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WILLIAM B. KENNISTON

everal years ago Mr. Samuel Prince. of

Yarmouth, Me,, and | were discussiog the
beauties of Casco Bay and Portland harbor
and the advantages of those waters as a place
for sailing,

“What a curious little back entrance 1o
the harbor thal passage between Cow and Di-
amend islands 15." 1 remarked. “You've been
threugh it, haven't you?

"Been through the passage between Cow
and Disunond islands,” exclaimed Mr, Prince,
“well I should say [ had Why, dear man, I've
rowed through it as a boy, and sailed through
It as a young man and ove night ln June, yews
ago, | was towed through it a priscoer in irons
and under guard. And here,” he said getting
up from his rocking chair and taking some-
thing rusty and jlngliog rom a hook o the
wall below the mantel, “here are the hand-
cuffs | wore that night.*

Few men have carried into old age a face
more peaceful or one giving less evidence of
fights and brawls and those things usually as-
soviated with the wearcrs of handcuffs than
has Mr. Samuel Prince, Tknew himas a man of
eminent respectability and that he had ever
been “in irons and ueder guard” seemed
hardly possible. My astonishment, not to ssy
incredulity, must have been apparent for the
old man laughed heartily as he watched me
exanine the rusty irons and in reply to my
questioning look. told the following story:

“In April, 1863," he began, "l shipped &
scaman on the US. Revenue Cutter Caleb
Cushing, stationed off the Maine coast with
headquarters at Portland. The Cushing was a
brigantine ol about twoe hundred lons, and
carriedd between twenty and thirty men, She
had not been bullt for the Revenue service,
but hadl been a merchant vessel, andd was fil-
ted out as a catter after the begioning of the

war, to take the place of the regular cutter
that had been turned over to the navy and
senl South.

“A revenue cutter, as you tnow, is not in-
tended for a fighter. Her dutizs correspond
more nearly to thase of a policaman than of a
soldier. She patrols the coast, renders ad to
vessels In distress, helps shipwrecked
mariners, sees to it that the buoys and other
markings of the chanels and lexiges ae all
right, and Jooks after things on her heat gen-
erally. Ordinarily a cutter carries no cannon,
but as there was always the possibility of an
attack on our ports amd shippiog by the
southerners, the Cushing was mounted with
two guns. a 32-pounder amidships and a brass
15-pounder on the gallant fo'castle. "When
dhee had Desn fited ool as @ cutter, soime eight
ty ten compartments had heen made in the
foor of the berth deck, In one of the compart-
nents there was stored from 600 to 80D
pounds of powder. n the others were provi-
sans, and pork in another. and so on. 1 have
Leen told that there was a regular magazine in
the after part of the vessel, opening out of the
captaln’s stateroom, the door concealed by a
mirror, but whether this was true or not, |
don't know. | do know there was powder In
the compartment 1 have told you of, for |
helped to gore il there mysell,

"Shortly after | shipped o the Cuihing
the captain became ill, and was pul ashore at
Fortland, ‘The command then kil to the frst
lizutenant. This lieutenant was a native of Sa-
vannah, Ga, and for some reason, perhaps
solely because of his southem birth, he was
mpopular both with his brother offlcers and
the crew. It was somztimes whispered about
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that he wes at heant in synpathy with the
South, and would bear watching,

“The weather was line all the spring, and
we had an easy time. We cruised back and
farth along the coast, but were never more
than a lew days from Portlapd. There were
constant rumors of a southern fleet, always
Just a few miles out but they invariably
proved to be false The southern crulser
Tacony, that had done a deal of mischief to
our shipping In Cuban waters the winter be-
fore, was reported to be coming North, and
we kept a sharp loolout for her. But we saw
neither the Tacany nor any othar hoatil e craft,

“Late in June the captain died, and un the
evening of the 27th we lay at anchor in Port-
land harbor, just off Custom House wharf,
awailing the appuintment of a new comman-
der. Nearly all the officers of the Cushing be-
longed in Portland, and that nght all of them
but the first lieutenart, the quartermaster and
oke or Lwo pelty oficers went ashore on
leave,

"The weather was fine, and there wis not
the usual rumber of vessels in the harbor.
Lite In the alternoon a fishing schooner, the
Archer. had come in hrough Hussey’s Sound,
just bedore the light southerly breeze died
away, and dropped anchor ncarby. She was
our only seighbor, Her batered, poorly
painted hull and patched and weather-beaten
salls contrasted saly with our trim and rak-
ish appearance.

"It was Saturday night, very warsn and
pleasant. The harbor was full of small craft
all the evering, There was a party at Peaks
Island. and it was nearly midnight when the
last of the young people who had attended it
hirl returned and the harbor was quiet.

T stood wateh from 10 o'clock to 12, and
then turned in. When 1 had been in my ham-
mock about a half hour, and was just drop-
ping off to sleep, [ heard men climbing over
the side and then the sound of many foutsteps
on deck.

"I°s the new capiain,' 1 thoaught, ‘come to
take command.” The next instart [ learned my
mistake. A wice close to my ear cried: 'Sur-
render, in the name of te Southern Conteder-
acx” For an inslant | lay as aone paralyzed,
thes jurnped up to find the berth deck swarm-
ing with men armed with pistols and cut-
lasses, and everything in confusion.

“There was hardly the semblance of a

have gone to sleep unarmed, with a sense of
perfect security, are awakened to find pistols
held o their heads by (memles, armed and
desperate, their bravery has hardly a chance
It took but a lew winutes to have the whole
crew of the Cushing pricosars. We were hand.
cuffed in pairs, and my companion in misery
happened to be a Dutchman. When we were
all In frons, and had been huddled together In 3
the forward part of the berth deck, the lice
tenant, quartermaster and one or two petty
oflicers, hali-dressed, and also in irons, were
brought from their staterooms aad placed
with wa.

“'Now, boys,' said [Lieutenant Charles
Reed.] the man who seemed to be in com-
mand of the Invaders, addressing as not un
Kindly, ‘what we want Is the Cushing, not you
Yanks. If you bebave yourselves, we'll put you
olf un sume island as we go out of the harhor,
[f you make trouble, you'llbe shot and thrown
overbuard.” With that he left two stalwar
Rebels, with a cocked pistol in each hand, to
guard us, and with the rest hurried on deck.

"Presently we heard the rattle of the an
chor chain. They tried to slip it, but {or some
reason couldn’l undo the end from its fasten-
ing, and had to welgh the anchor. There was
very little wind. The southerly breeze of the
alternoon had died out al sunset, and It was
too carly for the usual off-shore bresze of the
morning. They set sall, however, and in a few
minutes we were moving slowly down the har
bor.

"As soon as we were under way, a half
dozen of the Rebels came down to the berth
deck and bagan to search for powder, They
pulled open the compartments in the floor,
that |1 have told you of, one after the other,
but, In iheir hurry and excitement, by chance
they failed to apen the one containing 11, ang
In a short time they gave up the search.

“Before long the slight breeze died out
entirely, and our captors manned two boals
and 1ok the vessed In tow 1t was slw work,
but there never was a gang of men more anx-
ious to get to sea than they were, and they
kept al A till long after daylight, Then the wind
came w again, not stromg, but enough for
steerage way, and, prelly well exhausted,
they came aboard for breatfast.

“Among the prisoners there was & boy
about ffteen years of age, who had been as-
sistant to the cook. This boy was freed from




served, we were given breakfast of coffee and
hardtack, [ am afrald some of our number had
little appetile even for that much.

“The morning wore away slowly. When
they had lreakfast and rested awhile, the
Rebels again took their boats ind continued
the lowing. We had been expecting to be
called on deck at any moment to be sent
ashore, as wo had been promised: for cer
tainly we had 'behaved' ourselves. We were
beginning to think we must be well oulside
the islands, and were wondering what would
be done with us. We were anylhing but a
happy crowd, Glum and sullen we sat In the
dim light of the berth deck, and reviewed the
situation, Who our captors were. except they
were Rebels, we had nol the least idea. Where
they had come from we could not guess. We
had no hope for being pursued and retaken,
for we knew there was no armed cralt in the
harbar, whik, as | have said, the Cushing car-
rivtl two caanon, There seemed nothing for
us, but that we would be laken South, and
hedd as priscners of war In somea Rabel priron
But in thinking this, we had not, as you shall
see, relled sufficlently on Yankee energy, in-
geauity, and bravery.

“Shortly after nom we heard the Relels
who had been lowing scramble on deck In a
greal hurry, and we wondered what was up.
We were not kept longin doubt, The booming
ol 4 cannon some distance away, and thesn in
an instant alter, the almost dealening report
of pur 3Z-pounder as she replied, showing us
wewere heirg pursued, and by an armed crait
low, Tn a few minutes the distant cannon
spoke agaln, and this time was replied to by
our thpounder,

“A few minutes after this second shol, a
voice shouled down the companion way.
‘bring those prisoners on deck!” We hurried
up the steps, and almost before we had a
chanece to lonk ahout 1o see what manner of
crall was ol enough to glve us chase, we
were ordered to get Into our bodts, and were
hustled over the side. When we were in the
boata, and about to shove off, | shouted to the
Rebels on deck to throw us down some keys,
for we were still in lrons. Soceone thraw
down a handiul that lell in a shower into the
boat, We didn't stop o unloose the Irons
then, however, but pished off and manned
the nars as we were,

“Then we looked shout to g&l our bear-
ngs. We were aboul five miles outslde of
Peak’s Island Hardly & mile away were our

pursuers. the New York steameor Chasopseatue,
and the Boston packet Forest City, while some-
what farther off was a fleet of smaller steam-
ers and sailing crait that had come out to see
the chase. Fearing that our friends on the
steamer might mistake us for the enemy, the
only white shirt in the crowd, that of the lieu-
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tenant, was hung upon an oar and raked in
the how of the boat. Then we pulled away for
the nearest steames, the Chesapeake.

“We had rowed but a short distance from
the Cushing when smoke began Lo rise from
her hatches. The Rebels, as | have told vou,
could not find our powder, and seeing they
must cerlainly be taken, spilled a barrel of oil
on the berth deck, and set it afire. Then they
took to their boats, and pulled away in an op-
posite directlon to the one we had taken. The
cutter tock fire quickly and In a few minutes
was a mass of flames, She bumed for an hour
or 20, and then blew up with a tremoadous
explosion.

“In the meantime, we had beea picked up
by the steamer Chesapeate. We had been
through a hard leying tine, and we expected
to gel frors the men on the steamer syinpathy
and condolence. In this we were bitterly dis-
appointed To be surprised and captured by a
gang of men springing from we knew not
where; Lo be manackd, and carried to s2a; to
be under the fire of the steamer pursuing; all
this was hard and not without danger, hut to
e hissed and hooted at, and called trators,
and every degrading epithet n the language
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by those from whom we had looked for friend-
liness, and kindness was harder ver, and we
rould not understand it. In the midst of deri-
sive shouls and crles, we were ordered to be
1aken below, and kept under astrong guard.

"We soon leaned the reason for this apr
parently harsh treatient. When the Cexhing
had been missed from her anchorage that
morning by the officers returning from their
shore leave, with one accord they had con-
cluded that the Lieutenant, who, as | have told
you, was a Southerner hy birth, had stolen the
vessel. They thought he must have taken (he
upportunity, when <o many of the offcers
were ashore, to bribe a part of the crew by
promise of large rewards, overcome the rest,
and away 1o the South with his prize. That a
gang of Rebels could have entered the harbor
under the very shadow of the forts, and have
captured the Cushing, crew and all, did not
seem reasanable nor possibbe, Relicving this
fo be true, il was little wonder that they had
0o sympathy for us,

“The Rebels were picked up by the foress
City, and then the troo situathn was found
oul, which was more than we ourselves knewr.
The Rebels were the ufficers asd crew of the
Tacony, which we in the Cushizg had looked
for all the spring, and It was our Innocent
looking littl: neighber, the Archer, that had
brought them into Portland harbur. They had
captured the Archier two days before, off
Panartscowe istand, had set her crew ashore,
all bul one man, whom they hel to act as pl-
lot, sunk their own vessel, and cone to Porl-
land. Their plan was 1o capture the Cushing,
#ee her all ready to start, and 1hen set fire to
some of the wharves, and warehouses, and es-
pecially to destroy Iwo wooden war vessals,
then on the stocks in the city. In the confusion

amd excitement that woukd follow, they ex-
pected to get to sea, wnnoliced, The alimost
dead calm prevented their carrying out this
plan.

“"About & mik from the Cushing, her sails
tlapping. and useless In the calm, the Archer
was captured. There were three men upon
her. One of them was the Maine flsherman,
whont they had expected 1o use as a pilot. He
was In irons for relusing to acl in that Capuc-
ity, The guns of the Tacony, and several nauti-
cal instruments were found on the Archer, and
a great quantity of oakum rolled irto balls
and soaked In oil. ready for use in selling the
lires they had planned. She was cptured
without resistance, and taken in tow by & bug,

"When we arived at e city. a molr met
us at the whart, and gave us a Feception very
similar to what we had received when the
steamer picked us up. Tha people had, of
course, not learaed 1he (rue state of atfatrs,
and helieved the crew, or & part of them, at
least, had been disloyal. We were marched
under a strong geard to the jail, where we
were [eft tll the next day, when an Investiga-
tion was held and we were gven our Iiberly.

“The Rebels were held as prisoners of
war. al Fort Preble for a time, then sent to Fort
Warren, and were afterwards, | belicve, ex.
changed™
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