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was one of tho favourites. It is by such exploits that the

character of a marine is iriost cflectuaily proved.

A few hours ailcr the action, u strungn and suspiciously look-

ing sail heaving in sight, a cable was taken from tho I'enguin,

and the 1 lornct towed her some distance oif the land. Aiier

thoroughly examining the prize, and getting out of her all tho

stores- and provisions that were wanted, before daylight, on tho

morning of tho 25th, Oaptuin iiiddic scuttled her. The Hornet
then stood in towards the island to look for the strange sail,

which was found to be the Peacock, having tho Tom IJowline

in company. An arrangement was now made, by which the

latter was converted into a cartel, and was sent into St. Salva-

dor with the prisoners.

As soon as he was released from this encumbrance, and
from the great drain on his supplies, Captain Biddle was ready

to continue his cruise. This spirited officer did not coneidcr

the capture of a vessel of the same class as his own, a reason

of itself for returning to port ; but, it having been ascertained,

by means of the Macedoniunj a brig which sailed with tho

President, that the latter ship was probably captured. Captain

Warrington determined to proceed oil the original cruise, with

the remaining vessels. They sailed, accordingly, on the 13th

of April, having remained at tho island the time directed in tho

instructions of Commodore Decatur.

While making the best of their way towards the Indian seas,

on the morning of the 27th of April, the two ships then being

in lat. 38° 30' S., long. 33° E., the Peacock made the signal

of a stranger to the southward and eastward. Both the sloops

of war made sail in chase. Though the wind was light, before

evening it was found that the stranger was materially nearer. It

now fell calm, and the chase was in sight in the morning. The
wind coming out at N. W., the ships ran down before it, with

studding-sails on both sides, the stranger hauling up, oppa-

rently, to look at them. The Peacock was the fastest vessel,

and being two leagues ahead at half past 2, P. M., she was ob-

served to manifest some caution about approachir" the stranger,

when the Hornet took in her starboard light sai>j, and hauled

up for her consort. It was now thought, on board the latter

ship, that the stranger was a large Indiaman, and that the

Peacock was merely waiting for the Hornet to come up, in

order to attack her. But an hour later Captain Warrington

made a signal that the vessel in sight was a line-of-battle ship',

and an enemy. The Hornet immediately hauled close upon


