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THE PIRATE V ESSEL

e Durmg the 17th and 18th of May, a distant eail had
been seen upon our starboard quacter, standing the same
course with ourselves; and from the circumstance of her
position being always the same, we could only conclude
that she was eteering by us, for she continued to preserve,
boeth in light and fresh breezes, the same distance, as a
‘mere speck upon the horizon, 8o that it was mnpossrble to
make her out.  The suspicions of the captain were awa-
. keued by her continuing to bover thus perseveringly about
onr wake; the mngazine wus overbauled, and the ship’s
catlasses and muskets were paesed once.more through
the armourer’s hands; however, it was not thonght neces-
sary to remount the guns, which had been stowed away
oty the previoas duy.
¢ In the evening, 1 was writing in iny cabin, when Tom,
lhe little cabin-boy came, tunning in. «Sir, sir, there’s
% great ship coming down to us, to fight us; there’s the
captain and officers and all the pussengers upou the poop,
with their glasses, and they all think she is a pirate hip.’
"« | took my telescope, and ran on deck, and there, us
the boy had said, were all the people anxiously reconnoi-
tring the stranger,who was bearing directly down upon us.
It was getting dark, and the vessel was at too great = dis-
tunce for any but a sailor’s eye 1o determine what she was.
¢ What do you make of her, Mr. Harcourt 2’ asked the
captain of the chief mate.
.. ¢ She’s a schooner, sir, and a rakish little craft she is too;
‘in my mind no better than she should be.’
¢ Faith, und there may be some truth in that,’ -replied
the skipper. ¢ Let’s have the guns on deck smartly,
M:. Harcourt, and tell Macauley and the steward to stand
by the magazine. Carpenter, knock out the ports!’

« Considerable excitement now prevailed on board; every
hund was actively engaged in preparation. It was evident
that the captain anticipated a bit of a skrimmage; for ex-
cept while superiutending the work on deck, his eye was
anx.oual) fixed upon the movements of the stranger. She
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quickly became visible in rolief against the clear sky'.

* Now, boys,” said the captain, *if we are obliged to
grapple that little devil, there will be no child’s-play for
us; you all know what hands such as she are manned by.
1 dont want to preach to you, my lads; I put too much
confidence in every man of you to think that you require

_to be talked into your duty—it is enough that you are
British seamen. Boatswain, pipe all hands to splice the
main brace !

-The little craft was now within hail; not a soul was to
b seen on board, except the man at the wheal. She

x',real!i’ appeared to manemuvre as if by magic,” as she esme

swéeping down upon us, now luffing to the wind, now
again lying off a point or two, as if to show her superiority
of sailing. Now, like a little water-witch, the most perfect
“wnodel of symmetry and grace,she came alummmg over the
" water ;but a stone’s throw to windward Our cap-
Tin hmled her, but she made ue no reply; agun but with as

little effect: once more, but she still persisted in her obsti-|

nate silence. = He nowthreatened to fire into her if she
did mot reply, and up tarted a. fignre, trumpet in hand,
‘who answered our hail by a loud.i incomprehensible sort of
a gnmt, and again she steered wide of us. As she fell
}off from us, she wore round upon the wind, as if with the
inteution of bnngmg her broadside to rake our decks from
“the stern forwards: oar skipper, however, was a little too
wide awake for her, and .woze ship alse, before the
: manamvre had time to take effect, s0 that we were agaip

.,atnudm; the aame come. but- we were now %On the
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at a tangent before the wmd and was quickly lost sight of
. |she did net venture to compete with us .in fo‘rge\‘
or

wmdward side, an advantage wl.'uch the schooner had hr‘
therto enjoyed. Finding herself foiled, she now went off

in the increasing gloom

¢ She’s not gone yet,’ said the captain; ¢ lay the ship her
course again, Mr. Harcourt; she’ll be down upon us again
directly. But, eh! how’s thi2 2 why the ladies are all in
the cuddy; they had better go below. See to that, Mr.
Harcourt: I’ll keep an eye on deck.’ T

¢ Now let ug take a peep fore and aft the decks. All
the more combative among the passengers were assembled
upon the poop, armed to the teeth with fowling-pieces,
rogunental swords, ship’s muskets, boardmg-prkes,and cut-
lasses. I had taken my station upon the larboard bumpkin
boom, with my double-barrelled Joe, having been com-
missioned by-the captain to reserve my fire in order to pick
off the stranger’s helmsman, if an opportunity should oc-
cur. The quarterdeck,waist, and forecastle, were crowded
with the able hands on board. The capstern was surroun-
ded with ammnmtlon and small arms, and all the shot-lock-
ers were well furnished. The sailors gppomted to man the
guns stood by them, abxiously awaiting an epportunity of
displaying their skill; the musketeers occupied the inter-
vals between the guns, and at the gangway stood, with his
shirt sleeves tucked above his elbows,onr gigantic immola-
ting priest, Tom Kitts, the butcher, brandraluna a red-hot
poker, wherewith to fire the guns: not a port-ﬁre was to be
found on beard.’ ,

¢ It will be understood that the schooner having gone off
before the wiud, and we now . lyigg our course with the
wind upon our larboard quarter, the two vessels were sup-
posed to be sailing in directions diverging from omne
another. It was to our utter astonishment, therefore,
that the watch upon the forecastle descried the little witch
coming down directly across our course, and not a hun-
dred yards a-head of us; it could be no other? no! there
she was, the same little gull-like craft, sweeping along un-
der a press of caavass, and impudently running under our
very bows.

¢ Port your helm" roared the captain to the man'at the
wheel; ¢ why that 1 1bber is determined to make us run
her down: but, by the mighty Jove, I’ll not lay a point off
my course for her again. Steady?’

¢ Steady she is, sir,’ replied the helmsman.’

“¢ The schooner again iried the same manceuvre as be-
fore, but our captain was too keen to be out-witted, and
as she brought her broadside upon our quurter, we
again wore round, so as to keep her on our beam. Find-
ing that she had gained nothing, she did not attempt any
renewal of this manceuvre; but filling again her towering
canvass. she passed a-head, and once more crossed our
bows, so close, indeed,that our flymg _nb-boom was repor-
ted to have carried away her peak halliards: for our skipper
kept his word, Geclaring that he would run her down ra-

than break off his course again. We entreated hir to
fire into her for her insolence; but he declared he dared
not do it. :
« T would,’ said he, *if [ dared, but such a thing would
subject me to the loss of my command; besides remember
how ‘many petticuats T have under my charge: if we were
to get the worst of the fray, a very pretty pickle I should
bring these young girls into: tire most fortunate of them
wonld bave  their throats cut, and the rest, the fattest of
course, would be led in captivity to the harem of the Dey
of Algiers. Do you think, Miss Virginia Letitia Swallow.
would ever survive the honour of being made a sultana
No, my ..eat Tellows; if he hits me, I ﬁght, but I dare

‘Once more, she hauled her wmd and salled cle:h.
round us, still refusmg to answer our repeated l}ail 3wl
might she have been proud of her superior eanhng*;z bnt
N fﬂﬂCj’.
she vas too well satnaﬁed with l:er scrntmy, forvas. she Fan
to leeward of us, she put’ herself before the mnd, a.ng
once more took her departure. . - o

< Ah, ah cried the captain, ‘thal mthe laetof hen,
as the rising moon displayed to. us “her rigging,: de&s

shown &ier bee-hive. Why, they mustered fall200 hands
’ll be sworn.. I’m very glad she has walked off solet ug’
go down and crush the hopes of the aspiring sultanae 2.

‘Well Adams,’ said I to an old man-of-war’s man- ‘whal’é
do you think of her ? I hardly.fancied that she would’ die-
play sucha craven crest. Do you think we ehould hahze

been a match for her ?’ , S

¢ No saying exactly, sir ; she’s a proper tlghtaliule«cra.ﬁ
as a sailor might love to look upon, -‘ahd ‘carries a. ‘nation
lot of hands ; regular fire-eaters too, every man - jack: of
em, I’ll be sworn ; but then they never show fight nnieh
it’s a dead thing ; she see’d too many hands aboard- of ij},
and didn’t quite like our skipper’s cool way of workmgx,

besides, she didn’t twig no quakers among ‘our bull doge, _
and may be, it’s the better for both of us that ahe .udn t,

your honor.’

¢ But a couple of broadsxdes would have cat hef np’f
and aft, and a third would hive sunk her.’ e LS
so easy done up; you might riddle her hull thrmrgh and
through like an old culléender before she’d. die.of:the
dropsy.’—Bacon’s Hindostan. .

‘A GERMAN GHOST STOKRY.

The foliowing strange and wonderful story is related by . |
Sir William Whraxall, in the first part of his ¢ Hlstoncal
Memoirs.”” The reader will beur in mind that the i inci-
dent occurred i Germany; and being oniy that it is- oL~
located in the Hartz Mountains, we should pronounce rt to

even excepting Sir Josiah Barrington’s wonderful marvel-
lous ghost music. \
‘Inthe autumn of 1778, I visited Dresden for the second
time; a court which was rendered peculiarly agreeable to
the English at that period, by the hospitality and pohshed
manners of his majesty’s minister to Saxony, Sir Jolm Step-
ney; one of the best gentlemen who had been employed
on foreign missions, during the course of the present rexgn
Dresden was then a place where the Illummes had made
o deep and general inpression on the pubhc ‘mind; S .....\,pz
fer having chosen it,
scene of his famous exhibition. of the apparition of tiie. ehe- .
valier de Saxe. Having given, in a former work, %me
account of the extraordinary imposition, I shall nd Rk

am#:

the subject here; but I cannot help relating another somesy,

what similar story, which.was told me dnrmn my. resrdene& o
in‘Dresden, by the count. d° Felkeshelm He was a L

vonian gentleman, settled in Saxony, of a very mproved

understanding, equally superior to creduhty, asto ~snper- -

stition. Being together. in the month. of October, 17‘78 and -

our discourse accrdentally turmng on the character and“‘ '

performances of Schrepfer( s have conversed » sau} te. -

to me, ¢ with several of the mdxvrdnals who _were presen
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the place of the dnke Courland 'I‘hey all
recount of the leadmg pa.rt.xcn]ara Tho ugks

not stnke the first blow.” -, -
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and bulwarksliterally swarming with: lmmanbemga +‘She’s -
off I’ repeated the captain, ¢ or- she-.would mever ha.ver '

¢ Don’t know that, sir; them ’ere sort of craft ain’t qlﬁtew

be one of the most veritable ghost stories on record, net -
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only a few years earher, for. the .
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