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CLARENCE RHFETT,

the next amidships, between the main

CHAPTER L
and foremast, and .the third forward,

SuE was a beautiful vessel for those
days—the year 1812. Sharp forward
and aft, her masts not quite so raking as
those of a clipper of modern times, but
lofty and tapering, made of the pliant
but tough Norway pine, whioh like the
spirit of a proud, true man, will bend, but
never break. Her tonnage might have
been & few tons over two hundred —not
more. . Her rigging was thatof a brigan-
tine, with very long lower, topsail, top-
gallant and royal yards, and .studding-
sail cooras below and aloft, made for and
calenlated to spread an enormous quan-
tity of canvass for the size of her hull.
Her main boom ran out full twenty feet
over .her stern, giving scope to stretch
out her mainsail, while her faﬂ' above,
and long topmast were ri§ge to spread
2 large flying-gaff-topsail. Every stay.
fore and att, had. its stay sail bent, and
she was ready to show all * the canvass
that could be set on a craft of her rig and
8ize. 2

On deck; she was flush fore and aft—
2l the accommodations for officers and
crew being below. Her bulwarks wére
low—1low enough for three pivot guns,
long eighteens to work over and clear-of]
them. One of these guns was on theé
quarter-deck, just forward of the wheel,

just abaft the windlass.

Large arm chests, containing boarding-
pikes, cutlasses and battle-axes, were af-
fixed to the bulwarks on either side of
the quarter-deck, the chests for fire-arms
being below in dryer quarters. C

The vessel’s hull was painted black, -
with a red ribbon just above her water-
line, giving her a light and siry appear-
ance on the water, aud her masts and
yards were all scraped and oiled, except
at the heads and arms, which were paint-
ed black like the hull. Her rigging was
stout and perfect, her ground-tackle new
and good; and she appeared to be well
found in every respect, i % g

She was, as could be plainly seen, en-
tirely new, her copper had never even-
been tarnished by a change of water since
she had been launcked. On her round
stern in plain gilt letters was her name:

 CLOUD-RIFT, of Salem, Massachuset .’
. As ghe lay in the dock, in the last
named town, quite a crowd of persons
were gathered down to look at and ad-
mire her, and to congratulate her rich
and patriotic owner. Mvr. James Everett,
upon_his success in building and safely
Iaunching the preftiest vessel that had
ever comé off the stocks in Salem.

~ The oid gentleman, for ' man border-
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ing on sxty, was as lively and active,
physically and mentally, as most men of)|
forty, and personally superintended his
large business as an impoiter, shipper,
and wholesale merchant ; doing more in
his general line, than all the other mer-
chants in town. He was a widower,
with two children. The eldest just turn-
ed twenty-one, being a son, unfor-
tunately for his father as well as for him-
self, wild, reckless, and dissipated, The
other child was a mild-tempered, loving,
and beauntiful daughter, in her ningteenth
year, at the date when this story opens.

Robert Lverett, the son, had no friends,
except the dissolute companions with
whom he spent his money—but Nellie,
the daughter, had not an enemy on earth.
She had many friends, and some who
sought to be upon nearer terms than
those of friendship ; for the only daugh-
ter of a man wellup in the millions, was
sure to draw the attention of marriage-
able men, even if she had not been pos-
gessed of great beauty, considerable tal-
ent, and a warm, true heart. But of all
her suitors, and there were maay, no one
could boast of having drawn from her a
mark of {)reference. They were all treat-
ed politely ; but when it came to a pro-
posal, none were preferred to papa—she
cooly said she had not thought of such a
thing as muarriage, perhaps she never
should. Iler heart was free and so should
be her hand.

But there was one young man who al-
ways visited her father’s house when he
came in from sen, who never met or part-
ed with her without receiving a warm
pressure from her soft hand ; and there
was ever a bri:hter color in her cheeks,
and an extra brilliance in her dark hazel
eyes-when he was present.

This young man, Clarence Rhett, had
been, from early boyhood, in the employ-
ment of her father, and had worked
his way along from an orphan boy of fif-
teen, before the mast, to the first mate of
the largest. and best East India ship
owned by Mr. Everett. e had known
no home but the house of Mr. Everett
when ashore; for both of his parents had
died of the same disease, yellow fever,
brought in by 8 Havana trader, at the
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same time leaving them literally alone in
the world. ;

All the wages ho earned after deduct-
ing what he needed for clothing and
such-necessaries, he placed in the hands
of Mr Everett for investment. ' and his
steady attention to duty, his high moral
prineiples, his skill as a seaman, as at-
tested by every Captain that he had ever
sailed with, and his often proved bravery,
had made him a great favorite with the
old merchant, who ever kept a close
watch over the persons in his employ, re-
warding the meritorious, and discharging
the needless and unworthy.

And mow avast with this explanatory
and necessary episode, and we shall go
back to our story. = .
Mz Everett was on the wharf, to which
his brigantine had just been hauled in
from the yard where she had been rig-
ged and fitted out, and his friends were
crowding around to look at his vessel,
and speak their praise of her beauty and
his loyalty ; for it was well known that
he had built her to act as a privateer
for the protection ot American com-
merce, and the destruction of British
power and property on the ocean. '

He received them and their praises in
his usual cheerful way, answering their
questions, and listened to their sugges-
tions as complacently as if he had not
the care of four or five millions of active
dollars in his mind.

But an unusually pleasant smile was
on his face, as a tall, sun-burnt young
man, with nut-brown hajr and blue eyes,
dressed in nautical style approached him
with alook of respect.

% You sentfor me Mr. Everett !” said he.

Yes, Captain Rhett,” replied the old
merchant, extending his hand and grasp-
ing that of the young man warmly.

1" Captain exclamed the young man.
“Though I have served you for nearly
fifteen years, Mr. Everett, 1 did not
know I had ever received or deserved
any higher title than that of Mate of the
good ship Hoogly.”

“You are Captain now, sir, and there
is your craft. She is a beauty, has been
named by my Nellie, and you must take
care of her. Come aboard with me, and

i
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take a look at her, and tell me if there is
a single thing wanting, below or aloft.”

There. was a loud cheer from the crowd
on the wharf when they heard this an-
nouncement, for young Rhett had many
friends and few enemies .

He was so taken aback by the unex-
pected anmouncement of his promotion
to the new and splendid vessel, that he
could not make a reply at first, but fol-
lowed his generouns patron and friend on
board, and down into the cabin, insilence

He was astonished at the elegant man-
ner in which the vessel was fitted up.
Iler.cabin looked more as if it had been
intended for the yacht of some nobleman,
thdn for ap American merchantman or
privateer. The mouldings of the eabin
were of white and gold-~the berths were

~ curtained with silk and velvet, the chairs
and settees were golid mahogany, every-
‘thing was elegant, massive and\costly.
But what pleased Clarence Rhett most
was thatin the smali after-cabin, hlways
reserved by the Captain for his givn es-
pecizal use, there hung the portraifs in oil,
faithfully executed, of the merchant him-
self snd his beautiful danghter.

4 As I'built the craft, and Nellie named
her, we contluded that our pictures ought
to go with her,” said Mr. Everett, when
he saw the ‘eyes of the young Captain
fall admiringly upon the pictures, “youn
must never let a Johnny Bull get hold of
them.” ~

“They shall sink to the bottom of the
ocean with me first, sir!” said Rhett,
warmly. * But, Mr. Everett, this matter
takes me altogether by surprise. Iheard,
when I @imé in the Hoogly the other

.day, that you had built a new vessel, but
I knew nothing of her rig, or what trade
she was intended for.
sidered, sir, before offering me this splen-
did command, how young I am, and that
you have many older and more experienc-
ed men in'your employment than I am?*

“I have considered, Captain Clarence
Rhett,” said the old merchant, good-
kumoredly, “that you brought in the
Hoogly safe, tifter a long and stormy voy-
age, with half her crew disabled, and her
captain sick and unfit for daty nearly all
the time you were out. And I have also

Have you eon-|.
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considered that when the Hoogly was
attacked by six Chinese piratical junks,
you, with your undauntetf courage, beat
them off, and, by your cool management
of the ship, you ran down and sunk four
of them, thus saving for me a ship and
cargo worth full five hundred thousand
dollars. And—Hheld on, sir, not a word
till I have done—I have considered that
you have sailed for me over fifteen years,
now, without ever having been complain-
ed of by a single eaptain for neglect of
duty, dishonesty, or immoral conduct—I
am not done yet, be patient, young man,
and wait until I have said my say out.
You have, during that time, placed
money in my hands, which, principle ‘and .
interest, amounts now to over fourteen
thousand dollars, just half thecost of this
vessél and her outfit, this cabin farnitare
excepted, which is a present from Nellie.
~ow, sir, you are Captain of the Cloud-
rift, at any rate, and, if you choose, you
are hglf-owner. Your money will take
just half of her. What do you say?”
#That I accept your investment of my
money gratefully, sir, and 1 will try to
make this vessel the most profitable craft
you ever owned. I know, by her fitting
out, that you intend her as a privateer.”
“ Yes, she has berths and(arms.for for-
ty men. I want yom to ship a young
Ameriean erew, for I believe, in war-tine
espécially, with the great Washington,
that we should put mone but Americans
on guard.”
“%i agree with you, iir, and T think I
can soon pick up a brave and trusty-erew.
You are going to lay the Hoogly vp, and.
there are at least fifteen of her men, true
a?d tried, who will go with me any-
where.” :
“That is execellent They have seen
you fight, and know what you are madeé
of. And now, my dear boy I have one
unpleasant condition to make with your
appointmeat. It is, that you take my
son, Robert, out with you, as firsg
or second mate, k care not which. Ie is
go dissipated and so worthless on shore,
that 1 must send him to sea again, as I
have done before, and all the hope I have
of ever saving him, is fromn your firmness

and great moral example. T'ake him and
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be as strict with him as yow please; keep
him and your crew under the strongest
kind of man-o’-war discipline, and he ;
may yet turn out to be something better; Nerrz Evererr was her father’s house-
than’ 2 spendthrift and sot.” keeper. She had all the servants she de-

Mr. Everett,” said Rhett, sadly, ©“ Ro- sired, but she kept the chief supervision
bert has always evinced a bitter hatred of all the house-kold matters in her own
toward mo. Youremember how he once hands. The result was, that everything
slandered me, for the purpose of getting: went as regular as clock-work there—
you to discharge me.” leverything too, of household use, was as

“ Yes, my dear boy, I remember it, and neat’ as a new pin. Tin, copper, and

“how his falschoods were disproved almost|brass ware shene like silver and gold.
before I had taken a second thought upon' Her erockery had almost as pure an en-

CHAPTER IL

them. Bat try to forget and forgive that,
and, for my sake, see if you cannot make
& man of him. Remember he is my son,
wicked as he is, and my only hope of him
is that you can manage and reform him.”
“Well, sir—I will try. Let him be
rated at second mate, for I would like to
fave Cromwell, the second .mate of the
Hoogly, as my first. IHe is brave, pra
dent; a splend’d seaman, and true man.”
“Then let him be first, by all means,
and Robert second. Youwill find a new
sextant, quadrant, and chronometer, in
your state-room, and a full set of charts.
_Also a spy-glass and spme tools to use
when you get into actions The pistols
once belonged to my father and they are
regular ‘Joe Matons.”\ The sword is one
-which my father took from a French
Naval officer, in the time of the old
¥rench and Indian war, for he was a
Royal Volunteer in the great Canada ex-
pedition that went to help Wolfe make a
landing. And now, my dear boy, we
will go ashore, for it is near my dinner
time, and I told my Nellie, this morning,
that I should bring Captain Clarence
Rhett home to dine with me. 8o come
along, for my dear child must not be dis-
appointed. She i3 my better angel,
while Robert, in his wilfulness, throws a
continual shadow over my heart. But you
will bring him around—I know you
w.t]l-" .
And the old merchant led the way
ashore,

amel as her own alablaster-like forehead.
Her tablecloths and napkins were as
white as her own fair hands. In short,
everything looked. pure and wholesome.
"When the old n erchant and Clarenee
Rhett arrived at ten minutes before the
regular dinner hour, Nellic was in the
parlor ready to rveceive them ; for a win-
dow from the dining-room opened on’
the long, elm shaded street wup which
they came, and she had seen them com-
ing several minutes before they arrived.
As usual, she greeted her fond old fa-
ther with a kiss, 'a ceremony which
doubtless would have been guiteagreeable
to Clarence Rhett: but to him, she exten-
ded her dainty little hand, 2ud said, while
% rosy smile lighted up her lovely face,—
“I an very glad to see you, Mr. Rhett.”
“Captain Rhett, my dear child—Carp-
Tamy Rhetlt, of the American Privateer
Cloud-rift I said the old gentleman, tap-
ping his daughter playfully on-the check
with his long, bony forefinger. -
“ Then he bas accepted the command,”
said Nellie. “I congratulate you, Cap-
tain Rhett, and wish you success in every-
thing you undertake, both afloat and a-
shove.” ' :
1 conld not refuse such a noble com
mand,” said Clarence, gravely. *Es-
pecially since it has been honored with
sach especial care in 1ts fitting out below
as well ag aloft, and has such pleasant
gouvenirs for me to take care of. I am
not a boaster, Miss Nellie but I shall try
to prove worthy of the responsibility
placed upon me by your father’s great
kindness.”

“J know you will, Clarence—I mean
Captain Rhett. I.am so forgetfull” and
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‘a roseite blush suffased the face of the
_beantiful girl,
* “T had rather be plain Clarence to yon,
Nellie,” said he, in a low tone, * than to
. be Captain before all the world.” _
Nellie’s father had gone into the "hall
. at that moment, to put his hat and cane
in their accustomed place, so he did not
- hear that low-voices remark, or-gee the
‘love-light which sparkled in two pairs of
eyes.

Ye I suppose dinper is ready, Nellie,”
said her father, returning to the parlor,
most probably in time to prevent a catas-
trophe ; for if. ever sweet lips pouted for
? kiss, then had Nellie’s an instant be-
ore.

“In just three minutes, father,” said
Nellie, looking at her watch—a good
sized, heavy gold time-piece, not one of
those little éeneva bits of fashionable
finery of the present day.

“Then by the time Clarence and I have

“paid a visit to the wash-room, it will be
ready,” said the old merchant. ;

“ Captain Rhett!”.cried Nellie, with a
gay langh. as sheran out of the room.-

" ] corrected her, and she is bound to
keep me straight, I see !” said Mr. Kverett;
with a laugh. “Isuppose I need notin-
vite you to the sideboard, Clarence, to
find an appetite in any of the old black
bottles there.” '

@ No, sir,” .said Clarence. “I have
never forgotten the advice you gave me
wher I was a boy of fifteen, to let rum’
-and-tobacco alone.  Neither of those ar-
ticles have ever yet passed my lips, and'
never shall. 1 have seen too much evil
result from the use of liquor, to even feel
a desire for an artificial stimulant.”

‘|varied success ;

E RHETT.

CHAPTER IIL

Iy a private room in the largest tavern
in Salem, (kotels were not known then,)
four young men were seated at a card ta-
ble. ~All were fashionably dressed, and
each wore that unmistakable look of dis-

wise would be intelligent and manly—
we might say almost as handsome.

ous sized piles before the players proved
that gain, rather than amusement, whs
that for which they were seeking, with
or where one wins,
another must as supely lose. They did
not differ much in-age ; the oldest not

twenty-five years.

The youngest was Robert Everett:
and he, too, had - the hardest and' most
dissipated look of them all. "~

“ And so0, Bob, your old man wants to
send. you off to sea,” said the oldest of
the party, and the son of a minister in

guished in former days for his zeal in
persecuting witches. -

"% Yes Bill,” replied young Hverett,
“and I suppose I'll have to go, for he:
says he’ll eut off all supplies if I don’t..
As it is he’ig goin% to refuse to. pay
my debts, I fear, and 18
if he does. Going to sea is all that will
keep me out of jail. It is not the mere

ing that.annoys me, for I have beer on
blwe water, and rather like it; but he
sends me out'as & sabordinate, when X
ought to go in command.”

“] am glad to hear yon say so my
young fiiend. If half my fortune would
induce my oauly son to be half as temper-

ate as you are, I would sacrifice it with-:
out a murmur. . But come—we must not!

be a minute behindhand at the table, or
- there will be a frown on Nellie’s face.—
She is like clock-work in her arrange-

. “Howso? And what do you think
of going in?” . ' »
“Why, in the new clipper brigantine
that father launched ‘last week. She is
fitted out complete for a privateering
craise, and she’ll make her mark, too, it

" %“Whois to ‘be her Captain ¥ asked

‘'she is handled well.”

ments, and cannot bear to have the soup 'Bascomb, or Bill,” as young Everett call-

* ¢o0l & minute in the tureen.”

ed him. .
“That is the thing I am almost
ashamed to tell. The fellow was oncea

being over thirty, or the youngest under |

town, whose grandfather had been distin-

hall be in a serape:

sipation, which, even at the present day, -
is too often seen on faces which other- |

Money——-piold and silver, lying in vari- .

poor boy, whom my father took -inte his



employ out of charity. He has hung on
wit.% {im for fifteen years, and came
home in one of our East India ships as
mate, the otherday. Now father puts this
upstart over me, and mskes one of his
cronies Arst mate, leaving me only as
gecond. It is too bad—too bad! Td
'kick against it, if I was out of debt, and
2 few hundreds ahead. 1t is too bad to
have to serve under a fellow that was a
beggar but a few years ago, and who
now puts on as many airs a8 he could if
he was a bred and boin gentleman.”

% What kind of a sailor is he?” asked
the card-partner of young Everett, a
young man named Ottis, who was spend-
ing the income of afond mother, who
had only been a widow for a couple of
years.

“Qh, he i3 good enough there, for he
has been brought up to it—has had his
hands in slush and tar since he was fifteen
years old. He couldn’t get to be first
mate of an East Indiaman without he
wasg 8 good seaman, and a first rate navi-

ator.”

“ Will he fight?” asked Ben Brattle,
the partner of Bascomb in the game.

“Yes, he hasthe name of it with those
he has sailed with. I dont know much
about him. I always despised and hated
him, and I always shall. He is a perfect
milk-sop, never touches liquor, never
smokes a pipe, never swears. I have
tried my best to get the old man down
“on him but never conld succeed. They
niake more of him at our house than
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%Slap him in the face,” said Bascomb,
mh'hugh. ¢ That would be apt to rile

] tried that very thing !” said Everett,
‘“and the infernal rascal laughed, as he
knocked my down. Iwent and told my
father,and he said he had but one fault to
find with him, and that was, that he did
lx:gt horsewhip me within an inch of my

ifo.? _

“What is his name ?” asked Brattle.

“Clarence Rhett!” replied Everett
‘“His father was once a merchant, bus:
had bad luck and broke down just
before he died. I believe he and my fa~
ther _whereholdhﬁiegds,‘but that is no rea-
son why he should pick up his beggariy
son out of the guﬁ.ela)r aﬁ‘:lp put hnﬁ over
me."”

“That’s s0,” said Otis. - “ Are younot
going to play any more to-night, Bob 1

“No—TIuck is against me in everything,
I've lost on every hand.”

“There's nothing like fighting luck!”
It is bound to change some time or
other,” said Bascomb, glancing compla~
cently at his own large winnings, for
*luck’had been with him, at least.

““ Well, I shall not fight it any more
now, at any rate,,’ raid Everett, “I've got
a plan in my mind, which I mean to go
to work on.”

“1y it a secret,” asked Otis.

“ No—not to you,boys. ButI don’t
want it to get. to the ears of Rhett.
There i¢ & crew to be shipped for the.
brigantine right away, as soon as possis

they do of me, but it will not be so al-'ble, and I amto help to get men for
ways. When my old man kicksethe her. Now, my plan is, to get as many
bucket and goes to that better world that fellows on board as I can, who know and
yopr old governer, Bascomb, is 8o fond like me, and whom I can influence. Then,
of talking about, I'll make him walk!|if anything turns up while were on a
You can swear to that.” cruise, by which I can - get him into a
 He might be made to walk before'scrape, or get him out of the way, I'll
that!” said young Ottis, who was noted have the brig, and a good part of the
for his, reckless dare-devil character. crew all right.” .
“You're a good shot, Bob, When you; “Good! I see through that. I've a
get off on this cruise, why don’t you'confounded notion to go ‘Wwith you,” said
force a guarrel on him, and get me for a Otis. ‘
second, Q}‘het it would be his first and| ‘.And I too,” added Brattle.
last duel.” “Do it, boys-~doit, and your examplo
“ He wiil not quarrel with me. Itried will bring in every one of our set in
that before he went on his last voy_e,” town, and we can muster full thirty, all
said Everett. {told, if not more.” ;
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“That's so!” said Bascom , “and T’
If we don’t)

try a cruise, at any rate.
make this Mr. Clarence Rhett see stars
before his first cruise be out, it will be
because the devil won't help his own.”
“Then I'm contented to go to sea in
the Cloud-rift !” eried Everett, ¢ for, with

{all along our coast,” said

9

aboard, and her stores ready to go into
her hold the hour they are wanted.”"
“We'll have to watch chances to ran
out. The English have got men-of-war
agcomb.
“Yes; but if that brig gets a gun-shot
distance outside, the fastest vessel in the

my own set on board, Clarence Rhetti English navy will never catoch her,” said

will not be my master a great while.”

“That's so; and now I move that
every one of us go to recruiting, being
caretul not to get a man who will not
work for and with us up to the very
handle !” cried Brattle.

« Agreed!” said Otis, “T'm good for a
half dozen recruits, at least. Some of|
them will be rough customers, but the
will go to old Nick for me as long as
lead the way.” ‘ :

. “T can count up a dozen, but none of,
them are members of my old man’s
church!” said Bascomb, with a laugh.

“Well go ahead, boys, but be careful
that Rhett don't smell oat our game, or
he’ll pus a stopper on it. I shall pretend,

to be very friendly to him, now, and tobe] .
brimful of patriotism ; while, if the truthi-

were known, I don’t eare a cent whether
England whips us in this war, or whether
we whip her., One of these days, I'll be
rich at any rate, and yoa may bet your
largest pile that I'll make money fly then.
The old man. stares, now, when I Mn
throngh with forty or fifty dollars in a
day ; but, when his eyes are shut, I'll go
hundreds where tens have to do me
now.” ot '

*“ Bravo ? Ilike spirit, and BobRBverett
is the man that has no lack of it!"” cried
Otis, pocketing his money, for the others
were taking up their stakes. .

“Thats so!” .said Bascomb. ¢ And
now, boys, it is all understood, isn't it?
We're to ship, and get as many more of]
our set to go as we can.”

“Yes,” said Brattle.
sign articles?”

“Qu board,” said young Everett. 1
" heard Rhett say that he would hoist his
recruiting flag to-morrow morning, and
go to sea the moment he had a crew ; for
qverything is ready aboard the vessel for
8 cpise—guns, powder and shot all

% Where do we

Everett. “She carries canvass enough
for three times her tonnage, and she is as
sharp as a wedge forward and aft,”

. *¢ Yes—1I saw her on the stocks, but
little did I dream I'd ever sail in her, or
any other craft,” said Otis. Mother will
kick up a devil of a fuss about my going,
and shed a bucketful of tears; but that
is all the good it will do, for when I make
up my mind to a thing, the old woman
knows I1l do it, if it costs me a broken
neck.”

The young, men now rose up and left
the room, their understanding as to the
future being complete. '

s iy

CHAPTER IV.

Dixvens in 1812 were not so ceremo-
nious in the United States of Americs, aa
they are in 1866; nor was it considered
necessary, evenin a mansion so decided-
ly aristocratic as that of Mr. Everett's,
the millionaire, to have a dozen different
courses, with a chapge of wine to each
course, @ la Delmonico of the present era.

- Mr. Everett invariably took three
glasses of old port wine during,dinner,
and he always bad choice wines at hand
for the use of his guests, who chose to
partake of them; but he had too much
sense and true politeness, to press wine
upon any one who did not wish it.

His family dinners did not ocenpy 8
great deal of time, and within less than
an hour from the time that he and Clar-
enoe Rhett. joined Nellie at the table, .
they. were all three again in the parlor.

“Take & holiday to yourselt to-day,
Clarence,” said .Mr. Everett, “and to-
morrow commence getting your crew for
the brig. Nellie heré wants to hear all
about your adventures. with those Chi-

nese Rnrates? ‘and you can spin the yarn to
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‘her, while I take my after-dinner nap. Iifew determined men could beat off a
-know it is a lazy habit, but I got into iticouEle of hnndred of them, especiany ag
when I went down to Cuba. to spend a’we had superior arms, and a ship which
winter, and can’t break it off.” _ |we could handle as we pleased while we
And the worthy old merchant went toihad a working breeze. Theipfiserable
take his siesta, leaving Nellie to entertainjunks are good for nothing€xcept when
Clarence Rhett. 'running off before the wind.” -
However much Robert Everett des-| “You will have a different class to en-
pised the young seaman for what he con- counter now,” said Nellie; and shie sigh-
sidered his low origin, there was no such ed as she thought of the peril to-which
feeling in the breast of his fair and gentle Clarence Rhett would be subjected when
sister. -She had known Clarence since he wentto sea in the brigantine.

her earliest childhood. .Ag a boy, hehad
ever been kind to her when a little girl,

“Yes—the English proudly boast that
they rule the waves,” said Clarence. with

and never had come home from a voyage, |a smile. ¢ Bus right is superior to might,

without bringing her some little token of’

his remembrance of her while abroad.
For this she had learued to love hlm,
while yet a child, for her own brother
never treated her with affection ; and her

and our cause is too just for its defenders
'to be doubtful over it;and so far as the
Cloud-rift is concerned, if she does not
greatly belie her looks, I need never run
any risk of being over matched in fght.

love grew with her own growth, almost;I think she can vutsail anything afloat,
without her knowledge, until, arriving ‘at!and when it will be imprudent to fight, I
the verge of womanhood, she began to,can run away,”
blush and tremble as she felt how much| “Yes, if you will!” said Nellie. «I
stronger it was than mere friendship. only fear that you will be too.anxious to
She tried to conceal her feelings fromserve your country, and to sustain the
him,and from everyone else; bu theihonor of your flag, to pause and consider
beating of her own heart, whenever he; what the odds may be that appear against
came into her presence, told her but too|you.” s
well how much that heart throbbed for{ “I will pause, Nellie, I promise yous;
him. for the trust which your father reposes in
That he.loved her, he did nof doubt,,Me is very great,and I must and will be
though he never had made a direct: prudent. Infact, my selfishness will de-
-avowal : for Clarence Rhett knew that he|mand that, for your father bas permitted
was yet comparatively a poor man, and he ™¢ with the savings of years, to become
was too proud and too sensitive, to aspire half owner of the brig, and if I am only
to her hand while he yet felt himself de-!fortunate in taking wrizes of value, I may
%eu‘dent. upon her fathers kindness,|yet be rich emough to—". -
et cyes answering eyes, had often told' Here (larence Rhett paused, and
the tale of love, by the lips yet unspoken. | blushed like a young scheol girl canght
Nellie was coquettish in her ways; but kissing her sweethears.
she never had tampered with his honest] “Rich enoush to what, Clarence?”
feelings, and he res%?cted her the more asked Mellie, arich smile bii_hteningher
forit. When.Mr. Everett went to his own sweet face, as she spoke. “Tell me,
chamber to take his usual siesta, without,for I want to know what makes you, 3
any prudishness, she took a seat by Clar :man, blush like a woman.
ence on the large, old-fashioned sofa, and ;  Rich enongh. to tell the only woman
paid : on carth that could win my heart that. 1
¢ Now, C.ptain Rhett, T am’ ready to|love ‘her, and want her to become my
hear of the desperate encounter which|wife !” said Clarence, blushing, and .
you had with the pirates.” trembling, too, at his own temnerity. -
“Not very desperate,” said he, guietly.| “What! Captain Raett in love ! Aad
%These. Chinese are cowardly wretches,|waiting to get rieh till he declares his pas-
and 1t is not a matter of wender that alsion? That is romantic, indeed. And
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5'!et. how singnlar. - I thonght love was|

blind, and had no eyes for gold and jew-
ela!” cried Nellie, in a bantering tone.
_ Do I know the happy being who hag
been so fortunate as to fix the fickle heart
of a sailor?”
“If you do not know her, no one else
. does,” sa‘id Clarence, with a sigh,
“Then I may be asked to act as brides-
maid, when the happy day arrives,” said
Nellie still speaking in a bantering tone.
4] shall pray for your success in making
a fortune as rapidly as possible. But you
have not told me the name of the lady.
Pray let me keep that secret for you.. I
will only tell Nettie Ilambone and ILizzie
Schmide of it, and then it never will go
farther than all over town.”
“Oh, Nellie, what a tease you are.”
“Do vou think so, Clarence? Well,
just tell me the name of your lady-love,
and I will keep it a scevet from all bat
- her.”

“ Not till I can feel independent,> kind
Nellie. I canlove, and let love feed npon
hope, ag it has for years-past,” replied
. Clarence  “1 thought you wanted to
* hear about those Chinese pirates.”

“ 8o I did, until you touched a subject
-of far greater interest.” said Nellie.
“What is there in my future fate that
can interest you, Nellie 2. asked young
Rhett, gravely.
« Clarence .7 '
¢ She only uttered his name, but her
tone, and her look as it left her lips,
spoke a volume of reprcachto him.
The next instant she burst iuto teavs.
« Nuliie, dear, dear Nellie!” he cried.
“T didt not mean t» wound your feelings.
- Rich or puor 1 cannot keep itlonger. 1
" love you hetter than life, a thousand fold.
For long years, you, and you only, have
filled my heart. To be worthy you and
Q;om' love. has been my ouly, study—to
in you.atlast, my fondest hope.”
© . % And yet you ask me what can be my
intervestin your fate 7" she sobbed. “ Oh,
Clurence 1 dare not trast ray lips to say
what iny heart feels. - I shall not pray for
you to beoc me rich in the perilous life
-Kou are now to lead, but I shall pray, oh,
ow fervently, that God may bring- you
back safe to. me.. I care not if it is un-

"

1

maidenly—you shall know that wherever
you go, you carry the heart of Nellie Ev-
erett with you. I never have loved, and
never can love another.

Tears of joy, such tears as were nodis-
grace to his manhood, gushed from the
eyes of Clarence Rhett when he heard
this avowal: and he pressed the yet sob-
bing girl to his breast, while he imprint-
ed the first kiss -of affection upon her
spotless. brow. '

Forgotten, in the bliss of that moment,
was all the distinctions of rank and
wealth. Their young hearts knew no
thought but that the fountain of love
was opaned to flow on while the current
of life remained unfrozen. :

- Anud thus for the time, in & dream too
sweet to be broken, let ns leave them.

‘CHAPTER fv.

For three days only had the starry flag
of the American Union been flying at
the mast-head of the peerless Cloud-rift,
and yet in that brief time had Clarence
Rhett secured a full cvew of sixty men;
all that he could accommodate comfort-
ably on board, and all that were required
to man, work ard fight her. It seemed
as if all the young men in Salem were
wild for a chance to go to sea in such a
splendid eraft, ) S

Some of the men were very.young,
others wild and reckless in characier;
but Rhett bad about twenty old and tried
sailors, whom he had known for years,
aad with these, and a striet discipline, he
caléulated upon making all of his crew
serviceable.  His fivst officer he knew to
be a sterling man, upon whom he’ ¢could
place entire dependence ; and young Ev-
erett seemed to have turned-over a new
leat'in-the bouk of life, since his appoint-
ment to the privates, e had not only
shown great zeal in recruiting men for
the vessel, but had eutirely abstained
from the dissipation which had hitherto
made his career. so disgraceful.

Bo: pleased was his father with these
marks of reformation, that he paid all of

his . debts, and aiso promised that if he
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continued to act as well, aftera cruise or
two in the Cloud-rift, he would build a
twin vessel to her, and give him the com-
mand.

Robert Everett could play
crite well.
apparent forgetfulness of all his former

hatred of Clarence Rhett, and treated the,
arance’ of defereugéﬁritish eruisers outside.

Iatter with an ap
and respeet, which completely blinde
the warm-hearted and open-natured youn
Captain to his real degigns. He thought
that his reformation was genuine-~his
zeal and patriotism real, and that he was
determined to make his present and fus
ture atone for his past misconduct. He
so expressed himself to Mr. Everett and
to Nellie.

The former was delighted, but theflat-
ter knew too well the selfish nature,\and
the serpent-like cunning of her brother,
and she cautioned her lover not to trust
him too far. She hoped, she said, that
his reformation might be lasting, but it
was too sudden to convince her of its re-
ality. It was like camp-meeting conver-
sions to religion, gotten up by excite-
ment, and sure, in nine cases out of ten,
to result in back-sliding.

Urged by Nellie bo%)e esntious, Clar-

ence promised to keep a watchful eye
upon every action of Robert’s; and upon
his former associates, so many of whom
had shipped on board of the schooner.
" While the crew were being enlisted,
Mr. Everett was engaged in putting on
board of the vessel all the provisionsand
stores which she could carry, and every
kind of munition then known in warfare,
which could e made useful in service.
He did not pause for an instant to con-
sider expense; he only wished to have
the Cloud-rift go to sea, a¢ perfectly fit-
- ted out as means, liberality, and skill
could make her.

On the fourth day from that on which
he assumed command, Clarence Rhett
announced to the old merchant his entire
readiness for a oruise. .

In some way, the English had appar-
ently found out that a vessel was getting
ready for a cruise ; for during the last
two days, three of their men-of-war, two
frigates and a schooner, had closely block-

- [damage.
the bypo~|
He schooled himself to an asked Mr. Everett, when he and Clarence

CLARENCE RHETT.

aded the harbor, laying off-and-on ad
close to the powerful shore batteries of
the town, as they could without receiving

« How will you get out with the brig 1”l -

stood on the headland at the mouth of the
harbor, and scanned the motions of the

«T must wait for a dark night and a

esh nor-wester,” said Clarence. “It .
would be folly to risk losing the brig in
running that gauntlet without the advan-
tages 1 have named. But give me dark-
ness and the right wind, and I can dodge
them, and I care nat if they do see me.
I know that I can show them my heels,
if it is necessary. If I only had the
schooner to deal with, I would give her
all she asked for at close quarters, for I
think, whatever faults they may have,
that I have a erew who will fight, and
fight well, too.” a

“T think there is no doubt of that,”
said Mr. Everett. ¢ And we have only
now to wait for the wind to suit, and a
cloudy night, for you to get them where
their courage can soon be proved.”

“1 think, from the weather signs, 1
ghall not have long to wait,” said Clar-
ence. “Itis wonderfully clear away to
the northward and westward, and cool,.
too, for the season. If the wind chops
around from the south-east, where it has
hung for a week now, we will bave it
out fresh from the north-west, I am think-
ing. What do you say, Mr. Cromwell ¥

“You are better than a barometer, gene-

rally.

The last question was addressed by
the young captain to the first mate, who
had come down with him, at his request,
to take a near look at the cruizers out-
gide. The mate was in the full prime of
life, apparently about forty years of age,
a tall, raw-boned muscular man, with a
frame that looked as if he had been es-
pecially built to meet and endare hard
knocka. ,

His clear, blue eye, well-bronzed face,
and sharp features were all “ down-east-,
erly,” and indicative of the well-known
character of the descendants from onr .

Puritan forefathers, who have made New:
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England, bleak and sterile as she.is natu-;us,” said the mate, in & serious, thought-
rally, rich and fruitful beyond Barallel. ful way, .

“ We're goin’ to have a butt-ender! ¢ Mr. Cromwell—that is well thought
from the nor-west, Cap’n, before two'of,” said Clarence. * To-night we must
more suns rise and go ‘down,” said the have every man on'board from sunset on,
mate, in & positive tone ;" * and, when it;and a full watch, armed, kept on deck.—
comes, them Britishers will be smarter Either you, or I, will keep with the
than I think they are, if they can hug the; watch.” :
mouth of this 'ere harbor. And I cale'late] “ That's the way we always did, when
we ¢an go out easy.’ ' I was with old Admiral Clayton, in the

“I'm glad to hear you say so, for. I|Peru service,” said Cromwell .
felt sure that the weather signs were| ¢ Then yow’ve seen war ’service in the
good for us,” said Clarence. And now I|regular navy? I never heard you speak
reckon. we may as well go back, for I ofq:before,” said Clarence. L
wart to exeicise the crew at the gunsan| “No, sir, I never say much about it,” -
hour at least, and in making and taking!said the mate. ‘¢ It wasn’t much fightin’
in sail, as much more time, this after-'them cussed Spaniards. Buf- they were
noon ” . A ' amazin’ szeakin’ in their ways, and we

“Don’t tire them out with too much had to be always on the lock out in the
exercise at first,” sald Mr. Everett.— dark for them; # was they’d catch us
“You may dishearten them: hefore youlfoul, if they could.” - : .
‘geb them where youll need them most.”|" “ What are you thinking of Mr. Ev-

“To learn them their duty now, is erett?” asked Clarende, noticing that his
only to fit them for work when it isreally;patron §eemed to be in a deep study over
needed,” said Clarence. “7They must something. . o )
know how to work the Brig's battery be-j “I was wondering who it-coutd be
fore I have to use it, and to make and among us, that eould have informed tho
take in sail in a hurry. They will not{English of our masters here, and so put
tire easily of such exeicise, when they/them on such a close watch over us.—
consider how necessary it is that they Sinee the fishing-smaek “Two Brothers’™.
should be competent for duty.” was captured, none of our fishermen have

% That's so—the more they work now,|gone out. Ous pilots all stay ashore—
the less they’ll have to do by-and-by,’|Yo® know you had to pilot the Hoogly in
said the mate. “ That's what I tell ’em,” [ yourself. . :‘heredu;hbu]t: 01111: pe:}s]on “_’h: .

« And they will soon see the benefit of)®YSr *86 beyond the ight on the poin
it,” said Chgence, us they started back|*n4 t_,ha;_n ©, Half witted Jﬁ" _fw °l‘3 8o
towards the brig. - . |out in his gua to fish, if he knew

. he'd meet 0ld Satan on the banks. But
e n Gt 0 Suddecty pefiore our haee[he, De7ee would thisk of glring ixfoross-
bor?” asked 'Mr. Everets, addressing tion, even if he had the sense to do it

: Poor Joe Bennett is as harmless as a
young Rhett. Jeaf oat.”

“ Some traitor in town has undoubted-| “Isn’t he English by birth? asked
ly managed to send information .out to Cromwel, -

the English fleet, that a privateer is, « Yes, but he has been in this country
nearly ready for sea.” There are tories ginge he was a boy. - I asked him once
now, I expect, even as there were in thelwho his father was, and he said King
time of the Revolution.” George. He is too idigtic to ever do any
%Yes, sir—and I've been thinkin’{harm, or much good, eyen to himself, in
since I saw how close they've been layin’[this world.” '
in, where they could see us so “well] “He is smasc enough fo be a pretty
through their glasses, that they might tryigood pilot,” said Clarence. “I remem-
an old trick on us—come in at night with ber some ten years ago, when we were in
their boats, and try to cut us off or burn the Jamaica trade, in the brig Eliza
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Brown, we came too off the harbor one up and breskfast with me in the morn«

morning just at duylight, and waited for ing.” : a

a pilot. 1t éooked blowy away k{. the h“_I wi;l,d gir, if nothing happens in the

nor-west, and the captain was in & hurry shape of duty to prevent it.”

to get in: before he lost the fair wind we: And while Mr. Everetﬁ went on up the

Zet had. Joe Benndett canie alongside in street, Claren(*;eb Rhst:h ml()l his trusty first
is fishing boat, and we asked him where mate went on board the brig.

all the p%lobs were. He said they had :

been to a dance.all night, and the

would'nt wake up that day, he reckoned.

But he could pilot. the brig in, and CHAPTER VI.

would, for a gallon of cider. .

“The captain, ssked him about our It would have been well for Mr. Ever-
compass bearings then, and the sonnd- ett, and others also in Salem, if they had
ings, and the course in, and he answered 00ner felt ;uspicioua of treason in'their‘
as sensibly ss any regular pilot could Midst and kept a watch upon the singu-
have done. We waited awhile, but our ltgabeing who wssypc:ikgn of Jn. our laxs
fair wind begam to grow slack, and the chapter as * Half-witted Joe.”
clouds were rising fast away in the nor-| ' OF &t "":le 'e’%,“.“‘e when Mr. E;eretg_
west, and the captain ran the risk, snd leg W8 spesking of him, lie. was on boar

; : 33 _of the English Frigate Shannon, which,
Joe pilot us in. He did it as well as any, 15 by Coin Brooks lov th
pilot could, and though we kept a leads-jcOmmanded by Captamn Drooks, lay the
man on each side, throwing the lead Outermost of the British blockading
every five minutes, he would tell us the Yesels; and was giving. for au idiot, as
goundings before they sung out. They gfu‘;ﬁ)f:ggg::&tgfl;?*aﬂ-svfﬁyséﬁdaﬁ'-

1 3 ol ] , =

e oo L &~ Boston, which ltter place he had visited
than those who sneer at him as a fool.|® dﬁy or Lwo before. '

«Tlo may be the man, and Iwill have s e looked like an idiot at a first glance,
watch on his motions hérea.ﬁ,er ** said Mr for his large grey k7 T oold and
Everett. “We cannot be too careful Iuatrelpas—uia mitieg, CUo, (R0 AR TR

;e = h b o1 20 of & yellowish - cast, not extraordi-
:;1 &’;V:uc‘i‘g::ﬁl;f:é’;r?o;sgwe narily clean, either. - His thin, seattering
% That is 80,” said Clarence. “Butlet "t’ﬁfmﬂﬁfﬂ;ﬁﬁgw?:f :;ﬁy;:ﬂs%;?
me 9nce get ont.uide,' and I'll draw them His gaﬂnents were old and mgged’
off, if bold and daring work ean do it,{and he looked altogether like one of those
The Cloud-rift shall win a name. wandering vagabonds, whom you may

“Do not lose heté b ingnpmgepee, or|often n;zet, ll::t in hand, soliciting charity
youreelf either,” sai . Evereft ! “It/in or about large cities. ..
will be more ;)roﬁtable and less danger-| - When will this frigate, that you talk
ous, if you q‘ive their men-of-war a wile|about, be ready for sea?” asked Captain .
bgrth, and look sharp after their mer- hle'oolnu ];;f .:«;% Bennett as he stood before
chantmen.” im in his eabin. 5

“True, sir, but not quite so honora-| “The frigate is ready now,” replied
ble,” said Clarence, with a smile. “But|Joe, but her crew arn't. They want
I shall not look especially after their men-[pay and prize money to go on a spree
of-war, but if one comes butt against me, | with, and they can’t get it. I heard some
she may find me a hard nut to crack, it{of "em growlin’ aboat it when I was down
my gl;?w are as staunch as myhopes make tso Bo:tron, in a bar-room in Congress
me believe.” , : treet.

“Well, use your own judgment, my] * Who is her Captain? Did you hear-
boy. Here we are close to the pret-{his name?” asked the English Officer. = .
ty oraft. T'll go home to tea. Come| “Yes, Sir, heis a new man to the ship
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and the crew too. Hisname is Lawrence.”

. Lawrence ¥ said Captain Brook,
thoughtfully. “ Not him who had the
Hornet, and sunk his Majesty's sloop-of-
war Peacock ¥’ - ) ’

% Yes, Sir; he's the man. Iheard the
Yankees braghgin‘ about that very thing.”

“ Then, 'when his frigate -comes out,
they, or I, will have something more to
brag about,” said Captain Brook. “He
is & brave enemy, and one there will be

" credit in meeting, and honor in. defeat-
ing. If you can find.out whem he will
come to sea, my man, I will double--
yes; treble the number of goldem guineas
ﬁou‘l;ave now in your pocket. ill you

o it?”

% Yes, sir. Old Joe doun’s know mnch,
the Yankees thinks, but he knows enough
to love the chink of gold,”

“ Well my man, be faithful to me, and
you shall have plenty of it. And now
about this privateer brig. She will never

~come out while we lay here at the mouth
of the harbor, that is a surething., And
if we go away and let her get out, if she

ig as fast as you think she will be, none ifrig

of us can catch her, and she will do im+
mense damage before her eareer is check-
ed. Could you pilot boats up to the pri-
vateer past the batteries?” . E

“Yes, sir, in a dark night, if they made
no noise.  But they keep a elose watch
-down at the .batteries, and the channel
Juns close under the guns.”

“T care not for that, if there is a chance
to pass them. Will you undeztake to lead
in a column of boats, if I go in to try to
take or destroy the new brig?”

% Yes, sir, for more guineas. If I get

you in, I want a big bag full—wrull s for

old Joe likes to hear "em jingle.”

“ You shall have them, my man, if you
get us in. Once in, 1 will get out, if I
have to 1and my men, and storm the bat-
teries to Qo it. Will you try? 'There is
no woon until after twelve to-night.”

"% And’ the tide runs_flood till eleven.
. You-could drift in and make no noise,”
| said Joe, after a thoughtfnl pause.of a few
moments, “Yes, sgir, for a bag of guin-
eas I will try.” .

“Very well. I will make signal to

/he other vessels, telling them what pre-
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arations to make, and when to be ready.
%‘hen I and the Tenedos will stand out
to seato lull all su‘sjpicions, and not to
come in again until dark. You will stay.
on board this ship, and,we willkeep your

boat in tow.”

“I'm contented, sir, a5 long as the:
ineas keep coming. YT'll be richer yet
than them that call me s fool, and make
a mockery of me. I've borne it for years,:
but some of ’em will be sorry for it yet,
when they find that old Joe knows enough
to ruin ’em. I can catch eels and por-
gies, and I can catch Yankees, too, if I
am a fool, and %o ragged  and dirty.
They Jaugh when I tell ’em I'm a son of
King George; but they'll cry when they
find out it's true. That's what they will."*:
-~ %“Well, well, oy man. Go with my
steward now. He will give you some
grog and something to eat, and" I will
have the signals made” = :
Half-witted Joe now left the cabin with
the steward, and Captdin Brooks sent for

his suﬂper. N L
An hour or so afterwards, both of the

igates stood out to ses, but the schooner

remained off the mouth of the harbor.

CHAPTER VIL

Ar gunset, Clarence Rhett and his first
mate stood upon the forecastle of the.
Cloud-rift, watching the two English
frigzates, as they stood out to sea under &
full press of canvass, leaving only the
schooner 40 guard the mouth of the
harbor. :

“ What do you think of it ¥ asked the
young oaptain of his mate.- “Do you
think they have got tired watching us,
and consider the schooner strong enough
to do it alone?” - : -

“Hardly that, sir,” said Cromwell.
“Them frigates are’ mighty lofty, yon
know, and théir look-outs may have
sighted some sail in the offing, which we
can’t see from here ; and if so, they have
gone out to see what they are.”

4 Possibly. They are crowding sail, as
if they were in a hurry. Bat they may
have run out to decoy us into a scrape.
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They may think that we will try.to run by
the schooner, or even that we might en-
gage her, and just stand out till darkness
concealed their motions, and come back
to help her, if we were to try to go cutin
spite’ of her. These men-of-war’s men
are tricky customers.”

“ That's #o, sir, and if I may be so bold
a8 to offer mv advice, I'd lay quiet here,
if I wan yow, until the coast is fairly
clear of 'em, if it takes & week or two.
For every day we spend ia drilling our
own crew, and in getting the new hands
used to the ropes, adds to our strength,
I'd rather havea crew of thirty men that
know their duty, than one or two hun-
dred that didn't.” .

“You are right, Mr. Cromwell, and I

ehall stay in port, and exercise the men)’

unti} I cam get outside without danger
Once on blue water, we will rum our
chances with the best of them. Where

CLARENCE RHETT

witted Joe. I find that he went ont of
the harbor early this morning, and aboy,
who came up from the lighthouse, says,he .
saw 3 periagua boat, like his, run along-
side of the man.of-war schooner a little
after sunrise, and after slaying there a
little while, make wail, and ran down to
one of thé frigates. And he did nof see
her again. I'm afraid that, ¢ balf-witted,’
28 they call him, he is smart enough to
Elay the spy end ¢raitor here. Youknow
ow often he goes to Boston, without any
apparent business there. I ocame down
to put you on your guard, and advise yon
to keep a close lookout. They might try
to destroy the wesse], and thus prevent
the damage she is sure to do, if she once -
gets out clear of them.”
“Let them come;” said’ Clarence, with
a smile. “They shall 8ad us with
shotted guns, and eems in our hands.”
“That is right. I know that you will

we are too weak to fight, we will be fleet|take eare of your orefy, if you are only

enough to run.”

“ Yes, sir, if the craft does as well as
she looks. But it's time we hauled down
our colors, and set the first wateh. I see
the last of the sun just giving a touch of]
gold to that steeple over there.™

“Yes, it is nesr sunset. You may
take the first watoh to-night] and oall me
at midoight,” said Rhets.

“Very well, sir, and fo give him an‘.*
idea of his duty, and to talk him iato an
idea of the value of discipline, Fli ask
Robert Everett to stand watoli with me,”
said Cromwell.

.%“Yes, tell him it is my order that he
does 80,” said the captain, turning to go
to the cabin. .

As he did so, he met Mr. Rverets, the
elder, face to face, for the old merchant
had just come on board, and had come
forward to meet the youngeommander.

. %There go two of the bull dogs from
their guard-post, sir,” said Clarence, as
he pointed to the fast receding frigates.
Mr. « romwell and myself here have been
trying to think what they are leaving
for; whether they want to decoy us out,
or are really going off in earnest.”

“ I'm afraid there's a trick in it,” said
Mr. Everett. *“ Since I left you 1 have
been making diligent inquiries after half-

warned in time of an approaching dan-

ger. ‘The night will be dark, and boats

might get wmp past the batteries, with

muffled oars.”

“ If they some, & full wateh will be on

¢k to repel them, and it will be but a

few scoonds affer an alarm, before all

kands will be awake and ready for ac-

tion,” said Olarence. )

“ Al right, and %o make sure, I will

myself go down to the batteries and cau-

tion the guards te be vigilant,” said Mr.

Eiverets.

- «1 will o more, siry I will put a bosat
ow picket in mid ehannel, just this side of*
the batterles, as soon as it is dark enough
for them to take position unseen by any
one. (aution the battery guard not to
fire on my boat, which will be at her post
exactly at eight o'clock.” .
«] will ; and now be watchful. I may

come on board again,” réplied Mr. Ev-

erets.

% All right, sir, if hailed, give your
name, and you will stand in no danger of
an unpleasant salute from our watch.”
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QHAPTER VIIL

Waex young Everett was told by
Cromwell that Caprain Rhett wished him
to join him in the first watch, he cheer-
fully acquiesced, for it was a part of his
+ present policy to obey every order, and
conform to every rule of discipline, sincehe
wished to make friends, and become as
powerful as possible on board. One-half
of the enlisted crew—the star-board
watch—was mustered on deck, and arms
served out to every man. Each manhad
# cutlass, a pair of large pistols then in
use on board of men-of-war; cumbrous
articles, with flint locks, and carrying an
ounce ball, but extremely efficient at close
quarters,- or as a club after being dis-
charged. ’

. The night was clear but the moon was
well along in its phase. and did ‘not; rise
until nearly midnight. The stars shone
out, however, upon the quiet town, and
the harbor; but rippled with a gentle
brceze, reflected millions of dancing lights
from their glancing faces.

Having the mid watch, from twelve to
four, to keep, Clarence Rhett gave his
orders and retired early to his cot which
swung in the after cabin, and where he
kept a hanging lamp burning all the time,
50 that the last glance of his eyes, before
they clored in slumber, could rest upon
the sweet face of his heart’s angel.

“Do you think there is any danger, to
make it necessary to keep so many men
up and awake, Mr Cromwell?” asked
young Kverett, as he walked wp and
down the quarter deck, by the side of the
~ first mate. - .

“There may be s but whether there is
or not, there is nothing 8o good as to
“have the men learn their duty carly,” re-
plied Cromwell. “When we ard in
other parts. English cruisers may try their
favorite game of ¢cutting out,’ and we
. must always be ready for them. Many
of our hands are entirely green, and we
must break them in as soon as we can.”

"% Thas ie so,” said Everett. “I only
asked, for .I thought onr new Captain
seemed rather timid and nervous in put-
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ting on so large a watch, while we are

* lhere moored to the pier.”

“You don't know captain Clarence
Rhett as I do sir, or you would never
think of timidity or nervousness in him,”
said Cromwell promptly. * Why, sir,
when a gang of blood-thirsty ﬁ'u'atea. were
thronging our decks at the Hoagly, and
the best of us thought all was lost, he
was as cool ag if he was driving sheep,
and there was a smile on his face while
he was chopping them down, and taking
a head at every clip. There is no such .
thing as fear in his composition.”

«I am glad to hear you say so, sir,”
replied Everett, “ With such a splendid
vessel, well found in every way, a good
crew, and a brave Captain, we'ean win a°
proud name on the sea.”

“ Aye, and 'lots of prize money, too,”
said Cromwell; who had enough of the
yankee in him to keep a calculation of
fature profits in his mind. ‘¢ And now
we wil{) take a walk forward; to see if
the men are awake and on the look out.
I hear sonie of the Hoogly’s men spin-
ning yams,and singing. That is all
right on ordinary occasions. and at sea I
like to hear it. But to-night we must -
have quiet so that oars can be heard, if
an‘{‘ are on the water.”

 The two mates started forward and
had just got abreast of the foremast,
when a single musket ghot, away. dovn
toward the mouth of the harbor, startled
them As they paused to listen, the first
shot was followed by an irregular volley
of musketry. and thenin a miaute or less
afterward, eame the flash and the heavy
boom of cannonry, from a shore battery.

« All hands on deck!” shouted Crom-
well, « Mr. Everett, call Captain Rhets,
tell him that there is an alarm from our
picket boat in the channel, in the batter-
ies below. Then see that all the larboard
watch are up.” : 8

' Aye, aye sir,” cried goung Everett,
and he hurried to obey orders,
ice was not one of' the many faults, and :
lie rejoiced in the prospect of action :

In less than three minutes, Clarence
Rhett was on deck: and when he ‘got
there, he found the crew all at quarters,

the guns ready for use, the matches

for coward- -
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alight, and the crew
- After the first volley of musketry, only
s few scattering shots were heard, and
then the cheering of men came distinct-
Iy over the water.

“The enemy ave trying to pass our
picket boat and the batteries, sir,” said
the mate, % And we'll soon know whether
they’ve succeeded or not, for the tide is
running in like a mill-race ; and-once past
the batteries, hoats would come up like a
streak. . There goes another salute from
the batteries; and their shot fly well u
this way. The boats must have passed
them.” :

“ Yes,” said the young Captain, draw-
ing his sword, Mr. Everett’s present, for
the first time.

Stepping forward where all the crew
cou d see him in the starlight, he said in
a firm, cheorful tone:

“ Boys, it is likely we will have some
lively work here in a few minutes. Re-
member that we are where our own
townsmen will be witness to our deeds.
Let the British learn, that the crew of
the gallant Cloud-rift know how to take
care of her, and to punish those who in-
terfere with her, in port, or out of it.”

A Joud cheer broke from every lip, and
Clarence Rhett felt that he could depend
on his crew, new as they were to such
duties as were now opening.

M. Oromwell,'tage charge fcrward,”
he cried. “Depress the forecastle gun
for use at close quarters, and throw in a
couple of cases more canister. Mr. Ev-
erett, you remain here on the quarter-
deck, and ook out for the after gun. I
will take post amidship, where I can keep
an eye fore and aft. Gather in the lar
board waist, all you small-arm-men, and
look to the priming of your muskets.
Pikemen and boarders, take post on the
bows and quarters, and be wide-awake
for orders. Every gunner to his station,
and work sharp when the time comes.”

These orders given in a cool and de-
cided tone, told the crew that they had a
man for a leader, even if he was young s

.and even the most tinid of thewm felt re-

.assured by the quiet and easy manner of

:the commander.

All was now still for a few moments, |
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repared for defence.'and the crew of the Cloud-rift listened,

almost breathlessly, for the approach of
the enemy.
‘They had not long to wait. In a few

1minates, there was a dash of oars in the

water heard very plainly, though the oarg,
mufiled in the oarlgeks, made no -other
poise. ' ) ¢

At the same time, 2 dark mass in the
channel could be geen coming up rapidly.

% A large column of boats,” said Clar-
ence Rhett, as he glanced over the side.

‘ Ready with the guns, before they seat- '
ter to board. Depress well, and do not-
fire without orders.”

Then siezing his trampet, he placed it
to his mouth and ahouteg -

% Boats ahoy! Who are you? Ksep
off, or I'll fire!” _

“ Fire and be d——d! We'll soon let
you know who we are !” ghouted a stern
voice in reply. . ]

¢ Let them have-it!” shonted Clarence,
and ere the words had fairly left his lips,
his three eighteen pounders, loaded al-
most to the muzzle with grape and can-
ister, belched forth their gea‘dly contents.

“ Ready, musket men! Fire low, and
let them have it |” shonted Clarence, the
moment, the large guns had been dis.
charged. . ¢ Boarders and pike-men stand
to your posts and let no Englishman
touch ounr deck!”

The cannonand the boats were 8o close
together, that the report of the first
drowned the crashing sound of splinter-
ing planks in the second; and the mus-
kets and pistols, following in a second af-
ter, killed all other sounds.

Anxiously Clarence Rhett looked out
throngh the clouds of smoke, ‘which
belched from the side of his vessel, to see
what damage he had already done, and
whether the foe had gotstrength enough

'left to try to carry him by boarding.

He had not long . to wait. In two or
three minutes some boats were seen
close alongside, and with a faint cheer,
mingled with the groans and yells of the
wounded men, their crews madly strove

to climb the bulwarks of the privateer.
But they were met by pikes and cutlasees,
and pistol balls, atevery point, andin spite
of the gallant acts of several officers, who
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gtrove hard to cut their way on board,
they were repelled fore and aft. One or
two, indeed, got to the deck of the Cloud-
yift, but they only got there to fall dead
or helpless ofi the deck.

The action. wildly desperate, did not
just fifteen minutes, and then the same
stern voice which had answered the first
hail, was heard shouting: .

«Tt’s no use—fall back, men! They're
too many for us !” B

A wild, glad cheer broke fromthe crew
of the Cloud.rift, when this cry was heard;
and as the Eaglish boats backed away in
the cloud of smoke which was lying dense
over the harbor, the heavy guns and the
musketry, poured a parting remembrance
among the defeated Englishmen.

Yells of pain and anger came back,
telling that random shots had found ‘soft
gpots in the “hearts of oak,” and then

eer after cheer rose from the decks of]
the privateer, ard from the crowd of citi-
zens, who hiad gathered down upon the
wharves to witness what they had hardly
dreamed of—a sea fight at their very
doors. 2

Clarence Rhett now ordered his own
boats out, not so much to follow the ene-
my, as to pick ‘up any of their boats
which had been disabled by his heavy
guns, and to aid the feebly-manned shore
batteries, if the enemy in his chargin and
desperation, should try to carry them.

e senf hig first and second mates,
with full crews and explicit orders, in
these boats, remaining on board himself,
lest the enemy, rallying, should again try
to board him.

When the boats were off, he turned his
attention to the few who were wounded
of his own crew, and to the half-dozen
Englishmen who' had so desperately
striven to reach his deck, and who had
paid for their temerity with. their lives.
One of these, however, was yet alive,
though badly wounded. ¢

Of him, as soon as he had been cared
for by the surgeon, Clarence sought to
know what force had made the attempt
upon him, and how they had got in past
the batteries so well. ‘

The man, who was a forward officer on
board the frigate Shannon, stated that the
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expedition consisted of ten boats, four
from each of the frigates, and two from
the schooner outside, led by OCaptain
Brooks in person ; and that they had been
piloted in by a Salem fisherman, who had
come out in a periagua. From the de-
scription it. was immediately known that
the traitor was *¢ Half-witted Joe.”-—
Uponbeing asked if the frigates had gone -
to sea that afternoon, he said they had,
but it was only a blind, for they had
turned back the moment it was dark, and
had anchored, as close a8 they dared to
come. ' )

Mr. Everett was. on board of the Cloud- .
rift within a few minutes after the British
had been so iullantl beaten off, and he
grasped the hand of Captain Rhett with .
a vice-like pressure,.as he said :

“ Your brig is christened, my dear boy
—nobly christened. and your crew tried
and found good. before her cut-water has
kissed the ocean - spray. 1 congratulate.
you, for this is ominous of continued suc-
coss.” :

“ I hope so, sir—] hope so. 'Why, the
whole town seems to know the news al-
read§. Hear the bells pealing.”

 Yes, were ien such frigates as those
below, to land their crews now, you
would find men to beat them back. A
little good fortune makes brave men out
of cowards.. Do you think the English
boats will get back by the batteries $?

*¢ Yes, sir, most likely, for if you will
look, you will ‘see that it i8 clouding up.
A nor-west gale is close upon us, and
not a star is in sight now. They will
creep past the batteries if they can, for:
the wounded man says they were terribly
cut ap in my first fire. They wonld have
cerried us by mere strength of numbers,
if ithad not'been for that. Itis more
than likely that full halftheir men are -
killed and disabled 'We will goon hear
from the batteries if they can be seen as
they go out.” : :

But nothing more was heard from the
batteries. An hour later, Cromwell and

oung Kverett returned with their boats,
ringing two English boats. in tow,
which had been deserted by the English
Commander ; the well men of theircrews
first taken out, bat the dead and badly
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wounded Ieft in them. Among the lat
ter was * Half-witted Joe,” the traitor
snd pilot His left arm had been shat-
tered, and he had a musket ball through
his thigh. -

But in spite of his agony, he clutched
the bag of guineas which he had r

ceived
from the English Captain in ‘bigzi%l:;
hand, and swore bitterly atall who ca

near him, for he thought, of course, that
they would rob him of the price of his
treachery.

In reply to 2 question of Mr. Everett,
a8 to what made him act so foully toward
those among whom he had lived so long,
he boldly avowed that he was an Eng-
lishman, and hated the Yankees, and had
meant all the time, to do them the first
itl turn he could. All that he was " sorry
for was, that the expedition had failed,
for if it had succeeded, he was to have
had another bag of guineas.

“ What will you do with him?” asked
Mr. Everett of Rhett.

“1 would hang him if we were any-
where but in Salem,” said the young
captain. “ Asit is, T shall turn him over
to the civil authorities here, and they
may hang him, or let him rot in jail, I
care not which. Luckily for us, we
were prepared for an attack, or else his
treachery would have cost us this ves-
sel, and probably the lives of more than
half the crew';for by the way they have
acted to-night, I can see how long they
would have resisted, even in a hopeless
case. I am ready to go to sea now, for I
have a crew that I know I ean trust, and
if 1t blows to-morrow, as present appear-
ances indicate, it will not ba many hours

before we are tossing on the waters of]

the blue Atlantie.” .

« How did my son behave 1’ asked the
old merchant, with- 8 look of anxiety.
] hope he showed no sjgns of flinching
in the face of the enemy.”

“ None, sir ; he acted bravely. Noone
gould do better. I watched him as
clsely as I could, while attending to
others,” replied Clarence. “If he only
keeps on as he has begun, you will have
reason to be proud of him, before our
first cruse is over.”

“]I rejoice to hear it,” said Mr. Ever-
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ett. “I told you that if you would take
him in hand, you could do something
with him. T hear now nothing bat good
accounts of him,on shore as well as here,
If his reformation is certain, he may eon-
sider it a bright day when he came under
your command. Continue to be firm
with him, ss well as kind, and he will yot
be an honor to his name and race. And
now, my dear young friend, I mnst hurry
back to the house, for my sweet Nellie
will be almost dead with anxiety and
suspense, until she knows that the enemy
have been beaten off, and who are hu,
and who are sate.”

And the ¢ld merchant again pressed
the hand of Clarence warmly, spoke a
kind word to his son, and then wenton
shore.

Clarence now had the crew mustered
aft, and, in a few well chosen words,
thanked them for their coolness and gal-
lantry. -

“You have made no prize-money fo-
night, my men?” said he, * but you have
saved your vessel, proved to your coun-
trymen what you are made of, and taught
the haughty Britain a bard lesson. - This
is our first action, but it will ot be our
last. Before twenty-four hours gre over,
I hope to have youat sea, and then you
shall have a chance to strike forfortune,
as well as fame. One watch will now
go below, the other will stay on deck.”

CHAPTER IX.

Beroxre day dawned, a furious gale was
blowing from the north-west. Clarence
Rhett was on decls-with his spy glass in
bis hand, looking anxjously toward the
mouth of the harbor, tp see if his ene-
mies were yet on the watch. The first
glimpse of daylight, shdwed their black .
hulls at anchor as clos¢ in as they could -
get, pitching and tossing heavily on the
rough sea, but holding on with their
ground tackle, evidently intending to ride
the gale out there, if it was possible.

“What a bother it 1s, sir, there never
was o better wind to get out of here
with!” said Cromwell, coming on deck,




¢LARENCE RHETT.

aud Jooking at the sight which his young
commander was contemplating.

+ It is indeed annoying,” said Clarence.
« I have been thinking how I could in-
dnee those gentlemen to try deeper water
for a fishing ground. If they lay there
until this blow’ is over, the Lord only
koows how long we will be cooped up in
here.”

“They are closer in than they were
yesterday.” said Cromwell.

“Yes, and in short range of that long

oint, covered with pine,” said Clarence.

“If I could put a couple of heavy guns
on wheels, and run them down there
quietly under cover of the brushy trees,
I think I could get-a short range, and
give them notice to quit, which they
could'nt avoid receiving. They are roli~
ing so at anchor, that a return fire would
be comparatively harmless.” =

“That is so, sir, and Mr. Everett has
two long twentz-fours in his store yard,
that would do the thing as nice as could
be. Why not lash two stout drays to-
gether, and get these guns down there
to make a battery? The British never
can fand in such a sea-way, to stop us,
and we could get all fixed in three or
four hours, to sink them where they lay,
or make them be on their anchorage.”

“That is so,” said Clarence, brighten-
ing at the thought. ** Have the men get
ibreakfast at once, while I go up and look
'at the guns, and see what I can do. If
we ecan drive them off, we will soon be
where we will ask zo odds of them.”

And ‘the young Captain landed and
hurried away, while the firet mate had all
hands called, and bade them breakfast as
soon as theyv could, for there was more
work ahead. ; .

“May ¥ ask what it is, sir?” said
{;oung Everett, in 2 low tone, as he stood

y Cromwell’s side on the gquarter-deck.

“Yes, sir, to carry out a plan of the}

Captain’s, to put them bull-dogs out there
on the run_” said the mate. “Hehas gone
ashore tgzgel; ady, for he wants to be
at sea an work. Our boys proved
last night that they are made of good
stuff, and be wants "to g‘% them plenty

to do.”

“Iam glad of it,” said the second|
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mate, “ I got a taste of service last night,
and now I'd like to have as much as will
keep us busy.”

“No fear but we will, when we get
outside,” said Cromwell. “ But we may
as well get breakfust ourselves, Mr. Ever-
ett, for when the Captain comes back we
will have work to do, I expect.”

The two mates now went below, leav-
ing the deck in charge of the Boatswajn.

Clarence Rhett was not long absent
from bis vessel. He found the guans de-

cribed by Cromwell, and at once engaged
i[r. Everett's draymen to get teams and
their heaviest drays together, for the pur-
pose of transporting them to the place
where he intended to plant his battery.

To conceal his plaus from the curious,
and to prevent an idle crowd from going
to the place, he had a quantity of old
sails collected to cover the drays and guns,
and told the draymen to throw a quautity
of old cordage over all, s0 28 to deceive
any one who might notice the load.

‘When the guns were ready for remov-
al, he returned to the Cloudrift to select
a good parfy of gunpers, and men to
carry down ammunition for use in his bat-
tery. When all was ready, he left young
Kverett in charge on board, and took
Cromwell with him, and his selected men.

As they were leaving the vessel, Mr.
Everett, the Senior, went with them, hav-'.
ing received a message sent to him by
young Rhett. - .

“You wanted me,” he said, “ your
note reacked me while I was at break-
i'ast.!l 5

“Yes, gir, I am going to exercise a

arty of m}' men at target practise, said
hett. *1 thought perbaps you would
like to witness their skill.”
“To be sure I would. But are you
tiot going to-use your.own guns on board
the vessel #* agked the old merchant.

* No, sir, not this time. I have bor.
rowed a couple of your spare cannon back
of the store, aud they are already on
their way to a very excellent spot to
mount them., If you wil go with u., we
will show you » specimen of what sailors
can do ashore” .

“Very well, my friend, I am with youn.”
Clarence now ied the way by one of the
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back streets, to the rear of the town, fol-
lowing the route by which he had already
sent the guns, : '

Out of town, fortunately withont at-
tracting attention and drawing a crowd,
they took aroad which led down by a
low range of sandy knolls to the viny
grove, that formed so fine a cover for their
operations. At the edge of this grove
they overtook the draymen with the can-
‘non; and here the party made a halt,
while Clarence and Cromwell, acecom-
panied by Mr. Everett, went to look out
the best spot for planting the battery.

An excellent position was soon found,
on the very edge of 3 cliff which over-
hung the ocean, not a half-a-mile from
where the British vessels lay rolling and
tossing at their anchors. This cliff cor-
nered by a thicket of dwarfy cedars, form-
c¢d a natural breast-work, and the surf
volling for miles sbove and below, a-
gainst the rocky shore, would effectually
prevent any landing, however much the
enemy might desive it, for the purpose
of silencing the battery.

Cromwell at once went bagk to bring
up the guns and men, 2nd soon all hands
were hard at work, and silently, too, as
possible, in getting the heavy pieces
mounted on the temporary feld-works.

The bushes completely concealed their
movements from the enemy, and Clarence
smiled as he saw the English Officers,
clustered aft in each of their vessels,
looking up toward the town, and prob-
ably engaged in talking over the attack
and repulse of the previous night.

After an hour of steady labor, the guns
were got into position, and loaded with
round shot, ready for use. Only a nar-
row fringe of bushes .ad been loft stand-
ing between them and the edge of the
cliff ; and now Clarence caused enough
of these to be cut away, to enable the
gunners to take aim at the targets before
them. ‘ihe schooner was ngarest, but
she was the smallest mark; and the
frigates were chosen for the first trial. -

Clarence sighted one gun, and Crom-
well the other, and when al was ready,
they both fired simultaneously. Clavence
caught up his spy-glass as soon as he
fired, to mark the eifect of his shot.
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“Did you hit your mark?' asked Mr
Everett,

“ No, sir, but I have woke them up.
My shot went just over the frigates hull,
and between her main and foremast.
Cromwell has dong better: he has cut
away the sling of the foreyard of his
frigate. Both vessels are ina state of
alarm. Officers and men rushing to
quarters, as.if they didnt know what
was coming next. Load the guns again
men—Iload earefully. I am not going to
waste amwunition, and shall fireslowly and
surely.”

The gunners obeyed the order, and in
three or four minutes more, the guns
were ready for auother discharge. Pro-
fiting by the result of the first fire, and
taking a more accurate aim, both Clar-
ence and Cromwell this timo threw their
ghot into the hulls of the Knglishmen.

The latter had already manned their
batteries, and now returned the fire with
a broadside directed at the cliff; for they
could not see the guns of the well magk-
ed shore battery, nlthough the smoke
very nearly revealed 1ts position.. .-

Not a shot from the English batterigs
reached the elevation, where the Ameri-
can guns were planted. Every one of
their missiles struck the water or the cliff
below, and no damage was done on shore.

% Load quick, we have got their range -
now, and we'll sink them where they lay,
if they are foolish enough to hold on®”
cried Clarence, delighted with the effect
of his last two shots. - ;

The gunners worked with a will, but
in silence, for all shouting was forbidden
now, and soon again two more twenty-
four pound shot went crashing into the
Enlghsh bulls. . ;

he frigates kept up a rapid but harm-
less fire; their crews exhibiting much
confusion ; evidently receiving muchharm
from the American battery.

Clarence and Cromwell ptill aimed
their respective guns, keeping up their
range splendidly, and in a few minutes
one of the frigates lost her mizzen-mast.
The schooner, which had fired thuee or
four guns, was now seen to slip her an-
chor, and to.drift out toward the other
vessels, ;

A

-
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(larence determined that she should
not go off unnoticed, and eslling to,
Cromwell to do the same, he took aim at
her. - '

Both egain fired at once, and with such,
effect, that the main-mast of the schoon-

er went by the board, close down by the}

deck, carrying the fore-top-mast with it,
and making a wreck of everything aft. -

« Lot her have it again, cut away her
foremast, if it is a possible thing,”’ cried
Clarence. C g

‘Both guns were ready in a short time
again, and the white splinters flew from
the black hull of the schooner after the
second discharge. . . -

Her foresail was now, partially hoisted,
to hasten her departuréifrom such a dan-
gerous -post 3 but twice:more was she
strack before she rounded’ too, under the
lee of the nearest frigate. &

Good! she has got hert breakfast!”
cried Mr. Everett, as he saw how prettily
she had been driven off. Now give the
big ones a bellyfull.” ' y

Clarence needed no urging, and his
men, finding that every shot from their
guris told upon the PBritish hulls, while
none of the returns did any damage,
worked with the fearlossness and energy
which a senseof security is apt to givc.

It soon became evident that the Eng-
lish'were suffering geverely: ~Their guns
were worked badly, and their shots were
few and far between. - At lagt, before an
hour' had gone by, men were seen aloft,
loosing sail; and .in a very short time
under all the canvass that they dared
to set, all three of the men-of-war
were scudding off to sea, with. holes in

their sails, as well as in their hulls, which] .

told well for the * target . practice™ of]
Clarence Rhett, and those who served
under him. . ‘ . .

A wild, glad ehieer biroke from the lips
of Clarence Rhett and his command,
when the English. were seen to slip their
anchors,.and scud away from the coast.

“ Now, our road to ses is clear!” eried
Clatence gleefully, as he -turred to Ev-
erett, ** and lést the Ball-dogs should -re-
turn again when the blow is over, :1 will
leave this battery where it is, and if the

foregoing lines.

1 shounld be jealous of you,
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will be little danger of any more men of
war geeking an anchora%e off the harbor ”

« That is so,” said Mr. Everett, “and
I will see that this battery is made per-
nianent, and a guard assigned to it. It
shall be called Battery Rhett.” ..

« Batfery Persuasion, would be a het- -
ter name, sir,” said Rhett, laughing, “for
it persuaded our English friends to leava
in a hurry.”. :

¢ Yes, and I suppose now you will be
off too, since the ofting is clear.” ‘

«] shall go out to-night; sir,” replid
Clarence.” ‘[hey will leave too, must
likely, as saon as they can, and keep close
in witn the coast whilé the gale blows,
for the neater they are in, the smoother-
the sea will be. But as soon as it is
dark, I can shape my course for gyrange,
in which their traders ean be found.”

“All right. You will have time to
take one movre dinner on shore with me,.
while my butcher and grocer provides a:
farewell treat for your crew, aud I will .
see you set sail cheerfully. - So far, the
Cloud-rift’s crew have proved worthy of
the pretty craft they are to sail in.”

Mr. Everett then walked back to the
town with Clarence, while Cromwell and
his gunners followed in the rear. They,
did not- go back alone and unheralded ¢
for long before the firing had ceased, 4ll
Salem was awakened to the fact, that a
new Battery was in play, and there were
many witnesses to the short, but decisive
action, which we have pictured in the

e a—

CHAPTER X.

“Two victories, beﬁote. the prow of
your beautifal vessel-had patted the dark
Waves of the azure ovean ! #Were 12 many,
Clarence.”,

These wards, were addressed to Ahe
hero of this story, as he set by the gide
of Nellie Everett, after taking dioner with .
her aud her father, on.the day.when he .
had so successfully driven: tho Byitwh
fleet to sea. .Mr. Everett.had left hintan,
take his farewell of Nellip, while he weng. ,

towhsmen : will wan andsguard it, there

down ta the Yesgel-m geo if. bis, prdess, -

't



2%

had been obeged, in regard to furnishing
all hands with a farewell repast on board
the Cloud-rift.

“] am very thapkful that you are not
s man, my dear Nellie,” said Clarence,
pressing the small hand which he held
to his lips.
which so much importance i3 now made,
will be thrown in the clouds, I hope, by
those which are to follow.” v

I hope the same glorious success, ac-
companied with safety to you and your
crew, will continue to be yours,” said
Nellie, “ and now, Clarence, about the
future. Tell me where -you will go to
how I may write to you, or hear from
you. It will be very hard for me tospend
long weeks, perhaps months, with no
news from you to cheer my anxious
heart.”

«You will hear more from me, far
more often than I can hope to hear from
you,’ said Clsrence. For I shall loseno
opportunity to communicate to your fa
ther, the news of our cruise, and no pack-
age shall be sent to him, which shall not
contain a note for yow. But our course,
and our where-abouts, will be determined
altogether by circumstances, 8t present
unknown and impossible to foresee. 1
intend st first to take 2 short run to the
northwvard to try and intercept some of
the stor.2ships bound into the Canadian

orts, and then shall square away for the
Even Ind:a Islands, running far encugh
out from the coast, to clear their block-
- ading squadrons off our large ports. If
1 ¢ake any prizes and send them in, they
will bring Jetters to you and your father.
1f Iweet any of our own men-of-war
they, te0, will be mail carriers for me.
And in my letters I will tell you where to
direot te me, if I can.” .

“ Well | must hope and be ﬂauent, I
! Pose" sd Nellie, with a sigh.

hen from her pocket 8 smal
package, ses up neatly, she said.

«This little parcel is not to be opened

"By Captain Rhett untill he is out of sight

of tand. ' Do you understand, sir.”

4= 'Yos, dear Nellie,
soa bed orders, 1 sepp
is something very
havee DOt S WOmen's

« And these victories, of

1 am eailing under
ose. I know thenle
precious in it; but as

eariosity, I can do-

CLARENCE RHETT.

posit it in my vest pocket quietly, nntil
the time arrives to open it.”

- & A woman’s curiosity, sir. Now Isup- -
pose yon are severe upon our gex. Iam
sure I possess but little curiosity, since I.
actually went to sleep last night after 1
heard the firing down at the wharf, before

I learned what it was all about.”

«Your father tells a different tale, dear
Nellie; but you know that woman’s cu-
riosity brought all the evil that ever fell to
the lot of man upon us. If Eve had not
besn curious.” ‘
¢ You, men, would have 2ll been born
fools !”” gaid Nellie, interrupting him with
a gaylangh. ¢ It was Eve who had cou-
rage while poor, cowardly Adam didn’t
know enough to dress himself.
Nevér twit us with a crime in being cu-
rious, since out curiosity was the founda~
tion of all the knowlede that you poor
masculines ever inherited from father
Adam.”

“ Well, Nellie, you are more logical
than I, and I will not attempt to contro-
vert ﬁom' opinions.”

« More theological you mean, Clarence,”
said Nellie, with a smile. “I shall study
my bible & good deal while you are gone.
Especially the history of Jonah. Don’y
you think he had a gay time while he was
on his whaling voyaga ?”

* Not having read his log-book of the
cruise, I cannot say.’ said Ularence ; “but
I have got to be off, Nellie. It is nearly
night and the moment that the last of
daylight leaves us, 1 must be off with the
brig ; for this Nor'west gale must carry
me clear of the coast. Once fairly out- .
side 1 ecan choose my own company I
think ; for the Cloud-nft will not find l’:'er
match in speed is my opinion.”

%1 hope not. Itis hard to say fare-
well, Clarence, but, it must be spoken,”
gaid Nollie, trying to speak with a firm
tone.”

But her voice trembled, and her eyes
were liquid with a feeling too deep and
too sad for utterance.

“We will soon meet again, and, when
this war i8 over, | hope we will meet
never more to part,” said Clarence. “I
know that your father likes and respects
me, and the success which Ihope for, and
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will deserve, will embolden me to ask
from him this hand, worth more, & mil-
lion times, than all the treasure he has
amassed.” '

% You will not ask in vain, when you
come back, Clarence,” she said gently,
“ when he knows that all my heart 1s
yours, and my happiness rest, alone with
you, he will deny us nothing.”

. “There was a warm embrace, one fond
lingering pressure of their lips, and the
lovers parted to meet—when?’

CHAPTER XI.-

Tre black scud flew yet ewiftly over-
.head before the wild north-west gale,
when darkness closed. in over the towy
of Salem. On borrd of the Clond rift, be-
fore dark, there had been no open prepa-
ration made for an early departure, though
not one of her crew or officers were al-
lowed to go on shore ; for it was under-
stood that she must be ready for sailing
at any moment. . '

Mr. Everett had taken an affectionate
furewell of Clarence Rhett and his son, in
the after cabin, just before dark.

- Robert,” suid he to the latter, *“ your
good conduct for the past few days has
given me warm hopes of your future.
Continue to be aman, and all that fortune
and the true affection of a father can

to advabee your interests shall be done.{"

Obey Captain Rhett implicitly teust al-
ways to his judgment and you will please
me, and advance your own welfare,”

1 will sir, I will,” said Robert Everett,
with 2 tone and look so earnest, that it
would hardly seem that was his heart yet
rotten with hypocrisy.

But it was just at night, Mr, Everett
went on shere; and ten minutes after
darkness had fairly set -in, ‘with not a
light visible excopt those wheréthe com-
Tasses vested, the shore-fasts were all
cast off ; and under her elose reefed fore-
sail and balince reefed mainsail, with the
head . f her fore-storm stay-sail run up,
the Cloud-rift began to move down the
harbor. ' 5 "

Both watchers were on deck, but strict
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silence was enjoined. Even the leadmen
in the fore-channels taking the sound-
ings, gave the depth of water in a tone
only audible to men standing close by
them, and passing the word aft to the
commander, who, at tlie wheel, acted as
pilot also ; for there was hardly a port or
inlet on the Atlantic coast, to which
Clarence Rhett was a stranger,

As the Cloud-rift drew off from the
shore, and began to feel the full force of
the gale, her speed increased, until, when
fairly outside of all the head lands and
shoals, she rushed through and over the
heavy seas like a mad monster of life,

twhich spurned alike the winds and wa-
1t ra. .
¢ She rides like a bird!” said Clarence,

to Cromwell, the latter being ou the lee
side of the wheel helping him to steer.

“S8he” does, indeed, sir. If we had
daylight with us, she’'d rpn the land out
of sight, at this rate, in two hours. Do
you think them Englishmen will lay off
for us 9

“ Yes, if they can. I shall haul off to
the north ard as soon as we reach twenty
fathoms water, for I'm sure theyre
further off than that. If the frigate were
out of the way, I wouldn’t mind mecting
the schooner at all,. With her main
mast gone, ehe is badly erippled, and we
could lay her aboard without trouble.”

- #8hell keeE with them, if she can,”
gaid Cromwel

« Perhaps she will try to ran up to St.
Johns, or];{nlifax, t0 get o new mast in 3
though she conld hardly haul up close
enough, under her forward sails; to lay a
northerly course. After I get a good of-
fing, I will heave too till daylight, if the
wind keeps up, forthen, no matter what
we see at daylight, we ¢an run to it, or
from it,as our intorest bids us do.”

- Twenty fathoms, sir !’ said a messenger
from the leadsmen.

“@ood, Mr. Cromwell, go forward .and
have the staysail hauled down.’
como aft, and take in the mainsail, and
brace the fore-yard sharp up. We will
heave too with our head to port. I can

steer her alone, for shie minds her helm} ;

88 a tender-mouthed horse obeys th

rein.” .

Then
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The mate went forward, and carried
out the different orders promptly; and in
s little while, the Cloud-rift, under her
close-reefed foresail, braced sharp up, and
sheeled close aft, was laying as snug to
the wind as possible, making scarcely
any lee-way, and forging ahead just
euolugh to keep her under steerage con-
tro

One watch was now sent below to
sleep, while the other remained on deck,
ready for any duty required.

—

CHAPTER XII

As the first mate had the first watch
on deck, the second mate, Robert Ever-
ett, was called to take charge at mid-
night. Until this time, Clarence Rhett
bad remained on deck, but now, after
telling young Everett to keep a earefu
look-out for lights in all directions, also
to watch the soundings carefully, and to
call him if a light was seen, or shoal
water found, he went below to take some
sleep 5 for he had been awake all the
night before, and found rest now guite
* necessary.

As Cromwell's watch came on again at
four in the morwving, he, of course, hur-
ried down to his berth to get what sleep
he conld, while his watch was below.
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in his quarter deck promenade, close by
the starboard fife-rail.

“Yes—how do you boys stand it ?-—
Sea-sick any ¥’ asked Everett. .

% I'm not,” said Otis. * But Baseomb
has been contributing his supper-to Nep-
tune. Brattle and I have been out fish.
ing too often not to have got over such
weaknesses. How does temperance agree
with you, sir” :

“First rate, while I had the eyes of
the old man on me ashore. It will do
very well here, with a little help from a
private flask once in 8 while. I'm devil."
8h sorry my rank will keep us from hav-
ing a game of cards now and then; but
this won't last always. I've got a hard
game to play, but I'll come out the wir-
ner in the end.  You boys must play yonr
parts well.  Get every man you can on
my side, and by and by we’ll see whether
Captain Ularence Rhett is the head pin or
not.”

-&We'll do.our part, never fear,” re-
plied young Otis. * Keep smooth with
the Captain, and make him think you are
as good as if you belonged to the church, .
and get his eyes well closed. When he
does get them open, it will be too late to
do him any good. We've got more than
half the crew our own sort now, and it’s
a pity if we can’t work over full half tha
rest of em. What a Sea Rover -this
craft would be if she was independent,
and had a Captain who dared to make

While the captain and his first officer [¥var on all the world.. Wiune and women,

were below, young Everett had a chance
to converse with his particular ohums,
Otis, Bascomb, and Brattle. Neither o1
them were yetsufliciently skilled in' sea-
manship, to take a trick -at. the wheel,
trick at cards being their greatest forte;
bus Robert had managed to get them -io
his wateh as ¢ waisters,” for they could
pull and haol on sheets and braces, as
well ‘as seamen § and they were handy
when he wmeved forward on the quarter
deck, where he could converse with them
without attracting any particular atten-
tion from others, for it mizht be supposed,
that they, being-green-horns, were re-
ceivi‘?&v instractions in their dutiey, etc.

“ Well, sir, we're off at last, ” said Otis,
appr8aching Everett, as:the Iatter halted

gold and jewels,~~Eh, my boy %'

es—yey, but don’t hint.about that
yet,”” said young Everett hastily. . ¢ There
are mot many, even of our own set, bold
enough, to think of that yet. But let
them get used to blood-shed, and we can
casily work them over to thinking as yoo
and I do.” s '

*That is so—we can wait,” said Otis.

“Light, ho!’ sung out a look-out from
forward, ) :

“Where away 1" asked Everett, hurry-
ing forward to the-side of the man who .
spoke, and whose station was' at the
weather side of the forecastle. -

“ Just a point or two to windward of
the bow, sir—-almost ahead when-the brig

comes up to the wind,’ said the man,
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who was one of the old seamen from the
Hoogly.

«Yes, I see it now. Keep your eye
on it, and see if we rise it any, while I

" gend.word to the Captain,” said the
young. mate ; and going aft, he sent Otis;

to inform the Captain of the discovery.

In a few minutes, Clarence was on deck
with his night glass in his hand. Going
forward, he looked at the light long and
earnestly. At times it could scarcely be
seen, and then again it seemed to shine
out quite distinetly. 3

«Ji is on a vessel,” he said at last.
& It will be daylight in a little more than
an hour, and then we can see what she is
it she is none too like ourselves. If the
light seems to -leave us before then, we
must make sail, and try to keep it in sight.
1 will remain on deck with you, %(r.
Everett>~ - | : '

The young man bowed, and seemed
pleased when the Captain joined him in
walking the quarter-deck ; and when the

_‘latter entered into a friendly conversation,

speaking about.the vessel and the crew,.
and the cruise which had commenced, he
responded in the most open and cheerful
way. This greatly pleased Clarence, for,
until ‘this time, he 'and the .young man
had been for years at open variance; Ev-
erett taking every chance to quarrel with
him, and incult him, when they met.
He seemed, indeed, bent on a thorough
reformation, for no one could be more
deferential or respectful than he now was.
The time flew rapidly while they walked
and talked, and as the light was yet in
sicht of the look-outs, there was no alter-
ation made in the course of the vesstl
When the darkness-of night began to
change into the gray of the dawning day,
Clarence Rhett left the quarter. deck and
taking post. forward, anxiously looked to

* e¢ what the vessel which had shown the

light, would turn out to be. -

In a short time it was light enough for
him to distinguish a vessel, not more
than a mile off; on his weather bow, and
in a few moments more, he piainly receg-
nised hor through his glass. . It was the
gchooner, which had been at anchor-off
Salem harbor the day before, and which
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had lost her mainmast when under fire of
his shore battery.

‘She was hove too on the same tack as
the Cloud-rift, under & close reefed fore-
sail, and sdemed to labor a good deal in
the heavy sea that was running. Ajury
main-mast had been got up, much snialler
than that which had been cariied away,
yet large enough to be of some use in
making her steer easy, with a sailing
breeze. o b

Stiff as the gale was, trusting in the
craft beneath him, ,Clarence Rhett at
once had hig close reefed mainsail and
fore staysail set, and, bringing the brig
by the wind, hauled up in chase of the
schooner, setting bis flag as he did so. _

The schooner evidently had not been
aware of hié vicinity during the night,
and that she was now in no condition to
escape, or avoid an encounter, was appa-
rent. .

Her commander did not feel inclined,
either, to endeavor to avoid one; for he
at once hoisted his colors, and the sound
of his drum beating to quarters, could be
distinctly heard on board the brig.

_ All hands were called at once on+board
the latter, and she was speedily cleaved
for action. Finding that, with his whole
spars and snugly trimmed _sails, he could
haul up well to windward of the schooner,
and choose his own position for attack,
Rhett buffed up close to the wind, and
soon had the schooner at fair gun shot
on bis lee beam. She did not seem ia-
clined to commence the fight, however, -
though she showed more guns than the
brig, but they appeared to be of lighter
calibre.

Rhett had sent look-outs to scan the
horizon in every direction, to see if the
fri ‘were in sight; but no sail was
visible except the sghoonmer. Finding
that she was in no hurry to begin the
strife, and yet made no attempt.to got
out of his way; Rhett ordered his crew to
get their breakfast before he closed.

Au hour was thus spent, and then, all
being ready, Rhett ordered the helm of
tha ﬁrig to be put. up, and her sheets
ensed off a little, and he began edging
down on - the stranger. . His guuners

were all at their stations, the guns double
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shotted, and all ready for works but the
© sea ran, very high, making aim at a long
range uncertain, so he determined to get
int» close quarters before he opened fire.

The crew of the privateer were all on
deck and in high spirits, for their first
Euueeeses had made them bold and confi-

ent.

The two vessels were now in a short
half mile of each other, and the brig, un-
der the most canvass, was rapidly lessen-
ing the distance between them. Sudden-
ly, there was a puff of smoke seen t
beleh from the weather side of the Eng§
lish vessel, and before the report of th
gun came up, against the wind, to the
ears of Clarence Rhett and hiscrew, a
shot threw up the spray closeaboard.

“ If that is her game, give hér the ben-
efit of our iron !” cried Clarence to his
gunners. ‘*Fire as fast as you ean get
your guns to bear, but do not throw a
shot away.”

The order was obeyed by the veterans
from the Hoogly who had been selected
to man the guns of the brig, and a slow,
but most dccurate fire was opened. Ina
few minutes the brig answered with every
gun that she could bring to bear, andthe
action became geneaal. Rhett still kept
his vessel headed well down toward the
Englishman, drawing rather ahead all

" the time ; and the latter, seeing that he!

intended so to head-reach as to be able
to cross her bow and rake her, kept away
before the wind. This made it necessary
for Rhett to shorten sail, to keep from
running by the schooner, and he speedi-
ly took inall his canvass but his foresail.

The vesscls, keeping up s rapid,
and far from harmless fire, were now
within hailing distance, but the deafen-
ing roar of the guns, and the erack of|
musketry were too lond for human voices
to he heard while they continued.

So far, the casualities on board the
Cloud-rift had been few,thongh her hull
and epars had sudered some, and a few
of her men had been wounded. Calm
and guiet, with ar eye to everything,
youn§ Rhett issued his orders, and
proudly saw that his crew received and
oboyed them asif they had been veteraas,
instead of new hands at such work.
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Matters could not eontinue long thus,
without serious damage to one or the
other; and it soon came to the English-
man, for his foremast, wounded by the '
battery on shore before, now received
another shot, and came tumbling down,
with all its spars attached.

This left the schooner completely disa-
bled, rolling helpless in the trough of -
the sea ; and Rhett. taking advantage of
her position, shot ahead, and bore away
across her bow. ‘

The Englishman knew but too well,
that a raking broadside from the priva-
teer would sweep his deck, already en-

'cumbered with dead and wounded, and

he hauled down his colors before the pri-
vateer had opened her raking fire.

“ What vessel is that#* asked Rhett,
as he ran down across the schooner’s
bow, and then luffed up again close under
her lee. o

“She was His Majesty’s Schooneér
Spitfire,”" said the commanding officer
sullenly, “ but she is now your prize.—
She will do you but little good, however,
for she is filling fast, and will sink in an
hour or two.”

This was evidently true, for the re-
mainder of the British crew were at the
pumps, and the clean water whieh belch-

led out from her scupper holes, told that

it was pouring in faster than they could
pump 1t out.

The sea was rough indeed for boat
gervice, but humanity demanded that aid
shonld be rendered to get the British
crew ont.of their sinking vessel, and no-
bly did the privateersmen go to work to
do it, not heeding the risk, or the labor.

In less than an hour,all the living were
safe on board the Clond-rift; and soon
after the schooner, dismantled and shot-
riddled, went out of sight beneath the
water. . _

« Honorable, but profitless, was the re-
mark of Ularence Rhett, as he saw the
sohooner go down. “ And now,” he add-
ed to Cromwell, “my original plan must
be altered. I had intended to ran up in-
to the Bay of Fundy, and look for some
of the English t.roo%and store-ships that
are coming over. But we are crowded
with prisoners, and the sooner we are rid
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of them the better. As soon as the gale
Iulls I shall try to make port, either Sa-
lem, Boston, or new London, and turn in
my yrisoners for exchange.”

“ Yeg, sir, they're nothing but a bother
here ; and we've got to keep a bright eye
and a strict guard on them all the time,
for they are as wary as we are, and mi. ht
turn on us and try to take the brig,” said
Cromwell.

“«Well, we will soon ﬂ?:t rid of them,
if nothing happens, -for we have not got
far off the coast yet. But!|we are outof
sight of land, and I must go below a min-
ute, to attend to something I had nearly

~ forgotten.” '

~ Aund young Rhett hastened to his cabin,

to exgmine the sealed package which had
beerd given to him by Nellie Everett.
‘When he opened it, he found an ex-
quisitely painted miniature of herself, on
ivory, enclosed in a gold locket. With
it was a slip of paper, with only these
.words; * Take care of me and of your-
gelf for me.” :

The young Captain pressed the gift to
-his lips, and then placed it on his heart,
-guspending it from his neck by the chain
to which it was attached.

When he returned on deck again, he
thad the brig hove around, with her head
to the southward and westward, and un-
:der easv'sail, stood in toward the land.

He questioned the late commander of

the schooner as to the probable where-
.‘abouts of the frigates, and learned from
‘him, that one, or both, of them intended
110 lay off the mouth of Boston Harbor,
‘to wait for the frigate, which had been
reported to them as being nearly ready
for sea.

This decided Rhett to bear away for a
more southern post, where he could get
in to land his prisoners with less difficul-
ty and he hauled out more to the south-
ward, making more sail as the gale gradu-
ally lessened.

iike nor'westers generally, that blow
had come butt-end first, for before night
it had died away almost to a calm; but
a8 no sails were in sight, this did not dis-
turb young Rhott at all. He only had
the more time to exercise his crew.

. When the English Officer who had lost
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his schooner, learned that he had been
defeated by & green crew, his mortifica~
tion knew no bounds. He laid his mis-
fortune entirely{ however, to the damage
which he had ‘received from the shore °
battery on the day before: and it was
{rue, that the injury, thus received, had
crippled him to a great extent ; but when
he saw the manver in which the crew of
the Cloud-rift worked their guus and
their vessel in exercise, he had to eonfess
that < green” though the were, they were
a dangerous enemy to encounter. His
admiration of the ‘brig and her sailing-
qualities could not be concealed, and he
acknowledged, that he knew of no ves-
sel, of her size, afloat, which could match
her in any way.

P

CHAPTER XIIL

A pEap calm followed the gale which
had welcomed the Clond-rift to her ocean
home. For two days and nights the brig
drifted lazily upon the slow-heaving sea,
and, during all this time, not asingle sail
appeared in sight: but on the morping
of the third day, a slight breeze was felt,
and by the time that the moon observa-
tions were taken, the Cloud-rift had a
five or six knot breeze, and was stand-
ing in toward the land, on a westerly
course, with every stitch of canvass set
which she could carry. She had drified
outside of soundings; but before mid-
night soundings were found with the deep
lead, and Clarence shortened sail, so that
he might not get into too shallow water .
before daylight. . i ~ ;
Nothing had occured, in all this time,
worth noticing, since the sinking of the
schooner. ‘The usnal routine of duty was
performed, a strict %nard kept over, the
risoners, and discipline preserved to the
etter. g
Clarence was called according to his
orders, at daylight on the fourth day, for
he expected, from the depth of water,
that land would be in sight when there
would be light enough to see it by. He
waai_lnot wrong, for the sun's first rays



30 CLARENCE RHETT.

she would be ready for sea in three or
four days.” :
«Good!” gaid Clarence quietly.
“Lawrence has already made his mark at
gea, and he wiil be the last to shrink from
action. He will give Captain Brooks all
that he wants, and as it is frigate against
frigate, I will let them kave a clean field,
I can run into Salem, and land you and
your men-by night-time, and ‘get to sea
again before another day dawns.”
And apparently quite unnoticed by the
English frigate, though she was not over
six or seven miles distant; Clarence
squared the brig away to the northward
and westward, heading for Salem harbor.
The coast was now quite plain on their
larboard beam, and most of the crew re-
ocognized well known head-lands, as the
brig slowly moved along before the light
breeze. " :
“ Are you going to return to port so
goon sir?” asked young Everett.in a re-
spectful tone, of Clarence, as the latter
approached him while on wateh on the -
quarter deck. ; .
“Yes, but only to land our prisoners,”
said the young Captain. “I shall only

slanted westward upon the grey rocks of!
the Massachusetts coast.

The land was so distant, that well ac-
quainted as he was with the coast-marks,
Rhett conld not at first say what partica-
lar place he was near; but he ordered all
sail set, and stood in toward it, to find
out his location and bearing.

The crew were turned up to breakfast
at the nsual hour, and then exercised at
general quarters, at the guns and with
small arms. The breeze was light from
the southward and westward, and consi-
derable time elapsed before the brig near-
ed the land sufficiently for Clarence to
recognize any known point. In truth he
had taken his noon observation, when he
made out two or three hilly islands near
the mouth of Boston harbor, and, al-
most at the same time, a sail was reported
to windward.

Taking his glass he went aloft to
examine the stranger, and found in a few
moments that he could have seen her
nearly as well from deck for the scant sail
she carried made her look to be further off|
than she was.

" . He recognized her as one of the Eng-
lish frigates, which he had seen off Salem

remain long enough to deliver them over
to responsible authority, to be sent down

harbor but a few days before. Light asiy; Boston for exchange, I shall not allow

the wind was, she was under her three

topsails only, evidently laying off the

_ mouth of the, harbor to intercept vessels
going in, or coming out.

The English commander who had lost
his Schooner, asked permission to look
at the vessel through the glass, and
Clarence handed it to him, askieg if he
knew what vessel it was.

“Yes, sir, I know her well and what.
ghe is therefor,” replied the Englishman,
it in his majesty’sfrigate, the Shannon, 36

g, Captain Brooks commanding.
ﬁ::rd him say but a few days ago that he
would give ten years pay to meet Cap-
tain Lawrence in your frigate Chesa_peakc.a,

the crew to leave the vessel at all, for I..
shall go to sea agsain to-night; but if you
want to go up to see your father and sis-
ter for an hour or 5o, while we are land-
ing theprisoners, you can do it.”
“7Thank you sir I should like very well
to tell them what I think of the vessel
and her Captain, since I have seen them
tested in action,” said the young man.
“Speak of the crew--they descrve
raise—but never mind alluding to me,-
. Everett your father knows 1 will do

I|as well as 1 can, but I de not wish him

to think me too competent. If I am not
well supported by my officers and crew, I .
can do butlittle, though, so far, they have

which he heard was nearly ready to sail
from Boston and that Le meant to chal-
lenge him to come out and fight -him.
The man who piloted our boats in to at-
tack your brig has been a spy upon
the movements of the Chesapeake, and
he reported, when we lay off Salem, that

all sustained me nobly.” i
% We will continue to do 8o sir,” replied
young Everett. “I1 am sorry to say,
that I used to be predijuced against you, .
and often acted shametully toward yousj
but 1 have long since seen my error in 8o
thinking and acting, and will try while I




dm;emcﬁ REETT.

gerve under you, to do my duty to you,
and to atone for the past.” .

“Do not speak of the past—it is all
forgotten,” said Clarence, pleasantly, “ we
will be good friends hereafter, Mr. Ever-
ett, and I will do all T can tofit you for
- the command which your father says you
shall have if you do well on this cruise.
You are young, and have much to learn;
but lessons in seamanship and naviga-
tion, as well as gunnery, come easy 1o &
wiling and active mind.”

I will learn as fast as I can, sir. You
will find me attentive, I hope, and if I am
slack in snything, I will bear reproof
without a murmur, and strive to improve
and profit by it.” i
& {)Yery well, Mr. Everett. Reproof
will never come from my lips without
cause, and all that I say will be 3poken in
kindness. Youw ean haul the brig up two
more points to the westward, as soon as
that point on the bow is abeam. Keepa
man in the weather fore-rigging with the
lead, and notice the soundings. If we
get inside of ten fathoms, call me in-
stantly.”

s Yensir.”

And the second mate continned his
walk along the quarter deck, while Clar-
ence Rhett went below to make out du-
plioate lists of his prisoners, and to pre-
pare for their transfer.

CHAPTER XIV.

Tre head-lands at the mouth of Salem
harhor were visible long before night,
but the breeze was so light, that the
Cloud-rift approached the port very
slowly. ‘

Suddenly, while the sun was yet two
or three hours high, the sound of a can-
non came booming over the water from
the southward. .

Cromwell, who had the watch on deck
now remarked to Captain Rhett, who
was walking with him, that wost likely.
the Chesepeake was coming out. Hardly
had he spoken ' before another loud re-
port was heard in the same direction.
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be bound !”" said Clarence, with a smile.
“ 1 hope Captain Lawrence will make as
short and effective work, this time, ashe
did with the Peacock, when tbe Hornet
was under his command, It took him
but a short time to send her to the bot-
tom.” . . - . )

The officers and crew of the Cloud-rift*
now listened anxiously for further sounds
of the expected conflict, of which they
could see nothing, for distanee, as well as
headlands, provented them from having
a view of the offing in front of Boston.

In a little while two more guus.were
heard, shortly after these were followed
by rapid and heavy broadside firing. This
was incessant for mnearly half an hour,
closing just as the sun was goini down
and then the dense cloud of smoke oould
be seen, rising skyward, away off to the
south ’

Clarence did not know how the combat
had resulted, but when he thought of the
way the gallant Lawrence had fought the
Hornet, and the manner in which the old
Constitution had whipped the Java, he
felt sure that victory had been with the
flag which he loved and carried. Little
did he think, that at that very hour, brave
Lawrence was dying, leaving, as his her-
itage, the memorable words—*Don’t
give up the ship.” Though he was not
destined to know it then, sach was the
fact ; and the Chesepeake, her deck cover-
ed with the dead and dying, was in the
hands of the British foe. +

It was one of the few, but far from
bloodless triumphs of their Navy during
that war, in which they lost their pres-
tige, and lessened the falsity of their boast
that * Brittania rules the Waters.”

Night had already drawn its sable veil
over land and sea, when the Cloud-rify
ran in alongside of the same wharf, to
'which she had been moored when Clar~
ence Rhett took command of her. And
yet it seemed gs if all the town had turn-~:
ed out to welcome her back; for she had
been recognised outside before dark,
which was all the better, for her dpassage
by the batteries was unobstructed.

The first person on board was Mr. Ev-
erett, Hesprang on deck the moment’

“ A challenge, and its aceeptance, 1'll
. ‘ * . L

the vessel tonched the whaif
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“What has broaght you back so quick,
* Nothing the mat-

Clarence 7 he aske
ter with the brig, I hope 1”

¢, No, sir; nothing hut good luck. We

have sunk a British man-of-war schooner,
heavier in metal and force than ourselves,
and I have come back to put her officers
and crew ashore. For I've neither room
nor provisions to spare for strangers.”

“ Qood, ¥ood, my boy, you get on
gloriously. If Congress hears your deeds,
and they shall, they’ll commission you in
the regular Navy.”

“T do not desire the berth,sir,” said
Clarence. Here I am mmdependant, with

no superior to order me to go or come,
without consulting my own judgment.

I can choose my own cruising grounds,

and fight in my own fashion.”
% Very well, my boy. Your fashion is

asorry sort of a one for the evening.
And now tell me how I can aid you in
the disposition of your prisoners, for I
suppose you will want to get to sea again,
off

before any blockaders ecan hunt you
from clear water.”

“Yes, sir, I shall go to sea again before

daylight. We must find room in the jail

and guard-house for these men, until you
can send down to the Commanding Offi-
cer at Boston, and get him to take them

in charge.”

“Well, I will go and 'see to getting
ready for them. While Iam_ doing so,
run up to the house, and tell Nellie what

I am about, and how lucky you have been.
Did Robert behave well in the action ¢

“Splendidly, sir, No one could do

better.”

¢“I am glad to. hear it—glad to hear

that dissipation has not ruined him. I
knew you would make a man out of him,
if there was anything left in him to work
on.”

The old merchant now hurried away, a-

midst the ‘cheers of the citizens who had

learned of the recent successful gction
of the brig, and Clarence, leaving direc-

tions with Cromwell to prepare- the pris-
oners for immediate transfer, and to keep
the crews on board, went on shore to
take advantage of his brief leisure, and

exchange a word with the fair creature

whose likeness was worn next his heart.

CLARENCE RHETT.

He found her in the old-fashioned par.
lor of her father’s house, her face blushed
with pleasure and anxiety, for good news
flies fast, and she bad already heard what
had caused the return of the Cloud-rift
to port. She had heard, too, that the
vessel would return to sea immediately
and her anxiety was caused by the fear
that Clarence Rhett would not take time
from his duty, to come and see her before
he sailed. : .

She knew his step ere she faw his form,
and while a flnsh of joy crimsoned her
cheek, she sprung to meet him. ‘

“] am so glad you took time to come
to see me, dear Clarence,” she cried, as
she advanced to receive his welcome em-
brace. “I was so afraid you would for-
get poor me in the excitement of your
success and glory.”

“ Forget you, with this.dear memento
resting on my heart!” he said, ag he took
out her miniature, and showed it to her.

“Soyou have been out of sight of
land ?" she replied, with a glad smile.

“Yes, dear Nellie, and shall be again
before daylight,” herejoined. “Icannot
stay now—not even to sit down to tell
you of what has occured since we sailed
for T must go and see to the transfer of
my prisoners. 1 merely came to.press
one fond kiss npon your lips, and tell you
how I thanked you for this dear gift.
gave your brother permission to come a-
shore for an hour before we sailed, and
he will toll you about our action, and all
that. Heis a brave fellow, and I like
him well, now that he seems bent on re-
formation.”

“1 am glad to hear praise from your
lips, Captain,” said the voice of Robert

verett himself, for the young man had
come so noiselessly in upon the happy
lovers, that they had not heard the sound
of his footsteps: I ran up to see sister,
as you said I could, but I did not mean
to come go suddenly upon you, or to in-
terrupt your conversation.” ‘

«The surprise is a pleasure, dear bro-
ther,” said Nellie, “and I rejoice to hear
you epoken of so highly.”

“You must tell your sisterall the news,
I can spare no more time from duty: and
do not make your visit last over an hour,
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for we have got to beat out of the harbor,
and I want to be clear of the land, before
daylight,” eried Clarence. :

Then he pressed the hand of Nellie
warmly, and tarned away, for he did not
like to make his parting more noticable
in the eyes of a brother, who until lately
had been ro seriously at enmity with him.

The moment that the young Captain
was gone, the manner of Robert Evervtt
toward his sister changed-

« Nellie,” he said in a low tone, “do
you encourage that upstart in-his famili-
arity? - When I came.to the door, his arm
was around your waist—his lips were
pressed to yours.” .

#J did not know, nor did he, that one
whose praise has but just left his lips,
was playing the spy at his heels,” said
. Nellie, while a flush of anger darkened
her pretty face

¢ %Vhen the daughter of the richest
man in Salem condescends to re eive &
beggar for a lover, it«is time-that her
brother acted as a spy,’ replied Robert
Everettangrily.

¢ Clarence fihett is not a beggar, Sit—

nor was he ever one,” said Nellie proud-|-

ly, and. I will not listen to such words
trom your lips, while he is doing all he
can to lift you from dwshonor.” You
should be thankful that he permits you
to have a chance to redeem yourself up-
der his command. Go, Robert, and try
to win the esteem of a man as much no-
bler by nature than you are, as the sun is
brighter and more glorious than the dim-
" mest star that floats in the sky.”

“I will go, Nelliec Everett, but not to
win his esteem. Curse him! I have
always hated him ; but now, hate is no

* word for what I feel. You may think to

. become his bride, but before that day ar-
rves, the shdrks shall deed on his body,
and the worms on yours. Neither he
nor you shall inherit the wealth of my
father. I have seen the game in time,
and I will cut it off, or lose my own life
in the attempt. Beware of me, Nellie
Everett—sister I will not call you—be-
ware of me. As for your lover, he is a
cold water man, and he shall have enough
of it before you see him again.”

As he hissed these words from between

‘83

his livid lips, the young man turned, and

left his sister standing where she was

zvhen Clarence Rhett, had parted from
er. . ' :

For a few moments, she. stood there
silent, pale at times, and then flushed,
for anger and surprise were struggling
with & vague fear in her mind, that her
brother, whose wickedness of heart she
well knew, would perform some deed of
infamous treachery, which would indeed
crush the fond hopes of herself and
Clarence Rbett.

“He must be warned, and learn that
the reformation of my brother is only a
sham--that he is yet a hypocrite and a
villain,” said Nellie, after a few moment’s
spent in thought- I will write to him,
and send the letter on board by a ser-
vant, for-it would not do for me to go
myself.” :

And Nellie hastened to carry out her
intention.

—

CHAPTER XV,

TrovcH almost wild with anger at dis-

covering what he had before suspected,

and not really known, that an attachment

existed between Nellie and Clarence

Rhett, Robert Everett possessed saffi-

cient prudence of character, not to act

rashly. His first thought was to reveal

the discovery to his father, thinking that .
the aristocratic pride of the old mer-

chant, would cause him to revolt at-the

thought of a connection between his

daughter and Rhett ;. but a sécand

thought told him, that the yonng captain

had Fately grown so strong in the good

opinion, if not even in the affection, of
his father, that it wonld be a difficult and

perhaps an impossible thing, to dislodge

him there, So he cast aside the thought
of informing his father of what he had.
seen and heard.

“I will carry. ont the plans which
Otis, Bascomb, and Brattle propose,” he
muttered. I will wait for a chance to.
‘put him out of the way. if he does not
soon fall in action, and get his fiiend
Cromwell out of the way too, and then §
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but all that will come in good time,

ha!
think of my reformation. T was foolish,
though, to let 4er know how I felt. and
to make those threats to her.
got the better of my prudence that time.

She will warn him of my feelings, if she

can. I must prevent that. No word
from her must reach him before we sail,

She will hardly dare to try to see him
on board, herself.
prevent it at all hazards. I will watch
the house till my hour is up, and if she,

ora gervant leaves it, I will know what

to do.”

With this intention, Robert Everett
paused when at a short distance from the
house, and stepping into the shadow of a
large elm tree near the side walk, he
stood and watched his father s door. He
had stood in this position fifteen or
twenty minutes, when he saw some per-
son leave the house and come down the
street in the direction of the place where
he stood, which was on the street that
led down to the wharf, where the brig

was moored.

Standing silent and almost breathless,
he watched his person as he passed him,
and recoguized him to be oune of the
house servants,.and saw also, that he car-

ried a note in his hand.

Following the man with a steady step,
‘he managed to cross the street unseen,
.mud to get ahead of him, the minute be-
fore he reached the brig. Facing him
ithere, as if he had come from on board,
‘he spoke to him by name in a friendly
-way, aad asked him how they all were at

thome.

The man did not know that the young

My anger

If she does, I must

CLARENCE RHETT.

will have the brig to myself. I hardly
think I will do 28 they advise, however,
in making a pirate of her; not, at any
rate, if privateering will pay. We can
be almost as lawless as a privateer, as we
could be as a pirate. We cannot, per-
haps, be so indiscriminate, and indulge
in as licentious a life as they wish f(ér,

0
I must yet pretend to like him, though I
would gladly drink his hot heart's blood
—must obey his orders, and keep up the
idea that I am a reformed penitent. Ha,
It would make the Devil laugh to

house, and he replied respectfully that all
were well there, and then asked for Cap-
tain Rhett. ‘

 He is away just now, Oscar,” said the
ioung hypocrite “Do you wish to see

im particularly.3”

% Yes; sir, I have a note for him, which
Miss Nellie said I was to give to him in
his own hands.” ‘ o~

% Oh, well, 7 oan hand it to him. We
are going to shove off with the brig in a
few minutes, and he will come off in a
boat. Thereis no knowing exactly when
he will come, or where he can be found
just now. I will see that he gets the
note as soon as he comes on board.”

]I suppose it is all right, sir; but Miss
Nellie told me to be particular and hand
it to him myself.” P

*“Qh, Yes, but you might miss seeinﬁ

him after all. I will take the note, an
will write my sister a.line, telling her it is
safe, and will be delivered. That will
set you right with her. By the way, is
the old ln%iian Queen tavern open yet ¥’
«Oh, yes, sir-—they never shut up
house till midnight.” :
““Then, take this silver dollar, Oscar,
and spend it in good ale, or some old
Jamaica, to our good luck, we've had rare
good fortune already, but we hope for
better; and when we come into port
again, I may have some nice present for
you.!’ .
Robert Everett well knew the weak-
ness of the man, he spoke to upon the
one point which he touched ; and as he
stretched out his hand to take the silver
dollar offered, he handed young Everest
the note which had been entriusted to
him.

“ Wait here just a minute while I run
down to my state-room to-write the note
to my sister, and then you can go to the
tayern and enjoy yourself, for it will do
j 18t as well to hand her my lotter in the
morning as to-night,” said Robert.

The man waited, and Iiverett soon re-
turned with & sealed note, directed to his
sister, which the servant took, and then
hurried off to the tavern to spend his un-
‘lexpended bounty ; for gold or silver was
not a plentiful article among serving

Zentleman had just been at his father's,men in those days.
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An exulting smile passed over the face
of Robert Kverett as the man hurried off.
. “We will be at sea before my sister
knows what has been become of the note,”
he said in a tone of sardonic gles. * And
when Clarence Rhett gets heér note, he
will be smarter than I am It was well

, that I intercepted it, or his eyes would

have been opened, and my chances for
action would have been few and far bet-
ween. I hope he will ‘be hack soon to

et underway, for I don't want to linger
i these waters an hour longer. If he
should b{ accident meet her again, my
cake 1s all dough. If uot, when she gets
my note, she will know that her chances
of ever seeing him are lim enough, for
she knows what I am, when once the
devil in me is aroused. The dollar I
gave her messenger, will anchor him in
the Indian Queen for the next two or
three hours at least, if not for the night,
for he loves to erook his elbow when  he
has the means to do it with. Ah, there
comzes the fellow, and ‘my father is with
him, and & guard too for the prisoners.”

It wag so. Clarerce Rhett and M.
Everett, followed by a company of armed
men, were coming down the street.

“ Ah—back s6 soon?  You did not
stay your hour out,” said Clarence
Eleasandy to the second mate, as he saw

im standing on the wharf.®

“No, sir: I thought you might beip a
hurry to get away, and I only staid a lit-
tle while after you lef',” replied Everett.

It is all right,” said Clarence. *We
will land our prisoners immediately, and
then there will be nothing to detain ua.
I want to get to sea as soon as I can.—

There is bad news from Boston, if it is|

true, An ‘express messenger says the
Chesapeake has been captured by a Brit-
ish privateer. -I must get out before
another blockading fleet gets between me
and the ocean.”

The transfer of the prisoners to the
sole charge of the guard on shore took
but a very shert time; and when it was
completed, Clarence bade Mr. Everett
and his other friends farewell, and at once
Imade sail on the brig, and started again

for blue water. At his request, hereJ

was no cheering on shore when his
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moorings*were cast off, for he wished to
get 1 sea as quietly as he could. Hehad
sent 2 messenger down to prepare the
guards at the batteries, so that they -
would not fire on him Ly mustake ; and
having the ebb tide with him, and a
rather stronger breeze than that which
was blowing when he came in, he hoped
to get well off the coast before daylight.

CHAPTER XVIL

“Ias the Cloud-rift sailed, father 1
asked Nellie Everett, when her father
came into the honse.

 Oh, yes, an hour or more ago, my
child,” said the old gentleman.
to see the prisoners taken to the jail and
the town-hall after they were landed, and
she got underway the moment they were
ashore. She is outside, by this time, I
expect, for the wind has hauled around
more to the west, and she would not have
to tack it more than once.™

“ Did you see our hired man, Oscar,
down there before she sailed ¥ asked
Nellie. .

“No, I did not,” replied her father.
“'What would he be doiug there?”

“T sent him there, sir, with a note to
Captain Rhett, and told him to give itto
him, and to nobody else,” replied Nellie.

It is strange that I did not see him,”
said Mr. Everett. “Clarence told me he
had jnst come frnm you, when he joined
me at the town house, and I was not
away from his side a moment until the
moorings were cast off from the brig.”
“Did You see my brother?” asked
Nellie,

“Yes, he was at the wharf when we
got down there, and said he had just left
you_” ) . .

“ Ha did not stay here two minutes,”
said Nellie. “ Hedid nct even sit down
in the house, and he made such threats
against Clarence Rhett, that I sent a note
down to bhim to warn him to be on his
guard against him.” )

“ What? Robert made threats against
Clarence ? Why, Nellie, you must be
crazy. Clarence says he acts splendidly

“Yhad -
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on board the brig-—is as respectful and
obedient as any man in hef Strictly
temperate too, and he has even left off,
swearing.”’

¢ Father, Robert is playing the hypo-
erite. He got angry with me, because
he thought Clarence Rhétt was too
friendly with me, and he uttered dark and
fearful threats agaivst him. He used
language which made me tremble and
shudder.”

Surely he could not have meant it,”’
said Mr Everett
most cordial terms to Clarence, when
they met on the wharf. Clarence is so
pleased with him, that he places every
trust and confidence in bim.”

¢1 am afraid that trust will be his min,
if he has not received my warnings,”
said Nellie. I wish that wman Oscar
would come back, so that f cunld know
what became of my note. I am afraid
that Clarence Rhett has not received it,
and that he never will get it. I cantion-
ed Oscar patticularly togive it to no one
else.”

“J will go and see ifhe has returned.”
gaid Mr. Everett. ¢ I hope better things
of Robert than you think, but I know
how bad he has been, and it may be, that
he is playing the hypocrite. I hope
Clarence has got your note, for it will do
Robert no harm to be watched, and willbe
all the better for him, if serutiny finds him
all eorrect ™

“He spoke in the|

CLARENCE RHETT,

‘then he gave me a aollar, Sir,"and told

me to go the indian Queen, and drink
his health 5 and [ did so, Sir, and hope
it's no havie, Sir. Here is a note hesent
to Miss Nellie, Sir.”

Nellie took the note, and opened i,
She turned pale as she read its contents,
but she preserved a calin demeanor, and
said to the servant :

“You did wrong in'not giving the
note to Captain Rhett, Oscar. But it
vannot be helped now, you ean go.”

The servant tarned and left the room,
and thenshe handed the open note to her
father.

He read its contents aloud. They
were brief and bitter. -

“Not smart enough, Nellie Everett,
by a cursed sight, to beat me. Clarence
Rhett will get your friendly warning if I
choose. Put your mind at rest about
him. You have seen him for the last
time. ¥e loves the ocean so well, that
he shall sleep his last sleep in it beforo
long. DPut this under your pillow, and
dream ovér it. From one who dares
everything, and fears nothing.

‘Boeerr Everarr.”
“The villain—the villain,” muttered
the old merchant, as he gazed at the
handwriting, only too well known to,
him.’ But he says all this to frighten
you, Nellie. He will not dare to attempt
toinju e Clarence. e will be powerless

Mr. Everett was leaving the room when
the man Oscar made his appearance at
the door.”

«His flushed face and unsteady gait
told plainly that he had been drinking.

Where have you been, sir,” asked
Mr. Everett, sternly.

% On an errand for Miss Nellis, Sir,”
replied the man, with a very thick-
tongued ntterance. She sent me down to
the brig, sir, to take aletter to Captain
Rhett, sur.”

“Did you give it to_him ?”

“No, Sir. I met Mr. Robert there.
Sir, and he told me it was no use to wait
for Captain Rhett, Sir-—that there was
uo knowing when he'd be oh board, aud
he said he'd take the note, and keep it

to do it, for {larence i3 supreme in com-
mand, and has a gallant erew at his
‘back. ‘They have proved that already.”
% You forget, my father, that fully one
half of bis erew was enlisted by Robert,
and the most of the men that he enlisted,
were his frier:ds and associates, when he
was leading such a wild and reckless
life, that only my tears and cntreaties
kept youm from disowning hiny, and driv-
ing him from yoar house forever.”
“That is 80,” said Mr. Everett,thought-
fully. *God- help Clarence, and pre
serve him from ilt! If I only knew
where to send to him, T would soon have
him warned. and get Robert away from
the vesgel. DBut he is off on a cruise
and there 4s no knowing where he wil
firat make a port. He said to me, to-

safe, and give it to him himself. And

aight, that he should first takea run o
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the coast, as far north  aw Halifax, in
hopes of cutting off gome of the Eng-
lish transports, and then, either make a
bold dash for the English chanuel, or
glse ruri down to the W est Indies, to cut
up their merchantmen there. We must
pray for his safety, and wait tili we hear
from him.” .

It Robert did not mean something
serious by his threats, he would nothave
intercepicd - my letter, and planned to
make Oscar drunk, so as to delay him in
giving me this note until he had sailed,”
ssid Nellie. “I1 shall pray for the
. safety of Clarence ; but ray heart will'be
in constant dread till I hear from him,
and know that he has been warned of bis
danger. Robert will.play the hypoerite
with him, disarming all suspicion in his
mind, until he can complete his plans of
treachery, and then I fear Clarence will
be defenceless to oppose them. An open
enemy is far less dangerons than one
who lurks in ambush.” :

“I know it, my child ; and I will dis-
patch letters-to eévery pors, into which I
think Clarence may stand the ' least
chance of entering.”

“Thank you, dear father—you are
very kind.” :

CHAP:ER XVIL

The breeze freshened as the Cloud-rift
.drew out from the land, and when the
dav-god once more threw hiz crimson
smile upon her white canvass, her prow
was cleaving blue water, and not even
from aloft could the look-out’s searching
eye discover a vestige of the land she
hud so lately left. "z

Ivis pleasant to a true sailor, when,
glancing over his vessel, he discovers in
the deep azure of the waves, so darkly,
deeply beautifully blue, that he is well out
apon the ocean's breast, and beyond the
Teets and shoals, which are but too well
indicated by the green tint of the water
ever, seen on soundings; for he knows
that danger lies in being too near the
laud, iustead of far away from it. .

20 may one gaze in the deep azure of

87

calm, confiding love and deem himself
blessed, far from the quicksands of green
jealousy, which wreck fond hopes, and
rend hearts and hands, united by ties
which nothing else could sever.

Oh, when I look back over my own
life’s stormy sea, how much it seems like
the ocean on which I once made and
found & happy, happy home. When
sailing on over love’s fathomless waters,
my sky was clear, my joy too great for
utterance. ‘

But when the false compass threw me
off my course, when adverse gales of fate
drove me into shallow water, when reofs
and rocks and shoals were all around, and
the lLife-storm broke wild above and
about me—then, how terribly and how
desolately I tossed upon the mad waters!
But what has all this to do' with my
story ? ' .

Mothing ! ) -

Clarence Rhettt did not shape a conrse
for his vessel, until she had got well off
to the eastward, and the drifting” sea-
weed, alongside, told him that he had
reached the gulf-strenm-—that mysterious
river of the ocean, which,without seeming
gonrce runs with its ceaseless current
a'ong our coast, kissing its coral reefs in
the south, but sheering off from ita cold
granite sides in the north, as if the ice
atone was beyond its power to move or
melt. )

By noon he had gained the offing he
wished, and then, with the wind still at
the south-west, .squared away to the
northward, telling his officers that he
meant to strike the route which English
vessels would take in sailing for Saint.
Lawrence, for he had heard from some
of his late prisoners, that a large fleet of .
gtore ships were known to be on their
way from the old country t¢ that point,
with ammunition and prisoners for the
English flects and armies, as well as sol-
diers to recrnit those armies. © -

And now that the Schooner is on her
course, we will introduce to our readers
4 character who has hitherto kept in the
back-ground, he was quite basy, und very
necessarily go ,after the brig had been ea-
gaged with the Lknglish man-of-war

Schoone.
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Doctor Joshua Fowler, the Surgeon of
the Cloud-rift, was the only disengaged
physician who could be picked up in Sa-
lem to fill that post. He not only looked
as if he had been “picked up,” but badly
ut together, and worse handled, before
ge had been gathered. :

He was very long, very lank, and an-
gular all over, from his face down. His
hands were long and bony; on his feet,
No. 18 brogans were a tight fit; his
cheek-bones stood out like a starred
Narraganset; his nose came down in a
pointed hook over his thin lips, ard
seemed to be looking angrily at the bony
chin below, as if it would like to ¢ pitch
into it.” His eyes were large, grey, cold,
and lustreless ; his complexion of an ashy
white ; his mouth wide, and looking all
the wider for the thinness of his lips.
Dressed in a suit of rusty black, 28 solemn
a9 the best ghost that ever fathered Ham-
let, he looks scarcely like a thing of earth,
and surely uot one of heaven,

He did not associate much with any
one, and scarecely ever spoke unless he
was gpoken to; and then his answers
were brief, as if it wére a labor to open
his wide mouth to use his tongue, unless
you got him on a story of his medical
esperience and ¢ken he would talk.

et he had a good deal of skill in med-
icine and surgery‘the result of very long
study and patient experiment; for, born in
a physician’s house, where his mother had
been taken to die, after receiving a fatal
injury in the upsetting of a stage-coach,
he had been adopted and brongit up by
the old aud childless Doctor in his own
_ways but we are not going to give bis
history in these pages. e have intro-
duced him to the reader and that is suffi-
cient tor the present.

He was sitting in the cabin, looking
silently at the Steward, who, aided by
the cabin boy, was setting out the dinner-
table, when Captain Rhett came below,
atte having given the course, which the
brig was to take, to the officer in charge
of the watch——his first mate.

“ Well, Doctor, we are now fairly off
on our cruise, said Clarence pleasantly,
a8 he paused before the surgeon.

Doctor Fowler opened his cold grey
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eyes wider than wusual, but made no
replﬁ l .

“How are our wounded men getting
alonz?” continued Clarence.

“Tirgt rate!” replied the doctor ina
tone a8 dry as dust, and almost as thick.

% None of them in any danger "

“No.”

“ How soon will they all be fit for
duty;”’ -
“Two of ’em in three’or four days.

The other six in three weeks.

“JTam glad to hear of it. I want every
man to be fit for duty. We are bound
for a latitude where we may meet some
rough service and where if I take prizes,
I shall have to spare men to take them
into port. It docs not pay a_privateers-’
man to destroy everything that he cap-
tures.

T'he doctor made no reply to this, but
helooked wistfully ata large joint of roast
Leef, which the Steward had just placed
on théxtable as if he would like to be en-
gaged in dissocting it, rather than in talk-
ing, even about professional matters; for
like most lean men, Doctor Joshua's
greatest delight was in filling up his skin
with such edibles as he could gethold of.
“The general health of the men is
good is it not 3"

“Yes. Some of the green un’s sea-
sick. Get over that easy—pukin's good
for’em.” '

4 You never were at sea before—why
are you not sea-sick, doctor?” ,

“Cause 1 know too much. Took =
pound of epsom salts, in four doses, as
goon a8 I 'greed to come. Worked off
all the bile like sweat in July. . Makes
me as hungry as a starved eat all the
time.” '

And Doctor Joshua looked ravem-
ously at the table, upon which the atew-
ard was now placing the vegetables,

“Xam glag to see you have an appe-
tite, doctor. It has a heslthy look,” said
(larence, with a smile. . i

“ Yes, healthy, but it costs a heap to
board an appetite like mine. Im"
ashamed of myself, but I can't help it
T'd eat sole-leather, or stewed, I believe.”

“ We ll always have something better
;than that,” said Clarence pleasautly,




CLARENCE RHETT.

o
39

& After I've talzen a ernise to the “North, of the brig alterad, and her sails trimmed

Il run down into the latitudes of. turtles,
and you ecan enjoy turtle soup and a
dozen different kinds of meat from the
same shell” . = '

% Anything does me, if it only fills
up,” said the dooctor. :

¢ Dinner is ready, gentleman,” said
the. steward.

**Very well,” said the captain. «Call
Mr. Everett, 8o that he can eat directly,
and relieve Mr. Cromwell on deck. Save
a warm dinner for Mr. Cromwell. And,
doctor, we'll fall too, for there is not as
much ceremony on ship-board as on
shore.”

CIDAPTER XVIIL

Tunge days light but steady southerly
wind took the Cloud-rift well to the
northward, and Clarence Rhett had a
bright look-cut kept from aloft and on
deck, day and night, for str.nge sails.
During this time; twice each day, the
crew were thoroughly drilled at the guns,
and in all points of offeuce and detence,
and at each successive turn of exercise,
they showed marked improvement.

They had just been called to quarters
on the morning of . the fourth day out,
when the look-out from the fore-top-gal-
lant cross-trees sang out :

“Sail-ho !” .

“ Where away 1 asked Captain Rhett,
for he had taken charge aft, while Eve-
rett and Cromwell had gone to attend to
their divisious. .

¢ Dead ahead, Sir—not one only, but
ten or twelve, all close together. - I
thought "twas a pack of white clouds for
a good while, but I can make out sails
easy -enough now.” .

‘A fleet of transports under convoy,
I expeot,” said Clarence. “If so, we
must try to cut some of them off.’

And, taking his glass- with him, he
sprung into the fore-rigging, and hurried
aloft to a position where he could care-
fully examine the strangers.

He was.aloft for a fall half hour, and
twice, from that position,had the course

»

‘to meet the alteration. :

‘When he came down, he called both
Cromwell and Everett to his tide.

“] have been counting the odds
threatening,” he said, pointing in the di-
direction of the strange sails. “I can
counteleven sail in all—all sguare—rigged.
They are English, without doubt. Two
of them only, I think, are men-of-war.
One is surely as large as a frigate, and
she may be athree-decker. The other is
a brig, I think, The frigate leads the van
of thefleet,and the brig watches the rear.
The other vessels are all clumsy in their
movements, and are heavily loaded; I
expect, with stores, that would be of im-
mense value to our government just at
thig time. I have called you together,

entlemen, to reveal to you the planthat

have been forming, while aloft. You
know that when I captured the schoon-
er, I also got hold of her signal-book,
and a list of the British cruisers on this
coast. Among them, is the brig Boxer,
which answers to about our tonnage. I
am going to disguise this vessel as much
as 1 can, and hoist the English flag, and
the Boxer’s number. If I can man-ige
to keep without quite closing with them
before dark, I can easily cheat their
cruizers then, by giving them -informa-
tion about the English fleet, and make
them believe that we are the Boxer.
Then we will be dull, indeed, if we can’t

tour of the transports, during the night..

enemy, and doing our own. couniry a
service, for which we will be well paid
hereafter, What do you say to my plan t*

brig, and who her commander is?” sug-
gested young Everett.
“I-have his name on the list—Captain
Blythe." ‘
“ Then,

second mate. * But how will you keep
from closing with-them too soon.” '

“Yery essily.

pick off one, and, perhaps, even three or:

If we can't cut them off from the convoy,.
we can board them, silence and secure the: -
crews, and scuttle tham, thus injuring the-

“It will work!” said Cromwell quietly. -
“Suppose they hail you, to ask what -

T g T

gir, I don’t. seo why 'you oan- -*
not carry the game through,” repliéd the -

We must. gut. oo, &
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drag—get out a hawser, with an anchor
and some spare spars attatched to it
and thus deaden our headway, while we
crowd on sail as if we were trying to
close with them, We can thus keep out
of hail till night comes on, and then cut
away our drag, and close when we want

% We oan do it sir—we can do it,” #aid
Cromwell, in an enthusiastic tone.

“ Cap'n are we goin to have another
skrimmage ?” asked Doctor Joshua, who
had approached the trio, while they were
speaking.

“Yes, doctor, 1 hope &0,” replied
. Rhett. Do you like the prospect?’

“ Well-—yes. Ounly I wanted to know
80 as to sharpen up a bit, for some of my
tools are as dull as all creation. They’ve
been uscd for the last two or thrée
ginerations, sartin. Old Doctor Cow-
slip—that was him that brought me up
and larned me the trade, had ’em of his
boss, who fit in the French and Injun
war, and into the Revolution, tew; so
" they've seen work—all sorts of héwin’,

and hackin’, and sawin’, and brobin’. 1
must rub the rust off on 'em, and put on
& fresh edge.” -

And the Surgeon went below, but soon
returned on deck with an odd looking
box, which he deliberately opened on the
quarter deck, and taking from it the va-
rious instruments, he quietly commenced
cleaning and sharpening them ; a pro-

. ceeding that produced great merriment
amony the most of the crew, though some
of them looked rather serious as they re-

ded the knives and saws.

“Some of ye may langh kind o’ awk-
ward and orooked mouthed, when you
feel ‘em, instead of lookin® at’em,” growl-
ed Doctor Joshua, for he did not like to
have fun made of the solemnity of his
profession.  “It aint jest like pullin’ a
tooth to have a leg sawed off, or a broken
arm splintered up, now I tell you.”

an:t he went on sharpening and clean-
ir with a quiet earnestness, that rather
eaotell down the risibility of the merriest
o themsll.

The brig had all this time been closing

« pretty fast with the English fleet, and

Cirenoce had the drag got ready to put
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on as soon as he got within long signal
distance, for he knew that to awaken
suspicion in the men of war, would de-
feat his plan.

CHAPTER XIX.

Tue rrax formed by Captain Rhett
worked well. At sunset he was within
sbout three miles of the English fleet of
transports, and had exchanged signals
with their men of war, which seemed so
correct, that no suspicion of his real char-
acter had d'surbed them, or their coming.
He was ordered to close and communi-
cate with the Commander of the leading
ship—a heavy frigate, as soon a8 con-
venient, for she had a mail for the Coast
Squadron, to which His Majesty's brig
Boxer belonged.

This Rhett promised, by signsl, to do
as soon a8 he could, but that his brig had
beon out o long, her bottom had got foul
and it had hurt her rate of sailing. This
was necessary for to account for her dull-
ness, for the Boxer was known to be one
of the fastest brigs in His Majesty’s ser-
vice.

As night drew on, Rhett lessened the
weight on his drag, spar by spar, and
gradually gained on the Xnglishman,
until two bells—nine o'clock in*the eve-
ning—he passed the man of war brig
just to windward.

As he did so, the following eonversa-
tion took place.

«Js Captain Blythe still aboard the
Boxer ¥* )

¢ Yes—I am here*’ replied Rhett. “Is
that you, Captain Murray, on the Africat”

By reference to his list Rhett bad learn-
ed that the brig, signalled as the Mijca,
was commanded by the Right Ho le
Captain Frank Murray.”

“Yes,” was the reply.
is smoother in the morning, 1
aboard, Blythe.”

,*Do, and dine with me. I've got some
Yankee beef and matton, a.J fresh cod-
fish from the British.” ‘

“Good. This cursed fleet of trans~

«Jf the water
' come
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ports sails so slow, that we've been out
till we're short of everything eatable. ’

« All right. 111 supply you, a?ter I've
spoken to the Admiral. It will take me
half the night to catch him, Fm afraid.”

‘“ No—syou slide slong pretty smooth

ast us. Yowll he up with him before
midnight. Keep your eye on our lights,
g0 a8 not.run afoul of any of these lub-
berly transports. They're a cursed sleepy
get. We have to keep wide awake, to
prevent them from straggling and drop-
ing out of convoy. Are there sny Yan-
{:ee critisers on the coast. -
¢ No—aptain Brooks, in the Shan-
non, took a frigate the other day off Bos-
tou, and I’ve heard of nonesince.

“Good for old Brooks. Hell get pro-
moted.” ‘

“ He deserves it,” gsaid Rhett. ¢ Had
a bard fight they ssy !”

The brigs were now too far apart for
the conversation to be kept up, thongh
speaking trumpets had been used by

hett and the English officer.

Lessening yet more weight on his
drag, Rbett continued on, speaking ves-
sel, ; fter vessel, learning th.eir names and
cargoes, and getting other information,
which aided him in detérmining what
vessel to cut off, after he had spoken the
Admiral ; for things, thus far, had work-
ed so well, -that he was determined to
get possession of the important mail-bag,
it he could, as he supposed it contained
orders to the British fleet blockading the
American coast, which wonld be of
greater use in the hands of our govern-
. ment, thaa in those of the British,

It was nearly midnight whea he go
within hail of' His Majesty's frigate, I%e-‘
bras, and now the most dangerous part
of his experiment was at hand.

“ Boxer ashoy!" eame the hail, in a

clear, tommanding tone, through a trum- |’

pet fegd-the frigate’s deck. “(ome ap
under our lee, and shorten gail. - We wil)
send a boat on board with the mail and
dispatches, and receive any news that you
bave for us.” 3

‘ Aye, aye, sir!” oried Rhett in reply,
greatly relieved when he found that he
was not ordered to send a boat from
his own vessel to the Euglishman, for he

t{your dis
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dreaded meeting some one there, who
knew Captain Blythe or the other offi-
cers of the Boxer, and who might detect
the counterfeit he was playing.”

He immediately ran, his vessel under
the lee beam of the frigate, within a half
cables length, and then took in his top-
gallant sail, gafl’ topsail, ﬂying jib, aud
branled up his foresail. The frigate at
the same time, clewed up its course, and
took in topeallantsail, thus lessening her
headway, so that it was easy to lower a
boat in the smooth #éa, and’'send it on
board. .

It came in a litt'e while with a young
midshipman in charge, who presented
the compliments of Admiral Hardy, and
the mail for the coast squadron. )

Rhett, who assumed to be Captain
Blythe, received thé mail, and then gave
the young officer a brief account of the
capture of the Chesapeake by the “han*
non, and a few other news items of in-
terest. Xe then sent the Admiral a
bhandsome present of fresh meat and veg-
etables, which, he s2id. he had taken from
the Yankees in a foraging expedition.

The boat did not remain long, for the.
convoy closed up rapidly while the frig-
ate and brig were under short canvass,
and it was now necessary to make sail
again to hold the lead.

After the boat had returned to the frig.
ate, Rhett hailed to know if' it was ueces-
sary that he should ‘keep eompany any
longer, or if he rhould stand off on his
course to rejoin his squadron eommander.

“ Rejoin yonr squadron, and deliver

};’atvhos %8 soon 28 poss.ble, sir,”
replied the Admiral, in person. “I am
obliged to you for the stores you sent.—
Nothing conld be more acceptable just
now.” i ;
“ You are very welcome to them, sir,”
replied RL\eu, and then he gave orders to

ut the helm of the brig down, and bring
e.ti upon the wind, while he again made
sail.

Lufling short coross the stern of the
frigate, the nig was thrown so ¢lose np
that her sails wereshivering, and of course,
she made no headway out of the line of
convoy. And now Clarence Rhetl com-
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municated his plan for the work which he
had intended to do.

Two boarding parties of twenty men
each, were selected by the first and se-
cond mates, who were to command them.
They were armed with pistols and cut-
1aasses, but the orders were strict, that no

: gistol should be fired if it could poasibly
e avoided, nor any loud alarm given if
it could be helped.

Rhett had determined to lay two of
the most valuable transports ‘aboard, as if
by accident, and .to ship them clear of
the convoy, extinguishing, their lights the
instant they were taken, and laying by
until the fleet had run completely away
from them. Every man was 1ade to
comprehend the nocessity of silence and
prudence, and the danger of discovery
through any carelessness of theirs. i

In a little while the vessels of the con-
voy cathe straggling along, and as there
was not a light to be seen on board the
Cloud-rift, it was easy to so steer, as to

- get aloogside of an Englishman before
she was discovered.

The first vessel with which she came in
contact, was a large bark, which Rhett
had hailed as he first went along, learn-
ing that she was loaded with naval stores
for the Halifax depot, and had as pas-
sengers several English army officers of
high rank. ‘

There was a very careless watoh kept
on board the transport, for they did not
see the Clond-rift until her hull grated
againrt theirs. At that moment, Crom-
well with his party sprung on board, and
in less than two minutes every man on
deck was secured, those below put under
guard, and the bark, with her light extin-
guished, haunled upon a wind with a
course that at once took her out of the
sailing line.

Ti.e Cloud-rift parted company with
her the moment she was secure, and be-
ing now to, with her foretopsail aback,
she waited for the next vessel in line—a
sbip not a quarter of a mile in the rear.

‘thie same skill was exbibited by Cap-

tain Rhett in getting his brig alongside!

of this vessel, and the boarders got pos-
sesgion of her without the loss of a man,
or any gencral alarm being given.
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Having now two prizes, more he daved
not risk taking care of. Rhett luffed his
brig out of the line of convoy and watch-
ed, with deep anxiety, the long line of
passing lights; knowing well if the ves.
sels that he had taken were missed, it
would be difficult to get them out of
reach of their armed protectorss; but if
they were not missed, and the ficet kept
on with the wind then blowing before
daylight they would be out of sight of him
altogother, as he had ordered Cromwell
and Everett, both, to take-in all sail, aa
soon 8s they got four or five miles to
windward of the line of sailing kept by
the convoy. ;
It was a bold act, but brilliontly sue-
cessful. Clarence Rhett watched light
after light pass him and vanish in the dis-
tance, until, at. last, not a glimmer could
be veen anywhere. i
It seemed a long night, for he counld
know nothing of the whereabouts of his
mates and their prizes, until daylight ;
but with his own craft laid to under only
a single stayeail, he kept her as nearly
stationary as he could, until the wished
flqr dawn had enabled him to look about

im.

So well had he made his calculations,
and go acourately had his directions been
obeyed, that when morning dawned the
two prizes, laying to with no canvass set,
were not over a mile apart and not more
than two miles from him. The English
fleet \had run entirely out of sight, not
e;refu a speck of canvassbeing visible from
alott, ;

Had they yet been in sight, Clarence
would not have dared to show canvas on
his own spars, or on the prizes, for fear
of their recapture ; but aa it was, he made
sail on the Cloud-rift, and running with-
in hail of each of his prizes, he ordered
them to follow him under all the sail they-
could spread, while ke bore awaywouth,
determining to get his prizes into New
York, if he could, by the Montauk and
Y.ong Island channel, for he had little
hopes of any other port being left suffi-
ciently unguarded for hiw to- get into it

The vessels were sll obliged to brace
sharp up to steer the necessary course,

and the Cloud-rift-soon proved so much
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faster than the prizes, that nearly halfj Ordering all light spars sent down on

the canvass which she had set, had to be
taken in. ) . ‘
Clarence cared little for this, if he

could - only avoid the English fleets off|

the coast, and he kept well out of sound-
ings, to avoid them, detormining not to
run in until he had reached the latitude
of Montauk Point.

‘The two prizes were kept all the time
close under his guns, so that no chance of|
their re-capture, by an up-rising of the
prisoners, could ocour; or if the attempt
‘was made, he would be near enough to
foil it. -, . .

During the first day, he communicated
frequently with both Cromwell and Ever-
ett; telling them how to act, in case
they should part company in any unex-
peoted ; stress of weather. When night
came on, signal sights were hoisted to
keep them close together. All went
well for the first day and night, and a
fine distance way run on s sontherly
course, toward their part of destination,

But, toward the "second night, the
. 'weather began to change, and Clarence

saw to his deep regret, that a heavy gale
was evidently brewing. 8o far as his own
vessel was concerned. he cared bus little
for it, for he knew her to be staunch and
well-bound, and in the best of trim. But
the two transportd were very deep in the
water, and the prize crews which he had
thrown on board, though enough to
manage them and guard the prisoners in
fair weather, would be altogether too fow,
he feared, for both duties in a storm.
As night ‘drew on, the weather-signs
1pq;rew worse and worse, and much as he
ated to lose ome of his prizes; he felt
that, to save the other, he must do it.
8o, ordering both:wessels to heave too,
he took from the ship which young
Everett had charge of, all of her orig-
nal crew and passengers, and gending
. thé mos: of her prize crew to Cromwell,
to aid him on board the bark, he kept
Robert with hie. He then cansed the
English ship to be scattled, and when
night closed, only the bark and the
Cloud-rift were together, for the ship had
sunk within an hour from the time her
orew had left her. :

iboth vessels, everything honsed .and
made snog that could be, Rhett pre-
'pared for the storm which was evidently
coming. The worst of it was, that it
seermed to be brewing in the north-east,
and if it came to easterly, he would have
a lee-shore to clear off from, if it was of
long continuance. ‘

Just before it became dark, -he ordered
both vessels hove too under short sail,
with their heads to the emstward, and
with lights hoisted so as not to part com-
pany if it could be avoided. But Crom- .
well had orders, in"case of separation, to
make the nearest safe port, and to wait
until the Cloud-rift could make that, or
some other, where she could be heard
from. '
0ld seaman can read the weather-signs
to0 well to be deceived; and long be-
fore midnight the gale which Cl.rence
Rhett had dreaded was upon him.

He had all spug. however, in his own
craft, and he knew that nothing would
be neglected on board the prize, of:which
Cromwell was in charge. He kept the
first watch himself, and when midnight
arrived, and with it the time to change
the watch, he had everything ready for
young Everett, so that he and his watch
had nothing to do but to keep a Lright
look-out, and wait for the gale to bresk.
For when all is snug aboard a ship, and
she is hove to with plenty of sea-room,
there is but little for her crew to do Lut
to watch and wait, as Mr. Micawber was
always doing, ‘“for something to turn
ap.” ¥ s .
Oapia?n Rhett was quite weary at the
end of his watch, and after turning over
the charge of the deck to younyg Ever-
ett, he wasready for a sound slumber.

The second mate was well enongh-
pleaged to .be delivered from the danger”
and responsibility of his late scparate
command, and as soon as Clarence Rhett
wentbelow, he ealled his familiar frieuds
Brattle, Otis and Bascomb aft, and held
a conference with them. He g6 man-
aged that they should not be separated
from him, for in them he had his chief
aids and adyisers in the plans of evil,
which be contemplated.” .
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“We're lucky to be back on board
the brig, I'm thinking ;” said Bascomb,
‘who -had been detailed with Everett,

! while the latter had charge of the ship.

7% “Yes, indeed, to be short handed in
an old merchantman, in such a gale,
would be no pleasant or safe thing,” said
Everett;- “and I'm glad that cursed
Cromwell'is away from us.
never outlive the gale, for I know he was
a spy upon all I said or did. How many
of the crew, now on board, could I coant
for myself, if I and that upstart, Rhbett,
got into a row ?” .

“Full two-thirds. The captain sent al-
most all of them Hoogly men with the
first mate.” _

“Then, if he don’t keep his upper lip
buttoned, he may soon find what I am
made of, and that there isn’t quite so
much mitk-and-water in my nature, as he
seems to think. I don’t like these north-
ern latitudes any too well, and would a
great deal rather be down on the Spanish
Main, where I could see a black-eyed Sen-
orita once in 8 while.”

“ 8o would I, said Otis, ““ and Bob, if
you're as smart as I think you are, you'lt
soon get us there. But, Lord, how it
blows.”

“Yes, and we mnever had a better
chance, if we had everything ready.—
Who is at the helm, I wonder? I must
go and see; for if he is one of the right
sort, we can let the brig fall off, so as Lo
get beadway enough to leave the bark
far out of sight when morning breaks.—
Do you stay here, boys, while I go and

- see about it.” y

And the young reprobate went aft, to
see what man was at the wheel.

Unfortunately for his designs he found
one of the old crew ofthe Hoogly there,
a true and trasty man, who told him that
Captain  Rhett had :iven orders to the
man he relieved, that none but the old
hands were to be stationed at the wheel
while the gale continued. kverett dared
not rivk tampering with him, and he had
to tell his co-plotters in sin, that they
must risk their chances yet awhile.

I hopehe'll]

CLARENCE RHETT.

CHAPTER XX.

Waex Clarence Rhett came on deck,
at four o’clock in the morning, to relieve
the mid watch, he found that the gale
had increased to a fearful height during
the last four hours. There was a heavy
cross-sea on, which satisfied him that he
was well off shore, where the gulf-cur-
rent was felt by the wind. DBut there
was nothing to cavse alarm. T'he vessel
rode the waves like a duck, nothing
heavier than a mass of drenching spray
coming on board once in 2 while; her

spars and rigging all standing taut and
firm a8 ever. Her guns had been well se-
cured, and though rather heavy for upper-
weight in such a gale, were not danger-
ous while no lashings parted. 4

When day threw light over the sea,
Rhett looked anxiously to learn if the
prize was yet in sight. He koon discov-
ered her sgome two and a half or three
miles to leeward of him. She did not
appear to weather the gale, or ride the
rough waves, 50 well as:the brig. She
rolled heavily, and her drift was evident-
ly more. But when he hoisted his flag
at sun-rise. Gromwell saw it, and answer-
ed by the American flag on board the
ship, and Rhett knew that all was easy
as long as Cromwell kept that flag,
Union up, at his peak. ,

North-enst gales, as a general thing, are
not very long winded. They generally
blow themselves out in the course of
twenty-four hours, and well it is for the
poor mariners off our ¢oast in the winter
time, that it is 8o ; for many of them have
& tough time in keeping oat of the icy
breakers ss it is, and scarcely ever does a
north-easter come upon them, without
some vessel getting ground up on the
granite rock of the coast.

. As the sun went up, the gale rather
lessened than increased. and when moon-~
tide eame, Clarence had an excellent ob-
servation, which gave him his latitude;
while a change in the color and tempera~
ture of the water gave him hints, that he
was drifting out of the longitude of the’

_|gwif streath. '

This enabled him #» s0 manceuver the
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b}ig, that she was again got within hail-
ing distance of his prize, and he learned
from Cromwell, that the bark had strain-

.ed a good deal during the gale, and

"hours flew on, and

had leaked some, but he' was abundantly
able to keep her free. Rhett directed

"him, if possible, to keep him close aboard

until_ the gale lulled, for he should ran
into New York, or some nearer port, as
scon as he could. He had particularly
esamined his Majesty’s mail, and found

‘in it documents of great importance to

our government. . )
The weather keEt improving as the
efore night %oth ves-

sels were standing in toward the land,
under short sail yet, but .making. good
headway. Night fell before land was seen,
but shortly after dark, soundings were
got with’ the deep sea-lead, which told
them that it was not far away.
Signalling to the prize to follow in his
wake, Rhett still stood in, having sound-
ings taken often, knowing from his noon
latitude and subsequent course, just how
far he could go in with safety, before he
sighted the land. 8 £
is anxjety kept him on deck in spite

of his fatigue, regardless of whether it
was his watch, or that of the second-mate,
which he was keeping. This made it
impossible for Everett to hold his usual
consultation with his trezcherous friends,

.and he had to keep bimself and the wves-

sel straight, while he had charge; and
when his watch was over, and he went
below, he had to be equally careful, for he
diq not know who might hare keen eyes,
or sharp hearing, among the cabin ser-
}'at;t.s, and he did not wish to be caught
oul. -

Nothing of note occusred.during the
night, but the sbundinis gradually les-
sened, and with the light -of another

‘morning, ‘lumllg headlands at_the upper
a

end of Long Island were in.plain view s
and something not quite so pleasant to
see was, four sail of gquare-rigged vessels
lying at anchor, right in the channel be-
tween Long Islam% and the Main, which,
at a single glance, Clarence Rhett knew
to be men-of-war. , :
As the United States Naval force wa
too weak to permit of its being sent to

i

once suspected these vessels to be Eng-
lish, and ‘he was not long kept in any
doubt about the matter. &lnll:a he was
yet four or five miles off] they all got un-
der way, and,. showing British ensigns,
stood out to intercept himj and to ghase,
if he kept away. R
He soon saw that they were too heavy
in build and armament for him to meet,
and his great anxiety was to save his
grize from recapture. If that could not
e done, he was determined to destroy
her, and to_save his men from on board.
of her, for'he felt that that he could not
afford to lose such a man as Cromwell, or
such sterling seamen as those whom he
had taken from the Hoogly. "
As soon, therefore, -as he discovered
the real character of the vessels inshore

‘tof bim, he gignalled to Cromwell to stand

out to sea,, under every inch of canvass '
that he conld wset, while he prepared to
cover his rear as well as be could, for he
did not mean' to lose his prize, if it was .
even possible to save her, '

As he was to windward when he haul-
ed off, he had the advantage of the Eng- .
lishmen, whom he discovered to be all o
larger size than his own vessel, two of
them. frigates, and the others sloops-of-
war, and he hoped to keep it; but the
wind died away very fast, and before
noon, he was in almost a dead calm, the
sea becoming more and more calm every
hour,

This made his situation terribly criti-
cal, for if the calm continued. the enemy
could send a large force to assanlt him in
boats, and though he might beat them off
from the brig, he feared the bark would
not be able to withstand them, for the
prize-crew had so many prisoners to
guard, that few men could be spared for
other %u?oées. "

. He had shown English colors as soon
as he saw the other ships, but his actions,
in keeping off shore, told them but too’ .
plainly his real character, and they used '
every exertion to close with him. When
the sea became smooth énough, - boats
were got out ahead of the nearest frigate.

to tow her within gun shot of him, and

these wereréinforced from the other ves-
/ —

gea in squadrons, the young captain at ..
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sels, until a long line of them were en-

gaged in bringing the frigate up.
Clarence, still keeping astern of his

prize, sent every boat that he could spare
to tow her off shore, while in person, he

traihed his after gun on the British boats

intending to use it the moment his shot
would reach them. He knew he must

cripple them before the frigate could
bring her heavy weight of metal to bear
on him, or he was lost; for she would so
cripple hiza in spars, that he ¢ould not get
away, and he would bat fall too easy a
prey to such large odds as their united
force would be.

It was not long before the boats got
within range, for the wind died entirely
away, and throwing off all attempt at dis-
grace, he hoisted the starry flag of his
country, and threw a warning shot at the
head of the long line of boats. - The war-
ning, in the shape of a round shot,
troubled them a good deal, for it fell
nearly abreast of the leadlng boat, and
but little wide of it.

But they were not recalled, and still
used every endeavor to get the frigate up,
where she could throw her iron into the
American brig.

A second shot, with better aim, tore
through one of the boats, giving the
others plenty to do to pick up- its crew,
and threw the whole tow into confusion.
The frigate now opened fire from a brow
gun, but her shot fell short of the brig,
and Clavence began to feel sdme hope of
yet %:mng clear with his prize, when he
saw how much his range was superior to
that of the frigate.

All at once, signals were made by

Cromwell from the bark that he had just

discovered a square-rigged ship outside
of him, which looked like & man-of-war

If this vessel turned out to be another

Englishman, Clarence felt that it would

be good fortune, indeed, if he was able
to escape from her; and while thus per-
- plexed by the new trouble, a look out
that he had sent aloft to reconnoiter the
the outside ship, reported three more
vessels away to the northwest, pretty
close to the land apparently standing

down toward him.

If he ever prayed for wind, he prayed
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for it then, for he saw himself nealy
surrounded ; but be still held his sea-ward
course, and getting every man on board
at the sweeps, endeavoured to keep the
brig as well as his prize out of range of
the fleet astern. Wpit.h his after guu, he
now kept the boats of the enemy from
towing, for he shattered two of them by
a third lucky shot, and they saw it was
worse than useless for them to come
within his range. '

The vessels last discovered seemed to
close most rapidly of all, for they were
apparently bringing a land ‘becze down
with them. Inthe course of alittle more
than au hour, Clarence could make out,
through his spy-glass, that they were
English—two oly them frigates, and the
third a three-decker.

He began now to despair of saving his
prize, if he even saved his brig, and
watched, with' great anxiety, the appear-
ance of the vessel to seaward of him; for
if she also was English, he knew he must
give up his prize, if he could, by any good
Inck, save himself; for he had found that,
deep-laden as she was, she was anything
but speedy in her motions. .

It was now getting well along in the
day, and all t%e vessels were gradnally
closing, when, to his great joy, the out-
side vessel hoisted the flag of the United
States, and Cromwell, who was once
more within hail, told him that he was
sure she was the frigate Constitution, which
had already made for herself a prou
name in the war.

Clarence now felt more hope, and ufg-
ing Cromwell to do his best with his
boat and to wet down his canvas so as to
make every sail tell, he kept his men at
the sweeps on board the brig, aud strove
to get out of range of his pursuers.

t was tedious and anxious work—
wearing labor for officers and erew 3 but
ke cheered his men with the hope, that
when darkness came, they mignt dodge
their pursuers, and he caused them to ex-
ert every nerve.

So well did he mancenvre, that, at sun-
set, he was in hail of the constitution,and
got from her an officer and part of a prize
orew, to put on board of the bark, so that
he could recall Cromwell and his Dbest
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men to the brig  He also delivered the
captured Mail-hag to Captain Brain-
bridge of the American frigate, who told
him to remain with the brig as near by
him as he could, for he mesnt to make &
running fight with the English ships, and
to cover the escape of the bark, if iv was
possible.

As all of the prisoners were now trans-
ferred to the frigate, and the brig clear
of all. supernumeraries, Captain IRhett
felt as if he could do his share of fighting,
especially with such a gallant consort in
‘company. .

When the sun went down, the nearest
of the English ships were only just out
of gun-shot, while all of them, seven in
number, were not more than six or seven
miles away; but the American vessels
now held the wind of them, for a light
breeze had sprung up from the east south-
east, and setting every inch' of canvas,

* with the bark in tow of the frigate, they|;

were doing the best they could to keep

clear of the too heavy force in their rear,

or to so separate the British ships as to

- be able to ciipple in detail ; if not to cap-
ture any of them.

‘With the easterly wind, came gnite s
body of clouds, and Captain Brainbridge,
hauling up as sharp on the wind as he
could, it being his best point of sailing
directed Captain Rhett to do the same
thing, and 1t would be more than likely
that the enemy would be hull down by
morning, if not out of sight should the
wind continune. ,

In case they parted company, they
were to {1y to make the port of Boston,
for the Constitution had just been chased
from the tront of Sandy Hook by a far
superior fieet. . W g

Captain Rhett bafore they parted, how-
over, told Captain Bainbridge, that if-the

“bark couid be got in without him, he
would, in case of separation, and finding
himse!f alone in the morning, bear away
to the sontnwurd for s cruising ground
more likely 1o be profitable to a priva-
teey, than the one he had so far been

gailing on. : "

Retore midnight the Clond-nfc was out
of mght and hearing of the frigate, and
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not a sight of the English had troubled
them since dark.

After a consultation with Cromwell,
whose experience and natural sagacity
were puch.as to be most valuable to him,
Clarence concluded to have his vessel on
the other track, and to steer away to the
gouthward and eastward. Therefore,’
first at mideight the brig was hove
about, and still close-hauled, with her
larboard tack aboard, and every bit of
canvass set which would draw, she stood
off on her new coprse.

Clarence did yi6t leave the deck, though
Cromwell went below, when Everett's
watch commenced,{ for the young com-
mander knew\thati he was not clear of
danger with n ge or fleet in pursuit,
it may be more than likely they would .
scatter when they could no ionger see
him, so as to be more sure of having him
in sight when day broke again. .
As usual when on deck in his watc|
he walked and conversed with young
Everett, endeavoring to make his con-
versation instructive as to his duties, as
well as cheerful and pleasant. ,

{ % If the bark only gets in, your father
will soon hear from us,” said Clarence.
“] wrote s hasty note to him, and sent
it on board by the last bort that went.

“Did you tell him which way we
would' probably. go now?” asked the

young mate. ‘

%Yes, I told him that I should try to
cut into the West India trade, and to
stag there as long as I could with profit
and safety, and then, if my provisions
lasted, I would run over into the British
channel, where 8 vessel of our class
would never be suspected. and then re-
turn home by the northern route. A
long cruise, but one which we can make
if we are fortunate.”

“Yen, sir;” said Everett; “and it
seems as if Fortune was smiling on us,
for at one time to day it loocked terribly
dark. Butthe good luck came with this
breeze. I don't believe 2 cruisér will be
in sight at day breal.”. -

%1 hope not, if such cruisers are to be
like those that pushed us sohard to day,”™
replied Clarence. “I will go below to

look at my charts a little while,” he
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added. “If a light should be seen, or
snything sirange occur, send for me in-
stantly.” » o, =

] will, sir ;" replied Everett, as Clar-
ence turned and left him.

When the second mate reached the
forward end of the quarter-deck, he saw
his trio of friends awaiting an interview.

“ Do you thiuk we're clear of the Eng-
lish man-of-war ¥ asked Otis.

“Yes, or will be beforedaylight. We
are bound for the West Indies, boys, and
when there, either the sharks, or the
yellow fever has got to take care of Cap-
tain Rhett, and his sense-keeper, Crom-
well, or there is no hope for me; and
where I've no hope, you stand a poor
chance, Ireckon,” said Bascomb.” What-
ever you want done by us, Bob, you
know we'll do.”

“{ hope you will. One thing must
be done. That Cromwell must be got
out of the way. He hates me, that Ican
see, and he has suspicion, I'm afraid,
which will perhaps put IRhett on the
watch. As it is now, I've got Zém all
right—but the Lord enly knows how
long he'll stay so. I wish they were
both overboard: If they were, I'd show
yiqu the jolliest times you ever dreamed
o -i'

. % TLet another such a gale come, and
they may get a sly push,” said Brattle.
«In the dark it doesnt take avery heavy
1ift to send a man over to leeward, when
the vessel is rolling bulwalk under.”

% Hush—go forward—he is coming on
deck again,” cried the young mate.’

—

CHAPTER XXI

Tug Cloud-rift had been absent from
Salem just two weeks, when Mr. Everett.
who had gone down to his office, as usual,
right away after breakfast, returned to
the house, and sent up to her room for
his daughter.

“ You have good news for me, father !’
she said the moment she looked at his
smiling face.

* Yes, child - good news, indeed. I
have just beard from the Cloud-rif). A
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prize from her has got safe into New
London under convoy of the frigate Con-
stitution. Clarence took two valuable
prizes, but a blow came on, and he had
to scuttle one, for he could not spare
crew enough to guard his prisoners, and
manage her. ut the manifest and
papers of the oue he sunk prove her value,
and Congress will pay us for her, I know.
The other prize is worth full half a mil-
lion. And he rendered valuable service
to the government in getting a mail from
the enemy, withimportart dispatches.”

Jg that all, dear father %’ asked Nel-
lie, with a quiet smile.

“Yes, is it not euough? or, woman
like, never satisfied, do you want some-
thing more ?”

“ Were your news bad, my father, very
little would be more than enongh ; but of
good news I am always greedy.  Did you
receive a direct report from Clarence #°

“Yes, a full statement. You shall
read it by and by. Youngblood, my head
clerk, is copying it into my letter-book
now. But to keep you from suffermng
with anxiety while that is in use, here is
a letter for your own important self,
which may - give you some light upon
what he has been doing with the brig.”

And the old merchant took-a huge
leather pocket-book from his coat pockef,
land unroiling the long atrap which se-
cured it, took out & letter directed in a
plain, bold hand, ¢ Miss Nellie Everett,
Salem, Mass,”

“ Why cou'dn’¢ you have said you had
a letter for me. withous$ such a long rig-
marole 7 she asked with a pouting lip,
as she snatched it from his hand, and
broke theseal.

He smiled at her impatience, and gniet-
ly watched the change on her face as she
read the document. ]

There were sundry changes from palé
to red, and red to pale, while she read it;
but at last she finished it, and a faint sigh
broke from her lip, as she closed and.
carefu ly refolded it. Ohsorviug that her.
father’s eyes were upon her, she said with
asaucy smile—

“You vebeen trying to read me, while
T read the letter, haven't you, father 3--

Have youmade ont anything new ”
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“ Not that I know of child,” repliéd
Mr. Everett. Does he speak of Robert
in his letter ?” : '

“ Yes gir; he says he is well, and doing
well. That is all. And I know that
Robert is playing the hypocrite, and
studying mischief to him all the time.—
he must be warned, indeed, he must.”

“ He shall be child, though I think he
is too smari to bo eaught napping by
such a numb-scull as Robertis., He says
he is going to. run down into the vicini-
ty of the West Indies, and will drop in
once in a while at Havana, where our
fetters will be most likely to reach him.”

« Y wonder why he did not come in
with his prize?” :

“ Beoause he was afraid of getting into
port and being blockaded there. The
day he wrote, he had been chased ali day
by a large English fleet, and only got
away from them by disabling the .boats
which were towing a frigatetoward him.
He was baing chased yet when he wrote,
but he expected to dodge the enemy, as
well as to part company with the Con-
stitution and his prize, that night when
darkness set in, and it appears that he
did so. For he was not seen again after
he had sent his letter on board the prize,
and both she and the American frigate
were in sight of the enemy next morning,
and were chased clear into New London.”

“ What did he say about ¥idert in
your letter, father?” asked Nellie.

“ He said that he did kis duty well,
and was as efficient as he expected,”

“Not one word about receiving my
warning ?”

* No.”

- %That proves, father, how dangerous

Robert really is. Our man Osecar gave
him the letter which I gent to Clarence.
he has opeued and read it, and, of course,
withheld it. I fear, more than I can ex-
pr%ss, that he will try to carry out some
dork designagainst Clarance. Only last
night I had a fearful dream_ about him.
I thought I saw him, and his hands were
red with blood, while a look was on his
face so wild and hateful, thatit frightened
me, and I woke up. You asked me why
I was g0 pale aud nervous at breakfast
this morning. I did not tell you then,
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but that fearful dream was the caunse.”
“ Poh, my child, you must not be ter<.
rified by dreams. Sueh a thing might
‘gass in an ignorant old woman, who yet
elieves in witch-craft; reads her fortune

in a tea cup, and all that ; but youn have
been well~xgared to.heed such folly. .
I saw thy cat up on my-dressing stand,

looking atherself in/thg wirror, this
morning, but, for all that, I do not ex-
pect a stranggr to diné with us. You -
are old enough to be a strong-minded wo-
man, and not a dreamer.” '

«] try to be womanly, father. But I
cannot help distrusting and fearing Ro- -
bert, for I know his disposition so well,
and know that his hypocrisy covers a na-
ture as dark and cruel, as it is cunning
and treacherons. I shall wtite to Clar-
ence again, and I hope you will, warning
him to be constantly on his_guard, and
to trust no one. '

«T will do it, Nellie. And now I must
o back to%he store. “Have your lptters
for the Cloud-rift ready in a day or two,
for we know not how soon we may have
a chance to send to Havana. Thereisa
vessel ¢ up’ for that port, in Boston, now,
I believe.” ) '

After these words, the old merchant
kissed his daughter on the forehead, as he
almost always did when he went out, and
then returned to his store. ~ :

‘When she was alone, Nellie re-opened
the letter which she had received from
Clarence, and after pressing it to her red

" |lips, perused it again and again.

“True, noble heart,” she murmured..—
¢ feel that & terrible perilis hanging over
him, and I am powerless to avert it. Oh, .
if I had only wings, how quickly would
I annihilate space, and fly to his side, to
be his guardian angel. Father says that:
a vessel in Bosfon harbor is bound to
Havana. It puts a wild, wild thought in
my head. God help me! -1 love my
noble father dearly—so dearly! DBut I
feel that I love Clarence Rbett even morp,
dearly.” °~ -
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CHAPTER XXII.
Frou the time that the Cloud-rift bore

away to the southward. it seemed as if]

the Storm-spirit, with which she had
. vattled so often and so fiercely since her
late ocean-christening, had determined
to pursue her no lenger. On the morn-
ing after the day when she had becn so
persistently chased by the English fleet,
the sky was clear, and a fresh bearing
breeze enabled her to lay her course.—
Only a single sail was in sight from aloft,
and that was so far away astern, that not
even its rig could be discerned by the
lookout ; and a half hour after it was out
of sight altogether.

“'We will soon be in a warmer latitude
doctor,” said Clarence Rhett to old doc-
tor Joshua, as they sat at the breakfast
table that morning. * Ifthis wind holds,
I shall not stir either tuck, or sheet, or
brace, till we arc in the rofte of the
British traders to the West Indies.”

“ Glad to hear it,” said doctor Joshua,
speaking rather thickly, for he had just
put the half of a hot potato in his mouth.
* Have some yaller fever, I hope. Never
seen much of it, and want to learn how
it works. Got a good lot of marcury in
my chist, and that's pison to it, s0.the
books say.”

Clarence smiled at the earnest manner
in which the old doctor wished to have
the yellow fever on board, for him to ex-
periment with.

““{ had rather keep a clean bill of
health,” said he to the doctor. “If we
tun into Havana, as we probably shall,
you will have plenty of opportunity to
study yellow-fever in the hospitals there,
without a necessity for having it nearer
at hand. If we do get it on board, it
cannot be helped, and we must. do the
best we can with it. Buta clean ship on
deck and below, and a regular diet will
keep our men well, I hope.”

“If they are well all the time, and don’t
get knocked to pieces in no fight, I shall
not earn my salt,* said the old doctor, with
don't even have the

a sigh. *“They
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alarmin’ healthy. set aboard here, sir, T
shall get as rusty as an old saw, if some«
body don’t get sick. I don’t see what ~
keeps the mien so well. Even the chaps
that were seusick, have got over pukin’,
and my Nux Vomies bottle sint of use no
g)nger, its terrible dull to have nothin® to

0.

And the doctor dashed his knife into a
large slice of cold boiled pork, as if a dis-
gection of that would give him some
comfort.

% You have been in Havana before, I

believe, Mr. Everett,” said Glarence ad-
dressing the second mate, who was at the
table.
“Yes, sir, three years ago, when father
had the Schooner ¢ Frankie' in the fruit-
trade, I took three voyages in her. It is
a gay old place, but I den't understand
Spanish well enongh to get about on
shore, to any extent; and then the Diego's
have an awkward way of handling their
knives, when strangers are around after
dark, they say. Our Captain wouldn's
let hone of the crew stay ashore in the
night.”

“If men keep sober, and mind their
own business, they are as safe in Havana
as they arein Boston or New York,” said
Clarence quietly. “Y have been ashore
there at all hours, and never saw a sign
of danger.” :

¢ Has Mr. Cromwell ever been there?”
asked young Everett.

“] think he has. I know he was
wrecked once on the Florida coast, oppo-
site, for I have heard him s:eak of that.
He and the survivors of the crew of the
ship he was on, suffered terribly of thirst
and hunger on a small sandy Island too
far from the main to reach it by swim-
ming, and they had neither boats, nor
materials for rafts. - When they were res-
cued by some wreckers, they were robbed
of all they had, for there was little differ-
ence, in those days, between a wrec:er
and a pirate ; sind I don’t know as there
is oven now. It's alpoor trade,*which thri-
ves by the misfortunex of others.”

% That's so,and docterin’ is one of 'em,”
gaid Doctor Joshua in his solemn way.

tooth-ache, and I've oiled up my turn-[** A doctor dont have nothin to do,
keys apurpose for that. We've an|withoutsomebody hasthe mistortin'to ges
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and then if the feller that's sick, has'and didn’t save nothin’® but the bols, and’

sick s
the fortin’ to die, why its all blamed to the
doctor. If he gits well, then it’s God's
blessed providence. The doctor didn't
have nothin’ to do with it of course.”

¢ Youre severe on your own profes-
sion, doctor,” said Clarence, laughing.

% No, cap'n it's the world that’s always
gevere on us. Now preachers don’t get
treated so. When they go a visitin,
chickins is killed, cakes and pies made,
and they're stutled till they can hardly
pray. Look at their hosses. Always fat
as hogs in acorn-time, while a doctor’s
hoss looks as if he was fed on empty bar-
rels, and couldn’t get rid of the hoops.
‘Wimmen are always sweet on preachers,
but they’re as sour as green currants on
doctors. I never: knew but one woman
ou this side of yearth, that ever smiled
on me. IHer name was Hettabel Bus-
kins, and she hated preachers awful.—
But she died—she was uncommon fond
of pork and cabbage, and she ate too
much of it one hot summer day, and
topped off with green coweumbers and no
salt. She took the cramps, and got all
kinked up afore they sent for me. en
1 got there, she was well nigh gone, but
she ripped out one back-handed blessin
agin’ & preacher that wanted to tell her
ghe was a sinner, and then she kicked the
bucket. Afore she went, she whispered
to me—* Josh, you dear old dog, just you
see me put deep down in the ground, so
that I can’t hear ’em shoutin’ canan over
me.” I promised her, and she smiled,
and went off .as easy as two graing of]
opinm would let her.’

The doctor sighed as he said this, and
helped himself to another large slice of
pork, and a spoon full of mustard.

“ Have you never been married, doc:
tor ¥ asked Clarence, who, when he had
leisure, liked to bring the doctor out in
dddities. .

% Me, married cap'n? No, I've
had a good many misfortin's in jmy life-
time, but never nothin’ quite g0 bad as
that. I've been upset in my gig, and
had my ribs broke; and when I got a
pretty fair start in the wurld, arter my
old boss died and left me his tools, and
med'cines, and books, I got burnt out,

o1

I've got'them yet. I've lost patient arter
patient that ought to have lived, cause I
doctored ’em just as the books told mn
to, and P've been sued twenty times, and
been locked up once. But notwithstand- -
in’ all these mishaps, I never had sach
wretched luck as to get married. Not
that I haven’t been tewpted. A widder
once made a dead set at me, but I knew
what ‘twas for. She had six little chi’ -
dren, and seant feedin’ and clothin’ -
‘em, and she thought I'd dofor them s.. .
her, too, if she got me. But I wasn’t to
be caught. No, sir, old Josh Fowler
has seen too much of women and their
ailing, to get fooled by ’em, I never
knowed one yet that wasn't histerricky.
If they wasn't narvous, they’d have tem-
pers that would shake the vanes - of an
elephant. No, sir, I never was married,
nor never will be with my own free will
and consent. Men that don’t know how
wimmen is made, and what their ailin's
is. may get took in, bnt old Josh ist’t one
of them sort!” '
And the doctor swallowed a cup of
coffee, with a more pleasant face than he
had before shown that morning. :

' By this time, Clarence and Everett had
finished their meal, and as the latter had
to relieve Cromwell in his watch above,
they both went on deck. s

CHAPTER XXIIL

“TLinpa! Linda! Carawba, bat she is
a beauty, that Brigantina Americano!”

These words of admiration were utter-
ed by one of three Spaniards, who stood
upon the mole at Havana. as the Cloud-
rift, ander ber topsail, mainsail and jib,
came gweeping ‘into the harbor, from a
gale, which, to use an old phrase, was
blowiug ¢ great guns’ outside. . o

The speaker looked like a sea going
man. His dark complexion had a weath-
er bronzed appearance, and his dress was
rather more nautical than civilian in its
fashion. He was a middle aged man,
short and muscular in build ,with a rough

and reckless expression of face.
§
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One of his companions was quite an
elder.y man, dressed in the most elegant
and fashionable style, with a great dis-
play of jewelry on his person, such as dia-
roond studs in his shirt bosom, rings on
his Sngers and a huge chain of gold
across his vest, as a guard to his watch.

The other was quite young—a mere
boy, one would say, at a first view of his
lithe and slender form, and his smooth
face. Bat a glance at the aternly con-
tracted brow, the thin, firm lip, the cold
and hanghty expression of his face would
satisfy a keen observer, that though
young, perhaps, in years, he was possess-
ed of a character, which even age does
not always give to men.

“She is pretty, and looks as if she
would outssil the wind,” said the oldest
of the three. “ What do you think of
her, Don Francisco 1” he added, address-
ing the enquiry to the youngest of the
party. o

“ think she wonld suit our business
to a miracle,” replied the young man,
keeping his eye upon her, as she slipped
swiftly along up the harbor. “Aye,
Senor De Leon, if she was mine, with a
good crew to man and fight her, I'd
shake my finger in scorn at the miserable
men-of-war's-men, who think they ecan
crush the Free Rovers of the Sea.
‘What say you to it, Captain Martinez ?”

-And the young man now turned fo the
short-statured man, who had uttered the
firat exclamation.

“I think that if money can buy her,
or, that failing, if cunning or force can
get possession of her, our flag will float
at her peak before two weeks have come
and gone,” replied Martinez. “I never
have seen a vessel run at the rate of ten
knots up this harbor under three sails
before. She lays so low in the water,
that if her spars were scraped and her
hull painted lead color, you couldn’t see
her five miles off at sea, with né canvas
set. We must have her, for since the
Governizent have got the.Santa Isabella,

and the Maraquita on our cruisingf

ground, we have nothing fast enough to
keep out of their way. With her under
our feet, we could fight, or run away just
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when we chose. What think you, Senor
De Leon ¥’ :

“That I have got two or three chests
of doubloons to lend you, Captain Mar.
tinez, if you can buy her. If not; you
have men who can use steel, where gold
will not avail, and few men are your su
periors in cunning-—in courage, none.”

“She shall be ours,” said Martinez.
“She is strong.handed too. See, all of
her canvas comes in at once, and quiekly
too, as she rounds .to at the anchorage
yonder. There goes her anchor down,
and the men are aloft furling sail already.
They work well. The man who com-
mands there, knows what he is about.
The cursed fnglaterras (Knglishmen) will-
be thankful to us, if we rid them of such,
an enemy. I will do it, but for no love.
of them. We need such a craft, and
must have her.” .

. “How will you go to work, Captain?”
asked the youngest man.

I will get youn help, Don Francisco,”
said Martinez. “ You must put on your
naval uniform, and visit her as soon as
you can, offering her commander, and
officers our joint hospitalities. Senor
De Leon will, I know, throw his princely
palace open to them as guests, when, in.
the end, there will be a chance to get so
rich a reward for the hospitality.”

“To be sure I will” replied Senor De
Leon. %Invite them one and all to my
palace, and wine and beauty shall wel-
come them there. If it does not take
their wits away, it shall be no fault of
mine.”

“Get the officers once on shore, and
make yourself acquainted with the
strerigth of the crew, and the manner of
watch kept, and if we cannot buy, we
can capture,” said Martinez. = -

“Well, Captain, ashore they shall come,
if my smooth tongue can win them
there,” said Don Francisco, with a quiet
smile. i

“Your smooth tongue would win ».
priest from his beads, or & woman from;
her love,” said Senor De Leon. “It is-
a pity you were not a woman, with your
winning- ways, Don Francisco.”

¢ A woman, with a woman’s heart,

and a heart’'s weakness? I'd cut my
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throat if I was, for you kuoaw, Senor, |sails been furled, when Clarence Rhett,
how 1 despise weakness in any thing, with the impatience of his ardent natuare,
timman or animal. I'd kill my pet blood-|had a boat lowered, and he hurried on
hound, if I thought there was & drop of|shore to visit the Uuited States Consu-
merciful blood in his veins.” " ilate, to see if letters had notarrived from
~And a look of almost fiendish bitter- Salem. -His cruise-had occupied several
siéss made the face ‘of the young man|weeks since he had sent in letters by his

look Satanie, beautiful as it was in every|English rlze,Ebark, and heNt‘ell]t sure that
feature. ) "~ Ineither Mr, Everett, or Nellie, would

“«No one who has ever had dealings|neglect. any, opportunity of sen’ding to
with Don Francisco when his claws ave|the point, where he had informed them
cat, will accuse him of any weakness at|there was the most likelihood of his be-
héart,” said Captain Martinez. But heling.able to receive letters. .

“van be as pleasant as a tiger enjoying 8/ But he was doomed to disappoint-
siesta, when he chooses to keep his claws|ment. The consul looked over all the.
out of sight. And now, Don Francisco, letters in his office, and there was none

: Whﬂ;“, will you go on board of the stran-for Captain Clarence Rhett, or any one

er?? \ ‘ . else on board the Cloud-rift. There had

“u Right away, Capt::iiu, a: soon 88 I'been no late arrivals from any Massachu- |
can go to my room, and put on my uni-(getts port, though two or three vessels
form. 1 shz{ll make no delay, for I long|were &;ﬁ’m t:,‘; arrive from Boston, and
to be on blue water, under the black flag, |were looked for every hour.
once more. I'm sick of playing the idler| Clgrence was sadly disappointed, but
here, when there is so much to do afloat; |g pore it quietly, and at once asked the
::id I'm sure you are, too;my brave Cap-giq of the consul in introducing bim to

n. : . . .

You aro sight, Don Francisco; and ot E i 0 proours. waed: water nd
our men are getting uneasy, for steel provisions for his vessel upt;n paymant
hangs heavy in the seabbard, which isifor them. The consul informed him

light to-the hand,” replied Martinez. that he would find no difficulty in get:

Well, arrange matters (0 Bult your-\ying gl that be required, for the hatred
“1‘{’;5’ °‘:am““€°‘; 1 will l;:’ at:ll:e P”l"."g the Spaniards held toward the English -
;ergi v); toLe: :h:m (1):;0{,; :\; h:ngee:e i:llfi:ah iwast le:uoh, that t,h:y v;:&ml;lh do anything

gy " 1
will lay golden eggs by and by, and I Nnevere-gefc?;fﬁ;d t(;leafliag 0? ll.he? n{}m‘tﬁl
ga}m]'e not what it now costs to feed them.|giat08 heen more in favor withthe Span-
thi:;,et?? wme:;&n;sfﬁg:ge;:{n;fg; ish authorities, t!tzan it was then, for the

g, te charm and ¢ y news of several of our late naval victor-
;‘):'?at;t {]ourd servica in the cause of our ies had reached them, and they wore.
s VS'I; (;:nt;w it, Senor, and now I will i;?')omi% to - {oung 'rep:}b g BT
. pon P ing that monarehy wpon the acean
hasten on my misslon,” anid the youngeet|whose boast it was that she ruled the
5 €8,

walked rapidl’y up the street to_wani the|" ¥ . o o s
Plaza. ‘ - The consul agreed to call with him
" The other two went in fhe same direc: |after. the nsual salute had been fired in

“tion, but more leisurely. s honor of the Governog _aud port, upon
: the Govérnor, snd solicit. the necessary

permission ; and invited him also, when-

ever he came on shore, to make hiz home

CHAPTER XXIV, * |athis house.. ., .
; o |- 'These matters all pleasantly arranged,
doarcery had the anchor of the Clonud-;Clarence Rhett returned to his vessel,

rft gettled and taken ground, and herjand hoistening the Spanish flag forward,
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fired a national salute of twenty-one
guns. s

The echo of his last gun had hardly
ceased reverberating over the beautiful
harbor, before the American flag was
seen floating from the fore-truck of the
Spanish Admiral's ship, & noble three-
decker,. anchored off the arsenal yard,

> and the salute was answered, gun for

un.

i Clarence, now neatly dressed in ©ni-
form not unlike that of the naval officers
of his country, and accompanied by
Cromwal), again took boat, and paid an
official visit to the Admiral, by whom he
was received in the most cordial, yet dig-
nified manner; for a true Spaniard is as
stately in his friendship, as in his enmity
-——courtly always.

Young Everett was left in charge of
the Cloud-rift during the absence of the
Captain-and first mate, having directions
to snug up on deck and aloft, and to put
the vessel in complete order. None of
the crew were to go on shore until furth-
cr orders, nor were suny shore-boat, ex-
cept those containing officers in the
S%anish service, to be yet allowed along-
side. ;

Clarence had been gone but a few mo-
ments on his visit to the Admiral, when
a boat, manned by a full crew of wuni-
formed seamen, and pulled with the
beautiful precision always seen in men-
of-war boats, was seen approaching.. A
young officer, in a rich naval uniform,
8at in the stern sheets, and the moment
that he was alongside, he ascended the
companion ladder, leaving the crew in
the boat. *

Tbe officer was met at the gangway by
young Everett with a low bow. "

“DoI address the commander of this
beautiful vessel ?” askedthe young Span-
iard, speaking in excellent English.

“ No, sir, I am her second officer. The
Captain and first officer are hoth away.
Will you walk into the cabin, and await
theix retorn 1”

Everett lifted his cap while he replied
to the Spanish officer.

¢ Thank you, sir,” responded thelatter
“T am lientenant Franecisco, aid to Cap-
tain Martinez, of the Navy of Spain, and
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nephew to the Conde de Leon with
whom we both are spending a brief leave
of absence. We were down at the Mol
when yonr vessel came in from sea, and
my uncle would give me no rest until |
agreed to call on your captain, and invit
him and his officers to visit my uncly
and Captain Martinez at the palace Dq
Leon. on the Sierrs, just outside the city
walls. I will wait and see your captain
for my unecle would be angry if I did not
deliver his invitation in person; and I
would like in the meantime, to look
over your vessel, for I'am sure I never
saw anything so beautiful afloat.”

Young Everett was delighted to show
such a distinguished looking young ofti-
cer around, and there was nothing of the
vessel below, on deck, or aloft, that he
did not exhibit and poiut ous to-his visit-
or. The guns, arm-chests, and pike
racks, were especially examined ard com.
mended by the Spaniard, who made the
most minute inquiries as to the number
of the crew, how they were divided in
watches, and what were the rules of duty
at sea and in port. This did not seem
strange to Everett, coming from one who
seemed to wish to eompare the rules of
hig own service with ours, and he re-
sponded to each question freely and fully.

Lieutenant Francis had been on board
full nn bour, when eaptain Rhett and his
mate returned well pleased with their
visit to the Admiral who had tendered
them every service in his power.

Everett introduced the young Spaniard
to his captain, and Lieutenant Francisco,
after a few words of enthusiastic praise
of the vessel, delivered the pressing in-
vitation sent . by bis uncle, the Conde
de Leon, who was only too happy, he
said, in placing his entire palace at ther
disposal while the brig remained in port.
larence could not but be pleased with
this kindness from a wealthy Spanish
nobleman, and he promised in the name
of his officers as well as for himself, to
visit the Conde and Captain Martinez, as
early as duty would permit. He was
waiting, he said, for letters from home,
and while be was making some repairsto

the brig, and refilling her wood-locker#
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and water-casks, he wounld spend as much
time on shore as he could. :

The Spanish officer expressed great
satisfaction at this, and then asked, in the
name of his uncle, permission to send on
board a quantity of fresh provisions and
fruit, from the plantation of the Conde,
as a present to the crew.

This generous offer of articles, so grate-
ful €o men who had been qnite a long
time on sea-diet, could not be refused,
and Captain Rhett accepted the proposi-
tion very thankfully. ,

Lieutenant Francisce now left in the
gsame handsome style in which he came
on board, leaving Captain Rhett and his
officers quite delighted with their visitor
and the princely hospitality so nobly ten-
dered to them. ‘

“Tt seems as if these Habaneros could
not do enough for us, new that we are at
war .with their ¢ld enemy and conqueror,”
said Clarence, with a laugh, < Well, it
is better to have friends in these latitudes,
than enemies, and this will make 2 fine
port for us to run prizes into, wher we
cannot easily get them North. '

CHAPIER XXYV.

Arter reaching shore, and tending
his boats crew to their quarters, Don
Francisco took a valante, which was in
waiting for him near the landing, and
ordered the driver to take him to the
Pallazo De Leon as fast as his horse
could go.

The calasero obeyed, and within a half

hour the vehicle, rattling over the streets
of the Serra, and in through the arched
teway of a maghnificent palace there,
halted at its marble front, and Dor Fran-
cisco hutried in to ‘meet Captain Mar
tinez, and the one of whom he had spoken
as a Conde. though he now, as formerly,
only addressed him as Senor De Leon.
. % Well, Don Francisco, what fortune ¥
asked De Leon, as the young man enter-
ed the splendidly furnisked room, where
he and (Elptain lﬁartinez were seated..-
% Good fortnne, Senor,” replied the
young Spaniard. “ When I got on board
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the brig, I mot the second officer only, a
young fool, whom a few flattering words
won over in a moment to do all I wished
him to. I know everything about the
vessel, her armament, great and small, the
number of her crew, how they keep
watch. all in fact, that I care to know,
and even more. I was an hour engaged
in pumping him, and feeding his fancy
on the sights and enjoyments before him
when he could come ashore, before the
captain and first officer got back.”

% then extended the invitation of my
uncle, the Conde De Leon, to the Ameri-
can captain, who is young in years, but
has an old and a wise head for all that.—
He ,will visit you, but you must be as
weary in your advances toward getting

ossession of his vessel, as you would be
in your approaches to the beautiful wife
of a jealons man, I rather over-ran your
directions, ‘Senor, but I thought our
treasury could afford it, when I eonsider-
ed the stake we are to play for. I ten-
dered & present of fruit and fi'esh meat
to the crew of the vessel in your name.”

“You were right, replied De Leon.
“ And they shall have a princely present
Is the vessel really as fast as she looked

“lto be ¥

“Yes, Senor. Her captain says that,
go far, he has run five knots to any three
of the fastest vessels he has sa’led with.
He hag been chased by British fleets in
heavy weather, and with light wind, and:
escaped without any diffioulty—once:
when almost surrounded before hu was.
aware of it.” ,

“ How is she found in arms ¥’ askedi
Captain Martiney. .

“She could, not be better found. . She
kas & battery of three long pivot guns,a
full set of guns, pistols, cutlasses and
pikeg, for all of her crew, and a large
store of ammunition. She lacks for no-
thing, below or aloft. Everything, too,
is in first rate order. With. her under
our feet, we can defy all the navies afloat, -
go where and when we please, and. veap
a harvest of gold; such a8 was never-seen
before by rovers of the sea. Iwasinlove.
with the Fairy-craft when I saw her glide
up the harbor; but it almost maddened
me when I stood on her deck, and fouud.
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how oot she was. She ‘must and
shail be ours. If her Captain cannot be
dealt ‘with, gold and pleasire will de
myehing with the young fool of a second
mate. I sounded him, and got his depth

to an inch. The other officer is a quiet
;lnan, and I coéuldn’t make much out of
im.” ,

“ When will we receive a visit from
tho Ameriocan 1” asked De Leon.

“Not to-morrow, for he is to visit the
Governer then ; but probably the day af-
ter.”

“All right. That will give time to
arrange everything in a style of magnifi.
cence, that will astonish them.”

CAAPTER XXVI.

“'WEeLL, doctor, we are in Havana at
last,” said Captain Rhett to Doctor
Joshua just after his visitor, Lientenant
Francisco, had left, and all of the after
officers, of the brig had sat down to din-
ner, for in port, Captain Rhett made it a
rule to allow the Boatswain, Carpenter,
and Ganner to take charge of deck watch-
es, 80 a3 to relieve the mates, who had
enough to perform in watch on and
watch off at sea.

“Yes sir, and an awful nice placa it is,
X expect, Must be sickly, too; the houses
seem go crowded together, that there’s
no chanee for fresh air to sweep atong
em. It must be a wonderful nice place
for docterin’,” replied the old man.

“Jt is, in the fever season,’ said Clar-
ence smiling. *“ How do you propose to
* amuse yourself while we are here, doc-
tort We shall stay in port a week or
more.*

“I'm going to them yaller feveér hospi-
tals you told me about to see how cree-
turs dic when they get it,” replied the
doctor ; and ['d like to go to them bull
fights, that I've heard tell of. They say
four or five fellers get hooked &n ripped
up at almost every ome of em and I'd
like to see some of thit practice.”

“ Well, dootor, yor will have plenty
of time for all that. We are also invited
to a dinner with the admiral of the port,
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snd to a grand’ Banquet at a rich Court
outside of the city. You will go with us
there, will you not?”

#Yes, sir I a'pose #0. It runs agin
my grain to back out from fodder, and
these big bugs met tip top tables I've
heard.” .

“You will find no lack of delicacies -
where we go, doctor. But X warn you,
when we get ashore we shall meet with
some of the handgomest women in the
world, You must taske care of your
heart, doetor.”

“ Women aie pison to me and I can’t
endure 'em—handsome or ugly, they're
all one to me. I'd rather see one good
cage of yaller fever than a ship load of gals
any time,” ruplied the doctor, his tace
expressing his disgust of the suhbject
brought up.

“You sare incorrigible, doctor” said
Clarence with a langh. ¢ But I know
your time will come—a -pair of bright
eyes well melt the ice of your nature be-
fore long. See if I 2m not a prophet.”

“Y don't think the day will ever come,’
gaid the doctor nervously; “but if it
does, I have an antidote to the evil: . X
always carry a bottle of prussic acid in
my pocket.” '

“And would poison yotrself before
Eou would yield to love3” said Robert -

verett.

“Yes, and the Lord have mercy on
my soul,” kaid the doctor, earnestly. “I
know 'twould be sinful to commit suicide,
but when a poor weak creetur, like me,
geta into deeper trouble than he can bear,
what else can he do?" : .

“J d endure matrimony like a martyr,”
said Cromwel], smiling. “ But I mn like
the doctor, rather offish, when women’
are arottud 3 so theres no danger of my
double-teaming in this world. If I did,
I'm sare I shouldn’t take a Spanish wife, .
for they're as jealous as they arve loving,
and carry a dagger as often as they do &
pair of gcigsors. If the doctor wants
proof of that, he can see dozens of dead
men ashore here any morning, with dag-
gevs stuck into ’em.” ;

"Can [1" eaid the doctor. “Then .
I'm goin’ ashore every mornin’ we're
here. Stab wounds is a study I haint
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had much of, and.I'd kinder like to look
into it. It's amazin’ to man, what & heap,
of new things a creetur can larn-that
travels. When I git back to Salem, I'l}
put ‘Surgerin’ Doctor,’ onto my shingle,
end cut a bigger swell than any of them
other pill-makers.” .

And the doctor actually laid down his
knife and fork, so wrapped was he in the
thought of what he would be when he
got back to Salem.

“ What duty will be on hand this af-
ternoon, Captain ?** asked Cromwell.

% Nothing but to let the men trim ship
as neatly as they canr. Then let them
rest till to-morrow. I shall let one half|
of the crew have liberty from san-rise to
sun-set to-morrow, and the other half the
same time the next day. If we stay over
a week, they shall have another chance
ashore. The half of the c¢rew who re.
main on board, will break out the hold,
and: clean the water casks, ready to fill
when the tank comes alongside. The
Admiral is going to send a Government
tank from the Navy Yard. He will also
send wood-boats off to us in a day or
two.”

“ Very well, sir, all shall be ready to
receive them.”

CHAPTER XXVIL

Tue second day the Cloud-rift lay in
port, was a busy ene for (larence Rhbett
and his first officer. Everett and the doc-
tor had Dbeen allowed leave of absence
early in the morning and had gone on
shore to see the sights. Bul Cromweli,
with one h.lf the érew, was ‘engaged in
breaking out the hold, and getting ready
to take in provisions and water, and Clarx-
ence was on shore, engaged with the
Consul in visiting Government officials,
and in calling npon merchauta to purchase
necessary stores. "

The young Captain found warm sym.
pathy ior the American cause general
among the Spanish officers and civilians;
theretore there were no business ditticul-
ties in his way.
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doctor had ‘gone on shore together, '
They did not remain long in company,’
for the doctor did not ocare to see any-
thing but the hospitals, and finding a
person who spoke English and knew
their localities, he engaged him to take
him there. ~ Bat Everett had been play-
ing the part of 4 temperance man o
long, that he wanted to get into the sa-
loons, where something more exhilarating
than water was to be found, and he
quickly broke off from the doctor, and
took his own route. .

. He soon found his way to the “Longa,”
which from the earliest history of the
island, has kept up its name and fame as
a fashionable, first-class wine and liguor
room. Here, seated at one of the little
marble-topped tables, with a glass of iced
orgeat and brandy before him, and a
choice cigar in his hand, he gazed around
at the immense crowd of &)eople, coming
and going, smoking and drinking, all
seeming to be in the quiet pursuit and
enjoyment, too, of comfort close akin to
happiness. - ..

Suddenly a hand, cased in a delicito
kid glove, was extended to him, and a
cheertul voice eried out:

“Good morning, Senor Americano, -
Yon are early on shore to-day.” '

Everett started, for the person wlo
came up and spoke, had advanced from
the rear of the place where he was seat-
ed, and at the first instant he did not re-
collect him. But upon looking a second
titce as the rather handsome, though
haughty face, he remembered his visitor,
of the day before, Lieutenant Francisco.

“L am glad to see you, lieutenant,”
said lie, for I am quite lost on shore here.
I do not speak the language, and, of
course, do not know where to go to fiud .
awurement.” -

“1 am glad that I met you, then,” said
the Spaniard. -“For.I am completely
disengaged this morning and have no-
thing to do. But. do not remain here,
‘where people of all castes congregate.—
Come with me to a more select establish-
ment, where over a cheerful botile .of -
vino pufo de Xeres, 1 will endeavor to
give you some insight of Havana life.”

We stated that young Everett and the

Robert Everett was but too glad to'ac-
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cept the offer of the condescending Span-'
iard, and rising, he accompanied him to
a house in the Calle del Rey, of quite un-|
pretending outward appearance, but in-
side, splendid beyond any ideas of splen-
dor that Everett had even before formed,
both in furniture end decorations.

The young Spaniard who seemed to be
articularly at home in the place, told
Jverett that it was a kind of club house.

resorted to only by an exclusive set of
aristocratic and wealthy Cubans, who
could afford to pay roundly for their
pleasures

Ushered by an obsequious servant into
a large room, fnrnished in the most cost~
1y manner, the two young men took seats,
and theservant immediately disappeared.

“There is a pleasant peculiarity about
this house,” said Don Francisco. *You
are never intruded upon by servants with
j(s}'ying eyes and garrulous tongues.—

pon that marble table you observe
three bells. I will ring the first, and im-
mpédiately wine of the choigcest brands
“will be brought in. They know my taste,
- and I hope you will agprove it."

And the young Spaniard rung the
smallest of the three bells.

In an instant, a8 if by magic, a part of
the floor rose, and a table came up
through the aperture, on which stood
some bottles of choice wine already open-
ed, glasses and ice, sll upon a salver of
chased silver.

« It is about my lanch time,” said the
goﬁmg Spaniard, and he rung a second

ell.

Another table come up in the same
way as the first, upon which salads, plates
of cold game, sandwiches, etc., ete., were
plentiful.y distributed.

This seems indeed magical,” 8aid Ev-
erett, looking in surprise at the elegance
of the lunch, the massive plate upon
which it was served, etc.

“ Oh, you will not know the full force
of my magic power until I ring the third
bell,” said Don Francisco, smiling. ¢‘ Bnt
I will defer that until we have done jus-
tice to the wines and eatables, There is
no magic in them, but a reality, which 1
hope you will enjoy.”

And drawing chairs to the lunch-table,
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and filling a glass for his companion and
himself of the sparkling Vintago of
Xeres, the young officer nrged Everett to
fall too withont ﬁmher ceramony.

There is nothing that sooner places two
comparative strangers upon terms of in
timacy than eating and drinking together,
And in a little while, over the mellow
wine and the delicious food, the two
young men grew as chatty and commu.
nicative as if they had known each other
for ages.

« Everett told the young officer that he
did not follow the sea for a living, oras a
profession, but to please his father, who
was one of the wealthiest merchants
in Massachusetts. He also reyealed his
dislike of Captain Rhett, begging the
young Spaniard, however, never to let-
the latter know of it. He gave, as his
reason, the fact that he had an only sis-
ter, lovely as an angel, whom young
Rhett was trying to entrap into matri
mony, and he denounced him as an up-
start, rising from beggary npon the char-
ity and favor of his father. ’

All of this confidence suited Don
Francisco hugely, and he on his part,
with equal avparent candor, told Robert
Everett that he was the nephew and sole
heir of the Conde De Leon, whose
wealth was immense--almost beyond coms«

atation. That he had entered the Span.
18sh Navy more for pastime than anything
else, and had influence which would keep
him on shore when he wanted to be there,
or put him on duty afloat when he so de«
sired. As to money—his uncle gave him
all that be could spend, and pressed more
upon him than he knew what to do with.

All of this was sucked in by young
Everett with a degree of eredibility, that

leased, even more.than it surprised, the

paniard, for he discovered by it, that ha
would find a plianttool in the young Am-
erican to aid in carrying ont any, and all |
plans, which he and his coniederates
might form.
ne, two, and even a third bottle dis-
appeared, of the light, but brilliant wine,
and the young American began to feel ag
if he was breathing the air of Paradise.

well before, hé said.

He never had enjoyed himself half so
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-4 Then it is time for me to ring the
third bell,” said the Spaniard, with s gay
smile, “ and to see if* my magie power
does’ not bring yet more enchanting
‘pleasures before us.” ! ’

As he rung the bell, the tables sunk
away and disappeared, and in their place
arose vases of tiowers of the most beau-
tiful hues, fragrant, also, to an extraordi-
nary degree. . Then a sotind of dis-
tant music, a low, but beautiful quick
1arch, growing louder and louder each
instant, fell upon the ears of the aston-
ished young man. ‘While helistened in
speechless rapture, it changed into a gal-
opade, and a door opened at the further
end of the room, admitting a troup of|
beautiful young. girls, in the scanty and
transparent costume of ballet dancers,
who, as the music changed into a volup-
" tuous waltz, circled arvound and around

the room iu the most bewildering and be |.

witching attitudes that ev
mau gazed upon. ‘
The music, proceeding from some un-
seen source, grew wilder and louder, and
the feet and limbs of the beautiful girls
flew faster and faster, till young Everett
almost fancied the room filled with flying
angels. Dark eyes, swimming with ten-
der light, were glancing upon him. He
could catch glances of swelling bosoms,
of rounded limbs, of white and tapering
arms, and beckoning hands; and he ac-
tually closed s eyes in mere bewilder-
ment, £o enchanting did it all seem.
Young Francisco rung the third bell
again, and the dancers vanished through
the door by which they came, and in'a
moment ail was as still again in theroom
as if it was tepantless. Y
“This is not real-—I must be in a
dream,” matrmured Everett, in a low
tone, for he almost feared to speak loud
in that enchanted room. ‘
¢ Hush—a great treat is yet to come.
La Bella Carolina, the Queen of Song,
will make you dream of Heaven, my
friend,” said Don Fraucisco in a low tone
And as he spoke, the door opened
again, and a tall woman, of such ravish-
ing beauty that Everett c ould not take
- bis eyes from her, came forward with a

er the eye o©
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as if’ on air, for no sound save the ruste
ling of her dress eould be heard,

In her white hands she held a guitar,
beautifully ornamented with gold and
jewels, and pausing near the vases of
lowers, she touched the strings of  the
instrament, and, to its sweet accomparri-
ment, sang with a voice softer, aweeter
than anything the American had ever
dreamed of. Her voice was like o flute,
and though she sung in Si)gnish, such
was the expression of her lovely face,
such the thrilling melody of her notes,
that Everett seemed to understand the
burden of her theme. ) »

First, it was bold and warlike, and he

felt as he gazed mpon her flushed face,
her wild and flashing oyes, and heard her
loud and thrilling notes, as if he could
dash forward singly against a thousand
nen 1n arme, .
Thee both voice and expression chang-
ed. Her dark eyes seemed to melt into
liquid tenderness—her voice was low aud
trembling and it seemed to sigh out a
gnshing fountain of love. It was all
harmony, that filiad his ears and en-
tranced his senses. '

‘Again there was a change. A look of
unutterable sadness eame over her face,
her eyes were™ down-cast, and tears
seemed to come freezingly out from be-
neath her long fringing lashes, while a
low, wailing voice broke out in words so
full of despair, so utterly sad, that Eve-.
rett, before he knew what he was about,
bowed his head upon his hands and wept.

" Suddenly the music ceased. He raised
his head; the vision had vanished, the
singer was gone, and only Don Francisco.
wag there, in the same seat, looking “at .
him with a_pleasant smile, . ¢

“What do you thisk of La Bella Car- -
olina ¥’ asked the Spaniard, quietly.

¢ Her songs seemed to affect you wonder-
fully.’ '

“‘YShe is not human—she is an,angel,” -
said Everett, wild with his enthusiastic
admiration. ' )

-« A fullen angel, I fear.” said Don
Francisco, with a laugh,” Bat it would |
not do for her to-hear me say so, or I

slow and gliding step, seeming to move

might get' a stiletto between my shoul-
ders. She is quite angelic where she
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loves, but a fiend incarnate where she
hates. If you desire it, you shall be in-
troduced (o her, or to any of the pretty
dancing girls, who were aronnd us but a
little while ago. But I warn you, the ac.
quaintance of these daughters of dance
and song i8 costly, and sometimes dan-
gerous, . for they love costly gifts, and
moat of them have lovers who do not
like rivalry and sometimes use cold steel
to put & rival out of the way.”

“I care not for cost or for danger, 1
must see that singer again,” said Ever-
ett, excitedly, “I never before saw
ruch beauty, never heard a voice go ut-
terly sweet lieutenant, you must pardon
me, but I have been carried away by
what I have seen and heard.”

“ ] am glad that I havenot failed in my
endeavor to give you a pleasant insight
into a life we Cubans of wealth and lei-
gure can live,” said Don Francisco, “1I
wi | communicate with La Bella Carolina
during theday, and learn from her where
she will grant you a private interview.—
She is very select in making acquaintan-
ces, but will deny no friend of mine.”

“ Oh, I am a thousand times obliged to
yon,” replied Everett. * I know not how
to thank you.”

“Poh—do not speak of such triflin
zervices. While you stay in Havana, %
hope to make many more hours pass
agrecably to you Aud now let us talk
of other natters, over a cup of soothing
coffee and a cigar,” reptied the Spaniard,
and he rung the first bell once more.

‘I he coffee and cigars came up on a ta-
ble in an instant, with a small golden
lamp at which to light the cigars.

“Now, while we smoke and sip our
mocha, I will speak of somothing which
my uncle, the Conde De Leon, was talk-
ing about Jast night. He has almost
everything which wealth can command,
but he lacks one thing which he must
lave—n yacht. And he wants one,
which, in speed and beauty, can find no
superior on the ocean ; and he thinks, as
I do, that the vessel in which you sail, ex-
cels all others afloat in both points. Do
you think that she conld be bought?’

“1 do not know—-my father owns one
half and Cuptain Rhett the other. Whie
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this war with England lasts, I doubt i
either of them would listen to an offer
for her,” replied Everett.

“ Not if the amount offered was full
double her cost 1’ asked Don Francisco,

“ No, for if she is, for a year, ag lucky
a8 ghe has been in the last two or three
months, she will pay for herself fifty
times over. Money will hardly buy her
now. In time of peace, it would be dif-
ferent.” B

“But for yourself, wonld yom not
rather command her as a yacht, if owned
by a man who could fill her ¢abins with
such girens as have charmed your senses
here to-day, than to be hersecond officer
while she is a privateer, with the chances
of capture and.destruction against her
crew 1" said the wily Spaniard. )

% You need not ask that question twice,”
said Everett cagerly. * Buteven if she
did belong to your uncle, he would hard-
ly choose me¢ to command her, while you.
were with him " :

“ He would, ifI recommended you, for
he is one of the dearest and cleverest old
uncles you ever knew or heard of He
consults me in everything, and takes my
advice in most matters. He lives only -
for enjoyment and likes to see every one
swim in a sea of pleasure, who aré in any
way connected with him. If he counld
get your brig for a yacht, he would make
you her commander, I know.” )

“If I had possession of her now, he
should have her at her own price, or for
nothing!” *But Rhett and Cromwell
are both above me. Were they out of
the way, the command would devolve
upon me, and then I could do as I pleas-.
ea.)l :

“Wounld it be very difficult to get
them out of the way ¥ asked Don Fran:
sisco gnietly, his dark eye bent upon Ev-
ereltit, and seeming to look into his very
80l

“ What do you mean?” asked Everett,
lowering his voice.

% That they might come on shore, and
lose their way, 8o that they could not find
their ronte back to the brig again,” said
Don Francisco, in a tone bat little louder
than & whisper. )

Everett looked him in the face. and
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both in a moment secmed to understand
cach other. .

‘- If they came ashore together, do you
think you could so manage matters that
- they wotld not go on board again ¥

asked the yonng American. .
“ Yes, with gold, one can do almost
anything in Havana ; and, thanks to my
uncles treasury, I can command any
gmé)unt of that article,” replied the Span-
lard. . '
% Then you are answered,” said Ever-
ett. If they are but out of the way, so
that I am in command of the brig, she
shall become your uncle’s yacht, it I am
still to retain the command. Is that a
bargain 7

¢TIt is, and T will kiss the holy cross

upon it,” said Don Francisco. Now,

Amigo mia, be silent and prudent, and},

procecd cautiously, and we will carry the
matter through. We must get your Cap-
tain and his first officer to visit my Un-
cle two or three times at his palace, be-
fore we act. Since you think he would
not listen 1o an offer to purchase the ves-

sel, I will caution my Uncle, and no such

offer will be made.” We will trust to
ourselves, and to yon, to gain possession
of her. Captain ghett and his first offi-
cer will bereceived with the hospitality,
which will make them think that my un-

cle is one of the most liberal, 2s well as

one of the most enthusisstic friends of
the republican cause that they ever met.
They shall be thrown completely off their
guard by kindness, and then, when the
time comes to put them out of your way,

the matter will be disposed of as easily as

many another case is, which causes very
little stir in this city. ' Scarcely a night
passes, without .some poor devil getting
a few inches of steel for a late supper.”
] ghall be careful how I stay out lite,”
gaid Everett nervously.. =~ - '
“Oh, you need not fear any danger

while you are under my protection,” said|

Don Francisco, with a smile. “The
worst brave in Havana would not dare

to injure anbidden, a friend to the Conde
know that justice can be

de Leon. The

bought as Wel{ as evaded, with money.
In my search for pleasure, I sometimes
have to get rid of an obstacle, and a few
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ounces of gold will always accomplish my
object. But I see you have finished your
cigar. Now, drive out with me to the
palace of my Uncle, and we will drive
with him, and then we will return to seek
the interview with the lonely bella Caro-
lina. 1 will write a note, and leave it, be-
fore I go” - - ‘
- "And the young Spaniard took a card
case from his pocket,and a wrote few lines
on the back of a card.

As they went out he handed the card
to the servant at the door, and told him
to take it, at once, to the Senorita Caro-
ling, and to say that they would call for
the answer at eight o'clock on that eve-
ning, ‘ : !

sl

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“ Nerute, my dear child, what is the
matter with you? You ogn'e.iil, I know;y
for you are pale as a ghost, and I never
see the smile now, which always used to
welcome me when you came from your
chamber in the morning. Tell me, Nellie,
tell your old father, what is the mat-
ter with you. ' Do you want a doctor?”

These earnest words were spoken by
Mr. Exerett, as his daugliter came down
to the breakfast table one morning,'some
two months after Clarence Rhett had
sent his prize into port, and sailed with
the Cloud-xift for southern latitudes. -

“ Father I am not ill, but X am so anx-
ious about the fate of the Cloud-rift and-—~
and those on board. It is so long since
we have heard from her, and though I
am not superstitions, yet three times
have I dreamed of seeing -my brother
Robert with his hands red with blood,
and that fearful look of hatred on'his face.
These dreams have worried me, and I
cannot help it.” | ‘o

' ¢ Dear child, you should not be so
nervous. Dreams are but idle fancies of
an overwrought brain. It is not strange
that we have not heard from the Cl.ud-
tift “yet, for onr whole coast has been so
closely blockadéd: by thie British that ves-
sels could neither get out or.in. The
Schooner which was to bave left Boston
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for Havana, with my lettera on béard, is’
in port yet, but I got a letter from the
Captain last night informing me that all
but two of the English fleet, off the Bos-
ton waters, had gone south, and he
meant to try to elip out in the course to-
night, or to-morrow night, as the new
moon set early. If he gets out he will
make the voyage out and back as quick
as possible, he has been so long delayed,
and when he comes back we will be sure
to hear from tho brig ; and then you will
sce what faith you can-put in dreams.”

* What is the name of the Schooner,
father ¥

¢ The Carrollita, Nellie, commanded by
Captain Brady, who used to runa fruit
Schoouer for me to the same port.”

“Captain Fred Bradyt? I remember
him well,” said Nellie, musingly. *Xe
used to always send me a basket of
choice fruit when he came into port.”

“Yes, I remember. He sgails for
Goodrigh and Co. now. DBut let me have
my coffee, child. The toast is getting
cold, and =o is the steak. And do try and
eat something yourself. You aregetting
as thin as a shadow.”

I will try dear father,” replied Nellie,
as she poured out the coffce for him.

But so absent minded was she that she
handed it to him without adding cream
and sugar as usual. :

«+If I did not know better, Nellie I'd
think you had fallen in love lately,” said
the old merchant, smiling. -*You have
forgotten to sweefen my coffee.”

“Forgive me, father; I do beleive I
am half orazy!” replied Nellie taking
back his cup to correct her neglect.

“Look out child—that is salt, not
sugar, you are dipping your spoon into,
cried Mr- Everett laughing.

“So it is—I believe I'm getting blind
or foolish,” said ,Nellie, angry with her-
solf for being so careless.

She now gaw that his coffee was pro-
perly fixed, and she tried to eat some-
thing herself ; but her mind seemed pre-
occupied, and she ouly answered her
gthor, when he spoke, in monyaylla-

es.

Aseoon as he had finished his breakfast,
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saw him to the door on his way to business,
and then hurried to her chamber, for a
wild strange plot was at work in hermind.
‘W nat it was, future chapters must reveal.

CHAPTER XXIX.,

Ox the fourth day after he arrived in
port, Clarence Rhett and his officers
Cromwell, and Everett, and the doctor,
accepted the invitation extended by the
Conde de Leon through his Nephew,
Lieutenant Francisco, to partake of the
hospitalities of the Conde at his palace.

oung Everett had made ne mention
on board that he had already dined at the
palace, for he had been advised not to do
80 by Don Francisco, as also by the
Conde and Captain Martinez, with both
of whom the young man had come to a
perfect understanding.

Clarence had seen in  his eastern
voyage ; the great display of wealth and
magnificence made by the oriental prine.
es, but never in all his travels, had he seen
a richer display than met his eyes in the
palace of the Conde de Leon.

Nothing in the shape of luxury in furni-
ture or ornament, or in the gatification
of animal as well as mental taste, was
lacking. The table of the Conde was
loaded down with choice viands, served -
on plates of gold and silver; wines and
liquors of the choicest kinds, all sparkled
on the board ; and a servant to each guest
[ love, ready to execute every wish that
was uttered.

The Coude, in extending this kindness
to Clarence quite won the heart of the
latter by his declaration, that he did so
out of his great and loving sympathy
for the brave and young republic which
dared to dispute old Englaud’s boasted
Supremacy of the waves.

And when after he and his officers bad
been regaled sumptuously, and feasted,
too, with music both vocal and instru-
mental, of the best and rarest character,
theyreturned pleased and gratified beyond
measure,

Clarence had insisted upon the Conde

she rose with him from the table,

-

coming on board ‘the Cloud-rift, to par-
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take of such hospitality as he could offer,
snd the Coude had promised to do so at
an early day. .

“Doctor, what do you think of Hav-
ana, now ¥’ asked Clarence of Doctor
Joshua, when they were all once more on
board the brig.

1 like the place well, and the people
better,” eaid the doctor. * They seem
to think that a Yankee is about as good
#s one of their saints, and they feed and
drink a creatur awful nice. I think I'm
getting fattened up some, though I've
always been counted as one of Pharaoh’s
lean kind. Y've only one fault to find
with these folks here!”

“ What is that, doctor ¥’ asked Clar-
ence. .

“They seem to think that we're all
copper-lined and cop%‘er-fastened inside,”
suid-the doctor. ¢ They make every-
thing they cook red hot with red pepper.
I'm all burned up with it.”

“ You'll soon get used to that, doctor.

lAnd how about the yellow fevert Have
you seen any cases of that!”

“Oh, yes, I've seen a dozen die of it,
snd learned how their doctors treat it.
Whenr a chap gets the vomits negro—
that'e what they call it—they just shove
8 table spoonful of calomel into him,
.without stopping to weigh it. If that
cures the patient, well and good—if it
doesn’t, and he dies, thenit is well and

od still, for all the doctors care. That
8 their rule and their dose, and it
mugt cuve or kill.”

“ Which does it do in a majority of
tages ?” asked Clarence. . L

“If the patient has a constitation as
strong as- that of a mule, he will most
likely outlive the. dose. If he hasn't,
the yellow fever kills him: so their
v[i]ctims say. But I'd say the calomel done
the jeb.” - g
- 1'E?V'ell youa need not experiment in their
practice with me, if I should get sick,,’
taid Clarence with a laugh, ¢ Have youn
ieen 3 bull fight yet, as you desired doe-
Jor 1 )

%Mo, sir, there is to be one Sunday,
ud I'm goingto that.”

% What, doctor, you a Massachusetts
man and go to a place of amusement on
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Sunday ? I'm really astonished to hear
you say so !” .

“1 believe, Cap'n, that I left Massa-
chusetts at home when I come away,”
said tho doctor gravely. “I used to hear
my old boss say, when a chap gits to
Rome he must do as the Romans do, and
when he is in Turkey he must do as the'
Turkies do ; and now I'm here in Cuba,
I dou't see what harm there is in doin’ as
I see the Cubas do. They don’t make no
fuss about keepin’ Sunday, and why
ghould I? When I get back to Massa-,
chusetts, if I ever do, I'll eat cold pork
and beans and hear preachin’ on Sunday,
just as 1 used to, I s’pose.”
~ #'Well, I was only trying to tease yon
a little, doctor. You must not mind: my
bantering.” ' _ '

“No mor¢ I will, Cap'n. How long
will we stay here, do you think, sir ?*

“Qnly a fow days more, doctor. We
are rea i{ for sea now, but I feel snxious
to hear from home, and as some Boston
'vesgela are looked for every day, I will
wait a little while in hopes of getting a
mail. A stay here, on ripe frait, and fresh
meat, and vegetable diet for the men,
will improve their health, will it not? -

# Ves, Cap'n—of course it will. But
the men must keep out of the night
dews. The hot sun in the day time, and
the cold dews at night, is what fetches.
those that are not used to it.. I've learn-
ed that much since I've been here, and it
is worth rememberin’.” ' .

“So it is, doctor, and I will see that
the men are cautioned about it. - They!
scem to take pretty good care of them-
selves go far.” : : .
“Yes, sir; but it's because they know,
tbeiy’ve got fo, or suffer. I've told ’em
if 1 got to dosin’ ’em, they'd have more
pukin’ and sweatin’ to go through than'
ever they've heard tell of before, and I
reckon I've kinder got 'em skeered.'
Folks can be skeered into sickness, and
they can be skeered out of it, too. I
knowed a woman once, that had the
Rhenmatiz so she .couldn't walk. ¢ Bhe
was a layin’ in bed, on as cold a winter,
day as you ever shivered in, and all the
folks was off away from the house on

some arrant or other, when a brand rolled
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out from the fire place, and set the carpet
ablaze. She laid and hollered for a littlo
while, but no one didn’t hear her, and the
fire kept a spreadin,’ and she knowed sar-
tin’ svre, that she’d be burnt up alive if
she laid there. So she stopped hollerin,’
and up and jumped out of bed in her
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CHAPTER XXX.

Arrer Don Francisco had taken Rob-
ert Everett to the palace De Leon for the
first time, and introduced him to his

‘night-gown, jist as she was, and put off)
out of doors as hard as she could run, for-

etting all about her rheumatiz. The

ouse got all afire before anybody came,
and she had to walk most half a mile to
a neighbors, bare foot through the snow.
You'd have thought *twould have killed

her, wouldn’t you, Cap'm ¥’ -

“To be sure I would,” replied Clarence

Rhett.

“Well it didn’t,” said thedoctor. “Just
as sure as my name is Joshua for long,
and old Josh for short, it cured her, and
TI'm alivin’ witness to it. The Rheuma-
tiz, you see, was clean skeered out of her.
And 1 knowed another woman, that had
the fever and ague awful—so bad that
you'd feel the house shake when the
She wasn't skeered out

'Twas madness done
had an awful temper of her own,
and when she got her Kbenezer riz, old
She was in a
chill one day, and shakin’ awful bad, when
a Jew peddler came along that had sold
her some starched cotton handkerchiefs
for.linen, two years’ hefore, and in mak-
ing change gin her a pewter quarter dol-
Now, she knew the mear
cuss the minute she sct eyes on him, and
all shakin’ with the chill as she was, she

chills took her.
of that, though.
it.

Satan couldn't skeer her.

lar besides.

taxed him with it.

“He up and said he'd never been in
her house, nor set eyes, on her before.
Her Ebeneter riz when she heard him say
that, and she jumped out of bed and
pitched into him, till he hollered murder,
and everything else but his prayers, and
then she tossed him, pack and all, out of]
She got 8o hot a doin’ this, that
ghe forgot all about her chill, and she

doors.

never had one after that either.”

Rhbett laughed as the doctor related
these miraculous cures, but was spared
from hearing any more of them,by being

sent for to see to some duty on deck.

uncle and Captain Martinez, and -the
young American had dined, and sbeeu
filled as full of wine as he could be and
“navigate” without tumbling down, the
Spaniard brought him back, agreeably to
promisé, to see the beautiful womaa
whose loveliness and harmonious voice,
had se enchanted him in the morning.

The wine which he had taken tended
to make him more inflammable than
ever, and when he found himself face to
face, again, with the person whom he
thought to be the most beautiful being
he had ever seen, he actually went on his
knees and kissed her hands, when Don-
Francisco presented him to her. *

Her smile seemed to him to be angelie,
a8 she spoke'to him in Spanish, and mo-
tioned for him to rise : but as he did not
understand the language, he appealed to
Don Franciseo to know what slfe said.

*“She says that she is flattered by the
preference such a handsome and noble
looking young man expresses for her,
and she hopes to improve the acquaint-
ance,” replied Don Francisco. “She is
very sorry that she does not understand
English, or you understand Spanish, so,
that you might converse with her freely.”

“Tell her that she can never behalf so
sorry as I am. That I uever heard music
in my life until I heard her sing this
morning, and that I shall not rest until I
have learned her language, so that I can
tell her how much I love her.”

Don Francisco having translated this
speech to the lady, she replied in words,
which 'he thus rendered to the enamored
young American.

“She says that love needs no langnage
to express itself It speaks through the
eyes—it finds words in sighs, volumes in
looks, and whole histories in actions.”

“It is true, and if 1 had ‘a face as ex-
pressive as hers, she could read that my
whole soul was devoted to her,” replied
Everett.

“There is davger in loving her, she
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bids ‘mo tell youw,” said Don Francis-
co, after translating his remarks to the
lady, and hearing her reply. °

“Te)l her I fear no danger. I would
face a hundred men for one sweet smile
“from her,” said the infatnated young man.

“She says the danger will not come
from any mele rivals,” said Don Francis-
co, “but if she should once love youand
find you false to her—should ever detect
you paying any attention to another wo-
man, she would kill' you. She never
could bear arival in your heart.”

“Tell her that there is no woman on
earth so beautiful as she, and that the
man who could desert her for another,
ought to die a thousand deaths,” an-
ewered Everett.

«She says such love, and such words,
as you breathe, must be rewarded: She

will try to love you, for you look as if]

you could be trusted.”
~ ¢Could be? I will be. shall
go hand in hand with my love forher,”
said Everett. « Tell her who I am, ai
who my father is. Tell her I will ma
heér, and when my father dies, she will
have the wealth of half a kingdom at her
command. ~ Tell her there is nothing on
zart.h she cam ask, that I will not get for
er.”

Don Francisco translated this wild
outburst, and the lady replied that there
was no mercenary thought in her bosom
~that the love which was, based upon
fortune, was not such love as a Spanish
woman could feel. ' :

Everett now begged Den Francisco to
ask her, if she would go to sea with him
in case he should have the command of]
a beantiful yacht. She bade Don Fran-

* cisco say, that, if once she yielded her
heart to him, and she feared that she
would have to, she would go with him to
the end of the earth, on sea or on land:
that nothing but death should ever tear

. them apanrt. ) .

“Then, were a thousand Rhetts and
Cromwells between me and her, they
should die!” cried Everett. *If you,
Don Francisco, find any difficulty in get-
ting men to put them out of the way, I
will do the deed with my own hands.
‘Were hell itself to be my portion, I
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would dare its Sable King,to call La
Bella Carolina mine !”

« She shall be yours,” said Don Fran-
cisco. ‘“Ican see, by her looks, that her
heart is more than half won. But she
bids me say that your first interview musg
be brief with her, for she has a musical
engagement to-night, which she must
fill. She hopes the day will soon come,
when she will not have to sing for any
one but you.” :

It shall not be my fault if that day
is long deferred,” said Kverett. *Tell
her ¥ go, but only to think of her while
I wake, and to dream of her while I
sleep.”

“She says you must come soon to see
her again—that. whenever you send your
card into her, she will be visible to you,
and she hopes you will soon learn her
language, so a8 to talk without an ipter-
preter.”

“Tell her this night I will commence-
to study it, and love shall aid me in mas~
teringit,” replied Everett.

The lady now extended her hand' to
the young man, who pressed it wildly to
his'feverish lips, and as she retired from
the room, his glance fellowed her till she

disappeared. ;

“ What do you think of her now,”
asked Don Francieco, as they left the:
house. - :

il“I do not think, I am too much in love
to.think., I worship her!” said Everett.
I cannot rest, or enjoy life, till she is
mine.” .

CHAPTER XXXl

Tie schooner Carrolita was one of
those snug, uot very fast, but very safe
and commadious vessels, for which Bos-
ton builders are even yet famons, She
was about two hundred tons by measure-
ment, large for those days, rigged as a
fore-and-after, bat with a large square
sail yard to each mast, by which, ‘when
the wind was abeam or abaft if, two im-.
mense. square sails could be hoisted to ace
celerate her speed. Though, when on a
wind, or the wind was forward of the
beamn, she was reduced to the fore-and-
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eft canvass. * This consisted of a fore and
mainsail, jib and flying jib, and two fly-
ing gaff topsails.

In case of heavy weather. she had two
small-corned sails and her main and fore-
stays, to lay to under.

er cabin was large, and took up full
one half of the room sbaft the main-mast,
being under s high half deck, with all
the cabin store rooms in the hold under
it.

In front of this cabin walked Captain
Fred Brady, a neat and rather dandified
man for s sailor, of middle age, bright-
eyed and rosy cheeked, though he had
weathered full five and thirty years of
stormy life upon the ocean. His sehoon-
er was loaded to the bend, with notions
and garden-truck for a Cuban market,
and she laid at the long wharf, with but
s single bow and stern line out, waiting
only for darkness to set in, to try and
make the hazardous run past the English
blockaders off the harbor’8 mouth, and get
to sea. The sun was just setting, when
Captain Brady saw a very neat looking
young satlor boy, with a large bundle un-
der his arm, come hastily down the
wharf, and junp lightly on board.

“ Can 1 see the Captain, sir * said the
boy in a low voice.

You can, and do, my little chan.”
said Captain Fred, pleasantly, for all of
his crew were aboard, sober and steady,
and he was in the best of humor. “What
can 1 do for you?”

“You are going to the Havana, are
you not, Sir 7" asked the boy.

“Yes, if we have good luck, and none
of the John Bull men-of-war catch me,”
replied Captain Fred.

“If you please, sir, don’t you want a
nice cabin boy! I'm very handy, can
wash dishes, set the table, and cook, too,
if you want me to.”

Captain Fred looked at the boy atten-

. tively. He saw that his hands were very
" swhite, and that he had not beea used to
- thard work. His face was very red, flush-
.ed with excitement, and his eyes were
liquid a8 if but one barsh word would
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“I'm afraid you're running away from
your parents, my boy.”
“Iudeed, no, sir—mother is dead and
—and-—oh, please do let me go with you,
)| A
And the tear cloud gave way, and the
rain of that young heart’s storm poured
down the boy’scheeks,
¢ There, there, don’t ery, my poor boy.
You shall go with me, if you J:vant. to. yI
have only my old steward in the cabin,
and he is getting stiff and careless. Go
into the cabin, and tell him to show you
the little state-room next to the cup-
board. You may put your bundle in
that, for I have no passengers this trip,
and you can have a snug and cosy place
to sleep in.”
“Thank you, sir, I will be so good
and so handy, you will not be sorry that
you let me go.’ '
And the boy hurried away into the
cabin, L
“A nice looking youngster—I like
him,” said Captain Fred complaceutly.
And then, as the twilight gloom be-
s:m to deepen over the town, and cast &
arker shade upon the water, he sung out
to his crew :
“Look sharp, lads, and sjand to the
halliards. I shall cast off as soon as it is
go dark, that I can’t see the white of that
cursed cruiser's topsails down the bay,
and that will be in five minutes, the way
night is hurrying on.”

The men, some twelve or fourteen in
pumber, sprang to the halliards, and.
stood waiting the order to hoist away,
watching the rippling of the water in the
harbor, stirred by a brisk north-westerly
wind.

The order soon came, and ere “hoist
away” had fairly left the lips of Captain
Frec{ the fore and mainsails were sliding
up the well-greased masts, while not a
creaking block betrayed’ the movemient.

In a few minutes the sails were up,
and then the cheerful voice of Captain
Fred sung out—

“Up jib and cast off the shore-lines,
fore and aft!”

The order was obeyed, and the next
ingtant the schouner swayed off into the

®ring tears from them. :
Therefore he smke kindly when he
-aaid ;

stream, aud as the sails filled nice'y, she
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shot away from the wharf like & thing of
life. ‘ :

« Eage off the sheets a little, Mr. Eva-

long, take the helm till we get outside,”
cried the Captain, his last order bein
addressed to his first mate, a long, dried-
up looking son of Cape-Cod.

“Mr. Ackerman,” he added to the se-
cond mate,” you take the look out for-
ward, and keep your eyes peeled sharp,
for we may run right on to one of them

_cruisers before we know it. Not a light,
or even a pipe must be séen on board for
the next three hours.” :

The -schooner was now full a cable’s

length clear of the wharf, and sliding

away swiftly from it, but so still was the
wind and water, that the noise of a chaise
driven furiously down the yharf, could
be distinctly heard and the dim outlines
of it seen; but the schooner kept gliding
on, and 2 hail from a person who sprung
from the chaise, waving his hat furiously,
was juss heard, but could not be-under-
.stood. '

“You're oo late, whatever you want,”

said Captain Fred, quietly. “I wouldn’t|.

stop the schooner now, for anybody less
than the President of the United States,

without he hailed me from the mouth of

a cannon.”

Captain Fred had been looking at the
person on shore while he spoke, and had
tiot seen the wild look of terror in the
face of his little cabin-boy, who had
watched the progress of the chaise down
the wharf with trembling anxiety. The
anxious look, however, passed from the
face of the bhoy, when he heard the Ca
tain say that he would not stop the
schooner, and the lad glided back into
the cabin unnoticed, while-Captain Fred

sed forward among his erew, caution-
ing them not to speak a loud word, or-to
make any noise, lest it might attract at-
tention on board the vessels, which he
was about to try to pass; for he knew
that watchful eyes and listening ears,
would be on the alert in them.

As the schooner drew out from under
the land, and felt the freshening breeze,
she went faster and faster, and now the
night grew all dark around them, and

only by the compass course, shown in a
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well shaded binnacle, could it be known
how she was heading. '

Three hours of anxious silence fol-
lowed, and for the last hour of that time,
the long heavy swell of the ocean waves
told that the schooner was outside of all
ghoals and headlands. ‘ ‘

Then Captain Fred, who had all this
time walked the deck, anxiously, said in.
a low tone : co

“Half the crew can go below. The
first mate’s watch stay on deck. We're
all elear now. Mr. Evalong, keep her
away South East by East, and let one of
the regular men relieve you at the helm !”

These orders obeyed, and the sails
trimmed to suit the course, Captain Fred
went into the cebin, with a light heart
and a contented air.

The lamps had just been lighted by his
order, and the Captain looked pleased, as
he saw his little cabin-boy wmroving about
with a light and active step, setting the
supper table as softly as if he had been
engaged at such work from the days of
his babyhood. '

“Not sea-sick? Been to sea before. 1
reckon !” said Captain Fred to the lad.

“Yes, Sir, a little in fishing boats out-
side. I never was sea-sick even there.”

8o much the better. You'd breakno
crockery, and won't spill the victuals all
over the deck, when you bring the dishes
from the caboose,” gaid Captain Fred. -
“ And now yowre name—I must know
what to eall you, when you're wanted.”

“You may call me Clarence, Sir,” said
the boy. ,

“(larence? Thatis a very nice name. .
I never knew kut one Clarence, and he
was just about as ‘nice a chap as they
make in hard times. I had him with m
when Irun a schooner in the fruittrade,
forold Mr, Everett, down in Salem. A .
smart boy he was, and has turned out a
full man I've heard.”

Where were Captain Fred Brady's
eyes just then, that ho did not see the
crimson flush which passed over his
{oung cabin-boy's face, when he thus al-

uded to Clarence Rhett? His eyes were
in the right place all the time, but they
conld not gee through the back of the
cabin boy’s head, fos that individual had
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chipping some dried beef in the pantry.

£

get. Theres two of ’em in

sHe's off privateerin’ now, and I've
ot letters in my mail bag for him from
alem, which I reckon he’ll be glad to
e old
mau’s hand writin', and one that isn't. It's

in a neat little hand, such as I've seen
more'n once, when I used to send up
pretty Nellie baskets of fruit from the
schooner. Master Clarence always used
to beg leave to carty np them baskets,
and Ireckon there was more than fruit
went with em some timnes.”

All of this was spoken musingly and to
himself, by Captain Fred, but his cabin-
boy was listening to it with a strange,but
sweet smile on his quiet face, which he
took care to keep turned ‘away, so that
the captain did not observe it.

To a little while the supper table was
set, and so neatly, that Capt. Fred looked
at it with surprise. )

« How do you like my new cabin-boy,
steward 7 he asked, while the youngster
had gone to the caboose after the tea.

« Amazin’ well, Sir,” said the steward,
anold parchment—colored faced man, who
had sailed with Captain Fred ever since
he commanded a vessel. He'a as spry as
a cat, and just the handiest with dishes
that I ever saw. lle don't leave scarce
anything for me to do.”

“So much the better for you, Steward,
for it's full time you had help in the cab-
in. DI've been thinking of looking for
gome one a good while, and this young-
ster come aboard just at the right time.
He will be a great relief to you, if he
keeps on as well as he has commenced.”

The return of Clarence as he called

himself, with the tea, put a stop to this

colologuy, and the Captain was inforwed
that supper was ready.

«“Then call down Mr. Ackerman, 8o
that he can get his supper and relieve
red, and when
the second mate came into the cabin he

Evalong,” said Captain

took his seat at the table:
¢ You're a real handy boy, Clarence,’

gaid the Captain, as the boy poured out
bis tea. “I've not geen my table look so
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turned his head away while Captain Fred
was speaking, and seemed to be looking
very intently at the steward, who was

well for some time, when I get to Haw
ang, I'll get some new crockery and sonie
white table-cloths, for I see youw'll take
care of things. Who scoured the knives
8o brightly 7’

«] did sir—they weré so black and
dirty looking,” said the boy.

«So they were. They look as good as
new, And this toast, I m sure old black
Pompey never took the pains to make
that.”

“No sir I found some rather stale
bread in the cupboard, but toasting it
fieshens it,and burns out the stale taste.”
“So it does, Steward, yow'll have to
take lessons from Clarence.”

“If you please sir youll make some
cake to-morrow. 1 see you have plenty
of eggs on board,” said the boy.

“ Why how on earth did you learn to
make cake?” '

“] umsed to watch mother, sir. She
baked such nice cake. I know Ican put
in such things as she did.”

“ Well I'm not much of a ¢ake hand,
but for novelty’s sake, you can try. That
is, if you and the Steward can agree, for
be is your boss as far as the cabin and
gtores go.”

“ Oh, sir, I will get along very well
with him. I know he'll like me when
he sees me wash the dishes, and put
things away in their proper places, as
they ought*to be.”

« Yes—1 shall like the boy." said the
Steward “He’s amazin' handy—amaz-
in’ amazin'!*’ :

And the old man sat down on a camp-
stool before the cup-board, for he saw
that there was no need of his waiting on
the table whileé Clarence was around.

CHAPTER XXXII

Te~ days had elapsed since the Cloud-
vift first dropped anchor in the harbor of
Havana. S‘l’w was n¥ain fully ready for:
sex in every particular, and her young
Captain began to be impatient to plough
blue water once more. But his great
anxiety to hear from Salem still kept him
port-bound, a matter which satisfied hié
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crow, for they having behaved well, were
allowed a good deal of liberty on shore
in the day-time though none but the offi-
cets were ever permitted to stay on shore
a6 night.

Clarence -seldom went on shore at
night scarcely even visited the shore ex-
cept on official visits, for he was far more
happy in his eabin, where he could study
the sweet face of Nellie Everett, in her

rtrait, than in any company which he
conld find on shore.

Cromwell was evér too attentive to
duty, true-gseaman-like, to care-to go
much on shore, but young Kverett was
never on hoard when he could make an
excuse to get onshore, or get permission
to remain there. . ,

After a couple of visits to the palace
de Leon, Clarence felt somewhat sickened
at the overwrought attentions paid to him
by the Conde and his rather suspicions
lookin[ga and strange acting friend, Cap-
tain inez, nor did he %ke the great
intimacy between young Everett and
Don Francisco.

He had cautioned the former about it,
and with his usual villainous duplicity,
Everett had pretended to heed the warn-
;:)%ng Spaniard, but,
became more and more frequent.

Infatuated almost to madness, by the
beautiful Siren known to him 25 La Bel-
la Carolina, really one of the band to
which De Leon, Francisco, and Martinez
belonged, the young mate spent every
moment of the time which he could com-

3

mand, in her company. All of the money

which he had, and all that he could get

from Clarence, was spent in purchasing

presents for her. . '

On the evening of the tenth day in
port, Robert Everett had obtained per-
mission from Captain Rhett to go on
shore and remain for the night, his osten-
gible reason being & with to attend the
opera to hear * Anna Bolena.”

But instead of visiting the opera house,
his steps were immediately directed to
the house in the Calle del Rey, where he
had - been firet taken by Don 'Francisco.

Upon knocking at the door, it was open-

1

and to avoid the company of the
in truth meetings
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ed by the porter, who, by this time, knew
him well.
He handed the servant his card, and
bade him take itin to the Senora La Bella
Carolina. :

The latter however hesitated to take it,
and told him that two gentlemen wished
'to see him in the quarto conversationale,
and that he had orders to conduct him
there as soon as he arrived.

$Their names 1" asked Everett, for the
porter spoke En%ish uite well, :

¢ The Senors Don Francisco and Cap-
tain Martinez,” replied the porter.

“Then I will see them first, and the
lady afterward,” said Everett and he fol-
lowed the porter to the room known in
the establishment as the conversation
room. & ’

The Steward opened the door, 2nnoun-
ced his name and retired.

Don Francisco and Captain Martinez
met the young mate with indications of
coldness, or digtrust, and neither of them, -
as usnal, offered him their hands.

. This he noticed at onee, and, with an
air of anxiety, he asked, as soon as the
first salutations had paseed, what was the
matter. ‘

« Matter enough to make us believe
that yon are not dealing fairly with us,
Senor Everett,” said Captain Martinez
with a scowl.  “It is three days since .
you promised to put both Captain Rhett
and his friend Cromwell where the sharks
wounld fatten on their bodies. They yet
live " L '

tYes, because no good opportunity
has occurred for me to put my plansin
execution ; and as the day has not been
get for the brig to sail, and she will not
sail until mails arrive from the United
States, I did not think that haste was im- .
perative.” :

“ But Senor yon said Jhree days ago,
that they should not live four and twenty
hours, You swore it, on your bended:
knees, before the Bella Carolina, who
loves you almost to madness, and she is-
dying" for the hour when she can skim
over the blue water, with you by her
side,” said Don Francisco.

~ % She loves me—I know she loves me,
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and the deed shall be done before another
sun rises,” cried Everett excitedly.

« How will you do it?” asked Captain
Martinez doubtingly. ¢ Single handed
and alone ¥’ .

«No—I have three:confederates on
board, who will do anything I bid them
do. It is my mid-night watch, if I go
on board, though expecting to stay on
shore, I got the boatswain to keep 1t for
me. I will go on board, and in the mid-
watch,* I and my companions will go
down into the cabin and finish both
Cromwell and the Captain, and drop their
bodies from the cabin windows, so weight-
ed with ballast that they will sink in-
stantly. Do you see my points?

“1 see points, but not very good ones,”
said Martinez, after a moment of deliber-
ation. “If either the Captain or the
mate shounld be awake and on their guarad,
you could not succeed without alarming
the crew. 1f even you did succeed, there
would be no reasonable way to account
for their absence from the ship, when
they were known to be on board at bed-
time, and to have retired as usual. Sus-
piscion would “arise that they had been
murdered ; their bodies might be dragged
for, and discovered. No, sir, your plan
will not do. - It is bad. We must form
and act upon another. Bothof the marked
individuals must be decoyed on shore for
some purpose or other, and then the steel
must do the work. If you can manage
to get Captain Rhett and the mate on
ghore to-morrow night, at this hour or
later, I will try to so dispose of them in
such way as will disprove the idea that
they were killed on board. They must
be murdered and robbed on shore, to
shew that the deed was done for gain
That done properly all suspicion will be
cast from you, you will as the next in
rank, take command of the Schooner, and
theu you can apparently sell to us, ke
such of the crew as we want on board,
and discharge the rest.”’

« Your plan, captain, is the very thing.
But how to get them on shore together.
Tnat is the question. Lately Captain
Rhett never comes on shore, and never at
night,” said Everett with a troubled look.

“ He must be enticed on shore in some
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way. Does he care for womens! A note
from one could be written,saying she had’
geen and loved him, soliciting an inter-
view,”" saggested Don Francisco.

“If you could see him sit for hours,
as he does, gazing at the portrait of riy
sister which hangs in his cabin, you
wotld see how unseless it would be to ut«
tempt to put the theught of another
woman in‘his head.”

“You say that he expects letters,”
gaid Martinez. “How would it be to
send word on board, just after dark, that
a Boston vessel had arrived 3”

“He would take his boat and go to
work for the vessel at once, and find -out
that it was false,” said Everett.

“Not if the message apparently came
from the American Consul, telling him
that letters were there for him,” said
Martinez.

% That is s0,” said Robert. ‘¢ But what
would we do with Cromwell. "Xt is not
likely that he would leave the vessel at
the same time.”

“No, but if the Captain did not go
back, he would eome ashore to look for
him, would he not?” asked Martinez.

«“Yes. That is so,” replied Everett.

“Then he, too, could be disposed of.
Now are any of these confederates of

ours men of nerve, who would use
gteel skilfully and without fear? As
they know who is to be struck, it would
be better to have them do it, than men
whom we could engage on shore, for
they will not strike wrong men.”

“Two of them, X think, are,” said
Everett. ’

“Two are enough,” said Martinex.

“ Then, Otis and Bascomb will do,”
#aid Everett, musingly. “Brattle might
join, but I noticed that he fiinched
when under fire, en board the brig.”

“ For all that ho might be first rate at
stabbing in the dark,” said Don Franci«-
co, with a langh. “@Give me a coward
for a theif or & murderer uny day; for
their cowardice makes them seo prudent,
that they will almost slways escape de-
teetion. -When no return blow is expect-
ed, the most nervons man in ‘the world
could strike firmly.” .

« Perhaps ‘Don Francisco is righi,”
P 3
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gaid Everett. “But at any rate,-I do

not like to trnst Brattle. Heis too talk-
ative.”

% Well, as you like. Now let the other
men get permission to come on shore,
. and, once here, they can remain and be
ready, at any moment, for the work.”

« What, desert?”

%Yes, let them "appear to desert, and
we will -provide safe quarters for them.
If we can get Rhett ashore tomorrow
night, the work can be done then. It
. is almost too late to operate to night.”

“Very well, then I can spend the eve-
ning with my Queen of Song, La RBella
Carolina, the magnificent.” :

«“Yes. Don Francisco and myself
have an engagement, and we will not de-
tain you any longer. Let us see you or
hear from you tomorrow, and have your
men or shore early, so that they can be
armed and instructed. You know where
to send them te. Give them a note to
me.!! .

«I will, Captain” said Everett, as
Martinez and his companion rosete leave.
. % Since all is now understood, and you

appear anxious to push the work forward,
I confess more confidence than 1 had in

ou before, Senor KEverett,” said Don
%‘rancisoo; and I wish you 2 pleasant
evening with the beautiful Bella Carolina.
To win such'a womsn as she is, a man
ought to dare any deed, however peri-
lous.  But as matters now look, your
- peril will be nothing. Management is
sl that is required.” ‘

And the two 8

“ Now, to' &n
seid Everett. !

And he went in search of her.

tards left the room.
the Bella Carelina,”

CHAPTER XXXIIL

Arres Robert Everett had asked per-
iission to go on shore, on the evening
alluded to in the previous chapter, Crom-
well, who was ondeck when the boat
that carried him left the brig's side, said
% himsel. in & musing way: -

“There is mischief at work in that
young devil's head. Never did a nor’-

7

wester show eigns before- its boming,
plainer than he does. ‘He has got part
of the crew to thiuk a great deal of him.
by his soft words, and by making their
duty eaa%' when he is on watch. Over
twenty of them were his boon compan-
ions in Salem, and they shipped in the
brig through his influence. He always
shows a preference to them. What he
does on shore so much, is another mys-
tery to me. He consorts with that Fran-
cisco and Martinez, and I am more than
satisfied.that there is no d in them. .
I dont like to speak ill of any one, but
I must have a talk with the - Captain
about this.” A

Agd the mate descended into the cabin.

In the after cabin, reclining upon a
settee, looking musingly up at the por-
trait of Nellie Everett, he found Captain
Rhett. : g

“ Captain,” said he bluntly, coming at
once to the point, “I beliove that Bob
Everett is studying out some nasty trick .
to play ua.” -

“How so? What discovery have you
made, Mr Cromwell?” asked Clarence,
with aleok of sirprise on his fine face.

] can hardly tell, sir, only I have no-
ticed this, Xe is one #hing when your
eye is on him, and another when it is not.
He is as pleasant as sunshine when he i3
talking to you, but I have seen him,
when yonr back was turned, regard you
with & look of hatred blacker- than a
thunder clond, He hates me, I know,, .
for he takes but little pains to conceal it. -
That I de not care for, for he never can:
get to windward of me, while Ihave my
eyes open. But he means to do some--
thing to injure you, I'm sure. You ad-.
vised him not to keep company with
that Franciéco any more, and he told

*

{you he would not. Yet he never goes

ashore without going direct to meet him;
and I am as well satisfied that that Span-
iard is a regular cut-throat, as I am that
the moon 18 not made of green cheese.
He pretends to you that he never drinks.
I can prove that he always takes liquor
when he goes on shore, and on board too,
eating burnt coffee to take away the
scent from his breath. I darersay, thata

goad quantity could be found in his.



72

state-ropm now, if you were to look into

it.” i
“ Well, it mey Le that ;(om' guspicions
have good foundation, Mr. Cromwell,

though Ihate to think g0, his father bhav-
ing so fondly trusted in the thought, that
this cruise would make a man of him.
But we will watch him closely hereafter.
If heis right, it will do no harm. If he
is wrong, the more the pity, but we can
foil any evil which he designs.”

“He can do us no harm here in port,
Sir, without he meana personal harm to
either you or me, when we are on shore,
where & man can have another one’s
throat cut for o doubloon. Butat ses, if
we were tohave s great many men away
in prizes, he might create a wutiny in the
briz. I wish he never had come on
board.”

“8o do I,” eaid Captain Rhett, “I
opposed it at first, but his father said he
had no hopes of him unless I would take
him te sea, and for his sake I didit. As
to Lis going any more with those suspi-
cious Spaniards, I will put a stop to it.
‘When he again aska permission to go on
shore, it will not be given. He has
drawn & great deal of money from me al-
ready—more than his share of the prize
will come to, and wanted more this af-
ternoon' 1 questioned him as to his
manner of spesding so much, and he
gaid he had been buying some jewelry for
his sister. DBut he did not offer to show

it to me, and I strongly suspect, that he|

has been a losing customer at some of
Moute Banks in town. Iknow that he
used to gamble, and it is not likely that
he has got 1id of the habit. He has lib-
erty until to-morrow morning, but that
will be the end of his shore-going. I
wish a Boston vessel would come in with
letters for us, for delay here now is irk-
some. I will not stay here much longer,
whetner 8 mail comes or not.”

“1 am glad to hear it, Sir, for the crew
have been here long enough  When we
were At sea, they rather liked to exercise
at the brig’s guns, and with small arms.
Nlow, i.is hard work to get them at it at
A ”

“ Well, they shall soon go where they
will have exercise enough. When I
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leave Havana, I shall run the line from
the West Indies to the mouth of . the
English Channel, and take what prizes I
can, and when I get into th® channel,
right under their own noses, I1i makethe
British think that the ghost of old Panl
Jones has come upon them.”

“That will be rare fun, Sir,"” said Crom-
well, “Brisky, too; but the brig is equal
to anything, I believe. Her match in
speed hag yet to be built.” ‘
“That’s s0,” said Clarence, as the mate
turned and left the cabin.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Wnex Robert Everett returned on
board the brig in the morning, he was so
pale,and nervous as well, that Captain
Rhett gould not aveid noticing it.

“You do not seem well, Mr. Kverett"”
eaid he. “Had you not better consulb
Doctor Fowler. In this climate, fever
creeps 8o insidiously upon the best of
constitutions, that one eannot be too .
careful, when symptoms appear, to take
early advice.”

“There’s nothing the matter with me,
Sir,” said Everest, nervous however in
tone as well as manner. “ If there was,

1 do not think Id trouble old Fowler
with it. He might do to doctor cows'.
but not me.”

Robert Everett might not have made.
that remark, had hé known that the old
doctor was at, that moment in his state-
room, nut six feet from him, enzaged in
stuffing the skin of a monkey for preser-
vation.

But there the doctor was, and when he
heard the spiteful “fling ” made by Ever-
ett, he opened his door, and said, in a
tone as dry as the music from an old saw
when operated on by a coarse file :

“If I'm good on cows, Bob Kverett, I
don't see why I couldn't cure a jackass.” .
Everett turned & shade paler than he *
was before, and to turn off the matter,
said:

%I ve got a head-ache this morning,
gir, and spesk without thinking what 4
say. What are you doing there, doctor t”
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Preserving a specimen. Don’t consider
it personal, though, when alive, the ani-
mal did look a good deal like you,” snarl-
ed the doctor, drawing the door of his
state-room too again. ,

“Well put, but I suppose I deserved
it,” said Everet:, trying to laugh, but it
was a feeble effort. ] '

“T wish to have a little serious talk
with you Mr. Everett,” said Clarence,
kindly, but with a grave look and tone.
% Of late you seem to have lost all taste

.for duty on board, and to have a constant
desire to be on shore. You have also
‘used a very large sum of money, and, as
a friend, and one who owes go much to
your father for his kinduess to me from
boyhood  np, I feel it a duty to speal
words of caution to yon. These Spaniards
are professed gamblers, and adepts at
cheating, or a majority of them are. At
4 monte table you would liave no chance
of winning, unless they allowed you to

" win 2 small stake, to draw you into risk-
ing a larger one.” :

I do not gamble now, sir, nor have I
risked one cent at cards since I have been
in -Havana,” said BEverett, rather tartly,
for he did not like to be lectured by any
one, much less a person whom he had al-
ways looked upon as so far beneath him.

¢ Perhaps you may think that I have
no right to know how you have expended
such large sums of money,” said Laptain
Rhrett.  “If I did not feel a deep inter-
est in you, sir, for the sake of those you
left at home, I should make no allusion to
these matters, and, if you went to ruin,
let you go in your own way. Bat I take
the liberty, as a friend, a true friend to
your interests.” '

“ My ihterests can taks care of them-
selves, Captain Rhett,” said Everett, be-
ginning to show signs of anger. .

“They shall have my aid, sir, if neces-
sity occurs,” said Rhett firmly, but dis-
passionately. “If you have not gambled
your money away, L fear that you have
been entrapped: by some painted harlot,
whose cunning has been too great for
your good sense or judgement.”

« It is false, sir, false as hell!” cried|

Everett, now utterly beside himself with
anger. * I know but one female in Hav-

"

ana, and she is as pure as an angel, and
ten times a8 beautiful.”

“ And has this pure and beautiful crea-
ture been the recipient of the jewelry,
which yca told me you had been purchas-
ing for your sister 3" asked Rhett, not at
all excited. :

* Captain Rhett, it is none of your
cursed business!” cried Everett, rising to
his feet. You can make what presents
you choose to my sister, if you ever see
her again, which I doubt most infernally.
I will do the same.” ‘

“Why do you doubt that I will ever
gee your sister again?” ssked Rhett, fix-
ing his eyes sternly upon the flushed face -
of the young man. S .

. Everett saw, in an instant, that he had
gone too far, and his face turned white
with the fear that his plans were more
than suspected.

“T meant, sir,” he replied in a much
more respectful tone, that privateering,
where a captain is as brave as you are, 18 |
a very risky thing, and that if you, or
any of us, ever get back to Salem, it will
be a wonder.” : i

“J accept that as your meaning, sir,”
eaid Rhett gravely, ¢ but if, in reulity,
you have any other meaning, you can un-
deratand that 1 am always on the look-
out. for treachery, and ready to meet angd
to punish it. I have been warned of at-
tempts to create disaffection on board
this vessel. Such attempts will on’y re-
coil with terrible force on those who make
them. For mutineers I have yard arms
convenient, and L should not hesitate to
use them. I am not angry with you, dis-
respectful as your langnage has been to
me this morning; therefore when I tell
you.that I had decided, before you came
on board, to cut short your visits ashore,
you must not think the decsion caused
by your recent remarks.”

“Not allow me to go on shore again,
gir? Is that what I understand you to .
say ¥ said Hvevett, astonished.

“Yes sir—not unless I know your rea-
sons for wishing to go, and consider them
imperative in their. necessity.”

++ ] will resign my position on your
vessel at once, sir, and leave her,” eried
Everett angrily. o .
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plied Clarence.

those articles bind
until we return®so

her cruise is out!”

“Youll be cursed glad to give that
conaent !” cried Everett. “Iam a tiger,

gir, when I am aroused.”
“ And I am a tiger tamer, Mr Everett

and if you show any tigerish freaks, 1
will put you in double irons, just as quick-

ly as I would a man before the mast.”

“ Me in irons—ine, sir, Robert Everett.

the son of the owner of this vessell ¥

“The half owner, Mr. Robert Everett ;
and no matter who owns her, I am her
commander, and while I live, I will be
respected and obeyed assuch. Now, sir,
you will consider yourself under arrest,
and if you make any attempt to go on
shore, you shall be confined to your state-
room. Then, if you do not act like a
gentleman and officer, you shall be ironed

as sure a8 I live and breathe.”

“Very wel, sir—very well. Youhave
. me under your thumb now, but this will
not last long,” cried Everett, turning on

kis heel and going to his state-room.

“ Mr. Cromwell, you will give orders
to the forward officer on watch, that Mr.
Everett i8 on no account to be allowed
to enter & boat salongside, inform. them
all that he will not do duty on hoard un-

till further orders.”
“ Yes, sir,” snid the first mate.

you have been so patient with him.”

¢ Patience i8 & virtue which I so often
have to exercise,” said Clarence, with &
“Tlhe young man is hot headed
and has been spoiled by over-indulgence.
Time and reflection wiil show him how
wrong he has been, and he will regret
But! keep your eye om

smile .

his imnpadence.
him, sir, as I shall do.”

“] will, sir, and if I see him comn.u-
nicating with any of the crew, they ard
He might try to excite

¥

marked men.
sympathy in some of them, you know.

Tcame
into the cabin just in time to hear his mu-
tinous language, and I only wonder that
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“That I cannot permit you to do,” re-
“You must remember
you signed the artioles of this vessel, just
the same as every seaman on board, and
ou to remain in her
alem, and ‘are there
regularly discharged. Without my con-|.
sent you will not leave this vessel before

¢ It will be useless for him to try it
By the way, Mr. Cromwell, has our Chro-
nometer been rated siuce we came into
port?” :

“No, sir,—I intended to speak to you
about it this morning,” replied the mate.
“Then, you had better take it on shore
to the arsenal yard, and rate it. The
sailing master there will aid you in tak-
ing your sights. He offered to do so
you know.”

which had been brought down to him,
and transferred the log of the last twenty-
four hours to the log-book. For he al«
ways kept the ship’s log himself.

While he was thus engaged, Robert
Bverett came out from his state-room,
and in & toné, and with 2 manner, altered
in the most astonishing degree from his
late }m.ssionate atyle, he said:

“1 beg your pardon, Captain Rhett,
for usin%such disrespectful language as
I did. But I have the devil's own tem-
per, without any command over it. You
have been perfectly just in putting me
under arrest, and I shall bend to it in the
most uncowplaining manner. But Ihave
one favor to ask.”

** Name it, sir,” said Clarence quietly.
“Yon were right in supposing that
the charms of the lady, wnom I alluded
to, on shore, had quite bewitched me.
But, sir, I now feel, if I see her no more,
that I can break from her withont diffi~
oulty. I wish to write to her, to say that
I shall not see her again. Will you al~
low my letter to be sent onshere, 1if I do
sot”

¢ Certainly, Mr. Everett. No reason-
able request of yours will ever be denied.”

“Thavk you, Captain Rhett,, I will
write it.” ‘

And the wily hypoorite went back to
his state room to prepare a letter, by
which Don Francisco and Captain Mar-
tinez would underatand his powerless
position ; for he had overheard the first
mate say, that any of the crew whom he
commuanicated with would be marked men,
and as he had not yet told Otis or I-as-
comb of the work which he had laid out

Cromwell made no reply, buf went at
;{once to perform the duty.
Clarence then took up the log-slate,

>



.- acd

wular harbor-wateh were piped dowa.
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for them, he knew he could not do it now.
Therefore in language so guarded that it
could only be understood by them, he
told the Spaniards that they must carry
out the work of assassination themselves,
and that, only by the death of the Cap-
tain and first mate, could he be liberated
from his unpleasant position. He knew
that the honor of Clarence Rhett was
guch, that the letter would not be perused
by him if it was sent unsealed ; but he
gealed it, and directed it to La Senora
Carolina, number—,Calle del Rey, know-
ing that itscontents would speedily reach
those for whom it was specially meant.

This note he handed to Captain Rhett,
who at once had a boat called away, and
sent it on shove.

There was a fiendish smile on the face
of Robert Everett, as he re-entered his
state room.

. Clarence Rhett has signed his own
death-warrant ashore! he muttered to
himself -“Before another sun-rise, this
brig w If be under my command, and La
Beld Carolina, too, willbe mine; An
Clarence Rhett will be where Nellie
Everett may follow him for all I care
for she alone stands between me und the
richest heritage in my native state. She
does not love me, nor I herj so I care
not what agony his death may bring up-
on her.” .

it

CHAPTER XXXV

Norrtye more occurred during the day
when Robert Everett was put under ar-
rest, to excite the susg’icions, or trouble
the mind of Clarence Rhets, or of Crom-
well.  The latter, after getting the
brig's chromomter regulated came on
board, aud during the afiernoon ‘exerci-
sed the n.en.as usua’y a6 quarters. When

-nigh: set in, or rath.r before it, at san-set.

the ».en were mustered and inspected a:
was customary, and then all but the reg:

A couple of bours lutter, while the

" boatswain was keeping the officer watel:

on deck, « boat ca:e toward the brigfi n
shore, which, on being hailed, answere:.

%

that a mesage from the American Consul
to Captain Rhett was on b.ard. The
Cap:ain aud Cromwell were in the for
ward Cabin at the time, engaged in play-
ing draughts,with Doctor Fowler watch-
ing them while Robert sat at the same
table with a book in bis hand, appearing
to be intensly interested in it.

When a man came into the eabin and
announced a boat alongside, with a mes-
senger from the Consul. Robert Everett's
and trerabled so that he could not ho.d his
book, and his heart thumped as if' it
wou'd beat a passage out of his breast;
but his agitation was not observed, for at.
that moment the gamwe had reached a
oritical point, and the attention of both
the players, as well as. the doctor, was
fixed on the board.

Captain Rhett merely told the man to
send the consul’s messenger down to him,
and then made a move which nemly end-
ed the game in his?ror, for Cromwell
could make but one faove more, and that
wonld leave his last piece blocked. i

The Consul’s messenger came down a
momont after, just as the game was end-
ed and told Captain Rhett that he had
been sent by the consul to tell him, that
an American vessel from Boston had just
arrived, and had brought letters for him,
which were at the Consulate.

“ Why, -in heavens name, didn’t he
send them off to me?” asked the Captain
with impatience.

“ It is never his custom to deliver let
ters, sir, except in person fo those to
whom they are addvessed. They might
be too valuable.te intrust to a third per-
son. If the Captain will give a written
order.I will bring. them of to him to- -
night or in the morning.”

“ No, I cannotwait. I wil goon shore
for them myself It is nota long walk
torm -the quay .to the Consul's honge.
Will you go. with me, Mr. Cromwell $

“C ertainly, Captain Rbett, if yon de-
sire .it. All is snug on board, and wae
will not be goue over an hour,” replied

-} the first mate.

* Go on deck, and have a boat man-
aed at once. I will.go into my room, and
set my derringers, for I never walk Hav-
s streets at night without my tools.”
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The mate went on deck, and the Cap-
tain to his room, leaving the messenger
for a moment alone with Robert Everett.
The Doctor had got up with his pipe in
his hand, and gone ondeck to smoke,
when the game was ended.

“It will be 8 long hour before they
come back,” said the messenger in a
whisper, as he turned his lips toward the
eye of the second mate. “ All is ready
on shore. They will not come back, but
Don Fraucisco and Captain Martinez will
vigit you, when their work on shore is
done.”

Ag he said this the messenger went on
deck and returning to his boat shoved off
just as the crew of the brig’s boat were
getting into their seats, preparatory to
carrying the Captain and his maty on
shore. ’

———raan

CHAPTER XXXVI.

WaeN Captain Rhett left the eabin,
and when, a few moments after, he heard
the splash of the ‘boats ocars from the
cabin window, Robert Everett could no
longer sit still in his chair.” He threw
down his book, and rising, walked to and
fro in the cabin, at every turn looking at
the bands of the large marine clock in
the after part of the room, and counting
the minutes as they were marked by its
hands.

He was pale, and great drops of sweat
stole out upon his brow-—cold, clammy
sweat. His excitement and egitation
were terrible. A tragedy was about to
be enacted, and though he could not see
it, his imagination pictured all its horrors.
An hour thus passed, and the doctor
came down, drowsy enough to go right
to bed without noticing him, for old
Joshua had no love for him at any rate.
In a little time his snores told that the
old surgeon was travelling in the land of
dreams.

An half hour more was gone, and still,
with & wild and frightened look, Robert
Everett paced to and fro in the cabin of
the Cloud-rift.

It rauat be done before this time,” he
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muttered. “ Why do those Spaniards
delay coming off? I shall go mad with
suspense.”

@ paused, for he heard the splash of
oars, and the watch hailing a boat from
the deck. The answer was so low, that
he could not distinguish it, but he felt .
certain that Don Francisco and Captain
Martinez were the persons who were
coming on board. '

He ceased walking, and listening,
heard the grating of the boat as she came
alongside the brig, and then he heard
voices on deck. He was about to go up
and sec who was there, when the cabin
door opened and he saw—not the Spani-
ards wgom he expected, but a face which
he had long known, that of Captain Fred
Brady.

The bluff Captain walked into the
cabin, followed by a neatly clad boy, at
whose face Robert Everett stared as1if he
was looking at a ghost.

“How are you, Robert? Your Cap-
tain is ashore, 1 hear,” said Captain Fred.
“Yes, in the devil's name, where did

ou gome from, Captain Brady, and who
{ave you got there?” asked Everett, in
surprise.

“I have just got in from Boston, in
the Carrollita, and being told by the pi-
lot that she Cloud-rift laid here, came
aboard with letters for Captain Rhett.
And this boy, Clarence, here, is one of
the smartest cabin-boys you ever saw.
He insisted on coming aboard with me,
and he has been too good help on the
voyage, for me to refuse him so small a
favor as that. When will Captain Rhets
be on board ¥” ‘ '

« ] don’t know now, but soon shall,”
said Everett, whose quick ear had heard
another boat approaching the vessel. |

« Well, I shall wait till I see him, for I
have letters for him from your father,”
said Captain Fred. “Sit down, Clarence,
we're in no hurry, are we ?”

The sound of persons talkine on deck,
and approaching the cabin, now occupicd
all the attention of Everett; and the next
moment Don Francisco and Captan
Martinez entered the cabin.

“Good - evening, Captiin Everctyl”

said Martinez, with a meaniny look,
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- %1 congratulate you Captain!” said
Don Franciseo, with a smile.

“Why, how is this, Bob? They're
ealling you Captain, when you're only
M.te, and you don’t set ’em right!” ex-
claimed Captain Brady.

“ We know who we are speaking to,
and who is Captain here,” said Martinez,
scowling blackly at the Captain. “A man
named Clarence Rhett was the Captain,
and he had a fellow named Cromwell for
# first mate, but they both have stepped

out, at a brisk pace, for another and a|-

better world; and Mr. Robert Everett,
in the due line of promotion, becomes
Captain We called to inform him of the
fact, and to congratulate him. ' Do you
understand the point?”

“ What? Do you meac that Clarence
Rhett and his mate are dead 7 asked Cap-
tain Brady, while pale as snow, and gasp-
ing ‘for breath, the young cabin boy
sprung forward, and looked into the
wicked face of the Spauiafd, as if to read
a reply in its sinister lines before the lips
could utter it. ’

 Yes—both of them rokbed and stab-
bed in the streets of Havana, replied the
Spaniard cooly.

With a wild, piercing shriek, which in
s moment betrayed her sex, Nellie
Fverett, the disguised cabin-boy, fell at
the feet of the merciless wretch.

- “My God! TItis poor Nellie herself,
and all this time I have not known it!”
cried Captain Fred, as he jumped for-
ward and raised, the poor girl from the
deck : 4

“Yes, it 2s my sister, and the soorer
you take her where you brought her
from, the better it will befor you, Cap-
tain Brady.- I want no scenes on board
. of my vessel. You have pretended that
you did not know hér, but no such ridi-
culous story will go down with me. You
brought her out to see her paramour.
You had better take her on shore to aee
his body.” .

 She can see

him without goin'g there,

you base villian, if it is me you mean,”|j

ened a voice at the cabin door at thatin-
stant, and Clarence Rhett, supported on
either side by a Spanish infantry officer,
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and followed by a large guard of soldiers,
was assisted info the ozbin.

“Diablo! The dead come to life!”
cried Martinez, looking aghast upon the
pale face of the young Captain. ¢ This
is no place for us, Don Francisco.” :

Ang the two Spaniards started to
leave the cabin. ) )

But av a word frcm one of the Span-
ish officers, the guapd’ stepped forward,
and in a second both Martinéz and Fran-
cisco were prisoners. L
“ What on earth is the matter here ?”
asked old Dr. Fowler, putting his night-
capped ‘head out of his state-room door,
for the noise had just awakened him.

“(Come out, and uge your skill in re-
covering this young lady from her faint,
and then you may do something for me;
for I’ve had more blood-letting to-night
than is good for me,” said Clarence.

«“Yes, doctor, make haste !” oried the
American Consul, who had brought up
the rear of the last party, “for Captain
Rhett would not stay on shore for medi-
cal aid, and his wounds are not skillfully
bandaged.”

“ What hurt him ?” asked the doctor,
toming from his room, robed in an old
dressing gown, which made him look
more lean than ever.

“ He has been badly stabbed by a gang
of hired bravoes, two of whom
fallen wuder his bullets, and the third
got a probe from poor Cromwell, which
will end him beforeanother day is gone,”
gaid the Consul. *“Thank heaven, he
had life enough left in him to tell who
hired him, and what the plot was. = That
was to murder two brave men, and place
a cowardly assassin in command of this
brig, so that she might be transformed
into a Spanish Private.”

“ Lord—Lord! When will wonders
cease!” was the exclamation of Doctor
Fowler, a3 he raised the- head of poor
Nellie, yet insensible, for the purpose of
applying a restorative to her lips.

hether the exclamation was caused
by the revelation which the Consul had
ust made, or the discovery that the per-
son who looked so like & boy that not
even Captain Brady had penetrated the
disguise, was, in truth, a lovely gil,

ave -
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whom, in her proper dress, he had sooften
geen before, was not known then, nor
will it probably ever be.

Nellie, recovering almost as suddenly
a8 she had fainted, under the powerful
stimulant which the doctor had used,
opened her eyes upon Clarence Rhett,
who Iget stood before her.

“He js not dead! He is not dead!”
she oried, and she fainted again-—this
time for joy, and not in agony.

In afew moments she again became
congcious, and then, with her hand rest-
ing in that of Clarence Rhett, while Dr.
Fowler dressed his wound, she heard the
tale of treachery which had cost poor
Cromwell his life, and had 80 mnearly
taken Clarence Rhett from her.

Captain Brady was & listener, and so,
because he could not help it, guarded by
the Spanish eoldiers, was her wretched
brother.

After the Captain’s wound had been
dressed, the cabin was mostly cleared,
for the Spanish officers, with the guard,
took three prisoners on shore to be held
for trial; the two Spaniards not alone for
this last crime but for piracy, for they

had been recognized as criminals, who)

uoder a cunning disguise, hadlong evaded
the pursult of justice.

At the request of Clarence, the Consul
and Captain Brady, remained on board
during the night.

The next day, a most agreeablo sur-

rise came to inocrease yet further, the
Enppiqess of Clarence Rhett and Nellie
Everett.

THE

CLARENCE RHETT.

It was the arrival of a second vessel
from Boston, a fast schooner that had
been specally chartered by the father of
Nellie, who, finding that she had got
a-head of him, in her desperate resolve to
warn her lover of the danger which she
had dreamed of, had chartered a ves-
sel to follow the Carollita to Havana,
that he might regain the child whom he
loved better than his life.

It was a joyful meeting, that of father
and child, and with Clarence too, sad~
dened only by the thought, that Robert
Everctt was such an utterly lost and des-
perate villain.

The old merchant and Nellie, once more
assumingthe dress which made her beauty
so perfect, now took up quarters on
board the Clond-rift, which shortly after-
wards sailed for Salem.

Before she left Havana, however, the
Chaplain of an American frigate which,
came into port, had made the two young
folks, one¢ in name, as they were one in
heart.

Mr. Everett left his son to be dealt
with by Spanish law, the most severe in
the world in cases like that. Some time
afterwards a rnmor reached him, that
Robert and the two Spaniards had escap-
ed from prison before trial. If the rumor
was trie, the reader will learn of it in a
sequel to-this work, for it would not do
to leave such a trio of unmitigated s¢oun-
drels drifting around the world. But of
the Cloudrift, and her first eventful eruise,
this narrative is all on record, and we
cheerfully announce of it,

BND.
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‘Cecil ; or, The Adventures of a Coxcomb.

—Price 60 Cente.

Mzs. Gorx, the anthoress, combines moral in-
etruction with pleasing romance in this interest-
ing tale.—Scottish American.

Cecil is fully equal to the former productions
of the same Writer, and is decidedly a book for
our homes ; chaste and deélightful. —¥. ¥. Era.

Mothers and Daughters.—Frice 50 Cents.

Of this latest production of this talented su-
thoress, we can only say, that like her previous
works, it is o pleasing snd dslightful romance,
s book of obarming sentiment and refined taste,
and presenting a lively apd agreeable picture of
female character.—XN. ¥. Dispatch,

A production that does honor alike to the prin-
eiples and geniue of the anthoress. By its refine-
mient and delicacy of sentiment, and its admirable
lifs Jessons, it is just suited to ‘“Mothers and
Duughters.”—5¢, Louis’ Republican,

Custles in the Air,~Frice 50 Cents.

BraDY, of Ann Btreet, hag republished in cheap
foxm, Mes. Gone's admirsble story of “Castles
{» the Air.” Inmnone of her tales has this clever
whiter dispiayed more of that kesn perception of
oharacter and close power of delineation- Which
gs eminently characterize her. Mg. BrADY has
&1ne our novel-reading public s service in pre-
panting them with this reissue.—N. ¥. Herald.

Il novel from the pen of Mzs. GorE needs no
praise to coromend it to.the reading publio.

[N. Y. Dispaich.

‘fhis is & well-written story. Wit and wisdom
gparkle through its faseinating pages. It will
ba perused with more than ordinary interest, A
mural of praction! utility may be deduced from its
svachings.—-St. Louis Democerat.

190 01d a Bird to be Caught with Chaff—
. Price 50 Cents. i

This work is writton with all the vigor that dis-
tinguishes this lady from the many common-place
writers of the day. The atory is pleasantly told,
and carried on its even tenorin a manner that
will please those who love to find in & novel that
regard for the unities and tastefulnesns in style 80
much to be prized by a writer who would' seek
public applsusé.—Home Journal.

Wa do not know that Mng, Gors has penned &
novel superior to this, The parts are clgver and
Yively, contrast well with ecertain touches of
pathos and scenes wrought up with groat feel-
ing: and the characters, though not altogether
new, exhibit features of sufficient originality to
ontitle even those in fashionable life to be con-
sidered as very able impersonations,

¢+ [Legal Intelligencer,

The Dowager.—Price 60" Cents. '

The book iy very sprightly, and the =maiire
clover and amusing, The charactern are wall
dvawn, and Mns. Gore's experience has prodnosd
a moss readable novel.—Phila. Cily Rem.

M=s, Gone’s stories are distingnished for their
advocacy of some prominent virtus of practical
iife, or a keen rebuke of vicea caloulated to injurs’
the peace of society. Itis am edmirable picture
of modern menners in the higher classes of go-
ciety, The author's style is essy and lively.
This latest of her produetions will be perused
with more than ordinary interest.

[ 8. Louis Republican.,

—

Percy; or, Fortune's Frolics.—Frice 50 Cta,
This novel is written with positive power. It
may be called a highly-colored photograph ¢
English society in our own time, This book wifk
be remembered by the reader as stzading out in
strong relief from the dull mess of novels madeta
this soribbling day.—Legal Intelligencer,

" M=e. Gore's novels are familiar to slmost every
household. They are both moral and high toned,
and the virtues with which her horoes and heros
ines are inveated are good exanaples for waywad
youth.—N. Y. Dispaich.
This work has received high praise from {lie
London eritios, who pronoance it * the most bril- .
Tismt novelof the season.”—N. ¥. Sunday Mercury.

The Young Cadet.—PBx Cirr. Brrrew.-
Price 50 Cents,
This is @ story of life in Indis, in the Eaat
India Company's gervice, of which the author has
ovidently had some experience. It is a storyin
which domestie life in the Enst, and spioy adven~
tures, afe interestingly blended, and it is & book
that will gratify and well repay perusal. -

L Brookiyn Daily Eagle.

A lively and wpirited novel, full of adventures in -
the East Indies,'&c. There is very little loves
meking in this book, but In ita place we have
interesting escapes by “fiood and fell.,” A ploae
sant companion to while away the hours,

‘N. Y. Dispatoh,

——

Annie; or, Cententment.—Bx Mzs, McoKexe
zxe Daxrers,—Price 50 Centa. ’
A well-written story, of no crdinary interest.
Jbis fall of grace and harmony, fiowing and e
affected in the style, The skotches of characte .
and society are more than the ordinary olsas
The dialogua is both lively and natural. Alto-
gether it is » story, the etylo of which will gen=
erally pleage, and tho matter interest, the reader
S, Louis Republionn,
This novel gives piquant skotchos of

and sociaty, and is well written.—.N. Y.M‘
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