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PREFACE.

e

IN presenting the following narrative to the pub-
fic, it is deemed proper that it should be accompa-
nied with a brief notice of the individual, from
whose memory these Recollections were drawn;
and with some account of the materials left by him,
from which this work has been compiled.

Excepting the events described in this volume,
his biography would afford but few incidents of
sufficient importance to excite public attention,
The prime of his life was spent in active employ-
ment upon the ocean, and his remaining years were
passed in the avocations of the quiet and industrious
citizen. The events of the latter, yield no themes
for comment ; and the former, although not without
1ts scenes of peril and adventure, affords nothing
which here requires to be recorded.

Capt. Tuomas DrinéG was born in the town of
Newport, (R. I.) on the third day of August, 1753,
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He was therefore in his twenty-fifth year, when the
events occurred which form the subject of the pres-
ent volume. After the termination of his eonfine-
ment on board the Jersey, he entered the merchant
service, and soon attained the command of a ship.
He sailed from the port of Providence, for many
years; and was well known as an able and expe-
rienced officer. In the year 1803, he retired from
his nautical profession, and soon after, established

himself in business in Providence, where he resided
during the remainder of his life. He died on the

eighth day of August, 1825, aged 67 years ; leaving
many by whom his memory will long be preserved,
as a kind relative, an intelligent and industrious
citizen, a worthy and an honest man.

The original manuscript, from which the facts
contained in the following pages, have been taken,
was written in the year 1S24. Although it was
finished but a few months previous to his decease,
his faculties were then perfect and unimpaired, and
his memory remained clear and unclouded, even in
regard to the most minute facts. To those who
were personally aequainted with Capt. Dring, his
character afiords sufficient assurance of the cor-
rectness of his narrative.

His manuscript is a closely written folio of about

sixty pages, containing a great number of interest-
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ing facts, thrown together, without much regard to
style, or to chronological order. Not being intend-
ed for publication, at least in the form in which he
left it, he appears to have bestowed but little regard
on the language in which his facts were described,
or on the arrangement or connexion in which they
were placed. His only aim, indeed, appears to
have been, to commit faithfully to paper, his recol-
lections of all the principal events which transpired
during his own confinement, and the material cir-
cumstances in relation to the general treatment of
the prisoners. Ilis writing accordingly abounds
with repetitions of not only the most important, but
even of the most minute occurrences. These, al-
though they add value to a manusecript like his,
proving the strength and accuracy of his memory,
by the perfect accordance of his descriptions of the
same facts, made at different times; still in a pub-
lished book, they could be viewed but as useless
redundancies, at least.

The manuscript has been sought for, and eagerly
perused, by several gentlemen of high respectability,
who were either prisoners on board the Jersey, or
placed in situations where they had ample oppor-
tunities of being acquainted with the facts. They
have uniformly borne testimony to the correctness
of its details; but have been, at the same time,
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unanimous in the opinion, that a perfect and com-
plete revision of its style and arrangement, was
absolutely required.

It was, in fact, necessary, that the work should
not merely be revised, but re-written, before its
publication. To do this in a proper manner, was
no easy task. It was necessary to divide the nar-
rative into distinct and separate chapters; and
consequently, to transpose and connect detached
facts under their proper heads, in order to produce
a degree of uniformity in the whole. But while
the circumstances not only allowed, but required
full liberty to be taken with the language and ar-
rangement of the narrative, still nothing has been
added, and no fact or occurrence of the least
importance, has been omitted. "Throughout the
whole work, the most scrupulous care has been
taken, that the incidents as here pourtrayed, should
exactly agree with the descriptions of Capt. Dring;
and also, that they should be so set forth, as to
appear neither of more nor less importance, than he
appears to have attached to them, while writing his
manuscript.
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NOTE.

It may be proper to mention, that the
Engraving which accompanies this vol-
ume, is copied from an original sketch,
made by Capt. Dring, and attached to
his Manuscript. The References are

given almost in his own words.
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GENERATL DESCRIPTION

OF THE
JERSEY PRISON-SHIP,

WITH REFERENCES TC THE PLATES.

— QLo

Tne Jersey was originally a British
ship of the line. She was rated and regis-
tered as a sixty-four gun ship, but had
usually mounted seventy-four guns. At
the commeneement of the American Re-
volution, being an old vessel, and proving
to be much decayed, she was entirely dis-
mantled, and scon aiter, was moored in
the Eastriver at New-York, and converted
into a store-ship. In the year 1780, she
was fitted as a prison-ship, and was used
for that purpose during the remainder of
the war. Fears having been very natur-
ally felt that the destructive contagion by
which so many of her unfortunate inmates
had been swept away, might spread to the
shore, she was, in consequence, removed,
and moored, with chain cables, at the
Wallabout, a solitary and unfrequented
place on the shore of Long-Island. She

had been dismantled, and her rudder un-
B
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»
hung. Her only spars were the bowsprit,
a derrick for takimg 1n supplies of water,
&c. and a flag- staff at the stern. Her
port-holes had all been closed and strongly
fastened ; and two tiers of small holes cut
through her sides. These holes were a-
bout ten feet apart, each being about 20
inches square, and guarded by two strong
bars of iron, crossing it at right angles;
thus leaving four cortmctcd spaces, wlnch
adlmttcd ll” ht byday,and served as breath-
ing holes at night. The interior construc-
tion and arrangement of the ship, will be
clearly understood, by an examination of
the Engraving, illustrated by the following
references.

REFERENCES TO THE PLATE.

Ficure 1.—Ezterior View of the Ship.

1. The Flag Staff, which was seldom used and only
for signals.
2. A Canvass Awning or Tent, used by the guards

in warm weather.

The Quarter Deck, with its barricado about 10
feet high, with a door and loop holes on each
side.

4. The Ship’s Officers’ Cabin, under the quarter deck,

5. Accommodation Ladder, on the starboard side,~
for the use of the Ship’s officers.

6. The Steerage, occupied by the sailors belonging

to the Ship.

T ———
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7. The Cook Room for the Ship’s crew and guards.

K. The Suttler’s Room, where articles were sold to
the prisoners, and delivered to them through an
opening in the bulk head.

9. The Upper Deck and Spar Deck, where the pris-
oners were occasionally allowed to walk.

10. The Gangway Ladder, on the larboard side, for
the prisoners.

11. The Derrick, on the starboard side, for taking in

water, &c. &c.

'The Galley, or Great Copper, under the forecas-

tle, where the provisions were cooked for the

prisoners.

13. The Gun Room, occupied by those prisoners who
were officers.

14, 15. Hatchways leading below, where the pris-
oners were confined.

17, 18. Between decks, where the prisoners were
confined by night.

19. The Bowsprit.

20. Chain Cables, by which the Ship was moored.

Ficure 2.—The Gun Deck, with its Apartments.

1. Cabin. 9, 10. The Cook’s quarters.
2. Steerage. 11. The Gangway Ladder.
3. Cook Room. 12. The Officers’ Ladder.
4. Suttler’s Room. 13. Working Party.

5. 6. Gangways. - 14. The Barricado.

7. The Booms. 0 0 o Store Rooms.

8. The Galley.
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Froure 3.—T%he Upper Deek, between Diccks.

1. The Hatchway Ladder, leading to the lower deck,
railed round on three sides.

2. The Steward’s Room, from which the prisoners
received their daily allowance, through an open-
ing in the partition.

3. The Gun Room, occupied by those prisoners whe
were officers.

4. Door of the Gun Room.

5, 6, 7, 8. The arrangement of the prisoners’ chests
and boxes, which were ranged along, about ten
feet from the sides of the Ship, leaving a vacant
space, where the messes assembled.

9, 10. The middle of the deck, where many of the
prisoners’ hammocks were hung at night, but
always taken down in the morning, to afford
room for walking.

11. Bunks, on the larboard side of the deck, for the
reception of the sick.
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CHAPTER T.

OUR CAPTURE.

“ The various horrors of these hulks to tell,

“ Where want and woe, where pain and penance dwell;
¢ Where Death in ten-fold vengeance holds his reign,

“ And injured ghosts, yet unavenged, complain,

“ This be my task.”

FrRENEAU.

Amoxc the varied events of the war
of the American Revolution, there are few
circumstances which have left a deeper
impression on the public mind, than those
connected with the cruel and vindictive
treatment which was experienced by those
of our unfortunate countrymen whom the
fortune of war had placed on board the
Prison-Ships of the enemy. Still, among
the vague and indistinct narrations which
have been made, (aithough in almost every
instance falling short of the dreadful real-

ity) but few statements have been given to
B*
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the world in an authentic form ; and these
have been for the most part relations of
detached facts and circumstances, rather
than such distinet and connected accounts
as might afford the reader a correct view
of all the important facts in relation to the
subject.

Indeed, most of those who have spoken
and who could have written of these facts
with the fidelity of eye witnesses, have al-
ready passed beyond the scenes of earth:
and while living, had but slight induce-
ments to devote the necessary time and
labour torecord the history of their former
suflerings.

Hence, so little that 1s authentic, has
ever been published upon the subject, and
so scanty are the materials for information
respecting it, which have as yet been given
to the rising generations of our country,
that it has already become a matter of
doubt, even among many of the intelligent
and well informed of our young citizens,
whether the tales of the Prison-Ships, such
as they have been told, have not been
exaggerated beyond the reality. They
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have not been exaggerated. Much of the
truth has indeed been told:; but not one
half the detail of its horrors has ever been
pourtrayed.

But the period has now arrived, which
requires that some authentic record should
be made, 1n order that the truth of these
events shall not remain a subject of doubt
and uncertainty. And so few of those who
suffered in these terrific abodes remain
alive, that as a matter of precaution, it
seems to be required that some one pos-
sessing actual knowledge of the facts,
should embody them in a form more per-
manent than the tales of tradition, and
more detailed than can appear on ihe page
of the general historian.

All the 1mportant cccurrences of that
eventful period, all which conspired to
give 1ts peculiar character to the lengthen-
ed contest, or which had an effect in ad-
vancing or retarding its issue, every thing
which tends to shew the spirit with which
it was conducted on either side, 1s certain-
ly worthy of record and of remembrance.
In this light, I view the facts in relation to

o~
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the treatment of the American seamen on
board the British Prison-Ships. These
facts are a portion of our country’s history;
and that history would not be complete,
one of 1ts deepest lessons would be lost,
were the page which bears the record of
these facts, to be obliterated.

The principal motive of the writer of
the following pages, in recording the facts
which they contain, was originally to
strengthen his recollection of the particu-
lars relative to the events which he has
described. Although nearly half a cen-
tury has elapsed, since these events occur-
red, yet so indelible was the impression
which they left on his mind, that they
seem in all their details, but as the things
of yesterday; and 1f memory remains to
him, they will go with him, in all their
freshness, to the grave.

In a very short time, there will be not
one being on the face of the earth, who
can, from hisown knowledge, relate this
tale ; though many still live, who although
not among the suiterers, yet well know the
truth of the circumstances which I have

written.

|
|
!
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The number of those who perished on
board the prison and hospital ships at the
Wallabout, has never been, and never can
be known. It has been ascertained, how-
ever, with as much precision as the nature
of the case will admit, that more than TEx~
THOUSAND died on board the JeErsEky,
and the hospital ships Scorrion, STtroOM-
eoro, and HuxTteEr. T'housands there suf-
fered, and pined and died, whose names
have never been known by their country-
men. They died where no eye could
admire their fortitude, no tongue could
praise their devotion to their country’s
cause.

For years, the very name of ¢ the oid
Jersey,”” seemed to strike a terror to the
hearts of those whose necessities required
them to venture upon the ocean; the mor-
tality which prevailed on board her was
well known throughout the country: and
to be confined within her dungeons, was
considered equal to a sentence of death,
from which bat little hope of escape re-
mained.

It was my hard fortune, in the course

T
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of the war, to be twice confined on board
the prison ships of the enemy. 1 was first
immured in the year 1779, on board the
Good Hope, then lying in the North River,
opposite the city of New-York ; but after
a confinement of more than four months,
I succeeded mm making my escape to the
Jersey shore. Afterwards,in the year 1782,
I was again captured and conveyed on
board the Jersey, where for nearly five
months, I was a witness and a partaker of
the unspeakable sufferings of that wretch-
ed class of American prisoners, wha were
there taught the utmost extent of human
misery.

I am now far advanced in years, and am
the only survivor, (with the exception of
two) of a crew of sixty-five men. [ often
pass some descendant of one of my old
companions in captivity ; and the recol-
lection comes fresh to my mind, that his
father was my comrade and fellow-suflerer
in prison ; thatl saw him breathe his last
upon the deck of the Jersey, and assisted
at his imnterment at the Wallabout; cir-
cumstances probably wholly unknown to
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the person, the sight of whom had excited
the recollection.

In the month of May, 1782, 1 sailed
from Providence, (Rhode-lsland) as Mas-
ter’s Mate, on board a privateer called
«« The Chance.”” 'This was a new vessel,
on her first cruise. She was owned In
Providence, by Messrs. Clarke & Nightin-
cale, and manned chiefly from that place
and vicinity. She was commanded by
Capt. Daniel Aborn, mounted twelve six
pound cannon ; and sailed with a comple-
ment of about sixty-five men. She was
oflicered as follows, viz.

Daniel Aborn, of Pawtuxet, R. I. Commander.

John Tillinghast, Providence, FFirst Lieut.
James Hawkins, Pawtuxet, Second do.
Sylvester Rhodes, do. Sailing-master.
"Thomas Dring, Providence, Master’s Mate.
Joseph Bowen, do. Surgeon.
Robert Carver, do. Gunner.
Joseph Arnold, do. Carpenter.
John W. Gladding, do. Prize Master.

The names of several other officers, in
inferior stations, I do not recollect at this
distant period of time.

-

8
{
|
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Our cruise was but a short one : for in
a few days after sailing, we were captured
by the British ship of war Belisarius, Capt.
Graves, of twenty-six guns. We were
captured 1n the night, and our crew having
been conveyed on board the enemy’s ship,
were put in irons the next morning. Dur-
ing the next day, the Belisarius made two
other prizes, a privateer brig from New-
l.ondon or Stonington, (Conn.) called the
Samson, of twelve guns, commanded by
Capt. Brooks, and a merchant schooner
from Warren, (R. I.) commanded by Capt.
Charles Collins. The crews of these two
vessels, except the principal officers, were
also put 1n 1rons. These captures were
all made on soundings, south of Long-
Island. The putting their prisoners in
Irons, was a necessary precaution on the
part of the captors. We were kept con-
fined 1n the cable tier of the ship, but were
occasionally permitted to go on deck dur-
ing the day, in small parties. The Belisa-
rius, then having on board upwards of one
hundred and thirty prisoners, soon made
her way for New-York, in company with
her prizes.
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Our situation on board this ship was not,
indeed, a very enviable one; but uncom-
fortable as it was, 1t was far preferable to
that in which we soon expected to be pla-
ced, and which we soon found it was our
doom to experience. The ship dropped
her anchor, abreast of the city, and signals
were immediately made that she had pris-
oners on board. Soon after, two large
gondolas or boats came along side, 1n one
of which was seated the notorious David
Sproat, the Commissary of Prisoners.—
"This man was an American Refugee, uni-
versally detested for the cruelty of his con-
duct and the insolence of his manners.

We were then called on deck, and hav-
ing been released from our irons, were
ordered into the boats. This being accom-
plished, we put off from the ship, under a
guard of marines, and proceeded towards
our much dreaded place of confinement,
which was not then in sight. As we passed
along the Long-Island shore, against the
tide, our progress was very slow. 'The
prisoners were ordered, by Sproat, to apply

themselves to the oars ; but not feeling any
c
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particular anxiety to expedite our progress,
we declined obeying the command. His
only reply was, ¢“I’ll scon fix you, my
lads.”

We at length doubled a point, and came
in view of the Wallabout, where lay before
us, the black hulk of the or.p JErRsEY, with
her satellites, the three Hospital Ships; to
which Sproat pointed in an exulting man-
ner, and said, ¢ There, Rebels, there is the
cage for you.”” Oh! how 1 wished to be
standing alone with that inhuman wretch
upon the green turf, at that moment!

As he spoke, my eye was instantly turned
from the dreaded hulk: but a singie glance
had shewn us a multitude of human beings
moving upon her upper deck. Many were
on her bowsprit, for the purpose, as I after-
wards learned, of getting without the lim-
its.

It was then nearly sun-set: and before
we were alongside, every man, except the
sentinels on the gangway, had disappear-
ed. Previous to their being sent below,
some of the prizoners, seeing us approach-
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ing, waved their hats, as if they would say,
Approach us not: and we soon found fear-
ful reason for the warning.
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CHAPTER II.
THE FIRST NIGHT ON BOARD.

¢ Hail, dark abode! what can with thee compare—
¢ Heat, sickness, famine, death, and stagnant air.
“ Pandora’s box, from whence all mischiefs flow,

¢ Here real found, torments mankind anew.

“ Swift, from the guarded decks, we rushed along,
¢ And vainly sought repose, so vast our throng.
“Three hundred wretches here, denied all light,

“ In crowded mansions, pass th’ infernal night.

¢ Some, for a bed their tatter’d vestments join;

¢ And some on chests, and some on floors, recline.
¢ Shut from the blessings of the evening air,

“ Pensive we lay, with mingled corpses there.

“ Meagre and wan, and scorched with heat below,

“\We looked like ghosts, ere death had ade us so.”
FrRENEAU.

We had now reached the accommoda-
tion ladder, which led to the gangway on
the larboard side of the Jersey; and my
station in the boat, as she hauled alongside,
was exactly opposite to one of the air-
ports in the side of the ship. From this
aperture, proceeded a strong current of
foul vapour, of a kind to which I had been
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Lefore accustomed, while confined on
board the Good Hope; the peculiarly dis-
gusting smell of which, I then recollected,
after a lapse of three years. 'This was,
however, {far more foul and loathsome than
any thing which I had ever met with on
board that ship, and produced a sensation
of nausea far beyond my powers of des-
cription.

Here, while waiting for orders to ascend
on board, we were addressed by some of
the prisoners, from the air-ports. We
could not, however, discern their features,
as it had now become so dark that we
could not distinctly see any object in the
interior of the ship. After some ques-
tions, whence we came, and respecting the
manner of our capture, one of the prison-
ers said to me, that it was ¢ a lamentable
thing to see so many young men 1in full
strength, with the flush of health upon
their countenances, about to enter that in-
fernal place of abode.”” He then added in
a tone and manner but little fitted to afford
us much consolation : ¢ Death has no rel-

1sh for such skeleton carcasses as we are,
c*
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but he will now have a feast upon you
fresh comers.”

After lanterns had been lighted on board,
for our examination, we ascended the ac-
commodation ladder, to the upper deck,
and passed through the barricado door ;
where we were examined and our bags of
clothes inspected. 'These we were per-
mitted to retain, provided they contained
no money or weapons of any kind.

After each man had given his name and
the capacity in which he had served on
board the vessel in which he was captured,
and the same had been duly registered,
we were directed to pass through the other
barricado door, on the starboard side, down
the ladder leading to the main hatchway.
I was detained but a short time with the
examination, and was permitted to take
my bag of clothes with me below; and
passing down the hatchway, which was
still open, through a guard of soldiers, I
found myself among the wretched and dis-
gusting multitude, a prisoner on board the
Jersey.

The gratings were soon after placed
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over the hatchways, and fastened down for
the night; and I seated myself on the
deck, holding my bag with a firm grasp,
fearful of losing it among the crowd. 1
had now ample time to reflect on the hor-
rors of the scene, and to consider the pros-
peet before me. It was impossible to find
one of my former shipmates in the dark-
ness ; and 1 had, of course, no cne with
whom to speak during the long hours of
that dreadful night. Surrounded by 1
knew not whom, except that they were
beings as wretched as myself'; with dismal
sounds meeting my ears from every direc-
tion; a nauseous and putrid atmosphere
filling my lungs, at every breath; and a
stifled and suffocating heat, which almost
deprived me of sense, and even of life.
Previous to leaving the boat, I had put
on several additional articles of apparel
for the purpose of security; but I was
soon compelled to disencumber myself of
these ; and was willing to hazard their
loss, for a relief from the intolerable heat.
The thought of sleep did not enter my
mind : and at length, discovering a glim-
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mering of light through the iron gratings
of one of the air ports, I felt that it would
be indeed a luxury, 1f I could but obtain a
situation near that place, in order to gain
one breath of the exterior air. Clenching
my hand firmly around my bag, which 1
dared not leave, I began to advance to-
wards the side of the ship; but was soon
oreeted with the curses and mmprecations
of those who were lying on the deck, and
whom I had disturbedin attempting to pass
over them. I however, persevered ; and
at length arrived near the desired spot;
but found it already occupied, and no per-
suasion could immduce a single 1ndividual to
relinquish his place for a moment.

Thus 1 passed the first dreadful night,
wailting with sorrowful forebodings for the
coming day. The dawn at length appear-
ed, but came only to present new scenes
of wretchedness, disease and woe. 1 found
myself surrounded by a crowd of strange
and unknown forms, with the lines of death
and famine upon their faces. My former
shipmates were all lost and mingled among
the multitude, and 1t was not until we were
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permitted to ascend the deck, at eight
o’clock, that I could discern a single indi-
vidual whom I had ever seen before.
Pale and meagre, the throng came upon
deck ; to view, for a few moments, the
morning sun ; and then, to descend again,
to pass another day of misery and wretch-
edness.
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CHAPTER 11I.

THE FIRST DAY.

¢ Dull flew the hours, 'till from the East displayed,
“ Sweet morn dispelled the horrors of the shade.

“ On every side, dire objects met the sight,

¢“ And pallid forms, and murders of the night.—
“ The dead were past their pain ; the living groan,
¢ Nor dare to hope another morn their own.

¢ But, what to them is morn’s delightful ray?

¢ Sad and distressful as the close of day.

“ ()'er distant streams, appears the dewy green,
“ And leafy trees on mountain tops, are seen.

‘“ But they no groves nor grassy mountains tread,
¢ Marked for a longer journey to the dead.”

I'renNEAav.

After passing the weary and tedious
night, to whose accumulated horrors I have
but slightly alluded, I was permitted to as-
cend to the upper deck, where other ob-
jects, even more disgusting and loathsome,
met my view. I found myself surrounded
by a motley crew of wretches with tatter-
ed garments and pallid visages, who had
hurried from below, for the luxury of a
little fresh air. Among them, I saw one
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ruddy and healthful countenance, and re-
cognized the features of one of my late
fellow prisoners on board the Belisarius.
But how different did he appear from the
ogroup around him, who had here been
doomed to combat with disease and death.
Men, who, shrunken and decayed as they
stood around him, had been, but a short
time before, as strong, as healthful and
as vigorous as himself. Men, who had
breathed the pure breezes of the ocean,
or danced lightly in the flower-scented
air of the meadow and the hill ; and had
from thence, been hurried into the pent
up air of a crowded prison-ship, preg-
nant with putrid fever, foul with deadly
contagion ; here to linger out the tedious
and weary day, the disturbed and anx-
1ous night; to count over the days and
weeks and months of a wearying and
degrading captivity, unvaried but by new
scenes of painful suffering, and new in-
flictions of remorseless cruelty: their
brightest hope and their daily prayer,

that death would mot long delay to release
them from their torments.
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In the wretched groups around me, I
saw but too faithful a picture of our own
almost certain fate; and found that all
which we had been taught to fear of this
terrible place of abode, was more than
realized.

During the night, in addition to my
other sufferings, I had been tormented
with what I supposed to be vermin ; and
on coming upon deck, I found that a black
silk handkerchief which I wore around my
neck, was completely spotted with them.
Although this had often been mentioned as
one of the miserles of the place, yet as 1
had never before been 1n a situation to
witness any thing of the kind, the sight
made me shudder; as I knew, at once,
that so long as I should remain on board,
these loathsome crcatures would be my
constant companions and unceasing tor-
mentors.

The next disgusting object which met
my sigcht, was a man suffering with the
small pox; and in a few minutes, I found
myself surrounded by many others, labour-
ing under the same disease, In every stage
of its progress.
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As 1 had never had the small pox, 1t be-
came nccessary that I should be i1nocula-
ted ; and there being no proper person on
board tc perform the operation, I conclu-
ded to act as my own physician. On
looking about me, I scon found a man in
the proper stage of the disease, and desir-
ed him to favour me with some of the mat-
ter for the purpose. He readily complied ;
observing that it was a necessary precau-
tion on my part, and that my situation was
an excellent one in regard to diet, as |
might depend upon finding that extremely
moderate.

The only instrument which I could pro-
cure for the purpose of inoculation, was a
common pin. With this, having scarified
the skin of my hand, between the thumb
and fore-finger, 1 applied the matter and
bound up my hand. The next morning, I
found that the wound had begun to fester :
a sure symptom that the application had
taken effect.

Many of my former shipmates took the
same precaution, and were inoculated dur-

ing the day. In my case, the disorder
D
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came on but lightly, and its progress was
favourable ; and without the least medical
advice or attention, by the blessing of Di-
vine Providence, I soon recovered.

Since that time, more than forty years
have passed away; but the scar on my
hand is still plainly to be seen. 1 often
look upon 1it, when alone, and it brings
fresh to my recollection, the fearful scene
in which I was then placed, the circum-
stances by which 1t was attended, and the
feelings which 1 then experienced.

As the prisoners sent {rom the Belisarius
had not been formed 1nto regular messes,
and numbered according to the regulations
of the ship, they were unable to draw their
share of provisions for the day, 1in time for
cooking. 'T'hey had now all fasted for
nearly twenty-four hours; and knew not
in what manner to obtain a morsel of food.
For my own part, it fortunately happened,
that at the time of our capture, I had ta-
ken the precaution to put a few biscuit
into my bag; and not having had occa-
sion to use them while on board the Beli-
sarius, ! was now furnished with the means
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of satisfying, in some degree, the cravings
of my own hunger; and was also enabled
to distribute a portion of bread among
some of my comrades.

In the course of the day, after the regu-
fations of the ship had been made known
to us, we divided ourselves into messes of
six men each; and on the next morning,
we drew our scanty pittance of food with
the rest of our companions.

e
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CHAPTER 1V.

THE GUN ROOM AND MESSES.

¢ But, such a train of endless woes abound,

¢ So many mischiefs in these hulks are found,

“ That, of them all, the memory to prolong,

“ Would swell too high the horrors of our song.

“ ITunger and thirst, to work our woe, combine,

“ And mouldy bread, and flesh of rotten swine;

“ The mangled carcass, and the battered brain,

“ The doctor’s poison, and the ecaptain’s cane,

“The soldier's musket, and the steward’s debt,

“The evening shackle, and the noon-day threat.”
FrExEAUW.

On the arrival of prisoners on board the
Jersey, the first thing necessaryto be done
was, as soon as possible, to form, or be ad-
mitted into, some regular mess. On the
day of a prisoner’s arrival, it was 1mpossi-
ble for him to procure any food ; and even
on the second day, he could not procure
any, in time to have it cooked. No mat-
ter how long he had fasted, nor how acute
might be his sufferings from hunger and
privation ; his petty tyrants would on na
occasion, deviate from their rule of deliv-

L S
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ering the prisoner’s morsel at a particu-
lar hour, and at no other. And the
poor, half famished wretch must absolute-
ly wait until the coming day, before his
pittance of food could be boiled with that
of his fellow captives. It was therefore
most prudent for a newly arrived prisoner,
to gain admittance 1nto some old estab-
lished mess, (which was not attended with
much difficulty, as death was daily provid-
ing vacancies ;) for he would thereby be
associated with those who were acquaint-
ed with the mode of procuring their al-
lowance in time ; and be also protected
from many 1impositions, to which as a
stranger he otherwise would be liable dur-
ing the first days of his confinement.
The cruel tyrants, to whose petty sway
we were subjected on board this hulk,
knew no distinction among their prison-
ers. Whether taken on the land or on the
ocean, in arms, or from our own fire-sides,
it was the same to them. No matter in
what rank or capacity a prisoner might
have been known before his capture, no

distinction was here made ; we were ¢ all
D*
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Rebels.” Our treatment, our fare, its al-
lowance and its quality were the same.
They did not, of course, interfere in our
private arrangements ; but left us te man-
age our affairs in our own way.

The extreme after part of the ship, be-
tween decks, was called the Gun Room.
(See the Plate, IYigure 3.) Although no
distinction was made by our masters, yet
those among the prisoners who had been
officers previous to their capture, had tak-
en possession of this room as their own
place of abode ; and from custom, it was
considered as belonging exclusively to
them. As an officer, I found my way in-
to this apartment; and with such of my
late companions as had been officers, was
received with civility by those who were
already in possession of it; who humanely
tendered us such little services as were 1n
their power to ofter. e soon became 1n-
corporated with them; and having form-
ed ourselves into messes, as nearly as pos-
sible according to our grades, we were con-
sidered as a part of this family of sufferers.

The different messes of the prisoners

- R ——

»‘ W painils ¥ it



JERSEY PRISON-SHIP. a3

were all numbered ; and every morning.at
nine o’clock, the Steward and his assistants
having taken their station at the window
in the bulk head of the Steward’s room,
(See the Plate, Figure 3,) the bell was
rung, and the messes called 1n rota-
tion.

An individual! belonging to each mess
stood ready in order to be I1n time to
answer when its number was called. As
the number of each mess was spoken, its
allowance was handed from the window,
to the person waiting to receive it; the
rations being all prepared previous to the
hour of delivery. 'The prisoner must re-
celve for his mess, whatever was offered :
and be its quantity or quality what it might,
no alteration or change was ever allowed.
We as prisoners, were allowed each day for
six men, what was equal in quantity to the
rations of four men at full allowance. That
15, each prisoner was furnished in quantity
with two thirds of the allowance of a sca-
man in the British Navy; which was as
follows :
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On Sunday, 1 lb. ofbiscuit, 1 1b. of pork and half
a pint of peas.

¢ Monday, 1 lb. of biscuit, 1 pint of oat meal,
2 ounces of butter.

“ Tuesday, 11b of biscuit and two Ibs of beef.

“ Wednesday, 1 1-2 1bs of flour, and two ounces
of suet.

s Thursday, The same as Sunday.

«« Friday, The same as Monday.

¢ Saturday, The same as Tuesday.

-~

Hence, as prisoners, whenever we had our
due, we received, as they said, two thirds
of the ordinary allowance of their own sea-
men ; and even this was of a very inferior
quality. We never received any butter ;
but in its stead, they gave us a substance
which they called sweet o1l. This was so
rancid, and even putrid, that the smell of
i1t, accustomed as we werce to every thing
foul and nauseous, was more than we could
endure, We however, always received
and gave 1t to the poor, half-starved
Frenchmen who were on board; who took
1t gratefully, and swallowed i1t with a little
salt and their wormy bread. Oil of a sim-
ilar quality, was given to the prisoners on
board the Good Hope, where I was confin-
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edin 1779. There however, it was of
some use to us, as we burntit in our lamps :
being there indulged with the privilege of
using lights until nine o’clock at night.
But, here, it was of no service ; as we
were allowed on board the Jersey, no
light or fire, on any occasion whatever,

-,
e~ -
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CHAPTER V.

THE COOK’S QUARTERS.

“ Why, Britain, raged thy insolence and scorn ?

“ Why burst thy vengeance on the wretch forlorn ?

““The cheerless captive, to slow death consigned,

¢ Chilled with keen frosts, in prison glooms confined,

¢ Of hope bereft, by thy vile minions curst,

¢ With hunger famished, and consumed by thirst,

““ Without one friend,—when death’s last horror stung,
‘Rolled the wild eye, and gnawed the anguished tongue.”

HumpPHREYS.

Having received our daily rations, which
were frequently not delivered to us in time
to be boiled on the same day, we were
consequently often under the necessity of
fasting for the next twenty-four hours, if
we had not a stock of provisions on hand ;
or were obliged at times to consume our
food in its raw state, when the cravings of
hunger could no longer be resisted.

The cooking for the great mass of the
prisoners was done under the forccastle,or,
as it was usually called, the Galley, in a

':flﬂ'qs -
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boiler or ¢ Great Copper,” which was en-
closed in brick work, about eight feet
square. This copper was large enough
to contain two or three hogsheads of wa-
ter. It was made in a square form, and
divided into two separate compartments,
by a partition. In one side of the Coppers
the peas and oatmeal for the prisoners
were boiled, which was done 1in fresh wa-
ter. In the other side, the meat was boil-
ed. 'This side of the boiler was filled with
salt water from alongside the ship; by
which means, the copper became soon cor-
roded, and consequently poisonous: the
fatal consequences of which are so obvi-
ous, that I need not enlarge upon the sub-
ject:

After the daily rations had been {urnish-
ed to the different messes, the portion of
each mess was designated by a tally fas-
tened to it by a string. Being thus pre-
pared, every ear was anxiously waiting
for the summons of the Cook’s bell. As
soon as this was heard to sound, the per-
sons having charge of the different por-
tions of food, thronged to the Galley ; and

!
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i a {ew minutes after, hundreds of tal-
lies were seen hanging over the sides of
the brick work, by their respective strings,
cach eagerly watched by some ‘individual
of the mess, who always waited to receive
it. The meat was suffered thus to re-
main in the boiler but a certain time;
and when this had elapsed, the cook’s bell
was again rung, and the pittance of food
must be immediately removed. Whether
sufficiently cooked, or not, it could re-
main no longer. T'he proportions of peas
and oat-meal belonging to each mess,
were measured out from the Copper, af-
ter they were boiled.

Among the emaciated crowd of living
=keletons who had remained on board for
any length of time, the Cook was the only
person who appeared to have much flesh
upon his bones. He perhaps contrived to
obtain a greater quantity of provisionsthan
any of ourselves; but if they were of the
same quality with our own, it 1s obvious
that his plumpness of appearance could not
be the result of good living. He, had him-
self been formerly a prisoner ; but seeing




JERSEY PRISON-SHIP. 49

no prospect of ever being liberated, he had
entered in his present capacity; and his
mates and scullions had followed his ex-
ample, they having also been prisoners at
first. 1 attributed the appearance of our
Cook merely to the fact, that he was more
content with his situation than any other
nerson on board appeared to be. He in-
deed possessed a eonsiderable share of
cood humour ; and although often cursed
by the prisoners (but not in his hearing)
for his refusals to comply with their re-
quests, yet considering the many applica-
tions which were made to him for favours,
and the incumbrances which were around
¢« his palace,” he really displayed a degree
of fortitude and forbearance far beyond
what most men would have been capable
of exhibiting under similar circumstances.
He did, indeed, at times, when his pa-
tience was cxhausted, ¢ make the hot wa-
ter fly among us;” but a reconciliation
was usually effected, with but little diffi-
culty.

In consequence of the poisonous effects

produced by the use of the sea water for
E
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boiling our meat in the Great Copper,
many of the different messes had obtained
permission from ¢ his Majesty the Cook,”’
to prepare their own rations separate from
the general mess in the great boiler. For
this purpose, a great number of spikes and
hooks had been driven into the brick work
by which the boiler was enclosed, on which,
to suspend their tin kettles. As soon as
we were permitted to go on deck in the
morning, some one took the tin kettle be-
longing to the mess, with as much water,
and suchsplinters of wood as we had been
able to procure during the previous day,
and carried them to the Galley; and there
having suspended his kettle on one of the
hooks or spikes in the brick work, he stood
ready to kindle his little fire, as soon as
the cook or his mates would permit it to
be done. It required but little fuel to boil
our food 1in these kettles; for their bot-
toms were made in a concave form, and
the fire was applied directly in the centre.
And let the remaining brands be ever so
small, they were all carefully quenched ;
and having been conveyed below, were

-
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kept for use on a future occasion. Much
contention often arose, through our endea-
vors to obtain places round the brick work;
but these disputes were always promptly
decided by the Cook, {rom whose mandate
there was no appeal. No sooner had one
prisoner completed the cooking for his
mess, than another supplicant stood ready
to take his place ; and they thus continued
to throng the Galley, during the whole
time that the fire was allowed to remain
under the Great Copper; unlessit happen-
ed to be the pleasure of the Cook, to drive
them away.

I have said that but little wood was req-
uisite for our purpose; but the great diffi-
culty was to procure a suflicient quantity
of fresh water for this manner of cooking.
Thearrangement by which we effected this,
was, by agreeing that each man in the
mess should during the day previous, pro-
cure and save as much water as possible ;
as no prisoner was ever allowed to take
more than a pint, at one time, from the
scuttle cask in which it was kept. Every
individual was therefore, obliged, each day,
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to save a little, for the common use of the
mess, on the next morning. By this ar-
rangement, the -mess to which I belonged,
had always a small quantity of fresh water
in store; which we carefully kept, with a
few other necessaries, in a chest which we
used 1n common.

During the whole period of my confine-
ment, I never partook of any food which
had been cooked in the Great Copper. It
is to this fact, that I have always attribu-
ted, under Divine Providence, the degree
of health which I preserved while on
board. I was thereby also, at times, ena-
bled to procure several necessary and com-
fortable things, such as tea, sugar, &c. so
that wretchedl_v as I was situated, my cOn-
dition was far preferable to that of most of
my fellow sufferers ; which has ever been
with me, a theme of sincere and lasting
gratitude to lleaven.

But, terrible indeed was the condition
of most of my fellow captives. Memory
still brings before me, those emaciated be-
ings, moving from the Galley, with their
wretched pittance of meat ; each creeping

‘
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to the spot where his mess were assem-
bled ; to divide it with a group of haggard
and sickly creatures, their garments hang-
ing 1in tatters around their meagre limbs,
and the hue of death upon their care-worn
faces. By these, it was consumed with
their scanty remnants of bread, which was
often mouldy and filled with worms. And
even from this vile fare, they would rise
up, in torments from the cravings of unsat-
isfied hunger and thirst.

No vegetables of any description were
ever afforded us by our inhuman keepers.
Good Heaven! what a luxury to us would

then have been even a few potatoes; if

but the very leavings of the swine of our

country.
E_*
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CHAPTER VI.

OUR SITUATION.

“ Oh! my heart sinks, my trembling eyes o’erflow,
“ When memory paints the picture of their woe.

“ Where my poor countrymen in bondage, wait

“ The slow enfranchisement of lingering fate ;

“ Greeting with groans the unwelcome night’s return,
“ While rage and shame their gloomy bosoms burn ;
“ And chiding, every hour, the slow paced sun,

““ Endure their woes till all his race was run.

“ No eye to mark their sufferings with a tear,

“ No friend to comfort, and no hope to cheer.

“ And hike the dull unpitied brutes, repair - «

“'To stalls as wretched and as coarse a fare;

¢ Thank Heaven, one day of misery was o’er,

¢ And sink to sleep, and wish to wake no more.”

Day.

Before attempting a more minute ac-
count of our manner of living on board
the Jersey, it may be proper to add
a further description of the ship. The
Quarter Deck covered about one fourth
part of the upper deck, from the stern;
and the forecastle extended from the stern,
about one eighth part of the length of the
upper deck. Sentinels were stationed on
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the gangways on each side of the upper
deck leading from the quarter deck to the
forecastle. These gangways were about
five feet wide, and here the prisoners were
allowed to pass and repass. The in-
termediate space from the bulk head of
the quarter deck to the forecastle, was
filled with long spars or booms, and called
the Spar Deck. 'The temporary covering
afforded by the spar deck, was of the
greatest benefit to the prisoners; as it
served to shield us from the rain and the
scorching rays of the sun. It was here
also that our moveables were placed while
we were engaged 1n cleaning the lower
decks. The spar deck was also the only
place where we were allowed to walk ;
and was therefore continually crowded,
through the day, by those of the prisoners
who were upondeck. Owing to the great
number of the prisoners, and the small
space aflorded us by the spar deck, it was
our custom to walk, in platoons, each fac-
ing the same way, and turning at the same
time. The derrick, for taking in wood,
water, &c. stood on the starboard side of
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the spar deck. On the larboard side of the
ship, was placed the accommodation lad-
der, leading from the gangway to the wa-
ter. At the head of this ladder, a sentinel
was also stationed.

The head of the accommodaton ladder
was near the door of the barricado, which
extended across the front of the quarter
deck, and projected a few feet beyond the
sides of the ship.  The barricado was
about ten feet high, and was pierced with
loop-holes for musketry ; in order that the
prisoners might be fired on from behind it,
1f occasion should require.

The regular crew of the ship consisted
of a Captain, two Mates, a Steward, a
Cook, and about twelve sailors. The crew
of the ship had no communication what-
ever with the prisoners. No prisoner was
ever permitted to pass through the barri-
cado door, except when it was required
that the messes should be examined and
regulated ; in which case, each man had
to pass through, and go down between
decks; and there remain, until the ex-
amination was completed. None of the
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guard or of the ship’s crew ever came
among the prisoners, while I was on board.
I never saw one of her officers or men,
except when they were passing in their
boat, to or from the stern ladder.

On the two decks below, where we were
confined at night, our chests, boxes and
bags were arranged in two lines along the
deck, about ten feet distant from the sides
of the ship; thus leaving as wide a space
unincumbered in the middle part of each
deck, {fore and aft, as our crowded situation
would admit. Between these tiers of
chests, &c. and the sides of the ship, was
the place where the different messes as-
sembled ; and some of the messes were
also separaiea irom tneir neighbours by a
temporary partition of chests, &c. Some
individuals of the different messes usually
slept on the chests, in order to preserve
their contents from being plundered dur-
ing the night.

At night, the spaces in the middle of the
deck were much encumbered with ham-

mocks ; but these were always removed in
the morning.
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The prisoners, as before stated, were
confined on the two main decks below.
My usual place of abode being i1n the Gun
Room, on the centre deck, I was never
under the necessity of descending to the
lower dungeon : and during my confine-
ment, 1 had no disposition to visit it. It
was 1nhabited by the most wretched in
appearance of all our miserable company.
From the disgusting and squalid appear-
ance of the groupes which I saw ascending
the stairs which led to it, 1t must have
been more dismal, if possible, than that
part of the hulk where 1 resided. Its oc-
cupants appeared to be mostly foreigners,
who had seen and survived every variety
of human suffering. The faces of many
of them were covered with dirt and filth ;
their long hair and beards matted and foul:
clothed in rags; and with scarcely a suf-
ficient supply of these to cover their dis-
gusting bodies. Many among them pos-
sessed no clothing except the remnants of
those garments which they wore when first
brought on board; and were unable to
procure even any materials for patching
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these together, when they had been worn
to tatters by constant use ; and had this
been in their power, they had not the
means of procuring a piece of thread, or
even a needle. Some, and indeed many
of them, had not the means of procuring a
razor or an ounce of soap.

Their beards were occasionally reduced
by each other, with a pair of shears or
scissors ; but this operation, though con-
ducive to cleanliness, was not productive
of much 1mprovement in their personal
appearance. The skins of many of them
were discoloured by continual washing in
salt water, added to the circumstance that
itwas 1mpossible for them to wash their
linen in any other manner, than by laying
it on the deck, and stamping on 1t with
their feet, after it had been immersed in
salt water ; their bodies remaining naked
during the operation.

To men, thus situated, every thing like
ordinary cleanliness was impossible. Much,
that was disgusting in their appearance,
undoubtedly originated from neglect,which
long confinement had rendered habitual ;
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until it created a confirmed indifference to
personal appearance.

As soon as the gratings had been fasten-
ed over the hatchways for the night, we
generally went to our sieeping places. It
was, of course, always desirable to obtain
a station as near as possible to the side of
the ship ; and, if practicable, in the imme-
diate vicinity of one of the air-ports; as
this not only afforded us a better air, but
also rendered us less lhable to be trodden
upon by those who were moving about the
decks, during the night.

But silence was a stranger to our dark
abode. There were continual noises dur-
ing the night. The groans of the sick and
the dying ; the curses poured out by the
weary and exhausted, upon our inhuman
keepers ; the restlessness caused by the
suffocating heat and the confined and poi-
soned air ; mingled with the wild and 1n-
coherent ravings of delirium, were the
sounds, which, every night, were raised
around us, in all directions. Such was our
ordinary situation ; but at times, the con-
sequences of our crowded condition were
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still more terrible ; and proved fatal to
many of our number, in a single mght.

But strange as it may appear; notwith-
standing all the maladies and sufferings
which were there endured, I knew mamny
who had been inmates of that abode for
two years, who were apparcently well.—
They had, as they expressed it, ¢ been
through the furnace, and become seasoned.”
Most of these, however, were foreigners,
who appeared to have abandoned all hope
of ever being exchanged, and had become
quite indifferent in regard to their place of
abode.

But far different was the condition of
that portion of our number who were na-
tives of the Northern States. These form-
ed, by far the most numerous class of the
prisoners. Most of these were young
men, who had been induced by necessity
or inclination, to try the perils of the sea ;
and had, in many instances, been captured
soon after leaving their homes, and dur-
ing their first voyage. After they had

been here immured, the sudden change in
F
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their situation was like a sentence of death.
Many a one was crushed down beneath
that sickness of the heart, so well describ-
ed by the Poet,

¢ Night and day,
Brooding on what he had been, what he was;
“T'was more than he could bear. His longing fits
T'hickened upon him. His desire for Home
Became a madness.”

These poor creatures had, in many in-
stances, been plundered of their wearing
apparel by their captors. And here, the
dismal and disgusting objects by which
they were surrounded ; the vermin which
infested them : their vile and loathsome
food ; and what, with them, was far from
being the lightest of their trials, their
ccaseless longing after their homes and
the scenes to which they had been
accustomed ; all combined to produce a
wonderful effect upon them. Dejection
and anguish were soon visible i1n their
countenances. They became dismayed
and terror stricken; and many of them
absolutely died that most awful of all

nui-:.‘.-;‘ 2
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human deaths, the effects of a broken
heart.

¢ Denied the comforts of a dying bed,

*With not a pillow to support the head ;

Hlow could they else, but pine and grieve and sigh,
Detest that wretched life, and wis/k to die ?”
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CHAPTER VII.

THE WORKING PARTY.

“ No masts or sails these erowded ships adorn,

“ Dismal to view, neglected and forlorn ;.

¢ Here, mighty ills oppress’'d the imprison’d throng,

“ Dull were our slumbers, and our nights were long—
“ From morn to eve, along the decks we lay

“ Scorch'd into fevers by the solar ray.”
FrRENEAU.

A custom had long been established, that
certain labour which it was necessary should
be performed daily, should be done by a
company, usually called the ¢ Working
Party.” 'This consisted of about twenty
able-bodied men, chosen from among the
prisoners, and was commanded, in daily
rotation, by those of our number, who had
formerly been officers of vessels. The
commander of the party for the day, bore
the title of Boatswain. The members of
the Working Party received, as a compen-
sation for their services, a full allowance of
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provisions, and a half pint of rum each,
per day; with the privilege of going on
deck, early in the morning, to breathe the
pure air. This privilege alone, was a
sufficient compensation for all the duty
which was required of them.

Their routine of service was, to wash
down that part of the upper deck and
gangways where the prisoners were per-
mitted to walk ; to spread the awning ;—
and to hoist on board the wood, water, and
other supplies, from the boats in which the
same were brought along side the ship.

When the prisoners ascended the upper
deck, in the morning, if the day was fair,
each carried up his hammock and bed-
ding ; which were all placed upon the spar
deck or booms. The Working Party then
took the sick and disabled who remained
below, and placed them in the bunks pre-
pared for them upon the centre deck ; they
then, if any of the prisoners had died dur-
ing the night, carried up the dead bodies,
and laid them upon the booms. After
which, it was their duty to wash down the

main decks below ; during which opera-
F*
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tion, the prisoners remained upon the up-
per deck, except such as chose to go
below, and volunteer their services in the
performance of this duty.

Around the railing of the hatchway lead-
ing from the centre to the lower deck, were
placed a number of large tubs for the oc-
casional use of the prisoners during the
night, and as general receptacles of filth.
Although these were indispensably neces-
sary to us, yet they were highly offensive.
Nevertheless, on account of our crowded
situation, many of the prisoners were
obliged to sleep in their immediate vicini-
ty. It was a part of the duty of the Work-
ing Party, to carry these tubs on deck, at
the time when the rrisoners ascended In
the morning ; and to return them between
decks, in the afternoon.

Our beds and clothing were kept on
deck, until it was nearly the hour when we
were to be ordered below for the night.—
During this interval, the chests, &c. on
the lower decks being piled up, and the
hammocks removed, the decks washed
and cleared of all incumbrances except

-
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the poor wretches who lay in the bunks .
1t was quite refreshing, after the suffoca-
ting heat and foul vapours of the night, to
walk between decks. There was then
some circulation of air through the ship:
and for a few hours, our existence was, In
some degree, tolerable.

About two hours before sunset, the or-
der was generally issued for the prisoners
to carry their hammocks, &c. below. Af-
ter this had been done, we were allowed
either to retire between decks, or to re-
main above until sunset, according to our
own pleasure. Every thing which we
could do conducive to cleanliness having
then been performed ; if we ever felt any
thing like enjoyment in this wretched
abode, it was during this brief interval,
when we breathed the cool air of the ap-
proaching night, and felt the luxury of our
evening pipe. But short indeed was this
period of repose. The working party
were soon ordered to carry the tubs be-
low ; and we prepared to descend to our
gloomy and crowded dungeons. This
was no sooner done, than the gratings
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were closed over the hatchways ; the sen-
tinels stationed ; and we left to sicken and
pine beneath our accumulated torments :
with our guards above crying aloud,
through the long night, ¢ all’s well I’

s NS _e
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CHAPTER VIII.

THE HOSPITAL SIIIPS AND NURSES.

“ Thou “ Scorrion ;”’ fatal to the crowded throng,
“ Dire theme of horror and Plutonian song,
“ Requir'st my lay. Thy sultry decks I know,

¢ And all the torments that exist below.”
* % * < s

“ The briny wave that Hudson's bosom fills,

¢“ Drained through her bottom in a thousand nlls.

¢ Rotten and old, replete with sighs and groans,

¢ Scarce on the waters, she sustained her bones.

¢ Here, doomed to toil, or founder in the tide,

¢ At the moist pumps, incessantly we plied.

¢ Here doomed to starve, like famished dogs, we tore
“ The scant allowance which our tyrants bore.”

FRENEAUT.

The Jersey was used as a place of con-
finement for seamen only. 1 never knew
an 1nstance of a soldier being sent on
board her as a prisoner. During my con-
finement in the summer of 1782, the aver-
age number of prisoners on board the Jer-
sey was about oNE THOUsAND. They were
composed of the crews of vessels of all
nations with whom the English were
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then at war. By far the greater number
however, had been captured in Ameri-
can vessels.

The three Hospital Ships, Scorpion,
Strombolo, and Hunter, were used for the
reception of the sick from the principal hulk.
The Jersey, atlength, became so crowded,
and the mortality on board her increased
so rapidly, that sufficient room could not
be found on board the Hospital Ships, for
their reception. Under these dreadful
circumstances, it was determined to pre-
pare a part of the upper deck of the Jer-
sey, for the reception of the sick from
between decks. Bunks were therefore
erected on the after part of the upper deck,
on the larboard side; where those who
felt the symptoms of approaching sickness,
could lie down, in order to be found by
the Nurses as soon as possible; and be
thereby also prevented from being tramp-
led upon by the other prisoners; to which
they were continually liable while lying on
the deck.

I have stated that the number of the
Hospital Ships was three. One of them,
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however, was used rather as a store-ship
and depot for the medical department;—
and as a station for the Doctor’s Mates
and boat’s crews attending the whole.—
This ship was, I think, the Hunter.

I never was on board either of the Hos-
pital Ships; and could never learn many
particulars in relation to the treatment of
the sufferers on board them ; for but few
ever returned from their recesses, to the
Jersey. 1 knew but three such 1nstances
during the whole period of my imprison-
ment. But I could form some idea of the
interior of the hospital ships, from viewing
their outward appearance, which was dis-
gusting in the highest degree. Knowing,
as we did, from whence their wretched in-
mates had been taken, the sight of these
vessels was terrible to us; and their appear-
ance more shocking than that of our own
miserable hulk.

But whatever might be our sensations
on viewing the Hospital Ships, they were,
undoubtedly, in many respects, preferable
to the Jersey. They were notso crowded,
and of course afforded more room for
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breathing. They were furnished with awn-
ings, and provided with a wind-sail to each
hatchway, for the purpose of conducting
the fresh air between decks, where the sick
were placed. And, more than all, the
hatchways were left open during the night;
as our kind keepers were under no appre-
hensions of danger from the feeble and
helpless wretches who were there depo-
sited.

When communication between the ships
was required, or any thing wanted ; 1t was
made known by signals, which were
promptly attended to by the boats from the
Hunter. Our condition caused our keep-
ers much labour ; and furnished employ-
ment, which to some of them was far from
being agreeable.

There were on board the Jersey, among
the prisoners, about half a dozen men,
known by the appellation of ¢ Nurses.” 1
never learnt by whom they were appoint-
ed, or whether they had any regular ap-
pointment at all. But one fact I well knew;
they were all thieves. They were, how-
ever sometimes useful in assisting the sick
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to ascend frombelow, to the gangway on the
upper deck, to be examined by the visiung
Surgeon, who attended from the Hunter,
every day, (when the weather was good.)
If a sick man was pronounced by the Sur-
geon, to be a proper subject for one of the
Hospital Ships, he was forthwith put into
the boat in waiting alongside ; but not
without the loss or detention of all his ef-
fects, if he had any ; as these were at once
taken into possession by the Nurses, as
their own property.

I will here relate an incident; not on
account of its extreme aggravation ; but
because it occurred immediately under my
own eye ; which will shew in some degree,
the kind of treatment which was given by
these Nurses to the poor, weak and dying
men who were left to their care ; and who
were about to be transported to a hospital
ship, and, in all probability, in a few hours,
to the sand bank on the shore.

I had found Mr. Robert Carver, our
Gunner while on board the Chance, sick
in one of the bunks where those retired

who wished to be removed. He was with-
G
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out a bed or pillow ; and had put on all the
wearing apparel which he possessed, wish-
g to preserve it, and being sensible of his
situation. I found him sitting upright in
the bunk, with his great coat on over the
rest of his garments, and his hat between
his knees. 'The weather was excessively
hot; and in the place where be lay, the
heat was overpowering. 1 at once saw
that he was delirious; a sure presage that
his end was near. I took off his great
coat, and having folded and placed it un-
der his head for a pillow, I laid him down
upon 1it, and went immediately to prepare
him some tea. I was absent but a few
minutes ; and on returning, met one of the
thievish Nurses, with Carver’s great coat
in his hand. On ordering him to return it,
his only reply was, that it was a perqui-
site of the Nurses, and the only one they
had: that the man was dying ;. and the
garment could be of no further use to him.

I however, took possession of the coat ;
and on my liberation, returned it to the
family of the owner. Mr. Carver soon af-
ter expired where he lay. We procured a
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blanket ; in which we wrapped his body,
which was thus prepared for interment.
Others of the crew of the Chance had died
previous to that time. Mr. Carver was a
man of strong and rocbust constitution.
Such men were subject to the most violent
attacks of the fever; and were also, its
most certain victims.

- attach no blame to our keepers, in re-
gard to the thievish habits of the Nurses,
over whom they had no control. 1 have
merely related this incident for the purpose
of more clearly showing to what a state of
wretchedness we were reduced.
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CHAPTER IX.

THE INTERMEST OF THE DEAD.

“ By feeble hands their shallow graves were made ;

“ No stone, memorial, o’er their corpses laid.

‘ In barren sands, and far from home, they lie,

“ No friend to shed a tear when passing by ;

“O’cr the mean tombs, insulting foemen tread ;

‘“ Spurn at the sand, and curse the rebel dead.”
Frexxac.

It has already been mentioned that one
of the duties of the Working Party was, on
each morning, to place the sick in the
bunks, and 1fany of the prisoners had died
during the night, to carry the dead bodies
to the upper deck, where they were laid
upon the gratings. Any prisoner who could
procure and chose to furnish a blanket,
was aliowed to sew it around the remains
of his deceased companions.

The signal being made, a boat was soon
seen approaching from the Hunter; and if
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tshere were any dead on-board the other
ships, the boat received them, on her way
to the Jersey. -

The corpse was laid upon a board, to
which some ropes were attached as straps ;
as it was often the case, that bodies were
sent on shore for interment, before they
had become sufficiently cold and stiff to be
lowered into the boat by a single strap.
"Thus prepared, a tackle was attached to
the: board, and the remains of the sufferer
were hoisted over the side of the ship into
the boat, without further ceremony. If
several bodies were waiting for interment,
but one of them was lowered i1nto the boat
at a time, for the sake of decency. 'The
prisoners were always very anxious to be
engaged in the duty of interment ; not so
much irom a feeling of humanity or froma
wish of paying respect to: the remains of
the dead, (for to these feelings, they had
almost-become strangers,) as from the de-
sire of once more placing their feet upon
the land, if but for a few minutes. A suf-
fictent number of the prisoners having re-

ceived permission to assist in this duty, they
G*
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entered the boat, accompanied by a guard
of soldiers, and put off from the ship.

I obtained leave to assist in the burial of
the body of Mr. Carver; whose death was
mentioned in the preceding Chapter. As
this was done in the ordinary mode, a rela-
tion of the circumstances attending it, will
afford a correctidea of the general method
of interment.

After landing at a low wharf which had
been built from the shore, we first went to
a small hut, which stood near the wharf,
and was used as a place of deposit for the
hand-barrows and shovels provided for
these occasions. Having placed the corp-
ses on the hand-barrows, and received our
hoes and shovels, we proceeded to the side
of the bank near the Wallabout. Here a
vacant space having been selected, we
were directed to dig a trench in the sand,
of a proper length for the reception of the
bodies. We continued our labour until our
guards considered that a sufficient space
had been excavated. The corpses were
then laid into the trench, without ceremo-
ny; and we threw the sand over them.
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The whole appeared to produce no more
effect upon our guards, than if we were
burying the bodies of dead animals instead
of men. They scarcely allowed us time
to look about us; for no sooner had we
heaped the earth above the trench, than
the order was given, to march. But asin-
gle glance was sufficient to show us parts
of many bodies which were exposed to
view ; although they had probably been
placed there, with the same mockery of
interment, but a few days before.

Having thus performed, as well as we
were permitted to do it, the last duty
to the dead, and the guards having sta-
tioned themselves on each side of us, we
began reluctantly to retrace our steps to
the boat. We had enjoyed the pleasure of
breathing for a few moments, the air of our
native soil ; and the thought of returning
to the crowded prison-ship, was terrible in
the extreme. As we passed by the wa-
ter’s side, we 1mplored our guards to allow
us to bathe, or even to wash ourselves for
a few minutes; but this was refused us.

I was the only prisoner of our party who
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wore a  pair of shoes; and well recollect
‘the circumstance, that I took them from
my “feet, for the pleasure of fecling “the
éarth, or rather the sand as 1 went along.
It was a high gratification to us'to bury our
feet in° the sand, and to shove them
through it, as we passded on our way. ' We
went by a small patch of turf, some pie-
ces of which we tore up from the earth;
and obtained permission to carry them on
poard, for our comrades to smell them.
Circumstances like these may appear ' tri-
fling to theé careless reader ; but let him
be assured that they were far from being
tfifles 'to men situated as we had been.
The "inflictions which we had endured ;
the duty which we ‘had just performed ;
the feeling that we must in a few minutes
re-enter our place ofsuffering, from which
in "all probability, we should never return
alive, all tended to render every thing eon-
nected with the firm land beneath, and
the sweet air above us, objects of deep
and thrilling interest. " 4
Having arrived at the hut, we:' there
~deposited our implements, and walked to
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the landing place, where we prevailed on
our guards, who were Hessians, to allow
us the gratification of remaining nearly
half an hour, before we re-entered the boat.

Near us stood a house, occupied by a
Miller ; and we had been told that a tide-
mill which he attended, was in its 1imme-
diate vicinity ; as a landing place for which,
the wharf where we stood, had been erect-
ed. It would have afforded me a high de-
gree of pleasure to have been permitted to
enter this dwelling, the probable abode of
harmony and peace. It was designated
by the prisoners,by the appellation of the
*¢ Old Dutchman’s ;> and its very walls
were viewed by us, with feelings of vene-
ration ; as we had been told that the am-
iable daughter of its owner had kept a
regular account of the number of bodies
which had been brought on shore for in-
terment from the Jersey and the hospital
ships. This could easily be done in the
house, as its windows commanded a fair
view of the landing place. We were not,
however, gratified on this occasion, eith-
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er by the sight of herself, or of any other
mmate of the house.

Sadly did we approach and re-enter our
foul and disgusting place of confinement.
The pieces of turf which we carried on
board, were sought for by our fellow-pris-
oners, with the greatest avidity: every
fragment being passed by them from hand
to hand, and its smell inhaled, as if it had
been a fragrant rose.
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CHAPTER X.

THE CREW OF ‘““THE -CHANCE.”

“ At dead of might,
¢ In sullen silence, stalks forth Pestilence :
¢ Contagion, close behind, taints all her steps
- # With poisonous dew ; no smiting hand is seen ;
¢ No sound is heard ; but soon her secret: path
¢ Is marked with desolation ;j—heaps on heaps,
¢ Promiscuous drop. No friend, no refuge near:
“ All, all is false and treacherous around;
¢ All that they touch, or taste, or breathe, is death.”

* ¥ #* #* * * *

¢ ¥et, still they breathe destruction ; still, go on,
¢ Inhumanly ingenious, to find out
¢ New pains for life, new terrors for the grave ;

4¢ Artificers of death '” PorTrus.

My visit to the shore, as described in
the last chapter, was the first one which 1
had been permitted to make. I had then
been a prisoncr for several weeks, and my
situation had become, in some degree,
familiar ; but my visit to the land caused
me to feel the extent of my wretchedness,
and to view my condition with feelings of
grecater abhorrence, and even of despair.
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I have already observed that Mr. Carver
was not the first victim among the crew of
the Chance. 'The first individual was a
lad named Palmer, about twelve years of
age, the youngest of our crew. While on
board the Chance, he was a waiter to the
officers, and he continued in that duty after
we were placed on board the Jersey. He
had, with many others of our crew, been
inoculated for the small pox, immediately
after our arrival Qn board. The usual
symptoms appeared at the proper time, and
we supposed the appearances of his disor-
der to be favourable; but these soon
changed ; and the yellow hue of his feat-
ures declared the approach of death. He
became delirious, and died during the suc-
ceeding night. He was a member of the
same mess with myself ; and had always
looked up to me as a protector ; and par-
ticularly so during his sickness. That
night was truly a wretched one to me ; for
I spent almost the whole of it in perfect
darkness, holding him during his convul-
sions; and 1t was heart-rending to hear
the screams of the dying boy, while call-
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ing and 1mploring, in his delirium, for the
assistance of his mother and other persons
of his family. For a long time, all persua-
sion or argument was useless, to silence his
oroans and supplications. But exhausted
nature, at length, sunk under its agonies :
his screams became less piercing, and his
struggles less violent. In the midnight
gloom of our dungeon, I could not see him
die ; but knew, by placing my hand over
his mouth, that his breathings were becom-
ing shorter ; and thus felt the last breath
as 1t quit his frame. The first glimmer of
morning light through the iron grate, fell
upon his pallid and lifeless corpse.

I had done every thing in my power, for
this poor boy, during his sickness; and
could render him but one more kind office.
I assisted 1n sewing a blanket round his
body ; which was, with those of the others
who had died during the night, conveyed
upon deck 1in the morning ; to be, at the
usual hour, hurried to the bank at the
Wallabout. I regretted that I could not
assist at his interment ; but this was im-

possible, as I was then suffering with the
H
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small pox myself: neither am I certain
that permission would have been granted
me, 1f I had sought it. Our keepers seem-
ed to have no idea that the prisoners could
feel any regard for each other; but ap-
peared to think us as cold-hearted as them-
selves. If any thing like sympathy was
ever shewn us by any of them, it was done
by the Hessians. In fact, the prisoners
had lost almost every feeling of humanity
tor each other; and being able to recipro-
cate but few offices of kindness, their feel-
mgs had become withered, and self-pre-
servation appeared to be their only wish.
The next deaths among our own crew,
were those of James Mitchell and his son-
in-law, Thomas Sturmey. It is a singular
fact, that both of these men died at the
same time. I did not even know that
either of them had been sick; and my
first intimation of the fact was when 1 was
told that their bodies were lying on the
grating, on the upper deck. I there found
them lying in the same clothes i1n which
they had died: We procured a couple of
blankets, and placed them around the bod-
ies, previous to their interment. I applied
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for permission to accompany their remains
to the land, and to assist in their bunal ;
but this was denied me. 1 however
watched their progress to the shore, and
saw them deposited in the bank. Mr.
Mitchell was generally known among his
fellow-citizens of Providence ; and there
are many new living who well recollect
him.

It will, at first, appear almost i1ncred-
ible, that my former companions, my
fricnds and fellow-townsmen could be thus
sick and dying, so near me, and I remain
in profound ignorance of the fact. But
such was, 1n reality, our situation in this
little world of concentrated misery. We
were separated and scattered over . the dif-
ferent parts of the crowded hulk, and min-
ogled with the great mass of the prisoners:
and sometimes meeting each other, among
the maltitude, we would, on enquiring re-
specting the fate of an old comrade,receive
the appalling information, that he had either
been attacked by sickness and removed to
one of the Hospital Ships; or had died,
and gone to his last home under the bank
of the Wallabout.
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CHAPTER XIT.
THE MARINE GUARD.

“ Remembrance shudders at this seene of fears—
“Still in my view some tyrant ehief appears,
¢ Some base-born Hessian slave walks threatening by,
“ Some servile Scot, with murder in his eye,
¢ Still haunts my sight, as vainly they bemoan
“ Rebellions manag’d so unlike their own.”

* * * k3 * ! ¥ * * »
¢ No waters laded from the bubbling spring,
“ To these dire ships these little tyrants bring—
“ No drop was granted to the midnight prayer,
“ To Rebels i these regions of despair!
¢ Tlie loathsome eask a deadly dose contains;
“ Its poison circling through the languid veins.”

" Freseaw.

In addition to the regular officers and
seamen of the Jersey, there were station-
ed on board, about a dozen old invalid
Marines ; but our actual guard was com-
posed of soldiers from the difierent regi-
ments quartered on Long Island. The
number usually on duty on board, was
about thirty. IEach week, they were re-
lieved by a fresh party. They were kEng-
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lish, Hessians, and Refugees. We always
preferred the Hessians, from whom we re-
ceived better treatment than from the oth-
ers. As to the English, we did not com-
plain ; being aware that they merely obey-
ed their orders in regard to us; but the
Refugees or Royalists, as they termed
themselves, were viewed by us with scorn
and hatred. I do not recollect however,
that a guard of these miscreants was plac-
ed over us more than three times; during
which, their presence occasioned much
tumult and confusion ; for the prisoners
could not endure the sight of these men,
and occasionally assailed them with abu-
sive language ; while they, 1n return,
treated us with all the severity in their
power.

We dared not approach near them, for
fear of their bayonets ; and of course,could
not pass along the gangways where they
were stationed ; but were obliged to crawl
along upon the booms, in order to get fore
and aft, or to go up or down the hatch-
ways. They never answered any of our

remarks respecting them; but would mere-
H*
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ly point to their uniforms ; as if saying,—
We are clothed by our Sovereign, while
you are naked. Theywere as much grat-
ified at the 1dea of leaving us, as we were
at seeing them depart. Many provoking
gestures were made by the prisoners, as
they left the ship, and our curses followed
them,.as far as we could make ourselves
heard.

A regiment of Refugees, with a green
uniform, was then quartered at Brooklyn.
We were mvited to join this Royal Band,
and to partake of his Majesty’s pardon and
bounty. But the prisoners, in the midst
of their unbounded suffering, of their
dreadful privation and consuming anguish,
spurned the insulting oflfer. They prefer-
red to linger and to die, rather than de-
sert their country’s cause. During the
whole period of my confinement, I never
knew a single instance of enlistment from
among the prisoners of the Jersey.

The only duty, to my knowledge, ever
performed by the old Marines was to guard
the water butt; near which, one of them
was stationed with a drawn cutlass. They
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were ordered to allow no prisoner to car-
ry away more than one pint of water at
once ; but we were allowed to drink at
the -butt, as much as we pleased; {for
which purpose, two or three copper ladles
were chained to the cask. Having been
long on board, and regular in the perform-
ance of this duty, they had become famil-
iar with the faces of the prisoners ; and
could thereby, in many instances, detect
the frauds which we practised upon them
in order to obtain more fresh water for our
cooking than was allowed us by the regu-
lations of the ship. Over the water, the
soldiers had no control.

The daily consumption of water on
board, was at least, equal to seven hun-
dred gallons. 1 know not whence it was
brought, but presume it was from Brook-
lyn. One large gondola or boat, was kept
in constant employment, to furnish the
necessary supply.

So much of the water as was not re-
quired on deck for immediate use, was
conducted into butts placed in the lower
hold of the hulk, through a leathern hose,
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passing through her side, near the bends.
To this water, we had recourse when we
could procure no other.

When water in any degree fit for use,
was brought on board, it is impossible to
describe the struggle which ensued in
consequence of our haste and exertions to
procure a draught of it. The best which
was ever aflorded us was very brackish,
but that from the ship’s hold, was nauseous
in the highest degree. 'This must be evi-
dent, when the fact is stated, that the butts
for receiving it had never been cleaned
since they were placed in the hold. The
quantity of foul sediment which they con-
tained was therefore very great; and was
disturbed and mixed with the water, as of-
ten as a new supply was poured into them ;
thereby rendering their whole contents a
substance of the most disgusting and poi-
sonous nature. I have not the least doubt,
that the use of this vile compound, caused
the death of hundreds of the prisoners ;
when to allay their tormenting thirst, they
were driven by desperation, to drink this
liquid poison, and to abide the consequen-

ces,
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CHAPTER XII.

“DAME GRANT,” AND HER BOAT.

““ At Brooklyn Wharf, in travelling trim,

““ Young Charon’s boat receives her store;
¢ Across the wavy waste, they skim,

¢“ She at the helm, and he, the oar.

“The market done, her cash secure,
¢ She homeward takes her wonted way ;
¢“The pmninted chest, behind the door,
“ Receives the gainings of the day.”
Tue Mirxker GigL.

One indulgence was allowed us by our
keepers; 1f indulgence 1t may be called.
They had given permission for a boat to
come along side the ship with a supply of
a few necessary articles, to be sold to such
of the prisoners, as possessed the means of
paying for them.

This trade was carried on by a very
corpulent old woman, known among the
prisoners, by the name of ¢“ Dave Grant.”
Her visits, which were made on every
other day, were of much Dbenefit to us,
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and I presume a source of profit to herself.
She brought us soft bread and fruit, with
various other articles, such as sugar, tea,
&c. all of which she previously put up
into small paper parcels, from one ounce
to a pound 1n weight, with the price affix-
ed to each, from which she would never
deviate. The bulk of the old lady com-
pletely filled the stern sheets of the boat;
where she sat, with her box of goods be-
fore her, from which she supplied us very
expeditiously. Her boat was rowed by
two boys, who dclivered to us the articles
we had purchased; the price of which, we
were required first to put into their hands.

When our guard was not composed of
Refugees, we were usually permitted to
descend to the foot of the accommodation
ladder, in order to select from the boat
such articles as we wished. While stand-
ing there, it was distressing io see the
faces of hundreds of half famished wretch-
es, looking over the side of the ship into
the boat, without the means of purchasing
the most trifling article before their sight;
not even so much as a morsel of whole-
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some bread. None of us possessed the
means of generosity, nor had any power
to afford them relief. Whenever I bought
any articles from the boat, I never enjoyed
them ; for it was impossible to do so, in the
presence of so many needy wretches, ea-
gerly gazing at my purchase, and almost
dying for want of it.

We frequently furnished Dame Grant
with a memorandum of such articles as we
wished her to procure for us; such as
pipes, tobacco, needles, thread and combs.
These, she always faithfully procured and
brought to us; never omitting the assur-
ance, that she afforded them exactly at
cost.

Her arrival was always a subject of in-
terest to us ; but at length, she did not
make her appearance for several days ;—
and her approach was awaited in extreme
anxiety. DBut alas! we were no longer to
enjoy this little gratification. Her traffic
was ended. She had taken the fever from
the hulk, and died ; if not in the flower of
her youth, at least in the midst of her

usefulness; leaving a void which was never
afterwards filled up.
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CHAPTER XIII.

OUR SUPPLIES.

““ On the hard floors, these wasted objects laid,
““There tossed and tumbled in the dismal shade.
““ There no soft voice their bitter fate bemoaned,

“ And Death trod stately while his victims groaned.”
FrRENEAU.

After the death of Dame Grant, we
were under the necessity of purchasing
from the Sutler such small supplies as we
needed. 'This man was one of the Mates
of the ship; and occupied one of the apart-
ments, under the quarter deck, througn
the bulk head of which, an opening had
been cut, from which he delivered his
goods. He here kept for sale, a variety
of articles, among which was usually a
supply of ardent spirits ; which was not
allowed to be brought alongside the ship,
for sale. It could therefore only be pro-
cured from the Sutler, whose price was
two dollars for a gallon. Except in rela-
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tion to this article, no regular price was
fixed for what he sold us. We were first
obliged to hand him the money, and he
then gave us such a quantity as he pleas-
ed of the article which we needed ; there
was, on our part, no bargain to be made.
But, to be supplied even in this manner,
was to those of us, who had means of pay-
ment, a great convenience.

But how different was our condition
from that of our countrymen who were
sent prisoners to England, during the same
period. ‘T'hey were also in confinement,
it 1s true, but it was in prisons, which were
palaces in comparison to the foul and pu-
trid dungeons 1nto which we were crowd-
ed. 'They were furnished with sweet and
wholesome provisions, and with pure and
good water for every necessary purpose.
'T'hey could easily procure vegetables, and
every other supply conducive to their com-
fort. An Agent was appointed to supply
them with clothing and to attend to their
complaints. They had a suflicient space
for exercise and manly recreation during
the day, and the privilege of using lights

I
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by night. They were not so crowded to-
gether as to be thereby rendered the al-
most certain victims of disease and death.
They received donations from the chari-
table and the well disposed. Such was
thetr situation, in a foreign country; in the
land of our enemies. What a contrast
does this present to the picture I have at-
tempted to give of our condition,while con-
fined on our own waters, and in sight of
our own shore! Our own people afforded
us no relief. Oh, my Country, why were
we thus neglected 1n this our hour of mis-
ery :(—why was not a httle food and rai-
ment given to the dying martyrs of thy
cause,’

Although the supplies which some of us
were enabled to procure from the Sutler,
were highly conducive to our comfort, yet
one most necessary article, neither him-
self nor any other person could furnish us.
This was wood for our daily cooking ; to
procure a sufficient quantity of which, was
to us a source of continual trouble and anx-
iety. The cooks would indeed steal small
quantities, and sell them to us, at the haz-
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ard of certain punishmentif detected ; but
it was not 1in their power to embezzle a
sufficient quantity to meet our daily neces-
sities. As the disgust of swallowing any
food which had been cooked in the Great
Copper, was universal, each prisoner used
every exertion to procure as much wood as
possible, for the private cooking of his own
mess.

During my excursion to the shore, to as-
sist 1n the interment of Mr. Carver, it was
my good fortune to find a hogshead stave
floating In the water. 'T'his was truly a
prize. I conveyed the treasure on board:
and in the economical manner in which it
was used, it furnished the mess to which I
belonged, with a supply of fuel for a con-
siderable time. -

I was also truly fortunate on another
occasion. 1 had, one day, command of
the Working Party, which was then em-
ployed in taking on board, a sloop load of
wood for the ship’s use. This was care-
fully conveyed below, under a guard, to
prevent embezzlement. I nevertheless,
found means with the assistance of my
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assoclates, to convey a cleft of it into the
Gun-Room, where it was immediately se-
creted. Our mess was thereby supplied
with a sufficient quantity for a long time ;
and 1ts members were considered by far
the most wealthy personsin all this repub-
lic of misery. We had enough for our
own use, and were enabled, occasionally,
to supply our neighbours with a few splin-
ters.

Our mode of preparing the wood for
use, was to cut it with a jack knife, into
pieces about four inches long. This la-
bour occupied much of our timme, and was
performed by the difierent members of the
mess, 1n rotation ; which employment was
to us, a source of no little pleasure.

After a sufficient quantity had been thus
prepared for the next day’s use, 1t was de-
posited in the chest. The main stock was
ocuarded, by day and night, with the most
scrupulous and anxious care. We keptt,
at night, within our own enclosure ; and
by day, it was always watched by some
one of its proprietors. So highly did we
value it, that we went into mathematical
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calculations,to ascertain how long 1t would
supply us, if a given quantity was each day
consumed.

It may be thought, that this subject is
not of sufficient importance to be so long
dwelt upon. But things which are usually
of trifling worth, may, at times, become
objects of the greatest consequence. Men
may be placed in situations, where the flint

1s of more value than the diamond.
l*
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CHAPTER XIV.

OUR BY-LAWS.

““ What though the sun, in his meridian blaze,
‘“ Dart on their naked limbs, his scorching rays;
¢ Still, of etherial temper are their souls,

“ And in their veins, the tide of honour rolls.”

Day.

Soon after the Jersey was first used as
a place of confinement, a code of By-Laws
had been established by the prisoners, for
their own regulation and government ; to
which a willing submission was paid, so
far as circumstances would permit. 1
much regret my inability to give these
rules verbatim ; but I cannot at this dis-
tant period of time, recollect them with a
sufficient degree of distinctness. They
were chiefly directed to the preservation
of personal cleanliness, and the preven-
tion of immorality. For a refusal to com-
ply with any one of them, the refractory
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prisoner was subject to a stated punish-
ment. It is an astonishing fact that any
rules, thus made, should have so long ex-
isted and beep enforced among a multi-
tude of men situated as we were ; sonum-
erous, and composed of individuals of that
class of human beings who are not easily
controlled, and usually not the most ar-
dent supporters of good order. ‘There
were many foreigners among our number,
over whom we had no control, except so
far as they chose voluntarily to comply
with our regulations; which they cheerfully
did, 1n almost every instance, so far as
their condition would allow.

Among our Rules, were the following.
That personal cleanliness should be pre-
served, as far as was practicable : that pro-
fane language should be avoided : that
drunkenness should not be allowed : that
theft should be severely punished: and
that no smoking should be permitted be-
tween decks, by day or night, on account
of the annoyance which it caused to the
sick.
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A due observance of the Sabbath was
also strongly enjoined ; and it was recom-
mended to every individual, to appear
cleanly shaved on Sunday morning, and to
refrain from all recreation during the day.
This rule was particularly recommended
to the atteution of the officers: and the
remainder of the prisoners were desired to
follow their example.

Our By-Laws were occasionally read to
the assembled prisoners; and alwayswhen-
ever any prisoner was to be punished for
their violation. Theft or fraud upon the
allowance of a fellow prisoner, was always
punished, and the infliction was always ap-
proved by the whole company. On these
occasions, the oldest officer among the
prisoners presided as Judge.

It required much exertion for many ol
us to comply with the law prohibiting
smoking betwecen decks. Being myself
much addicted to the habit of smoking, it
would have been a great privilege to have
epjoyed the liberty of thus indulging it, par-
ticularly during the might, while sitting by
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one of the air ports: but as this was en-
tirely inadmissible, I of course, submitted
to the prohibition.

Many of us waited in great anxiety for
the moment when we could ascend to the
upper deck, and enjoy the gratification of
our favourite habit. 'The practice had 1n-
deed become universal among the prison-
ers, at least, as many of them as had the
means of procuring tobacco. We were
allowed no means of striking fire; and
were obliged to procure it from the Cook
employed for the ship’s officers, through a
small window in the bulk head, near the
camboosge. After one had thus procured
fire, the rest were also scon supplied; and
our pipes were all in full operation, in the
course of a few minutes. The smoke
which rose around us appeared to purify
the pestilential air by which we were sur-
rounded ; and I attributed the preserva-
tionof my healthin agreat degrec to theex-
ercise of this habit. Our greatest difliculty
was to procure tobacco. 'This, to some
of the prisoners, was impossible: and it
must have been an aggravation to theix
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sufferings, to see us apparently pufiing
away our sorrows; while they had no
means of procuring the enjoyment of a sim-
ilar gratification.

We dared not often apply at this cook’s
camboose, for fire; as the surly wretch
would not willingly repeat the supply. One
morning, 1 went to the window of his den,
and requested leave to light my pipe ; and
the miscreant, without making any reply,
threw a shovel full of burning cinders in my
face. 1 was almost blinded by the pain ;
and several days elapsed before 1 fully re-
gained my sight. My feelings on this oc-
casion may be 1magined : but redress was
impossible, as we were allowed no mode
of even seeking it. 1 mention this occur-
rence, to shew to what a wretched state
we were reduced,when thus exposed to the
wanton and vexatious 1nsults, the petty and
disgusting tyranny of all those wretches,
from the Commissary, to the Cook and the
Cook’s scullion. This wanton act of that
inhuman monster would not probably have

been justified by the Captain, had it come
to his knowledge ; but 1t was wholly out
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of our power to devise means whereby to
convey any complaint to him. Had the
means been allowed us, of making known
our grievances, many of these brutal ag-
eressions would probably have been punish-
ed ; and we should have been saved from
the endurance of a great number of petty,
but unceasing insults.
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CHAPTER XYV.

OUR ORATOR.
. ¢ Stranger Youth ;
“ 8o noble and so mild 1s thy demeanour,
“ So gentle and so patient ; such the air
“ Of candour and of courage which adorns
“ Thy manly features, thou hast won my love.”
. Moore.

—_—

During the period of my confinement,
the Jersey was never visited by any regular
clergyman, nor was Divine service ever
performed on board. And among the
whole multitude of the prisoners, there
was but one individual who ever attempt-
ed to deliver a set speech, or to exhort his
fellow sufferers.

This individual was a young man named
Cooper, whose station in life was appa-
rently that of a common sailor. He wasa
man of eccentric character, but evidently
possessed talents of a very high order.
His manners were pleasing, and he had
every appearance of having received an
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cexcellent education. He was a Virginian;
but I never learnt the exact place of his
nativity. He told us that he had been a
very unmanageable youth, and that he had
left his family, contrary to their wishes and
advice; that he had been often assured by
them, that the Old Jersey would bring him
up at last, and the Wallabout be his place
of burial. -..¢* The. first. of .these. . predic-
tions,”’ said he, ¢ has been verified ; and I
care not how soon the second proves
equally true ; for 1 am prepared for the
event. Death, for me, has lost its terrors,
tor with them, 1 have been too long famil-
iar.”’

On several Sunday mornings, Cooper
harangued the prisoners in a very forcible
yet pleasing manner, which together with
his language, made a lasting impression
upon my memory. On one of these occa-
sions, having mounted a temporary eleva-
tion on the spar deck, he in an audible
voice requested the attention of the prison-
ers; who having immediately gathered
round him in silence, he commenced his

discourse. J
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He began by saying that he hoped no
- one would suppose he had taken that sta-
tion by way of derision or mockery of that
holy day ; for that such was not his object :
on the contrary, he was pleased to find
that the good regulations established by
the former prisoners obliged us to refrain
even from recreation on the Sabbath: that
his object, however, was not to preach to
us, nor to discourse upon any sacred sub-
ject. IHe wished to read us our By-Laws,
a copy of which he held in his hand ; the
framers of which were then 1n all proba-
bility sleeping in death, beneath the sand
of the shore before our eyes. 'That these
laws had been framed in wisdom, and were
well fitted to preserve order and decorum
in a community like ours: that his pres-
ent object was to impress upon our minds,
the absolute necessity of a strict adherence
to those wholesome regulations : that he
should briefly comment upon each article,
which might be thus considered as the par-
ticular text of that part of his discourse.
He proceeded to point out the extreme
necessity of a full observance of these
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Rules of Conduct; and pourtrayed the evil
consequences which would inevitably re-
sult to us, if we neglected or suffered them
to fall into disuse. He enforced the ne-
cessity of our unremitted attention to per-
sonal cleanliness, and to the duties of mo-
rality : he dwelt on the degradation and
sin of drunkenness : described the mean-
ness and atrocity of theft; and the high
degree of caution against temptation, nec-
essary for men who were perhaps stand-
ing on the very brink of the grave: and
added, that, in his opinion, even sailors
might as well refrain from profane lan-
guage, while they were actually suffering
in Purgatory.

He sald that our present torments, in
that abode of misery, were a proper retri-
bution for our former sins and transgress-
ions : that Satan had been permitted to
send out his messengers and inferior de-
mons 1n every direction, to collect us to-
gether : and that among the most active
of these infernal agents, was David Sproat,
Commissary of Prisoners.

He then made some just and suitable
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observations on the fortitude with which
we had sustained the weight of our accu-
mulated miseries : of our firmness in re-
fusing to accept the bribes of our invaders
and desert the banners of our country.
During this part of his discourse, the sen-
tinels on the gangways, occasionally stop-
ped, and listened attentively. We much
feared, that by some imprudent remark,
he might expose himself to their resent-
ment ; and cautioned him not to proceed
too far. He replied, that our keepers
could do rothing more, unless they should
put him to the torture ; and that he should
proceed.

He touched on the fact, that no clergy-
man had ever visited us: that this was
probably owing to the fear of contagion :
but it was much to be regretted, that no
one had ever came to afford a ray of hope,
or to administer the Word of Life in that
terrific abode : that if any Minister of the
Gospel desired to do so, there could be no
obstacle in the way; for that even David
Sproat himself, bad as he was, would not

dare to oppose 1it.
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He closed with a merited tribute to the
memory of those of our fellow sufferers
who had already paid the debt of nature.
¢« The time,” said he, ¢ will come, when
their bones will be collected ; when their
rites of sepulture will be performed; and
a monument erccted over the remains of
those who have here suffered, the victims
of barbarity, and died in vindication of the
rights of Man.”

I have myself lived to see his predictions
verified. Those bones have been collect-
ed : those rites have been performed : that
monument has been raised.

The remarks of our Orator were well
adapted to our situation, and produced
much effect upon the prisoners; who at
iength began to accost him as ¢ Elder,” or
“ Parson Cooper.” DBut this, he would
not allow ; and told us, if we would 1nsist
on giving him a title, we might call him
¢ Doctor ;”” by which name, he was ever
afterwards saluted, so long as he remained
among us.

He had been a prisoner for about the

period of three months, when, one day, the
J*
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Commissary of Prisoners came on board,
accompanied by a stranger, and enquired
for Cooper ; who having made his appear-
ance, a letter was putinto his hand ; which
he perused, and immediately afterwards
left the ship, without even going below for
his clothing. While in the boat, he waved
his hand, and bid us be of good cheer.
We could only return a mute farewell ; and
in a few moments, the boat had left the
ship, and was on its way to New-York.

Thus we lost our Orator, for whom 1
had a very high regard at the time ; and
whose character and manners have, ever
since, been to me, a subject of pleasing
recollection.

Various were the conjectures which the
sudden manner of his departure caused on
board. Some asserted that poor Cooper
had drawn upon himself, the vengeance of
old Sproat, and that he had been carried
on shore, to be punished. No certain in-
formation was ever received respecting
him; but I have always thought that he
was a member of some highly influential
and respectable family ; and that his re;
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lease had been effected through the agen-
cy of his friends. This was often done by
the influence of the Royalists or Refugees
in New-York, who were sometimes the
connexions or personal friends of those
who applied for their assistance in procur-
ing the liberation of a son or a brother from
captivity. Such kind offices were thus
frequently rendered to those who had cho-
sen opposite sides in the great revolution-
ary contest ; and to whom, though directly
opposed to themselves in political proceed-
ings, they were willing to render every
personal service in their power.
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CHAPTER XVI.

THE FOURTH OF JULY.

“ Black asthe clouds that shade St. Kilda’s shore,

¢ Wild as the winds that round her mountains roar,

“ At every post, some surly vagrant stands,

¢ Cull'd from the English or the Scottish bands.

¢ Dispensing death, triumphantly they stand ;

¢ Their muskets ready to obey command,

¢ Wounds are their sport, as ruin is their aim ;

¢ On their dark souls, compassion has no claim ;

¢ And discord only can their spirits please:

¢ Such were our tyrants ; only, such as these.”
FrENEAU.

A few days before the fourth of July, we
had made such preparations as our cir-
cumstances would admit,for an observance
of the anniversary of American Independ-
ence. We had procured some supplies
wherewith to make ourselves merry on the
occasion ; and intended” to spend the day
in such innocent pastime and amusement
as our situation would afford; not dream-
ing that our proceedings would give um-
brage to our kecpers; as it was far from
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our intention to trouble or insult them.
We thought, that although prisoners, we
had a right, on that day at least, to sing
and be merry. As soon as we were per-
mitted to go on deck in the morning, thir-
teen little national flags were displayed 1n
a row upon the booms. We were soon
ordered by the guard, to take them away;
and as we neglected to obey the command,
they triumphantiy demolished, and tram-
pled them under foot.

Unfortunately for us, our guards at that
time, were Scotchmen, who next to the
Refugees, were the objects of our greatest
hatred ; but their destruction of our flags
was merely viewed in silence, with the
contempt which it merited.

During the time we remained on deck,
several patriotic songs were sung, and cho-
russes were repeated ; but not a word was
intentionally spoken to give offence to our
guards. They were, nevertheless, evi-
dently dissatisfied with our procecedings, as
will soon appear. Their moroseness was
a prelude to what was to follow. We were
.in a short time, forbidden to pass along the
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common gangways ; and every attempt to
do so, was repelled by the bayonet. Al-
though thus incommoded, our mirth still
continued. Songs were still sung, accom-
panied with occasional cheers. Things
thus proceeded until about four o’clock ;
when the guards were turned out, and we
received orders to descend between decks;
where we were immediately driven, at the
point of the bayonet.

After being thus sent below in the great-
est confusion, at that early and unusual
hour, and having heard the gratings closed
and fastened above us, we supposed that
the barbarous resentment of our guards
was fully satisfied; but we were mistaken;
for they had further vengeance in store,
and merely waited for an opportunity to
make us feel 1ts weight.

The prisoners continued their singing,
between decks; and were of course more
noisy than usual ; but forbore, even under
their existing temptations, to utter any in-
sulting or aggravating expressions. At
least, I heard nothing of the kind, unless
our patriotic songs could be so construed.
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In the course of the evening, we were
ordered to desist from making any further
noise. This order not being fully com-
plied with; at about nine o’clock, the grat-
ings were removed, and the guards de-
scended among us, with lanterns and drawn
cutlasses in their hands. The poor, help-
less prisoners retreated from the hatch-
ways, as far as #heir crowded situation
would permit; while their cowardly as-
sailants followed as far as they dared, cut-
ting and wounding every one within their
reach ; and then ascended to the upper
deck, exulting in the gratification of their
revenge.

Many of the prisoners were wounded :
but from the total darkness, neither their
number nor their situation could be ascer-
tained ; and if this had been possible, it
was not in the power of their companions
to afford them the least relief. During the
whole of that tragical night, their groans
and lamentations were dreadful in the ex-
treme. Being in the Gun Room, I was at
some distance from the immediate scene
of this bloody outrage; but the distance
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was by no means far enough to prevent
my hearing their continual cries, from
the extremity of pain, their applications
for assistance, and their curses upon the
heads of their brutal assailants.

It had been the usual custom, for each
prisoner to carry below, when he descend-
ed at sunset, a pint of water, to quench
his thirst during the might. DBut on this
occasion, we had thus been driven to our
dungeons, three hours before the setting of
the sun; and without our usual supply of
water.

Of this night I cannot describe the hor-
rors. The day had been very sultry ; and
the heat was extreme throughout the ship.
The unusual number of hours during which
we had been crowded together between
decks, the foul atmosphere and sickening
heat, the additional excitement and rest-
lessness caused by the wanton attack
which had been made ;—above all, the
want of water, not a drop of which could
we obtain during the whole night, to cool
our parched tongues; the imprecations of
those who were half-distracted with their

i T S T e o
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burning thirst, the shrieks and wailings of
the wounded, the struggles and groans of
the dying, together formed a combination
of horrors which no pen can desecribe.

In the agonies of their suffering, the
prisoners invited, and even challenged
their inhuman guards to descend once
more .among them ; but this.they were
prudent enough 6t to attempt.

Their cries and supplications for water
were terrible ; and were, of themselves,
sufficient to render sleep impossible. Op-
pressed with the heat, 1 found my way to
the grating of the main hatchway, where
on former nights I had frequently passed
some time, for the benefit of the little cur-
rent of air which circulated through the
bars. 1 obtained a place on the larboard
side of the hatchway; where I stood fac-
ing the East; and endeavoured as much
as possible, to draw my attention from the
terrific sounds below me, by watching
through the grating, the progress of the
stars. I there spent hour after hour, in
following with my eye, the motion of a

S
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particular star, as it rose and ascended,
until 1t passed over beyond my sight.

How 1 longed for the day to dawn !—
At length the morning light began to ap-
pear : but still our torments were increas-
1Ing every moment. As the usual hour for
us to ascend to the upper deck approach-
ed, the Working Party were mustered,
near the hatchway ; and we were all anx-
1ously waiting for the opportunity to cool
our weary frames, to breathe for a while
the pure air, and above all, to procure wa-
ter to quench our intolerable thirst. The
time arrived ; but still the gratings were
not removed. IHour after hour passed on,
and still we were not released. Our
minds were at length seized with the hor-
rible suspicion that our tyrants had deter-
mined to make a finishing stroke of their
cruelty, and rid themselves of us al-
together.

It was not until ten o’clock in the fore-
noon, that the gratings were at length re-
moved. We hurried on deck, and throng-
ed to the water cask, which was com-
pletely exhausted before our thirst was
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atlayed. So great was the struggle around
the cask, that the guards were again turn-
ed out to disperse the crowd.

In a few hours, however, we received a
new supply of water; but it seemed 1m-
possible to allay our thirst; and the appli-
cations at the cask were incessant, until
sunsct.

Our rations were delivered to us; but
of course, not until long after the usual
hour. During the whole day, however,
no fire was kindled for cooking, in the
Galley. All the food which we consum-
ed that day, we were obliged to swallow
raw. IEvery thing, indeed had been en-
tirely deranged by the events of the past
night ; and several days elapsed before
order was restored. This was at length
obtained by a change of the guarxd, who,
to our great joy, were relieved by a party
of Hessians.

The average number who died on board,
during the period of twenty-four hours,
was about five; but on the morning of
the fifth of July, eight or ten corpses were
found below. Many had been badly
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wounded, to whom, in the total darkness
of the night, 1t was impossible for their
companions to render any assistance : and
even during the next day, they received
no attention, except that which wag af-
forded by their fellow prisoners, who had
nothing to administer to their comfort ;
not even bandages for their wounds.

I was not personally acquainted with
any of those who died or were wounded
on that night. No equal number had ev-
er died in the same period of time, during
my confinement. This unusual mortality
was of course caused by the increased suf-
ferings of the night.

Since that time, I have often, while
standing on the deck of a good ship under
my command, and viewing the rising stars,
thought upon the terrors of that night
when I stood, watching their progress,
through the gratings of the old Jersey.
And when 1 now contrast my former
wretchedness, with my present situation,
in the full enjoyment of liberty, health,
and every earthly comfort, I cannot but
muse upon the contrast, and bless the

p——
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orcat and good Being, from whom my
comforts have been derived. 1 do not
now regret my captivity nor my suffer-
mgs ; for the recollection of them has
ever taught me how to enjoy my after
life, with a greater degree of content-
ment, than I should perhaps have other-
wise ever experienced.
K*
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CHAPTER XVII.
AN ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE.

¢ Better the greedy wave should swallow all,

‘“ Better to meet the deafh-conducting ball,

¢ Better to sleep on ocean’s oozy bed,

¢ At once destroy’d and number’d with the dead;

¢ Than thus to perish in the face of day,

“ Where twice ten thousand deaths one death delay.”
FRENEAU.

It had been some time in contemplation,
among a few of the inmates of the Gun
Room, to make a desperate attempt to
escape, by cutting a hole through the
stern or counter of the ship. In or-
der that their operations might proceed
with even the least probability of success,
it was absolutely necessary that but few
of the prisoners should be admitted to the
secret. At the same time, 1t was 1mpos-
sible for them to make any progress in
their labour, unless they first confided
their plan to all the other occupants of
the Gun Room ; which was accordingly
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done. In this part of the ship, each mess
was on terms of more or less intimacy
with those whose little sleeping enclosures
were immediately adjacent to thelr own ;
and the members of each mess frequently
interchanged good offices with those 1n
their vicinity ; and borrowed and lent such
little articles as they possessed, like the
good housewives of a sociable neighbour-
hood. I never knew any contention in
this apartment, during the whole period
of my confinement. KEach individual in
the Gun Room, therefore, was willing to
assist his comrades, as far as he had the
power to do so. When the proposed plan
of escape was laid before us, although it
met the disapprobation of by far the great-
er number, still we were all perfectly rea-
dy to assist those who thought it prac-
ticable.

We, however, described to them the
difficulties and dangers which must un-
avoidably attend their undertaking :—the
prospect of detection while making the
aperture, in the immediate vicinity of such
a multitude of idle men, crowded together;
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a large proportion of whom were always
kept awake by their restlessness and suf-
ferings during the night:—the little proba-
bility that they would be able to travel,
undiscovered, on Long-Island, even should
they succeed in reaching the shore in safe-
ty: and, above all, the almost absolute
impossibility of obtaining food for their
subsistence ; as an application, for that, to
our keepers, would certainly lead to de-
tection. But notwithstanding all our ar-
guments, a few of them remained deter-
mined to make the attempt. ‘LI'heir only
reply to our reasoning, was, that they must
die, if they remained; and that nothing
worse could befal them, if they failed 1n
their undertaking.

One of the most sanguine among the
adventurers, was a young man named
Lawrence, the Mate of a ship from Phila-
delphia. He was a member of the mess
next to my own, and I had formed with
him, a very intimate acquaintance. He
frequently explained his plans to me ; and
dwelt much upon his hopes of success. But

ardently as I desired to obtain my liberty,

B R A e v
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and great as were the exertions I would
have made, had I seen any probable mode
of gaining 1t, yet it was not my intention
to join 1n this attempt. 1 nevertheless
agreed to assist in the labour of cutting
through the planks ; and heartily wished,
although I had no hope, that the enter-
prise might prove successful.

The work was accordingly commenced;
and the labourers concealed, by placing a
blanket between them and the prisoners
without. The counter of the ship was
covered with hard oak plank, four inches
thick ; and through this, we undertook
to cut an opening sufficiently large for a
man to descend ; and to do this with no
other tools than our jack knives and a sin-
gle gimlet.

All the occupants of the Gun Room as-
sisted 1n this labour, 1n rotation : some, 1n
confidence that the plan was practicable ;
and the rest, merely for amusement, or for
the sake of being employed. Some one of
our number was constantly at work: and
we thus continued, wearing a hole through
the hard planks, from seam to seam, until
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at length, the solid oak was worn away
piecemeal, and nothing remained but a thin
sheathing on the outside, which could be
cut away at any time, 1n a few minutes,
whenever a suitable opportunity should
occur for making the bold attempt to leave
the ship.

It had been previously agreed, that those
who should first descend through the aper-
ture, should drop into the water ; and there
remain until all those among the inmates
of the Gun Room, who chose to make the
attempt, could join them, and that the
whole band of adventurers should then
swim together to the shore, which was
about a quarter of a mile from the ship.

A proper time at length arrived. On a
very dark and rainy night, the exterior
sheathing was cut away; and at midnight,
four of our number, having disencumbered
themselves of their clothes, and tied them
acrosstheir shoulders,were assisted through
the opening, and dropped, one after ano-
ther, into the water.

I1l-fated men ! Our guards had long been
acquainted with the enterprise. But in-
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stead of taking any measures to prevent it,
they had permitted us to go on with our
labour ; keeping a vigilant watch for the
moment of our projected escape, in order
to gratify their blecod-thirsty wishes. No
other motive than this could have prompt-
ed them to the course which they pursued.
A boat was in waiting, under the ship’s
quarter, manned with rowers and a party
of the guards. "T'hey maintained a per-
fect silence after hearing the prisoners
drop from the opening; until having as-
certained that no more would probably
descend, they pursued the swimmers;
whose course they could easily follow by
the sparkling of the water; an eflfect al-
ways produced by the agitation of the
waves 1n a stormy night.

We were all profoundly silent in the
Gun Room, after the departure of our com-
panions, and 1n anxious suspense as to the
1ssue of their adventure. In a few min-
utes, we were startled by the report of a
gun, which was instantly succeeded by a
quick and scattering fire of musketry. In
the darkness of the night, we could not see
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the unfortunate victims: but could dis-
tinctly hear their shrieks, and cries for
mercy.

T'he noise of the firing had alarmed the
prisoners generally ; and the report of the
attempted escape, and its defeat ran, like
wildfire, through the gloomy and crowded
dungeons of the hulk, and produced much
commotion among the whole body of the
prisoners. In a few moments, the grat-
ings were ralsed, and the guards descend-
ed, bearing a naked and bleeding man,
whom they placed in one of the bunks;
and having left a piece of burning candle
by his side, they again ascended to the
deck, and secured the gratings.

Information of this circumstance soon
reached the Gun Room ; and myself with
several others of our number, succeeded
in making our way through the crowd, to
the bunks. The wounded man was my
friend Lawrence. He was severely injur-
ed in many places, and one of his arms had
been nearly severed from his body by the
stroke of a cutiass. This, he said, was
done in wanton barbarity, while he was
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crying for mercy, with his hand on the
cunwale of the boat. He was too much
exhausted to answer any of our questions ;
and uttered nothing further, except a sin-
gle enquiry respecting the fate of Nelson,
one of his fellow adventurers. 'This we
could not answer. Indeed, what became
of the rest, we never knew. 'They were,
probably, all murdered, 1n the water.

This was the first time that I had ever
seen a light between decks. 'The piece
of candle had been left by the side of the
bunk, in order to produce an additional ef-
fect upon the prisoners. Many had been
suddenly awakened from their slumbers,
and had crowded round the bunk where
the sufferer lay. 'The effect of the partial
light upon his bleeding and naked limbs,
and upon the pale and haggard counte-
nances and tattered garments of the wild
and crowded groups by which he was sur-
rounded, was horrid beyond description.

We could render the sufferer but little
assistance ; being only able to furnish him
with a few articles of apparel, and to bind

a handkerchief around his head. His bo-
L
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dy was completely covered and his hair fil-
led with clotted blood ; we had not the
means of washing the gore {rom his
wounds during the night. We had seen
many die ; but to view this wretched man
expiring in that situation; where he had
been placed beyond the reach of surgical
aid, merely to strike us with terror, was
dreadful.

The gratings were net removed at the
vsual hour in the morning; but we were
all kept below until ten o’clock. This
mode of punishment had now become
habitual with our keepers; and we were
all frequently detained between decks,
until a late hour in the day, in revenge for
the most trifling occurrence. 'T'his cruel-
ty never failed to produce the torments
arising from heat and thirst, with all their
attendant miseries.

The immediate objeet of our tyrants
having been answered by leaving Mr. Law-
rence below in that situation, they promis-
ed, in the morning, that he should have
the assistance of a Surgeon ; but this pre-
mise was not fulfilled. 'T'he prisoners
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rendered him every attention in their pow-
er. They washed and dressed his wounds ;
but 1n vain. Mortification soon commenc-
ed :—he became delirious, and died.

No inquiry was made by our keepers,
respecting his situation. They evidently
left him thus to suffer, in order that the
sight of his agonies might deter the rest
of the prisoners from following his ex-
ample. |

We received not the least reprimand
for this trausaction. The aperture was
again filled up with plank, and made per-
fectly secure : and no similar attempt to
escape was made ; at least so long as I re-
mained on board.

It was always 1n our power, to knock
down the guards, and throw them over-
board. But this would have been of no
avail. If we had done so, and have ef-
fected our escape to Long Island, it would
have been next to impossible for us to have
proceeded any farther, among the number
of troops there quartered. Of these, there
were several regiments ; and among them
the regiment of Refugees, before mention-
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ed ; who were vigilant in the highest de-
gree, and would have been delighted at
the opportunity of apprehending and re-
turning us to our dungeons.

There were, however, several instances
of individuals making their escape. One,
i particular, I well recollect. James
Pitcher, one of the crew of the Chance,
was placed on the sick list, and conveyed
to Blackwell’s Island. He effected his
escape from thence to Long Island ; from
which, after having used the greatest pre-
caution, he contrived to cross the Sound,
and arrived safle at home. He is now one
the three survivors of that vessel’s crew.
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CHAPTER XVIII.
MEMORIAL TO GEN. WASHINGTON.

¢ The body maddened by the spirit’s pain,

“ The wild, wild working of the breast and brain,

¢“ The haggard eye, that horror widened, sees

<t Death take the start of sorrow and disease ;

“ Here, such were scen and heard :—so close at hand,
¢ A cable’s length had reached them from the land ;
¢ Yet farther off than ocean ever bore ;—

i Eternity between them and the shore !

W. Rean.

Notwithstanding the destroying pesti-
lence which was now raging to a degree
hitherto unknown on board, new compa-
nies of victims were continually arriving ;
so that although the mortality was very
great, our numbers were 1ncreasing daily.
Thus situated, and seelng no prospect of
our liberation by exchange, we began to
dispair, and to believe that our certain
fate was rapidly approaching.

One expedient was at length proposed

L*
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among us, and adopted. We petitioned
General Clinton, who was then in com-
mand of the British forces at New-York,
for leave to transmit a memorial to Gener-
al Washington, describing our deplorable
situation, and requesting his interference
in our behalf. We further desired that our
memorial might be examined by the British
General, and if approved by him, that it

might be carried by one of our number, to
General Washington.

Our petition was laid before the British
commander by the Commissary of Prison-
ers, and was granted. We received permis-
sion to choose three from our number, to
whom was promised a passport, with leave
to proceed immediately on their embassy.

Our choice was accordingly made, and
I had the satisfaction to find that two of
those elected, were from among the for-
mer officers of the Chance, Capt. Aborn,
and our Surgeon, Mr. Joseph Bowen.

The Memorial was soon completed, and
sicned, in the name of all the prisoners,
by a committee appointed for that purpose.
It contained an account of the extreme
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wretchedness of our condition, and stated,
that although we were sensible that the
subject was one over which General Wash-
ington had no direct control, as it was not
usual for soldiers to be exchanged for sea-
men, and his authority not extending to the
marine department of the American ser-
vice ; yet still, although it might not be in
his power to effect our exchange, we hop-
ed that he would be able to devise some
means to lighten or relieve our sufferings.

Our messengers were further charged
with a verbal communication for General
Washington ; which, for obvious reasons,
was not included in the written memorial.
They were directed to state, in a manner
more circumstantial than we had dared to
write, the peculiar horrors of our situa-
tion ; to describe the miserable food and
putrid water on which we were doomed
to subsist ; and finally, to assure the Gen-
eral, that in case he could effect our re-
lease, we would agree to enter the Ameri-
can service, as soldiers, and remain during
the war. Thus instructed, our messengers
departed.
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We waited, in alternate hope and fear,
the event of their mission. Most of our
number who were natives of the Eastera
States, were strongly impressed with the
1dea that some means would be devised
for our relief, after such a representation
of our condition should have been made.
This class of the prisoners, indeed, felt
most interested in the success of the ap-
plication ; for many of the sufferers ap-
peared to give themselves but little trouble
respecting 1t ; and some, among the for-
eigners, did not even know that such an
application had been made, or that it had
ever been 1n contemplation. The long
endurance of their privations, had render-
ed them almost indifferent to their fate ;
and they appeared to look forward to
death, as the only probable termination of
their captivity.

In a few days, our messengers returned
to New-York, with a letter from General
Washington, addressed to the committee
of the prisoners who had signed the me-
morial. The prisoners were all summoned
to the spar-deck, where this letter was
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read. [Its purport was as foliows:—that
he had perused our communication ; and
had received with due consideration, the
account which our messengers had laid
before him ;—that he viewed our situation
with a high degree of interest :—and that
although our application, (as we had sta-
ted,) was made in relation to a subject,
over which he had no direct control, yet
that it was his intention to lay our Memo-
rial before Congress ; and thatin the mean
time, we might be assured that no exertion
on his part should be spared, which could
tend to a mitigation of our suilerings.

He observed to our messengers, during
their interview, that our long detention in
confinement, was owing to a combination
of circumstances, against which 1t was
very difficult, if not impossible to provide.
‘T'hat, in the first place, but little exertion
was made on the part of our countrymen,
to secure and detain their British prison-
ers, for the purposes of exchange ; many
of the British seamen being captured by
privateers, on board which, as he under-
stood, 1t was a common practice for them
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to enter as seamen: and that when this
was not the case, they were usually set at
liberty, as soon as the privateer arrived in
port ; as neither the owners nor the town
or state where they were landed, would be
at the expense of their confinement and
maintenance :—and that the officers of
the General Government only took charge
of those seamen, who were captured by
the vessels in the public service. All
which circumstances combined to render
the number of British prisoners, at all
times, by far too small for a regular and
equal exchange.

General Washington also transmitted to
our committee, coples of letters which he
had sent to General Clinton and to the
Commissary of Prisoners; which were also
read to us. He therein expressed an ar-
dent desire, that a general exchange of,
prisoners might be effected: and 1if this
could not be accomplished, he wished that
something might be done to lessen the
weight of our sufferings:—that if it was
absolutely necessary that we should be
confined on the water, he desired that we
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might at least, be removed to clean ships.
He added. if the Americans should be driv-
en to the necessity of placing the British
prisoners in situations similar to our own,
similar effects must be the inevitable re-
sult: and that he therefore hoped they
would afford us better treatment, from mo-
tives of humanity. He concluded by say-
ing, that as a correspondence on the sub-
ject had thus begun between them, he
ardently wished 1t might eventually result
in the liberation of the unfortunate men
whose situation had called for its com-
mencement.

Our*threce messengers did not return on
board as prisoners; but were allowed to
remain on parole, at Flatbush, on Long
I sland.

We soon found an improvement in our
fare. 'The bread which we received, was
of a better quality, and we were furnished
with butter instead of rancid oil. An
awning was provided, and a windsail fur-
nished to conduct fresh air between the
decks during the day. But of this, we
were always deprived at night, when we
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most needed 1t : as the gratings must al-
ways be fastened over the hatchways ; and
I presume that our keepers were fearful, if
it was allowed to remain, we might use 1t
as a means of escape.

We were, however, obliged to submit to
all our privations ; consoling ourselves only
with the faint hope, that the favourable
change 1n our situation, which we had ob-
served for the last few days, might lead to
something still more beneficial : although
we saw but little prospect of escaping from
the raging pestilence, except through the
immediate interposition of Divine Provi-
dence ; or by a removal from the scene of
contagion.
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CHAPTER XIX.

THE EXCHANGE.

¥ The captive raised his slow and sullen eye ;

¢ He knew no friend, nor deemed a friend was nigh :

“ "Till the sweet tones of Pity touched his ears,

““ And Mercy bathed his bosom with her tears.

¢“ Strange were those tones, to him, those tears were strange :

“ He wept, and wondered at the mighiy change.”
* »* =+ * x »*

“ Lake Peter, siceping in his chains, he lay ;

“ The angel came, and night was turned to day ;
¢ Arise !""—his fetters fall ; his slambers flee;

“* He wakes to life ; he springs to liberty !”

MONTGONMERY.

Soon after Capt. Aborn had been per-
mitted to go to Long Island on his parole,
he sent a message on board the Jersey, in-
forming us that his parole had been ex-
tended so far as to allow his return home;
but that he should visit us previous to his
departure. He requested our First Licu-
tenant, Mr. John Tillinghast, to provide a
list of the names of those captured in the

Chance who had died, and also a list of
M
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the survivors, noting where each survivor
was then confined ; whether on board the
Jersey, or one of the Hospital Ships.

He also requested that those of cur num-
ber who desired to write to their friends at
home, would have their letters ready for
delivery to him, whenever he should come
on board. The occupants of the Gun
Room, and such of the other prisoners as
could procure the necessary materials,
were, therefore, soon busily engaged in
writing as particular descriptions of cur si-
tuation as they thought it prudent to do,
without the risk of the destruction of their
letters ; as we were always obliged to sub-
mit our writing for inspection, previous to
its being allowed to pass from the ship.
We, however, afterwards regretted that
on thissoccasion, our descriptions were not
more minute, as these letters were not ex-
amined.

The next day, Capt. Aborn came on
board, accompanied by several other per-
sons who had also been hiberated on pa-
role ; but they came no nearer to the pri-
soners, than the head of the gangway lad-
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der, and passed through the door of the
barricado, to the quarter deck. This was
perhaps a necessary precaution against the
contagion, as they were more liable to be
affected by it, than if they had always re-
mained on board 3 but we were much dis-
appoirted at not having an opportunity to
speak te them. Qur letters were deliver-
ed to Capt. Aborn by our Lieutenant ;
through whom he sent us assurances of his
determinatien to do every thing i his pow-
er for our relief; and that if a sufficient
number of British prisoners could be pro-
cured, every survivor of his vessel’s crew
should be exchanged ; and if this could
not be cffected, we might depend on re-
ceiving clothing, and such other necessary
articles as could be sent for our use.
Abocut this time, some of the sick were
sent ashore on Blackwell’s Island. This
was considered a great indulgence. I en-
deavoured to obtain leave to join them, by
feigning sickness, but did not succeed.
The removal of the sick was a great relief
to us, as the air was less foul between
decks, and we had more room for motion.
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Some of the bunks were removed, and the
sick were carried on shore, as soon as their
condition was known. Still, however, the
pestilence did not abate on board ; as the
weather was extremely warm. In the day
tiine, the heat was excessive ; but at night,
it was intolerable.

But we lived on hope, knowing that in
all probability, our friends at heme, had
ere then, been apprized of our condition ;
and that some relief might perhaps be
soon afforded us.

Such was our situation, when, one day,
a short time before sunset, we descried a
sloop approaching us, with a white flag at
her mast-head ; and knew, by that signal,
that she was a Cartel ; and from the direc-
tion 1in. which she came, supposed her to be
from some of the Eastern States. She did
not approach near enough to satisfy our
curiosity, until we were ordered below for
the night.

Loong were the hours of that night, to
the survivors of our crew. Slight as was
the foundation on which our hopes had
been raised, we had clung to them as our



JERSEY PRISON SHIP. 149

last resource. No sooner were the grat-
ings removed in the morning, than we
were all upon deck, gazing at the Cartel.
Her deck was crowded with men, whom
we supposed to be British prisoners. In a
few minutes, they began to enter the Com-
missary’s boats, and proceeded to New-
York.

In the afternoon, a boat from the Cartel
came alongside the hulk, having on board,
the Commissary of Prisoners ; and by his
side, sat our townsman, Capt. William Co-
rey ; who came on board, with the joyful
information that the sloop was from Provi-
dence, with English prisoners, to be ex-
changed for the crew of the Chance. The
number which she had brought, was forty ;
being more than suflicient to redeem eve-
ry survivor of our crew then on board the
Jersey.

I immediately began to prepare for my
departure. Having placed the few arti-
cles of clothing which I possessed, in a
bag, (for by one of our by-laws, no prison-
er, when liberated, could remove his chest,)

I proceeded to dispose of my other proper-
u*
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ty on board ; and after having made sun-
dry small donations of less value, I con-
cluded, by giving my tin kettle to one of
my friends, and to another, the remnant
of my cleft of fire-wood.

|l then burried to the upper deck, in or-
der to be ready to answer to my name ;
well knowing that I should hear no second
call, and that no delay would be allowed.

The Commissary and Capt. Corey were
standing together on the quarter deck ; and
as the list of names was read. our.Lieuten-
ant, Mr. Tillinghast, was directed to say
whether the person called, was one of the
crew of the Chance. As soon as this as-
surance was given, the individual was or-
dered to pass down the accommodation
ladder, into the boat. Cheerfully was the
word ¢ here!” responded by each survi-
vor, as his name was called. My own turn
at length came; and the Commissary
pointed to the boat. I never moved with
a lighter step; for that mement was the
happiest of my life. In the excess and
overflowing of my joy, I forgot, for a while,
the detestable characterof the Commissary
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himself; and even, Heaven forgive me,
bestowed a bow upon him as [ passed.

We took our stations in the boat in si1-
lence. No congratulations were heard
among us. Our feclings were too deep
for utterance. For my own part, I could
not refrain from bursting into tears of joy.

Still there were intervals, when it scem-
ed impossible that we were in reality with-
out the limits of the old Jersey. We dread-
ed the i1dea that some unforeseen event
might still detain us ; and shuddered with
the apprehension that we might yet be re-
turned to our dungeons.

When the Cartel arrived, the surviving
number of our crew on board the Jersey,
was but thirty-five. This fact being well
known to Mr. Tillinghast, and finding that
the Cartel had brought forty prisoners, he
allowed five of our companions in the Gun
Room, to answer to the names of the same
number of our crew who had died; and
having disguised themselves in the garb of
common seamen, they passed unsuspected.

It was nearly sunset when we had all
arrived on board the Cartel. No sooner
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had the exchange been completed, than
the Commissary left us, with our prayers
that we might never behold him more. 1
then cast my eyes towards the hulk, as the
horizontal rays of the setting sun glanced
on her polluted sides, where from the
bends upwards, filth of every description
had been permitted to accumulate for years;
and the feelings of disgust which the sight
occasioned, are indescribable. The mul-
titude on her spar deck and forecastle were
in motion, and in the act of descending for
the night; presenting the same appearance
that met my sight, when, nearly five
months before, I had, at the same hour, ap-
proached her, as a prisoner.



JERSEY PRISON-SHIP. 153

CHAPTER XX,

TIHIHE CARTE L.

* At length returned unto my native shore,

““ How changed I find those scenes which pleased before.
¢ In sickly ships, what num'rous hosts confined,

‘“ At once, their lives and liberties resigned.

“In dreary dungeons, woful scenes have passed ;

¢ Long in tradition shall the story last:

“ As long as Spring renews the flowery wood,

“ Or Summer’s breezes curl the jielding flood.”

FreNEAU.

< Down, Rebels; down !’ was the in-
sulting mandate by which we had usually
been sent below for the night: and now,
as we stood on the deck of the Cartel,
watching the setting sun, I could hardly
persuade myself, that [ should not soon
hear that unfeeling order shouted forth by
some ruffian sentinel behind me.

During the evening, every thing around
us contributed to our gratification. It was
a pleasure to us even to look at the light-
ed candles; for, except on the mght of the
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attempted escape, described in a former
Chapter, we had not seen any thing of the
kind for months. e derived enjoyment
from gazing at the stars, not one of which
we had seen, i1n its zenith, since our cap-
ture, having never been permitted to look
abroad in the night, except through the
massy gratings, or iron bars of our prison.
We had no desire for sleep; and the
whole night was spent in conversation,
during which, 1 learned the particular cir-
cumstances in relation to our exchange.
On his arrival at Providence, Capt. Ab-
orn had lost no time in making the details
of our sufferings publicly known; and a
feeling of deep commisseration was excit-
ed among our fellow-citizens. Messrs,
Clarke & Nightingale, the former owners
of the Chance, in conjunction with other
gentlemen, expressed their determination
to spare no exertion or expense Necessury
to procure our liberation, It was found
that forty British prisoners were, at that
time, 1n Boston, These were immediate-
ly procured, and marched to Providence :
where a sloop owned and commanded by
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a Capt. Gladding of Bristol, was chartered,
to proceed with the prisoners, forthwith to
New-York, that they might be exchanged
for an equal number of our crew. Capt.
Corcy was appointed as an Agent, to effect
the exchange, and to receive us from the
Jersey; and having taken on board, a sup-
ply of good provisions and water, he has-
tened to our relief. He received much
assistance 1n effecting his object, from our
townsman, Mr. John Creed, at that time,
Deputy Commissary of Prisoners. 1 do
not recollect the exact day of our deliver-
ance ; but think it was early in the month
of October, 1782.

The sun rose brightly on the morning
after our exchange. We spent the time
while our breakfast was preparing, in view-
ing once more the detested place of our
long confinement: and while the pris-
oners were crowding on deck, we could
occastonally discern among them, the fig-
ures of some of our former messmates. We
could not but compare their situation with
our own ; and sweet as was the taste to
us of wholesome food, gladly would we
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have relinquished our repast, could we
have sent it to them.

Our plentiful breakfast produced a great
eflect upon our spirits.  We soon began to
think and feel that we were, once more,
men. Our anxiety for the arrival of Capt.
Corey from the shore, was extreme. At
length, about ten o’clock, he came on
board, and ordered the sloop to be got un-
der way. No windlass nor capstan was
necessary for that purpose; for we grasp-
ed the cable with our hands, and run the
anchor up to the bow, In a moment. ‘The
sails were rapidly set; and with the wind
and tide i1n our favour, we soon lost sight
of the Jersey, the Hospital Ships, and the
dreaded sand bank of the Wallabout.

We were obliged to pass near the shore
of Blackwell’s Island, where were several
of our crew, who had been sent on shore
among the sick. 'T'hey had learned that
the Cartel had arrived from Providence,
for the purpose of redeeming the crew of
the Chance ; and expected to be taken on
board. Seeing us approaching, they had,
in order to cause no delay, prepared for
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their departure ; and stood together on the
shere, with their bundles in thewr hands ;
but to their unutterable disappointment
and dismay, they saw us pass by. We
knew them ; and bitterly did we lament
the necessity of leaving them behind. We
could only wave our hands as we passed ;
but they could not return the salutation,
and stood, as 1if petrified with horror, hke
statues, fixed immoveably to the earth,
until we had vanished from their sight.

I have since, seen and conversed with
one of these unfortunate men, who after-
wards made his escape. He informed me
that their removal from the Jersey to
the Island, was productive of the most
beneficial effects upon their health ; and
that they had been exulting at the im-
provement in their condition ; but their
terrible disappointment overwhelmed them
with despair. They then considered their
fate 1inevitable ; believing that in a few
days, they must be again conveyed on
board the hulk ; there to undergo all the
agonies of another death.

We were hailed and examined by two
N
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guard ships near the Island, but were not
long detained. When this was over, and
all fear of further detention by our ene-
mies, had vanished, we gave way, at once,
to our unrestrained feelings. We breath-
ed a purer air ; it was the air of Freedom.
Every countenance was lighted up with
smiles, and every heart swelled with ex-
pectation. Iach hour presented some
new and pleasing object; some well-
known spot, some peaceful dwelling, or
some long remembered spire.

Several of our crew were sick when we
enterced the Cartel: and the sudden change
of air and diet, caused some new cases of
fever. This we attributed, in a great de-
gree, to our having partaken too freely of
fish and vegetables; a diet to which we
had long been unaccustomed, and with
which, we were then abundantly supplied.
No one, however, died on board the sloop.

One of our number, who was thus seiz-
ed by the fever, was a young man named
Bicknell, of Barrington, Rhode-Island.—
He was unwell when we left the Jersey ;
and his symptoms indicated the approach-
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ing fever; and when we cntered Narra-
gansett Bay, he was apparently dying.—
Being informed that we were in the Bay,
he begeed to be taken on deck, or at least
to the hatchway, that he might look once
more upon his native land. He said that
he was sensible of his condition ; that the
hand of death was upon him ; but that he
was consoled by the thought that his re-
mains would be decently interred, and be
suflered to rest among those of his friends
and kindred. I was astonished at the de-
oree of resignation and composure with
which he spoke. He pointed to his fa-
ther’s house, as we approached it, and
sald, it contained all that was dear to him
on earth. He requested to be put on
shore. Our Captain was intimately ac-
quainted with the family of the sufferer;
and as the wind was light, we dropped our
anchor, and complied with his request.
He was placed 1n the boat, where I took
a seat by his side, in order to support him ;
and with two boys at the cars, we left the
sloop. In a few minutes, his strength
began rapidly to fail. He laid his fainting
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head upon my shoulder, and. said, he was
going to the shore, to be buried with his
ancestors :(—that this had long been his
ardent desire ; and that God had heard
his prayers. No sooner had we touched
the shore, than one of the boys was sent
to inform his family of the event. 'L'hey
hastened to the boat, to receive their long
lost son and brother: but we could only
give them—his yet warm, but lifeless
corpse.

T
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CHAPTER XXI.

OUR ARRIVAL HOME.

“ There 1s a spot of earth supremely blest,

¢« A dearer, sweeter spot than all the rest,

¢ Where man, creation’s tyrant, casts aside

¢ His sword and sceptre, pageantry and pride.

“ Here woman rcigns ; the mother, daughter, wife ;

“ Strew with fresh flowers the narrow way of" life.

« ¢ Where shall that land, that spot of earth be found ?’

¢ Art thou a man ?>—a patriot 7—look around :

“ Oh, thou shalt find, howe’er thy footsteps roam,

¢ That land TH ¥ couNTRY, and that spot THY Home '”
Mo~NTGOMERY.

After remaining for a few minutes, with
the friends of our deceased comrade, we
returned to the sloop, and proceeded up
the river. It was about eight o’clock in
the evening, when we reached Providence.
There were no quarantine regulations to
detain us, but as the yellow fever was
raging among us, we took the precaution
to anchor in the middle of the stream. It
was a beautiful moonlight evening; and

the intelligence of our arrival having spread
N*
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through the town, the nearest wharf was
1n a short time crowded with people, drawn
together by curiosity, and a desire for in-
formation relative to the fate of their
friends and connexions. Continual enqui-
ries were made from the anxious crowd on
the land, respecting the condition of seve-
ral different individuals on board. At
length the information was given that some
of our number were below, sick with the
yellow fever. INo sooner was this fact an-
nounced, than the wharf was totally de-
serted ; and 1n a few minutes, not a human
being remained in sight. ¢ The old Jer-
sey Fever,” as 1t was called, was well
known throughout the whole country. All
were acquainted with its terrible effects;
and it was shunned as 1if its presence was
certain destruction.

After the departure of the crowd, the
sloop was brought alongside the wharf,
and every one who could walk, immediate-
ly sprang on shore. So great was the
dread of the pestilence, and so squald
and emaciated were the figures which we
presented, that those among us whose fam-
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ilies did not reside in Providence, found it
almost impossible to gain admittance into
any dwelling. There being at that time,
no hospital in or near the town, and no
preparations having been made for the re-
ception of the sick, they were abandoned
for that night. They were however sup-
plied in a few hours, with many small arti-
cles necessary for their immediate comfort,
by the humane people in the vicinity of
the wharf.

The friends of the sick who belonged in
the vicinity of the town, were immediately
informed of our arrival : and in the course
of the following day, these were removed
from the vessel. For the remainder of
the sufferers, ample provision was made,
through the generous exertions of Messrs.
Clark & Nightingale.

Solemn indeed are the reflections which
crowd upon my mind, as ! review the
events which are here recorded. Forty-
two years have passed away since
this remnant of our ill-fated crew were
thus liberated from their wasting captiv-
ity. In that time, what chauges have
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taken place. Of their whole number,
but three are now alive. James Pitcher,
Dr. Joseph Bowen and myself, are the

sole survivors. Of their officers, I alone
remailn.
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CONCLUSION.

I cannot close these sketches, without
referring to the fate of the old Jersey. At
the expiration of the war, in 1783, the
prisoners remain:ng on board, were liber-
ated ; and the hulk being considered unfit
for further use, was abandoned where she
lay. 'T'he dread of contagilon prevented
every one from venturing on board, and
even from approaching her polluted frame.
But the ministers of destruction were at
work. Her planks were soon filled with
worms, who, as if sent to remove this dis-
grace to the name of common humanity,
ceased not from their labour until they had
penetrated through her decaying bottom ;
through which, the water rushed in, and
she sunk. With her, went down the names
of many thousands of our countrymen,
with which her inner planks and sheathing
were literally covered : for but few of her
inmates had ever neglected to add their
own names to the almost innumerable
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catalogue. Could these be counted, some
estimate might now be made of the whole
number who were there immured : but
this record has, long since, been consigned
to cternal oblivion. It is supposed that
more men perished on her decks, than ever
died in.any other place of confinement on
the face of the earth, in the same number
of years.

Notwithstanding the lapse of time, and
the consequent decay and dissolution of
the remains of the multitudes who were
buried on the shore, which were contin-
ually washed from the sand and wasted by
the elements, when in the year 1803, the
bank at the Wallabout was removed for
the purpose of building a Navy Yard, a
very great quantity of bones were collect-
ed. A memorial was presented to Con-
gress, requesting an appropriation sufhi-
cient to defray the expenses necessary for
their interment, and for the erection of a
-suitable Monument upon the spot; but the
application was unsuccessful. In the year
1308, the bones were interred under the
direction of the Tammany Society of New-

-
L]
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York, attended by a solemn funeral pro-
cession, in the presence of a vast con-
course of citizens : and the corner stone
of a Monument was laid, (to use the im-
pressive words which are inscribed upon
it,) ¢ wn the name of the Spirits of the
Departed Free.”
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