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Literatmos, & 

RUNNING THE BLOCKADE... 
‘BY NED BUNTLINE.' 2 3 

Dustiwa the latter part of 1838, by reason of 
trouble existing between tbe two governments, 
alarge ‘squadron of French ships was stationed 
along the’ Mexican coast, for the purpose of 
enforcing the’ blockade declared by France. 
In consequence of this measure, provisions, and 
such articles as hashitherto been imported into 
the Mexican ‘seaports, became very scarce, 
and the high prices which were demanded of- 
fered strong inducements to our enterprising, 
money-loving countrymen, to out-wit the keen 
eyed Frenchman, and, in, defiance of their 
blockade, to supply the interdicted ports. 

* One of these adventurous exploits came im- 
mediately under my own observation, and an-, 
ticipating the reader's permission,I will reel off: 
the yarn for his edification. It occurred while 
1 was cruising in: the sloop. of war Boston, 
under the gallant old Captain Babbitt, who was 
one of the officers of the old Philadelphia, 
when sho was captured. by the Algerines; 
Apropos of my revered commander, there 
comes up always when I recall him, his stand- 
10g toast, the only one he exer gave after his: 
release from imprisonment, ¢ the downfall of 
the barbarous Moors,” - On all occasions, whea-- 
ever he was called upon. for a sentiment, this 
was given, We were once dining with the 
celebrated Espeleta, governor general of Cuba, 
whe did not undersiand. a werd. of English. 
As the wine passed round, Captain Babbit was" 
eulled upon for a sentiment. He. gave as usual 
‘“the downfall of the Barbarous Moors,” which 
creating unusual merriment ameng- all who 
understood him, caused the governor to require 
Us translation. To judge from the governor's. 
appedrance, it must have touched him nearly; 
for his complexion clearly betrayed his Arabis 
desoent. . ALS 
Bat am yewing off my course. 8 
After a cruise -of four or five months ia the 

Gulf, we hauled up for Tampico, to look once 
more on terra firma, and to fill our water tanks. 
Oa coming. to, anchor in the roadstead, we 
found the French corvette Creole, commanded. 
by the Prince de Joinville, end a brig of the 
same nation, mooted in front of the river. The 
bar of Tampico is too shallow to admit vessels 
of heavy draft, which are obliged to anchor in 
the open roads outside, and on the approach of 
8 gale, are forced to get under weigh and give 
the shore a wide berth. The blockading craft 
were anchored barely out of reach of the guns 
mounted on the ‘castle of San Marco, in a 
situation to intercept any vessel attempting to 
enter: the harbor. - After we came 160 and 
furled our sails, the usual salutes were éxchan- 
ged, visits of etiguette paid; aud thé launch 
hoisted out, preparatory to watering the ehi p. 

Having nothing with which to occupy my- 
self, and not intending-to ‘visit the town before 
tge nextday, [took my sketch book and pen- 
cil, and ascended to the maiutop, designing to 
sketch the entrance. of the river. I stowed 
myself away on a spare studding:sail, and com. 
menaced drawing the outline ofthe beautiful 
landscape; but I was interropted by old Mar- 
line, the captain of the top, with— 2 
“Them Johnny Crapeaus: haye got an eye 

out to windward, liestenant, That there Grey 
Owl as they call her, is talking bunting -(signa- 
lizing) to the brig ; and. there. go her hands 
aloft to loose her canvass, sir.” 

T'cast'my eyestowards tha brig, apd atonce 
perceived thatshe was \8aviag up her anchor. 
4 second Took’ to’ seaward explained the cause 
of this manaavre. ‘On the extreme verge of 
the windward ‘horizon, ‘a small white speck 
appeared; ‘seeming but a floating cloudiet rest- 
ing between -the light "blue ot the clear sky 
and the deep azure ol thé ocedn, . 
The brig was soon under way; and piling 

the canvass on her tall spars, she hauled on a 
taut bowline, iin the direcien of the sirange 
sail. Sending Marlinebelow for my spy glass 
1 was now. enabled with its aid to make the 
@iranger out. She appeared to be of brigantine 
aize ; and by the way she roge-in the horizon, i 
Judged her to be a i clipper. There 
was a light sky-sail breeze ruffling gently over 
tae water from seaward, but not blowing hard 
esough to make the anchored vessels tend head 
to wind against ebb tide, therefore we [uy bows 
in towards the harbour. y 
The brigantine rapidly neared the French 

brig ; and while my €ye was fixed on her rakish 
ng, and the ‘beautiful cut of her square sails, 
her colors rose to the gaff, 7 I at'once distin- 
guished the ‘flag of ‘the fone star‘republic.” 
The Frenchmen had got within aa: of the 
stranger, aud ‘eppirently satisfied with his ap- 
pearance, had squared ‘away ; aud under cloud 
of anow-whiteé canvass the two vessels cama in 
side by side. * ‘How beantiful'is a ship, dressed 
1a her snowy robes and flaufting streimérs, 

védding gracefully over the gently-uadulating 
bosom ‘ot "the otean, as ‘she “parfs’ the blue 
waves, and throws the foam in silvery sheéis1n 
her'wake ! The outline of ‘her tapering spars, 
her dark thread-like rigging, dnd broad ‘ails 
thrown out in'bold reliet against the sky, the 
variety of colors, each gofiensd down into the 
other, are, 1nmy mind,” “béddtiful exceeding~ 

Thelin vessels neared the anchorage: Sud- 
dexnly'the Frenchman clewed up bistore and 
maiasails, the Texan banker fluttered front her 
mast head, and her, guns ‘Opened a valute to < 
the brigahtine "Asihebriganiine swept smooth? 
ly on, an involuntary buzz ‘of admiraiidd toss 
from our crew, as they gazed on her sylph like 
beauty. She wes’ evidently Baltimore built, 
leer spars very taunt and rakish, her hull losy 
and low in the water, with bows that seemed 
to pass through the waves without ‘a ripple. | 
Apparently she had but a small crew, some ten | 

-of G7eet séamen only bethg actively engaged 

:§ Charles E. Hawkins.” 

a smile of recoguition. settled, 

THE GLEANER, &ec. 
- sd 

in working her, end a few red.coated marines 
leaning, with professional stiffness, against. the 
masts add bulwarks! Three or'four officers 
also'appeared at'their usual stations; and as 
we knew" the difficulties of shipping ‘men in 
that'non-paying service, we were not surprised 
tosee her 80: poorly manned. A ‘long brass 
tirty two pounder, working on :a pivot, amid: 
ships, aud unmasked port holes, along = her. 
sides, were symptoms of ‘a; sharp set of teeth 
which gave her the cut of a dangerous custom- 

As soon asthe Frenchman fired the last gun 
of his salute, he clewed up everything and 
came to in the berth he had left. ‘The brigan- 
tine kept on close under our lee, without short~ 
ening sail ; and passed answering ‘our hail, as 
the * Texas brig of war Brazos, Commander 

She had alse hoisted 
the French flag forward, and we were expect- 
|ing te see her come too and answer the salute 
of the Frenchman, when suddenly altering her 
‘course, she lufled across the bows of the Cre- 
ole, and headed in for the fort, intending appa- 
‘rently to cross the bar. While we were won- 
‘dering at her temerity -in thus ‘venturing under 
the guns of an enemy’s fore, the Texian flag 
‘was. hauled down, the star-spangled banner 
(floated in its place, and ‘at the foramast head 
the Mexican flag was hoisted abeve the French. 

This was more than the Frenchman could 
ibear. To be thus tricked out of a salute, their 
\blockade broken under their very noses, and 
‘their “half-worshipped" tri colored hoisted be-’ 
seath the Mexican flag, was too gallingly in! 
sulting for their fiery natures. The brigantine 
‘had hauled ‘up so’ 25: to “bring their ‘masts in 
range, and ag they.cswung “to the tide, not a 
‘gun could be brought to bear from their decks 
‘upon her, while she stretched boldly asross the 
bar. The confusion of Babel must have been 
great "if it exceeded that which uprose from 
ithe angry’ Frenchmen. First one and thea 
‘another slipped their cables and made sail, so 
as to bring their broadsides “to hear on the da- 
ring stranger ; but they were too late, and in 
their hurry got foul of each other, only throw- 
ing a few harmless shot over and around the 
brigantine, which soon rounded the high biuffs 
of Punta Tanupeco, leaving them to get clear 
of each other, and. seek their old anchorage 
again. : 
_ The excitement of the scene had thrown all 
idea of sketching out of my head ; and having 
an old acquaintance on board the Creale, I 
determined to pay him a visit, having a middy- 
like' desire to witness the workings of the bit 
ter pill they had swallowed. After getting on’ 
board and exchanging the usual salutations and 
inguiries, ‘ve adjourned to .the ness room, 
where a bottle of claret was introduced, ss well 
as the subject of * running the blockade.” To 
do justice to my French friend, I must give the 
conversation to my readers as it occurred, 
verbatim et literatim. 
“My ver goot fren, you see dat dam rascas 

lity. Yankee doodale . fellow laff de grande. 
prince, de grande nation, de who'e bléckade, 
all“in de ver face.” i 

*“ Yes, 8erriac, [saw it all; but why did you 
let-him puss 3” | ’ 
“Let him pass, by gar —vkv him pass, you 

gay, eh! Vy, sacre.mil-tonuere! he say ne 

one—fonrtree!—vat you call him 1—dat leetle 
republique, vai fight uli Mexique ?’ 

¢¢ Texas.” : 
* Ah, yes, Texas—Texasman o’ war, he 

say himeelf- Ou, bygar,de grand prince he 
mad ver moosh! - Mil tonnere! how he swear 
Anglice, ven he sae de coortain of glory, la 
belle tri-color hang vp all came like one deesh 
clout under de dirty flag de Mexique! He say 
he watch for dat same’ Yankee doodale can- 
veille all eternites, till he cate him. He: no 

nevare come te dees port -¢ gain,” vi. dont. ve 
catch him.” 

Thiz { found out te be the aetual determi: 
vation of the bleskudiag squadron; not to move 
from the port till'théy succeeded ja dapjurng 
the ‘A mérican. )8 

: I returned on board, and the =aext’ morning 
atarted for the city, feeling a strong ' desire to 
gee and make the &cquain-ance of one so much 
diter my own heart as the man who had plan- 
ued and executed this bold'manceuvre, "Tam: 
pico is situated ‘on a river of the same name, 
about seven miles from its mouth. With its 
narrow unpaved streets, strong prison-like hou- 
ges closely planned together, it stands as a fair 
specimen of the old style of Spanish-cities It 
lieson a green plain whieh gently slopes up 
from the river side, and every knoll in the vici- 
nity is fortified and garrisoned. We entered 
the river atthe moment thatthe sun arose, 
dispelling the fog mantle that enveloped the- 
banks of the clear stream. The tow was de: 
lightfully pleasant, and we pursued our ‘way up 
the winding stream, the fresh wir'beatiag usthe 
grateful perfume. of fruit: and flowers on its 
cooling: wings. vAfier rowing about an hour, 
we turaed round ‘a ‘point; and before ws lay: 
the town.:; Anchored “in the; stream lay our 
friend she Baltimorean surrounded by boate fil- 
led with bartering natives. As we came longside 
of her | beheld bensath’the’ shady rim of an 
enormous Panama -hat;a face weather bronzed, 
yet ruddy, with a good shumoured expression 
that seemed familiar with me. As I drew near 

upon it, that at 
once liluyminated. the rem memory: It 
was my schoolmate and friend, will Allen, 

** Thundering tritoms!, ‘Will, is tha: yout" 
was my exclamation asl sprasg over’ the Jow, 
bulwarks,and landed in the triendly embrace of 
His brawny arms. - Site 

. & Well, Allen, you are the last fellow that, I 
expected te meet in those cruising grounds,” 
said I; as soon as I could regain my breath and 
power of utterance, which he had squeezed out 

"of me. 
“ I suppose you are astonished to sen me 

on salt water, Ned, but I knew yop were a- 
board the oid Bos'on, end of course expected 

half what my little ** Nella” can do yet. 
bet my eyes to a backet of tar, that I go out 

| 

to cross your hawse somewhere in these lati- 
tudes. I owe you an apology for not paying 
my respects to you last night, but I had ne 
timé to stop. By the way, speaking of that, 

. what did the Frenchmen say at my not answer- 
ing their salute 1’ : : 

“4% ‘Why, they are going to jeatch and keel 
| haul: you, if you try:to come out; so you had 
better stay in port till they break up and clear 

| out,” 

“ Well, now don’t I wish they may do it, 
all but the catching part. ‘Why, conlound the 
soup drinking lubbers, I haven’t shown them 

as I came in, with my colours flying, looking 
them right in the teeth.” 
|“ Youhad better be careful, Will; they are 
on the look out for you; but where (1s your 
‘long tom that you had mounted on a pivot 
yesterday 1° said I looking in vain for. the 
Cel Ree \ ‘ 
ol There it lies on the forecastle, alongside 
‘the hee! of the bowsprit ; it’s only a pine log 
shaped like a gum and painted yellow. 
‘thought American officers had ‘better eyes'} 
‘that: to take a log of wood for a bona fide 
‘barker.” 4 ) 
. ¢ You made a good imitatation, Will; but 
‘where are your marines 1” ; 

“ Oh! the sojera® I threw them overboard 
on the bar for the benefit of the Frenchmen.” 
Threw them overboard! Why: what do you 

‘mean 17° ; é 
* Why, I mean just what I say—that 1 

threw a dozen bundles of straw, dressed up in 
‘red, ‘yellow, and white flantiel, “overboard ‘on 
‘the bar yesterday for the speciel’benefit of the 
‘Johnny’s.” ? wile ) 

¢ 1 understand you now, Will; your guns 
soldiers, and all, were quakers?” fs 

« Precisely so, Ned. The Nella was stowed 
"too full of dry goods, flour, and the like to 
' have room for arms; and I trust more to her 
speed than my own valor. 'T have got my 
cargo in safe, and have sold it for a juvenile 
fortune—enough to enable me to get spliced to 
my old sweetheart, pretty Kate'S , and 
settle: down in the iron city, for life—And, as 
I have finished here; 1 am going out as soon as 
St. Antonia will send me a breeze—so look out 
for the, homeward bound the first norther that 
blows; as sure as it comes, I'll run by the 
Frenchmen in spite of their threats,” ” 
i After spending a happy day and evening 
with my friend, tn overhauling joint recollecti- 
ons’ of old times, ¥ returned on beard ship. 
* During'several ensuing days'we were oceu- 
pied in procuring wood and water, preparato- 
Ty to continuing our cruise, and were neatly 
ready for sea, when the visits of the skipper 10 
his barometer became frequent; and most 
knowing of our forecastle oracles shrugged 
their shoulders coldly as they turned their eyes 

| toward the, mountain topsiin the interior The 
clerk of the weather was evidently brewing 
mischief. One of the most certain omens of 
an approaching gale on thet coast is a singular 
clear atmosphere! Distant hills,seen at ro other 
time show their blue peaka plainly, thus fore" 
warning the mariner to be readyto éut and'run. 
We as well as our Freuch neighbours, com. 

, menced preparing -by sending down: our light 
 Epars, housing top-gallane waste, close reefing 
| top sails and. courses, and refurling them snugly 
[ to the yards, intending of possible to +4 lay it, 
out” at anchor. } 

Night came on, and as the sun gradually 
descended behind a gathering bank of black 
cleuds'in the West, the wind 1nereased, begin: 
ping ‘to pipe the sailor's warning ‘in“its” loud 
est key. The ground swell rose very high, 
causing us to labor heavily, and to pitenbows- 
under into it : erideda } i 
! The distant thunder began to echo-the hoarse 
mouning gale, and lightning played fitfully, 
through the, flying clouds *T 

said T, a8 L hurried on ‘deck, enveloped in ‘the 
folds of my storm jacket, with my sou-wester 
lashed on my head. The thought had barely 
passed through my mind, when ‘the look oat 
on the ‘night heads sung out ¢¢ Sail ho!” i: 
« Where away is she?” said 1, straining my’ 

eye sight in the gloom ‘i 

Right ahead sir. J believe ite that olipper 
that tricked the Johury’s the other day, irying 
to come over the bar.” 

““ Great G—, she'll be lost? said I, as I' 
caught a glimpse of her, struggling throngh 
the heavy range of breakers that ran mountain 
high entirely across the bar one-moment hid- 
den in their tamultous beilings, ‘the next seem- 
ing to leap'high above their snowy crests. OH! 
it was beautiful, grandly; sublimely, terrifically 
beautiful! As the lightning flash illuminated 
the scene, the eye is one hurriéd glance would 
¢over the high rolling breakers, “ tinged with, 
the prismatic hues of the rainbow, that seemed 
to leap madly up from the quicksand bar inthe 
gallant and beautiful vessel rushing swiitly 
through the aching waters, her spars bowing 
to the full strength of the storm King’s breath, 

: her'sails white ‘us the cloud spot’ whence: the 
lightning burst forth’ hercrew hurriedly flying 
from owe post to another, ag their varied duties 
required, in the dread time of danger. =v =:* 

Again the lightning cloud closes, and th 
imagination is left te picture the scene from 
the wild uproar of warring elements Once 
more, the jagged raya of lund light flash forth, 
—the vessel has passed the bar in safety ; here’ 
he comes right down in our midst! "The gale 

| had ‘incrensed to height thay rendered our’ 
anchotdge unsafe ; and altogether, "French and 
Americans, were’ obliged to slip’did std. > 
The ire of the Frenchiiien was ‘aroused —It 

was galling to their pride to sce a little Yan- 
kee clipper passinto u blockaded port, in fair 
weather, under their very port holes, but doub-, 
ly galling to ses the audacious craft again laugh 
at them, and defy their power in the teeth of a 
hurricane. Ae the Nella came on, the Frerch 

rir 

his. is the very, 
night for such a dare davil as Will Allen,” 

ships beat to qusrters, determined, a8 
their officers afterwards told me, 
her, ed 
We were now allin a huddle, driving 
sea befors the gale. As the treachsrgod 
ning betrayed the position of the gallant 
the French opened a rapid fire upon hist 
they were too nervous to-do. any harm 
shot flew wide, the quick flash of 

| enabling them to take an aim, whigh Le 
ceeding darkness wonld set entirely, ] 
On, on we sped before the whistling 
amid the roar of the hurricane, the loud! 
ing cannen, the lightning’s glare, and U 
flashing of the guns; but the Nella M 
heels of ue. ‘Soon ‘ever the far reachis) 
light failed to discover her situation; 
run the blockade, in and out, in" perfect 
ty ii 3) am 

—— 

From ‘Marston ; or, the the Memoirs 
Statesman, in Blackwood’s Maga 

A SCENE b 
DURING TRE SIEGE OF VALENCIEWNE' 

‘While [ was meditating on the hidden 
ings of this, letter, in which my Jewish 
seemed to have imbibed something 
‘dreamy spirit of Germany itself, I was 
‘by 2 tremendous uproar ide the hosp! 
‘the drum beat to arms, the. garrison h 
mustered, the population poured inl 

J streets, and a strong and ‘startling, light 
ithe’ casements, showed that some gre: 
flagration had just began.—The atelli 
‘was soon” spread that the Hotel de } 
noblest building iw the city, ‘a fine specif 

of Italian architecture of the seventeenth ee 
and containing some incomparable pict 
the Italian masters, had bees set on fire 
bomb, and was now in a blaze from b 
ment to ground. The mext intellige 
still more painful. The principal cony® 
the city, which was close in its rear, had 
fire, and the unfortunate nuns were seen 
windowsin the most imminent ‘danger ol 
ishing. Feeble as I was, I immediately’ 
The Beguine rushed in at the moment, 
ing her hands end uttering the wildest ¢ 
terror at the probable destruction of all, 
unhappy women.  Ivolunteered my 
which were accepted, and I hurried out 
sist in saving them if possible. The » 
was overwhelming. 
The Hotel de Ville was a large add 

insulated building, with ‘a sort of garden: 
round three of its sides, which was ‘new’ 
with the populace. ‘the garrison exkib 
the activity of the national character in 
efforts to extinguish the flames. Scaling 
derg were applied to the windows, men 
ed them thick as bees; fire-buckets were! 
sec from hand to hand, for the fire engin i 
been long since destroyed by the cans 
nd there seemed fo.be some hope of 8 
the structure, when a succession of agof 
screams fixed every eye upon the 
where the fire had found its’ way to the 
of wood and oil, and shot up like the explt 
of gunpowder. The efforts, of the troo 
now turned to save the convent, but the id 
fury of the flame defeated every. attempt 
scaling ladders no sooner touched the 
ments than they took fice; the very, A 
were so hot thut none could approach th 

4 

¥ 

directions. Artillery was now brought ¢ 
breach the walls; but while there rem 
150 human beings within, «it was impossi 
make use of the guns. © All efforts at 
teased ; and the horror was deepened, if 
ould be, byseeing now and then a dish 
eid] rush to a casement, toss up her axf 
heaven, and then rush back with a how 
despair, 

i I proposed (wo the French officers that 
should dig under the foundations, and thus 
a way of escape through the vaults. 

all the ‘test. The walls were too masaive 
our strength, and the pickaxe and spade 
thrown’ aside in despair.’  Ffom the 

sion that the fate of the nuns was alread) 

up their guns and retire, when 1 begged 

iron door which cldsed a'lefty archway 
to the Hotel ‘de Ville.” He complied 
pound ball was ent” against ths - door, 
flew offits hinges. To the boundless exults 
and astonishment: of us all, we saw the 

By step, from the interior io the long stoa# 

munication with the town, and whieh | 

tréops and populace now rushed into the 
de Ville, to meet and'convoy them to place 

with some unaccountable feeling that ¥ 
personal interest in the reseve. 

of ancient times, and J was more than © 
bewildered ia ranges of corridors filled. 

portraits of forgotten men of city fame, po 

bands! "The unhappy women were at I 
gathered from the different galleries to 
they had ‘scattered in. their fright; snd 
mustered at the head of the principal ents 
at whose foot the escor: was drawn up ‘or 

| protection. : : 

yetatan »nd.. The light of the confiag 
wed caanghy thaoeye of the beviecers, & 

November, 08 

and every mew gust swept down a shel 
flame, which put the ‘maltitade to flight | 

{ 
tempt was made, but it Had the ill-succesly 

which: now weemed to reign. within, and’ 
volumes of smoke which poured from '* 
casements, it began; to: be the general imp” 

cided ; and the officers were about to lis 

chief'to make one trial more, and fire at ab! 

of this fortunate shot, in, the emergence of" 
whole body of the nuns {rom the smoking ® 
shattered building. They had been driven, ® 

passage which in old times had formed a ¢® 

probably not been used for a century. ' 

safety? I'tollowed ‘with the same objeét, I 

| The: halle 
apartments were on the large and heavy # 

the grim reliques of civic magpificence, fi! 

tous’ burghers, and mailed captains of ¥ 

whole flig| 
me bur; 

to flight os 

shattered 
The bette; 
cession of 
their way, 
aad shriel 
ire of the 

bursting, 
& deep gul 
wemen t} 
now 
roof to cor 
and hearin 

bissin 
havoe, 1 i 
hope of fin 
might reac 

d difficn 
Pp to one, 
y feet. fron 
ake the p 
my loafing 
ouaced, 

' Adieu, p 
he room, | 
7. 

trees, w 
dant me 

nt river, 
rk and tu 
ori the 

d impress 
Never re 

lieve that 
ficient, I 
nt of tas 

It gs 1 
d miles, ; 
he. globe. 
Bits wa 

ie from t 
t, where 

a ple 
it yaster, 1} 

8 their | 
imaze he 
nely an 
trated 

hoary fo 

| Where ata 

“lair, 

*Sough patl 

green, 

ousands 
pierces 

"Keen | 

It, Whe 
Questie 
ime to 
issisaip 
lountajy 

€ any. 
Nation 

Ver gray 
rhaps 

impress 

Jly conne 
Lay be pre 

ituce 
it subli; 
ne glo 
£8 118 
“They 

8 that ol 
ars of 
Hula 
Bters 
4 I 

© con 
outh, 
wilder: 
ng the 

aS tris. 
i not ;~ 

waken 

unding 
h as | 

ir 

+ 

> 

. But the terrors of that fearful night were ;


