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A MAN OVYERBCARD,
A THRILLING EPISODY CF" OCEAN LIFE.

1 think it is about twelve years—it may be
thirteen—since the Jacob Morgan, a ship of
seven‘hundred tons burden, sailed- from Bruns-|
wick, Georgia, {or the East Indies. She was a
noble ship, but if we believe the assertions of
one who sailed in her, she was built for misfor-
tune. ' She was launched from her stocks at
mid-day, but yet the moon was seen in the
heavens when she gave her first impression to
the salt-water. - Several years subsequent: to
the period when the story opens, she was driven
upon one of the Martyr's reefs, and her ill-fafed
timbers -were strewn upon the sands of Flori-
aa : {

At the time of which® we write, the Jacob
Morgan was commanded by Captain Ben. Wal-
lack, a powerful, broad-chested man, but as kind
and considerate as he was: bold and strong.—
Seamen were scarce, and ships’ crews were  ob-
taingd with difficulty ; and under these circum-
stances men were taken who othervwise would
have been rejected. The ship had been six
days out, whenthe' first ‘mate, Gwynn, from
Providence, R. 'Ly was. suddenly taken  &ick,
and on:thenext morning his Jifeless clay was
consigned to the deep grave of the blue At-
lantie. ok g3 § bt

This untimely event left Captain Wallack in
a critical situation, Nat Faulkner, his second
mate, was by no means- qualified 'for the office,
nor Would he have taken the responsibility had
the Captain desired it.

There wasbut one:man in' the ship who pos-
sessed suflicient knowledge of scamanship for
the mate’s birth, and though Wallack - found
that to him he ‘must give the office, yer he did
50 with-many misgivings. The man’s name was
Tow Roland, haughty and overbearing in dis-
position, seeming by his general conduct to have
been in the habit of commanding, rather than
obeying ou shipboard, and who had already be-

yun to exercise a sort of control over the crew.

i‘.ut. the case was oneof necessity, and Tom Ro-
land was stalled i the office of first mate,
aund quartered in the cabin.

For sevral weeks things passed off extreme-
Iy well." Roland proved to be a thorough navi-

ator and finished seaman, and a ready and ef-
ficient officer, and Captain Wallack began to
think his misgivings were entirely groundless.
Over the crew Roland had the most thorough
control, ind even those men who evinced to-
wards the captain marks of insubordination
moved without 2 murmur at the slightest beck
of the mate,

One morning when Captain Wallack and his
second mate had the morning watch, they both
kept thei deck until. Roland had finished his
breakifust, when the latter took his watch at a
few minntes past eight o'clock, they went below.
Whenythey reached the cabin, Mr Russell, the
supercargo, was just rising from the table, and
taking a book from the head” of his berth, sat
down on a &tool at thehead of the ladder and
commenced reading. He passed a few observa-
tions onthe weather, as the captain and second
mate sat down to breakfast, and went on with
his reading.  Some five minutes had passed
when Wallack und Faulkner wete started by a
sudden exclamationef painfrom the supercargo,
and on turning they saw that he had dropped his
book and sat with both hands pressed upon his
stomach, while his features had assumed a livid
hue, exjuessive of the mostacute suffering. The
cag ang quickly from the table, and lay-

hand upon the - sufferer’s shoulder, ex-

].‘:'g I
claimed—

¢ What iyithe matter, Mr Russel]

$Ch, God ! 1dont, ‘know ! Here it'is! I
burn ¥ uttered the suffering supercargo, as he
presced ks hands upon his stomach.

¢ What liave you beea eating?  What' have
you been drinking ¥ asked Wallack, in a frenzy
of anxiety. !

¢ Nothing—nothing. Oh, oh,’ groaned the
poor fellow. ‘

Wallack cast a trembling  glance at ‘his se-
cond mate and for a moment they were both si-
Jeut,

* It is strange,’ at length muttered Faulkner
—* poor Gwynn was taken exaetly the same
way. .

The captain made o reply, but his counten:
ance wove @ stronge shade of doubt and suspi-
cion, as he gazed upon the torpid featuresof the,
BUDEICArgo.

‘Flat night the broad Atlautic volled “its
censeless waves over another of the ship’s com-
pany. - Mr Russell had breathed his Lust.

Captain Wallack and Nat Faulkner had the
List dog-waich. Rolind had gone down into
tae cabin, while the foremost hands, with the
exception of the‘man at the wheel, were all
forward.  The captain paced the quarter-deck
in & thoughtful, troubled mood, ever #nd anon
casting an anxious glance towards the cabin,
where his first ‘mate had disappeared a short
time befors, then tyroing his guze towards the
forecastle, where the men had congregated.—
Faulkner was by the wheel, and several times as

~ the eaptain approached him i his walk, did Le
start to join him, hut a fearful suspicion” kept

him back, and until the watch was changed, !
neither did he nor Wallack speal#a word, save
such as related to the management of the ship. |
At eight o'clock Reland came on deck for the |
first” watch. " The sliip was upon the starboard |
tack, and close hauled, upon the wind, und just!
able to stand on her course, . .

As! Captain Wallack gave up the deck, he re-
quested the mate, if the wind should haul round
to the eastward, to callhim.  Roland replied
kindly that he ‘would, but beneath th= half-
‘curling smile that rested upon his featuves the
captain thought he could detect a luking spirit
of evil. He let not a shaddow of doubt rest
upon his countenancé, but with a blank frankness
he wished his mate a pleasant watch and went
‘below.” -

¢ Faulkner,’ said the captain, as he cast a fur-
‘tive glance at the head of the ladder—* let not
a word escape you, unless it be of common place
affairs, until'we turn into our berths; but keep
your weather eye open, aad follow my move-
ments.’ i :

Faulkner did not start at this request, for the
same thoughts seemed to, be passing in his own
mind ey e

¢ Let’s see,’ said - the eaptain, in a tone loud
enoughto be heard on deck—¢ I must run over
my reckoning before I turn in.  Mr Faulkner,
Jjust band me that chart if you please.’

As Wallack spoke, he reached over into his
berth and took:out_his pistols, which he proceed-
ed carefully to load, taking care the while that
his back was towards the companion way. Faulk-
ner followed his example, and ere long the can-
dles were extinguishéd, and the two men retired,
but not to sleep. * :

¢ Faulkner,” whispered the captain, ¢ we are in
a snug fix, for I have reason to believe there is
mutiny on board. = Russell and‘Gwynn have
both been poisoned.’ ,

¢ So 1 believe,’ returned Faulkner, in the same
low tone, ¢ and, if I am not much mistaken, there
will be poison in our coffee-cups to-morrow
morning.’ :

¢ Ha, have you scen anything 2

‘ Yes. I saw Roland give the eook a small
paper to-night, and they held an anintuted con-
versation about it. 1knew from their manner
that their was mischief in their minds.’

¢ Then, in God’s name what will we do ?’ utter-
ed the captain.  “Thelr dlans must be all form-
ed, and I suppose that they made arrangement
for the disposal of those in the forecastie who do
not join them. - Would to heaven I knew how
many of them there are.’

¢ You have a passage between the docks
to the forecastle bulk-heads,” suggested. Faulk-
ner.

“Yes. ‘

¢ Perhaps you might gain some information by
listening.” : ¢ .

¢No. If Roland leads the plot—and T know

he does—he would not dare to carry on his con-
versation there, for, they would hear him.

¢ Hark ?” whispered Faulkner as a suppressed
voice at the wheel met his ear.

‘He bent his head out of the bunk and caught
the following words which he knew to be from
the lips of Roland :

¢ They are both asleep before this time. You
look out for the deck a minute, while I see the
boys in the foreeastle.’

‘ He s going to the' forecastle,’ whispered
¢ Faulkner. “Now is your time to tollow
him.’ .

No—you had'better go, Faulkner, for it may
be that some one will come down to sce me, and
in that case our movemegts would be discover-
ed—There’s mutiny and no mistake. You know
where the passage runs between the boxes—
Just abaft the mainmast it takesa short turn 'to
starboard and follows along the chock down to
tanks: “Slip out from ouvr berih, and g0 over to
where the supercargo. used to bunk, and niove
that pannel—it moves easicr than mine does.’

* ¥aulkner lost no time in obeying the captain’s
divections. There were two secret communi-
cations to the hold of the ship, through the ca-
bin bulk-head, through one of these he socon
made his way. « Nearly &’ half hour elapsed ere
he returned and during that time the "captain’s
mind was tortured by various fearful emotions.
Until the death of Russell, he had not held a
suspicious of direct mutiny, and his former fears
with regard to Roland had nearly. been quieted,
but now the suspicion had been - sudden, and it
was strong even to the’very certainty. A thouv-
sand like incidents came back to his mind, which
singly ‘had appeared as nothing, but which now
helped to solye the mystery of Gwynn’s death.—
Wallack had medical: knowledge enough  to
know that the supercargo had been killed by
white arsenic, and he “now knew that his first

mate came to his end'the same way, though the |

dose of'the latter must have been much smaller

than that which sent poor Russell to his untime-

ly end, and its symptoms had not been so  pal-
ble.

While the captain lay thus ranking his  brain,
Favlikner returned from his espionage, and as he
crept stealthly past the foot of his bunk, Wal-
lack funcied ke could hear his heart beat in his
bosom,

‘What news ¥’ asked the captain, almost fear-
ing to put the question.

‘We are lost i’ uttered Faulkner, as he clasp-|

ed his hands in silent agony.
‘Lost " reiterated the captain.  No, no, that
canuct be. Soms of them will surely help

WS, >

“Ben Wallack, returned the mate, in a tone |
that wade the captain’s stout heart: beat more
quickly. You have not one solitacy friend on
board the ship ¥
¢ All—are they ALL against us
¢ All but poor Nat Faulkner. ' I-have  heard
the whole plot, and every part and parcel. of it.
Roland is an old slave-dealer, and all the men,
with the exception of four, whom he frighted or
persuaded to join him, are from St Domingo,
from whence they came in company to pick up
the first ship they sould meet with, that suited
their purposes. Weare to be:murdered to-mor-
row, and then Roland intends to run for the
coast of Benguela, and teke ina load of slaves for
either Brazil or Cuba.  When the bloody villian
began to talk to-night, he had some thoughts of
killing you, and then trying to gain me into his
service, but he soon rejected the idea, and to-
morrow we both die.’ .

‘ Don’t give up yet,’ said the captain. ¢ Some
Y:ar} may be. devised to thwart them in their vil-
oy,

¢ No, no, Wallack,—there are sixteen ofthem,
and we know not how to meet them. If we
drink not their poison they will kill us.: But
thercis one consolation—we will die together,
honest men.’ Iss '

¢ By the gower of Great Heaven we' will not
die ! uvtered W llack, in a tone so loud 'that it
might haye proved dangerous, ' ¢ My arm is fit
for half a dozen of them. .No Faulkner let me
think. = You say Roland thought of retaining
you in his sexvice ” oyt

‘Yes. ‘ sy ‘

¢ Then I'bave it.. Il tell you on' the wateh
to-night.’ . X : 1

As the Captain spoke, he heard a slight foot-
fall at. the companion way, ‘and fearing that he
might be watched; he turned over upon his
back, laid his hand upon the butt of his pisto}
and fell into aslow steady: snering, which he
kept up until. his: watch” was called: at, mid-
night.

The remainder of the | night passed on with-
out disturbance. . Wallackand his solitary friend
carried on such conversation as they could during
their watch, and in the morning they ‘came on
deck halfan hour before the cook had repared
their Dreakfast, The Captain ' walked up and
{down the lee sideof the quarter deck several
‘times in a sort of angry mood, and uttered sti-
fled curses to himself until at length he stopped
before his  second, mate, and shaking - his tinger
menacingly in his face, he uttered—

¢ Mr. Faulkner, that makes the fourth time
you have by your lubberly carelessness tore u
the paper containing my day’s work. Now if
you do it again, I will "disrate ‘you ‘and put
you before the mast.’ . :

¢ Do it as soon as you please,’ seturned Faulk-
ner, his face reddening with apparent anger.—
You won't frighten me.’

¢ Don’t be insolent, sir.’

¢ I am not inselent.’

‘ You were.’

‘ It'sa lie?” uttered Faulkner, actually trem-
bling at the sound of his own: words, addressed
to his Herculean commander.

Captaix Wallack: took one step forward, as
the word dropped from the ofticer’s lips, and the
next instant he dealt hima blow: upon’ the
breast that prostrated him upon the deck.
| ¢ Captain Wallack,’ said - 2aulkner as he arose
{from  the fall. *you shall - suffer for this-<1 will

be avenged assure as there is a God in Hea-
{ven?
| The Captain made no reply; but turning
{qu'ckly on his his heel, he went to his cabin.—
{'fwice did Roland start tofollow him, but
yet he remained on deck. There wasa shange
' light in his eyes as he caught the revengeful ex-
| pression upon Faulkner's countenance, and then,
as if a sudden thought had struck him, he went
quickly to the caboose, and gave some hutried
diractions to the cook. - After that he took two
or three hurried turns upand down the quirter
{ deck, and then beckoning to Faulkner who stood
| sulkily leaning against the lee rail, he walked
{ forward to the bitts. - The second mate followed
his silent request, and in a moment after he had
passed the. caboose, the cook' came out and
threw overboafd the cotfee he had prepared for
breakfast! ; ]
¢ When Faulknercameup to the bitts: Roland
cast a furtive glance around, then looking fixed-
ly into the companion’s eyes, said-=

¢ Faulkner, have you the eouragesto follow up
the revenge:you have sworn against the Cap-|
tain @

“Yes,’

* But youwouldnot dare to take the Captain’s
life

“I dare to take the life of any man that strikes’
me.’

Roland’s eyes sparkled as he heard this—he
then asked—

‘But say, then, who would take his place in
command ¥’ . 8¢
P2 Who," returned Faulkner, with a perfect
(appearance ' of honesy intent. ¢ Why ' who is
{ there but you that is qualified P 1
¢4 Twere Captain, Faulkner would you fol-
{ low me,’
| ¢ Yes,—even to the hoisting of the black flag
{so that I had revenge,’
| Roland grasped bis companion by the hand,
jand after gazinga moment into his face, e
jwent on and detailed the whole plot he had
formed for taking the ship, landing the cargo on

i

+the coast of lower Guinea, and going inta the

slave trade. His recital was just the same that
the seeond mate had heard while listeningat ihe
fnyécastle bulkhead atd as he eoncluded, ke
said —

¢ Faulkner will you join s

“Yes readily—but remc mber, it shall be miy
hand that finds the life of Wallack.’ ¢

“Then be it so0, returned Roknd. < And
now we must have the matter settled as soon as
possible, for ‘Wallack intends to touch at Cape
Verdes, and we are not more than : three days
sail from there at the farthest so you must have
him out of the way te-night. ' want to kecp
away to-morrow morning and run do wn between
St. Mathews and Ascension.’

¢ But, say, Roland, why have you not put
Wallack out of the way before this. It seems
to me, if 1 had been in’ your place, I should
have mace quick work of it.’

¢ So I should think,’ replied the villain, with
a peculiar meaning smile—but you see 1 have
been picking them off carefully. * Had I knoy2"
how the land ly with you, Wallack would ni
have been living now.’ g B

Before night, Wallack Jearned the result of

ing—Dbut the tWo had to be exceedin ly careful,
for Roland’s (3‘98 were open to all 51;1; passed
about him, and they knew that if their deception
was suspected, their death would be certain and
immediate. ' But the most difficult part of the
work was to be accomplished, for.they. had six-
teen stout men to be di;'pc‘)bed of.  Faulkner
learned that five of .the 511*311031’%1 mutincers up-
on whom' Rolind placed the ‘greatest depend-
ence—were in the captain’s walch, while there
‘were six or seven who were mer hirelings sta-
tioned in the watch with their ﬁm ler. . Wal-
lack’s main hope was in disposing of the five
leading mutineers, in his watch, by some strata.
gem, and then despatehing Roland before the
wateh below could come to their rescue ; but
whatever was to be done must be done before
midnigh?, as all hands would be on the alert for
action, befere the morning watch Was st

At length the captain and second mate took
the first watch,  Nine o'clock passed and so did
ten.  Wallack paced the deck in a steady,’
theughtful mood, ever and anon casting his eyes

ward. * The moon threw its beams upon the
Herculéan form. of the captain, and a close ob-
server might have seen the iron muscles as they
worked in his limbs,  His countenance betrayed
the varying thoughts and intense anxiety ,that
moved within him, Five times after the Dbell
had told that ten o'clock had passed, did: he
walk from the whéel to the mainmast and. back.
At the sixth turn just as he reached the rack in
which was coiled the mainsail halyard, he stop-
ped suddenly, with a nervous quickness, while
the flashing of his eyes and the instantancous
contraction and expansion of the muscles of the
face, showed that some powerful idea had ghet
in his mind. " He quickly resumed his wall,
however, and the same appearance of  cool
thought once more rested upon his teatures.

The wind was now blowing a good, top-gal-
lant breeze from the S. S. E., and the ship was
close-hauled upon the starboard tack,and stood
E. half S, um}er single reef top sail and top~
gallant sails.,

‘ Mr Faulkner,” said the captain, Again. stop-
ping in his walk near the mainmast, at the
same time motioning for his second mate. to
come to him,

¢Ihaveit. “Watch my every motion, and
fail not to catch every word I utter... At. the
first opportunity YOu get, 2 soon as. every ope
of the men are up, secure the cabin and fore.
castie compani m-ways. and arm yourself,’

This ‘Wallack spoke in a hurried. y hisper,
and then raising his voice said :—

¢ Mr Faulkuver, will you go below and tell
my mate that 1 should iké to see. him: a . mo-
ment on deck P Then he added in a whisper,
“1ell'him I have business of the utmost impor-
tance.” :

Faullner looked a moment into the command-
er’'v'face, as if he doubted whether. this- order
was'given In earnest, but the confident resolu«
tion which met his gaze, assured hiny; and he im-

few moments he returned, followed by the first
mate, who had not stopped to dress himself; but
came in his robe de nuit,

*Mr Roland, said the captain, as his mate
came on deck, at-the same time stepping over
under " the le¢ of the spanker, <1 should not
have called You had I not the most urgent. ne-
cessity, If you will just step.this way, out ot
the earshot of Faulkner, | will tell you.”

Roland stepped to the lee-rail, and leaned hus
back against it, while the captain stood leaning
against the rail at the mate’s lett hand.

¢ Roland,’ continued he, ¢ I'm afraid Faulkner
isup to some eyik design,’ ;

*Ah ! uttercd the, villain, while a peculiar

sparkle shot from his_eyes. ‘Perhaps he has
not forgotten the blow you gave him '

* Look out, sir! look “out, Roland, oy you'il
be oyerboard.’ (

As Wailack uttered the firet- syllable of this
exclamation, he placed his band upon Roland's
mouth, and, with a crushing irpesistable force,
he bent him back over the rail, At the same
time he caught the mutineer by the leg, aund
ere the last syllable of thls exelemation fell
from his lips, Roland was plunged headlong
into the gea,  Allhands on deck had heard the

captain’s warning but nope had sce his deed,

his own and Faulkner’s stratagem of the morpe |

about upon the crew, most of whom were. for-

mediately went below to do his errand;  In 3 19




