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MISCELLANY.

From the Liverpool Literary Museum.
A TALE OF THE SEA—jfounded on facts.

‘'he mate of the Dolphin, the mo-
ment he discovered that treachery was
on footysteered the schooner close along-
side the brig, to whichshe was instantly
grappled. Her crew were armed with
catlasses, and boarding pikes; and three
of them, in boarding, fell overhoard,
with mortal wounds. The rest, headed
by the sturdy Frenchman, gained the
side of their commander, on the quarter
deck of the brig, and a confliet, unequal-
led in the annals of nuatical warlare,
continued for upwards of half an hour.
We were but sixteenin number; the ene-
my,several of whom had been below at
the commencement of the attack, were
movre than double our number on deck,
and others of them fired upon us from
between decks, in a cowardly maunner,
through the grated hatches. In a short
time, the decks became slippery with
blood, and were strewed with the dead
and the dying. There was scarcely a
countenance without a frightful gash,!
and few could boast of sound limbs.

During a breathless moment, I looked
overboard upon the deck of the schoon-
er. The young surgeon was binding a/
tourniquet round the thigh of the black

The brig now got ahead of us, on the
starboard tack. We setsail, and stood
directly in her wake. They had stiil,
we conjectured, eighteen or twenty men
left; yet we resolved to seek revenge
even against so fearful an odds.

We observed with the telescope that,
while they dashed along, they were bu-
sy committing their dead to the deep.
As we neared them, we heard their
loud cheer, followed by peals of Iaqgh-
ter, as they plunged a body from the side,
and we could not divine the cause. Io
a few minutes, all was explained. The
bodies of several of our comrades, who
had perished on the deck of the brig
came floating under our hawser, tied to
pieces of planks, that we might see them;
and the exulting shouts of the brig’s
crew expressed their brutal triumph,
though they assuredly had little to boast
of, over the mangled bodies of their en-
emies. We were stung to the soul at
this unmanly and gratuitous insult, and
each of us longed to have a gripe of
one of the ruffians by the throat.
O'Flinn instinctively blew his match,
and looked round impatiently upon the
great gun, while his enormerous quid
shifted from cheek to cheek,in an uno-
sual and portentious manner; and he, at
intervals, mattered enatches of oaths
in the genuine Irish vernacular.

He shook

his surviving his last wound. :
i

his head,and becoming faint, said,
wish I could but see one of the red-hot
shot fired at the Don, before I take my
lave of you.”

The captain was at the helm, and
when we lost our main-mast, he kept
her before the wind, in a course paral-
lel with that of the brig. We were

| within pistol shot of her, yet felt, I abso-

lutely know not how, reckless of all dan-
ger. There was no one left to load the
great gun but myself. Isent home a
catridge; and seeing the brig making
preparations to board us, [ hastened tothe

most white heat.

[ supposed, from the brig, struck the

flesh from the bones, and left his shat-
tered fore-arm hanging by little more
than a piece ofskin. e looked calmly
at the wounds; vet relained, for some
time, his hold of the tiller. [ kuew
tle of surgery, bat it appeared to me
that he could not long survive, although
every appliance was at hand. The
young surgeon had left some linen on
the trunk of the cabin. [ bound up the
wound on his breastas well as | couid,

The captain sat a few moments on

boy, who bad received a severe wound,
and as | turned rapidly to resume the
struggle, my eye caught a marine taking
a deadly aim at the youth with his cara-
bine. His purpose I could not but con-
dider murderous,—seeing that his victim
was engaged in an act of humanity, and
urged by an uncontrolable impulse, I
clove bim with my cutlass to the deck,!
where he lay, the blood swelling from a
fearful woand in his shoulder. The re-
tribution was, however, too late. The
trigger was drawn as my weapon de-
scended, and the poor surgeon, falling
upon his patient—both of theam vitally
wounded, were soon motionlesz in death.

Our party, overpowered by numbers,
and many of them stabbed from behind,
at length thought of effecting a retreat
io the schooner. They made a desper-
ate effort to gain the gangway, which
was hemmed round by the Spaniards,
who strove to cut off all retreat. We
made a bold rush againstour unequal
foes, but though many of them were
#lain, we were foiled in our first attempt;
and ic the closeness and heat of our
siraggle, the stilettos of the Spaniards
gleamed on high. The cutlasses of sev-
eral of our men had snapped, from the
badness of the metal—but they armed
themselves with the swords aud pikes
dragged from the atiff-ning clench of
their dying foemen. One of the Eng-
lishmen was severely wounded on the
shins, and was unable to keep his legs.
He fought upon his knees, until he re-
ceived a death blow on the head from a
sabre. The remembrance of the coon-
clusion of the struggle is to me but a
dream. The brave French mate was
run through the back by a pike. He|
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made a dying effort lo be avenged, and considerably elevated the great gun, sccureitfrom the enemy, vou will please their etevnal rest. The vessel was sol

|sively fixed on the blood clotted deck, & !

the trunk of the cabin, with his eyes pen-|

and no tourniquet being athand, I put
a handkerchielronnd the upper part ol
the arm,-thrust a belaying pin under iy,

then, calmly rising, said to his black ser-
vant, “Antonio! wash the decks; and.
then make a strong fire in the Camhousn;.[
heave on all the fire wood you can find,]|
and break up the hatches and wash-|
boards for fuel, if you have not enongh,
rig the wird sails to blow it; and ﬂmg?
into it a dozen of the twelve pound shot. |
We must warm these miscreants jackets|
for them before we have done with
them.”

These orders were instantly obeyed;
and as we gradually neared the brig,
which was under. easy sail, O'Flion!
spunged out the great gun, and loaded
ity remarking, “we might as well trute
him to a cold shot or two, to stay his
stomach till the cook can sarve bim with
a hot one !” |

brig, which again showed the Spanish

‘and tightened it by twisting. The blood,| ward; and, when my sense of hearing

however, flowed fast, yet be remained
perfectly composed.  He becanse faint,
I ran to the cabin to briig some wine for
him and O'Flinn, but found every bottle
in the lockers smashed by the shot that
had entered our hnll

| sprang to the deck with a can of wa-
ter. They both drank eagerly, and the

captain, lgashing the helm a htile a|l ran towards him; but before I reached
|

weather, so that the vessel kept pretty
steadily on her course, sat down close to
the breech of the great gun, where poor
O’F'linn, lay, with his head resting upon
the c;lrri;:s;.c. He shiook hands with his
dying comrade, whose eye lighted up
as he saw him, and who was afficted to
icars to observe

for a fcw moments, when the captain,

gan, and, while ramming down two wet| y ti eh [ ‘ i gure sl
wads, the contents of a canister-shot, as|place which the brig bad, an instant be-'sheep would make, bounding with &
? L b

could not myself sincerely entertain, ofienough to keep the schooper as sicedyp

as possible in her relative position to
'the brig. They, at length, succeeded
lin firing the priming. 'l‘hoi gun Ilmng
fire. and there was a look of despair on
the pallid countenances of the yet
dauntless men, who gazed along it.
E'l‘he next moment it went off with a
Inoize that shook every plank in the Dol-
phin, and the ball, no doubt, entered the
counter of the brig.

The scene that followed, it is impossi-
ble for me to describe, though it cannot
be forgotten. The Hhery lrul'let had
reached the magazine of the brig, and,
in less than a minute, she blew up with

The

ken to pieces by the concussion.

v

ecting and innocent ram; bat on beheid
ing their father coming at a di
tance with his basket of salt, they hid i
the thicket which they had so good oce
sion to remember. Slowly came De:
con Solomon Slow, and after he ha
scattered his salt, he stood upright and
thought within himself, that it would 1.
amusing to see the ram bolt over the pre-
cipice into the river. He saw no onc
'ni;_;h——how should he, when the boys
'were hid in the bushes? and taking ofi
'his broad-brimmed hat, he made demon-
'strations, which at once attracted the
'notice of the lord of the flock, whoe set
out as usual in full speed. The Dencon
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cambouse, and was pleased to obserw',':a'l terrible t-xllln-_-lml‘, that nmd_u ‘thlhad sq'uattcd close to _tht edge nnd,_.as
that several of the balls were at an al- hoards quiver beneath my feet. lItseem-'hesaw the ram bounding along, he pic-
I hastened to theled asif the frame of our vessel was sha- tured out to his faney, for deacons have

| o PR ~
fancy, the ridiculous figure the silly

captain on the left shoulder, tore the

lit- !

him so drc:ulfullyi
. - BT 3 The roy s ae <1le ‘ere ire A ]
By this time we were close upon the ™ ounded. There was a dead silencejexpired without

colours, and hoisted the black flag at Turiingto me, said faintly, as he pulled a

fore, occupied with her black hulk, be- 'splash into the water—he began to smile
came a lived mass of intense {lame. that —the ram at last came close, on the
ireached to the height oi'a hundred feet; fierce charze, more enraged as the hat
and I could see fragments of her tin:abcr;w:_:s larger tipn L“Oﬂ]n:]nn—.—{he Deacon
and materiale, and probably, the disse-|grinned out right, butin the midst of his
vered limbs of her crew, blown into the [delight at the ram’s ridiculous appear-
lair in every direction. A small portionlance, he forgot to jump aside, and the
of her bows 1 could just perceive as it beast butted him over with a splash into
sunk. and pieces of the wreck and spars that water where he meant the silly
fell upon our decks. A thick and large sheep sh(‘_..uld hrn.'e gone. The boys ran
piece of plank fell upon our quu’r-‘out (‘E:]ppmgthlrlr hands and shoutine
ter-deck; and then, for the first time, did *you've got it, dad—you've got it, dad "
'l learn the name of the gun-brig. There!all in the ecstacy of revenge., Deacon
'was painted upon it, in ‘faint colors, “LEl Solomon Slow crawled out from his bath
{8t Jugo; de Puerto Rico.” ‘The smoke with a visage lnngo_r than ?u: had ever
lin stifling columns, rolled over to uslee-\wornbefore. This was his last smile.
He was afterwards called Deacon Sol-
irecovered from the shock, 1 could hr':u':rvmn. by his neighbours, among whom
ithe Hiishman, in exulting, but dying ac-{be lived and died at a venerable old age.
cents, exc laime—"*Hurra,mv boys, we've [ Boston Galaxy
‘done it for bim now, any how! Colom-
bia forever! LErin go braigh!”

[ hastened to my wounded comrades.
The captain had gained his legs; but
staggered and appeared ready to [all./

Arrival and Departures of the mails ap
?;.'f‘ p(‘.‘?f _‘f?.'.t'{' al Lu:cra‘.;rlc'eburgh, Dfarbgrn
County, Indiana.

Tne Main Arrivres

him with ene final etfort, he waved his _me I“di“”“i‘nlif and intermediate
fhm ’ over his head, aund exclaimed. ('nl‘;"q' Slf”‘-]“)' evening, STP. M.

Thus perish the treacherous butchers From :‘f-'“thwm'd and ‘} estward Mon-
ofmy crew! Thus perish the cuemic:‘-"ja." and “T ednesday moTrnings, at 5§A. M.
of Colombia, and the encmies of liberty—| F"‘_’m ‘\""“'“"""d'-G"(‘-e“"lnt‘a via Con-
wherever they may raise their heads!” ncr:'-wllc& Broqkn]l?, Mﬂlldfl}'a ? P. M.
He bad bul's:re;‘g!h to utter these| F SEhEE Brookville :‘lﬂ Harrison &c. ev-
words, when he fell into my arms and{€TY Cuesday, at 9'1 . M.

a groan. 1 laid the From Oxford, via Clark’s store, every
body down gently. He had wvspired me F“':l-",“ at 5 P M. ' _

withi respect for his manhood; with es-! From Burlington Ky. via Petersburg

4

the main. She fired upon us her two
stern chasers, which wounded onr main-|
top-mast, just above the cap, ard be-!
fore we couid take in our gaff-top-sail,|
which was very large, the pressure of
a passing squall carried away the spar.!

O'Flinn soon cleared it from the rnr-ll«'md it will serve as a small token of m}-?mrm- days after { knew him, and now ||

small miniature portrait from his breast,

“Norman! should yoa survive to reach|prejudices instilled into me 1o my boy-

one ol the islands of your ceuntrymen,
or should you, more fortunately, scon vis-
it vour native land, remit this trifle to

I}Et-pp(‘.

teem for his generosity.  The heartless

ish days, by the village gossips, thal
4 .

I'renchimen were the nofural foes of
Eugland, and were unequal to my coun-

Tuesday evenings, at 5 P. M.
From the Eastward via Cincinnati, ev-
lery Tuesday and Wednesdays,at 2 P, M.
Tre Mai Departs
To Indianapolis and intermediate offi-

"The address is on the h;u;l{;l’“')'lllt'll 10 prowess, had been di"‘pei‘l_'d:'thi“ every n]ﬂli(!fl}' Mornin;{, at 7 A. 1\1.

To Eastward via Cincinnati Monday

. : ine ntts e A ve vine shed tears, that such a ma hou!d per-jand Wednesday morning, at 5! A. M.
(iage; and obs(gr‘llng llle (,:“I”[nbldn CU,:UH(L\llII‘L} dttdf‘llﬂll !lt- I hgl:(. 10 ll‘ “F‘._;I ; t . € . h (.S l I ' T! II‘ ‘3 [ r } } Ha arL o A 11
lors, still uninjured, nailed upon it, we relatives that are known to me; no one 1sh in so unprohiable a cause.
& ] ! : = 4

erected it asa flag staff abafty, Patrick/so dear to as poor Antoine, the maid

l{urnr‘d round to inquire hOW pﬂcl

i To Southward and Westwardvia Ri-
'sing  Sun, Madison and Louisville &ec-

~ ¥ ~ . - - . ol 2
S : -f <o Bz : thig e s « O ; imself- : stevery Tuesday, at 2 P. M.

dy my boys! or the gentleman ma
after thinking that we bave struck; but,

by the powers! we must undesave him, ure to write to her, tell heryin a manner| 1
a;nd do our best to give him what Faddy ‘that will least wound her geutle spirit! bruised upon the blood stained deck.|

A4

gave the drum. |
In a few minutes we were cloze un-|
der his lee quarter. O'Flinn, who had

lost to me forever. If you can tind leis-

be | whose worth and tenderness are, alas! spirit bad peaceably quitted its mortal

tenement.
I was now left alone, wounded and

To Westward and Southward, via
Hartford, Madison, Vincennes, &c. ev-
jery Thursdav, at 2 P. M.
| To the Northward, via Brookville

of my death. I know you will do it. The thirty-four individuals who had|Greenville &e. every Monday at 2, P. M

There is some property on board besides
YOUTI OW .

‘stood, alive and well, about five hours

not in vain; for streaching out his sword|stood by with the match, and watching to remititto the widows, orpha; S, O1 re-jcrippled as to be scarcely manag ke I e fdn s
as he fell, his weight gent it into thelhis moment,it went off with a report latives of my crew, who have this :i;a}' Uiie sight even of the enemy would have| If’ O.\mrd. via Clark’s store &c. ev-
breast of his antagonist, and they rolled|that started the blood from one of my perished, and whose names and resi- been a welcome companionship.  But ery Thursday, at 5 A. M.

together lifeless on the deck. A last

fearful effort—and we gained the gang-|board the brig, and when the esmoke ginning of the log book.

way,over the bodies of the dead, and
leaped on board of the schooner. We,
let go the hawsers that bound us to the
brig, and slowly drifted from ber to the
leeward.

It was ou.y now that a sense of the dan-
§er I'had passed rushed upon my mind.

felt my arms and legs as though to con-

ears.

cleared away, we could see that the
shot had brought down bis main yard
by the run.

“Hav'ot I done it neatly!”said Pat-
rick. “By the powers, we have spoiled
his after sail!” He was right. The
two carronades, fired by the captain, had
also told upon his main rigging, and one

vince myself I was still corporeal. [ ga-

zed upon those of my comrades who had sail boom.

escaped. Good God! they were but
Jour in number!—namely, the captain
Patrick O’Flinn, severely wounded, and
his eyes flashing with indignation at the
treachery of the foe, and the faithful Af-
rican ,the captain’s servant? We star-
ed a moment upon each other,as if we
had unexpectedly met in some unknown
country, after we had
tals of death.

The captain came up

ty, “my brave, my fortunate associates!
It 1s but small consolation to think, that
though we have lost nearly all our gal-
Jant men in this conflict, we have sent
double the number to furnish a feast for
the sharks; bat let us notdespair! there
are stilt four of us left, with fearless
hearts, who will yet dare to cope with
_the out-numbering enemy, and strive, at
least, to avenge the treacherous death
of our gallant comrades "’

I could see the blood oozing from the
captain’s vest, as he spoke. “You are
wounded,” said I,

“Nolhing—-uothing,” he replied, inter-
Tupting me, “but a scratch;” & heopen-

ed his spirt, and thurst his handkerchief|death of Patrick O Flinn.
down his breast, to staunch the wound,

which, in other circumstances, would
have excited more caution and alarm.

But we had all received a pumber of
flesh wounds, which we bound up in the
best manner we could, and taking each
a glass of Catalonia wine, to dispel our
faintness; we kept our eye upon the en-
emy, and again began fo prepare the
The Columbian sailor
was, while assiating us, nearly cut in two

guns for action.

by a cennon shot.

passed the por- streatched beside it.

!ed his breast, and the finger of death
and shook!was upon him.
hands with us, saying, with placidi-/him; and while I endcavoredto staunch

of the shots had carried away his try-
He was unable longer to
‘hold his wind. As he fell off, he pour-
led into us a broadside of grape and round
'shot.

We were so close that | know not how
‘any of us escaped destruction. Qurmain-
imast wenl by the board, and poor Anfo-
inio was killed by the fall. [ looked to
‘the great gun, and saw the Irishman
' A ball had enter

He beckoned me to

'the blood that flowed copiously from the
wound, he said, “Normapn, my boy, it is
all “ ever with Patrick O'Flinn. But
thanks be to God! we have not died
without favoring the Don with a bit of
comfortable news to carry home with
thim to Porto Rico. By my sow|! he
caught a tartar, when he fell foul of the
little Dolphir: and if Tommy Moyore
would but write a bitof a song abou!
us, for the honor of Ireland and Colum-
bia, and all lands where God's creatures
are trampled upon, it would plase me
ould father better than all the howls
that are sure to beset up in the parish
of Ballybrook, when they hear of the

And now,
young man, ere my strength entirely
fails, bring us a hot shot (rom the fur-
nace, and | will myself endeavor to fire
a last gun at our faithless enemy.”

it carefully into my bosom. | was una-,
ble to speak. [Isobbed aloud. The cap-!
tain was moved at my distress, vet my

lease from my oppressive feelings. The

could hear his contemptuous shouts.

dle, and carried it, glowing like a torch,'
to the gun. 1 turned home the wet

plCCP!.

his pallid countenance. He raised him-

to assist in pointing the gun.

her away, a little,” said the captain; “a.
Hittle more!”

“That’s it,” said O'Flinn; “send it in-
to her counter!”

The captain raized the match; but it
was nearly out. He was unable to blow
it. I ran up, brought it to brightness
with a few puffs,and returned to the til-

Masther
Norman! though you be a Scotchman,
by my faith, you’re an Irishman in your
heart; and if you reach the land before
you’re kilt, yoo'’ll find a few dollars in
my chest below; you'll send them home
tomy father, and Judith my poor wife,
with this letter; and you can’ write the
poor creatures a word of comfort, and
tell them that Patrick died at his guan,
like a man!”

I received his letter, and endeavored

to console him with the hopes, which 1

tlcr. It was some time !)eforo we could
l-gam another o.pportumty of firing to
'advantage, owing to the heave of the
sea. 1hey,at last, oot it to bear.

“Now,” said O'Flinn, “fire it, my
‘brave boy!”

The Captain, who could not rise from
his knees, and whose senses seemned to
reel from loss of blood, made several in-
effectual attempts to place the match to
the touch hole. O’Flinn who was

equally feeble, tried to assist him; and
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A Crash was heard from on/dences you will ind written in the be- betore me lay the bodies of my two gl

lant friends, and around me roared ihe
bovadiess waste of waters; while the
moonless mght closed rapidly in, with
lowering clouds & fitful squalis, foretell-

;im_{ the :q_:prn;u:l'l of a tempest,
I took the portrait—that of a heautifull  [Norman Scolt was afterwards ship-|
young female, in a Maria Stewart cap, Wrecked 1n a storm, reiached the istand
and wrapping it in a piece of linen, put ol 5t. Andrew, aund there had a love ad-|

ventu ru.]

Dencon Slow had three sons—it  is

anxiety to preserve the picture scemed unnecessary to mention his d.'mf.fhtn-r_-:~—-1 S
to give him a melancholy satisfaction, Who were, as Deacon’s sons are apt to he THes @
To rush forward for the ball was a re-—the deuce only can tell why—very V¢ 1‘“;_‘{”!‘ one cent postage:
'l"llf-}"wvrt' in the habit of) 190 m‘:lf_-s. and without the state, as
enemy was close at hand, and we might poking fun atan old ram, who endeavor aloresaid, one and a half cent.

soon expect another broadside. We ed to inake hisshare of the sport, by but-|
[[ting them over; a kind of fan which hel
sentout a shot, red-hot into a pitch la-|often manifested a disposition to play off’

rogulsh.

upon the Deacon, as he marched down

to salt the flock—for these were duties
wadding, and, after lowering the gun,/to which he paid strict attention, as le
so as to hull our adversary, dropped the| was excecedingly humane, except when|
flaming ball down the muzzle of the he was made very wroth, on which ocea-|

: \sion his anger would burn like a furnace

O'Flinn llﬂﬁd hig h(\;]d_ nnd . gl.\:‘gm!ﬁt:\’t‘.n times h‘l‘ﬂ[f!d.

I\-nw ﬂw d;:u‘.un's

1

of satisfaction brightened, for a I’lu)ll](&llt.i’"hm'p pasture was upon the Shawsheen

river, which is narrow but deep, and the

self up on his hands, as in a last effort.| pasture terminated in a precipice, which| ™
irose fifteen feet above the water, muli
I had then hold ofthe helm. “Kec‘plsht-lvmj overityasa beetle browed house!
The bovs,|

hangs over a narrow street. _
after they had exhausted all other fun
upon the ram, were in the habit now
and then of squatting upon the edge of
the precipice, and darting a hat at him,
uapon which he would come with blind
fury thereat. The boy who held the
hat, could easily leap aside, and the ex-
asperated ram was quickly cooled by a
plange headlong down the precipice, in-
to the stream. At this trick they were
one day caught by the Deacon, their
father, who took them into a thicket
close h}', and ancinted their backs thor-
oughly with the oil of birch--an excel-

provided. It is not always effectual
however, and in this case the disease
was not cured, asthe boys were a few

| had, meantime, presence of mind

der to repeat the joke upon the unsus-

| To Brookville, every Tuesday, at 2

= - 5 A 1§ ]
Should vou be enabled to before, apon that deck, had all gone to|?- M.

To Barlington§ Ky. via Petersburg,
(every Tuesday morning at 5, A. M.

Zhe following are the Rates of Postage
on single leiters :

6 cents if carried not exceeding 30 miles,

10 do over 30 and not over 80 ¢
(12 1-2 over 30 and pot over 150
(12 3-4  over 150 & not aver 400 ¢

125 cents for all over 400 miles.

Letters composed of two pieces of pa-
ipery double those rates; three pieces, tri-
}ph* those rates; over that, is charged by

Lthe ounce.
|

Newspapers carried not over 100
and within the staie where thev
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Estray Colt.
TAKEN UP,

m_\ By Simon Peters, Sparta town
(‘j . sh:p, Learborn county, a sorr: |

A '\.-'\}? mare colt, supposed to be one ye»-

e iy ©ld last spring; large of its ap
. with a Light colored mene ur »

tail; left hind foot white, and s small stur in 1h-
forehead. Apprased at twenty dollars, by ¥
(el Chafftn snd Moses Musgrave, the 11th ds.
lof November, 1828,
l JONATHAN VAIL, J. P.
| Sparta, Nov. 17, 1828. 46—*
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