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AN ADVENTURE WITH PIRATES.

Tae followizg nstrative, written by & passenger on
bosrd the Henry Darling, gives an : ceount of events
which ceenrred only abont filty miles from Hong-

Kong :—

' Weo Jeft Doabls Island, 8welow, on the 25th of
October with a 'abt fuir wind, tnd got feirly unt to
gea by the afternocn. Towards evening it fell eslm,
erd we drifi.d with a rorrent. We had noticed 2
large Maocao loreka evidently dodging us, passing
and reunssing, as she coeld €asily cowe up tv ns at
apy time, &s the liptt winds and calm continued ;
eveping caree, and this lorchz came closer. The pilot
. then sald, ‘ That piceey boat pirate, ke makey fighty
i another piecey last night,) We had, however, taken
| tizel

need. I had & geod revolver with me ready loaded.
Fight p.an. tbe boat came so close that by the (im
light £ the young mocn we conld see a etir smong
them. ‘[hetwo six-poundsrs wersloaded with round
shot on the main dcek, and also two thres-pounders
en the guarter-deck, the muekeis bronght up from
below, snd basonets fised, ee weil as the few
cntiagses we hud, e beaun fo sical aft of us, snd
we could disticetly heer toem islking on board
the lorcha; we were nnw (uite assnred of their
intentions, erd wa hed made up our minds fo fight
or die—wo lLrew 15 wonli be one cr the other.
| Qrders from the espleirn were given to fire the siz-
| pounder on the starbourd side, £ the pilot had been
| teiling bhim so too, or econ they wonld be under
| the stem, tnd tkers being no sleersge way cn
[ the ship the large guns would be useless. At 8.30
i bang went the first, and he was not slow in replying;
now we were 21l assured of his intentions; the small
gung of the quarterdeck were then fired, and it soon
beeame hot work.  His muskets began hot upon us,
and I took np the muskets as soon as possidle, along
with the captain and chief officer, We saw them get-
ting their stink-potsready from the foremosttop. They
' soon, with the help of oars, care under our stern, and
' the stink-pots flew by the dozen, and the balis as thick
: as heil; we then beat a retreat from the guarterdeck,
still firing.  The men from the lorcha now had jumped
on Board, aud, ru-hing st ae wadiy, we 1eade {or the
t fore part of the ehip.  The Chinese hud long pre-
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vions to tkis gone off to Lide themselves, bat the
PRfaNys ctoed £ we could stapd no longer. The
| deck of the ship wag cow ocvc mass of fire. The

| esptain going up the forcstay was sbot derd, and
 fell dexn at my fect; (he ehief cfficer tock to ihe
[fnre-li;ai:g, snd in bhis ascent wag sbot in three
| places ; I bud uo =liernaiive but Lo go over the bows,
. and, 8s oze came forwsrd to me, I shot him with
' my revolver dead ; scon others filled bis place, and
I got over the hows to go on the martingale. A
Chicomsn baveneied me hetween the shonlders into
thelangs, jast g'ancing off ths backbone; another ehot
mein the srm, and Ifell into the sea. There were
waoy Maleye baoging on to & rope over the
bows, and they kept firirg iheir three re-

v warning, tke Capiain (J. Hanibell) haviug |
ordered eil the aras on heard to be ready in ease of |

velvers at us in torn. Now ncthing but gink or
swim, life or death, A fnint Lreeze began to ripple
the water pow, and the vessel fegan to move, per-
haps, shout two miies an hoer, as all ths sails were
1.1t hangicg. Tuere were now too many for one
rope o kold on to,atd sowe must leave apd swim aé

their cwn rislt. A sudden splach, with a yell from

the Clivese or deck, I locked around ; arother, and
ihen auotker splash ; the carpenter had gone, to rise
no more. I bad now begue to feel faint, ard, esthe
ghip was increzzing her epeed, I csme round o the
starbcard side, but, with ell my geod swimming, the
veseel was leaviny me. By this time I got
abrcast the poop, and I heard a voice eall out,
¢Jack, bere is a rope’s end for you' (be spoke
good English) ; ‘ecmo uvp, we will not kill you;
ccme ap.” ¢Oh, po ; I had better die here.’ I got
round the stern, and, a rope banzing over me, seized
hold, 25 I conld not have done much more ; but my
friend’s voice again said, * Here iz a rope, mske it
figt round you, srd we will baul you wvp; I ean
aseure you nothing ghall happen,’ I mede the end
fast, aud fcar men hzuled me up, took of my clothes,
and broogbt me & pair of flannel troasers (dry) from
among my own things, as all my elothes were turned
ount on the cabin fl.or. As soon 83 I comid walk
he led me down iato the saloon, and one of them
said, * Ok, I know you; mo fesr.) Another, not
quite so plessed at my re:eption, strack me =

| heavy blow across the side of my facs with the

fi:t of his sword ; but the other, patting me on
the back, szid, * Don't feke offence.’ Now I wasz
interrogated . about the gship, where from,
eargo, moosy, &c,, and led on deck 2t ths peril of
my life if I did nct revesl all, axd where tbe captain
wss, apd ctiers belenging to the veseel, a3 they

{ had made np their minds to burn her. I went back

tc the cabin; there was my boy, zeady for hig head
tc be ent off; and, eiter entreating with this little
frierd, the ves#el was to be spared and the hoy, but
they wounld teke eversthiog of use away. True to
their word, they did not Ieave us ecarecly sufficient
clothes to put on.  All the eabins wero sacked—rice,
biscuit, fowls, beef, ducke, ropes—ay, even our very
bedding was carried off, and they I=ft the vessel, snd
us to starve, shont twelve raidaight, I wenidown to
the bold and found come of the men, got {hem up,
end in kolf-an-hour, to my eorprise and delight,
down came the chief officer. They bad been taking
the ghip o geaward, end 1+it no chronometer, barc-
meoter, nc compags, vo lamps., Now a gale. I, wesk
gnd faint from fonr wounnés; he ditto, We stroggled
gll night, next day, ali night azaio—morning came,
land ; but where are we? At last we came acroes a
fishing bost, which we get with some diffienlty to
pilot us for 100 dellsrs into Hong-Kong, where we
arrived, after living on scarcely anything, on Batbar-
day night, the 28th of October, irom the most peri-
lous voyage I ever made, and hope never to make
another such.”—€hina Overland Mail.
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