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EDITOR’S PREFACE

HE narrative of Nathaniel Fanning, which is here
republished by the Naval History Society, forms
the earliest known autobiography of a man who served
with John Paul ]ones as an officer on the Bon Homme
Richard, Serapis, Alliance, and Ariel. Having been a
prisoner of war in England, he was exchanged, made
his way to France, and enlisted on the Bon Homme
Richard at Nantes, in March, 1779. He was appointed
a midshipman by Jones, and, by his own account, was
additionally employed by Jones as secretary or clerk.
The biographers of Jones have made but scant use of
the narrative. Mackenzie, in his life, says that he makes
“guarded use of it”; at the same time, he quotes from it
frequently. Buell, in his life, pretends to quote from it,
but his so-called quotations are pure inventions, not one
word of which is to be found in the narrative. He states
that his quotations are from an edition published in New
London, Connecticut, in 1825, enlarged and corrected
from the original edition, also published in New Lon-
don in 1806." No such editions were ever published in
1 At the time of this publication the Editor informed Mr. Buell of
his error regarding Fanning, to which he made no reply. His book is,
however, so replete with pure fabrications, inventions, falsifications, that
it can only be classed as an interesting romance through which runs but

a slender thread of truth, and its title a misleading assumption unworthy
to be called a history. Buell’s death occurred before his exposure as a

romanticist.
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EDITOR’S PREFACE

New London or elsewhere, and it is plain that Buell
never saw the narrative. Buell also states that Fanning
was alive in 1846, and drew prize-money in that year
for his services on the Bon Homme Richard. He prob-
ably bases this upon the statement in Sherburne’s life
(New York, 1851), that sixty-six dollars was paid to
Nathaniel Fanning in that year. The fact is, that Fan-
ning died in Charleston in 1805, then fifty years of age;
the prize-money paid was probably given to some rela-
tive or heir claiming it under the act of Congress
awarding prize-money at that late date to the officers
and crew of the Bon Homme Richard and Alliance.

The second title-page of Fanning’s narrative, in 1808,
which replaced the original one of 1806, first disclosed
the author’s name. That Fanning’s book should have
been published anonymously will be accounted for by
a perusal of it. Jones was at that time a popular hero
in this country and abroad, and it may reasonably be
supposed that in 1806 Fanning’s heirs did not desire
that his name as its author should appear, as his com-
ments upon his old commander’s private character, and
the scandalous stories he relates of Jones’s conduct on
shore, might have involved him in serious trouble with
the survivors of the times of which he wrote.

Upon Fanning’s death, his heirs or representatives
probably found among his effects the manuscript, and
printed it as if for the author, with the title-page of
1806, and with the dedication to his friend John Jack-
son. Two years later the title-page was replaced by
that of 1808, which was pasted upon one of the fly-
leaves, the dedication and twenty-four pages were

1 This title-page is here reproduced on opposite page. The title-page
of 1806 will be found at the beginning of the Narrative itself.

[xii ]
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EDITOR’S PREFACE

expurgated, and the book then offered for sale!
The type, pagination, and paper of both are iden-
tical.

The extremely rare copies of either now to be found
would show that a very limited number were printed,
and few got into circulation.

In his preface, Fanning attributes the lack of literary
merit in his narrative to his “having had but barely
a common education,” and having no pretensions
to scholarship, having followed the sea for his liveli-
hood all his life. Yet it will be seen that he had no
small opinion of his literary abilities, in that he in-
dulges in descriptions of scenes and places; the habits,
manners, and appearance of the people with whom he
was associated or met; discusses political events bearing
upon the relation of the colonies with the European
powers, with the ignorance of exact facts that naturally
comes from his limited opportunities or sources of in-
formation. He even goes so far as to incorporate in his
narrative a novel, founded upon the experiences of an
acquaintance with the hero and heroine of the story,
which occupies pages of his narrative, and which noth-
ing less than a vain confidence in his powers as a writer
could have led him to print. The tale is a silly love-
story, and has been ruthlessly omitted here as it is in the
expurgated copy. However, it is apparent that Fan-
ning was a close observer of the events in which he par-
ticipated, and his relations of them are full of interest.
He states that he kept a diary or journal on which he
depends for the marked accuracy of the dates and trans-
actions, always corroborated by the short logs of the

1 The Editor has seen only one copy of the narrative with the sub-
stituted title-page, which is in the library of the Boston Athenzum.
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EDITOR’S PREFACE

ships upon which he served. At the same time, the
elaborations of these events are naturally due to his
recollections, which, as he was only fifty years of age,
must have been vivid and clear.

All of the reliable biographers of John Paul Jones—
Sherburne, Sands, Mackenzie—and the Edinburgh
publication of 1830, have based their histories upon the
voluminous correspondence of Jones, which has been
preserved, and the greater part of which is now in the
Congressional Library.! The story of the finding of
much of it in an ash-barrel in New York by Mr. Ward,
and the transmission of the great bulk of Jones’s papers
by his will to his sister, Mrs. Taylor, and the bringing
of them to this country by Miss Jeannette Taylor, his
niece, is related in the prefaces to the several lives re-
ferred to, where the principal letters, reports, and state-
ments of Jones are printed in full, and cover all of the
events in his life which have made him famous.

The action between the Bon Homme Richard and
the Serapis has been described by him many times.
Naval historians have accepted his account as the most
truthful and accurate—indeed, the only one of any im-
portance. Lieutenant Dale is said to have given his
story to Sherburne, entirely from memory, in his ex-
treme old age. Lieutenant Henry Lunt has added to
the log of the Serapis an account of the battle. With
these exceptions, Fanning’s circumstantial account of
the fight which made Jones famous the world over, is
the only one written by a participant.

Jones and Dale describe it from their standpoints as

1 From time to time there have come to light many of Jones’s letters
that could not possibly have been seen by any of his biographers. He
was a prolific letter-writer and prided himself upon his English and style.
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EDITOR’S PREFACE

captain and first lieutenant, while Fanning does from
his, in the more humble position of a midshipman
stationed in the main-top, where, with fifteen marines
and four sailors, he claims to have been largely instru-
mental in bringing about the surrender of the Serapis,
by casting the bomb which created the explosion on her
gun-deck.

The story of the fight as told by Fanning occupies
nearly twenty-one pages of his narrative, and is the most
circumstantial and detailed account in existence. In all
essential particulars it does not greatly vary from
Jones’s or Dale’s relations. Allowances must be made
for his youth, his subordinate position, and for the pos-
sible and probable exaggerations of the value of his
own services. His own preface sufficiently explains the
crudities of his narrative as well as the coarseness and
vulgarity of his expressions, not uncommon with the
sailors of his period, even those of higher rank and in
more important commands.

His references to the official relations of Jones with
the several governments and their representatives are
evidently based upon his recollections of Jones’s corre-
spondence, which, as his secretary or clerk, passed
through his hands, as well as upon gossip and rumors
which prevailed in gun-room and steerage, and in the
resorts of seamen on shore—known in those days, as
now, as ‘‘galley news.”

It will be remembered that the Jones correspondence
and his reports were not made public in 1806, and little
or none of it could have been at Fanning’s disposal.
With the exception of André’s life of Jones,' no real

1 Mémoires de Paul Jones, écrits par lui-méme en Anglais et traduits
sous ses yeux par le citoyen André. Paris, An VI (1798).
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biography of Jones was in print, therefore the narra-
tive must have been drawn from his journals and from
his memory of his personal experiences.

Nathaniel Fanning was born in Stonington, County
of New London, State of Connecticut, in the year 1753.
He was the eldest of eight sons of Gilbert Fanning of
that town. The second son, Gilbert, and his brother
Thomas, were captured while on a cruise in the priva-
teer Weasel, and were confined in the Jersey prison-
ship, on which loathsome hulk Gilbert died. Thomas
Fanning, through the intervention of his uncle, Colonel
Edmund Fanning,' commanding a British regiment in
New York, was released from the prisonship, was ex-
changed, and returned to his parents in Connecticut.
All of the others followed the sea, and in 1830 were all
deceased except Edmund Fanning, a namesake of his
uncle, and a celebrated navigator and explorer in the
Pacific Ocean. From the preface of his voyages round
the world, this account of the Fanning family is taken.?

In 1838 Edmund Fanning published another book,?
largely devoted to discussing the origin of the Wilkes
Exploring Expedition, of which he claims to have been
the principal instigator, and that he should have been
its commander. His comments upon this expedition
are of great interest. In addition to relating the several

1'This Colonel Edmund Fanning, the uncle of Nathaniel and Edmund,
was a loyalist, entered the British service, commanded a British regi-
ment in New York, was promoted to the rank of general, and died at
his residence in Portman Square, London, in 1813.

2 Voyages Round the Waoarld, with Selected Sketches of Voyages to
the South Seas, etc., performed under the Command and Agency of the
Author, etc,, etc., etc. By Edmund Fanning. New York, 1833.

3 Voyages to the South Seas, Indian and Pacific Oceans, North West

Coast, etc., etc. By Edmund Fanning, author of “Fanning’s Voyages.”
New York, 1838.
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voyages of the ship Hope to the Fiji Islands, and of the
ship Tonquin, with the narrative of the massacre of the
crew, and the blowing up of the Tonquin by Lieutenant
J. Thorn of the United States Navy, Edmund Fanning

proceeds to give:

“An account of the Noted and Bloody Naval Battle fought on the
22d of September, 1779, between the Goed Man Richard, under the
command of John Paul Jones, and the Serapis, commanded by Cap-
tain Parson, by an officer in the United States Navy to whom chance
gave a station in that battle, that conspicuously tended to the Victory.
With the gallant Captain Parson’s honourable and liberal remarks to
Captain Jones on the result.”

Edmund adds in a note:

“It is believed, that such a particular and correct account of this

noted battle has never yet been presented to the public. [¢ was found
among this officer’s papers after his decease.”
Then follows the account, evidently made up from, or
constructed upon the account in, the narrative, but not
to be recognized in any respect as copied from it. Ed-
mund apparently attempts to improve upon his brother’s
narration—omits much of it, alters the phraseology,
and, in fact, makes an entirely different story, while
keeping closely to the general facts. Edmund further
states that he found among his brother’s papers the fol-
lowing certificate to the American Congress, which
“was forwarded to his Excellency President Van Buren,
and will no doubt rest on the files in the Department at
Washington”:

“CERTIFICATE TO CONGRESS

“I do hereby certify, that Nathaniel Fanning, of Stonington, State
of Connecticut, has sailed with me in the station of midshipman eigh-
teen months, while I commanded the Good Man Richard, until she
was lost in the action with the Serapis, and in the Alliance, and Ariel
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frigates. His bravery on board the first-mentioned ship, in the action
with the Serapis, a King’s ship of fifty guns, off Flamborough Head,
while he had command of the main top, will, I hope, recommend him
to the notice of Congress in the line of promotion, with his other
merits.

“Joun PauL JonEs.

“L’Oriext, (1N France) December 17th, 1780.”

In concluding this chapter, Edmund Fanning adds
this note:

“This brave and gallant officer, Lieutenant Nathaniel Fanning, of
the United States’ Navy, (a brother of the author of Fanning’s Voy-
ages,) mentioned in this certificate, and bloody battle of unusual car-
nage, like the ever-to-be-lamented and notedly-brave Commodore
O. H. Perry, of U. S. Navy, was brought to the grave by an attack
of the yellow-fever, while on active duty in command at the United

States’ naval station at Charleston, S. C., on the 30th day of Sep-
tember 1805.” 1

But the curious feature of Edmund Fanning’s state-
ments regarding his brother, is that in 1838, when the
lives of Jones by Sherburne and Sands, and the Edin-
burgh life, were well known and extensively circulated,
he, his brother’s heir, and in possession of his brother’s
papers, including the narrative in manuscript, should
not have made more extensive and exact quotations
from it, or at least have referred to it. Nathaniel died,
as he states, in 1805. The imprint of the original book
is 1806. Therefore, as the book was printed after Na-
thaniel’s death, it follows that Edmund, who had con-
siderable experience as an author and publisher,
procured its first printing, but preferred, for obvious

1This year, during the second administration of President Jefferson,
was marked by the abandonment of an active naval policy. Ships were
sold; officers discharged; dockyards closed. Fanning was probably given
a civil appointment in charge of what remained of a naval station at
Charleston. He was never regularly commissioned as an officer of the
navy.
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reasons, to conceal the name of the author; but later,
in 1808, printed the new title-page, with INathaniel’s
name as the American naval officer whose life and
exploits were recorded.

It can only be surmised that the book, with either
title-page, was withheld from general circulation by
Edmund Fanning, as attested by its extreme rarity
to-day.

His reasons for withholding the book may have been,
and probably were, because of the grave charges against
the personal character of Jones, and the grossness of his
expressions, as well as the recital of personal adven-
tures that were unfit for publication, and which Ed-
mund Fanning, himself a prominent writer upon mari-
time voyages and South Sea explorations, did not think
would add to the family credit, particularly at a time
when the Wilkes Exploring Expedition brought him
prominently before the public as its originator and
claimant for the command of it.

The Editor is convinced that Edmund Fanning had
the original book printed in 1806, later supplied the
title-page of 1808, and later still destroyed the entire
issue, except a few copies, which got into a very re-
stricted circulation.

The narrative shows, in a measure, the peculiar rela-
tions existing, during the years 1779-81, between the
revolted colonies and the powers of Europe, and the
nature of the cruises made by vessels which, as priva-
teers, sailed from Dutch and French ports, alternately
under the American and French flags, commanded by
Americans or Frenchmen, under commissions or war-
rants issued by our ambassadors, many having been
signed in blank by John Hancock, President of Con-

[ xxi]



EDITOR’S PREFACE

gress, and sent out to Benjamin Franklin, who filled in
the names of those to whom they were given.!

None of the subordinate officers on the Bon Homme
Richard, Alliance, or Ariel held regular commissions
or warrants issued by Congress. All probably were
merely appointed by Jones himself, mostly from ex-
changed prisoners of war; Dale himself being first
enlisted as master’s mate. It does not appear that Fan-
ning had any other appointment than that conferred
by Jones’s certificate.

1The original commission of Gustavus Conyngham, which naval his-
torians unite in stating was lost, dated March 1, 1777, signed by John
Hancock, President of Congress, and Charles Thompson, Secretary, was
one of these commissions, and was found in Paris, and is now in the pos-
session of the Editor.

[ xxii]
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PREFACE.

THE author of the following pages, at the time they
were first written, never intended that they should
appear before the public eye. But through the earnest
solicitation of a number of friends, who having read his
Journal, from which the following sheets have been
compiled; he has been induced (together with a view
of opposing the zeal with which certain characters in
this country have strove lately to debase the American
name, by branding it with the epithet of coward, pol-
troon, ‘not so brave as an Englishman,’ and the like;
which has often sounded in the ears of the author,) to
change his intentions, and to commit the whole to the
press. He pledges himself, that he has in the compila-
tion, kept truth on his side. That the perusal will meet
with the entire approbation of every one, is not to be
expected ; but it is hoped that the reader will forbear
censuring the author too much, as he does not pretend
to be a scholar (in regard of style or orthography)
never having had but barely a common education ; hav-
ing followed the seas for a livelihood from his early
youth upwards to the present time. However, the man-
ner of writing, or the style, may suit the reader, as com-
ing from the pen of an experienced sailor; he flatters
himself that the public will condescend to give it a kind
and favourable reception. In the mean time, he has the
honour to be
The public’s most obt. servant,

THE AUTHOR.
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DEDICATION.

TOJOHN JACKSON, Esq.,

SIR,

AFTER a careful perusal of the following pages,
written, as you know, by an old navy revolutionary
officer; you have consented that he should dedicate
them to you. This is a proof of your attachment to the
principles on which our Independence was founded.
The active part which you took in the revolutionary
war, on the side of the Americans, and your unabated
zeal for Republican principles ever since that period,
enables you to distinguish its true friends. In conse-
quence of this, you have thought the present work inter-
esting to the rising generation in the United States, and
have recommended its publication. Wishing you every
happiness this world can afford;

I remain,
with sentiments of esteem,
your very obedient, and
most humble servant

THE AUTHOR.
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NARRATIVE, &e.

HAVING been born 17535, in the state of Con-
necticut, and in the early part of the American Revo-
lution for independence, I imbibed the idea that the
struggles between Great Britain and her American
Colonies would eventually prove to the advantage of
the latter. In full belief of the same, I took an active
and decided part in favor of my country.

After having made two successful cruises against the
English, I embarked on a third at Boston, on the 26th
day of May, 1778, on board the brig Angelica, William
Dennis, commander, a new vessel, mounting sixteen
carriage guns, and carrying ninety-eight men and boys,
on a six months’ cruise against the enemies of my coun-
try. We sailed from Boston on the same day on which
I embarked (it may be well perhaps to observe that I
was only a prize-master on board said privateer.) We
saw nothing but a privateer belonging to Salem, which
we spoke, till the 31st of May™* at noon, when we dis-
covered a sail bearing S.S.E. of us, the wind then being
about N. by E. Orders were immediately given by the
captain to make sail for her; in a short time after we
could perceive with our glasses that she was a ship
standing by the wind to the eastward; at 1 P.M. saw that
she was a long frigate built ship. All hands were now

* My birthday.
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FANNING’S NARRATIVE

‘ordered to quarters and prepare for action; at 4 P.M.
" we ‘were near enough to distinguish the chase from a
it to be. In consequence of our being convinced that
she was an English ship of war, we jibed ship and
hauled on a wind to the westward, but too late, as the
ship immediately hove in stays, run out her guns, and
gave us chase in her turn, and in about three quarters
of an hour more she came along side of us, and obliged
us to haul down our Yankee colours, and proved to be
the Andromeda frigate of twenty-eight guns, five days
from Philadelphia, and had on board as a passenger
the celebrated general Howe, of Bunker Hill memory,
and was bound to Portsmouth, in England. The enemy
soon obliged us to abandon the poor Angelica, and con-
ducted us on board the Andromeda, where we were all
paraded on the quarter deck in presence of their great
and mighty general, who asked us a number of insig-
nificant questions; among which was, ‘If we were will-
ing to engage in his majesty’s service?” We having an-
swered pretty unanimously in the negative, he then
upbraided us with these words: ‘You are a set of rebels,
and it is more than probable that you will all be hanged
on our arrival at Portsmouth.” The master at arms
was then ordered on the ship’s quarter deck, who soon
made his appearance, and under the pretence of search-
ing our baggage for concealed knives; he, with some of
his comrades, very dexterously conveyed our said bag-
gage out of sight, so that we saw nothing of it, or any
part thereof afterwards. This was the more astonish-
ing, as it was done under the general’s eye ; who ordered
us all to be confined in the ship’s hold. We soon began
our march for this young hell upon the seas, and on our
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way we were ordered by some of the Jack tars to halt;
who began to strip us, saying, or rather accosting us
with these words: ‘d—n my eyes, shipmate, but you
have got a d d fine coat there—fine hat—fine shoe
buckles—fine jacket—fine breeches, etc.’ but taking care
to land these expressions with an oath. In short every
thing that we then had was fine to them; and after say-
ing, ‘Come, come! ship mates, these fine things will
only be a plague to you, as the climate is very hot where
you are bound,” (meaning the ship’s hold;) they then
without any further ceremony fell to work and stripped
us of our clothes. There happened at this juncture to
pass by a midshipman, who said, “That is right lads,
strip the d d rebels, and give each of them a frock
and trousers, those will be good enough for them to be
hanged in!” We were, according to his orders, stripped,
and after being furnished with frocks and trousers, we
continued our march till we were shoved headlong into
the aforesaid hell upon the seas! 'Two sentinels were
then placed at the mouth thereof to prevent our running
away! Here they kept us fasting during twenty hours,
and then sent us our small pittance of provisions, which
was no more per man per day than two thirds of the
allowance of a prisoner of war: however, it was in vain
we petitioned for redress to the captain of the ship, and
to general Howe; they were deaf to our complaints, and
answered that we were treated with too much lenity,
being considered as rebels, whose crimes were of such
an aggravated kind that we should be shewn no mercy.
The enemy at about nine at night set the Angelica on
fire, and she soon after blew up, and the ship continued
on her course for England.

The next day after being confined in the frigate’s
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hold, a plan was set on foot by our surgeon to make
ourselves masters of her; this met with the approbation
of all, to appearance; and we agreed to put it in execu-
tion on the third of June, at half past eleven at night, or
to die in the attempt. However, in the meantime the
surgeon had frequent conversations with the forecastle
men and sentinels, who agreed all as one to join us. We
had by this time pretty severely felt the effects of the
heat in our confinement in the ship’s lower hold upon
the haul up deck (a temporary one laying over the
water punchions, ballast, &c.) as we were obliged from
the excessive heat to go stark naked, only when we had
occasion to go upon deck, which we were allowed to do
only one at a time, and once in twenty-four hours. I
have often, while confined in this young hell, being
almost suffocated, crawled into the wings of the ship,
and got my nose to the air holes before I could fetch
breath. In fine, we all suffered so much here we were
willing to be all cut to pieces in our intended attempt,
rather than suffer in this dismal place any longer. The
most of the ship’s crew at this time were so much af-
fected with the scurvy, that we had no reason to expect
any great opposition to obstruct us in our intended de-
sign; as we had some arms, cutlasses, &c. secretly con-
veyed down to us by persons who were in league with
our surgeon.

Our plan being now ripe for execution, and the sur-
geon having been upon deck the two preceding nights,
by consent of those who kept sentinel over us, they being
in the plot; he had observed that the greater part of the
watch were almost all the time fast asleep; so that it
was very probable that we should not have met with a
very warm reception. But an unforeseen casualty en-
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tirely frustrated our plan. About nine at night, on the
third of June, when we were all prepared and in high
spirits; having as we thought, arrived almost to the
height of our wishes, as we saw nothing then to hinder
our taking possession of the frigate. One Spencer, cap-
tain Dennis’ clerk, stole upon deck and made known to
the general our plot; presently after the marines and
sailors were all armed, and so great was the panic
among both officers and crew that they were almost
ready to believe that we were masters of their ship.
However, the lower hatches were immediately thrown
on and barred down; and now it was that we began to
think seriously that we should very soon die in a heap,
as the heat became intolerable; and to complete our suf-
ferings, orders were given by this great and mighty
general, to give us only as much provisions as would
serve to keep us alive and to deal out to us no more
water than half a pint per man per day; this was British
humanity to a witness! However, as we were lodged
upon the water casks, over which was laid a temporary
deck, we, with a kind of proof-glass got a sufficiency;
but as to provisions it was next to none. However, as
there was nothing but a partition of plank between us
and the general’s store-room, we fell upon an expedient
to augment our stores,; as we had frequently beheld the
captain’s steward and general’s servants from between
the shifting boards abaft the pump-well, drawing off
wines and other liquors, and only securing the bungs
of each cask with their fingers; getting white biscuit
out of one keg; neats tongues out of another; raisins out
of another; hams out of a cask they were stowed in;
mess beef out of tierces; and in fine, this store-room
contained almost everything agreeable to the taste, and
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in great plenty. On the evening of the sth of June, at
10 at night, one Howard, a native of Rhode-Island, a
bold and enterprising fellow, declared he would not
that night close his eyes until he drank some Madeira
wine; and that he would be the person who would run
the hazard of losing his life in order to serve us all, if
we could make a breach, so that he could get into the
said store-room. Accordingly we went to work, and
soon found that one of the shifting boards abaft the
pump-well was loose, and that we could ship and unship
it as we pleased: when it was unshipped there was just
room enough for a man to crawl into the store-room
already mentioned, which Howard no sooner saw than
he improved the precious occasion, and in he went;
and presently after desired one to hand him a mug or
can, with our proof glass; a few minutes after he
handed me back the same full, saying at the same time,
‘my friends, as good Madeira wine as ever was drank
at the table of an Emperor.” I took it from his hands,
and being very dry, I drank about one third of it, which
was I judge about half a pint, and then gave it to my.
fellow sufferers. The can thus went round merrily till
we were all but Howard, what may be called decently
drunk; and Howard, after having secured us some eat-
ables of several kinds, and likewise putting the shifting
boards in their place, retired to the general rendezvous
upon the haul-up-deck. Thus we lived like hearty fel-
lows, taking care every night to secure provisions, dried
fruit, and wines, for the day following, until the frigate
came to anchor in Portsmouth, and that in pretty large
quantities, without being beholden to our enemies’
bounty, and without their knowledge. However, that
they might not suspect this conduct of ours, we used to
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snatch at the small pittance of provisions allowed us
when they dealt it out to us as if we were half starved,
and at the water they allowed us the same. On our way
to England the frigate lost part of her crew with the
scurvy; but as for us, the general, as well as the captain
and his officers, were astonished on the score of our
being all brave and hearty. The former even expressed
himself in this manner; ‘What, are none of them d——d
Yankees sick!’ Somebody made answer, not one.
‘D—n them, (says he) there is nothing but thunder and
lightning will kill them.” This was reported to us by
the captain’s steward, and one of the general’s servants.

At length on the last day of June, 1778, we arrived
at Portsmouth, when the quarter-masters were ordered
down into the cable teers to see them clear, in order for
letting go the anchors. But I had forgot to mention
one circumstance relating to the sailors of the brig An-
gelica confined in the frigate’s hold; it was this; they
got, during our confinement, as much old Jamaica
spirits as they wished to drink, by boreing a hole
through the bulk head upon the larboard side of the
pump-well, into a large butt which stood against the
partition, and by means of quills drew spirits whenever
they wanted.

But to return to the quarter-masters. As soon as they
came into the hold, upon the haul-up-deck, they began
to accost us in this manner: ‘Well, ship-mates, how have
vou fared the passage?’ said one of them: ‘D—n my
eyes, Bob, but these Yankees look d d well; I guess
they found their way into the general’s store-room—
what say you, Bob?’

‘T don’t know Jack, but d n me, if I don’t wish the
devil had run a hunting with them all, before they had
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popped themselves in our way; for blast my eves, but
they have deprived us of many a good drink of Ma-
deira, as well as old Jamaica stingo. Well, Bob, I think
the poor devils (as the general says) will soon die with
the narrows, as the Irishman’s father did :—so d——d
narrow that he could not get his head out!

The ship came to anchor about 4 P.M. and early the
next morning we were all ordered to make our appear-
ance upon the quarter deck; thus paraded, the captain
told us to get ready to go on board of a better ship;
“That is she,” at the same time pointing to the Princess
Amelia, ‘on board of which you are to be hanged, with-
out my gracious sovereign is pleased to pardon some of
you, which I do not think will be the case, as vour
offences are of the blackest kind.” After this short
harangue we were shoved headlong into the ship’s boats,
which lay waiting along side for our reception, and
conducted to a place called Hazel hospital. On our
way thither they rowed us under the gallows of ‘Jack
the Painter,” which stood upon a point of land <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>