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SKLECTKI).

SCENE WITH A PIRATE.
In the month of July, 18.'W, I was on

my way from New York to the island of
Curacoa,on board the American ship Pat-

rick Henry, commanded by Capt. Tuttlc.
We had had a fine passage, and were
looking forward to the end of our voyage

I '".a I. T
l.lll liuoui a wuuk. i was wiu tui y passen
ger, and of course was thrown in a great
measure on my own resources for amuse-
ment, the chief of which was testing the
(overs of an admirable glass of London
manufacture upon every vessel that show-

ed itself above the horizon. Our captain
was kind and civil, but there appeared a
mystery about him that he did not like to
he pried into, and our communication had
in consequence been reserved.

In about latitude twenty degrees, and
longitude sixty degrees fifteen minutes,
we were running along with a fine fresh
breeze abeam, and all our weather studdin-

g-sails set. I was sitting alone in the
cabin, ruminating upon the changes of
scene and society into which I had been
forced so contrary to my inclinations, and
wondering whether the happiness of a qui-

et and domestic life was ever to fall to my
lot, when the captain came down and told
me that, as I was so fond of using my
glass, there was a vessel just appearing on
the horizon to windward, and that I might
go and see what she was, for he could not
make her out at all. I went on deck, and
mounted into the main-to- p, and began
my scrutiny. " Well, what is she ?" ask-
ed the captain from the deck. " I can
hardly make her out, but I think she is a
Lschooncr." " Ay what's her course ?"

J" Southwest by south, 1 think; about the
same as ourselves. I remained in the
top for a few minutes, and continued look- -

ling at the stranger. 4 She seems fonder
lof the sea than I am," I continued, " for
fjslie might have her topsails and top-g- al

lants, and studding-sail- s to boot, all set,
instead of slipping along under her lower

isails." The captain made no answer, but
was looking hard at her with his eve. I
now perceived through my glass a white
speck above her foresail, flap, Happing nst

the mutt. 44 Well, she must have
heard me, for there goes her fore-topsai-

l."

The captain now went to the companion
lor his glass, and after looking attentively
at her for a short time, " What's that ?"
ho asked ; " Is that her square-sa- il she's
setting ? I can't very well see from the
deck." I looked again : " Yes, 'tis her
square-sa- il ; as I'm alive, she's changed
her course, and is. bearing down upon us."
By this time the captain had mountod the
rigging, and was standing beside me ; he
was eyeing the distant vessel keenly. Af-
ter having apparently satisfied himself, he
asked me to go with him to the cabin, as
he wished to talk with me alone. We
descended to the deck, and I followed
him to the cabin. He motioned me to
take a scat, and after carefully shutting
the door, 44 I rather expect ," said he, " that
fellow's a pirate." "Pirate?" I asked in
alarm. 44 Yes, I say pirate, and I'll tell
you why. In the first place, you see, he'd
no business to be sneaking along in that
do-litt-

le sort of a way, as when we first
saw him ; who ever, that had any honest
business to do, would allow such a line
breeze to go by without showing more
canvass than a old
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powder-uipnkey- 's

breeches to catch it ? Next, you sec,
what the mischief has he to do with us,
that, as soon as he clapped eves on us, he

'must alter his course, and be so anxious
t o get out his square-sa- il ? Again, he
Io oks just like one of those imps of mis-

chief, with his low black hull and tall rak-

ing leasts. Hut it's no use talking ; I tell
you ho's a pirate, and that's as true as my
name's Isaac Tuttle. And now the only
thing is, what shall we do? The Patrick
Henry ain't a Baltimore clipper, and that
'ere fellow .will walk up to us like nothing.
But I'll tell you what strikes me : If we
let them rascals aboard, its most likely
we'll all walk fhc plank ; so we'd better
try to keep 'em out. We hain't got but
an old rust v carronade'and two six-pound-

and I don't believe there's a ball on
board, we carne oil in such a hurry ; then,
there's two muskets and an old regula-

tion rifle down in my state-roo- m, but they
hain't been fired J don't know when, and
I'd as lief stand afore 'em as behind 'em.
But our ship's .as handsome a looking
craft as you'll sec ; .and couldn't we look
wicked-lik- e now, and try to frighten that

ra.se al ?"
I confess I was at fiVst startled at the

captain's opinion of tl e strange sail, and
his reasoning left me hardly a hope that
his judgment was not correct; but his

cool and collected manner impressed me
with confidence in his management, and
I told him he knew best w hat we should
do, and I would second him as I best
could. He walked up and down the cab-

in twice, then rubbing his hands together
as if pleased with his own idea, " I have
it," he cried ; I'll just go on deck to
put things in order, and in the mean time
you'd better amuse yourself looking out
your pistols, if you have any ; for if he
wont be content with a look at us, we'll
have to fight."

I hnrridly took my fowling-piec- e and
pistols from their cases, for I fortunately
had both, and although I somehow refus
ed to allow invsclf to believe there would
be any occasion for their use, yet I load
ed them all with ball) and in each of the
pistols put a brace , this done, I went on
deck, where I found the captain surroun-
ded by his crew, telling them his suspi-
cions, and his plan of action. " But,"
said he, " maybe we'll have to fight ; if
them villains have a mind to try us, they'll
send a boat on board, and I want to know
if you'll help me to keep 'em olf. Yon
see it's most likely they'll make you walk
the plank, whether you light or not, if
they get on board, and I calculate, if you
do just as I tell you, we'll frighten 'em."
There was a hearty "Ay, ay, sir," to this
short and pithy harangue. Thankee,
thankee, boys," said the captain ; now
we'll not show another stitch of canvass,
but seem to take no more notice of that
fellow than if we didn't see him ; and if
he does try to come aboard, then we'll
show 'em what we can do."

Our captain was about fifty years old,
rather short and stout, but muscular; his
face was bronzed with time and tempest,
and his locks, which had once been black,
were grizzled by the same causes. He
was an old sailor and a staunch republi-
can ; and as some of his men told tales
of fights in which their captain had borne
a part, I presumed he had served when a
young man, in the navy of the States.

The crew were busy, in obedience to
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his orders, cutting up a spare fore topg-

allant-mast into logs of about four feet
long; these were immediately painted
black, with a round spot in the centre of
one end, so as to bear a tolerable resem-
blance to pieces of cannon, and, with two
old six-pound-

ers, were placed, one at each
port, on our deck, five on a side ; but the
ports were to be kept closed until our cap-
tain gave the order to open them, then
they were to be raised as quickly as pos-

sible, and the logs thrust out about a foot.
A platform was then made on the top of
the long-boa- t, which was fixed between
the fore and main masts, and the carron-ad- c,

or fourteen-pounde- r, was hoisted up.
These tilings being arranged, the captain
went below, and the crew mustered in
knots, to wonder and talk of what was to
be done.

In the meantime, we had been standing
on our course, and had not shifted or
hoisted a single sail, but were as if perfect-
ly regardless of the schooner. Not so
with her, however; for besides a large
square-sa- il and square-topsa- il on the fore-

mast, she had run out small fore-topma- st

studding-sail- s, and onward she came, right
before a pretty smart breeze, yawing from

j side to side, at one moment sinking stern
foremost into the trough of the sea, as an
enormous wave rolled out from under her,
and at the next forced headlong onwards
by its successor, while a broad white sheet
of foam spread out around her, giving
beautiful relief to the jet black color of
her hull, testifying how rapidly she was
going through the water. I could not
help thinking of the captain's expression,
for she certainly did 44 walk up to us like
nothin'," and as there appeared to be notj
much time to lose, I went down to the
cabin to assume my weapons. The cap-
tain was there arranging some papers,
and a bottle was before him, into which
he had put a letter. 44 May be," said he,
" something '11 happen tome; for iflhein
'ere bloody pirates wont be cheated, I will
be the first to sutler; and natural enough
too, for all the mischief they Ml sull'er will
be by my orders, just because I didn't like
to be overhauled, like an old tarpaulin, by
every rascal who chooses to say heave to,
on the high seas. But never mind ; only,
should you escape, just drop the bottle
and letter overboard, if you think you
can't deliver it yourself."

Now I had never seriously considered
the probability that I might also be killed
in an approaching melee, for I thought
that the captain intended to throw open
his ports and show his sham guns, and
that, of course, the schooner would take
fright. But when he began to talk about
death in such a serious strain, I began to
feel very uncomfortable, and not being
naturally a warrior, 1 wished myself any-
where else than on board the Patrick
Henry. There I was, however, without
a chance of escape, and I suggested to
the captain that it would be as well for
me to put a letter into the bottle also, in
case of any accident to both of us, which
was agreed to ; and we arranged that if
either survived and had the opportunity,
the letter of the unfortunate should be
safely forwarded to its destination. After
this little piece of preparation, the captain
took me by the hand. " Tis well," said
he ; are you willing to chart; with me
the post of danger? Do not suppose I

am unaccustomed to the jciils of a sea- -

j fight ; no, young man ; I've supported
the thirteen stripes in many a gallant ac-

tion, and have witnessed the death of
those honored and esteemed as the sons
of liberty. Yet they were fighting for
their country, and it was their duty to
hold their lives cheap ; but you are a pas-
senger, and should be under my protec-
tion yet I ask you to share my danger.
I wish some one to stand by me on the
platform, and help me manage the swivel.
I lands nrc scarce, and I don't know
where else to place you." The hardy
fellow's eye glistened as he made the pro-
posal, to which I, of course, instantly a-gr- eed.

" Thankee, thankee," he replied,
and relapsed into his former character.
'Twas strange ; he had always appeared
on board his vessel as a common Yankee
captain, with little to say. and with a
rough uncouth manner but little removed
from his men. Yet he at once, though
evidently inadvertantly, .assumed the air
and manner of a polished gentleman ; and
it certainly struck me that the latter char-
acter appeared more natural in him than
the former. There was evidently a mys-
tery about him, and I determined to find
it out when more opportune circumstan-
ces should occur.

Wc went on deck, and the men were
still hanging about, waiting for the orders
of the captain to mako them start. These
were soon given. The cooper and the
carpenter were ordered to bring up all the
hatchets and other offensive and defen-
sive weapons, and with the muskets and
rifles they were distributed among the
crew, who received their orders to use
them in repelling any attempt to board.

The schooner had now come down to
within half a mile of us, when she sud-

denly took down her square-sai- l, and haul-

ed her wind, to have a look at us. I dare
say she did not know what to make of
our seeming indifference. Presently a
cloud of smoke burst from her side, and a
ball came skipping over the water, and
passed astern of us. 44 I thought so,"
said the captain ; 44 now, lads, show her
our stripes." A ball of bunting flew up
to the end of our mizen cnk, rested an
instant, and fluttered out into the Ameri-
can ensign. The smoke drifted away
from the schooner, and she ran up at her
gaff the ensign of the Columbian republic.
u That's 'ternally the way with them
blackguards; they're always making a
fool of some republic." Scarcely were
the words out of his mouth, when another
column of smoke burst from the schooner,
and another ball came skip skipping
along towards us, but catching a swell, it
plunged in, and we saw no more of it.
44 That fellow, now, I take it, is a good
shot, so we'll not wait for another. Clue
up the mainsail, boys ; haul aft the weath-
er main-brac- es ; clue up the foresail ; luflT
lier, luff her a little more steady," burst
from our captain's mouth : the orders
were obeyed with the quickness of a well
disciplined crew, and, our ship was hove,
to. 44 Now, my lads, taUe your stations,.
lour to each port on the weather side, hut'
do nothin' till I tell ye." The men. took
their stations, as directed, round each log
on the weather side, and I followed' the
captain to the platform where the enrrou-ad- e

was mounted. It was loaded to the
muzzle with bits of iron, musket-ball- s,

lumps of lead, and various other missiles,
for the captain bad conjectured truly- --


