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TO

WILLIAM BRANFORD SHUBRICK,
ESQUIRE,

MAST, COM. U. 5. NAYY.

MY DEAR 3BUBRICK,

Each year causes some new and melan- _
choly chasm in whatis now the brief list of
‘my naval friends and former associates.—
War, disease, and the casualties of a ha-
zardous profession, have made fearful in-
roads in the limited number; while the
places of the dead are supplied by names
that to me are strangers. With the conse-
quenees of these sad changes before me, 1

'cherish the recollection of those with whom
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I once lived in close familiarity with pecu-
liar interest, and feel a triumph in their
growing reputations, that is but little short™
of their own honest pride.

But peither time nor separation have
shaken our intimacy: and I know that in
dedicating to you these volumes, I teil you
nothing new, when I add, that it is a tribute
paid to an enduring friendship, by

Your old messmate,
THE AUTHOR.



PREFACE.

:-.........

The priﬁleges of the Historian and of |

the writer of Romances are very different,
and it behooves them equally to respect
each other's rights. The latter is permitted
to garnish a probablemle_he is
sternly prohibited from dwelling on impro-
bable thiths ;" bit it 18 the duaty of the for-
mer to record facts as they have occurred,
without a reference to consequences, rest-
ing his repatation. on a firm foundation of
realities, and vindicating his.integrity by
his authorities. How far and how well the
Author has adhered to this distinction be-
tween the prerogatives of truth and fie-
tion, bis readers must decide; but he can-
not forbear desiring the curious inquirers
into our annals to persevere, until they
shall find good poetical authority for every

material incident in this veritable legend.

¥OL. I. B
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vi, PREFACE.

As to the Critics, he has the advantage
of including them ‘all in that extensive
class, which is known by the sweeping
appellation of “ Lubbers.” If they have
common discretion, they will beware of
exposing their ignorance.

If, however, some old seaman should
happen to detect any trifling anachronisms
in marine usages, or mechanical improve-
ments, the Author begs leave to say to
him, with a proper deference for his expe-
rience, that it was not so much his inten-
tion to describe the customs of a particu-

! lar age, as to paint those scenes which
belong only to the ocean, and to exhibit,
in his imperfect manner, & few traits of &
people, who, from the nature of things, can
never be much known.

He will probably be told, th&t Smollet
has done all this before him, and in a
much better manner. It will be seen,
however, that, though he has navigated
the same sea as Smollet, he has steered
a different course ; or, in other words,
that he has considered what Smollet has
peinted as a picture which is finished, and
which is not to be daubed over by every
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one who may choose to handle a pencil on
marine subjects.

The Author wishes to express.his regret,
that the daring and useful services of a
great portion of our marine in the old war
should be suffered to remain in the obscu-
rity under which it is now buried. Every

one has heard of the victory of the Bon- .

Homme Richard, but how little is known
of the rest of the life, and of the im-
portant services of the remarkable man
who commanded, in our behalf, in that me-
" morable combat. How little 18 known of
his actions with the Milford and the Sole-
bay ; of his captures of the Drake and
Trumph ; and of his repeated and des-
perate projects to carry the war into the
‘island home’ of our powerful enemy. Very
many of the officers who served in that
contest were to be found, afterwards, in
the navy of the confederation; and it is
fair to presume that it owes no small pert
of its present character to the spirit that
descended from the heroes of the revolu-
tion.

One of the last officers reared in that
school died, not long since, at the head of
his profession ; and now, that nothing but

P
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the recollection of their deeds remains,
we should become more tenacious of their
glory. .

If his book has the least tendency to
excite some attention to this interesting
portion of our history, one of the objects
of the writer will be accomplished.

The Author now takes his leave of his
readers, wishing them all happiness.



“THE PILOT.

CHAPTER 1L

 Sullen waves, incsssant rolling,
Rudely dush agulost bher sidos”
. Song.
R

> .

A sinoLE glance at the map will make the reader
acquainted with the position of the eastern coast
of the island of €Great Britain, as coanected
with the shores of the opposite continent. To-
gether they form the boundaries of the small
sea, that has for ages been known to the wosld
as the scene of maritime exploits, and as the
great avenue through which commerce and war
have conducted the fleets of the northern na-
tions of Europe, Over this sea the islanders long
asserted a jurisdiction, exceeding that which rea-
son concedes to any power on the highway of na«
tions, and which frequently led to conflicts that
caused an expenditure of blood and treasure, ut-
terly disproportioned to the advantages that can
ever arise from the maintenance of a useless and
absiract right, It is across the waters of this
disputed ocean that we shall attempt to con-
dact our readers, selecting a period for our
incidents that has peculiad interests for every

VOL. L 1 -
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American, not only because it was the birth-day
of his nation, but because it was also the era when
reason and common sense began to take place of
custom and feudal practices in the wanagement
of the affairs of pations.

Soon after the events of the revolation had in-
volved the kingdoms of France and Spain, and
the republics of Holland, in oor quarrel, a group
of labourers was collected in a field that lay
exposed to the winds of the ocean, on the
north-eastern coast of England. These men
were lightening. their toil, and cheering the
gloom of a day in December, by uttering their
crude opinions on the political aspects of the
times. 'The fact that England was engaged in a
war with some of her dependencies on the other
side of the Atlantic, had long been knowa to
them, after the manner that faint rumours of dis-
tant and unicteresting events gain on the ear;
but now that nations, with whom she had been
used to battle, were armed against her in the quar-
zel, the din of war had disturbed the quiet even
of these secluded and illiterate rustics. The
principal speakers, on the occasion, were a Scotch
drover, who was waiting the leisure of the occu-
pant of the fields, and an Irish labourer, who had
found his way across the channel, and thus far
‘over the island, in quest of employment.

*“The Nagurs wovldw’t have been a job at all
for ould England, letting alone Ireland,” said the
latter, “if these French and Spanishers hadn’t
been troubling themselves in the matter. I'm
sure it’s but little reason 1 bave for thanking them,
if a man is to kape as sober as a praist at mass,

for fear he should find himself a souldier, and be -

knowing nothing about the same.”

“ Hoot! mon! ye ken but little of raising an
airmy in Ireland, if ye mak’ a drom o’ a whiskey
keg,” said the drover, winking to the listeners.
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% Noo, is the north, they ca’ a gathering of the
folk, and follow the pipes as graciously as ye wad
Jjourney kirkward o’ a Sabbath morn. DI’ve seen
a’ the names o’ a Heeland raj’ment on a sma’ bit
paper, that ye might cover wi’ a leddy’'s hand.
They war' 2’ Camerons and M‘Donalds, though
they paraded sax hundred men! But what ha'
ye gotten here! That chield baz an ow’r liking
10 the land for a seafaring body ; ao’ if the bottom
o’ the sea be ony thing like the top ©’t, he’s in
gr'at danger o’ a shipwrack !’

This unexpected change.in the discourse, drew
all eyes on the ohject towards which the stafl of
the observant drover was pointed. To the utter
amazement of every iodividual present, a small
vessel was seen moving slowly round a point of
land that formed one of the sides of the little bay,
to which the field the labourers were in composed:
the other. There was something very peculiar in
the externals of this uuusnal visiter, which added
in mo small degree to the surprise created by her
appearunce in that retired place, Nome but the
smallest vessels, and those rarely, or, at lnng
intervals, a desperate smuggler, were ever known
to venture s¢ close to the land, amid the sand-bars
and sunken rocks with which (hat immediate
coast abounded. The adventurous mariners who
now attempted this dangerous pavigation in so
wanton, and, apparently, so heedless a manner,
were in a low, black schooner, whose hull seemed
utterly disproportioned to the raking masts it up-
held, which, in their turn, supported a lighter set
of spars, that tapered away until their upper ex-
tremities appeared no larger than the lazy pen-
nant, that in vain endeavoured to display its
length in the light breeze.

he short day of that high porthern latitude
was already drawing to a close, and the sun was
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thiowing his parting raye obliquely across the
waters, touching the gloomy waves here and there
with streaks of pale light,  The etormy winds of
the German ocean were apparently lulled to rest ;
and, though the incessant rolling of the surge on
the shore, heightened the gloomy character of the
hour and the view, the light ¥ipple that rufled the
sleeping billows was produced by a gentle air, that
blew directly from the land. Notwithstanding
this favourable circumstance, there was something
threatening in the aspect of the ocean, which was
speaking in hollow, but deep murmurs, like avolca-
no on the eve of an eruption, that greatly heighten-
ed the feclings of amazement and dread with which
the peasanis beheld this extraordinary interrup-
tion to the quiet of their litlle bay. With no other
sails spread to the action of the air, than her heavy
mainsail, and one of those light jibs that projected
far beyond her bows, the vessel glided over the
water with a grace and facility that seemed ma-
gical to the beholders, who turned their wonder-
ing looks from the schooner to each other, in silent
smazement. At length the drover spoke in a Jow,
solemn voice—

“He’s a bold chield that steers her! and
if’ that bit craft has wood in her bottom, like
the brigantines that ply between Lon’on and
the Frith at Leith, he’s in mair danger than
a prudent mon could wish. - Ay! he’s by the big
rock that shows his head when the tide runs low,
but i’s no mortal man who can steer long in the
road he’s jourpeying, and not speedily find land
wi’ water a top o’t.”

The litile schooner, however, still beld her way
armong the rocks and sand-pits, making such slight
deviations in her course, as proved her to be un-
der the direction of one who knew his danger,
untif she had entered as far into the bay as pru-
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dence could at all justify, when her ecanvass was
gathered into folds, seemingly without the agency
of hands, and the vessel, after rolling for a few
minutes on the long billows that hove in from the
ocean, swung round in the currents of the tide,
and was held by her anchor. .

The peasants, now, began to make their conject-
ures more freely, conceroing the character and ob-
Jject of their visiter ; some intimating that she was
engaged in contraband trade, and others that her
views were hostile, and ber business war, A few
dark hints were hazarded on the materiality of
her coastruction, for nothing of artificial formation,
it was urged, would be ventured by wen in such
a dangerous place, at a time when even the most
inexperienced landsman was enabled 10 foretell the
certain gale, The Scoirchman, who, to all the
sagacity of his countrymen, added no small por-
tion of their snperstition, leaned greatly to the
latter conciusion, and had begun to express this
sentiment warily and with reverence, when the
child of Erin, who appeared uot to possess any
very definite ideas on ihe subject, interrupted
hira, by exclaiming— b

“ Faith! there’s two of them! a big and a
little ! sure the begles of the saa likes good com-
pany the same as any other Christians I

#“Twa ! echoed the drover; “wa! ill luck
bides o’ some o’ ye. Twa craft a sailing without
hand to guide them, in sic a place as this, whar®
ryesight is na guid enough to show the dangers,
bodes evil to a’that luik thereon. Hoot! she's
na yearling the tither! Luik, mon! luik! she’s
a gallant boat, and a gr'at ;™ he paused, raised his
pack from the ground, and first giving one search-
ing look at the objects of his suspicions, be nod-
ded with great sagacity to the listeners, and con-
tinved, as he moved slowly towards the interior of

1%
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the conntry, “I should na wonder if she carried

King George’s commission aboot her ; 'weel, *weel,

1 wull journey upward to the town, and he’ a crack

wi’ the good mion, for they craft have a suspeecions

aspect, and the sma’ bit thing wo’ld nab a mon

quite easy, and the big ane wo'ld lhold us a’ and
Qw feel we war’ in her.”

This sagacions warning caused a general
movement in the party, for the intelligence of a
hot press was among the rumours of the times,
The husbandmen vcollected their implements of
labour, and retired homewards; and though
many a carious eye was bent on the movements of
the vessels from the distant hills, but very few of
those not immediately interested in the mysterious
visiters, ventured to approach the little rocky
cliffs that Jlined the bay. )

The wvessel that occasioned these cautious
movements was a gallant ship, whose huge hull,
lofty masts, and square yards, loomed in the even-
ing’s haze, above Lhe sea, like a distant mountain
rising from the deep. She carried but lintle sail,
and though she warily avoided the near approach
to ihe land tbat the schoover had auempied, the
‘gimilarity of their movements was sufficiently ap-
parent to warrant the conjecture that they were
employed on the same duty. The frigate, for
the ship belonged 1o this class of vessels, floated
across the entrance of the little bay, majestically
in the tide, with barely enough motion through the
water to govern her movements, uatil she arrived
apposite to the place where her consortlay, when she
hove wn heavi];: inte the wind, squared the enor-
mous yurds on her maiomast, and attempted, in
counteracting the power of her sails by each other,
to remain stationary; but the light air that hacdat
no-time swelled her heavy canvass to the uimodt,
began to fail, and the lopg waves that rolied in
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from the ocean, ceased to be rofilled with the
breeze from the land. The carrents, sad the bil-
lows, were fast sweeping the frigate towards one of
the points of the estuary, where the black heads of
the rocks could be seen running far into the zea,
and, in their turn, the mariners of the ship drop-
ped an anchor to the bottom, and drew her sails in
festoons to the yards, As the vessel swang roond
to the tide, a heavy ensign was raised to her peak,
and a current of air opening, for a moment, its
folds, the white field and red cross, that distin-
guish the flag of England, were displayed to view.
So mueh, even the wary drover had loitered at a
distance to behold ; but when a boat was launched
from either vessel, he quickened his steps, obser-
ving to his wondering and amused companions,
that ¢¢ they craft were a’ thegither mair banny to
leik on than to abide wi." -

A wumerous crew mannped the barge that was
lowered from the frigate, which, after receiving an
officer, with an attendant youth, left the ship; and
moved with a measured stroke of its oars, directly
towards the head of the bay. As it passed ata
short distance from the schooner, a light whale-
boat, pulled by four athletic men, shot from her
side, and rather dancing over, than cutting through
the waves, crossed her course with a wonderful
velocity. * As the boats approached each other,
the men, in obedience to signals from their officers,
suspeuded their efforts, and for a few minutes they
floated at rest, during which time there was the
following dialogue : ]

* Is the old man mad!” exclaimed the young
officer in the whale-boat, when kis menhad ceased
rowing ; *“does he think that the bottom of the
Ariel s made of iron, and that a rock can’t knock
a hole in it! or does he think she is manned with
alligntors, who can't be drowned !

¥
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A languid smile played for a moment round the
handsome features of the young wman, who was
rather reclining than sitting in the stern-sheets of
the barge, as he replied, ’

“ He knows your prudence too well, Captain
Barnstable, to fear either the wreck of your ves-
sel, or the drowuning of her crew. How near the
Lottom does your keel lie?” .

“1 am afraid to sound,” returned Barnstable.
] have never the heart to touch 2 lead-line when
1 see the rocks coming up to breathe like so maby
porpoises.”

¢ You are afloat I exclaimed the other, with a
vehemence that deoted an abundance of latent
fire. '

«“ Affoat!” echoed his friend; “ay! the little
Ariel would float in air !” As he spoke, he rose
ia the boat, and lifting his leathern sea-cap from
his head, stroked back the thick clusters of black
locks which shadowed his sun-burpt countenance,
while he viewed his little vessel with the compla-

'cency of a seamad who was proud of her quali-
ties, ¢ But it’s close work, Mr., Griffith, when a
man rides to a single anchor in a place like this,
and at such a nightfall. What are the orders P

I shall pull inte the surf and let go a grap-
nel; you will (ake Mr. Merry into your whale-
boat, and try to drive her through the breakers on
the beach.” .

“ Beuch ! retorted Barnstable; * do you call
a perpendicular rock of a hundred feet in height,
a beach 1?

“ We shall not dispute about terms,” said Grif-
fith, smiling ; *“but you must manage to get on
the shore; we have seen the signal from the land,
and koow that the pilot, whom we have so0 long
expected, is ready to come off ?

Barnstable shook bis head with a grave air,
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as he muttered to himaself, ¢ this is droll naviga-
tion; first we run into an unfrequented bay that
is full of rocks, and sand-pits, and shoals, and
then we get off our pilot. But how am I 10 know
him¢”

« Merry will give you the pass-word, and tell
you where to lank for him. 1 would land my-
self, but my orders forbid it. 1If you meet with
difficulties, show three oar-blades in a Tow, and I
will pull in to your assistance. Three oars on
end, and a pistol, will bring the fire of my mus-
kets, and the signal repeated from the barge will
draw a shot from the ship.”

“1 thaok you, [ thank youn,” said Barnstable,
carelessly ; ‘1 believe I can fight my own battles
against all the enemies we are likely to fall in with
on this coast. But the old man is surely mad. I
would »

“You woutd obey his orders if he were here,
and you will pow please to obey mine,” said
Griffith, in a tone that the friendly expression of
his eye contradicied. ‘¢ Puli in, and keep a look
out for a small man in a drab pee-jacket; Merry
will give you the word ; if be answer it, bring him
off to the barge.”

The yooug men now nodded familiarly and
kindly to each other, and the boy, who was called
Mr.  Merry, having changed his place from the
barge to the whale-boat, Barnstable threw himself
-iuto his seat, and making a signal with his hand,
his men again bent to their oars. The light ves-
sel shot away from her compaaion, and dashed in
boldly towards the recks ; after skirting the shore
for some distance in quest of a favourable place,
she was suddenly turned, and, dashing over the
broken waves, was run upon a spot where a land-
ing could be effected in safety.

In the mean time the barge followed these
movements, at some distance, with a more mea-
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sured progress, and when the whale-boat was ob-
served to be drawn up along side of a reck, the
promised grapnel was cast into the water, and her
crew deliberately proceeded to get their firearms
in a state for immediate service. Every thing
appeared to be done in abedience te strict orders
that must have been previously communicated ;
for the young man, who has beén introduced to
the reader by the name of Griffith, seldom spoke,
and then only in the pithy expressions that are
%Et to fall from those who are sure of obedience.

hen the boat had brought up to her grapuel, he
sunk back at his length on the cushioned seats of
‘the barge, and drawing his hat over his eyes in a
listless manuer, he continued for many minotes ap-
parently absorbed in thoughts altogether foreign
to his present situation. Occasionally he rose, and
wounld first bend his looks in quest of his compa-
nions gn the shore, and then, turning his expres-
sive eyes towards the ocean, the abstracted and
vacant air that so often usurped the place of ani-
raation and intelligence in his countenance, would
give place to-the anxious and inzelligent look of
a seaman gifted with an experience beyond his
years. His weather-beaten and hardy crew, hav-
ing made their dispositions for offenee, sat in pro-
found silence, with their hands thrust into the bo-
soms of their jackets, but with their eyes earnestly
regarding every cloud that was gathering in the
threatening atmosphere, and exchanging looks of
deep care, whenever the boat rose higher than
usuzl on one of those long, heavy ground-swells,
that were heaving in from the ocean with in-
creasing rapidity and magnitude,



CHAPTER II.

—— ¥ A borsemac'y coat shall bide
‘Thy taper shaps aod cowmeliness of sidw;
Jduod with u bolder stride and leoser alr,

Mipgied with men, 8 man thoa most appesr.”
Prior.

Wagen the whale-boat obtained the position we
bave described, the young lieutenant, whae, in
consequence of commandiog s schooner, was
usually addressed by the title of. captain, stepped
on the rocks, followed by the youthful midship-
man, who had quitted the barge, to aid in the ba-
tardous duty of their expedition.

“ This is, at best, but a Jacob’s ladder we have
to climb,” said Barnstable, casting his eyes up-
wards at the difficult ascent, “ and ifs by no
means certain that we shall be well received, when
we get up, though we should even reach the top.”

“ We are under the guns of the frigate,” re-
turned the boy; “and you remember, sir, three
oar blades and a pistol, repeated from the barge,
will draw her fire.” )

“Yes, on our own heads. Boy, never be so
foolish as to trust a long shot. It makes a great
imoke and some noise, but it’s a terrible uncertain
manner of throwing old iron about. In sucha
business as this, I wonld sooner trust Tom Coflia
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and his harpoon to back me, than the best broad-

side that ever rattled out of the three decksof a

ninety gun ship, Come, gather your limbs to-
ther, and try if you can walk on terra firma,
aster Coffin,”

The seaman who was addressed by this dire
appellation, arose slowly from the place where he
was statioped as cockswain of (he boat, and seem-
ed to ascend high in air by the gradual evolution

- of numberless folds in Lis hody. When erect, he
stood nearly six feet and as many inches in his
shoes, though, when elevated in his most perpen-
dicular attitude, there was a forward inclination
about his head and shoulders, that appeared to be
the consequence of habitual confinement in limit-
ed lodgings. His whole frame was destitute of
the rounded outlines of a well-formed man, though
his enormous hands furnished a display of bomes
and sinews which gave indications of gigantic
strength. On his bead he wore a little, low, brown
hat of wool, with an arched top, that threw an ex-
pression of peculiar solemnity and hardness over
his harsh visage, the sharp prominent features of
which wefe completely encircled by a set of black
whiskers, that began to be grizzled a little with
age. One of his hands grasped, with a sort of
instinct, the stafl of a bright harpoon, the lower
end of which ke placed firmly on the rock, as, in
obedience to the order of his commander, he left

. the place, where, considering his vast ¢imensions, he
had been established in an incredibly small space,

As soon as Captain Barnstable received
this addition to ‘his streogth, he gave a few
precautionary orders to the men in the boat, and
proceeded to the difficult ash of ascending the
rocks. Notwithstanding the great daring and
personal agility of Barusiable, he would have

. been completely baffted in this attempt, but for the
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ussistance he occasionally received from his cock-
swain, whose prodigious strength, and great
length of limbs, enabled him to make exertions
which it would have been useless for most men to
attempt. When within a few feet of the summit,
they availed themselves of a projecting rock, to

A

pavse for consultation and breath; both of which -

seemed necessary for their further movements.

“This will be but a bad place for a retreat,
if we should happen to fall in with enemies,” said
Barnstable. ¢ Where are we to look for this pi-
lot, Mr. Merry, or how are we to know him; and
what certainty have you that he will not betray
us ?”’

#The question youn are to put to him is written
on this bit of paper,” returned the boy, as he
handed the other the word of recognition; “we
made the signal on the point of the rock at yon
headland, but as he must have seen our hoat, he
will follow us to this place. As to bis betraying
us, he seems to have the copfidence of Captain
Munson, who has kept a bright look-out for him
ever since we made the land.”

“ Ay,” muttered the lieutenant, “and I shall
have a bright look-out kept on him, now we are
on the land.” [ like not this business of hugging
the shore so closely, nor have I much faith in any
traitor. 'What think youn of it, Master Coffin ¢

The hardy old seaman, thus addressed, wrned
his grave visage on his commander, and replied
with a becoming gravity—

% Give me 2 plenty of sea-room, amd good can-
vass, where there is no occasion for pilots at all,
sir.  For my part, I was born on board a chebac-~
co-man, and never could see the use of more land
than now and then a smal island, to raise a few

vegetables, and to dry your fish—I’m sure the
YOL. L. 2
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’b".‘?} fght of it always makes me feel uncomfortable,
‘f‘i i / unless we have the wind dead off shore,”
' * Ah! Tom, you are a sensible fellow,” said
Barastable, with an air balf comic, half serious.
“ But we must be mowving ; the sun is just iouch-
ing those clouds to sea~ward, and God keep. us

'A'rom ridiog out this night at anchor n such a
place ag this.”

Laying his band on a projection of the rock

above him, Barnstable swung himself forward,

i and following this movement with a desperate

leap or two, be stood at once on.the brow of the

cliff. His cockswain very deliberately raised the

midshipman after his officer, and proceeding with

more caution, but less exertion, he soon placed
bimself by his side.

" When they reached the level land; that lay
above the cliffs, and began to inquire, with curious
and wary eyes, into the surrounding scenery, the
adventurers. discovered a cultivated country, di-
vided, in the usual manner, by hedges and walls.
Qaly one habitation for man, however, and that
a small dilapidated cottage, stood within a mile
of them, most of the dwellings being placed az far
a8 convenience would permit, from the fogs and
damps of the ocean,

‘ Here seems to be neither any thing to appre-
~ hend, nor the object of our search,” said -
stable, wben he had taken the whole view -in his
snrvey ; I fear we have landed to no purpose,
Mr. Merry. What say yon, Jong Tom ; see you
what we want./”
1 see no pilot, sir,” returned the cockswain ;
%< but it’s an ill wind that blows luck to nobedy ;
there is a mouthful of fresh meat stowed away
under that row of bushes, that would make a
doyble ration to all hands in the AricL”
The midshipman laughed, as he pointed out te
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Barnstable the object of the cockswain’s solici
tude, which proved to be a fat ox, quietly rumi-
mating ander a hedge near them. :

‘ There’s many a hungry fellow aboard of us,”
said the boy merrily, *“ who would be glad to se-
cond long Tom’s moetion, i the tithe and busi-
ness would permit us to slay the animal.”

“ It is but alubber’s blow, Mr. Merry,” return-
ed the cockswaip, without & mascle of his hard
face yielding, as he struck the end of his harpoon
violently against the earth, and then made a mo-
tion towards poising the weupon ; * let Captain
Barnstable but say the word, and Pl drive the
iron through him to the quick ; I've sent it to the
seiging in many a whale, that bada’t a jacket of
sach blubber as that fellow wears.”

‘ Pshaw! you are not on a whaling voyage,
where every thing that offers is game,” said Barn-
stable, turning himself pettishly away from the
beast, as if he distrusted his own forbearance;
‘“but stand fast! 1 see some one approaching
behind the hedge. Look to your arms, Mr,
Merry—the first thing we hear may be a shot,”

“ Not from that cruiser,” cried the thoughtless
lad; “be is a younker, like myself, and would
hardly dare run down upon such a formidable
force as we muster.”

‘ You say true, boy,” returned Barnstable, re-
linquishing the grasp he ‘held on his pistol. “ He
comes on with caution, us if afraid. He is small,
and is in drab, though I should hardly call it a
pee-jacket—and yet he may be our man. Stand
you both here, while I go and hail him.”

As Barnstable walked rapidly towards the
hedge, that in part concealed the stranger, the lat-
ter stopped suddenly, aad seemed to be in doubt
whether to advance or to retreat. Before he had
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decided on either, the active sailor was withis a
few feet of him.

“ Pray, sir,” said Bamstable, * what water
‘have we in this bay ?”

The slight form of the stranger started, with
an extracrdinary emotion, at this question, and
he shrunk aside involuntarily, as if to conceal his
features, before he answered, in a voice that was
burely sudible—

%] should think it would be the water of the
German ocean,”

“Indeed! you must have passed no small part
of your short life i the study of geography, to
be so well informed,” returned the lieutenant ;
* perhaps, sir, your cunning is also equal to telling
me how long we shall sojourn together, if 1 make
you a prisoner, in order to enjoy the benefit of
your wit ?*

To this slarming intimation, the youth who
was addressed made no reply; but, as he averted
his face, and concealed it with both his. hands, the
offended seaman, believing that a salutary im-
pression had been made upon the fears of his audi- -
tor, was about to proceed with his interrogatories.
The singular agitation of the stranget’s frame,
however, cansed the lieutenant to continue silent
a few moments longer, when, to bis utter amaze-
ment, he discovered that what be had mistaken
for alarm, was produced by an endeavour, on the
part of the youth, to suppress a violent fit of
laughter.

“ Now, by all the whales in the sen,” cried Barn-
stable, * but youo are merry out of season, young
gentleman, Jt's quite bad enough to be ordered to
anchor in such a bay as this, with a storm brewing
before my eyes, withoot ianding to be langhed at,
by a stripliog who has not strength to carry a
beard if he had one, when 1 ought to be getting
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an offing for the safety of both body and soul.
But I'll know more of you and your jokes, if 1
take you into my own mess, and am giggled out
of my sleep for the rest of the cruise.”

As the commander of the schooner concluded,
he approached the stranger, with an air of offer-
ing some violence, but the other shruok back
from his extended arm, and exclaimed, with &
voice in which real terror had gottea the better
of mirth-— '

“ Barnstable! dear Barnstable! would you
harm me?”

The sailor recoiled several feet, at this unex-
pected appeal, and rubbing bis eyes, be threw
the cap from his head, before he cried—

“What do ] bear ! and what do ¥ see! There
lies the Ariel—and yonder is the frigate. Can
this be Katherine Plowden !”

His doubrs, if any doubts remained, were soon
removed, for the stranger suok on the bank at
her side, in an attitude in which female bashful-
ness was beautifully contrasted to her attire, and
gave vent to her mirth in an uncontrollable barst
of merriment.

From that moment, sl thoughts of his duty,
and the pilot, or even of the Ariel, appeared to
be banished from the mind of the seaman, who
sprang to her side, aud joined in her mirth,
though he hardly knew why or wherefore,

When the diverted girl had in some degree re-
covered ber composure, she turned to her compa-
nion, who had sat good-naturedly by her side,
content to be laughed at, and said—

“ Bat this is not only silly, but cruel to others.
1 owe you an explanation of my unexpected ap-
pearance, and perhaps, alse, of my exiwraordinary
aitire.” - .

g®
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1 can anticipate every thing,” cried Bamsta
ble; ¢ you heard that we were on the coast, axn
have flown to redeem the promises you made mn.
in America. But I ask no more; the chaplaii
of the frigate—"

% May preach as wsval, and to as little pur
pose,” interrupted the disguised female ; « but n«
nuptial benediction shall be proncunced over me
until I bave effecied the object of this hazardous:
experiment, You are not asually selfish, Barn-
stable ; would you have me forgetful of the bap-
piness of others #”

“Of whom do you speak /*

“ My poor, my devoted cousin. I beard that
two vessels, answering the description of the firi-
gate and the Ariel, wer¢ seen hovering on the
eoast, and I deiermined at once to have a commu-
nication with you. 1 have followed your move-
ments for a week, in this dress, but bave been un-
successful till now. To-day I observed you te
approach nearer to the shore than usual, and hap-
pi:y, by being adventurous, I have been success-
fl.l o” h

“Ay, God knows we are near enough to the
land! But does Captain Munson know of your
wish to get on board his-ship

¢ Certainly not—--pone know of it but your-
self. I thought that if Griffith and you could
Jearn our situation, you might be tempted to ha-
zard a little to redeem us from our thraldom. In
this paper 1 have prepared such an account as
will, I trust, excite all your chivalry, and by
which you may govern your movements,”

“ Qur movements!” interrupted Barnstable,.
¢ you will pilot us in person.”

“Then there’s- two of them!” said a hoarse
voice near them,

The alarmed female shricked as she recovered:

]
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hver feet, but she still adhered, with instinctive de-
pendence, to the side of her lover. Barnstable,
who recognised the tones of his cockswain, bent
an angry brow on the sober visage that was peer-
ipg at them above the hedge, and demanded the
meaning of the interruption.

# Seeing you were hull-downm, sir, and not
knowing but the chase might lead you ashore, Mr.
Merry thonght it best to have a look-ocatkept. I
told him that yon were overbauliog the mail bags
of the messenger for, the news, bot as he was. an
officer, sir, and 1 nothing but a common hand, 1
did as he ordered.”

“ Return, sir, where ] éommanded you to re-
main,” said Barnstable, “and desire Mr. Merry
to wait my pleasure.”

. The cockswain gave the usnal reply of an obe-
dient- seaman, but before he left the lLedge, he
stretched out one of his brawny arms towards the
ocean, and said, in tones of solemnity soited 10
his apprehensions and character—

*1 showed you how to knot a reef-point, and
pass a gasket, Captain Barnstable, nor do I be-
lieve you eould even take two half-hitches when
you first came aboard of the Spalmacitty. These |,
be things that a man is sogn expart in, but it takes
the time of his nat’ral life to larn to know the
weather. There be streaked wind-galls in the
offing, that speak as plainly, to all that see them.
and know God’s language in the clouds, as eve: v~
you spoke through a trumpet, to shorten sail ; be-
sides, sir, don’t you hear the sea meaning, as if it
knew the hour was at hand when it was 1o wake
up from its sleep ! ' .

* Ay, Tom,” returned his officer, walking to
the edge of the cliffs, and throwing a seaman’s
glance at the gloomy ocean, *’tis a threatening
night indeed; but this pilot must be had—and—"
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<« Is that the man 7 interrupted the cockswain,
pointing towards a man who was standing not far
from them, an attentive observer of their proceed-
ings, at the same time that he was narrowly watch-
ed himself by the young midshipman.  God
send that he knows his trade well, for the bottom
of a ship will need eyes to find its road out of this
wild anchorage.”

# That must indeed be the man!” exclaimed
Barnstable, at once recalled to his duty. He then
heid a short dialogue with his female companion,
whom he left concealed by the hedge, and pro-
ceeded to address the stranger. When near
enough to be heard, the commander of the
schooner demanded—

% What water have you in this bay

The stranger, who seemed to expect this ques-
tion, answered without the least hesitation——

“ Encugh to take all out in safety, who have
entered with confidence.”

“You are the man I seek,” cried Barnstable ;
“ are you ready to go off i

* Both ready and willing,” returned the pilot,
“ and there is need of haste. I would give the
best hundred guineas that ever were coioed, for
two hours more use of that sun which has left us,
or for even half the time of this fading twilight.”

“ Think you our situation so bad!” said the
lieutenant. “ Follow this gentleman to the boat

«.then ; X will join you by the time you can descend
the clifis. Ibelieve I can prevail ou another hand
to go off with us.”

# Time is more precious now than ary number
of bands,” said the pilot, throwing a glance of
impatience from under his lowering brows, < and
the consequences of delay must be visited on those
wheo occasion it.”

“ And, sir, I will meet the consequences with
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those who have a right to inquire into my con- 4

duct,” ssid Barnstable, haughtily.

With this warning and retort, they separated ;
the young officer retracing his sieps impatiently
towards his mistress, muttering his indignation in
suppressed execrations, and the pilat, drawing the
leathern belt of his pee-jacket mechanically
around his body, as be followed the midshipman
and cockswain to their boat, in moody silence.

Barnstable found the disguised female who had
announced hersell as Katherine Plowden, await-
ing his return, with intense anxiety depicted on
every feature of her intefligent countenance. As
ke felt al! the responsibility of his situation, not-
withstanding his cool reply to the pilot, the young
man hastily drew an arm of the apparent boy,
forgetful of her disguise, through his own, and
led her forward.

“ Cowme, Katherine,” he said, * the time urges
t0 be prompt.” .

“What pressing necessity is there for immediate
departure 7 she inquired, checking his move-
mepts by withdeawing herself from his side.

“You heard the ominous prognostic of my
cockswain, on the weather, and 1 am forced to
add my own testimony to his opinion. 'Tis a
crazy night that threatens us, though I cannot
repent of coming into the bay, siace it has led to
this interview.”

 God forbid that we should either of ug bave
canse to repent of it,” said Katherine, the pale-
ness of anxiety chasing away the rich bloom that
had mantled the animated face of tg ‘BFEB?
# Bat you have the paper—Ifollow it3 %y
and come 1o our rescue ; you will find us willing

captives, if Griffith and yourself are our con-
querors,”
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“ What mean you, Katherine !’ exclaimed her
lover;  you at least are pow in safety—'twould
be wadness to tempt your fate again. My vessel
can and shall protect you, uatil your cousin isre-
deemed ; and then, remember, 1 have a claim on
you for life.”

 And how would you dispose of me in the in-

. terval,” said the young maiden, retreating siowly

from his sdvances.

" In the Ariel—by heaven, you shall be her
commander ; I will bear that rank only in name.”
- T thank you, thank you, Barnstable, but dis-
trust my abilities to fill such a slntton,” she said,

laoghing, though the colour that again crossed
her youthful features was like the glow of 2 sam-
mer’s sunset, and even her mirthful eyes seemed
to reflect their tints. ¢ Do not mistake me, saucy
one. If 1 have done more than my sex will war-
rant, remember it was through a holy motive, and
if ¥ have more than a woman’s enterprise, it voust
be_ﬁ’

“ To lift you above the weakness of your sex ™
he cried, *“ and to enable you to show your noble
confidence in me.”

* To fit me for, and to keep me worthy of be-
ing one day your wife.” As she uttered these
words, she turned, and disappeared, with a rapidi-
ty that eluded his attempt to detain her, behind
an angle of the hedge, that was near them. Foz
a moment, Barnstable remained motionless
thromgh surprise, and when he sprang forward in
pursuit, he was able only to catch a glimpse of
ber light form, in the gloom of the evening, as
she again vanished in a little thicket at some
distance. _

Barnstable was about to pursue, when the air
lighted with.a sudden flash, and the bellowing re-
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port of a cannon rolled along the cliffs, and was
echoed among the hills far inlxad.

'+ Ay, grumble away, old dotard !” the disap-
pointed young sailor muttered to himself, while
he reluctantly obeyed the sigmal 5 * you are in as
great a harry to get out of your danger as yoa
were 10 run into it.”

The quick reports of three muskets from the
barge beneath where he stoody urged him to

icken his pace, and as he threw himself care-
lessly down the rugged and dangerous passes of
the cliffs, his experienced eye beheld the well-
known lights displayed from the frigate, which
commanded * the recall of all her boats.”



CHAPTER III. .

In path u Lime ao this it s vet cwet
That evary nloe offence should besr s comaent.
N e

TaE cliffs threw their dark shadows wide on
the waters, and the gloom of the evening had so
far advanced, as to conceal the discontent that
brooded over the ordinarily open brow of Bara-
stable, as he sprang from the rocks into the boat,
and took his seat by the side of the silent pilot.

& Shove off,” cried the lieutenant, in tones that
his men knew must be obeyed. *“ A seaman’s
curse light op the folly that exposes planks
and lives to sach navigation; and all to burn
some old timber-man, or catch a Norway trader
asleep ! give way, men, give way.”

Nothwithstanding the heavy and dangerous
surl that was beginbing to tumble in wpon the
rocks, in an alarming manner, the startled seamen
succeeded in urging their light boat over the
waves, and in a few seconds were without the
Eoint where danger was most to be apprehended.

arustable had seemingly disregarded the break-
ers as they passed, but sat sternly eyeing the foam
that rolled by them in successive surges, until the
boat rose regularly on the long seas, when he
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turned his looks around the bay, in quest of the
barge.

¢ Ay, Griffith has tired of rocking in his pil-
lowed cradle,” he muttered, * and will giveus a
pull to the frigate, when we ought to be get-
ting the schooner out of this hard-featured land-
scape. 'This is just such a place as one of your

sighing lovers would doat on ; a little land, a lit—) »

tle water, and a good deal of rock. Damme,
leng Tom, but I am more than half of your
mind, that an island now and then, is all thé terra ®
firma that 2 seaman needs.”

“I¢’s reason and philosophy, sir,” retarned the
sedate cockswain'; “and what land there ig,
should always be a soft mud, or a sandy ooze, in
order that an anchor might hald, and to make
soundings sartin. 1 have lost many a deep-sea,
besides hand-leads by the dozeas, on recky bot-
toms; but give me the roadstead where a lead
comes up Jight, and an anchor heavy. There’s -
a boat pulling athwart our fore-foot, Captain
Barnstable; shall 1 run her aboard, or give her
4 Inrri sir £

“Lis the barge!” cried the officer;  Ned
ha,s not deserted me after all 1"

A loud hail from the approaching boat confirm-
¢d this opinion, apd, in a few seconds, the barge
and whale-boat were again rolling by each other’s
side. Griffith'was ‘no longer reclining on the
cushions of his seats, but spoke earnestly, and
with a slight tone of reproach in his manaer,

“ Why have you wasted sn many precious mo-
ments, when every minute threatens us with new
dangers? I was obeying the signal, but I heard
your oars, and pulled back, to take out the pilot.
Have you been successful { 3

“ There he is; and if he finds his way out,
through the shoals, he will earn a nght to his

YOL, I. 8
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pame. This bids fair to be a night when a man
will need a spy-glass to find the moon. But when
you hear what ] bave seen on those rascally cliffs,
you will be more ready to excuse my delay, Mr.
Griffith.” '

¢ You have tean the true man, [ trust, or we
incar this haserd to an evil purpose.”

« Ay, [ have seen him that is a true man, and
him that is not,” replied Barnstable, bitterly ;
% you have the boy with you, Grifith—ask him
what his young eyes have seen.”

“ Shall 1! cried the young midshipman,
laughing ; ¢ then I have seen a litde clipper, inm
disguise, outsail an old man-of-war's-man in &
hard chase, and I have seen a straggling rover in
long-togs as much like my cousin—"

% Peace, gabbler!” exclaimed Barnstable,in a
voice of thunder; “ would you detain the boats
with your silly nonsense, at a time like this?
Away into the barge, sir, and if you find him
willing to hear, tell Mr, Grifiith wbat your foolish
conjectures amount to, at your leisure.”

‘The boy stepped lightly from 1he whale-boat to
the barge, whither the pilot had already preceded
bim, and, as he sunk, with a mortified air, by the
side of Grifbith, he said, in a low voice—

¢ And that won’t be long, 1 know, if Mr. Grif-
fith thinks and feels on the coast of England as
he thought and felt at home,”

A silent pressure of his hand, was the only re-
ply that the young lieutenant made, before he paid
the parting compliments to Barnstable, and di-
rected bis men to pull for their ship,

The boats were separating, and the plash of
the oars was already heard, when the voice of
the pilot was for the first time raised in earnest.

# Hold 1 he cried ; ¢ hold water, I bid ye 1"

The men ceased their efforts, at the commaod-
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ing tones of his voice, and tarning towards the
whale-boat, he continned—

* You will get your scbooner under-way im-
mediately, Captain Barnstable, and sweep into
the offing, with as little delay as possible. Keep
the ship well open from the northern headland,
and a8 you pass us, come within bail.”

“ This is a clean chart and plain eailing, Mr.
Pilot,” returned Barnstable; * but who is to jus-
tify my moving without orders, to Captain Mun-
son ? 1 have it in black snd white, to run the
Ariel into this feather-bed sort of a place, and 1
must at least have it by signal or word of mouth .
from my betters, before my cat-water curls ano-
ther wave. The road way be as hard to find
going out as it was coming in-—and then | bad
daylight, as well as your written directions to
iteer by.”

“Would you lie there to perish on such
vight [ said the pilot, sternly. ¢ Two hours
bence, this heavy swell will break where your
vessel now rides ¢o quietly.” -

 There we think exdctly alike; but if I get
drowned, now, I am drowned according to arders; ¢
whereas, if [ knock a plank out of the schooner’s
bottom, by following your directions, ’iwill be a
hole 1o let in mutiny, as well as sea-waier. How
do I know but the old man wants another pilot or
two 2"

¢ That’s philosophy,” muttered the cockswain
of the whale-boat, in a voice that was audible:
“ but it’s a hard straip on a man’s conscience to
held oo in such an auchorage !”

* Then keep your anchor down, and follow it p
to the bottom,” said the pilot to himself; * it’s
worse to contend with a fool than 2 gale of wind ;
bat if—"

* No, no, sir—no fool neither,” interropted

’
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Griffitb,  “ Barnstable does not deserve thrat
epithet, though he certainly carries the point of
duty to the extreme. Heave up at once, Mr.
Barnstable, and get out of this bay as fast as
possible.”” -

“ Ah, you don’t give the order with balf the
pleasure with which ! shall executeit; pull away,
boys—the Ariel shall never Jay her bones in suchs
a hard bed, if I can help it.”.

As the commander of the schooper uttered
these words with a cheering voice, his men spon-
taneously shouted, and the whale-boat "darted
away from her companion, and was soon lost in
the gloomy shadows cast from the cliffe.

In the mean time, the oarsmen nf the harpe
were not idle, but hy sirenuous efforts they forc-
ed the heavy boat rapidly through the water, and
in a few minutes she ran alongside of the frigate.
During this period the pilot, in 8 vaice which had
lost all the startlmg Bereeness and auwthority it
had manifested in his short dialogue with Barm-
stable, requested Griffith to repeat to him, slowly,
the names of the officers that belonged to his ship.
When the young lieatenant had complied with
this request, he observed to his companion—

** All good men and true, Mr. Pilot; and though
this business in which you are just now engaged
may be hazardous to an Englishman, there are
none with us who will betray you. We need
your services, and as we expect good faith from
you, so ehall we offer it to you in exchange.”

* And how know you thai I need its exercise 7"
asked the pilot, in a manner that denoted a cold
indifference to the subject.

“ Why, thongh you talk pretty good Knglish,
for a native,” returned Griffich, “yet you have
a small bur-r-r in your mouth that would prick the
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tongue of a man who was born dn the other side
of the Adantic,”

“Jt is but of little moment where a wan is
born, or how he speaks,” reunmmed the pilot, cold-
ly, “ so that be does his duty bravely, and in
good faih.”

It was perhape fortumate for the harmony of this
dislogue, that the gloom, which had now inereas-
ed to positive darkness, completely concealed the
look of scornful irony that crossed the handsome
features of the young sailor, as he replied—

“ True, true, 50 that he does bis daty, as you
say, in good faith. But, as Barnstable observed,
you must know your road well to wavel among
these shoals on such & night as.this. Know you
what water we draw 7’

“*Tis a frigate’s deaught, sud 1 shall endea-
vour to keep you in four fathoms ; less than that
would be dangerous.”

“She’s a sweet boat!”? sand Griffith; * and
minds her helm a3 a marine watches the eye of »
his sergeant at a drill; but you must give her
room in siays, for she fore-reaches, ns if che
wounld put out the wind’s eye.”

The pilot antended, with a practised ear, to this
description of the qualities of the ship that he
was about to attempt extricating from an exe
tremely dangerous situation. Not a syllable was
lost on him; and when Griffith had ended, he re.
marked, with the singular coldness that pervaded
his manner—

“That is bath & good and a bad quality in &
narrow chaopel. | fear it will be the latter, to
night, when we shall require 1o have the ship in
leading strings.”

“ | suppose we must feel onr way with the
lead 7’ said Griffith. )

“We shall need both eyes aad leads,” returned

3*
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the pilot, recurring insensibly to his solifoquizing
tone of voice. * I have been both in and out i
darker nights than this, though never with a
heavier draught than a half-two.”

‘ Then, by heaven, you are not fit 1o handle
that ship among these rocks and breakers!” ex-
claimed Griffith ; “ your men of a light draught
never know their water ; ’tis the deep keel only,
that finds a channel—pilot! pilot! beware how
you trifle with us ignorantly ; for’tis a dangerous
experiment to play at hazard ; with an enemy.”

Y oung man, you know n¢* what you threaten,
nor whom,” said the pilot, sternly, though his
quiet manner still remained wndisturbed ; “ you
forget that yon have a superior bere, “and that I
have gone.”

* That shall be as you discharge your duty,”
cried Griffith ; ** for i(—"

“ Peace ;” interrupted the pilot, “we approach
the ship ; let us enter in harmony.”

He: threw himsell back on the cushions, when
he had said this, and Griffith, though filted with
the apprehensions of suffering, either by great
ignorance, or treachery, on the part of his com-

anion, smothered hie feelings so far as to be si-
fem, and they ascended the side of the vessel in
apparent cordiality.

The frigate was already riding on lengthened
seas, that rolled in from the ocean, at each sue-
cessive moment, with increasing viclence, though
her topsails still bung supinely from her yards ;
the air, which continued 1o breathe, occasionally,
from the land, being unable to shake the heavy
canvass of whtch they were composed.

The only seunds that were audible, when Grif-
fith and the pilot had ascended to the gangway
of the frigate, were produced by the sulien dash-
ing of the sea against the massive bows of the
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sh¥p, a0d the shrill whiltle of the beamwain’s
mare, as he recalled the side-boys; who were
placed on either side of the gangway, to do bo-
nour to the entrance of the first lieutenant and his
companion.

But though snch a profound silence reigned
among the hundreds who inhabited the huge
fabric, the light produced by a doten battle lan-
terns, that were arranged in different paru of the
decks, served not only 1o exhibit, faintly, the per-
sons of the erew, but the mingled feeling of cu-
riosity and care that dwelt on most of their coun-
tenances. N

Large groups of men were collected in the
gangways, around the mainmest, and oo the
boows of the vessel, whose faces were distinctly
visible;, while numerous figures, lying along the
lower yards, or bending out of the tops, might
be dimly traced in the back grounnd, al! of whom
expressed, by their attitudes, the interest they
took in the arrival of the boat.

Though such erowds were collected in other
parts of the vessel, the quarter deck was ocen-
pied only by the officers, who srere disposed accor-
ding to their several ranks, and were eqnally silent
and aitentive as the remainder of the crew. In
front stood a small collection of young men, who,

by their similarity of dress, were the equals and
companions of Griffith, though his juniors in
rank. On the opposite side of the vessel was
a larger assemblage of youths, who claimed Mr.
‘Merry ag their fellow. Around the capstan,
three ot four figures were standing, ore of whom
wote a coat of blue, with the scarlet facings of a
goldier, and another the biack vestments of the
ship’s chaplain. Behind these, aod nearer the
passage to the cabin, from which he had just

e
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ascended, stood the tall, erect form of the com~
Y mander of the vessel.

After a briel saluiation between Grifiith and
the junior officers, the former advanced, followed
slowly by the pilot, to the place where he was ex~
pected by his veteran comamander. The young
man removed his hat entirely, as he bowed with &
liule more than bis usual ceremony, and said—

“ We have. succeeded, sir, though not without
more difficolty and delay than were anticipated.”

* But you have not brought off the pilot,” said
the captain, * and without him, all our risk and
trouble have been jn vain.”

“ He is here,” sgid Grifith, stepping aside, and
extending his arm towards the man that stood be-
bind him, wrapped to the chin in his coarse pee-
Jjacket, and with his face shadowed by the failing
rims of a large hai, that had seen much and bard
service.

“This!” exclaimed the captain; “then there
is a sad mistake—this is not the man 1 would
have seen, nor can anciher supply his place,”

“] koow not whom you expected, Captain
Munson,” said the stranger, in a low, quiet
voice; “bhut if you bave not forgotten the day
when a very different flag from that emblem of
tyranny that now hangs over you tafferel was first

spread to the wind, you may remembier the hand
that raised it.”

“Bring bere the light!” exclaimed the com-
mauder, hastily. o

When the lantern was extended towards the
pilof, and the glare fell strong on his featores,
Captain Munson started, as he beheld the calm
blue- eye that met his gaze, and the composed,
but pallid countenance of the other. Iuvolunta-
rily raising his hat, and baring bis silver Jocks,
the veteran cried— .
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# 1t is he! thongh so changed—"

¢ That his enemies did not know lum,” inter-
rupted the pilot, quickly; then touching the
other by the arm as he led him aside, he con-
tineed, in a lower tone, * peither must bis friends,
until the proper hour shall arrive.”

Griffith had fallen back, o answer the eager
questions of his messmates, and no part of this
short dialogne was overheard by the officers,
though it was soon perceived that their com-
mander had discovered his error, and was satis-
fied that the proper man had been brought on
board his vessel. For many minotes the two
tontinued to pace a part of the quarter-deck, by
themselves, engaged in deep and earnest dis-
LUTTE0 .-

As Grifiith had but little 1o communicate, the
curiosity of his listeners was soon appeased, and
all eyes were directed towards that mysierions
guide, who was to conducs them from a situation
alrendy surronnded by perils, which each mo-
ment not only magmﬁed in appearance, but in-
creased in reality.



CHAPTER 1V.

& Rehgid the threaden sall,
Buroe with the invisible and creeping winds,
Draw the hugo hottoms throngh the furrowed wa,
Brvasiing the bofty mrge”
Ehalapeare.

Fr has been already explained to the reader,
_that there were threatening symptoms in the ap-
. pearance of the weather to create serjious forebo-
dings of evil in the breast of a seaman. When
removed from the shadows of the cliffs, the night

wis not so dark but objects could be discerned
at some little distance, and in the eastern horizon
there was a streak of fearful light impending
over the gloomy waters, in which the swelling
outliue formed by the rising waves, was becoming
each moment more distinct, and, consequently,
more alarming. Several dark clouds overhung
the vessel, whose towering masts apparently
propped the black vapour, while a féw siars
were seen twinkling, with 2 sickly flame, in the
streak of clear sky that skirted the ocean. Still,
light currents of air, occasionally, swept across
the bay, bringing with them the fresh odour
from the shore, but their flittiog irregularity too
surely foretold them to be the expiring breath of-
the land breeze. The roaring of the surf, as it
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tolled on the margin of the bay, produced 2 dull,
monotonous sound, that was only interrupted, at
ames, by a hollow bellowing, as & larger wave
than wenal broke violently against some cavity in
the rocks, Every thing, io short, united to ren-
der the scene gloomy =nd portentous, withont
creating instant terror, for the ship rose easily on
the long billows, without even straightening the
beavy cable that beld ber to her auchor.

The higher officers were .collected around the
capstan, engagedin earnest discourse about their
situation and prospects, while some of the oldest
and most favoured seamen would extend their
short walk to the ballowed precincts of the
quarter-deck, to catch, with greedy ears, the opi-
nions that fell from their superiors. Numberless
were the uneasy glances that were thrown from
both officers and men at their commander and the
pilot, who stifl continued their secret communion
in & distant part of the vessel. Once, an nngo-
vernable curiosity, or the heedlessness of his
years, led one of the youthful midshipmen near
them, but a stern rebuke from his captain sent the
boy, abashed and cowering, to hide his mortifi-
cation among his fellows. This reprimand was
received by the elder officers as an intimation that
the consultation which they beheld, was to be
strictly inviolate; mod, though it by no means
suppressed the repeated expressions of their im-
patience, it effectually prevented an interruption to
the communications, which all, however, thought
were uoreasonably protracted for the occasion,

¢« This is no time to be talking over bearings
and disiances,” chserved the officer next in rank -
to Griffith; “ bat we should call the hands up,
end try o kedge her off while the sea will suffer
a2 hoat to live.”

“"Twould be a tedions and bootless job to at-
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* tempt warping a ship for miles against a bead-
beating sea,” returped the first lieutenant ; “ but

" the land-breexe yet flutters aloft, and if our light
sails would draw, with the aid of this ebb tide we
might be able to shove her from the shore.”

* Hail the tops, Griffith,” said the other, * and
ask if they feel the air above ; ’twill be a hint at
Jeast to cet the old man and that lubberly pilot in
motion.”

Griffith laughed, ws he complied with the re-
quest, and when he received the customary reply
to bis call, he demanded, in a Joud voice—

* Which way have you the wind, aloft 7

“ We feel a light cat’s-paw, now and then, from
the land, sir,” returred the sturdy captain of the
top; “ but ovr 1opsail hangs in the clewlines, sir,
without winking.”

Captaio Munson and his companion suspended
their discourse, while this question and answer
were exchanged, and then resumed their dinlogue
as earnestly as if it had received no interruption.

“If it did wink, the hint would be lost on our
betters,” said the officer of the marines, whose
ignorance of seamanship added greatly to his

erception of the danger, but who, from pure

idleness, made more jokes than any other man in

. the ship. *That pilot will not receive a delicate

intimation through his ears, Mr. Griffith ; suppose
you try him by the nose,”

¢ Faith, there was a flash of gunpowder be-
tween us in the barge,” returned the first lieute-
nant, “and he does not seem a mwan to stomach
such hints as you advise. Although he locks so
meek and guiet, [ doubt whether he has paid much
attention to the book of Job.”

“ Why should he,” excleimed the chaplain,
whose apprehensions at least equalled those of the
marine, and with a much more disheartening effect;
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*'m sare it would bave been a great waste of
time; there are 30 many charts of the coast, and
buoks on the navigation of these seas, for him to
study, that I sincerely hope he has been much
better employed.”

A loud langh was created at this speedh amoug
the listeners, and it apparently prodeced the ef-
fect that was so long anxicusly desired, by put-
ting an end to the mysterious conference between
their captain and the pilot, As the former came
forward towards his expecting crew, he said, in
the composed, steady manuer, that formed the
principal trait in his character—

* Get the anchor, Mr. Griffith, and make sail
on the ship; ; the bour has arrived when we must
be moving.”

The cheerful “ay! ay! sir!”” of the young
lieutenant was hardly uttered, before the cries of
half a dozen midshipmen were heard sammoning
the boatswain and his mates to their dut

There was a general movement in t{e living
masses that clustered around the mainmast, on
the booms, and in the gangways, though their
habits of discipline held the crew a moment longer
in suspense. 'The silence was first broken b
the sounds of the boatswain’s whistle, followed
by thé hoarse cry of “all hands, up anchor,
ahoy !"—the former rising on the night air,
from its first low, mellow notes, to a piercing
shrillness, that gradually died away on the wa-
ters 3 and the latter bellowing through every
cranny of the ship, like the hollow murmurs of
distant thunder.

The change produced by the cuslomary
sammons was magical. Human beings sprang
out from between the guns, rushed up the
hatches, threw themselves with careless activity
from the booms, .and gathered from every quar-

YOL. I,
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ter so rapidly, that, in an instant, the deck of the
frigate was alive with men. The profound si~
lence, that had, hitherto beep only intertupted by
the low dialogue of the officers, was now ex-
changed for the stern orders of the lieutenants,
mingled with the shriller cries of the midshipmen,
and the hoarse bawling of the boatswain’s crew,
rising above the tumult of preparation and gene-~
ral bustle, -

The captain and the pilot alone remained pas~
sive, in this scene of general exertion ; for appre-
hension had even stimulated that class of officers
which is called * idlers,” to unusual sctivity,
though frequently reminded by their more expe-
rienced messmates, that instead of aiding, they
retarded, the duty of the vessel. The bustle,
however, gradually ceased, and, in a few mi-
?utes, the same silence pervaded the ship as be-

ore,

“ We are brought-to, sir,” said Griffith, who
stood overlooking the scene, holding in one hand
a short speaking trumpet, and grasping, with the
other, one of the shrouds of the sll::lip, to steady
himself in the position he bad taken on a gun.

¢ Heave round, sir,” was the calm reply,

¢ Heave round !” repeated Griffith, ajoud.

 Heave round ! echoed a dozen eager voices
at once, and the lively strains of a fife struck up
a brisk air, to enliven the labonr. The capstan
was instantly set in motion, and the measured
tread of the seamen was heard, as they stamped
the deck in the circle of their march, For a few
minutes, no other sounds were heard, if we ex-
cept the voice of an officer, occasionally, cheer-
ing the sailors, when it was announced, that they
“ were short;” or, in other words, that the ship

i et

“Heave and pall,” cried Griffith; when the
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nuivering notes of the whistle were again suc-
ceeded by a general stillness in the vessel.

“ What is to be done now, sir ?” continued the
lieutenant ; * shall we trip the anchor? There
seefns not a hreath of air, and as the tide runs
slack, I doubt whether the sca do not heave the
ship ashore.”

There was 50 much obvious truth in this con-
jecture, that all eyes turned from the light and
animation afforded by the decks of the frigate, to =~
look abroad on the waters, in a vain desire to
pierce the darkness, as if to read the fate of their
apparently devoted ship, from the aspect of na*
ture.

“I leave all 1o the pilot,” said the captain,
after he had stood a short time by the side of
Griffith, anxiously studying the heavens and the
ocean. * What say you, Mr, Gray ?” )

The man 'who was, thus, first addressed by
name, was leaning over the bulwarks, with his
eyes bent in the same direction as the others;
but as he answered, he turned his face towards™
the speaker, and the light from the deck fell full
upon his quiet features, which exhibited a calm-
ness bordering on the supernatural, considering»
his station and responsibility. '

% Thereis moch to fear from this heavy ground-
swell,”” he said, in the same unmoved topnes as
before ; * but there is certain destruction to us,
if the gale that is brewing in the east, finds us
waiting its fury in this wild anchorage. All the
hemp that was ever spun into cordage would not
hold a ship aa hour, chafing on these rocks, with
a uorth-easter pouring its fury on her, If the
powers of man can compass it, gentlemen, we
nust get an offing, and that speedily.”

* You say no more, sir,than the youngest boy
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in the ship can”see for himself,” said Griffith-—
“ ha! here comes the schooner {” -

The dashing of the long sweeps in the water,
was now plainly audible, and the listle Ariel was
seen through the gloom, moving heavily under
their feeble impulse.  As she passed slowly under
the stern of the frigate, the cheerful voice of
Barnstable was first heard, opening the commu-
nications between them,

“ Here's a night for spectacles, Captain Mun-
son !” he cried 5 ¥ but I thought 1 heard your
fife, sir; I trust in God, you do not mean to ride
it out here tll moruing

] like the birth as little as yourself Mr.
Barnstable,” returned the veteran seaman, in bis
calm manner, in which anxiety was, however, be-
ginning to grow evident. “ We are short; but
are afraid to let go our hold of the bottom, lest
the sea cast us ashore. How make yon out
the wind 7

¢ Wind 1 echoed the other; * there is not
enough to blow a lady’s curl aside. If you wait,
sir, till the land breeze fills your sails, yon will
wait another moon, I believe. D've got my egg-
shell out of that nest of gray-caps, but how it
has been done in the dark, a better man than my-
sell must explain.”

“ Take your directions from the pilot, Mr.
Barnstable,” returned his commanding officer,
¢ and follow them strictly and to the letter.”

A. death-like silence, in both vessels, succeeded
this order, for all seemed to listen eagerly to
catch the words that fell from the man, on whom,
even the boys now felt, depended their only hopes
for safety. A short time was suffered to elapse,
before lis voice was heard, in the same low, but
distinct tones as before—

“ Your sweeps will soon be of no service to
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you,” he said, * against the sea that begins to
heave in ; bot your light sails will belp them to
get yon oat.  So long as you can head east-and-
by-north, you are doin¥ well, and you can stand
on till you open the light from that northern
headland, when yom can heave to, &nd fire a

n; but if, as I dread, you are strack aback,
E:fore you open the light, you may trust to your
lead on the larbeard tack; but beware, with your
head to the southward, for no lead will serve yon
there.”

] can walk over the same ground on one tack
as on the other,” said Barnstable, *and make
both legs of a length.”

«Jt will not do,” returned the pilot. ¢ If you
fall off a point to starboard from east-and-by-
north, in going large, you will find both rocks
and points of shoals to bring yon up; and be-
ware, as I tell you, of the starboard tack.”

“ And bow shall I find my way? you will let
me trust to neither time, lead, nor log.”

“You must trust to a quick eye and a ready
hand. The breakers only wili show you the
dangers, when you are not able to make out the
bearings of the land, 'Tack in season, sir, and
don’t spare the lead, when you head to-port.”

“ Ay,ay,” returned Barnstable, in a low, mut-
tering voice, ¢ This is 4 sort of blind naviga-
tion with a vengeance, and ali for no purpose that
I can’ see-~see ! damme, eyesight is of about as
much use now, as a man’s nose would be in read-
ing the Bible.”

“Softly, softly, Mr. Barnstable,” interrupted
his commaader, for such was the anxious stiilness
in both vessels, that even the rattling of the
schooner’s rigging was heard, as she rolled in the
trough of the sea—* the duty on which Congress

4" '
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has sent us must be performed at the havard of
our lives.”

* I don’t mind my life, Captain annson,” said
Bamstable ;3 “but there is a great waot of con-
science in trusting a vessel in such a place as this.
However, it is a time 10 do, aod ot to talk. But
if there be such danger to an easy draught of
water, what will become of the frigate? had I
not better play jackall, and try and feel the way
for you?”

“} thank you, * said the pilot ; * the offer is
geoerous, but wonld avail us nothing. I have
the advantage of knowing the ground well, and
must trost 1o my memory and God’s good favour.
Make sail, make sail, sir, and if you succeed, we
will veutare to break groond.”

The order was promptly obeyed, and in a very
short time, the Ariel was covered with canvass.
Though no air was perceptible on the decks of
the frigate, the little schooner was so light, that
she succeeded in stemmiog her way over the rie
sing waves, aided a little by the tide, and in a few
minytes, her low holl was just discernible in the
streak of light along the horizon, with the dark
outline of her sails rising above the sea, until
their fanciful summits were lost in the shadows of
the clouds, :

Griffith bad listened to the foregomg dialogue,
like the rest of the junior officers, in profound si-
Jence ; but when the Ariel began to grow indis-
tinct to the eye, be jumped lightly from the gun
to the deck, end cried—

* She slips off, like a vessel from the stocks !
shall I trip the anchor, sir, and follow ?”

““We have no choice,” replied his captain,
% You hear the question, Mr. Gray? shall we et
go the bottom

“Jt must be done, Captain Munson ; we may
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want more drift than the rest of thig tide to get
us to a place of safety,” said the pilot ; I would
give five years from a life, that I know will be
short, if the ship lay one mile further seaward.”
This remark was unheard by all, excepting the
commander of the frigate, who again walked
aside with the pilot, where they resemed their
mysterious communications. The words of as-
sent were no sooner uttered, however, than Grif-
fith gave forth from his trumpet the command to
“heave away!” Again the strains of the fife
were followed by the tread of the men at the cap-
stan. At the same time that the anchor was
heaving up, the sails were loosened from the
yards, and opened to invite the breese. In effect-
ing this duty, orders were thundered through the
trumpet of the first lieutenant, and executed with
the rapidity of thought. Men were to be seen,
like spots in the dim light from the heavens, lying
on every yard, or hanging as in air, while strange
cries were heard issuing from every part of the
rigging, and each spar of the vessel. ¢ Ready
the fore-royal,” eried a shrill voice, az if from the
clouds; *ready the fore yard,” uttered the hoarser
tones of a seaman beneath him ; * all ready aft,
sir,” cried a third, from another quarter ; and in
afew moments, the order was given to “ let fall.”
The little light which fell from the sky, was
now excluded by the falling canvass, and a deeper
gloom was cast athwart the decks of the ship,
that served to render the brilliancy of the lan-
terns even vivid, while it gave to ebjects out-
bourd a more appalling and dreary appearance
than before. ’
Every individual, excepting the commander
and his associate, was now earnestly engaged in
geiting the ship under way. The sounds of
* we're away,” were repeated by a burst from
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fifty voices, and the rapid evolutions of the cap-
" stan announced that nothing but the weight of
the anchor was 1o be lified. The hagling of
cordage, the rattling of blocks, blended with the
shrill calls of the boatswain and his mates, suc-
ceeded ; and thoughto a landsman all woald bave
appeared confusion and hurry, long practice and
strict discipline enabled the crew to exhibit their
ship under a cloud of canvass, from her deck to
the trucks, in Jess time than we have consumed
in relating it.

For a few minutes, the officers were not disap-
pointed by the resnlt, for though the heavy sails
flapped la1ily agaiust the masts, the Light duck
on the loftier spars swelled outwardly, and the
ship began sensibly to yield to their influence.

* She travels! she travels !” exclaimed Grif-
fith, joyously ; * ah ! the hussy ! she baz as much
antipathy to the land as any fish that swims ! it
blows a little gale aloft, yet!”

« We feel its dying breath,” said the pilot, in
low, soothing tones, but in a manper so sudden
as to startle Griffith, at whose elbow they were
unexpectedlyuttered. *Let usforget, young man,
every thing bat the number of lives that depend,
this night, on your exertions and my knowledge.”

*If you he bat half as able to exhibit the one,
as I am willing to make the other, we shall do
wel,” returned the lieutenant, in the same tone.
" Remember, whatever may be your feelings, that
we are on an enemy’s coast, and love it mot
enough to wish to lay our bones there.”

With this brief explanation, they separated,
the vessel requiring the constant and close atten-
tion of the officer to ber movements.

The exultation produced in the crew by the
progress of their ship throogh the water, was of
short deration ; for the breeze that had seemmed to
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await their motions, after forcing the vessel for a

quarter of a wile, futtered for a few minutes

amid their light canvass, and then left them en-

tirely. The quarter-master, whose duty it wasg

to superintend the helm, soon announced that he

was Josing the command of the vessel, as she was .
no longer obedient to her rudder. This ungrate-

ful intelligence was promptly communicated to

his commander, by Griffith, who suggested the

propriety of again dropping an anchor.

* L refer you to Mr. Gray,” returned the cn
tain ; ** he is the pllOl, §ir, and wuh him rests
safety of the vessel.

* Pilots sometimes lose ships, as well as save
them,” said Griffith; * know you the man well,
Captam Munson, who holds all our fives in his
keeping, and so coolly as if he cared but little
for the ventove }”

¢ Mr. Griffith, I do know him; he is, in my
opinion, both competent and faithful. Thus much
I'tell you, to relieve your antiety; more you
mast not ask ;-——but is there not a shift of wind "

“ God forbid !” exclaimed his lieutenant; ¢ if
that north-easter catches us within the shoals, our
case will be desperate indeed !”

The heavy rolling of the vessel caused an oc-
casional expansion, and as sudden a re-ucuon, in
their sails, which left the oldest seamen in the
ship in doubt which way the currents of air were
passing, or whether there existed any that were
not created by the flapping of their own canvass.
The head of the ship, however, began to fall off
from the sea, and notwithstanding the darkness,
it soon became apparent that she was driving in,
bodily, towards the shore.

During these few mioutes of gloomy doubt,
Griffith, by one of those sudden revulsions of the
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mind, that connect the opposite extremes of feel-
ing, lost his animated apxiety, and relapsed into
the listless apathy that so often came over him,
even in the most critical moments of trial and
danger. He was standing, with ore elbow rest—
ing on the capstan, shading his eyes from the
light of the banle-fantern that stood pear him,
with one hand, when he felt a gentle pressure o1’
the other, that recalled his recollection. Look-
ing affectionately, though still recklessly, at the
boy who stood at bis side, he said—

* Dull music, Mr. Merry.”

¢ So dull, sir, that { can’t dance to it,” return-
ed the midshipman. ¢ Nor do 1 believe there is

.a man in the ship who would not rather hear
¢ The gir! I left behind me,’ than those execrable
sounds.”

‘ What sovnds, boy !  The ship is as quiet as
the quaker meeling in the Jerseys, before your
good old grandfather used to break the charm of
silence with his sonorous voice,”

# Ah! laugh at my peaceable blood, if thon
wilt, Mr. Griflith,” said the arch youngster; ¢ but
remember, there is a misture of it in all sorts of
veins. I wish 1 could hear one of the old gen-
tleman’s chants now, sir ; I could always sleep to
them, like a goll in a surf. Buthe that sleeps to
night, with that lullaby, will make a nap of it.”

*“ Sounds! 1 bear no sounds, boy, but the
flapping aloft ; even that pilot, who struts the
quarter-dtck like. ‘an admiral, has nothing to
say.”

¢ Js not that a sound to open a seaman’s ear 3"

“ Itisintruth a heavy roll of the surf, Jad, bus
the pight air carries it heavily to ourears. Kn,ow
you not the sounds of the surf yet, younker?”

“] know it too weil, Mr, Gridich, and do not



_ THE PILOT. 47

wish to know it better, How fast are we tum-
bling in towards that surf, sir /"

¢ 1 think we hold our owa,” said Griffith, rons-
ing again; ‘ though we had better anchor.
Lufl, fellow, luff, you are broadside to the sea!”

The man at the wheel repeated his former in-
telligence, adding a suggestion, that he thought
the ship ¢ was gathering stern-way.”

“ Haul up your courses, Mr, Griffith,” said
Captain Munson, * and let us feel the wind.”

he rattling of the blocks was soon heard, and
the enormous sheets of canvass that hung from
the lower yards were instaotly suspended ¢ in the
brails.” hen this change was effected, all on
board stood silent and breathless, as if expecting
to learn their fate by the resnlt, Several contra-
dictory opinions were, at length, hazarded among
the officers, when Griffith seized the candie from
the lantern, and, springing on one of the guns,
held it on high, exposed to the action of the air.
The little flame waved, with oncertain glimmer-
ing, for 2 moment, and then burned steadily, in a
line-with the msasts. Griflith was about to lower
his extended arm, when, feeling a slight sensation
of coolness on bis haad, he paused, and the light
tarped elowly towards the land, flared, fRickered,
and finally deserted the wick. '

“ Lose not a moment, Mr, Griffith,” cried the
pilot, aloud; ® clew up and furl every thing but
your three topsails, and let them be double-reefed.
Now is the time to fulfil your promise.”

The young man paused one moment, in aston-
ishment, ag the clear distinct tones of the stran-
ger struck bis ears so udexpectedly ; but turning
his eyes to seaward, he sprang on the deck, and
proceeded to obey the order, as if life and death
depended on his despatch.



CHAPTER V.

#She rights, she rights, boys! wear off shore !

Tur extraordinary activity of Griffith, which
communicated itself with promptitude to the crew,
was produced by a sudden alteration in the wea-
ther. In place of the well-defined streak along
the horizon, that has been already described, an
immeanse body of misty light appeared to be mo-
© ving in, with rapidity, from the ocean, while a
distinct but distant roaring announced the sure
approach of the tempest, that had so long trou-
bled the waters. Even Griflith, while thundering
his orders through the trumpet, and urging the
men, by his cries, to expedition, would pause, for
instants, to cast anxious glances in the direction
of the coming storm ; and the faces of the sailors
who lay on the yards were tarned, instinctively,
towards the same quarter of the heavens, while
they knotied the reef-points, or passed the gaskets,
that were to confine the wnruly canvass to the
prescribed limits.

The pilot alone, in that confused and husy
throng, where voice rose above voice, and cry
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echoed ery, in quick succession, appeared as if
he held n:;yinterezt in the Tmﬂmke. With
his eyes steadi}y fixed on approaching mist,
and his arms folded together in composure, he
stood calmly waiting the result. :

The ship had fallen off, with her broadside to
the sea, and was become unman le, and the
sails were already brought into folds neces-
sary to her security, when the quick and heavy
fluttering of canvass was thrown across the water,
with all the gloomy and chilling sensations that
sach sounds produce, where darkness and danger
unite to appal the seaman.

“The schooner has it!” cried Grifiith ; ¢ Bara-
stable has held on, like himself, to the last mo-
ment-—God send that the squall feave him cloth
enough to keep him from the shore !’

¢ His sails are easily handled,” the commander
observed, “and she must be over the principal
danger. We are falling off before it, Mr. Gray;
shall w try a cast of the lead 7

The pilot turned from his contemplative pos-
wre, and moved slowly across the deck before
he retarned any reply to this question—like a
man who not only felt that every thing depended o
on himself, but that he was equal to the emer-

ency.
5% is nonecessary,” be at length said ; ¢ *twould
be certain destruction to be taken aback, and it is
diffcult to say, within several points, how the
wind may strike us.”

“*Tis difficult no longer,” cried Griffith; * for
here it comes, and in right earnest !”

The rushing sounds of the wind were now, in-
deed, heard at hand, and the words were hardly
past the lips of the young licutenant, before the
vessel howed down heavily to one side, and then,
x she began to move through the water, rose

YOL. 1. 3
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again wmiesti to her- upright position, as if
saluting, a eonrteous champion, the powerful
mmtagomnst with whieh she was about to contend.
Not another minwte elapsed, before the ship was
throwing the waters aside, with a lively progress,
and, obedient to her kelm, was brought as near to
the desired course as the direction of the wind
would allow, 'The burry and bustle on the yands
waly subtided, and the men slowly descended
to the deck, all straining thieir eyes to pierce the
gloom in which they wegre enveloped, and seme
shaking their heads, in melancholy doubt, afraid
to express the apprehensions they really enter-
ninu£ All on board anxiously waited for the
fury of the gale ; for there were none so ignorant
or inexperienced in that gallant frigate, as not to
know, that sa yet, they only felt the infant efforts
of the wind. Each moment, however, it increas-
ed in power, though so gradual was the alteration,
that the relieved nariners began to believe that alj
their gloomy forebodings were not to be realized,
During this short interval of uncertainty, no other
sounds were heard than the whistling of the
breese, as it passed quickly throngh the mass of
rigging that belonged to the vessel, and the dashing
the spray, that began to fly from her bows, like
the foam of a cataract.

“ It blows fresh,” cried Griflith, whoe was the
first to speak in that moment of doubt and anxie-
ty; “but it is no more than a cap-full of wind,
after all, Give us elbow-room, and the right can-
vass, Mr. Pilot, and I'll handle the ship like 3
gentleman’s yacht, in this breeve.”

* Will she stay, think ye, under this sail /" said
the low voice of the str . '

. “8he will do all that man, in reasom, can ask
of wood and iron,” retarned the lisutenant ; % but
the vessel don't float the ocean that will tack
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ander double-reefed to&ui’?a alone, against » beavy
sea, Help her with the courses, , and yeu -
shall zee her come round like a dancing-manter.”

s Let us feel the strength of the first,” re-
turned the roan who was called Mr. Gray, moving
from the side of Griffith to the weather gangway
of the veessel, where he stood in eilence, looking
abead of the ship, with an air of singular coolness
and abstraction.

All the lanterns had been extioguished on the
deck of the frigate, when her anchor was secured,
and as the first mist of the gale had passed over,
it was succeeded by a faint light that was a good
deal aided by the glittering foam of the waters,
which pow broke in white curls around the vessel,
in every direction. The land could be faf
discerned, rising like a heavy bank of biack fog,
above the margin of the waters, and was on
distinguishable from the heavens by its r
gloom and obscurity. The last rope was coiled,
and deposited in its proper place, by the seamen,
and for several minutes the stilluess of death per-
vaded the crowded decks, 1t was evident to every
one, that their ship was dashing at a2 prodigions
rate through the waves ; and as she was approach-
ing, with such velocity, the-quarter of the bay
where the shoals and dangers were known to be
situated, nothing but the habits of the most exset
discipline could suppress the uneasiness of the offi-
cers and men within their own besoms. At length
the voice of Captain Munson was heard, calling to
the pilot.

#Shall 1 send « hand into the chains, Mr. Gray,”
he said, “and try our water "

' Although this question was asked aloud, and
the interest it excited. drew many of the officers
and men around him, in eager impatience for his
answer, it was unheeded by the man to whom it
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was sddressed. His head rested on his hand, as
be leaned over the hammock-cloths of the ves-
sel, and his whole air was that of one whose
thoughts wandered from the pressing necessity of
their situation. Griflith was among those whe
had hed the pilot, and after waiting a mo-
ment, respect, to bear the answer to his com-
mander’s guestion, he presumed on his own rank,
and leaving the circle that stood at a little distance,
stepped to the side of the mysterious guardian of
their lives,

* Captain Munson desires to know whether you
wish a cast of the lead ?’ said the young officer,
with a little impatience of manner. No imme-
diate answer was made to this repetition of the

» question, and Griffith laid his hand, unceremoni-
ously, on the shoulder of the other, with an intent
to Touse him, before he made another application
for a reply, but the convulsive start of the pilot held
him silent in amazement.

“ Fall back there,” said the lieutenant, sternly,
to the men, who were closing around them in 2
compact circle ; ‘ away with you to your stations,
and see all clear for stays.” The dense mass of
heads dissolved, at this order, like the water of
one of the waves commingling with the ocean, and
the lieutenant and his companions were left by
themselves. ' :

“ This is not a time for musing, Mr. Gray,”
continued Griffith ; « remember oor compact, and
look to your charge—is it net time to put the ves-
sel in stays? of what are you dreamiog

The pilot laid his hand on the extended arm of
the lieutenant, and grasped it with a convulsive
pressure, as he answered—

, . “"Tis a dream of reality. You are yoang,

~+ -» Mr. Griffith, nor am I past the noon of life ; but
shonld you live fifty years longer, - you never can
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gee and experience what I have encounteted in my
little period of three-and-thirty years I

A good deal astonished at this burst of feeling,
20 singular at such a moment, the young wailor
was at 8 loss for a reply ; but as his duty was up-
permost in his thoughts, he still dwelt on the theme
that most interested hips.

“I hope ruch of your experience has been'on
this coast, for the ship travels lively,” he mid,
“and the daylight showed us so much to dread,
that we do not feel over-valiant in the dark.
How much longer shall we stand on, upon this
tack 7’

The pilot turned slowly from the side of the
vessel, and walked towards the commander of the
frigate, as he replied, in a tone that seemed deeply
agitated by his melancholy reflections-—

% You bave your wish, then ; much, very much
of my early life was passed on this dreaded coast.
What to yeu is all darkness and gloom, to me is
as light as if & noon-day sun shone upon it. Byt
tack your ship, sir, tack your ship; I wounld see
how she works, before we reach point, where
she must behave well, or we perish.” _

Griffith gazed afier him in wonder, while the
pilot slowly paced the quarter-deck, and then,
rousing from his trance, gave forth the cheering
order that-calléd each man to his statien, to per-
form the desired evolution. The confident assa-
rances which the young officer had given to the
pilot, respecting the qualities of his veasel, and
his awn ability to manage her, were fully realived
by the resalt. The helm was no sooner put a-lee,
than the huge ship bere up gallantly against the
wind, and dashing direetly through the .wxves,
threw the foam high into the air, as she looked
boldly into the very eye of the wind, and then,
yieldmg gracefully to ét’s power, she foll off on
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beavy billows, and the very air was glittering with
the light that was disengaged from the ocean. The
ship yielded, each moment, more and more before
the storm, and in less thas ball an hour from the
time that she bad lifted her anchor, she was driven
along, with tremendous fury, by the full power of
a gale of wind, Sdll, the y and experienced
mariners who directed her movements, held her to
the course that was necessary to their preservation,
. and stil] Griffith gave forth, when directed by their
' unknown pilot, those orders that turned her in the
! oparrow chanoel where safety was, alone, to be
-~ found.

So far, the performance of his duty appeared
easy to the stranger, aud he gave the required
directions in those still, calm tones, that formed
s0 remarkable a contrast to the responsibility of
his sitation. But when the land was i
dim, in distance as well as darkness, and the agi-
tated sea alone was to be discovered as it swept

&
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by them in foam, he broke in upon the monoto-
nous roarivg of the tempest, with the sounds of
his voice, seeming to shake off his apathy, and
rouse himself to the occasion,

“Now is the time to watch her closely, Mr.
Griffith,” he cried; * bere we the troe tide
and the real danger. Place the best quarter-
master of your ship in those chains, and let an
officer stand by him, and see that he gives us the
right water.” .

“1 will take that office on myself,” said th
captain ; ““pass a light into the weather main-~
chains.” '

“ Stand by your braces !’ exchimed the pilot,
with startling quickness. “Heave away that
lead " -

These preparations tsught the crew to expect
the crisis, and every oflicer and man stood in
fearful silence, at his assigped station, awaiting
the issue of the wial. Even the guarter-mastex
at the ¢un gave out his orders to the men at the
wheel, in deeper and hoarser tones than usual, ag
if anxious not to disturh the quiet and order of the
vessel. :

While this deep expectation pervaded the frigate,
the piercing cry of the leadsman, as be called, “ by
the mark seven,” rose above the tempest, crossed
aver the -decks, and agreared to pdss away to
leeward, borne on the blast, like the warnings of
some water spirit. '

“*Tis wéll,” returned the pilot, calmly ; “ try it
again.” .

The short pause was succeeded by another cry,
“and a half-ft:ve 1w

4 8he shoals ! she shoals ™ exclaimed Griffith ;
“keej ber a good full.”

“Ay! you must hold the vessel in commandy
tow,” said the-pilot, with those cool tomes {has
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are most appalling in critical moments, because
they seem to denote most preparation and care.

third call of by the deep four !’ was fol-
lowed by a prompt direction from the stranger to
tack, -

Griflith seemed to emulate the coolness of the
pilot, in issaing the necessary orders to execute this
manoguvre.

The vessel rose slowly from the inclined posi-
tion into which she bad been forced by the tem-
pest, and the sails were shaking violently, as if to
release themseives from their confinement, while
the ship stemmed the billows, when tbe well-known
voice of the sailing-master was heard shouting
from the forecastle—-

:i‘ Breakers! breakers, dead ahead 1

his appalling sound seemed yet to be Jlingerin
about thepzzip, when a second voice cried— &

* Breakers on our lee-bow !

“We are in a bite of the shoals, Mr. Gray,”
cried the commander. * She loses her way ; per-
haps an anchor might kold her.”

¢ Clear away that best bower,” shoated Griffith
through his trumpet.

“ Hold on'™ cried the Filol, in a voice that
reached the very hearts of all who heard him;
“hold on every thing.” )

The young man turned fiercely to the daring
stranger, who thus defied the discipline of his ves-
sel, and at once demanded—

% Who is it that dares to countermind my or-
ders? is it not enough that you run the ship into
danger, but you must interfere to keep her there!
If soother word—" '

“ Peace, Mr. Griffith,” interrupted the captain,
bending from the rigging, his gray locks blowing
about in the wind, and adding a look of wildness
to the iaggard care that he exhibited by the light
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of his lantern;  yield the trumpet to Mr. Gray ;
he alone can save us.”

Griffith threw hig speaking trumpet on the deck,
and as he walked proudly away, muttered, in bit-
terness of feeling—

“Then all is lost, indeed, and among the rest,
the foolish hopes with which I visited this coast,”

There was, however, no time for reply; the
ship bad been rapidly running into the wind, and
as the efforts of the crew were paralyzed by the
contradictory orders they had heard, she graduall
lost her way, and in a few seconds all her saig
were taken aback.

Before the orew understood their situation, the

pilot had applied the trumpet to his mouth, and
in&ﬂhﬁ‘&&%‘w_rﬁgﬂﬁ&he thuo- °
dered forth his ordefs, Each command was ,/\

given distinctly, and with & pregision that showed
him to be master of his profession. The helm
was kepl fast, the houd yords swung wp heavily
against the wind, and the vessel was soon whirl-
ing round orn her heel, with a retrograde move-
ment. : 4
Griffith was too much of a seaman, not to per- *
ceive that the pilot had seized, with a perception -
almost intuitive, the only method that promised
to extricate the vessel from her situation. He
was young, impetuons, and proud—but he was
also generous. Forgetting his resentment and
his mortification, he rushed forward among the
men, and, by his presence and example, added ,
eertainty to the experiment, The ship fell of v/
slowly before the gale, and bowed her yards
rearly to the water, as she felt the blast pouring
its fury on_her broadside, while the surly waves
beat violently against her stern, as if in reproach
at departicg from her psual manner of moving.
The veice of the pilot, however, was atill heard,



58 THE PILOT.

steady and calm, and yet so clear and high as 1o
reach every ear; and the obedient seamen whirled
the igards at his bidding, in despite of the tempest,
as if they bandled the toys of their chiidhood.
When the ship had fallen off dead before the
wind, her head sails were shaken, her after yards
trimmed, and her helm shifted, before she had
time to run upon the danger that had threatened,
as well to leeward as to windward. The beauti-

©' s ful fabric, obedient 1o her government, threw her

bows up gracefully towards the wind again, and
as her sails were trimmed, moved out from
amongst the dangerous shoals, i which she bhad
been embayed, as steadily and swiftly as she had
approached them.

A moment of breathless astonishment succeed-
ed the sccemplishment of this nice maneuvre,
but there was no time for the usual expressions of’
surprise. The stranger still held the trumpet,
and contivued 46-1iTt bis voice swid the bowlings
of the blast, whenever prudente or skill directed
any change in the management of the ship, For

-an hour Jonger, there was a fearful struggle for

- their preservation, the channel becoming, at each

—

step, more complicated, and the shoals thickenin

sround the manners, on every side. The le

was cast rapidly, and the quick eye of the pilot
seemed to pierce the darkness, n_it_ﬁ_amnnw of
isi r. It was ap-
parent to all in the vessel, that they were under
the guidance of one who understood the naviga-
tion thoroughly, and their exertions kept pace
with their reviving confidence. Again and again,
the [rigate ammd to be rushing blindly on
shoals, where the sea was covered with foam, and
where destruction would have been as sudden
as it was certain, when the clear voice of the

,stranger was heard waming them of the danger,
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« ond_ineiting Mtol::ﬁrdmy.JThemnlwn
implicitly yielded to hi ernmpent, and duri
those anxions momenits wls:l:lbe was dashing g
waters aside, throwing the spray over her enor.
mous yards, each ear would listen eagerly for these
sounds that had obtained a command over the crew,
that can only be acquired, under such circam-
stances, by great steadiness and consummate skifl.
The ship was recovering from the inaction of chang-
ing her course, in one of those critical tacks thet she
had made so often, when the pilot, for the first
time, addressed the commznder of the frigate, who
still continued to superintend the all-important -
duty of the leadsman.

* Now is the pinch,” he said, “and if the ship
behaves well, we are safe—but if atherwise, all we
have yet done will be useless.”

The veteran seaman whom be addressed left
chains, at this portentous nogice, and calling to his
first licutenant, required of the stranger an expla-
nation of his warning. . ,

* See you yon Jight on the southern headland ¢”
returned the pilot;  you may know it from the
star near it-—by its sinking, at times, in the ocean.
Now observe the hom-moc, a little north of it,
looking like a shadow in the horiron—'tis a hiil
far inland. If we keep that light open from the
hill, we shall do well—but if’ not, we surely go
to pieces.”

“Let us tack sgain!” exclaimed the lieute-
nant.

The pilot skook his head, as he replied—

“There is no more tacking or box-hauling to
be done to-night. We have barely room to pass
out of the shoals on this course, and if we can

_ weather the ¢ Devil’s-Grip,’ we clear their outer-
most point—but if not, as I said before, there 15
but an alternative.” -
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«If we had beaten out the way we entered ™

imed Griffith, * we should have done well.”

“ Say also, if the tide would have let as do s0,”
returned the pilot, calmli % Gentlemen, we
saust be prompt ; we have but a mile to go, and
the ship appears to fly. That topsail is not
to keep her up to the wind ; we want both jib and
mainsail.” .

“M'Ti a Perilous thing, to loosen canvass in such
a tempest ! observed the doubtful in.

“Jt must be done,” ‘r:tnmed ] to;e}lt.;c;ehd
stra ; “we perish, without it—see! ight
aith‘e:ﬁ;r touches the edge of the hom-moc ; the sea
casts us 1o leeward !” ,

%It shall be done !’ cried Griffith, seizing the
trumpet from the hand of the pilot.

. The orders of the lieutenant were executed al-
most as soon as issued, and every thing being
ready, the enormous folds of the mainsail were
trusted, loose, to the blast. There was an instant
-when the result was doubtful; the tremendous
threshing of the heavy sail, seeming to bid de-
fiance to all restraint, shaking the ship to her
centre ;. but art and strength prevailed, and pgra-
duoally the canvass was distenged, and bellying as
2it filled, was drawn down to its usual place, by the
power of a bundred men. The vessel yielded o
this immense addition of force, and bowed before
it, like a reed bendiog to a breeze. But the suc~
ceds of the measure was announced by a joyful cry
from the stranger, that seemed to burst from his
inmost soul.

“ 8he feels it! she springs her laff! observe,”
he said, * the lisht from the hom-moc al~
ready ; if she will only bear her canvass, we shall
go clear

A report, like that of 2 cennon, interrupted his
exclamation, and something resembling a white
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cloud was seen drifiing before the wind from the
head of the ship, till it was driven into the gloom
far io Jeeward,

“*Tis the jib, blown from the bolt-ropes,” said
the commander of the frigate. * This i no time
to spr:iad light-duck—bat the mainsail may stand
It yet.™ :

“ The sail would laugh at a tornade,” retarned
the lientenant ; * but the mast springs like a piece
of steel.” .

“Silence all!” cried the pilot. “Now, gen-
flemen, we shall soon know our fate. Let ber
luff—loff you can!” ,

This warning effectually closed all discourse,
and the hardy mariners, knowing that they had
already done all in the power of man, to ensure
their safety, stood in breatbless anxiety, awaiting
the result. At a short distance ahead of them
the whole ocean was white with foam, and the
waves, instead of rolling on, in regular succes-
sion, appeared to be tossing about in mad gam-
hols. A single streak of dark biflows, not half a
cable’s length in width, could be discerned rum-
ning into this chaos of water; but it was soon
lost to the eye amid the confusion of the dis-
turbed element, Along this narrow path the
vessel moved more heavily than before, being
brought so near the wind as to keep her sails
toaching, The pilot, silently, proceeded to the
wheel, and, with his own hands, he undertook the
steerage of the sbip. No poise proceeded from
the frigate to interrupt the horrid tomult of the
ocean, and she entered the channel among the
breakers, with the silence of a desperate calm-
ness. 'T'wepty times, as the foam roiled away to
lgeward, the crew were on the eve of uttering
their joy, as they supposed the vessel past the
danger; but bresker safter breaker would stil
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heave up before them, following each other into the

nersl mass, to check their exnliation. Oecca-
sionally, the fluttering of the sails would be
heard ; and when the looks of the startled seamen
were turned to the wheel, they heheld the stran-
ger grasping its spokes, with his quick eye glanc--
ing from the water to the canvass. At length
the ship reached a point, where she appeared to
be _rusging directly into the jaws of destruction,
when, suddenly, her course was changed, and her
head receded repidly from the wind. At the
same instant the voice of the pilot was heard,
shouting—

“ Square away the yards !—in mainsail !”

A general hurst from the crew echoed, “ square
away the yards !’ and, ﬂuick as thought, the fri-

ate was seen gliding along the channel, before
fhe wind. ‘The eye bad bardly timego dwell on
the foam, which seemed like clouds driving in the
heavens, and directly the gallant vessel issued
from her perils, and rose and fell on the beavy
waves of the open sea./

The seamen were yet drawing loog breaths,
and gazing about them like men recovered from
a trance, when Griffith approached the man who
had so successlully condncted them through their
perils. The young lieutenant grasped the hand
of the other, as be said—

“You have this night proved yourself a faith-~
ful pilot, and such a seaman as the world cannot
equal.”

the pressure of the hand was warmly returoed
by the unknown mariner, who replied—

“1 am no stranger to the seas, and I may yet
find my grave in them. But you, too, have de-
ceived me; you have acted nobly, young man,
and Congress—" '
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' What of Congress ™ asked Griffith, observing
him to pause. :

“ Why, Congress is fortunate if it has many
such - ships as this,” said the stranger, eoldly, walk-
ing away towards the commander.

Griffith gazed afier him, a moment, in sarprise ;
but as his duty required his attention, other
thoughts soon engaged his mind,

The vessel was pronounced to be in safety.

‘The gale was heavy, and increasing, but there
was a clear sea before them, and, as she slowly
stretched out into the bosom of the ocean, prepa-
rations were made for her security during its con-
tinuance. Before midnight every thing was in
order. A gun from the Ariel soon announced the
safety of the schouner also, which had gone out
by another and an easier channel, that the frigate
bad not dared to attempt? when the commander di-
rected the usual watch to be set, and the remain-
der of the crew to seek their necessary repose.

The captain withdrew with the mysterions
pilot to his own cabin. Griffith gave bhis last

order, and renewing his charge to the officer en-
trusted with the care of the vessel, he wished him
a pleasant watch, and sought the refreshment of
his own cot. For an hour, the young lieutenant
lay musing on the events of the day. The re-
mark of ﬁamstable would occur to him, in con<
nexion with the singular corament of the boy;
and ther his thoughts would vecur to the pilot,
who, taken from the hostile shores of Britain, and
with her accent on his tongue, had served them
so faithfully end so well. He remembered the
anxiety of %aptain Munson to procure this stran-
§er. at the very hazard from which they had just

een relieved, and puzzled himself with conjec-
turing why = pilot was to be sought at such a
visk. His more private feelings would then re-
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sume their sway, and the recollection of Ameri+
¢s, his mistress, and his home, mingled with the
confused images of the drowsy youth., The

" dashing of the billows against the side of the
+  ship, the creaking of guns, and bulk-heads, with
the roaring of the tempest, howtver, became gra-
dually Jess and less distinct, until nature yielded
to necessity, and the young man forgot even the
romantic images of his love, in the deep sleep of

a seaman.
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CHAFPTER VI

=The letter! ay ! ibe bytter!
Tia there & woman Loves to spek b wishes;
It spared the Blashes of the love-slek wmnidon,
Aud every word's » wnile, enth line a toagee.?

The slumbers of Griffith continued ¢ill late on
the following morning, when he was awakened
by the report of a cannon, issuing from the deck
above him. He threw himself, lisilessly, from
his cot, and perceiving the officer of marines
near him, as his servant opened the door of his
state-room, be inquired, with some little interest
in his manner, if **the ship was ip chase of an
thing, that a gun was fired ! - :

“*Tis no more than a hint to the Ariel,” the
soldier replied, “ that there is bunting abroad for
them to read. It seems as if afl hands were aslee
on hoard ber, for we have shown her signal,
these ten minutes, and she takes us for a collier,
I believe, by the res