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booms or rather was knocked oft’ by a sea,
which turned her bottom upwaids, and
whelmed her into the surf amidst the frag-
ments of the wreck. 'The people, however,
imitating the gallant beuriug of their cap-
tain, and keeping their eyes f.xed upon him,
never for ono instant lost theirself-possession.
By dint of greut exertions, they succeeded
not only in righting the boat but disen-
tangled her from the confused keap of spars,
and the dash of the breakers, so as to place
her at a little distance from the wreck where
they waited for further orders from the cap-
tain, who with about forty men, still clung
to the poor remains of the gay Atalante once
so much admired !

An attempt was next madeto constructa
raft, as it was feared the three boats could
not possibly carry all hands; but the violence
of the waves prevented this, and it was re-
solved to trust to the boats alone, though
they were already to all appearance quite

-full. It was now, however absolutely ne-
cessary to take to them, as the wreck was
disappearing rapidly; and in order to pack
close, most of the men were removed to the
rinuace, where they laid flat in the bottom,
ike herrings in a barrel, while the snmli
boats returned to pick off the rest. Tuis
was no easy matter in any case, whileit was
impossible n others; so that many men hed
to swimfor it ; others wete dragged through
the waves by ropes, and some were forked
off by oars and other small spars.

Anmongst the crew there was one famous
merry fellow, a black fiddler, who was dis-
covered at this critical juncture clinging to
the main chains with his beloved Cremona
squeezed tightly but delicately under his
arm—a ludicrous picture of distress, and a
srlject of some joking amongst the men
2ven at this moment. 1t scon became ab-
solutely necessary that he should lose one of
the two things his fiddle or his life. So, at
last, after a painful struggle, the professor
and his violin were obliged to part company!

The pinnace now contained seventy-nine
men and one woman, the cutter forty-two
and the gig eightcen, with which cargoes they
barely floated. Captain Hickey was, of
course, the last man who left the wreck;
though such was the respect and affection
felt for him by his crew, that those who
stood along with bim on this last vestage of
the ship, evioced the greatest reluctance at
leaving their commander in such 2 perilous
predicament. So speedy indeed was the
work of destruction, that by the time the
C?tain was fairly in the boat, the wreck
had almost entirely *melted into the yest
of waves.” The crew, however, gave three
hearty cheers as she went down, and then
finally abandoned the scattered fragments,
of what had been their Louse and home for
nearly seven years,

The fog still continued as thick as ever;
the binacles hed both been washed over-

board, and no compass could be procured.
As the wind was still light, there was great
difliculty in steering in astraightline. Had
there been a breeze, it would perhaps have
been easier to have shaped a course. In this
dilemma a resource was hit upon, which for
a time answered pretty well to guide them.
It being kuown loosely, before leaving the
wreek, in what directiou the land was situ-
ated, the three boats were placed in a row
pointing that way. The sternmest boat then
quitted her station in the rear, and pulled
ahead till she came in & line with the other
two boats, but took care not to go so far as
to be lost in the fog; the boat which was
now astern then rowed ahead, as the first
had done, and so on doubling slong one
after the other. This tardy method of pro-
ceeding however answered only for a time ;
atlongth they were completely at loss which
way to steer. Precisely at this moment of
reatest need, an old quarter- master, Samuel
Shanks by name, recollected that at theend
of his watch chain there hung a small com-
pass seal. This precious discovery was an-
nounced to the otherboats by a joyous shout
from the pinnace.
The compass being speedily handed into
the gig, to the captain, was placed on top

of the chronometer, which had been nobly ,but hedid not think of it; for he was husy :

saved by the clerk ; and as this instrument
worked on jimbles, the little needle re-
mained upon it sufficiently steady for steer-
ing the boats within a few poiuts,

his was enough to insure hitting land,
from which they had been steering quite
wide. Before reaching the shore, they fell
in with an old fisherman, who piloted them
to a place called Portuguese Cove, where
they all landed in safety, at a distance of
twenty miles from Halifax.—Capt. Hall.

YATES AND DOWNING.
An Indian Story.

Some of the adventures of our country-
men with the Indians of the west, are so
striking, that, though true, they have the
appearance of fiction.

In August , two young men, near
the Slate Creek Iron Works, in Kentucky,
by the uume of Yatesand Downing, set oyt
together in pursuit of a horse which had
strayed into the woods. Towards eveniny
they found themselves six or seven miles
from home, and, at that time, exposed to
danger from the Indians. Downing even
began tofancy he heard thecracking of sticks
in the bushes behind them, but Y ates, who
was somewhat experienced as a huater, on-
Iy laughed at his fears.

Downing, however, was not satisfied.—
He still thought the Indians were follow-
ing them, and at last determined to find out.
Gradually slackening his pace, he allowed
Yates to get several rods before him, and
immediately after descending a little hill, he
sprung aside and hid himselfina thick clus-

ter of whortlebury bushzs.  Yates was hum-
ming over o song just at the time, and did
not think of Downing or the Indiansany
more for several minutes.

N sooner was ho outof sight, than Down. .
ing saw two savages come out of. & cane
brake, and look cautiously after Yatcs.—
Fearful they had also seen him secrete him.
gelf, he determined to fire on them, but lns
hand was so unsteady that he discharged Ins
gun without taking aim, and then, ran~
When he had run ten or twelve rods,.be
met Yates, who having.heard the reportiof
the gun was coming back, to inquire wha §
was the matter. The Indians were, nowiz
full pursuit, and Yates was glad,to .run
with Downing, R

Just at this place the road divided, aud j§
at some distance farther on, came together §
agai Yates and Downing took ong. road,

in,
and the two Indians, probu'[,)ly to gotahead |
of them, took the other. The former, how- |
gver, reached the junction of the two rpads,
first. But coming nearly at the same time |5
to a deep gulley, Downng fell into it, wiile @
the Indians who crossed it a little lowe |
down, pot observing his fall, kept on after 1§
Yates. i

Here Downing had time toreload his gus,

in climbing up the banks of the ditch © 8
learn the fate of his companion. To hissur- &%
prise he saw one of the l;ndinns returning to 8
search for him.  What should he do now? i
His gun was no longer of use, so he threv Jig
it aside, and again plied his heels, with the Bl
Indian after him. , .
Comiug at length to a large poplar tree I
which had been blown up by the roots, he
ran along the body «: the tree upon one side, &3
while the Indian followed on the other to i
meet him at the root. It happened, hov @&
ever, that alarge she bear was suckling he |2
cubs, in 2 bed she had sade at the root of g
the tree, and as the Tndian reached thespot B8
2 moment fitst, shesprang upon him, and: iy
prodigious uproar took place. The India 38
yelled, and stabbed with his knife; the bear Ji
growled, hugged him closely, and endes J§
voured to tear him, while Downing not anz- 8
ioustostand long to see the end of the battle, §g
took to his heels with new courage, and g&
finally reached home in safety; where Yates, |8
after a hot chase, had arrived some time be- 8§
fore him. ;
On the next moruing, they collected 4 &
party, and returned to the poplar tree to o5 B8
certain what had become of the Indian and 3
bear, but could find no traces of cither— 8
Both, they concluded, escaped with their [y
lives, though not without injury.—Sketcks |§ 7
of Western Adventures. E o
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Qu-o.-'o..l.-.__

Those days ere lost in which we do o
good : those worse than lost, in which wegd
do evil,

A modest youth may become a confident |§
man, but never an impudent one.



