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oi FIRE AT SEA, v1. 
{oom 

My first 
: y fr ’ celles, gent. i iN : : : § 
' At Cowes, on the 27th July, 18— we finally weighed 

"anchor and left the white cliffs of Old England, for the dark 
waters of the Atlantic. With a pleasant breeze we dropped 

. down the channel, and soon lost sight of land. * The «world of ; 
‘waters was now our home,” and a: first, I must confess, I found | 
it a very cheerléss and solitary residence. Away we bore, 
"sometimes in tempest, sometimes in calm; touching at the love- 
ly shores of Teneriffe, and steering for the lone isle of St. Helex 
na, where we were to receive instructions as to eur ultimate 
destination. -.It was on a lovely antumn ‘evening, in nine de- 

, grees south latitude and three east longitude, that we were going 
steadily along, at the rate of ‘six or seven knots —a moderate 
breeze upan our larboard quarter. ‘All around, the usual indi- 
cations of dontinued fine weather were observable—the soft un- 
dujated surface of the water was slightly curled — the sky over- 
head was clear and cloudless --the ‘sinking rays of the evening | 
sun diffused over the svestern horizon a broad flood of raddy 
light. The sentivel had struck two bells of the second’ dog 
watch-—groups of the man were assembled on the forecas le, to 
enjoy the genial serenity ofthe évenling—Strangway and Sands 
“paced the guerterdeck, side by ‘side, and I leant listlessly over 
the bulwark, watching ‘he ripple of the water, as it was re-i| 
flected froin the stately sides of ihe vessel. The burning = heat 
of a trop je sun haduinduced "an apathy which caused all the 
idlers of t\a time to encourage an unusual degree of listiess lan-* 
gour.. Tha portly Ale. Parsons stood, with folded arms leaning 
against a guy on tha forecastie, and gazing on vacuity —even 
the tuneful voice of the jolly purser was mate; and save the oc- 
casional creaking. of the spars, the sighing ofthe breeze among 
the shrouds, wid the slight murmur incideatal to the usual rou- 
une of duty, there was rothing to intecrupt the sleepy stillness, 

it was custom gry for Captain Morley, especially on such 
ayenings as the.p.ésent, when the steadiness of the weathor re- 
lieved him, in sonje degree, fiom the anxiety consequent sh 
iis situation, to ass¥mble the midshipmen in his cabin, where 
he would kindly explain to them some difficulty ‘in the ship's 
reckoning or cause them to read alond to him, by tarns, such 
books of instruction or entertainment as he thought proper to 
put info their hands, their diligence and good elocation were 
frequently’ rewarded on stich occasions with supper and a glass 
of grog at his own fable, ‘or sometimes even with a hand at 
whist. To some rigid disciplinarians, perhaps, such a practice 
may appear highly derogatoxy to the dignity of a Commander. 
Bus Cootain: Matlag was one ‘of those who conceived that good 
discipline was not incompatible with kindness, or even with con- 
siderate indulgence; and while the mildness of his deportment 
gaiaed for him the devoted attachment both of his officers and 
men, the respact dus to his situation was never for a moment 
forgotten; and his bequests were invariably attended to. with 
that smnulons al rity -w ich is onl observable when tho sense 
of duty is mingled’ with a ‘sentiment of esteem ha 

. Accordingly, ¥ had long continued to watch the rippling 
waters, when T'was'snmnpned below. I found the captain in 
the after cabin, sitting.in a carelcss attitude in the corner of the 
sofa. One hand held a book, and was ‘resting on the ledge; 
the other, on ‘which his head was listlessly reclined, was pirily 
hidden among the dark tresses of his hair. The rich mellow 
rays of the setting sun streamed gorgeously through the stern 
windows, tipping with their ruby light the bullion of his epuu- 
lettes, and throwing what painters term a broad lizht and sha- 
dow over his face and figura. Two of my brother midship- 
men, whe had been summoned for the same parpose as inyself, 
were just taking their seats as I entered. : 

After some general conversation, on subjects more imme- 
diately connected with the business of the ship, Captain Morley 
opened the book he held in his hand, and presenting it to me, 
requested that I would read some passages from it aloud. It 
was a copy of ¢ Coleridge’s Poems,” and I found it open at 
that beautiful creation *¢ Christabel.’”” Inthe perusal of this 
book knew the captain took great delight, and I cymmenced 
to read in my very best style of intonation. T had already got Kiver an order from: tha captain, 

- as far as the entrancing description of the mysterious lady, 
* «in the teuch of whose bosom there dwelt a spell,” and bad 
just given out the concluding lines— 

*7 «] guess “twas frightful there to see 
A lady richly clad as she— 

© Beautiful exceedingly!” 

Cruise.—Scenes from the Life of Edward inn 

when Captain Morley suddenly started from his reclining pdts- | 
“tare, and leant forward, with an expression of extreme anxiety | 
“in his face, watching apparently the repatition of some sound. 

that had alarmed him.. I paused, and for a moment there was 
a death-like silence; but at length the extreme and anxious ten- | 
sion of his features gradually relaxed, he sunk back into his for- | 

P's ri st . . safety. His conduct on the present occasion, therefore, struck 
eas the more remarkable. There’ was. a wild expression 

* 1 about his face and a hurried trepidation in his movements, which 
{T'had never before witnessed—a mixtare of alarm and anxiety 

* for which I was totally at a loss to “account. ! 
, I did not, however, remain long to consider the probabl 

causes of his sudden disappearance, but-dushing down my book, 
followed him hastily out of the ‘cabins ; 
Oa reaching the main deck, the first thing that ceanght my 
bewildered sight was the Captain's coat lying in the lee seup- 
persi the very coat he had worn two. minutes before in the 
vabin, I snatched it up, and stood for a moment lost in a maze 
of wild conjectures. : d i 
What could have happened? ‘the uniform coat in such a situ- 

ation, votwithstanding Captain Morley’s known punctiliousness 
in all matters of etiquette! ‘was’ it possible that thas raised look 
and apparently causelesa trepidition could have arisen from any 
‘mental —; the very thought of such an event was dreaid- 
ful. ¥ looked anxiously around in all directions, in search of 
some source of explanation; nor wes 1 kept long in suspense, 
First I heard a distinct murmur rising forward from the ‘lower 
deck—then an inarticulate sound ~<and at last spoken by twenty 
voices utonce, the awful ‘announcement— Fire! 

‘At'sea, and for the fist time, who that has heard that cry 
can ever forget it! It is still ringing Tike 4 death knell in my 
ears and though many summers have “sines~ pussed cver my 
head. the events of that night’ are still as fresh in ‘my memory 
as il they were the occurrences of ‘vesterdny. Many leagues 
from the nearest point of land; oar boats insufficient” to carry 
one fifth of the crew, and at bast, totally unfit to live for a day 
in those seas, if the weuther became at all unpropitions, we had 
nothing to look for bat death in"one or other of his most ap- 
palling forms! - It was a fearful alternative! . 

My first impulse, Tdknow not why, wos to ros on deck. I): 
found it almost entirely deserted. On the first alarm, men and 
officers had pressed eagerly forward to ascertain the extent of 
the evil; and saving the man at the helm, and Mr. Sands, the 
purser, ‘who was pacing wp and down the quarter deck with a 
lapk of determined resignation, not an individual was to be 
seen. c 7 » 

* For God'ssake, Mr. Sands, where's the fire, Sir??? ~ 
«In the boatswain’s store room, Sir. Another hour, and 

there will not be a man left to tell tha tale.” ) 
“The boatswain’s store room!”’ | repeated, as ‘the thought 

flashed seross my mind that aothing but a thin bulk head divi- 
ded this room from the powder magazine. I'he boatswain’s 
store-room! Then no earthly exertion can save us!” 

*¢ OF course not, Sir,” replied Sands; and pointing forward, 
he directed my attention to a thin column of white smoke that 
now began to issue from the fore ha chway. Uncertain what 
to do, or which way to turn. I stood and gazed upon this har- 
binger of our destruction, as it rose slowly up behind the shelter 
of tha booms, and then, caught by the breeze, was carried away 
in eddies, and dissipated on the fuce of the waters. The 
sound of he drum beating to quarters was the first thing that 
roused me. and in obedience to the summons, 1 hurried instantly 
to my station below. Wk 
The scene here snon became one of extretiie activi‘y. The 

firemen of the foremast guns handed in water from the main 
deck posts, while those of'the after guns cleared the magazine 
and got the gunpowder on deck, where it was stowed abaft the 
mizen mast, ready to ba thrown averboard, in case the fire 
should obtain the wastery. At the fore hatchway, where he 
commanded a fall view of the main and a partial” ons of the 
lower deck, stood our gallant commander, without coat or hat, 

issuing orders and giving directions. * Strangway took charge of 
the men beneath, and directed the play of the engines. The 

fire now raged with fury, and at every fresh discharge of wa- 
ter, sent up thick suffocating wusts of vapouring smoke. The 
stores in the room—ropes, canvass, tarpaulings, and so forth— 
being ofa very combustible nature, gave additional impetus to 
the flames, and it became a matter of the utmost importance 
that as many of them as pessible should be removed. With a 
rope featened round his waist, and hatchet in his hand, our gal- 
lant boatswain made repeated descents on this perilons mis- 
sion, and was often dragged out in a state of total exhaustion 
and insensibility. I shail never forget the scene that presented 
itself to me, as IT’ stepped forward to the top of the hatch to de- 

Within tha barning store- 
room, his figure enveloped in dense smoke, but at the same 
time clearly relieved against the red glare of the flame stood the 
gallant Parsons, breaking open the lockers with his hatchet, 
and tearing down stores of all kinds from the shelves. The 
heavy stroke of the axe, and the crashing of the breaking boards, 
mixed strangely with tha crackling sound of*the fire, and the 
hissing of the water. Vigorously, for a few minutes did the 
noble little fellow wield his uplifted hatchet and tear ‘asunder 
the boards of the lockers. Gradually, however, his stroke be- 
came feebler and more feeble, until at length, completely over- 
come by the scorching heat and suffocating smoke, he reeled, 
fell and was dragged insenaible on deck. re 

mer attitude and without remark on either side, I continued For two hours did we labour incessantly, but in vain. The 
my reading” - I'had not, however, proceeded far, when I was fire was gaining so rapidly, that the stream of water from the 
again interrupted by- his springing suddenly to his feet. For | engine very soon lost almost entirely its effect. As a last re- 
one. instant he remained stationary, in an attitude of extreme at- | source, therefore, the lawer deck was senttled, and water was 
tention—his hand a little raised, as if to command silence—his {brought in buckets, and poured. through the openings, down 
brows knit, liis eyes fixpd, and his lips elightly separated; then upon the raging elemen. At first this appeared to produce - a 
snuffing the air, with "eager impatience he rushed out of the 
cabin. ks 

I knew Captain Morley to be a man of the very firmest 
nerve, and greatest promptitude in cases of emergency. Never 
taken unawares, always prepared for whatever might happen, 
he was wont to behold the approach of tempest or battle, how 
wanconuected soever, with the same calm Werenity of counts- 
sanee with which he paced the qaarter deck in sunshine and 

good effect, as the strergth of the flame was evidently subdued; 
and, in the hope of extinguishing it entirely by one large 
volume of water, Strangway ordered the men to fill all the 
buckets, and pour theircontents at the same moment through 
the deck. This was ascordingly done; but, to the astonish- 
ment of every ote, a fresh flash of fire, accompanied by a 
dense volume of amoke, followed the discharge. * The men, for 
ax instant, stood aghast,—tbe empty buskets in their bands. 

es oh ih 

Strangway seemed uncertain how, he was next to- procesd, and 
the captain bent over the hatchway in considerable agitation. 
A slight murmur among the wien succeeded: his monicutary 
pause. It seemed to refer to getting the boats in. readiness; 
and the practised ear of the captain instantly caught its purport. 
He started as if struck by lightning. 

¢ Send tho carpenter here!” he exclaimed, in a voice almost 
samonnting to a scream, and immediately the carpenter was at 
his side. J ; 

- “ Goon deck, Sir,—render every boat unfit for sea!—and 
now, men, we shall sink or swim together!’ 5 
A single round of hearty cheers followed this declaration; 

and in a minute all were busily occupied. 
Scarcely, however, bad the axe been laid to the first boat on 

tha.booms, when Strangway called up the hatehway 10 an- 
nownce that the fire was nearly extinguished. The last flash of 
flame, and cloud of dense smoke had been the expiring stroggle 
of the devouring element as the great volume of water fell on 
some vital part —By a little aciive exertion the firemen in a 
few minutes succeeded in getting it entirely under, and very 
soon nothing remained of the eonflagration but the vapoury 
smoke that arose from the smouldering embers. 

Such of the stores as were not consumed, were now got up 
on deck, where they were spread out and examined, in case that 
any latent spark might stil be lurking among them. All, how- 
ever, being reported safe, the retreat was beat, the starboard 
watch set, and en universal silence speedily prevailed, which 
contrasted strangely with the previous bustle. I well remem - 

, ber; it was my middle watch; and shall 1 be ashamed to nc 

knowledge that while { paced the deck during those few solitary 
hours, I breathed forth more than one thanksgiving to the mighty 
ar by things, who had thus so mercifully interfered iu our 
ehalfl / 
Next morning, when I left my hammock and went on deck, 

I found every thing in its usual order. The gunpowder and 
other stores had been removed below, the decks and hatches 
were newly washed, and, saving that a strong smell of burning 
still lingered about the main and lower decks, no one could have 
imagined that so shortly before, the ship was on the eve of 
perishing by fire. 1 stepped forward on to the gangway, snd 
found Darby Mullins, the carpenter’s mate, busy repairing the 
boat he had disabled the previous evoning. 

¢ Good mornin’ to your honor,’ said he, touching the little 
bit of tarpanlin hat, as T passed; I'm glad to see you well and 
alive, after last night’s work.—Troth they would” ha’ found it 
indifferent sailing, that trusted themselves to this gig, any how. 

* Why, Darby, I suppose if you had a few minutes longer, 
you would have scuttled every boat upon the booms.’ 

¢ Fait! and wid all my heart and soul, your honor. Och, it 
was like a rale gentleman in the captain, to tell us all to sink 
or swim thezider!—Japers! he’s none of your big-wigs, who 
are afraid of being seen in honest folk’s company!— But who 
does your honor think ’Il be sarved' out for the doing of it— 
bad cess to lim for that same?’ 

“I can’t tell Darby, it’s no business of mine, nor your's 
either, T trust.” rod 

¢ Thrue for you, thrue for you, your honot; only T conld’nt 
‘help axing about it, for Mr. Parsons has been saying that the 
captain’ been after making vestigashins, and we’el bear mors 
aboat it yet.” git © 

¢ Darby Mullins,” said T, ¢ mind yon your mallet and your 
chizzel, and leave the captain to take care of his own matters * 

‘Thrue for you agam, your honor; so I'!l just be after patch- 
ing up this big hole myself wasso handy in makings’ and he 
agein set to plying his hammer with redoubled assiduity. 

Whatever investigation the captain had instituted, with regard 
to the individual with whom the fire had. originated, the result 
was totally unknown, except to the parties concerned. That 
due inquiry had been made, however. we all felt quite assured; 
for the crime was one of a very serious nature, and not like to 
he overlooked by so striet a disciplinarian as Captain Morley. 
Nay, when tha systematic arrangement of everything on board, 
and the correct information the captain usally had of what- 
ever passed in ths ship, was considered, it seemed extremely 
probable that the gnilty person’ had been detected. It was not, 
therefore, matter of astonishment to myeelf or any one else, 
when at six bells in the forenoon, all hands were tarned up to 
witness the panishment. - In the fore-part of the quarter deck 
stood eaptain Morley, dressed in full uniform, holding a folded 
paper mt his band, apparently the articles of war. Near him 
were the different Officers, in cock’d hats and side arme; and a 
little further removed, the men. All was now anxiety as to 
the culprit; and there was a general murmur of regret afd: sur 
prise, when Richard Elkins, the boatswain's yeoman, was 
called forward and committed to the custody of the master-nt- 
arms. If there was one. man on board the Hesperus a greater 
and more general favourite than another, it wag Flkins, Civit 
and obliging to his superiors, kind and friendly to his equals, an 
excellent seamen, and always ready at the cal! of duty, he was 
respected and beloved both by officers and men. During the 
war he hud been in the hottest of the fray, and bore many ho- 
nourable wounds in testimony of his gallantry, Repeatedly 
had he led the van of his comrades in boarding the enemys 
twice had he by his prowess, and at great personal risk, saved 
the life of an officer; and on one occasion ha swam to the Ad- * 
miral with despatches, when the iron shower of ballsand grape, 
fell so thick that no boat could be trusted on the water. 
The captain, having read before an uncovered andishes the 

clause in the articles of war which related to the erie, folded 
up the paper, and with a tone of deep emotion, addressed the 
unhappy man nearly in these words: — 

¢ Richard Elkins! through your carelessness yesterday, the 
ship was nearly destroyed by fire;and your shipmates buve only 
been saved from tha mast dreadful of deaths, by the merciful in- 
tercession of that Being before whose awful throne yes had 


