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A NAUTICAL EXPLOIT,
—_———

{From Chambers' Journall)

ON the morning of March 18, 1862, the Liverpool ship Emily Bt.
Pierre (William Wilson, captain) arrived within abont twelve miles
of Charleatoe and signalled for a pilot, B8he had mads a long and
tedions voyage of fonr months from OCalcntts, bound for Bt. John,
N.B., ¢alling at Charleston for ordersif Charleston wasopen. If the
southern port was blockadel Captain Wilsoo's orders were to proceed
direct to the British port of St, John, N.B, The ship had formerly
belonged to Charleston, but since the outbresk of the civil war sbe
had sailed under the English flag, Her nominal owners were Messis.
Fraser, Tunholm, and Co, of 10 Rumford place, Liverpool, a place
doing an extensive business, who bad very close relations with the
Confederate or Bouthern 8tates, for whom they acted as bankersand
sgonts in this country,

The ehip was hailed by & vessel which proved to be the northern
croiger James Adget, and in cesponse Captain Wilson bauled up his
colours, backed his main-yard and lay to. An American naval
lientenant and a score of other men came on board and demanded
his papers. The manifest showed an innocent cargo, 2,000 bales of
gunny bags, and the registration of the ship ss English was in doe
order. The captaio demanded permission to proceed, Charleston
being blockaded, to bis destination, the Bririgh port of 8t, John, The
lieutenant refused, and refetred the matter to his superior in c¢om-
mand ; and the two vessels proceeded into Charleston roads*ead
where they arrived at 2.30 in the afternoon.

Captain Wilson was ordered on board the flagship of Lhe blockad-
ing sqnadron, the Florida, where he was kept for two hours in solitude
and sospense. At lasta flag officer said they decided to szize the
Emily St, Pierre on several grounds, He asserted that she earried
contraband goods of war—npamely, ealtpetre; that her English
registration was not fona fide ; that many articles on board had been
found bearing the name of Charleston, that the same word had been
geraped out on her stern and substituted by the name Liverpool ;
that Captain Wilson bad not disclosed all his papers, but bad been
observed from the James Adger to throw overboard and sink a small
parcel, probably of incriminating documents,

Captain Wilson protested and appealed to the maritime law of
nations, kut in vain. He was informed that the law courte of Phila-
delphia wonld adjudicate the matter, and finaliy Captain Wilson was
invited to take a passage in his veasel to Philadelphbis, and to place
at the dispoail of the navigator his charts and instrameats. The
invitation in form was 1o fact & command, He returned to his
veseel to find his crew had all been removed with the exception of
two, who were not sailors, the s'eward, an Iushman nsmed slathew
Montgomery, and the couk, a German named Lowa Schelvin, hailing
from Fraokfort-on-tce-Main, Tueae were merely passengers. and
with them was an American engineer who had obtuained permission to
take passage to Philadelphia,

The prize crew who tock charge of the vesgel consisted of Lieu-
tenant Stone, of the United Statea navy, 1z command, a master's
mate, and twelve men—Inurteen in all ; with the American psssenger
fifteen, The moment Captain Wilson stepped oo board his own
vesse! he formed a resolutioa to recapture her and take her home
He was bold enough to think that it might be possibie to recap ure
the ghip eves aganst such olds. An nsarmed man, aided by tbe
questionable support of an Irneh steward and a German cook, was
practically powerless againet the fifteen of the crew. On the other
hand, Captain Wilson waz s brawny, big framed Scotchman (a native
of Dumfrieshire), a thorough seaman, determined ia resolve, cool and
prompt in action,

He cailed the s'eward and cook to him in bhis atateroom and
disclosed the wild project ke had formed. Both manfully promised
to stand by their chi.f, This was at 4 30 on the morning of March
21, the third day out from Charleston. Captain Wilsoa had already
formed his plan of operations, and had prepared to a certain extent
for carrying it out. With the promise of the steward and the cook
gecured, be lost no time, gave them no chaoce for their courage to
evaporate, but proceeded at once lu the darkness and silence of the
night to carry out bis desperate undertaking. He waas prepared to
lose his life or have his ship ; that was the simple alternative.

It was Lieutenant Stone's wateh on deck, and the prize master’s
mate wae asleep in  his bertb. The English captain went into the
perth, handed out the mate’s swords snd revolvers, clapped the gag
made of apiece of wood end eome marline between his teeth, eeiz.d
his hands, which Moolgomery, the steward, quickly ironed, and so
left tim secure, Tbe hieutenant still paced the deck, nndisturbed by
a sound, Then mcross to ancther state room, where the American
engineer lay asleep. He was also gagged and ironed sileatly and
without disturbance, His revolvera and these already securad were
given to the steward and the cook, who remained below in the cabin
Caplain Wilson went on deck,

Lieutenant Sione was paciog the deck, and the watch consisted
of one man at the belm, onecn the lookont on the forecastle and threa
others who were about the ship. For ten minutes Captain Wilson

walked up and down, remarking on the fair wind and makiog bulievs
that he had jost turned out, The ship was off Cape Hatteras, midway
betwesn Oharleston aad Philadelphia, the moat easterly projection of
land on that coast. It is difficult navigation thereabouts, with cross

currents and a tendoncy to fogs, affording the two oaptaina a subject
for talk,

“ Let her go frea a bit, Captain Stons; yon are too close to the
cape, I tell you, and 1know.”

“ We have plenty of offing,” replied the lieutenant. And then
to the helmsmaa : * How's her bhead,”

“ Northeast and by east, sir,” camo the reply.

“ Keep her go. I tell you it ia right,” said the lientenant,

% Wall, of course I'm not reaponsible now, bat I'm an older
sailor than you, Oaptain Stone, and I tell yon that if you want to
clear Cape Hatteras another two points east will do her no harm, Do
but look at my chart ; I left it open on the cabian table, And the
coffee will be ready now,” And Captain Wilson led the way from,
the poop to the cabin, followed by the commander,

There was a passage nbout five yarda long leading from the deck
to the cabiu, a door at either end. The captain etopped at the firat
door, closing it, and picking from behind it an iron belaying pia,
which he placed there. The younger mao went forward to the cabin
where the chart lay open on the table, * 8tone 1"

He turred st a sgudden, peremptory exciamation of hie name.
His arm upraised the heavy iron bolt in his hand, in low, but bard,
eager quick worde, “ My ship shall never go to Philadelphia !” said
the captain, He did not atrike. It was unnecessary. Mootgomary
bad throst his gag into the young lieutenant’s mouth ; he was bound
band foot, bundled into a berth, and the door locked. Three out of
the fifteen were thua deposed of, There waa still the watch on deck
and the watch below.

The constraction of the Emily St, Pierre was of akind not unusual,
but atill not very common. The quarters of the crew were not in the
foreastle, but in a roond house amidships, The name does nos
describe its shape. It was an obloog hounse on deck, with windowa
and one doar. From the poop or upper deck at the stero over the
enbips and staterooms, and the passage before mentioned, there was &
companion stair on the port side leading to the deck at the waist,
while a similar companionway at the stern led down to the level of
the deck, which could alsc be approached direct from the cabin
through the passige.

Io this space behind the poop were the wheels, slightly raised
for the steersman to see clear of the poop, and there was a hatchway
leading to the lazarette hold, a smali supplementary hold vsually

devoted to stores, extra gear, coils of apare rope, and soon. Nothing
that might be done on this part of the deck, could be seer, therefore,

from the waist of the ship, nor vice versa, except by the steersman,
who was elevated by a atep or two above the level.

{ oming op this part of the deck from the cabin Captain Wilson
called to the three men who were about, and pointing to a heavy coil
of rope in the lazarette, ordered them toget it up at once— Lisutenant
Btone’a orders, They jumped down without demur, suspecting
nothing, as soon as the <aptaia ghoved the batch aside, They were
po sooner in than he quickly replaced and fastened the hatch. The
three were securely trapped in fcll view of the helmsman, whose
gailor's ipstinct kept him in his place at the wheel,

v If you utler a word or makea move,” said the captain, showing
a revolver, ** ['ll blow your brains out,” and then he called aft the
tookout man, the !ast of the watch on deck, The man came aft,
Wanld he help to navigate Lbe ship to England T No, he woald not.
He was an American. Then would he eall the wateh 7 He would do
that. And eagerly he did i1, but the next moment he wasg laid low
on the deck and bundled unceremonionsly into the lazarette with his
three companions, the hatchway replaced and secured, Captain
Wilzon standing on guard at it,

Meanwhile the watch below bad been called and was sstir,
When satlora tumble out they generally do so gradually and by twos
and threee. The first two that came aft were quickly overpowered,
one ab a time, and bound. The third man drew his knife and rushed
at the steward, who fired, wounding him severely io the shoulder,
1t was the ooly shot that was fired. Finding that cook and steward
and caplain were all armed, the rest of the watch below quistly
aurrendered and submitted to be locked in the round house, prisoners
of the bold and resoluta man whe, in the course of an hour, had thua
regained possession of his ship against overwhelming odda.

The firat thing was to wash and bandage the wounded shoulder
of the man who was shot, the next to put all the prisoners in the
tound hoase under lock and key. Foor of them out of twelva
volunteerod tu asgist working the ship rather than sobmit 1o the
tedium of impriscnment. The irony of fate | Not one of them con’d
steer except one, and he imperfectiy.  And the courses ere set, and
topsails, lower and upper, ale drawing, and the topgallant sails too,
Pray heaven this wicd muy last and no etronger !

The Lieutenant was admitted to the captain’a table under guard
and oo parole. The meul over, he was ushered into his stateroom
and locked in, Once aday only—for the captain is captain and crew
combined—bread and beef and water were passed to the prisoners in



