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[Wreltton Expressly for < THE Reviisw”]
PAUIL JONES AND DENIS DUVAL.

(Continued from our last.)

* As I said, I was on the main dock aft,
We were all lying strotched out in tho lar-
board ports to see and hear what we could,
when Captain  Poarson  Inmself hailed,
“What slip is that?' I could not hear
then answer, and he hailed again, and then
said, if thoy did not answer, ho would fire.
Wo all took this as good as an order, and,
hearving nothing, tumbled m and blazed
away. The Peor Richard fired at the same
time. [t was at that first broadsidoe of hers,
that two of Jones’ heavy guns, below hismam
deck, burst. We could seo thatas wesight
ed for our next breadside, beeause we could
seo how they hove up the gun-deck above
them. As for our shot, I suppose they all
told. Wo had ten eighteen poundeérs in
that larboard battery below. [ do not sce
why any shot should have failed.

“However, e had no thought of being
pounded to pieces by his own firing and
ours, and so ho bore right down on us. lle
struck our quarter, just forward of my for-
ward gun,—struck us hard, too. We had
just fired our second shot, and then he
closed, so I counld not bring our two guns to
bear. ‘This was when he first tried to fasten
the ships together. Butthey would notstay
fastened. 1o could not bring a gun to bear,
~having no forward ports that served him,
till we fell off again, and it was then that
Captain Pearson asked in that strange still-
ness, if he had struck. Jones answered. ‘1

have not begun to fight.! And soitproved.
Our s:uls were filled, he backed his top-sails, .
and we wore short round. As he laid us.
athwart-hawse, or as we swung by lum, our
Jib-boom ran mto his mizzen-ngging. They |
say Jones himself then fastened our boom y
to his mainmast. Somcbody did, butit dud |
not hold, but one of our anchors hooked his |
quarter, and so we fought, fastened together,
o the end,—bLoth now fighting our starboard
batteries, and being fixed stern to stem.
“On board the Scupis our ports were
not open on_the starboard sule, because we
had Yeen fiting on the other. And as we
ran across and loosened those guns, the men
amidship actually found they could not open
their ports, the Richard was soclose, "They
theretfore fired their first shots right through !
our own portlids, and blew them off. I was
50 far aft that my port-lids swung free.
“What I said, m beginnng this letter.
will explain to you the long continuance of
the action after this moment, when jou,
would say, it must be ended by Loarding, |
or in some other way, very soon. As suvon
as we on ourmain deck got any idea of the
Richards main deck. Wo saw that almose
nobody replied to us there. In truth, two
of the six guns which made her lower star-
board battery had burst, and Jones’s men
would not fight what were loft, not Jdo I
blame them, Above, their gun deck had
Leen hoisted up, and, as it proved the next
day, we were cutling them right through.
We pounded away at what we could see,—
and much more at what we could not seg¢,—
furit was now night, anl there was a little
smoke, as you may fancy. But above, the
Rihard's upper deck was a good deal higher
than ouw, and there Jones had dragged
across upon his quarter a piece from the
Jarboard battery, so that he had three nine-
pounders, with which he was doing his best,
almast raking us, as you may imagine. No
one ever said so to me, that 1 know. bhut I
doubit whether we could get clevation enough
from any of ouv light guns on our upper

deck (nines) o damage his battery much,

he was so much higher than we. As for
musketry, there is not much sharp-shooting
when your are firing at night in the smoke,
with the decks swaying under you.

“Many a man has asked mo why noither
side boarded,—and, in fact, there is & popu-
lar impression that Jones took our ship by
boarding, as he did not. Such questions
are casier asked than answered. About ten
o'clock, an English officer, who had com-
manded the Union letter-of-marque, which
Jdones had taken afow days before, came
scrambling through one of our ports from
tho Rickard. IHe went up aft to Captain
Pearson at once, and told him that the
Richard was sinking, that they had had to
releaso all her prisoners (and she had hun
dreds) from the hold and spar deck, himself
anmong them, because the water came in so
fast, and that, if wo would lold ona few
minutes more, the ship was ours. Every
word of this was true,cxcept thelast. Hear-
ing this, Captain Pearson— who, if you un.
derstand, was over my head, for ho kept the
quarter-deck almost- throughout—hailed to
ask if they had struck. e got no answer,
Jones in fact being at the other end of his
ship, on his guarter, pounding away at our
main mast. I’earson thon called for board-
ers; thoy were formed hastily, and dashed
on board to take the prize. But the Rich-
ard had not struck, though I know some of
her men had ealled for quarters. Her men
were ready for us,—under cover, Captain
Pearson says in his despatch,—Jones him-
self seized o piko and headed his crew, and
our men fell back again. One of the ac-
counts says we -tried to board earlier, as
soon as the vessels were made fast to each
other. But of this I knew nothing.

 Meanwhile Jones® people could not stay
on his lower deck,—and could not do any-
thing, if they had stayed there. They work-
ed their wayabove. His maindeck (of twel-
ves) was fought more successfully, but his
great strength was on his upper deck and
in his tops. To read his own account, you
would almost think he fought the battle
himself with his three quarter-deck cannon,
and I suppose it wonld bo hard to overstate
what he did do. Both he and Captain Pear-
son ascribe the final capture of the Scrapis
to this strange incident.

The men inthe Jichard's Lops were throw
ing hand.grenades upon our decks, and at
last one fellow tworked himself out to the

lond of the main yard with a bucket fillod

with these missiles, lighted them one by
one, and threw them fairly down our
mam hatchway. Here, as our ill luck or-
dered, was arow of our cighteen pounder
cartridges, which the powder-boys had l=ft
there as thoy went fur more,—our fire, I
supposed, having slackened there: cart-
rilges were then just coming into usc in the
navy. One of these grenades lighted tho
vow, and the flash passed—bang—bang—
bang —back to me. Uh, it was awful! Some
twenty of our men were fairly blown to
picces. There were other men who were
stripped naked, with pothing on but the
collars of their shirts and their wristbands,
Farther aft there was not so much powder,
perhaps, and the men were not scorched or
burned more than they were wounded. I
do not know how I cscaped, but I do know
that there was hardly a man forward of my
guns who did escape,—some hurt,—and the
groaning and shricking were terrible.
huagine all this,—in tho utter darkness of
smoke and night below decks, almost every
lantern blown out or smashed. “Thero were
agonies which I have never trusted my
tongue to tell. Yot I sce, in 1y jownal, in
a boy's mock man way, this is passed by,

as almost nothing.
foel so0, I can teoll you.

“ It was after this that the effort was
made to board. IknowI had filled someo
buckets of water from our lee ports, and had
got somo of the worst hurt of my men below,
and was trying to understand what Brooks,
who was jammed, but not burned, thought
we could do, to seo if we could not at leust
clear things enough to fight ono gun, when
boarders were called, and he left me.
Cornish, who had really been captain of the
other gun, was badly hurt, and had gone
below. Then came the effort to board, which,
as I say, failed; and that was really our last
effort. About halfpast ten, Captain Pear
son struck. e was not able to bringa gun
to bear on the Alliance, had sho closed with
us; his ship had been on fire & dozen times,
and the oxplosion had wholly digabled our
main battery, which had been, until this
came, our chief strength. But so uncortam
and confused was it all, that I know, when
1 heard the cry, ‘They've struck,’ I took it
for granted it was the Rickard. In fact,
Captain Pearson had struck our flag with
his own hands. ‘The men would not oxpose
themselves to the fire from the Richad's
tops. Mr. Mayrant, a fino young fellow,
one of Jones' midshipmen, was wounded i
boarding us after we struck, because some
of our people did not know we had struck.
1 know, when Wallis, our first licutenant,
heard the cry, he ran up-stairs,—su.pposing
%}.mt Jones had struck to us, and not we to
1im, .
© It was Licutenant Dale who boarded us.
He is still living, & fine old man, at Phila-
delphia. He found Captain Pearson on the
lae of our quarter deck again, and said,—

¢ ¢ Sir, I have orders to send you on byund
the ship along side.’

“TUp tho companion comes Wallis, mul
says to Captain Pearson,—

“¢ Have they struck ?

£+ XNo, Sir,” said Dale, -‘the contrary . L
has struck to us.’

“Wallis would not take it, andsad i
Pearson,—

‘¢ Haveyou struck, Sir?

¢¢And he had to say he had.  Wallis saul,
‘1 have nothing more to say,” and tumned to
come down to us, but Dale would not let
him, Wallis said he would silence the lowsr
deck guns, but Dale sent some one else, and &
took them aboard the Rickard. Little Duval §
—a volunteer on board, not yet ratedas J
midshipman—went with them. Jones gne §
back our captain’s sword, with the usual
speech about braver; . Lut they yuarrelled
awfully afterwards.

**1 suppose Paul Jones was himself aston
ished when daylight showed the condition
of his ship. 1 am sure we were. His shp
was still on fire: ours had been 2 dozen
times, but was out. Wherever our man E
battery could hit him, we had torn his ship
to pieces,—Imocked in and knocked out the §
sides. There was a completo breach from §
tho main mast to the stern. You couldsee
the sky and sea through the old hulk any-
where. Indecd, the wonder tvas thatthe
quarter deck did not fall in.  The ship wy
sinking fast, and the pumps would not free
her. TFor us,our jibbom had been wrenchel §
off at the beginning; our main mastan §
miz3en top fell as wo struck, sud at day-
break the wreck was not cleared awss
Jones put Lieutenant Lunt on our vessel E
that night, but the next day he removed ks 8
wounded, and finally all his pcople, totke §
Serapis, and at ten the Poecr Richard wentto §
the bottom. I have always wondered that §
your Naval Commissioners nover nspd
another frigate for her,

I did not think so or




