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CHAPTER L

It was night, a stormy, cold, bitter night,
'The tide on its chb rashed whirling, hissing
and foaming through Hurl Gate. The wholo
Sound was white with foam. -On either
shore and along the rock-bound sides of
Blackwell’s Island, the mad surges lifted
their beads and uitered their sullen roar.—
Tt wag a night that made even the felon feel
as he heard the turmoll withont, that his
cell was comflortable. And at this dark,
stormy hour, within enc mile of each other,
yet all unknowing of each other’s vicinity,
were three rclatives—eacli linked by blood,
yet oh how different in nature. 'To thoir
description, as they were at that kour, is
this chapter devoted.

TIE FIRST,

Was 2 white-headed man—one whose age
could not be less than sixty years. IIls
forin was bent, yet ifhe straightened up,
his height was full six feet, He was very
thin—his features were sharp—his cheeks
sunken—all denoting misery! He was
dressed, not in the garnients of a criminal,
but in thote of a panper, or “Police Pris-
oner.” The fact that at such an hour, he
was free from the prison-cell, denoted that
he was not a criminal, and, morcover, that
he held some favored berth on the Island,

allowing him unusual liberty.  The figure
end features of tho man, each possessed o
certain, indescribable look of faded gentili-
ty, which would impress even a common
ohserver with an ides that the old man
had scen ‘hetter days.’? While the storm
was at its height, this old man wag standing
on the bank of the Pond, beneath the sha-
dow of the willows. He was gazing moodi-
1y down into the water, which ever and
anon was lighted up, as the clouds broke
away for a moment from beneath the moon,
and wild and strange were his mutterlngs
while he gazed. There were his words.
“ITowl on ye winds—howl on, for hoarse
and cold as your tones are, the voices of
humanity in the  world are more harsh!
Three score years kave I breathed this
tainted, carthly atmosphere—and though I
have seen the spring-time of innocence, and
the full summer of kappiness—yot have I’
seen a winter 5o drear, so dark, so terrible,
that all memory of joy is frozen from my
heart. Is it not better that I die? The
lond winds would drown my last moan—
the trees wave mourafully down toward
the dark waters. Ada, once my pride, is
lost to me forever; Annie, she whom I

ﬁdored,was false and heartless, and my son,
a very image of mysclf, is, by his own con-
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fession to me, o pirate on the Main, if he [the door, and it wag casily pushed in, by
hias not yel perished b the hands of vio- ' the old man.,

Jent men like yeelfl Tor what rhould T

Tive?
the narrow ehanied? - Teis! Why in astorm
Tikes this, sty #he thread this passage, das-

“Who's there? asked a voice, tuinted

Al IS that o sail dashing down with a strong Sligo brogne, as thc door was
| touched.

“L'ts mie, Teague, only e ) sald the old

secaus as it is even in the duy-tiwe, There's han, hisveice quivering a Ltile as he spoke,
romething wrong-thers's something wreng!” Hor the wind wasehitly from the spray which

The old man shook hig bead as by said
this—1letl the ~ide of the pond and stepped
Lri-kly aera-s the shove nearest to the ves-
solo Bat alveady  phee el disappenred
down the bay, bearving on her quarter deck,

THE SECOND RELATIV,

The old man pesred dowst the bay after
the vesscl for o litte time, hut e saw no
1aove of her, She hiald seemed peenliav in
hew huild, rig and in the color of her hull,
te T, She was in rig. a two-top-enid
rehiooner, with very Tong lower masts, awd
oily @ square top=ail and  top-gallant kail
thove her forcand-aft il on each masl
Tint the smadl iron wythes at the bead of
e top-gallant wasts, skowed that if neces-
sary, cslidinggamter polls”? could he ran
v which mizht bear o voyal and even
sivesadl above thafe Her mnin and fore
sards were very long, stretebivg au io-
iense sheet of canvase, Jer masts raked
£ much that i phanbdine Lol been deop-
7ol framm er puein top gullant miast-head. it
would kave swung clear of her tahvail.
The Il which wax very lung, was low,
ward painted entively white.  la tact, her
ing, spars and all, secemed 1o be of the
salne colue, apd it was only by the contrast
of the dark shore beyoud. that the old man
hud heen enebled so distinetly to make out
her ontlines,  Bul his momenlary glinpse
aid the thoughts which hal arisen with it.
reemed 1o have dizpetled tho davker ideas
whivh had hicen appermost in his mind, and
vinging o quaintish Kinel of ballad, ke walk-
v:Lup along the shore of the Island o few
hundred yards, and turning down into {the
(ravk of an old gquavry, conn reached alltile
hut, which, huilt €lose under the side of the
Rl Teolid 1ilie one of the Trish v cetheens™
Lever tellius of. Tlere was no leck on

Llashea up on the rocks 8o near him.

¢ cOceh, an gl an yer come, Caplain,”
:suid the fivst gpeaker
fiormented witl o deaine !

e and’ 1've been
A dream, Teague!  Whal was it¥”

SDivil roush me, Caplain, il 1 cun remem-
ber it at wl) ab all for the fright it gave mo
—Imt rure an’ I thought oudd Gineral Wish-
inglon was alive agin, and war baling all
the kouly prasles ofl' o' the countlry, and
me wid ‘em 1"

“Well, it was only a dream, Teague;—
but how's the hogs??

“Phe bastes must be dein’ well, Caplaing
for divil & synale huve I heard sinco the
Dlow satin.  Hogs ure like huan eraters,
Cuptain, they love to hear the rain rain, and
the wind blow, when theyre uuder the
sthraw!  Och. its considernble T've larned,
Captain, since I’'ve had the honor to be your
first mate in this rerponsible office. NSuve
un’ its myself that manes to behave wyself,
tu that the boss T} prowote wie, avter your
time's out.  ['ve three mouths more'n you,
then, och hillabuvo! fun, an I'm Cap'n o' ke
Pig-pen, mysellt™

“Caplain ol the Pig-pen!” wuttered the
old non bitterly,  “Veg, t2 this—-T, who
ance owned thorsands, aye, o million of
dollirs, have desesnded. Tivst, to be com-
mittal as o drankord to this island, next o
consider it a favor 1o be put in chavge of
the corporation hogs, beesuse Tean aveid
the key being turned on e at every sun-
sct. Oh, Annie, yon are the canse of this!
Ada wheve art thon 2 Albert-—my Gad!
—destrted, a panper--and  all, o/ this
through the inconstaney of womun! I dave
naf. cannot Jook back over the past ~bul,
till s vvered, Twas all that woman could
a:k ol man!?

“Is it yer prayors yer eayin’, Captain,
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nutterin’ away so low ¥* asked the Miles-
ian. .

The old mau did notv reply, but turncd
and glanced across the stormy water from
the open door. As he did so, he saw a
glimmering light on the farsher shore—a
light whlich he had ofien before moticed,
and again ke murmared his thoughts,

“That light,” said he, “buros in tho old
coitage which was once Washington's head
quarters.  ITow often I geo it, evon later
than this. lfonest folks don’t set up that
wuy—there mmst Le somcthing wrong—
gomething wrong!” and again he shoolt his
snowy head.

After this he closed the door, and taking
a shaving from o pilc in onc corncr of the
hut, opencd the door of a cracked stove,
and lighted a rude tin lamp, thusrevealing
the inner appenrince of the hut.  The far-
nilure consisied only of a heneh and two
bunks, in one of which was ensconceed the
Trishman, whose red face, and redder bair,
stuck out from under a diety blanket, like a
beetpeering fromo divt-heap.  Two “‘kids,”
or small wooden tubs, such as are used to
convey food for tho prisoners, in, were on
one endl of the hench, and beside one of
them lay an 0ld pipe, which was blackened
with the “dust of ages,” or something clse,
and had been gpliced in thestem by a scien-
tific wrapping of lealier and waxed eonds.
Taking out a plug of tobacco, the old man
cul up & small quantity with an old shoe
Enife, on the beneh, and, filting the pipe,
lighted it, und commenced smoking. When
he commenced, his withered faco woro a
very sorrow{ul exprersion, hut as he went
om, it lightened up untit it looked quite
pleasant, wreathed as it was in the light
clouds of smoke.  The Irishman tooked on
quictly from his bunk for some minutes,
then raising half up, and ghowing a raw-
boned, ungainly frame, he cried:

“Sure an’ it’s most time I called for my
rint, Captain! The pipe’s mine, you know,
and onc half o’ the baecy in it is my price
for lendin’ yon the loan of it !

The old man fook three or four whiffs of
it, and then, with a sigh, but without speak-

ing, handed it over to his room-mate, or
house-mate, if you like the term hetter.
The latter received it with cagerness, and
soon scntforth heavy volumes of smoke,
showing that e had’ s better ¢ dranght,”
(as o steam-boat-man would say,) to his
chimney than his aged superior in office.

The old mun looked on a moment, then
with a sigh deposited himsclf on the other
bunk, without divesting himself of any cloth-
ing. Angdnow for a picture of the

TIHIRD RELATIVE.

I have spolien of the Yight which the old
man saw across the water. At the time
when the keenes of this story occured, a
cottage, which is now torn downm, sinod
nearly apposite tho lower end of the Island.
This cuttuge was almost entirely emnbowered
beneath the wide-spread, drooping branches
of an immense weeping-willow tree, but
there were spaces on the waler-side of it
that did not prevent its old-fushioned Gusc-
monls from being seen, and ihrough one of
these gleamed the light alluded to. 'This
housc was regarded with a kind of venera-
tion by the grown-up people in the neigh-
borkoo:l, hecause it once had been the tein-
porary liead-quarters of General Washing-
ton 3 but the cbildren avound looked at it
with fear, for it was currently rcported
among them and the nurses and old ser
vants of the neighborhood that it waslhaun-
ted, and that soldiers conld be scen stund-
on guard sround il every night, after dark--
ness came on. Not & ¢hild around could
have been hired to go to that house after
“twilight shades’ had follen.

At the midnight hour, when the strange
vessel passed-—at the same hour when the
old mman thought dark thoughts besido tho
pond, on the Island, while the galo bowed the
trees down Lo the face of the water; there
were two persons in the mostnorthern of the |
two rooms, on the ground floor of this huild-
ing. Onewasa lady whose silvery halr.
neatly laid down on cither templé, Lencath
the amplo frill of an old-fashioned cap, w4
well a5 o figuye bent forward very much,
and sunken lips svhich told that ber tecth
had left their sockets, depoted an advanced
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aze, Tler eyesscemed mild and kind, for
her spectacles were saddled so Tow upon hier
nose, that she looked over instead of through
them. A kind smile wasresting upon ler
pale, wrinkled countenance, and wherefore
#hould it not rest there, for was she not
gazing upen a lovely picture? That pic-
ture was o young female of most radian
beauty., 1er hair of a light golden hue,
cutled down on either side from o fair and
faultless brow, wreathing a face, the only
fuult of which was thatl its features were
ton regular, too beauntifully perfeet.—They
Iooked like the work of a seulplor, or like
the efleel of the artistie skill of some per-
feet worker of wax moidels, and had not the
warm, rich blood given hue, and the mus-
cular play of the cheeks and cupid-bow lips
Leen seen, you would searce have deemed
her aliving, breathing embodiment of beau-
ty.  Yet hereyes--large. lustrons orba of
azure. fringed by Tushes brown as the hazel,
anid soft as Italia’s finest web—contrasting
az they did with her golden huir, told that
«he not only lived, bub was a soulful, pas-
sonate, Yovely martal-- in short, a very we-
man. though yet in her youth,

‘his yonng girl, whose age might hesev-
eateen ornineleen years, was bending  over
a garment which sbe was making, The
light, which has been repeatedly spoken of,
wae placed hefore her, on the table, close by
{he window. The furniture of the room was
plain and simple, A large high-post, old-
fashioned hedstead stoed in one corner—but
in the room beyond, a neat fittle couch with
dimity curtuing andsnow-white counterpane
coulil be seen.  But toreturn to the descrip-
tion of the nightly occupant of that pure-
looking little bed. Ier figure, though fall,
was lilhe and graceful. Ier hand which,
with its taper fingers guided tho bright
ncuedle in its stitehes through the dark cloth
on which she was sewing, was small, and
white ax the leaf of the lake-washed lily.
1Ier expression wasrather sad. but that soft

melancholy scemed to heighten her heauty.
Though, I cannot comparc her to any of
those beautiful ereations of iinmortal minds,
which must live forever—though I cannak
call her o Helen, or Haidee, or a Dudu, yet
1 can only say she was originally, perfectly
beantiful. In herlarge cycs, shions an in-
tellect which could not but command re-
spect—her form was slmost too statue-
like—her red lips, when she smiled, disclos-
ed teeth as white and as regular ag pearls
strung by amaster hand to grace a Queen’s
corouct.

The old taly was looking with & pleased
smile upon the lovely givl, but still o look
of weariness had scitled on ber face.

“Come, give over, sweet child ' said she
—“you nced not work so lnle—it is after
the mid bour of might !’

“Truc, dear gralul-mother, true,” said the
fair girl; “hut I cannot slecp when it
storms so.  The wally of the house shake so,
I would be terrified, were I in bed, and be-
sides, T am to have my bunlle of clothes
ready to take down to Mr. Solomon’s to-
worrow. Yon know we need the moncy . X
am to get tor them 17

“ Al yes, poor chill!™ sighed the old
lady ; “ Ob, how little did T once expect to
see any of my blood forced to labor for their
support and mine. Ah me; they say God
is good—I suppose he is; but it is hard to
be deserted in my old age !

‘ Deserted, grand-mother! have 7 desert-
ed you ?”

*No—no ; oh, no ¢hild, yon have not!
No. God bless you, my sweet ehild; God
hless yon 1

The ol Tady fondly kissed ihe fair girl
who bent down by her side and pressed her
sitenuated hands within her own soft, plutnp
pa'ms, .

Reader I have painted three pictares for
you. There seems to he s mystery connects
cd with them. There 45, By and bye it
shall be unravelled, '
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CHAPTER II.

Tae sun rose bright on the morning after
ihe night of storm ; for the clondshad been
swep} far uway toward the west by -the Im-
petuous gale. Two men, who by their
weather bronzed faces, as well as their gorh
proclaimed themselves as old sailors, regu-
lar “salts,” stood on the battery, leaning
apon the rudc prrapet—and gazing upona
vessel ab anchor not more than a cable’s
length from Casile Gorden.

“That’s a &~—dqucerious lookin’ eraft!”
said the elder of the two, whose tarpaulin
made of regular “sennit,” told that he wes
o man-o-war'sman. “I'd Iike to know
where she bails from ; what do you think of
her, Ben?”

His companion, o natty young fellow, of
six or eight-and-twenty, turned alarge quid
of tobacco fiewn the larboard to the starboard
cheek, hitched np his trousers six or eight
inches and replied.

¢ Sha’s what they call & yacht, T reckon ; 5
1onks fust, and if she weren’t so white, she’d
look devilish 2

“ She looks bitish now,” said the other—
Bat ske haint got nothing on deck, noteven
a gun for a pilot 1”

¢ But maybe she’s got sunthin’ down be-
fow. She lays low iu the water for to be
only in ballagt {rim.”

“That’s a fact, d&—n my top-lights, if
I'd like to run afoul of her at sen, without I
knowed all about her aforehand! Lookat
her, she carrics more’ntwo dozen men ; all
young heartics, too. There comes a boat's
crew—see;-they give out the gig etroke,
mon-o’-war fashion 1

Aes the man 1emnﬂ\ed. aboat was coming
ehoroward, from the same schooner which,

in the midst of the storm, had on the previ-
ous night passed through Hurlgate from the
Sound. Oaly ono person was in the slern
sheets, and be was o pale, blue-eyed men,
with o beardloss face, but long brown hair,
and a form of o little above the medium
height, thick-set, but not corpulent. Iis
features denoted him to be of Anglo-Saxon
descent, and were not very marked ; though
a cerlain firmness of cxpression in his lips,
and w devil-may-care Iook from his flashing
blue eye, told that he was not 2 man that
could be trifted with, While the two sailors
watched the hoat, it landed, and-he who
sal in the stern-sheets, sprang ashore.

“Let nobody go aboard the schooner $ill
I return!” he cried. “Kecp a look ont for
my signall”’

“Aye, aye, sir I’ said the coxswain of the
boat, and be shoved off to retmn to the
white schooncr,

The officer, for such he secemed to Ds;.
stood for a moment, and gazed with appar-
cnt pleasure on his beautiful vessel. Thus:
moment served for tae gailors to mark his
appearance. ITis dress was very simple.—-
A frock coat was buttoned close ncross a fifll
and manly breast,—a loose collar tarned .
back revealed & white but thick neck and -
throat, and showed ghoulders &vhich were
broad, though sloping sufficiently for grace.
Upon his head Le wore a cap .of navalblae,

‘which rested lightly over his head of glossy

brown hair,

Tho only singular sign or token. abont
him, wos that he wore upon the fromnt.of his
cap, a golden serpent, and on the gilt but-
tons of his coat and cap, the sume symbol -
was seen. I{is eyes, after resting % moment .
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or two npon the vessel; tormed ondl mit the
glance of the twe sailors, whichwere turned
upon ki,

Wl by L ericd; “what (hink ye
of my eraft 7

“@&lie's g Tmaty, your henor P suid {he
yuonger, ) Tay I he s bold as io ask where
rhr's hogpad

“Wherevor my finey @il the pale a0y
eurry hery™ said the ., with o salle—
“Don’t yoa want a lerth ¥

“Wo're bofh o4l o berths, your honor™

<l fpr wlder, *lmt we'd Bke to know whal,

THE WIIITTE CREISER ; €R,

lad, fhey must be oll halive-born Anteri
cans [

“Does your honor thisk ThetX, an old
Lameaster comnty ‘boy, wenld choose any
oftier sort P sadd Den, veddening up.  “Tack
Bere'lh tell yon Lettor than that; snd il le
eunliln't, bis wlite-rome-buft, a‘tminm
“‘ﬁ"wgﬁm eonlil. 1I'm Ameriean, Capiain,
treom truek to kelson, oll pyen”

wWell, T'm pleased with yoor looks, At
one o'clock, Twill meel yor and the men
{ you say you canship forme, ¥ witl ment
you over ob Fowler fap-room, whee the old

Lind of w eraft we're to sale T, wnd whad's| tvee beuds Lke o evipple over the door

ligr fradel™

SWell answered, thy man, wnd #isht ean |

My B rali] e with the scrpent emblem.
“Guppose Lam & prurtieal exponent of the
systen of free Trade and sallor's vights?™
+T don't kuow what your hotoy nwans by |
eggspenent.” veplivd the older sailor, “lnrt 1}
know whit a sailor’s rights aye #*
“Well, my hearty, wlut are thoy 2

= ol wages, plenty of grog and folacey, |

and Hherty once fn o while, o spemtin
Lwunty<four hours whnd, Ti's ment by wunty-
four wechs™

“Good ! capHall™ sl the ofiser, withia

fugh, “Whal's your name, and thak W

ponr ecmpanion ¥

My nume is Jaeke Parker, all the world
over:™ reptind the elder, Tt my matether:
ean give bis owa mime, il he Bkes.  Tnever
meddie with nyhody's nmne but my own.”

My nanie,”? sald the youngoer, “is Den|
ﬂﬂnﬁrbmmﬂ,mnmmﬁrﬂw honorable
berlh ; and if your crafl is & yachd, os ehe
Inoks to be. why, youean' do botfer (hon
tosbip Jack and me, {hat is; if you're shoxt
o trands.”

T nob exaclly sFhort of hands,™ sn3d he
of the serpeud Tadge, “hot o pake B ey
for wy grew, I'm willlng to take in six ue
ciglt mare good men—men who keow how
{o L] wit o weather-saring in o gale, and
enn rtamnp down the bunt of o Mnrling safl,
even it it blows great gims i

wl can wot "o, your Yonor,? aid Bum.

SWell, Il foke eight, bub buk ye, my

71 be thore, yonr hosor—but one nore
word, if you please

What is it 7

Y your crulse be Jong

T lat isuneortatin 1 may goto Tnvana;
may steer for the fieoff Molucens; 1'm
 fielile and whimsical as p woman?

L “Loply wauted toknuw, yourlonor, ahoak
Lonr laying in hull-wrapplos enough?

“Rever mind that, my henrtice. Tl =en
to your stumnnge. 1 always unilovim iy
wen urysell.  Ue on the look-out, my lods,
at oue”

And, 15 be saiil this, the offeer passed on,

HAy e, aye, sir 7

“Woll, Beny, here's nga. What o you
think of im? e soems ko a yoodisl sort
of @ ehap I

“Yes, he's u wailor, Tt yon can ste 5 bat
!fwﬂw&*&mmwmmﬂglﬁﬁmﬂgﬁ
achep! Bub X guess he's all right.?

%Y, oF ho wouldn't darve ta gome to an
uneliorge riglt mder the nose of 1he Cus-
Lom Honse”

“Flat'ssos T didn's think o' that afore 3
Lt it sels all stroight in 10y mind. T'm of
or e rest.  Let’s ses, who shall we take ?
There's Pademm, 1'% enc of "oty § Dantels Is
good, b alingst o handsome; Bure will
gount forone ; Dow Isa trampy Cuane Is
pocil, mid Gud Teoed will make up the
mess 1

“Ayp, they'll all pass muster—buk ean
you el Tatem away from ihe wiflder?”

“¥es, for she's got on gye on » strange
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sall, and Tale couldn’t Lkeep Lis anchorage-
ground much longer, anyway 1

“Well, ihat’s all settled, as the landlady
sald, when she bove an cgg into the coffee-
pot. Now let’s get a hoat and take a look
around the craft, and see what she Iooks
like, There’s Nesbitt’s little wherry, the
¢Austin,’ loyin’ therd ready for a fave I

The two men passcd to the Battery-place
stairs, and stepping into & small, sharp-buils
seatl-boat, rowed out toward the siranger.
With admiving eyes, they gazed upon her
tant, raking spars, upon her ncatly-fitted
rigaing, whicl was white, like her hull, as
the driven snow, Iler ranning rigging was
of white manilla rope—ail of her standing
vigging, from the futtock shrouds, down to
the dead eyes, was covered with canvass
and painted. Iler hull was very long, and
lay low on the water, and iis beam was im-
mense.  Vorward and oft she was sharp as
a wedge, and her llaring bows, gpreading
ont abovo the water, but narrowing helow,
xave loken that she would rido like a duck
ina sea~way.  lev deek was flush, fore and
aft, all her accomodations being below deck.
$he had nothing warlike lon deck, except
some oighteen or twenty muscular-looking
young men, 21} of whom were shaved elosely
and dressed nesily'in a uniform gord, the
only pecnliarity of which was, {hat on
tho right nem of each a scrpent was em-

Lroidered. The eutwalcr of the vessel was
ghaped into a sinjilar cmblem, the scrpent
stretohing out lts hiead with forked tongue,
nearly the whole length of tbe bowsprit.
Tho stern also bore a curved serpent, in o
coil, with ils head raised os if abont tosirike.
The vesscel bore no name—as she was, so
have I described her, '

The seamen rowed all around her, and
then atler they had pulled away a cable’s
Iength or so,-Jack spoke :

“I wonder what that sarpent mecans??
said he,

“It must mean ber name!” said Ben.—
These rich, covics bhave strange fancics. I
reckon this ’ero one callg tho schooner the
Sea Sarpent.” .

“Very likely, but there’s one thing albout
her I don’t like, and I ucver can fecl right
aboard of her, I know. She Naint got no
tar on her rigging, and £ h'aint no kind of a
man atb seq, without I can smell tar, and dip
wy hand in a bucket cuce in a white 1

“Tar s niea?’? said Ben, and he sighed.

“Ayo, and it's so healthy, They say
while lead’s pison !” added Jack. :

“Never mind, we'll iry her, and if we
don’i like ber we'll go ashore 7 said theo
uther, landing the boat, making her fast,
and handing over a silver quarter to a fine,
hardy-looking boatman, who stoold on the
hridge.
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CIOAPTER JII.

It was between eleven and twelve, on
the same day.  Clo-ciy wrapped in acoarse
shawl, with a plain straw bennet on her
heud, and her face covered with one of
tho~e man-tormentors, (athick green veil,)
a fumale passed up Chatham street. From
Deneath the buck of her bonnet a profusion
of rich, golden curls fell in wnvy masees,
contrasting with the dark, sombre hues of
the shawl, as sunlight falling on a barren
hiil-side,  Beneath the skirts of a hlack
bombazine dress, two sundl feet glanced
ant us rhe stepped rapidly along, and as
the wind'hlew baek the dvapery, exhibited
ancles heantifully formed, eased in a snowy
stncking, The grace of Ler movements
Tt {he obeorver Lo anagine that shie st
be bestiful-~-for both form and face were
shrowled Trom view in that oldions shawl,
a0t that denbily edlions veil,  Close hehind
that § made, watehing every step, fullowed
the oliicer whom we {utely saw landing
from the white vesscl, Onee or twice Le
preas=ed, i Ustros e foogain o Tuetive e
ai e fUatures, thea, fuiling, he dropped
bl .

Shes passedup Chatliny, G she reached
e well-hnown elothing store of Solognons
& Cooamd there enfevinge, deposiied a Inn-
aie which she carvied, upon the counter,
Crrew biek by vedls amd wbilvesseil o thin-
e al houkenos-l man, who came farward.

slEere are the clothes sie, linished, as ]
prremised U

“Gont ! vill yor tike more to malke ™
aleed the man,

“Yes, sy i yon please, und alse the mon-
oy for these "

“Ah demonish! I wender vat you girls

do with so much moonish as you makej et
mo see, tree dollar you muke this week—
here it igh 7

“Onty three dollars!” snid an indignant
volee beside the girl, “enly three dollars
for a long week’s work !

The young girl started, furned round,
and hekeld the maviner who had followed
her.  He for ene instant gazed in a fuce of
surpassing besuly, then that green veil
dropped like a curtain over it, and hid it
from his gaze.

“You want to buy ?” asked the Jew.

“4Vy, dammation, no!” eried the young
man; “every thread of the garments you
sell is steeped with the tears of nisery-—
three dullars noweek for one who toils night
aml day, knowing no pleasure, no rest!?

The Jew quailed benenth the ffashing
glanee which was fixed upon him—quailed,
and Lurned away toward the door, as it he
gought relict from (he expeeted entrance of
ome new and less seruptlous customer,

"I'he strange maviner turned 1o where the
young girl hod stood u moment betore, but
she had disappenred,

“Where is she gone?™ e asked.

“You frightened her, I dink!”? seid the
Jew with w malicions grin,

The saitlor made no reply, but hurried to
the door, and glancing up the streol, walke
od rapidly away.

After he hd gone, the young girl, who
Ll stepped behind w seveen, returned to
the connter nad reecived & hundle of un-
made elothing, which was eut out ready
for the needle.  The Jew did not give ler
this very gracionsty—he had heen offenided
by the remark of the mariner, and now
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enward-like, wanted to vent his spleen on
the poor girl.

“I dink I shill not gif you ny mooch, dis
time. If peoples ave not dankful for vot dey
get, den dey need not get it, dat ieh allf?

# Oh, slr, yon should uot he angry with

me. I am very well satisfied. I havo nev-
er complained " said the poor glrl, trem-
bling lest she should be turned away without
work.

“ Na, dat ish&o ; but den your sweetheart,
he dat-—"’

4 Sir,” gaid the young girl, blushing to
tho temples, “I never saw that young
man before. T have no swectheart, not o
male requaiatancel®

“ Ah, den it ish your own fault, my tear!
You are very pretly 17 and the Jew leered
tasciviousty upon her,

“(3o0d morning. sir !'” said the girl, taking
up the bundle, and leaving ihe rtore.

. Whea the officer, or whatever he who wore
the gerpent-badge, was, had gone to the
door to se¢ where the yonng girl had gono
to, hie thought he snw w dress similar to that
ghe wore, some way up the street, and he
instantly hurcied after her. Bul the {e-
male who wore It scemed also in a
burry, and it was not until she had walked
several squares titat be overtook her whom
he supposcd to be the sewing gitl.  As he
reached her side he passed slightly ahend
ahcad and glanced toward her face ; but
theve it was agoin, that green veil, hiding
the features of the lady. DBut sailor-like,
Lie was frank and bold enongh, 1o endeavor
to make the girl’s acquaintance. There-
fure, raising his cap, and bowing, he said :—

“ One word, if yon please, fair lady; I
must apologise for frighicning you from
the store of that Jew 7

The Indy stopped, and drew up her figure
haughtily, ag it ofiended.

“ Pray, o not be angry with me ! con-
tinued the otMeer.

“Sah! Disimperence is quivocally un-
pemplary ! said a decep, hoarse voice from
honeath the veil, which, being thrown hack
by the gloved hand of the lady, revealed to

1

full view the ebony features of a daughter
of Africa.

The sallor started back In surprise.

“ Tt ignot her, it's only a niggar!” he
wutte«ed bitterly. )

“ A niggah,eah ? 1 let you know I'm not
aniggah, but *spectable colored young lady,
and I’'m engaged to be marricd to Ceasaw
Adolphus Reddick, Esquire, and if he only
catches you arter thig, he’ll cane you, gah 1’

The marinor lost the last part of the
“young colored lndy’s’? reply, for he turn-
c¢d on bis heel and retraced his steps, But
he had only gone abont & square, when he
met the renl object of hissearch, wlo, how-
ever, the moment she saw his eyes fixed upon
her, dropped the veil over her truly lovely
countenance.

The yonng man saw in this & desire to
aviod Lis advaaces, and bold though he was,
Ia¥%less though he might have been, ho felt
that he dared not address her. .

“T will at least sce where she goes!” he
muttered to himself. " “Shoe is an angoll
Never, though I’ve trodden every 8oil, never
have I scen one more beautiful !’

Allowing her to pase, the young man
turned afterward, and keeping her in view,
followed her.  She scemed to be aware that
he was tracing her steps, for her pace be-
came more rapid, and two or throe times
she turned the corners of short streets, spd
left that which she had started in, aithough
she soon returned to it. The rapid walk
goon took them down the hoatwhich pessing
up the East River to Astoria, makes o land-
Ing near the house deseribed in the first
chapter, as having once been Washinglon’s
1Icad Quarters, where the aged grandmoth-
er sat and gozed upon the lovely face of
the ‘third relative’ The lady passed in-
to this boat, and scated herself in the back
of the ladics’ cabin. The sailor followed,
and seated himgelf at some distanee, and in
view of her. IIe could sce thab she aware
of his presence, for she secmed restless and
uneasy.

As the hoat was on the point of starting,
he took hiswatch from his pocket, glanced
ab the hour, and as one of ihe boat-hands
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passed. asked him how leng it would be be-
fore she yeturned.

“ Two hours, sir,’”’ said the man respeet-
Tully. .

It 1= now eleven.’? sxid the officer impa-
tiently, “and T am to he engaged at
tyvelve and one. Look Leve. my :xood Icl-
Tow, eon you da ma g seeviee 27

* Maxhe [ ean, and mayhe I ean™t,™ qid
the man, with the peeuliarand honest blunt-
e of 1 New York Loadman,

= Welll™ =udd thee offieer, “come forweard
with me & mement-—1wish tospeak to you.”

The man did so, and they stood forward
of the engine-room a moment atter.

“1a vou sce this "ol«lcn cagle?” asked
e oftleer,

I don’l see aanylhing clze !
man.

“ Do yon wanl o eqen it 17

* ¥es, if 1 can honestly.”?

“Youean, Theve ixa girl, now seatod in
tho sl terpart of the host —n grean veil over
By faeeesteraw hoanel on—ceoarse woolen
Al Wk
}'vnnr'r aw e

=AWell what o' herd Lknow the gal you |
radan, api—"

cInow e 77

<That is. 1 know her when T soe hor, fur
the is hamlvome 1 ¢omes down onee o week
AT wark fie some stute or other j at T
never spokie to her!™

= Abhe well! then you know whern #he
IRTE

» Yl Y

Tl e ead this eagle shall e your’si? -

Wikt dve wanl to know for 2

Tl ge-tion 3 epertinend,
e ared thal i onmeh 1

= No il ian'( though!

soll the

Ivunt tu

aiters on the pretliest feet;

Look bere Mr. 04
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I “*Fellor o d-—-d 5 T'mnone oF your fel-

Zers7 I'm aman and an American working
!man. My beart aint hard, but my hand i,
so talie warning 197

“Then youll not tell me where the
livest?

#No; I'lt veo you hang firsl!?

Then T ehall sloy aboard the boat and
fullow her home §*?

“No you don’t t*

“ Lwill pot ? 13 not this boat a public
conveyance, aud cannot o man go where he
pleases, you insolent rascul

“ Loolk here, mister ; I'm a peace man—{
never gel very mad, and I’m only mate
aboard o thie bont, Tmt you'vo said jusb
enough? You'll go ashore I”

The younyz man smiled, and pnt his hand
to his breast but hefore he had passed it
within his coat, he found himself raised as
ifin the army of a giant, and cast clear of
ithe boat's side, upon the wharl, At {he
isame instaut the last bell rang, the hoal,
swas slarted, and the officor livid with rage,

rstood npon the wharf, without any chavce
i for satistaction.

: “7his shall eost you o 2ife ' said he bit-
rterlv.us he sheok bis clenched hand at the
lm'tto. who-stood by the panz way of the
!stewmer, regarding him with a quict and
“cundented sile.

- The mate only relurned the threaé and
gesture, by making » sign fanitiar to many
jof the Thoys, s expressing the words—
“no you don’t M and made by placing the
-extremity of the thamb, upon the point of
lllc nasal prowontory, and performing giras
“tions with the fingersin the aiv, The offi-
Leer spokeno move ; bhut with lowering hrow
fand downeast cy(,-.\ hureied ap the wharf,

Sorr, we whoever vou are, I'moonly ucom- | Al instant afier, to use a enilor's phrase, he
e seat of @oman s haint got much ¢duea-;was “bro’t up all standing,” by finding
tiot. bor il afiord to wewr fine elothes.— himeelf faee 1o face with & man and wotnan,

Bt ol oo me 71T Daing golasbiga heuel, Both of whom he had nearly knoeked down
wad ae ol o heart, and as strong an arm Il”y the contact.

aany other fe ivin® sond if you mean(hat! ¥ What you mean hy dis, «ah!” ghontoed
el any b blaw me to thaeder if Tden't the man—u stont black fellow 3 “what you
m" mean sab ! See, you spile Miss Priseilla’s

Yaz yan 131 you're Dlind!
= Lt my dear fellow T—JI—* ‘bonnet, wid your imperence |
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“QOh Cesaw Dolphug, it’s him 1”7 shricked
the female,

“Who dat-—who dat you mean ?” usked
the Lthiopian.

“De man that presult me little whileago!
dat’s him !

“Den I’ll have a personal satisfaction,
sahi—dera is my card suh—I see you agaln
aah, dam !

The only answer the sailor gave, was a
heavy kick upon the darkie's shin bone,
which left him limping and..yelling with
pain while the gailor wallied on. i

13

«T must sec that girl again!” he mutler-
ed as he went on.  “I know nol why—Dbut
[fecl as if there was a fate which yel will
link Ler and me. I love her, loved at (st
sight.  8he wust, vye, ond shall be mine!
T will go 'to the Jew; lor money e will be-
tray her residence, at any vate; end il he
does not, al} I shall have to do is to walcl
his store aud the boat.. Yet, perhaps L mnay
hiave orders to go to sen. I must see old
Whitclead at twelve!  DBub first to the
Jew’s, 10 sce what I can make vut of him,
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COAPTER IV,

*WrLL, what do you want? T'm busy;
can’t you see Laon!?

“want money, PPa, and money I must
have!”

The one who asked the question, was
man whose uice was probably fifty. 1lisface
wis pade and as cald Tooking as machlen
his eyes cumll aml grey—his hair thin and
seatlered—=his features: coarse and repulsive,
vet bearing a tast which rhowed that he
was an edueaded man, and not unusal o
waoll society,  Tiis dress was rich but plain.
e =at before a {nble covered with law-
books, ina Libvary room or study, which
was Hiterally tined with huok-shely es,

The peeson he addressed, was o dark
lirad girl, or woman, of tweaty-five or six
yraes of Her figure was tall and
gracelul—though rather slender,  Ier fea-
tures were fines of o Greeian cast—her
eves o very dark ue s her color high, as
irin et avt bad aided netore jn its Lue.
A hawghty expression seened peeudiar and
kil Lo her—a look as i1 heart and vonl,
andd feeling conld all Le sacrificed when de-
uranded for a seltish motive, or when pas-
sion dictabed sweliacsaerifice. Alook, which
indicatuld that no love could uXist in her
heart. which was not either cold and ealen-
Tating, or vuised by amere animul admira-
tion of a rhowy figure, or an air distingue,
whieh would muke the love valuable in a
mere worldly view.  ler dress was exees-
sively rich. yet not without tuste, in both
quality and arrangement.  Though there
wiasa strong contrast hetween the two—
there was both infeature aod bearing sufli-
c¢ient similavity to lndicate the relationship

e,

helween them.  Inanswer Lo her, the gen.
Lewan said :

“ Fgave you five hundred dollars yestor-
day, Mary-—-you usc a great deal of mo~
neyt”

“Ilave I not a right lo do s0?” she ask-
eil. * You ave vich, [ ain your only child;
you should vejoice to spend your wealtliupon
me!”

“1 do, Mary; | do—hul this extrava-
gance—"

« Pshaw, sir, extravagance, when one
day’s income is over two thousand Qollurs
in your pocket, and that too, over and alove
cerlnin specwlations, which to say the least,
are not countenanced by any laws---human
or divine !

If it weve possible for his palid free to he-
come more white, e did his countenance
turn pale as he heard this remark, ntter-
e in n tone of coldners, approaching {o a
taunt,

“Tut Lut, ¢hild, don't talk that way j you
shall bave the moncy ; but what do you
want it for?”?

Hadl the lady intended to reply (which
the did nol) «he would have been prevented
by the appearance ol a servant, who bowing
very Jow as he said:

¢ Mr, Whitelead—Captain Boldart is com-
ing up, und orders me 1o announce him ¥

“Ab, Boklart; is the Sea Snuke in?  She
must be 2 said the old gentleman.  “Tell
him I wait with impatience to see him 1

“And to know how much blood stained
gold he has made on the trip for you!’?
mattered the danghier bitterly,

A look of mingled anger and fear, and
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entreaty passed over the old man’s face,
Dut subsited, and changed into & smile, as
our hero of the serpent hadge catered the
roon.

Ha doffed bis cap asg he came in and bow-
ing to the old man cried :

“Your obedient humble servent,
Whitclead !”

Then observing the Indy he bowed still
more low, colored slighitly, but said no-
thing.

“So, my fin¢ boy, you're back sate and
sound, nnd the Sen Snake is ull right, eh 77
said the old man, as he took the hand of the
young Captain.

“She is—her eargo small but valuable—
hallasted, as-usual with only her arma-
ment, and silver dollars!”?

“Where have you lelt her—up the Sound,
in the ereelc!”

“No, sir! She's at nndmr off tho Bat?
tery

“The olid man sprang from hig chair ag if
he had been shot.

“[g the oy mad!” he cried.  “Why, do
you know tho risk yon run—the Custom
House officers will be abroad, and youw’'ll
lose vessel, and e teo, if they discover
what -

“They can’t find ont!  They've been a-
hoard already, and have -found the wine
of the owner of the English yacht, Colra
i Capello, to be very fine—the vessclto be
a beauty, and her papers to be all right 1’

“You speak in viddles, pray explain sir!”

“I will, Mr. Whitelcad. There was a fine
yacht, bound from Cowes, for Ilavana,
which & certain fine American sehooner fell
in with, off Bermuda, about four weeksago.
The caplain ol the American schooner, went
aboard of ihis Euglisk yachi, simply on a
visit of courtesy, you know. e wasstrnck,
with the name of the English yacht, whicl
was the ‘Cobra di Capello,” which is Italian
for a peculiarly dungerons species ofserpent
—and as bis own yacht was named the Sca
Suunke, the coincidence scemed singular,—
Was it not ?”?

“Yes, yes, but go on!

Mr.

What next?”

18

“Wly, you sce, both vesscls were bove
too some forty or fifty miles from land, and
the sca was very smooth, and the air calm
as your fair daughter’s lovely brow—I beg
your pardon, lady, for the comparrison, but
I always think of the occan when I lock
on beguly

“INever mind flattering the girl, sheis
vain. enough already—go on with your
story 1”7 said the old man impatiently.

“Wel), sir, to make the yarn short, I went
aboard of the Inglish yacht and had a plea-
sant sprec with Lord Platimere, its owner.
After he drank a little wine, he got patrio-
lic, sang a song about Nelson, wnd swore
England was the Queen of the seas. I gob
ditto, sung that glorious old stave abort
ithe Constitution laking the Guerriere so
neat and handy, ob, and teld my Lord, I
could whip him and all his crew, one by
one, solitary and alone. Then Le got bul-
fish=-bit me a tap on the region of the
bread room, and I was under the ncecessity
of exhibiting to him & specimen of Yankee
ingenuity, in ihe shape of n revolver, Ho
had only time to examine one harrel, when
lie rolled over and went to sleep.  Two,
thirce, four more of Lis cabin passengers had
their euriosity satisfied in a similar manner,
and my bout’s crew on deck, hearing Low X
was engaged bclow, imitated my laudable
cndcavors on deck, and in less timo than I
have told it—they were all asleep 1

“Dead—dead you mean! I thoughtI
had particularly requested you to spare
life—we have a place to put nl} of our pris.
otiers, you knovw, a safe one too!”

“None safer than where I sent those d—da
Englishmen--ludy, I beg your pardon for
the expression, but I love the English as
Satan loves holy water !

“So you killed them all!
do with their vesscl!”

“After borrowing all the money and plate,
and securing everything valaable—especi~
ally hier papers, I had a gun fired through her
bottom. Iahallan hoursheand everything
aboard, whbich I had seen earefully secored

What did you

had gone down to Davy Jones’ locker 1"
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59 vuir eod money and pla‘e, el Tlow
prueli 2 el the ol man'a grrey eyestwinke-
1) TR (IR TT

YA goed Ll tweity ov thivty thonsand,
aluny aute Dot Qet’s oot all—F foand
Betvers olmard, which induced me to make
Bervavare,  Thi< young Boglishman, it ap-
peared, wats on his way (o Uat aua witl et
ters o Tntrodvetion, and also with a propuos-
o from bl ey to o eoptain Conde de
Mario, o rezend to nersing his divighter,
an hetvesss and i beaaty D So, beings myselt
w dndge of Beanty (the enptain here howed
lower than ever to the daughter of the old
nutn). d thoush! [ would go and deliver the
Yotpers and wee the Indy, which 1 did!”

sWell—welle go on ! sail the old man,
ragerly.

e oo, most heroie Caplain Bol-
dart &7 said the Iady, with o Jook which
might ave been enterprised in two ways,

WL Lair Lady, T oavi<ited hery and found
Jer wll g tauey painial her, as the poet
says A presenfed iy letters, made love {o
e vy andd the olil Cont's coffers—and hieve 1
il

=Where B the lady- - did yowsarey her ¢

“Why, not ety —that is not aecoyding
2o wdl the rales of the 1oty Mother Churelt™

“Pien you rau off with her?V

=Nt exactly that, either 17

“Liego kiad thenas to say what you did
do!”

Wl fair ludy, since you desire to
Loow, I will tell you, We were engaged
e everything wus in readinesss for the
matriaze ceremony.  The old Don had got
out ailLis show of wealth—had {old me
hosw rich he was awld the evening had ar-
rived when 1 was to have the honor ol he-
comivz the gy’ lard awd master. But
sipealar as it was, some Lold rascals, with
raskis on, ve<ied into the house, tied and
wivrzood the ofd Do and all hix fricnds anld
sorvants, tok everything fram his honse
worth teking, exeopt the Senorita; amd
having overpowersd me, carried me oft' in
#ipht of the whole party, tied fike n pig in

goeart. The Sonorite faluted 5 so did 1, and

At recover GilLT fouud myself ebonrd of
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my own versel, hound out thro' the Moro
peBiags,  And as my vessel Tny down con-
sidecably deep in the wuter, T had to exam-
e to aeeomnt for i, wul, sinzuiar as it
was, found that the vitlains who had robbed
my futended father-in-leaw, had wctunlly put
all of the propexty on boavd of my vessel
Well, I wus aleuld if ¥ vetwrned it he would,
with the world’s usaal chiwily, acense me
of Taving stolen ity orelse insnlt my dignity
with an otler of a reward for having recoy-
everd it 3 so 1 thought 1'd =il for New Yok,
which I did, aud here T amt?

“ Bubwill not our vessel be suspected and
followed? Your sailing so suddenly would
engender ruspicion.’”

“ 1 {ook care of that, In the first place,
(e yacht Sen Suake went into Havana,
riggoel lile an Paglishenttor—-in ihe next
place, the black covers were on the rigging
and the black and red coat on hor hull. In
twenty hours afterwards, the tooked as rbe
does now 1

*Well, well, you've done nobly, all Lut
the hloodshed ! gaid the old man.

»And nobly in that 1Y said the lady, bit-
terly. “Jor my purt, I wirh the ¥nglish
wadion had bul vne neek, mul it Jay upon
Llock, nud I hed a beadsman’s axe in my
hand, I'd cut it off /**

The young captuin looked at the lady as
shie said thiz, and couldshe have interpreted
1hat look, she would have learned that he,
lawless as he way, detested the unwomanly,
crael heartlessness ghe manifested.

“DBut the money, the moncy—we must
gel thad, ashore 1Y gaid the old man.

“ That shall be done this evening !’ said
the Captein,

 And you will gail soon again, ¢h "

“ Whenever you order, but 1 am in no
lwrry—a week or two of rest will not huyt
me or my evew.  Besides; n:1 hove done so
well an this eraise, I°d like to play the gen-
tleman, the man of forlune, liere for v weelk
ov twe.  There is w yacht clulr which will
doubtless do me =all the honors of the pro-
fossion. There are the Stefkns, the Kned-
garg, the Flourcers, the Birelays. &e.—they’]E
be surd®™o call on my lerdship, and invite
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my lordship to dinner at the Club Xouse,
and extend other civilities.”

“Good, good! And you'll dothat? O},
how X wish I was & men /? said the lady.
“Can't you dress me up asn page, Or a
waiter, Captain ¢

“Mary, Mary ! could you forget the mo-
desty or dignity of a woman so !”’ cried the
oiher, angrily.

“I would dress you alwayslilce agqueen !’
said the Captein, with a gallant bow. “But
now, Mr. Whitelead, and you, fair lady,
must excuse me. T have an cngagement
at one—it lacks but a few minutes of the
howr; T will be here this evening, and with
me will come the transfer from the vessel to
yuur strong box.”

“You will pass the ovening with us, will
you not ?” said the lady, with 2 winning
smnile on her beantiful face. “Do, Captain,
T wish to ask you many guestions!”?

“Your wishes are my commands, lady.
For the present, adieu!”
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“Now, father,” cried the lady, after the
sailor had left, “yoa can afford to give me
—not the paltry five hundred I asked for,
but & thousand !’

“Qirl, girl, yon drive mé mad with your
extravagance. D'll give you five hundred.
no more !’

“Then, sir, I'll go down to the Battery,
get 2 boat; go on board this vc.Tsel and help
myself, and let them oppose meifthey dare.
I’d soon let folks know what was going on.”

The 0ld man groaned, butdrew his pock-

[ et-book from his breast end handed her the

money she asked for. Shoreceived it, then
hending over him, she kissed bim tenderly,
ag if' notking over had ruffied his tomper, or
she had used one word harsher than those
she now spolko.

“Thank you, my dcar good fathcr!” said
the laly.

Tke old man beat his head down over the
table—~when ke roised it she wos gone.
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CHAPTER V.

Witc: the sleamboal passed on up the Yast
Rivrer, the rongh mate who had pitehed Bol-
dart sshore, stood and  gazed at him until
he was lost awrong the people who were
passing toand fro about the whef,

“There's mizehivlin that ‘cre ehap ! said
hie to himeelf = 1le means harm to that
pour galj buty by the oyster that conkin’t
e swallowed alive, 11 staind betwixt her
and him?!  I've got eisters, Lhave, and onee
I hal amotber. I} go and seo the gal,
and put her on her guard.’?

4if weaun no offence, ma'am, but youknow
who T am!”

“I have offen seen you on the hont, <ir,
as I have gone to the ity and eame back.”

“Yes'm, I've boen on the old boat o long
time ; but that’s neither here nor there—
Did you see a young, officer-luoking chap
ptaring at you a bit ago

“Yes, sir, he fullowed me all the way
from the store.”

SWelly, he won't follow you any inore.
ma’um, this trip, at any rate, 1 just now
hove him ashore, ‘cans¢ from what he suid
1 know'd he meant you harm 1™

Meant burm 1o me who never wronged
him, or any one!’’

*Yerm, Lord liless your innoeend sonl,
that's just it ¢ it's sueh like innocent, pretly
girls a2 you nre that tem ere he sarpents
always go arter, . What dye think he want-
ed me to do

“1 kvow not 3 please tell me, that F may
Lo oy punrd $

C1Te wanted me to tell where you lived.
T usked bhim what for; he gol mad wud
cursed me, and I pitched him onto the dock
—1J wish I bad broke hig neck 17

“And all this yon did for mel—yon are
very kind!”

“No ma/am; it was only my duly, cause
you see I've got sisters driftin® abont in the
world, el if T do my duaty, why, when any
chap comes fwolin’ urowned to do them huaet,
God Almighty will pay me for thisaei, Ly
pulling some rough chap like me hetwixt
them and danger--that’s iy way ol thinkin®.
Every act in this world guet’s its reward, be
it good or vh”

86 my dear grandmother oflen telle me,”
said the faic creature, who, having thrown
back ber vell, now turned her innocend and
beauliful fuce toward the warm-hearled
mate.

“I'vo a favor {o ask, ma'am,” he con-
tinued.  “Lwish you wouldn't go to theeity
no more alone.  You're oo handsome to
walk in the street, with nobedy Lo take care
of you.” .

“Tut, siv, that cannot be. Thaveno friends
but my grandmother, and she is tvo old to
wall,”?

*aint you gol no Lrother

“f had one, once, but it was o Jong Llime
neo b

+1s he dead 2

“f fear he is ;3 he never came back from
gea.”?

“1Ie was a sailov, then, God blesg him !
said tho mate, drawing hig sleeve across his
cyes. “T eay, ma'am, don't think me bold,
I mean no oilcuee, Lut T wigh you’d look on
me as a brother, when T can do anything
for you. Ican go {o the storo for you—I
can do anything. T'm poor and work hard
for a livin’, but by the big oyster, theeo
arn’t nary man livin? that cansay I cheated
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him, nor a gal neither. But don’t you go
to the city no more, alone, please 3 that
*ire chap is @angerous, and he's got a bad
eye, but It gpoll it for him the next time
he runs afoul of me —now forgive me, Mies,
there’s the bell tolling for the landing, I
must go fer’ard. But please first tell me
your name !

“Ada Morland, siv. And yours?”

“Mine is Dick Isherwood, 1st Sergeant of
the Governenr Blues, the Independents, and
ane of the Island hoys, at that, Good bye.
ma'am, till next time ; I most go and make
fasé ; romember, I'm to be » kind o’ brother
to yon when you need help.”

The girl's blue eyes were glittering 1ike
violets in the dew as he turned away. Two
grateful tears, essenceof her pure soul, had
climbed up into ber large cyes, and resied
thero like diamonds on enamel.

» - L3 *

After Mary Whitelead, the dauglter of
the pale-faced man who, frowmn bis eunver.a-
tion with the young Captain, we are loft to
belicve was the owner of the ¢ Whito
Cruiser,” had left her father’s room, she
lhuried to her own ehamber and soon com-
pleted o promenade toilet.  This done, and
provided also with the everlasting green
veil, so convenient for disguise, she passed
into the slrect, and, though a carriange was
at her command, hurried away on foot.—
Square after square did she hurriedly meas-
ure with nuiscless and qreenly tread, (for
tier walk was magaificent,) until at lust she,
stood hefore a small theee-story brick build-,
ing in o cross street not far from the Park,
One moment she glanced up and down the
strect, as if to sece if she wag watched, then
taking a pass-Jey from her poeket, opencd
the door and entered.  Who inbabited that
house, and what her reasons were for enter-
ing it, or why she ecarricd o key which ut
any hour would admit her into a sirange
building, is more than the reader can learn
in this chapter. Yet though this isa tule
of Mysteries, each one shall be unfolded,
and a1l be made clear as the light of day,
and o moral shall be found which will go
cold and sharp as a dagger of ice to the

»
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hearts of the vicious, and cheeringly reach
the souls of the suffering,

And to close this ebapter, I will tell the
reader who Mr. James Whitelead is! ey
& MNew Yorker by Lirth, but Lis grandfather
wes o British Spy and tory, and lis father's
prineciples were of the same east, though he
had cubning enough to avoid showing them
opeuly to the public cye. There had rever
heen much wealéh in the family, and when
Jawnes arrived at the age of twenty-one, he
tound himself prepared for the bar, well
cducated, but penniless.  Any one who
knows what New York is, knows thetw
a youngand unknown lawyer, has about as
much chanee of advancement ot the New
York bar, for his first six, eight or len yewrs,
as a Wall street broker hins of getting to
Heaven and thet is no chance ot all.  And
0 it was with young Whitelead.  1lis first
year, though not brief, wasbrigfless to him !
e owed his board, washing, and even his
boot-black, and was forced Lo visit “usnele’?
Stinpson’s more than once with & Inw bool
underhis arm, which he did not bring awvay.
Aliout 1he first week in the sceond year of
his practice, however, he gol a2 case. It
wasn’t o very important case—merely the
defence of a fellow for hog stealing—bué
the thief had no hopes thet he coull be
saved, or he would have cmployed & hetler
lawyer, DBut {be keen eye of young
Whitelead discovered o flaw in {he indiet-
ment—quashed {he trial—cleared hiselent,
The Tatter was grateful, but ke hnd no mo-
ney.

An hour after the trial wee over, he was
seated with his lawyer in the nttie, ocen-
picd as a “study” and chamber Ly the lat-
ter. g !

“ I tell you wot It is, Mister Whitelead,”
he said, “1'm sorry I haint got note of the
queer 1o pay you for your trouble, hut youn
shan’t be neglected for all that, I'm goin’
to make a lift to-night, sure’s my name is
Doby Spaps! I'll give you half I muke
out o’ the squealers, if yow’ll help me to
to sell ‘em.”

“1lelp you fo

gcll them? What do you
mean :
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*Why, them ‘ere squealers will e up ot
Pull’s Tlead o littly arter sunrise, and
there i be inen us wanls to buy ’em, but
they It may-he think [ haint got no tight to
‘em. there's so many o' these bhloody hog
thicves round, they spile the bizness ! Well,
if T ean perdoee the country gentleman 1
Tmyed “em ofy iUs ull vight, isn't §62 Yes!
Well. you've gol to hie that country gentle-
e ek yor kin share about fitteen dol-
Tars 0 L LG o tull lond ™

“ Wiftesn dotiars 7 said the young law-
ver, willia sigh, TL bad been some time
siner hix packet bat been respousible for so
S Fifteen dollars!” he re-
llog stealing,
1tor-

Lrue a sum.
peated ¢ bat then the risk!
Ly o member of the New York Barl
rible!”

“ Pah, that aren’t no meancr (han stealin'
from widders and orphans, and poor devils
of Jrmen erecters, the littlo all they've
got !

e Qaitisn't U sabl Whitelead, © so it isn’t
—I'!1 join you, hit or miss, L mnst starve il
Tdon

cAred ke dind !

T'ram that itizht the {ide of taroune turn-
etibind fur N Whitelead, and he went on
wed prospered inall Rindz of vascality, wu-
that oodate of one story be owas up well
Pt Ui s ifiaess thongle <Gl passing ason-
1o Lntely woendthy ane Bat Dt
exphiin o favther st present, or the render
oy et oo carly o hint of our mysteries,
which er2 we are threugh, will make more
than one guilly heart in ihis cily quake
with terror.

We will now return to e daughter,

AMe< Whitelead. as 1 siid before. entered
the howee with o pas<-key,. exhibiting thus
a fumilinrity with the dwelling, which re-
quires explanation. Al the moment when
she oprenel e Jower door, there were Lo
persons in the Tront parlor of the second
story. Gae was w tall man, who reguires a
full deseription at vur haads, for he is one
ol aclis+ who exizls in New York, and
weminers of which can always he met on
Broadway when the san shines—a seb who
will st he recognized by my lady readers,
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when I say that they are addicted to stare
ing into ladics’s facek, following handsome
ones, who are not protecied by a gentleman,
and speaking to them in the strect—in
short, well dressed, well curled and bearded
libertines, whose only pursunit is that of
pleasure and passion.  Some of these are
ganblers, others are men of means ; others,
aud hy far the lavger elasy, are supported
by women of the town, who take o fancy Lo
them. and furnish them with money to cloihe
themselves and procure their living! No
meaner or more coutemptiple way of living,
for a Lieing professing to be o man, eould
be imagined, yet at least one bhalf' of the
well-dressed fops in Browdway, do live by
such means! Think of this, women of
America, when yon meet these moustached
apes, and seern them, as they dererve |

The person first alluded to was tall, of
good figure, bad a jet bluck. eye, a heavy
monstache and beard, and being dressed in
w robe de chambre, or dressing gown, while
the other wus oa walking: dress, was ap-
parcotly the regular tenant of the room in
which they were seated.  The other person
was younger ¥han the first, probably twen-
ty-live or «ix yewrs of age, 1Ie wasdressed
in the height of fakhion—a standing collur
of snowy linen, was supported by a lilac
cravat which wag stitfened, so that his neck
luoked uncady—in fucl, as i€ it were etasped
in the stocks, or pressed by the ivon collar of
{he garote, e had anapology fora canc in
bis hand—a smallsiraw of rose-wood,with an
emerald of largo size and brilliancy set in
the head of it, which he frequently looked
at, ag i he thought it showy, if ne one else
did. A white vest, fanltless hoots, while
kids on his hands,and a “Jennings” frock
cout served to set off his exterior nertly und
well.  Ilis face wore already the ravaging
nurks of early dissipantion—a moustacho
was sluck on his upper lip, or perkeps it
grew there. The first, T will introduce to
you us Mr, Charles Jafierens—the other ag
Ifenry Vundersplyken, a descendant of one
of our old Knickerbocker families, who is
rapidly breaking up the little remaing of o

once large proverty, carned by thieindustry,

.
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and saved by the thrift of his phlegmatic
ancestors, These porsons were seated in

o parlor which was very Landsomly fur-
nished, cach with a cigar in his mouth, con-
versing.

“ Marry,” said the older, “1 wish you'd
lcud me your ‘turn out’ this afternoon—
those bays of yours and the light wagon; 1
wan{ to drjve out to Burnham’s!”

“You can have them Charley ; but why
the duce can’t I go along ¥

“ Why, the fact is, my dear fellow, there’s
g pretty little dress maker that lives under
the saintly charge of a couple of uvericious
old maids, who keep o dress-making estab-
lishment up-town, and ¥'ve promised to
meet her o (ew blocks from their house, and
take her up there for an afternoon’sride. I
met her at a ball—is my reason good 7

“Yes, cupitul!  You shall have the team,
1 never siand inthe way of sport, you know,
but—"’

A quick, decided knock atb the door,cans-
ed Dboth of the gentlemen to start to their
feet.  The clder did not speak, but quickly
puinted to the open door of the bed-room
which adjoined the parlor, motioning to the
other to enter it, which be quickly did,
closing the door. .

The next instant, as the first said “ come
in 1" the door opencd, and Miss Mary White-
Tead entered.

“Ah, my lovely ange) I” cried the gen-
tleman, casting away his cigar, “how hap-
py I am to sce you! This is an unex-
pected pleasure, therefore it is doubly
sweet!”

“ A truce to Hattery, Charles!” said the
Iady. “TIreccived your note, stating thai
you would need a sum of money to-morrow;
1 thought I would bring it ut once!”

** Angcelic Mary, you are {udeed kind! Tt
is true that I am pressed.for money—ex-
pected remittances from my uncle have
failed to reach me, and this foan will indeed
be o faver!”

“ Here ave the five hundred dollars,”” con-
tinued the lady, “say no marc. As you
are atone T will sit down. Tam glad you
wauted o favor—it gives me auother op-
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portunity to prore my affection for you;
¥es, to show you thatl, who am called
heartless by others, and whe hate the gen-
erulity of men, and despise nine-tenths of
them, have for you an atfcction as bound-
less as thought, and as warm and wild-
Iy burning as the lava of quenclless Vesu-
vina 1 .

“Iam proud 2zd happy, dear MAavy, to
have won so pricelers anaffection ! reture-
ad the gentleman, “and I am willing and
should feel blessed, if you would ullow me
to bestow my hand where I have given wny
heart !’ ’

A singular smile passed across the coun-
tenance of ihe Indy—a look which expressed
more than wordscould,

“You would lile to be my lord and mas-
ter, ek, Charles??

“Noj; your hushand, denr lady !’ |

“ My husband! The master of my hand
aud my Jegal owner aud superior—the Zegal
owner of a woman whose fortune is imrense,
and—"

' Oh, Mary, you do not think I want your
fortune 7 That inkinuation is eruel

“Charles; we will not argue that point,
But in vegard to merriage,you oughtnot to
wish it if [ do not. I met and ldved you—
save you what the world would call honor—
became in all torms but the Zegal and man-
made ecremouny, your wife. Aud yet, lov-
ing you as fondly asever, I hold my free-
dom. If you grow cold, I can leave you;
shounld my passion cease to exist, I am freo
to teek another, or to pass on through life
alone. Mariage, to a leart so wild and
impulsive, 8o proud and so sell-willed as
mive, s a Mmockery! I would not bind

“{myself for life to the beslt man ir the

world, Treedom for me—~£reedom to love
whom, when and where I please! Wo-
men when married, are but slaves to their
hushands—that is, two-thirds of them are!?

“ Mary, what a strange woman you are!”

“ Maybe Iam; yet I'I! warrant there is
many an one like me, or who tkinks as'I do,
cven though she dares not express her feel-
ings!?
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& Whal does yone father say aboul your
not murrying?”

1 doss vot wish me to. To havea
third sharer in our furtune would kilf Lhim.
Warimeney, alonewoukd he have me marry;
moply s his first, Jastand conslant thoughl
Ie bus bo other pasiiony never bul vnce
bl he any vthine !

A that wnee 77

Wi a wild, mad Jove for o lady—a
Jove which leooght ruin on ber and der's
=0 tar o |ean Jearn, though I cannot find
outall about it. 1t was o strange aflair
1o s a writton account of ity which I once
Ly wecident got Bald ofy hat he saw me
reading it, buiore L got iuto the heart of the
ntatter, aud touk it from we!"

*Where is U lady ¥ I3 she living still?”

» Yo but nhy do you esk? You seem
nberested
= Ul an, not ab all3 it was mere curios-
ity !

The gentlewan stanmmered and seemed
conft-of a¢ he saied this—u foet which er-
sard that move than uere eariosity prompt-
el the guestion, The lady did not appear
to notive this, hut with o smile sald @

“f revet then that [ eannot better sat-
ity your curiosity.  IDiut, Charles, you
seetn copd and Pererved to-day 5 yon hiave
nof ofives d me Lo siple tribate of o Kiss!™!

= Foruive me,dear dary | Lam not well,™”
B peplicd s ot take this Kiss, and he-
Freve e ivcomes from lips which can never
tive ol that duty, or ol caying how much I
lave ou o

she retarned the kivs with o pusdonate
fondness which belokeneld how ardent wns
her pbure when once it was arcused. Bul
the gentlennwa did not renew his earess,and
semed uneasy—a matter casily accounted
for, when we remember the close vicinity
of his tate companion. The lady noticed
this, and again murmured ;

“You scem constrained to-day, Charles.
T Kaow not when you ave trealed me so
coldly !

“Pear Mazy. I am not eold.
1'\‘1t":v' HiE
worning!"”

But T foel
[ have had o head ache all the
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YPerhiaps you need rest.  ITad you nod
better lay down? I will bathe vour head
with cologne and watch by your side till
you sleep; and then T will go howe.”

©No, dear Mary. no!™ said he, fearing that
<o would go £o the bed-room where hia
Iricud was biolitn ; “no, I think & walk in
the fresh air will do me good. I will go
vub with you!"”’

“1 would rathor you wonld not, dear
Charles. 1 Legin to fear to walk iu the
slreet with you so much, for fear that ouwr
intimacy be suspected, T am in my own
sonl careless of the opinion of others, yet ¥
have a posilion to rastain. T will go out
now—shoulld you exteml your walk so far
as Thompson's, you might possibly mect
e there and renew this conversalion.
Those large Droadsway saloons are very
convenient for us lovers.  Many aone meets
there !

“Well love, T will meei you there in twen-
ty minutes!”’

“Till then, dear Charles adicu!”

Again Jips mét lips in loves’ swect
communion, and then stately and  graceful
as & ship under full sail upon the occan, the
lady passed away.

As soon as she wug gone, the younger
man came out from the bed-roon.

“By Jupiter, Charley, you've something
queenly on u string. Who ig she my dewr
ftllow, who is she ??

“That would be telling, Harry; ihat
would be telling, and one musn't tell tales
out of school, a8 the school-master told the
biggest il fn the fivst class, when he kept
herin for “punishment,’” and the pnnisbment
consisted of kissing, and a practical lectare
upon the art of love!"

“L don't understand this last idea, Char-
ley 5 you are (oo much for me 1.

“AmI? ThenTIl explain?! ¥ received
the first rudiments of my cducation in tho
littlo village of Danville, Penngylvanta, and
went to n school kept by a Mr. Mortimer
Case, and & kard case he was! 1 didn't
likke him over much, hecause he once inter-
cepled a letter, written by my me to an an-
gel, whom I loved then ; my fiest love 3 and



TOE FATH OF TIUE UNIEARD-OF.

one who never ye¢f has boon banished from
my heart.—Dut that isn’t my story. There
was a girl at our school named Cass Stit..,
Cass was a nick-name for Catherine, Cass
was the oldest girlin theschool ; pretty but
stupid ; and Mr. Case was very attentive in
helping her to learn her lessons.  Dut tho’
he was very kind to her, he would frequent-
ly punish her fur being froperfeet; and his
punishment alwaysconsisted in keeping her
in.  Wcll, one day, we boys having suspi-
ciony to satisfy, climbed to o window in the
rear of the school houge, and saw that the
punishment of Miss Cass conslsted in being
Lissed by the master, Wo didn’t wonder
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tafter that, why Cass didn't learn her les-
;8ons. But boy-like we told what we had
 seen ;5 and the consequence was that a big
i brother of hers gave the school master a
| tremendous flogging ; and the next weck,
: Cass ran away with the poor fellow and got
marricd to him. DBut, Iarry, exeuse me—I
must hurry and dress. As youm seem to
have lisicaed to what my lady-love was
suylng—yon heard me engage to meether !

“Yes Charley ; bui you baven’t forgotten
the ride you are to take?”?

“No, Harry—and I want you to get your
turn out and take me up in Broadway, I'll
leave you up atthe New Yorlk Hotel!”
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CIIAPTER VI

Orrozitre the Batlery, or rather directly
in frant of the Batlery isa small liquor shop,
or grogpery, where liguor of various quali-
ties has been retailed sinee the boyhood of
“The oldest inhabitant,”  Before the door
stands n crooked anl gnarled tree, which
loukeas i€ it has grown up in @ bad humor
from a very twig. 'The inner purt of the
nld-fashioned ¢rib is not very enticing—imt
it ir odil—catirely unlike any of our medern
har-vooms,  The front part isa bavattached
with Hguers for all classes—three penny-
gin---or X penny brandy—as called for.
Toe back part, ixa swoking-roam, Imilt up
with small tables, at which those who wish
to drink lcisurels. cnn seat themselves,

Tt was one o'clock,
this establishment, were the two sailory,
whom we met in the early part of the story,

and wha had engaged to ncet the eaplain of

the Crniser—-und with themwere gix others;
each of whon, by his dress, showed that he
followed the sea for a living. They were
yoang, hardy looking men—whose open,
independent looks proclaimed them to be
Americant 14 is o fact. though it may
seem singnlar, that wherever you mect 2
son of Liberty’s soil—you can at a glanee
recornize him to be an Amwerican.  There
is an honest, fearlessness in his face-—some-
thing of the eugle in his eye--un uwpright-
ness of form and carviage, which, at once
identifics him as o free wman.

The men were all standing in a group—
ovidently waiting o the coming of himn who
hiad aade the appoivtment.

»It'e most time that ‘ere skipper hove in
sizhit, ain’t it Ben ¥ asked one ol them,

I thould think it wis—ibis the bour I

In the back part of

promised hoys 7 rald the person alluded
to ; who had approached them unobserved.

“I% is his bonor !’ cried Ben, ¢ Well wiv,
herc are the men 1 gpoke about—they are
all yankee-born, and P11 ktawd security for
theyre knowing their daly. Iereisn’t o
man of "em that hasn't denliled the Horn,
or who don’t know every rope from the roy-
al mast down to the deck!”?

“Well my lads,—have you sccn my
craft 2% ]

“Yes your honor—but we have'nt been
aboned.  If we may be so bold as to axe
your honor—what is che called and where
does she hail from ?”?

“Well, ag you're going 1o ship in her for
better or worse, yow’ve o right to know, 1
call her the Cobra-di-Capello ; but my lads
aboard callher the Sea Snake 7

“There 1" sald Ben—*that’s what I {old
Juek Pavker, hier namo would be 1

“Where doeg she hail from, sir?” axked
Jack, touching Lis tarpaulin at the sawmnc
time. ’

“Well my 1ads—TI'11 tell you that in good
time. She's all right—only & 1ittle smug-
«ling business sho bag -been in, nmkes it
necessary for me to keep dark ahout her.
At present, remember that Tamto be known
a2 Lord Platimere, owner of an Xnglish
Yacht !’

* Lorad I'latymer, why your honor is not
& Britisher? If you ave, we'd rather not
ship 17

“No, I am nof one—was born nnder the
stars aml stripes ; b as [ told you before
—it is necessary for me to sail under false
colors for o while, Desides—T wishiohave
some fun with the big nohs iu the Yaeht
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Club—and shall pass as an Eaglish Lord for
2 while, till I go to seal”

“Iow soon may that he, your honor ??

“A week—maybe o little morc—perhaps
a lilile less, But soon the prow of my hon-
ny sea-boat shall kiss blue water. Say,
boys, do you go in her 2 .

“Well, your lLonor,” replied Ben, who
sremed to be the elected spokcsmcn' of the
party. “I don’t scé as we can bave any
objection, provided tho wages is sufficient.
1{ you're ‘free trade’ in course there’s some
rizk j for if a eutter overhauls us, we'll have
to fight, for such boysas we, don’t surren-
der”
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“True, my lads. Your pay shall be $20
a month, and the usual share in all prize
transactions I

“All right, your honer, we'll go aboard.
Me und Jack will apswer for all that comes
with us!”

“TWell, boys, all’s right. There's o ball
eagle, drink it out and come abonrd 1

Saying this, Captain Boldart threw down
a flve dolar gold picce on the table, and
left the men to their enjoyment, He passed
harriedly across the Battery and made o
signal tohis veskel. A boat was immediate-
ly sent and he was rowed aboard. Reader,
we will follow him and see whatis tobescen,
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CIHAPTER VII.

Wiy {hs Caplain of the While Craiser
(tepped vn board bis veesel, each maxn of
e @rew tonshed his hat, evineing by thiy
act aluue that the cowmauder enloreed re-
ety and Kept Lis evesw in sieict dizeipline.
1L returned the =aluty, and pazsing att de-
seended juto the cabin.

One who viewed the vessel from the shore,
wuithl bave searcely hinagined that theve
wortdd B veott helawe to stow o Jarge o
crow as e carried, and their provisions for
a wonth—she lay =0 low on the water.—
Bat whien aboard, her immense beant aud
depth of hold whichh many a square-rigged
vl does not passess, betokened her to Le
far move roomy than she lovked.

The ealininto which the eapfain first en-
fored was a reom wbout fourteen fect wide,
by tweaty in lengths farnished with ex-
trewme nuyaniticenee: The deck was earpet-
Gdacith heavy stafd from Damascus looms ;
At el dideboard was in the forward
Pt loaded withplate, Over-head, afresco
rontiag represcnting a beautiful southern
sag. wes goen s a thin eoiling having been
placad under the urual deck timbers to con-
conl thein Arvound the roow gorgeous
Iintings were pannellad in, and gold and
varved work appeared profusely bul tastes
Sully areanged between them.

The puintiner were of Kaslern reencs, and
i all orrem the faces and forns of heauti-
ful women were prominent features, On
cudier v e of the sile-board forward, was a
doorowhich Led Lo the forepart of the vessel.
In the eenlre of this cabin was an ¢legant
tatle of the kind which can be extended ot

Ceeeoups ad desivad, Inthe alter part of!

ment, or apartinents &till farther aft. " Over
this door, in gilded letters, was placed these
words, ¢Private—Captain's Sanctum.”’

When the Captain entered the outer cabin,
a youug man was seated at the table, Lusily
cogaged in drawing.  Ie was & slim, palo
fuced youth, not more than twenty, to judge
from Dis uppearance. Iis dvess was very
similiar to that of the commmander. e too
wore the badge of the “Serpent.  He
started Lo his feet when the Caplain camo
[n, and with a glad swile eried

“['m so happy you're back again, Captain,
it’y infernally lonesome herve! I walked
{he deck for hours in impatience, and
thought you was never going to come !

“I've heen detained, and had guite an ad-
venture, good Rudolph 5 hut what are you
drawing here, my boy? As I live—a pic-
ture of our Tsland hiome ; and your Eveline
standing befove il 1 Ab, hoy—you needu’s
blush 0 5 you draw well!”

“You spoke of an adveataro, Coplain,
was it anything unpleasant ¢

““No—thal Is, not exactly so, though its
resull was far from eatisfacfory !

“Tell me of it. You know I love to hear
of adventures!”

“Aye, boy, and toshare in them when
there is love or dunger connceled with
them 17

“IYell, Captain, it may Leso. Ilove to
share in yours, for yon arc brave, and when
you love, youlove with taste. No common
beanty fircs your soal !*? !

“That is true boy, and yet, to day, in the
form and fuce of & poor sewing girl, I found
that which has lett wy heart raging like

<o vatin, asingle room apened to an apart-) Vesavius during aa eruption!”
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“What, a common sewing girl, Captain ?”

“No—-an uncommon ove, Rudolph ; cycs
large, gloomy and yetbrilliant as great dew
tvopy in the-cup of a violet. Hair hanging
in goliden glossy curls, wavy and bright as
sui-light on the ocean, when a gentle breeze
rodls up short waves. A form of such grace
that even through a coarse slhawl its out-
Tines were delincated. A foot, [fit for a
seulptor’s model--a step light as the gazel-
ics, plinnt andt bounding as a bird upona
quivaring bough!”?

“And she o sewing girl 7

“Yes-—Rudolph, and working for three
Qollars o week¥?

“Well, did you tcl her you could do bet-
ter for hor¥?

“Ng, I had no chance!”’

“And yon did not even tell her that you
Toved her 27

“Quly with my eycs, and that scemed to
frighten hep!?

“You aro going to sce her aguin, are you
not ?

“Yes, mosteertainly T am, it Ican finid
out where she lives!”

“What—you do not know that?”

“No—when I was following her Ihad
words with & man on the steamboat which
goes fiom o ferry—oud Rudolph, to my
shame be it said, Lhe strong wreich cast me
ashove asif I were a were toy in his hands!”

‘“dnd does ke yet live ?” cricd Rudolph,
in surprise.

“1e does, and wilt till.I once more meet
him, and that shalt not be long hence 1

“Whkere is he, my Captain, tell me and let
me go and ponish him 1"

“No, boy, Ican avenge an insulf wilh
my owi lande—Dbut I may want to nse this
fellow to find ont where she lives, for find
her I will, and when next we plough blue
water ghe will be the qaeen of my sanclum
in there. It is some time since T have had
company in there! Where is Geronimo!”’

“lle is in there, T expeet,” Captain,  The

child has been erying half the day—he frets

about vur Igland ITome and his wother ¥7
“Ioof little devil, L pity him; but it will
nof be long before we sail 1or there, I want
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somo Pest, and Whifclead will be all the
casier when he knows 1'm oY atsea. Dy
the way, you must geé hisshave of the money
ashore tomight. Ab, what have we here,
leiters 27

“Yeg, Cuptain j they were brought aboarl
awhile ago, by a hoat's erew {rom thni bean-
{iful sloop yacht, which lays ncoross the
viver, I have been looking at her with the
glaes half the morning.  She is a beautitul
craft!”

A smile gathered upon the face of the
Captaiu, as he read the fivst note which he
opened,  After perusing it, he said :

“WellyRudolph, here isa pleasant chanen
for some fan. Mr. Stefans an others, ask
to be informed when they can have the hon-
or of calling upon my lordship! llow tba
devil Aid they lind ont my lovdskip 7

“Yon bade me enter the yachl’s nome at
the Custom 1louse, did you not

“Aye, boy.”?

“I did so, with your !ordslup s name aml
roank, Of course the news that an Kogli-h
lord is here, will spread like wildbive in this
republican city ! But that other nate, so
delieately sealed and perfumed, what does
it say, mon Captain I

"Opening it, the Captain read :

“The compliments of M T itzjames
Rlawke, anid begr Lord 'latimero to let her
know when he will be disenguged for an
evening, that she may bave the distinguished
honor and irexpressiblo felieity of weleont
ing him to New York, in the company of o
few fricnds, at ber residence, No. — Bond
Strect.”

“ITa! ha! TFavors begin to shower
now, If this poor sewing girl that I have
fallen in love with, was the daunghter of an
uppertendon snob, I would casily win ler
ag my lord Platimere.” Greab republie,
this—great city, when ity fashion and arls-
tocracy will run mad abeut foreign apes and
fools, and neglect the talented and high-
minded song of their own soil. Well, Ru-
dolph, reply to these notes. Say to the
Yacht men they can come aboard in the
nmorning at eleven—say to the lady ¥ will
bo at her service on the ewnmg after to-
morrow.” '
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ST will sje” waid the olher, dgawing
writing mateeials from & locker in Lthe side
af the calin,

The Captain entered the after cabing and
what o beantifal roum it was! A faing,
mellow light stole iu threugh plates of
heavy stuined glass set in e stern of the
vesweloand in the deek overhead 5 and, if
wore Hehi was necded, a golden Lunpwith
several jewelled  lustres, was ruspended
overtieads This cadin was iterally filled
with pirvors, on three Sides but o the
stetu et of tie vessel was a large painting
o gramp of lovely lets, their
trees and flowering shrubbery’s, teeming
wath the luscivas beauty of the South. The
ishupts seemed to be judubited. vanoes ov;
Boats were painted upon e walet, BEverys

representiu

thin g looked Leautifud and Jife Hlke. Unl

cither side ol this cabin, which was swaller
than e ather, wdoor opened into o stales |
roon. which was furnished with a - voluptu-§
ous richis which wouald have satistied §
oot Persian peinee W the dag's of Per-
s glorys Overhiead the fresco painting ’
wits o adopred-—Int here it was made to!
yopre send the ocean in o tearfal storm.— i
Cloais of ebou bluckness, except \\'hl‘l'l‘i
ey were cloven by the ved lightening's:
Lidg, were seen, and pitehy. Il\:uu-c;lppmli
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complexion, aquiline features, and thin lit-
tle form, all detoted Liis Halian birth.

“ Master, T an here P? lie said.

“ Yes, my young by, yes; bul your eyes
are red—have you heen weeping ¥

“ Not mneh, my kind munster 5 but Twas
thinking of g mother, who is fur away at
our linppy T<land home. I know she weeps
often for me, for when you wre gone, dear
master, and 1 am wway, she is lonely !

o Well, child, we will soon sail—be
cheerful, I is ungrateint to me to be an
happy 17

80 it is, my kind master.  You suved
me and my mother from death. She loves
you, and I Iove you. ¥ will try to be hap-
py.”

© Do, child ! You are loncly here. Soon
[ will lave afair Indy bere for you to at-
tend npon, and—---"

<A tady 17 sain the young page quickly ;
<o lady—and will yon take her home to
our beantiful f<lund 17

“Yes”

T4 wil) &#7 my mother ! muttered the
hoy. * She Zeves yon—no one else must!”?

“Puh, chilil 5 your did notsay that whea
you saw me knecling ab the feet of that
tovely Spauish lady in llavana!”

“No, my master, beeanse you did potJove

waves picturing the ocean in its wight f or \wunp fer; you ouly soughl for money

wriin, O broken spav elung o poor’ Lo Bat now you will take n lady on

youny sailor, his longe buic Sreaining in the 1,000 1o fore—yvon will carey ber into the

wabe—no sail in wipghtc no friend near {0 resence of iy mother, who loves you? Oh
P OF save 1 v - sl i

clieer o save, ) ..\ ..(}‘mgt,, a wild, yet 2 do not that my master, my wmother isan

prandly  Leautitnl pieture,  Avoand ““'f[laliau, and it wilt 4i72 her !

tasan aftomans of erintzonr velvet, trimmed |

i ! « . ¢hild! you know he: ! -
with #obl, were placed, The ciepet was of * Bt . RAUEL S S hiesamie,  Wo
sk its woven figures represeuting female -

man forgets easily.  We have been away 3
forme~. dreaped ws were the graces of old. P‘mg Uit 1 .
When the Caprain entered the rovim,which, | “Those thut Bave onr blood in their
in wll its turnifure, was <o unique amd yct rveins, never forget ! suid the boy, drawing
so npgnificent, lie called the name of #Gro- - himselCup proudly.  “Nor love, nor hate,
ST ,nor kindness, nor wrong, does ouar raco for-
A ~udl boy, dressed in halC-Turkish, | 664 I”

Ball: Htaltan costume, sprang from ws otto-1  The Caplain emiled, and returned to the
maut where he bad been Jaying asleep, uml;nuler cabin, where he heard his namo
came forward.  Itis large davk eye,brunctte  colted.
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CHAPTER VITI.

Ix a far off sca, near where the spicy Mol-
luccas raiso their green and flowery heads
above the coral beds, our next scene islaid.
A group of small islands, cxlst ia a part of
the Indian oceun out of the track of trading
vessels, and so surrounded for many leagues
by coral reefs, that no one but an cxperi-
enced pilat could cver appronch .them
through the sinqous chanels that led to a
snug barbor inside of the circle which’ thcy
formed. There were seven of these litle
islunds, sixwere low and level, covered with
u rich growth of wood and shrubbery, and
formed 2 complete eirelo aronnd the seventh
which was a lofty, rocky Island, with but
little vegetation visible upon it. But the
Land of inan had turned its jbarrenncss into
use for the protection of the others. A fort
was built npon its summit, which, with a
batlery, covered the entire circle of istauds,
showing dark muzzled cannon bearing npon
every channel of approach, A tower steo-
pled high above the centre of this fort,upon

“which, when needed, a beacon could be
lighted, or a Oay hoistcd, The fort occu-
picd the entire peuk of the island. Down
near the water where a few scaticred shade
treey were seen,some large hbamboo cottages
were standing, and around thewn people were
noving and children were playing. Ca-
nocs of light and protty model were scen (o
pase to and fro from the other islands, and
those who came to the cottares bronght
fruitand flowers,  Strange, though it was,
they who thus lived in a far sonthern clime,
where the natives are all of a dusky hue,
they who dwelt upon these islands were as
fair as our owh sons and danghiers of the
north, In costume they combined the Lu-

ropean with the Asiatic style—that is the
grown persons. The little thildren, which
tumbled around among the Lawers, or gam-
holled on the pebbly shure, wore tho cmxl,ume
of naturc—mno more.

Into the largest of these baraboo coi iagen
the reader will accompany me, It wasfur-
nished in the usnal Baropean (or American
if you please) manner. Chairs, tables, o
sofa, pluno, side board &c., wero there, and
were it not for the yellow jointed bomboo
walls you might lave fancied yourself in
the cotlage of some of our retired New York
merchants, whe sport & suburban cottage us
well as an up-town brick and moriar pa-
lace.

There were but two rooms in the cottu-'v
the first finished as I have just deseribed,
was tenuntless when we glanced at 16, Bug
stepping through the half closed door of the
next room you behold aroom still European
in its furniture, bhut as gorgeous as a poet’s
dream. There you do not see the rough
joints of the yellow humboo, for fromn the
roof down, all the walls are hung with foidy
ot velvet, the oolors red, white and blue.

These overbead, ave. drawn to a ccaolre
like the apex of a tent, and an cagle of gold
cluiches the cenfre folds. On one side
stands a bed ; its posts high, like ours in
olden times, and at the lhead and foot on
scparate frames stand  two imménse mnir-
rors. The floor is carpeied with & fine car-
pet of shiny halr ¢Idth, which in so hot a
climale feels as delicionsly cool to the feet
a3 wonld o floor of marbls. There were no
chairs here, but luxurious ottomans and so-
fas were placed com-enimtly aromd. A

centre table of mosaie work, was partially
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covered with hooks and on it stood n vase
of fresh culled flowers which cast o delight-
fut perfame meound the room,  This apurt-
ment was uob tenantless, A female, one
whose age aight be thirty, but who Qid nog
Yok to e over twenty-five, was seated, or
vatlier half veelined on an ottoman near a
window which apened a view toward the
sea. Jer complexion was dark but hrilli-
ant as ix ever the eage with the olive-hned
branette,  Her features were as classic, as
if somie Grecian sculplor had formed each
one, Above a elear high brow, o mass of
haje, davk and glos:y asn raven's wing,was
arranged  like a coronet, while from it
fell o waving claster of jelly ringlets. Ier
dress was exceedingly siinple. 1t contrast-
«d i color with her haiv and complexion,so
as fo add doubly to ber bheauty. Thwasa
simple robe of while mnslin, #o ihin that
the outline of every Jiml could be discov-
cred—eviry lind so perfeck, aud o full of
arace.  Mer small white feet were =lipped
inte a slender shoe, and no stocking it the
veins of azare and pink which swelled across
the beantifel tnstep, Dul in her eyes lay
the soul of her beauty.  Seldom falls it to
the lot of the artist to {ry to paint such
vres, ar of thie author Lo deserilie them.—
They were large—very large, and so in-
t -n~ely davk that no pupil could he scen.—
Theeg Tondted Yike ovlis of Hygnid dew, sprend
upan. whether it was in Iave or in anger,
i nerded not to open her Tips (o say what
shemeant Never sere ¢yes more expres-
<ive than berse Shasleil too by long droop-
i lav-hes, as they were, when their gaze
was over a jewel of jef, and whatever her
vlnee fell east down no one eonld {61l what
was passine within. - Tler form was rather
alnve the middle height and though not
phoap was as gracelul as maun can imag-
ine,

* Who was she, and what was she doing
Tieve ™ asks the reader. T owill tell you
what she had been. She had heen the
Jangzhter of a uoble Ifalian. aud the wifo of
Amothor Halian nolileman, to wham, ata very
carly e Shie geave woeon, @ hoy bright and
boaatifalas hersell, ‘Thisnobteman, in a voy-

TNE WIUTE CRUISER § OB

age to Brazil, in o vessel of his own, had
heen captured and Lilted, ag were nearly all
of liis crew, by a gang of plrates, who el
afterwards attempted the capture of tho
“White Cruiser,”? commanded iy our hero
of the serpent badge 5 buk they sought vwhal
they conld'nt get, nnd got what they didu’t
expect, a tremendonabealing.  They hauled
<down iheir colors when two-thirds of their
Crew were sla,in', and their vessel wag sink-
ing. Doldart boarded her, found this lady,
her child, und a maid servant—reseued and
took them oft 10 bis vessel. Ile left the
pirates to sink with their disabled ship.

1Le had, sometime before, in his distank
voyages, found the Tvlnnd wehove deseribed
threaded and surveyed thie eliunnels to them,
and had planted a provision depol there,
that it might ser¥e bim as a rendezvons,
Thither he steered now, and on the long
voyuge he ruecceded by kinds actyand gen-
tle conrtesics in winning the young widow
away from her grief, and in replacing lier
lost husband in her heart by bimself. In a
little while she loved him with all that wild,
passionate, zcalous devotion, which it peen-
liar 10 Italinn character.  Ife had buill this
cottage for her, and whenever his vessel
came in from & cruise, he was to her, all
that her hashand liad been.  As her boy
grew older lie Look the child tosea asa kind
of pet page,  We have seen him in “Gero-
nimae? Hig molher’s name was “8ana”

When we glanced fivst ab the lady as sho
reelined upon the oltoman, her manner was
quict and dveamy. Jier half closed eyes
were turned toward the distant oeean, her
volupluous bosom rose and fell with gentlo
heavings—limbs she moved not. But new
thoughts seereed to come in her mind a mo-
ment atter. ITer bosom’s hiecavings grew
nicker, her pinken nestrils distended, the
long lashes of her eyes wero raised, and
while more brilliantly shone the orbs he-
neatlh—the color vose in o burniog gush of
heauty to her cheeks.

Rising to her feet she passed to ihe win-
dow, and as she gnzed out upon tho beau-
ful view, she murmured ¢

“Q0b, that Ze would returnt Iso long to



TING FATE OF TUR -UNOBARD-OP, 31

place my burning kisses on his manly lips, [ upon his fond bosom I

and 1o press my child, my gweet Gevonimo,| To and fro—to and fro, for muny minutes
to my throbling boart, Wonld that I Isad|now she paeced the room. Little did she
the snowy wings of youder gull which skims | dream, that then, at thabt very hour, he
the sca so swift and light, 1I'd fly te fnd|whom sheloved was pursulng with uabal-
him and never ot my pinions rest until he|lowed lovo, tho sunny heired Apa the pooy
was found and T bad nestled down to rest!sewing girl of New York.
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CHAPTLR IX,

O the the summer evening {hat ended ! fares, he came back again and stood befors

day inwhich all of our city seenus, so far, ]

Fave acenrted, o very old man, dressed in
rowrse ek uacnmely  garments, went on
Tured of the same ferry boal from which
Captain Bohlart had been so unéeremoni-
ow-ly cast achore in the movning.  is hair
wis white ax the driven snow s w pair of
those roteeting goggles sometimes nsed by
thee Wil were over his eyes ; and he eur-
ricd @ long staf! in his hand. with which he
folt the way before him us e walked on,
A vt Ty held him by the hund, leading
him on Kindly and tenderly.  llow beauti-
ful it isto see the young thus lending their
fresh facultivs to the infirm who have lost
e, The inyy oo, was dressed poorly,
Lut his gravaents were whole and clean.
They lovked Tike grandsive and grandson.
They sat down o the cabin o hoard, aml
coon alter, the hoat started,  Shortly afler
she Teft, the Captain of the boat came arcand
collecting bis fare from the passengers.
Winn he went to where the ol man amd
the younge Loy were seated, he glanced at
the Lotor, and making a motion of hishand
toward the old man, siid

Shlind, el i?

The Loy podded an afiiemalive.

CAND poor T continued the Caplain,

Acuin the hoy nodded,

“Novharge ! sald the Caplain passing

il
“Liud’s blessing on yon!' murmured the
Blind nran. The Captain did not appear fo
feae Biee but o self-satisfied sinile rested
apon bis fuee as he passed on aftending to
He had done, as he supposed. a
e he had collected all the

I alutins,

seend deeds

the blind man.  Me drew aguarter from out
his handfal of change, axd Landing it to the
boy ¢aid;

“There lad, is o trifle ; but it way help
you a little.  I'm not rich, or I’d do more!”

“We don’t want money, sit—we've not
far Lo go ! said the old mun in a tremulous
toue.

“Not far, ¢! How fur?”

“Bontewhere ncar Raveaswood, I helieve.
Ive adear young grand-danghter, 1 don’t
Enow exactly where shelives, At the store
that she sews for, they told me it wes near
Ravenswood !”

“A sewing girl, ch?” asked the Captain.
“Abeautisit, golden-haired creature ?”?

“Yer, she has hair like my daughter had
afore she died, poor thing!”

O, 1 know her then.  Sheflives a’mozl
o mile below where we Jand—down at the
cottage they call Washington's Head Quar-
tersl Everyhody can tell where that is!?

“Thanlk yon kindly, sir ; God bless you ;
thank you Lindly ! enid the old man, his
voice trembling very much, though o high-
er color cund in hig while check.

» * * L] * ® *

It was an hoar later.  Ada, our beantiful
Adg, way scated Leside the sewing-table, in
the dittle front room of the collage. 1ler
aged grandmother was reading atoud from
that wisest, most precions of all booky, the
holy Bibte, Her sclection was the 19t
pradty, one of the nwst beautiful of all that
collection of sacred poctry—beantitul, he-
cause it consoles the poor, andt gives them
a moral Jesson which sannot hut male them
conicnted with their lot. Witk her fair fin-
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gers rapidly plying her ncedle, Ada sat lis-
tening to the words of inspiration as they
fell firmn those nged lipe, gathering, I ween,
pleasare from the thought that in Heaven
waorldiy wealth is anknown, and purity and
goudness only is puramouunt.

The old lady had just read the last verse,
1aid down the boolk, and taken off hex spee-
faeles, whicl sho wiped with her davk silk
Ladkerchicf, when a iimfd rap was heard
ab the door.

“Lad ha' merey on urR! Who can come
Lieve ot this time of night—iis ¢’ens’most
nine o'clock 7 said the old Jady,

Pl go and sce, grandmother 7 sail
Adla, laying down her worlk,

“Dou't anholt the door, ¢hild, it might be
roblevs--dan’t, now ! soid the old lady,
trembliog in every Yimb.

“Tio—=dear geandmother ! Ilow often
vou have told me that God protects tho in-
noeent! Desides,. nobady would come to
vl ng, for everyhody Luows we are poor !
Poor falks ean sleep in peace, when rich ones
darns not 1

While she spoke the brave young ginl was
vrawing back the heavy Lolts of the old
{lioned door. When she opened it, the
sanie old man and oy whom we have seen
un hoard Lhe steambout stood before it

=4 crust of read and o cup of water,
for {hie merey of Tleaven 17 said the old man.
=Wa have journeyed far without food, and
ave almost fumished 1

<O, grandmother 1 cried Ada, with
feeling, “see, it is a poor old Blind man and
alittle boy leading him.  Cowe in, sir, come
in. They waut food, grandmoiber; the
Gible teaches us to feed the hungry 17

“Yes, child ; bid them in.”’

As Ada led that old man to the hig arm
chniv from which her grandmother bad
avisen, she felt the hand she held skake and
quiver like an aspen leaf when the evening
hreeze kissex the flowers,  She thought thut
age and wealiness cansed that tremor.  Ifad
~hie known that it was passion, and that she
held then the blood-stained band of o la-
Less pirate in hers, how terrible would have
been the change In hier emotiona,

3
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After seating the old man and Loy, and
while the grandmother talked to and asked
questions of both, Ada hurricd to set out for
thiem a frugal supper.  Little did she think
that ihrough those green goggles two flash-
ing eyus, [ull of passionate fire, were mark-
ing ber every movements, gazing upon each
graceful ouiline of a form whick in the thin
dress of the sitting-room was revealed, and
not hidden as it kad been in the etreet by
the unzowely coaree woolen shawl, Iler
dress, which, though ncat, was evidently
otd—for she had ont-grown it in height—
was so short that it revealed a beautiful
foot, cased in a tiny slipper which she had
worked with her own hands, an ancle above
it which was fanltless, and swelling pro-
portions still above it, which would have
left & sculptor- a study for o model. Her
arms, round, white as if corved from ala-
buster, were bare to the elbow. Iler dress
was made low in ibhe neck, as if for com-
fort, for it is hard to sit at work with one’s
neck choked up and yoked up with a whale-
bontd stiffened “garofe.” This reveeled
her fwulélessshoulders—-her neck of inimita-,
ble grace. Oh! how beantiful, how angeli-
cal she looked while performing those gen-
tle duotles of kindness and clarity! She
soon Iad prepared the table, which she drew
up before the old man, and pouring out for
him a cup of tea which she had swectened
hersclf, and lnying broad upon lis plate
upon she had spread butter with her own
hands, she bade him and the young boy eat.

The old man’s hand trembled with apparent
avidity as he seized the morsel and ato it,

“Don’t you say gracc before you cat?”
marmured the old Iady 1o holy surprise,

“Don’t hurt his feelings, grandmother!™
said Ada, in o low tone. “Think how hun-
gry ho must have beon 1? ’

The old man bowed his head upen hig
hands, He had never lcarned that lesson-
before, and it came upon him with strange
force. He kept his icad bowed upon his
hands for several minutes; they thought
he was in silent prayer, but they were mis-
taken. ITe wos only trying tostill a raging
volcana in hig breost,
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“It is always good to thank God for all
we get 1 marmured the old lady, and then
she put her speclacles on again and opened
Ler Dible once more. The old man now
ate freely, but the boy, wlose eyes seemed
to gaze with wonder and sorrowful expres-
sion on the face of Ada, atescarcely o mouth-
ful. When Adw urged bim, Le only inur-
mured. :

“You are so good, lady. Dut I'm not
hungry—I can't eat!”

Whenever those dark green guggley were
tarned toward the Loy, however, o tremor
would pass through his frame.

Svon the repast was finished.

CNow et as o, grandfatlier ! said the
boy 5 we can szoon reach Willtunshargh,
now you are strenglhened—you know our
relations live theve 1Y

EGod forbid that [ shontd drive the old
and Mind from under my roof in the dark
night!? raid the old Iady ; “yon ave wel-
come to abide till moruing. I will yicld
this ruom to you and your sweel boy, and
shave my dear Ada’s cot in the innerroom

Again the frame of the old man shook as
with an ngue.  “J dare not stay,” he mat-
tered Lo himself--—-the temptation wonld be
too great. I kuow now the localities---have
geen how to effeed my  enfrance —can fake
her the night Tam ready for sea, and no
one hut myself be the wiser,”?

“What Aid he say 2* asked the old lady,
who cold nat understand his low wemae-
fug as he commuued with his own dwrk
spivit.

o will go—T am refreshed. God will
Uless you good folks for your Kindoess {o
wanderer ' said the old peen

“Nay, do nol go fortb—it i3 ok and
cold ; stay until the morning, aud then you
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will berested,  Grandmother will share my
little hed ! said Ada.

“I cannot, I dare tiot " sald 1he old man
with strange, wild energy, ¢atching her to
his breast, and imprinting o wild, passionate
kirs upon her lips.

Then, before she ¢onld think, with botd,
hurried stride, unlike the feeble steps with
which he entered, he hurried from the bouse,
followed by the hoy. For a moment Ada
stood like oue petrified.  Thenwith a quick
bound «he sprang to the door whiclk was 1eft
open, cloted and bolted it. Then, sinking
trembling and helplessinto a ¢hair, she burst
into teavs,

“Ghild, ¢hild, what did he mean!
srange!

“0h, grandmother,” sobbed Ada, “he
was not au old man, ile had terrible
strength. My frame achea with the wild
force with which he hugged me to his form,
[is lips were lile burning coals of fire. Lc
was come one in diggnise,  God protectine!
[ fenr come tervible danger, some terrible
danger IV .

“Child, et us kneel and pray, then,” said
the good ol ladly.

Andl they knelt, and the tremnlous volce
of that aged woman rose to TIeaven in sim-
ple cloruence—-rose Lo 1¥im who guides and
rules the universe.  1Tad that bold, bad man
gusnd in through that dittle window then,
amed seen i pictare, he must have heen n
very fiend, it he ¢ould still have darhored
evil designs against that poor girl. How
heantifnl is prayer! Ilow beautlitul it is
to =ee the powerful of carth kneel beside
the feeble and helpless, acknowledging the
sume acconntabilily to God, the same de-
pendence upon his mercies!  HMow beauli-
ful is praycr!?

Ilow
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CHAPTER X.

Axoruer day has dawned upon our his-
fory. The hour was ten. The White
Cruiscr lay at her anchorage off the Battery,
snove graceful than a swan asleep upon the
Bosom of a glassy lake. Compared with
the clumsy hulls of the sloops and freight
schoonews, which had dropped anchor in the
“hight™ to waitw change of tide, she looled
like some lovely ludy suddenty introduced,
in the splendor and dvess of fashion, into
an Irish ball amongst servant girls. From
het fore-lruck gaily flaunted the pennon of
the Royal Yacht Club ; from o small block
fastened o her main hoom topplng lift, over
her taflvail, the gay crosses of St. George
and St. Andrews's fluttered. Hor crew, all
dressed  with scrupulous neataness, were
Jounging around the deck, while the officer
whout we alrcady know us Rudelph, dressed
in a neat and tasty uniform, paced to and
fro on the quarter deck,

Down in the after-cabin, the Captain was
cngaged i dressing himself in o magnifi-
cent uniform—plain, but in material of un-
apparelled fineness—in cut of unexeeption-
able fit,  On a lounge lay a cast-off suit, on
which a grey-haired wig and a pair of gog-
iles were cast.  That suit bad covered the
blind man of the night before. The boy
Q(eronimo was there, but his cycs were reil,
y if he had been weeping, or else tired with
late watching. The outer-cabin had heen
re-arranged, the plate barnished—every-
thing in perfect order. On the side-board,
wine of every kind was set out—Dlrandies
with olden dates upon the black bottles—
clioice cordinls fromghe Indies, & Two
jet black scrvants, dressed in Turkish cos-

tuine, busied themselves in preparing for
the expeciced visitors,

Boldart bad just finished hisloilet, the af-
ter cabin had also buen cleared up, when
Rudolph appeared below,

“They are eowming, mon Capitan!” b
sald. - :

“My Jord, if you pleasc, Rudolply, while
we are in port ! said Boldart, with a smile,

“My lord, your visiters arc coming—two
boats are crossing from that sloop yacht [”?
said Rudolph, smiling again.

“Yery good, Mr, Masterton—very good
sir I gaid Boldart, imitating the stiff, hangh-
ty bearing of his assumed station, and also
alterlng his American nccent. “Receive
them ou deck, and bring them below 17

* Aye, aye, my lord!”

Ten mioutcs elapsed. Boldart, or my
lord Platimere, as he must now be called,
had lighted & cherrot, and was geated in
bis after-cabin, glancing carclessly over a
paper. The golden lamp above had been
lighted, and cast a clcar. brilliant light over
the splendid apartment. A pleasant por-
fume, like that of the magnolia, scemed to
pervade the room.  Steps were heard iu the
outer cabin. Rudolph entered, and an-
nounced scveral visiters, whose cards he
boro.

“Admit them, Mr. Masterson ! soid Pla-
timere, rising ; “admit them, and order in
refreshments in five minutes !’

Six gentlemen ceme in with Rudolph—tho
first, a fine, manly, stalwart-looking man,
of akout fifty years of age, or a little more,
introduoed himself as Mr. Stefans, and then
separately introduced his companions, who
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wuere all younger (han be, respeclively as
Mesars. Kaedgar, Flouver, Birclay, Towns-
point and Portier, the latter being o tall,
elecant-lookingr man; who seemed to be
the oracle of the party in gporting matlers
fowe = soon as the gentlemen were sented,
and eouversution commenced ou such things
hie was listened Lo by all, In o few momenty
wine and fruits were bronghl in on massive
golilen ~ulvers, by the servants,

<Al my lord P said Mr, Stefans, “your
countrymen aloue  understamd  carrying
yachting to perfection!  Tlere in Awmerica,
we are too commercial, too mechanieal,
tao Tull of business to carry out such splen-
did arrangements for pleasure, a3 you
muke !

sAud ye, replied Platimere, “you build
he Leatesl vessels in the workd 1

Bt ie said wo do, yot our yachts have
never been fairly terted with those of your
ceuntyy

s Laense me fov prlting in wmy oar I erfed
Portier, “hut,my e, I made a bet of a
Qozen an eoning board, that your cralt was
Anerviean lailt? < it not so?

Yo bave lost 7 replivd Platime zhe
i~ bl tram an American mode], but ber
Seet was Jald near Stheernesy, ag yon will
<o b Lt register, should you wish {0 ex-

o &2

re

windn st

N,y tond, yoor word i8 quite siffe
wtanee | detected her model
¢ adevidedly Amerieant™

ST el Tdoabt if auy thing Ameriean,
o lor Length al Keel, ean beat er spend !

skl yon like to fake a irial trip
doven our Ty ¥ tid Stefans, hizinteligent
ey os glotmin g with Ureantizipation ef sport.

cend. bigy ot

-
L e
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“I{ you would, Y will have the ‘Mary, my

"sloep, got nnder-way, and give you a change

to taks awny her laurels, for sho has never
been heaten ! '
“Never been beaten? Then dndeed I
" must Ly her, for T boast the same thing with
"y own pet, here !V

“Ilarrah for a snil 1 eried Iovtier,

“0h, how I wish the Cornucopia was
down the river!” said Knedgar.

“Pol,” sald Flourer, “I ean beat her with
the *Ultertor.” ?

“I'll bet a thousand you ecun't?” cried
Knedgar,

“Done!” gaid Flourer, “name your day
and distance 1

“Lel’s settle this first race, hefore you ar-
range that?? cried Portier. “Do you run
for money "

“Ashis lordship pleases !*? said Stefans,

“0Oh, we'll ranfor a trifle, say a thousand
pounds, enough to make the race scem in-
teresting!”? aid hiy lordship, with well-as-
snmed inditlference.

“Agreed!” sajd Stefans, drawing a check-
book from his pocket—*get me a pen and
ink, my lord, and I'l duposit a check in
whose iands you please !

“Reep the cheels, my deor sir, tilt the
ruce is over.  IFT lose 1 will pay you insov-
ereignd. 1 have o few thousand aboard to
Py enrrent expenses!”

“As you please. Now let us understand
the conditions of the race! In the mean-
time friend Kaedgar, just do me the favor
to tell my coxswaiu to go aboard the Mary,
and tell the Captain to make suil, slip her
moorings, and ecome over here, Tell bim.
fu trim uy for o race, also 17
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Wnre the parties weve arranging the
prelimiuaries for the race, the swift rowing
gig of the Yacht Club dashed across the
Iudson to a point just below Hoboken,
where lay the sloop Yacht we have betore
alluded to. She was a curiouslooking, but
still a beautiful vessel. ITer hull, which
wus painted black, luid low and long wpon
the water, was of immense beam, sharp
forward and aft, and had no bulwarks to
kold the wind and impede her way, Near-

1y amidship heavy, loagitudinal windlasses ©

were placed, purposely to raise and lower
his centre board, or extra kecl, if such I
may call the penderous fliding keel which

isln use nmong nearly all of our river:

sloops, and mueny of our smoolh watcer
yachts.
The Yachkt’s mast, boom and bowsprit,

were immensely large—in fact, out of all .

usual proportion, and calenlated to spread
an ilmmense volume of canvas.

Immediately after the boat boarded this

sloop, & bustle could have heen observed on

deck, for her crew of twelve or fourteen

men, began hurriedly to Joose the sails and
prepare to get underway. In ashort time
her immense mainsail was seen to slide
slowly up a grooved railway in her mast,
and with windlasses it was tautened to its
utmost tension. Then, as the head of the
jib was hoisted, her moorings were let go,
and as her prow gracefully veercd toward

the cily, the immense sail was also holsted. !

Then, like some bird loag rested, plying its
wing with fresh vigor through the air, she
moved swiftly neross the river, gnided by o

practised helmsman, to join hier antagonist

in the coming race.

a

ER XI.

. The wind was fresh from the southwad,
80 fresh that most of the river evalts had ta-
ken a veef in, and the Mary with her im-
mense mast buckling and bending under the
weight of her canvass, threw the white spray
high above ber deek as she sped so rapidly
through the short curling waves,  Inalmost
aslittle time as it takes me to deseribe it, she
had reached her position and was hove too
off the battery, close alongside of “ The
White Crniser.”

“By Jupiter she is a beauty " said the
Captain of the latter craft, as he gazed in
admiration upon her, “I fear, Mr. Stefans,
that I shall lose my stake!”?

“There may be some danger of it, but lef
us test it, I min impatient to enjoy this
‘brecze! Trortier has drawn up our condi
tions, I sce !’

“Yesl” raid the geutleman altuded to—
you will understand them. You will fivst
“toss for choice of posilion at the start!”

“ No nced of that!” cricd Platimere; I’
yield it to the stoop 1” )

“Well, asyon choose, sir, but you are
very generous. The distance is aronnd the
buoey placcd on the lower point of the high-
est bank, buék into the Eest River, nround
Blackwell’s Island, end down to this pluce
of starting.  As the route is a diffieult one,
we.will provide you wilh an exporienced
pllot?”’

“As yon please, sir t'? gnid Platimere with
agsumed indifference, though he knew the
route and the harbor fall as well as any
man that then stood upen his decks.

“A part of us will remain on board of your
"eraft, but I must sail the Mary mysell'!”
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=aid Stefans,  “Porticr, yon aud our friend
Flourer had better remain!”

“'They will he welcome!? said Platimere.
“Iat v is time that my bivd began to plume
Mr. Masterson, call nll hands to
Tovse suil, and sland by to get her under-
vay !

“Are you going to sail with yonder clip-
per =loop, my lora

“Aye, boy- «ost think our ehance a bad

ot

her wings,

(gl

Yes, iy lord, witl our yards scross und
the wind freslushead 5 too (resh to carry
our topsails off a wind, Yladw's we hetler
xeinl them down??

“No, U'll show you the use of themn bye
wind bye!  In beating down we will point
e to the wind, in coming up use them,
for ws [ understaml ity in this race gentle-
men, we ate to carry all we choose 1!

“Yoes, that's iu the conditions I said Pox-
tier,

*Then all is understood, gentlemnen.  Be-
Tow wilh e now for a moweut, to drink the
heulth of the winner "

A Anrecd—the health of the winner which-
ever he may be!™ eried every mon of the
party, and they soon carriel oub their in-
tention by » welling” the same in some of
the chiniee wine below.

Th: buats then frausterred Me. Stefans
and those whom be selected 1o go with kim,
on bowrd of the Mary,

The fore and main sail were already
hoisted on boaed of the =chuvoner, aud Jiec
anchior had been home apeak,  There she
lay like @ couchant bloodhound held by the
teash, ready to be slipped. A woment more
—lier anchor © roke ground,” her jib and
fiying jib weve ran up, and she was under
headway.  The Mary, a handred fathoms to
windward, filled away at the same instant,
and o they went on dhe larhoard tack,
stawding  toward the Jersey shore. The
qifberence between the speed of the vessels
on the wind, was soon appusreat, the Mary
Laying up eloser and still head-reaching on
the sehiooner. Ju the first iack, the advan-
tage of the ~loop heeame very appaveat, for
within a few minntes aftec her helm was
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put a-lee, she was oft on the otlier tack with
everything drawing, Theve was a slight
tone of exultation in Portier’s voice as he
snid to Platimere :

“You'll scarcely win your bet, at this
rate, my lord!”

“The race is only commenced !’ replied
the latter, with a smile, as he drew o hand-
crehicf from his pocket to wipe wway the
spray which had just dashed in his face.

The «ight was bewntiful ! Both vessels
carcened under the torce of the freshening
gule, until their lce wales were hidden en-
tirety in the fonmy water-~in fuct the
schooner's deck lay three streuks under wi-
ter---g0 much did she Jay over. The sloup
vetter hallasted, and held too by her im-
wense centre-hosed, gained steadily on the
other, gained tack after tack natil when the
schooner was abreast of Fort TTamillon, the
Mary was neurly down to the turning buoy,
at lonsl two miles ahead. X

Platimere took it very calmly, and when
Portier and Flourer expressed sympathy
with him on the anticipated lossof the race,
he only smiled and said--“we’ve nol run
(he Qistanee yet. My craft has’nt got lim-
lier yet; wait till <he comes down to her
work!”? ,

Snou the sloop turned the bnoy.  As she
did it, so far-ahcad of ibe other, 2 pun of
trivenph was hoomed I'rom her bow, and a
wild hurra followed the report across the
waters, from the throats ol the elated crew.
Platimere smiled.  Ilis old crew marked
that smile—they understood it. But the
newly shipped men were almost rvaving, to
see their eraft so heaten by the sloop. Just
after the gloop fired bl gun, another gun
wiag heard, and the whirling clond of smoke
which arosc told whence this compliment
came. A Dbeauntiful fore-lopsail schoomer,
clipper built, with very raking masts, was
hounding np the harbor unider every gtitch
of canvass which she could show.. Ier
colors betokened her charagter.  She wasa
Revenue cutter.  When the sloop turned
the baoy, the cutter was exaetly abreast of
lier, and a3 the Whito Craiser stood down
the bay ou her last tuck, Platimere wud his
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the shipping on either hand. Platimere
scetaed o feel casicr as soon ag {he cutter
was ¢lenr of bim, and paid nore atlention
to the sailing of his eraft, When she had
got up by the ~Hook.” the pilol was about
heading her into the western channel.

“ Gen throngl the easlern channel?” said
I'latimere.

“The tide i3 in our favor and will iold so
half an hour yet, my Lord!” replied the
pilot, “aud it rans full two kuots fuster in
the western ehaunel 17

“ Never mind that, I prefer the other!”
gaid the commander,

“You seen quite well acquainted with
our chivinels, my Lord ! said Portier,

“Yes, for T have been through here sev-
eral times, I have nol mentioned, § he-
lirve, that 1 once held a herth in her Ma-

jesty's Novy. and wus here in o gun hvig

I have adesite to see a spol that T unce
visited with a reverent pleasure--you czu
gee it onening to view now 17

“Which do youn mcan, my Jord ¥

“ Do yon see that immenre willow which
stands on the bunk of the river, east of the
upper cad of the Island ¥

“Yeg, that is Washington's old  Head
Quarters "

“ True, and for that I once visited It In
the cottage which is embowered by the
drooping branehes of that venerable iree—
lie once fonnd rest from the toils of hattle
and the wearing eares of station, There he
for n few hourd found, in the forgelfulness
of sleep, a brief repose from the labors and
responsibilities of his command i

“ Washington then is a favorite character
with you *”?

“Mort 1ruly, o, even though he humbled
1he pride of my native lanmd. Ll name
and his glory is the property of all the
world,  Kings never speak of him withont
respect —peasants in foreign lands are heard
to utter his name with reverence—al, Mr.
Masterton hand me the spy glass if you
please !V

This latter exclamatlon was cansed hy
the nppc:\r‘ance of a female forn standing
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upon the grassy slope in front of the old
coliage,

“ T4 is her ! mutlered the Captain, “it is
her—hy heaven’s, how beautifal1”

“What do you see—a sall in sight, my
tord 27 asked TPortier, who noticed the di-
rection in which the spy-glass was pointed.

“ Aye, and o pretty craft the is; clipper
built, with golden strenmers waving in the
breeze!  She ds a beanty, i she not 27

“ Your lordship hns the ndvantagze of us,
in being able Lo judge ibrough your glass,
We cannot distinguish o feature, yet there
are the outlines of « pretty form, T shonld
Judge 17

“ Yes, magaificent, magnificent!" matter-
ed the Captain, keeping Lis gaze slill fixed
upon her.

Oh how little did she think whose hasilisk
eye was then yevelling In idesl Inst upon
her fair face and sweet figure,  Had she
known it, she woauld have fled wilthin the
portals of those racred walls which he had
alrendy deseernted hy his profane presence.
But uo guardinn angel warned her of her
danger—ihere she stoold gazing in childish
adwmivation npon the brantiful vessel, the
witd playiig with her uncovered bair, or
peeping beneath the skirts of ber simple
dress ab ancles which an Elsler might have
envied, There she stood until the vessol
was past, and while she stood there, that
spy glass was net rewoved from the eye
of him who held it.

“ You secmn quite smitten, my lord 1’ said
Dortier. ' ‘

“Not exaelly smillen, bub yon girl is a
rare beanty !

© Beanly i8 not wncommon here, my lerd
-—and singnlar ag it may scem, the most
heantiful girls of our land are found among
the working classes!”

“That is but nutoral,  They are not
reared up in sickening laxury—they are
not hound up in whalebane and cords—they
are not nursed in the sickly walls of fush-
{ionable seminaries and tanght that it iy
-unladylike’ to walk out and breatbe the
Jfresh air ) they take pruper excreisé 3 their
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foud, thaugh plain, is strong and healthy ‘,1
thay apply Ro cosmetics to their complexion
aud require none. Tt is but natural then
that they should be the most beantiful!?

= Teue, my lord, you ave vight. Butkce,
we ure approaching ‘the Gate,” a place
sadly  well known to many a wrecked
couster 7

“ Yoz, Mr. Masterton, stand by to in with
all the =quure sails, aud to bring her on a
wind uader her fore and aft canvass, a8 we
round the point!?

# Aye aye, my lord " replied (he officer,
stationing bLis bands at elewlines and down
bauls, prepured at the proper moment, to
{rim the eraft {or the bardest portion of her
race,  Soon the grey rocks of IHurl Gate
loomed up elose before them. Then, in al-
most a monent’s time the quick handed
crew of the Cruiser, hauled down, clewed
up, and took in the square sail, the sheets
of the fore and att sails were trimmed aft,
and Lhe sehooner was brought up to the
wind, The sloop which had chosen the
western channel, and its advantages, was
seenabout o wile aud a half up the channdl,
coming Qown ‘with a bene in ber teeth,’
under her iinmense sails. The tide however
begau to elack, and the schooner dashed
along in her short {acks as swiftly as ever.
Svon the sloop passed in hailing distance.

“What do you think of my craft, now 1’
asked Boldart.

“I'I tell you after the race is over!”
suld Stefuns. ‘There’s many a slip betwern

tha cup and thelipt”
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The next instant they were hoth beyond
hailing distance. The sloop was now to ge
down to the point, turn it, and beal up, wud
as the schooner had so mueh slart, it was
evident that the race mnst be a close one.
Tack after tack was made ; each one a slow
but sure gein, antil again both crafts were

Yin the narrows of the river, between Brook-

Iynand New York.

Loag before this the people on the shore
had heard of the race which was now being
run, aud crowds of people were on the
wharves and at the Batltery to witness its
termination. Tho sloop had gained rapidly
on the schooner, but the latter still led ihe
way, and so fur too that it seemed impossi-
ble that she could Le overtaken Ly the
sloop in the shart distance yet to be run.’
Two tacks more, and the vesscls almost
sida by side, headed in for their anchorage,
Now, both aboard and ashore, the pcople'
kept silent—silent with anxiely and inter-
est.  Another minutc would decide the
matter ; the schooner being alittle to wind-
ward. Now they were side by side, but
here the tuw)l salls of the schooncr kopt ihe
wind from the sloop, the latter again drop-
ped = iiftle, and as the schooner reached the
stake Loas, she was a winuer by ounly about
her own length.

Then arose from the deck and shore, ona
loud, general cheer in honor of the vietor.
Stefuns came: on board soon after, both ves-
sels having come to anchor, the lost wager
was paid and the evening was passed in
fostivity.
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CIIAPTER XII.

Tut rest of (he day and a part ol the
cvening was peat hilolor-ly on hoard of
the White Cruiser. Mr. Stefans and his
companions proved to he stannch old vete-
rans at the wine hutile ; nen who conld
sfow away their three hottles and still keep
Sonyg and jest, glee and
sLory went around, and all hands seened in
as happy o moold s men well counld be in.
Whibe things were thus going on below, Mr.
Masterton, alins Rudolph, was pacing the
deek above.  An anchor watch was seated
forwarl on the fel of the bowsprit, and
further aft a kuot of men were seated by
thee hatehway spinning yarns in a low quict
o, Suddenly the measured stroke of
vars hetalzenal the approach of one of those
avy. danble Tanked boats used by onr
Jde ol war. Neaver and nearer it eame,
until in the gloony, Nudoiph could see it
was coming aboard.  In an instant e whis-
pered e arder to one of the men, who con-
veyed it to the rest, and all went helow out
of siglit. preserving peciect gilence.  Then
Le Tailed,

= thoat alioy !
was the rospanse, by which
w2l naatieal readers will winderstand that
Leutenant was iy the hoat.

Betore Iwdoiph conld again speak. the
Lo manned by sixXleen en.awas alongside,
anda cilie~r in the unitorur of the Revenue
savie sprang oncdeck.

S Geal evening sin"™ he eaid, politely

ou an even keel.

cAye ayel”

i

“ Our papers, sir,?’ gaid Radolph Jhanehtl-
ly, “can be seen 3 they have heen slready
examined at the Custom Llonse, and we are
regularly entered.  Lord Platimere is en’
gaged with friends, and wilt not be disturb-
ed ; therefore, excuse my inviting you be-
low. Twill bring up the papers.”’

So saying Rudvlph left the deck, Intin
o moment reinrned, bringing the register
of the yacht Cobra di Capello, and other
papers, which he handed the ofticer to ¢x-
wmine by the binnacle light.

The latler seanncd them very closcly,
and at last gald: “Phese seem regrlar, but
they say your yacht is English built.

* They do, sir!” ]

“And do you pretend to say that this
craft was ever buill in England? This
hull—those spars—-or even that she wus rig-
ged there??

“ Pretend to say, sir officer? Pretend?
There, sir, are her regular papers.  Deny
their anthority if you dare. Ydu Yankces
may perhap3 be used to giving or bearing
the Zie; but know, sir, thaiI will not en-
dure » donht!”

“If you can help yourself, my little ban-
tam ! gaid 1he ofticer couly. ¢ Bul there’s
no ase in bandying words. I want to sce
this Liord Pldimere!” .

“You cannot, sir; he is engaged with
gentlemen ! sald Rudolph, poiniedly.

1 demand, as an offiser of the Revenue,

touckiag hix laced eap o Hadolph, < I} lo see him, and if you give me mnch more
ain sent by Captain Dartmoor, of the Nau- | trouble, I'tl scarch your vesscl from truck
tilae. {0 eamine jour paper and also to' 10 kelson ; for 4 don't helieve all’s right

e s g aboard
Peepre, o the losor of & visit from your ¢com- ! aboard!

wmale”

“Jt yon give us any more of your insu-
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* leneo,” said Rudolph, angrily, * you'll be
right over-board \”

“ Whet's the matter here? What ig this
man doing here, and what does he want ?”
suid Boldart bimsell, whose guick ear had
heard the sound of angry voices on declk.

“ Are you the man they cull Lord Platl-
mere, the ewner of this craff?”

“I am, lellow—whal of that ¥’ .

“You ncedn't fellow me, sit. I’m as
gool a8 you are, if yonare a lord! T came
whoard on duty—to sce your papers, and
al50 to request you to visit Cuptain Dart-
moor aboaid of the cutter Nautilus, the cut-
ter you heab to- day with your L‘ughsla—blult
craft1”? o

“ P gorey lo dl's'appoint your Captnin,
but 1 never ¢all on strangers——if he wants to
see me, let him come here?”?

“ Very well, siv, 1 will report your an-
swer—Llut you will excuse me if Ilcave a

- couple of my nen aboard here!”

“No gir; my crew is sufficiently large,
alrcady t¥

“Yun don’t understand me, sir,~—I must
be plain,  There are some discrepencies in
your papers—ihis craft looks liko a vessel
which we once before had a chase after in
the Sound, and ont by Montauk, for heavy
smugsling transactions ; and antil our sus-
picions are cleared up, we have a right to
keep an eye upon your movemenis!?

“Avight which I deny and will resist,
sir ! suid Boldart. his voice being husky
with unger.  “You will Ieave my deck, sir
~-1 will reporb you to your Yort Gollct,tor
in the morning {7

“ I will not leavo your deck,” suld the
oflicer, fivmly, “hut will at once take charge
ofit. Come ubooard from ihe bouwt, four of
you Nautilus men, and the resé take the
boat back and tell Captoin Dartmoor I want
10 sec him herol”

o armod men gprang from the Lout
and slood heside their officer, while the boat
wog pushed from the side to obey his or-
ders, But Boldart was not o man to be
thus surprised, and Rudolph in ordering
the men elow had also piven them dirce-
tions to be prepared for scrvice. There-
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fore, as the boat shoved off, and its oars
began to dip in tho water, o dozen men
stealthily and sitently came up from the
hatehway, where they had heard all that
had passgd, and unobscrved by the ofileer
and his men, whose faces were turned aft,
confronting Boldart and Rudolpl, ap-
proachod closo at their backs.

Boldart saw them, and in » quigk tone,
too low to e heard Lelow, said.

“ Seize, gag and bind them 1

Searce wers the words out of lLis mouth
before the Revenue olficer and bis men lay
helpless on their backs, lield in the grasp of
strong men, their voices stiffed by handy
held over them. A moment miore and they
were gagged and bound.

“Stow them away below 1”7 said Boldart,
<« and then out with the gig and whule-boat.
All depends uponp your overtaking their
boat before she reaches the cutter—if you
succced and capture them quiclly, withoud
causing on alarm, all is safe ¢l morring, if
not, we musé glip our cable and fight our
way out of u bad hobble. Riudolph, go in
the gig—I leave all to you !

« 7 will bave them as safe as you have
these dogs, and that inside of ten minutes !
said LRudolph, jumping into ono of the
boats, which imwmedintely afterwards dash-
ed off, followed by another, in pursuit of
the cutter’s hoat.

“And I'll go below and fix somo punch
to straighten out my guests, for feav I'il
have 1o send them ashore suddenly I said
Boldart, suiting the action to the word.

Rudolph’s hout was soon close in the

wake of the cutter’s burge—aond his ours
being leathered with double thicknesses of
heavy buckskin, gave it no sound to warn
tlie pursued of the vicinity of the pursucrs.
The oars were dipped so lightly-in the wa- .
ter, and when there, puiled so steadily, that
gearce a splash, loud as the dip of un In-
dinns paddle could be heard. Buf the great
lumbering barge made a noise with her
heavy oars in their metal row-locks—that
could bave been heard a full mile novoss the
water, She had reached nearly half her
distance 10 tho cutter, when her erew icli a
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shoek as the bow of the other hoal ranged
alongside of ter quarter, and the next mo
ment a dozen men were grappling with
them,  Though takewn eatirely by surprive,
wied unable in the darkuess to kuew  who
were their fues, what theic number, or how
thry were avmed—the brave fellows wepe
nut pon-resistant, and the slarp veports of
two or three pistols raug in quick racces-
on—while shonts and grouns told of the
stife which was going on. Dodolph. iu
vain leude bis men be silout—and when in a
tuotnent o two nore be saw lights moved
aitivhly to and (ro about the dark hall ot
the eutter whose spars Teomed ups between
them and the horizon—he Kknew that the
seeger e was back aboard of his eralt the
tler for him. Shouting to his men o
Lack ofl. he sprang into hiz own hoat ngain
Potiowed by alb Bat owvo of his e -who
v e either Killed or disabled-—-he knew not
which-—amd dashed back,

We will now glavee ab the Cruiser and
her communider. When Rudolpl shoved
od--DBoldart haericd betow and began mis-
i pnuch, the poteney of which woulld
sooi have laid his grests wder the table
had they partuken of it,  But ere e had
conencted  the beverage, his quick o
caught the =ound of the pistols, and hurry-
tine on duek e soux heard enough to sadis-
ty him that there was hot worlke before him.
Oulering the Yacht Clab men into their
teats, e stepped below, amd with a caln
peliteness which astouizled his hearers,
Faded

= Gentlemen it is with pain that I find
our feativities mast end ot vnee.  The com-
urukder of the Revenue catter which came
up the Bey this afternoon has taken it into
hist Lewd that T am o smageter. and has sent
w bout aboard, I bave resisted, snd of
cours¢ I must move my Lerth, or gol into
{rouble %

A cmngaler, my lord?  We can testify,
my lord. that you ave not—"

cAnyibivg el=e ! caid Boldart, langhing.
¢ Gentlemen. you necil not * my Jord ' me
any more. ' as . Twerican as any of yon
are, and rmere o, for I'd sce any Foglish
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lord sunk ten thousaud fatlioms in {be
ocean, before Fa fenst him at ey tuble, 1
am a smuggler—freo-trader, i you like the
word better, and as the entter will very
likely try to make me a prize—the sooner
you geutlenien are out of iny vicinity, the
better it will be for yon,  Lead may be fiy-
ini, and steel flashing here sbortly.  Your
hoat Iy manned and ready {7

The geuttemen of the Yacht Club were so
astonished that they knew not what answer
to make.  Porticr alone spoke,

“You're a bold feilow?” said he. “I'd
hate to see you in trouble, We'll be off—
youw've o fine brecze——you'd better slip and
run!”’

“[ shally to your boat, geutlemen, to
your boat I said Boldart.

As the boat of the Club shoved off, Ru-
dolph eame alongside.  The blood strenm-
ed from a kuife wound in his cheek, giving
his naually pale face o ghastly expression,
e clutehed a cutlavs in lis haud, the
point of whicli was drippiug blood.

 Well, what’s up *7 asked Boldart as Lis
licutenant sprang on the deek,

“We have lost two men—they are mak-
ing ail on the cutter—and hurk, there ave
hoats coming now! We're in a devil of o
serape, Captain !V

“Iv isu't the first time!” eried Doldart
with a wild langh,  Then vaising bis voice,
be shouted s “ Sea Serpents, to your duty.
Topmen, aloft and loose cvery sail—for-
warid there, slip the cable—out sweeps on
the starbosrd bow, and get her head off to
port! Y.oose (hat jih aud rua it ep quick!”

While the men rapidly obeyed ihese or-
ders—the sound of oars came louder and
louder over the water. The plash of the
parted cable way next heard—ihe heavy
tug of (he sweeps got the schooner's head
wround, and then her jilb was run up its
stay. At the same moment a bout way
seen on each quarter, close aboard.

< AN hands repel boarders !’ shonted
Boldart, as at the same instant the topsaily
fciiloase from the gaskots, and filled, though
naot sheeted home.  Thefresh wind in tl\csc;
at once gave the schooner headway, and




THE FATE OF TOE UNUEARD-OF.

the boat-hooks of the Revenue hoats, when
almost tonching the schooner, fell short,

¢ Iieave tuo, heave too, or we'll Ore into
you !'* shouted the gruft voice of the officer
in command.

“ Fira aud be d——qd 1" shounted Boldart,
cautioning his erew to lay low.

A volly of musket balls whistled harm-
lessly over his head, and then the schooner,
with increased speed, was outof their reach.
Her.course was laid for the East River, and
by the tiineshe was fairly into it, her suils
were boisted and sheeted home,

“Where is the cutter?”? asked Boldart,
who had heen so busy making sail, that he
liad not tooked for her.

An answer came before he expeeted it, in
ihe shape of a round shot, which made o
hote in his mainsail as big as his head. The
flash showed the cutter under full sail, close
in by the Brooklya shore, heading out to
intercept him,

“Shall I get up onr long Tom, sir, and
return the compliment?”’ asked Rudolph.

“ Ayc and bear a hand about it!’ re-
plicd the other. “ We may need it if she
shorld cripple any of our spars!”

Two very heavy fone-fold lackles which
led trom either mast-head, were instantly
Jjolned and lowered down over the main
hateh-way. In a momoenta hieavy, circular
railway gun carringe was hoisted on deck—
and while some m :n bolted it with screw-
bolts into its place, (for It had often before
been fitted,) the tackles were again lowered
and a beautiful brass twenty-four pounder
was hoisted and placed ou the carriage. So
rapidly wus this done, that the schooner
wos not higher up than the “ Hook,” when
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the gun was ready for serviee, and the gun-
ners at their stations.

4 Now let them come and look out for as
good as the givel” said Doldart with b
same wild laugh which we have beforé no-
ticud. '

The cutter had hove too for a moment,
to take in her boats; thercforg, sbe had
Yost considerable ground, and the Craiser,
now uader full press of canvas, dashed np
theriver toward llurl Gute, like a race
horse.  Agnin she was stecred for the Eas-
tern ehannel.

“Get the boat ready—T cannot go to sen
without der 7 said Boldart to his licu-
tenant.

“ (Good Heaven’s! Captain, yon would
not stop with the cntter so ¢lose astern—
stopwerely for a girt 77

*“Aye, if [t50 pleased me ! eaid the oth-
bitterly. Thenrln o calmer tone he said :—

4T will tandt with the boat—you need nul
stop the “schooner af all, tiHl yon have

, | gained our old hiding plnce ; Twill follow

with her in the boat. It is toodark for the
cutter’s men to sce we shove off; lut the
boat be hanled up along side as we go. In
three hours Ishall e with you, with my
fair prize ifthe boat, Crowd sall—you'l
be far enough ahead of the cutter to slide
into the creck nuobserved.”

“Very well, #ir, your orders shall Lr
oheyed?!”’

As the Cruiser drew abreast of the cot-
tage, Boldurt, armed, as was also the six
meu who were with him, shoved off in the
boat, and in a woment were lost in the
gloom which syrrounded them,
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CUHAPTER

AT tha iour when the YWhite Cruiser dar-
ted up the river, past the old cottage, fol-
luwed closely by the cutter in chase, Ada
and her grandmother were geated in pre-
ciwaly the same situation as they were seen
when ficst introduced to the rewder of this
work,  Theold Judy was readiug her bible,
the young one waxs stitching away at »
garment, plying ber little fingers us steadily
and ranidly as if they were ofiached to o
machine, instead of aformso graccful.

The fresh hreeze howled and whistled
through the drouping limhs of the old wil-
Jow free s bt the hright fre and the cosy
neadsess ol Gie roony made it seem but more
eamfortable, to heur the drenry noise of the
wind ontside. as it does when one fssnmy in
Vel cuul ean tisten o the patiering of the
Laiic upen Lthe roof.

Fora tine Adit worked on in gilence, hat
ina little while her zrandmother Inid down
her spectaeles and said @

“Adacdear, there's a deal of comfort to
ws pout folksin this book.  I've heen read-
ingliere that it is as easy for a camel to
pass through the eye of o needle, as it is
for & rich man to enter Heaven, And ev-
cry where I readin it, theresds something to
cheer up the poorand the humble, but noth-
ing to vucourage the vain and the hanghty.
Oh, what a good hook is the Bilble!—ivhat
2 00 hook for poor folks to read I”

“ Yes, grandmother ; and were it more
vead by the rich, and ity teachings obeyed,
there wenld he less wrong on carth—Icss
oppression and crime 1

*Aye, sweet child, thou art right j—
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no grand churchey then. bhut there was more
religion in the land. Preachers there were
then, who did not sell the Word of God,
ride in liveried coaches, weur gowns as
gaudy as the sctor’s tinselled dress, and
live more for themsclves than for God und
their Lrother man—alk me, how changed,
how changea I’

The old lady now carcfully closed the
bible, replaced her spectacles In the case of
red lesther to which they belonged, and
then agatn spoke. .

# Bing me one of your siweet songs, Ada,”
raild slje—*“if i3 =0 cheerful to hear your -
voice 7

“T feel sad to-night, dear grandmother !
replicd the fair girl. “ Lknow not what I
can sing thal suits my feelings, lest it be
the ane T learned a few days ago.”

“ Al, yes; wellsing i6 child, Tbe alr is
mournful, hut it is sweet 1

Ada was not so learned in the fashions of
the day as to requirc much pressing, and in
her artless way, without laying dowa her
worlg, he sung theso words :

AN, rold and bitter §s tho world,
Tts paths are dark wid deear §

To e "is like n wilderness,
Whose leaves are I the seve §

No tlowers graw npon the gronad,
No Lilosasams bloom nbove,

Aundacaree n cheecing ray of tight
Ts with (he shadow wove.”?

A knock at the door, a low and feeblc,
knock, a3 if given by the hand of & yoath,
or of feeble old age, was heard at that in-

stant.
“Whoean it be? Don’t let ’em in a}
this time o’ night?’! eaid the old lady who -

but {hings are dilferent now-n-days from; had not forgotten the visit of the preten-
what they were when Twasa girl,  Wehad, ded blind man.
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4 Who is there?’ asked Ada, rising and
going to the door, which was bolted inside.

“ A poor old man who begs charity—a
cruit of bread and a cup of water I’ said
trewulous voice.

& I've heard that voice before,” mur-
mured Ada, turning pale, it is Ze. I
will notlet him in. Go away,” she added,
in a bolder and louder tone, “we too are
poor and cannot help you 12

¢ Let me rest my wearied limbs—T am
faint and sick—n poor old man can do ye
no harm!”

“Jtegone, sir, from the door, you are
koown,” said Ada, lrying to speak firmly,
but she trembled with terror.

“Aye? Is it so then fair beauty 2 said
a voiee, far different from that which she
iz heard hefore, “QOpen the door then
and save me the trouble of hrcaking it
open!”?

< Ilenven's, grandmother, what shatl we
do?” cried the terrified girl.

AV hat can we do but pray? The door
is stroug--they camot break i§ down so
casy ! said the old lady, knecling, with
her hands leid upon the table.

But Ada seemed Lo believe in a move ac-
tive resistance than prayer, for she rushed
10 the lire-place and seized a large iron po-
ker with which she hurried back to the
door.

.4 Corme, come, no trifting—will you open
ihe door!”’ said the loud clear voice oul-
side.

¢ Ndver, villain, never !’ snid Ads, gain-
ing more nerve,

“Thenw we'll do It for you! I'ué your
shoulders to the doov, men, and inwith it !”?

Ada could hear cach movement but
though the door cracked and shook ‘under
their strength, still it did not give way—it
wag o onk, massive, and barred so° strong-
ly.

“ITeave men, heave your whole power
on the ewrsed door—we lnve no time to
gpare 17

They regoubled their offorts, but' did not
suceeed.

“If we had an axe we could hew it
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down ! cried the man who had before xpo-
kea.

Tor o few moments now, all was still, and
Ada fancied she heard thom retiving, but
then, n wild shriek from her graudmotler,
who was kneeling before the window, told
of anew danger. The same instant she
saw the lattice and frame work of the win-
dow driven in by & heavy pilece of timbler,
and while yet ihic xing of the broken glass
was on the ear, three or four men sprang in.
She recogunised the foremost as the man who
had followea her in the city, and to the
stcamboat, but cre she could utter move
than one scream-—a ghrill ery of morial
terror, she was elasped in his arms sud
borne toward the door which the others in-
stantiy unbarred. 9The grandwotber had
fainted, and lay senscless on the floor. But
a moment, and-poor Ada was past the
threshold of the door. Again she eried
wildly for help, and at the very iostant, us
if God had sent him there fo her aid, the
young mate of the steamboat, who had
once before served her, and taught Boldarb
hums strength, stood fuce Lo face with. hiln—
tuen strack full in the face by the heavy
tist of the stalwart son of Manhatean's Isle,
the pirate fell back on the door sill of the
cottage, slill clinging to his fair and now
sonseless prize. The maie bent down to
snateh her from his polluting grasp, but he
wag [ated to (uil in his noble aim, for the
contents of « pistol, which had been drawn
by Boldart, lodged in his body, and he reeled
forward and fell Lleeding upon them. The
pirate, aided by hismen, was up iu an in-
stant, and clasping the senscless girl again
to his breast, he bore ber with vapid strides
to bis bont. The erew fook their scals, and
the boat was soon under rapid headway.—
She had not pulled more than a dozen
lengths, however, when oars were heard out
in the channel, and by thosound, they dis-
covered that a Loat was making toward the
ghore. Pulling lightly, with their muflled
oars, they were undetected by the other
boat, which had just shoved from the cutler,
probably on account of the shot which was
heard from the shore, or perbaps the pierc.
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ing ehrieks of Ada, or the sounds of strife
hid reached the quick ears of those on
bound, who were watching in the gloow for
sone sigi ol the Cralser, A Jow sardonic
Jaugh buest from the lips of Boldart, es he
glanewld, lirst ot the fair form which yet luy
helpiess in bis avms, and then at ke dark
#ails of tho cutter which wae vainly pursa-
ing hiz own swift and beautiful eralt,

* The Sea Serpent has got 100 much start
1 be botbered by biwm now I' he muttered.
¢ She'il e in the ereek in an bour or mouee,
and thea all will be sufe; three bours more,
it ye pull strong mny hearties, will see us
gafe ubuard, and then by to-morrow night
we'll once more seek our fortnnes on blue
water ?7?

The crew made no reply, hut bent with
renewed foreeto their oars, sending their
sharp hoat mure rupidly thai ever through
tae water,

Punr Ada —how long ehe oy senscless
ia the wrms of the villainous abduector she
Kuew uot, but when she recovered, the hoat
was out ai the Round. gloom and durkness
all around, and ber furm was drenched in
the spray which was dashed over the hoat.
She conld wee uo land-=but it was close
aboard on the left, and though it still was
daric s piteh, day was near ab hand,

< (b leaven, where am I?? she muae-
mured, furin the darkness fhe conld not
even see the fiee of him who yet held her.

AV one who loves thee maiden, and
who can appreeiate thy rare beauty ! suid
the pirate imprinting o barnivg kiss upon
her pure lips.

" Nay. do not struggle, ‘tis useless, yon
ave forever mine!™” he said, a8 sho endeav-
ored to move § “he quict, we will soon bo
aliard of our heantiful eraft, and there you
shall see comforts and luxurics which a prio-
cess of royal Llood cannol command !

The puor girt shuddered, but it was not
in her power to resist, it seemed as it the
God of merey had deserted ber.

L Give way, strony, wmenl!—give way,
etrony, or we will not reack the creek be-
fore daylight,” erivd the pirate,

It was indeed time that they did, for as
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she ¢poke, the redish linge in the east Legan
Lo foretell the coming dawn.

We will now, dear reader, tuke aretro-
spective ol perspective  glaucee, if you
please, at (he  other partics  afloat,
Iivst, the Craiser, under the skilful clurge
of Rudulph, who was a gooud sailur and au
expericuced pilot. She eped on theeugh the
Gate wnd up the gound, far ahead of her
pursners. When he was some- lifteen or
cigbteen miles up she began 1o haul in to-
wird the Long 1slund shore, and Rudolph,
standing forward with u night-glass, began
to louk for his laud-mark, while one of the
men close by him kept beaving the led,
telling him i a low volce at every cust, the
depth ot the water, wid the nature ol Lhe
bottom as felt by the lead.

The schooner kept on this way for some
time, when RBudolph ordered every sail in,
exeept the mainsail and jib, awd us svon as
they were furled be auded divestly in for a
high humiock of trees nearly east of Jum,
The lead was still kept going—still his cye
wuy ut the glasy, and from time to time ho
gave hLiz orders to Inff or keep oft. Not
more thun ten minutes elapsed, when, (o
hose who knew not the seerct, she seeed
to be going right nehore ; but instead of
that she glided into a narrow creck. the
banks of which were ligh, und so thickly
covered with trees, that the moment the
was inside of it, the wind was net felt, au.,
her sails were Lieealwed,

Iler headsway was suliicient Lo keep Der
under steerage way lor some time, aud she
glided on up the narrow creck for several
handred feet, and rounding a sudden  turn
in the stream enterea o small bay or eove,
where she was moored to trees on the bauk.
ITersails were taken in and furled, her walch
stationed at the postg and the rest of the
crew sent below to rest. Rudolph rema’ned
ondeck auxiously waiting for his cominan-
der. The boy Geronimo too passed the
night on deck, thinking of his master and
plotting a wuy to remove the fair ghi
whom hig master loved, from a chauce of
rivalry with his mother.

We will now retura to the cetter.  When



TOE FATE OF THE UNIIEARD-OF.

the Heutenant got on board of her and re-
ported the treatment he had received from
the White Cruiser and her crew, Caplain
Dartmoor’s rage knew no bounds. He
swore Ly the - big oyster’ (a terrible oath
with him) that be'd blow the infernal Eng-
lishman out of water. He was obliged as
wo have elready seen, to heave too to get
his Loals hoisted up and to get the dead
and wounded men aboard.  In doing hig
he lost Lime, and when after filling away
again, he looked for the White Cruiser, she
bad disappeared up ihe Sound. DBut he
knew that she could only ceenpe by ihe
way of Montauk polnt and that ecre she
could reach that she would have to run the
ganntiet of several cutters which were sta-
tioned in the Sound. And fast as she was,
he knew that his own craft could kecp her
close aboard, at any rate near enongh to
alarm the other cutters, and the forts at
New London and Newpord with her guns.—
Qbserving the course which the Cralser was
steering when last seen, he had the cutter

ﬁca.dod for the eastern channel off Black- |

well’s Tsland, and was well ahead in the
reach when the pistol shot on shore, and the
sound of sirife reached his cars. He in-
stantly hove too and sent a boat on shore
under eommand of hig lieutenant, hoping
he would get some clue to the missing eralt.
The boat soon returnod, bringing the bleed-
ing form of the wounded mate, Diclk Ish-
crwoud, who though badly injured was stitl
ahle to give an account of the abduction,
and a description of ihe abduetor.

When Dartmoor and his lieutenant heard
the description, they both uaited in express-
ing their belief that the abductor was none
clso than the sell’ styled Lord Flatimere,
the very man they were in chaso of. '

“It bie landed in » boat and went off in

9

one, he must be close o us now—have a
bright look-out kept, Mr. Swivell” said.
Dartmoor. .

“ Aye, aye, Sir—I wieh daylight wonld
open its rosy lips and swallow this infer-
nal darkness, I Dbate playing at hlde and
seels in this devilish channel—there are
rocks enough in it to pave ‘the road to
boundless wenlth’ or build a jug to keep
the Devil in !

¢ Lord lovc you, sir,” said Jack Brace,
whostood at the helm, “I know everyrock
of them all, ag well as s 50w knows her own
pigs. T'll steer the Nautilus betwixt 'om
Jjusb as casy as getting married -

“ Butrif you hlt oneof ’em, it would be
all up with us, as hard as getting unmarried
after the knot was tied!”

While this conversation was going on and
the schooner was dashing through the whirl-
ing cddies of Hurl Gate, Captain Dartmoor
was aiding the surgeon in dressing the
wounds of Isherwood and the others of the
crew, who had been injured in the boat con-
flict. One “of the men from the White
Cruiser still lived, the other was dead. The
wounded man was, however, necar his death,
A cutlass thrust through his abdomea had
left o gap which tempted life to quit the
field and try another pasture,

“That fellow will dle, won’t he Doctor 7
asked Dartmoor.

“It is my decided opinion, based on. sei-
entific principles, that he will collepse be-
fore the sun attains its meridian height and
noon-day glory )’ said the sontimentnl sur-
geon, who was a volunteer medical student,
who came aboard to read Byrom, sce the
ocean and praetise physxc—three very sub-
limo employments.

 Thea I must question him and find ont
who his master is}??
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CTTAPTER X1V,

Te wazdawn. The Captainof the culter] some ciuny o them rocks. I had my eye

was ot deck seanning the reaeh of his vis-
on with his eye-glise His liculenant was

on the favetoprail yard, with a glasg in hig|

baml.  The catter under a full presy of gail
wis dashing up the Sound swilt as a gull
seadiding before o gale. On the trank of
the cabin, reclining on o mattress, bul with
hi< head so raized that he {oo conld Yook
over fhe water, lay the wounded steambonl
mate,

“ Dy'esee anything alloal?? asked the
captain.  * No sign ol the gchooner, ¢h,
Mr. Swived ¥

¢ | thougbt I raw o boat in under the
Iand just now. abunt a point for'srd of our
Leam, but 've Jost ber againeir! No—
there shie is by thander!
points, Juok Kir, she’s inunder the shore
Just by hal high peint 19

%o she is,—T =ee her, and by the ‘hig
oyster.t there'zealico fnher!  That's our
man, liaul her closor to thewind, Brace!
Come alt men and trim in sheets and hraces!
Lear g bajid=—-the cvalt ivn't B away, iy the
skipperis so near 7 oeried the Caplain,

The schoomer was Inmmnediately  close-
tanled on tlee wind, her yards braced up,
taeks kanled down and shicets flattened afs
to alter her comrse for 1lie high headland
already mentioned.  OF course, even in a
cutter, where the dizeipline isniore “sluek®?
than it is aboard of a regpular man o' war,
the execation of these orders created consid-
¢rable confusion.  Aud when everything
belew was vight, the captain hailed the deuw-
tenant alalt..

= yce pee the boat yet, Mr, Swivel 77

“ No #r, shes cilher sunk er run into

FaVa couple of

on her, till you commenced bracing in the
foretopsail yard, then 1dropped my eye, te
liold en, and when 1 looked again where it
wus and where she ought to e, she was like
the Irishman’s tlew, I coukdn’t put a finger
on fier "

* She must have gone in there some-
where 77 :

“ Or gone detn, Caplain! I can’t sec a
hole or a cranny for her to go inlo, but
that she has disuppeared is a lemoncholy
fact ’?

The eaptain =canned tho shove a litlle
while, Tle suw no rign of a place for an
enfvange.  The cousl was hold and rocky.
ITis vessel was now ns close jn ag he dared
to take her, for there were pointed rocks
anl many a hidden shoal, which had not
then heen laid down in charls, “ It can’
be givenup so!” he muttered, ¢ Sheis here
somewhere !”

% Yeg, she is there romewhere,” said Dick
Llierwoad, “and I'm hound to get Zer out
of the muss!  Caplain, put your crait
throngh, T'm sveak a3 wn old maid’s blush,
but only et me gel my flippers on thub
bloody pirate once, only once and n
e into & dock-loafer, or a regular Jakey
Beedel, and be is one of the God-forsaken,
it he ever gets loose of e 1

“8he’s here somewhere, his boat never
sunk, and hig erafl——al, I didwe’t think of
the wounded prironer.  Tell the Doclor I
want 1o see him,”

The eadaverous student before alluded
toappeared on deck at this samons,  His
uncombed bair, and the gurden-spoisin the
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corner of each eye indicatcd that he had
just turned ont.

# Doctor, how's that bloody pirate getting
along 7 asked the Ceplain,

“ Not having investigated bis case, which
in my private opinion is 2 &——d bad one,
since last night, I cannot on scientific prin-
ciples M

“ Curse your scientifie principles, is the
fellow alive ??

“T'o the best of my bellef, Captain Dart-

moor, he is. I heard him grunt as I came|:

ap the companion ladder 1%

“ Ilad he his senses wbout him 27

“Not having examined him, I cannot,
basing wy reply on scieutific principles,
zay 1”

“D——n your scientifle principles, goand
gee whether Le ig it to answer guestions 1

" Aye, nye, Sir—understanding the her-
nacular, T have but {o obey 17

In afew mowents the doctor re-appeared
on deck.

“ Well, how isthe fellow?”? asked Dart-
moor.

“ My opinion, based on scientific ——*?

“ D——n your prineiples, how is ha!”

«Sir!  Captain Dartmoor, I didn’t come
ehoard of this craft to hove my principles
d—a! Damnme as much as you_please,
but sir, 1ot seience nlone! Il be d-——d
if Il permit you or anyhody in the United
States evenae Service t0 d——n Iy prin-
ciplest? '

'1\Well, well, we wont argue that point
now, bat can the fellow reply to a question
or two i

“Yes, il you ask him before the breath’

leaves him, and youn’ll have to Lurry!”

“Bring him on deck !

'hree or four of the erew who had been
listening to'the conversation obcyed, andina
moment the wounded scaman was brought
upon deek and scated neav Jsherwood.—
For a moment his cyc scanued the horrizon
—it rested 8 moment on the high headland,
then while his palg lip eurled frinmphantly
hie muttered, * éhe beauly issafe!”

“ Where is your crafi—where is ber hid-
ing place? Tell me, for you've but a lit-
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tle while to live, your tide is on the ebbr!’

“You think so?”?

“ 1 know so, you wretch |
thera will fell you so {" )

“ Well, Captain, Isuppose you'd like a
confession from me—have you the power
to grant me absolution for all my sins. I'm
only o pirate you know

“* Where i3 your master, where is his craft
—isbe a kia to the devil, that he can be-
come invisibio ?”

“Gointothe cove and try him, you bloedy
fresh-water shark 1

“Inio the cove? What docs he mean?
There must be a cove hercabouts, or he
wouldu’t speak of it now!t”

“ Iois dying—I base my opinion on sci-
entiflc principles 1 sald the doctor. .

“The Cruiser in sale—you may all go to
thunder |” gagped the man.

¢ Spealt, where is he ¥*? eried Dartmoor,
# your minutes are numbered, you ave dying,
tell me where she is 27

“Go to—to the'cove | gasped the jman
He fell Lock—there was a sposmodid mo-
tion of his lips, but he never spoke ngain. -
He was dead !

“The Cove! Two or three times thot
fellow gpoke of the Covel It must be &
biding place alongshorc in there that that
schooner isin!  She conldn't have reached
quite vut of sight of ug, 50 soon in the open
Sound? She must be in here somewhere,
Mr. Swivel, come down from saloft, we’ll
take in sail and come to an anchor!”

In o shert time the square sails were
clewed nup and furled and the lower sails
hauled down.

“ Out boais 1’ cricd Captain Dartmeor—
“ we’ve got to fel along thai shore1”

“ A2 the Loats, sir?” asked the lieuten-
ant. ' .

“Yes, and every man armed to the tecth,
Leave only an anchor waich here—we may
want all our force if we find the fellow in
there, asTexpect in some creck or bay where
them high trees loom up !

“There’s no creek there or on this skore,
marked on onr chart, siv. I know the chart
8 heap better than I know my catechism!”?

The doctor
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“Yes, but the chart wakers don’t see:ypat; sce that all the men arc well armedd

evergthing as the gul with false bair and! Shall T take my little brass naracsake
oreelnin teeth said afte ! a fol-| . X
porcelain teeth said after she’d roped o fel-| . my hoat, sir 7

fer into the matrimonial yokel We'll gof | . N

and have & look for the czvc that curcfss “ Yon m,lght as well, Mr, S’:vlve\l Bear
spoke of before he sucked his last swallow of 8 hiand, we've no time to Josc!

wir. T'll take the gig, yon follow in the first| ' Aye. nye, sir—Ilbe ready in tho shuke
culter, lot the boalswain take the otber] of & sheep’s taiil?
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CHOAPTER XV,

Waey the grey dawn lightened up the
darkness and made the fog-clouds visible,
the commander of the White Cruiscr, in his
frail boat, with his almost senseless victim,
was within a half mile of his vessel and of
his secret hiding-place. As bhe waa close in
shore, he thought ke could getinunobserved
by the cutter, for he had scen lier standing
up the Sound long before, even at the flrst
rising of the morning star. But when he
gaw her haut up suddenly on the wind and
head for him, he knew that he was dis-
covered.,

“Bend to your oars, my lads?’ he cried
to his men, “that cursed Custom Ilouse
shark has epied ugi”’

The tearful eyes of the young girl bright-
cued as sho saw the white sails of the ves-
sel.  He noticed the gleam of lope, and o
dnrk smaile, such an one as a human fiend
can give, passed over his face, while he
whispeved :

“ You need not think my dove, that yon-

der vulture can snatch you from my fond h

cmbrace. You arc mine, soul and body
forever mine?”

She did did not spcak—she shuddered
and breathed a silent prayer to the orphan’s
FATHER.

In a few moments the boat was at the
mouth of the creek. As she shot in under
the shadow of the trees, the pirate bade his
men ease thelr oars, that he might watch
the motlons of the cutter. When he saw
her elow up and lake in ber sails and come
to un auchor, then lower her hoats, be mut-
tered, “there Is treachery—if either of the
cowardly dofrs that were left wounded in

Pull men, pull in now—if those boats pull
into this creek their crews will be hungry.
I must go and get their breakfast ready.
They’ll never want another meal!”

In o short time he was alongsido of his
vessel. Rudolph was on deok, veady to wel-
come him. Geronimo, the lItalian boy, was
there also, and his black eyes flaghed like
lightning from a thunder-cloud, as they
rested on the form of Ada, she who had as
he supposed, supplanted his mother in the
heart of his master.

Boldart, (we will drop Lord Platimere
now, and use the legitimate name of our
hero, or villain if you think he degerves’
the name, reader,) sprang ondeck with Ada
in his arms. Her he consigned to the care
of Geronimo, bidding him to take her to the
luxurient after cabin which has elready
been described. Then turning to Rudolph,
he sald :

“ Have all hands on deck, we’ve work on
and! 'That cursed entter bas smelt us out
her boats ere’ coming in—we must he
ready for them!”

The face of Rudolph flushed rosily with
pleasure. Like a gull that screams ia its -
wild joy and dips its winge in the spray
when a storm is rising, he rejoiced at {he
throught of battle,

Then Boldart saw higerew on deck, their
catlasses in hand, their loaded pistols in
their belts, that same dark emile passed
over his face, which we have before noticed
and descibed. Some men when they are
in their angriest mood, smife. Bewarc of
such, they wre dangerous! Like the calm

their boats has lived, he has betraycd me, bosom of a fathormless sea they conoeel dan-
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o5 Which wre {he more terrible because
they are hidden,

“ Rudolph. Ict the sehooners bhow swing
ond ! fuid Boldart, after he had inspected
the crew. - Let her how swing out
and  bring  ber “whole  broadside  to
bear on (he channed. Muunt all of our
swivel guns on the rail and fil} the long
gun with musket halls to the very muzale.
Fhose infernat fooly have come for sonee-
#otn, il cur-e me il they shall he disap-
pentad i

Tae orders were obeyed, the ¢ Croiser’
i soon ready for defence. er com-
nssder saw thatadl wasright, then ordered
s lightest huat with & picked crew to go
1o the mouth uf the ereek to watch the mo-
tions of e enttor’s hods and ancouance the
wpproach of danger. e then deseended Lo
the Cabin to louk to the welfare of his fair
captive, He Jound her seated on the ol
1ooar the adter window, pale as a lily on the
Ladies but s cadnt as that Rewer when nel a
Loeath ruliis the water, Her ealtiness was
tiad of Jspii. Lo giird, she only koew
that I was powerless~<she thought that
Copbad torsageen hier

Jiatturt noidoned o UGeronimae and the
Yooy bedt the ealin, Dot ay heleft, he cast
cne Jook ot bitter hatred on the g, She
saw it like sharpened steel it entered her
viry seul, =l felt that the Fad ne friends
vperes that she was imdeed alone and deso-
Tate i ber wretchedness wal che wept.

Al to pirate smiled.

* Weep on iy fuir-hadved love P he «aid,
o0 lightew's the cloud when the rain falls
—weeh now, you'll laugh by and hy, my
chihd!™

fwlignadion dried np the maiden’s tears
in 2 mionent, for the wreteh had placed his
arm avonned her sfender waist,  With her
face crimsoned with shame, she strove to
relense herself fron his grasp, but strove
inovain, s slrong arm cotwined her os
the amconda enlwinea the feeble fawn.=-
She shvicked—Lut her shricks were invain,
That cabin had cehoed helpless woman's
chrieks beiore. and they Lad ever heen un-
Leededs The hot lins of the Libertine
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pressed Kiss afier kiss upon her spotleza
brow and chevks, 1le elasped her wildly
to his burning breast, wherein voged Qres
all g fierce, and quenchless too, as these
which flame cternally in Vesnvies—a mo-
menl more and she bad heen lost—but a
shot was heard, then o volley, and with a
ehock like an carthquake the discharge of
the heavy twenty-four pounder on deck,
told the pirate that he had no time for love's
dalliance, that bis foes were at hand. Drop-
ping the form of the frighteued acd nearly
senseless girl, he rushed on deck.  Two of
the cunter's houts were ingight, just at the
hend of the cove, #plintered und shatiered
all to pieces.  The few ol their erew which
yet survived the fenrfol diseharge, were
sirugeling in the water.

** Shoot thein ?)l—not o man must es-
cape o carry news of our whercabouts!?
cried the pirate

“0One hoal has got off unhurt!” said Ru-
dolph.  “She was not fairly around the
Land wheawe fived!”

s Curse yonr earcelessness—man my iy,
we must capiure them before they reach the
cutter, 1will go myself—yon see that tho
rascals in the waler there ave taken care
ol 1"

Ilis boat wasmanned in 8 moment and
armed to the teoth,as were his crew, the
pirate sprang into her and shoved ofl.  1le
pulled past the chalterod boatk, and as he
passed saw the uptuened face of poor Narg-
woor. He was dead.  Ilis left hand wag
ciutched to the gurale of the boat, his
right still held o cullasy in the convulsive
death-grasp, his weather-healen face woro a
look of' determination which sid as plain
Wy words could say, “f die doing my dudy.’

Loldart smiled—he passed the drowning
wretches, uuhecding their piteoud eries for
aid.  In afew minutes he was at the moutit
of the creek. The olaer boat was full o
lwlfmile in advance, pulling dicectly for
the cutter.

¢ Pall men—pull I he eried.” A thou-
fand dollavs anongst ye if we overhaul that
buat befoee shie gets aboard 1

The men strained ¢very nerve—(he ash-
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en oars quivered and eracked, the foam
rolled up in creamy flakes on cither side of
the sharp bows of the bout.

“ She gains at every lick, pull boys, pull
if you love me—if you value your lives!”

The men did not speak, ihey had no
breath to'spare.  The sweat rolled in huge
dropsfrom their san-browned faces—-they
ahoolt their tarpanlin hats from their heads.
Every hair was wet with perspiration.

The cuntter luy at anchor fult 2 mile and
o half from shore, and now more than half
the distance waspassed. The Cruiser’s boat
bad gained rapidly, hut the cutter’s men
were straining every nerve also.  Beldart’s
aim was to cut off the boat, gain and carry
the cutdor, for Le correctly conjectured that
she had but three or forrmen left on board
—-all the rest having been detailed for boat
duty.

Nearer and neavcr the boats closed as
they approwched the schooner.

“Pull, you devils, pull?” yelled Bol-
dort. ’

 Pull, sinners, pull, if yon wan’t to live
to sec York.again t*? cricd Swivel, who was
in the cutter’s boat. ‘

They were now within three or four han
dred yarda of the vessel. Swivel was not a
handred yards ashead—suddenly 2 shot from
the pursuing boat grazed his side and pierced
the after oarsman's heart.  The lieutenant
lovked around aud saw Boldgrt hastily re-
luading the riflo whielr he had first dis-
churged with sueh futal efieet,

* Give and ke is all talr 1 he cried as
he raised o musket from the stern sheets,
aimed and fired,

“You’ve got your dose!” he crled agaln,
as he saw Boldarl veel and fall back.

The confusion on Loard of the pirntes
hoat caused her to fall hack for o moment,
but Boldart rese in an instant, and yclled—

“To your oars boys, to your oars, he’s
only bored a Lole in my shoulder, 'm not
hurt much !’ '

But the Cutter's boat had gained the ad-
vautage, a minute more and her crew were
on board of their vessel.

“Buck round—we can’bfight against grape
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and canister "vaid Boldart,ashe fairly pnash
cl bis teeth from pain and mortification,
when he saw the Cutlers erew burrying o
get their long gun {o bear on him. Ilis
crew now had indeed to pullfor life, for
they had but too lately scen the cffee
of cannonry on tho boats of thelr encmies,
But they were safein shore hefore the wealk-
baeded crew of the Cutter conld get their
gun to hear on them.

Swivel, seeing that they had escaped,hor-
ried to get his cutter underway so as to run
down to tho city for more assistance. Her
Jjib and mainsail were up when Doldart en-
tered the ereek.

When he turned the bend, the remnants of
the shafitered boats met his cye, but not a
humnan form weag in sight above the water.
Again he smiled--and sueh a swmile! Ifa
devil in hell never knew how Lo lnugh, he
shounld have seen Boldart then and learncd.

“Rudolph--¥Few've done well—but Thave
fuiled! Get ready to make sail—I wust
lcave these guarters, the Cutter iy under-
way and bound for the eity. I mnst be a-
head of her |»

“The wind is freshening and ncarly West,
hndn’t we better to go out tlwough Mon-
tauk, Sir

“ No—TI'll heave a shot into that enrsed
cutter if I have to do it under the very
guns of tho fort on Governor’s ¥sland N—m
them T’ll show them how {o fool with me 1"

“ As yon please Sir, but—

“ None of your buts, now Rudolph, I'm
not in a good humor. Up boals, st sail, and
sweep the Schooner out of this Lole at
once 1"

“Aye, aye, Sir 1”7 Inless time than It
talkes me to write these llaes, the schooner
wag under sail and moviog out inio the
sound. As she drew out from the shore, she
felt the strength of Lke breezo 2nd her wake
whitened from the foam that her bows
dashed aside, The Catter, not yet under
full sail, for she was 1oo weak-handed to
set all her canvasat ofice, was some seven
ot ¢ight miles ahead.

" Boldart ordered every thread of sail set
that hig spars would bewr fox be kncw that

1
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his safely depended on bis getling past the
Nuvy-yard aud forts in New York Bay be-
fore the alarm was given and he hoped Lo
overhaul the Cutter before she could slurm
them.  1le Intended to earry her by board-
ing, for ashe neared the city he knew it
wonld not do to attract observation by tiving
his caunon.

With u full tea knot breeze, nearly
abeam, both vessels rapidly acarved Liurl
Gate.  The Cruiser rapidly closed ou the
Cutter, sid by the time they wcere ub the
upper end of Randali’s Island sho way 5o
near that the voices of lLer crew could he
heard on bhoard.

# You'd better heave too and let ine go by,
quictly ¥ cricd Boldast.

“ 1] let you go to the devil as soon ag
you come alongside, Mister Ilatimere!”
sald Swivel, standing woft with o lighted
match in bis hand. *Come up you low-
lived, thieving, murdering pirate, nod ex-
cliange shots like a gentleman P

“ I'm coming, keep cool!” snid Boldart,
and again he smiled. 1lis erew noted that
smile—they knew that hell was hatehing up
astorm in Ais heart when %e to smiled.

The vessels were now in the whirling tide
of the Gate.  The bow of the cruiser was
even with the stern of the cutter, another
minute when they were hoth abreust of Pot
Rock, they were side by side,

The long gun of the craiser had been
turncd athwari-ship, ity muzzle depressed—
g0 had Swivel prepared his pivol gunon
the catter. Standing, match in hond, as
coolly as if ahout to fire ai o mork, for
fun, he watched for tho cruiser to come up
gquare, broadside on.  She was there.

« Are you ready "’ he asked.

As he spoke the arm in which he held the
match fell heipless to his side.  The report
of o pistol told him whence it came.  Auo-
ther shot, and the helmsinan fell dead at
the wheel. In a moment, missing the strong
weather helm with which the man had beld
her Lo her course, the cutter rounded to,
and dashed hows on to the rocky, staving in
her head-timbers and pitching her spars out
of Lier as if they had been weak wa pipe-
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stems. The crew had no time to fire guns
then, their buats alone could save them.

The Cruiser firedd no gun, Ler erew ntter-
ed no cheers, but they gazed with admira-
tion not enmixed with feas upon the man
who had thus relieved thewm from peril.

She stood on down the Eastern chanriel.
After she passed the upper end of Black-
well's Island, Doldart descended into the
eabitn, Adla, in the same nltitude of despair;
atill sal theve,

“ Look. my Jove,” saill the remerseless
pirage, ** lirst on these luxuries, and then on
that oll rotten cottnge on shore there, from
whenece T took you !’

She lvoked whither he pointed—she saw
the vld willow tree—she thought of her
broken-hearted old grandmother.

¢ Oh sie, it you ave human—if you have »
heart, oh if yon have amothor, a sisfer,pity
and release me!” she wmoaned.  “Set mo
on shore—night and morning will L kneel
and proy to God to bless you !’

“ A mother—a sister!” he said, and a
shade ol feeling darkened his face. “1've
been told I had both, but I never knew
them !V

“ Oh release me, I'11 be a sister to you—
oli do, fur the love of heaven, do!”

“ A sister? IIal ha! you’re nearer than
that my love, you're wy bectrothed, d'ye
hear? My betrothed, and cre this night
yields its gloomy sceptre 1o the burnished
haud of to-morrow’s duwa, you shall be my
bride !

“Your bride, monster, you do not mean
that 27

“ Yes, terrificd angel, the monster means
just that I You ncedn’t shudder aud trem-
ble, fuirer women than you are have sighed
in vain to occupy your positien. You
should be proud of your place—I, an oCcEaN
Kixg, am your slave; dear Ada, I love
you!”

He kissed her as he spoke. Tt bad been
petter for him had he not, for with & blow
stronger 'than it would scem possible she
could give, she strnck him on his bandaged
shoulder and sent him reeling across the
cubin, Dut, woman-like, as she saw ihe
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blood gush from the freshly opened wound,
she fainted.  When she recovered she was
alone. 5

Boldurt after his repulsc went info the
forward cabin and Geronimo dressed his
wouuds, for the boy, young as he was, was
quite skillful in surgery. No wonder—he
had been born and reared amid soenes of
strife—had seen blood flow like the streams
on & hill-side after a rain had failen. He
cuuld see steel lash without blinking, hear
groans and think them musical, and gaze
on innocence like poor Ada and study lLow
to murder her withont his master’s knowl-
cdge. Yet, withal, the boy had one good
trait. He loved his mother. For ler he
was ready o commit any crime. He gg-
spected his master only beeanse his mother
loved him. And the boy knew that his
waother's love was so fervent-that she coald
endare no rival, thercfore he studied how
it was best to destroy that rival before his
mother should see her.

The vessel wag now opposite the Walla-
hout. Muny eyes from the Navy Yard,
cyes of old cxperionced; seamen, (none of
your freslh-wader, centre-haard crabs,) were
cust admiringly ‘upon her, as taunt-rigged,
under all her muslin, she swept down the
chanucel.  Again she had the Xnglish flag
flying, but a blind man Aearing her rush
through the water, would have sworn that
_#hic was Amerioan huilt.

“ Are you going to stop, sir?” asked Ru-
dolph, as he heard Boldart dircct the man
at the belm to luff her in toward the Bat-
tery.

“Yes sir—I'm going ashore—what is it
your business ¥ replied Boldart angrily.

“It is not my business, perhaps, Captain,
hut answer me one question?”

“Well, what is it ?”

«Jave I not ever Leen and proved a true.
faithful follower of yours? Have youw not
proinoted me ag your’ first officer for my
conduet ?”

“Yes, Rudolph, I have. I'vebeen wrong—
Tinsulted you, I had no cause—forgive me
—TI"in full of trouble to-day. I want to get
old Whitelead’s treasure ashore if I can.

&7

Bear with my anger, folly I moay call it,
Rudolph.”

“ Captelin I'm yours forever—dcnth nlone
can sever us .

“Stand Ly to take in sail, my boy, we'll
unchor here!” .

“Aye, aye Sir! Allhands tond tackles
and shects, man clewlines and buntline’s
forward—lookout for the starboard suchor
there 1’

In o few moments tho Cruiser lay as qui-
et'at her anchor os a sharp-nosed baby oa
& cross wornan’s bosom, that lllce the bag
ouly needed a ¢ bit of a breeze’ to wake it
up.”

A boat was lowered and Boldart, once
more Lord Platimere, pulled ashore and
landed at Rabinecau's steps.  As lie was go-
ing up the avenue leading toward Broad-
way, he saw two persons advancing. With
Both he had a slight acquaintance. Ouc
was young, fair and smiling. The other
was oldish—he looked pale and uervoue--
Reader, to save you the trouble of gues:ing,
1 inforwm you that they were Mr. Wkite-
lead and his daughter.

4 Well—well a pretty muss your yacth-
ing and playing the English Lord, bas got.
youin! A revcnue cutter chased you cub
of here, dida't she?” said the old gegile-
man.

# She'll never chase me again ! said Bol-
dart, with his peculiar smile. .

“You've sunk her, kaver’t yon Captain?”’
agked the lady.

“1 ezpect she's under water, lady 1 said
the Captain, bowing low.

“J told you so, pa. Itoldyou he was
never to be taken alive!” she cried. And
then she added—* Captain, how delighted
I shonld be to take a cruise with you—wont
you take me along ?”’

% Perhaps at another time—I am not now
prepared to extend to you the luxurious
comforts that & lady of your tastc and po-
sitlon would desire.”?

« Another time may never corne—I want
to go now /M she said pettishly: “1 eare
ot for comforts—I wish I was a man I'd
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gesrin comfort, defy the world and live just)

we b opleased

“Youlive notw, pretty much as yon please,
bt that isnt heve nor theve!  Doldart, how
will we get the (reasure ashore !

» Laud it—wmy hoats can do It in ten
minntes,*?

“But we cannot do that in the light of
apen day.  Your vessel i3 now suspeeted !

 Well, that is true, suppose I run down
and go outside as il I was going to sca,
come back after dark und ran up o the
nook just this side of Buwrnbam’s,  Yon
Jlave a conveyunze ready—all will he
safe !

“ Youare right. That 13 the best place---
'l be there, get underway as =oon as yon
enn, and attact aslittle notice as possihle !
Come danghter, 1ot us go home

“1m g o fake asail with Caplain
Bolderet, tuther 1™

“ary.—. ey what do you mean 2%

£ fnsl what 1zay father!  ITe iz anly go-
ingg aot<ide tillevening, I ean come back.—
1 cannat (htler myselt with the lwpe that
Fr- I ehenk me worlls running away widh!?

< Rind Lady b erknowled e Tanuot hold
enonsl te it my eyes towards so hrizht o
starin the kv of bty Y

< Not even when it <heds all i light wp-
o, 4 abtain 1

* Lady tor line adl tao powerful the poten-
ov il e B deenbits strength, Tinust
e
< And Tzowith wonao exeuse, no gelting
out of it wemnan will have her own way P2
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So sayiug {he lady siepped into Bol-
dart’s hoat.  Tfe, hurvied as he was, could
do nething clsé than to follow her and ox-
Aer his men o row on Loard.

“The devil iy in that giel she’ll be the ru-
i of me yet ! muttered Whitelend as be
saw the boat recede from the shore

e turned away, to prepare for recolving
his treasuve that night.  Ashe did o he was
mel face to fuee by the same whiteheaded man
who has heen elready described as

THE FIRST RELATIVE
in the opening of the fivst chapler,
(iet out of my way, beggar, I've no

money for snch as you !”? sald the milliou-
uire,

3
vil

“James Whitelead, I @on't cross your
way for wmency! Tt i’ lwenty ears, or
nizh to it, since T laid my eyes on you, but
T knew sou in p momend, I don't want
money—T¥ want to know where my wife and
my children are. You keduced hey from me
—vyou robbed me—it is my wealth you are
cevelling fo—yon are weleoms to hat, bul

wll me for (Gon's sake where my wite and
COnldren are 19

“ Get out of my woy., I don'tknow you,
son Shrivellel ol idiot 7 suid  Whitelead,
spurnizg h'm asids,

The old man slaggered from the push,
but in o monent e recovered himself, “(lo
o James? hesald, “ go on, my /hnbs aro
feehle, but wmy beart is strong, and T will
follow yon—gu on—ye on, L am coming !

And ke thllowed bim,
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COAPTER

Boroant had been but a fow moments
on the vessel's deck before his obedicnt
crew had run up the anchor and stretched
every stiteh of canvas. that spar or yard
could spread. While he gave his rapid or-
dery, Mary Whitelead gazed in plensed as-
lonishment npon their rapid exceution.
When she saw the vessel rash down through
ihe tide which wos on its flood, heard the
dash of wavesforward, and saw the snowy
foom trailing like Lridal robes abaft, she
was delighted.

% This is heantilul, it iz glorious!” sho
cried.  “Cuaplain, I cume aboard for a short
Lrip—it will be yonr own fault if it be not
along one! I like you—Imay love you,
if I @o, mine will not be o short-lived love.
1 know I am bold in thus speaking, indeli-
cate, some would say, urwomanrly, but I
assert that I am a/l-womanly, When o
{rue woman loves, ehe knows nothing but
Ler love, sacrifices all, dares all for love -
Quch I wm, as sueh receive mo!”

* ¢ Dat, lady—"

# Whad, six, am I scoened 2™

“ Oh no, laly, not scorned ; you are ad-
mired, you arc respected—"

« RusrucyEp—apmuekn!  What do T cave
for respeet or admiration, fools fributes are
they. T want love—T0vE?’

“Lady, I would T conld give you love—
but there is another female on board of this
veesel 17

“Ta! Your wife? Are you marrled?”

“No, lady, I am not, and she of whom
you speak hates and detests me!”

“I'm glad of that. Will you let me sce
her 7’ .

“Yes, if you will @0 ler no herm and

XVI.

will try to soften her hears!”

“ Soften her heart? Yes, T try te_ lond
me to her ¢

“I cannot leave the deck just now sweet
lady—Dbut my page will serve. Iere, Ge-
ronimo !’

The boy came,

*“ Talte this lady down and intrudace her
to Miss Ada.”

The Ttalian Hoy bowed low in obeisance
und descended to the cabin. The lady fol-
lowed.

An hour clapsed hefore Mary Whitelead
reappeared on deck.  Doldart had heen
busy pi]oting his veesel down the bay, for he
knew every ;°°t of ground, every sand-bank,
oyster-bed and rock in it, and now they had
cleared the Sonthwest hank and were head-
ing for Gedney's channel. IIe was busy
looking at the compass and noticing his
landmarks, when a light hand was laid on
his shonlder, That hand belongcd to Migs
Mary Whitelead. IIe turned and bhersmiling
face was Lefore hin.

“I'vo beent down to gec your seusitive
Jower, Captain,’’ site said, I tried to com-
fort her but I wasted my words, Jike Do-
vid when Absolom was slain, she weeps and
will not bo comforted !”?

“ Sho needs rovgher wooing than tkine,
lady 1

“ Perhaps she does, but she is a poor ig-
norant thing, wihy. not set her on shoru?
She does not lovo you, I do! Cast her off
and accept what I offer, the love not of o
girl in her teens, hut that of o woman !
Boldart, I admired you first, I fove you now.
I bave wealch, men say I am beautiful!l
My wealtl, my heart, iz all your own—I
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love vou, take me now, take me forever!”

Al unmindful that the gaze of the crew
was upon her, the impulsive, pagsionate
woman threw her arms eronnd his neck aad
placed Kiss after kics upon his lips.

He caoldly pushed her baek, saying—*It
i« no use to carry on, Miss Whitelead, Ilove
Ada!?

She did not weep, she uitered no ¢urse—
{ike n statne of ice, snow-white and cold,
the turned away. But where her pearly
teeth met on her 1ip o critnson stream arose
and flowed down upon ber neck,

“HBoth of you shall periech?” she whis-

pered to herself—

* Beiter maet a devil dorn

Thanr ane frue woman®s acorn.'t

Bhe sat dowa on the taffrail and took o

roll af paper from her pocket. It wama
dingy, ancient lovking roll, and the peru-
sab ot it keemed to afford her intense satis-
furtion, for ever and anon as she re.d it her
features wonld lighten up and she would
Linvh wildly and strange.

[ have the thread of Lis history,’” she
would prattey, *“end with it I will strangle
all his hopes of blise?? .

He heard her s = The thread of mey his
tory,” he thonght.  “Is it contuined in
Hiose papers?”?

Al toutealy it was, e, though appa.
+ontly sy in attending to hig vessel nare
rowly watehed her, and and repeatedly pass-
i close by her, tried to read the manu-

wipt which she held in her banda.  She

catieed this, s
“ You'd like toread this, wonld you not !’
o aatid with a malicions smile,

~Ohno, twly, it conceras me rot!” he
' |)|'u'd,

= No fur as you know, now,” she answered.

Vet.,” she continued, " itmight concern

ot It s un old paper that I picked aup in
e of the old drawers of my father’s desk,
‘v is quite amusing to me, for it chows what

told raseal my geod futher is. It s quite o

migee—it i not exactly an aato-biogra-
shy-~ior iy it a death-bed confession, yet it
r-lates the particulara of a case where a falr
womnan was led astiay, where her husband
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misinformed as to her frailty and its censes,
heeame a drunken sot, a beggar, and at last
the inmato of a prison ; her son o waif en
the world's wide sea, was reared n smuggler
aod became o pirate, her daughter who was
his sister >

“ Woman, woman, what waa this man’s
name?  Let me soo that paper!” he cried.

“ Never 1" she replied as sho dashed the
manuscript overboard. ‘I know thenames
—they arc buried in my bosom, whence you
cannotrend them. You, Albert Quimby,
are the boy who was reared a smuggler,
who are a pirate "

“ My mother aud slster, where are
they

“One is in the grave., Your sister, a
fair, lovely girl, as ever the sun shone upon
is now helpless and ira villain’s power, one
who seared in heartand callons to her tears,
will soon trinmph over all that iy left to
her worth living for—her yet untarnished
tnnocence !

“My God, Mary Whitelead, iy this
true 7" .

“Astrue as I live—as truc as the gospel
of' Christ—as true as that I but & short thne
sinee forgot all my womanhood and wild-
ly confessed a love which then was as fer.
vent ag my hate nowr is for you 17

“Tell me where my sister is—T will go
hack to sce ber. .4/ humanity has not van-
ished from my bosom 2’

* You have drivenit frommine, Albert!”
che said.

“Albert I That s my name, I can
faintly remember a gentle being, who msed
to call me by that name, when I vsas a hoy.
And alittle sunny-haired, bluc-eycq sister,
—my (o2 whereisshe now ?”” he moxued.

“1In the power of a heartless libertine!”
snid the {female flend, who at last had learn-
ed how to torture him.

“Woman, do not drive me mad, or ao
lLelp me God Il feed the sharks on your
body "

“If you do I'll not be the first woman
that you’ve murdered, I suppose, and when
1 die your secret dies with ine!”

“ No, vour cursed old father knowa it all.
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and. P’} wring it from his heart if T bave fo
rend bis fierh from his bones by fnches!”

“ Yeg, he knows a part of the secret—I'11
tedl you all he knows—he seduced your
mother by fies, not by gold, for her virtue
could not be hought; by lies he seduced
her away from your father. He saw her
die and refused to 2ury her.  She is buried
in the Potter’s field amongst the rotting
bodles of other paupers. Te, through
ageats, drove your father to despair, to
drunkenaess and misery, at 1ast to a prison.
Tle reared you up In crime; knows who
and what you are. But there is ono secret
he does not know, which I have foi:ul ouf.
¥e doss not know where your sister is; I
do !

“TFor God's spke tell me!” .

“T will when I am in the humor and after
she has heen robbed of her purity.  Oh, how
beautiful she is—fit to be the bride of n
King, pure now as an angel, but soon she
wil} be a thing of shame !”’

“ Woman—woman, 1o, fiend, that you
are, for Heaven's sake stop! Here, Geroni-

¢7

mo. bring me some wine to quonch {he b
fernal fire that is burning my very he v
upt” s o,
The boy brought him a golden gobi
fitled to the brim with sparkling wine. A
a draught he drained It.

“More—mare!” he eried,

“Go on!" cried the woman—*“po on,
get up youor steam. you fool, then you ean
explode the casier!”

Sbe Jaughed wildly as she saw his face
flush with the wine.

It was now near night. The vessel had
gained an offing, and ordering her to be
hove too, ready to return to the hurbor to
land his treasure, Boldart went below.
Geronimo was in the forward cabin, calling
the boy to him, he ordered liim not to prr-
mit any one, espeeially tho woman on deck,
to enter the after oabin. Then, nfter deink- .
ing another goblet of wine, he entered the
saloon wherein his hetpless, wretched vietim
was still seated, almost in a state of torpar,
like a statue of despairing inuoccnce.

.
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CIHATTER

Waes Whitelead passed ap from the
Battery, the old nan whom we may as well
now designate by his nunes, Braliww Quim-
by, fullowerl  closely "o his foolsteps.
Throwgl bis form was wasted by age, suller-
iuz and  discase, he siepped  vigorously
ulong, for his wrongs and injeries were
rankling in his heart and he had determin-
el upon sevking and having sati-laction.
People did not notice him, for in Gorham
the beggar and the daudy often walls side
Ly side, and someetimes the Tegrgar has the
mo~t money of the two in his pocket.  Lut
L.t any one: noticed the tive which flashed
i that old gan’s eye—seen how his gloomy,
wrinkled brow luwered like a cloud over
those eyes, be mizlt have Judged that a
pent-up storm was eloaked  within his
breast.

Up Broadway shey went, the millionaive
neither pausing or luoking o the vight or
the tert. until he cime to Barnum’s Museuan,
where the great  Temperance  reformer
keeps his shaving shop, and under which
Whitclead stopped to take o little brandy
and water to wush the dust out of bisthroat.
The old man. like a sleuth hound on the
track. followed and watehed his every mo-
tivn. Ile did ot drink—he had a good
reacon for not duing =0, hie hadn't the tin to
pay {ur it, nor the brass to go on “tick,”
Iike some of the penny-a-line uuthorsahout
Gotham who live on {heir repufation as
suemabers of the Press,?

Whitelead, after relaxing iuto o smile
spiritual, again passed up Broadway. He
lovked several times al the omnibnses, but
he couldn™ affind to wpend anvther sixpence
£0 suon and he walked on. When he got
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up by the City Ilospital, he was interrupt-
ed by a large erowd which surrounded &
man, who shattered and bleeding, was he-
ing carricd into the Dospital. ¢ What is
the matter#? he aslked, * what is the crowd
BWocking up the street for 7

A poor man bas just fallen from the seaf-
folding of a housé, They say be'll die—
that is his wife that is ¢rying there—he has
a large family 1Y

- Pghaw,—whut u fuss they make over o
pour devitof & mechanic?? said the nil-
tionaire, as he clhowed his way through the
erowd.  © IC I wasto drop down inan ap-
pupleetic fit, or die suddeuly, they wouldi's
o more for me than they’re doing for him
and ['ma gesdlentan i

Whitelead forgot just then (hat he owed
his rise in life Lo his associntion with a Aog-
thief, (his purtzership I should say)--that
all of hix immense wealth had been gained
by asteady and systematic conrse of crime.
Ilow many rich, respectable thicves tive in
our city! Sing Sing can’t tnen out of her
granite walls to-duy oue hall as many
thiaves ag I cun find in gn bhour in Wall
street, and scize the inmates of evary
brothel in town, face them in line, and count
them al), and I ¢:n outnumber them by
counting the resrpeetable courtezans, “lq-
dies” who, in a siugle afternocon visit one or
two fashionable, Broadway JTeo Cream Sp-
loons.

Thisis plain talk, bnt it is TRUE!

Yus, poverty and wretchedness, are it i
true, coutfined to the lower classes in our
city in the greaiest degree, but gilded crime
upleld by ill-goften weulth revels in our
palaces. A starving sewing girl may lose
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hor virtue, then she i3 criminal—her path
leads only to prison and cnds at the Potter’
LField—a woman of wealth and station may
sin and sin again, and the editor who would
dare to eny that her’s wasn erime—tbat she
was tore venial than the poor girl, would
e likely to be sent {o jail for o libel and
have to endure the indignation of the re-

spectable, no, the arstoeratic portion of

community.

1f an old man ehivering in hisrags during
the pitiless helght of a wild wintery storm
ghould snateh o garment from the walls of
a Chatham street Judas who Yives by cheat-
ing poor sewing girlg, be would be burvied
ualeard to the gloomy cell of a prison ; but
il aclerk of good fumily, sleals fifleen or
tweaty thousaud dollarsfrom hiscinployers
ora Beach robs by illegal banking ten
thousand mechanics and workers, of their
little savings, or o Barnum by false preten-
ces with o Ferjee meriwaid or awoolly horse
gulls the people out of their money, or i
Hayoman runs off with the deposits of a
bank, or & Restell murders babes for & trade,
they commitno crime—their gold i3 an en-
dersemont for their purity, thelr virtue, their
honar | ‘

Lverily belicve that if Clrist descended
into thiscity in Ay holy purity, and camec
as he bade Aés aposties go forth, poor, cheris-
tians would let Wi starve to death &t the
porch of Trinity Church,

Think me not irreverant, think not thatl
despise” christianity, I respect it as it is
taught in the bible, not os it is practised in
this city where the chuarch spives almost
touch the sldies and where the followers of
ke Lumble Saviour, bis pastors ride in bla-
zoned coaches, and kneel down on velvet
cushions to utter lip-prayers never born in
the heart.

If they but did their duty ; if our judges
and officers of the law did theirs, if true
charity existed here, our papers would not
daily e filled with a melancholy record of
crimes, of mysterious murders, of unhappy
suicides, ob, let the few philanthropists in
our midst endeavor to alter ihis state of
1lings.
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But I forgot ; I am only writing a novel
and it will not do for me to moeralise or step
aside from the thread of my story.

After passing the erowd in front of the
city Hospital, Mr, Whitelead passed leisurly
aloug up Broadway, looking often with o
licentions leer into the faces of the femules
whom he met, but never thinking to leok
baclk where the old moan was steadily folios-
ing bim. On up the street toward tho mar-
ble walls of Grace Chuvel, passing the mag-
niflcent hotels and palaces of our *¢ Merchant
prinees” he passed and silently his pursuer
followed, Avriving at Union Sguare he
turned to the left and soon reached a gplen-
did mawsion. Itscarved plllars, steps of mar-
ble, and costly ornaments bespoke the wealth
of its owner. Into this house Whitelead cn-
tered.  The old man sat down on the steps,

" Whitelead—1Vhitclead, we must have a
reclconing: this night he mutlered. The an-
thor of ull my wrongs and wretchedness, my
ritiner—he whom God will no¢ puaish, X
must.”?

And night came on, Still the old man
sat there. A policeman with the burnished
star of office on his breast came up.

“ What are ye doin’ here ould man in yer
rags, on a vich man’s door steps!'” he asked
in Hibernian accents. “ Why the devildon’t
ye go ieme when ye may be afther ealebing
8 bloody thafc of a could that Il stale the
little life that’s left in ye?”

Y have no home " said the ¢ld man,

“ Then its a vagrant ye are, and to the
Island or Asylum ye ought to go!”

“The man that lives in this house robbed
me of a fortune 1

“Thedevil he did. Aud why didn’t ya
complain to the police and have him tak up,
thin 2

“Yho would arrest a rich man upon the

cémplaint of a pgor one in New York 2*
. “De jabars, nobody, and if he did he’d be
bloody grane. It’smescl{knows the custom
of the place better. Buat you'd be better
be movin’ on—if the master within wur to
come out he’d be after kicking np a hullaba-
100 with mo and report mo to the Captain
for letting o bogpar git on his door steps.
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 Sure and I can’t help that—its yer own
‘ault, you've no business to thravel tilt
you're tived ! i

At this moment the door opened and old
Whitelead, enveloped in a eloak, as if pre-
pared for a night-walk appearced,

" Muve oil'o” the steps ye anld thafe of a
beggar, didn’t Ttell ye the muster svould

B

come!” cried tho policeman angrily, sciz-
ibg the o3d man by the shoulder.

« Don’t usc e roughly, I'mready to go
on now. I'm not tired now !’ said the old
man.

Whitelead passed by without sceming Lo
notice them. The old man followed bLim,
The policeman turned on bisheel awd pus<ed
down hia beas, whistling ** Erin go bragh.”
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CHAPTER XVIIIL

Wupy Lientenant Swivel and his crewi
arrived in their boats from the wreek of the|
cutter, and reported the darving oulrage of

the Smuggler or Pirate, it created a tremen-
dous excitement in the city.

The commandant of the Navy Yard, up-
on 4 requisition, or rather a zrequest, from
the Port Collector, at once issued orders to
a gurveying schooner and o steamer under
hig charge, to get under way and pursie’
the vessel, aud also sent a detachment of
boats out to look for the villain if his ves
sel was still in the barber, manning ihe
hoals, in addition to theig crews, with &
sirong party of marines,

Of course, considerable time elapsed be-
fore the cutter’s crew reachked the city, and,
i was nearly or quite nightfall before the’
parties were afloat on theiv perilous duty. |

We will now return to the White Cruiser,
where we left her in the sixtcenth chap-
ter, hove too ready to return to the city.!
Boldart had entered tlic cabin whel'e.poorl
Ada sat so helplessly, his brain inflamed’
with wine, his heart full of lust, hisDblood
rushlag madly through its heated veins.
But when he saw her sit 8o pale, so motion-
lexs, the little of manhood that there was in
his heart returned “to bim, perhaps her het~
ter angel whispered to him, for they say
that atl unscen the spirits of Heaven hover
near us—aond he muttered— you can rest
in safety till to-morrow, I've work enough
for to-night 1’

Then he turned away and left her,

With eyes upturned toward heaven, she’
uttered a prayer of hope and an expression
of thankfulness for her momentary relief

from o fale more dreadfut toher than death.

When be returned to tho deek, he was
again met by higincarnate and fendish tor-
mentor, Mary Whitelead.

“ Mo, my brave Captain—so soon return-
ed ifrom your beautifnl prize 17 she sneer-
ingly eried,” I heard no shriek—no cry of
her distress, no shout of yowur triumph. Is
it possible that the drave buecancer has re-
lentod, thet he bas reformed and is now
going to be a seconit Joseph ! Doldart
passed her without heeding her and ap-
proached his Heutenant.

% Set all snil—we will back to the ecity,
land our treasure an& then head for blue
water and curse me if I ever return into thig

infernal hole 1”7

“ You'll never leave it alive if there is
rope cnough in New York to lang you 1
nuttered the woman—* you’li wish youhad
not scorned me

Al sail was crowded on the craf} and
soon she was heading up the bay again.

“ Keop a look out, a bright one too for
strange craft, that cutter’s erew may have-
raired the town ere this!” said Boldsrt.
“ Aye—aye Sir 1”7 was the ready reply of
Rudolph.

The Captain now seated himgelf on a coil
of 'vopo near the mainmastand with his head
hound forward, his face covered by his hands
scemed lost in gloomy thought.

Mean-time the lady paced to and froupon
deck, the darknessshadowing the expression
of passion which distorted her beautifal
face. When near the taffrail a light hand
was laid upon her rounded arm. She turned
haughtily to confront the intruder, hut by
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the dim light reflected from the binnacle
ehe saw that it was only the hoy Geronimo.

Motioning hér to follow to a darker side
of the vessel, he there paused and in alow
voice whispered,

“ Lady you hate the girl that the Cap-
tain has helow in the eabin 7

“ Yes ! why do ask 97

“Beeauso I kate her, too!
ounly an Italian can hate her !

“ Why, she nover has harmed you !

“ Yes—she hag robbed my mother 17

“Robhed your mother? What do you
mean? Who is your mother 2%

“ A womay, like yourself, lady—o proud,
beautiful womazn, who will brook no rival
in my master's love, who would dic il she
knew that another had usurped her home in
his heart ! .

“ Ah, i3 it s0? Where is your mothker,
my pretty boy ?'? :

“Iu our sweet Tslaud home—far, far fron
here, in o land ywhero the trees arve forever
green, the flowers ever in blossom ; where
thie myrtle twines with the rose, where the
orange glows like gold, the sands are white
as enow, where all is beautiful 1

“Why what a poet yon are--you will
make me love the place—would you like
me to go there 77

“Yes, lady IV

“Why, my preity hoy?”?

“Beeause my master dovsnof love you!”

“You ure vbserving, for your aze, young
#rt"

* Dut there are brave, handsome cava-
liers there who will, lady—you are very
hundsome!t"

* 8o young and can fintter ?”

“Itis notiattery; but I like you, lady,
because you hate her! Why do you not
kil Ler??

*Kill her—wliy you little savage, how
eruct you are.  Your master will breakber
heart !

* No, lady—he will rpare her because he
loves her—he did love my mother and he
spared hee until she Joved bim, I watched
bis motions {o-night. I raw thst he pitied
her,  She must die 17

ITatc lher as
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“ Sail ko!” cried a lookout forward,

The Captain sprang 1o his fect.

“ Geronimo, bring up iny night tele-
scope ! he eried.

In a moment it was brought. .

“Where isshe ?’ he agked.

“ Close aboard, Sir, .on tho starboard
bow!” replied the look-out.

“ A mauof war schooner, by Jove” he
mattered, ag he scunned the stranger
through his glass.

“ There seems tobe & stcamer away in
shoro toward the Long-Island side!” said
Rudlolph.

“Aye! Youare right, I sce her—douse
every light, we must slip by them if we con
—if it isas I fear we'll have to fight if we
can’t pass them unscen I

‘It is too late, Sir, sco ihe echooner ia
lufling up across our bow!”

¢ So she is, but I may fool her yet, and I
don’t care il she does nof alarm the steam-
er and geb her alterus foo. Steam beais
canvas in waters as smooth as these !?

‘ Schooner ahoy! What schooner is
that " cried a clear voice from the United
States vessel,

“ The Bonita, from Iavana, with a load
of fruit!” replied Boldart,

“ Meave too, I wigh to send a boat aboad
of you, Sir!?

“ What did you say, Sir,T &dn’t nuder-
stand you?” cried Boldart, as his vessel
swept swiftly past the other.

“ Henve too—D——m you, heave 100!—
Tiis is the United States schoouer Boxer §?

The comraander of the White Crulser pre-
tended not to hear the ovder aud kept on.
The schooner was immediately hove about,
but before she was in the Craiser’s wake, the
latter was nearly two mitles in her lead.

Boldart watchied ber with an anxious cye,
bLut when be saw rocliets raised from tho
schooner to signul the stramer, and heard
the boom of a heavy gun, fired to attract
Ler attention, o muttered a bitter curse.

“Tate and the devil are hoth against
ug!” he ecried.  “Rudolph—we cannot
land,”” he cried, * we must run our chances
through the Sound again!”
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4 Thare are hoats, full of men, sir, pulling|

out of the East River towards us!” replied
the yoang officer, who was looking in that

direction through his glass.

# 8o there are—Dby Jove wo are hemmed
in but there is no use in giving up while
ihere ie a shot in the locker, o spar stand-
ing, or a plank between oe and the bot-

tom !’?

4 No sir, but what shall we do—our es-

cape Is cut off I

“ Not yet, we can run up the North River
as old Kidd did, and if we can’t save our|
treagure we can sink tho craft and scatter
oursolves safely from pursuit in the coun-
{ry. Perhaps we can fool them in the dark-
ness, for it is golng to be a dark s well ag

a stormy night, and slip out by them !

« T would hope so, but those Navy boys

(14

ly watch—they are keen on the scent and
bright on the look-out.”

“"That is so, but see that every light is
out. Kecp the schooner well in under the
shadow of the land; if possible I'N stop
and see old Whitelead-—we are full three
milcs ahead of theschooner now, and will
gain every minute. I want to land his
flend of & daughter—where is she ? she was
here on deck but now I’

“ Gone below, I suppose, she's a bitter
thing, handsome but devilish!”

“ Yos, altogether too much so for my use.
T wish she had never bothered me with her
presence or her unasked lovel”

Litfle did Boldart dream that at that
very moment she was below holding a light
at the window in the after-cabin to guide
his foes in the pursuit.

when once waked up don’t keep a Jubber.
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COAPTER XIX,

Mz, WnrrereaDp after leaving his house
proceeded to a stable near, where be asked
a man in atiendance if Jack Carbunele was
there.

*IIe’s nstape up in the hayloft, sir, I be-
lieve Sir. Ilecame in an hour or two ago
a little heavy by the head and is slaping it
0"‘1”

# Call hkim—I waut him and his carriage
immediately !

I call him Sir, but I'm afrald he'’s
snoring o Joud that he'lt not hear mel—
What “IL I do wid the basie thin!™

“ Kick himm ill he wakes—come I'm in a
hurry " .

Whila the man went to arouse the hack-
man, Whitelead paced nervously to and fro
on fhe pavement in front of the stable. In
the thadow of an opposite bouse stood the
old man watching his every motion.

In a short time a fellow whose clese cut
Yiair, tammy face and V'hoy vig Letokened
him to bie of that class of curses to the city
known as haggage smashers and wharf-hack-
men, many of whom are professional thieves
aml others are only pimps to the most no-
toriong of our brothelx, or partners with the
thimbie tiggers and Peter Funks, came'oul
curstng aud grumbling at the Trislnau who
had awakened him.

“Where is the covey that wants, me—
sa~ay 7" e sald,

“ Here Jaek, hitch up quick, I've work
for you to-night I’ said Whitelead,

“ Oh it's you, i3 it boss—and you want
the team? How far are we to go?”?

# Qly two ov three miles, hurry I

“Well if its no furder than that, I'm in,
but F'm tired, so’s my osses—I've had ioo

mussen to day and I've drove the team hord
too!”

In o short {ime 2 tcam full as hard look-
ing as the driver was hitched to a carriage
aud Whiteleud got in.  After giying his Qi
rections to his driver, thie carriage drove oft
up town. At the samc moment tho old maa
emerged from his shaded place of conceal
ment and running across tho streat leaped
nimbly up on the foot Loard behind the
couch and there took his seat, ncither the
drlver or bis passengor observed this and
the coach was driven rapidly up into the
North Western and thinly popnlated part of
the city,

Whon it was up in the lower part of the
Dloomingdale district, it turned oft into a
narrow lane which led directly down to the
shore of the North River. Arriving at the
bank at a pluce where the shove was indent-
¢d by alittle cove or nook, it stopped un-
der the denseshadow of some old trees, and
Whitetead got out.

The old man slipped from his seat and
hid behind the trunk of one of the {rees.

“Will we stay long here, Boss?’ asked
the driver,

“Pill & vessel comes which will land
gomething for me. We must keep 2 look-
out for hicr and her boats!® replied White-
lead. “Isn't that the creak of cordage I
hear 7 he added,

« No sir, I guess 1t’s only the eracking
and snapping of these old limbs over our
heads !

At that moment a sound lile a deep but
distant groan was heard,

“ What was that 2! asked the old man,
slarting.
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“Jod only knows, sir. I've hearn that
this part of the town is haunted. There has
heen a henp of folks killed in town, and bu-
ried somewhere up this way, I’ve heard.
T’'ve helped old Madame Sistill and Cospel-
lo to stow away more thaa one poor gal and
her dlead baby undergronnd, but not avound
here. I used to take them over to Jersey,
where they had poor Mary Rogers carried
after she died in the old witches house In
Greenwich street. The papers said some
rowdics murdered her, bat them cditors was
green. They didn't know boans, Wko'd
believe a gal could he murdered or ircated
worse in open day In a place like Xloboken
where thousands of folks travel all the time.
That was all gas! I helped fo carry her
over mysclf—~and know all about it and
who scdaced the poor thing. But ihat’s
none o’ my business, I got well paid for my
work and got paid for keeping muu, too ¥’

Agaln that groan was heard, .

*“ Who'sthere? There, there must be some
one near us 1

“Notbja’ human Ly gosh! . Boss T don’t
like this, T can’t get skeered at nothing that
1 can see or” feel, but by thunder I dow’t
want to fight a ghost !”

# Poh—poh there iy no ‘such thing as
ghosts 1" said Whitelead shivering.

A whigper, like the seething whistle of the
icy wind came upon his car—but three words
were spoken—they were “ Remember Annie
Quimby P!

The millionaire trembled from head to
foot—* My God, ker name-—can it be her
ppirit!” he muttered. “ No-—no it cannot
be, soma one i8 here,” bhe eried, * Look
Jack, under the carriago, look every where,
some ore has tracked ug!”

« Look yourself if you like to, that voice
never was human ! said the man,

At that instant the rush of wutcr dashed
up by the schooner’s prow was heard—then
{he flap of her sails as she rounded foo in
the cove, backed her forctopsail and hauled
her jib shect to windward, so as to lay too.
Then the cresking of her davit-blocks as
her boats were lowered was next heard. In
a few momeats the souad of oars from an

(i1

epproaching Loat fell on their ears, and and
an instant later o boat with Radolph fa it
from the vessel, renched the strand.

# Al you are here sir!” said he ashe eaw
Whiteleagd.

“ Yes—where is your master, where the
treasure ?

* On board sir, he sent me to see if you
were here,  We are pursued and must har-
ry t”

“Yes, that cotnes of his boldness in pray-,
Ing the English Lord of—but the treasure;
and my daughter where is she ¥7

“ Safe aboard, T wish both weroe on shore
—we'vo no time to lose !V

“True—I'1l go off with you in this boat
and come back with the treasure !”

* And T'I1 go too 1"’ mutiered the old man
who unobserved had approached in the
darkness. And as Whitelead stepped aft
with Rudolph into the stern sheets of the
boat, the 0ld man got into the hows, and
unseen hy the forward oarsman crouched
down under the grating. The boal was
swiftly rowed alongside, Just as lier bows
touched the vessel, & picrcing shrick was
heard from the cabin, and as Whitelead
sprang on deck he saw Boldart dragging
his danghter Mary ep by the hair of the
head, his face flushed with anger. Her faco
was pale with terror, she held a lantern
clutched in her hand 2nd as she saw her
her faiher she shrieked :

¢ (h futher—father, save me—I am not
fit to dle yet—ho will murder me ¥

“ Villait, unhand my daughter!”

“Villain back again into yourteéth ! She
kas ruined us all—she has lighted our foes
in their pursuit, they arc close aboard now.
Rudolph get the boat’s crews ahoard, let
tho boats go adrift, fill away ihe topsail
and draw the jib, we've nothing left for it
but to run the gauntlet now, and by the
Eternel T'll do it if they sink the eraft un-
der us oll, or if I bave to Dlow her up with
all on board !’ yelled Boldart, as he loos-
ened his hold upon the terrified girl.

“ You'll not take me to sea?”’ cried
Whitelead. )

# Yes, or to h—11, you old curse !”!
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* My daughter and my treasure?”

 Yes, I'll tio the whole in one bag and
pink you forty thousand fet under water!’"

By this time the schooner’s head was
turned toward the Hoboken shore, for her
lights being again bidden, Boldart hoped to
clude bis pursuers. For a short time it
rcemed that hie wonld, for he could sce the
lights on the pursuiug vessel, and her bear-
ings, and the way thoy altered, could sce
that she did not chang= her course.

But suddenly that course was changed,
for as the Cruiser drew out from the land
the gleam of her white sails was visible
evenin the darkness, and in s few moments
the flash of her pivot gun and the whistle of
a shot that dropped just astern, showed that
rhe wasdiscovered, that the dreaded war-
hounds were vnce more upon her track.

The schooner fired no more however, for
her communder dared not for fear of inju-
ring the inhalitants of Hoboken or Jersey

THE WHITH CRUISER}

or,

he mattered, “ I can beat the Sohooner, but
the steamer will be alongsidein less than
ten minutes. Double shot our long-tom,
Rudolph, P iry her a lick directly 1 Tho
gun was shotted, its circular carri'age wos
turned round and withan eye ascool as if
he was nbout to practiseat n targel. As
the vessel was sheering across to reach his
wake, her starboard wheel was a fair mark.

Botdart held the lock-string in his hand,
once more ho glanced over the long brazen
tube of the twenty-four-pounder, then its
muzzle flashed fire, ond while his vessel
tremblcd with the shock of tho recoil, o
smile passed over his face, for he saw the
splinters fly from the wheel, and asshe fell
off he kncw that her machinery was dam-
aged.

# Quick—miother shot, I must try her
again before she comes into her course!”
he eried.

In less than twenty seconds the gun was

city and both vessel dashed down the ITud-
son, the Cruiser heading for the Narrows,
the U. S. Schooner heading s little more
to the Westward to try and cut her off.

¥rom the schooner however rockets were
continually sent up as signals to the boats
and the steamer, which latter craft having
nlzo discovered the Cruiser was gaining on
her every moment, but like the echooner
could not use her battery in consequence of|
the towns which lay so near and direotly in
range.

But her commander knew that as soon as
he had passed Governor’s Island and had an
opening in the bay, he could vse his gans, or
better gtill run his adversary down and he
kept on under a full head of ateam.

Boldart after having given orders to con-
fine Whitelead securely in onc part of the
vessel and bis daughter in another, furned
all his attention to his purauers,

rcloaded, again he sighted it and fired.—
Again his fiendish smile, like lightning
from a cloud, fashed over his countcnance.
His shot had told. Tho steamer did not
come npon her course agnin—she was evi-
dently disabled.

 This firing will arouse the garrlson at
Fort Hamilton, Sir,” said Rudelph, * if the
news of to-days work hos reached them
they’ll sink us from the Diamond Battery,
before we can pass it 1

“ Yes, but we cen avoid that—we’ll rua
down through the Kills, around Staten Tel-
and, and s0 out through the Amhoy chan-
nel !’

*But, Sir, the chaunnel is intricate ana
narrow, full of bed bars, and if we ground
we are Jost !’

“We'll not get aground, I koow every
foot of the channel, as well as I know the
way froml here down into the cabin. I

“We must disable that cursed steamer|”

shall go through the Killg 1”?
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CIHAPTER XX.

WrEN Licutcnont Swivel reported the
death of his comsnander, {he baitle with the
smuggler, and the loss of the Revenue Cut-
ter, ho -also olfercd his serviees with the
remnant of the crew to assist in manning
the schooner from the Navy Yerd. It is
-néedless to say that they were accepted.—
And at Lis urgent request, for he would take
uo refusal, Dick Isherwood, the wounded
mate was also tuken on board. With decp
interest thesc worthies enicred inta the
chase of the Cruiser, the one hecause he
wished to rescuo poor Ada from the grasp
of her vile abductor—the other because his
heart was barning to revenge the loss of
his commander.

When the vessels were dashing down the
TTudson toward the sen, and the steamboat
was gaining on the Cruiser, Swivel'a face
was radiant with enjoynaent.

“We'll get the thieving Maroon now,”
he cried— and 'l knot the rope that will
swing him high as Ifaman!”

But his phiz hecame elongated, as he saw
the ecffect of the two shots upon the steam-
cr; he had alroady seen that the Cruiser
conld out-snil the schooner. Bat when he
sow the vessol head in for the Kills, he
smiled ngain, and went to the commander
of theschoouer and said : )

“'We can get her now, Sir! She evident-|
1y intends to run around Staten Island and
go to sca by the Amboy channel. I know
overy foot of it, it is o third farther around
than itia straight down. We eanhail the
boats and order them to guard the upper
end of the channel, then run down and head
her off.  We.can whip her, Tdon’t think she
i8so heavy handed as we are, and if she is

we can beat piratcs or dle o trying. You
have more battery than she has, She does
not mount more than one big gun,and two
or three little swivels t”

“ You think it would not be better to fol-
low her in that chapuel?”

“ No, Sir—she has the hecels of us by a
long 0dds!”

“T think she has, but this craft isa trim-
mer in a seaway !”

“ She’ll never get to sca—if we head her
off as we can !V

“What do you think she took that chan-
nel for 2

“ Peyhapsshe was afraid of the guns ab
Fort Hamilton.”

“Yes, and by the way, the old fort might
pitch some cold iren into us!”

“ They’ll understand your signals woun’¢
they 7 )

“Idon’t know. Sogersare stupid birds !

Passing within hail of the steamer, and
learning that she was too much disabled to
continuse the chase, the commonnder of the
schooner requested the commandcer of the
steamer to co-operate with the boats in
guarding the upper end of the channel and
stated his plans for cutting her off. He
then continued down the.bay, spreading
everything that her spars could cniry to
urge her on. Meantime her crew were
preparing for a struggle which they knew
would be both fierce and desperate, for all
felt sure that they would meet the Cruiser,
before she could reach Sandy Hook.

On, on she sped like a gull before the
gale—soon the quarrantine grodind was
passed, then in the darkness on the eastern
shore the gloomy walls of Fort Hamilton

|
\
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tose to view. For a short time as the
schooner rushed on, no sound was heard on
board of ber, except the rusk of the foaming
waves under her bows, for the crew dread-
¢d an unfriendly salute from the Fort.—
They would not have shrunk from meeting
1he fire of their foes, but it wonld have been
hard to Le elain by friends. After round-
fng the sboal known as the West Banl;, the
reach to I'erth Amboy was open, but the
Cruiser was not in sight, It was impossi-
ble thut she could have passed ouf, yet as
they could sce several miles up the bay
toward the chanacl from which they expect-
& ker, and she had bod time cnough to
como within sight atleast, it seemed strange
that she did not appear.

TRHB WHITE CRUISER ; OR

“No sir, I think not, wo would have been

ap¢ to have leard the guns from the boats
or steamer had she tried that.
'must bave got aground, and if so the crew
may all be ashore and safe by this time.,

I think ghe

“Can you pilot us up the channel, safely,

I"ye think ?”

“I don’t think anylhing ahout itsir, X

fnow.it. 1 was brought upin these waters,
sir 5 waded for clams and dove for oysters
when I wasn’t knee-high to n mudturtle 2

# Woll sir, take charge of her and try it,

bt for heaven's sake be careful and do not
shove us ashore!”’

“No danger, Caplain, no danger. Only

let o and keep the lead going, the bear-

“8he can’t have gone back and tried {o/ings, from ihe lights, are ns easy as eipher-
get out through the Sound by Montauk,ing 1?

can she?” asked the naval commander
Swival.
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CHAPTER XXI.

We will now come back to the Craiser,
for it wont do 1o let any of our parties part
sompany long now, when we are so rapidly
drawing our story to a close. Reader,
wouldn’t you like to know how its going to
turn out? Iwould! 1 assure you, on the
honor of a whitc-man, that you know as
much about it asT do.

The “Kills,”as the chaanel to the west of
StatenIsland is called, is cnterod ut tho up-
per point of the Island. Wide flats extend
far outin the bay atitsupper cnd—you have
to Teeep close in to the Island after passing
the White Beacon, first above the point. The
channcl is then very narrow, in some places
rocky, snd filled with oyster bars. Few
but the oyster-men or their little clipper
schooners, or the market-men in their
sloops, can safely navigate this passage at
night, though large stcamers and other ves-
sols guided by cxperienced pilots frequent-
1y make it in the doy time. The Camden
and Amboy Railroad line of ‘boats daily
pass through it, and many an one who rcads
these lines can probably remember having
passed over the very ground which we de-
“geribe. .

She schooner entered the “Kills'? with the
brecze nearly abeam, and it eame fresh and
ptrong off the low lands of Jersey, She
was soon past Newark. Her skillfal mas-
ter watching her course with a careful eye
and often giving directions to the helmsman
had thus far conducted her safely through
her perilous path, The Tighlands of Nev-
ersink wero almost in giglht, or ot least the
light-house - upon them, when the rough
grating sound beneath tho Cruiser’s keel

* and thon a shock that nearly lifted every

spar out of her, told her commander and
crew that sho was aground.

“Capse the luck—if we're fast we'll
never get out of the serape! D—n the in-
fernal port and them that ever got me inlo
it! If we can’t get the craft off I'Il hang
that.cursed old thief, Whitelead, to her
yard-arm hefore I leave her!” mutiercd
Boidaxt bitterly. Then he added :

“ Rudolph, get out the long Loat and
leod out o kedge -and hawser at once ! Some
of you men go aloft and furl the light sails,
we might as woll get the sails off of her, it
only forces her farther on the bar. . Take
the small hand-leed in the boat and try the
soundings on tke larboard bow. I must
have got & few fect too far to the west-
ward. The channel hore isn’t a cable’s
length in width {"

The sails were taken in, the hawser and
kedge led out in the channel, a {urn taken
to the capstan and every efiort used to
heave her off. It'was no use, she wouldn’t
budge an inch.

By sounding, Boldart found that he had
run his vessel on the point of an oyster kar,
and as he had correctly judged was but a
few feet from deep water in the channel.
The only way to fot ber off was to walt for
high tide, the tide when she run on being
at the last of ebb, or to lighten her by
heaving ballest and stones overboard. The
latter alternative was the last to be thought
of when a vessel wag bound as ehe was on o
long voyage.

¢ TIn two hours more I think the tide will
float her, cspecially if we can shift some
hallest aft 1" said Boldart to Rudolph,
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“ Buat sir, if they are aflcr uvs, two hours
will bring them up [

¢“Then we must beat them off, we have
always done it so fur and I do not feel as if
my star was in the descendant, yet. Ihave
had no presentment that my time was near
and I’ve always had an idea that I’d get o
warning hefore it did conie! Hallo, who is
that grey-headed old wan reading by the
Vinnacle light—low did he come abonrd
here 27

This last remark of Boldart’s was caused
by his observing the old man whom we
bave deseribed, who was engaged in read-
ing a paper by the light of the lamp in the
binnaele, That paper he had picked up
from the deck where Mary Whitelead had
dropped it,  The old man seemed interested
in it, for tears rolled down his haggard
cheeks ushe read it

*“Who are you? How came you here ¥’
asked the commander of the Cruiser, ap-
proaching him.

“ I came on board with James Whitelend,
sir!"”

*¢ Ah, kis friend 77 asked the piraie, and
Lis brow darkened wilh a frown.

“ No, his bittercst foe. I hate him, curse
Lim—folluwed him because I hale him. He
did not se¢ me when I got into the boat,
hut I saw hém and his look of deapair when
you had him taken below to be conflined.
1 knew that ke was safe and I was satistied
for the time.””

“You nre a strange man, who aed what
are you ?”

“ Not what T once was. I am an outeast,
friendless—if you want to know more, I'll
tell you hye and bye. James Whitelead
Qid it all—curse him, Ae did it all1”

“Yell, olld man, I will bear your story
affer we get out of this cursed hobble. Till
we do I shall be too busy to attend to you.
But make yourself at home !

The old man bowea his thanks and went
on reading the paper which e had before
Leen perusing,

Meantime Rudolph and Boldart went
forward ugain tv use every exertion to get
their untueky craft afloat, A tight strain
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was kept upon the bewser and the men et

to moving afl every article of weight which

oould be got at, 8o as to lighiea her Lows

up as much as possible. The kedge-anchor

had been dropped well out in the channel,

well ahaft the ‘beam so as to back her off.”
No more could be done except to wait in

patience for the tide which had now beguu

slowly to rise.

With his gluss in his hand, and oflen
peering out into the darkness to see wheth-
e his pursuers were approaching, Boldart
impaticntly paced the deck. The crew
were kept at their ¢uarters ready to repel
any sudden stfack.

What {he feelings of old Whitelead were,
who found himself confined a prisoncr onhis
own vesscl, may be better imagined than de-
gerived,

His daughter, again calm and freed from
tho momeutary terror of death, had again ns-
sumed her blithe eaud hanghty mien, and as
she paced to and fro in the siate-room where
Ada had not moved from the position in
which we left her. Tale, tearless, still as if
she werc dead, there she sat, feeling heart-
stricken and deserted.

An hour passed on thus, an hour, perhaps
more, when Boldart, whose glass had long
been pointed down the channel suddenly
eried: .

“ Stand to your arms, my lads, that cursed
man o' war schooner has headed us off and
is coming up tho channel? Lay.aloft sail
looscrs, loose and seb sail quiek, she musn’t
think we’re aground. If she deesn’t she
may try to luif up to windward of us and
if she does she ig gone, She’ll Le dshore
like ourselves!”

In o few mowents the obedient ¢rew had
their craft again covered with canyas, and
then for ihe first time she was seen by the
Naval officer, for her naked spars had not
before eanght hiseye. As Boldart had pre-
dicted, he tried at onco 1o get the weather
guage, for he fancied her to be under all
sail, and in spite of the repeated swarnings
of Swivel, he luffed up for the western
shore, Co
Too soon he had occasion to repent his
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false judgment, for suddenly his schooner,
when within a quarter of a mile of the other
vessel, was brought up all standing ou an
oyster bank.

“ There, I told you so, and you wouldn’t
listen to me? T knew we were too far to
windward!”’ sald Swivel.

“We arc no more to windward than the
schooner !’

“T know that sir, but like her we are
aground 1"

“ She aground? Thunder, don’t you sec
ehe’s got all safl set!?”

“ Yes sir, she has—and it was done either
to trap us, or to force her over the bar she
vhe has stuck on. That ghe is aground, youn
¢an see In o minate—she doesn’t near us an
inch aund we’re spuck as fast a8 a bishop on
e fat ealary !”

“ Yon aro right, Licutenant Swivel—you
are right. But how are we goicg to gei out
of this cursed fix, or capture that d—d”
pirate .

“ We can’t get the craft off in a moment,
we’d have to shift ballast or heave it and
your guns ovorboerd, sir, but couldn’t we
board the fellow over the bows and carry
him by our boats?”’

“We might, then again we mightn’tl
This boarding a vessel that has got a batch
of swivels, a long gun aad & desperate crew
of cut throats aboard of ber, is anything but
fun, it Isn’t a sham battle [

“ No, éir, by no manner o’ means, but I

# The reader must cxcuse an occnsional d—n for
though from tho Li7s of the author of this work you will
nover hear an outh, when ho describes a character he
moUar describy him us e is,
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don’t see what clse we can do. We lay eo
fair bows ot to him, that none of our large
guns -can be brought to bear on him. If
you will conclude to aseault him, I will lead
the attack with my crew and cither die on
hie decks, or carry them !’

“Wo would have to take all our force
from the vossel "’

“ Yes sir, of course, but they are no good
here now, and if we carry her we will have
the glory and honor and lots of prize meo-
ney !

“ Yes, I expect he would be a prize.
a great mind to attack him 1’

“T think we can take hlm sic !

% Had we not better wait for daylight,
that will soon be here?”

“No sir, for I pretty neerly know the
onumber of his crew, he don’t know ours.
By all means let us pitch into him soon if
we do at all 17 '

“Well, I'll order out the boats. Yom
shall command 'one division, I the other.
We will attack him on both bows at once I’

“ Well sir, T am ready

The schooner’s sails were furled, her boaﬁ;
got out and the crew being mustered aft,
were told in’ a brief speech by thelr com-
mander what they were expected to do, the
perlls they were about to encounter and the
value of the prize they were expccted to
conguer or to perish in the attempt to do
it.

His address was received with cheers, as
Amerlcan seamen are apt to recelve such
from officers who are ready to lead them on,
not to order them to go, and soon all was
ready for them to shove off

I've
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Tur actions on board of the schooner had
been closely watched by Boldart. He had
smiled in -triumplh when he saw the schoon-
er ground, he emiled when he saw ber sails
furled and ber boats got out.

“ Rudolph,” sald he—* We are going to
have another merry time. The infernal
raseals are gding to board us, or try tol
believe!”

¢ 1{ad I not better get up the swivels, sir,
and mount them forward 77

“ Aye, my lad. and see cach one crammed
to its very muzzle with musket balls, Have
a few hand grenades on deck—tell the cook
to fill his coppers apd have his huckets
ready to glve them n drink of hot water!”

“ Aye, aye slr |7

“ And ns you pass along, say a word o
the boys, we shall be afloat in a few minutes
T'm sure. Seethat & man standsrcady with
an axe to cut the hawser if she should go
off and see {hat cvery man is armed proper-
ly. Teil them, that if we beat back our
foes, we will have o freo path to the open
sea, and then hurrah for our own Jeland
Home. I’ll nelther ralse tack or sheet, or
lIook into a port, till we get there and then
for o jolly time and a good rest, thatwe
may enjoy our spoils !’

A murmur of satisfaction passed along
through the crew as the lieutenant commu-
picated the captain’s message. No louder
noise was heard, for they were quictly
awaiting an atlack in which they know
many & man would be silenced forever.

1t is ever astill moment when deadly foes
advaince {0 mingle in terrible strife. Like
the calm which precedes the storm it is
awful in its dark and sombre quiet.

Slowly and steadily in two lines, the boats
spproached from theschooner. Iathelead-
ing boat approaching on the starboard bovw,

could be seen the gaunt form of Swivel,
standing in the slern sheets with a naked
cutlass in hic hand. On the seat by his side
was Dick Isherwood, who though weak and
almost helpless would not be refased a.chare
in the peril.

On camec the boats. When they were
within a few hundred feet of the Cruiser,
Boldart who stood forward, hailed them.

" Boatg ahoy—you'd better go back
aboard of your craft, we've crew cnough
bere to get us oft—we don’t need your as-
sistance 1"

“But we need yours—spring to your oars
boys, on like men and Americans, and cloar
that cursed Pirate’s deck |”

A wild cheer avose from the boatmen as
they bent all their strength to the oars.
They were close aboard—a bundred feet
and they would tonch her sides. As yet no
gun had been fired—but suddenly from a
dozen swivels, planted on the bow rails and
well depressed, helched forth o blaze of fire
and a shower—a terrible shower of leaden
hail. ’

The crash of splintered planks and oors-—
the groans of dying and the shrieks. of
wounded men, rose awfully on the night ajr.

No shout of victory from the cruiser; but
the quick stern command: “Stand by to
repel hoarders !’ was heard.

As the smoke cleorcd away, Boldert had
a chance to mark the terrible effect of his
fire. All the boats of the division destined
for his larboard bow had disappcared. A
few black objects splashing and spluticring
in the water was all that could be scen of
their crews. One boat of the other division
st Aoated, and with but threo or four oars
out was striving te come on.

 Shall T load a swivel and send that fel-
low to kingdom-come ?” asked Rudolph.
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“ Yes, it’s a pity, for they are a bravo set,
but those who play with fire must expect
to get burned !’

“ She moves, Sir, our vessel moves, she
is poing off iz !” oricd the man who had
been statloned at the lead to watch ile rise
of the tide, L

“ (Rood, by keaven’s good ! Justin timel”
cried Boldnrt, * Stand by tocut the haw-
gor us sho swings off the bank. Attend
sheets and braces, some of yoa!”

As the vessel moved off, the only remain-
maining boat of the boarding expedition
touched her bows, But two of her crew ev-
er got on board, onec was Ishcrwood, who
fell and fainted from wenkness, ag he tum-
bled ovor therail, on the deck—the other
was the gallant Swivel, who receiveda half
dogpen plke and ecutlass thrusts as he gal-
lantly sprang on deck.

“Thero's n dose for one you !” he cried
a8 he drove his cutlass to the very hilt in
tho breast of the man whose pike had 'al-
ready picrced his body. Then he fell for-
ward, without a groan. He was dead !

Used to such scenes some of the crew
pitched his body overboard and werce about
to do so with that of Isherwood, when Bol-
dart came forward. By the light of & lan-
tern which one of his crew held, he recog-
nised the face of the mate who some days
before had pitched him off the Willlams-
burgh ferry hoat.

“ Hold on there I he cried— that fel-
low isn’t dead yet, and I’ve & reckoning to
settle with bim. Take him below, dress his
wounds and treat him well!”?

Tho vessel was now fairly off—the how-
ger was cut and once more, like a wild steed
broke loose from its fastenings, she boun-
ded along the channel. With & more care-
ful cye Boldart now conned her, and soon
ghe wag sweeping ont in the broad reach
north of Sandy Hook. .

Light after light and all the beacons ap-
pegrcd soon, and ere thé grey dawn had
made them dimn, she had gainod an offing.

Onoe more her ¢crew rejoiced that they

were.

4 Ows the ﬁ‘lud walers of the dark blue sea,
Thetr soulk us boundless, their hoaris ug froe.”

Tt

And they had cause torejoice triumphantly.
They had run the gauatlot of their foes—
they hod beat off the bout attack from "the
cuttor, disabled aman of war stcamer, that
otherwise would have eaptured them, and
now had closed up by the almost entire des-
truction of the United States Schooner’s
crew, and disenabllng her to fire o single
shat as she swept by them in triumph. And
all this had been done at the cost of only
fonr or five lives on their side.

After bis vessel drew out from the land,
Boldart gave orders to- Rudolph to serve
out a donble ration of spirits and food for
his crew, and to divide tho watches so that
a portion might get vest which they now in-
deed needed,

When the sun rose the hazy-blaa outlines
of the Highlands were but just visible in
the western” board. Here and there the
white eails of in-coming or outward bound
crafis conld be seen ; but the Cruiser bound-
ed on unhecding all. She was on her own
element now. Her sharp bows scemed fo

. | dally with the waves as tkey clove them

asunder, rearing snow-white fleecy rolls of
foam ap on either side, flakes of which, like
white rosos scattered by a fairy hand, wounld
he cast upon her deck. The great blue
waves, lifting high, scemed sweiling like a
proud woman’s bosom when.it throbs with
feeling. And each quivering spar bending
under the weight of eanvas, which bellied
to the Nor’ West gale, soemed a9 it creaked
to spenk its joy, for from the fey climes of
ihe north to the spicy breeze of the so<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>