y fce e
odl ©0; 1 1. 0’ 'your own t
by the mothers side,” i e removed
“ And is it the Widda O°Sullivan’ -
‘ . ivan’s boy yowd be th
this come Candlemas four years?” 7 s et
“The same.” o
A - - ’
- ¢ Troth thin you might know better manners to your
ia: 1618, thm‘lgh Im glad to see you, any how, agin ; but a
ittle travellin’ puts vs beyant ourselves sometimés,” said.

- Barny, rather contemptuously.

. “Throth, I niveerragged out o’ myself yit, and it’s what
. say, that.a, man that's only 4 fishin’ aff the land all his life
as no business to compare in the regard o’ thractherick‘g

- wid a man that has sailed to Fingal.”

This §ileneed any further argument on Barny’s .part
Whe.zre .13‘1?gal lay was all Greek to him ; but, unw'illingv-'aizﬂ
ag?m his ignorance, he covered his retreat with the usual -
geb;f}ssizf ES cou(riltrymen,.a,nd turned the bitterness of

e into the cordial flow of congratulation at seeing hi
o s .- gratulation at seeing his
) The liguor was freely circulated, and the conversation
| Zgalr: I:t;itake a different turn, in order to lead from that
whic nearly ended in a quarrel betwee i

. ‘ ) n O’ -
his relation. ) ! ' Herdonand
5 The state of the crops, county cess, road Jobs, &e.
] ecame topics, and various sttictures as to the utility of thé
atter were indulged in, while the merits of the neighbdrih
farmers were canvassed, | g

“ Whylr thin,” said one,  that field o’ whate o Michael
Coghlan, is the finest field o> whate mortial eyes was ever
set :.‘zpone-dwg the likes of it myself ever seen far or near.”

Troth thin sure enough,” said another, “ it pi'omisés to

. be a fine crap anyhow, and myself can’t help thinking it

quare that Mickee Coghlan, that’s a plain spoken, quite
(quiet) man, and simple like, should have finer cra,ps than
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Pether Kelly o* the big farm beyant, that knows all about
the great saycrets o’ the airth, and is knowledgable to a
degree, and has all the hard words that iver was coined af
his fingers’ ends’, S ' ,
« Faith, he has a power o* blasthogue about him sure
enough,” said the former speaker, ¢ if that could do him any
. good, but he isn’t fit to hould a candle to Michael Coghlan
in the regard o’ fasmin’.” A
«Why, blur an angers,” rejoined the upholder of science,
. “gure he met the Scotch steward that the Lord beyant has,
- one day, that I hear is a wondherful edicated man, and was.
brought over here to show us all a patthern—well, Pether

Kelly met him one day, and, by gor, he discoorsed him to that
 degree, that the Scotch chap hadn’t a word left in his jaw.”

““Well, and what was he the betther o’ having more

'Vprate than a Scotchman ?? asked the other. ‘
« Why,” answered Kelly’sfriend, “I think it stands toray-

son that the man that done out the Scotch steward ought to
know something more about farmin’ than Mickee Coghlan.”

« Augh! dow’t talk to me about knowing,” said the
other, rather contemptuously, Sure I gev in to you that
he has a.power o prate, and the gift o’ the gab, and all to
that. I own to you'that he has the the-0-ry and the che-mis-
thery, but he hasn’t the craps. Now, the man that has the
craps, is the man for my money.” ‘ ‘

- «Yowre right, my boy,” said O’Reirdon, with an approv-
" ing thump of his brawny fist on the table, it’s a little talk
goes far—doin’ is the thing.” '

« Ah, yiz may run down larnin’ if yiz like,” said the

undismayed stickler for theory versus practice, * but larnin® -

is a fine thing, and sure where would- the world be at all

only for it, sure where would the staymers (steamboats) be,

only for larnin’® ? ‘

"« Well,” said O'Reirdon, *and the divil may care if we

* ivir wint before

. good.”
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never seen them; I’d rather dipind an wind and canvas

any day than the likes o’ them. What are they good for,
but to turn good sailors into kitchen-maids, all as one, bilin’
a big pot o> wather and oilin’ their fire-irons, and throwing
coals an the fire? Augh! them staymers is a disgrace to

_the say; they’re for all the world like ould fogies, smokin’

from mornin’ till night, and doin’ no good.”
“Do you call it doin’ no good to go fasther nor ships
“ Pooh_; sure Solomon, queen o’ Sheba, said there was
time enough for all things.” | C
. “Thrue for you,” said O’Sullivan, “ fair and aisy goes

~ Jur in a day, is a good ould sayin’.”?

‘ “ Well, maybe yowll own to the inlprovemiht they’re - -
makin’ in the harbor o’ Howth, beyant in Dublin, is some
“ We'll see whether it ’ill be an improvement first,” said
the obdurate O’Reirdon. ,

“ Why, man alive, sure you’ﬂ own it’s the greatest o’
good it is, takin’ up the big rocks out-o’‘the bottom o’ the
harbor.” ‘ | ‘ |

“Well, an’ where’s the wondher of that? sure we done

" the same here.”

¢ Oh-yis, but it was whin the tide was out and the rocks
was bare ;- but up in Howth, they cut, away the big rocks
from under the say intirely.» -+ | B

“ Oh, be aisy ; why, how could they do that #

‘ Aye, there’s the matther, that’s what larnin’ can do;
and wondherful it is intirely ! and the way it ié, is this, as I,

hear it, for I never seen it, but h'ard it described by the

lord to some gintlemin and ladies one day in his garden
where I was helpin’ ‘the gardener to land some salary
(celery). You see the ingineer goes down under the
wather intirely, and can stay there as long as he plazes.”
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“Whoo! and what o’ that? Sure I heerd the long sailor
say, that come from the Aysthern Ingees, that the Ingi-

neers there can a’most live undher wather ; and goes down
lookin® for dlmonds, and has a sledge-hammer in their hand

brakein’ -the dimonds when theyre too big to take them
up whole, all as one as men brakein’- stones an the

1oad ” ‘
“Well, I don’t want to go beyant that; but the way the

lord’s ingineer goes down is, he has a little bell wid him, and

while he has that little bell to nng, hurt nor harm can’t

come to him.”

“ Why thin now do you thmk me mch a born natthral

as to give in to that; as if the ringin’ iv a bell, barrin’ it
~_was a hlessed bell, coulg do the like, I tell you it’s unpos-
- gible | : i
"« Ah, nothin’s unpossﬂ)le to God ”

“ Sure I wasn’t denyin’ that; but I say the be]l is unpos-
sible.?

“ Why,” said O’Sullivan, “you see he’s not altogether
complate in the demonstheratlon o’ the mashme ; it 18 not

by the ringin’

“ But what 7. broke in O’Relrdon 1mpatlently “Do

you mane for to say there is.a bell in it at all at all
« Yes, I do,” said O’Sullivan. - |
- T towld you so,” spid the promulgator of the story.

« Aye,” said O’Sullivan, “ but it’s not by the ringin’ iv -

the bell it & done "

“ Well how s it done, then 7 sald the other, with a half

offéended, half supercilious air.
“It is done,” said O’Sullivan, as he 1'eturned the look

with interest, ¢ it is done intirely by jommethry.”.

* «Oh! I understand it now,” said O’Reirdon, with an
inimitable affectation of comprehension in the Oh!—* but
to talk of the ringin’ iv a bell doin’ the like is beyant the

| o , .
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beyants intively, barrin’, as I said before, it was a blessed
bell, glory be to God!”. . | :

“ And g0 you tell me, sir, it is Jommethry,” said the twice
discomfited man of science.

“Yes, sir,” said O’Sullivan, with an airof tnumph Whlch
rose in proportion as he saw he carried the hsteners along
with him-——- Jommethry »

“'Well, have it your own way. There’s them that won’t
hear rayson sometimes, nor have belief i in larnin’ ; and you .
‘may say it’s jommethry if you plaze ; but I heerd them that
knows betther than iver you knew say—»

“ Whisht, whisht !- and bad cess to you both,» sald

* O'Reirdon, “what the dicken are yiz goin’ to fight about

now, and sich good liquor before yiz? Hillo! there, Mrs,
Quigley, bring uz another quart i you plaze ‘aye, that’s
the chat-—another quart.” B

After the introduction of this and other quarts, it Would
not be an easy matter to pursue the conversation that fol-.
lowed. Let us, therefore, transfer our story to the sucoeed-
ing morning, when Barny O’Reirdon strolled. forth from hig
cottage, rather later than usual, with his eyes bearing eye-
witness to the carouse of the preceding night. He hadmot .
a head-ache, however ; whether it'was that Barny was too.
experienced a campaigner under the banners of Bacchus; or
that Mrs. Quigley’s boast was & just one, namely, that of

- all the drink in her house, there wasn’t .a headache. in a

hogshead of it,” is hard to determine, but I rather mchne to

- the strength of Barny’s head.

' Barny sauntered about in the sun, at Whlch he oﬂ:en
looked up, under the shelter of compressed bushy brows
and long-lashed eyelids, and a shadowing hand across his

forehead, to see “what time ¢’ day” it was ; and, from the

frequency of this action, it was evident the day was hanging

* heavily with Barny. He retired at last to a sunny nook in
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a neighboring field, and stretching himself at fall length,

basked in the sun, and began “to chew the cud of sweet .

and bitter thought” He first reflected on his own un-
doubted weight in his little community, but still he could.
‘not get over the annoyance of the preceding night, arising
from his being silenced by O’Sullivan ; & chap,” as he said

to himself, * that lift the place four years agon a brat iv a

boy, and to think iv his comin’ back and outdoin’ his elders,
that saw him runnin’ about the ‘place, a gossoon, that one .

could tache a few months before ;” *twas too bad.  Barny
saw his reputation was in a ticklish position, and began to
consider how his disgrace could be retrieved. The very
name of Fingal was hateful to him; it was a plague spot
on his peace that festered there incurably. He first thought
of leaving Kinsale altogether; but flight implied so-much
of defeat, that he did not long indulge in that notion.. Noj
he woudd stay, * in spite of all the O*Sullivans, kith and kin,
breed, seed, and generation.” But at the same time he
knew he should never hear the end of that hateful place,
Fingal ; and if Barny had had the power, he would have

‘enacted a penal statute, making it death to name the |

accursed spot, wherever it ‘was ; but not being gifted with
such legislative authority, he felt Kinsale was no place for
hirir, if he would not submit to be flouted every hour out
of the four-and-twenty, by man, woman, and. child, that
wished to'annoy him, ‘What was to be done? He was in
the perplexing situation, to use his own words, “ of the cat
in the thripe shop,” he didw’t know which way to choose,

At last, after turning himself over in the sun several times,

a new idea struck him, - Couldn’t he go to Fingal himself ?
~and then he’d be equal to that upstart, O’Sullivan. No
sooner was the thought engendered, than Barny sprang to

his feet a new man; his .eye brightened, his step became
once more elastic,—he walked erect, and felt himself" to be
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all over Barny O’Reirdon once more. “Richard was him-
gelf again.” - S -
But where was Fingal ?—there was the rub. That was
a profound mystery to Barny, which, until discovered, must
hold him in the vile bondage of inferiority. The plain-
dealing reader will say, “couldn’t he ask?» No, no; that
vy'oulc__l never do for Barny,—that would be an open admis-
sion of ignorance his soul was above, and, consequently,
Barny set his brains. to work to devise measures of coming
at the hidden knowledge by some circuitous route; that
would not betray the end he was working for. To this pur- .
pose, fifty stratagems were raised and demolished in half as
many minutes, in the fertile brain of Barny, as he strided
along the shore, and as he was working hard at the ﬁﬁj~ :
first, it was knocked all to pieces by his jostling against some
one whom he never perceived he was é;pproaching,-éb -im-
mersed was he in his speculations, and on looking. up, who
should it prove to bé but his friend “ the long sailor from the

Aysthern Injees.”” This was quite a godsend to Barny, and

much beyond what he could have hoped for.  Of all the
men under the sun; the long sailor was the man in a million
for Barny’s net at that minute, and .accordingly he miade a
haul of him, and thought it the greatest ‘catch he ever made -
in his life. e
Barny and the long sailor were in close companionship
for -‘the remainde;' of the day, which was closed, as the pre-
ceding one, in a carouse; but on this occasion, there was
only a duet performance in honor of the jolly god, and the
treat was at Barny’s expense. 'What the nature of their -
conyta.rsa{tiOn during the period was, I will not dilate on, but
keep it as profound a secret as Barny himself did, and con-
tent myself with saying, that Barny looked a much happier
man the next day. Instead of wearing his hat slouched, and
casting his eyes on the ground, he walked about with "his
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usual unconcern, and gave his nod and passing word of

% ofuilitude” to every friend he met ; he rolled his quid of
tobaceo about in his jaw with an air of| superlor enjoyment,

and if disturbed in his nalootw amusement by a question,

he took his own good time to. efect the leperous distil-
ment” before he answered the querist, with a happy compo-
sure, that bespoke a man quite at ease with himself. Tt was

in this agreeable spirit that Barny bent his course to the
house of. Peter Ke]ly, the owner of the ¢ big farm beyant »
before alluded t0, : in order to put in pra.ctme a plan he had ‘

O’Sulhvan G
He thought it proba,ble that Peter Kelly, bemg one of'

the snuggest” men in the neighborhood, would be a likely
"person to join him in a “ spec,” as he called it (a favorite
abbreviation of his for the word speculation), and, accord-

ingly, when he reached the “ big farm-house,” he accosted
its owner with the usual  God save you.”

“God save you kindly, Barny,” returned Peter Kelly; 7'

¢ what is it brings you here, Barny,” asked Peter, ¢ thlS
fine day, instead o’ bein’ out in the boat ¥”

% Oh, I'll be in the boat.soon enough, and it’s far enough
too- Ill be out in her; an’ indeed it’s partly that same is
bringin’ me here to yoursel »

“Why, do you want me to go along wid you, Barny 3

. “Troth aw’ T don’t, Mr. Kelly. Youwrea knowledgeable
man an land, but I’m afeard it’s a bad bar gam you’d be at

say.” ‘
Y“ And What Wor you talkmg about me and your boat

P
o “ Why, you see, Sir, i was in the regard of a little blt o’
business, an’ if yow'd come wid me and take a turn in the
praty field, Pl be behauldin’ to you, and may be yowll hear
"somethin’ that won’t be displazin’ to you,”"
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Cw AW ‘welkim, Barny,” said Peter Kelly
‘When Barny and Peter were in the “praty field,” B‘nny '

o opened the trenches (I don’t mean the potato trenches); but,
- in military parla.nce, he opened. the trenches and. laid siege
. to Peter Kelly, settmg forth the extéensive profits that had .

been realized by various “ specs” that had heen.made by his

. neighbors in exporting potatoes. “ And sure,” said Barny,

“ “why shouldn’t you do the same, and they here ready at -
your hand ? as much as to say, why donw’tyou profit- by me,

- Peter Kelly # - And the boat is below there in the harbor,
" and, I'll say this much, the d1v11 a betther boat 1 IS betune

this and herself”.

“Indeed, I blieve so, Barny,” sald Petet’, “ for con-
sidhering where we stand at this present, theére’s'no boat at |
all at all betune us;” and Peter laughed withinfinite pleasure
at his own hit. -

~ “Oh! well, you know what T mane, any how, an’ as I
said before, the boat is a darlint boat, and as for him' that
commands her—I b’lieve I need say nothm’ about that,” and

Barny gave a-toss of his head and a sweep of his open hand,

more than &oublmg the laudatory nature of his comment on
himself.

But, as the Irish saymg is, “ to. make a long- Story short ”
Barny prevailed on Peter Kelly to make an export ; but i m

- the nature of the vénture they did not agree. ‘Barny had

proposed potatoes; Peter said there were enough of them
already where he was going; and Barny, rejoined, that
“ praties were so good in themselves, there never could be
too much o’ thim anywhere.” But Peter being a know- -
ledgeable man, and up to all the “saycrets o’ the airth, and
understanding the the.oxry and the che-misthery,” over-
ruled Barny’s proposmon, and determined upon a cargo of
sealpeens (which name they give to pickled mackerel), as a
preferable merchandise, quite forgettmg that Dubhn Bay
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'herrings were a much better and as cheap a commodity, at

" the command of the Fingalians, But in many similar mis-

takes the ingenious Mr, Kelly has been paralleled by other
_speculators, But that is neither here nor there, and it was
all one to Barny whether his boat was freighted with

potatoes or scalpeens, so long as he had the honorand glory- .

of becoming 2 navigator, and being as good as O’Sullivan.

- Accordingly the boat was laden and all got in readiness
for putting to sea, and nothing was mow wanting but
- Barny’s orders to haul up the gaff and shake out the gib of
his hooker. ‘

But this order Barny refrained to give, and for the first
time in hig life exhibited a disinclination to léave the shore.
One of his fellow-boatmen, at last, said to him, “ Why thin,
Barny O’Reirdon, what the divil is come over you, at all
at all? 'What's the maynin’ of your loitherin’ 'about
here, and the boat ready and a lovely fine bireeze aff o* the
land ?7

“Ohl! never you mind; I blieve I know my own busi-
ness any how, an’ it’s hard, so it is, if a man can’t ordhel )

his own boat to sail when he plazes.”

“QOh! I was only thinkin’ it quare-~and a pity, more

betoken, as I said before, to lose the beautlful breeze,

and—-"
 “Well, just keep your thoughts to yourself, i g you plaze,

and stay in the boat as I bid yow, and don’t be out of her on.

your apperl, by no manner o’ means, for one minit, for you

‘see I don’t know when it may be plazm’ to me to go aboord
an’ set sail”

- % 'Well, all I can say i, T never seen you afeard to goto
_say before,”

“Who says T'm afeard o smd O’Reirdon ; * yowd bet-

ther not say that agin, or in throth I'll give you a latherin’

that won't be for the good o* your health-throth, for three
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straws this minit I’d Iave you that your own mother wouldn’t
know you with the lickin’ I'd give you; but I scorn your
dirty insinuation; no man ever seen Barny O'Reirdon
afeard yet, any how. Howld your prate, I- tell you, and
look up to your betthers,. - What do you knowiv navigation?'
may be you think it’s as'easy for to sail an a voyage as to
go a start fishin’,” and Barny turned. on his heel and left the
shore. ‘
The next day passed Wlthout the hooker salhng, and-
Barny gave a most sufficient reason for the delay, by declar-
ing that he had a warnin’ given to him in a dhrame, (Glory
be to God,) and that it was given to him to understand
(under Ieaven) that it wouldn’t be looky that day.

Well, the next day was Friday, and Barny, of course, |
would not sail any more than any other sailor who could
help it, on this unpropitious day. On Saturday, however,

‘he came running in a great hurry down to the shore,-and,

jumping aboard, he gave orders to make all sail, and takmg
the helm of the hooker, he turned her head to the sea, and_
soon the boat was cleaving the blue waters with a velocity
seldom witnessed in so small a eraft, and scarcely conceiva:
ble to those who. have not seen the speed of a Kmsale
hooker.

“ Why, \th"en, you took the notion mighty suddint;
Barny,” said the fisherman next in authority to. O'Rejrdon,
as soon a8 the bustle of gettmg the boat under way had
subsided.

- & Well, I hope it’s plazm’ to you at last " saui Bamy,
“throth one.wd. thmk you were never at say before, you
wor in such.a hurry to be off; .as neW—fangeﬁ a’most as a

- child with a play-toy.” -

“ Well,” said the. other of Ba,rny’s compemons, for there
were but, tWo w1th, anm the boat, I was thmkmg myself'
as we]l as. Ji immy, that we 1ost ‘two ﬁne days: for nothin’,
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and we'd be theré a’most, may be, now, if we sail’d three
days agon’”?’ ‘ '

«Don’t Wlieve it,” said Barny, emphatically. - Now,
don’t you know yourself that there is'some days that the
fish won’t come near the lines at all, and that we might as.
well be castin’ our nets an the dhry land as'in the say, for
all we'll catch if we start an an unlooky day; and sure I
towld you I was waitin’ only till I had it given to me to
understan’ that it was looky to sail, and I go bail we'll be
there sooner than if we started three days agon’, for if you

Jdon’t start with good look before you, faix maybe it’s never

at all to the end o* your thrip yowll come.”
« Well, there’s no use in talkin’ about it now, any how ;
but when do you expec’ to be there ?” o
«Why, you see we must wait antil I can tell how the
wind is like to hould on, before I can make up my mind to
that® | S
«But yowre sure now, Barny, that yowre up to the
coorse you have to run - :
« See now, lay me alone and don’s be crass-questionin’

me—tarean-ouns, do you think me sitch a bladdherang

as for to go.and shuperinscribe’ a thing I wasw’t aiqual
to :
«“No; I was only goin’to ax you what coorse you wor
goin’ to steex ?” - T
~ «Youll find out soon enough when we get there—and
go T bid you agin’ lay me alone,—just keep your toe in your
pump. Shure Pm here at the helm, and a woight an my
mind, and it’s fitther for you, Jim, to mind your own busi-

. ness and lay me to mind mine ; sway wid you there and be "
handy, haul taut that foresheet there, we must run close an

the wind ; be handy, boys ; make everything drhaw.”
. These orders were obeyed, and the hooker soon passed

to windward of a ship that left the harbor before her, but
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- could not hold on a wind with the same tenacity as the

ho.:kl(;:ll_', wzhoslf qualities in this particular render it peculiarly
suitable for the pur ‘which it i i i
s boatlgj, poses to Whlgh it _;s ,aPPIIGQ’ namely, pilot.

We have said a ship left the harbor before the hooker
had set sail, and it is now fitting to inform the reader that
Barny had contrived, in the course of his last meeting with
the “long sailor,” to ascertain that this ship, then lying in
the harbor, was going to the very place Barny wanted to
reach. Barny’s plan of action was decided upon in'a mo-
ment ; he had now nothing to do but to watch the sailin
of the ship and follow in her course. Here was, at once i
new mode of navigation discovered, B

For this purpose he went to windward of the ship and
then fell off again, allowing her to pass him, as he did not wish
even those on board the ship to suppbse he was following in
their wake; for Barny, like all 'people that are quite full of
one scheme, and faney everybody is Watchiﬁg them, dreaded
lest any one should fathom his motives. All that d‘;ty Barn
held on the same course as his leader, keeping at a ~respecz
ful distance, however, “ for fear *twould look like-dodgin’
?er,” a8 he said to himself; but as night closed in, so closed
in Barny thh the ship, and kept a sharp 100]{-0111: that she
.shoqld not give him the slip in the daik: The next morn-
ing dawned, and found the hooker and ship ‘companions
still; and thus matters procoeded for four days, during the
enifu'e O.f which time they had not seen land since'fheir'ﬁfst '
losing sight of it, although the weather was clear,

. “ By my, sowl,” thought Barny, “the channel must be
mighty wide in these parts, and for the last day or 50 we've:
been goin® purty free with a flowin’ sheet, and I wondher
We aren’t closin’ in'wid the shore by this time ; or maybe
1t’s farther off than I thought it was»? His “c’ompaliions.-
too, began to' question' Barny on the subject, but to their
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gueries he presented an impenetrable front of composure,
and said, it was always the best plan to keep a good bowld
_offin’ In two days more, however, the weather began to
be sensibly warmer, and Barny and his companions re-
marked that it was ¢ goin’ to be the finest, sayson-—God
‘bless it—that ever kem out ¢ the skies for many a long
year, and maybe.it’s the whate wouldw’t be beautiful, and
a great plenty of it.” It was at the end of a week that the
ship which Barny had hitherto kept ahead of him, showed
symptoms of bearing down upon him, as he thought, and
sure enough she did ; and Barny began to conjecture what

the deuce the ship could want with him, and commenced

" inventing answers to the questions he thought it possible

might be put to him in case the ship spoke to him. He-
was soon put out of suspense by being hailed, and ordered to .

run under her lee, and the captain, looking over the quarter,

_asked Barny where he was going. |
¢« Taith then, I’'m goin’ an my business,” said Barny.
« But where # said the captain, - .

“Why, sure, an it’s no matther where a poor man like

me id be goin’,” said Barny. . ‘
"« Oqly I'm curious to know what the deuce you’ve been
following my ship for, for the last week ?” '
~ «Follyin’ your ship !—why thin, blar an agers, do you
think it's follyin’ yiz Tam 2 -
«Its very like it,” said the captain,
“Why, did two . people nivir thravel the same road
before 2 . - e ‘ .
«T dow’t say they didn’t; but there’s a great difference
between a ship of seven hundred tons and a hooker.”

~ «Oh, as for that matther,” said Barny, “the same high |

road sarves a coach and four and a low-back car; the thra-
vellin’ tinker an’ lord &’ horse-back.” |

% That’s very true,” said the captain, “but the cases aré

I
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not the same, Paddy, and I can’t conceive what fh’e devil
- brings you here,” - ' o
~ “And who ax’d you to consayve anything about it #
asked Barny, somewhat sturdily. o
“D—n me, if I can imagine what yowre about, my fine
fellow,” said the captain, “ and my own notion is, that you
~dor’t know where the d—1 yowre going yourself” - |
:: O baithershin I said Barny, with a laugh of derision.
) Why then do you object to tell # said the captain,
| ‘A::rah sure, captin’, an’ don’t you know that sometimes
vessels is bound to sail under sayeret ordhers # said Barny, .
endeavoring to foil the question by badinage, ,
There was a universal laugh from the deck of the ship
at the: idea of a fishing-boat sailing under secret orders: for
b;y'f this time, the whole broadside of the vessel was croWdedt
;uti; grinning mouths and wondering eyes at-Barny and hig
oat. L | B
: Ob, it’s a thrifle makes fools laugh,” said Barny.
Take care, my fine fellow, that you don’t be Iaughiﬁg
at Fhe wrong side of your mouth before long, for T've a
notion that yow're cursedly in the wrong box, as cunning a
fellow as you think yourself, D—n your stupid head, can’t
you tell what brings you here #» - s
“ Why thin, be gor, one id think the whole say belonged
to you, you're so mighty bold in axin’ questioﬁs anit. Why
tare-an-ouns, sure P've as much right to be here as you
though I haven’t as big a ship hor so fine a coat—but maj:

- be I can take as good sailin’ out o’ the one, and has as bowld

a heart under th’ other.” : :
- Very well,” said the captain, “I see there’s no use in
;alkm% to iou, 80 go to the d—1 your own way.” Andaway
ore the ship, leaving Barny in indignati is
. » - 0 ‘
nions in wonder. ‘ ‘LY g o 'hm o
@ ' o —
Why don’t you see,” said ‘Barny, whose object was
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now to blind them, «don’t you see, how do I know but
méybe he might be going to the same place himself, and
maybe he has a cargo of scalpeens as well as us, and wants
to get before us there.” | B
“Thrue for you, Barny,” said they. * By dad you're
right.” And their inquiries being satisfied, the day passed
as former ones had done, in pursuing the course of the ship.
In four days more, however, the provisions in the hooker
began to fail, and they were obliged to have recourse to the
scalpeens for  sustenance, and Bamy then got seriousty
uneasy at the length of the voyage, and the likely greater
length, for anything he could see to the contrary, 'and,
urged at last by his.own alarms and those of his companions,
_he was enabled, as the wind was light, to gain on the ship,

and when he found himself alongside he demanded parley -

with the captain. :

The captain, on hearing that the “ hardy hooker,” as she
got christened, was under his lee, came on deck, and as soon
as he appeared Bamy cried out— B

«Why, then, blur an agers, captain dear, do you expec’
to be there soon P’ . :

" ¢ Where ?” said the captain.

¢ Oh, you know yourself;” said Barny.

«It?s well for me I do,? said the captain. s

“Thrue for you, indeed, your honor,” said Barny, hig
most insinuating tone ; ¢ but when will you be at the end o
your voyage, captain jewel 2’ ! -

" «T dare say in about three months,” said the captain.
«Qh, Holy Mother ! ejaculated Barny ; « three months!
—arrah, it’s jokin’ you ave, eaptain dear, and only want to
- frecken me.” - ‘ - B
" «How should I frighten you ? asked the eaptain.
“ Why, thin, your honor, to tell God’s thruth, I heerd

you were goir’ there, an’ as I wanted to go there: too, I

| yamg@’ﬁlﬁrhmt, the Subigufor. 25

- thought I coul&n’t' do betther nor to folly a knowledgeable
gintleman like yourself, and save myself the throuble iv
findin’ it out.” ' ‘ S

“ And where do you think I am going ? said the cap-

“Why, thin,” said Barny,  isn’t it to Fingal 2

“ No,” said the captain, “’tis to Bengal.? :

“Oh! Gog’s blakey " said Barny, “ what'Il I do now at
all at all B

1]

HOMEWARD-BOUND,

'Tig an 11l wind that blows nebody gooi*’;Om-Sam

Tur captain ordered Barny on deck, as he wished to
have some conversation with him on -what he, very natu-
rally, considered a most extraordinary adventure, Heaven
help the captain! he kmew little of Irishmen, or he would
not have been so astonished. Barny made his appear-

_ance, Puzaling question, and more puzzling answer, fol-

lowed in quick succession between:the commarder, and
‘Barny, who, in the midst of his dilemma, stamped: about,

- thumped his head, squeezed his caubeen iisto all manner 'of

shapes, and vented his despair anathematieally— .
“Oh! my heavy hathred to you, you tarnal thief iv a

- long sailor, it’s a-purty serape yiv led me into. By gor, I

thought it was Fingal he said, and now I hear it is Bingal.
Oh! the divil sweep you for navigation, why did T meddle
or make wid you at all at all! And my curse light on you,
Terry: O'Sullivan, why did I iver come acrass you, you
; 2 h "
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~onlooky vagabone, to put-sich thoughts in my head ? - An’
so it’s Birgal, and not .Fmgal you’re goin’ to, oaptam P
“Yes, indeed, Paddy.” :

“ An’ might I be so bowld to ax, captam, is Bmgal much '

farther nor Fingal ?

«A trifle or so, Paddy.”. - :

«Och, thin, millia murther, Wen asthru, how Al I iver get
there, at all at all 22 roared. out poor Barny,

“ By turning. about, and getting back the road you’ve
come, as fast as you can.”

+Ts it back? Oh! Queen -iv I-Ieswen! an’ how will 1

iver get back P said the ‘hewildered Barny.
«Then you don’t know your course, it appears 2

“ Qh, faix I knew it ﬂllgant as long as s your honor was

before me.” : ‘
« But you don’t know your course back ?”
“Why, indeed, not to say rightly all out, your “honor,”
“ Can’t you steer P said the captain.
- “The divila betther hand at the tiller in all Kmsale,”

said Barny, with his usual brag.
“Well, so far so good,” sald the captain. And you

* know the pomts of the compasw—you ‘have ‘a compass, L

suppose 7.
“A eompass' by my sowl an’ it’s not let alone a com-
pass, but a pair a compasses I have, that my brother the

carpinter left me for a keepsake, whin he went abroad: but,

indeed, as- for the points o’ thim I can’t say much, for the
childher spylt-thim intirely, rootin’ holes in the flure. »
“ What the plague are you talkmg about 7 asked the

captain.
-4 Wagn’t your honor dlscoorsm’ me about the pomts o’

‘the compasses 2
“Confound your thick head !” said the captam. “Why

what an ignoramus you must be, not to know What a com-.
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pass ig,’ and you at sea all your life? Do you even know
‘the cirdinal points?”?

. “The, cardinals! faix, an’ it's great respect 1 have for
them, your honor. - Sure, ar'nt they belongin’ to the Pope®

-%Confound you, you blockhead I roared the captain in
a rage-——“ twould take the patience of the Pope and the
cardinals, and the cardinal virtues into the barg gain, to keep
‘one’s temper with you Do you know the four pomts of the
wind 27 -

- “By my sowl I do, and more.”- :

“Well, never mind more, but let us stick to four, You’re
sure you know the four points of the wind ?*

“By dad it would be a quare thing if' a sayfarin’ man
didn’t know somethin® about the wind, any how,  Why,
captain dear, you must- take me for-a nath’ral mtn‘ély t(; |
suspect me o’ the like o> not knowin’ all about. the wmd |
By gor, I know as mueh o’ the wind a’most as a pig. nl

“Indeed I believe so,” laughed out the captain,

“ Oh, you may laugh if you plaze,and I see by the same

" that you don’t know about the plg, Wlth all. ‘your edzcatlon,

captain.”
“ Well, what about the pig 22 :
“ Why, sir, did you never hear a plg can see the wind ?”
- “1 can’t say that I did.” '

“Qh, thin, he does, and for that rayson who has a rlght
to know more about it 7* :

"¢ You don’t, for one, I dare say, Pa.ddy, and maybe you
have a pig aboard to give you information,”

“Sorra taste, your honor, not. as much as 8 rasher o’
bacon ; but it’s maybe your honor never seen a pig tossin’.
up hls snout, consaited -like, and runmng like mad afore a.
storm.”” . - o

“Well, what # Thave v -

“ Well, su', that is when they see the Wmd a comm’ »
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o Maybe s0, Paddy, but all this knowledge in plggery
won’t find you your way home; and, if you take my advice, -
~ you will give up all thdughts of endeavoring to find your

way back, and come on board. You and your messmates, 1
dare say, will be ugeful hands, with some teachmg, but, at all

events, I eam;;ot leave you here on the open sea, with e‘very \

chance of being lost.”
“ Why, thin, indeed, and I'm behowlden to your honer,

and 8 the hoighth o’ kindness, so it is, your offer; and it’s
nothin® else but & gentleman you are, every inch o’ you ; but
I hope it’s not so bad wid s yet, as to do the likes o’ that.”
: «] think it’s bad enough,” said the eaptain, * when you
are without a compass, and knowing nothing of your course,
and nearly a hundred and eighty leagues from land.”
« An’ how many miles would that be, captain P
" «Three times as many.”.
“] never larned the : rule O three, eaptam, and maybe
your honor id tell me yourself.” - :
- “Phat is rather more than five hundred mﬂes »
- ¢ Five hundred miles ! shouted Bamy «Oh1 the Lord.
look down on us! how ’ill we iver get back !1”
“That’s what I say,” said the captain ; “and, therefore, |
recommend you come aboard with me.”
- % And where *ud the ‘hooker be all the time? sald
Barny. :
- “Let her go adnft v was the answer.
. & Is it, the da,r]mt boat ? Oh by dad, T'll never hear o’
that at all.”
% Well, then, stay in her and be Iest Declde upon the
- matter at: onee, either come on hoard or east off » and the

* captain was turning away as he.spoke, when Barny called
after him, % Arrah, thin, your honor, don’t go jist for one

minit until I ax you one word more. - If: I wint wid you,
whin would I be home agin ?”
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“In geven months » - :

¢ Oh, thin, that puts the wzg an it at Wenst 1 dar’n’t
go at all.?

“ Why, seven months are not Iong pasmng »

% Thrue for you, in throth » gaid Barny, with a shrug of
his shoulders. *  Faix it’s myself knows; to my sorrow, the
halfyear comes round mighty suddint, and the Lord’s agint

~ comes for the thrifle o’ rint; and faix I know, by Molly,

that nine months is not long in gom’ over either,” added
Barny, with a grin,
* Then what’s your ebJectlon a8 to the time ?” a.sked the
‘captain. :

ot Arlah sure, sir, what would the woman that OWDS me
do while I was away? and maybe. it’s break her heart’ the
craythur would, thinkin’ I was Iost intirely ; and who'd be
at home to take care of the ehﬂdher, and airn thim the bit
and the sup, whin I'd be away ? and who knows but it’s all
dead they’d be afore I got back ? Och hone! _sure the heart
id fairly break in my body, if hurt or harm kem to them
through me. - So, say no more, captain dear, only give me a.’
thrifle o’ directions how I'm to make an offer at gettin’ home
and it’s myself that will pray for you night, noon, an’ mormn: !
for that same,” | '

“ Well, Paddy,” said the captain, “a.s you are deter-

" mined to go back, in spite of all I can say, you mugt attend

to me well while I give you as simple instructiopg -a8 I can,
You say you know the four pomts of the Wind, north south,
cast, and west.”

“ Yis, sir,?

“How do you know them? for 1 must see that you are
not hkely to meke a mistake, How do you know the
points ?* ‘

“ Why, you see, sir, the sun, God bless. 1t, rises in the

aist, and sets in the west, which stands to raison; and when -
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you stand bechuxt the aist and the west, the nor ﬁ;h is forninst

y-ou ” .
“ And when the north is forninst you, as you say, is the
east on your right or your left hand ?”

“ On the right hand, your honor.” ‘ -

“ Well, I see you know that much, however. Now,”
said the captain, “ the moment you leave the ship, you must
steer a north-east course, and you will make some land near
home in about a week, if the wind holds as it is now, and- it

is hkely to do so; but, mind me, if you turn out of your .

~course in the smallest degree, you are a lost man.”
« Many thanks to your honor !” :
“ And how are you off for provisions ?”

_« Why, thin, indeed in the regard o’ that same we are
in the hoighth o’ distress, for exceptin’ the scalpeens, sorra
taste passed ourlips for these four days.” ‘

“Qh! you poor devils!” said the commander, in a tone
of sincere commiseration. = “ Il order you some provisions
on board before you start.”

“Long life to your honor! and I’d like to drink t/w
health of 50 noble a jintleman”

"« T understand you, Paddy, you shall have grog too.”

& Musha, the heavens shower blessins an.you, I pray the
Virgin Mary and the twelve apostles Matthew, Mark, Luke,
and John, not forgettm’ Saint Pathrick.”

“ Thank you, Paddy ; but keep all your pr ayers for your-

self, for you need them all to help you home again.”
“«QOh! never fear, whin the thing is to. be done, I'll do it,
by dad, with a heart and a half And sure, your honor,

-God is good, an’ will mind dissolute craythurs like us, on the

wild oceant as well as ashore.”

. 'While some of the ship’s crew were puttmg the captain’s
benevolent intentions to ‘Barny and. his companions into
practice, by transferrmg some PI‘OVISIOIIS to the hooker, the
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commander entertained himself ‘by further “com"rersation'
with Barny, who was the greatest original he had ever met.
In the course of their colloquy, Barny drove many hard

queries at the captain, respecting the Wonders of ‘the

nautical profession, and at last put the questlon to him

© plump,

“Oh! thin, captam dear, and how is it b all at all, that
you make your way over the wide 8ays intirely to thlm fur-
rin parts ??
- %You would not understand Paddy, if 1 attempted to
explain to you.””
“Sure enough indeed, your honor, and I ask your

pardon, only I was curious to know, and sure no wonder.”

“It requires various branches of knowledge to ma.ke a

navigator.” ‘
“ Branches,” said Barny, “ by gor I think it id take the

whole three 0 knowledge to make it oat. And that place

" you are goin’ to, sir, that Bingal (oh, bad luck to it for a

Bingal, it's the sore Bingal to me), is it so far off as you say P
“ Yes, Paddy, half round the world.” .
«Is it round in airnest, captain dear P Round about 3
“ Aye, indeed.” ‘
¢ Qh, thin, aren’t you afeard that when you come to the
top and that yowre obleeged to go down, that yow'd go
sliddhering away mt:rely, and never be able to stop mayhe,
It’s bad enough, so it is, goin® downhill by land, but it must

be the dickens all out by wather.”

“ But there is no hill, Paddy; don’t you know that Water.

iy always level 7

“ By dad it’s very flat any how, and- by the same tékén:
it’s seldom I throuble it ; but sure, your honor; if the wather "
is level, how do you make out that it is round you go ?”

“That is part of the knowledge I was speakmg to yOu
about,” said the captain.-
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“ Musha, bad luck to you, knowledge,‘but you’re a quare

ﬂnng' and where is it Bmgal bad cess to it, would be at

all at all 27
“In the East Indles.”
“ O that is where they make the tay, isn’t it, sir
'« No, where the tea grows is farther still.”
“ Farther! why that must be at the ind of the W011d
mtlrely »
“Not exactly, Paddy,” said the captain, laughmcr
“ My name’s not Paddy, your honor,” said Barny, return-
ing the laugh, but seizing the opportunity to change the
subject, which was getting a little beyond him, “ my name
isn’t Paddy, but Barny.”

“ And what’s your name besides Ba.rny ? asked the -

captain,
“’Reirdon, your honor—Barny O’Relrdon’s my name.”

“Well, Barny O’Reirdon, I won’t forget your name

nor yourself in a hurry, for you are.certainly the most

| orlgmal navigator I ever had the. honor of being acquamted

with,?

. “Well,” said Barny, with a triumphant toss of his head

“T have done out Terry O’Sullivan, at any rate, the divil a
‘half so far he ever was, and that’s a comfort: I have muz-
* zled his clack. for the rest iv his life, and he won’t be comin’
over us wid the pride iv his Fingal, while Pm to'the f01e
that was @’most at Bingal”
- “Terry O’Sulhvanmwho is he, pray 2 said the captam.
“Oh, he’s a scut iv a chap that’s not worth your axin
for—he’s not worth your honor’s notice—a braggin’ poor
craythur,  Oh, wait till I get home, and the divil a more
. braggin’ they’ll; hear out of his jaw.”
“ Indeed, then, Barny, the sooner youﬁtum your faee
towards home the better,” said the captam ; “since you will
 go, there is no need in losmg more time.”
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“Thrue for you, your honor—and sure it's well for me

* . Ihad the luck to meet with the likes o’ your honor, that

explained the ins and outs iv it to me, and lmd it all down
as plain as prent.” . - : |

“ Are you sure you remember my dlreetlons ?” said the
captain. :
“ Throth an I’ll niver forget, them to the day o' my
death, and is bound to pray, more betoken, for you and
yours.” 4

“ Don’t mind praying for me till you get home, Barny;
but answer me, how are you to steer when you shall leave
me :

“The Nor-Aist coorse, your honor, that’s the coor s agin

.the world.”

“ Remember that! never alter ﬁhat course tlll you see
land—let nothing make you turn out of a North-East ,
course.”

“ Throth an’ that id be the dirty turn, seein’ that it was .
yourself that ordered it. Oh no, Pl depind my life an the
Nor-Aist coorse, and God help any one that comes betune
me ar’ it—I'd run him down if he was my father.” ‘

“Well, good bye, Barny.” ' | :

“Good bye, and God bless you, your honor, and send
you safe.”

“That’s a wish you want more f01 yourself, Barnym-
never fear for me, but mind yourself well,”

“Oh, sure, 'm as good as 4t home wanst T know the-
way, barrin’ the wind iy conthrary ; sure the Nor-Aist coorse
ill do the business complate. Good bye, your honor, and
long life to you, and more power to your elbow, and a light
heart and a heavy pmse \to you evermore, I pray the blessed
Virgin and all the saints, amin!” and so saying, Barny

- descended the ship's side, and once more assumed the lgelm :

of the hardy hooker.”
g
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The two vessels now separated on their opposite courses,
‘What a contrast their relative situations afforded! Proudly .

- the ship bore away under her lofty and spreading canvas,
 cleaving the billows before her, manned by an able crew,
and under the guidance of experienced officers, The finger
of science to point the course of her progress, the faithful
chart to warn of the hidden rock and theé shoal, the log line
and the quadrant to measure her march and prove her posi-
tion. The poor little hooker cleft not the billows, each
wave lifted her on its crest like a seabird ; but three inexpe-
rienced fishermen to manage her; no certain means to guide
them over the vast ocean they had to traverse, and the
holding of the “fickle wind” the only chance of their escape
from perishing in the wilderness of waters. By the one,
the feeling excited is supremely that of man’s power, By
~ the other, of his utter helplessness. To the one, the expanse

of ocean cquld scarcely be considered ¢ trackless.” To the -

other, it was a waste indeed. - .

Yet the cheer that burst from the ship, at parting, was
answered as gaily from the hooker as though the odds had
not been 5o fearfully against her, and no blither heart beat
on board the ship than that of Barny O'Reirdon, '

But ecach ‘huzza became less audible; by degrees the
cheers dwindled into faintness, and ﬁnally were lost in the:

eddies of the breeze.-
The first feeling of loneliness that poor Barny expe-
rienced was when he could no longer hear the exhilarating

“gound. The plash of the surge, as it broke on the bows of -

his little boat, was uninterrupted by the kindred sound of
human voice; and, as it fell upon his ear, it smote upon ‘his
heart. . But he rallied, waved his hat, and the silent mgnal
was answered from the ship,

% 'Well, Barny,” said- Jemmy, ¢ What was the captain
sayin’ to.you all the time you wor wid him ?» -
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" «Lay me alone,” said Barny, “ Tl talk to you When I
see her out o’ sight, but-not a word till thin. Ili look afther
him, the rale gintleman that he is, while there’s a topsail of
his ship to be seen, and then T'll send my blessin’ afther him, -
and pray for his good fortune wherever he goes, for he's the
right sort and nothin? else,” And Barny kept his word,
and when his straining eye could no longer trace a line of
the. ship, the captain certamly had the beneﬁt of “a poor
man’s blessing,”

The night fell, and Barny stuck to the heIm as lcmg as
nature could sustain want of rest, and then left it in charge

- of -one of his companions, with partlcular directions how to
‘steer, and ordered, if any change in the wind occurred,

that they should instantly awake him, He could not sleep
Iong, however, the fever of anxiety was upon him, and the
morning had not long dawned when he awoke. He had

_ not well rubbed his eyes and looked dbout ‘him, when he

thought he saw a ship in the distancé approaching them. .
As the haze cleared away, she showed distinctly bearaag

down towards the hooker, ~ On board the ship, the hook: J‘g
in guch a sea, caused surprise as before, and in an hour she was,

80 close as to hail, and order the hooker to run under her’ lee.‘ k

“The divil a taste,” said Barny. DIl not quit my Nor-

- Aist coorse for the king of Ingland, nor Bonyparty into the
“bargain., . Bad cess to you, do you thmk I’ve nothin’ to do

but to plaze you 2
Again he'was hailed.
“Oh! badluck to the g Tl go to you.” »
Another hail, - _
“ Spake loudher you’d betther,” sald Ba.rny, Jeerm,gly,
stlll holding on ‘his'comrse, ‘
A gun was fired ahead of im, - ) )
“ By my soul you spoke Ioudher that tlme, sure eneugh »

said Barny.,
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" “Tgke care, Barny,” cried J einm'"y and Peter together,

“ Blur an agers, man, we'll be kilt if you don’t go to them.”

“Well, and we'll be lost if we turn out iv our NorAist

coorse, and that’s as broad as it’s long Let them hit iz if
 they like ; sure it *ud be a pleasanther death nor starvin’.at

say. I tell you again Il turn out o’ my NorﬂAzst coorse -

for no man.”

A shotted gun was ﬁred The shot hopped on the water
as it passed before the hooker.

“Phew ! you missed it, like your mammy’s blessm’ » sa:d
Barny, ‘
“Qh, murther I sald Jemmy, “ didn’t you see the bail
hop aff the wather forninst you, Oh, murther, what ‘ud we
ha? done if we wor there at all at all #»

“Why, we’d have taken the ball at the hop,” said Barny,
Iaughing, “ accordin’ to the ould sayin’.”

Another shot was ineffectually fired. Agam the report
of the ‘gun. was followed by no damage. ‘

“Augh' never heed them !” said Barny, contemptuously.
“Tt%s a barkin’ dog that never bites, as the ould sayin’ says,”
and the hooker was soon ‘ous of reach of further annoy-
ance.
- %Now, What. a plty it was, to be sure,” sald Bamy,

« tha.t I Wouldn’t go ahoord to-plaze them! Now, who's

right? Ah, lave me alc_me always, Ji nmny ; did you ivir,

know me wrong yet

“ Oh, you may hillow now that yowre out o’ the wood,”
said Jimmy, “but, gceordm’ to my idays, it was running a
grate rishk to be contrary wid them a all, and they shootm’
balls afther us.” -

“«Well, ‘what msltther ?” sald Barny, “since they wer
only blind gunners, an? I knew it ; besides, as I said afore,
Iwon’t turn-out.o’ my Nor-Aist coorse for no man.?

“Tl_;ﬁ*g’s & new turn you tuk lately,” said Peter; “What's

" dE

I
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the raison you're runnin’ a Nor-Aist coorse now, an’ we
never hear'd iv it afore at all, till aﬁsher you quitted the big
ship 77

“ Why, thin, are you sﬁ;ch an ignoramus all out,” said
Barny, ¢ as not for to know that in navigation you must lie
an a great many different tacks before you can make the
port you steer for ?” :

#Qnly I think,” said Jemmy, “ that's it’s back mtlrely.
we're goin’ now, and I can’t make out the nghts o that at
all,”?

“ Why,” said Barny, who saw the necesslty of mystxfy
ing his companions 2 little, * you see, the. captam towld me
that I kum a round, an’ reLunmmded me to go t,h’other

Way »

o« Faxx, it’s the ﬁrst I heard o gom’ a round by say,” S

said Jemmy.
“ Arrah, sure, that’s part o’ the_ saycrets o’ navigation,

“and the varrious branches o’ knowledge that is requizit for

navigathor; and that’s what the captain; God bless him, and_*
myself was discoorsin’ an aboord ; and, like a rale gintle-
man as he is, Barny, £ays he ; Sir, says I; you've come the

- round, says he. I know that says I, bekase T like to keep

a good bowld offin’, says I, in contrairy places Spoke like
a good sayman, says he, Tha.t’s my prenciples, says L.
ThePre the right sort, says he.  But, says he (no oﬁince),
I think you wor wrong;, says he, to pass the short turn in the
Iadieshoes,* says he., I know, says I, you mane beside the
three-spike headlan’. That's the spot, says he, I see you
know it. As well as I know my father, says I—-?
~ “Why, Bardy,” said J emmy, mterruptmg hlm “we
seen no headlan’ at all.”

“ Whlsht whisht 1" said Barny, “bad cess to you, don’t

* Some offer Barny is making at latitudes.
b
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thwart me. We passed it in the night, and you couldn’t
seo it.  Well, as I-was saying, I knew it as well as I know
my father, says I, but T gev the preferrince to go the round,
says I You're a good sayman for that same, says he, an’ it

would be. rlght at any other time than this present, says he,

but it's onpossﬂ)le now, tee-totally, on account o' the war,
sayshe, .Tarealive, says I, what war? Ay’ didn’t you hear,
o the war? says he. Divil a word, says L. “Why, says he,

the Naygurs has made war on the king ¢’ Chaynee, says he, -

bekase he refused them any more tay; an’ with that, what
did they do, says he, but they put & lumbaago on ‘all the
vessels that sails the round, an’ that’s the rayson, says he, I
‘earry guns, as you may see’ and I'd rekimmind you, says
he, to go back, for yow're not able for thim, an’ that’s jist
the way iv it. An’ now, wasn’t it looky that I kem acrass
him at all, or maybe we xmght be cotched by the Naygurs,
an’ ate up alive ?” ,

' % Oh, thin, indeed, and that’s thrue,” sa.ld J emmy and

Peter,  and when will we come fo the short turn ?'

“«Qh, never mind,” said Barny, “ yowll see it -when you
get there ; but wait till T tell you more about the captain
and the big Shlp He sald you know, that he carried guns
afeard o’ the Naygurs, an& in thioth it’s the hmghth 0’ care
he takes o’ them same guns; and small blame to hlmgure
they might be the salvation of him. *Pon my consclence,

they’re taken betther eare of than any poor man’s child, I
heerd him cautionin’ the sailors about them, and glvm’

them. ordhers about then' clothes.”

“Their clothes"’ said his two companions at once in |

much surprise ; s it clothes pon cannons ?
“Jt’s truth, I'm tellin’ you,” gaid Barny. “ Bad luck to

the lie in it, he was talkin’ about their aprons and their

" breeches.”
“QOh, think o* that 1 gaid J emmy and Peterin surprlse.

ik
&.;;1_
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¢ An 'twas alliv a pieée,” said Barny, *“ that an’ the rest

~ o the ship all out. She was as nate as a new pin.’ Throth

I was a’most ashamed to put my fut an the deck, it was so
clane, and she painted every color in ‘the rainbow ; and all
sorts o’ curosities about her; and 1ilstead iva tﬂler to steer
her, like this darlin® oraythur iv ours, she goes wid a wheel,
like a coach all as one; and there’s the quarest thlng you
iver seen to show the way, as the captain gev me to undher-
stan’, a little round rowly-powly thing in a bowl, that goes

- waddlin’ about as if it dido’t know its own way, much more

nor show anybody their’s, Throth myself thought that if
that’s the way they’re obliged to go, that it's with a great
deal of fear and thrimblin’ they find it out.”

Thus it was -that Barny continned most ‘marvellous
accounts of the ship and the captain to his companions, and
by keeping their attention so engaged, prevented their being
too inguisitive as to their own immediate concerns, and for
two days more Barny and the hooker held on their respec-
tive courses undewatmgly ‘

The third day, Barny’s fears for the contmmty of lns '
Nor-Aist coorse were excited, as a large brig hove in mght, "
and the nearer she approached the more directly she came :

- athwart Barny’s. course,

« May ‘the divil sweep you,” sa.ld Balny, “a,nd will
nothm’ else sarve you than comin’ formnst me that Way?
Brig a-hoy there ! 1 shouted Barny, gwmg the tiller to one
of his messmates, and standing at the bow of his boat,
“Brig a-hoy therel—bad luck to you, go long out .o’ my
Nor-Aist coorse® The brig, instead of obeying his man-
date, hove to, and lay right ahead of the hooker. . “ Oh

look at this I shouted Barny, and he stamped on the deck
with rage—1look at the blackguards where they’re stayin’,
just a-purpose to ruin an unfort’nate man like me, My
heavy hathred to you, gué# this minit, or I'Il run down an
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yees, and if we go to the bottom, we'll hant you for ever-

more—go ’long out o’ that, T tell you.  The curse o’ Cram-
mil an you, you Stllpld Vagabones, that won’t go out iv 3

) man’s nor-aist coorse !1?

-~ From cursing Ba.rny went to praymg as he came closer,
ok For the tendher marcy o’ hean and lave my way. May
the Lord reward you, and get out.o’ my nor-aist coorse!
May angels make your bed in heavin and don’t ruinate me

this a-way.? |
’l‘he brig was immovable, and Barny gave up in despair,

“having cursed and prayed himself hoarse, and finished with '

a duet of prayers and curses together, apostrophising the
hard case of a man being “done out o’ hzs lVbr-Azsq
coorse”

% Aoy there!” shouted a voice from the bng, “put
' down your helm, or yowll be a‘boalfd of us. I say, let
go your jib and foresheet—what are ® you about, you lub-

bers
~ "Twas true thit the bmg la.y‘ s0 falr in Barny’s course,

that he would have been aboard, but that instantly the
~ . mancuvre above alluded to was put in practice on board -
the hooker, as she swept to destruction towards the heavy

hull of the: brlg, and she luffed up into the wind alongside
her. A very pale and 'somewhat emaciated face appeared
~ at the side, and addressed Barny —_—

“ What brmgs you here 7 was the questmn

«Throth, thin, and I think T might betther ax what

brings you here, rlght in the way o’ my Nor—Azst coorse” -

“ Where do you come from ?

« From Kinsale ; and you didn’t come ﬁ'om a betthgr
place, T 20 bail”
 “Whiere are you bound to ?”

“To Fingal.”

« Fingal—where’s Fingal P
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“ Why thin ain’t you ashiamed o’ yourself an’ not to
know where. Fmgal isP : :

“It is not in these seas,”

% Oh, that's all you know about it,” says Ba.rny .

“You're asmall craft to be so far at sea, I suppose you
have provision on bhoard ?”

“ To be.sure we have ; throth if we ha.dn’t, thls id be a
bad place to go a beggin’.”

“ What have you eatable 7

“The finest o’ scalpeens.”

- % 'What are scalpeens £ :

“Why yowre mighty ignorant mtlrely,” sald Bamy,
“ why scalpeens is plckled mackerel.” ‘

“Then you must give us some, for we have been ont of
everythmg eatable these three days* and even, plckled fish

is better than nothing.”

It chanced that the brig was a West Indla trader, which
unfavorablewinds had delayed much beyond the expected
period of time on her voyage, and though her water had

not failed, everything eatable had been consumed, and the *

crew reduced almost to helplessness, In such a strait, the «
arrival of Barny O'Reirdon and his scalpeens was a. most

providential succor to them, and a lucky chance for Barny, =

for he got in exchange for his pickled fish a handsome return -
of rum and sugar, much more than equivalent to.their

vilue. Barny lamented much, however, that the brlg Was‘ -

not bound for Treland, that he might practise his own pecu-
liar system of navigation; but as staying with the brig could
do no good, he got himself put into his' Nor-Aist coorse
once more, and ploughed away towards home,

The disposal of his cargo was a great godsend to Barny
in more ways than one. In.the first place he found the
most profitable market he could have had; and, secondly, it
enabled him to cover his retreat from the difficulty which
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still was before him of not getting to Fingal after all his
dangers, and conséquently being open to discovery and dis-
grace,  All these beneficial results were nét thrown . away
upon one of Barny’s readiness to avail himself of every
point. in his favor ; and, aecordingly, when they léft the
brig, Barny said to his companions, “ Why thin, boys, ’pon
my conscience but I'm as proud as a horse wid a wooden’
leg this minit, that we met them poor unfort’nate craythers
this blessed day, and was enabled to extind our charity to
thim, Sure an’ it’s lost they’d be only for our comin’ acrass
them, and we, through the blessin’ 0’ God, enabled to do an
act of marcy, that is, feedin’ the hungry, and sure every
good work we do here is before uz in heaven—and that’s a
comfort any how. To be sure, now that the scalpeens is
sowld, there’s no use in gom’ to Fingal, and we may as well
jist go home.” .

“Faix, 'm sorry myself, » gaid J emmy, ¢ for Terry O’Sul-
Livan said it was an ﬂhgant place intirely, an’ I Wanted to
gee it.” '

«To the divil wid Terry 'OSullivan,” said Barny,

‘how does he know ‘what’s an illigant place? What
knowledge has ‘he of -illigance ? - I}l go bail he never
‘was half as far a ravigatin’ as we—he wint the short cut
- I go bail, and never daar'd for to vinture the round, as I
dld ”

“ By dad Wwe wor a great deal longel, a,ny how, than he
towld me he’ Was » .

“To be sure we Wor,” said Barny, “he wint skulkin’ by
the short cut, I tell you, and was afeard to keep a bowld oftin’,
‘like me, *But come, boys, let us take a dhrop o’ that bottle o’
sper’ts we got out 0 the ‘brig. ' By gorit’s well we got some
bottles iv-it 3 for I wouldw’t much like to.meddle wid that
darlint little kag iv it antil we get home.” The rum was
put on its trial by Barny and his companions, and in their
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aritical judgment was pronounced quite as good as the cap-
tain of the ship had bestowed upon them, but that neither
of those specimens of spirit was to be compared to thskey

“By dad,” says Barny, ¢ they may rack their brains a
long time before they’ll make out 2 purtlér invintion than
potteen—that Tum may do very well for thim that has the
misforthin not to know ‘betther; but the whiskey is a
more nath’ral sper’t accordin’ to my idays.” In ‘this, as in
most other of Barny’s opinions, Peter and Jemmy coin-
cided. -

Nothing particular occurred for the two succeeding days,
during which time Barny most rehgmuqu pursued his Nor-
Aist coorse, but the third day produced a new-and impor-
tant event, A- sail was discovered™on the horizon, and in
the direction Barny was steering, and-a; couple of hours

made him tolerably certain that the vessel in sight was an

American, for though it is needless to say that he was not
very conversant in such matters, yet from the frequency of
‘his seeing Americans: tradmg to Ireland, his eye had become
sufficiently accustomed to their lofty and tapering spars, and
peculiar smartness of rig, to satisfy him that the ship-before
him was of transatlantlc build ; nor was he Wrong in hls

conjecture.
"Barny now ‘determined on & manceuvre, classing him .

amongst the first tacticians at securing a good retreat.
Morean’s highest fame rests upon his celebrated retro-
grade movement throuo-h the Black-forest,
Xenophon’s greatest glory is derived from the deliver-
ance of his ten thousand Greeks from zmpendmg ruin by his

- renowned retreat.

Let the ancient and the modern hero ¢ repose under the

‘shadow-of their laurels,” as the French have'it, while Ba.rny

O'Reirdon’s historian,'with a pardonable JeaIOusy for the -
honor of his country, ‘cuts down a goodly bough of the
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claesio tree, beneath which our Hibernian hero may enjoy

his * otium. cum dignitate.”
Barny calculated the American was bound for Ireland,

and as she lay almost as dlreetly in-the way of his “ Nor. '

Aist coorse,” as the West Indian brig, he bore up and spoke
to her. - :
Ile was answered by a shrewd Yankee captain.
“ Faix, an’ it’s glad I am to see your honor agam,” said

Barny.
The Yankee had never been to Treland, and told Barny.

80.
“Q throth T couldr’t forget a gmtleman 80 alsy as that,”

said Barny.
“You're pretty cons1derab1y mlstaken now, I guess,”

said the American.’ .
“Divil a taste,” said Barny, W1th 1n1m1table composure

and pertinacity, .
“Well, if you know me so tarnation well, tell me what’s

my name ?”? The Yankee flattered hxmself he had nailed
Barny now. - ‘ \

 “Your name, is it sald Barny, gaining time by repeat

ing the question, “ why what a fool you are not to know

your own name!”?

The oddity of the answer posed the Amencan, and Barny
took advantage of the diversion in his favor, and changed
the conversation, . -

“ By dad I've been waitin’ here these four or five days,
expectin’ some of yees would be wantin’ me.”

% Some of us!—how do you mean ?”

“Sure an’ arn’t you from Amerikay P”

“Yes; and what then ?» :

“Well, I say I was waitin’ for some shlp or other from
Amerikay, that 'ud be wantin’ me. It’s to. Ireland you're
goiw’, I dar? spy.” -
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13 Yes ’”

“Well, I suppose you’ll be wantin’ a pilot,” sald Barny,

“Yes, when we get in shore, but not yet,” -

“Oh, I don’t want to hurry'you,” said Barny

“What port are you pilot of ?”

“Why, indeed, as for the magther o’ that » ﬂald Barny,
“ they’re all aiqual to me a’most.”

“All?” said the American, ¢ Why I oalculate you
couldn’t pilot 2 ship into all the ports of Ireland.”

“Not all at wanst (once),” said Bamy, with a laugh in
which the American could not help joining,

“Well, I say, what ports do you know best ? -

“ Why, thin, indeed,” said Barny,“it would be hard for
me to tell; but wherever you want to go, I'm the man
that’ll do the job for you complate,
goin’ 77

“T wowt tell you that—-but do you tell me What ports

- you know best ?7

“Why there’s Watherford and there’s Youghall an’
Fingal.”

“Fingal! Where’s that; ™ - .

“Bo you don’t know where Fingal is. G_h, I see you?re
a stranger, sir,—an’ then there’s Cork.? |

“You know Cove, then P -

“Is it the Cove o ka m

7 YBB 9 .

“I was bred an’ born there, and pﬂots as many shlps
into Cove as any other two min out of it.?

Barny thus sheltered his falsehood under the 1dmm of hls

language.

“ But what brought you so far out to gea ?” asked the '

captain,

“We wor lyin® out lookin® for ships that wanted pilots,

and there kem on the terriblest gale o* Wmd off the land,

s

Where is your honor
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an’ blew us to.say. out intir ely, an’ that’s the way iv it, your
honor.” : |
] calculate we got a share of the same gale ; ‘twas ﬁ'om
the nor-east.”

«Qh, directly 1" said Barny, “ falth you’re right enough
’twas the Nor-Aist COOTSe We were an sure enough but ne
matther now that we've met wid you—sure we’ll have a job

home any how.” ‘
“Well, get aboard then » gaid the American,

“Iwilina mmlt, your honor, whin I jist spake a word
to my comi*ades here.”

“ Why sure it’s not goin’ to turn pilot you are ?” said
Jemmy, in his su:bphclty of heart.

“ Whisht, you ¢ omadhaun 1 said Barny, ¢ or Tl cut the
tongue out ¢’ you. Now mind me, Peter. You don’t
understan’ navxga,qhm and the varrious branches o’ know-
ledge, an’ so.all you have to do is to folly the ship when I
get into her, an’ I'll show you the way home” .~

"Barny then got aboard the. American vessel, and begged |

of the captam, thiat as he had been out at sea so long, and
had gone through a “power o’ hardship- mtlrely,” that he
would be permitted to go below and turn in to takea sleep,

“for in troth it’s myself and sleep that.is sthrayngers for’

some time,” said. Barny, “ an’ if your honorill be plazed

Tll be thankful if you won’t Iet them disturb me until I'm

wanted, for sure till you see the land there’s no use for me
in hfe, an” throth I want a sleep sorely.” ‘

Barny’s request wag granted, and it will not be woi-

* dered at, that aftef so much fatlgue of mind and body,

he slept profoundly for four—and—twenty hours, He then

- wag called, for land was in sight, and when he came on

deck, the captain rallied him upon the potency of hi§' som-

niferous qualities, and « caleulated” hehad never met any one

o who could sleep ¢ four—and—twenty hours on a stretch before.”
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“ Oh sir,” said Barny, rubbmg his eyes, which' were
still a little hazy, “Swhiniver I g0 to: sleep I pay attmtzon-
to it :

The land was soon neared and Barny put in - charge of
the ship, when he ascertained the first landmark he was -
acquamted Wlth “but as soon as the Head of- Kinsale hove
in sight, Barny gave a “ whoo,” and out a caper that asto-
mshed the Yankees, and was qmte inexplicable to them,
though I flatter myself, it is not to those who do Barny the
favor of reading his adventures,

“QOh! there you are, my darlint ould head! an? Where’s

the head like you? throth it’s little I thought I'd ever

set eyes an your good- lookmg faytures agin, But God's
good!”

In such half: muttered excla.matlons d1d Barny apostro-
phize each well-known point of his native shore, and when

~opposite the harbor of Kinsale, he spoke ‘the hooker that

was somewhat astern, and ordered J emmy-and Peter to put

" in there, and tell Mo]ly immediately that he'was come back,

and would be with her as soon as he could, after piloting the
ship into Cove, “But, an_your. apperl don’t tell: Pother
Kelly o’ the big farm, nor indeed don’t mintion to man nor
mortiel abous ‘the nav1gat10n we .done antil I come home

- mysélf and make them sensible of it, bekase, Jimmy and
Pether, neithor.o* ¥iz is aqual to it, and doesn’t understan’

the branches o’ knowledge reqmmt for dlscoorsm’ 0" namga-
tion,”

The hooker put into Kinsale, and Barny salled the s]np
into Cove. It was the first ship he ever had acted the pilot -
for, and hu old luck attended him; no, acmdent ‘befel his

‘charge, and what was stlll meore extraordmary; he made the .

Ameriean belxeve he was absolutely the most, gkilful pilot on
the station, So Barny pocketed his pilot’s fee, swore the \
Yankee was a gentleman, wmhed him good bye, and then
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pushed “his way home with what Barny swore was the

easiest made money he ever had in his life, So Barny got
himself pald for pzlotmg the shlp that slzowed lwm the way
home,

All the ﬁshermen in the wor ld may throw their’ eaps at
this feat—none but an Irishman, I fearlessly assert, could
have executed so- splendid a coup de finesse.

And now,:sweet readers (the ladies I mean), did you
ever think Barny would get home? T would give a hundred
of pens to hear all the guesses that have been made as to
the probable termination of Barny’s adventure. They would
furnish good material, I doubt not, for another voyage. But
Barny did make other voyages, I can assure you; and per-

haps he may appear in his character of navigator once.

more, if hig daring explmts be not held valugless by an

ungrateful world a8 in the case of his great predecessor,

Columbus,
. As some curious persons (I dorw’t mean the ladies) may
wish to know what became of some of the characters who
have figured in'this tale, I beg to inform them tha, Molly
continued 4 ﬂm;hf'ul wife and time-keeper, as ‘already alluded
to, for many years, That Peter Kelly was so pieased with
his share in the profits arising from the trip, in the ample
return of rum. and sugar, that he freighted a large brig
with scalpeens to the West Indles, and went supelcargo
himself, . A
‘Al he got in return was the yellow fever
Barny profited better by his share; he was enabled to
open a public-house, Whmh had more custom than any
ten within miles' of it. * Molly managed the bar ‘very

efficiently, and- Ba,my “discoorsed” the customers most
- seductivelyl; in short, Barny, at all times given to the

marvellous, became a greater romancer than ever, and, for
. years, attracted even the gentlemen of -the neighborhood,
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who loved fun, to his house, for the sake of' his magnam—
mous mendacity, ,

As for the hitherto trlumphant Terry O’Sulhvan, from

the moment Barny 8 Bingal adventure became known,,phe

was obliged to fly the country, and was never heard of: ‘more, -

while the hero of the hooker became a greater man than

before, and never was addressed by any Other tltle after-
war ds than that of THE COMMODORE

© 3




The Sunkén Rock: A Tale of the

Med1tcrranean.

T b

.‘AI.?TAIN James GROVE, of His Britannic Majesty’s ship

Thetis, was famoug even amongst his sharp brother
commanders as a keen cruiser, 2 daring “ cutter-out,”
‘but at the same time a cool, prudent hand in carrymg his
_purposes into execution, except that, rather than gwe in to

a Frenchman of what size goever, he would see himself-

blown out of the water, or his enemy what the Jack-tars
; quaintly call “blowed.” - Added to which,he was a perfect
gentleman, and of course a2 thomugh sailor—channel-bred,
ocean-bred—in short, bred all over, by actual expenence,
while knowing the Mediterranean well. Grove was, in fact,

one of those first-rate specimens of the British seaman that -

the time produced, with all his merits and all his defects,
amongst which the present agé might probably number the
excess of that bulldog tenacity,and that contempt of abstract

views, wherein lay much of our naval success.
Most of the cruising ships on the statlon were now being

recalled, as at this per 10d there was but little leﬂ; for them
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to do; and the gleamngs of the harvest .were res,e,rved f01 -

- a few men of interest, chiefly young scions of arlstocracy, :

to whom the field was new.. Manya gallaﬁt spmt that ha.d
greeted these bright waters with a smile, was gomg’hgme to ‘
rust ashore on half:pay, or amidst the North Sea “blastsy’ the v

long gales which ‘blow fiercely round the. southern capes, o

or the wearisome vicissitudes of the brop;cs,gto remem’bex
their Medltenanean days with a sigh. - '
‘The Thetis had long had her copper Washed byi 1ts short, ,

© gharp waves, so that ‘she daily expected her orders home,

and was lying quietly at anchor off the harbor of Malta;
when, after the arrival of a neW sloopvof war from Engfang,
the admiral’s ‘flagship one éveiing mgnaﬁed despatches,
along with the famlhar telegraphxc numbeys, by.which Cap-
tain Grove’s presence was required on board the geventy-,

four. The thotght of- ‘home; perhaps Tnore easily forgotten

than elsewhere in these regions, with tﬁelr continual excite-
ment, and their varying temperaturel——one glldmg alinost
msenmbly into the othel—-—began to realize itself as the cap-
tain’s gig pulled ‘swiftly towards. the lme-of battle ship,
hugely looming at her anchors, between'the fmgate and the
broad blue offing: of the eastern sea; while the” last red”
glimmer of the sun, drépping ‘behind Malta, brought out its
black mass of land from beyond fnngmg its outline with
erimsort, which imper ceptlbly ‘melted into the purple haze

‘which floated above. - The heavy yards of the ships looked

whiter, and the buoy over the anchor of the seventy-four
was dipping ahead of her in the first  pulses of the land-wind
from Sicily., 'The fire of the admirals evening gun flashed
from one of her ports as the boat lay under her. gangway ;
then were heard the bells from the’ many churches and con-
vents in the town of Valetta, beginning to Jangle musically
after its deep sound had boomed away to leeward; the largh, -
clear evening star was out above the dim hghts on shore;
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and the British ensign, with its deep-blue field, and the flag
of 8t. George, with its white ground and red cross, could be
seen lazily half unfolding as they caught the breeze, Then
‘England, with her sober aspect and less brilliant climate,
returned as it were mildly, even on such rude hearts as were
" gathered along. the fore-bulwarks of the frigate ; for }.1art].y
tars might be seen looking out towards the flag-ship, in
anxious speculation as to what was passing there; or clus-
tering together to talk of wives, sweethgai'ts, and friends,
and how they might soon be able to spend their prize-money
_in a good, honest, English way. All were, for the first time
for two or three years, stirred up by what looked like an

actual turning homewards; not a few 'swearing, with true .

nautical caprice, that for their part, “next to your flat-topped
houses, your white walls, and your infernal blue sky, they
hated your weather that’s neither too warm nor too.cold !”
‘When the captain’s gig had again reached the ship, how-
ever, and in little more than an hour her capstan was manned
to heave up anchor, her crew were too much accustomed. to

naval procedure to persist in their home-speculations aftera

departure so sudden ; and the forty-four was soon standing
out under all sail to seaward, every one but the commander
seemingly in complete ignorance as to her destination.

It was well past thie end of summer, when the regular
alternation of winds, so familiar to the seamen espedially in
that region of the Mediterranean, began to be affected by
other influences; but for the first three or four days the
Thetis, with her head turned north-westward, made good
progress up. the broad channel that intervenes between the
Tunisian capes and the coast of Sicily ; still receiving. the
strong southerly air each morning, the western zephyr in the
afternoon, and the coel, fresh, north-eastern night-breezes
from the distant shores of Italy, spent and weakened in their

‘passage across the yet ampler waters of the Italian sea, with
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intervals of light calm, in which her sails would catch ‘hot,

fitful puffs, or transient squalls, off the great. African desert

—memorials of the past sivoeco. The frigate, howéver, was
one distinguished for her sailing qualities, and she was
already far up towards the wide reach between Sicily and
Sardinia, as if bound for Naples, when she engountere’d a
strong greggalé, or north-easter; which, after she had con-
tinued to beat up close-hauled against it for an hour or two,
kept her during the next afternoon and night driving to
leeward under her three reefed topsails, and pitching on the
short, angry sea till morning, though happily too far from
the land to be in any danger. When the gale broke and
fell, as it did amidst the quick and struggling light of dawn,
the Thetis shook the reefs out of her topsails, altering' ber

" course a point or two nearer to its previous inelination; -and

inspiriting enough it was, certainly, to the sailor’s heart in
her officers of the watch, as the stately ship buffeted the
waves in clouds of white spray from_her weather-bow, her -
long yards dotted with hardy seamen crowding in to descend
the rigging, her tall, broad sheets of canvas shaking ‘into
steadfastness before the foree of the wind, and ‘the fomale
figure at her bows stretching its arm in antique grace over
the turbulence below, as if the old sea goddess from whom

she took her name were once more seen controlling the fro-
- ward monsters of the deep; in all their Protean shapes—

that brute strength of nature which yields ever to' higher-
ifluences and to divine beliests. While the sun lifted his
glorious orb through the scattered mist to windward,
brightening the high, wet sides of the frigate; and glitter-
ing along the range of quarter-deck guns as she rolled, the
wind shifted gradually round in her favor, as the usual
morning ‘breeze resumed power, and the Mediterranean
surges, though still agitated, soon rose beautifully blue -
again ; the Thetis leaning over as she anew began to urge
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her former course towards the Italian Channel. - The well
known azure peaks of a cape somewhere near Algiers had
been purposely brought visible before, as a point of “ de-
parture ; but with unusual care, as if it was desired that
the utmost nautical precision might guide her ensumg pro-
gress: and the curiosity of all on board was again excited
- as to the particular object of the eruise.

The first cold tints of daybreak next morning-watch
found the fmgate still out of sight of land, although, by the
rate of her progress during the last twenty-four hours, far
off indeed from where the sun had last risen upon her, The

brisk south-westerly breeze continued to sweep across to her-

larboard quarter, raising the expanse of water into lively
little surges, whose heads were scarce crisped with foam,
while they swelled up from purple hollows to glitter in the

level radiance, with edges of emerald green; on the ship’s

other side the whole sea came out, from her very bends to
the sky, in one shining semicircle, hemmed by 2 keener rim
of light, beyond which the sun shot up his dazzling orb with
a blaze of splendor unspeakable. The fugate Was now, not-
withstanding ‘the breeze, under what is called. easy sail;

merely expanding her three broad topsails, jib, and spanker;
to its influence, her courses being hauled up in the brails,
and the loftier sails furled on the yards; nor, as it brushed
the wholé wide surface into one rounded floor of sparkling

and respless blue, was there any addition made to her spread .
of canvas; so that the Thetis moved but gently ahead, with

évery point in her hull and lofty gear sending back the rays
of sunlight as they glanced upon her, like one weakened
by the arrows of Apollo of old Her decks, however, were

newly washed down; and, as ‘usual before their drying up,
- the officers and men of the ‘watch alone oecupied their
respective -positions aft and forward ; the former, visible
here and there about the quarter-deck, looking aloft or sea-
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ward with variously-modified airs of occupation, ready for 3
the visit of their superiors; the latter clustered idly in the
bows, gazing carelessly over the side, or walking backwards

‘and forwards in the gangways. On this occésion” indeed,

amongst that portion of the frigate’s crew now on deck, a
greater: variety and excitement of feeling prevailed than
was externally discernible through the usual repressed man-
ner of British sailors, whose idea of manly indifference is so ’
opposed to all empressement as to be sometimes ludicrous.
The mixture of dissatisfactibngand. curiosity: was chiefly
brought out by offhand remarks and quaintly-speculative
comments on the proceedings of those above them, with an
originality which was far from displaying itself in the more
restricted calculations of the quarter-deck.

“What are we a-losing this here good breeze for,” said
one; “an’in a couple of hours more 11;’11 no doubt be dead
calm 77

“Ay, "mate,” said a fine black- bearded topman ; “but
what’s the skipper qfter ? that’s the main p'int, ye know,
Tom.”

“ Well, to my thinking now,” answered another, “J
shouldn’t wonder if the captain’s got naught to do with this
here short canvas we’re under; an’ it’s all owin’ to cautious
Carey yonder, the second luff, as is alays feared for white
squalls of a mornin’. 'Why, what the blessed can we be
arter but right up for Naples, Jack

“Phew !” said the topman again. * Catch slashing Jim

Grove without a cue of his own, or the hooker under canvas

he domt know about! I bet ye a week’s grog, 'mates, he’s
got word o’ some French merchantman, or mayhap a fii-
gate, at sea hereabouts;.an’ afore long, take my word for it,
ye'll see some’at smart. Why, bless [ye! heels or broad-
side, the saucy Thetis Il have her ; or if/it comes to a cut-out,
our skipper’s not the man for to say hold on, je know ?»
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Every eye was here instinctively turned to the horizon
‘again, one head and another stooping or stretching 'to see
past the complicated hamper of the ship, through which the
-~ blue line of distance shone so elear, however, with its super-
incumbent space of air, that the least speck could not have
escaped the experienced glance of the sailors: and sll faces
were finally raised for 2 moment aloft to where the look-out,
on the foretop-gallant-yard, with his arms folded on a white
spar, leant contemplatively over it, like some spectator from
a purer sphere—one saw his keen eyes gleam, and his head
turn against the blue atmosphere to.survey the semicircle
behind—from which his voice would have fallen like no
earthly call. -

“ What does you think o’ the consarn, old ship 2 said
Tom, addressing the elder of two stout, salt-looking old
tars, who had been rolling to and fro along the gangway

in separate conversatlon, while “alternately lea.vmg and ap-

proaching the group.

- % As how, lad ?” said the Veteran, endeavoring not to
appear too much softened by the complimentary appeal to
his authority, |

“Why,” answered Tom, “ here’s Jack Brown an’ a lot
more will have it there’s some’at more i* the wind than a trip

to Naples this bout ; ’cause why, ye see, jist by reason the

craft’s got a little less cloth airing nor or’nary ! . 'NOW, what
- d’ye make on it yerself, old ship .

“Well,” replied the old sailor, turmng one eye aloft,
“it’s hard to say, Tom, my Iad crmsmg canvas it be, ye
know !» , ,

“In course,” said Tom, glancing contemptuously at his
companions ; “ in course—that’s all 1

“ Any word of a Frenchman hereabouﬁs ?” asked several '

eagerly.
“Lord love ye, 'mates!” said Ben, “I don{ fancy
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“there’s two Flench sticks together almost o’ this side the .
Gut

“So says 1! interrupted Tom; “a blue look-out
enough for more prizes!” And the eager attention of the
circle gave way to a general expression of astonishment,

“You talks o’ prizes though, shipmates;” resumed old
Ben; “an’ no wonder either, seein’ 2 man tires o’ ploughin’
blme for nothing at all. But you young chaps donw’t
think much o’ them without a few hard knocks first, or a
tough chase ; whereas an ould hand like me, why he’s seen =
enough on that ‘ere sort o’ thing to turn sick of it. N oW, as
for the war, *mates, I’m in doubt we’ve seen the last shares

i’ll bring us ; *cause why—there was over many a-hauling -
at it. The sooner we've peace, to my notions, the better #

“That's neither here nor. there though old shlp ” re-
marked a sailor,

“ Why, 'mates,” continued the old seaman more Slglllﬁ-
ca,ntly than ever, “what *ud ye think if so be there was more
prizes to be got hereabouts nor would buy the whole o’
France twenty times over, an’ that without never a shot

fired nor more canvas set than we has just now; and what’s

more, without pickin’ other folks’ pockets? for, d’ye see, I'm
blessed if it: han’t gone to my heart at times to chuck about
them shiners as some poor French devil’s lost, an’ him doin’

‘10 harm to no one, besides bein’ clapped in jail ashore, with
- mayhap a wife and babies at home, mind ye!”

“ Why, for that matter,” said the foretop-man, although
somewhat undecidedly, ¢ mayhap you takes your turn ; it's
all a toss-up,.old ship 1"

“But what’s that you says about prizes, Ben . exclalmed
the rest, pressing closer.

“Why,” continued he, lookmg round hlm, and pointing
to the glittering expanse of sunlit waters, * what d’ye fancy .
this here Middy-tarranean, as we're afloat upon, és 2 A

g%
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question to which the puzzled faces of his hearers natur ally ‘

returned no other answer than to glance around at it again,

“and back to the speaker. “It’s not like the reg’lar oshun, as
they calls blue water, look ye, *mates; ’cause why, Dve
sailed on it this four year come Christmas, an’ never knowed
the rights of the thing, till tother week off Malta I chances
for to overhaul a book that the captain’s stoo’rd lerids me one

night, which it let me into the matter, . D’ye see, in ould
times the whole o’ them coasts an’ ileyands all round, they’d

got as many kings an’ empyrores as the whole world has
now-a-days; and as thiek of t(OWIlS, stecples, an’ natives as
Lunnun’s self, with more fleets nor they knowed what to
do with in‘sich narrow waters. - What’s more, they didn’t
know how to handle em ; and as soon as a bit of a breeze
or a white squall gets up, down they went ; besides fighting
like .so many cats whenever they’d meet. So in course,
*mates, in them days there was nothing but wracks an’ ill-
luck went on ; but bein’ as rich as Jews, they didn’t mind,
-an’ they builds more ; though through time the craft got
smaller and poor, like what ye sees now. Now if ye just
could see under this here sea, or dry up the water, why,
'mates, it 'ud be nothing more but a reg’lar sprinkle o’ gould
oups an’ coins, jowels, an’ di'monds, an’ what not. Now here
“is we right in the track for ould Room, where them auncient
- fleets used for to steer along shore, an’ what I axes is—
d’ye think Captain Grove’s the man to waste wind, time,

an’ trouble for nothmg 7 Here the grizzly-haired old tar -

squnted his tobaleo-juice into the scuppers, and looked

round in triumph., “ Hows’ever, ‘mates,” continued he, -

“all this an’t neither here nor there~for I tell ye what,
Ben Bryece an’t the lubber for to guess ?'the dark that
fashion—I knows some’at to clinch the matter pretty sar-
tain 1

« Aye, aye, old shlp I eagelly exclmmed the crowd of .
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seamen at the pitch of interest, and turning’ their ears to
listen more intently, while every eye was fixed sideways on

the talkative veteran ; “ what’s that, Ben ?”

“ Here's the pint, lads,” said he ; “ you want to know
how ye're to get at them treasures below water—why, it’s
easier nor you think ; all yowve got to do’s just to heave-to
and use the leadm—the steadier we keeps the better. But
in course there’s one thmg more ye need, an’ that’s how to
man-handle them said treasures when ye know where they
are! Now what d’ye think we’ve got aboard this very
hooker, down in the mainhold there ?»

« Blowed if T knows ! exclaimed one and another, open-
ing his eyes.

“ Well, "mates,” said Ben, “ d’ye mind the night afore we
left Malta we hvisted aboard a big lamp of a consarn, all
wrapped up in tarpaunlins £ -

“ Ay, ay, bo,” rejoined several, ¢ few *ud forget 113 as -

“had a hand in the haulin’ of it up 1

“Well, blessed if I’d the least notion what it were, tili

next night Mr. White the bo’sun let me into the nater on

it, ’sides some’at of its make; and I'm blessed, shipmates,
but it’s neither more nor less than what they calls a divin’-

bell 17

 “ What #—how’s that? Dmn’-bell old ship !”* were the
exclamations of his au&mnce.  “What craﬁ;’s that, Ben P
eh, old Salt ?»

“ Why,” replied he W1th an air of superzoz mtelhgence,
“it’s & rum consarn altogether, no doubtmblgger nor a bat-
tle-ship’s poop-lantern : more like the top taken off a small
lighthouse. You hoists it out with a tackle from the main-
yard-arm, and lets sink alongside rlght to the bottom, with
two or threc hands inside of it—pumps in air a one side, and

~ up comes their breath out on the other; and there they

stays grabbing at what’s below, and overhauhng the whole
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blessed bottom, t111 such time as they gives the signal to
haul up.. So ye see, *mates, when I talks o’ prizes to be got
under water, Pm not so far out after all 1” '

On the quarter-deck the curiosity had been naturally
heightened by the orders left at the end of the. middle
wateh, and which eonfirmed the supposition of the Thetis
having been despatched on some particular service, The
second lientenant, who was in charge, leaned with his arms

on the capstan, and one hand on the telescope, with which

he had again and agaln surveyed the distant hor1z0n on
every side,

“Nothmg insight yet, at any rate, Noville,” said he now :

to his next in rank, a lively young man in undress uniform,
who had left his berth below earlier than necessary from
mere interest in the matter; “and little likelihood of any-
thing on this track, I'm afraid |»

“ Can it be only some of Sergeant Slytum’s affairs after \_

all, Carey ?” suggested the other, usmg a backname for the

first lieutenant, which was occasional in the gun-room, and
familiar in the midshipmen’s mess; * one of those sclentlﬁc ‘

. trips he talks about—eh 2.

“« Why, no,” said the officer of the watch; ¢ that can’t
well be, since, anxious as he evidently seems, I believe Mr.
Sleighton knows little more of the affair than any of us; in
fact, I have a notion the captain has held it so close just to
keep the first lieutenant as long as possible out of it, which
‘makes me think it must be some navigation concern cer-
tainly; so hanged inquisitive as he is, and always wanting to
stick his finger in every ple of the kind !

“Yes, of the kind,” said Neville, Iaughmg, “ though
not, perhaps, if it happened to be some piece of hot boat-
- work off Toulon! - By the by, our reefers have a good joke

about him they got from their ﬁlends in the Majestic, where

he was before—--? | :
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 Hush! here he comes himself,” said the second lieute- .
nant in alow tone ; and next moment the gold-banded cap of
the first lieutenant appeared above the combings of the after-
hatchway, The sunlight sparkled on the epaulette of his left
shoulder as he came up the compamon—ladder gazing aloft
while he did so, and round the horizon whenever he had
reached the deck. He was a slender young man, younger- -
looking, in fact, than either of his two subordinates ; and in-
stead of presenting any ground in his first appearance for the
sort of dlshke with which he was regarded by his fellow-offi-
cers, his features were finely intellectual, though delicate for a
sailor’s, and an indistinet smile was always playing about his
sharp upper lip, that was apt to curl into a kind of sneer when .
he spoke, at least to his shipmates, The truthwas, Mr. Sleigh-
ton’s father happened to have been in business; ; and he owed -
his presence and position in the navy to two things—his
having an uncle a member of parliament, who could be
inconvenient, if he chose, to the ministry, and his own
acuteness and knowledge in all matters, especially theoreti-
cal, connected with his profession, derived from a good pre-

paratory education at sehool. This of itself, added to the
‘fact of his having been pushed over their heads, would have

tended to produce a misunderstanding between the other

- officers and him ; but Sleighton, unfortunstely, had as little

the frank, str a,lghtfmward and high-minded spirit, which to
most of his companions was a thing of blood, as he pos-
sessed their ofthand, gentlemanly bearing—or, for instance,
the manly, dashing figure, and handsome browned face, of

either of the two lieutenants beneath him. With these

 deficiencies he could scarcely have been expected wholly to

conceal his consciousness of intellectual superiority ; while
the pettier vanity which made him, instead of standing upon
this merit, talk ‘of his “ uncle the member for so-and-s0,” and
his “brother the sergeant-at-law,” not only exhibited the
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weak points of a niew school of naval men, but brought out
the worst features of the old—its supercilious self-reliance,
Above all, that characteristic which a sailor, from his peouliar
habits, dislikes most heartily, is that of what he calls a © sea-
Iawyer,” or one who, instead of ordering, obeying, or acting
in his place, resorts to disputation and argument about the
matter; and this chanced to be the tendency of the firss
heutenant of the Thetis; while curiously enough, too, the
sailors speelally disliked him on the very ground that, in
" place of issuing peremptory commands like the rest, with
perhaps an oath or two—in place of knocking them about,
as they called it, and bringing a man “ to the gratings when

he deserved it”"—it was his way, on the contrary, to speak .

them fair, to reason with them, and, when he could, to sub-

stitute milder punishments of an indirect kind for the cat. |
8till more fatal to his acceptation with the capricious mind .

of Jack was hiz sparing use of sea terms; so that, on the
whole, Mr, Sleighton could not be said to have many friends

on board.

“ There i nothmg visible yet, I think, Mr. Oaxey m sald |

the first ieutenant as he approached, after having ta.ken one
long look through the glass,

“ Not a speck in sight, sir,” rephed the other briefly, and

touching his cap, while both he and his companion quietly
observed the ill-concealed air of dissatisfaction ahd restless-
ness which their superior attempted to cover by appearmg
quite at ease a3 well as secretly intelligent. ,

“ Ah, well 1? said he, stooping. to glance into the com-
pass-boxes, “north-east-by-east—that is well, Mr. Carey—
sol Half a point more east, my man, as nearly as you can.
I see you've got both courses pulled up, Mr. Carey—quite
correct, sir!”

< Exactly as I had ‘the orders, sir,” answered the second

lieutenant.
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“We are somewhere about longltude ten and ‘a half' .
said the first, as if to himself, “latitude thirty- elght: and
a half, say—off' the Sardinian coast.”

“Indeed, sir? inquired Carey, trying a random hit;
“then we are pretty near the right quarter, I suppose ?» :

“Right quarter !” repeated the first heutenant ‘with a
sudden stare ;.  for what ?»

“Why, for What you are expecting, sir, you know,_”-

‘replied Carey with the utmost outward respect, but ex-

changing looks with Neville on the other side, ‘The lieute-

‘nant caught the expression ; bis keen eyes flashed as he

turned away for a moment as if to examine the horizon, but
the next instant he gave both the officers a cold clear glance
of indifference, the usnal sneer playing about his mouth as
he said formally to the one in charge, “the captain will be
on deck directly ; you will see the men summoned to dm-
sions, sir.” '

“ Aye, aye, sir,” rephed Carey, Walkmg a few steps for-
ward, and calling out, Boatswam’s mates, pipe to lelSlOl’lS

~ there !”

The bells struck to mark halfpast seven; the whole
crew were next minute crowding up and shuﬂhng together
in awkwardly-ordered masses along both gangways; a dou-
blo column of clean white trousers, blue Jaekets, and bearded
faces, with the ship’s name repeated brightly in front of
every black-ribboned tarpaulin, while the cross-belted ma-
rines drew across before the quarter-deck. In five minutes
more the tall, strong form of the captain emerged from the
hatchway, the drums tapped and rolled, the arms of the
marines clashed as they were presented every sailor’s hat was "
off, and the commander stood running-his quick, bold eye
forward along the crew, aloft to the ship’s lofty spars and
canvas, out to the blue waters and then horizon, then over

- the throng of men again,
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« Pipe down, Mr. Slelghton,” said he, ¢ and let the men
get ‘breakfast over this morning as quickly as possfble i
upon which he turned and walked back to the capstan.

The broad white awnings had been spread above the
frigate’s quarter-deck, and a knot or two of her various offi-
cers about the taffrail and the larboard or subordinate side
seemed disposed to lounge a little till eight o*clock, but a
hint from their commander’s manner was sufficient to send
all below to their respoctlve breakfast-places, except 4 small
party. composed of the first, second, and third lieutenants,
who stood on the opposite side of the capstan, waiting defe-
rentially for orders; while the stout, grey-headed, old sail.
ing-master, with some rolled-up charts under his arm, re-
mained close by. The decks were quiet, and other wise

_ deserted, save by the man at the wheel, a veteran quarter-
master near him, 2 single sailor at the distant bows, and the

two look-out men far aloft; the ship still forging slowly

ahead through the water, and little else audible but the

sound of its Light surges plashing before the keel, melting-

liquidly away from it, and running back along her outer
‘timbers, with the cently-sweeping rustle of the festooned
courses about the two lower-mast heads. Captain Grove

also held a paper in his hand, which he began to unfold as

. he leaned his elbows on the capstan, signing to the group
of officers to close in, where the broad round surface of that
nautical machine, like a miniature of the larger natural
circumference beyond, extended its brassrimmed area
within the circle.

“ Well, gentlemen,” said he, pleasantly, though with all .

the easy superiority of authoritative posmon, “ I have a

matter before us here which you will join me in managing .
—for, in faet, the sooner we get done with it .the better, and

the earlier we go home. The truth is, gentlemen, privately
speaking,” and he slightly Jlowered hig voice to a somewhat
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conﬁdentml tone, with a smiling nod, “why, 1 think the
whole affair in itself Ah, no matter !—at any rate
settled it must be, though we: should box about here till
doomsday, like the Flying Dutchman! Now we have a
long day before us, gentlemen ; fine Weather, Jjust the sort
required—and "Why, I think, if we. set about it, all
hands with a will, and in a seamanlike manner, we may put
it at rest by to-morrow at furthest, one way or other. The
thing is this: there is some report, or rumor, or whatever
you like to call it, of a rock, or a shoal, or a bank, or some-
thing of the kind, not laid down in the charts, and the
Admiralty of course want to know the truth of it. Now
what we’ve got to do is just to find out whether there is

. such a thing or not; and if so, where it is: in one sense a

sort of compliment no doubt to the Thetis—in another, per-
haps rather more fit for some ten-gun brlg or other, that
can’t do better : but the fact is, I always like to do what’s
expected of me, and do it I will.” The affair, in short, is
what any seaman can do—it only needs s little care; so let’s
all be active, gentlemen; look sharp, and what we don’t like

let’s finish as qulck_ as possible, and ship-shape to boot ! "T’ll
read you what mainly concerns the point in hand.” Where-

upon the commander proceeded to read aloud part of his
despateh from the Secretary of the Naval Board, his wsual
distinet, manly notes mvoluntarﬂy falling to a sort of drawl-
ing rote as he went on. '~ ¢ To Post-Captain James Grove,
of His Majesty’s frigate Thetis, their Iords}ﬁps'of the Honor-
able the Board of Admiralty,” and so on—-* desiring- you to
search out and thoroughly investigate, et cetera. .Ah!
‘Extract fiom the ship’s log of the trading brig Jane
Amn of Greenock, Alexander ‘Macnellan; master, kept by
Thomas Roger, mate, during voyage home from Leghorn’ -
(;: Why did the man take round by Sardinia, I won-
er ’
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“ Probably to avoid the French privateers, sir,” sug-
gested the first lieutenant. '

- % Ah, 1. daresay, Sleighten,” continued the captain;
“why didn’s he wait for convoy, then? But these Scotch-
men must always be taking advantage, and poking their
long noses where they oughtn’t ; yet they’re too cautious to
do more, as youll see here:—* Aprzl the 26th, 1813.—Of

the island of Sardinia, out. of sight of land—weather looked

dirty to windward. In first dog-watch stood in till made
Cape Carboneray, about three leagues on the starboard-bow,
when gave the land a goed offing agen by nightfall.  27¢4.
—Out sight of land. Took the sun, to shape a course round,
" and made the latitude 38 degrees 50 minutes,* longitude by

reckoning about 10} degrees as nere as may be. At 4 .

bells afternoon watch, eame on strong gale from north-east-
and-by-east— Which refed tops'ls, and put the brig before
it, being like to turn out a heavy gale at north, About
three-quarters of an hour thereafter, saw breakers right

under our lee-bow, and went. about in good time. Being.

~ not come on o blow hard yet, and reesonabli clear to lee-
ward, saw the breakers plain about 1 mile and § off.” Cal-
qulated to have run near nine notts-and. a 4 sinse we took
the sun and reckoned longitude, Signed, Thomas Roger,
mate ; and Alexander Macnellan, master’ Now, » gaid
Captain: Grove, “ all this is pretty particular certainly.”

« He seems rather a correct person the mate, sir,” ob-

served the first lieutenant. 7
“ Correct, my good sir,” ‘rejoined the captain, smiling;

“ Why, yes, if you don’t suppose most of this correctness
hatched up to excuse their cursed lazmess, or cautlon, or

* Tn the Medxterra,nean, latitude is of course always north, and the .

Greenwich meridian almost everywhere to westward. The theory and

' ijnstruments of navigation are here also generally less important than

experimental pilotage,
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whatever it might be, in not going about again to see -

~closer ; for yowll notice, by their own' confession, the gale

hadn’t come on yet, and they might have sent out a boat,
if they had one to swim. Quite an extraor dinary correct-
ness indeed for Mediterranean merchantmen, unless they.
wished to give their owners a notion of their merits, or their
fiiends a yarn about the dangers of the seas—which the good
folks send forthwith to the Admiralty forscoth! Why,
either it might have been the first of the gale breaking in the
mist ; or, for aught I see, instead of Cape Carbonara, they
might have made Cape Teulada on the other side, and after.
wards one of those reefs about the islands there,” = Here the
sailing-master unrolled a chart on the capstan drum-head,
and pointed them out with a respectful nod of assent.
“ But the truth is,” continued the commauder, % the matter
becomes just as important whether or not; for unless such
a thing iz shown not to exist, why, with the best charts
made, people won’t be able to sleep in their hammocks at
night ; and we need to have a few of these tales regularly
exposed. At any rate, we have our orders to execute ; so,
Mr. Jones, be so good as show exactly, if you please, Whele
you have the shlp’s place pricked off on the ¢hart.”

“Here it is, sir,” said the master, putting his horny
foreﬁnger on the spot, and peering closely into it

“What latitude and longitude do you make it then? 9”

inquired Captain Grove, looking at the mark,

“ Well, sir,” replied the old seaman, “as near as I can
say since last noon, about thirty-eight, forty, north, by ten
and three-quarters east, according to what we found her
longitude last mld-watch sir?

- Rather more nearly ten and a. half I thmk Mr.J ones,”
remarked the first heutena,nt - :

“ reckon her to've made that much eastmg since we
shortened sail, Mr, Sleighton, sir,” rejoined the master.
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“Well, well,” said the captain, “Mr. Jones is more
likely to be right, as he keeps the log, Mr. Sleighton. Then
here’s Cape Carbonal a, Mr. Jones, exactly:-north-west of us.”

« Nigh fifty miles off, sir, Cape Carbonnyraw may be,”
yeturned Mr, Jones; “ but yowll make it out half that dis-
tance off from the mast-heads, sir, in this here clear sort of

a climate.”
“No doubt, no doubt,” said his supemol “then that's

our first landmark, Twill take us almost three full hours.

to get over as miuch ground close-hauled, under all the can-
vas we can set, and fast as the Thetis is; however, the more
time for looking out. By noon, at furthest, we shall be up
with it, after which we shall pr obably have a slant of wind

off:shore, and ean- ‘brace round again so as to make a sort of
sharp angle on our late track. In which case, gentlemen,

wé can finish with a eut through it, like slicing through 2
whisp of hay for aneedle! Mr. Slelghton be so good as to
see the yards braced up sharp at'once, sir, if you please.”

~ «(ertainly, sir,”” answered the young. officer, turning,
though hesitating for 3 moment. “ Might I be allowed to
make one suggestion 9 said he.

L« ‘Why, yeu see, Mr. Sleighton,” said Captam Gl ove,

smiling rather coldly, “the whole matter is so simple, so
much of a clear coil to any seaman, that—-—Why, sir, in
short, T mean to take the managemem to myself—and leave
my officers to ha.ndle the Shlp*—-the more cleverly the better
of course.”

The first lieutenant furned on his heel, followed by his
'compamons and next moment the necessary orders, were
being given ; the ship came gradually nearer to the wind as
her heavy yards swung round, the confined sheets of canvas
aloft, fell spreading to the breeze, and she was soon rushing
gwiftly through the water at more than double her previous

rate.
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“ By the way, Mr. Jones,” resumed .Captain Grove to
the old master, “ did you ever see or hear of anything of
the kind hereabouts 77

“ Well, Captain Grove, sir,” rephed he, rubbmg his chin
thoughtfully with one hand, “ for my part I can’t say I ever
did, sir; and one time with another, man and boy, sir, I've
sailed in this here Mediterranean a good dozen and a half -
year ! ! Imake bold to say I know this same channel we’re
in, sir, a8 well as most; but yowll be kind enough to observe,

- Captain Grove, that it weren’t common for craft to keep so

far into the land, in'my day at any rate. And after all, sir,
I’d never take upon me to go against what a man sees, so he
a?o see it, seeing it’s always hard for to prove a thing’s nof, -
sir, whatever you may have seen yourself, you know, sir.”

“ Unless you show that it isn’t where he said it was,
Jones,” said the captain famﬂlarly to the old. seaman ; “that

you’]l allow, eh P

“ Aye, aye, sir,” lesponded the master, Wlth a cautious
style of agreement; “ of coulse, sir, that’s, the matter, I
don’t deny.”

“ Now, Mr. Slelghton,” said Captam Grove to his ﬁrst
lieutenant, when the latter had .come on deck again from,
despatching.his breakfast, “ you will hold straight on this
course; clapping on everything you. can, till you make out
the land from aloft, and no longer. That being the chief
point at present, I shall leave it to you; however, send a

- couple of leadsmen into the chains, and keep them- heawmg

See that there is a bright look-out aloft too, sir, if you
please.” J

The frigate, aecordmgly, under a pyramAd hke cloud of
white sail, continued to rise buoyantly over the bright-blue
surges, that leapt and sparkled as she cleft sharply through.
them, while the shower of snowy spray scattered back upon
her was at times prismed by the radiance into fragments of
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rainbows. The breezo seemed to fr eshen from south-west,-

driving soﬁsly away up into the deep-blue ample hollow of
heaven overhead, the shape of one long gauzy vapor, which

the ancients might have fancied as Aurora rising from the -

pursuit of the fervent sun: it was absorbed in the approach
of noon, and ‘the central concave of the pure Ttalian sky
above grew more Jucidly transparent in its profundity, til
it had all the tint of intense violet.. The men high on the
frigate’s topgallant cross-trees, meanwhile, were repeatedly
hailed to keep on the watch, both towards Lorizon and sea;
from every point of the ship looked out some curious eye,
accustomed to scan the confusing and transient objeots pre-
sented by water in motion ; while, in truth, the ‘minds of her

orew natirally persisted in blending with the immediate pur-

pose of their proceedings somewhat of the treasure Ainding
ideas recently set before them, and which in no small degree
enhanced their attention. The shadow of hull and canvas,
‘oo, was a8 yet thrown long to the westward of the vessel, sub-
stituting there a light-green tinge for that bright-blue which
the waves of the Mediterranean, unlike the deeper ocean

indigo, wear only in view of the sky and sunlight; and lest

-some hidden danger, or actual change of color, might be
thus passed by under a veil, the leadsmen leaning out of

her chains cast their hand-leads at short intervals far forward

_ towards the bows ; the sharp plunge of the weights, settling

ill they dipped right below the seamen’s feet, the knotted
line vibrating to its full stretch through their haldy fingers,
was followed only now and then by the long-drawn ery of
“ No—grou—nd ! . The transient shade left the waters
blue as ever astern, and still- their ‘broad expanses offered
nothing more unusual than the foam—tlpped crest of a larger
surge, or some sea-bird’s wmg glancmg along the gentle
hollows at a distance.

Noon was not far oﬁ' and the breeze began to fall away
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in capricious puffs and sighs, letting the rutfled surface pass
into smoother ripples, that reflected the blaze of light from
above; when, although from the frigate’s decks the clear
sapphire-Jike outline of the horizon was alone visible, the
sudden hail of “Land—O ! came falling hoarsely down
from more than one pomt hlgh amongst het towering spread '
of canvas. ‘

« Hallo » shouted the shrill voice of the first Ileutenant
“ where-away ?”-

« Right ‘shead, sir,” was the reply ; and the old master
spy-glass:in hand, slowly ascended the rigging to vemfy his
expectations,

“ Quite rwht sir,” sald he to the commander, Who
awaited him on his descent ; it’s Cape Carbonnyra.w to a
certainty.” - ’ :

“Then, Mr Sleighton,” said the captamh “youn may go
about at once; we are pretty near where the Scotchman
must have been according to his own aceount, before he
stood out te ses the second time, and shall just try, after
that, to be as like going before & north-easter as we can mth
westerly winds.”. -

‘Such as the breeze was, it was shlftmg towal ds a west
wind or zephyr by the time the Thetis had tacked,.so that
she now edged off gradually from her former track her
recent watchfulness being if possible redoubled with the
addition of slight changes occasionally in her. course, which
placed a wider reach of surface under immediate examina-

. tmn. The sun’s altltude a8 it reaehed the meridian, was

now taken, dnd the calculations from it agreed accurately

_enough with the reckonings of the masfer. The charts

indicating the depth of water her eabouts, and the nature
of the bottom, the ship was accordingly hove to, soundmgs
taken with the deep-sea lead, and found to be such as stated
by the authority ; while at the distance of & mile or two

!
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south-west a shoal or bank was mentioned where the water
shallowed considerably, passing from hard rock to grey sand
“and shells. Xere, too, the usual process confirmed the cor-
rectness of the topography, even to the minutest circum-
stance, as the hollow at the-end of the lead, filled with white
lard, brought up its sample of the grey sand and shells which
were so precisely specified. Having thus much at least
found the valuable guidance of the charts in all points con-
firmed, Captain’ Grove was the less disposed, so far as his
own convictions went, to mistrust them in aught else. The
‘Thetis, nevertheless, still made way.in the direction of her
new course, till the light air, which had more and more
unsteadily played around her, at length deserted the highest
of her sails, and she lay finally becalmed on the hot expanse,
where the glittering Mediterranean scarcely undulated be-
neath a flood of light. Even then, however, the activity

of her commander’s investigation was far from being inter- |
mitted. No sooner had the ship’s company dined, than

several boats were sent off towards as many different points,
with orders to pull about and notice the slightest. peculi-
. arity of the surface within view—a piece of service on
,which the mldshlpmen and sailors entered with all the glee
excited by variety in nautical routine,

" The afternoon was far advanced towards evening, and
the blue ethereal glow"of the sky already began to extend
its span above the idle canvas of the frigate, from eastward
1o the intenser west, as if it let down the sun with-all his
glories from its embrace; and ampler room went silently up
in it; colors and streaks of cloud gathered low over against
the frigate’s starboard bow in the transparent distance, when
the land-wind came stealmg from the north-west, imparting
a fant tint of emerald to the blue of the waters as it ruffled
them, and she was soon gliding off again with her head
turned away from 1t The breeze had by degrees fr eshened
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" the stately Thetis began to fly along like a racer, with the

“white sea-dust_rising from before her, till, as the more
easterly wind from Italy and the Apennines joined the
local one, her progress increased to the swiftness of an
arrow ; the lively’ waves rushed. briskly on her weather-
quarter, sending the sprays now and then sprinkled across
her bows. The whole series of precautionary measures was
again in full play, and she was fast running down the
required line of investigation, so as to make the most. of
what daylight remained ; but shortly afterwards a sail was

~ deseried to leeward, at the distance of two or three -miles

outside the course of the Thetis, The looks of the officers:
on the quarter-deck were naturally directed towards it with

 interest ; but as to speak the vessel closély would seriously
-divert them from their present aim, no change was at. ﬁrst

made in the movements of the frigate.” ‘
¢ It’s nothing more but one of- their small Sardlmyane
coastmg—cra.& sir,” remarked the master, a8 he laid down

~ the glass, in reply to the question of hig’ commander..

The captain paused, looked at the sky brightening with
sunset, and appeared: doubtful, - * We have little more than
an hour of the light fo count upon though Mr. Jones,” he
observed. \

“These coasters, sir,” said the ﬁrst. heutenaat quletly,
‘“are generally pretty well acquainted with the localities,
although people seldom thmk of takwg advantage of their

. knowledge, sir.”

- “Yed,” said Captam Grove, “ we mlght get 8 hint or

‘two, Mr. Sleighton, that might do us good as soon as the

moon rises; 5o I think yon may—Yes, sir, put up her
helm, and stand down to that coaster.” - )

As the frigate’s yar ds swung fuller to the wind, and she
bore swiftly down towards-the -Sardinian vessel, the two
striped tnangular sails of the latter seemed scarcely larger

- 4
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than the wings of a sea-gull, which they greatly rescmbled,
with one sharp corner of each slanting far out above the

short masts ; more especially when she altered her course a

little, apparently at sight of the ship in chase of her, and
began to scud off before the wind, shifting over one sail so
as to point opposite to the other. The Thetis, however,

with the whole force of the breeze on’ her lofty canvas, !

drove through the surges like some¢ stately creation of the -
deep in pursuif- of some stray adventurer from the land. -
‘The foam seethed up around. her massive sides, and sank_
again, as if the element acknowledged her, while the little
felucea’s tiny hull was at times half hidden by the bright-
blue waves on which it dipped and danced along.” All at
~ once, on the ship’s suddenly firing a blank shot across her
wake, the coaster let go her yards by the. run} and when
the smoke had cleared away, she was seen lightly rising and
falling, without a rag spread, at little more than half a mile’s
 distance, ‘The Thetis stood on for a few minutes longer,
and hove to, close by the felucca, after which she sent out 4.
boat to bring the Sardinian master on board. The poor
padrone, or’ captain, in his red-tasselled cap, dingy-velvet
jacket, and open-kneed breeches, had no sooner contrived
to scramble up the side and reach the quarter-deck, followed
by a grinning midshipman, than he gave vent to all sorts of
gestioulations and protestations explanatory of his having
unfortunately niistaken the British ship for a French one. -

« Mr. Sleighton,” said Oaptain"Grbve— t0 his first lieute- .

nant, %1 believe you are the only one of us that knows the
poor’s man’s-confounded lingo; pray try to stop his jabber,
and ask him whence he comes, and where he’s bound. For
my part, I know even less of it than I do of French, which,

Hesven be thanked, is very little 17
Tt was characteistic of Sleighton that he had given his

attention, wherever ke had been on shore, to acquiring the
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laf;ilguftge of tht'B country: and as descxiptive of his fellow-
ﬁk (iiaxs};l at t?\e time, that it was one of the things they dis
ed him for, or despised in him, Hi i ;
: or ‘ . He accordingly .
the desired question to the Sardinian, who appear g o
relieved, - A ’ Appearef mach
“Eccellenza, to Spartive id he, g only
partivento,” said weri
the latter part of the inquiry. ’ e ans‘j_vel‘mg; i
later pa C. .
_T}}Nﬁe ‘?"rom #” repeated the lieutenant in Ttalian,
, le editerranean mariner ‘hesitated, glanced about
uneis;y, and at last named “ Marsala in:Sicily.» | ‘
“The very tract we want, T this :
Ty ‘ I think,” sai - captai
“Does he cross the channel oﬂ,‘,eh 7 7 ‘the eapra
T 2 : b
: lS;curo, ‘signor, securo !  (certainly),” was the answer
. nd knows the coast well p» suggested Captain Gr o
again, - . Ao | pR o
“Si, eccellenza! motto bene I regli Sardinian.
¢ : ! ene |7 i e Sardini:
iling et e!” replied the Sardinjan,
i ‘ ‘( , o
. bﬂo;f he kiow of‘ qny,small tock or shoal, where ‘the
e saks, or .qtherm_se, anywhere on the tract betwixt
icily and Sardinia ?” was the next inquiry. -~ | B
13 ' ) ) . |
.Rockf—'—or shoal #” repeated the man in his own lan.
guage, seeming to muse for a m ; shaking bis
bt oo b oo Lo taea for 8. oment, and: then shaking his
f - ed up at the lieutenant who put the query ;
€st0 non so, signor, *scuso—(I do not know, signor’

" exeuse me),”

]ate1yHii f::_ heard of a;ay vessels being lost thereabouts
y an rt1 » £3 211 g : | l
s OF ¥ pa ICTiI.a,jl\ f@e ? gsked the commander
uneaASt this &las.t question thg padrone of the felucea appeared
o Y, an ! hls.. ‘eye caught the first lieutenant’s. “I have
A&; sxflfor, said he, turning round ; “Santa Maria‘,‘nbnl’o'

i 0!
e € greggale comes, however, signor, there is sad work

f %rges ;7 and he crossed himself deyoutly. & "

: & greggalé blew here:a day or two ag{), did it not
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inquired the first lieutenant carelessly s .and he cast agother
Jook over the bulwarks towards the little vesst?l, where
e of brownfaced Italian mariners were sitting with

couple sails which had. been hauled down

their bare legs over the L
upon the lumber below, a8 they gazed up Qullougly at the
Jofty sides and upper gear of the frigate. y
“ Bi signb’r,” said the padrone briefly, in reply tohis
, 0

: qqefg-d since then,” continued the lieutenant, K y01!1 have
; _suppose ?¥ .
'bee;fjlg::%iii:npﬂoked about him, and gave no further
the old master of the Thetis obseryed to
Captain Grove that *them fellows corjclmqnlz k;ew liessl
about the matter thati a seaman; for,” said he, “a deep kee
draws more water than.a shallow one; and “]rll.lere z;:t];
strike, sir, why they go clear Over, and know not ing at all
1t ) ‘
ab?};‘thgiieen eye of Sleighton, notwithstanding, while atte.r;-
tion was paid to the padrone himself, had f(.n' & moment ¥ 1e
marked the number of casks and other artzc}es appa.rent y
concealed by the feluccas sails; and connecting the eircum-
stance with his manner, he suspected tl.le.‘ Sardinian of l;r;ow-
ing more on the subject than he was willing to avow. - How-

response ; while

* i @ with ilver for
ever, Captain Grove présented the man with some 8 t

" his trouble ; the boat once more put him on l{oa}'g his own
“craft ; and the Thetis, havling round her .ma;nyard ?,salri,
was shortly afterwards, clea,ving' the Wa{;ersi as before ,fa_;)
though now with the shades of night beginnmeg to closed as
in around her, so that ere long her canvas was reduce '?0
nearly the same proportions it had shovfm ab daybrefz}k, l'n
order to await the advantage of moonlight for her future
msei%;};ztin thiat pure climate of the Me&iterrangﬁn a}fld a}s
that season, seems to steal up from earth and d?wm ot 0
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the sky, not in vapors and defined shadows, but with a new
atmosphere ; -almost as if it were the more normal state of
things, containing a truer revelation, The round compass
of the sea drew itself sharply about the horizon, its blueness
éeenﬁng to exhale into the air above it, while all within was
one liquidly-rising depth of flowing silence, made more
intense by the light plash of the water alongside and the
ripple at the bows; a floating hush, as it were, pervaded the
obscure, and a sort of airy glimmer which took away the
sense of darkness. -Scarcely, indeed, had the dark closed
upon the rear of twilight, when 2 transparency from beyond
seemed about to-break forth anew ; and all the while an am-
plitude of space, far vaster than before, was being. cleared
away around as well as above ; until the dark-blue firma-
ment spread itself immensely over all, shining with starry
points and clusters, amongst which came, out many a figure,
as well known to sailors as those upon their mothers’ printed
gowns when they were boys. The breeze still blew freely,
and every man on deck inhaled its coolness over the bul-
warks, balmy as it was after the heat of the day, and faintly
smelling of land ; while the light through the bull’s-eyes of
‘the quarter-deck, and the side-scuttles aft, showed. that the
officers were despatching their evening meal, in order to

“resume the late process with the first moonlight, Shortly
© after the streaks of hazy, grey cloud, low in the east, began

to show, as it were, a pool of amber light diffusing from
behind ; the azure of the sky looked over them, and the
large, yellow circle of the full moon floated at length slowly
out, like some pale; rescued face of ‘the Nereids, or fair
ancient Diana restored to.belief, -In five minutes more the
sharp order of the officer of the watch was heard and
passed along, when breadth after breadth of  canvas fell
from aloft against the sky, and rose tightening to the breeze,

~as the frigate again went ploughing swiftly to the south-east,

|
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‘She continued thus, as’ before, to slip easily through
and over the lengthened surges, that now rose glittering
past her shadow out of ‘their pale-blue hollows, while east-

ward ran a flooiof silver moonshine, till it was past mid-

night, and the ship must have been sixty or seventy miles:
aslant from the land seen dufing day. She was then put
about, so as to bring the wind before her beam, and beat
up with sails sloped to meet it, into the base of the-long
triangle formed by. her entire cruise since daybreak: the
moon, high in heaven, and filling its upper sphere with light
which far surpassed that 'of northern regions, whitened the
wholé leeside of the. frigate, and the full bosoms of her
sails; while the foam came sweeping to her outer timbers

along that side, out of clear-edged circles and silver eddies.
Nothing as yet varied the surrounding expanse, far or near,

but such scarcely-heeded accidents; and the men of the
watch, beginning by this time to weary of their fruitless
‘labor, turned their eyes involuntarily ever and anon from
" their occupations towards the sky aloft, where a pointed
streak or two of cloud hung delicately white amidst the
suffusion of the upper air, and motionless, in spite of the
brisk breeze by which the Thetis rushed ahead. One starry
sign above another, too, spread up beyond the moon : the

larger and lesser plough the great triangle, trembling in -

keen points, with separate stars sparkling out awfully

between; while one cluster, like a diamond lyre, high up, -

and ‘as it were distant since sunset, appeared to twinkle, ere

it vanished, in the very purest pinnacle of vacancy ; others

melting back: into the light which flowed over them as from
a Splmg The captain and chief officers, indeed, had col-

lected on the ship’s lee-quarter, sextants or other instru- -

ments in hand, to fix the present longitude by lunar observa-
tion, choosing to measure the planet’s distance from one
bright, well known star, which had been fancifully pre-
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ferred throughout many a former voyage. Castor, it. might

havegbeen, whom, with his twin brother Pollux, the old
mariners were wont to recognise as tutelary. . The caleula-

* tion had no sooner been accomplished, than the commander

of the Thetis remarked, with an air of satisfaction, on their
being now in pretty nearthe same parallel as that indicated
by the account of the merchantman, “ And yet,” con-
tinued he, chiefly addressmg the first lieutenant, “ not “the
slightest sign have we seen or felt of anythmg hke what that
fellow pretends!”

“ Allow me to observe, however, sir,” rephed Slelghton :
gmvely, “what I wished to say before—that instead of
getting the latitude at one time and the longltude at an-
other, which only tends to confuse us, we ought ina matter

. of this kind to—-»

“ How, sir 1 said Captain G‘rrove a httle sharply, “do
you suppose one of his majesty’s ships mayn’t firid her place
at least as correctly as.a red-haired Scotchman with his
grandmother’s watch P ‘ :

“But, sir,” persisted the first heutenant “the more
incorrect they wereé, the more need—excuse: me, Captam
Grove—for care in our own astrononneal observatzons, sn‘, I
presume,” -

“ Astronomy be’ hanged'” sald the commander ; “the
thing doesn’t depend on astronomy, Mr. Sleighton.”

“ At any rate; we should have taken a variety of deep-sea
soundings, sir,” replied Mr. Sleighton, leaving buoys to
mark where we had been before, . I think the bést way in
such cases, sir, is to take the report for granted tﬂi it is
proved undeniably false,”

“Take it. for granted, Mr, Sleighton!” re301ned his ‘supe-
rior; “I shall do nothing of the sort, I assure you, sir.” The
fact is, Mr. Sleighton, you are a little too fond of contra-
riety, for the mere sake of it; but the best thing you can
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do, sir, is—get a ship of your own, and come out to look
for this shoal fly-away you are so convinced of, I suppose,
when other people begin to scout it—then of course you
can make astronomical observations as long and often as
you please.” The first leutenant bit his lip, but nothing
else betrayed his feelings save that he leant over the side
and looked steadily into-the water sliding past. “How-
ever, gentlemen,? continued Captain Grove in his usual tone,
“we shall soon have run through the whole ground, with the
next stretch to windward at least; and if tha¢ don’t bring
the matter out, why I have a good mind to be fairly off by
morning.” - . S

“ We shall be delighted to hear it, sir,” answered the
second lieutenant, smiling respectfully. ' |

The frigate was soon tacked ‘again, and catching the
wind on her opposite side, she ran up the space ‘she had
hitherto chiefly inclosed; while the moon, setting slowly
past her lee-quarter, began to lengthen its broad reflection.
into a dancing path of light across the waters on the ship’s

beam.

_and at intervals the plash of the frigate’s leads cast from the

weather-chains into her passing shadow, with the slow list-

less tramp of men lingering out their vigil on the forecastle;
the captain paced the weatherside of the quarter-deck
alone, and the patient old master rested his night-glass on
the ratlins of the mizen-rigging, when a sudden call from
aloft, quick and startling, roused all beneath into eagerness
not upmixed with alarm. . -~ - '
« On deck there! Breakers to leeward!”
© «Whereaway P hailed the captain himself on the instant,
springing upon a carronade, and looking up elear of the sails
to the look-out aloft. | - | i o
“Two points on the lee-bow, sir,” answered the man;

Nothing was now heard but the liquid ripple-alongside,
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and the yards were braced up sharper to the wind, which
now blew. with increased briskness, so as to insure her
weathering the spot in safety. One officer. and ‘another
ascended the shrouds in-order to catch sight of the scarcely-
expected peril, while the commander remained é:tanding‘on
the bulwarks with eyes directed impatiently to-the horizon;
the countenance of the first lieutenant, as he watched the
Procee'dings with affected indifference, nevertheless betrajé
ing mingled emotions, amongst which it would have been
hard.to say whether trinmph’or‘some secret feeling of dis-
appointment had the better, ST -

Half an hour intervened, during which the ship, in her ’
present state, and with her characteristic sailing qualities,
must have made five or six knots headway ; -but at length
an almost simultaneous murmur along the decks betokened
that the danger in question was now visible.. Over a broad
space before the frigate’s course a silvery haze Was hung
.aletlIld the brightly-setting moon, while she shed her light
intensely on the sarface underneath; an azure band severed
that .stretch of water from the horizon, and the nearer waves
ran into it, dark by contrast, yet all along within it- they
rose shining and glittering in white radiance ;- but towards

‘the further edge. of this was seen but the more instanta-

neously some low black object, over which the breeze sent

‘the snowy spray in wreaths and showers that lent an addi-

tional air of hazy indistinctness, as they scattered across ity

“and as the. moonshiny reflection trembled with its fairy web-
_work of lines, and its threads of lustre from one.smooth

waye to another. - All eyes were naturally bent upon it
from the throngs of excited seamen, amongst whom this

most dreaded of nautical terrors gained no ‘small increase

by the whole circumstances foregoing, as well as the some- -

what pf;rplexmg and fantastic character of mystery attend-

ant on its sudden appearance, thus placed like a fragment
4% .
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of jet in the crisped silver setting of the moonlight : small
as it seemed, indeed, yet the more perilous on that account
would it have been had the night been dark, with the breeze

blowing right down upon.it, and the vigilance of the crew -

well nigh at an end. The commander only signed with his
hand to the man at the wheel to luff still more, and the

officers stood grouping silently together with mutual ex- -

change of looks s the Thetis continued: to edge rapidly in
“the direction of the rock, till ‘at length her mainyard was
backed, and she hove to at about three-quarters of a mile

distant, rising and falling on the surges as the reversed

canvas on ‘her mainmast counteracted the breeze in her
~ other sails, e \ -

A boat was then lowered from the ship’s lee-quarter, and
its crew, under the charge of the third lieutenant and
master, pulled cautiously away for the spot, which was now
conspicuous enough; although the very dazzle of the light,

the showering of the spray, and the motion of the vessel -

when this held in check, combined to render it still at that
distance quite incapable of proper survey. “The movements
of the boat's_crew were, however, sufliciently distingnisha-
ble; and as they neared the place where the water broke,
making a halfround, to go to leeward of it, the frigate’s
~bulwarks were topped by one continuous row of, eager
beads, the watch ‘below baving come on deck: half-dressed
to witness ‘the discovery now being accomplished. All at
once the men in the cutter were seen to rise and wave their
hats,. with. a loud cheer, which struggled ‘up against the

breeze to:the ears of their shipmates; and direotly after the .
boat pulled straight in upon the supposed rock, becoming f

almost-blended with the light spray to leeWé.xt& of it. The
eye of Captain Grove sparkled for a moment with sudden

intelligence, but e merely beckoned. with his hand to the '
men by the braces and the wheel ; five minutes more suf-

W
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ficed to bring the frigate rushing down upon the place,
when she again sheered round to the wind and became sta-
tionary, almost grinding her bows against the edge of the
mass in question. By that time all were aware of its real
nature, after noticing that it floated, instéad of being fixed
in the water, composed as it was of a couple of large hogs-
heads, nearly full, and connected into a sort of unwieldy
raft by the top-frame of a ship’s mast, with its attendant
cordage and -other hamper; while it drifted deep and slowly
enough to offer considerable resistance to the sharp surges
of the breeze, which dashed and sprinkled over its weather-
side as upon the crown of some small reef. At this. carious
dénouement a general hurra burst from the assembled crew
of the Thetis, which the commander repressed with a sign'
of his hand, although all severity in it was belied by the

" smile on his face. On the quarter-deck; indeed, he gave

vent to his amusement and satisfiction . in- unrestrained
laughter, to which all but the first lieutenant, fully responded,
even he professing to smile,, = - - o

- “ Well, gentlemen,” exclaimed Captain Grove, “it seems
we might have added anotler bugbear to that fellow’s hob-
goblin; for as to its being in the same place, ha ! ha!—or nesr
it—that is out of the question, So I think if nothing turng
up by to-morrow at furthest, why, we may be contented with
the charts, at least till some voleano or other shoves a new
reef above water—eh, gentlemen®» = = .o .

“ Oh, after this,” the first Keutenant re’spon&'ed smdothly

and with uaungual openness of manner, certainly, sir ; you
could not do less.” : a - '

_“I'm glad to see.you can be convinced, Sleighton, in
spite of your theories,” returned Captain Grove, good-
hu.moredly. “Now, get these casks overhauled, as there’s
evidently something in *em ; and set the lumber adrift, that
it mayn’t frighten any one else. Why, such a concern as
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that would give a pretty thump to one’s bows of a dark
night after all. I shall go and turn in now,” continued he,
“and let the ship be kept off and on her eabouts, 1f you
please, till daybreak.” Co

One of the casks was found to contain nothmg but salt
water, its bung-hole havmg been open; the other was more
than half full of common Italian wine, which was freely
served out to the men as soon as it had béen got on board;
the former, with the timber 2 accompanying it, fell to the share
of the mess-cooks for firewood, so that the sailors jocosely
remarked there was somethmg to be got by shoal-hunting
afterall.
.~ Thefirst lieutenant stood musing silently by himself near
. the taffrail ere retiring to rest, when he was accosted by the
old master of the frigate. “Well, Mr. Sleighton,” said the
- latter, “ I'm glad it’s nothing in the shoal way, sir, though
here’s some poor fellows gone to the bottom again, it’s
likely ; but P’m not so sure it’s a sign all’s clear hereabouts.”

“Pooh, pooh, Mr. Jones,” answered the lieutenant; “the

ca.ptam is right ; this is just the kind of thmg that gives

rise to such reports.”

“ Aye, Mr. Slelghton,” said the master, “ but What’s‘

~ them things owing to, sir, I agk 7 ‘
“Why, they’ve foundered, or something, in ‘that greg-
gale the day before yesterday,” replied Sleighton; *such
clumsy fellows as they were, no doubt.”
“ Well,” gaid the master, “that might be; more espe-
cially as there’s a strong- current down this ehannel here

sometimes—mostly about the full o’ the moon, sir; and - |

that would bring *em from no’th-east a good way since the
gale®
% And how much way Would an affair of this kind make,
~do you suppose, Mr. Jones,” continned Slelghton, carelessly,
“in a couple of days now ” ‘
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“ Why,” said the master, calculating,  with the north-
easter in their favor at first off\go—then this same current,
we'll say, sir—and different winds a-baffling about of em
after’ards—why you couldn’t give them casks much more
than about two-score knots in that time, Mr, Sleighton.”

“ Ah,” said Sleighton, “and we're in ten longltude, or
s0, I think ; latitude P——.

w“ Thlrty eight, four, or pretty nlgh that I make ity

.1ephed the accurate master, after reckoning on his fingers;

“but it’s hard to say how long they mlght drift, you know,
sir.”? :

“True, true, Jones,” saad the heutenant.

“ Well, Mr, Sleighton,” said the old seaman, shaking his
head, *it’s a bad part to be in, of a strong nor’easter, is this
Ttalian channel. The Gulf of Lyons for a roaring gale, no-
doubt ; but it?s thought by some there’s a sort of a whirl--

~ pool somewhere here—others, again, say it’s only at cer-

tain’ {imes, more particularly when one of them greggales
comes on ; and, a.ceordmg to them, it shifts its place more
or less,”

“Ah I daresay, Mr. I enes,” said Slelghton, mth an air
of deferring to the old man’s experience ; “and no better
authority for such facts than yourself” ‘

“I never heard of it so far south as this. though Mr .
Sleighton,” ran on the master, fond of having 4 listener to

"~ his old sealore ; ; ““ror so near Sardiniay, either; ‘but I mind 4

well enough, about seven year ago, being in a convoy, home-
‘ard bound, round these same islands, when a gale came on
thick from east’ard, out o sight of land, we had a fine French
Indiayman, a prize which was taken up the Gulf of Genoa,
Well, sir, how it was nobody ever knew, but next morning
when it cleared, not a stick of her was to be seen—she’d
clear vanished. out o’ the very midst of us, two or three

frigates, and twenty brigs or more, scattered on every hand.
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There we cruised round and round, looking for a’ sign of
her ; but nothing. was ever found, till about a month after-
wards, I heard her wheel was got by some fisherman or
other, with the ship’s name on-it.”?

“ Strange, indeed,” 1esponded the first heutenant 3 “and
where was this, now, Mr. Jones ?? ‘

¢ Must have been a good bit up from here, sir, I think,”
- said the master; *though not far out o’ the same course
for Naples. Howsoever, I must go below, and- tuln in for
a spell ; so good-night t’ye, Mr. Sleighton.”

Ag soon as the lieutenant was alone, he took out his
pocket-book and carefully noted down:a series of memo-
randa by the light of the binnacle, for the moon was already

set ; he then slowly followed his late companion down the .

after-hatchw,ﬁy. “ Fools ! exclaimed he to himself, as he

hastily threw off his uniform in the listle state-room, ¢ not .

one capable. of puttng a few s1mple mductmns together

But we shall see.”
When next morning dawned on the Thetls, she was

slowly forging ahéad under still Jess sail than at the previous
daybreak; a low, grey bank of haze lay on the horizon to

west and northward; against which her hull and spars,
nearly bare, would have been scarcely discernible from the

_opposite direction, where the sun was about to- strike his
first rays through a lighter vapor of the east. The breeze
came freshening along from the south-west again, in the
cool, exhilarating morning air; till the frigate, whose few

extended sails were so slanted to it as to neutralize most of

its influence, rose curvetting on the-lively greenish sw 'ges
like a creature impatient of restraint, - The men of the watch

looked out on all sides wistfully, as if to the full as tired -

of the whole matter as she was; while the officers on deck
walked restlessly about, with evident anxiety for the appear-
ance of the captain, and the change of procedure which

T S ok . ey

ﬁught soon ensue. The objects on deck were as yet but:
coldly visible, and the grey sky above the eastern board
had merely begun to show a few pearly. streaks, the thin,
white mist seeming to creep nearer from the horizon, as the
hreeze swept under it-——when all at once a faint flash of
light was seen to gleam, as it were, within the veil it pre-
sented, and the distant report of a gun eame rolling along
the water from southward, = It was shortly folowed by an-
other, and! the mist in that quarter began to seatter gradu-
ally apart, leaving a break of the horizon clear and: coldly
drawn against the sky, already becoming transparent with
the approach of the sun. - Every eye was of course directed

at-once to the open prospect, where, almost immediately,

could be made out the figure of a large. brig under all gail,
studding-sails out aloft, and bending over as she squared off
more fully to the wind, when the telescope could distinguish

~ her British ensign flying at the main-peak. = Next minute

or two sufficed to detect the cause of her recent firing
(previously concealed from the frigate by the brig’s inter-
vening hull and-canvas) in the appearance of another craft,

" a couple-of miles further off, whose two immense lateen sails
loomed dark to windward, hke the wings. of a- Vampne in

chase.

The lofty spars of the Thetls gtill scarce]y rose above
the background of northern vapor, lazily’ curling off’ to the
breeze, and which would for a time completely hide her
presence from both. the distant vessels coming across her
weather-bow ; but her decks were in five minutes crowded
with men and officers, not a soul on board excepted from
the resistless impulse, and all mstmctwely seeking the sta-

- tions necessary for instant action, while yet gazing with

breathless anxiety, and speaking in whispers, as if louder

~sounds might betray the frigate in her ambush earlier than

the sunlight which now began to brighten the distant edge
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of the horizon, making the mist as transparent as gauze, and
‘striking purple along the ruffled waters, Now and then an
eye glanced stealthily towards the captain, who, with oue
hand raised to hold on his cocked-hat, stood up on & CArron-
ade, watching the chage with intense interest, the brig again
firing from her stern at her pursuer, which was apparently
a swift xebecque or galley, and seemed o gain on her fast,
The matter was one of no small nicety, indeed, to manage;
since, on the one hand, if too soon made aware of the
proximity of the frigate, the stranger would get too favor-
able a start, and that well to windward; whereas, on the
other hand, the merchantman might be overtaken, and her
crew treated in.pirate style, were the delay too long pro-
tracted. The seamen of the Thetis, however, were heard
to express their earnest wish that the enemy should have
“ plenty of law” given him, that he might lead them a good
" tight chase, “ after this here hanged long spell of treasure-
fishing and shoal-hunting.” A dozen hands were laid ready

on the shrouds of each mast, waiting for the order to lay aloft -

and loose- sail, which of itself would probably discover the
frigate to the vessels in sight ; her sharp bows meanwhile
slowly parting the waves ahead, and helping somewhat to
improve her position for bearing down, when they were

nearly abreast the beam. At length the captain stepped
" down from .the gun, looked once.more to windward, and

| made a sign to the man at the wheel. “Away aloft, my

lads ! said he qmckly to the ready sailors, who had already
begun to. ascend the rigging; the tall folds of canvas fell
‘off the yards, which were hoisted by those on deck with the
men still upon them, The frigate was next minute in stays,
going about on.the other tack, almost as the sun tipped the
. radiant horizon with his dazzling crest ; she rose, dipping to
the  vast increase of force, and then, like a greyhound re-

leaged from the leash, shot out of the haze under a cloud of
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white sail, on which the light struck yellow; as upon a
brazen giant suddenly risen out of the. deep.  The “flash
and the roar of a gun at the same time broke from one of
her open ports, sending a heavy. shot spinning far across
towards the pirate craft, now.about four or five miles off :
he had already taken the alarm, however, and his two huge
three-cornered sails jibed sharply round, their long, slant
yards bending like whips as lie bore up almost dead before
the wind. The breeze freshened as usual in the morning at |
that late season, with a sweep that curled every bright-blue
surge into vivid hollows and snowy crests, and the Tunisian
galley was at times seen to dive into them amidst a cloud

'~ of spray, then to rise, ducking and rolling like a tub, swift -
a8 she was; while the frigate, scarcely leaning to it, drove

steadily through the waves after her, with sails broad
against the sunrise, The brig, safely pursuing her course,
took in her studding and top-gallant sails from the growing
force of the wind, which brought the Thetis every few
minutes a new advantage over ber chase. The latter hauled
closer up to it again, as if to try a better method for escape,
and edge nearer to her own coast ; upon which the frigate -
was seen to brace on the same tack, and on a wind her own
people knew well she found her favorite sailing-point, They
could erelong distingnish the moist gleam of the very brine
dllppmg from the Tumsmn’s bottom, as she rose, with the
Moorish skull-caps of her crew ; but by that time, to the
deck of the merchant brig, both vessels had dwmdled to
specks on the blue horizon, :

"The Thetis had gone home to England, and been nearly
a year paid off, when Captain Grove happened one day to
enter the Naval Club-room at Plymouth, where he found an
old professional friend seated at his newspaper. The usual
courtesies and greetings were. exchanged, followed by va-
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rious topics of conversation ; after which the other captam
suddenly asked, * By the by, Grove, I think you had 1
young blade named Sleighton for your first luff’ the last time
I saw you in the old . Mediterranean

“Yes,” said Captain Grove; “ what of that ?”

“ Why, perhaps it’s not the same.” What sort of chap -

was he ? continued his friend.
% Oh, why, an exceedingly good officer,” rephed Captain
Grove; “ only, by the by, a little disputatious sometimes,

and one of your scientific men.” -

¢ First name Frederick ?» inquired the other.

“ Yeos,” said Captain Grove. ‘

“ Haven’t you heard of the fellow’s, good Iuck then,
Grove?” was the next question. “Why, he’q made a com-
mander.” - ~

“You don’t: say go I exclaimed the. captam of the -

Thetis in surprise. % I'm glad to hear it though, by Jove!
- I believe he was poor. But how the deuce has that sly old
Yinele of his contrived to get him promoted so-soon ?”

“ Tis rather a queer story,” sdid the other: “as] heard
it, he had been some time or otherin a ship sent out to dis-
cover a new reef, or- somethmg of the sort, about the coast
~ of Sicily, and his captain couldn’t find it; so what does
Sleighton do, a few months ago, but go and tell the Admi-
ralty he was pretty sure he could ferret out this said. rock
of theirs, if they’d only give him a schooner with a few
hands, * He got the schooner, and off to the Mediterranean,
where, sure enough, he found the rock, and his commander’s
gilt swab too—which in our day, Grove, you know, we
should have thought you. couldn’t buy so qmekly, except
by taking a French frigite at. the least !? :

“Well,” said Captain Grove with forced calmness, ¢ do
you suppose this story to be-true, Captain Fanshaw #» .

“ True, my dear sir!” was the replys “why, I believe

. o |
| ‘
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yowll find it laid down in the chart, at any rate I and the
other captain turned to the last Admiralty chart, which lay
on & book-stand in the room. He pointed to the spot in
question, and Captain Grove slowly.and distinctly read off
the words—* Twilks Rock, latitude 38 degrees 50 minutes
11 seconds north-; longitude 10 -degrees 37.ininutes 12
seconds east ; lymg south-east and north-west; depth over
the erown of the reef, .one fathom at low water ;' sea breaks
on it during a north-easter ; ﬁfty miles east by south from
Cape Carbonara.” : |

1‘ “Ah,” said he in accents of 1r011ca1 self constraint,

“very partienlar indeed! - Do you know, now, the Thétls
happened .to be the ship sent on the duty you allude to, -
and I was the captain who couldn’t find the rock wanted 27

“Is it possible, Grove ?” exclaimed Captain Fanshaw.

“Yes, sir, by Jove! I spent twenty-four hours using
every possible means to turn over:the ground,; and turn it
over I did. “Why, sir, we went through that very spot
again and again; and, by Heaven, Captain Fanshaw, the
whole story from beginning to end is a cursed lie 1

“Oh,” put in Fanshaw, with the view of soothing the
passion which now inflamed his companion’s features,  oh,
I daresay Sleighton spent a week or two on the matter
instead of twenty-four hours! - He could better afford
it, you know ; and, besuiles, he wanted his new commis-
gion!”

“The whole thing is a talsehood‘” repeated Captam
Grove, giving way to hls irritation ; “trumped. up, dom’t
you see, most plausibly, and safe enough too, for who is
everto disprove.it.? A schooner and a few hands, forsooth !
Why, the scoundrel might cheat or bribe.a dozen ignorant
foremast-men and a.couple of mastersmates perhaps into
anything of the kind he chose, and everybody in future
steers clear of the place! - And /e, the sneaking hound,
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was among the first to seem convinced there was nothmg

of the sort |”
“ Contemptible swab !? sald the other captam ; *“ but of

course that was his cue.”

' “Js this infernal shoal, or whatever they call it, to haunt
me vight and lefs?” continued the commander of the Thetis,
much excited. “I tell you, sir, I am as sure it does not
exist, 'where they put it at least, as I am that I stand here,
and so I reported to the Admiralty. Why, the fellow has
given me the direct lie—to the very first day I bave been
~ afloat, the dirvect lie '—and that, I'm convinced, with the full
knowledge he was telling a falsehood himself! The least]
could do, were he not a cowardly rascal, as I’ve reason to
think, would be to cane him. in the public street, - But, Fan-
shaw, I will prove him a liar, as I did the Scotch skipper a
~fool before him! I tell you Pl sail over that very spof
again the first opportunity, else I shouldn’t die easy! IfI
ever have the keel of the Thetis under me in those waters
again, and if I don’t carry her clear over where your chart
‘marks a rock, call James Grove a liar, and no seaman to
bhoot I - ' .

To this outbreak, so na.tural for a man of Captam
Grove’s temper in the circumstance, his friend made no
reply except an accommodating one, and parted from him,
somewhat dubious as to the exact state of the case, and soon
to forget | the matter altogether.

’ More than two years had elapsed durmg Wlnch peace
on land-and sea had left the ships of Europe to deal as they
best could with old Queen Nature, far as her homeless
water-realm extended, when, late one -autumn, the. Thetis
was in the Mediterranean, bound for Naples, with the

- British Ambassador and his suite on board. The frigate,
* repaired and painted anew, seemed to rise on the bright-
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blue sur ges, sparkling to the sun, with all the easy gr ac"e of
‘former days; and every liquid plash of her coppered bows

f into ‘their foam was like the renewing of an acquaintance ;

Whﬂe they, too, ran and leapt along her high sides as if, to
a seaman’s fancy, they were trying to keep pace with her in
token of welcome. None on board or amongst her crew,
however, except Captain Grove himself and the old master,
were of those she used to bear about there in the war.

% Cautious Carey” was somewhere in the West Indies, the

lively Neville off the west coast of Africa; and a hundred
other craft had some of her hearts of oak on as many dif-
ferent points of the watery globe. Bright skies, gentle airs,
or favorable breezes for the most part, carried the Thetis

- eastward for Italy ; the white awnings spread daily over her

broad quarter-deek, the royal standard of St. George at her
main-sky-sail-masthead, the music of the band floating far
across to leeward from her at meal-times: military unifornis,

- civilian figures, éven ladies’ dresses, being seen at' intervals

to mingle with the active motions of her officers on deck; or

* with the sturdy blue jackets of her crew, as they thronged

hither and thither during her progress. When sextant and
quadrant began to show her approach to the. scene of those
last proceedings of hers in this“- quarter, to southward of
Sardinia, the variety of preoccupation from so unusual a
company of guests was likely t0 make her commander not
particularly apt at the time to recall the minutie of an inci-
dent which never, except accidentally, had been much im-

- pressed upon his mind, nor did he seem.to have even remem- -

bered it at all. - : . _
- The Thetis found herself one afternoon, however, stand-
ing up to north-eastward, with a wind nearly fair, into the

- wide channel which leads to Italy, out of sight of land : the

waves came briskly from the south-west, and over the fii-
gate’s stern and larboard-quarter hung the pale, keen azure
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of the autumn sky. In the east,ﬁévertheles;s; a grey cover- ‘

ing of vapor seemed, as it were, to thicken from it, sending
out feathery flakes and shreds of scud that drifted high
~ aloft,. contrary to the wave-crests far below. Now and
~ then a little strip of cloud was seen to flicker and stream

_out over the very top of the haze, then again to disappear;
a “grey mare’s tail,? as it was calléd by the men on the
- forecastle, The south-westerly wind grew chiller, singing
and sighing sharply through the frigate’s cordage; and past
the edges of her huge sails; passing fits of rain accompa.
nied it, as it shifted round to north-west and north, requir-
ing constant alterations in the trim of the yards; till all at
once it finally chopped into the north-east, the rain ceased,
a vivid fragment of rainbow came and vanished on a cloud
to windward, while the darkening waves rose shorter and
more numerous agaiist ‘the sudden check to their course.
The gay train of aides-de-camp, secretaries, and diplomatic

officials, had retired to their cabins in proportion as the
nautical activity augmented, and as the spirits of the- fri-’

- gate’s crew seemed to be wakened up by this change of
weather ; and when the last red streaks of sunset glim-
~ mered low behind the black ridges of water astern, as if it

~ were.dabbled in beyond the openings of their troughs, the .
Thetis was beating up nearly close-hauled, though most of
‘Ther canvas remained still set, against the beginnings of a

gale which. threaténed- ére long to blow with no small
violence, o - '

The sole anxietyof hef-captain, however, was to get her
well off the land before the full strength of it came on; since,

when afterwards unable to show more than storm canvas with
safety; and a lee shore only about fifty miles'off, especially if
the gale drew further to eastward, none could say in what im-

- minent -danger the ship might be placed as she ‘drifted to its.
force. * The three topsails had already been doublereefed,
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the frigate buffeting stoutly with wind and sea, and driviﬁg
her massive bows gallantly into the spray that showered
over her weather cathead, while the thickness of the mist .
had come closing down on her, and the grey scud eareered
aloft so as to hide her uppermost: spars. Captain Grove |

- paced the higher side of the quarter-deck with the accus-

tomed rapid turns and steady footing of a seaman, looking
sharply to windward and overhead, and. évincing satistac-
tion at the way in. which. the old Thetis behaved, as he
phrased it. = The leutenant of the watch, his glazed hat
shining and his rough pilot-coat. glistening with: moisture,

- peered every now and then into the binnacledight to observe

the compass; the old master was carefully running over his
charts and reckoning beside a lantern on the capstan head ;
it was eight o’clock, and the ambassador’s late dinnerin the
state-cabin had been more than usually deferred by the first
movements incident to rough weather, commonly more in-
convenient than when it has risen towards its height, and
the ship has been, as it is called, “made smug” 'The
captainmerely waited to assure himself that, he might go
below, and do the honors to his distinguished passenger.” .

~ “Keop a good weather-helm; my.lad,” said he to the
sailor- on the upperside of the wheel ; 5‘.3;'p6int? higher, if
you can, quarter-master.” He then stepped towsirds the
veteran master, who had immediate care of the navigation.
“Well, Mr. Jones,” said Captain Grove cheerfully, . « WB

shall do yet, I think, if we: only. keep our own for an hour
Jonger at this rate.: We mustget to windward a littlemore

though, for a devil of a sneezer this gale looks to turn out
before midnight; - Ill-tempered while they last, these g’reg.
gales are hereabouts, Mr. Jones, but not long of *;bloWing‘
over . : o :

“No doubt, sir,” said the master; itill* break before
morn, I shouldn’t wonder, sir,» - e T
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“ How far off the land do you make her now, M
Jones ?” asked the commander; pointing to the chart.
 “Why,” replied the master, holding it towards the
lantern, although it flapped and struggled as he did so, “by
dead reckoning since noon, sir, about fifty miles east by

south of* Cape Spartyvento, which’ll set us somewhere nigh '

" band eight-and-thirty miles south-cast and by south of Caps
Carbonnyraw, sir.” o S

- «That wont do with this stiff gale,” said the captain;
“ and with what we may have before long! We must cer-
tainly weather the cape a good deal clearer than that, Jones.
Mr.- Abbot,” continued he, addressing the bluffike first
lieutenant, who had just appeared on deck, “you will ses
the yards braced sharper up, if you please, sir, immediately;
and make her course for the next two hours as exactly east:

by-north as you can.” - .
~ % Just so, sir,” replied the first lieutenant with respect

ful alacrity ; and as.soon as the change had been effec.ted,
Captain Grove prepared to go below, his mind n.ow in 2
great measure at rest. The old master looked again at his
chart, fidgeted, and then approached his superior by the
‘ after-hatchway, wearing an expression qf considerable unes-
siness. “But, Captain Grove,” said he, hesitating, ¢ theres

~one thing, sir, in that case—why——"

“ Well, what is it, Mr. Jones ?» said the captain, tur-
ing ere he should descend; « pray make haste, though.”

- «Why, sir, if P'm right in my reckoning at all,” con-
tinued Mr. Jones, *that very same course will bring us
pretty near right upon——1Look here, if you please, sir,”
" and he held the lantern towards the chart again. »

. “What do you mean, Jones?” said. Captain Grove
hastily. “I really can scarce see the chart at all ; oufi
with it, man!» . o : . ‘ .

“Ti’s laid down plain in one o’.the charts at any rate,
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si,” replied the master, still faltering, as if afraid of giving

some offence ; and the captain glanced curiously for a mo-
ment at the old man, o

“ What *—which ?—go on, Mr. Jones,” said he sharply.

- % What they call the—the Twilks Rock, sir—and at this

- rate we're going, why, sir, it’s just the very course to bring

the ship fair upon some part of it in about two hours’ time,»
was the hwrried answer. ¢The only thing to keep her
safe, sir, so as to be sure,” continued the master, “would be
to keep her off a point; for you know, sir, the Thetis
always comes pretty nigh where she looks.” :

- Captain Grove had started at. the first words, as if some
unseen hand struek him in the face, and he turned fully
round again to the master, - “ What!” exclaimed he, roused

- by the suddenness.of the thing and its circumstance to the ,

height of passion, “is this cursed invention of an infernal,
cunning, lying scoundrel to meet me slap in the teeth again!
No, sir! I swore I would sail over that spot the very first
chance, but I had forgot the thing; and after all, not on a
night when the God that made us shows his power, am I
going to trouble myself with braving down evenalic/ But
by that God I will no# flinch—no, ot one quarter of a point
—from carrying this ship as close to windward as she will
go! Because, forsooth, one cowardly lubber has come home
and frightened his neighbors-with a tale of a flying-shoal,

- and another sneaking rascal goes out and takes advantage

of it to better his own affairs, by keeping everybody after in
dl:ead on the high seas—7 am to endanger his' majesty’s
frigate, and a British envoy, by falling to leeward in & gale

‘near land, for the sake of what I have found myself doesn’t

exist !” and he dashed his clenched fist on the head of the'
capstan, to which he had walked. .  Mr. Abbot,” resumed
he firmly, “you will keep her close up to windward, sir, till
you have occasion to send for me—with a nice hélm, too,
5 : ' :

¢
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if you please—and hold on everything aloft. Shé‘m)akes
easy enough weather of it at present, and the worst of the

gale will probably be near midnight.” So saying, the com- .

mander hastened below to the state-cabin.
The lieutenants continued to walk the weather quarter-

deck, one attending carefully to the binnacle,. t?le‘ other
watching how the. canvas ]oore it aloﬂ':, bo’f,h 1gn01:a,n:s,
except from what they had caught of their superior’s
words, as to the entire matter concerned. The grey-l}eade.d
master alone remained leaning over the bulwarks, his hair
driven about his temples as he gazed uneasily out, now and
then peering under his hand upon the obscure and tr?ubled
waste of waters; while the heavy waves struck thc? frigate’s
side, and the gale moaned through her lov.ver rigging when
she rose higher than usual, before ploughing sternly down

again through the ridge that swelled across her bows,

Sometimes a sort of wild, uncertain light would seem to
come clearing out amidst the confugeq. elements, on the
gleaming face of the water weltering up into crests of spray;
and the mud-colored, loose. scud was seen flying overlleafl
" from below one black cloud to another, but -again it blew
together, and all was dark. At intervals, however, .the
master could perceive far to leeward, over the waving,
tumultuous outline which formed the horizon, where a glim-
mering streak of white sky showed the figure of another

vessel slanting across it; her closereefed topsails alone.

spread on her three naked masts, like a mere black rag, as
if she were some merchantman struggling less. boldly with

the gale. The frigate, on the contrary, strong and stately -

as ever, made good way to windward, extendipg -an ample
breadth of stout canvas below as well as high ot her tall
spars; and she still drove aliead, in the utmost appalrent
security, even the more proudly, too, that her bow a? times
received the seas over it in a deluge of spray, while her

@

t
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masts quivered in the gleaming fits of the wind like feathered
arrows that had entered her newly from the deck above, and
every bulkhead below decks creaked now and then, as if her
frame were parting. ‘ .

- The envoy’s dinner-table below was not the most favora-
ble to social gaiety, heaving as it seemed to do under the
swinging-lamps ; but the presence of Captain Grove, with
his manly and sailor-like character, greatly contributed to
do away with all sense of danger in the mind of his distin-
guished passenger and those of his suite. The naval offi-
-cers who were privileged to attend—their services mot

* being required on deck—were, as usual, in high spirits,

devoting themselves to soften off the discomforts incidental

- to a gale at sea, and eagerly reassuring the.one or two fair

guests, by a variety of nautical remarks, which had all the
weight of experience to render them consolatory. A Ari-
gate in a gale, well off the land, and under charge of British
seamen, was soon understood to be greatly safer than a
house, or, for- instance, a church with crowded galleries ;
and in fact the motion of the Thetis undernesath them, or aloft,

"had, after all, a stately ease of swing in it which required

only a-little custom to make it even 2dd a feeling of agree.
ably high excitement to the entire party, rid as they had
been of sea-sickness in the Bay of Biscay. The ladies, how-
ever, had retired at length, and the gentlemen sat over
their wine, when Captain Grove proceeded to relate to the
envoy, as a curious and amusing instance of Admiralty inno-
eence and Admiralty promotions, the whole story of his
seaich for the rock, and his lieutenant’s pretending to -
find it. . - ‘ .
“The fellow deserves some credit for his cunning,
though,” said he, langhing ; “ for 1 haven’t the least doubt
he calculated on what is generally the case in such matters
~10 one ever venturing there again at all. However, that
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is not the worst of it,” continued he;.“for sometinflles.one
may actually be in real danger ﬁ-03n the fear of a.I fa sz 1(ine,
as we might have been to-night, Sir Henry, had n‘-:;v 5 -gpI-
. pened to know the thing thoroughly before-!;and. N )gl,
was so angry at the time I first hfaard of Phls .so-cl;a le tlli
covery, that I'd have given anyf;hlng‘ to sail over t ; spo.
the darkest night going—not to try it over agai, 0 coulﬁse,
bnt to show my utter contempt of the thing, by never giv-
ing i ht” . .
lng‘l‘t;hf&?lzlglgn, my dear sir,” said S.ir Henry, “that would
have been rather fool-hardy; would it not 2” ‘

“Certainly, in any other than myself, who have examined

the ground through and through, Sir 'I_—Ieilry,” Vrep.h‘e'd Cap-
tain Grove. “However, the most curious part of it is, that,
‘without my intending it at all»—mefrely a8 necessary 'to‘ ;he
ship's perfect safety—why, I believe, S1r-=Hem:y, in five
minutes’ time or little more”—and he tock. out;,hls watch—
« ghe will pass over the very place in guestion.
Shzt“;lllllis}) :ﬁz '(;voy turne‘g 1;pa.le, as did most of: the faces
in the cabin; Captain Grove, on the contrary———.wmh all t}'m]i;
unflinching firmness of nerve, and that .obstmacy whic
would have made him rather sink.than ;?neld to a French
line-ofbattle ship—remaining cool, both in reference o the
: possible danger and to the alarm of the ambassador.

«Gracious heavens, sir!” exclaimed the latter anxiously;

* - . " ?”’ o

“are you in earnest, Captam“zeove |
% Certainly, Sir Henry,” replied he ; “but had I not the
most undoubted grounds for my conviction, yor cannot
suppose I shonld have ventured to say what: I have, at least

till afterwards. At any rate, Sir Henry,” resumed he, taking -

up his watch a%a'm after 2 long and awkward: pause, “the

time is past; I|assure you we have gone over this wonderful:

reef—the thing was a mere trifle; otherwise I shouldn’t have
mentioned it.”- ‘
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The former conversation was then renewed, with the
more vivacity from this relief to such a disagreeable an-
nouncement ; all were laughing and talking, while the very
plash and stroke of the waves on the ‘ship’s side, and her
“deep, weltering pitches were a source of unconscious satis-
faction to hear, as the sign at least of plenty of water under-
neath. ‘ o ' . 2 _
Captain Grove was in the act of passing the decanters
from one compartment of the firm-lashed cabin. table to
another, when all at once a slight,. grating touch, as it were,

~was felt to run along from the ship’s keel through her whole

vast frame—a wild, hoarse scream seemed next moment to
be blown over the after-hatchway—there was a sudden sen-

-sation, as if the succeeding wave were too light to bear the

frigate, and she were going down—when a mighty shock,
like that of the earth receiving a mistaken footstep in the
dark, thréw evety one from his seat ; the deck fell all at
once steeply over, the timbers quivered, and a fierce burst
of water on the' side was succeeded apparently by whole
seas, with the tumultuous cry of human voices heard even
above the gale. The captain had started up, and stood
instinctively-keeping his feet in the attitude of one still
expectant; his white, rigid face, seen by-the swinging
lamps, would at that instant have quelled any reproaches,
had such been likely—incredulity, defiance, and- terrible
conviction of a reality, seeming to flit across it as quickly

.. asthe shadows it caught. Next moment he rushed towards

the cabin door and found his way on deck, . ‘
The old master had redoubled his anxieties, till they

. began af length to yield.beiore the protracted and regular
motion of the ship, howe

er violent and deafening the
monotonous roar of the blast, when, without further warn-
ing, the sharp yell of the look-out men ahead was trans.

mitted aft, to “port the helm!” -« Breakers close under
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the lee-bow 3 port, for God’s sake, port!” was the common
chout. But it was too late, and the frigate diove fiercely
with the next surge upon the white chaos of broken water,
then struck nearly amidships, as if she had tried to leap
across, Another wave half lifted her, and she came crash-
ing down upon the hard rock, her tall spars vibrating with
the force till the foremast yielded, toppling over, and the
upper part of her mainmast shortly followed, when they
béat up on her lee-side to. the back-swell of the sea.
The fearful sight appeared to restore nerve and coolness
“to her commander, and his voice was now heard clear

and trumpetJike to windward, endeavoring to renew order -

amongst the disorganized crew, then directing their activity.
The wreck of the mast was cut away, the remaining canvas

hauled down, and the boats cleared; while, as the vessel

formerly distinguished was thought to be still not many
miles distant to leeward, bluelights were burned, and a
heavy gun fired at short ‘intervals, so that, if possible, she
might be led at least to lie to, and pick up the boats when-
ever a lull in the gale should render it at all practicable for

them to venture off, In half an hour the moon would have

risen high enough to shed some light through the seud; and
for the last emergency a raft was constructed close alongside
in the frigate’s lee, by means of spars lashed together upon
empty casks, with a stage amidst it for the passengers and
ladies, which floated ere long in.-comparative security on

the less turbulent surface new preserved there under the

stationary mass of the frigate’s hull. Not a single spar
now rose above-her bare, shelterless. decks, groaning and
cracking as she heaved to the force of the sea, its spray

driven, over her tilted weather bulwarks; while the gale.

burst 41'p0n her bodily in all its bleak, unmercifal strength,
wild sounds fluctuating far away to leeward, with now and
then seething flashes from the breakers, ahd fits of ‘misty
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Tlight eddying through the darkness as the moonlight began |
to struggle in.. Long and anxiously did those clinging to
the wreck peer-forth, every minute expecting to feel it give
way under them, or at best; to commit them to the chances
of the raft and boats at random. However, the fury of the

- gale seemed at length for a time to be subsiding; and the

light faintly diffused from the moon, although she herself

“was completely hidden, afforded a view to leeward ; where

it was with joy, impossible of course to be expressed, that
the crew of the Thetis could make out the form of the mer-
chant vessel, seen indistinctly now and then between sky
and sea. She was seemingly, from her present position,
aware of some disaster having happened; and signals of

distress having been again made, the officers carefully pre-

pared to embark the envoy and his suite upon the raft, to be
followed by the boats. : S

‘ -The former had at last been safely freighted with its
living eargo; and when furnished with a lantern on a spar

as well as a small sail to assist its motion to leeward ~wa;
slacked off from the side of the wreck ; when, as soon’ as it
was free of the turmoil created by the reef, its own ‘buo-y-
ancy enabled it to drift down coinparatively secure towards
the distant merchantman, dimly visible by the lights she
had hung aloft, when the rafi was borne up on the waves.

Two or three of the boats, managed by the oars of their
crews, were-already imitating the example, and profited by

the temporary Inll to make progress after the raft; while
?he remainder were in course of lowering away and receiv-
ing the groups of men who swung themselves down out of

the lee chaing, or jumped right in from the bulwarks. The

captam stood by the gangway, ovefseéing the process, and

sternly refusing to leave his post until all should be provided.
for ; 1}119 respect yielded him before being now accorded by
every one perhaps more truly than when full discipline
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could be carried out, even although a whisper of the truth
had begun to circulate during the last hour or two amongst
‘those who retained the presence of mind to converse at all,
A considerable proportion of the seamen, in fact, with the
desperation so frequent to the class in such extrémities, had
contrived to break into the spirit-room previously to the
hope .of resoue: their mad shouts and yells of frantic
langhter could be ever and anon heard ascending from
below decks, as they quelled in liquor that strange horrer
‘of drowning, which made some who would have faced a
Joaded carronade, or have passed an earing aloft in the
wildest hurricane, yet wish to “die drunk.” Again and
again the attempt had been made to rouse them; and not
only had they given no help, but had retarded the efforts of
the rest, till their shipmates swore that not one of them
should enter the boats if he wished. The frigate’s launch,
which had been with the utmost difficulty hoisted out
by various contrivances, now floated alongside, filled with
the last crowd of men and officers, and held on to the
ship’s hull merely by 2 couple of lines, while every minute
increased the necessity for letting go, and she was kept off’
the side by continual thrusts of the oars. The men shouted
Joudly for the eaptain, who seemed still to be detained by
anxiety for the insane revellers below, notwithstanding that

the hull beneath him shook and groaned to the foaming.

rush of. the breakers on her weather side, and at intervals
.its bottom came grinding down from a longer heave that
threatened to foree the wreck over the reef altogether,
when it would no doubt sink at once; the gale, too, was
about to come again with renewed fury Suddenly a halt
intoxicated seaman rushed wildly up through the fore-

hatch, as if somehow or other restored to a sense of his

danger : the wind and spray appeared to sober him on the
instant, and he gazed around in utter despair at the seem-
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ingly deserted decks. The men in the launch were again

calling to their commander to descend, when he returned

an answer of assent, and sprang hastﬂy towards the' sailor
in the gangway. ¢ Here, Jackson, my Iad,” exclaimed he,
taking off his uniform coat, “ on with this, and jump into
the boat! As for me, it shall'never be said that James
Grove deserted the ship he lost by his own folly!” The
man instinctively did as he was told ; next minute he was
safe amongst the boat’s crew, and the captain himself let go
the ropes which held her to the frigate. One long sweep,
and the launch drifted off to leeward, rising on a surge clear

of the breakers, while the sailors kept her stern to the com-

ing seas, For one half minute, as they pulled off, the uncer-
tain light showed them the white figure of their captain.
bare-headed and in his shirt, as he stood gazing towards
them from the dark hull of the Thetis—the spray driven
across it, and the foam bursting round her bows and astern ;
then the wind and sea seeined to blot it out, 'When the sea-
men found they had thus left their commander to perish, they
could scarcely be restrained from visiting their indignation
on the poor fellow mistaken for him; but to return and
cpmpel him to leave the wreck was then impossible.

} No vestige of the old Thetis of course was ever more
seen 80 as to be recognised ; she most probably drove over
the edge of the rock soon after the gale was renewed ,taking
with her the unfortunate captam only and the drunken rem-
nant of her crew—the latter as unconscions of what befall
them as the former must have bitterly realized it, and its

" cause. For as often as he had confronted, without flinch-

ing, the anger of his fellow-men and that of the elements,
he did not dare to face the shame that falls on ome whose

self.confidence has turned out supreme folly A true story

this, [and one which the old sailor, spinning yarns to his
mates, has often shaken his head over at sea. :
. 5%




The Johasmee ; or, the Pearl-Diver
S of Bahreln.

{f E will drown, He is a dead Sheah”
‘ “ There goes his boat drifting out to sea.”
“ But how well the dog swims!”?

« Yes, but obsérve, he knows niothing of the surf. Look,
how he keeps in the hollow of the sea !”

Such were the remarks addressed to one another by a
small party of Arabs on .the sea-shore near the hari.)or of
Muscat, as they watched the movements of a swimmer
struggling “in the surf which rolled in at their feet. The
most complete indifference was evident in their tones and
attitudes. Some were crouching on the sand, others stood
erect wrapped in their mantles.’ While they gazed upon
the unhappy wretch, they speculated on his probable fate
with less interest thanwould have been shown by Europeans,
or even by thermselves, in the eseape of a dog. The person

who was the object of their remarks was evidently in the

greatest danger. His boat had swamped in the breakers,
and had been swept from his-grasp, leaving him depend-
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ent for his life on his own exertions, and the slight support
of an oar which he had been fortunate enough to grasp.

Unluckily, as was remarked by one of the spectators, though

a good swimmer, he was unaccustomed to the surf, and by
keeping in the hollow between two waves, exposéd himself
to be frequently buried by a toppling surge. From every
such submersion he rose manifestly more confused, and

" weakened-in his power of struggling. His fate would have

goon verified the predictions of the Arabs, but for the ap-
pearance of another individual who joined the party on the
beach. - He was a mere youth, of some eighteen or
twenty years, His garb and features bespoke him an Arab,’

" but it was evident that he was of a different class from the
-others, who were all Museatys, or inhabitants of the neigh-

boring town of Muscat. - The lighter complexion of the new-
comer, his bold aquiline features, the sternness, approaching
to gloom, of his handsome countenance, not less than the
striped shawl of eotton and silk which formed his turban, and
the long matehlock which he bore on his shoulder 'proclaim-'
ed him one of the tribe of Johassam, the far-famed pirates of
the Persian Gulf,—or, as the Arabs term it, the Sea of Bah-
rein, He was wrapped from head to foot in a long mantle
of black eloth woven from the hair of the camel ; and beneath
this the clash of arms was heard as he walked,  He advanced
with the hasty, imperious step of one who had never known
what it was to stand in the presence of a superior, his black,
deep-set eyes flashing from side to side beneath the shade
of his thick shawl turban, When his glance fell on the
swimmer whose feeble exertions betrayed his exhausted
condition, he exclaimed, in quick, sharp tones—

“Ye Muscatys, why do you not save your brother ?»

The question excited a general laugh.

“ Qur brother I said one ; “in the name of Allah, When
was a dog our father, and the son of a dog our brother ?”
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“He ig.2 Persian, a heretic Sheah,” said ;mother; “let
him. perish ; let his father’s grave be defiled.”

«Tet him call on Alj, his Imaum,” added a third; “per-

haps he will come from Kerbelah, and save him.”

“ He is a pear] morchant,” exclaimed & fourth, who was
a kind of wag; “no doubt he is secking for pearls. Look,
he is going to dive.” . : .

Another laugh followed this witticism, f_'or such it was
considered. The Johasmee alone did not join in the me.rn«
- ment. He stood for a moment, as if irresolute, muttering
to himself—< It is better to save life than to destroy.. I

have disobeyed thee, O my father! I have taken life. A -

Persian for a Mohassanee.” Then turning suddenly to,;t}ne
of the,Muscatys, who was lounging on ti}e sand, h(? said—

« Keep thou for me this matchlock, this clf)a,k, this sha'wl,
and this girdle; likewise my sword, my.slrneld,»- my knife,
and my cartouch-box ;” taking off the various articles as he

spoke and laying them on the sand. I Wiﬂ save the dog

of a Sheah” , . _ : o
It would be impossible to describe the astonishment with

- which- this speech was heard by all the party. That a
Johasmee should expose his life to save that of any human
being, not of his own tribe, was suﬁiclenthr remarkable ; b'ut
that he should so. exert himself for a Persmfl an‘d a heretic,
was utterly unaccountable. They stared in sﬂ‘gnt amaze-
ment until the young man had completed his preparations

and advanced to the edge of a rock which overhung the .

boiling sea, waiting a favorable moment PO, dash in. A
general ery burst from them ag they saw him ph_mge !1ead-
foremost into the Waves, in-the train. of a retreating billow.
For a minute nothing more was seen of him, ui.ltll his head
réappeared' far to seaward, and at‘no great. distance from

the Persian. . IR g 1
¢ Bismillah ! a wonderful swimmer,” exclalmg' several,

The Pourl-Biber of Buhrein, 109

- and his proceedings were now watched with the gi'e_ates_t

attention. |

The youth approached the person whom he had come to
save, and was instantly seized by him with the tenacious
grasp of a drowning man. Uttering a terrible imprecation,
as he felt himself dragged under the surface, the Johasmee
was about to strike him off with his clenched fist ; but sud-
denlyrestraining himself he exerted all his strength, and com-
pelled the other, partly by force and partly by threats, to
loosen his hold, and betake himself again to one end of the
oar, while the youth steadied and guided the other. Follow-
ing his directions, they turned their faces first to seaward,
and as the huge waves came rolling in, by diving simultane-

~ ously, they allowed the mass of water to pass harmlessly

over their heads. This course they continued, until at’

- length a billow of unusnal height was perceived approachin 2.

“ Now,” shouted the Johasmee, “ turn thy face to the
land, and swim for thy life,” - :

As he spoke, the immense roller heaved them on high, -
and the youth, by exerting all his strength and activity,
managed to keep the oar balanced on the crest of the wave,
which bore them with the swifiness of a racehorse towards
the land and hurled them high up on the beach. Several of
the Arabs now rushed down and dragged them still further

- up, before the retiring waters could sweep them back into

the sea, : :
The young man, though somewhat bruised by the vio-
lence with which he had been cast on the shore, arose in-
stantly, and after rubbing the sea-water from his limbs, and
wringing it from his thick black hair, proceeded in silence
to resume his dress and arms. IHis only remark was, as he
saw them bring up the half.drowned Persian: . »
“Lay the fool on the sand and let the sun dry him. He
will revive like a drenched fly.” :




1'10 © Potnam’s Storg Eibrary.

Ina few minuates, accordmgly, the poor fellow Jbeg;an to
stretch himself, and after making some motions like those of
a person attempting to swim, he shuddered, opened and shut
~ his eyes, and-at length raised himself slowly to a sitting pos-
‘ture, and began to rub his eyelids and stare about him,

His first words were:
« Oh, my friends, in the name ‘of Allah and the holy
Prophet, tell me' where is my boat ? And my slaves, are

they safe 77

“Your boat, O Saadee,” answered one of the Arabs, “is
on its way by itself to Bushire, whence I think you came;
" and your slaves are among the pearls at the bottom of the
sea.”

At these words, the unhappy merchant began to tear
his hair and beat his breast like one distracted.

“Qh, hapless day!” he exclaimed. . “Oh, my faithful
slaves Seyd and Babk! Oh, my good boat, which cost me
a hundred golden sequins. Wretch that I am, how shall I
go back to Bushire? How shall I meet Zemin Khan, who
lent ‘me so inuch money for my venture? Oh, miserable
man! Would that T had perished with my slaves and my
boat ! ) CO

" The Johasmee, who -had been listening to this outburst

of grief with a countenance expressive of stern contempt,

now interrupted him.
«Jf such be thy wish, Saadee, behold, yonder is the

sea! Be assured I will not again prevent thee from joining

thy slaves, on Whom the saw-fishes and the sharks are now

feeding.”
This address brought the. merchant to his senses, or

rather, changed the current of his ideas.

-« QOh, excellent and worshipful youth,” he exclalmed |

“thou who hast the strength of a Zal and the courage of a
Rustum, how much do I not oweto thee! Woe is me, that
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Iam a beggar, and cannot display my gratitﬁde ! Yet, per- |
haps I may do something. . Art thou a Muscaty 7

“I am a Bedowed, of the tribe of Johassam, and I do
not save life for hire,” replied the other coldly.

“Thou a Johasmee ! exclaimed the merchant, astonish-
ed at finding that he owed his preservation to one of that
dreaded trlbe « And for what didst thou save' my life 2

“To obey my father,” replied the young man,

“Thy father,” said the other, lookmg eagerly around
“where ishe? 1 do not see him,”

“He is dead,” replied the youth gloomily; “neverthe-
l(}ass, to obey hlm, and also to render hfe for life, I have saved
thee,”

“How can that be ?» asked the Perman, still more per-
plexed at this singular reply.

The Johasmee looked on either side, and stood silent, as
if in doubt ‘whether or not to answer the question of his
.eompamon - The other Arabs, havmg no further interest
in the scene, had retired towards the town, and the two
were left alone. ~ At length he spoke, rather with the air of
one willing to disburden his mind of a load, than as if* car- .
ing to gratify the curiosity of the merchant.

“I'know not how it can concern thee to learn the Teason
wherefore T have saved thy life; yet, if thou wouldst. know, -
listen, My father was a Sheikh of the family of Beni Amrou,

- at Ras el Khima. He was esteemed the wisest man of the

tribe of Johassain, and his Judgmentswere obeyed like those
of thé Cadi here in the town ; for they were wise and just.
He was, moreover, a lion in war, and his ¢ourage was like a
flame of fire. In his youth he was as quick to anger, when
his blood was stirred by an: injurious word, as is a gun to
go off when the match touches the powder., So has it

~ always been with the Beni Amrou. Alas forme ! why else

am T here? Now it chaneed that in his younger days my
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father slew'in a quarrel aman of the family of Zobeyee. They
quarrelled about the spoil of a Feringee ship, a,.nd my father
fought with him and killed him. He had neither parent,

nor brother, nor uncle, so nothing was done, for the Beni

Amrou were very strong. But he had one son, who was
* then not old enough to speak. - This-son grew up to man-
 hood with his mother, who told him all that had happened
And three months ago, as my father was sitting alon;e at t.he
door of his tent, he came behind him, and. struck him with
his dagger in the back, saying, ‘It is I, the son of Dao?d
Ibn Zobey, who avenge my father;’ andhavmg-done this,
he fled to the desert. , o
' «Then when I came to my father, oppressed with gru?f
and rage, he put forth his hand. and said to me,—fr-‘ Khal.ﬂ,
my son, I am dying, as it is appointed to all men to die.

Grieve not, therefore, but attend to what I say. I have

lived long, and have made the pilgrimage to Meccah, and
-gained much wisdom. . Now, thereforez my son, hear my
last commands, Avenge not my death in thfa blood oxf t]:{e
son of Daood : for I slew his father, and a life for a hﬁ% is
just; why should it go farther ? If 1"16 oﬁ:er thee th.el priee
of blood, take it, and make peace with him. In time of
battle be thou brave as a lion ; slay and,. spare not, arfd t.ake
booty, for this belongs to the true believers. But in time
of peace keep thy hand from the dagger ; for a bloody hand
‘shall never prosper. . It is better to save life than to destroy.
Now swear to me,my son, that thou wilt obey my com-
mands, For the Beni Amrou are a violent race, and quick

to shed blood’ So I swore that I would keep my hand

from the knife in time of peace, and that I would rather
gave life than destroy. And my father died.”

« And thou hast obeyed thy father, and kept thine oath,

in saving me,” said the merchant. |
«“T have disobeyed my father, and broken my. oath,” re-
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turned the young man. “Hear yet further. = When my -
father died, I was about to take for a wife Amineh, the
daughter of the Sheikh Abdallah, of the family of Mohassan,
the loveliest maiden of Ras el Kheima. 'We had been be-
.trothed from childhood. - Now it chanced that six days ago,
I'made a bargain ‘with her brother Zeyn for this dagger
which you see. He was a rogue and a-cur, greedy for gain
as a Jew, and wily as a Hindu. - He swore that the haft
was of silver, and you see it is only copper coated with sil-
ver. 8o when I found this, T cast it at his foet and said,
‘ Thou son of Shaitan, thou. hast cheated me; there is thy
dagger. Return meé my ten dollars But he would not, and
as we talked he grew bitter and snappish; like a-dog as he
was,and threw the knife at my head. Behold,” he said, lifting
his turban, and showing a raw wound on his temple. “Then,”

. continued the youth, “the hot blood of the Beni Amrou
- boiled in my veins, and I struck him through the ribs with

my dagger. He never spoke again, For three days my
brothers and my kindred concealed and defended me:. but .
the Mohassanees were too strong for us, and T fled for safety
behind. the forts of the Imaun. So I saved thy life'to atone
for the life which I took, contrary to the oath that I had
sworn to my father. Though thou art but a Persian and a
Sheah, I think thy life is worth quite as much as that of
Zeyn Tbn Abdallah.» - o S

- The merchant was too well aceustomed to the contempt
with which those of his creed and nation were regarded by
the Arabs (a contémpt which the Persians retort with equal

 bitterness in their own country), to take exception at the

ambiguous compliment with which-his companion coneluded
his narrative, After a moment’s reflection he said—* And
will nothing but thy life content the friends of the young
man? Will they not take the price of blood, seeing that
he began the fray, and thou art betrothed to his sister




114 | Potnam's -Story Fibrary,

¢ And where,” asked the yoﬁth, <z T to find two thou-

“sand dollars for the life of a Mohassanee? All my family |

have not so much.”
“Two thousand dollars are a large sum,” said the Per-
sian, shaking his head ; “I am a poer man ; nay, a beggar;
- and in debt to Zemin Khan for money advanced in this last
venture, Yet if my boat and my two ﬂaves had not been
lost, I might have shown thee how to gain two thousand
dollars in two months.” . -
“'What dost thou mean?” asked the Johasmee, eagerly
- “jg it to plunder ? Dost thou know of 2 prize ? “I havea
good boat, in which I came from Ras el Kheima, and three
stout slaves, brave as lions in battle.” ,
- «T know of no prize,” replied the merchant, laughing,
¢ and besides T am too old to fight. But are thy slaves as
good swimmers as thou? Can they dive as well?

“What! would thou have us go to fish for pearls? and to -

make two thousand dollars in two months? Am I an idiot,
that thou should’st laugh at my beard ?» . ‘
“ Nay, but listen, most excellent young man, flower of
Bedowees,—be not so hasty, 'Wilt thou swear by the holy
-Kaabah and the Tomb of the Prophet that what I shall re-
veal to thee shall remain a secret in thy breast??
By the holy Kaabah and the Tomb of the Prophet, I
gwear that I will not betray thee,” sald the youth whose
.curiosity was now excited. '
The merchant looked . around on every sude to assure
‘himself that there were no listeners, and then proceeded
in- a low tone, and with great seriousness, as follows,—

¢ About. the time of the last Ramadham, there came to

Zemin Khan in Bushire, a pearl-diver, who informed him
that, when fishing in a boat alone, near the island of Kar rak,

he was driven off by a strong wind to the westward, until

he came to a low. rock. . He had heard of this roek, for
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many vessels have been wrecked upon it. "But he found to
his astonishment; that there was a bank of six or seven
fathoms on one side. The existence of this bank had never
‘before been known, and judging from the depth that there
night be good pearls on it, he dived five or six times. He
brought up but twelve oysters, for though they were very
numerous, yet the water being deep, and having no- assist-
ance, he-could not obtain more.. But these oysters were
very large, and in them were three pearls, either of them
worth ten tomauns of Boshrah, Look, here is one,”—and
unwinding the sash which confined at the waist his ample
trowsers, the merchant drew from its folds a pearl, whose
value the expeuenced Johasmee saw had not been over-

- rated.

“Tt is a pearl of elght coats,” said he.

“True, Khalil, thon understandest the business, as a Jo-
hasmee . should do,” replied the merchant. “ When the
diver found these, he was, as thou mayst think, overjoyed.
As soon as the wind served, he made his way back to Karak,

- and thence to Bushire, ,Hefcame t0 Zemin Khan, who,

thou knowest, was once a great man in Bushire, but is now
a'poor merchant, and informed him of his discovery. * Zemin
Khan was not rich enough to send out a boat with divers
of his own, and, besides, he feared that the Sheikh of Bus-
hire' might. seize the pearls as coming from Karak, which,

* thou knowest, he claims as his. property. So he came to -
‘e, who was then at Bushire, and proposed that, as I had

a shop in Muscat, I should proceed thither with Haroun the
diver, and that we should hire a boat with our joint stock,
and divide the profits. 8o one month ago I came hither for
that purpose, but, poor Haroun was smitten by the Angel
of death on our voyage here; and died on board the bugalah,

: Howey er, as I knew the way to the rock, by his directions,
and also by a chart, I did not renounce my project, but
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gold ;my shop and all my merchandise for twelve hundreq
dollars, and bonght two slaves, and also 2 boat, of the people
of Oman. Alas! they are gone before we entered the harbor
of this accursed Muscat, and one half my money is goue
" with them. But if thou wilt lend thy boat, and go with me

on this adventure, I have enough left to hire divers, and also .

for equipment and provisions. We will divide the profits
into three equal parts, one for thee, one for me, and one for
Zemin Khan,. What sayest thou? Is it not a good offer?”
In trath, Khalil could not deny that the enterprise bove

a promising appearance, and that he was admitted on very
“advantageous terms. That, however, which chiefly influen-
ced him to aceept the mérchant’s offer was his earnest desire
to get away from the town of Muscat, where, inclosed by
walls and armed fortresses, and jostled in the narrow dirty
streets by soldiers, public officers, townspeople, and tradors
from every clime, the free-born Bedowee pined in spn'lt and
chafed against his' confinement like a wild sea-bird in an
aviary. Af’hei a moment’s thought, he acceded to the pro-
posal of his new friend, and they proceeded together to-
‘wards the town,’ setthng as they went the detalls of their

3 enterpl ise,

The. preﬁaratzons of the partners, so smgularly brought - -

together, were sdon made.. The boat of the Johasmee was
of good size, requiring, to man it completely, eight rowers.
- In addition, ther efore, to the three slaves of Khalil, who were
well accustomed to the work, they hired five others, who

were also to serve as seibors or pullers up,” a term which

will ‘be hereafter explained. Besides these they had six -
ghowas or.divers;-Khalil himself intended to take the chief

part in the work, - Havmg 1aid in a supply of dates, rice,
dried fish, and other provisions, they set sail from Muscat,

and stood ‘over towards. the opposite or northern shore of
the Persian Gulf, By so doing, Khalil hoped to avoid fall- -
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ing in with any of his acquaintances—whether friends or ene-
mies—of the tribe of Johassam, who occupy the northern
and western side of that gulf, He looked, indeed, anxzously
towards thelofty headland, dimly seen in the distance, be-
hind which lay the town. of Ras el Kheima, the abode of his
brethren and of his foes—of those who sought his life; and
of one who he knew loved him more than life. But not
even the sight of that home, for which his heaxt ‘was yearn-
ing, could cause the slightest change in the stern and cold
aspect with which he had learned from childhood, like the
Indians.of America, to veil all his feelings. Without a sigh,

he turned from Ras el Kheima, to gaze on the barren rock of
Ormuz, once the most splendid mart of Oriental commerce,

~and now the abode of a few hundred poor fishermen and salt-

gatherers. . After passing this, they entered the long and nar-
row strait between the island of Kishm and the Persisn shore.
Here they made their way-swiftly with sail and oar, and at
length.came ottt into the broad and open gulfi Two days of
steady progress brought them in sight of the island of Karak.
They saw on their way many other sails of vessels, some
bound on errands of trade, others proceeding towards the
various resorts of the pearlfishery, and one or two, as they
surmised, lying in wait to. entrap some unwary prize,

They had the good fortune to avoid them all, and having
reached the point from which poor Haroun had been blown
off, they steered as nearly as possible in the direction which
he indicated, to discover the Rock of Good Fortune; for this
was the name -which he had bestowed upon it in the trans-
port of his. discovery. . After going to the full distance
which he had divected, and even further, they could find no-
thing of it. Two days were spent in unsuccessful cruising’

E  near the spot, and the unfortunate Persian was in despair.

With the usual levity and inconstancy-of his nation, his spi-
rits, which had been excessively raised by what he deemed |




18 Potuo’s Storg Fibrary.

the” celtam prospect of great acquisitions, were proportion-
ably depressed. .He cursed his ill-luck, which perpetually
pursued him; poured maledietions on the memory of poor
Haroun, whom he denounced as a liarand an unpostor, and
entreated his companion to spend no more time in the use-
less search for that which had no existence. But the Johas.
mee was of a'different temper. He coolly turned the head

of the boat towards the island of Karak, and from thence -

took what seamen call “a fresh departure,” keeping a better
look-put than before. Again were the hopes of Saadee

raised, only to be dashed by a new disappointment.  The rock

still eluded their search, It is impossible to say whether
" Khalil ever heard the well known anecdote of the Oriental
conqueror, who was taught a lesson of perseverance by ob-
serving that an ant, after failing in seventy-seven attempts

to carry’a grain of millet up & wall, made yet another and

gucceeded. It is certain that he acted in‘the spirit of this
story, for he turned once more towards Karak, and started
yet again in the search, keeping more towards the south so
as to allow for the current which he thought might have led
Haroun astray. = This time they were successful, coming di-
rectly-upon the rock, and so suddenly as to surprise them all
The bank was found in the assigned place, and the memory
of the poor pearl-diver was vindicated. ‘

- They now prepared for business. The divers, including

- Khalil, dressed themselves in complete suits of white cotton,

to protect their bodies from. the contact of the round gelati-
nous masses of animated matter, called by sailors sun-jellies
" or sea-nettles, and by naturalists meduse, which have the

property, when touched, of producing a sharp stinging pain.

Then each diver letting Himself over the side of the boat,
placed his feet on a stene attached to a cord, which was
held by a seibor or puller-up. On his left arm he cartied a

small basket, to receive the oysters which he might collect.
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Then, closing his nostrils with a piece of elastic hlorg, ‘he
gave the signal, by raising his' right arm, and was immedi-

. ately lowered away, the stone enabling him to sink to the

bottom' without difficulty. Here, in a time varying from -
thirty to a hundred seconds, he employed himself in filling
his basket :" as soon as this was done, or he felt himself in

' ‘need of breath he jerked the rope as a signal, and was im-

mediately hauled to the surface. Tt miay be as well to re-
mark here that the stories which are told of divers remain.
ing under water for five or more minutes are not to be cre-
dited ; the most experienced fishermen are unable to con-
tinue two minutes without br eathlng

The evening was spent in opening the largest and most
promising oysters, which they did with their knives. The
pearl, it is well known, is found imbedded in the substance
or “flash of the oyster, near the joint of the shell. . Saadee
and Khalil were:soon convinced that the Rock of Good For- -
tune was rightly named. . Every day pearls of great size and
beauty rewarded their search, The mass of shells, which
they had no time to open, were thrown on the rock, where
the heat of the sun soon decomposed them, and caused the
valves to burst asunder, giving the pearls which they'con-

tained to view. = Khalil was indefatigable in his.Iabors,

He saw the ransom rapidly accumulating which was to. re-
store him to his home, his fiiends, and his Amineh. - Every
morning, after the early prayer, he resumed his labors, nor -
did he cease till the setting sun called them all to their even-
ing devotions, 'September at last was nearly over, and the
gulf, hitherto smooth and placid, began to be roughened by
the autumnal gales, Long experience made the diversaware

 that it was time to cease their efforts for the year. With

a heavy 31gh Saadee gave the word to raise the anchor, and
setting their sail, they éhrected their course towards the
mouth of the gulf. A strong northerly wind made it neces-




120 ' Putnem's Story Fibrar, "

éary to.keep along the southern shore, and approach within
a short. distance of the headland of Ras el Kheima. This,

however, gave little apprehension to Khalil, as he considered

that the same wind would prevent any of his tribe fron put-
ting to sea. ~But in: this expectation he was doomed to be
disappointed. ‘Hardly had ‘they passed the cape when a
large bugalah put out from behind a long row of islands
which extended parallel to the shore. . A single glance

showed Khalil that it: was the vessel of his deadly enemles, ‘

the Mohassanees. Whether they had been lying in-wait

 for him, or, as 'was more piobable, for some other prize, they

were, at all events, fully armed and prepared for » deadly
encounter. Khalil felt assured that his capture would be fol-
lowed by the instant death, not only of himself, but also of
his companions.

He at once.got; out the oars and double-banked them by
means: of the divers, telling them, as he pomted to the ap:
* proaching bugalah, to row for their lives. It may be be-

lieved that -they needed no second bidding.. The long

sweeps bent and: quivered with their powerful strokes, and

the light skiff shot through the waves like a flying-fish dart- .

ing from billow to billow. But with not more unrelenting
eagerness does the dolphin pursue the ﬂymg-ﬁsh than did the
bugalah bear down upon thedevoted boat, her eriormous la-
teen sail projecting far over her side, and her bows throwing
. up a -cataract of foam, .It was soon evident to those'in the
boat that the bugalah was gaining rapidly upon them, The
merchant crouched in the bottom of the boat, wringing his
‘hands, tearing his beard, and anathematizing the evil for-
tune which seemed to dog his steps. The boatmen mutter-
ed ejaculations to Allah and the Propbet, as they gazed with
pallid cheeks and quivering lips on the darkhull which bore

their approaching doom. Khalil alone stood erect in the

stern of the boat, plying the steering-oar, a'nd_'bend'ing a

Tlye- Pearl-Biber of Bahrein, - 121

-look of gloomy hate.and unconquerable pride on his advanc-
ing foes. . He had directed his course towards the extremi.
ty of the row of islets, hoping that his knowledge of some
intricate passage among them might give him a chance of
bafiling his pursuers, whose large vessel, managed-by a sail,
would be less fitted for winding ameng the rocks. * But as
he knew ‘that they had two small boats on board for such
service, he was aware that his grounds for hope were but

slight.

The Mohassanees understood hls object, for they 0penedd
‘a fire upon the boat with their long matchlocks; but the
distance was too great, and most of the bullets foll short.
‘One, however, struck Khalil on the breast, and buried itself
in the flesh. No change in his countenance betrayed that
he felt the wound, and he still continued to urge his men to
the utmost exertion. They approached the range of islands,
and wound their way through a narrow channel into the open
sea beyond. . Khalil then directed his men to lie on their oars,
to see whether the bugalah wofild not bear away and desist -
from the pursult of which he had little hope, or whether
the crew would take to their boats; in the latter case he
determined to await their approach, and fight them hand to
hand. It was their only change, though.a desperate one.
But to their great surprise, the bugalah neither kept away J
nor stopped to lower her boats, but continued her course

- through the narrow passage. It was evident that her ¢ crew,
-inflamed by the sight of their expected prize, had resolved

to risk the dangerous attempt. A gleam of pleagure for
the first time passed across the dark visage of the young’
Johasmee, -

* Merchant,” said he to Saadee, “ sell me now thy share
in our common stock. It is but a moment since T would not
have given thee a piastre, I offer thee now three hun&red
tomauns of Bosrah.”.

. 8
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" Before the Persian could collect his scattered senses to

reply, the great sail of the bugalah was taken aback, and
swang violently over to the other. gide, as the crew at-
r the course of their vessel in a

tempted suddenly to alte €8st
sharp turn of the channel.-” The ewrrent of the tide, which.

poured strongly through the passage, struck the huge hull
upon its broadside, and drove it heavily upon a reef. The
first crash broke through the thin sides of the vessel, and in.
o minute she rolled over to leeward, and went down in the
deep water. ~Some of the. crew gained the rocks, and

" climbed up out of the reach of the waves; others were swept

the current. Among these were two who, cling-

away by
boat in which

ing to a plank, were borne slowly towards the
Khalil and his companions were coolly observing the fate
" of their enomies. As they drifted near, the J ohasmee was
delighted to find that they were his two deadliest foes, the
father and the elder brother of the slain Zeyn. |
«Hal” he cried, “blessed be Allah! "I have but to hold
my hand, and the enem‘ies‘who seek my life will perish be-
fore my eyes;” and he followed with eager looks the move-

~ ment of the drifting plank,

. « By Allah,” said the mérchant, laughing, “if these be |

~ the kindred of the young man ‘whom thou slewest, now will
e thy time to drive & bargain for the, blood-money. A

‘small sum will content them now.” ‘
duced a sudden

These words, spoken half in jest, pro
change in the foelings of Khalil.

two men who were helplessly drifting out to sea before his

eyes were the father and brother of Amineh, as well as of

Zeyn. The dying commands of his father also.came into

. his mind, Standing erect in the bow of his boat, he waved
 his hand aloft, and shouted, Abdallah Ben Mohagsan, dost

thd know me?” | .
“ Dog, and son of a dog 17 responded the deep voice of

He. recollected that the
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tlée oldVMohassanee, “I know thee. Murderer of my so
d gtroyer of my race, I know thee, This time tholfh n,
conque;:-ed, coward as thou art. - My folly and my, evil fast
have given thee thev_ victory, But know that ythel ; :te &
shall come when thou shalt die the death of & doe. lik ur.
father,” ' ' % dog, like thy
“Sheikh Abdallah,” said tt -
) c e v T
price of thy son’s bloo’d 91 youth, Wﬂ_t thon take the
This proposition was evider ,
man hesitated for a 1 evi fantly unexpected, and the old
few yards of the be I:;lomzm  the plank was now within a
4 the boat, At length he spoke, in -
13011?:(‘)‘ ﬁE.Iow much dost thou offer §» Poxe, In-an altered
er him the fourth : |
2 whisper. R part,” §uggested the merchant in
“I will give thee f ' “ SRR
man, i §e five hundred doﬂgs’,, said the young
“T will not sell m  Bland. £ o
. X 1y son’s blood for the wor
miserable slaves,” returned the old Sheikh “:?g'h' o bwo
thousand,” - . -t «, GIve me a

“Iwill give thee two th if thou wi ‘
. two thousand if thou wilt it for
the‘:igwrg of thy. daughter Amineh,” : ?Qf’k?n.lt‘f‘n ‘
0. be it,” replied the old ma this singular bar.
i __con(;iude (11) old man, and thig singular ‘bar-
- The two Mohassanees were.i it e into &
M ] e immediately taken inte th
E;)?t,dand.the utmost cordiality succeeded to the- deadle
p re wl.uch had so lately existed. The young man i
c(;;l:@tedt 1;181; new friends of his late good fortune, and thzly- |
nted to accompany him to Muse o .
: ' seat, where the '
;r;lfht l())e disp?sed ?f; and the stipu‘late:i ransom p;:;j:
o e]z)a.Z n tht_nr . a::rlval at' the port, Saadee p'roceeded-to |
disp]ay‘-ea;zil :?,fl:éht]i bflgs (;)f pearls properly assorted, and
- Yo the dindoo merchants: there -
m bo-the Hi , s ' there -assembled.
mjf;:i unusual size and .elegance of shape excited great :g-
on, and after an infinite deal of chaffering, the prac-

s
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tised merchant succeeded in disposing of his whole stock for
fourteen thousand dollars. After deducting the hire of the
divers and boatmen, whom he paid double wages, and the
cost of provisions, there remained rather more than twelve
thousand dollars, to be divided equally among the three
partners in the enterprise. Khalil found himself in posses-

gion of 4 larger sum than he had ever before seen in his

life, : _
. «Have I kept my word with thee, my son?” said Saadee;
- & dost thou now believe that the life of a Persian heretic can
“be worth saving 7 - : - o
“T owe thee more than life, my father,” replied Khalil

“ Come with me to Ras el Kheima, and thou shalt learn -

‘how the Johasmees tredt their benefactors® |
% Nay,” answered Saadee, “I am bound to Bushire, to

my friend Zemin Khan, If thou art satisfied, I am content.
We have both gained wisdom with our money. I have
Jearned that a Johasmee can be compassionate, and thou

believest that a Persian can be honest. Be happy with -

‘thine Amineh, and remember the dying words of thy wise
father, ¢ It is better to save life than to destroy.” - I bles
Allah and the Prophet that they sent thee to my aid in the
time of my great peril.” , a

With these words the two friends separéted. Ehalil
proceeded with Abdallah and his son to Ras el Kheima,

" where he was received with great joy by his friends, and
especially by Amineh, who had remained constant to her

_ betrothed, notwithstanding the feud between their families. .

Their marriage took place shortly afterwards, and the whole
tribe united in the festivities.' Several years have since
~ passed away. Khalil is the owner of a fine vessel of two
hundred tons, with which he makes voyages to India and
Africa, in the pursuit of his honest calling as a trader; for
he has renounced piracy altogether, considering it inconsis-

#
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tent with the dying commands of hig father, ﬁe occasion- -

 ally pays a visit to his friend Saadee, who is now & wealthy

merchant of Bushire, very fat, and much given to the chi-
‘bf)uque, and long stories. He is particularly fond of relaﬁn ‘
hiy adventflres on his voyage in search of the Rock of Goog
Fortune ; indeed he has told them so often, and in so many

different ways, that the precise facts of the history have
becczmerla.. master of uncertainty, But the most authentio -
version appears to be that which we have just related,




~An irish Pilot on Bdard an India-

man.

/

S ———

- @N the 5th of April,,'1’833', the Hon. Company’s’ship ‘

Dunira passed the well known rocks called the

Bull, Cow, and Calf, on her way to Bantry Bay,
whither she had been ordered to repair on her return from
the East. Now it happened that of the hundred and forty
. persons on board the ship not. one had ever been in that
* bay before; and, consequently, as. the weather was thick,
and windy, the Captain, as night drew on, became very
anxious to secure the services of a pilot. However, severa
ns had been fired, the abutting oliff at the entrance,
called the 'Seﬁeep’s'Head,' had been long passed, and the
ship had advanced far into the bay, ere a small skiff was
observed standing towards her. In a few minutes after

the Indiaman was hove-to, the skiff alongside, and our hero

on board. His manners showed that he had been to e,
for he touched his cap reverently on reaching the quarter-
deck, and then with huge strides, that seemed like a march

galvanized, walked aft, where the Cap(;ain stood to receive

him.
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It was a group for a painter, About the middl
quarter-deck stood a little, acute, aristsczgsiﬁoi?; Qf, o
tle'mgn, dr,ess.ed in. gold-banded cap and the Comg o 1,1-
umfofm—-he Is the Capt'ain; Before him was a Stf iy
ungainly-looking being, about six feet high, un Mﬁ’ea
flressed, anfi as remarkable in feature and fbrﬁ; Of':fiﬁ;l; y
in the fashion of his apparel—he was the pilot‘ Se 'a ?
officers, surrounded by midshipmen, and here ai;d the‘;'(z aa.

- quartermaster, whose lantern threw a light on the central

figures, and also enabled the spectator to -discover som
rongh-looking personages peering from a distanee throt 'l?
the- darkness, and endeavoring to gain a glimpse 1;'oulg1 -
proieedings, complete the group. - = e ? e
N 11}'13;] Lord, your Royal Hlighnéss,. Admiral, Sir,” said

e Irishman, making a grotesque inclination of his body, - |

- “I was the pilot’ that piloted the last admiral into the hay-

bor,“and I'hope your honor will let me pilot you up.»" -
o Are you well acquainted with the bay said ‘the
aptain, eyeing him with intense curiosity. | -
“ tl‘roth, your honor, does a man know his own breeches?
Iswt it I that’s been cruising up and down here these se - "
teen years; and who ought toknow it bhetter than I’Vt;l‘l-'
your honor? Sure, I know'it as well, every bit of it, lAg’
miral dear, as T know the deck of my own little craft ¢h -
long life to her!” = - o
A few more words passed, a . the Captain wa
anxious to secure his s‘erlzricesi,‘i?aifl zrfse:l;lgdsgl;g;;r
it y

| 'intrust?d with all the power of a pilot. The ship at the
- same time was making about eight knots, and éﬁaﬁding‘

right up the bay with a fair wind. He continued walki

up a.nd down by the break of the. poop for some minutzf '

gwmg ocecasional directions to the helmsman in a very sea:

mat‘l-hke manner. At length he turned to the Captain. ~ '
¢ We must go about, Admiral.” | h
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“Go about!  Why m
« We shall be ashore in ten minutes, else.”

The Captain looked surprised; but it is always very

dangerous to question the wisdom of a pilot, and especially

8o in a ship worth nearly half a xmlhon sterling ; so the -

Captain demurred an instant and complied, In one minute
the ship resounded with the shrieks and shouts of Pipes
and his myrmldons ; the oﬁ‘icers flew to their statxons, the
~ men to theirs. :

“ Ready, all 1eady,” shouted the chief from the poop,

«“ Ready, O1” replied a voice from the forecastle.

. “Raise tacks and sheets—helm’s a-lee—mainsail haul!»
and the huge after yards, that but a moment before ap-
peared as immovable as the fixed mast itself, swung round
with the lightness of a wand in a dancer’s hand. “ Steadlly
with the boom, there! Let go and haull?

~ The foreya,rdswerdbrought steadily round, and braced
sharp up, the ship regathered her way, and -was soon ra-

" pidly crossing the bay, But no sooner did she near the
opposite side than, to the astonishment of all on board but

one, the evolution was repeated ; and this occurred several |

times. . The night was dark and cold, and to the crew,
who had just returned from India, it appeared especially
o. - The rain fell copiously ; it was a-cold and cutting rain,
and the drops that struck the skin tingled like shots, . The
wind was sharp and boisterous, The men sheltered them-
selves, as. well as they could, behind the windward bul-
‘warks: the mids on the poop were glad to make & similar
~ uge of the hencoops. - The Captain and chief officer applied
themselves assiduously' to the night-glass, endeavoring to
" catch the features of either shore as they neared them
alternately. At times they conversed earnestly together;
then they referred to the pilot, or descended to the cabin
to examine their cha.rts. :

&
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“ All right, all right, Admiral; yowll see, we shall be
there presently, maybe,” was his constant reply. .
But the Captain neither appeared to think it * all right,”
nor to be well convinced of the truth of the pilot’s predic-
tions, ““I can’t imagine,” said he, *“what he's ahout—I

- don’t understand it at all. T have a great mind to take

the ship out-of his hands. I wish the night would elear up
a little. He’s actually beating us out of the bay, Jove!

- isn’t that the Sheep’s Head ?

“It looks like it,. certamiy,” said the officer.

“ And what would your honor have it look like P said
Pat, who overheard them,

“What are you about? Are you drunk; sir-?? said
the Captain, “ You're beating us out of the bay 1

“Oh! bating ye out of the bay is it, Admiral dear ?
Wait a minit, and ye’ll soon see where I'm bating ye to.”

“Take the fellow below,” said the little Captain, get-
ting into a passion, let me see no more of him till I'send

~for him. Confound him! he has delayed us an hour, I

can’t conceive this fool’s motwe » That the Captam lea.rned
afterwards.

In a few minutes the ship was agaln before the Wlnd
and standing up the bay, and in' due time the pﬂot, having
been sent for, reappeared upon deck.

“Where are we now?” said the Captain to him, as
soon as he reached the poop.

- “Where are we ?” replied Pat, looking around him,
“why this is Beer Island—what should it bé? ~ Didn't I
say we should be here presently, now, Admiral dear?»

“What depth of water is there P

“ About forty-five fathoms, surely.”

The leadline had already been passed, and in a few
minutes the quartermaster corroborated the statement.

“T'see,” said the Captain, you erred wilfully. Why

.. 6*
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did you mot bring us here at once ?-~eh, fellow ! eh,
sir {7 :

s Brmg ye here at once ! said Pat doubtfully

“ Yes, sir, at once, you scoundrel! What- do you mean

by it? to keep a whole ship’s company. exposed in a night
 like this, when we might have been here in half an hour
from the time you boarded ns. 'What was your motlve,

girrah ? You ought to be cobbed.”

“To bring ye here at once! Was that what ye wanted |

~ Captain ??
«Certainly,” sald the C‘aptam, “what else did 1 hire

you for ¥
“ And two pounds for the like o’ that and a fair wind,

too! Admiral dear. Wouldn’t your honor-a thought I'd B

been chating ye? -There’d a been no conscience in it at
all, at all,” said Pat, soratching his head.

And thus, for conscience’ sake, had this Irishman been
keeping & whole crew hard at work, and exposed to severe
weather, for nearly an hour. Let the pious exceed that if’
they can, '

In a few minutes the anehor was dropped the eham
veered to ninety-six fathoms, the sails furled, the boatswain

‘had piped; “ Grog, O,” and the wet and weary crew were:

fast forgetting the vexatlons ‘they had endured from the
Trish pilot

I shall now gwe a minute deseription of our hero and
the reader must imagine a day to pass: in the interim. As
. T have said, his helght was about six feet, his limbs were
long ‘and large, but so ill- ﬁttmg that he looked like a man
made by subscription ; that is, as if a dozen Jarge men had
contributed each a limb, or some other portion,’ and he had

been made-up of the aggregate ; or, to adopt-a more pos-

sible. fancy, he seemed as if his limbs had been broken on
* the wheel, and badly set again, His dress consisted of &
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ragged tarpaulin sou-wester, an old brown. Fluehing clo':at

- which descended almost to his-knees, and thirdly, what, ap-

peared at first sxght to be a pair of piebald trousers, but
‘which a close mspeetlon showed to consist of two pairs, a
‘pair of white over a pair of blue, which, as the holes did
not fall in the same places in both, were together. as good
as a whole one. The ends of a blue worsted comforter,

. which peeped out at the throat of his tightly-buttoned coat,

and a pair of Wellington boots on a new and improved
principle; having. holes -in’ the toes, as their owner said, ¢o

et out the water, completed the worthy’s attire, His face

was thin, but red and weather-beaten ; his eye quick and
restless 3 his hands immensely large a,nd red. And now for
his second adventure :

As our hero himself might have sa.zd it was a dark
windy night, about four o’clock in the morning. The

* second mate, a midshipman, and a quartermaster, were the -

only individuals on the deck of the Hon. Company’s ship
Dunira, and probably the only ones awake on board. 'The
two former were pacing the quarter-deck ; the latter, with
his lantern beside him, stood motionless beneath the poop-
awning, apparently listening to the wind, and watching the
clouds, as they hurried past. The tread of the two officers,
and the occasional splash of the waves; were the only sounds
to be heard. The moon was seen indistinctly through the
clouds, giving. such an .idea of her full splendor as the re-
mains of many a baronial castle aﬁ'ord of their appearance
in the hour of their completeness and grandeur. Distance:

- and time are alike in this, We never have a perfeet view

of the former ; neither have we of the past or future ; but
our deﬁexenexes in actual knowledge are more than supphed' '
by fancy. So much for sentiment! Sailors see-so-much

 that is grand, beautiful, awful, and varied, that if they have:

a chord of poetry in them, it must be struck into utterance.
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¢ Is it eight bells ¥ said the officer.

by Wants two minutes, sn',” was the quartermastel’s
reply

“ nght another lantern, blmg it on deck and then
st.rlke the bell.” = ‘

" The quartermaster did as he was ordered. ‘

“Call the boatswain, Mr. S——, tell the chief mate
that it is eight bells.”

The midshipman and quarterma,stor eaoh dlsappeared
and in a fow roinutes returned; the boatswain -and: chief
officer soon appeared on deck.

« How’s the wind ? said the first of these,

“ Dead south-west,” replied the mate of the watch.

“Right in our teeth; but turn the hands up.”

In a few minutes the silence of the ship was broken by
the boatswain and his mates, with their pipes shrieking in
. chords until the decks rang again. ¢ Up all hammocks !*
resounded their melodmus voices, and in an mstacnt they
darted below. ' o

% Show a leg, and save clew,” said the master-at—arms,
as he hurried forward on.the gun-deck, groping his way

‘among the hammocks with one hand, as he buttoned his

trousers with the other. -
Lights were soon- distributed through the decks, and

the halfsulky and sleepy sailors began to roll out of their

hammocks, which were soon lashed and carried on deck.
¢ All hands up anchor,” was the next cry with which
the decks reverberated. ‘
- % Bring-to below, there,” said the ﬁrst mate, speaking

j down the main-hatchway. ¢ Bear a hand, and swift your -

capstan-bars here! All ready at the after hatchway ?”
% Al] ready, su',” was the reply,
$“All ready forward
“ All ready, sir.

B i) Pt m Jowd m g, 193

“ Strike up, fifer ! ! Huzza for Blackwall I
The fifer fifed merrily, round went the men with tho '
capstan-bars, keeping time with their feet to his musie, and

- shouting at intervals in chorus to rally themselves at their

labor; and in a short time the ninety-gix fathoms of chain -
were rounded in, the sails loosed, and the old shlp onee
more beating out of the bay. But’the wind wag strong,
obstinate, and opposed ;. ere noon it had increased to almost
a gale, and it was not until after eleven hours’ labor that
the crew found. themselves again abreast the Sheep’s Héad,
where the pilot had brought them g0 much against their

- wish a short time before. That worthy was still on board ;

for the Captain, foreseeing the work to be gone through, |

-and wishing to“avail. himself of his local knowledge, had

engaged him to keep a look-out on the forecastle ; and, as
it did not seem likely that he would be able to get rid of
him immediately after leaving the bay, had promised to
take hnn to London, wlnther he was very anxious to
go. ¥ : .
¢ Ono more tack,” sald tho Captaan, $ and I thmk we
ghall do. 1Is the pilot forward?»

“Yes, sir; and he kept a smart look-out all through
he knows the bay well, and is no fool of a saﬁor, notwith-
standing the trick he served us.”

As this passed, our hero made his appearance, and sur-
mounting the poop-ladder with three awkward strides, made
his way to the Captain,

“ All right now, Admiral,”

“Yes; but why do you eome aft ?

“ There’s no doubt I must go to London, now, Adnnral
for my own little craft couldn’t live in the likes. of thls at

“all, at all

“Yess so I promlsed you. But. go mstantly forward

again, T ordered you to keep a look-out there,”
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, “But it’s all right now, Captain. All riéht now. We

shall be clear away in half an hour.”
% @o-forward again, sir; and don’t leave the forecastle

withont permission. - It blows fresher and fresher ; I think

the fog is clearing a little | |
* «Breakers ahead! close on the lee-bow I shouted a

voice from forward. =

" The Captain looked, and through the dense fog he

 could indistinetly perceive foaming and boiling breakers, as
the sailor had reported, close on the lee-bow.
« What is that ? he earnestly inquired of the pilot,
~ #Sunken rocks, Admiral, Al right, your honor! I
know ’em, ag.indeed it’s reason I should, seeing my own
brother, Tim, God. rest his soul! was lost on them not a

i

year ago.” : .
« What water is there close to them ?”
¢ Forty fathoms.” ' j .
The Captain drew a deep breath. The ship-was going
at the rate of ten or twelve knots an hour. .Whilst the
above conversation passed, they were almost within the
breakers; it was too late to attémpt to go about. With
the judgment and quick ‘determination that marks a true
sailor, the Captain instantly comprehended the extent of

the danger and the only chance of escape. By standing

right on; if wind, ship, and cordage held them, they might
weather the danger. On they went: every instant the

breakers grew more distinct and louder; the ship drew
nearer and nearer, the gale seemed to increase, the muzzles

of her quarter-deck guns were ploughing the whter, the
gpray of the broken waves dashed half up the foresail, and
they seemed determined to arrest her course, ‘as, rank
after rank, they broke against her bows; and you might

imaginé her roaring in angry determination, a3 she rushed

through them, and threw them indignantly aside ;—on she

. what she’d go through, honey 7 . -
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_}nre‘nt, as if madly rushing to destruction, the winds howling
in her rigging, like a legion of fiends, enraged that " their
private retreats were intruded on. The bravest man on
board held his breath, gs she drew opposite the breakers—
‘not a word was spoken—the eyes of the whole crew were
intently fixed on one object; let a tack or a sheet start
now, and there is their grave before them—they may

 perish within a few hours’ sail of their homes, and no man

be able to give an account of their fate.. The Captain
stood by the mizen-mast, holding by a belaying-pin, his
eyes travelling slowly over the rigging with the War;nest
anxiety ; every cord and canvas was strained to its full
bearing, but none gave way., The pilot’s countenance, as
he sﬁared open-mouthed at the danger, was one of ming,léd
fear and astonishment. The ship was almost within the
breakers, as she swept by them~-2 moment more, and they
were passeéd. - The effect on all on board was as if there
had been but one valve to all their bosems, and that had
been suddenly opened. The officers met and smiled, as -
they turned to look at their late threatening enemy'*’ the
men gathered in groups to jest and descant upon itz the
pilot, with a very doubtful expression of countenance, s;d}ed
up to the Captain, who stood where he had been in the

- moment of danger, and was now silently observing the

conduct of the crew.

“ .All right ; ye'll trust me agin when I say it’s all rlght
Admiral, I knew where they were,” ' ’
“ Your carelessness nearly lost the ship, sir,” :
“Ah! but didn’t I know the old craft—didn’t I know

‘f Hold your tongue, sir, You never sailed in iier be-
fore ; what could you know about her #» ‘ |
o« Troth'! but didn’t I know what the Admiral was that
had command iv er?” : ' :
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“ Go forward, sir; let me have no.more of you.”

, The Irishman slunk forward, no less abashed by the
Captain’s repudiation of his blarney, than by the conscious-

ness of his own rexmssness, but we have not done with

him yet.

On the day fo]lowmg that on which the last adventure -

oceurred, the ship was in the Channel, and received on
- board the Isle of Wight pilot, a very respectable, quiet,
‘decent kind of a man, named Love—Cupid in ﬂushmgs
and no mistake,

Our Irishman had now become a great favorite with
the crew. We like those who can sympathize even with
our failings, and-as the men had discovered that he shared
~ with them in an unfortunate relish for strong liquors, they
were not long in forgiving his trespasses as fully as the
most Christian spirit could have desired. Another great
source of his popularity was a power he possessed of excit-
ing langhter, There are two ways of making people laugh—
wit and folly ; by the first we find subjects for their mirth ;
by the second we ourselves become the subject of langhter.
In the first case we are laughed with ; ‘in the second we are
laughed at ; the first is the wit, the second the fool. Now,
“our Irishman had little wit, but his folly was so humorous
that but few would have wished him to have exchanged it
for wit. To look at him, and try to imagine him. cither
saying a grave thing or doing a wise one, was like playing
_ a little farce to oneself, the thing seemed so impossible. If
- he stumbled into trouble, he soon managed to blunder out
again ; and the mode of escape was generally as ludicrous
as the accident. A hammock had been given him, but as

he preferred a roomy berth, a luxury which the spacious

accommodations of his own hooker had probably rendered
necessary, he had hitherto slept in the sail-room or on the

deck as suited his pleasure, About nine o’clock, having -
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ca_]oled the xmdshxpmen out of two glasses of grog, the boat-
swain out of another; and the Captain’s steward out of a
fourth, he betook himself to the deck ; and although it was
raining very fast, he laid ‘his head on a coil of ropes, and
slept for somo time. At length he awoke, and finding his
position rather uncomfortab]e, removed to -beneath. the
poop-awning, and there he stood in his wet flushing, Jook-
ing about as desirable a bedfellow as a well soaked bear.
The awning cabin, near which he stood, had ‘been appro- -
priated to the use of the Isle of Wight pilot, who having
about an hour before slung his cot, made his bed, and dis-
posed everything to his own satisfaction, returned to-his
duty on deck; and about eleven o’clock, as if to add a
crown of reward to his industry and forethought that had
made such comfortable arrangements, a cuddy servant en-
tered, and placed a bumper of grog on the locker, to await
Mr. Love’s return.. It was done in an instant; ‘bus Pat-
had observed the proceeding, as also the interior of the
eabin, The sheets of the cot looked white and mvmng—
the grog was a very bait for him,

 “'Who is that for ?” gaid he to the servant.

“For the pilot.”

“ And maybe he’ll enjoy 11: » gaid Pat. .

‘"The servant went below, and in 2 few minutes aﬂser-
wards the Irishman was reposing in supreme comfort, Mr,
Love's grog beingwe can’t say precisely where, -

The night continued squally, and it was nearly six
o'clock in the morning before the proprietor of the cabin
could quit his duty for the purpose of indulging himself in
the luxury of repose. “What a blessing to have one’s
cabin to oneself,” said he, as he closed the door, “now for
a glorious snooze » He placed his lantern on the locker.

.~ 1t burned dimly, for the flame was already halfhid in the

socket. He tried to snuff it with his fingers, and out it
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went, “I ean turn in without it,” was his.consolation, I

wonder where they have put my grog.” . His heart exulted

as he felt the glass, but sank as he lifted it to his Lips, .

“Gone againl” he exclaimed; “always so. Hang these
-erews of Indiamen—sweepligs of London!? After a few
imprecations he proceeded to. undress—an operation at
which sailors are usually expeditious. “How this deck
looks,” he observed, laying his hand on the bed-clothes for
the first time, “ There’s a wet swab in the bed I. Why it's
full of wet swabs ! - I’ll complain to the Captain!. Wet all
‘over, as sea-weed in the galf! There’s a man in the cot!
Turn out! -Who are you ? I’ll break ever, y bone in your
body I .

A storm of. blows on. the top-of the cot and kicks at the
bottom, disturbed its inmate, What's the matter 2 sald
he, slowly raising himself on his elbow. :

¢ Matter ! - Yowre in my cot.” : .

“ Eugh!” replied Paddy, lying complacently down

again, ‘““that all! Be aisy, man, can’t ye; there’s room

for two 1”

e
ﬂwww
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'The Frigate, the Prlvateer, and the

Running Shlp

ug, little open cabin skylight of the good armed
.schooner Mary Anne, was darkened by the wea-

- ther-beaten face-—as brown—as brown. as brown
paint—and the shock of fiery red hair—with whiskers to
match—of our worthy captain, Macleod to name, and re-
lated to the chief of that ilk. He had been at sea in every
sort of craft, and in every part of the world ; and, as you
niay think, the old Islesman was as stout and thorough a

sailor as ever faced wind and Weather, and capnon ‘and

musket shot too.

There were three of us, Mr. Dargle, a great planter
in Demerara and Berbice, who had nine hundred slaves, of
whom he used to say that he had never. flogged but three,
and never sold but one-—at his. own desire. He was a
mild, quiet man, and -every house in the coast™ lonies was
delighted when his kettarin appeared, with its high step-
ping bay. The second man of the party was Mr. Mosca,
Mr, Dargle’s agent, who, as his father was a. Cuban Spa-
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niard, and his mother a French quadroon, was rather of a
peppery dlSpOSltlon, which required all the mild persuasive-

" ness of Mr. Dargle to keep down. However he was, to '

my knowledge, a most energetic and excellent agent ; and
as he and his employer were generally seen together, they
usually went by the name of “ brandy and water.” As for
myself, I was a poor subaltern in 2 West Indian regiment,
going home invalided, after a tight brush with Yellow
Jack, And now you know the company which Captain
‘Macleod addressed.
" % What are you drmkmg, boys 7 he said.

« Madeira sangaree, Captain Macleod,” said Mr. Dargle,

at the same time knockmg a white worm with a black head |

out of a biscuit.
“Well, I've just been taking a meridian—you needn’t

sﬁlgger, Mr. Mosca”—and the skipper produced a huge -

_old-fashioned quadrant ; ¢ I think that if the wind blows as
steady as it’s doing now, to-morrow mght D1l show you the
Lizard lights,”

There was a simultaneous clattering of glasses on the

- table, :

“ And without as much as seeing the shadow of one of
them damned privateers—to say nothing of these”—exple-
tive again—* French frigates. Curse them and, their dandy
hoist in the nape of their topsails,” }

“ Well, then, captain, I suppose we have made the run,”
says Mosca.

“Why, don’t WhOOP till- ye're out o* the Wood ” re-
joined our skipper. ¢ There’s often a swarm of these craft,
as quick as flying fish and as fierce as sharks, lurking about
the chops of the channel—the infernal villains—to pick up
all they can get. However—Sambo, a couple of bottles of
that champague I got from the governor.” f

“Sail ho!” echoed through our canvas, and the brown
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face disappeared as if by magic, and there was a morment’s
trampling of feet. All the watch below were turhbling up,
as they cal] it; and, as you may think, we tumbled up
too. .

“ Where away ?» said the skipper, addressmg the top- '
gallant-mast cross-trees. -

“Broad on the lee-beam,” was the answer, «“ standmg
on the same way with ug.” ‘

“Glad she’s to lee’ard, at all events,” said the ‘captain.

“She’s going through the water very fast, siry saiq'_ the
first mate, touching his straw-hat. -

“What do you make her out, Mr. Ma,tthtpws P :

“ Why, sir, she’s a smallish vessel to carry three square-
rigged masts.? ' '

Captain Macleod Iooked grave, and, without a word,
took ‘his old pet telescope from the brackets, and lelsurely s

‘mounted the forerigging. It must have required long

practice tj.o use a glass from a yard which was continually -
on the swing, and that sometimes twelve or fiftéen feet at -
a Turch. However, the captain took a long survey, and
then descending, went below, and returned on deck with
an old account-book, with letters down the edges of the
leaves, which were . closely scribbled over, and 'an immense
lot of loose memorandums, written ‘on all sorts of scraps
of paper, backs of letters and torn bills of lading, and turned
up B. After a long serutiny, during which we all stood:
anxiously around him, waiting for the old hard-a-weather’s
opinion, he brought his clenched fist down upon: the old
book, and exclaimed— . :

“ By heavens, it’s her, and no other ;” andvhe read-—

“The Jean Bart, of Dleppe, consort to the Belle Poule,
was a barque—buﬂt sharp for the slave-trade—altered to
frigate rig for privateering. Low i m the water, and very
fast, particularly on & wmd—loﬁy ng—}ugh in the top-

R
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Baﬂs—always str oncrly manned and heavﬂy armed—mizen-
mast rakes well aft.”
“ She’s rising us fast, su',” sung the look-out aloft.
“Pack on—pack on every stitch she can carry. Look
alive, Mr, Mathews! Be smart, Mr. Jenkins! We've
got an ugly customer hanging to us, and if we can we must
show him a clean pair of heels! Get the. fore-royal on the
ship, set the main-topsail-stun’sail, rig out the flying-jib-
boom, and set. the sail, drop the forecourse, and get up the
- broadest-headed gaff-topsail: we’ll drive the Shlp under
ra.ther than be taken.” -
. No sooner said than done, and the Mary Anne was
under a press of canvas, her upper masts bending, and the
weather-stays like iddle-strings, the lee scupper-holes buzz-
ing i in the foaming Water, and the schooner making gallant
. Way. .
For more tha.n an hour the1e was silence in the chip.
Captain Macleod and Mr, Mathews stood on each side of
~the wheel; keeping the craft, which was really behaving
very well, as near the wind as was consistent with the ab-
séhce of the glightest shiver in the windward tack of the
fore-topsail. During this pause we had time to consider
our. gituation, -Of all the privateers sent out by France,
La Belle Poule, ultimately captured by the Black Joke,
and the Jean Bart, were the most famed for their successes,
and, the most nototious for plundering to the skin their un-
fortunate prisoners,

.. Howgver, there was “one. comfort, I had nothing to.

‘ 1ose but a few dollars—colonial currency, my uniform, and
some light Weest Indian clothing ; and a thought struck me

to put on the uniform, as 1 had heard ‘that even French "

privateers respected the .red coat of an. English officer.
Puiting the idea into practice, to the great astonishment
of all on board, I appeared on deck in the ‘full uniform
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of a full lieutenant of his Ma‘}esty 8 2nd West Indla Reg1- |
ment, :
Looking round I saw that the prlvateer was rapxdly
overhauling us, and that the captain' was preparing for'
action. He bad eight thumping: carronades on boaid, and
a long eighteen on a swivel fixed inté the heel of the bow— '
sprit, and which was the apple of the skipper’s eye.” ...
The crew-thirty stout fellows—for the Mary Anne
was double manned—stripped to the waist and barefooted,
were getting out the guns on the ‘starboard side »- the lar-
board’ carronades were -obliged to-be made fast to ring-
bolts to. prevent their diving .overboard, while the star-
board or windward carronades had their noses cocked up '
to the zenith. Two men at every gun were equipped with
big ship-pistols and cutlasses, while boarding tomahawks and
pikes were placed handy. Long Tom had a special crew,
and every gun was loaded with a double charge of grape.
“ For,” says the skipper, “I stand no nonsense; the

French Jike long shots, bus I hke muzzle to muzzle. That’s o

my way | :

The privateer was now Wlthln about ﬁve mlles to lee-
ward. She was certainly a beautiful craft.,.long, low, and
sneaking, with the characteristic hoist inher topsails, and
the masts, particularly the mizen, raking tremendously
She carried only topsail and top-gallant sails, mizen sail,
and forestay sail, as if in scorn of- otir- pacRed canvas; and
rose and fell on the long sea with a grace which was all her

“own. Our poor Mary Anne, good ship in her way as she

was, half buried herself évery time she plunged at a curling
swell, . The Jean:Bart' also. held a closer wind #and it was
evident there was nothing *for it but- ghe old formula of

command :—* Now, men, you see the enemy ; lay your guns_

and point them -well, Fire fast,. and fire true, and hurrah

for Old England -
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Meahtime my fellow-passengers were in the cabin bu-

sily engaged in writing. Mr. Dargle’s face was very pale.
Mosca’s black eyes glittered, and he was 80 nervous that
he could hardly hold the pen. He was armed to the
teeth, and evidently determined, as he had often said, not
to be taken alive. I was beginning to contrast my posi-
tion, with only a driblet of half-pay to depend upom, with
Mr. Dargle’s, the rich proprietor of half-a-dozen plantations,
the husband of a fond, beautiful wife, and the father of a
family of sprightly little Creoles. I was watching his face,
as from time to time a spasm-like quiver went across it, and

his hand stole to his eyes, when the faintly-heard boom of a

heavy gun came up from the privateer; and at the same

- moment our mast-head look-out sang sharp and quick:—

“ A sail to windward I» .

.. “'What like ¥ shouted the skipper. * She looks like a
big frlgate,” was the reply. “She’s got stunsails on both

sides, and she’s commg down before the wind like a race-

horse.” -
Again the captain’s telescope was in requlsltlon, and

every eye was directed to the windward ship, the topsails
of which could be seen from the deck, when she rose upon -

a sea. Presently the old skipper shouted—* She is a fri-

gate! and if I know anything of a frigate, she’s one of the -

right sort. "I know it by her topsails—and in less than
half an hour, my"boys, yow'll see St. George’s ensign.”

And the old fellow rattled down the shrouds Wxth sin-
gular yelocity.

“ Have up the ‘two bottles of champagne,” he. shouted
“and, steward, serve all the crew round with a double stiff
ration of grog.” . S |

‘But the first mate &d not seem so confident. He also
had narrowly examined the coming ship so far as'it could
yet be seen, and was likewise an old and experienced sea-
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‘man, He shook his head. ¢ There’s a lot of French fii-
gates—woundy like English ones,” he said, *“ and some of
them, as I heerd tell, have topsails cut English fashlon, to
cheat the merchant ships.”. - I

~“I don’t know, captain, but I think it Would be most
prudent not to take sail off the schooner.”.

For Mathews had seen the skipper’s fingers fidgeting
with the maintop-gallant-sail halyards, .

“ Well, Mathews,” he gaid, “ we’ll compromzse We'll
make short boards instead of long.”

“ We'll lose ground by that, Captain- Macleod ”

“Well, but so will the Johnny Crapaud. Every time
we tack he'll tack, and I don’t want to get out of the way
of my friend to windward.”

So presently up went the head of the Mar y Anne into the
wind, and round she came on the other tack very cleverly.

“ Never .missed stays when she had a mouthful of
wind,” said the captain approvingly. But the “ Moun-
seers,” as Mr, Mathews called them, were every bit as -
quick as we, and the lively little frigate swung round, as if
she bad been stuck on a pivot. ‘

- “She made 4 deadly forge ahead then,” said the de.
s;mnﬁmg mate ; and the captain, as if influenced by his sub-
ordinate’s ev1dent opinions, went agai into the rigging,
and after a good long look at the fast-approaching ' ship,
the hull of which was now visible, he shouted, * Mr, Mathews,
Pll put my head into a bucket of tar and eat it, if that’s not
an English frigate ; and before ten minutes yowll know it
yourself, when you see the Ensign at the peak, and the
Jack at the fore-top.”

As the captain seemed so perfectly confident, the cham-
pagne corks popped, and the men had their rum-and-
water, which they infinitely preferred to wine, or in-
deed to spirits of any description, but all kept their eyes

y ,
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alternately on the fl’igate; now fast nearing us, and roll-

ing majestically before the following seas.
“ Look at her teeth, look at her teeth,” shouted the

captain in ecstasy, as the frigate gave a slight yaw on
a oross sea—* A forty-four at the least. Thirty-twos and
eighteens at the very least.” |
Meantime the Frenchman showed no change of tactms,
unless it was a tendency to go off down to leeward, her

movements betokening suspicion of the big fellow coming -

down before the wind, with a mag'mﬁcent wreath of fo'mm

‘decking his ample bows. ‘ .
At length she was within a mile, when she made a sud-

den sweep, and then rushed round, with her broadside to us - f

‘—backing her main-topsail-letting. go her stunsails—firing
a gun-—and hoisted her colors—French !
“ Now then, captain,” said Mathews, “now then, what do

you 82y now £
Before he could answer, the privateer also fired a.gun,

and also hoisted the tricolor.
The captain had a moment’s time to take counsel with

himself; -and then he gave 2 most unexpected jump on the .

deck, flung up his straw hat, which blew into the sea, and

exclaimeéd—* It’s a dodge—a dodge— he wants to bring the

privateer closer, so that he’ll be surer of her.”
Mathews shook his head. :
At this moment the frigate fired another gun, -
“No ball,” said Mathews, lookmg rather dlsappomted

than otherwise.

Then an officer appeared on the chains in French -

umfmigx o '
'you see that P qaid Mathews, all but trium-

‘phantly. |
The officer hailed, and the wor ds came down dlstlnctly

on our ears. They were English.
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“Do you hear that, Mr, Mathews?” retorted the cap-
tain.

“Schooner, ahoy' Back your fore—topsall, and lay to
wnder our lee”” The opelatlon was performed and the
officer hailed again— ‘ -

« What schooner is that ? » -

“The Mary Anne, of Bristol,” thundeled the captain,
after waiting for the first call.

The lieutenant bowed, and rejoined—

- “This is His Britannic Majesty’s Frigate Hero. The
ship down there is the Jean Bart. = She is too fast for us in
a chase; but we are going to try ‘to trick her to-day.
Haul down your colors.”

It was done, and the ‘ensign fluttered from the peak to

_ the deck, At the same moment, the two quarter and the

stern-boat of the frigate dropped like feathers into the
surging water, and their crews came shinning, hand under
hand, down the tackles, & cataract of blue jackets.

The frigate again hailed, “ Qur men- wxll board you agif .
you were our prize, and Captain —>

“ Macleod I roared the skipper.

“ Macleod,” resumed the lieutenant, *will be good
enough to send on board a portion of his crew;” and then,
as if he anticipated an objection, raising his voice, he
shouted, *there will be no pressing work, upon my honor.
We only want to cheat our friend down yonder the better,
by pretending to take on board prisoners. Our men will
stay aboard you until your own come back. It is all
right, Captain Macleod, is it not ? »
~ “Aye, aye, sir!” responded the skipper, qulte reassured ;

“which of my Jads will volunteer 27

“Me and meé, and me and me!?» burst from a score
of voices. And the next moment the three cutters dash-
ed their boat-hooks simultaneously into our lee side, that
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next the 'Frehchman, -while the lieutenant and the mid-
shipman in each, followed by the crew, only leaving a boat-
keeper, scrambled upon our decks.

The second ‘lieutenant bowed politely to the master

and the passengel.s, and Jooked round at our warlike pre-

paratlon :

"“You were going. t]o fight our friend down there?
"I hope we can save you the trouble: but meantime—
Jameson, his coxswain, came up with a French ensign—* for
once, captain, the Mary Anne must carry the tricolor.”
_ “No objection, no. objection,” stammered the skipper;
although he clearly didn’t like it. Up, however, went the
token of conquest, the English ensign beneath it, and our
volunteers, carrying empty bags and hammockless hammoek-
cloths, so as still further to deceive the little Frenchman,
went over the side, the half of the boats’ crews remain.
ing on board with their third lieutenant and a couple of
midshipmen.

Again the boats, with the apparent prisoners, pulled
round the schooner’s stem and stern, giving the privateer
a fall view of them, The trick took perfectly, The Jean
Bart filled her main-tepsail and came ap, making small tacks
until we could see the swarming .crew on deck, The
interest of the scene was now growing intense. We could

see 2 stealthy movement in the frigate’s sails, and as the
privateer made the last tack which would have carried her -

clear of the.schooner’s bowsprit, the main-topsail of the
frigate was_ suddenly filled, her top-gallant sails sheeted
" home, and she started like a greyhound, gathering way

astonishingly quick, Whlle, amid the banging of her bow- -

chagsers full at the f ean Bart, the French flag passed the
Enghsh on the halyards, one descending, the other ascend-
ing, and, in a moment more, the frlga.te’s bowsprit was
entangled in the pnvateer’s mizen rigging, and the crash of
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the meeting ships was heard amid the rattle of the Hero’s
musketry. The breeze was fresh enough to blow away the
smoke; and the instant that the ships touched, with a cheer

which only excited Englishmen can give, with rattling < -

pistols and flashing cutlasses, a swarm of boarders poured.
like a cataract over the. frigate’s bows, and down from her
‘bowsprit right upon the Frenchmen’s heads, the marines
following as fast as they might, and forming as they ma-
naged to scramble on the decks. - But there was no need,
Taken utterly by surprise, the men not at quarters, the
guns untackled, the small arms below in the racks; and-
attacked by a force at léast double their number; the French .
did no discredit. to their manhood, though they followed
the sentiment, of sauve qui peut, and dlsappeared “like rats,”
said Captain Macleod, down into the interior of their vessel.

- Afew alone kept their ground, headed by their officeis, but

a moment sufliced, as the ring of marines closed round
them, to make them throw down the cutlasses which they
had snatched up, and make a sulky surrender. And then the.
tricolor came down, and presently went up “ at the starn,”

said Captain Macleod, “the St. George and 8t. Andrew’s

en31gn » The operation, however, remlndmg him of the
tricolor at the truck of his own ship, he speedlly had it
down ; and the national symbol, holsted again, was received
with a universal burst of acclamation.

There remains but little more for me to say, only that ‘
there was another exchange of prisoners made—a trué one
this time ; and a more desperate lot of “desperadoes, I give
you my honor, I never saw. They seemed to be ruffians

“of all nations on board j but, of course, the French predomi-

nated. Now I hope you don’t think that what I say is the
effect of prejudice. I give yon my word of honor that I
speak the exact fact; but you must remember that they
were—not men-of-war’s men—nor yet honest merchant
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sallors—but privateersmen, who are the dregs of the ses.

ports from which they come; and are very little better, if
at all, than pilates. I know that the strict rule is, when it
can be done, to give a privateer the stem ; but bad as they
are, I think that’s too bloodthirsty a thmg for Englishmen
to do, even if the privateersman were as wicked as the
devil himself, Well, we got our men on board, with the
captain of the frigate’s thanks and compliments, and thres
dozen of claret ; and the frigate men of course returned to

their own berths in their own hoats. N
“@entlemen and men,” said Captain Macleod, “we'll

give the Hero and her prize a parting salute. We're clear
of the ships, so the shot of the guns wont do any harm to
anybody but the fishes »

And accordingly the light carronades were very. cle-

verly fired, one alternately from each suie, while Long Tom

gave a ﬁmshmg bang.

“And now,” sald Captain Macleod, “ G‘rentlemen Din-

ne]l' |EL]

The following day we saw the frigate with her prize
standing the same course as ourselves, and the followmg
night we saw the Lizard Lights, when we were drmkmg the

Hero’s claret.
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Saint Escarpacio’s Bones.

L F PON 3 fine May morning in the year 1585, a Spanish

‘vessel lay at anchor in the Port of 8t. Jago, in the

Island of Cuba. She was about to sail for Cadiz,
the passengers were on board, and the sailors at their seve-
ral stations, awaiting the word of command. . The captain,
small, tlght-bmlt, shrewd-locking man, with the voice and
manner of a naval officer, which, indeed, he had formerly .
been, was brave and experienced, and although somewhat
wild and daring, he was a good fellow at heart, but now
and then violent and headstrong to a fault—in short, Captain
Perez was the terror of his men.,

He was walking the deck with rapid strides, and ex-
hibiting the greatest impatience, now stopping to. observe
the direction of the wind, and casting a glance at the shore,
then resuming his walk with a preliminary stamp of disap--
pointment and vexation ; no one, in the meanwhile, daring
to ask why he delayed getting under way. - _

At length strains of church music at & distance are
heard on board the vessel, and all eyes are. directed. to the .
shore. A long procession of monks, holding crosses and
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lighted  wax tapers, and singing, is seen approaching the:

beach opposite the vessel. The procession moves slowly
and solemnly to the cadence of the music. Between two
rows of monks dressed in deep black is a coffin richly deco-
rated with all the symbols of the Catholic faith, and covered
with garlands and chaplets, and, what is singular, the coffin

is camed with difficulty by six stout negroes. Four vene-
rable Jesuits support the corners of the pall, and, immedi-

ately behind the coffin, walks alone, with a grave‘and dig-
nified step, the Right Reverend Father Antonio, superior
of the Jesuit missionaries of the .island of Cuba. An im-
mense crowd of citizens, the garrison of the island, and the
military and civil authorities, piously form the escort.

Suddenly the singing ceases, the procession halts, the .

‘,coﬂin is placed on elevated supporters. Father Antonio

approaches it, and kissing the pall with reverence, exclaims,

with a solemnity befitting the occasion— :

“ Adieu! Saint Escarpacio, thou worthy model of our
order, adien! In separating myself from thy holy remains,
I fulfil thy last wishes; may they piously repose in our

happy Spain, and may thy saintly vows and aspirations be.

thus accomplished. But before their departure from our

-shores, we conjure thee, holy saint, to look down from thy
holy place of rest in heaven, and deign to bless this people,

and ug, thy mourning friends on earth.”

The whole assembly then knelt upon the ground, after
which the negroes; resuming their heavy burden; carried it
on board a boat, closely followed by Father Antonio. With

vigorous rowing the boat soon reached t‘.he vessel’s side, and

the coffin was hoisted on board.

. %'Youare very late, reverend father,” gaid Captain Perez,

“ and you know wind and-tide wait for no-man.. 1 ought
to have been far on my way long before this hour,”
“ We could not get ready sooner, my son,” the holy
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father replied, “but fear not, God will reward you for the
delay, and these precious remains will speed you on your
voyage. I hope you have made your own private cabin, as
you promised, worthy of their reception?” '

“ Yes, certainly, I have,” -

“ You must not for a moment lose sight of the cofﬂn ”

“ Make yourself easy on that point, holy father ; I shall
watch over it as if it were my own. -Hollo there, forivard
bear a hand aft,” the captain cried.

Four sailors place themselves at the corners of the cof: -
fin, but they can bardly raige it from the deck ; two more
are called, and the six, bending under its weight, succeed
in carrying it down into the cabin, followed by the Captain -

and Father Antonio.

When the coffin was properly bestowed the reverend

father- addressed Captain Perez in the most earnest and

solemn manner :
“T hope you will be found WOlthy of the gleat con-

~ fidence and trust I now. repose in you. These precious

remains should oceupy your every moment, and you will
sacredly and faithfully account to me for their safety—the
smallest negligence will cost you dear. On your arrival at

- Cadig, you will deliver the coffin to none other than Father

Hieronimo, and not to him even, unless he shall first place
in your hands 2 letter from me-—you understand my instrue-
tions and commands? Now depart, and may God speed
you on your way.”

Father Antonio then came upon deck and bestowed his
benediction upon the vessel, and upon all it contained ; after
which, descending to the boat, he was rowed to the shore.
As he placed himself at the head of the procession, the
singing recommenced, the anchor was weighed, and, to the
sound of music, the cheering of the people, and the roar of
cannon, the vessel moved slowly on her destmed voyage.

7*
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When faitly at sea, the wind was favorable, : and all went
well. The second evening out, Captain Perez was alone in
his private cabin, and in a contemplative mood, when the
feeble light of a single lamp glancing across the coffin, ag

the véssel rocked from side to side, attracted his attention,

* and led him to think about the singularity of its great weight,
Tt is very strange,” he said, musingly, “six stout fol-

lows to carry a man’s dry bones!—it cannot be possible.
But what does the coffin contain if it does not contain the
_saint’s bones? Father Antonio was very, wery particu-

tar. I should really like to know what there is in the
coffin, It took a good half dozen strong healthy negroes,
‘and then as many sailors, to carry it: what can there be in

the coftin ? 'Why, after all, I can know if I please. I have -

but to fake out a few screws, it can be done without the
slightest noise, and I am alone, and the cabin door is easily
fastened.”

Suiting the action to his soliloquy, he bolted the door of
the cabin, took from his tool chest a serew-driver, and, after
a moment’s indecision, began cauntiously to loosen one of the
screws in the lid of the coffin, his hands all the while trem-
bling violently.

- ¢ Tf;» thought he, “I am commm;mg a heinous sin, if
the saint should start up, and if, in his anger, he should in
some appalling manner punish my sacrilegions meddling
with his bones ? |

A cold sweat overspread his bronzed visage, and he
stood still a moment, hesitating as to whether he should go
on. But curiosity conguered, and he rallied his energies

with the reflection, that if he opened the coffin, Saint Escar--

pacio himself well knew it was only to find out what made
his bones so heavy; there could be no impiety in that—
quite the contrary. His conscience was by this time some-
what fortified, his superstitious fears gradually grew fainter,
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and keepmg his eyes steadily fixed upon the lid of the
coffin—to be sure the saint did not stir—he slowly and
silently took out the first screw. He then stopped short:

* the saint showed no signs of anger.

“] knew it,” said Perez, going to work more boldly
upon the second sorew, I knew there was nothing sinful
in opening the coffin, for the sin lies in the intention”

- All the screws were soon drawn out, and to gratify his
curiosity it only remained to raise the coffin lid, and here-
his heart beat violently—but courage—Perez did raise the
lid, and, and, he saw—no saint, but hay—the hay is care-
Jully removed—then sirips of linen—they are removed—.
then hay again, but no saint, nothing like the bone of a
saint—but a wooden box.

“ Well, that is odd,” thought Perez, “and what can
there be in it ? ‘I must open the box, but how? there is no
key, what is to be done? Shall T force the lock, or break

the cover of the box ? " Either attempt would make a nmse,

which the passengers or sailors. might hear, but what is to
be done ?  Good Saint Escarpacio, take pity on me, and
divect me how to open the box,” whispered Perez, and
there was. pelhaps a little irony in the supplication.

In feeling among the hay surrounding the box, Perez
found a key at one of its corners secured by a emall iron

chain,
“ Ah! ha' I have it at Iast,” Perez oried, the key,

 the key,» and quickly putting it into the. key hole, he

opened the box—and he saw—what ? ZLeathern bags
Jilled to the top according to the beauttfully written tick-

| ets, with GOLD PISTOLES—SILVER CROWNS, clesely ranged
- in shining piles—all in the most perfect order.. “But What ,

is this ? a letter ? I must read it,” exclaimed the excited
Perez— by your leave, gentle wam,” and he tears the letter
open. It began thus: ‘
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“ Father Antomo, of{Cuba, to the reverend fathers in

_ Cadiz, greeting. 4
- “As agreed between us, Most Reverend’ ,’Fa,thels, I

send you THREE HUNDRED THOUSAND LIVRES, in the name,
and under the semblance of Father Esearpacio, whose bones
I am supposed to be sending to Spain. The annexed me-
morandum of accounts will show that thig sum comprises
the whole of our little gleanings and savings up to this

time, for the beneﬁt of our Holy Order. - You will pardon, -

I am sure, this innocent artifice on our part, Most Reverend
Fathers, as it will prove a safeguard to the treasure, and
avoid awakening the avarice and cupidity of the person to
whom I am obliged to intrust it. o

“ (Signed) - Axronto, of Cuba.?

% Three hundred thousand livres! There are, then, three
- hundred thousand livres,” exclaimed Perez in amazement,
as he realized that this immense-sum lay in real gold and
silver coin before his eyes. ' ¢ Oh, reverend, right reverend
and worthy fellows of the crafty Ignatius! you are indeed
¢unning foxes ! A hundred to orie your trick was not disco-
_ vered, for who' but a Jesuit could have imagined it, and
who could have guessed that the coffin contained h‘zoney ?

And so these bags of gold are your koly remains, and I

t00, old sea-shark as I am, to be humbugged like a land-

lubber, with your processxon and your mummery—but I .

am deceived no longer, my eyes are opened ; and, by my
patron saint, trick for trick, my pious masters—bones you
shall have, and burn me for a heretic, if you get anything
beétter than bones 3 and he began to untie and examine the
contents of the money-bags. “ Let me consider,” said he,
T want some bones, and where the devil shall I find them ?»

* He was on his knees, his body bent over the box, with

. his hands in the open gold-bags, His agitated countenange
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expressed with energy the minglea emotions, of desire to

keep the rich booty all to himself, and of fear that in some

mysterious manner it might elude his graspmbut he must,

‘he must have it.

- A lucky thought strikes me,” said he ; what a fool I
am to give myself any trouble about it! What says my
pill of lading? ¢ Received from the Reverend Father- An-
tonio, @ coffin containing bones, said to be those of Swint
Fscarpacio A coffin containing bones, said to be those,
&e.—very good, and have I seen the bones, sgid to be de-

livered to me, and said to be the saint’s bones? Certainly

not, and the coffin might contain—anything else—the said
coffin containing—what you please—how should I know ?
said to be the bones of Saint Escarpacio,” &e. &o.

In short, Captain Perez began hoiselessly and methodi-
cally to empty the box of its.bags of gold and piles of sil-
ver, taking care to stow the treasure away in a chest, to
which he alone had access. - He then filled the box with
whatever was at hand; bits of rusty iron, lead, stones, shells,
old junk, hay, &e.y substmutxng a8 nearly as possible pound

- for pound in Welght if not in value, consclentmusly adding

some bones which were far removed. from. canonization,

and at last carefully screwing down the lid. - The right
reverend Father Antonio himself, had he been on board,

.could not have dlscovered that the coffin had been touched

by mortal hand. |
~ In about a month the vesgel arrwed at the port of Ca-

- diz. The quarantine for some unexplained reason wis much

shorter ‘than usual, and had hardly expired .when a vene-
rable Jesuit was the first person who stood "before the cap-
tain, a few minutes only after he had.taken pOSSession of

- his lodgings on shore.

“I would speak with Captain Perez,” said the J esuit,
gravely.
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“T am he,” the captam rephed somowhat dlsconcm ted

at the abruptness of the inquiry. Quickly recovering his

presence of mind, however, he added, with perfect culm-

ness, “ You have probably come, holy father to take charge

of the precious remains intrusted to my care by Father
Antonio, of Cuba The Jesuit bowed his head, in token

of assent,

“ And T have the honor of addressmg Father Hlero--

" nimo #”?

“You have,” was the reply

“ You are no doubt the bearer of a letter for me, ﬁom
Father Antonio ?”

 Here it i3, said Father Hlerommo, handmg C‘aptam
Perez a letter,

“I beg-a thousa;nd pardons, holy'father,” the captain
said, with much humility, # but I hope you will not take
offence at these necessary precautions

“Qn the contrary, they speak in your. favor.”

«T see all is right,” said the captain, “and I will go
myself and order the coffin brought on shore.”

The.captain went immediately on board, Father Hiero-
nimo meanwhile placing himself'at an open window whenco

~ he could overlook the yessel and watch every movement,

The coffin was brought on shore by eight sailors, who,
bending under its welght, slowly approached the captam’s
quarters,

“How heavy it is, how very heavy I» said the J esuit,
rubbing his hands in exultation.

Captain Perez had of course accompanied the coffin
from the vessel; and now that he was about to deliver it
into Father Hieronimo’s keeping, he sdid to him, in a so-
lemn and impressive manner— :

%1 place in your hands, holy father, the preclous re-
mains 1ntrusted to my care.” |
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] receive themn with pious joy.”
“The responsibility was great.”
-]t will henceforth be mine.”
“Jt was a precious treasure.”
“Very precious.”
“] have watched over it with vigilance.”
“God will reward you.” -
“«T hope 50.” : :
“From this hour everything will prosper with you.”
“Do you think so, holy father?”
“I-am sure of it. I must now bid you adien.”
“You ha.ve forgotten, holy father, to give me a receipt;
but it :
“You are right,” said the Jesuit, *“it had escaped me.”
And he seated himself at a table on which lay writing ma- -

 terials, first sendnLg a servant for his carriage.

The réceipt spoke of the piety and zeal of Captain Perez
in the most flattering terms; and, while the captain was
reading it with becoming humility, the carriage drew up
opposite to the coffin, which was soon resting upon the
cushioned seats within the vehicle.

. 1 go immediately to Madrid,” said Father Hieronimo.
“You can no doubt imagine the impatience of the holy
fathers to possess the sacred relios; they have waited so long.
Once more adieu, believe me, we shall never forget you,”

With these words, and a partmg benediction on Perez,
Father Hieronimo stepped into the carriage, and, with his
holy remains by his side, started at a brisk trot of his well
fed mules on the road to Madrid. When fairly out of sight
and hearing of Captain Perez, the good father laughed
aloud. “The captain, poor simple soul,” sald he “sug-
pects nothing.”

And Perez, he too would have laughed aloud if he had
dared, indeed he could with difficulty restrain himself i in

+
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preeence of his crew. ¢ The crafty old fox,” he said exult.
ingly, “he has got his holy remains—ha! ha!—and he sus.
pects nothing?

A day or two after the dehvery of the coﬁin, Captaml

Perez sailed for Mexico.

After an interval of ten years, durmg Whlch period,

according to the Jesuit’s prediction, prosperity had con.
stantly waited upon Perez, he became weary of successful
enterprise, and tired of the roving and laborious life he was
leading. Worth a million, and a bachelor, he wisely re-
~solved to give the remainder of his days to enjoyment,
Seville was judiciously selected for his residence, where a
magnificent mansion, extensive grounds, a well furnished
cellar, good cooks, chosen fiiends, with all the other et
ceteras which riches can bring, enabled him to pass his
days and nights joyously. Captain Perez was mdeed a
happy dog. .

One night he was at table, surrkunded by his fnends of
both sexes. The cook had done his duty; there were ex-

cellent fru,its from the tropics; there were wines in abun-

dance and variety, and with songs and laughter the very -

‘windows rattled, when Perez, the jolly Perez, ka{f seas
over, begged a moment’s silence,

“T say, my worthy friends, I have somethmg to’ tell you
better than all your singing., =1 must tell you a story that
will make. you split your sides—a real good one, about a
capital |trick I served them poor devils the Jesnits, You
must kilOW I was lying at anchor in Cuba, and”

Suddenly the door of -the apartment is ‘thrown open

» with great violence, and a monk, clothed in deep black,
enters, ?’ollowed by a guard of alguazzls armed to the

teeth. | ‘

“ Profane, impious wretches!” he crled in’ a voite of

- appalling harshness, ‘“is it thus you do penance for your -
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~ sins? I8 it in riotous feastmg and . drunkenness you spend
~ the holy season of Lent?” Then, turning to Captain Pe.
'~ re, he said, “ Follow me to the palace of the Holy Inquisi-

tion. Before that tribunal you must answer for your sacri-
legious conduct.”

The guests were stupeﬁed with fea,r, and Perez, now
completely sobered, stared in affright at the monk,

“ Do, you recollect me, Captain Perez 2 said the monk.

“No—but—it appears to me I have somewhere

Seen"——-—

“I am Father Antomo, of Cuba,” cried the monk fix-

 ing his eyes, sparkling with savage fury, upon Perez.

“ And you are a member of the Holy Inqmsmon # Pe-
rez faltered out in trembling accents, :

“am, Againl say, follow me on the instant.”
- Poor Captain Perez, or rather rich Captain Perez, at
the early day in which he lived, had, perhaps, never heard

the avowal made by a man who, in speaking of honesty
and dishonesty, declared. konesty to be the best policy, Jor,

said he, I have tried both.

"That the captain was not born to be hanged is certain ;
and although from childhood a sojourner mpon the ocean,
it was not his destiny to be drowned. There is a tradition

*_handed down, that had it not been for very considerable

donatlons, under his hand and seal, to a religious commu-
nity in Spain, a method of bidding adieun to this lift more
in accordance with the pious notions prevalent three huns
dred years ago, would certainly have been chosen for our
hero.. Indeed, there were not wanting many heretic-hating

~ persons who affirmed that an auto-de.f2 was got up ex-

pressly for the occasion. But we have ascertained beyond
a doubt that he reformed in his manner of living, that he

‘seeured to the Holy Order the donations already men- -

tioned, that the reverend fathers kindly took from his legal
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“heirs all trouble in the division of his riches, and that he

died in his bed at last, as a pious Catholic- should die, and
was buried in consecrated ground, with every rite and -

ceremony belonging to the community he had so munifi-
cently contributed to enrich, ' :

Th'e Frigate’s Tender: or the Ru’se.,

? T was early on & sunny morning; during the progress
- of the last war with Great Britain, that a young
naval officer, walking on the Battery at New York, -
had his attention drawn to a group of persons earnestly
engaged in watching two vessels tha.t were juSt visible down
the harbor.
- “ What is it, my friends ?” he asked, in a ﬁank hearty
tone, as he Jomed them, N
“The tender, again, chasing in a schooner, sir,” answered
an old tar, touching the point of his hat, as he noticed the
anchor button on the officer’s coat. ‘ N
“Here is a spy-glass, sir,” said a-master’s mate, who stood
near, and at the same time respectfully handed it to him,
“Thank you, my man,” answered the lieutenant, with a

~smile, as he took the instrument and placed it to his eye,

By its aid he could clearly distinguish an armeéd schooner
of about ninety tons, crowding sail in chase of a trading
“fore and after,” that was making every exertion to escape,.
both by towing and wetting her sails.

“The chase. xs about half a mﬂe ahead, sir,” sald the
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master’§ mate: “but the tender sails like a shark in chase

of a dolphin The fore and after don’t stand -any chance

of getting in past-the fort.”

“That tender can sail, and Tam the one that ought to
know it,” said a stout, weather-beaten man, “ She was a pilot
boat, and the fastest eraf that ever danced over the water.
Three weeks ago I and my crew were out in her, when yon

English frigate suddenly made her appearance out of a fog

bank, and brought ns to. But I took to my yawl, and
pulled. for the land a league away, and escaped; for the
“fog was so thick that the Englishman could not get a
glimpse of me, It is my schooner they have turned into a
tender, siry and that’s made so ‘many captures the last three
weeks of our small coasters,” ,
‘ She carries forty men and a long thirty-two, so T heal ”
observed a seaman in the group.
. “Andis eommanded by a luﬁ' and a reefer,” added the
master’s mate, '
. %Xt would be a blessing,” observed a man-of-war’s man,
~who had not yet spoken, “if that craft could be caught
napping. It aint safe for a sloop to put her nose out of the

harbor, beyond the cape; but while the frigate was there .
“alone, they could slip along the coast in light water, and
show her their heels; But now everything that ventures

“out is brought to by the long gun of the tender.”

“That’s a fact, Ben,” responded another seaman. * She
has taken or driven back into port no less than twenty-six
craft in the last three weeks. I shall be glad for one,
when our frlgate lying off there gets her armament aboard;
for then I think we’ll swallow the Enghsh frlgate ontside,
and pick our teeth with the tender.”

: All these remarks were heard by the young oi‘ﬁcer, who
all the while continned to look through the spy-glass at the
tender and her chase, -
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“There goes a gun [ cried several of the spectators, as
a flash and Jet of smoke came from the tender’s bows,

“That is bold enough,” observed the young officer, as
if speaking his thoughts aloud; *the impudent tender is
almost up to the fort, and dares to fire at the chase in the
very face-of the batteries.”

“It’s only to try and do her mischief, sir,” said the mas-
ter's mate ; “for she finds the fore and after will escape her,
s0 she fires 2 gun to cut away somethmg ”’

“You are right, my man,” responded the officer, for
she has put about and stands seaward again.»

He continued to watch the retlrmg tender. for some
mornents in silence,

“Tt'sa pity that we hadn’t an armed cutter in port that
would sail faster than she eah, so ‘that we might’ give her-
chase out,” said a lad, approsching the group, His dress
was that.of a mldshlpma,n, and his air smO'ularIy free and
careless,

“ Ah, Frank, are you here? said the lieutenant.
“Come aside with me,” said he, putting his arm in that of

‘the midshipman. “I have conceived a plan for capturing

the tender.” ‘ ,
“In what way, sir # demanded the youth,
“Iwill showyou. Thetender’s game appears to be the

‘coasting vessels from which she takes men to impress in the
 British navy, and also plunders the oraft of such things as

they contain which are of any value. My plan is to charter
an old sloop, the worst-looking one that it is possible to find
in port, yet a tolerable sailer, for she must work well, and
readily obey her helm, I will load her deck with hen CO0pS,

 filled with poultry, pens crammed with pigs, and a few

sheep, and a calf or two, by way of variety. You laugh,
Frank ; but- the commander of the tender will find it no

laughmg matter, if I succeed as I'anticipate. I shall ship

{
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ebeut thirty-five men, and conceal them in the hold, and
taking command of my craft with one hand only visible on
deck, I shall set sail out of the harbor. When I get out-

side, T think I shall be able to show John Bull a Yankeo 7

trick he will not be likely to forget very soon. But all will
- depend on our good management of ‘the affair. Now you
see what I would be at, Frank!' Will you join me?”

“ Heart and hand, sn‘,”- responded Frank Talbot, with
enthusiasm. :
% Now we want to proceed at once to action,” said the
lieutenant.  “I want you to go to the Anchor rendezvous,

in Pearl street, and drum up about five-and-thirty men,

Take only those that are daring and ready for anything.
Let' none of them know your object, lest we should be
betrayed by information being conveyed to the tender.
You will find enough in these times that will ask no ques-

tions. Meet me at twelve o’clock at the Exchange readmg— :

rooms, and report to me,””
The midshipman then took his leave, and hastened up the

'Battery The lieutenant returned to the group, and taking -

aside the masters mate, whom he krew, he laid bneﬂy
before him his project. The old tar entered into it with all
" zeal. ‘Together they went to the docks, where, on account
of the blockade, lay idle a large number of vessels of every
description. They were not long in discovering such a craft
~ as suited them: a Hudson sloop of 70 tons. She was

immediately putin trim for sailing by the master’s mate and
three or four men whom he employed, while the officer
proceeded to buy up and send on board his live stock.

L B * ® ok ® *

The morning following these events, the tender of the
British frigate was standing off and on under easy sail and
close in with Sandy Hook, The wind. was from the south-
- west, and blowing about a five-knot breeze. The sky was
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without a cloud, and only a gentle undulatlcn lifted the
surface of the ocean, The tender was a clipper-built vessel,

very long and narrow in thé beam, .and constructed wholly
with an eye to her fast sailing qualities; and she gave proof
of them by overhauling everything. She carried amidships
a long thlrty-two ‘pounder. Her crew consisted of about
thirty men, in the uniform of the British navy. They were
now principally assembled in the bows and on the windlass,

‘talking together or watching the shore. Aft, the officer of
" the deck, a bluff, full-faced, young English *middy,” was

lounging over the quarter railing, smoking a cigar. . The
man at the helm had a sinecure of his post, for the vessel
tripped along so easily that she seemed almost to steer her—
gelf. :

“Sail ho 1» emed the look-out from the heel of the bow-
sprit.
“ Where away ” quickly demimded the officer.

- “In shore, two points forward the beam[”

« Aye, aye, I see!” answered the middy, levelling his
glass at a sloop just stealing out of the harbor, closely hug—
ging the shore. “It’s another of the Yankee coasters, A
sail in shore, Mr. Stanley,” said he, speaking through the

' skyhght.

‘The lieutenant, a-stout, fleshy-visaged John Bull came
on deck and took sight at the stranger, W]:uch was about a

-league distant.

“Tt is a lumber sloop; but we will brmg her to, if she

- dares to venture out ; for we may get gome fresh provisions

and vegetables from her, if nothing more”
“Shall T put her on the other tack, sir?* asked the

-middy.

“ Not yet. Keep on as we are till the sloop. gets an
offing, "If we run for her now, she will take refuge in the

. harbor,” replied the lieutenant.
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The sloop stood. out for half a mile, and then hauling
her wind, beat down along the land, The tender delayed

her chase until she had. got too far from the entrance of the '

harbor to get back again, and then, putting about, ran for
her 80-as to cut her off. - The sloop seemed to take alarm,
and, putting about, began to make the best of her way
towards the harbor she had left. Confident of the speed of
his own vessel, the English lieutenant felt satisfied that the
chase was already his, and laughed at the eﬁ'orts of the
sloop to get away. - -

At length they came nea,r/ enough to see that her decks

- were covered with pigs and poultry.

“A. rare haul we shall make this morning,” said the
middy. “Enough chicken pie for the whole frigate’s crew, .

 to say nothing of the turkeys and roast pig for the cabin 1
“ What a regular slab-sided Yankee skipper she has at
her helm! Man and boy, she has a stout crew!”. said the
lieutenant, langhing. “They look frightened out of their
senses, as they begin to think they are gone for it! Sloop,
ahoy frr . , .
“What ye want? came Aacross the water, -in the
- strongest nasal of Yankeedom. . ’ '
“J want you to heave to, brother Jonathan 1»

“Id. rather not, if it’s all the same. to you! DI'm in a

mity hurry” wag the reply.

« Frank,” added the disguised officer, in an under tone,
“ when I order you to let go the jib, you must draw it aft
as hard as your strength will let you. I at the same time
will put the helm hard up, so the sloop will pay rapidly off,
and fall aboard of the tender; for I am determined to

fall aboard of her. I shall curse your blunders, and order

you to let-go; but don’t mind me; keep pulling the jib-
sheet hard to windward.  Leave the rest to me. Now, my
men,” he said, speaking through the companion-way, ¢ take
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good grasp of your plstols and cutlasses. When I stamp
my foot on the deck over your heads, throw off the hatches,
leap on deck, and follow me.”

“ Heave to, ox I will smk you! What are you palaver—
ing about ¥ shouted the Enghshman

The two vessels wére now side by.side, steering on the
same course, abeam of each other, the tender to leeward ,
and about a hundred fathoms off,

“ Wall, don’t be too free with your powder, and I will,
Aminadab, let go that ar jib-sheet.”

“Yes, T will,” answered the young reefer; and with a
hearty will he began to draw it to windward. - At the same
moment the American officer put the hielm hard up, and the
sloop rapidly paid off right towards the tender,

“Let go that jib-sheet 1 shouted the English officer.

- Yes, Aminadab, you tarnal fool you, let it go, I say!
Let itgo! Don’t you see we are coming right aboard the
capting’s vessel #”

But ¢ Aminadab? pulled the harder, and fhirly took a

_ turn with the sheet about a belaying pin.

The English officer was about to pour out upon him 2
volley of oaths, when, seeing that the sloop would certainly

- fall foul of him, he turned to give orders for the protection

of his own vessel ; but ere he could utter them, the sloop’s
bows struck her near the fore- rigging, and swung round,
stern with stern, At the same instant the American officer
stamped upon the deck, and forty armed men made their
appearance from the hatches, forecastle, and cabin, and

 leaped after Percival upon the tender’s deck.

The Englishmen, taken by surprise, surrendered Wlthout
scarcely striking a blow; and, getting both vessels under
sail, in the very sight of the fiigate, the gallant young cap-
tor sailed with his prize back into the harbor, and safely

: : g8 .
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anchoréd her off the Battery after an absence of six hours

and twenty-seven minutes. . | .
This exploit is doubtless one of the boldest and most

spirited -affairs that came off during the war, and the .

account given above is a faithful narrative of the transac-

tion,
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Qui n'a plus qu'un moment i vivre
N'a plus rien 3 digsimuler, - Quinauli—Atys.

Il usage and length. of yéars have driven me from
the one, and estranged me from the other, Mere- .
ditary wealth afforded me an education of no common order,

and a contemplative turn of mind ¢nabled me to methodize
the stores which eérly study diligently garnered' up. Be-

Q}Bﬁ my country and of my family I have little to say.

- yond all things, the works of the German moralists’.gave

me great delight; not from my ill-advised admiration of

 their eloquent madness, but from the ease with which my
~ habits of rigid thought enabled me to detect their falsities,

I have often been reproached with the aridityof my genius ;
a deficiency of imagination has been imputed to me as a
crime; and the Pyrrhonism of my opinions has at all times
rendered me notoricus. Indeed, a strong relish for phy-
sical philosophy has, I fear, tinctured my mind with a very

‘common error of this age—I mean the habit of referring

oceurrences, even the least susceptible of such reference, to
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the prineiples of that science. Upon the whole, no person

~ could be less Niable than myself to be led away from the

~severe precinets of truth by the dgnes fatui of superstition.

I have thought proper to premise thus much, lest the incre-
dible tale I have to tell should be considered rather the
raving of a crude imagination, than the positive experience
of a mind to which the reveries of fancy have been 2 dead
letter and a nullity.

After many years spent in foreign travel, I sailed in the
year 18-— from the port of Batavia, in the rich and popu-
lous island of -Java, on a voyage to the Archipelago of the
Sunda islands. I went as passenger—having no other in-
ducement than a kind of nervous restlessness Whlch haunted
me a8 a fiend, ) :

Our vessel w was 3 beautlful ship of about four hundred
tons, copper-fastened and built at Bombay of Malabar teak,
She was freighted with cotton-wool and oil, from the Lac-
- cadive islands. 'We had. also on board coir, jaggeree,

ghee, cocoasiuts, and a few cases. of qpium, The stowage

was clumsily done, and the vessel consequently crank.

“We got under way with a mere breath of wind, and for

many days stoed along the eastern coast of Java, without
any other incident to beguile the monotony of our course
than thie occasional meeting with some of the small grabs
of the Archipelago to which we were bound,

One evening, leaning over the taffrail, T observed a very
singular isolated cloud, to the N. W, It was remarkable,
as well for its color, as from its being the first we had seen
since our departure from Batavia. I watched it attentively
until sunset, when it spread all at once to the eastward and
westward, girting in the -horizon with a narrow .strip of
vapor, and, looking like along line of low beach. "My notice
Was soon aﬁscerwards attracted by the dusky-red appearance
of the moon, and the peculiar character of the sea. The
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latter was undergoing a. rapid change, and the water scemed
more than usually transparent. Although I could dlstmctly‘
see the bottom, yet, heavzng the lead, I found the ship in
fifteen fathoms.- The air now became mtolerably hot, and
was loaded with spiral exhalations similar tQ those- arising
from heated iron. As night came on, every breath of wind
died away, and a more entire calm it is impossible to con-
ceive. The flame of a candle burned upon the poop with-
out the least perceptible motion; and a long hair, held be-
tween the finger and thumb, hung without the possibility
of detecting a vibration. However, as the captain said he
could perceive no indication of danger, and as we were

drifting in bodily to shore, he ordered the sails to be furled,

and the anchor let go. - No watch was set, and' the crew,

consisting principally .of Malays, stretched themselves de-
. liberately upon deck. I went below—-—not without a fnll

presentlment of evil. Indeed, overy appearance warranted
me in apprehending a Slmoom I told the captain my
fears ; but he paid no attention to ‘what I said, and lefs me
Without dcigning to give areply. My uneasiness, however,
prevented me from sleeping, and about midnight I went
upon deck, -As I placed my foot upon the upper step of the
companion-ladder, I was startled by a loud, humming noise,
like that occasioned by the rapid revolution of a mill-wheel,
and before I could ascertain its meaning, I found the ship
quivering to its centre. In the next instant, a wilderness
of foam hurled us apon our beam-ends, and rushing over us
fore and aft, swept the entire decks from stem to stern.
The extreme fury of the blast proved, in a great mea-
sure, the salvation of the ship, Although completely water-
logged; yet, as her masts had gone by the board, she rose

‘after a minute heaviljr from the sea, and, staggering awhile
_ beneath 'the immense. pxessme of the tempest, finally

righted.
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By what miracle I escaped destruction, it is impossible
to say.. Stunned by the shock:of the water, I found myself,
upon recovery, jammed in between the stern-post and rud-
der. With great difficulty I gained my foet, and looking
dizzily around, was at first struck with the idea of our being

among breakers ; so terrific, beyond the wildest imagination,

was the whirlpool of mountainous and foaming ocean within

which, we were engulfed. ~After a while, I heard the voice

of an old Swede, who had shipped with us at the moment
of leaving port, I hallooed to him with all my strength,
and presently he came reeling aft. We soon discovered
that we were the sole survivors of the accident, All on
deck, with the exception of ourselves, had been swept over-
board ; the captain and mates must have perished as they
slept, for the cabins were deluged with water. Without
assistance, we could expect to do little for the security of
the ship, and our exertions were at first paralysed by the
_momentary expectation of going down. Our cable had, of
‘course, parted like packthread, at the first breath of the
hurricane, or we should have been instantaneously over-
‘whelmed.  'We scudded with frightful velocity before the
sea, and the water made clear breaches over us. The
frame-work of our stern was shattered excessively, and in
almost every respect we had received considerable injury ;
but to our extreme joy we found the pumps unchoked, and
that we had made no great shifting of our ballast. The
- main fury of the blast had already blown over, and we ap-
prehended little danger from the violence of the wind ; but
we looked forward to its total cessation with dismay ; well
believing, that in our shattered condition we should inevi-
tably perish in the tremendous swell which would ensue.
But this very just apprehension seemed by no means likely
to be soon verified. For five entire days and nights—

during which our only subsistence was a small quantity of
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jaggeree, procured with great difficulty from the forecastle
—the hulk flew at a rate defying computation before rapid.
ly succeeding flaws of wind, which without equalling the
first violence of the Simoom, were still more terrific than any
tempest T had before encountered, Our course for the first
four days was, with.trifling variations, 8. E. and by 8. ; and
we must have run down the coast of New Holland. - On the
fifth day the cold became extreme, although the wind had
hauled round a point movre to the northward. The sun arose
with a sickly: yellow lustre, and clambered a very fow de-
grees above the horizon—emitting ho decisive light.  There
were no clouds apparent, yet the wind was upon the increase,
and blew with a fitful and unsteady fary. About noon; as
nearly as we could guess, our attention was again arrested
by the appearance of the sun,. It gave out no light,
properly so called, but a dull and sutlen glow without reflec-
tion, as if all its rays were polarized. Just before sinking

‘within the turgid sea, its central fires suddenly went out, as

if hurriedly extinguished by some unaccountable power. It
was a dim, silver-like rim, alone, as it rushed down the unfa—
thomable ocean. ‘
We.waited in vain for the arrival of the sixth day—that
day to me has not arrived—to the Swede, never did arrive,

- Thenceforward we were enshrouded in pitchy darkness, so

that we could not have seen an object at twenty paces from
the ship. Eternal night continued to envelope us, all unre-
lieved by the phosphouc sea—brllhancy to which we had
been accustomed in the tropies. ‘We ‘observed, too, that,
although the tempest continued to rage with unabated vio-
lence, there w13 no longer to be discovered the usual
appearance of surf, or foam, which had hitherto attended
us. Al around were horror, and thick gloom, and a black
sweltering desert of ebony. Superstitious terror crept by
degrees into the spirit of the old Swede, and fhy own soul
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was wrapped up in silent wonder. We neglected all care
of the ship, as worse than useless, and securing ourselves as
well as possible to the stump of the mizen-mast, looked out
bitterly into the world of ocean, 'We had no means of cal-
culating time, nor could we form any guess of our situation,
We. were, however, well aware of having made farther to
the southward than any previons navigators, and felt great
amazement at not meeting with the usual impediments of
ice. In the meantime every moment threatened to be our
last—every mountainous billow hurried to overwhelm us.
The swell surpassed anything J had imagined possible, and
that we were not instantly burzed is a miracle. My com-
panion spoke of the lightness of our cargo, and reminded
me of the excellent qualities of our ship ; but I could not
help feeling the utter hopelessness of hope itself, and pre-
~ pared myself gloomily for that death which I thought
nothing could defer beyond an hour, as, with every knot of
way the ship made, the swelling of the black stupendous
geas became more dismally appalling. At times we gasped
for breath at an’elevation beyond the albatross—at times
became dizzy with the velocity of our descent into some
" watery hell, where the air grew stagnant, and no sound

disturbed the slambers of the kraken.
We were at the bottom of one of these abysses, when a

quick scream from my companion broke fearfully upon the
night. “See! sce!” cried he, shrieking in my ears, -

“ Almighty God ! see! see!” As he spoke, I became aware
of a dull, sullen glare of red light which streamed down the
sides of the vast chasm where we lay, and threw a fitful
brilliancy upon our deck. Casting my eyes upwards, I be-
held. a spectacle which froze the current of my blood. Ata
terrific height directly above us, and upon the very verge
of the precipitons descent, hovered a gigantic ship, of per-
haps four thousand tons. Although upreared uwpon the
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* gummit of a wave more than a hundred times her own alti-

tude, her apparent size still exceeded that of any ship of the

line or Kast Indiaman in existence. Her huge hull was of

a deep dingy black, unrelieved by any of the customary
carvings of a ship. A single row of brass cannon protruded
from. her open ports, and dashed from their polished sur-
faces the fires of innumerable battle-lanterns, which swung
to and fro about her rigging. But what mainly inspired us
with horror and astonishment, was that she bore up under a
press of sail in the very teeth of that supernatural sea, and
of that ungovernable hanrricane, When'we first discovered
her, her bows were alone to be seen, as. she rose slowly
from the dim and horrible gulf beyond her. For a moment
of intense terror she paused upon the giddy pinnacle, as if
in contemplation of her own sublimity, then trembled and
tottered, and—came down.

At this instant, I know not what sudden self: possessmn
came over my spirit. Staggering as far aft as I could, I
awaited fearlessly the ruin that was to overwhelm, Our
own vessel was at length ceasing from her strugglos, and
sinking with her head to the sea, The shock of the de-
scending mass struck’ her, consequently, in that portion of
her frame which was nearly under water, and the inevitable

- result was to hurl me, with 1nesxst1ble v1olence, upon the

rigging of the stranger., :

As I fell, the ship hove in stays, and went about; and
{0 the confusmn,ensumg I attributed my escape ﬁom the
notice of the crew. With littie difficulty I made my way
unperceived to the main hatchway, which was partially
open, and soon found an opportunity of secreting myself in

‘the hold. Why I did so I can hardly tell. An indefinite

sense of awe, which at first sight of the navigators of the

~ship had taken hold of my mind, was perhaps the principle

of my concealment. I was unwilling to trust myself with a
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race of people who had offered, to the cursory glance I had
taken, 50 many points of vague novelty, doubt, and appre-
hension. I therefore thought proper to contrive a hiding-
place in the hold. This I did by removing a small por-
tion of the shuﬂ,mg boards, in such a manner as to afford
me a convement retreat between the huge timbers of the
ship. : -

I had scarcely completed my work, when a footstep in
the hold forced me to make use of it. A man passed by my
place of concealment with a feeble and unsteady gait. I
could not see his face, but had an opportunity of observmg
hlS genera.l appearance. There was about it an evidence of
great age and infirmity. - His knees tottered beneath a load
of years, and his entire frame quivered under the burden.
He muttered to himself; in a low broken tone, some words
of a language which I could not understand, and groped in
a corner among a “pile of smgular-lookmg instruments, and
deceyed charts of navigation. His manner was a wild mix-
ture of the peevishness of second childhood and the solemn
dignity of a God. He at length Went on deck, and:I saw

him no more. ‘
® * % *® *

A feeling, for Which I have no name, has ‘taken posses-
sion of my soul—a sensation which will admit of no analysis,
to which the lessons of by-gone time are 1na.dequate and for
which T fear futurity itself will offer me no key.- To amind
constituted like my own, the latter consideration is an evil,
I shall never—I know that I shall never—be satisfied with
regard to the niture of my conceptions, * Yet it is not won-
derful that these conceptions are indefinite, since they have
their origin in sources so utterly novel A new gense—-a
new entity‘is added to my soul. -

# L% % % -

* Tt is long since I first trod the deck of this terrible ship,
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and the rays of my destiny ave, I think, gathering to a
focus. Incomprehensible men! Wrapped up in medita-
tions of a'kind which I cannot divine, they pass me by un-
noticed. Concealment is utter folly on my part, for the peo-
ple will ot see. It was but just now that I passed directly
before the eyes of the mate ; it was no long while ago that
I ventured into the captain’s own private cabin, and took

“thence the materials with which I write, and have written.

I shall from time to time continue this journal. It is true
that I may not find an opportunity of transmitting it to the -
world, but I will not fail to. make the endeavor. At the
last moment I will enclose the MS in a bottle, and cast it
within the sea, .

® 3 % * *

An incident has occurred which has given me new room

_ for meditation, Are such things the operation of un-

governed chance? I had ventured upon deck and thrown
myself down, without a,ttlactmg any notice, among a pile
of ratlin-stuff and old sails, in the bottom of the yawl.
While musing upon the singularity of my fate, I unwittingly
daubed with a tar-brush the edges of a neatly-folded stud-

~ ding-sail which lay near me on a barrel. . The studding-sail
-is now bent upon the ship, and the thoughtless touches of
“the brush are spread out inte the word Discovery.

I have made.many observations lately upon the structure

- of the vessel. Although well armed, she is not, I think, a
. ship of war. Her rigging, build, and general equipment

all negative a supposxtmn of this kind, ‘What she és not; I
can easily perceive; what she s, I fear it is impossible to
say. I know not how it is, but in scrutinizing her strange
model and singular cast of spars, her huge size and over-
grown suits of canvas, her severely simple bow and anti.
quated stern, there will occasionally flash across my mind a
sensation of familiar things, and -there is always mixed up
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with such indistinct shadows of recollection, an wunaccounta-
ble memory of old foreign chronicles and ages long ago.

I have been looking at the timbers of the ship. - She i
built of 4 ‘material to which I am a stranger. There is a
peculiar character about the wood which strikes me as'Ten-
dering it unfit for the purpose to which it has been applied.
T-mean its extremo porousness, considered independently of
the worn-eaten condition which is a consequence of naviga-
tion in these seas,- and apart from the rottenness attendant
upon age, It will appear perhaps an observation somewhat
* over-curious, but this wood would have every characteristic
of Spanish oak, if Spanish oak were distended by.any unna-
tural means.

In reading the above sentence, a curious apothegm of an
old weather-beaten Dutch navigator . comes full upon my
recollection, .% Tt is as sure,” he was wont to say, when any

doubt was entertained of hig eracity, “ a3 gure ‘as there is
a sea where the ship itself will grow in bulk like the hvmg

body of the seaman,”. ® ¥ ®

_About an hour : ago, I made bold to trust myself among
a group of the crew. They paid me no manner of atten-
tion, and, although I stood in the very midst of them all,

seemed utterly unconscious of my presence. Like the one‘

I had at first seen in the hold, they all bore about them the
marks of a hoary old age. Their knees trembled with infir-
mity ;. their shoulders were- bent double with decrepltude ;
~their s]mvelled skins rattled in the wind ; “their voices were

. low, tr_emulous, and broken; their eyes glistened - with
the rheum of years; and their grey hairs streamed terribly
in the tempest. Around them, on every part-of the deck,
lay scattered mathematical mstruments of the most quaint
and obsolete construction, * kX

| I mentioned, some time ago, the bending of a studding-
sail, - From that period, the ship, being thrown dead off the
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wind, has contmued her terrific course due south, with
every rag of canvas packed upon her, from her truck to
her lower studding-sail booms, and rolling every moment
her top-gallant yard-arms into.the xost appalhng Thell of -
water which:it can enter into the mind of man to lmagme
I have just left the deck, where I find it imposgible to main- .
tain a footing, although the crew seem to experience little
inconvenience. It appears to me a miracle of mlraéles that
our enormous bulk is not swallowed up at once and for
ever. We are surely doomed to hover continually upon
the brink of eternity, without taking a final plunge into the

~ abyss. From billows a thousand times more stupendous

than any I have ever seen, we glide away with the facility
of the arrowy sea-gull; and the colossal waters rear their
heads above us like demons of the  deep, but like demons

. confined to simple threats, and forbidden to destroy. Fam

led to_attribute these frequent escapes to the -only nataral
cause Whlch can account for such effect., I must suppose
the ship to be within the influence of some strong current,
or impetuous undertow, . ¥ * L

I have seen the captain face to face, and in his own
cabin—but, as I expected, he paid me mno attention.

- Although in his appearance there is, to a casnal observer,

nothing which might bespeak him more or less than man,
still, a feeling of irrepressible reverence and awe mingled
with the sensation of wonder with which I regarded him.
In stature, he is nearly my own height ; that is, about five

- feet eight inches, He is of a well-knit and compact frame

of body, neither robust nor remarkable.otherwise. . But it
is the smgu]anty of the expression which reigns upon the
face—it is the intense; the wonderful, the thrilliig evidence
of old age, so utter, so extreme, which excites. within my
spirit a sense—a, sentiment ineffable. His forehead, although.

ht;tle wrinkled, seems tmbear upon 1t the stamp of a myuad
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of years, His grey hairs are records of the past, and his

greyer eyes are sybils of the future.  The cabin- floor was

,thmkly strewn with strange, u'on-clasped folios, and mould- -

ering instruments of science, and obsolete long-forgotten
charts. His head was bowed down upon his hands, and he
pored, with a fiery, anquiet eye, over & paper which I took
to be a ‘commission, and. which, at all’ events, bore the sig-
nature of a monarch, He muttered to himself—as did the

first seaman whom I saw in the hold—some low peevish-

syllables of a foreign tongue ; and although the speaker was
close at my elbow, his voice seemed to reach my ears from

the distance of a mile, 'g ¥ * *
The. ship and allin it are 1mbued with the spirit of Eld.

The crew glide to and fro like the ghosts of buried cen-

turies; their-eyes have an eager and uneasy meaning ; and
when their fingers fall athwart my path in the wild glare
of the battle-lanterns, I feel as I have never felt before, al-
though I have been all my life a dealer-in antiquities, and
have imbibed the shadows of fallen columns.at Baalbec, and

Tadmor, and Persepolis, until my very soul has become a
ruin, | * * . % % *
' When I look arcind me, I feel ashamed of my former

Vapprehenmons JIf I trembled at the blast: which has
hitherto attended us, shall I not stand aghast at a warring |

of Wlnd and ocean, to convey any idea of which, the words
| torna.do and simoom are trivial and ineffective ? All in the
immediate vicinity of the ship, is the blackness of eternal

night, and a chaos of foamless water; but, about a league

on either side of -us, may be seen, indistinetly and at inter-
vals, stupendous ramparts of ice, towering away into the
desolate sky, and looking like the walls of the universe.

® [ % %

) ) : 1 .
As T imagined, the ship proves to be in a current—if

that appellation . cah properly be given to a tide which,
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‘ '
howling and shrieking by the white ice, thunders on to the
southward with a velocity like the. headlong dashing of a
cataract. LK * X *

To conceive the horror of my sensations i is, I presume
~utterly impossible; yet a curiosity to penetrate the mys2
teries of these awful regions, predommates even over my

~ dlespair, and will reconcile me to the most hideous aspect

of death. It is evident that we are hurrying onwards to
‘some exciting knowledgemsome never-to-be-imparted se-
cret, whose attainment is destruction. Perhaps this current
leads us to the southern pole itself, It must be confessed
that a supposition’ apparently 8o wﬂd has every probabahty
in its favor, * * * *
“The erew pace the deck with unquiet and tremulous step

but there is upon their countenance an expression more 013

the eagerness of hope than of the apathy of despair,

In the meantime the wind is still in our pcop, and, as
we carry a crowd of canvas, the ship is at times lifted
bodily from out the sea! 'O, horror upon horror l—the
jce opens suddenly ‘to the rlgbt and to the left, and we are
whirling dizzily, in immense concentric circles, round and
round the borders of a g1gantlc amphitheatre, the summit
of whose walls is lost in the darkness and the distance
But little time will be left me to ponder upon my &estmy’
The circles rapidly grow small--we are plung:mg madly
within the grasp of the whirlpool—and amid a réaring, and
bellowmg, and thundering of ocean and tempest, the ship
is qmvermg——O God '—-aud——gomg down!

" Note—The “MS, Found in'a Bottle," was ongmally published in
1831; and it was not until many years afterwards that I became acquainted
with the maps of Mereator, in which the ocean is represented as rushing,
by four mouths, into the {northern) Polar Gulf, to ‘bo absorbed .into the
bowels of the earth; the Pole iteelf- bemg represented by a.'blaek rock,
towering to a ‘pI’OdlglOtlS height. '




" Carl Bluven, and the 'St'r'ange ‘Mariner.

N that wild part of the coast of Norway that

* stretches between Bergen.and Stravanger, there

once lived a fisherman called Carl Bluven. Carl

was one of the poorest of all the fishermen that dwelt on
the shore, He had scarcely the means of buying materials
wherewith to mend his net, which was scarcely in 4 condi-
‘tion to hold the fish in it ; still less was he in a condition to
make himself master of a new boat, which he stood|greatly

in need of ; for it was so battered and worn, that whﬂe other .

fishermen adventured out into the open sea, Carl was
obliged to content himself with picking up what he could
“among the rocks and creeks that lay along the coast.
Notwmhstandmg his poverty, Carl was on the eve of
marriage, His bride was the daughter of a wood-cutter in
the neighboring forest, ‘who contrived, partly with his
hatchet, and partly with his gun, fo eke out his livelihood ;
so that the match was pretty equal on both sides. But
Carl was in a sad dilemma on one account ; he had nothing
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~ to present tothe minister on his marriage,*—not a keg of but-

ter, nor a pot of sausages, nor a quarter of a sheep, nay, not
even a‘barrel of dried fish ; and as he had been accustomed
to boast to his father-in-law of his thriving trade, he knew
not in what way to keep up appearances, In.short, the
-evening before his wedding day arrived, and. Carl was still
“unprovided.

So dejected had Carl been all day, that he had never
stirred out of his hut; and it was.approaching mghtfa}l
The wind had risen, and the hollow bellowing of the waves,
as they rolled in among the huge caverned rocks, sounded
dismally in Clarl’s ear, for he knew he dared not launch his

: - leaky boat in such.a sea; and yet, if he caughi no fish, there
" would be nothing for supper when he should bxmg\ahls wife

home. Carl rose, clapped his hat on his head, with the air of

" aman who is resolved to do something, and Walked'out upon

the shore. ~Nothing could be more dismal than the prospect -
around Carl’s hut ; no more desolate and dreary home than
Carl’s could a man bring his bride to. Great black round-
headed rocks, partly covered with sea-weed, were thickly
strewn along the coast for many miles: these, when the tide
was out, were left. dry, and when it flowed, their dark heads
now seen, now hidden, as the broadbacked waves rolled

- over them, seemed: like the tumbling monsters of the deep.

When Carl left his hut, the rising tide had half covered
the rocks; and the waves, rushing through-the narrow
channels, broke in terrifie violence on the shore, leaving a

wide restless bed of foam, as they retreated down the

sloping beach. The sun, too, was just dlsappeal ing beneath
the waves, and threw a bright and almost unnatural blaze
upon the desolate coast. Carl wandered along, uncertain

* The fees paid to the clergy in N. orway, at bn‘ths, mamages, and buri-
als, are always paid in kind.
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what to do, He might as well have swamped his boat at
orice, -as to have drawn it out. of the creek where it lay
seeure ;. so, after wading in and out among the channels, in
the hope of picking up some fish that might not have been
able to find their way back with the wave that had thrown
them on shore, he at length sat down upon & shelving rock,
and looked out upon the sea, towards the great whirlpool
called the Maelstrom, of which so ma,ny fearful things wero
recorded.

. “What riches are bmled there,” said Carl to hlmself '

half aloud. “Let me see—within my time three. great

ships have been sucked down ; and if the world be, as they = =

say, thousands of years old, What a mine of wealth must
the bottom 'of the Maelstrom be! What casks of butter
and hams—to say nothing of gold and silver—and here am
I, Carl Bluven, to be married to-morrow, and not a keg for
the minister. If I had but one cask from the bottom of the
Maelstrom I would” But Carl did not finish the sen-

tence. Like all the fishermen of that coast Carl had his -

superstitions and his beliefs ; and he looked round him rather
uneasily, for he well knewl that all in the Maelstrom be-
longed to Kahlbrannar, the tall old mariner of the whirl-
pool ;* ‘and after having had the hardihood to entertain so
bold a wish, Carl felt more uncomfortable than he cared to
own ; and seeing the'night gathering in, and the tide rising
- to his feet, while the spray dashed in his face, he was just

about to return tohis solitary hut, when a high crested wave,

rushing through the channel-beside him, bore a cask along
with-it; and threw it among the great stones that Iay be-
tween the rocks. :

# This is one of the oldest and most inveterate superstitions of the west-
ern coast of NorWay Scarce a ﬁsherman lives on that coast who hasnot
a story to tell of the tall mariner paddling in. hiz small boat, previous to
the loss of a ship in the Maelstrom. S
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" As parts .of wrecks had’ oﬂsen been thrown upon this
dangerous coast, Carl was not greatly sm prlsed and the
circamstance having greatly allayed the superstitious fears
that were beginning to rise, he had soon his hands upon
the cask, getting it out from ameng the rocks in the best
wiy he was able ; -till, having reached the sand, he rolled it
easily up to the door of his dwelling : - and having shut to
the door, and lighted his lamp, he fell to work in opening
the cask to see what it contained, It proved to be the
very thing he wanted; a cask of as fine butter as ever came
out of Bergen, and as fresh as if it had been churped a
month ago. ¢ This is better,” said Ca.l, *than a cask from
the bottom of the Maelstrom.” o :

Next morning betimes, Carl Bluven was on his way to
his wedding, rolling the. cask before him, with the larger
half of the butter in it for his marriage fee. With such a
present as this Carl was well received by the minister, as .
well as by his father-in-law, and by Uldewalla the bride,
who, with her crown upon her head, the Norwegian emblem

of purity, became the wife of the fisherman ; and he, after

spending a day or two in feasting with his new relations,
returned with Uldewallato hishut on the sea-shore,.carrying
back with him a reasonable supply of sausages, and’ brandi-

. wine, and Gammel Orsk cheese, and such like damtxes a8 the

dowry of his wife, ,
For some little while all went Well Wlth Carl What

with the provisions he had brought home, and the remains
of his butter, the new married couple did not fare amiss,
even although the fisherman rarely drew a net; for Carl

- wished to enjoy his honey-moon, and not be wading and

splashing among the sea-green waves, when he might be |
looking into the blue eyes of Uldewalla. At length, how-
ever, the sausage pots stood empty, and even the Gammel

Orsk cheese was reduced to a shell as for the bubter Carl
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and his wife had found it so good, -that the cask had been .

“empty. long since,

- Carl left his hut, taking his net and his oars over his
shoulders, leaving Uldewalla picking elondberries ; and un-
mooring his boat, paddled out of the creek, and began

throwing his nets; but not a fish could he take; still he
- continued to try his fortune in and out among the creeks
till the sun set, and dusk began to creep over the shore,

~ The tide had retired, so that Carls boat was left dry a long
way within water mark, and he had o walk a dreary mile
or more, over the shingle and sand, among the black drip-
ping rocks that lay between him and his own dwelling. But
there was no help for it ; so, mooring: his boat the best way
he could, he turned towards the coast, in somewhat of a
dejected mood at his want of success. '
As Carl turned away, he noticed at a little distance, close
to the water, a small boat, that well he knew belonged to

no fisherman of that coast ; it was the very least boat he
had ever seen, such ds no fisherman of Bergenhuns could

keep afloat on such a sea ; and the build of it, too, was the
queerest he bad ever beheld But -Carl, seeing from the
solitary light that shone in the window of his hut, that
Uldewalla expected him, kept his direct course homeward,
resolved next day to retarn and examine the boat, which
he had no doubt had been thrown ashore from some foreign
wreck. Buf Carl had soon still greater cause for wonder;
raising his eyes from the pools of water, in which he hoped
to find some floundering fish, he observed a tall figure ad-
vaneing from the shore, in the. direction ‘of the little boat
~ he had scen, and nearly in the same line he was pursuing.
Now Qarl 'was no coward; yet he would rather have
avoided this rencontre, He knew well that no fisherman
would walk out among the rocks towards the sea at the fall

of night ; and besides, Carl knew all the fishermen within

i
i
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six-leagues, and thlS was none of them ; but-he disdained to
turn out of his way, which, indeed, he could only have done .

- by wading through some deep channels that lay on either

side of him; and so he continued to walk straight on, his

- wonder, however, and perhaps his uneasiness, every moment

inereasing, as the lessening distance showed hiin more’ dis-
tinctly a face he was sure he had never seen on-that coast,
and which was of that singular - character which invo-
luntarily raised in the mmd of Carl- certain uneomfortable‘

- gensations,

‘A dreary night thls, Carl Bluven,” said the strange |

- mariner to our fisherman, ¢“and likely for storm” - - . -

« 1 hope not,” said Carl, not a little. surprised- that he
should be addressed by his name; “I hope not, for the
sake of the ships and the poor mariners.” (

~ “You hope not,” said the other with an ugly sneer;
“and who, I wonder, likes better than Carl Bluven to roll
a cast-away cask tohis cabin door #7° :

“ 'Why » yeturned Carl . apologetically, and still more
suspicions of his company, from the knowledge he dlsplay-
ed, “what Prov1dence kindly sends, *tis not for poor fish-
ermen to refuse,” '

“You liked the butter 1 sent yonu, then 34 sald the strange

‘mariner.,

“ You sent me ! said Carl,

But Carl’s rejoinder remained without further explana-
tion. “Ah hal” gaid the tall mariner, pointing out to sea
in the direction of the Maelstrom, “she bears right upon
it—the Frow, of Drontheim, deeply laden. We'll meet
again, Carl Bluven.” And without further parley, the tall
strange mariner brushed past Carl and strode -hastily to-
wards the sea. Carl remained for some time rooted to the
spot, looking after him through the deepening dusk, which,
however, just enabled Carl.to see him reach the little boat,
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and. push off thmugh the surf—but further he was unable

10 follow hm:l

.As Carl walked towards his own house, as fast as the -

hurre stones and pools of back-water would permit him,
he felt next thing to. sure that the tall mariner he had
engountered was no, ‘other man than. Kahlbrannar ; and a
feeling of satisfaction entered his heart, that he had made
8o important and useful an ‘acquaintance, who not only could,
but had already shown his willingness to do him a kmdness'
and just as Carl had come to this conclusion, he reached

~ the water-mark opposite to,his own house, and, at the same

time, his foot struck against a cask, lying high and dry, on
the very'spot where the other had drifted. Carl guessed
. where it came from ; and rolling the cask to his own door,

he was soon busy staving it, and drawing out, one. after‘

another, some of the choicest white puddings,* and dried
hams, that ever left the harbor of Bergen. “ Here’s to
Kahlbrannar’s health,” said Carl, after supper, taking his
cup of corn brandy in his hand, and offering to hobernobt

with his wife. But Uldewalla shook her head and refused

‘to hobernob, or to drink, and Carl fancied, and no doubt it

was but fancy, that he heard a strange laugh outside the

hut, and that, as he raised his eyes, he saw the face of the
tall mariner draw back from the window. Caxl, however,

tossed off his cup, feehng rather proud of the fmendsmp of .

Kablbrannar, -~ -,
Carl Bluven  had a smgula,r dream that mght He

thought that, ,lookmg out- of the door of his hut, he saw
the little boas he had ‘moticed that evening, lying beyond
the roeka’ at low ti'de, and that he walked out to ekamige it}

A favonte article of the Norweglan kitchen, -
4 Either in drinking with each other, or in drinking toasts, every one
in Norway touches his neighbor’s glass with his own.
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| and bemg curious to know Whether he (,ould steer so very

small a boat, he stept into it ; and leaning forward; hoisted .
the little sail at the bow, the only one it-had ; and whén he
‘turned round to take the helm, he saw the talI mariner sit-
ting as steersman. Away shot the boat, Carl nothing
daunted at the company he was in, or the: frailty ofsthe
vessel, for the helmsman steered with wonderful dexterity,
and the boat flew along like a sea-bird skimming the waves.

Not a word was spoken, till after a ‘while the steersman
pointing forward, said, “There she is, as I told you, the
Frou, of Drontheim, bearing right upon the Maelstrom, as
my name . is Kahlbrannar ; she’ll be down to the bottom
before us.”  Carl now Iooked out ahead, and saw a fearful
sight : the sea, a league across, was like a boiling caldron,
whirling, ;‘ound and round and round, and gradually, as it
were, shelvmg down in the centre, where there appeared a
huge ‘hole, round which the water wheeled with an awful -
swirl, stwng enough to suck in all the fleets that ever sailed
the seas. ‘A gallant three-masted ship was within the whirl-

-pool; she no longer answered the helm, but flew round and" -

round the caldron, gradually nearing its‘centre, which she
soon reached, and, stern foremost, rushed down the gulf that
swallowed her up. - But notwithstanding the Maélstrom,

- and the hoirors of this spectacle, Carl did not yet awake

from his dream. The little boat, piloted by the tall mariner,

- flew direcily across the whirlpool to the centre—down, down

they sank, and the next moment Carl found himself walking

‘with his companion on the ribbed sea-sand at the bottom ef

the Maelstrom. ~ What a sight met the eyes of Carl!
Mountains of wealth ; piles of all that ships have carried or

. nations trafficked in from the beginnipg of time; wrecks

ofia thousand vessels, great and small, ‘scattered here and
there, and the white bones of the mariners, thicker strewn
than grave-stones in a church-yard, But what mainly
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attracted the eyes of Carl, was the gold and silver that lay
about as plentifil as pebble-stones: all bright and fresh,

thmfgh ever 80 old ; for Carl could read upon some of the

.coins which he plcked up, the name of Cluff Kyrre, the
first king of Norway.

- Now,” said Kahlbrannar, after Carl had feasted his -

eyes awhile upon all he saw, * what would you give, Carl
Bluven, t0 be master of all this 2 L
« Faith,” said Carl, “it’s of Jittle use lymg here ; hut,

 save and except the silver and gold, that which has Iam in-

the salt Water so long can be worth little.”
““There you're wrong,” said Kahibzannar, taking up a
' large pebble-stone, and beating out the end ‘of a cask, out
- of which rolled as fine fresh sausages as ever were beaten,
- grared,. and mixed by any Frou of Bergenhuus ; “ just
taste them, friend; and besndee, have you forgotten the
casks I sent 27
“Carl tasted and found them much to his liking. * You
‘know,” gaid he, “I am but a poor fisherman ;. you ask me

what I would give for all I see here and you know Thave -

nothing to give.”.

“There yowre wrong again,” sald Kahlbrannar ; “sit |
down upon that chest of gold, friend, and listen to what I

am going to propose. You shall be the richest butter-

merchant in all Bergenhuus, and have more gold and

silver in your coffers than King Christian has in his. trea-

sury ; and in return you shall marry your daughter to my

gon, 22 '
Carl having no é!a,ughtel and not know'moP whether he
mlght ever have one, tempted by the things about him,

and the prospects.set before him; and half thinking tHe -

offer a. Jest, said, “ a bargain be it then,” af the -same
time grasping the hand of the tall mariner ; ; and just as he
thought he had pronounced these words, he fancied that the
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water in Whlch he. had up to this time -breathed as fleely'
as if he had been ofi'shore, began to choke him; and 80,
gasping for breath, while Kahlbrannar’s laugh rang in his

' ears, Caxl'awoke 'and found himself Iying beside Uldewalla.

Carl told Uldewalla all that he had dreamed ; how- that
he had walked with the strange mariner at the. bottom of
the Maelstrom, and seen all the wealth-and gold and
silver; and of the offer Kahibrannar had made, and how -
that he thought he had closed a bargain with him,. -

“ Thank God, Carl, it'is but a dream ! paid Uldewalla,
throwing her milk-white arms about his neck; - have
nothing to .do with the tall mariner, as he.is:called ; no
good will come of the connexion ;7 and it was this morning,
for the first time, that Carl learned his prospect of being
by-and-by made-a father.. Carl thought more of his dream
than he cared to tell his wife ; he -could not: help fancying

‘that -all he had seen in his dream was real; and having

already subltantlal proof of Kahibrannar’s good disposition

. towards him, he saw nothing incredible in the 1dea, that he
might become all that riches could make him, -

It was the morning after this, that Carl, awakemng _]ust
at daybreak, sprang out of bed, and telling Uldewalla that
he was going to draw a net that morning, left his hut, and
walked towards the rocks, Perhaps he had drea?ned the

same dream that had visited him the night before ; or per-

haps he could not dismiss his old dream from.his: mmd or
it might be, that he really intended trying his fortune with

" his nets that-morning, It is ‘certain, however, that Carl left

his hut.in the early twilight; and that Uldewalla, feehng
uneasy in her mind, rose and looked through the small

" window, and saw her husband in the grey of the morning,

walk out among the black rocks. (for the' tide was back]) ;

and, although her eye 'wasg unable to follow all his . turnmgs )

out and in among the chanmels, she could see him after-
9
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wards standing close to the low water line, and another
taller of stature standing by him, Uldewalla’s' eyes filled
with. tears; and; when she wiped. away the dlmness, she
~ could perceive neither her husband nor his companion,:

‘Carl, however, was.not long absent; a terrific storm

soon after arose, and in the midst of it he arrwed rolhng a

huge eask up to the door. -

“«It is singular,” said Uldewalla., “ that, fortune should :

so often throw prizes in your way, Oarl for my part; 1
would rather eat-some fish of your own catohing, than the
stores of poor shipwrecked mariners.”. But Carl langhed,
and jested, and drank, and feasted, and was right merry;
and swore that fishing was a poor trade ; anid that he thought
of leaving it, and setting up for mercha.nt in Bergen. Ul-

dewalla thought he was making merry in his cups, and that

he only jested ; but she was mistaken. Next day Carl told
her he was discontented with his manner of living—that he
wag resolved to be & rich man, and that the very next morn-
ing they should depart for Bergen. Uldewalla was not
sorry to leave the neighborhood, for more reasons than one;
and besides, being a dutiful wife, she offered no opposition
to her husband’s will,

The same evening Carl walked out along the coast for :

the last time, that he might consider all that had passed,
and all that was to comé, ; and as he slowly paced along he
thus summed up the advantages of his agreement : —“It’s a
good bargain I've made, any how,” said hej « I may never
have 2 daughter at all; ‘and if-I have, tis seventeen or
~ eighteen good years before Kahlbrannar can say aught about
thematter ; and long before that time, who knows what may
happen, or what plan I may hit upon to slide out of my

bargain?” But Carl knew little of him with whom he had ,
 to deal, or he wonld sGarcely have taIked about sliding out '

of his bargain,
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Well, next morning saw Carl and Uldewalla on their
way to Bergen.  Uldewalla proposed that they should take
their provisions with them, and such little articles as they

* possessed ; but Carl said there was no occasion for such

strict economy, as he had a well storeéd warehouse and. every-
thing comfortable at Bergen ; and although Uldewalla won-
dered at all her husband told her, she resolved tosay nothing
more about it just then; and so Carl and his wife followed.
the path through the skirts of the forest, sometimes diving
/into the deep solitude of the old pines, and sometimes
emerging upon the sea-shore, till towards night they reached
the side.of a ‘great Fiord [an arm of the sea], that ran

' many, many leagues mland and Uldewa,lla looked up in-

her husband’s face, as if to ask how they were to get over.
But Carl pointed to a small creek just before them, where
lay the very least boat, and the queerest shaped, that Ulde-
walla had ever seen : and Carl helped her-into. it and pad-
dled her over. Uldewalla wished her husband to moor the
boat, that the owner might find it again ; but Carl, with a
significant look, said, “ Trust him for finding it ;7 and so the -

- boat drifted from the Fiord towards the sea; and Carl and .

his wife pursuing their Jou111ey, arrwed the same aﬁernoon

-at Bergen,

Carl led Uldewalla to a good house, facmg the halbor,f
where, as he had said, ‘everyt}'nng was prepared for their
reception. A neighbor who had lived hard by brought the
key, telling them that a good fire was lighted, for a tall
gentleman, who engaged the house, had ordered everything
to be got ready that evening ; and adding—* The quantity
of goods brouglhit into the warehouse this day, is the wonder
of all Bergen ; they’ve been carried in as fast as boats conld.

- land them, and boatmen carry them ; and the oatmen, they
.8ay, were all as like to each other as one cask they carued

was to another »
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Never, indeed, was a warchouse better stored than Oaxl
Bluven’s ; casks of butter, casks of reindeer hams, casks of
foreign spirits, jars of grated meat, and j Jars of spotted fish,
all ready for sile or for- export, were piled in rows one
above another; and besides all there was a granary filled
with as fine Dantzi¢ corn as ever was séen in Bergen market,
~ Carl drove all before him 'and as everything that he sold

was-allowed to be prinie, and as all that he bought was
paid for in gold counted down, he was soon looked upon as
- 3 most considerable merchant, and the most moneyed man in
Bergenhuus, Tt is true, indeed, that Carl had detractors,
Some wondered where he came from; and others where he
got his money ; and to all-who did mueh business with Carl,
it was a matter of surprise, that all his payments were made
in old coin, or strange coin, and niot in the current money

of the country. But prosperity always raises up enemies, .

“and there are whisperers in Bergen as wel as elsewhere,

And Carl’s gold was good gold, and none the worse for its
- age; and his payments were punctual and o he soon rose

above these calumnies.
"To Uldewalla all this time it was a mlghty agreeable

L change in place of being a poor fisherman’s wife clad in the
coarse stuff of Stavanger, she was the firou of the richest

merchant in Bergenhuus ; with her silks from France, and
rausling from England, and her furs, the richest that could
be bought in the Hamburg markets.

And in good time Uldewalls became the mother of a

girl so beautiful, that she was the admiration of her parents

and the wondar of all Bergen, -About the time of this
event a cloud might be seen upon Carl’s brow ; but it wore
off; and he wis as fond and happy a father as any in all
Bergenhuua ; and as Uldewalla never gave him but this one,
he was'the prouder of the one he had. .

Well might any one be pr oud of the little Carmtha
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The purest of hearts was mirrored in the most beantiful of
faces. But there was a seriousness in the depth of her large
mild blue eyes, that was remarked by all who looked upon
her ; and in the gentle and courteous speech there was a
sadness that never failed to reach the hearts of those upon
whose ears her accents féll, And Carintha fell into greater

- beauty, and more and more and more won the affection of
~ all who knew her; and at length she reached the verge of
“womanhood, and grew lovelier still, every day disclosing

new charms, or adding another grace to those that had

accompahied her from her infaney. -
For the first fifteen years after Oa.rmtha was born, . Carl

- was not only a thriving but a right merry merchant. - "His

dealings grew more and more extensive ; and in respect of
wealth, he distanced all competition. Ca;rl enjoyed himself
alsos he had his five meals every day; sour black bread
was-never seen in his house ; he had his wheaten bread, and
his dainty rye bread, sprmkled with caraway seeds; and his
soup with spiced balls in it; and his white puddings, and
his black puddings, and. his coﬁ’ee, aye, and his wine and
cognac; and he hobernobbed with his neighbors, and sang
Gamlé Norge [the national song of Norway],‘ and, in’short,
enjoyed himself as the first me;chant in Bergen might.
But as Carintha grew up, Carl grew less merry: and when
she had passed her sixteenth summer, and when TUldewalla,
some little time after this, spoke to her. husband about set-
tling Carintha'in the world, any one, to have looked into
Carl’s face at that time, would see that somethmg extraor-

dlnary was passing within. :
It was about a year after this that the son of the gover-

“nor of Bergenhuus, Hamel Von. Storgelven, cast his eyes

upon Carintha, and becane enamored of her. ” She, on her
part, did not rebuke his advances,. except with that maidenly -
timidity that is becoming ; and all Bergen said there would

Kl
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be a wedding. The governor liked the marriage, though
Carintha was not a Froken [young lady of quality], calcu-
- lating upon the wealth that would Ppass into his family : and
as for Carl Bluven, rich as he was, he was elated at the
thoughts of so high a connexion ; for Carintha, having now
passed her seventeenth year, and having heard nothing of
a certain pefson, he began to' treat all ‘that had once
‘passed as an’old story ; and seeing his money bags about
* him; and his warehouses full of goods (goods as well as

money all new and current—for he had long ago parted

with all ‘his first stock, in ‘the way of -trade)—there was
nothing to remind him of his hut on the sea-coast, and what
- had happened there, and nothing but what might well breed
confidence in any man : so that when sitting in his substan-
tial house, with his substantial dinner before him, and his

substantial towngmen round him, he would have thought

little matter of tossing a._glass of corn brandy in Kahlbran-
‘nar’s face, if that individual had ‘made. so free as to intrude
~upon him, - But the fancied security of the merchant was
soon to be. disturbed,, ‘ ‘ . :

It was now the day before that upon which Carinths
wasg to espouse Hamel Von Storgelven. The affair engross-
ed all Bergen; for Carl Bluven was chief magistrate of the
city, and never before were such preparations witnessed in
Bergenhuus. Carl, above all, was in high ‘spirits; for
although ,tfle bargain he had once made would ‘sometimes
" intrude upon his thoughts, he had tanght himself the habit
of getting quickly rid of the recollection ; and, indeed, the
multifarious business-of the chief magistrate, and first mer-

chant in Bergen, left' him little leisure for éntertaining the .

remembrance of old stories, o
- It was a fine sunshiny day—the day, as has been said,

before the celebration of Carintha’s nuptials—and Carl

Bluven was standing on the quay with the other merchants
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| lookiﬂg at the cheerful sight of the ships passing in and out,
“ and the bales of goods landing, and chatting. about city

matters, and trade, and such like topics,—every one paying
to Carl Bluven the deference that was due to one thatrwas
on the eve of being allied to the governor,—when suddenly
all éyes were directed towards the harbor ; Carl’s eyes -fol-
lowed the rest, and sure enough he saw something that

. might well create wonder in others, and something more in

- him, 4 :

« Where does it come from ?” said one.
“What a sinéulat build I’ said another, - .
« Never was such a.boat seen in Bergen harbor;” said a

third. o | o ‘
“ And look at the helmsman,” said a fourth ; * he’s taller

than the mast.” L e
The seamen who were aboard the ships hurried to the-

- sides of their vessels, and looked down: as the small boat

glided by with the tall mariner at the helm ; the porters

Jaid down' their burdens, and stared with wondering eyes;

even the children gave over their play, to look- at. the
strange boat and the strange he}'msmau.‘ As for Carl, he
said nothing, but remained standing with- the group. of
merchants. Meanwhile the boat. tonphed the landing-
place, and the tall mariner stepped out and agc.ende.(_i_l th.e_
steps that led to the quay. . There was something -in ;hlss_
appearance that nobody liked, and every one ?:naci.g way
and stood back ; and he, with a singular sneer on his face,

" walked directly up to- Carl Bluven;, who had not fallen

back like the rest, but-manfully stood his ground, and was,
thefeﬁ)re, a little apart from his companions. - - No' oné
could distinetly hear what passed between the t'a.ll old
strange inariner and the chief magistrate, though it may
be well believed that the conference created no small
wonder; it was evident, however, that angry words pass-

L,
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ed between the two; the countenance of the mariner grew
darker and darker ;- Carl’s grew flushed and angry ; and
the bystanders thought they were about to proceed 'to
extré'amities,‘whein,the mariner, dal"ting' a menacing scowl
at his companion, .turned away and descended into. his

boat, which he paddled out of the harbor, while every

one I.ooked after it, and asked -of his neighbor the same
question as before, “ Where does it' come from ?» But
;1.0‘ other but Carl Bluven could have answered that ques-
on, . . ' '

“I served him right I said the chief magistrate, as he
jvalked homewards : “ fulfil my bargain, indeed! No, no;
if he was such & simpleton as to fill my W'arehousejwith’
goods, and my coffers with cash, upon a mere promise, I'm
not such.a fool as to keep it. Let me but keep on dry iand’
an.d I may snap my fingers at him ; and by the ‘ghost ofa
King Kyrre, if T catch him again on the quay of Bergen
- Tl clap him into the city jail.» - : ,

. So spoke-the chief magistrate ; and to do Carl Bliven
_]us_tlf:e, he had no small liking to his daughter Carintha;
and if' he had had no prospect of so high an alliance hf;
w?uhi{. never have entertained the thought of decoying’his
child into the power of Kahlbrannar., He now, however.
knew the worst. His promise could not bind Carintha ir;
any way, who would be secure even against treachei-y 50
soon as the wedding ring was placed upon her finger. ],?»ut
the -}fnariner had told him, as plainly as words could, that
having consented to her marriage with another, he had no

mercy to expect, and bade him remember the white bones

he had seen Iying at the bottom of the Maelstrom,

- It was Carintha’s marriage-day; and a beautifal bride
she went forth ; her eyes were blué, and deep, and lustrous
a:s,the geavens,th.at looked down upon her; her smile Wa;
like an early sunbeam upon one of her own sweet valleys ;"
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her blush Jike the evening rose-tint mpon her snowy moun-
tains; het bosom, tranquil, yet gently heaving, like the
summer sca that girded her shores,  Carintha went forth to
her nuptials, having first-recommended herself to God, who
took her into his keeping ; and the ring was placed upon
her finger; and she ‘was wed; and from that moment, the
danger that hung over her from her birth being for ever
gone by, the seriousness'that all used to remark passed

. v 1 . X
away for ever from her countenance and from her speech.

There is little doubt that if Carl Bluven had kept his
promise to the strange mariner, and decoyed Carintha into

" his power, God would have saved the child .and punished

the unnatural father by delivering him early into the hands
of him with whom he had made so sinful a bargain. - But,
although it was wicked in Carl to make such' a bargain, it
would have been more wicked still to fulfil it: and Carl's -
refusal to do this, as-well as the good use which he made
of his money, and the creditable way in which he discharged
the duties of chief magistrate, had, no doubt, weakened the
power of Kahlbrannar over him, and -therefore, prevent-
ed the success of the many stratagems resorted to for
getting Carl into his power.~ And o for:more than twenty
years after the marriage of Carintha, Carl Bluven continued
to enjoy his prosperity, and to exercise; at due intervals, the

" office of chief magistrate: and he saw his grand-children

grow around him: and at length buried his wife Uldewalla.
But the penalty of the rash promise had yet to be paid.

Tt chanced that Carl Blaven—who, by the by, was now
Qarl Von Bluven, having long ago received that dignity—
was bidden to a feast at the house of a rich citizen, who
lived just on the opposite side of the harbor. - Although it
was nearly half a league round the head of the harbor and
across the drawbridge, Carl walked round, rather than trust
himself across in a boat; a conveyance which, ever since

g%
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 his interview on' the quay, he had studiously avoided: - It
'was a great feast ; many bowls of bishop [a kind of malled
Wme] were emptled, and many a national song roared in
chorug ; 8o that Gar] a8 well as the rest of the guests,
began to feel the effects of their potations. Inthe midst of
their conviviality, and when it nearly approached midnight,
the merriment'was suddenly interrupted by the hollow beat
of the alarm drum ; and all hastily arising, and running to
the window, which looked out upon the harbor, Carl saw
that his own warchouse was in flames. Carl was not yet
tired of being a rich man, and so with only some hasty ex-
pressions of dismay, he hurried from the banquet, and ran
at full speed towards the harbor. - It, was as hag been said,
half a league round by the drawbrldge the merchant saw
his well stored warehouse within a stone’s throw of him,

burning away—the fumes of wine were in his head—and

without further: thought, he leaped into a boat that lay just
below,. and pushed across, - -

. Scarcely had Carl Bluven done this, when he recollected
hls danger. Paddle as he: would, the boat made no way :
.what exertions the merchant made, and what were his
- thoughts, no one can tell, Some seamen were awoke by

loud cries for help; and some who jumped out. of their.

hammocks, told how they saw 2 boat. duﬁ:mg out of the
harbor, .

‘Two or three days aﬂ;el thls event, the ﬂallemarke, free
trader, arrived in Bergen, from Iceland, and reported “ that
but for a strong northerly breeze she would have been
sucked into the Maelstrom ; that a little before sunset,
when within two leagues of the whirlpool, a small boat was
seen dnftmg; empty ; and that soon after another, the small-
est and strangest built boat that ever was seen, passed close

under their bows to windward, paddhng in the direction of

the Maelstrom : that two marlners Were in it ; he at the helm
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“of an exceedmg tall stature, and smgular countenance ; that

the other cried out forhelp; upon which the ship lay to, and -

~ manned a boat with four rowers, but that with all their exer-

tions, they were unable to gain upor the Hittle boat, which
was worked by a single paddle ; and the boatmen, fearing
that they might be drawn into the whirlpool, returned to

- the ship; and that just at sunset, they could descry the

small boat, by the help of their glasses, steering right across
the Maelstrom, as if it had been a small pond.” Of all
which extraordinary facts, the master of the Tellemarke”
made a deposition before the chief magistrate who filled
the chair after Carl Bluven had disappeared in so miraculous

a manuner.
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OR, THE TENACITY OF NATURAL AFFECTION,

D a——]

» UR ship,,after touching at the Cape, went out again, |

and soon losing sight of the Table Mountain, began

to be assailed by the impetuous attacks of the sea,

which is well known to be more formidable there than in
most parts of the known ocean. The day had grown dull
and hazy, and the breeze, which had formerly blown fresh,
now sometimes subsided almost entirely, and then recover-
ing its strength, for a short time, and changing its direction,
blew with temporary violence, and died away again,-a§ if
exercising a melancholy caprice. A heavy swell began to
- come from the south-east. . Our sails flapped against the
masts, and the ship rolled from side to side, as heavily

as if she had been water-logged. There was so little wind”

that she would notgteer.,

At two pu, we had a squall, accompanied by thunder
and rain. The seamen, growing restless, Jooking anxiously

a-head.  They said we wonld have a dirty night of it, and -

that it would not be worth while to turn into their hammocks.
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As t;he second mate was deseribing a gale he had encounter-
ed off Cape Race, Newfoundland, we were suddenly taken

all aback, and the blast came upon us furiously. - We con-

tinued to seud under a double reefed mainsail at.xd .foretf:)p-‘
sail till dusk ; but, as the sea ran high, the cgptam_..thought
it safest to bring her to. . The watch on deek consisted of
four men, one of whom was appointed to keep a'look-out

a-head, for the weather was so hazy that we could not see

two cables’ length from the bows. This man, whose na.'mg
was Tom Willis, went frequently to the bows;as. 1f to o.b-
serve something ; and when the others called to him, inquir-

" ing what he was looking. at, he would- give no definite
answer. - They therefore went also to the bows, and appear-

ed startled, and at first said nothing. But-presently one of
them cried, * William, go call the watch.” R

- The seamen, having ‘been asleep in their- ha,mmociks,
murmured at this -ungeasonable sumimons, and cai.le.d to
know how it looked upon deck. - To wh\ich.ToEn Wllhs re- .
plied, ¢ Come up and see. What we are minding is.not-on
deck, but a-head.” ‘ SN o

On hearing this, they ran up .Withoqt putting on thP:n"

jackets, and when they eame to the bows there was a Whls-

ering, . = . - SR
’ Oﬁe of them asked, “ Where is she ? I do notseeher.”

' To which another replied, “ The last flash of lightning show-

ed that there was not a reef in one of her sails ; .b‘“t. we, .
who know her history, know that all her canvas will never
carry her into port.” . L

By this time, the talking of the seamen had ,fbrml.gm;
some of the passengers on deck. They could see nothing,

‘however, for the ship was surrounded by thick darkness, and

by the noise of the dashing waters, and't}ie ‘séan:xgn evaded
the questions that were put to them. -~ =
At this juncture the chaplain came on deck. He wasa

-
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man of grave and modest. demeanor, and was much liked
among " the seamen, who called him gentle George,. He
overheard one of the-men asking another, % If he had ever
seen the Flying Dutchman before, and if he knew the story
about her #” To which the other replied, « I have heard of
her beating about in these seas, What is the reason she
never reaches port | . o

The first speaker replied, “ They give different reasons
for it, but my story is this: She was an Amsterdam vessel,
and sailed from that port seventy years ago. Her master’s
name was Vanderdecken, He was a staunch seaman, and

would have his own way, in spite of the devil. For all that, -

never a gailor under him had reason to complain ; though
how it is on board with them now, nobody knows ; the story
is this, that in doubling the Cape, they were a long day try-
ing to weather the Table Bay, which we saw this morning,
However, the wind headed ‘them, and went against them
more and more, and Vanderdecken walked the deck, swear-
-ing’at the wind. Just after sunset, a vessel spoke him, ask-
ing if he did not mean to go into the Bay that night,
Vanderdecken replied, “May I be eternally d—d if I do,

though I should beat about. here till the day of judg-

ment !” And to be sure, Vanderdecken never -did’ go
into that bay ; for it is believed that he continues to beat
about ‘in these seas still, and will'do so long emough.
This vessel is never seen but with foul weather along with
* her.” . o ‘

- To which another replied, “We must'keep clear of her.
* They say that her captain mans his jolly-boat, when a ves-
sel comes in sight, and tries hard to get along-side to put

letters on board, but no good comes to them who have com-

munication with him,» . | ‘
Tom Willis said, “There is such a sea between us at
present as should keep us safe from such visits.”
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To which the other answered : # We cannot trust to that,
if Vanderdecken sends out his men.”
Some of this conversation having been 'overhea?ci by:the
passengérs,i there was a commotion among .j;hgm. . In the
meantime, the noise.of the waves against the vessel could

. searcely be distinguished from the sounds ‘of the distant

thunder. ‘The wind had extinguished the light-in the bin-
nacle, where the compass was, and no one could te:!} ‘which
way the ship’s head lay. The passengers were afraid to ask

~ questions, lest they should augment the secret sensation -of

fear which chilled every heart, or learn any more Fhér? they
already knew. For while they attributed their agitation of
mind to the state of the weather, it was sufficiently percep-
tible that their alarms also arose from 2 cause which they did
not ackmowledge.. - . .
The Iamp of the binnacle being relighted, they ’pel:celvefi'
that the ship lay closer.to the wind than ghe had hitherto
done, and -the spirits of the passengers weré somewfvhat.
revived. ‘ :
Nevertheless, neither the tempestuouns state of ytl.le
a,tmosph_ere,:nor the thunder had ceased; ar.;d soon a vivid
flash of lightning showed the waves tumbling .z;rogg% us,
and, in the distance, the Flying Dutchman scnddmg: farious-
ly before the wind, under & pressof canvass; The sight was
but momentary, but it was sufficient to remove all -d()l.lbt
from the minds of the passengers, One of the men cried
aloud, “ There she goes top-galiants and all-.?’ ' ‘
The chaplain had brought up his prayer-book, in order
that he might draw from thence something to f.'ortlf).;' and
tranquillize the minds of the rest. Therefore, taking his s?at
near the binnacle, so that the light shone upon the -W}_}}te'
leaves of the book, he, in a solemn tone, I‘C&d out the seerce
for those distressed at sea. The sailors stood»,;‘ round with.
folded arms, and looked as if they thought it would be of

hY
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little yse, But this served to occupy the attention of thosé
on deck for a while.

In the meantime, the flashes of hghtmng becomlng less

vivid, showed. nothing else, far or near, but the billows wel.

tering round the vessel.- The sailors seemed to think that
they had not seen the worst but confined their remarks and
Prognosmcauons to their own circle,

At this time, the captain, who had hitherto remained i in
his berth, came on de(;k and, with a gay and unconcerned
air, inquired what was the cause of the general dread. He
said he thought they had -already seen the worst of the
weather, and wondered that his men had raised such a hub-

“ bub about a capfil of wind, Mention being made of the

Flying Dutchman, the captain laughed, He said, ¢ he would
like very much to see any vessel carrying top-ga,llant-qalls
- in such a night, for it Would be a sight worth looking at.”
The chap]am taking him by one of the buttons of his coat,
,drew him aside and appeared to enter nto serious conversa-
tion with him.

While they were talking together the ca,ptam was hea1d
to say, “Let us look to our own ship, and not mind . such
things;” and accordingly, he sent a man aloft, to see if all
was right about the for etopsall yard which was chaﬁng the
mast with a loud noise.

It was Tom Willis who -went up; and When he came
down, I;B Piaid that all was tight, and that he hoped it would
soon get clearer ; and that
oy Dore et g the they wounld see no more of what

The captain and first mate were heard laughmg loudly -

" together, while the chaplain observed, that it would be bet-
ter to repress such unseasonable gaiety. The second mate
a native of Scotland, whose name was Duncan Saunderson’
having :ittended one of the University. classes at Aberdeen’
thought hlmself 00 wise to believe all that the sailors Sﬂld’
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and took part with the captain, He _]estmgly told Tom
Willis, to borrow his gfandam’s spectacles the next time he
was sent to keep a look-out ‘a-head. Tom walked sulkily
away, mutterlng, that he would nevertheless trust to his own

~ eyes till morning, and accordmgly took his station at the

bow, and appeared to watch as attentlvely a8 before,

The sound of talking soon ceased, for many returned to
their berths, and we heard nothing but the clanking of the
ropes upon the masts, and the bursting of the bﬂiows a—hea&
as the vessel successively took the seas.

But aftér a considerable interval of darkness, gleams of
lightning began to reappear. Tom Willis suddenly called
out, % Vanderdecken, again! Vanderdecken, agam? I see
them letting down a boat.” : :

- All who were on deck ran to the bows. The next
flash of hghtnmg shone far and wide over the raging
sed, and showed us not only the Flying Dutchman- at
a distance, but also a boat coming from her with four
men. The boat was within twe cable’ 1ength of ounshlp’s

-gide, -
The man who ﬁrst saw her, ran to the captam, and:asked

* whether they should hail her or not. The captain, walking

about in .great agitation, made no reply. ‘The first mate
cried, * Who’s going to heave a rope to that boat #  The
men looked at each other without offering to do any thing.
The boat had come very near the ‘chains, when Tom Willis
called out, “ What do.you want ? or what deyil has blown
you here in such weather” A piercing voice from the
boat, replied in English, ¢ We want to speak with- your
captain.? The captain took no notice of this, and Vander-
decken’s boat having come close alongside, one of the men
came upon deck, and appeared like a fatigued and Weather-
beaten seaman, holding some letters in his hand. T
~ Our sailors all drew back., The chaplain, however, look-
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ing steadfastly upon”him, went foxward a few steps, and
-asked, “ What is the purpose of this visit #

The stranger replied, “ We have long been kept here by
foul weather, and Vanderdecken wishes to send these letters
to his friends in Europe.? = -

Our captain now came forward and said aé ﬁrmly ashe
could, “I wish Vanderdecken would put his letters on.

‘board of any other vessel rather than mine.”

- The stranger replied, “ We have tried many a ship, but
most of them refuse our letters.”

- Upon which, Tom Willis muttered, “ Tt will be best for
us it we do the same, for they say, there is sometlmes a

- sinking weight in your paper.”

The stranger took no notice of this, but asked where wé
were from. On being told that we were from Portsmouth,
he said, as if with strong feeling, “ Would that you had
rather been from Amsterdam. . Oh that we saw it again |—
'We must see our friends agam » When he uttered these
words, the men who were in the boat below, wrung their
hands, and eried in a piercing tone, in Dutch, “ Oh that we

saw it again! - We have been long here beating about : but .

we must see our friends again,”

. The chaplain agked the stranger, “ How long have you

been at sea 7

He replied, «“ We have lost our count for our almanac
was blown overboard, Our ship, Yyou see, is there still, so
why should you ask how long we have been at sea; for
Vanderdecken only wishes to wrlte home to comfmt his
friends.” -

. To which the chaplam 1ephed-—-“ Your letters, I fear,
would be of no use in Amsterdam; even if they were deli
vered, for the persons to. whom they are addressed are pro-
bably no Ionger to be found ther e, except under ver y ancient
green turfin the church-yard.” :
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The unwelcome stranger then wrung his Mhiands, a.nd ap-

‘peared to weep ; and replied, It is impossible. We can-

not believe you. - We have been long driving ab ut here,

bhut country nor relations cannot be so easily forgotten. -
There is not a raindrop in the air but foels itself kindred to

all the rest, and they fall back into the sea to meet each
other again. How, then, can kindred blood. be made to for-
et where it came from? Even our bodies are part ‘of the

~ ground of Holland ; and Vanderdecken says, if he once were

come 0 Amsterdam, he would rather be changed into a
stone-post, well fixed into the.ground, than leave it a.gam 3
if that were to die elsewhere.” But, in thé mea.ntlme, we

only ask you to.take these letters.”
The chaplain, looking at him with astomshment smd, |
«This is the insanity of natural affection, -whmh rebels

“against all meagures of time and distance.”

The stranger continued, “ Here is a. letter from ourse-
cond mate, to his dear and only remaining friend, his uncle,
the merchant who lives in the second house on Stuncken

- Yacht Quay.”

Ho held forthi the letter, but.no one Would approach to

take it.
Tom Willis raised his voice, and sald “ Oneof our men,

~ here, says that he was in Amsterdam last summer, and he

knows for. certain, that the street called Stuncken: Yacht
Quay, was pulled down sixty years ago, and now there is

* only a large church at that place.”

The man from the Flying Dutehman, sald “Tt.is impos-
sible, we cannot believe. you. -Here is another letter from
‘myself, in which I have sent a bank-note to my dear sister,
to buy some gallant lace, to make . her a h:gh head- ‘
dress.”

- Tom Willis hearing thlS, saxd “ It is most hkely that her
head now lies under a tombstone, which will outlast all the
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- changes of the fashlon But on what house is your bank-

note.?” .
The stranger rephed “ On the house of Vanderbrucker
and Company.” - ‘
The man, of whom Tom Willis had spoken, saad “I
guess there will now be some discount upon it, for that
banking-house was gone to destruction forty years ago ; and
Vanderbrncker was afterwards amissing, . But to remember
these things is like raking up the bottom of an old canal.”
The stranger called out passionately, * It is ‘impossible—
we cannot believe it! It is cruel to say such things to peo-
ple in our condition, There isa letter from our eaptain hinm.

self, to his much-loved and faithful wife, mhom he left at a

pleasant summer dwelling, on the border of the Haarlemer
- Mer. She promised to have the house beautifully painted
and gilded before he caine back, and to get & new set of

lookmg glasses for the principal chamber, that she might seo -

as many images of Vanderdecken, as if she had six husbands
at once.” .

The man 1ep11ed “ There has been time enough for her
~ to have had six husbands since then ; but were she alive still,

- there is no fear that Vanderdecken Would ever get home to

disturb her.”

On hearing this the stranger again shed tears, and said,
if they would mot take the letters, he would leave them;
and looking around he offered the parcel to the captam,
chaplain, and to the rest of the crew successively, but each
drew back as it -was offered, and put his hands behind his
back.. . He then laid the letters upon the deck, and placed
upon them a piece of iron, which was lying near, to prevent

them from being blown away. Having done this, he swung -

hlmself over the gangway, and went into the boat.
- 'We heard the others speak to him, but the rise of 8 sud-
den squall prevented us from distinguishing his reply. - The
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" boat was seen to quit the ship’s side, and, in a few moments, '

there were no more traces-of her than if she had never been’
there. The sailors rubbed their eyes, as if ‘doubting. what
they had witnessed, but the parcel still lay upon deck, and
proved the reality of all that had passed.

Dunecan Saunderson, the Scotch mate, asked the captam .

if he should take them up, and put them in the letter-bag?
Receiving no reply, he would have lifted them if it had not

been for Tom Willis, who pulled him back, saying that no- -

body should touch Athem. .
In the mean time the captain went down to the cabin,

and the chaplain having followed him, found him at his bottle-
case, pouring out a large dram of brandy. The captain,
although somewhat disconcerted, immediately offered. the
glass to him, saying, * Here, Charters, is what is good in a

- cold night.” The chaplain declined drinking anything, and

the ‘captain having swallowed the bumper, they both re-

turned to the deck, where they found the seamen giving

their opinions concerning what. should be done with the let-

ters. Tom Willis proposed to. plck them up on a harpoon,

and throw it overboard.
Another speaker said, ¢ I have always beard it asserted

that it is neither safe to accept them voluntarily, nor when
they are left to throw them out of the ship.” |
~ %« et no one tonch them,” said the carpenter. “The way
to do with the letters from the Flying Dutchman is to case
them up on deck, by nailing boards over them, so that if he
sends back for them, they are still there to give him.”
~ The carpenter went to fetch his tools. During his ab-
sence, the ship gave so violent a pitch, that the piece of iron

 slid off the letters, and they were whirled overboard by the
wind, like birds of evil omen’' whirring through the air.’

There was a cry of joy among the sailors, and they ascnbed
the favorable change which soon took place in the weather,
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to our having got quit of Vanderdecken, We soon got
under way again, The night watch bemg set, the rest of
the crew retlred to thelr berths,

Story of Richard Falconer."

. ——i A

- 'was born at Bruton, a market-town in Somersetsh;re,

‘ of parents in tolerably good czrcumstances My mo-
ther having died while I was very young, I was left
entirely to the charge of 1 my father, who had been a great
traveller in his youth, and frequently rela,ted his adventures
abroad, - This roused a. desire in my mind to follow ks steps,
T often begged he would let me go to sea with some cap-
tain of his acquaintance ; but he would reply, “Stay where
you are; you know not the hazards and dangers that attend
a gea hfe think no more of going. to sea, for I know it is
01:11);r the desn'e of youth, prone to chdnge and 1f I should

give you Ieave, one Week’s voyage Wouldma.ke yg.u Wmh to

* This narrative is reprmted with some slight alteratmns, from & rare
old work, now little known, but which was a favorite with Sir Walter
Scott in his younger days, as appears from the f'oll()wmg observatxons thade
by him on the blank-leaf of a copy which had been in hig possession 1=
“This book I read i in ea.rly youth, - I am ignorant whether it is altogether
fictitious, and written upon Defoe’ s plan, which it generally resembies, or
whether it is only an exaggerated account,of the adventires of a real per-
son, It is very sedree; for; endeavoring to-add it'te the’ other favorites
of my infancy, I think I looked for it ten years tc no pumme and at last
owed if to the active kindness. of Mr, Terry: yet Richard .Falooner’s Ad-

- ventures seem to hava passed through several editions.”
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be at home again” It was with me as with many other
heedless lads; I d:sregarded my father's advice, and used
all the a,rguments I could think of to-move him from. his op-
position, but without effect. At length, in consequence of
eertain family misfortunes, my father gave his consent to my
departure. I now proceeded to Bristol, and by the recom-
mendation of my parent to a Captain Pultney, was puat on
board the Albion frigate, Captain Wase commander ; it was
a trader bound for Jamaica, and set sail with a fair wmd on
the 2d of May, 1699, The vessel reached its destination in
safety after a stormy, and to me far from pleasant voyage.
. Finding our affairs would detain us here about half a
year, I obtained leave of the captain to go in a sloop, with
some of my acqu&mtances, to seek logwood on the South

American coast, at. the Bay of Campeachy ; and on the 25th

of September we set; sail on this expedition. The manner
of getting this wood is as follows :~A company of desperate
fellows g0 together in a sloop, well armed, and land by
stealth to avoid an encounter with the Spaniards, to Whom
' the country at that time belonged'; but in case of any resist-
- ance, the wholé crew attend on: the cutters-ready armed,
to defend them. We sailed merrily on our course for six
days togethm with a fair wind towards the bay; but on
the seventh, the clouds darkened, and the welkin seemed
all on fire with lightning, and the thunder roared louder
than ever I heard it in my life. In short, a dreadful hurri-
cane -approached. The sailors had fmled their sails, and
lowered their top-mast, waiting for it unde.r o doublereefed
foresail. At length it came with extreme violence, which
Iasted three hours, until it insensibly abated, and brought
on 3 (lead calm,; We then loosed our sails in expectation
of the wind, which stole out aga,m in about half an hour.

About six in the' evening we saw a waterspout, an adrial
cloud that draws up the salt water of the sea, and distils it

\
!
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into fresh showbls of rain. This cloud comes down in the

form of a pipe of lead, of a vast thickness, and, by the force

of the sun, sucks up a great quantity of water. I stood an
hour to observe it, After it had continued’ abott balf an
hotr in the water, it drew up insensibly, by degrees, till it
was lost in the clouds; but in closing, it shut out some of
the water, which fell into the sea again with a noise like
that of thunder, and occasioned a thick mlst that contmued
for a considerable time,

October the 6th, we anchored at Trlst; zsland in the Bay
of Campeachy, and sent our men ashore at Logwood Creek,
to seek for the logwood cutters, who immediately came on
board. The bargain was soon struck ; and in exchange for
our rum-and sugar, aid a little money, we got in our land;
ing in elght days, and set sail for Jamaica on the 15th day
of October. Now, getting up to Jamaica again generally
takes up two months, because we are obliged to ply it all the _
way to windward. I one day went down into the hold to
bottle off a small parcel of wine I had there: coming upon -
deck again, I wanted to wash myself, but did not care fo

‘2o into the water, 5o went into the boat astern that we had

hoisted out in the morning to look after a wreck, Having
washed and dressed myself, I took a book out of my pocket,
and sat reading in the boat ; When, before I was aware, a

storm began to rise, so that’ I could not get u:p the ship’s
side as usual, but called for the ladder of ropes that hangs
over the ship’s quarter, in order to get up that way.
Whethel it broke through 10ttenness, as being seldom used,
I cannot, tell, but down I fell into the sea; and though the
ship tacked about to take me up,yet I lost sight of them, -
through the duskiness of the evening and the storm. Thad
the most dismal fears that could ever possess any one in my
condition. T was forced to drive with the .wind, which, by
good fortune, set in with the current ; and having kept my-

10 :
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self above water, as near as I could guess in this fright,
four hours, I felt my feet. every now and ‘then touch the
ground j-and at last, by a great wave, I was thrown and
lefs upon the sand., Yet, it being dark, I knew not what to
do; but I got up and walked as well as my tired limbs
would let me, and every now and then was overtaken by

the waves, which were not high enough to wash meé away.
‘When I had got far enongh, as I thought, to be out of dan-

| ger, I could not discover anything of land, and I imme.
diately conjectured that it was but som¢ bank of sand that

the sea would overflow at high tide ; whereupon I sat down
“to rest my weary limbs, and fit myself for death; for that
- was all I could expect, in my own opinion; then all my sins
*came flying in my facd. I offered up fervent prayers, not
for my safety, because I did not expect any such thing, but
for all my past offences ; and I may really say T expected

my dissolution with a calmness that led me to hope I had

made my peace with Heaven. At last I fell asleep, though

I tried all I could against it, by getting up and walking, till

1 was obliged, through wear mess, to lie down again,

When I awoke in the morning, I was amazed to find my-
self among four or five very low sandy islands separated
half a mile or mote, as I guessed, by the sea. With that I
began to be a little cheerful, and walked about to see if I
could find anything that was eatable ; but to my great grief
1 found nothing but a few eggs Whlch T was obliged to eat
raw. The fear of starving seemed to me to be worse than
that of drowning ; and often did I wish that the sea had

swallowed me, rather than thrown me on this desolate island;
for I could perceive, by the evenness of them, that they
were not inhabited, either by man or beast or anythmg else

but rats, and several sorts of fowl, Upon this island there
were some bushes of a wood they call burton wood, which
nsed to be my shelter at night ; but, to complete my misery,

‘ny more
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there was not to be found one dr op of fresh water anywhere,
so that I was forced to drink sea water for two or three
days, which made my skin come off like the peel of a broﬂed
codlin, At last my misery so increased that I often was in
the mind of terminating my life, but desisted, from the ex-

‘pectation I had that some alligator of other ferocious crea-
ture would come and do it for me.

I had lived a week upon eggs only, when, by good for« |
tune, I discovered a bird called a booby sitting upon a bush,
I ran immediately, as fast as I could, and knocked it down
with a stick. .I never considered whether it was proper

food, but lsucked the blood and atethe flesh with such a

* pleasure ai none can express but those who have felt the
. pain of hu;i
" devoured 0&his banquet, I walked about and discovered ma-

ger to the same degree as myself. - After I had -

these birds, which I killed. My stomach being
now pretty well appeased, I began to consider whether I
could not with two sticks make a fire, as I had seen the .
blacks do in Jamaica. T tried with all the wood I could get,
and at last happily accomplished 1t. This done, I gathered

-some more sticks and made a fire, picked several of my

boobies, and broiled them as well as I could; and now I
resolved to come to-an allowance.

At night, I and my fellow-inhabitants endured & great
storm of rain and thunder, with the reddest lightning I had
ever seen, which well washed us all, I believe, As for myself,
my clothes, which were only.a pair of thin shoes and thread
stockings, and a canvas waistcoat and breeches, were sound-
ly wet ; but I had the happiness to find in the morning seve-
val cavities of rain water, which put in my head 2 thought
of making a deep well, or hollow place, that I might have
water continually by me, which I wrought to perfection in
this manner :—1T took a piece of wood, and pitched upen a.
place under a burton tree, where, with my hands and the
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stick together; I dug a hole, or well, big enough to contain
a hogshead of water; -then I put in stones, and paved
it, and got-in and stamped them down hard all round, and
with my stick beat the sides close, so that I made it ca-

‘pable of holding water. But the difficulty was how to get "

the water 1bhere, which I at length effected by means of a

sort of bucket made from a part of my clothing. Inow felt

| greatly cheered w1th my ‘prospects, and thought I should
not be very badly off for a while ; for, besides the water for
my drink, ¥ had ready broiled forty boobies, designing to
allow myself half a one a-day. I had a small Ovid, printed
by Elzevir, which was in my trousers pocket when I was go-
. ing up the ladder of ropes; and, by being pressed close, was
not quite spoiled, bust only the cover off, and a little stained

“with the wet. This' was a great mitigation of my mis -

fortune ; for 1 could entertain myself with this book under
a burton bush till I fell asleep. I remained always in good
health, only a little troubled with the headache, for want of
a hat, which I fost in the water in falling down from the
ladder of ropes. But'I remedied this as well as I could by
gathering a parcel of chickenweed, which grows there in
plenty, and strewing it over the burton bushes under which
I sat. Nay, at last finding my time might be longer there
than I expected, I tore off one of the sleeves of my shirt,

' and lined a cap that T had made of green sprigs, twisted

| 'w1th the green bark that I peeled off,

‘1 had been here a month by reckoning, and in that time
my skin Jooked ag if it hiad been rubbed over with walnut
shells. I soversl times thought to have swam to one of the
other islands ; but as they looked only like heaps of sand, I
- believed I had got the best berth, so contented myself with
my present station, . Of boobies I could get enough, which
built on the ground, and another bird, that lay eggs, which

T used to eat, but I never ventured to taste the eggs, I was
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so well satisfied with my boobies, that I did not care to try
experiments, The island which I was upon seemed to me
to be about two miles in circumferende, and ‘was almost

‘round. On the west side there was a good anehormg place,

the water being very deep within two fathoms .of the shore, .
God forgive me! but I often wished to have had companions !
in my misfortune, and hoped every day either to have seen
some vessel come that way, or a wreck, where, perhapg, I
might have found some necessaries which I wanted. Iused
to fancy that if Ishould be forced to stay there long, I should
forget my speech ; so I used to talk aloud, ask myself ques-

" tions and answer them. But if anybody had been by to

have heard me, they would certainly have thought

.me bewitched, I often asked myself such odd questions.
_All this while I could not inform myself Where 1 was, nor

how near any inhabited place.

‘One morning, which I took to be the 8th-of- November,
a violent storm arose; ‘which continued till noon, In the
meantime, I discerned a bark laboring with the waves for
several hours; and at last, with the violence of the tempest,
perfectly thrown out of the water upon the shore, within a
quarter of a mile from the place where I observed them, I
ran to see if there were anybody I could assist, when I found
four men (being all there were in the vessel) busy about
saving what they could. When I came up with them, and
hailed thein .in English, they seemed mightily surprised.

" They asked me “how I came there, and how long I had

been there ? When I told them my story, they were con-
cernéd for themselves as well as for me, for they fonnd there
was no possibility of getting their bark off the sands, the wind
having forced her so far: with that we began to bemoan one
‘mothel’s misfortunes ; but I must confess to you, without
lying, I was never more rejoiced in my whole life, for they

‘had on board plenty of everything, for a twelvemonth and
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not an article spoiled. Their lading, which was IogWBOd,

they had thrown overboard to lighten the ship, which was .

the occasion of the wind forcing her so far. Had they kept
in their Iading, they would have bulged in the sands half g
quarter of a4 mile from the place where they did; and the
sea, flying over them, would not only have spoiled their
provisions, but perhaps have been the death of them gl
By these men I understood to what place I had got, namely,
‘one of the islands of the Aleranes, which are five islands, or
rather large banks of sand, for there js not a tree or bush
upon any but that on which we were, They lie in the. lati-
tude of twenty-two degrees north, twenty-five leagues from
Yucatan, and about sixty from Campeachy town, We
worked as fast as we ‘could, and ‘got at everything that
would be useful to us before night. We had six barrels of
salt beef, three of pork, two of biscuit, a small copper and
. iron pot, several wearing clothes and a spare hat, which I
wanted mightily.  We had, besides, several cags of rum,

and one of brandy, and a chest of sugar, with many other o

things of use, some gunpowder, and one fowling-piece, We

took off the sails from the yards, and, with some pieces of

timber, raised a hut big enough to hold twenty men, under
- which we put their beds that. we got from the bark. Tt is
true we had no shelter from the wind, for the trees were so
low that they were of no uge. 1 now thought myself in a
- Dalace, and was as merry as if T had been in J amaica, or even
- at home in my own country, In short, when we had been
there some time, we began to be very easy, and to wait con-
‘tentedly till Providence shonld fetch us out of this island.
The bark lay upon the sands, fifty yards from the water
when at the highest, so that T used to lio in her cabin, by
reason there were no more beds ashore thap were for my
four companions, to wit, Thomas Randal of Cork, in Ireland,
whose bed was largest, which he did me the favor to spare
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: ow and then, when the wind was .hi'gh, and I did
Eort);a::;:ftl; lie on board ; Richard Whit:e, Wﬂhamf Déusg;:,xirﬁ
of Kingston, in Jamaica, and Ra,ll?h M.lddletolil o ec;wgﬁt,of
the Isle of Wight. These men, with elgh? othe}’s,s ut of
Fort Royal about a month after us, bound: for the s?me p o ;
but the latter, lying ashore, and wandering too far up

* * - ) d
country, were met, as it is supposed, by some Spaniards an

i who set upon them in great number. . Yet, never-
'5111113;22? ,by all appeirance they fought desperately ,h for x:;ll:n
Mr. Randal and Mr. Middleton went to s.eek fm;i t t‘eng, ’ 3{
found all the eight dead, with fifteen Indians ?;n,h Wc1>1 ‘ gs
niards, All the Englishmen had several. cuts in egl ea}l ; (i
arms, breasts, &o., that made it very plainly a];}‘pea}i‘ eintr
sold their lives dearly. They were too far upin tzl et coai i
to bring down their dead, so:tht‘avy. were obhgle 0 t liir
hole in the earth, and put them in as they lay, In el
clothes, As for the Indians and Spaniards, _theyhstrlppzd
thefn and left them above ground as they found $ eml, ak
made all the haste to embark, for fear of any other un :ﬁey
accident that might happen. They set s.ml as soonJas ) ;f
came on board, and made the best of their way fz.r af_nake ;
till they were overtaken by the storm th?,t shipwree
‘them on Make-Shift Island, as I had.named it. . i

Now, we had all manuner of fishing-tackle with u,ﬁ E
we wanted a boat to go alittle Way.'fror_n shore to ca]‘za is é
therefore we set our wits to work, in order to ma gdsori
manner of floas, and at last we pitched upon this o ;1;1 -

ject. We took six casks, and tarred'trhem a]l f;ver,ato ‘:;
stopped up the bungs with corks, and nafled them ¢ E‘S‘i]_' Jowm
with a piece of tarred canvas.. These six casks we tiec thbm,
ther with some of the cordage of the vessel, and u];(;on dg "
we placed the scufttles of the dpck.? and fixed them, a:f n?.?ear ‘
ko strong, that two men might sit upon ‘them; bu fir ara
storm should happen, we tied to one end of hera coil or two.
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of small rope, of five hundred fathoms long, which we fixed

to a small stake on the shore. Then two of them went out

(a8, for my part, I was no fisherman) in order to see what
success they should have, but returned with only one nurse,
a fish so called, about two feet long, something like a shark,
only its skin is very rough, and when dry will do the same
office as a seal-skin, ‘The same, boiled in lemon juice, is the
only remedy in the world for the scurvy, by applying pieces
of the skin to the ealves of your legs, and rubbing your body
with some of the liquor once or twice. We sent out our
fishermen the next day again, and they returned with two
old wives, and a young shark about two feet long, which
were dressed for dinner, and they proved excellent eating,
In the morning following we killed a young seal with our
fowling-pieces, This we salted, and it ate very well after
lying two or three days in the brine. B
We passed our time in this Make-Shift Island as well as

we could, and invented several games to divert ourselves.

One day, when we had been meiry, SOITOW, 48 &
often happens, stole insensibly on us all. I, as being' the
youngest, began to reflect on my sad condition, spending
my youth on a barren land, without hopes of being ever re-
deemed. Whereupon Mr. Randal, who was a man of great
experience, and had come through many sufferings, gave me
considerable comfort in my affliction, both by a narrative of
his own mishaps,.and by a. plan he laid before us of 2 means
of getting off the island, «Mr, Falconer; and my fellow-
sufferers,” said he ;  but it is to you,” pointing at me, “that
I chiefly address myself, as you seem to despair of a safe
removal from this place, more than any other. Isnot your
condition much better now than you could have expected it
to lb,e a mon‘th agp,?' There is a virtue in manly suffering ;
as, to repine, seems to. doubt of the all-seeing Power which
- regulates our actions, Our bark is strong and firm ; and, by

aiety
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degrees, I do not doubt but with time and much labor to
get her into the water again. I have been aboard her this
morning when you were all asleep, and examined her care-

~ fully inside and out, and fancy our liberty may soon be

effected. I only wonder we have never thought before of
clearing the sand from -our vessel, which, once done, I be-

~ lieve we may launch her out into deep water.” -

Having spent the night in reflection on what had passed,
the next morning we went to work to clear the sand from

“our vessel, which we continued working on for sixteen
~ days together, resting only on Sanday, which a$ last we ef-
“fected. The next thing we had to do was to get poles to

put under our vessel to launch her out ; which we got from
the burton wood, but with much difficulty, as we were
forced to cut a great many before we could get them that
were fit for our purpose, After we had done this, we re-
turped God thanks for our suceess hitherto; and on the day
following, resolved to thrust off our vessel into the water ;
but we were prevented by Mr. Randal being taken-ill of a
fover, occasioned, as we supposed, by his great fatigue in
working to free our ship from the sand, wherein he spared
no pains to'encourage us, as much by his actions as his words,
even beyond his strength. The concern wg were all in upon
this, occasioned our delay in not getting our vessel out.
‘Besides, one hand out of five was a weakening of our

" gtrength. Mr. Randal never thought of his instruments till

‘now, when he wanted to let himself blood ; but not feeling .
them about his clothes, we supposed they might have been
overlooked in the vessel: so T ran-immediately to see if I
could find them ; and, getting up the side, my very weight
pulled her down to the sand, which had certainly bruised
me to death if I had not sunk into the hollow that we ‘had
made by throwing the sand from the ship, T erept out in
great fright, and ran-to my companions, who, with much

- 10¥
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ado, got her upright ; and afterwards we fixed some spare
oars on each side to keep her up from falling again ; for the
pieces of wood that were placed under her were greased, to
facilitate her slipping into the water, and we had dug the
sand so entirely from her, that she rested only on them,
which occasioned her leaning to one side with my weight
only. When we were entered into the vessel, and our en-
deavors.to find the box of instruments were fruitless, we
‘were all mightily concerned, for we verily believed that
bleeding would have.cured him; nay, even he himself said
~ that if he could be let blood, he was certain his fever would
abate, and he should be easier ; yet to see. with what a per-
fect resignation he submitted to the will of Heaven, would
have inspired one with a true knowledge of the state good
men enjoy after a dissolution from this painful life. He grew
still worse and worse, but yet so patient in his sufferings,
that it perfectly amazed us all. He continued in this man.
ner 2 whole week, at the end of which time he expired.
After our sorrow for his death was somewhat abated, we
consulted how to bury him, and at last agreed on commit-
ting his body to the hole in the sand which I had dug for
my well. After fulfilling this melancholy duty, the whole
of our thoughts were bent on our vessel, and the means of
eseape from the island, o -

On Monday, the 31st of December, we Iaunched our ves-
sel out into the sea, and designed to set sail the next day
from the island upon which we had been so long confined.
After we had fixed her fast with two anchors and a hawser
on shore, we went on board to dine and make ourselves
merry, which we did" very heartily ; and, to add to our
mirth, we made a large can of punch, which we never
attempted to do before, as we had but one hottle of lime
Jjuice in all, which was what indeed we designed for this
occasion, In short, the punch ran down so metrrily, that we
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were all in a drunken condition, When it was gone, we
resolved to go to rest ; but all T could do would not pe_lfsuade
them to lie on board that night.in their cabins, yet _Ynthout
a bed : they would venture, though they-were obliged to

" swim a hundred yards before they could wade to shore; but,

however, they got safe, which I knew by their hallooing and
rejoicing. " o .

Having brought my bed on board, I went to rest very.
contentedly, which I did till next morning: but oh! horror!
when I had dressed myself, and gone on deck to call my
companions to come on hoard to breakfast, which was ._in-
tended over night, and afterwards to go on shore and bring

‘our sails and yards on board, and make to sea as fast as we

could, I could not see any land ! The vessel had driven from

“the shore, and was now on the broad ocean, The sudden

shock of this catastrophe so overcame me, that I sunk dow1.1
on the deck without sense or motion. How long I conti-
nued so I cannot tell, but I awoke full of the sense of my
melancholy condition ; and ten thousand times, in.spite of
my resolution to forbear, cursed my unhappy fate Fh&}t had
brought me to that deplorable state. Instead of comingon

‘board to be frolicsome and merry, we should have given

thanks to Him who gave usthe blessing of thinking we were
no‘longer subject to such hardships that we might probably
have undergone if we had been detained longer on that
island. I had no compass, neither was I, of myself, capable
of ruling the vessel in a calm, much -less 1n a storm, should
it happen—a case not infrequent in this chmate.

After I had vented my grief in a torrent of words .and
tears, I began to think how the vessél could have got to sea

* without my knowledge., By reﬁ;embrance of the matter.

the night before, 1 found, by our eagerness and fatal care-

lessness, we had forgotten to fasten our cables to the geers; -

and, pulling up the hawser which we had fastened to one of

- T i e -
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the burton trees on shore, I percéived that the force of the
vessel had pulled the tree out of the earth. Then I, too

late, found that a hurricane had risen when I was sound
 asleep and stupified with too much liquor, When I began

to be something better contented in my mind, and thought

of sustaining nature, almost spent with fatigue and grieving,

one great comfort I had on my side, which my poor wretch-
ed companions wanted, was provisions in plenty, and fresh

water ; so that when I began to consider coolly, I found I
had not that cause to complain which they had for they
were left on a barren island without any other provision than
that very same-diet which I was forced to take up with whe
first thrown on shore. b .
I remained tossed upon the sea for a fortnight, without

discovering land ; for the weather continued very calm, but

yet 80 hazy, that'T could not perceive the sun for seversl
days. One day, séarching for some linen that T had drop-
ped under the sacking of my bed, for I did not lie in a ham.
mock, I found a glove with seventy-five piéces of eight in it,
which I took and sewed in the waistband of my trousers, for
fear I should want it some time or other, I made no scra-
~ ple in taking it, for T was well assured it had belonged to
poor Mr. Randal. Besides, I had heard the other people
say that they were sure that he had money somewhere ;
and, after his death, we searched for it, but could not find
any. January the 20th, 1700, I discovered a sail near me,
but she bore away so fast, that there was not any hope of
succor from her, and I had not anything to distingnish me.

I supposed, though T could see them, yet they could not see o
- me, by reason of my want of sail, which would have made

me the more conspicuous. The next day I discovered land,
- about six leagues to the south-west of me, which T obgerved
my vessel did not come nigh, but coasted along shore,. I
was well assured it was the provinee of Yucatan, belonging |

’
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to the Spaniards, and was the place we came _fr-om. Now,
all my fear was, that I should fall into thieir hands, who

would make me do the work of a slave; but even that I

thought was better than to live in ‘contipual fear of storms
and tempests, or shipwreck, - T

. T coasted along in this manner for two or three days, and
at last discovered land right abead, which T was very glgd of;
but yet mixed with fear, in not knowing what treatment I
should bave. On Januarythe 30th, I made the bay and
town of Francisco di Campeachy, as it proved aﬂ;farwards',
and was almost upon it before I was met by agythmg ‘_of.' a.
ship or a boat ; but at last two canoes came.on board, with

_one Spaniard and six Indians, who were much surprised
. whenthey learned my condition, by speaking broken French,

which the Spaniard understood. They immediately carnfad- :
me on shore, and-thence to the governor, who was at- din-
ner. They would have made me stay ill he }aad dined ; but
he, hearing of me, commanded me to come in where he was

at dinner with seversl gentlemen and two ladies ; and though

it i3 very rare any one sees the women in these countries,
yeot they did not offer to veil themselves. I was oz:dgred to -,
sit down by miyself at a little table ]glaced for tha:t puf'pose,-

where I had sent me of .what composed their  dinner,
which was some fish and fowls; ‘a;nd.'g;cgllent Wme‘of sgvera.l
sortfk‘fter they had feasted me for two or three days, they

' sent me.about, with several officers appointed by the gover-

nor, to make a gathering ; which was doge with success, for
in three days we had got seven hundred and odd p1e0eff‘3 gf
eight ; and two merchants there were at the chargqﬁq t-
ting up my bark, in order to send it for my poor ‘compa- .
nions, to hearten us up; as some bottles of fine wines, two

' bottles of citron water for a cordial, chocolate, and several

“other useful things ; but the difficulty was to get seg’men to
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go with me. At last they remembered they had five' Eng--
lishmen that were prisoners there, and taken in the Bay of

Campeachy upon suspicion of piracy, but nothing could be
proved against them, whom they freed without any ransom,
I indeed received as much humamty among them as could
be expected from any of the most civilized nations.

All things being prepared, on the 15th of February 1700
we set sail from Ca.mpeachy Bay, after paying my aclmow-

ledgments to the generous governor; but. having nothing

to. present him worth acceptance but my Ovid, I gave him
that, which he took very kindly, and said he would prize it
m]ghtﬂy not-only in the esteem he had for that author, but
in remembrance of me and my misfortunes, We phed it to
windward very briskly, and in fifieen days discovered the
isles of the Alcranes ; but we durst not go in with the. shoals,
because we were all. 1gn01ant of the channel.  So we cast
anchor, and hoisted out our boat, with two men and myself,
and made to shore; where we found my. three companions,
. but in a miserable condition, and Mr. Musgrave so faint and
weak, that they expected he would not live long, ‘

They mentioned to me, that when they awaked, after I
had drove off in the vessel in the dark from the island, they
were all in despair to find the ship gone, which they per-

ceived was occasioned by a hurricane, that they were assured .

was violent, because it had blown down their tent, though

- without  awaking them. When they began to consider
they had no food, and but very little fresh water, which was
left in 2 barrel without a head in the tent, their despair in-
creased. .As no passion, however, can last long that is
violent, it wore off with their care for sustenance, which

they diligently searched for ; and not ﬁndmg any quantity -

of eggs or boobies, the dreadful fear of starving came into
their minds, with all its horrid attendants, They had been
five days without eating or di 1nkmg, for the Dboobies were
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retired, out of fear or custom, to some-other place ; neither

could they find one egg more ; and weakness came so fast
upon them, with hunger and dronght, that they were hardly
able to erawl, 8o they thought of nothing but dying ; when,
at last, they remembered the body of good Mr. Randal,

‘that had been buried a week, which they dug up without

being putrified ; and that poor wretch, that helped to sup-

port our misfortunes when alive with his sage advice, now

was a means of preservmg their life, though dead. We ar-

‘vived in time to save them from continning this horrid can-

nibalism, and having seen the remains of my old friend once

" . more consigned to the tomb, we.all got on board our vessel, in

order to sail as soon as the wind would rise, it being per-
fectly ealm, and continued so for two days. At last it blew
a little, and we weighed anchor, and stood out to sea, but
made but little way. :

I was now master or captam of a shlp, and bega,n to act
accordingly. We were nine men, all English ; that is, my-.
self first, Richard White, W. Musgrave, and Ralph Middle-
ton, my old companions ; John Stone, W. Keater, Francis
Hood, W. Warren, and Joseph Meadows (all of England),
the five men’ given me by Don Antonio, who, as T said be-
fore, were taken on suspicion of piracy; whereupon a
thought came into my head that had escaped me before.
1 considered if these were redlly pirates, being five to four,

they might be too powerful for us, and perhaps murder us.
One day we all dined together upon deck under our awning,

it being very calm weather. I then asked the five men what

. ‘was the reason that they were taken by the Spa.mards for
- pir ates ? Upon this they seemed considerably at aloss ; but
- ‘Warren soon recovered himself; as well as the rest, and

spake for the others in this manner 1<t We embarked on
board the ship Bonaventure in the Thames, bound for
Jamaica, whither we made a prosperous voyage ; “but aﬁer




N
.

232 $obun's Story Fibrasy,

taking in ourlading, in our way home we were overtaken
~ by a storm, in which our ship was lost, and all the men per.
ished, except myself and four companions, who were saved

in the long-boat, But the reason we were taken for pirates .

was, that, going on shore to save ourselves, we saw a bark
riding at anchor without the port of Campeachy, whick we
‘made to, in order to inquire whereabouts we were, and  to
beg some provisibns, our own being gone. On entering the
vessel, we found but two people i it ; the third, jumping into
the water, swam' on shore, and hrought three boats filled
with Spanish soldiers, who came on board before we could
make off,” ¢ Make off1” said I; * what ! did you design to

run away with the vessel ° “No,” answered Warren with -
some confusion, * but we did design to weigh anchor, and

go farther in-shore, that we might land in ‘the morning, it
being late at night.” - .

I must confess I did not-like the fellow hesitating now

and then, as if not knowing what to say 3 but, upon consi.

deration, thought it might be for want of words to express

himself better ; so forthat time I took no more notice, not

weighing it in my mind ; but in the evening Mr. Middleton .

came to me with a face of concern, and told me he did not

like these follows' tale. “ Why so?” said I, “Because I

- observe they herd together,” answered he, “and are always

- whispering and speaking low to one another. If a forebod-

ing heart may speak, I am sure we shall suffer something
from these. fellows that will be of danger to us.”

Upon this I began to stagger in my opinion of their hon-
esty, and therefore we resolved to stand upon our guard.
‘We took no notice of our conference then to our two other
companions, but resolved to stay till night, having a better
opportunity then,.as we lay together .in the cabin aft.
When we were to go to supper, we called one another to

‘come ; but five of the sailors excused themselves by saying

e
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they had dined so lately that they had no stomach yet; -

whereupon we ‘had an opportunity soomer to converse
together than we designed ; for, being at supper, we opened

" the matter to our othertwo companions, and they agreed
- immediately that we were in some dangetr; so we resolved

in the middle watch of the night to seize them in their sleep.
We were to have the first watch, which we set at eight
o’clock s then they were to watch till twelve ; and then, in -

the third watch, between one and two, we had concluded
to seize upon them as they slept ; that is, four of them; for
one of them watched with us, which was Frank Hood, the

" cook, whom we agreed to seize and bind fast towards the:

latter end of the watch, and to threaten him with death if
he offered to make the least noise. _ :
As soon as ever our first watch was set, we sent Mr,
Musgrave to prepare our arms. In about half an hour, or
thereabouts, Warren called to Hood upon deck (they lying

‘below) to get him a little water, for he was very dry, he

said ; whereupon the other went down immediately with
some water in a can to him. - As soon as he was gone down
I had the turiosity to draw as near the scuttle as I could, to
hear the discourse.> Now, you must know, Hood our cook
had been employed that day in examining our provisions,
our beef casks and pork, to see what quantity we had, that

- we might know how long it could last ; so that the others

had-not an opportunity to disclose the design to him. As
soon as he had got down, I could hear Will Warren say to
him, *Hark ye, Frank, we had liked to have been smoked
to-day; and though we had contrived the story that I
told you, yet I was a little surprised at their agking me, be-
cause then I did not expect it ; but> we design to be even
with them in a very little time ; for, hark ye—" gaid he,
and he spokeso low that I could not hear him: upon which the.
other said, “There is no difficulty in the matter; but - we
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- need not be in such haste, for you know, as we ply it to
windward, a day -or two can break no squares, and we can’
soon' (after effecting our design) bear down to:leeward to
our comrades that we left on shore ; for I'fancy,” added he,
“ that they have some small suspicion of you now, which in
time will sleep, and may be;on their guard : therefore it is

- better to wait a day or two.® “No; we'll do it to-night
when they are asleep,”. replied Warren; whereupon therc
were many arguments pro and con. as I fancied, A little
while after Hood came up again ; and after walking up and
down, and fixing his eyes often upon me, who in the mean-
time was provided with a couple of pistols under my watch-
coat, and which indeed were their own, that we had hung

. up ready charged in our cabin (which was one reason of

their design to attack us in our sleep). Hood, as I said be-

fore, seemed to fix his eyes frequently on me ; for, till now, I

never watched in the night. At last, said he very softly, “If

you please, Mr, Falconer, I have a word or two to say to

you that much concerns you all.” ¢ What is it 2 said L

“ Why,” answered he, “T would have the rest of your com-

panions ear-witnesses t00.” With that I called them

tagether ; “ but,” said he, * let us retire ag far from the scuttle
as we can, that we may not be heard by any below deck.”

So we went into the cabin, and opened the scuttle above,

that Mr. Musgrave, who stecred, might hear what was said.

When we had sat down upon the floor, Hood began as fol-

lows :—“ My four companions below have a wicked design

- upon you; that is, to seize you, and put you into the boat,

and run awhy with the vessel ; but I think it is an inhuman

action; not only to any one, but to you in particular, that

“have been the means of their freedom.” Upon this (finding

hig sincerity) I told him that we were provided against it

already ; and, with the consent of my companions, I told him
of our design of seizing them in the third watch. ¢ Baut,”
| .
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said he, ©they intend to put their project in practice their
next wateh ; therefore I think *twill be more proper&for us to
counter-plot them, and seize them at once.” *As they have
no arms,” said I, “ and we have, we need not fear them.”

" We had several debates-about this, which took up too

" much time, to our-sorrow ; for Warren mistrusting Hood, it

seems, got up and listened ; and when he found that we -
tired all of us, to the cabin, he got upon deck, and, stealing
softly, came so clese, that he overheard everything we saié.l,
which, as soon as he understood, he went immediately to hlg
companions, who waited impatiently, as they told us after-
wards, and let them know all our discourse; Whe,reupop,
without pausing, they resolve1d to attack us immediately, in

"the midst of our consultation ; which was no sooner resolved
upon than dome; for we were immediately surprised

with their seizing us, which they did with that quickness,
and, so unperceivable, that we were all confounded and

amazed : they had got off two pistols in our consternation,
which they clapped to our breasts. In this confasion Thad

forgotten mine that were at my girdle (or else we might

have been hard enough for them) ; neither did I remember

~them till they found them about me. They shut the, cabin

door on the inside till they had bound us, and never heeded
Mr. Musgrave’s knooking and making a noise, till they bhad

- secured us; which done, they opened the door and seized

him, who came to know what the matter was, for we had no
candle in the cabin; and he, hearing a noise amongst us,
thought we were seizing Hood, and called to us to forbfear
(as he said afterwards), and make haste, for he was going
to tack about, thongh. we did not hear him; on which he
clapped the helm a-lee, and came down to fetch us out to
haul off the sheets, &e., and was seized ; and the sails flut- -
tered in the wind, by reason she was veering. round ‘When
the helm was alee. ‘ : -
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| After they had fixed the vessel, and it was broad day,
they came and unbound our legs, and gave us leave to walk
upon deck : whereupon I began to expostulate with them,
particularly Warren, as he seemed to have a sort of com.
mand over the others, And what,” said I to him, “ do
you design- to 'do with us, now you have your desire 9
“Do with you! why, by and by we designn to put you into
the boat, and turn you adrift ; but for that Hood, we'll mur-
der him without mercy! A dog, to betray us! "Butas you
have not, 8o much injured us, we’ll put you immediately into
the boat, with & week’s provision and a small sail, and you
shall seck your fortune, as I suppose you would have done
- by us» “No,» answered I ; “we only designed to confine
you till we came to Jamaiea, and there to have given you
your liberty to go where you had thought fi$ : put us ashere
at any land that belongs to the English, and we will think
you have not done us an injury.” “No,» said he; “we'
must go to meet-our eaptain and fifty men upon the main-

land of Yucatan, where our vessel was stranded, not to be -

gotten off. Our first design, When we were taken in our
boat, was to get us a vessel to g0 a-buccaneering, which we
had done at Campeachy, if it had not been for ‘the Indian
that swam on shore, unknown to us, and brought succors
"too soon,” o *

When they had got everything ready—that is to say, &

barrel of biscuit, another of water, about half a dozen pieces
of beef, and as much pork, a small kettle and a tinder-box
=—Wwe were better provided than we expected, by much:
besides, they granted us four cutlasses and a fowling-piece,
with about four pounds of powder, and 4 sufficient quantity
of shot ; together with all poor Mr. Randal’s journals, after
their perusing them, and finding them of no tse, When
this was done, Warren ordered them to tie Hood to the
mast of the vessel, and was charging a pistol to shoot. him
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through the head, not considering it was charged_', before ;
for it was one of them T had at my girdle, and which they

" took from me; but in his eagerness and heat of passion, he

did not mind it. "We all entreated for the poor fellow, and

' he himself fell upon his knees, and begged, with all the, elo-

quence he had, to spare him, and let him..g? ‘with us 1; t];)]u:
Warren swore bitterly nothing should save him. . Wi'ilt aft
he cocked his pistol, and levelled it at Hood; :t>ut 1 r:{lgg hle
split into several pieces, and one. ‘sm:uck Walre;n in oone
skull so deep, that it almost killed him on the. spot. o
of the bullets grazed upon the side of my temple, f:.nt o
but just break the skin, As for H?od, he was not hur & " ai
with the fright and noise of the pistol (as we suppose )

* Yored with such an agony of spirit, that he broke the cords

that tied him by the arms, though as thick as a Imd(éle dsln-
ger, and fell down, but rose \immediately; and not ncei vg
himself hurt, ran to us, and. unbound our arms,h 1\1npg;1i~‘ o
ed by the other two, who were busy about -.t etzn c:na -
nate Warren ; and though they were called to .by : me

that steered (who ran immediately to preven"t‘lt), 3‘7;' :
did not mind it, they were so concerned a,bo_l'lf,1 ar;z d
Before he that steered came, qud. _1?ad *uflbqunbl me,With
stopped the fellow (Meadows) by giving him ; ;;;d i
his fist that knocked him down. ; In the meantime 1 ol
bound White, Musgrave, and Middleton, and we went ax

i m
seized upon the other two pirates, as now we (fg]led the

nothing else. . | s .
A&%f we had bound them in our turn, we went. to see

what assistance- could be given to Warren, when we found

f i ; je pistol had sunk into his
that a piece of the barrel of the pistol ha "t up with

- skull, and that he was just expiring _;,but,l.yeiz1 he A

- great resolution. “You have overpowered 1-13,1 eaic X ,;
«and I likewise see the hand of Heaven is 1n 121 ev&r ;voula
of good honest parents, whose steps, if %had followed, |
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have made my conscience easy to me at this time ; but I for.
sook all religion ; and now, too late, I find that to dally with
Heaven is fooling one’s self; but yet in this one moment of
my life that is left, I heartily repent of all my past crimes,
and rely upon'the Saviour of the world, that died for our
sing, to pardon mine,” With that he crossed himself and

—-expired. I must confess that I was very sorry for the un-
happy accident of his death, but yet glad that we were at
liberty, and felt something easy that the poor soul repented
‘before his expiring. | |

After we had secured the othel's, we threw Warren over-

board, and bore to the wind; for after our first tétcking
about in the morning, when the bustle happened, they bore
-away with tack at cat-head, as being for their purpose. The
three men that were left, desired us to let them have the

boat, and go seek their companions, which we refused, not

~ having hands enough to carry our vessel to Jamaica. But
we promised them, if they would freely work in the voyage,
they should have their entire liberty to go- where they
thonght fit, without any complaints against them. Upon
this we began:to be a little sociable, as before ; and they all
declared that what they did was at the instigation of
Warren, S S |
The next day we discovered a ship to windward of us,
that bore down upon us with crowded sails, We filled all the
sails we had, and endeavored to get away from her as fast as
we could, but all to no purpose, We saw they gained upon
us every moment; and therefore seeing it was not possible
for us to escape, we backed our sails, and laid by for them,
that they might be more civil if they were enemies. As
soon ‘a8 ever they came up with us they hailed us, and
ordered us to come on board, which we durst not deny;
when Mr. Musgrave and I, with Hood and White for row-
ers, went on board them. We found by Hood’s knowin>
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them that they vere his captain and comrades. Now, as
Hood said, we did not know how we should ‘bel}ave our-
selves, or what we should say about Warren; but we only
told the captain how we met with his men, and that @hey
were redeemed upon my account. e never asked parti-
cularly for Warren, but how they 2ll did ; and when they
sent on board to search our vessel, they soon came to the
truth, for the other three told them the story, though not -
with aggravated circumstances ; upon which poor Hf)od was
tied to the mainmast, lashed with a cat-o*nine-tails most
abominably, and, after that, pickled in brine, which was
more pain than the whipping ; but it kept his back from fe_zs-
tering, which it might otherwise have done,.bec?.uge 't%u;y
flay the skin at every stroke; and then Wa,s@‘ it wmlf brine,
which is called whipping and tickling. After this they

" would not keep him among them, but sent fot the other

threec men from our vessel, and ordered us all on board,
with another of their men, who was ill of a dangerous tever,

- which they feared might prove infectious, They did not

take anything from us, as we ‘expecﬁed at first; onl.y gave
us this sick man to look after, which we were very content-
ed with ; so we parted with them, very well satisfied, but

- much better when we were out of sight, fearing they had

forgotten thernselves, and would send for us back, and take
our provisions from us, or ore mischief or another; for
pirates do not often use to be 8o courteous. - -
Two nights after we had parted from the pirate, we en-
countered a dreadful storm, that lasted two days without
abating ; and our poor bark, which was none of the best,
was tumbled and tossed about like a tennis ball ; yet we re-
ceived no damage but that she would not aﬁswer"‘tl}e‘helm.'; ‘
s0 we were obliged to' let her go before the tempest, and

 trust to the mercy of Heaven for relief, ~'We, in the middle

of the storm, discovered land right ahead, which put us ‘a]lr
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into our ‘panics, We endeavored to bring our vessel to
bear up to the wind, but all to no purpose; for she stil
- drove nearer the shore, where we discovered several tokens
. of a shipwreck, as pistes of broken masts, arid barrels swim-
‘ming oit the water, and 4 little further, men’s hats. " Then
we began to think that we certainly should run the sime
fate—-w’hen, as soon as thought, our bark was driven on

shore in a smooth sandy bay, where we had opportunity to .

quit her ; which was happy for us, for the sea washed over
her mth such violence, that we had not any hopes of her
escapmg the storm, and, thought, of course, we should be torn
o pieces.

‘When we were ashore, we all concluded it could be no
other land but the south of Ouba island, belonging to the
Spaniards, We were then in a terrible fright lest we were
‘near any place that belonged to the Indians ; for Musgrave
assured me that Indians dwelt in some parts of the south
. side of Cuba in spite of the Spaniards, and massacred them
‘\wherever they encountéered thiem, or any other whites. "We
remained all night in great ffatr and though we found the
‘storm abated, or rather a calm succeeded, yet we durst not
stir till the moon rose, and. then we ‘walked towards our

vessel, Whlch we found all on one side ; but, by good fortune, .

most of our provigions were dry, Whlch mlghtlly rejoiced us.

But all the vessels rlggmg and masts were shattered and-

torn to pieces, and some part of ber quarter wrung off, so
that she could not be of any uge to us if we could have gotb
‘her upright.  'We took out all our provisions and our arms,

with two barrels of gunpowder that were dry, the rest being - |

damaged with water and sand ‘that had gotin, We had
‘arms enough, as having those that belonged to the three
sailors that were taken in the plrate, which we supposed they
had: forgotten ;:s0 we were six men ‘well armed, with each
a musket, a case of pistols, and a bayonet besides two cut-
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lasses, if we should need them, By the time we had taken
everything out, day approathed, and then we designed al-
together, well armed, to go and view the country. John
Rouse was very well recovered of his fever, but a little
weak ; yet his heart was as good as the best of us; so we
regolved if we were set upon by Indians, to defend-ourselves :
to the last drop of blood, choosing rather to di€ by their
hands in fight than to be tortured after their usual manner.

" When we had placed our provisions, and other necessa-
ries, safe behind a tuft of trees that grew close by the water
side, we fixed our arms, and ventured to walk up into the
‘country, which we did almost every way “that day, four or

five miles, but could not discover any living creature, nor

any sign of inhabitants ; only in one place the grass seemed
to be lately trodden, but whether by man or beast, we could
not discover; §o, being tired, we went back again to our
station, where ﬁe ate heartily, and at night we laid our-

~ selves upen the grass, and fell asleep; for-we durst not Iie

upon the sails we had got for that pulpose, as they were not
dry, though spread all day long, -

I was awakened the next morning by a company of liz-
ards creeping over me, which is an animal frightful’ enough
to look at, but very harmless, and great lovers of mankind.
They say that these creatares (if any person lie asleep, and
any voracious beast, or the alligator, which comes on shore
often, is approaching the place where you lie) will crawl to
you as fast as they can, and, with their forked tongues, tickle
you. til lyou awake, that you may avoid, by their timely
notice, the coming danger. : I gotup, being roused by these
animals, and looked about me, but saw nothing- except an
o0dd kind of snake, about two feet long, having a head some-
thing like a weasel, and eyes fiery like a cat; as soon as it
spied me it ran away, and my dog after it, but he did not

- Kill 1t
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~'We now resolved on another walk to dxsoover What in-
habitants were our neighbors, whether Indians or Spaniards;
if Indians, we designed to patch up our boat, which had sev-
eral holes in-it, and make off as fast as we could, and row
northward, till we came to soie. place inhabited by Span-
iards ;.but. if we found the latter, to beg protection, and
‘some means to get to J amaica ; whereapon we ventured out
with these resolutions, -

We had not gone ﬂa,r before my: dog began to bark,
when, turning my head on one .side, I beheld a black
approaching us ;.and being startled at the sight, I cocked
my piece and resolved to-fire at him ; but he called tome in
English, and, told me he did not come to do me any harm,
but was a poor distressed Englishman that wanted food, and
was almost starved, having eaten nothing but wild fruit for
four days.. Upon that I let him eome near, when he was
soon known by Rousé to be William. Plymouth, the black
trumpeter to the captaln that commanded the pirate ship.
Upon thlB, knowing him; we sat-down and gave him some

provision, which, we had. brought. with us, because we de— '

signed to be out all day.

. After he had refreshed lnmse}f a little, we e asked hlm how
he came into thisisland:? T'o which he answered, “ We were
cruising. about Cuba, in hopes of .some Spanish prize, when
a-storm-arose and drove us upon 4 vock, where our ship was
beaten to pieces, and not above eighteen men saved, beside

thé -captain® - And 'did that.wicked wretch escape. the

shipwreck ?» gaid L. . « Ye:s,” answered Plymouth, “ but to
undergo a more, vxolem; death; for as soon as ever we landed,

we wandered up the country to seek for some food, without

any weapons but a-fewcutlasses; having lost our firearms; ;
but, however; we all 20t something or other to defend our-
-selvés on shore, as long clubs, which we took from the trees

we found in our walks. Our captain resolved, if he met
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with any Indian or Spanish huts, he would marder all that
he found in them, for fear they-should make their escape
and bring miore upon us, Thus he encouraged. his ‘men to
follow him with their clubs : ¢ We will walk,? said he, “till we
find some beaten path, and there lie hid till night, when we
may go on o some house, and come upon them undiscover-
ed, by which means we may get provision-and other arms;’
for the Indians of Cuba use firearms as'well as the Spaniards,
and are fully as dexterous in using them as any Europeans,
After travelling about ten miles to.the north-west, we-dis-
covered a path, upon which- a halt was commanded ; and
we retired into the woods again till night, and dined: upon
what fruits we could get upon the trees, :

“ About two hours before night, a dog smelled us out, and,
runmng away from us, barked most. furiously. - Upon. that

- we were afraid of being discovered, which fear proved true;
for ip half an hour, or thereabouts, after the.dog left-us, we

were saluted with several arrows and musket-shot, that kill-
ed three men and wounded me in. the. foot ; but it proved
the means of saving my life ; for-as soon as our men had per:
eeived what had happened, they ran as hard'as they. gould
to meet the danger, knowing they could do. no good till -
they came to handy:blows. I, in endeavoring to follow them,
found. my hurt, which . prevented me keeping up.. .with the
rest; but I could héar and see them at it. *About: 4wo hun-
dred. Indians set upox our- men, and in half an hour killed
them every ope;. 'l saw the captam lay about him despes,
rately ; but at last-he fell, being ran through the throat-with
a wooden stake. . As.soon as ever the. Indlans ‘had conquer-
ed, or rather murdered them, they. fell to stripping them as
fast as they could, and carried them-off, together with their
own dead, which were many; for the Eno‘hsh sold their Tives
very dearly.. ; oob o

“ After they were gone, I ventmed to steal out, ﬁ om be—* )
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hind a row of bushes where T had placed myself to see what
had happened I went to the place of battle, where Iafound

two of our men that they bad left, with all their armé; so I

took up one of their begt muskets and a cutlass, and ma.de

\‘

farther into the wood, for fear of being caught ; which I had

certainly been if I had stayed a- quarter of an hour longer ;

- for I soon heard them whooping, screaming, and halloomg .
~ back, to fetch the other two bodles and their arms, as I con- . -

jectured. :

1 walked as far as my mJured foot would let me that
night, and.out of the danger of the Indians, as I thought ;
and then laid me down to sleep as well as I could, being
very hungry and sadly tired, and slept very well till morn.
' ing, when I proceeded forward in my painful journey, and
- directed my course north-east, thinking that was the best

way to avoid the Indians, and probably to meet with some
Sp:mmrds, who I knew inhabited towards the north ; the

Havannah, the capital city of the whole island, being seated
there. I wandered for four days, eating nothing but fruit in
 the 'woods ; but, laying myself down about an hour ago to
rest. myself 4 little, I thought I heard the tongues of Eng-
lishmen, which, to my great joy, proved true. I left my

musket behind the bushes, for fear of alarming you; but

now, after returning God and you thanks for this timely
nourishment, Ill go and fetch it;? which he did; and it
might be easily known to be an Indm.n piece, for it was rude-
ly carved all over with several figures of birds and beasts,

“ Now,? said I to my companions, * you see the reward -

of wickedness, . The pirate was not suffered to go on long

in his crimes § for though justice has leaden feet, yet they

always find she has iron hands.”.

After poor Plymouth had refreshed himself, we set for-
ward, and walked along till we came to a road that seemed
to be the main road of the lsland Here we consulted
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' whaﬁ we should do; Whether we should g0 on or return for-

more provision, We resolved to go & little distance from
the road, for fear we should meét with more of the Indians,
and run the same fate with the other Englishmen. But
Plymouth told us we were a great way from the place where

~_ his countrymen were killed (for Plymouth, ‘though born in

Guinea, would always call himself an Englishman, being
brought over very young) ; so we resolved one and all, to
venture,

We sent up prayers to the Almlghty for our safetv and
went on with an idea that we should come off with suocess 5
but we had not gone far when. we heard the reports of seve-
ral muskets, and shouting' in' a barbarous manner, behind
us. Looking that way, we saw a mulatto riding as fast as
his mule could carry him. When he'came up to us he stop-
ped and cried in Spanish, ¢ Make haste! run !-~the Indians
are.coming upon you; they have killed several Spaniards
already and are fighting with them!” Mr, Musgrave, who
understood Spanish very well, interpreted what he said to
us, and asked how far they were off.- He answered, “ Just

_ by : and hedring another shout, put spurs to his mule and

left us in an instant. We. found by the shouting and the
firing, that they would be immediately upon us; so'we re-
tired out of the road to let them pass, and lay down upon
the ground that they might not discover us, Immediately
came by about twenty Spaniards on horseback, pursued by
nearly a hundred Indians. Just as they came by'us; one
Spaniard dropped, and crept into a bush on the other side
of the road ; and presently the Indians followed, shoutmgm ‘
a’ horrid manner, and overtook the Spaniards again, who,
being very swift of foot, outran an ordinary horse ; and they
had thrown away their firearms, to make them the lighter
to run, as we supposed. The Spanjards knew they would
soon overtake them, so only ran to charge their plsto]s, and

bl
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5§ayed Il they eame up i1;;hen dfgcharged them to put them

in confiision, and then ran again to prolong the time in the
hopes of some aid. * All this we understood from the Span-

iard who orept into the bush undiscovered by the Indians,

he being the foremost in the flight. He told us, moreover,
that, about three leagues further, there was a fort belonging

to the Spaniards, to stop the Indians, they using to  make
inroads before that fort was built even tp the gates of the
city of Havannah, Upon this we consulted, and resolved to

follog on the edge of the Toad, to see if we could be useful, -
‘We soon came even with them ; for they were in a narrow

‘Place, and the Spaniards kept them at bay pretty well, By
good fortune there was a high hedge, made by trees, all
‘along as we went, which hindered us from being discovered.
Here we resolved to fire upon them altogether, and then
run ‘further up, and, if possible, get out into the road and
-face them, - o

© Acdordingly, we agreed to fire four and (three, and tho

first four to charge again immediately, Mr. Musgrave, Mr.
Middleton, Mr. White, and myself, agreed to fire first ; then
Hood; Rouse, and Plymouth ; which, as soon as we had ta-
ken good aim, we did ; and, firing at their backs, killed four
downright, and wounded several ; for I had ordered them
to put two bullets into each piece. ~As soon as we had fired
our muskets, we let fly one pistol each, and then the other
three fired their guns. After a'good ‘deal of ﬁghting and
skirmishing, we put the savages completely to-the rout.
- However, we took four of them prisoners, and tying their
bands behind them, fastened them to two of our foremost
horses, the rest following after, that they might not get
loose. e S -
“'We were met on the road by twerity Spanish horse, each
with a foot soldier behind, upon the fall gallop to our assist-
~ance, having been-alarmed by the mulatto that rode by;
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put I believe some were glad they came: too late, The@
officers and the rest saluted us very courtfsously when t,hey
heard how luckily we came to 'thfair assistance ; but they
fell a-whipping the poor naked Indians so barbarously, that,
though they deserved it, I could not bear to see it done;.
and though the blood followed every lash, yet they nejet

cried out. - . T S N
We were well entertained at a gentleman’s house at din-

' ner, with provision dréssed after the English way, and all

manter of sweetmeats and cool wines. - As soon a8 vge ha‘d
din‘e&, we were obliged to get upon horseback, and away

" for the HMavannah, which we reached -about six o’clock

in the evening. We had rooms allotted us; and several

" Englishmen and Irishmen who lived there came to see
us, . ' ‘ ‘

Il.met. \fhere'wilth a priest, who I am sure harbored no-
thing of eruelty in his breast, for he came to see us eve%y
day, and in sach a friendly manner, that charmed us all,
He was always sending one good thing orothex:? and“‘rould
take us to divert us sbroad. He understood Laj;m very ngl,
and some English, ~ On the Sunday ;he.. prea,pl{ed an ex?el--
Jent sermon in Spanish, in order to excite charity in the au-
ditors, and let us have what was necessary for_cayrymg us -t.;o
Jamaica.- The next day he brought us the value of £50 in
Spanish dollars, which were. collected at“thg church- doqrs.
for us. There was a small vessel upon the st\ocks,‘ tha:t- was
bought of the owners for us, and a-collection made in the
town:for money to pay forit. Thiswas very-agreeable news,
and we were told. our vessel Wassr_gady,fand_th_@ergfore Imght
be going when we pleased. It wasasneat a one as ever wis
built by the Spaniards, and carried. between- thirteen: .apd
fourteen tons. We kiad all sorts of provisions sent on'board -

~for half a year or more, go-that we only stayed for the wind

to rise, it being quité & ealm. 'While we remained there, the |
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four unfortunate Indians were executed in the midst of the
parade, o o ‘ :
When all was over, Father Antonio. took us home to his
lodgings, to give us a small collation for the last time, as the

next day we all designed to. lie on board, in expectation of

the wind -rising. In the morning we ‘paid our hearty
acknowledgments to all.our benefactors, and went on board ;
where we had not been a quarter of an hour, before an ex-

traordinary message came from the governor for Plymouth,

our black, who went with them without any hesitation, and
- returried with a present, from the governor of several bottles
of rack, Spanish wines, fowls, rice, and brandy, with twenty
pieces of Spanish gold, as the messenger told us, in recom-

. pense for the loss of our companion ; for the governor had

sent for Plymouth to know if he would serve him in quality

of his trumpeter, and a pension should be settled on him for

life. Plymouth thought fit to accept of it, as having no mas-

ter, nor knowing when. he should have one; but he got leave
* to come on board to bid us farewell, which he did in a very

affectionate manner ; so we parted with Plymouth, and with

heatty thanks commended ourselves to Father Antonio for

all his favors.  Plymouth had a trumpet: givén him by the
governor as soon ag he came on shore, which he brought
with him, and so sounded ‘all the way in the boat as he went
back again, to oblige us; for really he sounded extracrdina-
rily ‘well, and-'had learned on:several other instruments,
having a tolerable knowledge of music. The wind rising,

we weighed anchor, and lefi port with three huzzas and a

volley of small arms (having no cannon), and in- two days
lost sight of the island of Cuba. o

‘The weather continued favorabl_é, 80 that we arrived at

Jamaica without meeting-anything remarkable in our pas.
sage. .As soon as we had cast anchor, T ordered the boat
to be made ready to carry me on board my own ship, which
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T saw riding there. ‘But when 1 got up the ship’s side, I
found my clothes selling at the mast at ¢ Who bidsmore
which is the method as soon as a person is dead or killed;

_the first harbor they anchor in, the clothes of the deceased

are bronght upon the deck and sold by auct.ion, the mopey to
be paid when they come to England ; for it generally .hap-
pens that sailors have not any till they come home again.

* They were at-the last article when I came up to the ship’s
side, which was a pair of black worsted stockings, that cost,
1 believe, about 4s., which went off at 12s. 6d;, though th'ey |
had been.worn. As soon as I wasseen by them, some cried
out, “ A ghost ! a ghost!” and others ran away to- secure

" the clothes they had bought, suspecting that now I would

have them again. When they were satisfied ﬂ.'f my being
alive, and were told my story, they were all rejoiced at my
good fortune ; but none could. be prevailed upon to let me
have my clothes again ; so I took up the slop book, and ca.st
up what they were sold for, and found what cost me about |
£20 were sold for four times the money. When I was sat-
isfied in that, I called every person, one by one, that had

7 bought any of my clothes, and struck a bargain with them

for ready money, and bought them' for about ten pounds;
but the ready money pleaged them mightily. '
Captain Wise being sick ashore, I went. to pay him a
visit: he was exceedingly glad to see me, b*ehev?nfg that I
had perished. . He told me that the vessel hung- hghts out -
for several hours, that I might know where f;o swim, «-s}nd
laid by as long as the wipd would permit ; as the crew ac-
quainted him when they came into harbor. - The - captain
told me he did not think he should live long, thersfore was
extremely glad I was come to take charge f)f t,hg-shqz;, 'whmh
would have sailed before, if he had been in a condition to
bear the sea. From thence I went on board my new bark,
and settled my affairs there wiih my new .companions, who
| - 1% ‘
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were very sorry to.think of parting from me, Hood and

Rouse desired they might be received on board as sailors,
and go to England with us; for Hood was an Englishman,
and Rouse had fifends there. Besides, it was as easy to go
from England to Bermuda as from Jamaica, So I spoke
to the Captain; who was very well-pleased tc receive them,
as.he had lost five men hy the distempér of the country.,
Captain ‘Wise died in a week after my corhing, and lefy me
executor for-his wife, ‘who lived at Bristol., '

As soon as'we had buried him, I went on board with my
two men, designing to sail in three days at furthest ; which
I would have done before, but that I was hindered by want-
ing a chapman for our bark, as we had shares to dispose of

-~ When I came on board, the master told me' he had no
occasion for the two men, to add to their charge: ¢ That
i8 as I shall. think fit,” said 1 ;% for the power isin my haxds
now.”. “And who put that power into your -hands # said
the master. ¢ He that had power so-to do,” said I; “ the
captain ; whereupon I showed him his writing. He told
me “ it did not signify anything, and thét -I‘sh‘oluld“ﬁnd no one
of:the"sailors would obey-a boy incapable to steer a vessel,
It would be a fine thing,” added he, “for my miate to be-
come my captain ;- and as I was designed by the captain to
have the commarnd of the vessel before you camé, so I
intend to keep'it.” * « But,” said I, “this paper; signed by
~ his own"hand, is but of two days® date; and you-cannot show
anything for the command, as you pretend to ; therefore I'll
make my complaint'to the governor, and he shall right me.”
“ Ay, ay,.do so;” said he; « DIl stand to anything he shall
command? - - Ta T e
- ~Whereupon' Rouse, Hood, and myself, went- into the
boat again, and rowed immediately on shore; but the go-
vernor was six miles up in-the country ; and asit was pretty
late, we designed to- wait for his ‘coming -home, which, we
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were told, would be in the ﬁidrﬁing -early: sq.I Wemon
board the bark, and lay.there all night, the ship lying be-

‘yord the quays, two 1¢£gues from the harbor, in -order to

sail. © The next morning, getting up with an intent to wait

: upon the governor, and-looking téwards the place where the

ship lay overnight, I found she was gone ; and. casting my
cyes towards the sea, saw a ship four or five leagues dfstiant
from wus, which ‘we supposed .to be ours. I immediately
went on shore, and found the governor had just come to
town, and made my complaint. He told me there was 10
remedy, but to send immediately to Blewfield Bay, where
he supposed they would stop to get wood, which was usual
with our ships that were bound for England: whereapon
there was a messenger ordered for Blewfield, whom I
accompanied, to give: instructions to the officer that com-

- manded at the fort to seize the master of the ship, and order

him before the governor at Port Royal ; so we goton horse-
back, and reached it in three days, it being 'almogt aﬁhm}dred_
miles. When we came there, we found several ships in the

_harbor, but none that we wanted ; so we waited a week, all

to no purpose ; for she passed the bay, as n:iistru.st'ipg our
design. Upon this we were obliged to return with h‘.ea:v.y .
hearts, and tell the governor of our ill success, who pitied -
me, and told me he would see me shipped in the first vessel
bound for England: so I went on board my own bark,«w.herg
they were all glad-to see me, though sorry I was so’ disap-
pointed. - Now, I was very glad that I'had not disposed of
my bark, for I thought it might be of use to me, ‘We con-
sulted together to know what it was best to do; a‘t. lqst& I
made a bargain with them, if they would venture mﬁh:‘z.ne
in our bark to England. Upon this we agreed ; and, with.

* 'what money I had, I.began tolade my vessel with things to

traffic with. Ibought a good quantity of indigo, some cot-

_ ton, sugar, and rum. In short, I laid out .the‘.best;’.pairtﬂi of
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my zaoney ; and on the };'st‘of; Jtine, 1700, set sail ‘with a fair
wind, and steered our course to England,
We put in at Blewfield Bay for the conveniency of ob-

taining. wood and_water, and when we were provided,

- steered our course onward as fast as possible ; but as soon -

as:We.came within ten leagues of the Havannah, a Spanish
. man-of-war of forty guns came up with s, and commanded
us to strike our sails, which we did immediately ; and coming
on board us, were surprised to find us all JEnglishmen, not
expecting other than Spaniards, from the build 'of our ves-
sel ; whereupon they made us'all prisoners, and sent fifteen
men on board to carry the vessel into the Havannah. ‘Telling
them how we came by the vessel did not signify anything,

for they said we were pirates, and had. seized it ; and our

pass which we had from the governor of Havannah not be-
ing to be found, made things appear so different from what
they really were, that it-had on the face of it a very suspi-
cious appearance. We were very much afraid we should

find a gréat number of difficulties in obtaining our liberty,

especially if they proceeded to their station, which -was ‘St
Jago. But it happened much better than we had any reason
to. expect; for she proceeded directly to the Havannah,
- Where we knew everything would be placed in a true light
again. 'When we were anchored, and the peeple could come
‘on board us, we were soon known, and the captain going to
the governor, was informed of the matter ; so we were
released immediately, and had a visit made us from Father.
Antonio and honest Plymouth, who were miglitily- rejoiced
tosee us. We were detained two days before we. conld
get away ;- and then we set sail with a brisk gale, first salut-
ing the town, - : I
~ In two days after our sailing we made Cape Florida, and
entered: the gulf ‘which bears the same name, and passed-
it -withoup‘ danger. Buit here 2 sudden calm overtook us,

&
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as ﬁ'equentlf ha.ppensv'“Whéi:x %u?smfe past the gulf, and the

current set strong to westward, cecasioned, as We_sgpi)osed,
by the opening of the land wpon that coast. . The calm last-

ing for four days, we were insensibly. earried within half a

‘league of the shore; but a little breeze rising from land,

helped us- further out again, Still, our dang‘el: increased ;
for we soon perceived three large eanoes: making towards

us, full of armed Indians. -

'We had not much time {o consult what to do, for tlfe.y
gained upon us every moment. Now, dedth, or something
worse than death, stared us in the face; and most of us
thought this was the last day we had.to live. "“ Come,
friends,” said I, ¢ if we must die, let us die bravely, like Eng-
lishmen.” We charged our four guns with doublegand round,
and our patteraroes with musket-balls ; the rest of our-arms

- we got in readiness, and resolved to die fighting, and not

suffer ourselves to be taken to be miserably butchered, as a.ll
the Indians of Florida do when they get any whites in thgn‘
power. We resolved to fire our six muskets ‘upon them as
soon a8 they came within reach ;.80 we took our aim, two at
each canoe, and- fired upon them, which did them some
damage, for they stopped upon it. ‘Whereupon we made the
best of our. way; but they soon pursued us with loud and
rude shouts. - L .
By this time we had charged our pieces the- third time,
‘which we fired as before, but did more execution, as they

* were nearer to us; and now we charged them the fourth

time, and laid them along the: deck for a_,further ocpasion..
Looking towards the shore, we saw eight more o.f their
canoes standing towards us. This put us.upon making all
the-sail we could; and the sea-breeze being now pretty
strong, we had good way. Being anxious to 3vql1d k.llllmg
the poor and iguorant creatures, we made all the sail we
could, and as they could not keep up with us, we soon left
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them far behmd And so'we sailed on with a. plosperous
gale, and met with no incident, worth recording till Thurs.
day, the 15th of July, when ‘we discovered l.a,nd which
~amazed us all, for we did not think of falling in- with any
land till we saw Engls,nd We went to eonsult ‘our charts,
and saw ‘we were near Newfoundland ; and finding that we
steered dxrect;ly into St. John’s harbor, which is the most

commodious in the island, and the capital of that part of
Newfoundland which belongs to-the Enghsh we were very

well pleased.

After being there two days, we set sail, and made our
course to England, July 25, 1700, We met with no extra-
ordinary incident in our passage till we discovered tho
Land’s End, on the 21st of Angust.” ‘How rejoiced I wasto
see my native country, let them Jjudge that-have been placed
in‘the same condition that I have.' T may with truth say,
‘that the'transpoits I felt-on first. seeing the white cliffs of

~ the island that gave me birth; exceeded the joy I received -

when I was delivered frogm thé most imminent danger::

Byron s N arrative of the Loss of the
o Wager. | -

s

X tho 18th of September, 1740, the Wager, one of five
“ships of war under the command of Commodore

Anson, ssiled with its consorts from St. Helen’s, be-
ing intended for service against the Spaniards in the South-

ern Pacific Ocean.  The Wager was the least effective of all
the vessels of the squadron, being an old Indiaman, recently -
- fitted out as a man-ofwar, and the crew being formed of -

men pressed from other seivices ; while all the land force on
board consisted .of a detachment of invalids, or meén but

partially convalescent, from Chelsea Hospital. Besides

' being intended to sct as a store-ship, the Wager was heavily

laden with mﬂ1tary and other stores for the use of the squa-
dron, All these - circumstances -conspired to- render the
vessel more than usually hazardous, from the very connnenee-
ment of its long voyage. B
The Wager rounded Cape Hom, with the other shxps in-
company, about the beginning of April; 1741, and soon after,
the distresses of the ghip began. - The weather became tem-
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‘pestuous, and the mizen-mast was carried away by a heany '

sea, all the chain-plates to windward being also broken,
‘The best bower-anchor had next to be cut away, and the
ship lost sight of its companions. 'The men were seized with

~sickness and scurvy, and one evil follo{ved another, till; on -

the 14th-of May, about four in the morning, the ship struck
- on a sunken rock, and was laid on her beam ends, with the

sea breaking dreadfully over her. : All who conld “stir flew

to the deck ; but some poor creatures who. could not leave
their hammocks were immediately drowned. ¥or some
time, until day broke, the crew of the Wager saw nothing
~before- or around them but breakers, and xmagmed that
every moment would be their last, :

- When daylight came, land was seen not far off, and the
thoughts of all were turned to the immediate leaving of
the ship, and saving of their lives. With the help of the

- ~boats, the erew, with the exception of a few who werg either
~ drunk or thought the ship safe for a time, got on shore ; but
- the prospect before them was still a dreadfnlone. Whlch-
ever way we looked, a scene of horror presented itself; on
one side the wreck (in which was all that we had in the
world to support and subsist us), together with a boisterous
‘sea; on the other, the land did not wear a much more favor:
able appearance ; desolate and barren, without sign of
culture,. we could hope to receive little other benefit from it
- than the preservation it afforded us from the sea. We had
wet, cold, and hunger, to struggle with, and no visible
remedy against any of these ewls.” The land on which the
“crew had been cast was unknown to them, ﬁxceptmg in 8o
far as they ‘were aware of its being an island near, or a part
of, the Western coast of South Amenca, about a hundred
leagues north of the Straits of Magellan, In all, the ship-
wrecked party amounted to- about a hundred and forty,
exclusive of the few on board. The first night was passed

\

oy ,
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in an old Indian hut, and the dlscevery‘ of some ]ences ina
corner of it bred a new source of a.larm——-namely, from the
natives, For some days afterwards, the men were busied
in the attempt to get beef casks-and other thmgs from the
wreck, which did not go-entirely to piecesfora considerable
time, although all the articles on deck were washed ashore -
,one.by one. * After great’dlﬂiculty, the men who remained

. on board, ‘and who mdulged there in great disorder, were

persuaded o ‘come om shore. ‘With materials got from the
wreck, or cast ashore, tents were got up, and & common
“gtore-tent erected for all the food or casks of liquor got from.
+ the ship in the same way. This place was watched inces-
santly ; for the allowance was of course a very short or small
one, and the men could scarcely pick up a morsel of fish,
flesh, or fowl, on the coast for themselves. The weather
also continued wet and cold,

~ %11 humor and discontent, from the difficulties we labor-
ed under in procuring sustenance, and the little prospect
there was of any amendment in ,ourjcond'ltlon, were now
breaking out apace.” Some men separated themselves from
* the others, and ten of the hardiest of these seceders resolved
to desert altogether, 'They got a canoe made, * went away
up one of the lagoons, and were never heard of more!»
. The spirit of discord was much aggravated by an accident
that occurred on the 20th of May. ' A midshipman named
Cozens, who had roused the anger of Captain Cheap by va-
rious #cts and words, was finally shot by his supemor’s hand,
The act was a rash’ one, but the captain had cause to imagine
at the moment that Cozens had openly matinied, or was
about to mutiny. Thls act-made an unfortunate i 1mpressmn
on the minds of the men, who found food every day growing
more gcarce, A few Indians, men and women, of small sta-
tar & and very swarthy, visited ‘the. party, and were of
sermce in procurmg food ; but the seamen affronted theu'
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wives, and they all went away. .  The Indians having lefy
us; and the weather continuing tempestuous and rainy, the
:dlstr¢sse_q of the ‘people-for want of food became insupp:)rm-
‘ble.  Our number, which was at first one hundred and forty-

five, was now reduced to one hundred, chiefly by famine,

The- pressing ealls of hunger drove -our men to their wity
end, and put them on a variety of devices to-satisfy it.
Among the ingenious this way, one -Phipps, a ‘boatswain’s
‘Inate, having got a water puncheon, scuttled ‘it ; then lash-
Jing two logs, one on each side, set- out in quest; of adven-
-_tjxres in this extraordinary and original piece of embarka-
‘tion.” He often got shell-fish and wild-fowl, but had to
venture out far from land, and on one occasion was -cast

upon a rock, and remained there two days. A poor Indian -

'dog belonging to-Mr. Byron, and which had become much
attached to him, was taken by the men and devoured : and
-three weeks after, its owner was glad to search for the ;)aws
‘which. had been thrown aside, and of which, thoﬁgh wfotten,
‘he made a hearty meal. , ‘ o ’
Tili the 24th of September, the party continued in this
condition of continnally augmenting wretchedness, with only
one hope of relief'beforc +hom, and this resting on t;hellong~
41)0.313, which the carpentui was incessantly working at, to
ttrmg-it_ into a strong and safo condition. On the day n;en-
~ tioned, the long-boat. being' nearly finished, Mr. Byron and
a small party were sent to explore the coast to the south-

ward, almost the whole crew being resolute to make for -

Magellan’s Straits, although the captain wished to go along
‘the coast to the northward. In a ‘day of two the party
yeturned. to the island (for such was the land on which the
~wreck had taken place), and the long.boat was immediately
afterwardslaunched, with the cutter and barge, all of Wﬁich
boats had been saved at first, Eighty-one men entored
-these boats,:being the whole survivors of the iaafty, with the

Borow's Harvatife of the Foss. of fhe Whaget. | 259

- exception of Captain Chedp and twocompanions who remain-

ed voluntarily,-and for whose use ‘another boat, the yawl,
was left. The leaving of the eaptain was a thing unexpect-
ed by Byron and some others, and when 2 necessity occurred
for sending back the barge to the island for some. left can-

© yas, these parties seized the chance of going in the boat to

repoin. the captain and share his fate: On the 21st of Oc

~ tober the finalseparation took place between the shore party-

and those in the long-boat, who sailed fof the south. Cap-
tain Cheap and those who came to him were joined by a

smiall party who'had Qri%inﬁlly geceded from the main body ;

and: the whole of this united ‘band; amounting to twenty
men, set sail in thié barge and the yawl towards the north,
on the 15th of December. - Up to that time they contrived,
with almost unheard-of difficulty, to.subsist on what they

" could piek up. *A weed called slaugh, fried in the tallow

of some candles we had saved, and wild cele;;y,gwere our.only
fare, by which our strength ‘was’so much impaired that we
could scarcely crawl.” One fine day, the hull of the Wager,
still sticking together, was exposed; and by visiting her, the
party got three small casks of beef haoked up.” This soon
restored to them sufficiént strength for their enterprise,
which they undertook on the day mentioned, in the barge
and yawl; Dnhappily, the sea grew ‘very tempestuous, and
“ the men in thé boats were obliged to sit as close as possible;

" to receive the seas on their backs, and prevent- their filling

us. - We were obliged to throw everything overboard to -
lighten the boats, all our beef, and even the grapnel, to

- prevent sinking. Night was cb.ming’ on, and we were fast

running on & lee shore, where the sea broke in a frightful:

‘ manner.” Just as every mang thought - certain - death

approaching, an opening wasseen in the rocks, the boats ran
‘into it, and found a haven as ‘ gimooth as a mill-pond !
The party remained. here four days, suffering much from

o
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thelr old: enemy, hunger,  In passmg farther along the coast, .

: Which they did at continual risk, they were reduced to such
distress a3 to “eat the shoes off». their feet, these shoés
being of rawseal-gkin, | They never knew what it was to have
. # dry-thread about them, -and- the climate was very cold.
During the first fow Weeks of: theu, course, the yawl was
lost, and one man drowned'; but whatwas a niore distressing
consequence, they were obhged to leave four men on shore,

as the barge could not carry all. The men did not object

to being left; they were wearied of their lives. When the
poor fellows were left, “ they stisod npon the - bes

us three cheers, and called out, G‘rojH bless the ng B They-

were never heard of more; and it is but too probable, as
Byron says, that they met & miserable end. But, indeed,
- every one had now given up hope of ultimate escape, and

this was shown by the resolution taken almost immediately -

afterwards, to “go back to Wager’s Island -(the place of
shlpwreck), ere, to lingér -out 3 mlserable life.”” Eating
| nothmg but sea-weed end tangle by the way, the poor mari-
ners again reached the island. They were here no better
off. The weather was wretchedly wet, and “wild celery
‘was all we could procure, which raked our stomachs instead
of assuaging our hunger. That dreadfal and last resource
of :men in mot much worse cireumstances than,, sours, of con.

signing: one manto death for the support of the rest, began

to be mentioned in whispers.” Fortunately, one man found
some rotten pieces of beef on the sea-shore, and with a de-
grée of generosity only to be appreciated by persons 80
placed, he shared it fairly with the rest;

«This supply sustained the whole till-the arrival of some
Indians, accompanied by; a chief or cacique from' the island
of Chiloe, which liesin 40' dégrees 42 minutes of south lati-
tude;, . This. ‘cacique dould speak a little Spanish, and: he

‘ agreed to conduet the party in ‘the barge to the nearest -

oy
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Spanish settlement, bemg to receive the barge and all its
contents for hxs trouble. . Fourteen in number, the wregked
sailors again- put to sea, and were condueted by their guide
to the mouth of+a river; which he propoSed to ascend, - But
after toiling one whole day, the, ttempt to go up against
the current was given oyer, and they were forced to try the.
coast again. ‘The severe da,y’s Work; eon_}omed Wlth hun-
ger, caused the death of one of the strongest'men of the
party, although it was‘thought that he might have been
preserved but for the inhumanity of Captain Cheap, who
alone had*ood at the moment (got from the Indians), but’
would not gne a morsel to the dying man. This roused the
indignation of the others, and the consequenee was, that,
while others sought food on shore, “six of the men seized
the boat, put off, and left us, to return no more. And now
all the difficulties we had hitherto encountered seemed light
in" comparison of what we ‘expected to sug'er from the

“treachery of our guen, whg, with*the boat, had taken gway

everything that might be “the means of preserving our lives.
Yet under-these dismal and . forlorn appearances was our

~ delivery now preparing.”

My, Byron was now. taken, with Captam Cheap, by the

*Indian guide to a native village, whénce he expected to get

more assistapce in condueting the party, who, if they could
not recover the!'barge for him, were to gwe a musket and
some other articles as a reward. %On coming inthe evening
to the Indian wigwams, after two days’ travel, Mr: Byron
was neglected, and left alone. . Urged by want and cold, he
erept ifito a wigwam upon chance, and found there two wo-"
men, one young and the other old, whose oonduct anlp]y
corroborates the well known and ‘beantiful eulogium passed
by Ledyard upon the kindness' of that sex everywhere to
poor travellers. They saw the yolng seaman “wetand
shwermg, and made him a ﬁre. \ They brought ont their only- E
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food, a large fish, and breiled it for him. When he lay
down upon some dry boughs, he found, on awaking a few
hours after, that the women had gently covered him with
warm clothes, at the” expense of enduring the cold them-

selves. When he had made signs'that his appetite was not’

appeased, * they: both went: out, taking with them a couple
of dogs, whmh they train to assist them in fishing. Afeer
an hour’s absence, they came in trembling with cold, and
their hair streaming with water, and brought two fish, which
- having broiled, they gave me the largest share” For a

- poor stranger they had just gone out in the mlddle of ‘the -

night, plunged into the cold sea, arid, with the aid of their
nets or other apparatus, had ‘got 'ﬁhim';2 food. These kind
creatures were the wives of an old Indian, who was.then
absent, but who on his Teturn struck them with bratal
‘violence for their hospitality, Mr, Byron looking on with
- impotent rage and indignation. The return of this Indian
and _his- companions enabled the native guide of Captain
Chea,p and Byron to make an arrangement for conducting
~ the shipwrecked: party northward ag they wished, The cap-

tain and Byron then left the wigwamsto goback to theircom-. .

~ panions, being. joined soon after by a body of Indian guides.

It-was the middle of March, 1742, ere this journey to the
northwarcL was begun Varlous Indian canoes gonveyed the |
whele party day after day along the sea-00ast ; 3 shellfish,’
eggs from the rocks, and sea-weed, bemg the food of the'

band, and even this- bemg procurable in' such miserable
quantltles as barely to.sustain life. The, condition of the
captain in this respect was bétter than'the others, forrthe In.
dians thought their reward safe if they attended to the chief
of the whites alone, and e cruelly encouraged the notion,
But-what but selfishness could be expected from one in the
followmg state -—* I eould compare Captain Cheap’s body

. to nothing: -but an, ant-hlll, with thousands of vermin crawlmg -
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over about it § for he was now past attempting to rid him-

‘self in the least from this torment, as he had quite lost
~ himself; not recollecting our names that were about him, or

even his own, His beard was as long as a hermit’s, that
and his face being covered with train oil and dirt, from his
sleeping, to secure them, upon pieces of stinking seal. His

legs were as big as mill-posts, though his body ‘appeared to

be nothing but skin, and bone, »” Therest were little better,
and Mr. Byron had. often to strip himself in the idst of hail
and snow, and beat his clothes with stones, to kill the insects
that swarmed about him. At length, however, after one of
them had sunk under his sufferings, the party got to the
island of Chiloe, 2 place at the north extremity of the pro-
vinee of Chili, and under the rule of the Spamards Being
a remote corner, Chiloe had only a fow Spaniards in it, and

. these chiefly Jesuit priests; but the Indian inhabitants were

comparatively civilized. The troubles of the party may be
said to have ended here, for the natives pitied them much,
and supplied them with abundance of food ; fortunately, the
quantity taken did not; prove injurious..

Even after staying on the island for a cm:slderable tnne,
and being conveyed to the mainland to the town of Chaco,
where a Spanish governor resided, the eating of the famish-
ed mariners continued to be enormous, ¢ Every house was
open to us; and though it-was but an hour after we had
dined, they always spread a table, thinking we could never
eat enough after what we had suffered, and we were much
of the same opinion.”. Mr, Byron made friends with the

. governor’s cook, and so carried his pockets always falllto his

apartment, there to feed at leisure. They were in all four
in number now; namely, Captain Cheap, Messrs; Byron,
Hamilton, and Campbell From Chaco. they were:taken to
the Jarger town of Castro, and remained there for some
months in the condition. of; pm.sonels at, large,. poorly dlad,

0
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bat decent]y lodged and well fed. "On the 2d of J a,nuary,
1743, their case having become known to the authoritiesof

Chili, they were put on board a ship to be conveyed to the

city of St. Jage. Here they remained two years as prisoners,
but not in confinement, Fortunately for them, a Scotch
physician, who bore the name of Don Patricio Gedd, entreat-
ed the governor to allow the- captlves to stay with him, and
. for two' years this generous man maintained them like
| brothers, nearly at his own expense. In December follow-
ing,. Oaptlam Cheap and Messrs; Byron and Hamilton we
put on board a French vessel, 10 be conveyed to Europe';
Mr. Campbell, having become:a Cathiolic, remained in Chili.
They reached France safely, and after some detention there,
were perxmtted togo fo Britain by anorder from Spain. Their
friends were much surprlsed to see them, having long given
them up for Iost.. - Their term of abserice exceeded five years,
‘ The six men who eruelly made off with the barge,
~-appear never to have been heard of again, and’ perished,
doubtless, on the coast. The fate of the more numerous

- body who went off to the south in the’ Iong-boat is known
Arom the narrative of John Bilkley, gunner, one of the sur-

vivors, This' band actually succeeded in- roundmg South
-America through the Straits of. Magellan, and reached the
Portuguese territory of Rio Janeiro, after hardships equal

to thiose of the other party, and which rednced their num. -

~ ber from near]y eighty to thirty. They reached the Ric

-Grande’in J anuary, 1742. All of the thirty, however, pro-
bably did not see Britain. ‘On coming to the Portuguese
colony, they found food, fnends, and countrymen, and
separated from one another. ‘Bulkley and two others

- ‘reached England on the st of January, 1743,

The 'mémbers of this expedition wént ont. Wlth the hope
of gathenng gold at will among the Spanlsh colonies.’ - What
a different fate befell the: unbappy crew of the Wager s

Why the Sea is Salt

OR, 'I‘HE ADVENTURES OF SILLY NIGHOLAS. .

. : -

NCE on a time there lived a rich and-extensive mer-
chant, who was preparing to-dispatch a large ship to

a distant country. When she was just ready to

sail, he called the whole crew together. - :

“ My good fellows 17 said he, “ you are going on a Iong
and difficult voyage in this ship, and will bave to work har&’

" to-earn money for me; it is only fair, therefore, that you

also should have your opportumty Tu the eountry to which -
you are bound. there is plenty.of money to be made, if a
man only knows how to turn his purse and his wits to good
account. I giveyou all pernnsslon, therefore, to take with
you whatever wares you may be able to. purchase, ‘and - all
that you make by the transaction, shall. be your own.: And
moreover, whoeyer, on your return, shall turn out to have

- been the.most successful, shall receive.a premium froni-my-
© self; forit is. always ngh,t to -encourage. mdnstry and. enter-

prise,. The;*e arestill two. ‘days at your disposal; furn them,
therefbrer, to good, account, for on.the- th}.rd mormng from

J«blsf shallsetsaﬂ” i Blap e el
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* Thesailors, it need hardly be said, hastened on shore,
and each, according to his own views, endeavored to invest
his httle capital profitably. Among the number, however,
there as one poor friendless lad, Who had just been bound

apprenticg;in the ship, and as he had received no wages as,

yet, was of gourse Wlthout a gingle penny to make a purchase.
- The’ poor fellow was greatly dejected, and could not help
envymg his shipmates, as they returned on board, -panting
under their burdens, and gloating over their dreams of future
tréasures, At last it occurred to him that he had an old

.aunt in the city who had the character of bemg 3 very wise -

woman, and bad helped many a one out of a difficulty by
her counsel. He betook }nmself to her, ther efore, and bade
~ her good morning.

- ¢ Good-day, Silly Nicholal,” she replied ; for this wasthe
name her nephew commonly went by, not being supposed -

to'be very much over-burdened with sense. He sat down
‘upon an old stook opposlte his aunt, and told her a long
roundabout story of all that had occurred, and how he was
*‘?he only-one Who was. obhged to let the golden opportunity
%8,
T don’t WQnder at it in the least, my son,” she rephed
- “1It was often your poor father’s case before you, and is no
novelty in my family, But ‘you might have saved your
visit t6 me, for I am poor, and have nothing to give you.
There is small store of e1ther goods or money in this poor
little house.” :

Silly N 1cholas began to cry “ They are making game

of me already on board, even withont this;” said he; “and -

if T now go back without anything, I shall never have a
moment’s. peace the whole voyage.”

The old gunt was strack by this. ¢ For oncein hlS hfe,”
said she, “the poor wight has spoken sense. Well, then,
never mmd -1 have no gold nor dlamonds it @true, to

!

)!
| slowly and dehberately—-, |
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‘give you; but I have a very valuable article, which, if youn
only use it as you ought, will make a man of you ; and this
Iwillgive you.” . :

“ What can it. be thought N1cholas, when she went
out to fetch 1t and what was his amazement When she re-

‘tarned with an old coffee-mill; 8o rickety that it was almost

falling to pieces! The old dame read his disappbintment in
his looks, My son,” said she, “you must_not. despise a
gift because its exterior is unpromising. This mill contains,-
and will supply to you, every necessary of life (I do fiot
mean gold or _')ewels), it you only employ it judiciously, and
do not abuse it.” -
- % And how am I to use it ?” he 1nqu1red :
“T will show you,” replied his aunt. “Is there any-
thing which you would partlculally wish for at thls mo-
ment 27 - :
- ¢ Ah, my dear aunt,” said Nlcholas, & I have not eaten
a mm sel to-day ; and I shoulvél like of all thmgs a couple of
penny rolls.” L
The old dame set the mlll apon the table, and said- very

3

ML, mill ! grind away ©
.nggefresh p‘enny_ ro]ls,- Iprayl” -

Tn an instant the mill was in motion, and before long a rolI
fresh from the oven, came forth, and then a second, and a
third! But when a fourth. made its appearance, the old

dame suddenly cried—

“Bravo, milll rest thee now;
Thou hast ground enough, I trow!” .

- And in g moment the mill was at rest! Silly Nicholas had
B 3 | A T :
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Iooked on in lllent wonder 3 but sﬂly ag he was, he at once

perceived:the use to which it might be turned’; and there-
fore, Whﬁe he was eating his penny rolls, he learned very
accurately from his'aunt both the rhymes which were to be
‘employed. He then shook her affectionately by the hand,
took his mill under his arm, and went aboard the ship in the
- &nghe@l; spirits.  When his shipmates saw the old coffee-mill,
they burst into-a loud laugh, and ridiculed him without end.
« Silly Nlcholas, however, let them enjoy themselves, stowed
his mill away in a quiet corner, and for the rest of the voy-

‘age they were all so occupied with their ,Plans of future -

operation, that they forgot it altocrether.\
At length they reached th)pn' destination ; and Silly
Nicholas, who had been thinking, the whole voyage through,

how ke could best twrn his capital to account, went t6 the

captain and asked leave to g0 on sh01e for the ‘purpose of
transacting a little business,

“1 will give you leave cettainly, my boy,” said the cap-
,taigz ; “but I fear you will make no great hand of it.”
" “Time will tell,” replied Nlcholas s “but'as a speclmen,
. I engage to produce for you, at a moderate price, within
. four-and-twenty hours, any sort of merchandise you may
desire.” : : ‘

"« A bargain ¥ said the captam, reselved to amuse him-
self with the lad’s (as he believed) simplicity and silliness,
- “ All my poultry have been eaten during the voyage, and I
am longing for some fresh chickens. Bring me, therefore,
~ to-morrow, a couple of dozen; #ind I shall not only give you
leave, but pay-you well for the fowl.”

Silty Nicholas cheerfully took his mill under his arm, and
sauntered leisurely through the city, till he reached a quiet
and retired spot fitted for his operations, He first made’ a
large wicker-cage, and placmo' his mlll before the door, re-
| peated his lhyme-w
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w Mil, milll grind away |
: ¥ine fat poultry‘no_w, Ipray?” - . . - "

The mill began to turn, and in a few moments out popped

a beautiful chicken, an ﬂew,' crowing aud clapping its wings, -

into the eage. Nicholas watched closely, and'when the full
namber of two dozen v#hs completed cried out—-

|

_ “Bravo, mill} rest thee now;
Thou .h‘ast ground enough, 1 trow 1™

As soon as thls task wag ﬁmshed he lay. down on the N

" _'gra,ss beside his birds, and foll asleep perfectly happy.  Next

morning he presented his poultry. The captain kept his
word honorably, pa.ld him a dollar for each of the chmkens,

which were & rarity in that country, and. gave him a’ month‘ :
to: employ for his own private advantage. - Silly Nicholas
had observed in the market-place a large ‘wooden bo?th

* where some itinerant jugglers had. held their exhibi don.

This he hired, andhe got apa,mter to pa.mt over the entf
in lar ge letters— ‘ :
© % ALL SORTS OF GOODS SUPPLIED HERE FOR H.ALF-PRIGE
' % AT A DAY’S NOTICE.” -

Havmg made these preparatlons, he placed his m111 in a
quiet corner, and sat down to. ablde the result. -Next -

morning a customer pres'_ ited himself.
« g it true, sir;”? said he, ¢ that on a day’s notlce you

S“PP1Y goods at balf- “price ?” .

« Cergainly,” said Nicholas; for. - We must henceforth
drop the prefix which he deserved. so%httle '
 If so,” said the stranger, «1 request you will supply me
to-morrow with six wagon-loads of corn. There has. been a
O
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great dgarth tlus harvest, and I ghall. pay youa hundred

-gold dollars for it on the gpot» . -
o« Agreed!” emed Nlcholas T Let your horses be here
to-morrow.”. " " ‘

He kept l;ls Word and When the wagons were Ioaded
the horses could scarcely move them from the door. The
man gladly paid the ‘hundred dollars, and something over,
and went his way.

"By this transaction; Nicholas soon estabhshed a charac-

ter, and his mill was séfdom allowed to stand idle. He was

in a fair way of soon being @ rich man ; but what pressed
most upon him was, that his month’s Ieave was nearly out,

and the captain was not willing to extend it, for he expected

to'be able to turn his apprentlce’s talents to his own prwate

advantage, - ' S : :

¢ *'This fact was qulte notorlous, and every oue in the city
pitied the poor yonng man," that, :with sueh prospects, -he

should be compelled to retiirn to his former degrading oceu-

pat@on 'They advised him to run away; but he was too- B

hoﬁesﬁ ‘to follow the advice, and resolved ‘to submit to hxs
fate if he could find no honorable means of avoiding it.
*  In this crisis of his fortunes the mmlstm at war came ‘to

him one day, -and told him that, having heard of his great

fame, and of his extraordinary resources, he had come in
the hope of being released from great embarrassment. The
sultan, his'master, ‘had suddenly commanded a grand review
of the army, and’ they wére all in the greatest perplexity, as,

'in consequence of the. non-am%l of cloths, -ordered frpm

" England and Leipsic, the body-guards were not all prowded :

. with their new uniforms. “If, therefore;” said he, “ yon

an prodvice within two days two: thonsand scarlet caftans.
with white facin gs,hoggthm pattern, you shall share the profits |

with myself, and I will get you named Army- Contractor to
his Majesty the Sultan; ThlB appomtment will free you

L w
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 from your present. obhgatlons, and wﬁl be but a step to

higher promoudn » o - SR
Nicholas promised: to.do: hls best and before t&le' end

of forty-eight hours, the two thousand caftans were punctu-
ally delivered.» The ‘mihister kept: faith bgnombly, and
three hours before the expiration of the captain's leave,
Nicholas received a large patent, whereby he was named
“Court-and-Army Contractor to the Sultan.” ,

No oné’ was more indignant at this than'the ca,pta,nfw He
could no longer reclaim hig &apprentlce, now that he had'
been created a nobleman, nor compel him to share his
wealth with himself He thevefore tried evek% way to dis-
cover Nicholag’s secret, and was ¢onstantly spying about his

" workshop. ‘At last.an opportunity offered. Nicholas had

gone out to a neighbor’s house, and had omitted to close
the door as carefally as nsnal. -The ‘captain went in,- and *
searched every‘fimagmable spot’; but that day’s goods had
all been removed, and thére was nothmg to be seen but the
four bare walls. At last, just as he was going to retire, he
spied a little recess, and; on examination, discovered'in- it
the old coffee-mill which Nicholas had brought on ‘board,
and which had heen subject to so much ridicule. He recol-

lected, too, that Nicholas had taken this Wlth him when he :

came on shore. : e
“ Beyond a doubt,” said he, 4 thig mill must ba the Work

of some great conjuror, and does everythmg the silly fellow

wishes to have done. ¥ had better seize on it at once, and .

héreafter, by force or stra,mgem, I shall discover the Way to"

use it, and then I ami a made manl?-
' As he spoke he stretched out his hand t6'seize it. But

at this moment Nicholas, who had comg in meanwhile, and

" overheard his old master’s sohloquy wrled out suddenly-—

“‘Mlﬂ, milf gnncl avgay
Stout oak ﬂgpdgels now, T prayl”
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| when 10! the mill began to turn furiously, and a multitude
- of cudgels issued from- it, and belabored the unfoztunate
captain’s back till they left it black and blue, and in 2 most

‘melancholy. plight. He shouted and- stﬁumed altemately__

threatening -and imploving for mercy; but in vain. The
castigation continued, ‘¢nd indeed became more violent ; for
the mill was constantly setting new cudgell in motion, and

when the early ones fell oﬁ' there were ever new recrults to-

take their place, .

* Ah, my dear, swee't Master Nicholas 1” sobbed the un-
f01tunate captain, “ do, pray do, stop this cudgelhng, or I
\shali expire.; Oh—oh—oh!. Why did I ever call this sti-
pid young rascal, who by right should be my ser vant-—why
did I call him ¢sweet Master Nicholas?* Stop this mo-
ment your infernal trlcks, you worthless scoundrel, or I
+ shall hang you at the mast-head like a weathercock ; there
+ you shall dangle while there is breath in your body! [ Oh,

‘murder ! murder 1»

Nicholas, instead of answermg hlm, pointed to the blue '
caftan—his uniform as. an officer of the court—which shel- '

tered him from all the captain’s menaces. |
“Yes, yes!” the wretched man replied; “I was wrong
when I spoke so dlsrespectfully to your excellency I re-
gret it bitterly; and if, gyou will only have pity on my
wounded back, I shll never forget myself so again,” . .
. “Well, Tam begmmng myself;” said Ni icholas, “ to think
that you have got quite enough. to' teach you never to lay
- your hand on another’s property again. - I shall open the
door for you therefore, and you may go about your busihess;
but be sure never to attempt such a trlck again, else yod
shall not escape so cheaply.”
- The captain flow, 28 if he had wmgs, through the open
door, and all the cudgels pursued him merrily. But as soon

as he was a short dlstance away, Nicholas crled—-
G0 '

@y the Son s éau

: “Bravo, mill] rest thee now; w s
. Thou ha,sis ground Bnough,‘l trow P

The cudgels ceaséd therefoi‘e,D émd thé unfortunate ca‘pté;'iﬁ;'

‘was left to pursue his way in peace, as well as ‘his pains

would permit him: but from-this:day forth he. entertained
a deep grudge against Nicholas, atid’ vowed: and declared
that he would leave no stone unturned to get possession of
this magic mill, and, if possible, to revenge himself some
other way. For a long time'he planned and planned, but:

in vain, till at length a thought oceurred to hira -which ap-

peared very feasible. Ile could mot set-about it ab once,

- however, for he was obliged to wait until the traces of the

cudgelling had disappeared. But the delay only made his .
hatred the more deep and bitter, and the very moment he
was well, he went straight-to Master Nicholas, offered him-
Tiis hand, told hin¥ they should mutunally forgive and forget,
and in evidence of the sincerity of his reconciliation, invited

_ Nicholas to a splendid entertainment at the prmclpa,l hotel,

to which he had asked a number of ‘his friends,
Nicholas, who was naturally good‘humored youth; at -
once accepted the invitation. -The wine proved very at-
tractive, and in a short timé Nicholas had taken' quite
enough for the captam’s purpoga "He would gladly have
gliced off" the poor fellow’s ears as he lay, but the presence of
Nicholag’s frlends compel]ed him_ to bridle hisrevenge ; and -
while they: were engaged in conveying Nicholas to bed, the
captain hastily repaired to the poor youth’s house, having
previously abstracted the key out of his pocket, and began
to search for the mill, He found it without difficulty, con-
“cealed it car efully. undeﬁfns cloak, flew like lightning to the
ship, and lest, when Nicholas had slept off his drunken fit,
he should raise”an alarm about the robbery, ordered the

: Shlp to put to sea Without a moment’s delay.

T
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Late: i m the evenmg Nicholas awoke, and was gr eatly
surprised o find himself in bed in g strange place. Aftera
while, however, recalling to mind the oacurrences of the day,
he was dreadfully alarmed for he saw that what had hap-
pened with the captain’ and his friends was a concerted
plan, and that they had availed themselves of his insensible

condition to play a villdiinous trick upon him.  He flang on’

his clothes, end hurried without delay to his house; but
found, to his indescribaple affliction, that his precious trea-
sure, the origin and foundation of his wealth, was gone.

Still he resolved to do his best, though he feared it was . ~

too late, to recover his treasure. Summoning his neighbors
to his assistance, therefore, he went down to the river where
_ the ship had been lying. - But alas! she had long since set
| ‘sall, and now had reached the open sea, where it was hope-
less to attempt pursuit. - Sick at heart, and deeply down-
cast, he returned to his house, and from that moment was of
course compelled to leave his orders unexecuted, and to
break up his establishment. The people in the city said he
had speculated:too: far, and had run out ‘his capital. . But
Nicholas himself knew where the. shoe: pinched, and qmetly
betook himgelf to the country, where he had time, in his
cooler moments, to reflect that he was better off than he.
thought at first; having eontrived, while his tradé lasted, to
lay up-a conmderable sum, sufficient to purchase a very nice
property, on which he lived till a good old age, pouring
blessings on his old aunt and her stlll older: coffee-
mill,
~Meanwhile the thief was saahng over the deep sea, and
chuckling at his good fortune. He indulged himself in
thmklng what 2 multitride of spetulations he would embark
_in, till he should at last be the first man in the land. “ And
then,” said he, “T ghall break the old mill to pieces, lest
any one else should grow a8 r1ch as myselt Luckily I still
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_ 11 ecollect since that accqrsed cudgalhng, the Words Whlch
"“Set the mill in motion? :

During this sahloquy he had begun to feel hungry, and

-ordered the cook to serve dinner without delay.” | The cook
soon pr esented himself, - © A nice’dinner it wilt b 1 reaid -
‘he with a countenance full of 111—hum0r.a «Where am T to
find it, pray? We setsail in such a hurry, that we have

not & fmtmght’s provisions on board!  And this moment,
when T went to put some salt in youf’“soup, 1 found to, py

Iy
‘horror that there i§ not a grain of salt in the ship 17

« Well, well!” said the captain in great good—humor,
“make your mind easy aboutit. Be a.ssured we shall want,

for nothing ; and i in the first place, I must got yous some salt =

for the soup.”
He took the coﬂ'ee—mlll &own from the ship as he 3poke,

and said Wlth grea,t solemnlty--

:‘lé

Mﬂl, mill! grind a.wa.y, .
Let us have some galt, T pl‘a‘s"ﬂ’? ,

L

| The mill, accordmg to its wont, began to turn, and, to the

captain’s great dehght, fmtb came a thick stteam: of salt,
The cook -opened his mouth and eyes, but could not for hlS
life conceive how this came to pass, till at last, “when there

~ wag already a large heap of salt lying before them, he:said,
~ ¢ That may do for the present, and the mill ifit pleases may

k3

grind us ‘Something else.”
* The. captain also, who saw that tl'ley now had aal&

enough to last for a year and. a day, was disposerl to §z

the mill; but, alas! to his horror, it now struck him’ fpﬁ--‘ 3

the first time 1:113%13é he did not know thié words necess’é,ry o,

stop it! In his ferror and: angmsh e;f mind he grasped «"m’* B

for the purpose of stoppmg its revolﬁtmns ; ‘but_it truck:’ e
him such a blow upor the fingers, thit’ the blood spoutedl s
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out funous}y, and he drew back screammg with pain and
: aﬂ’rlght i ‘
o It must be some devﬂ or hobgobhn we have got on

: to mreasa, ran awary t“b the f01edeck and told the- sallors -
Wha‘?t thefcaptain haddone. T .. i -
Meauwhlle the capta,m tried every specles of ‘prayer, and
feve&ry form. of exorcism ; but to no purpose, At last he flew
info a rage,- and drew: hls sword. “ Worthless thing that
* yolt are 1. he cried with- futy,, 1 wilt kitock you to shivers,
“and put.an end to your magic at once !” ' He aimed a ter-
" rific blow at the.mill, and struck it-with such effect, that it
flew. into two pieces. At first he was delighted with his
hero:sm ‘but what was his horror when he saw both halves
stand erect, and both begin to grind away as busily as the one
mill had ground before! He was struck dumb with terror,
. and could make no farther effort to re;xeve himself,
Meanwhile ‘the mills continued to" grmd away busﬁy,
and at last they ground such a quantity of salt, that the ship
~could not float any longer under the weight, but. sunh to
‘the bottom with the captain and the crew! . 8
From that time forth—as ylae story-books go—the s
‘has been salt, and it will always continug 80 5 for both the
mills are still-at wor&, and never Joik; to matntoin me sup-

ply .



