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words ‘let fall,” <gyve way,’ they both sprung from the

| respective ships, with a speed that quickly brought
them together.

“What ship is tnat, str?’ said the British officer, slight-
ly touching his hat.

“The United States Ship of the line Pennsylvania,’
replied the American.
‘And her Commander?’
‘Commodore Charles Stewart,
| sir?’
‘Her Britannic Majesty’s Ship Bellerophon.’
‘Her commander?’
‘Admiral Sir George Brooke.’

‘And permit me to ask,” continued the American
Lieutenant, ‘where are you bound, and for what pur-
pose?’

In a clear, firm voice, the Prompt reply was, To the
Havana, to take possession of the Island of Cubg ?

‘I am directed by the orders of Commodore Stewart,
10 repeat to . you, for the information oi the Admiral,

that such a mo Yeément cannot be permitted.’
‘Nothing else, sir?’

What ship is that,

“Yes, sir.”

“I'hen beat to quarters’—and the lively tones of the
fife and drum were quickly heard Sounding that Inspir-
ing call. A thousand active, hardy looking fellows in
@ moment stopd to their tackle and statiops. The ship
was ready for action, Rt ot amt

In the meantime, signals had been passing from the
British Admiral’s ship to his squadron. Soon after, a
barge dashed along side of the American ship, and an
officer of gallant bearing mounted the companion ladder
0 whom was paid the highest military honors, and
conducted to the presence of the old tar, who received

MD.—SATURDAY MORNING,

= —

———— i — e e — & . - -

Tor which he is remarkable.
The following conversation took place:

‘I' have the honor 1o address Commodore Stewart, |
believe?’ ! |

‘My name is Charles Stewart, sir,” replied he 'smil-
ng; “and T “have the honor to command the Home
Squadron of the United States Nayy.!

After a pause of a few '

such was the rank of the officer, with the star upon his
: : it' 1S your inten-

fleet into that harbor,’
‘am 'rightly informed; siy?’ ~

“If for the purpose of taking possession of the Islands
you are rightly informed? = *

“You, certainly, sir,” responded the Admiral with
much warmth, “can have no such instructions from
your government. It was thought that there was o)
pew@t understanding between her Majesty’s Ministers,
and the late Secretary of State gt Washington, npon
this' subject. It is far from the wish of Her Majesty’s
Government to enter into any hostile eollision with the
United States, with whom it is the well-known and ex-
pressed wish of Her Majesty to remain upon the most
friendly and pacific terms. Any interference upon your
partina matter of such deep and lively interest to
Great Britain, would certamly involve the two nations
n a war; I may add, nothing could be more unlooked
for and nothing more unwarrantable.

“Now, look ve, Sir George,” siid the Comniodore
mildly and respectfully, but with apeculiarajy of deter-

| mination not to be misunderstood, ““whether | have
positive orders or not, is immaterial to yon; I shall aect
in this instance without regard to consequences, and
for the good of my country. 1 shall be plain, explicit,
and frank with you—our dlplomacy Will be brief. So
long as the confederacy of the States exists, Cuba must
Dot pass into the hands of Great Britain, or any other
scheeming, enterprising, merchantile power.

Havana is the key to the Gulf, into which pours
through the channel of the Mississippi, the wealth of
all the Western and Southern States, nor can my coun-
try be insensiblé to the danger to her Peace and wnion,
which must instantly follow from that tmid policy
. Which would permit this Island and her vast military

 fortification to become a pomt d’appui for a British eru-
-sade against her Southern domestie institutions. At all
_events, I am prepared to assume the responsibility of
my ‘present position, and to sacrafice, if necessary, in
maintaining it, my own ife, and the lives of all those
whom I now havé the honor to command. While that
~flag waves over the head of Charles Stewart, your a
! vowed movement will be resisted to the last;”’ and mild
ly Wurning to his chief executive officer, he observed in
low tones, ““I think my country will ‘applaud the aet,
and should I fall, do justice to my wemory.”
For a moment, the Admiral gazed at the imperturba-

fight, this ble features of the veteran tar, ang said—

“Are you resolved, Commodore Stewart?”’

“Admuiral Sir George Brooke,” said the Commodore
advancing close to him, but With solemnity and respect

said in the most IMpressive Manner——¢<]o you see you

- distant Morg Castle? its foundatione are not more firm

| “Very well, sir,” was o
| Téturn to my vessel, and shal)

| by this time the Home

| “Karewell, sir,”’ was the reply,

than my determination.”’

prompt reply. I shall
be under the unpleasant

necessity of blowmg you oyt of water, for you see I am
ten 10 one.”’

| “Blow away, sir, but befora

you make the experi-
ment, be pleased to cast youp eves to windward”’—for

Squadrop were within cannon

shot, bearing down under a Crowd of canvass.

“What ships are those, sir?? said the Admiral, ad-
dressing one of the officers of the Pennsylvania, and
whose face was glowing with delight at the prospect of

a row which he had not tasted since 1814,
“T'hose ships, sir?”’

“Yes, sit, those to windward »»

donian, United States, Java, Brandywine, Y orktown,
Germantown, and Steamers Princeton and Mississipp1.’
T'he Admiral then turned ron 0d 10 the American Com-

mander, raising his hat above his head, he said, “Com-
modore Stewart, farewell!”?

and the Admiral de-
parted, every military honor being paid to him that was
due his rank.

A cutter came along side, into which I sprung, freigh
ted with despatches, and orders to hasten with all pos
sible speed for a southern portin the WUnited ‘States,—
As we passed the British transports, we observed that
they were crowded with troops. We passed through

~ | the American line; every thing was prepared for battle

—the erews were at their stations. . The question in-
voluntaril y occurred, how many of these gallant fellows
whose hearts throb with enthusiasm, will be laid Jow
ere sunset,

We could observe the Pennsylvania still hove to__
oceasionally a bright musket or.cutlass gleamed in the
sun—and a flag now fluttered from the Panacle of each

of her towering masts, The squadron was advancing
i line of battle, whilst the Princeton and Mississippi
were hovering like hawks upon the flanks. Phe Brit-
1sh fleet had filed away for the harbor, which lay di-
rectly on a line with the American flag ship, * Whilst
gazing from the gtern of our receding bark, wjth intepge
interest upon the manmuyres of the two fleets, a cloud
of smoke rolled from the sides of the Bellerophon, and
ere the roar of the artillery reached us, we coulq see
the splinters and erippled spars flyingnto the air fromg
the decks of the Pennsylvania—but no. return to qhat
terrible salute. - Againand again, did velumes of si,)0ke
and flame pour from the stde of the Bellerophon,  Aq
that moment the dark hull-of the Pennsylvania. passed
hetween two large ships, ‘and the sea aud. air shook |

| said he is one of the finest things ever written on

| beg pardon, sir, only the Constitution, Mace- |

( we could hear the battle like a gathering tropical storm.
What was the result, we ecannot say; duty. compelled
us from the glorious scene. . Whether the Commodore.

Ii? it should be S0, Wwe know what the people of the 1J-

nrted States will feel for the memory of the gallant old
| fellow; and if he lives, and returns

TRT AE v A A
From the ““Glory and Shame of England.”’

Tht; 1ast days of Lord ERyren.

——

I'found the poet in a week and rather irritable state,
but he treated me with the utmost kindness. He said
that at the time T first called upon him, all strangers and
. most of his friends were excluded from his room. ‘But,
said he, “had I known ap American was at the door,
| You should not have been denied. | love your country,

| sir: it is the land of liberty, the only portion of God’s
green earth not deseerated by tyranny.’

| In our conversation I alluded to the Sympathy at that
time felt in America for struggling Greece.  AQ he at
that time said in reply was ‘Poor Greece—Poor Gaeece
—once the richest land on earth—God knows I have
' tried 1o help thee.’

“You will remember that but a little while before
this, Marco Bozaris had fallen. = 'When I mentioned
his name, Byron said, “‘Mareo. Bozaris? He was as
brave as an ancient Spartan.  Perhaps he had the blood
of Leonidas in his veins; I presume he had. But of this
| I am certain, he had as good blood as ever wet this
| soil.’

At his request the servant then sbrought him a rose-
wood box, from which he took g letter written to him-

self by that gallant chief. i Was a warm hearted wel-
come of Byron to Greece.

‘Childe Harold,’ as he handed the precious relic to me
‘I'would net part with that but to see
| Greeee. That glorious hero but a
he led his Sulliot band forth to his last battle wrote this
letter to me in his tent.” As he spoke these words, a
heroic smile lit up his pale countenance, and | am sure
I never saw such an expression on the face of a mortal
man as at that moment flashed from Byron’s, o w7 o8
“Soon he fell back upon his couch, and wiping the
cold sweat from his lofty forehead, once more exclaim-
ed, “Poor Greece! God bless thee and A dat

Heaven two things and Heaven ought to grant—that
Greece may become free, and Ada cherish my memory
when | am dead.’

I was surprised that Byron should so
his sentiments to a stranger—but a little
the man explained it all.

few moments before

freely express
knowledge of

He was one who concealed
notbing from friend or foe; he was fearless of the world
and open and independent to a fault.

In a few days I received another note from him re-
questing me to call and bring with me Irving’s Sketeh
Book if T had it, or could getit for him. As'it is a book
lalways carried with me, I took It in my hand and
went once more to the illustrious authiors residence,—.
He rose from his couch when T entered, and pressing
my hand warmly, said, “Have you brought the Sketch
Book? T'handed it to him, when seizing it with en-
thusiasm, he turned to the “Broken Heart? “That,’

earth,
and T want to hear an American read it.  But stay—4do

you know Irving? ['replied that I had never seen
him.
| ‘God bless him!’ exclaimed Byron—rhe is a genius
—and he has something better than genius a heart! [
wish I could see him, but I fear I never shall. Waell
read the broken heart yes the Broken Heart. What a
word?’ :
“When I closed the first paragraph, “Shall—confess
1?1 believe in'broken hearts’—Yes,” exclaimed By-
ron, ‘so does everybody but fools.” 1 waited, whenevy-
er hié interry pted me, until he requested me to go on:
| for although the text is beautiful, yvet I care more for
the commentary which came fresh from Byron’s heart.
While I was reading one of the touching portions of
the mournfyl pieces. . I observed Byron wept. He
turned his fine eyes upon me and said; “You see me
weep sir; Irving himself never wrote that story without
weeping; nor can I hear it without tears. I' have not
wept much in this world, for trouble never brings tears
tomy eyes, but I always have tears for the Broken
Heart.’ |

“When I read the last lines of Moore’s verses at the
close of the piece, Byron said: “What a being that
Tom Moore is! and-Irving, and Emmet and his beau-
tlul love! What beings all! Sir, how many sueh
men as Irving are there in America? God don’t send
many such spirits in this world; I wantto goto Amer-
lca for five reasons, I want to see your stupendous
scenery, I want to go to Washington’s grave; 1 want
to see the classic form of living freedom, and I want to
gelyour government to recognise Greece as. an ‘inde-
pendant nation ‘Poor Greece.’ I have _a}waya been
anxious to see Irving, and describe this scene 1o him.
He does not need even Byron’s praise I know; still I
think it would please him but in this wish I never have
been gratified.’ | | |

‘I saw the Great Poet often, and never was with ham
balf an hour without hearing him speak of Greece and
his child; of both with the deepest feeling.  Byron was
a very sirange man, if he had only been as good as he
Wwas great! But he was good sometimes! and always
better than the world have thought him.

——ee—e

Ladies in'the habit of lacing their stays to an tension
injurious to their health, says the Picayune, should take
the iemperance pledge. It will prevent them from get-

with a tremendous concussivn. Kvery vessel wasnow
éngaged in close combat—all were enveloped in a dup
canopy of sulphurous smoke—above which we could
see the stars and stripes still waving proudly. Qgea.
sionally a heavy explosion burst upon the ear.

“Ihere goes Stockton’s big gun; I pity the fellow
that got that pill; and there’s another.

his distingushed visiter with that gentlemanly courtesy{ “Hurra!” said the skipper, and cur littde crew wayed
e A TN i g i » “morings
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There is a man down south who celebrates his birth-

ago liberated a' numbher of his

was blown out of water ornot, time: will only disclose. |

“There,’ said the author of

the triumph of

Mr. Jonx Micpoxoren, of New Orleans, some time

slaves, and sent them to
Iis p!aq_iof accomplish -
‘hat peen liar. He pro-
ling {8 o0 1o Afrfca an arpange..
at he would allow 1o each ope
ne each week, and would Fay

Liberia with a liberal outfit.

mg their liberation Was' some
Posed to such as were wil
ment of this kind, viz: th
A Certain portion of his tiy

{ him for the Fbour done at such time, or credit him with,

it at a fair priee,

dinary task of daily labogr, and if by increased industry
he could finish this $0 as 10 have additional time at his
disposal he should have the benefit of jt. e 8
which each was valued, |

The servantman was to have ﬁis or-

4 process which made

| to prize.v itand that the Y were worthy of it—by g process

100 which confirmed them In habhits
thrift. Mr, Macdonongh Published a statement of the
whole affair, and the following extract s from the con-
cluding portion of it.—I Balt, American,

In closing this statemnent, T will
show what the attachment

| L'heship

| | - ?
had taken my leave of them on going on board the ship,

Friday évening, the day Previous 1o her sailing, in
my house.  Phe Scene which then took place T will
Dot attempt to descriho—it can never be eraced from my

memory, houg!l Standing in need on . the occasion of
consolation myself, in bidding a last farevwol) on earth to
those who had s many claims *on my '

who had been around and about me for
ries of years, I had to administer it to them, who stood
t In the greater need of it T'o tell them that the
ton was but for a brief period of time, that we should
meet again, 1 trusted, in a better and happier state; 10
| charge them to gird up their loins, and play the man

valiantly, in their determination to enter into their own
Canaan; and to remember, that there was wil] another
and final separation from all things earthly, which they
had to sustain and encounter; to meet, and be

for which, II}E}{ Must persevere in well doing to the
end; that thejy amps must bhe kept well trimmed, and

|

On Saturday morning, the Rev.
Lean, the Agent of the Ameriean Colonization
Society, Swho took a deep interest in al] that concerned

E;ﬂ crossed the river to despateh the ship, and
take their departure, which took place about
8 o’clock in the morning of the same day, the lith of
June. Afier seemfeﬂlem off, (the ship was taken by a

4l came nto my house, ag I was

?'Epecting him to breakfast, and on seemg him much
allected in his manner, (a tear Standing 1n his eye,) [
mquired if any thing ha ' '

‘0 which he replied,

tti; see them depart. They were all on the deck o
ship,

the shore biddiﬁg them farewell,

s I heard the charge to those on
shore, Fanny take care of our master; - James take care
of our master, take care of our master as ryou love us,

and _h’qpe_ to meet us in heaven, take care o our master.”
Which ejaculations sajd ' Il they were

out of hearmg. This would 4ppear (o reverse the gen-

eral course of things, e master. or mistress who

1s heard, when about to make g voyage, recommending
their servants to the

care of some “confidential person,
but here were the

SCTVams recommending their Imaster
to the care of other servants

€I paper, in- Natchez, Miss.,
nounced to preach in that City on a certatn day. The

| fame of the gified orator had preceded him and every
person 1 the ¢ity of the Blufls Was anxious to her him,

Somehow the news happened to reach the hovel of an
| old woman, who, perhaps, had not heard a sermon for

4 quarter of a century, and very seldom went ont into
| the world. She determined to  hear the Stranger. It
being excessively warm weather at the tine, and hav-

Ing no fan, she ctarted to purchase one. ‘She got to a
store where they happened to know her; and aware of
her ignorance, they determined 10 have some fun.—
They told her they had just received a new lashioned
fan, a very beantiful’arficle, and handed her a common
@it bellorws! |
She tried its power to raise a breeze, and was perfeet
| ly delighted ywith it.  To chureh she went; the house
being crowded, she took her seat near the pulpit. The

day by paying for all his newspapers. . Let’s make him
President!? |

Why are editors like suhrg'eonﬁ.? Because they are
oftenin want of a sulject.

He lives in true repose, who bridles his passions.
R
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lext was selected, and the speaker [[)l‘iligr{"SSPd and war-
med with his subjeet, and <o did the old woman, who
now brought her fan to her face, and commenced blow-
ing away as if her"salvation depended upon her keep-
ing eool. This atfracted the attention of the audience,
and the speaker looked down 10 See what was the mat.
ter. His eyes caught the old Woman—he stopped and

smiled at the ridieulous figure she eut. The old woms-
an observed him lokino st her, and eried out “Go it

my magnolia, bress God ’se all attention
2

times brings with it VEI'y serious consequences;—
“To those Concerned.—Whereas Martha “Stage, of

Curwinsville, claims to have been married

dersigned on Thursday the 25th ofMay last, & may

desire to pass herself as my wife;the publie are here.

by informed that I never was marvied to the said Map-

tha Stage, nor is she my wife. The faets are, that on
the night of the review, she

which I have since been informed she Intends to rega.rd
as.legal and binding, whick she did Ot 50 regard at the
time as I can prove‘atisfactorily. I therefore caution

| all persons against trusting her on Wy account, or with

the hope of making me responsible for her debts, as she

1s not my wife, and T will never pay one cent of debt of
her contracting.

Mosks Wiy ?

We don’t think that Moses has acted a wise part, and
recommend Marth to hang on him' like 'a loving wife
tll death. %‘Prett_v thing mdeedy to marry

Oh, Moses W iset
A Good Match.— How has your

Mrs. Simpkins? Pretty Wé_:*ﬂ, | hope_’
I thank you, Mrs. Tompkins,
fles on his shirt, a long-tailed

eburch, and expects 0 be made 3 Captain of

Tusso's Wish—Tasso being told that he had an op-

ortunity of taking advaniage of o very bitter enemy—
g_wish not to plunder him,’ said he,y S mm

which I wish 1o take from him; not his honor,
:.'fﬂ wgalth, nor his Life—but L-U‘ﬂ et | ’

it manifest that they knew hqw'

3 .;;; ‘ﬂt‘*'
: i l'}ﬂ-




