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q THE LADY'S DREAM. 

TaE lady lay in her bed, 
Her couch so warm and soft, 

Bug her sleep was restless and broken still ; 
For turning often and oft 

From side to side, she mutter’d and moan’d, 
And t0s3’d her arms aloft. 

At last she startled up, 
And gazed ou the vacant air, 

‘With a look of awe, as if she saw 
Some dreadful phantom there ;— 

And then in the pillow she buried her face 
From visions ill to bear. 

The very curtain shook, 
Her terror was so extreme ; 

And the light that fell on the broider’d quilt 
Kept a tremulous gleam ; 

And her voice was hollow. and shook as she 
cried ;— 

¢ Oh me ! that awfu! dream ! 

That weary, weary walk, 
In the churchyard’s dismal ground ! 

Aud these horrible things, with shady wings, 
That came ard flitted round, — 

Death, death, ard nothing but death, 
In every sight and sound ! 

And oh! those maidens young, 
‘Who wrought in that dreary room, 

‘With figures drooping and spectres thin, 
And cheeks without a bloom ;— 

And the voice that cried, ¢ For the pomp of 
pride, 

Wo haste to an early tomb !'— 

Tor the pomp and pleasure of pride, 
We toil like Afric’s slaves, 

And only to earn a home at last 
Where yonder cypress waves;’-— 

And then they pointed—I never saw 
A ground so full of graves! 

“ And still the coffins came, 
With their sorrowful trains and slow ; 

Coffin after coffin still, 
A sad and sickening show : 

From grief exempt I never had dreamt 
Of sueh a world of woe! 

“Of the hearts that daily broek, 
Of the tears that hourly fall, 

Of the many, many troubles of life, 
That grieve this earthly ball,— 

Diseese, and hunger, and pain and want, 
But now I dreamt of them all ! 

For the blind and the cripple were there, 
And the babe that pined for bread, 

And the hovseless man, and the widow poor 
Who begged—to bury the dead: : 

The naked, alas, that I might have clad, 
The famish’d I mighthave fed 1— 

“ The sorrow I might have sooth’d, 
And the unregarded tears; 

For many a thronging shape was there, 
From Jong forgotten years,— 

Ay, even the poor rejected Moor, 
‘Who raised my childish fears ! 

“ Each pleading look, that long ago 
I scann’d with a heedless eye, 

Each face was gaziug as plainly there, 
As when I pass'd it by. 

Woe, woe for me, if the past should be 
Thus present when I die! 

¢ No ueed of sulphureons lake, 
No need of fiery coal, 

Bat only that crowd of human kind 
‘Who wanted pity and dole— 

In everlasting retrospect— 
Will wring my sinful soul! 

“ Alas! I have walk’d through life 
Teo-heedless where I trod,— 

Nay, helping to trample my fellow worm, 
"And helping to fill the burial sod,— 
Forgeiting that even the sparrow falls 
Not unmarked of God! 

““Tdrunk the richestfdraughts, 
And ate whatever is good,— 

Fish, end flesh, and fowl, and fruit, 
Supplied my hungry mood ; 

But I never remember’d the wretched ones 
That starve for want of food ! 

“I dress’d as the noble dress, 
In cloth of silver and gold, 

‘With silk, aud satin, and costly furs, 
In many an ample fold ; 

But I never remember’d the naked limbs 
That froze with winter's cold. 

“ The wounds I might have heal’d 
The human sorrow and smart! 

And yet it never was in my soul 
To playso ill a part: 

But evil is wrought by want of thought, 
As well as want of heart!” 

She clasp’d her fervent hands, 
And the tears began to stream ; 

Large, and bitter, and fast they fell, 
Remorse was so extreme: 

And yet, oh yet, that many a dame 
Would dream the Lady’s Dream ! 

Blackwood’s Magazine. 

THE BRITISH FLEET 

{From an admirable article in the above-nam- 

ed periodical, 2 Review of the “Memoirs of 
Admiral St. Vincent, by T. 8. Tucker,” we 

take the following extracts. 

PEATE OF EUROPE 
£¢ Ne time Sir John Jervis, 2%erword Lord 

St. Vincent, received the command of the 

British fleet in the Mediterranean. 

. Tre fleet was a noble command. It con- 
sisted on the whole of zbout twenty five sail 
of the line, two of them of a hundred guns, and 
five of ninety eight; thirty six frigates, and fif- 
teen or sixteen sloops and other armed ves- 
sels. 
‘Among the officers of the fleet were almost 

all the names which subsequently obtained dis- 
tinction in the great naval victories—Trou- 
bridge, Hallowell, Hood, Collingweod, &ec. 
and first of the first, that star of the British sea- | 
man, Nelson. It is remarkeble, and only a 
just tribute to the new admiral, that he, almost 
from his earlies1 intercourse with those gallant 
men, marked their merits, although hitherto 
they had found no opportanities ef acquiring 
distinction—all were to come. 

The French fleet, of fifteen sail of the line, 
lay in Toulon, ready to convoy an army to 
plunge upon the Roman states. Sir Johan Jer- 
vis instantly proceeded to block wp Toulon, 
keeping whatis called the inshore squadron 
looking into the harbour’s mouth, while themain 
body cruised outside. The admiral at once 
employed Nelson on the brilliant service for 
which he was fitted, and sent him with a fly- 
ing squadron of a ship of the line, three friga- 
tes, and two sloops, to scour the coast of Italy, 
The duties of the Mediterranean fleet, power- 
ful as the armament was, were immense, In- 
dependently of the blockade of Toulon, and 
the necessity of continually watching the ene- 
my’s fleet, which might be brought out by the 
same wind which blew off the British, the ad- 
miral had the responsibility of protecting the 
Mediterranean convoys, of sustaining the Bri- 
tich interests in the neutral courts, of assisting 
the allies on shore, of overawing the Barbary 
powers,which were then peculiarly restless and 
insolent, and of upholding the general suprema- 
cy of England, from Smyrna to Gibraltar. 
The French campaign opened on the 9th of 

April 1797, and the Austrians were beaten on 
the following day at Moutenotte, and in a 
campaign of a month Bonaparte reached Milan. 
The success of the enemy increased to an ex 
traordinary degree the difficulties of the Bri- 
tish admiral. The repairs of ths fleet, the 
provisioring, and every other circumstance 
connected with the land, lay under increased 
impediments ; but they were all gradually over- 
come by the vigilance and intelligence of the 
admiral. 
But other dangers now menaced the British 

supremacy in the Mediterranean. The vie- 
tories of Bonaparte had terrified all the Italian 
states into neutrality or absolute submission; 
and the success of the Directory, and perhaps 
their bribes, influenced the miserably corrupt 
and feeble Spanish ministry, to make common 
cause with the conquering republic. Spaia at 
last became openly hostile. This was a tre- 
mendous increase of hazards, because Spain 
had fifty-seven sail of the line, and a crowd of 
frigates. The difficulty of blockading Toulon 
was now increased by the failure of provisions. 
On the night of the second of November, the 
admiral sent for the master of the Victory, and 
told him that he now had not the least bope of 
being reinforced, and had made up his mind to 
push down to Gibraltar with all possible dis 
patch. 5 

The passage became a stormy one, and it 
was with considerable difficulty that the fleet 
reached Gibraltar. Some of the transports 
were lost, 8 ship of the line went down, and 
several of the fleet were disabled. 
The prospect now darkened round every 

quarter of the horizon. The power of Austria 
had given way ; Spain and Holland were com- 
bined against our naval supremacy; Italy was 
lost ; a French expedition threatened Ireland; 
there was a strong probablity of the invasion of 
Portugal; and the junction of the French and 
Spanish fleets might endanger not merely the 
Tagus fleet to an encounter with numbers so 
superior, as to leave the British shores open to 
invasion. The domestic difficulties, ton, had 
their share. The necessity of suspending cash 
payments at the. Bank had, if not thrown a 
damp upon the nation, at least given so formi- 
dable a ground for the fallacies and bitterness 
of the Opposition, as deeply to embarrass even 
the fortitude of the prea: minister. We can 
pow see how slightly all these hazards eventu- 
ally effected the real power of England; and 
we now feel how fully adequate the strength 
of this extraordinary and inexhaustible country 
was to resist éll obstacles, and turn the trial 
into triumph. But faction was busy, party pre- 
dicted ruin, public men used every art to dis- 
pirit the nation end inflame the populace; and 
the result was, a state of public anxiety of 
which no former war had given the exam- 
le. 
It is in contestible that the listof the British 

navy at this period of the war exhibited some 
of the noblest specimens ofEnglich character— 
brave, intelligent, and indefatigable men, rea- 
dy for anyservice, and equai for all; with-ali 
the intrepidity of heroes, possessing the highest 
science of their profession, and exhibiting at 
once that lion-heartedness,and that knowledge, 
which gave the British navy the command of 
the ocean. And yet, if we were to assign the 
highest place where all were high, we should 
probably assizn itto Lord St Vincent as an ad- 
miral. Nelson certainly, as an executive offi- 
cer, defiles al! competition ; his three battles, 
Copenhagen, Aboukir, and Trafalgar, each of 
them a title to eminent distinction, place him 
as a conqueror at the head of all. But an ad- 

miral has other duties than those of the line 
ef battle ; aud for a great naval administrator, 
first disciplining a fleet, then supplying it with 
all the means of victory, any finally leading it 
to victory—Lord St Vincent was perhaps the 
most complete example on record of all the 
combined qualities that make the British od- 
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lutary exactness of command, his incompara- 
ble judgment, and his cool and unhesitating in- 
trepidity, form one of the very noblest models 
of high command. All those qualities were 
now to be called into full exertion. 
The continental campaign had left Europe 

at the merey of France. England was now the 
only enemy, and she wasto be assailed, in the 
first instance, by a naval war. To prevent the 
junction of the Spanish and French fleets, the 
Tagus was the station fixed upon by Lord St 
Vincent. Ill luck seemed to {frown upon the 
fleet. The Bombay Castle, a seventy four, 
was lost going in ; the St George, a ninety, 
grounded in coming out, and was obliged to | 
be docked; still the admiral determined to keep 
the sea, though his fleet was reduced to eight 
sail of the line. The day before he left the 
Tagus, information was received that the ene- 
my’s fleets had both left the Mediterranean. 
The French had gone to Brest, the Spanish 
first to Toulon, then to Carthagena, and was 
now proceeding to join the French at Brest. 
A reinforcement of six sail of the line now for- 
tunately joined the fleet off the Tagus; but at 
the same time information was received that 
the Spanich fleet of twenty-seven gail of the 
line, with fourteen frigates, had passed Cadiz, 
and could not be far distant. To prevent the 
junction of thisimmense foree with the power- 
ful fleet already prepared for a start in Brest, 
was of the utmost national importance; for, 
combined, they must sweep the Channel. The 
admiral instantly formed his plan, and sailed 
for Cape St Vincent. 

BATTLE OFF CAPE ST. VINCENT. 

On the announcement of the Spanish advance 
the first object was to gain exact intelligence, 
and ships were stationed in all quarters on the 
lock out. But on the 13th Captain Foote, in 
the Niger frigate, joined, with the intelligence 
that he had képt sight of the enemy for three 
days. The admiral was now to have a new 
reinforcement, not in ships but in heroes; the 
Minerva frigate, bearing Nelson’s broad pen- 
dant, from the Mediterranean, arrived, and 
Nelson shifted his pendant “into the Captain. 
The Livery frigate, with Lord Garlies, also ar- 
rived from Corsica. The signal was made, 
“To keep close order, and prepare for battle.” 
On that day, Lord Garlies, Sir Gilbert Elliot, 
and Captain Hallowell, with some other offi- 
cers, dined on board the Victory. At breaking 
up the toast wes drunk, * Victory over the 
Dons, in the battle from which they cannot es- 
cape to-morrow!” * & & 
At forty minutes past ten the signal was made 

to form line of battle ahead and astern of the 
Victory, as to steer 8.8. W. The fog was 
now cleared off, and the Pritish fleet were seen 
admirably formed in the closest order; while 
the Spaniards were s'retching in two straggling 
bodies across the horizon, leaving an opén 
space between. The opportunity of dividing 
their fleet struck the admiral at ence, and at 
half past eleven the signal was made to pass 
through the enemy’s line, and engage them to 
leeward. At twelve o’clock, 28 the Culloden 
was reaching close up to the enemy, the Bri- 
tish fleet heistedtheir colours, and the Culloden 
opened her fire. An extraordinary incident 
even in those colossal battles, occurred to this 
fine ship. The course of the Culloden brought 
her directly on borrd one of the enemy's three 
deckers. The first lieutenant, Grifiithe, repor~ 
ted to the,captain, Troubridge, that a collisicn 
was inevitable, “Can’t help it, Griffiths—let 
the weakest fend off,” was the hero’s reply. 
The Culloden, still pushing on, fired two of 
herdouble shotted broadsides into the Spani- 
ard with such tremendous effect, that the three 
decker went about, and the guns of her other 
side not being even cast loose, she did not 
fire a single ehot, while the Culloden passed 
triumphantly through. Scarcely had she bro- 
ken the enemy’s line, than the commander-in- 
chief signalled the order to tack in successicn. 
Troubridge’s manceuvre was so dachingly per- 
form ed, thatthe admiral could not restrain his 
delight and admiration. 
«Took, Jackson,” he rapturcusly exclaimed, 

« Jook at Troubridge there! He tacks his 
ship to battle as if the eyes of all England were 
upon him ; and would to God they were, for 
then they would see him to be what I know 
him.” 
The leeward division of the enemy, perceiv- 

ing the fatal consequences of their disunited 
order of sailing, now endeavoured to retrieve 
the day, and to brack through the British line. 
A vice admiral, in a three decksr, led them, 
and was reaching up to the Victory just as she 
had come up to tack in her station. The vice 
admiral stood on with great apparent determi- 
nation till within pistol shot, but there he step- 
ped ; and when the Victory could bring her 
guns to bear upon him, she thundered in two 
of her broadsides, sweeping the Spaniards 
decks, and go terrified him, that when his sails 
filled, he ran clear out of the battle altogether, 
The Victory then tacked into her station, and 
the conflict raged with desperate fury. At this 
period of the bate, the Spanish commauder- 
in-chicf bore vp with nipe sail of the line to run 
round the British, and rejoin his leeward divi- 
sfon. This was & formidable maneuvre ; but 
no sooner was it commenced, than his eye 
caught it “ whose greatest wish it ever was to 
be the first to find, and foremost to fight, his 
enemy.” Nelson, instead of waiting tll his 
turn to tack should bring him into action, took 
it upon himself to depart from the prescribed 
mode of attach, and ordered kis ship to be im- 
mediately wore. This masterly manceuvre was 
completely successful, at once arresting the 
Spanish commander-in chief, and carrysng Nel 
son and Collingwood into the van and brunt 
of the battle. He now attacked the four deck- 
er,the Santissima Trinida, also engaged by the 
Culloden The Captain’s fore topmast ‘being 
now shot away, Nelson put his helm down, 

“- # Yip raid : [80] i 

board the San Nicholas; Captain, afterwards 
Sir Edward Berry, then a passenger with Nels 
son, jumping iato her mizen chains, was the 
first in the enemy’s ship ; Nelson leading his 
boarders, and a party of the 68th regiment, im- 
mediately followed, and the colours were hau- 
led down. While he was on the deck of the 
San Nicholas, the San Josef, disabled fell on 
board. Nelson instantlyseized the opportusity 
of boarding her from his prize ; followed by 
Captain Berry, and Liguténant Pierson of the 
69th, he led the boarders, and jumped into the 
San Josef’s main chains. He was then infor- 
med that the ship had surrendered. Fcur liae 
of battle ships had now been taken, and the 
Santissima Trinidade had also struck ; but she 
subsequently made her escape, for now the 
Spanish leeward division, fourteen sail, having 
re-formed their line, bore down to support their 
commander in chief: toreceive them, SirJohn 
Jervis was obliged to form a line of battle on 
the starboard tack——the enemy immediately. 
retired. Thus, at five in the evening, conclu- 
ded the most brilliant battle that had ever till 
then been fought at sea, 

THE SLAVE TRADE. 

[This is the title of another article in this ster- 

ling periodical. It is a brief Review of re- 
cent work by the Rev. Pascee Grenfell, en= 

titled * Filty days on board a Slave vessel 
in 1843.” The following extracts will ena- 
ble our readers to form some idea of the 

frightful scenes witaessed in this horrid end 

inhuman traffic.] 

H M 8 the Cleopatra, of twenty six gunf, 
eccmmanded by Captain Wyvill, arriving at Rio 
Janeiro in September 1842, the reverend writer 
took the opportunity of being transferred from 
the Malabar, as chaplain. Ia the beginning of 
September the Cleopatra left the Mauritius, to 
proceed to the Mozambique Channel, oft Ma- 
dagascar, he appointed station, to wateh the 
slave traders. Afler various cruises along the 
coast, aad as far as Algoa Bay, they at last cap- 
tured a slaver. 

April 12.—At daybreak the lookout at the 
topmast head perceived a vessel on the lee 
quarter, atsuch u distance as to be scarcely 
visible ; but her locality being pronounced “very 
suspicious,” the order was given to bear up for 
her. The breeze falling, the boats were order- 
ed out, axd ina few minutes the barge and the 
first gig were pulling away in the direction © 
the stranger So variable, however, is the 
weather at this season, that before the boats 
had rowed a mile from the ship, a thick haze 
surrounded the ship, and the chase was lost 
sight of. The rain fell in torrents, and the 
ship was going seven knots through the water. 
On the clearing up of the fog, the chase was 
again visible, The sun broke forth, and the 
rakish looking brigantine appeared to have car- 

ried on all sail during the squall They could 
gee, under her sails, the low black hull pitching 
up and down; and, approaching within range 
one of the forecastie guns was cleared away 
for a bow-.chaser. ‘The British ensign had 
been for some time flying at the peak. It 
was at length answered by the green and yellow 
Brazilian flag, At length, after a variety of 
dexterous manceuvresto escape, snd from fif- 
taen to twenty shots fired after her, she shor- 
ened sail and lay too. Dark naked forms 
passing across the deck, removed any remain 
ing doubt as to her character, and ehowed that 
ghe had her slave cargo en board. An officer 
was sent to take possession, and the Britieh 
ensign displaced the Brazilian. The scene on 
board was a sufficiently strange one ; the deck 
wag crowded with negroes to the number of 
450, in almost riotous confusion, having risen 
bat & little while before against the crew. The 
meagre, famished looking throng, having bro- 
ken through all contrel, had seized every thing 
for which they had a fancy in the vesse] ; some 
with handfuls of. the powdered roots of the cas- 
save, others with large pieces of pork and beef, 
having broken open the casks, and others with 
fowls, which they had torn from the coops: 
Many were busily engaged dipping regs, fast 
ened with bits of string, into the water-cask® 
to act assponges, and corre had got &t the con” 
tents of a eask of Brazilian rum, which they 
greatly enjoyed. However, they exhibited the 
wildest joy, mingled with the clank of the iro 
asthey were knocking off their fetters on eve 
ry side. From the moment the fire: ball hed 
been fired, they had been actively employed in 
thus freeing themselves. . The erew found but 
thirty thus shackled in pairs, but many mere 
pairs of shagkles were found below. There 
could not be a moment’s doubt as to the hght 
in which they viewed their captors, now bee 
come their liberators. "They rushed towards 
ther in crowds, and rubbed their feet an 

handacarassingly, even rolling themselves on 

the deck before them ; and, when they saw the 
crew of the vessel rather unceremoniously 
sent over the side into the boat which was 10 
take them prisoners to the frigate, they set op 
a long universal shout of triumph and delight 
The actual number of the negroes now on 
board, amounted to 447. Of thoze 180 were 
men, few, however, exceeding twenty years 0 
age 3 45 women ; 213 boys. The name of the 
prize was the Progresso, last from Brazil, an 
bound to Rio Janeiro. ‘Lhe crew were seveR* 
teen—three Spaniards, and the rest Brazilians: 
The veese] was of about 140 tons; the length © 
the slave deck 37 feet; its mean breadth 218 
feet; its height 34 feet—a horrible space 19 
contain between four and five hundred human 
beings. How they could even breathe 13 
gearcely conceivable. The Captain and ont 
of the crew were said to have been drowned 
in the,surf at the embarkation of the negroes: 

Two Spaniards, and a Portuguese cook weré 
sent back into the prize. 
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