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followed by a sharp crackle and a shower of
splinters from the foreyard.

It was cleor that we had gotan ugly cus-
tomer ; poor Jenkinsnow called to Treenail,
who was standing forward near the guan
which had been fired, *“Och, sir, andits bad-
ly wounded we are here.” The oflicer was
was & Patlander, as well as the seaman,
“Which of you, my boy ; you or the yard?”
“ Both of us, your honor ; but the yard
badliest.” ¢ Come down, then, or get into
the top, and X will have you looked after
presently.” The poor fellow crawled off the
yard into the foretop, as he sas ordered,
where he was found after the brush, badly
wounded by asplinter in the breast.

Jonathan, no doubt, ¢ caleunlated,” aswell
he might, thatthistaste of his quality would
hequite suflicient for a little cighteen gunship
close under his lee ; but the fight was not to
Qe so casily taken out of Desadeye, although
eggn to his optic it was now high time to be
off.

¢« Allhands make sail, Mr. Splinter; that
chap is too heavy forus. Mr. Kelson,” to
the carpenter, ¢ jump up and see what the
foreyawl will carry.  Keep ler away m{
man,” to the seamen at the helm ; ¢ Crack
on, Mr. Splinter; shake all the reefs out;
set the foro-topsail and loose top gallant
sails ; stand by to sheet home, and see all
clear to rig tie booms out, if the breeze
Lulls.”

In less thana minute we were bowling
along before it ; but the wind was breezing
up again, and no one could say how long
the wounded foreyard would carry the weight
and drag the sails. To inend the mat-
ter, Jonathan was coming up, hand over
hand, with the freshening breeze under o
press of canvas; it was clesr that escape
was next to impossibie.

t Clear away the larboard guns I”” 1 ab-
solutely jumped off the deck with astonish-
ment s who could have spokenit? Itap-
peared such downright madness to siow fight
under the very muzzles of the guus of an
enemy, half of whose broadside was suffici-
eut :o sinkus. 1t was thecaptain, however,
and there was nothing for it.

In aninstantwasheard, through the whist-
ling of the breeze, the creaking and scream-
ing of the carronadeslides, the rattling of the
carriage of the long twelve pounder amid-
ships, the thumping and punching of hand-
spikes, and thedancing and jumping of Jack
hinself, as theguns were being shot and run
out. Ina few seconds all was still again,
but the rushing sound of the vessel going
through the water and of the rsing gale
amongsttherigging. Themenstood clustered
at their quarters ; their cutlasses buckled
yound their waists, all without jackets and
waistcoats, andmany with rothing but ther
trousers on.

* Now, men, mind your aim ; our only
<hance isto wing him. I will yaw the ship,
and, as your guns come to bear, slap it right

into his bows. Starboard your helm, my
man, and bring her to the wind.”  As she
came round, blaze went our carronades and
long guns in succession, with good will and
good aim, and down came hisfuretop-seil on
the cap, with all the superincumbent spars
and gear; the head of the topmast had been
shot away, The men instinctively cheered.
¢ That will do; now knock off,my boys, and
let us run forit. Keep her away again;
make all sail.”

Jonathan was for an instant paralysed by
ourimpudence ; but just as we were getting
before the wind, he yawed, and let drive his-
whole broadside ; and fearfully did it trans-
mogrity us, Half an hour before we were as
gay a little sloop as ever floated,with a crew
of one hundred and twenty as fine fellows as
ever manned a British man-of-war. The
iron shower sped : ten of the hundred and
twenty never saw the sun rise again ; seven-
teen more were wounded, threemortally ; we
had eight shot between wind and water, our
main-top-mast shot away asclean asa cor-
rot, and our hull and rigging otherwise re-
gularly cut to pieces. Another brondside
succeeded; but, by this time, we had bore
up, thanks to the loss of our after sail, we
could do nothing else ; and, what was better
luck still, whilst the loss of our main-top-
mast paid the brig off on the one hand, the
loss of the head-sail in the frigate brought
her as quickly to the wind on the other;
thus most of her shot fell astern ofus; and
before she could bear up again in chase, the
squall struck her and carried her main-top-
mast overboard,

This gave us a s.art, crippled and bedevill-
ed thoush we were ; and, as the mght fell,
we enntrived to lose sight of our large fnend.
With breathless anxiety did we carry on
through that night, expecting every lurch to
send our remaining top-mast by the board ;
butthe weather moderated, and next morn-
ing the sun shone on ourblood-stained decks,
at anchor off the entrance to St. George’s
harbor.—Scottish Magazine.

A STRANGER IN LONDON,
(CONTINUED.)

As a foreigner, I should, however, do
wrong to udol:t a hasty conclusion on such
asubject. ThisI felt on my return home ;
and resolved, in theafternoon to visit one of
the temples, in which the Christian Worship
is conducted. Desirous of securing every
advantage, I repaired to a magnificent edi-
fice, to which my attention had been direc-
ted by its towering dome and cross, The
building was dedicated, I am told, to one
Paul, who 1 suppose was of note among the
sect, either in ancient or modern times,
Passing in, beneath a splendid portico of
wlite stone, I perceived in thedistance, at
the eastern end, one of the - Priests, reading
to the people. Presently after some music

broke forth ; I thought at first it came fron
tho roof, then from the pavement; but at
last discovered it proceeded from o gildo |
chest of pipes, carlously put together £,
the purpose, and clevated above the heals
of the people. The Prieat, but for the od -
ty of lus appearance, would have been venere
able. Instead of plaiting his hair in a sin-
gle lock falling gracefully behind his fest,
like our countrymen, some seven yea’s
growth had been suffered to accumulate,
and being naturally inclined to curl, had
become so tangled andinvolved, as‘to defy
everyattempt to unravel it. The misfor.
tune was inflamed by a quantity of light-
looking dust which had settled nponiit:
but whether that should be received as an
accident or not,  cannot determine. Have
ing ascended an elevated cliair or rostrum,
which enabled him to survey the audience,
he opened the sacred Chrigfian book, which
was placed before him on a cushion of silk
or velvet. He chose for the motto of his
discourse, * Be ye clothed with humility”
The reasoning was so conclusivo and his
general mode of address so winning, that,
bofore lle had proceeded half way through @
the oration, X could have kissed the hem of &
his garment, Indeed the impulse of my ad.
miration was irresistable ; sothat, when he
had finished, and the services were over, I
could nothelp running after him as he left the
temple, to offerto tins humble pilgrim. ths
assistance of my arm on his way home ;
when, to my amazement, the door of & Jj
handsume four-wheeled carringe,to whicha [
Fair of fine horses were yoked, opened for
1

im on the instant, and befose I could sven R

conclude the salam, iuto the atutude of |
which I had put myself, he vaulted lighly §

in ; the glass was drawn up; a couple of 3¢

grandies, dressed in embroidered clothing, §
got up behind ; the vehicle vanished like an §
arrow, and I was left to pursue, at pleasure &
the reverie into which I had fallen.

Soon after thisuntoward accident, X found §
that half the nation ,at least, had determi- g
ned to secuse the joys of temperance ; and, §§

as if the strength of vows made in private |

was of a doubtful kind, people assembled in 4
publie, in order, perbaps, to testify their E
adherence to the cause, Being invited on jg
an oceasion of that sort, by a worthy citizen, §
I was gratified to find that among the leam- 3
ed pundits who spoke, one sentiment scem- §
ed to trivmph, which consisted in a stealy
determination to recommend and prachce §
universal moderation. At the closa of the R
debate T was unable to repress my delight §
at an undertaking so rational; and. lest §
the concurrence of mj' judgment should be §
questioned, I invite

a big lively gentlemen, to step home to my
lodging, and take a friendly dinner.
appeared to be all acquiescence ; but, hap-

pening on the way to mention that the en- ‘
tertainment consisted of a bason of boiled § 3
z.ce, diluted with* some- beantifal pellacid §

my civic acquaintance §

He B




