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PREFACE,

IT may disarm criticism of some of its asperity, when the
author states that, in publishing for the entertainment of his
friends the following extracts from his journal, he makes no
pretensions to literary skill or merit. His life has been passed
in ploughing the ocean, and not in cultivating the delightful
and peaceful fields of learning.

In selecting for publication the Voyages (written at the
periods to which they relate) contained in this volume, he has
aimed at presenting a fair specimen of the toils and perils in
which his many years have been passed. They may interest
others, and perhaps serve to show to the young and inexpe-
rienced, that by keeping a stout heart and persevering spirit,
that degree of success may be counted on which will secure
personal independence, and the ability to do something for the
happiness of others.

In these quiet days of peace, when war, with its excite-
ments, and violence, and sorrows, is unknown among us, some
of its legitimate and necessary features are viewed with a de-
gree of disfavor, quite unfelt at the time of its existence. This
is especially true as regards privateers and letters-of-marque.
All wars have for their immediate object the annoyance of the
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enemy. Between maritime states, the destruction of each
other's commerce is the aim of the belligerents. In our last
war with Great Britain (to which several chapters in this
volume relate), the most active agents in crippling the com-
merce of the enemy, were those of the private armed service.
The efficiency and daring gallantry of our privateers were
eminently conspicuous. True it is that much danger exists of
abuses in this branch of service, and that cruelty to prisoners,
and mere cupidity, occasionally marked its course during the
war. But it should be borne in mind that hardly any institu-
tion is free from liability to abuse, and that it is unjust and
unphilosophical to stigmatize classes because of the faults of
individuals. To do so is the common error of the ignorant
and the vulgar. They do not discriminate between lawyers
and pettifoggers, physicians and quacks, clergymen and hypo-
crites, merchants and sharpers.

No greater injustice can be done than to denounce as mere
mercenaries all the young men who during our war with
England embarked in the private armed service. Hundreds of
my brother mariners well know that the most generous and
patriotic impulses inspired hosts of brave spirits to embark in
the work of combating and destroying the ships and commerce
of our great rival, until we should obtain the freedom of the
seas; and none who are informed on the subject are ignorant
that the object was accomplished.

But it is not my intent now to vindicate the system of pri-
vateering—my book relates to another period of the world's
history than the present, and though the sentiment of this day
is adverse to that system, yet its excellence or immorality is
not to be decided here.

To denounce the past by the lights of the present, is " to
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read history backwards." The acts of a former period are to
be judged by the condition of the world, and of its knowledge
and sentiments at that time.

Whatever difference of opinion existed as to the merits of
the war with England, there can, at this day, be none as to its
results. Nearly thirty-seven years have passed since the
treaty of Ghent brought us peace, and the unexampled pros-
perity which has followed, and the pre-eminent position, both
in power and in honor, which our country has attained, are
due in no small degree to the gallantry and national resource
manifested by us during the three years' contest.

Compare and contrast our present condition with what it
was before that war. After the peace of 1783, our ships and
commerce were preyed upon by England and France with
impunity, and we manifested in our then feeble condition the
most patient forbearance, and even submission. At length
we were driven to arm against our ancient ally, France, until
we compelled a recognition of our rights by the treaty of Paris
in 1800.

Previous to this period our vessels trading to British ports
were seized by French cruisers, carried into their own ports
and condemned; and as the war between France and Britain
became more embittered, both determined that there should be
no longer any neutral powers if they could prevent it. They
imposed restriction upon restriction on the commerce of other
countries, and did every thing to compel all the nations to
take part in their contest. Our vessels were assailed by
French decrees and British orders in council. The accustom-
ed channels were closed. With cargoes destined for Ham-
burgh, I was compelled to make several voyages to Tonningen,
in Danish Holstein, and when this trade was no longer per-
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mitted by France, I was forced up among the snow and ice of
Russia. Such were the injuries to which we were subjected
by France.

England was still more aggressive. Her cruisers captured
more than one thousand ships and other vessels bound to
France and other countries, which were overrun by French
armies, before the United States could be driven to the decla-
ration of war of 1812. England and France had seemed to
regard our commerce as their legitimate prey, and they felt
satisfied that our love of thrift and our passion for gain were
paramount to our sense of honor, patriotism, and national
pride.

England assumed and boasted that a few broadsides from
her " wooden walls" would drive our paltry striped bunting
from the ocean. Our seamen were impressed by them—our
vessels searched in the most arrogant and offensive manner,
and their people ill-treated. One outrage of this kind suc-
ceeded another, until one of their men-of-war fired her cow-
ardly cannon into a harmless little unarmed vessel (April 26th,
1806,) off Sandy Hook, and one of our citizens was killed.
This was followed by the crowning wrong and insult of the
attack by the British frigate Leopard upon the American
frigate Chesapeake, in a period of profound peace, and at a mo-
ment when from peculiar causes the latter ship was in a de-
fenceless position.

This act roused a spirit which nothing could quell. Con-
gress declared war in 1812 against the mightiest of the
nations. But " thrice were we armed," for we " had our
quarrel just." In less than three years, two entire fleets of
British men-of-war were swept from the Lakes. More than
fifteen hundred sail of British ships and other vessels were
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captured. One of our frigates vanquished two frigates of the
enemy, one after the other in fair combat, and afterwards en-
countered at once two of their sloops-of-war with a like result.
Other and gallant actions and victories followed. The spell
was broken. British invincibility and British supremacy were
at an end. The stars and stripes were no longer a theme of
ridicule—our commerce was no longer at the mercy and con-
ducted by the permission and sufferance of England.

Far be it from the writer of these pages to indulge in either
a revengeful or a boasting spirit; but it may be permitted to
one who in early life encountered so much of annoyance and
injury—so much that was galling to the spirit of every man
who felt that the ocean was by right the free thoroughfare of
all nations—to rejoice that wherever our flag now floats it
carries security, respect and honor to all beneath its folds.
That the " right of search," claimed so long and exercised so
arrogantly, is now abandoned—that our nation and our people
know no superiors—and that we present at this moment the
most remarkable spectacle the world has ever known of a free,
prosperous, powerful, and educated people. Let it be our aim
to bear our prosperity with moderation, with dignity, and with
gratitude to the great Ruler of nations; and to remember that
we shall become base whenever we wield our power against
the weak and humble, or in any cause that has not honor,
truth, and justice for its foundation and its end.
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CHAPTER I.

VOYAGE IN THE SCHOONER "CHARLOTTE" TO SAVANNAH,
THENCE TO THE MEDITERRANEAN AND BACK TO NEW-
YORK, IN THE YEAR 1800.

I WAS now a boy, of sixteen years of age, and had made
one voyage to Cadiz in the schooner Charlotte. On the return
of this vessel to New-York, her captain and crew were all dis-
charged, and I alone remained on board as ship-keeper at
Brooklyn about two months, after which time she was re-
moved to New-York, where we commenced taking in a gen-
eral cargo on freight for Savannah, under the command of
Captain Crocker.

Thus I found myself among entire strangers at the com-
mencement of a new voyage. The mate's name was Coleman,
He was a young man, a native of Nantucket, who had been
brought up in the whaling business, and had always been
accustomed to long voyages to distant seas. He had never
made one in a merchant trading vessel, and although a
kind-hearted, good fellow, seemed to have very little in com-
mon with his fellow-men. Whenever a porpoise or a whale
came in sight, he was in his element, and so delighted and
excited that he could scarcely restrain himself, and in ecstasies
cried out " townor." Our captain had for many years com-
manded a packet brig between New-York and Savannah, and
was a very amiable man, though somewhat advanced in years.
The crew consisted of six seamen, a black cook, and myself as
cabin boy. We sailed from New-York about the 1st of June,
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and had a pleasant passage of thirteen days to Savannah,
without any remarkable occurrence. We soon discharged our
cargo, and took on board another of tobacco and staves.

Being loaded and nearly ready for sea. one morning at day-
light the mate went forward to the forecastle to call all hands,
when behold not a man was to be found. On searching about,
we found the crew had stolen the boat, and, taking what things
they could stow away in bags, were off for Charleston, which
was the last we ever heard of them.

Seamen being scarce and wages high, we were obliged to
take such as we could get. Among them was a "Cracker" a
tall, lean-looking man, recently from the interior, and who
had never before seen the salt water. Having shipped our
motley crew of all colors and all nations, we sailed from
Savannah on the 28th of June, 1800, for Gibraltar.

About a week or ten days after sailing, one morning at
daylight, while steering to the eastward with a strong gale
from the northward, we discovered a sail astern, in full chase,
and, as we supposed her a French privateer, we crowded all
sail to make our escape. The gale increased, we took in our
foretopsail, reefed our lower sails, and hauled close to the wind
to the N. E. The chase fore-reached us, but did not hold so
good a wind as our sharp schooner, so that his shot could not
reach us, and he was compelled to tack and get again into our
wake, while we crowded all the sail the schooner could bear,
and kept steadily on our course, dashing through the spray
like a porpoise. At sunset she was near enough to reach us
with her guns, when we set our colors and hove to. My
readers may imagine our mutual disappointment when we
found we both wore the Stars and Stripes. She proved to be
the U. S. brig Pickerings of fourteen guns, Captain Preble.
She had taken us for a French privateer ; and the lieutenant
who boarded us, said that nearly every person on board had
been wet to the skin during the whole chase. After wishing
them a successful cruise, we separated with mutual good
wishes.



VOYAGE IN THE SCHOONER CHAELOTTE. 19

During our stay at Savannah our captain and mate were
sick with the fever and ague, and it sometimes happened on
our passage to Gibraltar, that neither of them were able to
come on deck to take an observation of the sun. At these
times, though a boy of sixteen years, I officiated to take the
sun's altitude, and with a little help from the captain or mate
was enabled to find the latitude. On our passage out the poor
good-natured fellow from the interior of Georgia, fell sick, and
was soon very much reduced in flesh, with a bad fever-sore on
his right leg, which rendered him unfit for duty. I do not
recollect any incident worth noting, until we arrived at Gibral-
tar on the 27th of July, after a passage of twenty-nine days.
Our cargo was soon sold and discharged, and the vessel bal-
lasted with sand. While lying in this port, we were often
annoyed and harassed by press-gangs, headed by British
naval officers, scrutinizing our protections, and often threaten-
ing and ill-treating the men. These cruelties may be over-
looked and forgiven, but will ever be remembered by Ameri-
cans, and for fear I should say too much, I will drop the
subject.

While we were lying in this port, one morning at daylight
we heard firing at a distance. I took a spy-glass, and from
aloft could clearly see three gun-boats engaged with a large
ship. It was a fine clear morning, with scarcely wind enough
to ruffle the glass-like surface of the water. During the first
hour or two of this engagement, the gun-boats had an immense
advantage; being propelled both by sails and oars, they were
enabled to choose their own position. While the ship lay be-
calmed and unmanageable, they poured grape and canister
shot into her stern and bows like hailstones. At this time the
ship's crew could not bring a single gun to bear upon them,
and all they could do was to use their small arms through the
ports and over the rails. Fortunately for the crew, the ship
had thick and high bulwarks, which protected them from the
fire of the enemy, so that while they were hid and screened
by the boarding cloths, they could use their small arms to great



VOYAGE IN THE SCHOONER CHARLOTTE. 21

ing and rowing away towards the land to make their escape.
When the ship drew near the port, all the boats from the Amer-
ican shipping voluntarily went to assist in bringing her to
anchor. She proved to be the letter-of-marque ship Louisa, of
Philadelphia.

I went with our captain on board of her, and we there
learned that, with the exception of the captain, not a man had
been killed or wounded. The ship was terribly cut up and
crippled in her sails and rigging—lifts and braces shot away:
her stern was literally riddled like a grater, and both large and
small shot, in great numbers, had entered her hull and were
sticking to her sides. How the officers and crew escaped
unhurt is almost impossible to conceive. The poor captain
was immediately taken on shore, but only survived his wound
a few days. He had a public funeral, and was followed to the
grave by all the Americans in Gibraltar, and very many of the
officers of the garrison, and inhabitants of the town.

The ship had a rich cargo of coffee, sugar, and India goods,
on board, and I believe was bound to Leghorn. The gun
boats belonged to Algeciras, and fought under French colors,
but were probably manned by the debased of all nations. I
can form no idea how many were killed or wounded on board
the gun-boats, but from the great number of men on board, and
from the length of the action, there must have been great
slaughter ; neither can I say positively how long the engage-
ment lasted, but I should think, at least, from three to four
hours. To the chief mate, too much credit cannot be given,
for saving the ship after the captain was shot.

I understood from Captain Crocker that he received the
amount of his cargo of tobacco and staves in doubloons, that
his intention was to proceed with this money to Alicant,
to purchase a cargo of brandy and wine for the New-York
market, and that he had written to a merchant in Alicant, some
weeks previous to our leaving Gibraltar, to have their wine
and brandy ready to take on board immediately on our arrival,
at a price already agreed upon. Accordingly about the middle
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of August, after lying twenty days in Gibraltar, we sailed for
Alicant. The poor sick man before mentioned grew worse
and worse, with little or no prospect of recovery. I think our
captain made a great mistake in not leaving the poor fellow in
the hospital at Gibraltar, where he would have been better at-
tended and suffered less than he did in a small confined fore-
castle, deprived of medical aid and suitable nourishment. On
our arrival at Alicant, after a passage of ten days, he was a
mere skeleton and very near to death. When the health boat
came along side to visit the vessel and saw this man bolstered
up on deck, they were afraid to come on board, and immedi-
ately ordered the captain to proceed to the quarantine ground
forthwith, and to have no communication with the shore, or
with any vessel or boat, without a permit from the health
officer. The quarantine ground was about a mile to the east-
ward of the harbor, and about half a mile from the shore.
Here we lay for more than a month, when the sick man died,
and we were allowed to bury him in the sand just above high-
water mark. He had no contagious disease, but gradually
wasted away; his leg mortified, and the poor fellow's suffering
was so severe, that it was a relief to see him die.

We were not allowed to take on board our cargo in the
ordinary way, from lighters, but, as follows : some fifty or
sixty pipes of brandy and wine were fastened together and
towed in the water near our vessel, where they were left for
our boat to tow them alongside, and for us to hoist them on
board and stow them away with our small and weak crew;
in this manner we took on board all our cargo. Whenever
we got any fresh provisions or fruit from the town, it was sent
off in a boat, to a considerable distance from the vessel, and
then put on board of our boat. They appeared to avoid all
direct communication with us as though we had the plague
on board. Thus we received our cargo, and paid for it in
doubloons without the privilege of going on shore ; and dur-
ing our long stay here, neither the captain nor any other per-
son belonging to our vessel ever put foot on shore, except
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when at one time the mate and four seamen were allowed to
land on the sand-beach, just long enough to bury the dead
man, during which time they were closely watched by the
officers of the government. We were all happy when the day
arrived to sail once more for our native land, which was, as
near as I can recollect, about the first of October, 1800. Some
days after leaving this port, while sailing gently down the
Mediterranean with a light breeze, we fell in with a small
lateen-rigged privateer, under French colors, mounting four
guns, and, I should think, manned by about fifty of the worst
and most ferocious looking fellows I ever saw, all armed with
pistols and long knives. They boarded us in their own boat,
and, to our surprise, the captain appeared a mild, gentle-
manly man. Neither he nor his men would speak to us in
English, they affected not to understand our language; but
through one of the men, who spoke a little broken English,
the captain gave us to understand that he wanted a pipe of
brandy and a pipe of wine for stores, and would give our cap-
tain an order on the owner of his privateer (whom he repre-
sented to be a respectable merchant residing in Marseilles),
for the amount of the wine and brandy, and that he would
pay the money at sight of this order. Our captain, being
greatly agitated, was glad to comply with the request for the
brandy and wine, without, for a moment, questioning the va-
lidity of the order, and took his draft, without scanning its
contents, happy to get clear of such a cut-throat looking set of
rascals. We were not quite easy, being somewhat in fear of
a second visit from this gentlemanly captain, until he was
fairly out of sight.

On our way down the Straits we touched at Gibraltar for
water, stores, &c. Here the captain (being unable to read
French himself), got his order translated. It proved to be
only a jeu (Pesprit or hoax of this polite sea-robber. We re-
mained but a few days at Gibraltar, only long enough to fill
up our water and take on board sea-stores, &c, when we
again sailed for New-York. During the whole of this home-
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ward passage, I do not recollect one circumstance worth re-
cording.

We arrived in New-York about the middle of November,
when we were all paid off and discharged. I here learned,
with grief and pain, that my honored father was no more.
He had been dead about three weeks on our arrival; his
death was a sad blow indeed to all his family and friends ;
he was a kind, aifectionate husband, a tender father, and a
generous friend. To me it was an irreparable loss; I had
lost my stay and guide, the only male friend, capable of di-
recting my future course. In short, I was cast upon the wide
world, to make my way without fortune and without friends.

My mother's health at this time was very delicate, and
she was now left, bereaved of her husband, with little or no
means of sustaining and supporting herself and three young
boys, aged from three to seven years.

I returned home to comfort her, and to mingle our
tears of grief together. My two eldest brothers being ab-
sent, I was at this time a great solace to my distressed and
widowed mother. I remained however but a few months at
home, before I found it absolutely necessary to seek employ-
ment.



CHAPTER II.

VOYAGE IN THE SCHOONER INDUSTRY, TO TENERIFFE, IN THE
YEARS 1805 AND 1806.

ON the 1st of November, 1805, I shipped with Capt. James
Kennedy, on board the schooner " Industry" as chief mate,
to perform a voyage to the Island of Teneriffe. On the 18th
of the same month, we commenced loading with Indian corn,
flour, stores, etc. The " Industry " was a good vessel, nearly
new, burden 150 tons ; and was owned by Messrs. Le Roy,
Bayard & McEvers, of New-York. We finished loading in
about a week, and sailed from New-York on the 24th of Oct.,
bound for Santa Cruz, Teneriffe.

Nothing occurred worth noticing on this passage until we
made the Island of Madeira, on the 27th of December; 31
days from New-York. At noon this day we took our depar-
ture from this island. It then bore N. N. W., distant 12 leagues,
and with a strong gale at N. W. we ran down for Teneriffe.
There are two small islands called the Salvages, which lie al-
most directly in the track. They are quite low, and in a dark
night can be seen but a very short distance. Our captain
judged we should be down in the neighborhood of them about
2 o'clock, A. M.

It being my first watch on deck, namely, from 8 o'clock till
midnight, the captain gave me charge of the deck, telling me
to call him at midnight, and saying that he would shorten sail
at 2 o'clock, and if the wind continued strong it would be bet-
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ter to lie by until daylight. He then went below, and in a few
minutes was sound asleep.

I accordingly carried as much sail as the schooner would
bear, until midnight, when I called Capt. K., told him it was
blowing very strong, and that it was necessary to shorten sail,
as we were no doubt drawing near the Salvages. He appear-
ed to rouse up a little, and then sank into a sound sleep. I
returned to the deck and waited some minutes, when I again
called, and endeavored by repeated shakings and loud calls to
arouse him; but all to no purpose. I could not awaken
him and was therefore obliged to go on deck and shorten sail.
At 2 A. M., I hove the schooner to, determined to lie by till
daylight. I then went below, giving the watch on deck orders
to call me at the first dawn of day. This order was obeyed,
and when I came on deck the Salvages were about a mile dis-
tant on our lee beam, with a terrible surf breaking and dashing
the white foam high in the air with a terrific roar. We imme-
diately made sail and passed quite near the largest of these
desolate and barren looking islands, which are, I should judge,
about a mile asunder, with a bad reef extending from the
larger to the smaller.

I was now enabled to get the captain on deck and show him
the danger we had escaped. Capt. Kennedy was a kind,
amiable man, and always treated me with respect and kind-
ness—but truth compels me to add, that he was the most pro-
found sleeper I ever knew, and I verily believe, that if a two-
and-forty pounder had been fired off on deck, directly over his
head, it would not have awaked him, or disturbed his slum-
bers.

The next day we made the Island of Teneriffe, and got
safe to anchor in the port of Santa Cruz on the 29th of Dec,
after a boisterous passage of 33 days. We were this day visit-
ed by the health boat, and, though all well, were ordered to
perform quarantine for four days, after which time we got par-
tique and commenced discharging our cargo, which was taken
on shore in small lighters.
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We found lying at anchor in this port but few vessels, say
about half a dozen ; three American brigs and schooners, a few
small craft belonging to the island, and a large Scotch brig,
nearly new, of about 250 tons burden. This brig was from
Newfoundland, laden with codfish, bound to London, and was
taken in the chops of the English Channel by a French fleet
of men-of-war on their passage to the West Indies a few days
out from Rochefort, and was sent into this port where she was
condemned and lay moored, with 4 bower anchors, topmast
and yards on deck, prepared to brave the winter gales, which
often blow here with great violence.

About the last of Dec, 1805, a French brig-of-war touched
here for a few days and brought the news of a great naval
battle having been fought on the 21st of last October, between
the combined fleets of France and Spain, off Cadiz and Tra-
falgar, and an English fleet under the command of Admiral
Lord Nelson; and that Lord Nelson was killed in the action.
This was about all the news we heard on this subject for many
months.

On referring to the life of Lord Nelson, I find that on the
22d of July, 1797, he arrived at this port with a British fleet
of four line-of-battle ships, and three frigates, and that two days
after, at midnight, he manned all the boats of the squadron and
attempted to land on the quay and take the town by storm, but
was repulsed with great slaughter, and the commander, Admi-
ral Nelson, lost his right arm.

We had discharged about half our cargo when on the 8th
of January, about noon, it commenced blowing a gale from the
eastward directly on shore. At 3 o'clock p. M. I received a
note from Capt. Kennedy, requesting me to clear the decks
and get ready as soon as possible to go to sea, and stating that
he would be on board in the course of an hour or two. I ac-
cordingly cleared the decks, reefed the sails, and got buoys
ready. At 6 o'clock, just an hour before dark, the captain
came on board, when we slipped our cables and got under
way, and had just time before dark to clear the port.
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In the early part of this day a ship arrived off the harbor.
The captain went on shore to try the market, ordering the
mate to stand off and on, until further orders. We stood off
from the land, and just before dark saw the ship and supposed
she was at a great distance in the offing, and therefore con-
cluded we were several miles asunder.

At 8 p. M. it became very dark, and blew a strong gale
from the S. E. and E. S. E. directly on shore, attended with
rain and much thunder and lightning, but as we had got
everything snug, and judged ourselves about five miles from the
land, we felt quite safe. Just then the steward called the
captain and myself to supper. Capt. K. told me I had better
go below, and that he would keep a look-out, and take a little
tea and biscuit on deck. I had entered the cabin when I felt
a terrible shock. I ran to the companion-way, when I saw a
ship athwart our bows. At that moment our foremast went by
the board, carrying with it our main-topmast. In an instant
the two vessels separated, and we were left a perfect wreck.
The ship showed a light for a few moments and then disap-
peared, leaving us to our fate. When we came to examine
our situation, we found our bowsprit gone close to the night-
heads.

The foremast in its fall had crushed and broken the cook-
house, lee gunwale, and waist-boards. The main-topmast in
its fall tore the mainsail to pieces, and the mainmast, thus left
without support, was surging and springing in such a manner
that we feared every moment it would go also. The gale in-
creased, and blew with great violence directly on shore. To
retard the schooner's drift, we kept the wreck of the foremast,
bowsprit, sails, spars, &c, fast by the bowsprit shrouds and
other ropes, so that we drifted to leeward but about two miles
the hour. To secure the mainmast was now the first object.
I therefore took with me one of the best of the crew and car-
ried the end of a rope cable with us up to the mainmast head,
and clenched it round the mast while it was badly springing.
We then took the cable to the windlass and hove taught, and
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thus effectually secured the mast. It was now 10 o'clock at
night, and we could do no more for the present. I then gave
the charge of the deck to one of our best men, with orders to
keep a good look-out and call me if there should be any change
of wind or weather. We were then drifting directly on shore
where the cliffs were rocky, abrupt, and almost perpendicular,
and were perhaps 1000 feet high. At each flash of lightning
we could see the surf break, whilst we heard the awful roar of
the sea dashing and breaking against the rocks and caverns of
this iron-bound island.

When I went below, I found the captain in the act of
going to bed; and as near as I can recollect, the following
dialogue took place: "Well, Captain K., what shall we do
next ? we have now about six hours to pass before daylight,
and, according to my calculation, we have only about three
hours more drift; still, before that time there may, perhaps,
be some favorable change." He answered, " Mr. C, we have
done all we can, and can do nothing more; I am resigned to
my fate, and think nothing can save us." I replied, " Perhaps
you are right; still, I am resolved to struggle to the last. I
am too young to die; I am only twenty-one years of age, and
have a widowed mother, three brothers, and a sister, looking
to me for support and sympathy. No, sir, I will struggle and
persevere to the last." " Ah !" said he, " What can you do ?
Our boat will not live five minutes in the surf, and you have no
other resource." " I will take the boat," said I, " and when she
fills, I will cling to a spar, I will not die until my strength is
exhausted, and I can breathe no longer." Here the conversa-
tion ended, when the captain covered his head with a blanket.
I then wrote the substance of our misfortune in the log-book,
and also a letter to my mother, rolled them up in a piece of
tarred canvas, and, assisted by the carpenter, put the package
into a tight keg ; thinking that this might probably be thrown
on shore, and thus our friends might perhaps know of our end.

I then went on deck to take another look at our perilous
situation. The night was excessively dark, the wind was
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blowing a terrible gale, directly on shore, with a high rolling
sea: at short intervals, we had awful peals of thunder, and
sharp vivid lightning : every bright flash revealed to us more
clearly our impending danger, and as we were momentarily
drifting nearer to the lofty cliffs, the surf seemed to break and
roar with increased fury.

At this critical moment, when all human aid was impotent
and unavailing, a kind Providence came to our relief, and
snatched us from a watery grave; for at midnight, one hour
after this trying scene, the gale gradually died away until it
became quite calm. At 2 o'clock in the morning a light
breeze sprung up, from off the land, and we were saved.
With the little land breeze, and a favorable current setting
along shore to the southward, the schooner was gently swept
off and along the south end of the island. At early dawn,
viz: at 3 o'clock, I called all hands, and now our captain
acted like a man. Having been in early life bred a carpen-
ter, he could use tools adroitly, and we all set to work in good
earnest.

We had a new mainsail and jib below, which we instantly
bent, and rigged out a squaresail boom for a bowsprit, and in
an hour our vessel was completely rigged into a sloop, and we
were slowly steering off shore.

At broad daylight we were about a mile off the land. Santa
Cruz was entirely out of sight, and not a ship or boat to be
seen. We gradually drifted with the wind and current to the
southward of the island. The winds continued light, and the
weather fine, for several days; in the mean time we rigged a
small jury-mast with a spare topmast, and set as many jibs as
we could muster, daily beating against the wind and current,
until at the end of eighteen days we again reached Santa Cruz,
and regained our former anchorage.

At the sight of our vessel, the whole town was astonished,
as we had been given up for lost, and both vessel and cargo
had been abandoned to the underwriters in New-York. The
ship that ran us down, proved to be the " Catharine" Capt.
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George Dowdall, of New-York. Their report was, that they
saw nothing of the schooner after the two vessels separated,
and concluded, of course, that we immediately sank, and that
every soul had perished. I understood that the Catharine
received considerable injury about the bows, and lost a bower
anchor and sixty or seventy fathoms of cable.

There was an American brig here belonging to Bath (then
in the province of Maine), to sail the next day, so that we were
enabled to write to our friends that we were still among the
living. When our captain went on shore at Santa Cruz, he
was treated with great kindness and hospitality by all the
principal merchants of the town, and we were all looked upon
as so many men risen from the dead.

We soon discharged the remainder of our cargo, and had
several surveys of the vessel; and as no suitable spars could
be found there to make a new foremast and bowsprit, the
schooner was condemned and sold at public auction, for the
benefit of the underwriters.

Capt. Kennedy then purchased the Scotch prize brig, to
which myself and all the crew of the Industry were trans-
ferred. I do not recollect the Scotch name of this vessel, but
Capt. K. called her the "Jane Kennedy" after one of his
daughters.

We took on board a quantity of stone ballast, sea stores,
&c., &c., and on the 6th of March sailed for New-York.
We had contrary winds and calms a great part of the passage,
and on the 26th of April, 1806, after a long and tedious pas-
sage of 49 days, arrived off Sandy Hook. While standing in
near the Hook, I saw a gun fired from the British ship of war
" Leander" at a small sloop, standing in shore. I saw the
sloop heave to, but did not know at that time that the shot
struck her. When we got to New-York, I heard that a man
by the name of John Pierce was killed. The next morning I
went on board the sloop, lying at the wharf. The shot had
struck the taffrail, shivered it in pieces, and one of the splinters
killed Pierce, while standing at the helm. The death of this
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man, occurring at the entrance of the port, and in our own
waters, while we were at peace with England, caused a great
excitement against the perpetrators of this outrage, and the
whole country felt that it was an insult to the nation, and
called aloud for redress.

A day or two after our arrival, the crew of our vessel were
discharged and paid off, Capt. Kennedy retaining his appren-
tice boy and myself; and after getting the brig calked and
painted she was laid up, until Capt. K. could hear from Scot-
land, where he had written to her former owners, offering to
sell her to them at a fair valuation, they having the privilege
of obtaining a new register, &c. She was, of course, worth
more to them than to others. Capt. Kennedy purchased
this vessel without any papers, and came home with a simple
certificate from the American Consul at Teneriffe, that he had
purchased and paid for the brig at Santa Cruz.

The brig being now in perfect order, I got leave of absence
to visit my mother, in Connecticut, and as Capt. Kennedy had
no further need of my services, we separated with mutual
good wishes for our future prosperity.



CHAPTER III.

VOYAGE TO FRANCE, AND A SHORT CRUISE IN THE BAY OF
BISCAY, IN THE LETTER-OF-MARQUE SCHOONER "DAVID
PORTER," IN THE YEARS 1813 AND 1814.

ALL the ships belonging to Messrs. A. Gracie & Sons being
now laid up, they had at the time no further occasion for my
services, which I did not regret, not from any want of regard
for my employers, who were good, just, and liberal men, but I
was glad to go into some other business. I had serious doubts
about the propriety and justice of supplying the British with
breadstuffs and provisions while my country was at war with
that nation. It is true, I had made the last two voyages to
Lisbon in the same business, but was never quite satisfied that
it was right, and I was glad of an opportunity to leave the
trade.

At this period of the war, there were but three ways for
captains of merchant ships to find employment in their voca-
tion, namely, to enter the United States Navy as sailing-mas-
ters, to go privateering, or to command a letter-of-marque, carry a
cargo, and as it were force trade, and fight their way or run,.
as the case might be; and, as an alternative, I chose that of a
letter-of-marque. I gave myself some weeks leisure, and then
consulted a few friends on the subject of purchasing a pilot-
boat schooner, and going into the French trade. After looking
about for a suitable vessel, I at length met with a fine schooner
of about 200 tons burden, called the " David Porter" She
was built in Milford, my native town, and had made but one

3
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voyage, which was from New-York to St. Jean de Luz,
France, thence to St. Bartholomew, and from that place to
Providence, R. I., where she then lay. She was a fine fast-
sailing vessel, and tolerably well armed, having a long 18-
pounder on a pivot amid-ships, four 6-pounders, with muskets,
pistols, &c. I purchased one-half of this schooner for $6000,
from the former owners in Milford, Connecticut. They retain-
ed the other half for their own account. My New-York
friends, Messrs. Lawrence & Whitney, and James Lovett, Esq.,
bought one quarter, and I retained the other quarter for my
own account.

We decided on a voyage from Providence to Charleston,
S. C, and thence to France. I arrived at Providence on the
21st of October, 1813. Here I purchased 1500 bushels of salt
at 65 cents per bushel, from Messrs. Archibald Gracie & Sons,
and after getting the salt on board, filled up the vessel with
sundry articles of Northern produce; the whole cargo amounted
to $3,500. I took with me, as first lieutenant, my former mate
in the Canton, Mr. Samuel Nichols, Joseph Anthony second,
and Charles Coggeshall third lieutenant, with a company
of about 30 petty officers and men. My boatswain, carpenter,
and gunner, with several of the crew, had just been discharged
from the frigate President, and were very efficient, good men.

I left Providence on the 10th of November, with a fine
fresh gale from the N. N. W., and in a few hours ran down to
Newport, there to lie a few days, to get ready for sea, and to
wait a favorable time to go out of the harbor. To do that I
required a dark night, and a N. E. snow-storm; for in those
days, to evade the vigilance of the enemy, we were obliged to
wait for such nights to leave or enter our ports. On the morn-
ing of the 14th, I met with a New-York friend, Mr. A. Foster,
and to this gentleman I committed what little treasure I had
left after getting ready for sea. The whole consisted of 30
guineas, sundry bank notes, and my gold watch. I request-
ed that he would stop at Stamford, Connecticut, on his
way to New-York, and leave them with my sister, Miss H. C.
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Mr. Foster kindly executed this little commission, and is en-
titled to my best thanks.

At this time there was a British 74 and a frigate cruising
off the harbor of Newport, to blockade the port and watch the
movements of the U. S. frigate President, which ship was then
lying at Providence.

Towards evening, on the 14th of November, I got
under way, with the wind at E. N. E. No vessel was
permitted to go to sea without first presenting a clearance to
the commanding officer at the outer fort, at the entrance of the
harbor; consequently, I ran down near the fort just before
dark, and, for fear of any mistake or detention, took my
papers and went myself to the commanding officer, and
got permission to pass by showing a light in the main
shrouds for a few minutes. It soon commenced snowing, with
a fresh gale at N. E. We ran rapidly out of the harbor, and
got outside of the blockading squadron. My greatest fear now
was of running on to Block Island. Fortunately, however, at
daylight we saw no land, neither was there a single sail in
sight.

On the 17th of November, in lat. 36° 4' N., long, about 73°
W., was chased by a man-of-war brig. He being to wind-
ward, I bore off, and soon had the pleasure to run him out of
sight. On the 24th, off Georgetown, was chased all day by a
man-of-war brig, with a schooner in company. They being
to leeward, I consequently tacked and plied to windward, and
made good my retreat before night. I could have got into
Georgetown the next day, but fearing my cargo would not sell
as well as at Charleston, I stood on for that port.

Nov. the 26th, at 6 o'clock, daylight, in ten fathoms water,
off Cape Roman, saw a man-of-war brig on our weather quar-
ter, distant about three miles. He soon made sail in chase.
I kept wide off to leeward in hopes of drawing him down, so
that I could weather him on the opposite tack. This manoeu-
vre did not succeed, as the enemy only kept off about four
points. We both therefore maintained our relative positions,
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and the chase continued for four hours. I had determined not
to run to leeward, for fear of coming in contact with another
foe, but to hug the wind and run in shore. At 10 o'clock
A. M. saw Charleston light-house, bearing north, about ten
miles distant. I set my ensign, and hauled close to the wind;
this brought the enemy on my starboard beam, at long gun-
shot distance. I then fired my centre gun, but could not quite
reach him, the wind being light from the northward. At
half-past ten I gave him another shot, and though it did not
take effect, with a spy-glass I saw the shot dash the water on
his quarter. I suppose the reason he did not fire was, that he
could not reach us with his carronades. At 11 ditto, when
within five miles of Charleston Bar, I saw two schooners com-
ing over the bar, and bearing directly down upon the brig,
when he squared his yards and ran away to leeward. The
two schooners were the famous privateer Decatur, of Charles-
ton, with 7 guns, and a complement of over a hundred men,
and the other schooner was the letter-of-marque Adeline,
Capt. Craycroft, of Philadelphia, bound to France. The
schooners took no notice of the brig, hauled to the eastward,
and were quickly out of sight. I soon crossed the bar, and
got up to Charleston without any further difficulty, and there
learned that the man-of-war brig was the Dotterall, carrying
18 guns

It will doubtless be recollected by all those who are famil-
iar with our late war with England, that the privateer Decatur,
Capt. D. Diron, captured, a few months before this period, his
B. M. schooner Dominico. The following is the official ac-
count of the action:

(Copy.)

CHARLESTON, August 21st, 1813.

SIR:—I have the honor to inform you that the privateer
schooner Decatur, Capt. Dominique Diron, of this port, arrived
here yesterday with His B. M. schooner Dominico her. prize.
She was captured on the 5th inst. after a most gallant and des-
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perate action of one hour, and carried by boarding ; having all
her officers killed or wounded except one midshipman. The
Dominico mounted fifteen guns, one 32-pounder on a pivot,
and had a complement of 83 men at the commencement of the
action, 60 of whom were killed or wounded. She was one of
the best equipped and manned vessels of her class I have ever
seen. The Decatur mounted 7 guns, and had a complement
of 103 men at the commencement of the action, 19 of whom
were killed and wounded. I have the honor to be, with
great respect, your most obedient servant,

JOHN H. DENT.
Hon. WM. JONES, Secretary of the Navy.

During the combat, which lasted an hour, the King's
packet-ship Princess Charlotte remained a silent spectator of
the scene, and as soon as the vessels were disengaged from
each other she tacked about and stood to the southward. She
had sailed from St. Thomas, bound to England, under convoy,
to a certain latitude, of the Dominico. The loss on board the
Dominico consisted of killed 13, wounded 47, 5 of whom mor-
tally.

On my arrival at Charleston, I appointed Mr. John Marshall
our consignee and commercial agent. We disposed of most
of our cargo at a good profit, the salt at $ 1 50 per bushel, and
the other articles at like good rates.

After disposing of my cargo, I found no difficulty in ob-
taining a freight for France ; but before I could commence tak-
ing in my cotton, I was obliged to purchase about 25 tons of
pig-iron at $65 per ton, and some other small iron ballast.
The whole amounted to $1700; but it was indispensable, and
I could not take a cargo of cotton safely without it. My whole
cargo consisted of 331 bales of compressed cotton, and 16 kegs
of potash : 209 of these bales 1 took on freight at 26 cts. per
pound, and 5 per cent, primage. The whole amount of my
freight was $14,717, exclusive of the 122 bales belonging to
the owners of the vessel. Allowing the owners to pay the
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same proportion or 'rate of freight as the other shippers,
the schooner would have made a gross freight of about $23,-
300, which was certainly a great price for carrying 331 bales
of cotton to France. For the 122 bales purchased for owners'
account, I paid 14 cents per pound: a more ordinary quality
could have been bought for 12 to 13 cents. About 40
bales of the cotton, belonging to the owners, I carried on
deck. It certainly appears like an enormous freight to make
$23,000 in a small schooner of only 200 tons; but when the
expense of sailing one of these letter-of-marques is taken into
consideration, it is not so great as might at first appear. The
insurance at this time out to France, was from 15 to 20 per
cent.—seamen's wages $30 per month—and other expenses in
like proportion.

On the 16th of December I finished loading, and got all the
crew on board, and the next day was ready for sea, but un-
fortunately the wind blew fresh from the southward, with dark,
disagreeable, rainy weather.

The Congress of the United States had lately assembled at
Washington, and great fears were entertained by many that an
embargo would soon be laid. I was, of course, extremely anx-
ious to get out of port, as such a measure would have been
ruinous to myself and the other owners of my vessel; and as
it was impossible to get over the bar while the wind was
blowing strong, directly into the harbor, I therefore, to avoid
being stopped, and to keep my men on board, judged
it best to drop as low down the harbor as possible and
watch the first favorable moment to proceed to sea. Fortu-
nately the weather cleared up the next day, and with a favor-
able breeze and fine weather, I left the port of Charleston on
the 20th of December, 1813, bound to Bordeaux. I had a good
run off the coast, and met with nothing worth remarking until
the 27th, about a week after leaving port, when I fell in with
a small English brig from Jamaica, bound to Nova Scotia.
As it was about four o'clock in the afternoon, and at the time
blowing a strong gale from the N. W., with a high sea run-
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ning, I did not think it safe to board him until the gale should
moderate and the sea become smoother, and therefore ordered
him to carry as much sail as possible, and follow me on our
course to the eastward until better weather. He reluctantly
followed, and once before dark I was obliged to hail and give
him to understand that if he showed too great a disposition to
lag behind, or did not carry all the sail his brig could bear, he
would feel the effect of one of my stern guns. This threat had
the desired effect, and he followed kindly at a convenient dis-
tance until midnight, when it became very dark and squally,
and we soon after lost sight of our first prize, which I did not
much regret, as I could not conveniently spare men enough to
send him into port.

From this time until we got near the European coast we
scarcely saw a sail, and did not meet with a single man-of-war.
Thus, while the whole coast of the United States was literally
lined with English cruisers, on the broad ocean there were very
few to be seen: a clear proof that the risk of capture between
Newport and Charleston, was infinitely greater than in going
to France.

At this period, we were not obliged to deliver the goods on
freight at any particular place, but at any port in France, from
St. Jean-de-Luz to Ostend. My bills of lading were filled
up upon this principle, to " Bordeaux," or a port in France,
so that on the arrival of the goods, the owners or agents were
bound to receive them at any place where the vessel was
fortunate enough to enter. My object was to get as near
Bordeaux as possible ; still I did not like to attempt entering
the Garonne, as the English generally kept several frigates and
smaller vessels stationed directly off the Cordovan Light, which
rendered it extremely difficult and hazardous. I therefore de-
cided to run for the harbor of La Teste.

About a week before we got into port, while in the Bay of
Biscay, namely on the 19th and 20th of Jan., we encountered
one of the most severe gales from the westward that I ever
experienced. It commenced early on the morning of the 19th,
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and blew a perfect hurricane, which soon raised a high cross-
sea. At 8 o'clock A. M. I hove the schooner to under a dou-
bje-reefed foresail, lowered the fore-yard near the deck, and got
every thing as snug as possible. At 12 o'clock, noon, a tre-
mendous sea struck her in the wake of the starboard fore-
shrouds. The force of the sea broke one of the top timbers or
stancheons, and split open the plank-sheer so that I could see
directly into the hold. The violence of the blow and the
weight of water that came on board threw the vessel nearly
on her beam ends. Fortunately the foresail was split and the
bulwarks torn away by the water, and being thus relieved she
gradually righted. We then threw overboard two of the lee
guns, water-casks, &c, and after nailing tarred canvas and
leather over the broken plank-sheer got ready to veer ship, fear-
ing the injury received in the wake of the starboard fore-shrouds
would endanger the foremast. We accordingly got ready to
hoist a small piece of the mainsail, and then kept her off before
the wind for a few minutes, and watched a favorable, smooth
time to bring her to the wind on the other tack.

During the time that the schooner ran before the wind, she
appeared literally to leap from one sea to another. We soon,
however, brought her up to the wind on the other tack without
accident; and thus under a small piece of the mainsail, she
lay to pretty well. But as the gale continued to rage violent-
ly, I feared we might ship another sea, and therefore prepared,
as it were, to anchor the vessel head to wind. For this pur-
pose we took a squaresail-boom, spanned it at each end with
a new four-inch rope, and made our small bower cable fast to
the bight of the span, and with the other end fastened to the
foremast, threw it overboard, and payed out about 60 fathoms of
cable; she then rode like a gull on the water, and I was abso-
lutely astonished to see the good effect of this experiment.
The spar broke the sea, and kept the schooner nearly head to
the wind until the gale subsided.

The next day, in the afternoon, January the 20th, we
again made sail, and on the 26th, six days after this tempest,
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got safe into La Teste, 37 days from Charleston. While we
providentially escaped destruction, other ships were less fortu-
nate ; many vessels were stranded and wrecked along the
coast; five sail of English transports were thrown on shore
near La Teste, and most of their crews perished in the same
gale. On my arrival at La Teste, all my papers were sent up
to Paris, and although we were all well, still we were compel-
led by the government to ride quarantine for six days.

La Teste is a poor little village, principally supported by
fish and oysters taken in its waters, and sold in Bordeaux,
from which city it is distant 30 miles, and 54 from the mouth
of the Garonne. The harbor has a bad sand-bar at its mouth ;
is fit entrance only for small vessels of a light draft of water ;
and even for them it is dangerous to approach in bad weather»

I will here insert a copy of the first letter written to my
owners on my arrival on the 9th of February, 1814.

" Messrs. Lawrence and Whitney, James Lovett, Esq., and
the other owners of the schooner ;

"GENTLEMEN :—I arrived here on the 20th of last month,
after a rough passage of 37 days. No sale at all can be had
for cotton, and no security for any thing; the agents and
owners of the cotton are unwilling to receive it, and one
and all refuse to pay the freight. As soon as I can obtain per-
mission, I shall discharge the vessel, and forward the cargo all
up to Bordeaux by land, and endeavor to force by law the
consignees of the cotton to receive it and pay the freight. In
fine, 1 shall be happy if they do not throw the cotton on my
hands for the freight.

"No merchant in Bordeaux is willing to advance me
half the amount of the freight due and retain it as secu-
rity. In short, it is with the greatest difficulty that I can
obtain sufficient money from my consignees, Messrs. Brun
fréres, to pay the necessary disbursements on my vessel. It
is therefore at present impossible for me to say what I
shall do. If I could collect my freight, I could remit
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the amount to the United States through England, and
gain on the exchange from 17 to 20 per cent.: or if I could get
enough advanced on my cotton to purchase part of a cargo of
wine and brandy, and return to some port in the United
States or the West Indies, 1 could perhaps pick up the residue
of a cargo from the enemy on the broad ocean.

" As I am now situated, I know not what to do. Should
I send my vessel home by my first officer, and should he
be captured on the way, you would perhaps blame me, and
say, 'Why did he not come home in the vessel himself?' To
leave the freight and cargo here in the hands of strangers, I
cannot, and dispose of the cotton at a ruinous sacrifice, I will
not; and, on the other hand, to keep the vessel here upon ex-
pense is very painful; and thus the whole business is beset
with difficulties on every side. You may however rely upon
my best exertions to promote your interest, and come what will,
you may rest assured, gentlemen, that I shall act from pure
motives, and strive to do justice to the utmost of my abilities."

After performing six days quarantine, I proceeded on horse-
back to Bordeaux. The road being intricate and somewhat
difficult, I hired a guide to accompany me the greater part of
the way. We often had to pass over barren sands and through
pine forests. My guide was a merry fellow. He was mounted
on stilts about two feet high, and with a long balance-pole, and
a musket slung over his shoulder, had no difficulty in keeping
up with my horse, travelling at the rate of five or six miles an
hour. We passed through several small towns and villages
on the way, but none of much note. I found the inhabitants
civil and kind, but poor and ignorant. The inns and stopping-
places were dirty and comfortless; and after an unpleasant
jaunt of six hours we arrived at Bordeaux. Here I made an
arrangement with the house of Messrs. Brun fréres, to transact
my business in this place, and to direct me how to proceed with
respect to landing my cargo at La Teste. I remained at Bor-
deaux two days, and after having settled on a plan with
respect to landing and storing my cargo, I returned again to
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La Teste, and as there was no public conveyance, was com-
pelled to return on horseback.

From Messrs. Brun fréres I took a letter to Madame Caupos,
a widow lady, whose husband had been a merchant, and after
his death, she continued to transact nearly all the commercial
business of the place. She was a polite, well educated, and a
person of excellent character. To this lady I consigned my
vessel and cargo, so far as it respected La Teste, and agreed with
her to attend to the landing, weighing, storing, and forwarding
of my cotton to Bordeaux. She owned two large warehouses
and had every facility and convenience for storing my whole
cargo; and with one young man as clerk, performed the whole
business to my entire satisfaction. In fine, she was the only
person in the town capable of receiving and forwarding my
cargo to Bordeaux.

Though La Teste was a poor little town, and without much
trade, yet there were there several polite, agreeable, and well-
bred families ; and although the port was difficult of ingress and
egress on account of a dangerous bar, within the harbor it
was quite safe from all winds.

After several days' detention, waiting permits from Bor-
deaux, bad weather, &c, I at length finished discharging my
cargo, and had it all safely stored on the 15th of February, but
on account of the bad state of the roads, and the difficulty of
obtaining carts, I was unable to get the cotton up to Bordeaux.
France was now in a very unsettled state, threatened by
its enemies on every side. It was reported, while I was
there, that a part of the Russian and Austrian armies were
within thirty leagues of Paris, and that Lord Wellington with
his army was in the Landes in pursuit of Marshal Soult, who
was on his way to Toulouse, and great fears were entertained
that a part of the English army would soon be in Bordeaux.
I was therefore extremely anxious to get away at all hazards,
not knowing whether the English would respect private per-
sons and private property.

In this state of things I wrote to my owners on the 7th
March, 1814. The following is an extract from my letter :—
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" I have this day returned from La Teste, where I have
been staying the last week, getting my vessel ready for sea.
I have at length prevailed on Messrs. Brun fréres to advance
me money enough to pay my disbursements, and also to furnish
me with sufficient means to purchase 100 casks of wine, and
50 pipes of brandy. I have chartered a small vessel to trans-
port the wine and brandy from this place to La Teste, and got
it insured here against all risks, for 7 per cent, premium. I
hope the chasse-marée, with the wine and brandy, will arrive
safe at La Teste the day after to-morrow, when I shall return
to that place and send the schooner off to New-York, as soon
as possible, under command of my first officer, Mr. Samuel
Nichols.

" We are all in hubbub and confusion here, and threatened
on all sides by the enemy. Ail my cargo is still lying in store
at La Teste, except about 20 bales of cotton, which are here
in the hands of Messrs. Brun fréres.

"I have had considerable trouble and anxiety since I ar-
rived here, and have been obliged to make frequent journeys
on horseback between this place and La Teste, and sometimes
am obliged to ride half the night, and take shelter where I can
best find it on the road.

" All the American vessels have left this place, for fear of the
English, and have gone down near the mouth of the Garonne—
some are bound home to America, and others will strive to get
to La Rochelle, as that is a strongly fortified town, and will
probably hold out longer than this place. Every day brings us
worse news from Paris and other quarters, and, from present
appearances, this country cannot hold out much longer."

The large tract of country lying between Bayonne and
Bordeaux is familiarly called the Landes. It is bounded on
the west by the Bay of Biscay, and extends about twenty-five
leagues east into the interior, and is, I think, the poorest part
of France.

The face of the country is generally low, flat, sandy, and
barren. Its forests consist principally of pine or fir trees, and
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the land is, for the most part, miserably cultivated. The
peasantry are wretchedly poor, and chiefly clothed in sheep-
skins. The Basque is the language of the country, and it is
only the upper classes, or educated people, who speak French.
In the summer season the sands are extremely hot, and in the
spring and fall months, the country being low, are often wet
and muddy, which, I suppose, is the cause of so many of the
country people, particularly the peasants and shepherds, walk-
ing on stilts, a foot or two above the ground, with a long
balance-pole to support them and regulate their movements.
I have seen them in the morning at a distance, when the
weather was a little foggy, and they absolutely appeared
like giants, walking over the tall grass and small trees.
I used frequently to ask them why they preferred walking on
stilts. Their answer generally was, to keep their feet dry,
remarking, also, that they could travel much faster, and with
more ease, than with their feet on the ground.

This region is very unlike the other parts of France ; and
should a stranger visit the Landes, without seeing any other
portion of the kingdom, he would naturally conclude that the
French nation was only about half civilized. I recollect the
first time I landed at La Teste, I was forcibly struck with what
I there witnessed.

The pilot who took my vessel into port, came off in a boat
rowed (I had almost said manned) by four females ; and
after the schooner came to anchor, I took one of my sailors
with me and returned to the shore, in the pilot's boat. We
struck on the sand, where the water was too shallow for
the boat to come to the beach, when one of the women imme-
diately jumped into the water, took the huge pilot on her back,
and carried him some distance to the dry land. Another
female offered to carry one in the same way; to this I would
not consent. The sailor, like myself, appeared ashamed to see
a female carry a man on her back through the surf, and in-
stantly jumped out and took me on his back to the dry beach.
It is true, these women were coarse and rough, but still they
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next moment, I felt self-reproved, as I, too, commanded an
armed vessel, and was, perhaps, going out in a few days to
distress the enemies of my country. How strange and incon-
sistent is poor short-sighted man, condemning others when
committing the same offence for which he would denounce his
neighbor.

I soon saw that the French ladies and the working women
are removed an immeasurable distance from each other,
almost as much so as though they did not belong to the same
species. I often used to spend a social evening at the hospi-
table mansion of my consignee, Madame Caupos, and
saw there assembled some fifteen or twenty young ladies,
and generally not more than three or four gentlemen, and
these were military officers who had been wounded and
disabled in the wars, and were now here attached to the
Custom-House. This was certainly a sad state of society in a
national point of view, when there were no young men to
marry the fair daughters of France.

Madame Caupos was an amiable, benevolent lady, and
deservedly beloved by the whole town; by way of plea-
santry, I used often to call her, " La Reine du Tillage."

The state of affairs in France daily grew worse and
worse. Lord Wellington was following Marshal Soult day
after day towards Toulouse. We also received bad news from
the North, that the Austrians and Prussians were daily ad-
vancing towards Paris, and were then within 20 leagues oí
that city.

I received on the 5th a letter from Messrs. Brun fréres,
which induced me to hurry up to Bordeaux, to endeavor to
bring my business to a better and more decided state, as they
were disinclined in consequence of the unsettled state of the
country to advance enough for my unavoidable expenses. On
the 8th of March I hastened up from La Teste to Bordeaux, to
prevent the chasse-marée from going round to La Teste, and
agreed with the captain and owners of this vessel to proceed
with the wine and brandy to La Rochelle as soon as possible.
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I then made arrangements with my friends, Messrs. Brun
fréres, and left Bordeaux at 6 o'clock the same evening for
La Teste. Soon after leaving the town, I overtook a French
gentleman also going to La Teste. He was a military officer,
and was engaged on public business, and I found him a
most agreeable travelling companion. We rode on, picking
our way as well as we could, until it became very dark, when
we lost our road, and could find no one to put us in the right
path again. After wandering about till two o'clock after
midnight, we came to a village, where, after knocking at
several houses in vain, we at length found one to which we
gained admittance. It was a small house with but two rooms,
and not one spare bed, but its inmates were civil and kind.
We were cold, wet, and hungry, and they gave us the best
they had, which consisted of eggs, bread, and sour wine.
Even this was to us a grateful repast. We warmed and
sweetened the wine, of which we drank freely, and then lay
down on the floor by the fireside till daylight, when we again
started for La Teste. We found we had wandered a great dis-
tance from the right road, and had still about a league to go be-
fore reaching the end of our journey.

On my arrival at La Teste, I lost no time in preparing for
sea. There was no other ship or vessel lying here, and no
stone ballast, I was therefore compelled to take in sand-ballast
in my own boat, and fill up our water casks and take them
on board also in my own boat. We had no biscuit on board,
and there was but one baker of any consequence in the
town. I hastened to this important character, and agreed to
take all the bread he could make in two days, and thus, by
hurrying and driving, I got ready for sea on the 11th of
March. At the end of two days I called on the baker for my
supply of bread, when, to my great mortification and disappoint-
ment, I could get only loaves enough to fill two bags, and this,
for a vessel bound to La Rochelle with a crew of thirty-five in
number, was certainly a very small allowance. It is true, I
had salt beef and pork enough on board, but no vegetables or
rice.
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On the 11th in the evening, by letters from Bordeaux, I
learned that the day before the town had surrendered by capit-
ulation to a portion of Lord Wellington's army, that no person
had been molested, and that perfect good order was observed
throughout the city. All this appeared very well with respect
to Bordeaux, but still I was fearful that the English would
come down and take La Teste before I could get to sea. The
next day, March the 12th, the wind was from the west-
ward, and the pilot would not take my vessel to sea. He said
that it was impossible to get out; that there was too great a
swell on the bar, &c. The next day (the 13th) the weather
was clear and the wind fresh at N. N. E. In the morning I
prevailed on the pilot to come on board. He told me that the
tide would suit at five o'clock in the afternoon, and if there
should not be too much sea on the bar at that hour, he would
take the vessel out. Accordingly, at four o'clock I requested
him to get under way, and be ready to pass the bar at five.
I now found he was unwilling to go out at all. He said, "Cap-
tain, if we should succeed in getting out, it would be impossi-
ble to land me." I then offered him double pilotage, told him
I was fearful the English would come down in the morning
and make a prize of my vessel, and that I would treble his
pilotage, and pledge him my honor, that if I waited a week
outside, I would land him in safety. At last my patience was
exhausted, and I found the more I coaxed and strove to per-
suade him to go, the more obstinate he became. At length I
said, " If you will not go to sea, pilot, just get the schooner
under way and go down below the fort, and anchor there
within the bar. To this proposition he consented. While
getting under way, I went below and put into my pocket a
loaded pistol, and again returned on deck. We soon got below
the fort, and it was five o'clock, precisely the hour he had
named as the most suitable to pass out over the bar. I then
placed the pistol to his ear, and told him to proceed to sea or
he was a dead man, and that if the schooner took the ground
his life should pay the forfeit. The poor fellow was terribly

4
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frightened, and said he would do his best, and in less than fif-
teen minutes from the time we filled away, we were fairly over
and outside of this formidable bar. I then discharged the
pistol, and assured the pilot I would do him no harm, and that
I would wait a week if it was necessary, for good weather to
land him in safety. He now appeared more tranquil and com-
posed, but would not refrain from talking occasionally of his
poor wife and children, and seemed to have a lurking fear that
I would carry him to America. I stood off and on during the
night, and in the morning, March 14th, the wind was light off
shore from the eastward; as the sea was smooth, I stood close
in to the beach, and got our boat ready to land the pilot. I
gave him several letters to my friends, and an order on Mad-
ame Caupos for a considerable sum over and above his regular
pilotage, notwithstanding I had compelled him to take my
vessel to sea. At eight o'clock in the morning, my second
officer with four men took Mr. Pilot on shore. I gave the
officer of the boat positive orders to back the boat stern on to
the shore, and let the pilot jump out whenever he could do so
with safety. I took a spy-glass, and had the pleasure to see
the man land, and scamper up the beach. The boat soon re-
turned and was hoisted on board, when we made sail and stood
off in a N. W. direction.

The wind was light from the eastward, and the weather
fine and clear. During the night we had not much wind, and
of course made but little progress. At daylight, March 15th,
1814, saw a large ship on our weather quarter. I soon made
her out to be a frigate, distant about two miles. We were now
in a very unpleasant position, early in the morning with a
frigate dead to windward. I manoeuvred for some ten or fif-
teen minutes in hopes of drawing him down to leeward, so that
I should be able to weather him on one tack or the other.
This was often done at the commencement of the war with
American schooners, for if the pilot-boats could succeed in
getting the enemy under their lee, they would laugh at their
adversary. This manoeuvre however did not succeed, he only
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kept off four or six points, and I have no doubt he thought it
impossible for me to elude his grasp. All this time I was
losing ground, and the ship not more than two gun shots to
windward.

I held a short consultation with my officers on the subject
of attempting to get to windward (which would involve our
receiving a broadside), or by running off to leeward. They all
thought it best to ply to windward and receive his fire. I
stated that we should have to pass him within pistol shot, and
the probability was that he would shoot away some of our
spars, in which case we should inevitably be captured. I knew
the schooner sailed very fast off the wind, and I thought the
chance of escape better to run to leeward. I accordingly gave
orders to get the square-sail and studding-sails all ready to run
up at the same moment; and thus when every thing was pre-
pared, the helm was put up and every square-sail set in a
moment.

The frigate, not dreaming of my running to leeward, was
unprepared to chase off the wind, and I should think it was at
least five minutes before he had a studding-sail set: so that I
gained about a mile at the commencement of the chase. The
wind was light from the E. N. E. and the weather very fine.
I ordered holes bored in all the water casks except four, and
the water pumped into buckets to wet the sails, also to throw
overboard sand ballast to lighten the schooner. After this was
done, we began to draw away from the frigate, so that at noon,
I had gained about eight or ten miles on the chase. At four
in the afternoon he was nearly out of sight, and appeared like
a speck on the water. We had now time to look into our own
situation, when to my great regret, in lieu of having four casks
of water, the carpenter in the confusion had only left two;
and as the wind freshened, I found the schooner so light that
it was unsafe to haul upon the wind.

Sea-faring men will appreciate what was my unfortunate
situation. Thus wide off to sea in the Bay of Biscay, in a
light vessel, with scarcely ballast enough to stand upon her
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bottom, with a crew of thirty-five men, and only two casks of
fresh water, and a few loaves of soft bread.

The wind was light during the night, and towards morn-
ing it became almost calm. At daylight, to our unspeakable
joy, we were in the midst of a small fleet of merchant ships»
They had left England under convoy of a frigate and a sloop-of-
war, and had separated in a gale of wind a few days before I
fell in with them, and were now like a flock of sheep without
a shepherd. This little fleet was bound to St. Sebastian, and
many of them were loaded with provisions for the British
army. The first one I captured was a brig principally laden
with provisions. After taking possession, I agreed with the
captain that, if he would assist me with his boats and men to
transport his cargo from his vessel to my schooner, I would let
him go ; otherwise I would take what I wanted and destroy
his brig. Of course he was glad to make the best of a bad
bargain ; and thus with the boats of both vessels, in two hours
we had provisions enough for a three months' cruise. His
cabin was filled with bags of hard biscuit, the staff of life, which
we took first, and then got a fine supply of butter, hams, cheese,
potatoes, porter, &c., and last, though not least, six casks of
fresh water. After this was done, the captain asked me if I
would make him a present of the brig and the residue of the
cargo, for his own private account, to which I willingly agreed,
in consideration of the assistance I had received from him and
his men.

I showed him my commission from the Government of the
United States, authorizing me to take, burn, sink, or destroy our
common enemy, and satisfied him that he was a lawful prize
to my vessel. I then gave him a certificate, stating that though
his brig was a lawful prize, I voluntarily gave her to him as
a present. (This, of course, was only a piece of foolery, but
it pleased the captain, and we parted good friends.)

This was on the 16th of March, the day after my escape
from the British frigate.

I had now got as much water and provisions as I wanted,
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and made sail for a ship and two brigs, a mile or two off on our
lee beam. Although the wind was very light, I soon took all
three of them, and made the same agreement with them as
with the other captain, that if they would assist me with all
their boats and men to load my schooner with such part of
their cargo as best suited me, I would let them go, otherwise
I would send them into port as prizes, or destroy their vessels.
This was a bitter pill, but they had the choice of two evils,
and, of course, complied with my request.

After having taken out a considerable quantity of merchan-
dise, a fresh breeze sprang up from the S. W., and the weather
became dark and rainy, which rendered it difficult to continue
transporting any more goods from the prizes to our schooner.
At five o'clock in the afternoon, a large ship hove in sight to
windward. From aloft, with a spy-glass, I clearly made her
out to be the same frigate that had chased me the day before.
I recognized her from the circumstance of her having a white
jib ; all the sails were dark colored except this jib, which was
bleached.

We of course cleared the decks and got ready for another
trial of speed, but as my schooner was now in good trim, and
night coming on, I had no doubt of dodging him in the dark.
He came rapidly down within five or six miles of us, when I ran
near my prizes and ordered them all to hoist lanterns. Neither
of them up to this time had seen the frigate, and thus, while
the lanterns showed their positions, I hauled off silently in the
dark. Very soon after this, I heard the frigate firing at his
unfortunate countrymen, while we were partaking of an excel-
lent supper at their expense.

The next day, March 17th, it was dark, rainy weather,
with strong gales from the S. W.; saw nothing. Stood to the
northward, under easy sail, waiting for better weather, to com-
plete loading my little schooner with something valuable from
another prize.

I would here remark that small guns, six or nine pounders,
are of little or no use on board of small vessels; for if the sea
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is rough, they cannot be used at all. I have found them of no
service, but rather in the way. My only dependence was on
my eighteeen [sic] pounder, mounted amid-ships, on a pivot. This
gun I could use in almost any weather. With it and forty
small-arms, I found no difficulty in capturing merchant ships.
I selected ten of the largest and strongest men I had on board
to work the centre gun. One of them was a huge black man,
about six feet six inches in height, and large in proportion.
To him I gave the command of the gun. Although so power-
ful a man, he was the best natured fellow in the world, and a
general favorite, both with officers and men.

March 18th.—Still a continuation of bad weather, with a
strong gale from the westward. At four p. M., saw a frigate
and a brig-of-war, off my lee beam, distant about five miles.
They made sail in chase, but under my three lower sails, main-
sail, foresail, and jib, I had no fear of them. I showed my
ensign for a few moments, and then plied to windward, making
short tacks, and in a few hours they gave up the chase, when I
again pursued my course to the northward, under easy sail.
Next day, March 19th, the wind moderated, but still there was
a very high sea, and very unpleasant weather.

March 20th.—Moderate breezes from the westward, and
unpleasant weather. This day I came to the conclusion to
land myself somewhere on the coast of France, and to send
my vessel home, under the command of my first officer, Mr.
Samuel Nichols ; and on an examination of a chart of the
coast, I concluded to run for l'Ile Dieu, and land there. Ac-
cordingly I shaped my course for the island; and without meet-
ing with any incident worth relating, made the land on the 23d
of March, at four o'clock in the afternoon; at six ditto landed
on the Island in my own boat. It soon became dark, and I
was obliged to remain on shore, with my boat's crew, all night.

I took with me my clearance and other papers from Bor-
deaux, with sundry newspapers, and was well received by the
Governor and Commissary of Marine.

March 24th.—At six o'clock in the morning, although the
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weather was thick and rainy, and a strong breeze from the S.
W., I sent my boat on board the schooner with a pilot, with
orders to get the vessel into the Roads, near the town, which
is situated on the N. E. end of the island. At two o'clock in
the afternoon, the schooner came directly off the town, close in
within the fort, where, with our own boat, we took on board
six casks of fresh water, some fresh provisions, and sundry
small stores. I then obtained liberty from the public authori-
ties to dispatch my vessel to the United States.

At five o'clock in the afternoon of March 24th, 1814, I re-
paired on board in a shore boat, and after writing a few hasty
letters to my friends in the United States, and making a short
address to my officers and men, I resigned the command to
Mr. Samuel Nichols, and returned on shore with a heavy heart
at parting with my little band of brave and faithful followers.

The schooner was soon out of sight, as she stood round
the south end of the island. And here I should be doing in-
justice to the memory of these brave men, did I not give my
feeble testimony to their good conduct from the time we left
Charleston until parting with them at l'Ile Dieu. I never saw
one of them intoxicated in the slightest degree, nor did I ever
see one of them ill-treat a prisoner, or attempt to plunder the
smallest article. In a word, from the first lieutenant to the
smallest boy on board, they were faithful, good, and true men,
and to the best of my knowledge and belief, were all born and
bred in the United States.

After my schooner sailed, I had leisure to look at the island,
which lies in lat. 46° 42' north, long. 2° 27' west. It is five
leagues from the continent, directly opposite St. Gilles, and is
of a moderate height, about three miles long and one and a
half broad. It numbers about two thousand three hundred
souls, and is principally supported by the fishing business. It
is defended by a pretty strong fort at the mouth of the harbor,
with a garrison of about three hundred men. Its produce is
not sufficient for its own support; on the contrary, I was told
by several of the inhabitants, that it only yields about one
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quarter part of the breadstuffs that were consumed on the isl-
and. It has a snug little harbor, but only accessible to small
vessels with a light draft of water. The principal town is
rather pleasant, and many of the houses are commodious and
well built.

This little island has become interesting from its historical
association.

On the first of October, 1795, an English squadron brought
here a Bourbon prince and several thousand French emigrants,
from England, to join the royal party of La Vendee, and after
the fleet of men-of-war and transports had remained here until
about the 15th of November, the army debarked at St. Gilles,
when the fleet returned to England.*

When I landed at l'Ile Dieu, I took with me as one of the
boat's crew, the large black man, Philip ; I was astonished to
see the curiosity expressed here at the sight of a negro. He
was followed at every step by a crowd of men, women and
children, all desirous to see a black man; and I soon received
a pressing message from the Governor's lady to see him. I
accordingly took Philip with me and repaired to the residence
of the Governor, where were assembled all the first ladies of the
island. They had a great many questions to ask about him,
respecting the place of his birth, whether he was kind and
good natured, &c. When their curiosity was gratified, the
fellow begged of me as a favor to be allowed to go on board, as
he did not like to be exhibited as a show. This request I
readily granted, telling the ladies and gentlemen that I had an
Indian on board, and that I would send for him. The Indian
came directly on shore, but, to my surprise, there appeared but
little curiosity on the part of the inhabitants to see the savage.
This island had been as it were shut out from the rest of
the world for twenty-five or thirty years, with little or no com-
merce or communication with other nations, and it is therefore
highly probable that very few of its inhabitants had ever seen
a negro, and they were of course eager to behold one.

* See Thiers' History French Revolution.
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L'lle Dieu, March 25th, 1814. Throughout this day we
had light winds from the westward, and clear, pleasant wea-
ther. I got a passport from the Commissary of Marine, and am
now only waiting for a passage to St. Gilles.

March 26th. Light winds from the southward with rain
during the whole day, still waiting an opportunity to leave the
island for the continent.

March 27th. Throughout this day pleasant breezes from
the N. N. E. and fine weather. At seven o'clock in the morn-
ing, I embarked on board the chasse-marée Mariana, Captain
Brumel, and after a pleasant passage of three hours, arrived
safe at St. Gilles—a small seaport town on the west coast of
France, lying in lat. 46° 40' north, long. 1o 51' west. It is
an inconsiderable place, and only navigable for small vessels.

At two o'clock in the afternoon, I left this place on horse-
back for Sables d'Olonne, at which place I arrived at six o'clock
in the evening and put up for the night. This is a pleasant
little sea-port town, about five leagues from St. Gilles.

March 28th. Fresh breezes from the S. E. and cloudy
weather throughout this day. At ten o'clock this morning,
left this place with the courier for Napoleon, where I arrived
at three o'clock in the afternoon, having travelled seven leagues
in a miserable vehicle.

Napoleon is a newly built town, with several fine houses
and broad streets. I had now got into the great public road,
and after agreeing to pay sixty francs for my passage to La
Rochelle, left Napoleon in the same vehicle at five o'clock in
the afternoon. At eight o'clock in the evening, we arrived at
the small village of Maria, and after having travelled about
five leagues, we put up here for the night.

March 29th. We left Maria at five o'clock in the morning,
and travelled on the great public road. We passed through
Lucan and several other towns and villages, and arrived at
La Rochelle (18 leagues from Napoleon), at five o'clock in the
afternoon of the same day.

Here I put up at the Hotel des Ambassadeurs, where I was
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delighted to meet with many of my countrymen, and once
more to hear the sweet sound of my native language. I found
lying here four American vessels, the privateer brig Rattle-
snake, Capt. Moffatt, of Philadelphia; letter-of-marque brig
Ida, Capt. Jeremiah Mantor, of Boston; letter-of-marque
schooner Commodore Decatur, Capt. Brown, of Philadelphia,
and also a merchant brig, Capt. Smith. Besides the captains
of these vessels, there were here several American gentlemen,
supercargoes, waiting for passages to return to the United
States. For several days after my arrival at La Rochelle, we
were without news from Paris, as all communication had been
cut off, and not a diligence was allowed to run on the road be-
tween the two cities. The town was placed in a very anxious
state of suspense; every body knew that the allied armies were
in the neighborhood of Paris, and no one dared to speak a syl-
lable on the subject. At this time the military officers were
seen conversing with each other in little groups, and appeared
to be the only men that the government could rely upon.

At length, on the 2d of April, 1814, news arrived in town
that Paris had been taken by the allied armies on the 30th
ultimo. The next day official orders arrived from Paris pro-
claiming the change of government. In the capitulation
Bonaparte was sent to Elba, and Louis XVIII. was acknow-
ledged King of France.

In a few minutes some one mounted a white cockade, and
very soon after it became general, and now it was, " Vive le
Roi," " Vive Louis XVIII." Although at that time I was no
friend of the Emperor, I was absolutely disgusted with several
poor devils who a few days before this great event had extol-
led "Le grand Empereur" up to the skies, and now turned
against him and called him " le prince des tyrans." This
implication does not apply at all to the military, nor to the
respectable part of the inhabitants, but to some hotel keepers
and other mean-spirited turncoats, such as infest every part of
the globe.

The Rattlesnake had been lying here some weeks. She
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put in here after a successful cruise off the coast of Norway,
and round the north coast of England. Capt. Moffatt had
taken a great many prizes on his last cruise: some he had
manned and sent into port, others he had destroyed, and thus
by his gallant conduct had rendered his country essential ser-
vice in distressing the enemy. The Rattlesnake was a fine
brig. I think she mounted fourteen guns, and was well
officered and equipped. Capt. M. told me that he captured a
British transport ship with troops, after a smart engagement,
and that he had not a man killed in the action, and but one
wounded; that person was his marine officer, a young man
belonging to New-York, who was wounded in one of his
legs, and was here taken to the Hospital. He had the
best medical aid, and was tenderly nursed by the Sisters
of Charity. He was advised by surgical men to have his leg
amputated, and was warned of the danger of delay. He
would not consent to the operation, giving for reason that
it would spoil his dancing. The good Sisters, seeing the
young man daily becoming weaker and weaker, were ex-
tremely anxious that he should become a Christian (meaning
a Catholic). To gratify them he consented (at least in
appearance); they were rejoiced, thinking no doubt, they had
been the means of saving the soul of a heretic. The poor
fellow lingered a few weeks, and was followed to the grave by
all the Americans in this place.

The chasse-marée that I chartered in Bordeaux to bring to
this place 100 casks of wine and 50 pipes of brandy, I found
lying here waiting orders with respect to its dispositon. Capt.
Mantor, who was bound to Boston in ballast, offered to take
the wine and brandy at a very low freight, viz. at $45
per ton.

The Ida was a fine coppered brig of 272 tons burden,
mounting eight long nine and twelve pounders, with a comple-
ment of thirty-five men. The cost of the wine and brandy,
including the freight and charges bringing it round to this
port, amounted to twenty-five thousand francs, or say about
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five thousand dollars. We soon struck a bargain, and the next
day put it on board his vessel, which, on the morning of the
8th of April, 1814, sailed from this port in company with the
brig Rattlesnake, Capt. Moffatt, of Philadelphia, and the let-
ter-of-marque schooner Commodore Decatur, Capt. Brown,
also of Philadelphia.

These three vessels ran down on the north side of l'Ile de
Ré, namely between the island and the main-land. In this
passage they met an English man-of-war brig and a schooner
in company, and were all driven back.

The Rattlesnake and the Commodore Decatur returned
into port again. The Ida lay to off the east end of the
island long enough to discharge his pilot, and then made a
bold dash down the south side of the island, in plain sight of
the British fleet that was lying at anchor in the Roads off La
Rochelle.

I will here digress from the thread of my narrative, to in-
sert the two following letters; as they have an intimate con-
nection with this subject, I think it is better to place them
here, than to leave them to a later date.

"Captain Jeremiah Mantor, formerly of the brig Ida of
Boston ;
"DEAR SIR:—Upon the score of old acquaintance, I here-

with take the liberty of writing to you on the subject of the
scenes through which we/passed in our late war with England,
in the years 1813 and 1814. I have been for several months
writing a narrative of all the voyages I ever made, namely,
from the year 1798, until I retired from the sea, in 1841.

"Now, my dear sir, you doubtless recollect that I com-
manded the letter-of-marque schooner David Porter, of New-
York, and that after I sent my vessel home from off l'Ile
Dieu, coast of France, I went on to La Rochelle, where
we met on the 29th of March, 1814 ; and you will also recol-
lect that I shipped by you in the brig Ida, 100 casks of wine
and 50 pipes of brandy for Boston. I had no insurance on this
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property, and was of course extremely anxious for your
safety. I recollect that you sailed from La Rochelle on the
morning of the 8th of April, in company with the privateer
brig Rattlesnake, Capt. Moffatt, of Philadelphia, and the letter-
of-marque schooner Commodore Decatur, Capt. Brown, also
of Philadelphia, and that you all three ran down between
l'lle de Ré and the main-land, and in that passage you met
an English man-of-war brig with a schooner in company,
sent there to guard and block up the passage, and that
you were all driven back. The Rattlesnake and Commodore
Decatur returned into port again, and off the east end of l'Ile de
Ré you squared away and dashed down the south side of the
island, and had to pass through the British fleet. At that
time there lay at anchor in the Roads off La Rochelle, the
Queen Charlotte, and four ships of the line. I understood
that one of these line-of-battle ships slipped her cables and
made sail in pursuit of your brig. Although I was at the
time of your sailing standing on the quay at La Rochelle, I
still have but an imperfect idea of all that passed. And now,
my dear sir, you would do me a great favor by giving me a
detailed account of all you can recollect of your marvellous
escape; namely, the length of your passage home, the number
of shot fired at you during the chase, and whether they threw
more than one shot on board of your brig, and any other inci-
dents you can call to mind will be gratefully received.

Your bravery and good conduct in evading the close pur-
suit of so many ships of war, ought to be published to the
world. You certainly out-manoeuvred and out-sailed them
all, and I am satisfied that your prompt decision and gallant
conduct saved the whole of the property intrusted to you.

For this and many other kind favors, I remain your
obliged and very grateful friend,

GEORGE COGGESHALL."
New-York, January 5th, 1846.
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WEST TISBURY, MASS.,
MARTHA'S VINEYARD, Jan. 17th, 1846.

" Capt. George Coggeshall ;
" DEAR SIR :—I received your letter of the 5th inst., and

am happy to hear from one of my old acquaintances. I often
think of them and the scenes I have passed through during
the years I have spent on the ocean. The voyage you speak
of is well remembered, and it would not be possible, after the
lapse of so many years, for me to give you a correct account
of all my voyages during the late war, but I will write you
the particulars of that passage home, and you can make what
use of it you think proper.

" I left La Rochelle in company with the Rattlesnake and
Commodore Decatur, and run out north of l'Ile de Re, with a
fair wind. Saw two men-of-war ahead, hauled our wind and
stood back to the east end of l'Ile de Ré. I saw there was a
risk in returning again into port, and might be taken there, so
I determined at once to make a bold push, discharged my
pilot, and made all sail to pass the south end of the island. 1
saw in a moment several of the men-of-war under way upon
my lee quarter. I was looking out for ships ahead, and as I
opened the island, a schooner came down on my starboard
side within musket shot; she gave me a broadside and three
cheers, shot away my studding-sail boom and main-stay, and
some small rigging. I soon passed her, but the men-of-war
were coming up under my lee, and the shot flying thick.

I soon saw another ship bearing down upon my starboard
side. There was but one way to escape, which was, up helm
and bring all astern, or sink; this was quickly done, and we
crossed the bows of the head ship so near that I could hear
them halloo on board plainly.

The shot went most of it over me : one thirty-two pounder
raked my deck and lodged in the bows, one cut my anchor off
the bows and cut the chains at the same moment. I cut the
cable and let the anchor go. My crew were on the other side
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of the deck, and in the hold heaving out ballast, which saved
many lives.

The vessels continued the chase until eleven at night, after
that I saw no more of them. I think there were as many as
eight or ten in pursuit of me. I stood out to sea, and at day-
light saw two frigates right ahead, and had just time to haul
upon the wind, not knowing but that I should upset, as I had
lightened the brig so much that night; I had thrown over-
board 6 nine-pounders during the night, and soon found her
ready for another chase.

At dark I had gained four or five miles upon them ; one
was on my lee quarter, and the other astern. I was headed
into the bay, and dare not risk to get before the wind.

About 9 p. M. the shutter to the binnacle fell, and they
saw my light. They made signals one to the other, and that
showed me where they were. I immediately bore up before
the wind, and at daylight saw them hull down. I now had
once more the wide ocean, but my brig was light, which made
my passage rather long. I think it was twenty-six days.

Nothing more worth relating took place during our pas-
sage. I made two voyages to France, and one to New Or-
leans in the war, and passed through many scenes which often
come to my mind, now I have set down in my old age to
think of the many dangers and escapes that 1 have passed
through.

I shall be happy to hear from you at any time.
Yours with respect,

JEREMIAH MANTOR.

I will now continue my narrative, and return to the 9th of
April, 1814. After the Ida had made her escape, and the Rat-
tlesnake and Commodore Decatur returned into port, these
two vessels were watched and blockaded with more vigilance
than ever. The English men-of-war anchored nearer the
port, while a brig and a schooner were almostly constantly
within gunshot of the harbor. Tranquillity having been re-
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stored in Paris, all the wheels of government began to move in
a more regular train; the mails and diligences commenced
running throughout the kingdom as formerly.

In a few days I settled all my business, and left this place
in the diligence for Bordeaux, on the 12th of April, 1814, pass-
ing through Rochefort and several other towns lying on the
great public road, and on the 14th, namely, two days after
leaving La Rochelle, I once more had the pleasure to return in
safety to Bordeaux. Here I found every thing tranquil, and
although the city was in the hands of the English, there was
no noise or confusion.

The theatres were all open as usual, and well supported.
In lieu of seeing French troops and sentinels about the town,
there were English and Portuguese soldiers stationed at every
military post.

I found my business had been well managed by my good
friends Messrs. Brun fréres ; a portion of my freight had been
collected, and every thing was in a successful train. The
English had thus far respected private persons and private
property.

There were no American vessels here ; nearly all of them
had left this country. There were a few however in the
northern ports, namely, three blockaded at La Rochelle as be-
fore stated. The letter-of-marque schooner Kemp, Captain
Jacobs, of Baltimore, was lying at Nantes, and the schooners
Lion and Spencer at L'Orient. These were about all the
American vessels left in the western ports of France. There
were several American gentlemen, supercargoes, at Bordeaux
and La Rochelle, waiting an opportunity to return home to the
United States. Nearly all the American captains and super-
cargoes at this time in France were well known to each other,
and were upon very friendly terms. I found here, as in all
parts of the world, that mutual interest and mutual sympathy
draw men closely together. We were all devising means to
get home, some going to Amelia Island in neutral vessels,
others taking passage in letters-of-marque, and some few in
ships of war.



VOYAGE IN THE SCHOONER DAVID PORTER. 65

A few days before I arrived at Bordeaux, on the 10th of
April, there was a terrible battle fought between the French
and English armies at Toulouse. The French army was
commanded by Marshal Soult, and the English by Lord Wel-
lington. This was a most sanguinary conflict. Although the
English were victorious, they lost, in killed and wounded,
about five thousand men, and the French about three thou-
sand. I saw great numbers of English officers who were
brought down to Bordeaux sadly maimed, some with the loss
of their limbs, others cut and mutilated in a frightful manner.
These sights and scenes were absolutely enough to sicken one
with war.

I had now so far arranged all my commercial affairs in
Bordeaux, with my friends Messrs. Brun fréres, that I thought
seriously of returning to the United States, by the first good op-
portunity. Thus, after staying in this city six days, I left it
again on the 21st of April, to return to La Rochelle in search
of a passage home. I took the diligence and travelled on
the great public road along the sea-coast, and arrived in two
days at La Rochelle. Here I found the Rattlesnake and Com-
modore Decatur still blockaded, and as it appeared altogether
uncertain when they would be able to get to sea, after remain-
ing here about a fortnight, I concluded to proceed to Nantes.
I accordingly left La Rochelle on the 10th of May ; travelled
on the grand route, and passing through Morcilles, Napoleon,
and several towns and villages, arrived at Nantes on the 11th
of May. The distance from La Rochelle to this place is 100
miles. I stopped at the Hotel de France for a few days, and
then took private lodgings with Captain Jacobs, of the letter-
of-marque schooner Kemp, of Baltimore. This schooner was
anchored at Paimboeuf, near the mouth of the river Loire, about
thirty miles below Nantes. I made frequent excursions with
Captain Jacobs down to Paimboeuf, and found the river very
shallow and full of flats and sand bars, and very difficult to
ascend except for small vessels. There is, however, water
enough at the port of Paimboeuf, and the anchorage is good

5
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and safe. The shores and meadows along the river in the
summer season are beautiful. The grounds are highly culti-
vated, and the houses and cottages are neat and pretty.
Nantes is a fine old city, lying in lat. 47° 13' N., long. 1o 33 W.,
about 210 miles in a direct line S. W. of Paris. By Orleans,
Blois, Tours, and other towns on the Loire, the distance is
about 300 miles. It is generally well built, and has a great
many public squares. The quays along the river are very
fine, and shaded by rows of large elm-trees, which render them
delightful promenades. Nantes was formerly one of the
largest, if not the largest, commercial town in France, and is
still a place of considerable importance in a commercial point
of view. It numbers from one hundred and eighty to two
hundred thousand inhabitants, and is, in my opinion, the most
moral town of its size in the kingdom. Provisions are cheap,
and taking every thing into consideration, it is a very desira-
ble residence, and strangers in pursuit of health and reasona-
ble living, will find themselves quiet and comfortable in this
highly favored place. At the time I visited this town, there
appeared to be about three women to one man, the male popu-
lation having been taken away in great numbers for the last
twenty years, to fill up the armies of France, which of course
left a very large proportion of females.

I have before said I came on here for the purpose of obtain-
ing a passage to the United States; but in this I was disap-
pointed ; there were no other American vessels here but the
Kemp, and she was preparing to return home as a cruising
vessel—that is to say, to pick up a cargo from the enemy on
the ocean, if possible, and perhaps man and send into port a fast
sailing rich prize or two, if fortunate enough to meet with such.
This mode of cruising, though pleasant enough as a captain,
did not meet my views as a passenger or a volunteer. I there-
fore concluded to return to Bordeaux again, and wait a more
favorable opportunity to return home. I found Capt. J. a
pleasant, gentlemanly man, and parted with him with sincere
regret. After spending about a month of perfect leisure
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at Nantes, I left this agreeable place in the diligence for Bor-
deaux, on the 13th of June, 1814. The distance between the
two cities is 216 miles, and the fare, including the expenses on
the way, was 97 francs. We were two days on the road, and
arrived in Bordeaux on the 15th, without accident; and I now
had abundance of leisure, not only to look after my commer-
cial affairs in Bordeaux, but to partake of its various amuse-
ments, and enjoy its hospitable society.

On the 9th of August I received the account sales of my
cottons, with a statement of what was due me, and also the
balance due for freight, all of which was now settled to my entire
satisfaction. I forthwith remitted to my owners in New-York,
in sundry bills of exchange, $8,692, besides leaving a large
balance in the hands of my worthy friends, Messrs. Brun
fréres; and thus, I am happy to say, I surmounted one diffi-
culty after another, until things began to wear a brighter as-
pect ; and as I was unable to obtain a passage from any of the
ports on the western coast, I decided to go up to Paris and
spend a few weeks, and try to get a passage home from some
of the northern ports of France.

Before leaving this place, it would be ungrateful in me not
to speak of the kind hospitality I received in this town; even
amidst war and confusion, the rites of hospitality are here
never forgotten. The kind treatment to strangers by the in-
habitants of Bordeaux is proverbial, and needs no repetition
from me. Still, I am happy to bear my feeble testimony, and
time will never efface from my memory the happy days I have
spent in this delightful city.

On the 15th of August, I left Bordeaux in the diligence
for the capital. We passed through Angouleme, Poictiers,
Tours, and along the pleasant banks of the Loire to Blois,
Orleans, and from thence to Paris. The time occupied in
performing this journey was five days, and the distance 130
post leagues, and the whole expense, including the fee to the
conductor, postillion, servants, &c, &c, was 196 francs. I
put up at the Hotel Strasbourg, in the Rue Notre Dame des
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Victories. We got into the vicinity of this magnificent city
just before the dawn of day. A young American friend was
my travelling companion, and we were at daylight on the
" qui vive" to catch the first glimpse of this vast metropolis,
when just as the sun was rising we ascended a hill, and be-
hold ! the famed city of Paris was in full view. Among the
many objects of admiration that caught the eye, the dome of
the Hotel des Invalides was the most conspicuous; it was
newly gilded, and when the sun shone upon this splendid ob-
ject, the effect was truly enchanting. I was young and en-
thusiastic at that time, and shall never forget the impression
made on my mind by this, my first view of this astonishing city.

It was absolutely like transporting one to another world.
I had read its history from my boyish days, and now, for the
first time, beheld it in all its magnificence and sublimity.
Since that time I have visited many parts of the globe, and
even down to this date, 1846, I have never met its equal.
London, certainly, covers a greater space, and has almost
double the number of inhabitants; still, there never was, nor
ever will be, but one Paris.

Immediately on my arrival in Paris, I wrote the following
letter to the several owners of the David Porter:

PARIS. 20th August, 1814.
Messrs. Lawrence & Whitney, James Lovett, Esq., and the

other owners of the David Porter :
GENTLEMEN :—I have this moment arrived here from Bor-

deaux. I came here in hopes of obtaining a passage home in
the ship John Adams, from Amsterdam, which ship, I am in-
formed, is to sail in about a week from this day for America.
I need not tell you my disappointment to learn from several
American gentlemen who are here, that they, with several
others in London, have applied to our Minister for a passage
in said ship, and have been refused, and that it is absolutely
impossible to obtain a passage in the John Adams on any
terms. How, or in what way, I shall get home, I am not able
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to say, but assure you I shall embrace the first opportunity.
It was not until the 9th instant, that I got my business settled
with Brun fréres. Inclosed I send you one set of bills of ex-
change, amounting, together, to $8,691, all of which, I trust,
will be paid, without any difficulty; if they are not, the per-
sons from whom I bought them are fully able to pay them,
should they be returned. I inclose you, also, account sales of
our cotton. Independent of what I now remit you, I have
left in the hands of Messrs. Brun fréres about 40,000 francs.
What I now remit you, with what I have left in the hands of
Brun fréres, all belong to the joint concern of the owners of
the David Porter, when the voyage is settled, except a small
sum due to my officers.

The amount of Messrs. Archibald Gracie & Sons' cotton,
I have remitted to them in a bill of exchange on a gentleman
in Baltimore. At present, the exchange between this country
and England is 23 1/2 francs per pound sterling, which is nearly
at par, consequently unfavorable to remit to the United States
by way of England; and as I am unable to obtain any more
good bills on the United States, I rather think I shall leave the
remainder of the funds with Brun fréres, where they will be
safe, at the same time gaining four per cent, interest per an-
num. The inclosed bills I bought at from 9 to 10 per cent,
below par.

As you may suppose, I am very much fatigued after so
long a journey; but for fear my letter will not be in time to go
by the John Adams, I am obliged to write this in haste, which
I hope you will receive as an apology for my not writing more
particularly.

I hope before long I shall be able to find a passage home
some way or other, when I trust I shall have the pleasure to
explain every thing to your satisfaction.

As I am too late to write any of my friends by this oppor-
tunity, please advise them the substance of this letter, and oblige

Your obedient servant,
GEORGE COGGESHALL.
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After having delivered several letters of introduction from
my friend in Bordeaux, I occupied myself for some days at-
tending to commercial business, and among other things, pur-
chased five thousand francs worth of French silks, shawls,
silk stockings, &c. These articles were all carefully packed
and dispatched to Bordeaux, to be shipped by the first fast
sailing American schooner that should leave that place for the
United States. When this was accomplished, I commenced
visiting the various museums, libraries, public gardens, palaces,
&c. It being a fine season of the year, I also made excursions
to St. Cloud, Versailles, St. Germain, St. Denis, and other places
in the neighborhood of the metropolis.

There are in this great city so many objects of curiosity,
that a stranger may spend several months with pleasure and
profit in visiting them.

The day before I left Paris, I wrote the following letter:—

PARIS, September, 8th, 1814.
Messrs. Archibald Grade & Sons;

GENTLEMEN :—I send you inclosed a bill of exchange for
$991, on James Williams, Esq., of Baltimore. This is the
net proceeds of your 51 bales of cotton. By the ship John
Adams, I forwarded you one set of these bills and account sales.
I also sent one copy to L'Orient, to be forwarded. This, I
shall send to England, to go by the Cartel, which, I am told,
is now fitting for the U. S.

I am extremely sorry, gentlemen, your shipment of cotton
has turned out so much to your disadvantage. I however
hope you will do me the justice to believe I have done the best
I could in the business. I came on here for the purpose of
getting a passage in the John Adams from Amsterdam, but
was disappointed, as they are not allowed to take passengers.
1 am also informed that the Cartel, which is now fitting away
from England, takes none but prisoners. I shall, therefore,
leave here to-morrow morning for Bordeaux, and endeavor to
get a passage to Amelia Island, or the West Indies, and from
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thence home, when I hope I shall have the pleasure to explain
every thing relating to your shipment to your satisfaction.

I am, gentlemen, with respect and regard,
Your obedient servant,

GEORGE COGGESHALL.

P. S. I wrote by the schooner Commodore Decatur, brig
Rattlesnake, and Commodore Perry, which letters I fear you
have never received, as it is here reported that all those vessels
have been captured.

Yours truly,
G. C.

At this period there was but a small number of American
gentlemen in Paris, consequently they were generally known
to each other.

The Ambassador from the United States, residing here, was
the Hon. Wm. H. Crawford. He was highly respected and es-
teemed by the Americans, and seemed to take pleasure in acts
of kindness and benevolence to his countrymen. From a tur-
bulent state of war and confusion, Paris had lately become
quiet and tranquil. Louis XVIIL, and other members of the
royal family, used almost daily to show themselves from the
balcony of the Tuileries, and I frequently saw the Duke and
Duchess of Angouléme riding on horseback in various parts of
the city.

The theatres and all public places of amusement were
open, and appeared to be well patronized and supported.
There were vast numbers of strangers here from different parts
of Europe, and every body seemed to be in pursuit of pleasure.

After having spent twenty days amidst these gay scenes, I
left Paris on the 9th of September, 1814, in the diligence, and
returned by the same route by which I came up, passing
through Orleans and down along the banks of the Loire, and so
on to Bordeaux, where I arrived on the 13th of September,
without accident.
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I had many kind friends in this city, and returned to it
with pleasure, but found those from America were daily dimin-
ishing ; some returning home in neutral ships, by way of the
West Indies and Amelia Island ; others going to Holland to
take passage from that country. My friend Robert R. Stewart,
Esq., of Philadelphia, after waiting several months for a pas-
sage to the United States, had left this place for L'Orient, in
hopes of getting a passage from that city to the United States
with Capt. Blakely, in the Wasp. This ship, after having
captured the British sloop-of-war Reindeer, put into L'Orient
for supplies, and here Mr. Stewart joined her. They sailed
from that place on the 27th of August, 1814, bound on a cruise
for several months, and at the expiration of the appointed time
intended to return to the United States.

A few days after leaving port she made several prizes, and
on the evening of the 1st of Sept., she engaged and captured
the British sloop-of-war Avon, of 18 guns. A few minutes
after this ship had surrendered, the English brig-of-war Cas-
tillan, of 18 guns, fired one broadside into the Wasp, and then
hauled off and escaped in the darkness of the night. There is
scarcely a doubt that the Wasp would have taken the Cast il-
ian also, if they had been favored with daylight. While on
board the Wasp, Mr. Stewart joined the marine corps, as a
volunteer, and thus assisted under the brave Blakely to van-
quish the enemies of his country.

About the middle of September, the Wasp took and destroy-
ed two British brigs; and on the 21st of the same month, in
lat. 33° 12' north, long. 14° 56' west, she captured the British
armed brig Atalanta. This being a valuable prize, Captain
Blakely determined to send her into port. He put on board of
her as prize-master, Midshipman Geisinger, and a prize crew.
In this brig, Mr. Stewart went as passenger. She arrived safely
at Savannah on the 14th of November, 1814. These two gen-
tlemen and the prize crew are all that escaped from the ever-
to-be-lamented Wasp and her gallant crew. I take pleasure
in stating these facts, that the patriotic conduct of my friend
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may be known to the world, as I have never seen his name
mentioned in connection with the ill-fated Wasp (in any offi-
cial account), and I deem it but a matter of common justice to
record my knowledge of these facts. There were very many
patriotic individuals during our late war with England who
rendered essential service to their country and are entitled to
its gratitude, whose acts, I am sorry to say, are almost entirely
unknown; for instance, my worthy friends Mantor, of the Ida,
and Stewart, who was a volunteer on board the victorious
Wasp.

While in Bordeaux, I heard the gratifying news of the safe
arrival of the schooner David Porter, at Gloucester, Cape
Ann, and also of the arrival of the brig Ida, at Boston. After
I left the David Porter, at l'Ile Dieu, under the command of
Mr. Nichols, he captured on his passage home several British
prizes, from which vessels he loaded the schooner, and carried
with him into port ten prisoners. Soon after his arrival at
Cape Ann, he proceeded with the David Porter to Boston, at
which place the vessel and cargo were consigned to the re-
spectable house of Messrs, Munson & Barnard, at that place.
These gentlemen sold both vessel and cargo at high prices.
They also sold the brandy and wine, by the brig Ida, at a very
good profit, and closed the whole concern to the entire satis-
faction of all parties. I think the schooner sold for $10,000,
and was soon fitted out as a regular privateer, and I believe
was afterwards very successful.

Messrs. Munson & Barnard also received from the govern-
ment of the United States, $1,000 as a bounty on the ten pri-
soners.

The trunk of goods which I purchased in Paris for 5,000
francs, or say $1,000, was shipped by my friends in Bordeaux,
on board the Baltimore schooner Transit, Capt. Richardson.
This vessel arrived in New-York on or about the 8th of March
1815, and this trunk of goods sold at auction for $2,075.
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BORDEAUX, Oct. 1st., 1814.

I had now closed the voyage of the David Porter, so far
as it devolved upon me, and will here close the subject with a
few remarks.

When it is considered how many obstacles we met with,
from the commencement of the voyage on the 14th day of
Nov., 1813, until its conclusion, I think it will be conceded that
we triumphed over many difficulties, and ultimately made a
good voyage ; and I am happy to add, to the entire satisfaction
of all the owners of the fortunate little schooner.

I will here insert the following letter to my brother Charles
Coggeshall, second lieutenant of the letter-of-marque David
Porter, at Milford, Connecticut.

BORDEAUX, Oct. 21st, 1814.

DEAR CHARLES :—I am now on the eve of leaving this
place for L'Orient, to take command of the elegant American
schooner Leo. I have been waiting several months to obtain
a passage home to the United States, and have consented to
take charge of this schooner, to proceed from France to
Charleston or some other southern port.

Your cotton netted 903 francs. The account sales I have
sent to Messrs. Lawrence and Whitney, and desired them to
pay you the amount, together with the gain on the exchange,
which is about 10 per cent.

You may, perhaps, ask why I did not invest the amount
in French goods, that you might have gained a larger profit. I
answer that I did not feel myself authorized to hazard your
property without your consent, the risk of capture being in my
opinion very great.

I was very happy to hear of your safe arrival in the
David Porter. Both Captain Nichols and yourself, and in
fact, all the officers and men deserve a great deal of praise,
and I do assure you 1 shall never forget your faithful and very
friendly conduct during the whole voyage. Yes, Charles, al-
though I sometimes scold a little when we are together, I need
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not tell you how dear you are to me. and that your faithful
and brave conduct has entirely won my heart. I hope you
will study navigation, and improve your mind by reading
while you remain at home, and thus qualify yourself to com-
mand a ship when the war is ended. Should the enemy dare
to molest the part of the country where you may be, I hope
and trust you will be among the first to drive them into the
sea. Our father fought them in 1775, before he was as old as
you are, and I hope he has not left a son who would not de-
fend his country, if necessary, with his heart's blood.

We hear nothing from America but degrading defeats
and losses of every kind. Washington burnt, beaten here and
there, and every thing appears to be going to the devil. If
things go on no better, I shall be ashamed to acknowledge my-
self an American.

I shall write to mother and sister by the same vessel that
conveys this to you.

Remember me affectionately to our brothers James and
Francis, and believe me, my dear Charles,

Your sincere friend and brother,
GEORGE COGGESHALL



CHAPTER IV.

CRUISE IN THE LETTER-OF-MARQITE SCHOONER " LEO," FROM
L'ORIENT TO CHARLESTON, AND HER CAPTURE, IN THE YEARS
1814 AND 1815.

T H E Leo was a fine Baltimore built vessel of 320 tons,
a remarkably fast sailer, and in every respect a superior vessel.
She was lying in the harbor of L'Orient on the 1st of Novem-
ber, 1814, and was then owned by Thomas Lewis, Esq., an
American gentleman residing in Bordeaux. On the 2d of
November, she was purchased by an association of American
gentlemen (then in France), placed under my command, and
her commission as a letter-of-marque endorsed over to me un-
der the sanction of Hon. William H. Crawford, who was at the
time our minister at Paris. It was determined that I should
make a short cruise for the purpose of capturing a few prizes
from the enemy, and then proceed to Charleston for a cargo of
cotton, and return as soon as possible to France.

As there were at the time quite a number of American sea-
men in Bordeaux, Nantes, and L'Orient, supported by the
government of the United States through the consuls at those
ports, it was desirable to take home as many of them as the
schooner could conveniently accommodate.

I took with me as first officer, Mr. Pierre G. Depeyster, and
left Bordeaux by diligence for L'Orient. On our way we
stopped a day or two at Nantes, where I engaged, with the
sanction of our consul at that port, forty seamen and two petty
officers.
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Mr. Azor O. Lewis, a fine young man, brother of the former
owner of the Leo, was one of my prize masters, and to him I
committed the charge of bringing about forty more seamen
from Bordeaux to L'Orient. The residue of the officers and
men were picked up at L'Orient, with the exception of four or
five of my petty officers, who came up from Bordeaux to
L'Orient.

Early in November we commenced fitting the schooner
for sea. We found her hull in pretty good order, but her sails
and rigging were in a bad state. I, however, set every thing
in motion, as actively as possible, and put in requisition sail-
makers, blockmakers, blacksmiths, &c. &c, while others were
employed taking in ballast, filling water casks, &c, in fine,
hurrying on as fast possible, before we should be stopped.

The English had so much influence with the new govern-
ment of Louis XVIII. that I felt extremely anxious to get out
on the broad ocean without delay, and therefore drove on my
preparations almost night and day.

After ballasting, I took on board 3 tons of bread, 30 barrels
of beef, 15 ditto of pork, and other stores to correspond, being
enough for fifty days.

I got ready for sea on the 6th of November. My crew, in-
cluding the officers and marines, numbered about one hundred
souls, and a better set of officers and men never left the port of
L'Orient. But we were miserably armed ; we had, when I first
took the command of the schooner, one long brass 12-pounder,
and four small 4-pounders, with some fifty or sixty poor mus-
kets. Those concerned in the vessel seemed to think we
ought, with so many men, to capture prizes enough, even
without guns. With this miserable armament I was now
ready for sea, and only waiting for my papers from Paris. I
was ordered by the public authorities to return into port and
disarm the vessel. I was compelled to obey the order, and
accordingly waited on the commanding officer, and told him it
was a hard case, that I should not be allowed arms enough to
defend the vessel against boats. He politely told me he was
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sorry, but that he must obey the orders of the government, and
that I must take out all the guns except one, and at the same
time laughingly observed that one gun was enough to take a
dozen English ships before I got to Charleston.

I of course kept the long 12-pounder, and in the night
smuggled on board some twenty or thirty muskets. In this
situation I left the port of L'Orient, on the 8th of November,
1814, and stood out to sea in the hope of capturing a few
prizes. After getting to sea we rubbed up the muskets,
and with this feeble armament steered for the chops of the
British Channel. I soon found that when the weather was
good and the sea smooth, I could take merchantmen enough
by boarding; but in rough weather the travelling 12-pounder
was but a poor reliance, and not to be depended upon like the
long centre gun that I had on board the " David Porter."

It is true my officers and men were always ready to board
an enemy of three times our force; but, in a high sea, if one
of these delicately Baltimore-built vessels should come in con-
tact with a large strong ship, the schooner would inevitably be
crushed and sunk. For this reason, I was compelled to let one
large English ship with twelve guns escape while in the Eng-
lish Channel, because the weather was too rough to board her.

On the 9th, boarded the French ship "Le Tartare" sixty-
eight days from St. Domingo, bound to Nantes, also a Dutch
galiot from Ostend, bound to La Rochelle: Lat. by obs. 46° 17'
North ; Long. 4° 2' West.

Nov. 10th. First part of this day moderate breezes, with
cloudy weather and rain. During the remainder of the day
we had strong gales from the N. N. W., with a high sea run-
ning. Lat. 46° 9' North.

Nov. 11th. The day commenced with moderate breezes
from the N. E. and pleasant weather. At 6 o'clock A. M.
saw a sail bearing W. N. W., made all sail in chase; at 8
o'clock spoke the chase ; she proved to be a galiot four days
from Oberson, with a cargo of salt, bound for Ostend. Lat. by
obs. 47° 5' North; Long. 6° 18' West
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Nov. 12th. In the morning, light breezes and cloudy
weather. At 5 o'clock in the afternoon we spoke the galiot
Topsher, from Bayonne, bound to Antwerp with a cargo of
brandy. The day ended with strong gales at N. N. W. and a
high sea running. Lat. 48° 49' N.; Long. 7° 40' W.

Nov. 13th. This day commenced with strong breezes and
cloudy weather. Spoke a Danish galiot from Malaga, bound
to Amsterdam, also the French ship Stanislaus from Havre
bound to Martinque. At 6 in the afternoon sounded in sixty-
five fathoms water, the Scilly Islands bearing N. W. fifteen
leagues distant. Light winds and variable through the night.
At 6 A. M. saw a brig to windward. At 7 ditto she set
English colors; gave her a gun, when she struck her flag.
She proved to be an English brig from Leghorn, bound up the
Channel. It now commenced blowing a strong breeze from
the N. W., and soon there was a high sea running. Saw a
large ship steering up the Channel; left the prize, made sail in
chase of her. At 10 A. M. she set English colors, and fired a
gun. Had the weather been smooth, I think we could have
carried her by boarding in fifteen minutes, or had I met her at
sea, I would have followed her until the weather was better
and the sea smooth: but being now in the English Channel
with a high sea, it would have destroyed my schooner if she
had come in contact with this wall-sided ship. She showed
six long nines on each side. After exchanging a few shot, I
hauled off, and then returned to our prize. Fresh gales and
cloudy weather.

Nov. 14th. These twenty-four hours commenced with
fresh breezes and cloudy weather. At 2 p. M. the weather
moderated, when I took out of the English prize brig the cap-
tain, mate and crew, and put on board of her a prize-master
and seven men, with orders to proceed to a port in the United
States. At 4 p. M. saw a sail to windward, when we made
sail in chase. At 8 ditto it became dark and squally ; lost
sight of the chase. At 8 A. M. saw our prize ahead ; we soon
came up with her, when I supplied her with two casks of water
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and a quantity of bread, and left her to proceed on her course
to the United States.

Nov. 15th. These twenty-four hours commenced with
fresh gales from the westward, with a rough sea running.
Middle and latter part of these twenty-four hours, the wind
continued to blow strong from the westward with a high sea.
As it was now the middle of November, and no prospect of
much fine weather, and my schooner so badly armed, I con-
cluded to leave this rough cruising ground and run to the south-
ward, in hopes of finding better weather, where I could profit
by a superior number of men in making prizes. Lat. 47° 28'
North.

Nov. 16th.—These twenty-four hours commenced with fresh
gales at S. W, with a high sea. At midnight the wind suddenly
shifted to the N. W., and blew a strong gale from that quarter:
double reefed the lower sails, and stood to the southward. At 7
A. M. it moderated; saw a sail to the eastward; made sail in
chase; at 9 ditto, boarded the chase. She proved to be the Spa-
nish brig Diligent, Capt. Joseph Antonio de Bard, from Bilboa,
bound to London. Put eight English prisoners on board of
her, with a tolerable supply of provisions, when he proceeded
on his course. At 10 A. M. saw two sail to the westward,
and made sail in chase. Lat. by obs. 47° 10' N.; Long. 8°
0'W.

Nov. 17th.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
brisk breezes from the N. N. W., and cloudy weather. At
3 p. M. boarded the Spanish brig Alonzo. She was from
Tenerife, bound to London. On board of this vessel I put the
captain, late master of our prize brig. At 4 ditto spoke a
galiot under Hamburg colors, from Bilboa, bound to Bristol,
England. Four sail in sight, light airs and fine weather.
Made sail in chase of the nearest vessel at noon. The chase
hove to and hoisted Spanish colors. When about to board
this brig, we discovered an English man-of-war very near, in
full chase of us.

Nov. 18th.—Light winds and fine weather; the man-of-
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war brig still in chase of us, about two miles distant. At 8
p. M. light breezes from the southward; passed near a brig
standing to the eastward; had not time to board her, as the
man-of-war was still in chase. At midnight the wind became
fresh from the W. S. W., with dark, rainy weather. Took in
all the light sails, and hauled close upon the wind to the W.
N. W. At 7 A. M. saw a small sail on our weather-bow;
made sail in chase. At 10 ditto came up with and captured
the chase; found it was an English cutter, from Teneriffe,
bound to London, with a cargo of wine.

Nov. 19th.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
strong gales from the northward, and a high sea running. At
meridian took out of the prize twenty quarter casks of wine,
together with her sails, cables, rigging, blocks, &c, and after
removing the prisoners, scuttled her. At 1 P. M. she sank.
Strong gales from the northward and rainy weather during
the night. At 7 A. M. saw a sail to windward; tacked
ship to get the weather-gage. At 11 ditto got her on our
lee beam, when I made her out to be an English brig-of-war of
sixteen guns. I commenced firing my long twelve. At noon,
after receiving about thirty or forty shot from the enemy, with-
out any material damage, I hauled off. Some of his shot
passed over us, some fell short; and only one of his shot hulled
us: this shot passed through our bends amid-ships, and lodged
in the hold. I could outsail him with the greatest ease, and
if I had had a long well-mounted centre gun, I could have
annoyed him without receiving any injury by keeping just out
of reach of his carronades. These twenty-four hours ended
with fresh gales from the N. W. with a high sea running.
Lat. 47° 56' N.; long. 11° 9' W.

Nov. 20th.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
fresh gales and variable squally weather. Two sail in sight;
made sail in chase. At half-past 4 P. M. spoke one of
them, which was a Hamburg bark from St. Thomas, bound
home. At 7 ditto boarded a Dutch brig, from Faro, bound
to Rotterdam, with a cargo of fruit, and, of course, permitted
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him to proceed on his course. During the night we had a con-
tinuation of strong gales, and bad weather, with much sea.
At 11 A. M. saw a sail to the westward; at meridian
came up with and boarded her. She proved to be the Dutch
brig Hope, from Naples, bound to Amsterdam, with a cargo of
wine. Lat. by obs. 46° 36' N.; long. 12° 22' west.

Nov. 21st.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
fresh winds from the N. N. E., and squally weather. At meri-
dian saw a sail bearing W. S. W.; made sail in chase. At
4 P. M., she being directly to leeward, I ran down to dis-
cover the character of the chase ; I soon made her out to be a
frigate. When within three miles' distance, I hoisted an
English ensign. The frigate showed Portuguese colors, and
resorted to every stratagem in his power to decoy us down
within the range of his shot. Finding I could outsail him with
ease, I hauled down the English colors, set an American en-
sign, and hauled close upon the wind, and soon lost sight of
him. During the night we had fresh gales at E. N. E., and
squally weather. At 7 A. M. saw a small sail bearing
S. S. W.; made sail in chase. I soon came up with and
boarded an English schooner from Malaga, bound to Dublin,
with a cargo of fruit. Took out the prisoners and a supply of
fruit, and then manned her and gave orders to the prize mas-
ter to make the best of his way to the United States. Lat. by
account 45° 33' N.; long. 12° 0' W.

Nov. 22d.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
light airs and fine pleasant weather. At 3 p. M. came up
with and boarded a Danish galiot; at 12 o'clock, mid-
night, put ten English prisoners on board of her. I supplied
them with provisions, and a quarter cask of wine, and the
galiot proceeded on her voyage. She was from Marseilles,
bound to Hamburg, with a cargo of wine and oil. At 8
A. M. saw a sail bearing N. N. E.; made sail in chase, and at
11 boarded her. She proved to be a Swedish barque from
St. Ubes, bound to Stockholm. The day ends with dark,
rainy, and gloomy weather, with considerable sea. Lat. by
account 45° 53' N.; long. 13° 0' W.
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Nov. 23d.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
fresh gales from the southward, with dark, rainy weather. At
1 P . M . wore ship to the S. E. in chase of a brig; at three
came up with and spoke her. She proved to be a Prussian,
from Oporto, bound to Hamburg, with a cargo of wine and
fruit. Middle part of the twenty-four hours, strong gales from
the N. N. W. At noon discovered two frigates to leeward.
They both made sail in chase of me. I plied to windward,
tacking every hour, and beat them with great ease ; but, as
there were two of them, I was not quite at ease until I had got
out of their neighborhood. • These twenty-four hours end with
strong breezes from the N. W., with showers of rain. Lat. by
obs. 45° 8'N.; long. 13° 6' W.

Nov. 2ith.—These twenty-four hours commenced with
fresh gales from the N. W., and squally with showers of rain
and a high head-sea running; the two frigates still in chase of
us. At 5 p. M. the weathermost frigate was about ten or
twelve miles distant to leeward ; finding I could beat them
with so much ease, I reefed the sails, and plied to windward.
Towards morning the wind moderated, and at daylight there
was nothing in sight. Lat. by obs. 44° 34' N., long. 15° 8' W.

Nov. 25th.—These twenty-four hours commenced with mod-
erate breezes from the westward, and fine weather. At 3 P. M.
discovered a sail bearing about S. E.; made sail and bore away
in chase. At half-past three, made her out to be a frigate,
when I hauled upon the wind. At four ditto she fired a gun,
and showed American colors. I set an American ensign for a
few minutes, and then hauled it down and hoisted a large
English ensign. He fired three or four shot, but finding they
fell short, stopped firing and crowded all sail in chase of me.
Night coming on I soon lost sight of him. During the night
we had fresh breezes and cloudy weather. At daylight there
was nothing in sight; took in sail; during the remainder of
these twenty-four hours we had fresh gales from the westward,
with dark, thick weather. Lat. by obs. 43° 2' N.

Nov. 26th. — These twenty-four hours commenced With
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strong gales from the W. N. W., and thick, squally weather.
At 1 p. M. discovered a sail to the windward, bearing N. W.,
made sail in chase, tacking every hour. At 5 ditto, made
him out to be a ship standing upon the wind to the N. E. At
half-past 9 o'clock, after getting on his weather quarter, ran
up along side, hailed him, and ordered him to heave to, which
order was immediately obeyed. I sent my boat on board, and
found him to be an English ship, burthen about 200 tons, from
Palermo, bound to London, with a cargo of brimstone, rags,
mats, &c. He mounted six guns, with a crew of about twen-
ty men. We kept company through the night. The latter
part of these twenty-four hours, light winds and fine weather.
Lat. by obs. 42° 31' N., long. 15° 46' W.

Nov. 27th.—Commenced with light breezes from the N.W.,
and fine, pleasant weather. In the forenoon of this day re-
moved the prisoners from the ship and put on • board a prize
master and a crew of ten men. I also took out his guns,
powder, shot, and some fruit, and then ordered her to proceed
to the United States. At 2 P. M. made sail and steered to
the S. W., and at 5 ditto lost sight of the prize. These
twenty-four hours end with light winds from the W. N. W.,
and cloudy weather. Lat. by obs. 41° 3' N.; long. 15°
46' W.

Nov. 28th. These twenty-four hours commenced with a
continuation of the same wind and weather, nothing in sight.
During the night we had light winds and cloudy weather, with
a little rain.

At 8 A. M. boarded a Dutch galiot, four days from Lis-
bon, bound to Rotterdam with a cargo of salt. Put the
captain of the prize ship, his mate, and three of his crew, on
board this galiot, which then proceeded on his voyage.

At noon brought to and boarded the Swedish brig Johanna,
fourteen days from Dublin, in ballast, bound to Alicant.

The weather being fine, we painted the schooner. Lat.
by obs. 39° 56' N.; long. 15° 16' W.

Nov. 29th. These twenty-four hours commenced with
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light winds from the N. E. and fine weather: at midnight
hove to—light winds and smooth sea.

At half past 6 A. M. daylight, saw a small sail bearing
S. E.; at 7 spoke her; she was a small schooner, one day
from Lisbon, bound to Oporto. At this time made the Burling
Rocks, bearing S. S. E. five leagues distant; several small
sail in sight. At meridian the Rock of Lisbon bore S. by E.
seven leagues distant Fresh breezes from the N. E. and fine
weather. Lat. by obs. 39° 1' N.

Nov. 30th. These twenty-four hours commenced with
light winds from the northward, with light squalls of rain.
At 6 P. M. wore ship and stood off shore, and at midnight
hove to.

At 7 A. M. saw a sail to the eastward. Made sail and
soon spoke the chase, which proved to be the French brig
Two-Brothers, one day from Lisbon, bound to Morlaix. At
meridian the Rock of Lisbon bore East twelve leagues distant.
Moderate breezes and cloudy weather. Lat. by obs. 38°
33'N.

Dec. 1st. These twenty-four hours commenced with fresh
breezes at N. N. W., with open cloudy weather.

At 1 p. M, saw a ship on our weather quarter, coming
up with us very fast. I made sail, steering to the westward,
to get to windward of the ship, in order to ascertain her
character. It was then blowing a strong breeze from the N.
N. W., and the weather was somewhat squally; a head-sea
was running. About half-past 2 p. M. the schooner gave
a sudden pitch, when, to the astonishment of every person on
board, the foremast broke, about one-third below its head,
and in a moment after it broke again, close to the deck. While
in this situation, I had the mortification to see the ship pass
us, within pistol-shot, without being able to "pursue her. I be-
lieve she was an English packet, which was just out of Lisbon,
and bound for England; and, I doubt not, if this unfortunate
accident had not occurred, we should have captured her in
less than one hour from the time she was first seen. At this
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time the packets transported large quantities of specie to Eng-
land, and this ship would, in all probability, have proved a
rich prize to us. I have no doubt the mast was defective,
and that it should have been renewed before leaving port.
From this untoward circumstance, resulted all the misfortunes
attending the cruise.

I cannot express the disappointment and mortification I
now felt, not so much on my own account, as for the loss in-
curred by the gentlemen who planned and fitted out the expedi-
tion. The Rock of Lisbon bore E. S. E., 80 miles distant, and
my only hope was to get into Lisbon or St. Ubes before day-
light the next morning, and thus escape capture. I ac-
cordingly cleared away the wreck, rigged a jury foremast, and
bore away. At 4 p. M., an hour after the accident occurred,
we were going at the rate of seven knots an hour, and had the
breeze continued through the night, should have got into port
by daylight next morning. But, unfortunately, the wind be-
came light during the night, and we made little progress.
At 5 A. M., daylight, made Cape Espartel and the Rock of
Lisbon, when it became almost calm. We then commenced
sweeping and towing, with two boats ahead, until 1 p. M-,
when a light air sprung up from the westward, and I had
strong hopes of being able to get in, or run the vessel on shore
and destroy her, and thus escape capture.

At 2 p. M., being about four miles from the land, I received
a Lisbon pilot on board. The ebb-tide now commenced run-
ning out of the Tagus, and I had the mortification to see a
British frigate coming out with the first of it, with a light breeze
from off the land. At 2 p. M. I was under her guns. She
proved to be the Granicus, a thirty-eight gun frigate, Captain
W. F. Wise. We were all removed to the frigate, and the
schooner taken in tow for Gibraltar.

Two days after our capture, viz. on the 3d of December,
we arrived at Gibraltar. Nearly all my officers and my men
were distributed and sent to England in different ships ; the
first and second lieutenants, with myself, were retained on
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board the Granicus to undergo an examination at the admi-
ralty court.

The next day after our arrival the frigate left port for
Tetuan Bay, Morocco, opposite Gibraltar, to obtain water and
to be painted. We were taken on this little voyage, and had
I not been a prisoner, I should have enjoyed very much the
novelty of the excursion, which occupied three or four days.
Captain Wise was a fine, gentlemanly man, and always treat-
ed me and my officers with respect and kindness. We messed
in the ward-room, and I had a state-room to myself, and was as
comfortable and happy as I could be under the circumstances.

I used to dine with Capt. W. almost daily; he frequently
said to me, " Don't feel depressed by captivity, but strive to
forget that you are a prisoner, and imagine that you are only a
passenger." He also invited my first lieutenant, Mr. Depeyster,
occasionally to dine with him, and said he would endeavor to
get us paroled, and thus prevent our being sent to England.
We stated to him, that we had voluntarily released more than
thirty British prisoners notwithstanding the American govern-
ment gave a bounty (to letters-of-marque and privateers) of one
hundred dollars per head for British prisoners brought into the
United States. These facts, Captain Wise represented to the
governor, and also added, that the five English prisoners, found
on board the Leo, said they had been very kindly treated, and
he hoped his excellency would release me and my two lieu-
tenants upon our parole, and let us return direct to the United
States. The governor refused to comply with the kind request
of Capt. Wise, and said he had positive orders from the British
government to send every American prisoner, brought to that
port, to England. When Capt. Wise informed us that he was
unable to obtain our liberty on parole, he gave me a letter of
introduction to a friend in England, requesting him to use his
best interest to get myself and my first and second lieutenants
released on parole, and thus enable us to return forthwith to the
United States. Mr. Daly, an Irish gentleman, second lieu-
tenant of the Granicus, who was connected with several per-
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sons of distinction in England, also gave me a letter to a noble
lady of great influence at court. I regret I do not recollect
her name, but I well remember the emphatic expression of the
kind-hearted and generous Daly when he handed me the letter
to his noble fr iend." Cause this letter to be presented," said
he, " and rely upon it this lady will never allow you or your
two friends to be sent to prison in England." Mr. Depeyster
was a high-spirited man, and when he learned that we could
not obtain our liberty on parole, he became extremely vexed
and excited, and told the ward-room officers that if it should
ever please God to place him in a letter-of-marque or privateer,
during the war, he would never again release an English pri-
soner, but would have a place built in the vessel to confine
them until he should arrive in the United States; that the boun-
ty of one hundred dollars given by the United States govern-
ment rendered it an object to carry them into port, but from
motives of humanity we had released many of their country-
men ; and now they refused to parole three unfortunate men
who were in their power. I said but little on the subject, but
from that moment resolved to make my escape upon the first
opportunity.

The next day after this conversation (December 8th), Capt.
Wise said, " Capt. Coggeshall, it is necessary that you and
your officers should go on shore to the admiralty office, there
to be examined with respect to the condemnation of your
schooner, your late cruise, &c, and if you will pledge me your
word and honor that you and your officers will not attempt to
make your escape, I will permit you and the other two gentle-
men to go on shore without a guard." I told him at once that
I would give the pledge not to attempt in any way to make
my escape, and would also be answerable for Mr. Depeyster
and Mr. Allen. This ready compliance on my part resulted
from a desire to gain an opportunity to reconnoitre the garrison,
or in seamen's phrase, " to see how the land lay," in order to
profit by the first chance to make my escape when not on
parole.
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We accordingly went on shore without a guard, and were
conducted to the admiralty office. I was first examined, and
was asked a great many questions, the greater part of which
were from a printed copy: the answers were written down
opposite the questions. It seemed to me to be more a matter
of form, than for any special purpose. By the by, many of the
inquiries appeared to me very unmeaning and unimportant.
When they had finished with me, they commenced with Mr.
Depeyster; and after asking him a few questions, the court of
inquiry was adjourned until the next morning at 10 o'clock;
and notifying us to be there precisely at the time appointed, we
were dismissed- We then took a stroll about the town for an
hour or two, returned on board, and reported ourselves to Capt.
Wise.

Thus far, not a shadow of suspicion had been visible on the
countenances of Capt. Wise, or his officers, that either of us
would attempt to make our escape. In the evening, I consult-
ed with Messrs. Depeyster and Allen on the subject of giving
them the dodge upon the very first opportunity. I told them
that if the captain required my parole the next morning I would
not give it, neither would I advise them to pledge their word
and honor that they would not make their escape. I told
them, furthermore, that I was resolved to slip away the first
moment I saw a favorable opportunity, and would advise them
to do the like, and not, from any motives of delicacy, to wait
a moment for me.

The next morning, when dressing, I put all the money I
had, say about one hundred twenty-franc gold pieces, in
a belt that was around my person, and some fifteen or twenty
Spanish dollars in my pocket, with some little relics and trifling
keepsakes. Thus prepared, I went to breakfast in the ward-
room. About 9 o'clock Capt. Wise sent for me, when the fol-
lowing dialogue ensued: " Well, Coggeshall, I understand
you and your officers are required at the admiralty office at 10
o'clock, and if you will again pledge your honor, as you did
yesterday, that you will neither of you attempt to make your
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escape, you may go on shore without a guard, otherwise I
shall be obliged to send one with you." I watched his coun-
tenance closely, for a moment, to ascertain his real meaning,
and whether he was determined to adhere strictly to the words
he had just uttered, and then replied, " Capt. Wise, I am sur-
prised that you should think it possible for any one to make
his escape from Gibraltar." He instantly saw I was sounding
him, when he pleasantly but firmly said, " Come, come, it
won't do, you must either pledge your word and honor that
neither you nor your officers will attempt to make your escape,
or I shall be compelled to send a guard with you." I felt a
little touched, and promptly replied, " You had better send a
guard, sir." Accordingly, he ordered the third lieutenant to
take a sergeant and four marines with him and conduct us to
the admiralty office.

At the hour appointed they recommenced the examination
where they had left off the day before with Mr. Depeyster. I
was sitting in the court-room, and Mr. Allen standing at the
door, when he beckoned to me. I instantly went to the door,
and found the lieutenant had left his post, and was not in sight.
I then asked the sergeant whether he would go with us a short
distance up the street to take a glass of wine. He readily
complied with my request, leaving the marines at the door to
watch Mr. Depeyster, and walked respectfully at a few paces
behind us, up the street. (I had been once before at Gibraltar,
and understood the town perfectly well.) We soon came to a
wine shop on a corner with a door opening on each street. While
the soldier was standing at the door, Mr. A. and myself entered
and called for a glass of wine. I drank a glass in haste, but un-
fortunately had no small change, and this circumstance alone
prevented my worthy friend from going with me. I hastily told
him I would cross the little square in front, turn the first corner
and there wait for him to join me. I then slipped out of the
shop, passed quickly over the little park, and turned the corner
agreed upon, without being seen by the sergeant, while he was
watching at the opposite door. I waited some minutes on the




