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he was appointed ambassador to a foreign Court:
and, the first recollections twhich [ = retain of
him:was his return and splendid entry to the castle, in
my eighth year. In'the meantime,a maiden aunt had
officiated as mistress, in his absence; the pride and ma-
Jice of whose heart had rendered her extremely ob-
noxions to all around her. In the cottage of her nurse,
Agnes always found an affectionate bosom in which to
repose her little griefs, and the soothings of tenderness
wete ever ready to calm the perturbations of her mind,
It is impossible to define the feelings of childhood; for,
us we grow advanced in years, the softer sympathies
become deadened by intercourse with the world, and
witnessing the scenes of misery which everywhere pre-
sent themselves. Solomon hath said, Childhood and
youth are vanity: yet what would I give to possess the
same innocence of heart, the same purity of thought,
which | enjoyed in my early years! In our amuse-
ments, Agnes and myself were inseparable; and when
remeved from the haughty eye of her aunt. we indulged
in those little endearments which innocenee 1nspires.
My father possessed a cultivated taste, and was well
acquainted with the works of tbe best writers of the
day. His leisure hours were oceupied in reading, (for
through th2 kindness of the steward, he had free access
to Sir Edward’s library, and could obtain the loan of
any book he wanted) andimparting instrvction to my-
sell. At the age of six 1 could read tolerable well,
and understand what I read; but no book delight-
ed me soa much as the affecting tale of ¢ Paul and
Virginia.” This was my favorite volume; and often has
the sweet Agnes mingled her tears with miné when
perusing its pages. She had an elder brother, but he
seldom assocrated with us, for his aunt had centered
all her regards in bun, and instilled into his mind
every notion ef high birth and exalted parentage. Yet
be was not happy; for when he did deign to share our
childish sports, I can well remember the gusts of pas-
sion which agitated him, if I did not immediately com-
rly to his wishes, and submit to his caprice; but the

ast two years before Sir Edwards return, he had been
under the management of a tutor, whose kindness I
shall never forget. This werthy and excellent man
was also a constant visitor at the cottage, whenever
his duties would permit; and to his instructions | am
indebted for whatever knowledge I possess.

When ia my eighth year, intelligence arrived of Sir
Edward’s return: and much as I desired to see the fa-
ther of Agues, still I can remember a dejection came
upon my spirits, and | seemed to dread it as some-
thing which foreboded evil. He received me however,
with great kindness as the f[oster-brother of Agnes;
but never shall I forget his terrible look, when, w:th
the playful famiharity of childhood, the dear girl put
her little white arms round my neck. It wasthe first
time | had ever witnessed a storm of passion, and it
left an impression oz my mind which time can never
efface. I was removed fram the castle; and nothing
but the persuasions of his sister and a noebleman who
bad accompanied him, would have prevented the dis-
missal of my father from hig situation. In afew days
alterwards, the Baronet, with his children and sister,
went to the metropohs, and 1 was left desolate. Foar

ears elapsed, before we metagaingbat thoaoh nothing
1s sooner erased from the memory of 4 child than past
events, yet the remembrance of the companion who
shared our infantine amusements seldom quits us
throughlife- and so [ found it with Agnes. Since we
bad parted I had made great proficiency in learning; |
eould write and draw with accuracy. or was [ de-
ficient 1n athletic exercises; voung as I was nothing
gave me more delight than skimming throuch the li-
quid element, climbing the lofty mountains, or break-
1ag through the thick mazesof the forest.  I'ke scene-
ry in ¢ Paul and Virginia’ raised a desire on my mind
to imitate the former; and often have I ascended the
highest tree, sitting for hours on its topmost branches,
and gazing towards the road where I had last seen (he
equipage of Sir Edward disappear, We were now in
our twelfth year; the Baronet was gone abrozd, taking
his son with him; and Agnes, with her annt (who had
married a gouty old Colonel), took np their abode at
the Castle. 'TI'he Colonel was an ¢ Honorable” but the
very reverse of his lady or her brother; he was desti-
tate of their pride,and | was frequently permitted to
pass whole days at the castle, in readizg to, and amus-
1ng him. In these pursnits Agnes was generally at
my side, when the absence of her aunt allowed it; and
1 numbersome of those hours as the happiest in my
life. Herinstructress was a mild, amiable woman, of
christian meekness and piety: she had drank deep of
the cup of sorrow, and there was a pensive melancholy
imprinted on her countenance. Thus passed two hap-
py years, during which time I felt my heart more
strongly linked with every thing that concerned the
gentle Agnes. [ was yet unacquainted with the cause
of these feelings; and the first time that the truth
opened to my heart, was on my filteenth hirth-day.
My father, whom I had occasionally assisted in his
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labors, gave a little fete. It wasthe height of sammer;
the most respectable youths and lasses in the village
were assenzbled ta a ‘danceyin the park.  The colonel
was wheeled to the epot 1 his garden-chair, and
Agues graced the festival.

The colonel had deceived his lady as to where her
niece was going, and no one esteemed her sufficiently
to state the fact. The dance commenced, and Agnes
was my partner. Oh! then I felt how precious she
was to my heart, as her lizhtairy form was pressed 1n
my arms: but when [ contrasted the coarseness of my
apparel with the delicate texture of her dress, a pang
of deep humiliation stung meto the soul. At this mo-
ment a young man, in a travelling dress, advanced
towards us. It was Sir Edward’s son, His face was
flushed with anger; he seized the arm of hissister with
a wild impetuosity that made her cry out, and I im-
mediately interfered. He raised his riding whip, and
struck me—yes, struck me to the earth! [ sprang up-
on my feet, but was instantly held fast, and forced to
the cottage, while Agnes was hurried away to the cas-
tle. Ah!thenI felt what it was to love, and despair
teak possession of my mind. All other considerations
seemed swallowed up,and I determined to fly from the
place. Parents, kindred, were forgotten? and ere the

dawn broke upon the ccttage or the castle, I was far on
my way from home. [Inthe early part of the morning

I was accested by a gentleman-like man, who offered
me a seat in a post-chaise. This I gladly accepted,
and found he was a naval officer, about to join his
ship at Plymouth. The world was all before me,, and
he proposed my-¢ serving my country.” To my ro-
mantic mind there was a magic in the expression: and
before another day had elapsed, I was entered on the
books of the Amphion [rigate as a volanteer.. There
was no time for reflection. I.was wearied with my
journey, sleep overpowered my faculties, and before
the dawn arose, the ship was out atsea. Never shall 1
forget my sensations when I first beheld the expanse
of the ocean, withont a single speck to break its mo-
notonous appearance: blue waters all around, and the
clear heaven above, while the tall ship reflecting her
image on the waves “breasted the lofty surge.” I was
ignorant of eliquette, and without ceremony. evidently
addressed my {riend the lieutenant; but he repulsed my
familiarity with coldness, and directed a Jad to take
me to his cabin, where he immediately joined me.

subject of many sketehes from my pencil, some of which
the captain had taken iooanment his ealin ' Agnos,
mall herlovelinkss) aras abwaydpreshut 4o by wimanry
nation; prgmpling fue to many an honordble action,
and restraining me {rom every thing which could brinyg
diseredit on my affection. ‘Lo herdear image [ was
indebted for the respect and esteem. | enjoyed from
every one on hoard. ‘The master’s mate bad been pro-
moted to a lieutenancy, and I was appointed to fill the
vacant station. Often did I rejoice in my heart at the
prospect of once more embracing those who were so
dear to me; and as often did the sickening sensations
of distracting doubt agitate my breast.

One lovely evening,the sky was beautifully serene
— the ocean, like a clear mirror, reflected the golden
rays of the setting sun, and the light breeze just lulled
the spreading sails to sleep, propelling the ship almost
imperceptibly along, at the rate of three krnots an
hour. 1t was one of those evenings that baffle the
painter’s art, and only the poet can pourtray. The
first watch was drawing to a close; it had struck seven
bells, the seamen on the look-out had proclaimed ¢ all’s
well? and every thing was again hushed to solema
stillness. 1 was standing on the gangway, full of pen-
sive movements, watching a bright star, just kindling
on the verge of tha horizon; it beamed like a ray of
hope, irradiating the gloom which hung heavy on my
heart. Suddenly it expanded like the glowing meteor
and the ocean wasillumined with a red-and fiery tinge.
1 was struck with astonishment; but at the same mo-
ment an exclamation resounded foreand aft, ©A ship
on fire! & ship on fire!”> and the horrid conviction was,
alas! too evident. Ina few minutes the flames were
distinctly visible, and the ship was pronounced te he
about five miles distant. Never before did | witness
such alaerity among our erew as in that hour ef peril.
‘I'he captain, and every officer and mwan, were on deck
immediately: and as it was impossible for the frigate
to approach in time to rescue the sufferers, before ten
minutes had elapsed from the period of frst noticing
the fire, every Loat was. in motion towards the scene of
danger, .

It fell to my lot to command the captain’s gig, a
swilt~puiling boat, with seven men, who bent to their
oars with allthe might of brave and generous spirits.
As we drew near, the destructive element raged with

in that ;weet.spot, clung to my %oul,  and became the’

Here he explained the nature of the service, and the yincreasing fary; and the shrieks of the wreiched crea-
distance it was necessary to keep up between “the offi- | tares camie mingling withthe crackling of the flames
cers and the crew. Hethen made 1nguiry as to mylandlhr-: crash of faliing spars. . The frigate had fired
clothes, and generously supplhied me with some lineu jouns and hoisted lirhts, to shew that succour was at
from his own stock. ‘The ship’s tailor altered one of i kand; and the boats® crews' occasionally cheered, to
his jackets, and in a short time. [ was equipped as alannounes thatthey were approachingto their rescue.
sailor. Butah! how many hoursof bitter mortification | T'tic thouts were refurned (rom the burning ehip; but
and anguish did 1 underuo! [ had every thing tolearn, tfso wild, so {earful, (hat they sounded like the expiring
was often ill-used, and every day carried me [artheriyell of agony, that gtill clung to hope ana life. I
away from all [ loved. The frigate was bound to the fwnuld have dashed instantly alongside, but the old
Fast Indies,and months must elapse before [ could | coxswain respecifnily warned me of the danger ofsuch
inform my parents of my sitaation. Remorse preyed 'a meajure, ¢ asshe beat,’ he said, ¢ wpald instaatly
upon my mind: | had not contemplated leaving Eng-|he swamped by the exowds that woald rush into her.?
gland, much more leaving it without letting them know "\’S'n wore now within a shovt  distance of the vessel,
where | was: but now their affectionate hearts were 'and 6h! what 2 sight of horror was presented! The
rung withmy indiscretion, Agnes too!—but the re-! ports were all open, and the flames, pouring from them
membrance of the sweet oirl was ever accompanied as from as many moutls, seemed eager for their prey.
by the recollection of the blow [ had received, and Ude- ' Nawmbers of poor cereatures’ were swimming ‘towards
termined to persevere in the profession I had engajed |ns, whilst cil held pleces of shattered spars, with

I

in. The lieutenant was uy sincere friend, and [ au-strony o
deavored, by every means in my power, to pohit by,

his kindness, and testify my gratitude,. At fist | was
much persecute 1 by ths ssamen: but when tiey fonnd
me desirous of learning, and attentive io wmy duty,
there was not a man whodid nst render ipe assistance,

On one occasion, while the ship was lyieg nearly be- | Trusting
calmed, one of the junior midsbipmien, as ha2 was play—|necessary in
[ instantly |

ing about the rigging, fell overboard.
dashed into the sea, and supported him tiil a hoat was
lowered down, and took us up. 'This act, for which I
claim no merit, brought me under the immediate no-
tice of the Captain, and | was removed to the quarter-
deck, to do duty as a midshipman. Everyone expres-
sed satisfaction at my promotion, and my new mess-
mates vied with-each other in manifesting their gene-
rous feelings.

After a passage of four months, wa arrived at Ma-
dras;and 1 lest no time in writing, to acquaint my
parents of my destinatron: but, unfortunately, the let-
ter never reached their hands, as theship which con-
veyed it was wrecked off the Cape and every soul
perished. - Scarcely had we time to rcfit and victual,
when orders were given to proceed to the China seas,
as two French frigates had been seen cruising among
the islands. For six months wé continued in search of
them, but without success; and at the expiration of
that time we returned to Madras. It would be need-
less for me to enumerate the many places we wvisited.
Our stay in India occupied three years, and we were
then directed to sail for England, with despatches.

During. all this time I had never heard {rom  home;

reasp. "l'he fore part of the ship
»d the upper part abaft was
whe could swim, we left
s aud pulling under the stern,
y the gun-room ports, while
ae tumbling thick upon as,
inywimming, should 1t be deemed
orcchoard, 1instantly entered " the
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port kole: apw the hip having tarned before the wind,

what little oir (¥ was, drove the greatest. of the
(‘;moke forward: yet there was an almost insuppottable
neat, and the suffocating vapours bid defiance to my
efforts to pencirate thither. | A feeling 1. conld not ac-
count for—an indeseribable feeling—urged. me on,
and 1 reached the sun-rdom ladder, st the hottom  of
whieh lay.a human veing, whose sufferings, spparent-
ly, were over. 1 passed my hand quickly to the heart,
to feelif any paipitation yer remained, and discovered
that the individua! was'a female: she was yet hving,
and i a few mintes was safely in the boat . "Acgain'1

returned with tiirce of my crew, and seon had the
satisfaction of rescaing eight poor wretches, who lay i

a state of insensibility, and must soon have perishad.

Stimulated by success we penetrated to the burning
deck above; and never shall  forget the horror of the
spestacle, "Here all was brilliancy and light; and the
devouring element, rolling its huge volumes over
many a devoted victim, roared in its fierceness, as if
to shifle the thrilling seream of the last death-pang.
Several half-burnt and mangled bodies could be distin-

guished in the flames, and many others, lay 1n a sense-

less state, uncons:ious of the awfal doom awaiting

but still the fond remembrances of early enjoyments

them. Near tha transom, abaft, sat a mother, with an .




