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having succeeded in picking up a numerous 

crew of ruffians, the offscourings of Mexican 

and South American ports she was known 

to have visited : and when the WVova Scotian 

left, the admiral of the station was about to 

fit out an armed vessel to go in search of 

her, as he happened to have none in the 

squadron suited for the purpose, or likely 

to catch her; and on the very day before he 

sailed, a very fine brig from Vera Cruz 

anchored in Port Royal, which had actually 

been chased by this pirate ; and thus an au- 

thentic description of her appearance was 

obtained. 
Thus forewarned, they had set sail for 

Pernambuco and Bahia; and when, a week 

after leaving the latter place, they one 

morning fell in with a schooner, with her 

fore-topmast apparently gone, and otherwise 

seemingly damaged by a gale, making sig- 

nals of distress, the commander of the /Vova 

Scotian, full of suspicion, took a long look 

at her through his glass, and at the end of 
his inspection came to the conclusion that 

it was a snare intended to lure him to his 

destruction, and crowded all sail to escape, 

quickly followed by the pirate, who repaired 

her seeming damages with marvellous speed 

and would have inevitably captured his prey 

had not a gale sprung up, which carried 

his topmast away in reality. The gale was 

succeeded by a calm of several days’ dura- 

tion; and, on the Move Scotian seeing our 

vessel endeavour to cut her off, we were 

thought, in the uncertain light, to be the 

pirate who was supposed to have followed 

her. When daylight showed our build and 
rig, however, she had waited for us. 

This was serious news for Captain Dibbs, 
whose course would bring his vessel in the 

neighbourhood of the pirate’s cruising- 

ground. It was feared that no mercy 

would be shown, for none of the crew of 

the missing ships had ever been heard 

of afterwards, and it was conjectured that 

they had been destroyed with their vessels. 
All hands, therefore, passengers and sailors, 

consulted together, and it was determined 
to resist to the last, should they be sa un- 

fortunate as to fall in with the buccaneer 

  

The Lady Mary had some guns—two 
twenty-four pound carronades and two long 
nine-pounders—as well as a tolerable supply 
of muskets and cutlasses ; and the presence 
of the few soldiers on board suggested to 
Captain Dibbs a ruse which, he hoped, 
would, if he met with him, inspire the pirate 
with a wholesome fear of coming to close 
quarters. Amongst the ship’s stores was a 
bale of red shirts, such as sailors wear; and 
these were distributed to the male passen- 
gers and some of the crew, after the women 

on board had made them resemble, as 
closely as possible, soldiers’ uniforms. A 
spar also was sawn up, and the pieces 
neatly painted, so as to resemble guns, 
which were placed in the empty ports, 

and these, at a distance, gave the ship 

a formidable appearance. Cutlasses were 
sharpened, muskets and pistols cleaned 

and oiled, and ropes hastily and roughly 
platted, so as to form a rude kind of 

boarding-nettings; and, in fact, all the 

means which Captain Dibbs’s naval ex- 
perience could suggest were at once 
adopted to protect his ship and passengers 
from the ruthless desperadoes who were 
lying in wait for them. 

I well remember the interest with which 

I and my brothers and the other boys 

watched these preparations, and the work- 

ing of the great guns as they were loaded 

and fired by the sailors, several of whom, 

like their commander, were old man-of-. 

war’smen. While the latter, formed into 

crews, exercised the larger weapons, the 

passengers, under the tuition of the soldiers, 

practised with the small arms, the weather 

affording an excellent opportunity for the 

work of preparation, as it remained either 

quite calm, or with very light head-winds, 

for nearly a week. But our chief hope of 

escape lay in the sailing qualities of our 

ship, in which the captain placed much 

confidence. 
On the evening of the sixth day after our 

meeting with the Wova Scotian the weather 

changed, a strong southerly wind having 

set in, and the Zady dary once more 

bounded through the water on her home-


