The Cruise of the Caribbee

A CHAPTER OF UNWRITTEN HISTORY

BY THOMAS V. BRIGGS

of the rage for building clipper-ships

and other fast-sailing vessels, in the
year 1852, that the principal firm of
builders in Calais, Maine, having launch-
ed one of their famous ships, in order to
make an economical use of material un-
suitable for larger vessels laid down the
keel of a clipper-bark that was, as we shall
cee, enlarged to four hundred and thirty-
six tons. Previously the manager had
asked the master builder if he eould build
a vessel which should be faster than any
he had yet turned out. The master an-
swered that he eould build a vessel that
would sail, if it was only for sailing that
he wanted a vessel. * Well,” said the
manager, “ go to work and make a model,
and I will see H. of S. [a draughtsman
in Massachusetts] as I go aloug to New
York on my way to England, and get
him to make a model and send you, and
vou can build after his or your own,
as yon think best.” The master eom-
pleted his own model and waited for the
other, but none appeared; and, after con-
sulting with the other partner, he com-
menced to build after his own meodel.
Accordingly, the keel was laid for a vessel
of one hundred and twenty-five feet in
length, twenty-nine and a half feet heam,
and twelve feet depth of hold. The in-
side was nearly finished, and clamps in,
when the manager returned from Eng-
land. On going to the yard he said to
the master, “ ITow do you like the model
T sent you?” The master said, “T have
not seen any.” (It had been sent, but

Note.—The aunthor of this article himself
witnessed the building of the Curibbee, at
Calais, Maine, in 1852, and watched her sail
out of the home port. He is related to the
Porters, for whom the vessel was built by
James Hinds. and every fact in this narra-
tive was obtained and verified by him at the

time.—EbIToR.
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had gone astray.} And he added, ¢ I1ow
do you like this one?” “ Well,” said the
manager, ‘“she may sail but she won’t
earry anything. Can't she be made to
carrv something?’ 1t is certain that
at that time neither of them had the
least idea what she would earry in the
course of a few months. “ So,” explained
the master later, ¥ as the vessel was not
planked outside, I put in stanchions and
made her four fect deeper, giving sixteen
feet depth of hold. The stringers that
were put in for the upper deck answered
for the lower deck. T'wo lower beams were
put in for each mast; the other beams
were put in in New York, and the deck
Iaid after she was sold, giving her a flush
lower deck from stem to stern, the space
between decks being four feet in the
clear. This goes to show you,” continued
he, “ that the vessel was not built for any
particular trade. The manager was cen-
sured for building a vessel for an un-
lawful and inhuman trade.”

As T said, the builder desired to attain
the greatest possible amount of speed. All
the relations of length to breadth of beam,
depth of hold, zlso length of floor, dead-
rise, entrance, run, lines, and all those
points which at that time and thirty
years later were argued and debated
pro and con by builders, owners, and
nautical men and writers in our prin-
cipal cities, had been wisely and care-
fully considered.

Of course the alteration, by interfering
with her original dimensions, as we shall
see, must have had the effect to lessen
the speed, though giving more capacity
and stability. It has been frequently
said that “a perfect copy of a fine violin
is as likely to prove worthless as other-
wise.” Also, of two vessels built after
the same model, one may prove a very

fast sailer and the other an indifferent
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one; but the expert and connoisseur
knows that like causes produce like ef-
fects, and what the careless observer
would consider a trifling or unimportant
difference or departure would be likely
to prove a defect and bar, either in the
instrument or vessel. QGiven (as a very
common illustration) a vessel properly
constructed, how can she sail unless she
is so ballasted or trimmed that her
floor lengthwise shall be parallel with
the surface of the water?—a truism fre-
quently ignored.

Said an eminent man, “ Build nothing
without a well-digested plan, and then
drive no nail not in the plan.” The
original plan, however, was departed
from, and yet the vessel became as
famous for her speed as her short career
allowed. Her case must be considered
as exceptional. The vessel was finally
completed, masted, rigged as a bark, and
launched. “ She had cabin and forward-
house on flush main-deck,” good length
of floor, large dead-rise, high transom,
clean entrance and run, with consider-
-able sheer. Her small figurehead was a
copper-gilt courser in full speed, masts
rather more raking than is usual now-
adays, and finely tapered spars; mast-
heads, tops, cross-trees, and yard-arms
were painted white; the remainder coated
with bright varnish.

Her name was Arabian. A sufficient
quantity of ballast was taken on board,
and one hundred and sixty thousand feet
of lumber.

Such was the Arabiean when she left
her wharf on the last day of June for the
city of New York, her manager and
master builder being on board. A large
erowd of eitizens witnessed her departure.
A fair and gentle breeze filled her sails
as she swung around into the current,
and as sail after sail was hoisted and
sheeted home, she soon left the ¢ Eastern
city” far behind. Her run down the
river and bay for thirty miles was soon
accomplished. The master was sent on
shore twenty miles outside. ITe wished
to know how fast she could sail, but, said
he, “ I never found out.”

The run to New York was made in
four days, with head-winds all the way.
She arrived at Sandy Hook on the third
day of July, and on the fourth sailed up

to the city, outsailing all the yachts in
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the bay. The pilot who took her in said
she was the fastest vessel he knew of.
Please remember that this was in the days
of the Rainbow, Plying Cloud, ete., ete.
The yachtsmen were, of course, aston-
ished that a “down East” lumber-loaded
craft should beat all their faney cracks,
and, as a matter of course, the bark at-
tracted a vast deal of attention., Her
unequalled performance excited the es-
pecial admiration of a wealthy Spaniard
and his Cuban captain, who were on the .
lookout for a fast-sailing vessel; and
when she hauled into her dock on the
North River side they appeared for a
nearer view, and also to get what infor-
mation they could. They were invited
on board, looked her over thoroughly, ex-
amined the log-book, got all the informa-
tion possible in an hour’s visit, and left
well pleased. They were interested in
sailing-vessels, had seen the bark as she
came up the harbor, and were pleased
with her appearance. She also received
visits from many others, and ereated quite
a sensation among nautical men.

The Spaniard and his captain were no
disintercsted visitors: they learned that
she was for sale, and finally saw the owner
#and got his price. Then they raised some
objections and chaffered, making an offer
below the price. The owner had made his
figures and intended to maintain them.
Others looked at the vessel with a view
to purchase, and the Spaniard kept him-
self posted as to the situation.

After discharging the lumber the cap-
tain gave his attention to certain small
matters necessary in every vessel, and the
Spaniard and his captain on visiting her
one morning were taken aback by the in-
formation that the owner had left for
Boston. Cn his arrival he found a tele-
gram accepting his terms, and he at once
returned to New York. Arrived at that
city, the uecessary papers were made out,
the money—itwenty thousand dollars—
paid over, the captain and crew dis-
charged to find employment elsewhere,
the Cuban captain placed in charge, and
the transfer completed. One man of the
old erew shipped under the new captain,
and from him were learned many of the
facts herein narrated. An American ecap-
tain was employed to take the vessel to

Cardenas.  But little was said about the
sale, and the whole matter was kept as
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hatchway was partitioned in the middle,
and the after part enclosed between decks,
giving a separate connection with the
temporary deck. A wide and short gang-
board was placed from the after side of
the hatchway to the temporary deck, well
slanting, and the captives destined for
wne lower deck were placed on this
and slid down, when they were packed

and secured. The between-decks was

packed full with nearly eight hun-
dred, and about five hundred were on
the temporary deck. There were still
two hundred or more that they had
neither room nor irons for. They might
have been dropped into the periaguas
and left to find their way ashore when
they came to their senses. It was too
late; the periaguas had been cut adrift
as soon as they began to secure the cap-
tives. Now the anchor was tripped, sail
hoisted, and the Slaver Caribbee, as she
was afterward called, was miles away
before the last were secured. Many of
those remaining were now coming to their
senses. Do you ask what became of
them? “ They were shot and thrown over-
board;” such was the record. The iron
gratings were put on and a portable
casing placed around the hatchway and
made secure in case of a gale, and the
Caribbee stood off the land for about onc
hundred miles, with a strong breeze and
carrent. She was presently on the port
tack, and after passing the “doldrums”
was in the northeast trades. The captives
did not fully realize their desperate con-
dition until the second day. Then they
made frantic efforts to break loose, and
their despairing cries were terrible. All
their efforts were vain, and vainly were
they warned to keep quiet. Something
must be done. Holes were bored in the
upper deck in various places and small
quantities of boiling water poured down.
Their efforts and lack of food had well-
nigh exhausted their strength. They
now became more quiet, and thus were
finally reduced to submission. The third
day they were partially fed. A large
quantity of bananas were stripped of their
rinds, placed in buckets, and a portion
of the crew detailed for the duty. All
were supplied with a ration, and thus
they were fed from day to day on those
fruits and vegetables that were most
easily prepared and distributed. When
Vot. CXVI.—Na. @1.—4
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these were gone, they were fed on rice.
Water was also supplied in like manner.
A force-pump had been put on board
with a small hose, and both decks were
washed fore and aft daily, the water and
filth being allowed to escape near the
after-hatch into the lower hold, and from
thence was pumped out. The freight was
too valuable to allow any sanitary meas-
ures to he neglected that were possible
under the straitened circumstances. The
Caribhee was forced with all the sail she
could carry, and on the fourth day, at
nightfall, was well up in the latitude of
Martinique. The voyage of nearly twenty-
seven hundred miles Captain Bazin
hoped to make in not over ten days. A
sharp lookout had been kept night and
day; several distant sails had been scen,
but none that caused any alarm. In the
afternoon of the fifth day a sail was dis-
covered off the lee bow, standing to the
castward. When she came into full view
she was made out to be their natural foe—
a British cruiser. Captain Bazin hauled
his wind a couple of points, and the
cruiser, finding she was to fall short, went
in stays and stood also on the port tack.
It was of no usc; before dark she was
“ hull down,” and did not appear again.

The bark was now put away, with the
wind abeam nearly, and at noon of the
sixth day she was north of the Virgin
Isles, sailing free. She was kept on her
course—west-northwest.

Just after noon of the seventh day a
suspicious sail was descried to lecward.
As she came nearer she was seen to be
a cruiser standing northwest. It was
presently seen that she was a very fast
sailer. Everything was made ready for
a sharp chase. The long nines were
hoisted on deck, with their carriages, and
mounted. Not that a fight ecould be made,
but with the hope of crippling the cruiser
if she eame too necar. She was a large
brig and came on rapidly. Never before
had the Caribhee met with such an an-
tagonist, but Captain Bazin kept her at
a distance by standing more northerly.
She was recognized by the mate as being
the fastest sailer of her eclass in the
British navy. At night she was about
six miles astern and somewhat to the lee-
ward. When it was dark the bark’s course
was changed to due west. A sharp look-
out was kept, but no lights appeared. The
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wind was rather light and variable. At
daylight the brig was discovered to wind-
ward, not more than two miles distant.
She had been able to pull up with a
favoring breeze that was not felt by the
bark. As day came on the wind in-
creased. The bark was again put away
a couple of points, but the brig was too
pear. The bark’s trim had become some-
what imperfect, and the long nines were
wheeled aft to the taffrail. The vessel
was new, strong, and stiff; would sawing
the beams limber her and help her speed?
It might be tried, and it was tried. The
oakum-hooks were got out and applied.
The bark had been so long in the tropics
that the deck’s seams were not entirely
tight, and the oakum was easily pulled out,
saws run down, and the beams sawed partly
off in several places. The lower-deck beams
were also “eased 7 at the hatchway and
forward in a few places from below. The
-esult was soon apparent. The wind in-

ased, and the bark fairly “flew before
the gale.” The long nines had been well
and carefully loaded. The brig, at her
nearest, had been but a mile and a half
distant. As soon as she was found to be
falling astern she fired a gun. The
bark did not heave to. Presently a
shot struck the water just to wind-
ward. Captain Bazin now directed the
mate to try his hand, and the bark
was put away to give the range. The
mato elevated and sighted the gun
and gave the word. The match was ap-
plied, and the shot struck the water just
under the brig’s weather-bow. The sec-
ond gun was sighted with a little more
elevation. The shot went through the
brig’s foresail, cut the foretopgallant-
halyards, and did other slight damage
to the rigging. Meantime the bark had
ranged ahead, and leaving the brig to re-
pair damages, she was again put on her
course. Breakfast was now served to the
crew, and the captives were fed and wa-
tered for the day. The brig repaired dam-
ages and continued the chase, but was far
astern, and at nightfall her hull could
just be seen. The wind was rather light
during the night. The bark had crossed
the Windward Passage and was hasten-
ing to her port.

Next morning nothing was seen of the
brig, but she was believed to be still in
chase, and every effort was made to in-
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crease the distance. It was now the ninth
day. Various sails were seen, but noth-
ing suspicious. At noon the bark was
about one hundred miles east of Nuevitas.
On the morning of the tenth day she was
seen from the highlands and her presence
telegraphed by flags to Cardenas. There
everything was being made ready. The
wind was more favorable. At noon she
was but little more than one hundred
miles distant, and if the wind held, Cap-
tain Bazin expected to arrive by ten
o’clock p.M. He was not disappointed.
The wind held, and shortly after ten he
anchored off the town. Everything was
let go by the run. The lighters were soon
alongside, and the Spaniard immediately
came on board. The situation was ex-
plained in a few words. Plenty of help
was at hand. The captives from both
holds were got out and put on board the
lighters as speedily as possible. There
was no striking of irons. A single stroke
of the knife liberated two. As fast as
they were landed they were hurried off
in gangs to various plantations in the
interior. Those who were weak and
feeble were placed in mule and donkey
carts and followed. In a little more than
three hours they were all out, and soon
the last gang was sent off; and now the
guns, ivory, arms, charts, men’s chests.
und whatever could be got out easily
and at once were put on board the light-
ers, a few sails cut from their lashings,
cable shipped, the bark taken in tow by
several boats, borne out to the bar, and
set on fire in several places. Very soon
she was a solid mass of flame from jib-
boom to taffrail, from truck to keelson,
and a dense black cloud of smoke rolled
over the town. Soon after daybreak the
brig appeared in the offing. Her com-
mander at once took in the situation, and
prresently his departure, All that remain-
ed of the famous slaver Caribbee was a
smoking, blackened hulk.

She bad landed about twelve hundred
captives. “They were considered an
extra lot and averaged one thousand
each,” so said a commission merchant
from Matanzas: and also that “ the own-
ers cleared one million dollars.” Captain
John Locket carried six of the crew to
New York. They told him they “ received
seven thousand dollars each.” They
ranked high and were paid accordingly.




