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CHAPTER I. 
MANY years ago there stood 

upon the banks of the Schuyl-
kill a mansion, at that time 
much admired for the beauty 
and chastity of its construc-
tion. I t was one of those old-
fashioned tenements that may-
be seen even now in some cities 
of Virginia and Maryland. It 
consisted of a main building 
and two smaller wings; a huge 
flight of marble steps conduct-
ed to the main entrance, and 
the upper stories were lighted 
by oriel windows; in front, a 
Jong gravel led avenue inter-
spersed with Lombard}- pop-
lars, and terminating with an 
arched ga teway at the road 
side, a f forded a passage 
through the domain; and in 
the rear, at the foot of the 
ascent, upon the summit of 
•which stood the dwelling, were 
situated the barn, stables, and 
carriage-houses. The grounds 
In the vicinity were laid out in 
flower-beds, redolent with all 
the roses of America, and long 
.arch-id arbors of blushing 
grapes flanked the garden on 
Cither hand; to the right of 
the mansion, a beautiful sum-
m a r house rose f rom the pin-
nacle of a steep rock, and 
round and about its slender 
columns bloomed the white 
jossamine, the yellow mari-
gold, and the azure violet; the 
ivy , too, wound around this 
f a i r y bower, as if to assert its 
native right over the elegant 
Intruders; and here and there 
a wild rose bloomed in elegant 
contrast with those that had 
been transplanted to beautify 
the locality. 
• From this site the view was 

m vgniflcent. On the right, far 
as the eye could reach, were 
Been the blue waters of the 
•Delaware stretching away to 
seaward, broken here and 
there by headlands, and dotted 
In many parts of its surface by 
vessels passing to and from 
Philadelphia; on the left and 
In front, on the further side of 
the further river, were seen 
the grean fields and forests of 
New J e r s e y ; immediately 
under your feet flowed the 
glassy waters of the Schuyl-
kill, and between the two 
streams rose the city itself, 
like some vast panorama set 
in a frame of glittering silver. 
I t was a sunny morning in the 
loveliest month of the year; a 
gentle breeze came sweeping 
along laden with the fragrance 
o f every flower it passed, rip-
pling the waters or the river, 
and showering its perfume and 
freshness amid the streets of 
the city; the grass was yet 
moist, and the big dew-drops 
stiU sparkled upon the odorous 
lilac; the carol of a thousand 
birds swelled in the glad 
air, and the lowing of cattle, 

and bleating of flocks imparted an animation to the 
rurality of the scene which was enchanting. All nature 
seemed alive with joy: the beautiful Schuylkill mur-
mured with a happy sound, as it rushed along its rocky 
bed, embracing each water lily in its course, and the 
green leaves of the forest rustled in lively confusion 
against each other; the earth smiled in its gorgeous 

carpeting; the waters sparkled in their beauty; the sun 
dazzled with superior brilliancy, and not one cloud 
frowned in all the broad blue of Heaven. 

A single individual sat gazing upon the scene f rom 
one of the parlors of the mansion, but its harmony 
seemed to mock him, for there was a deep frown upon 
his brow, and his eye glowed with rage as it roamed 
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with more than the Insipidity of satiety over the face 
of Nature. The age of the siranger was nearly half a 
century; his countenance had evidently been at one 
time handsome, but fierce and unconquerable passions 
had planted lines there that left but few traces of for-
mer beauty. Increasing years seemed to affect him 
differently from other men; there was none of the 

mildness of old age in his countenance, and it would 
even be difficult to imagine that those stern forbidding 
features could ever soften intoastni le ; time, instead 
of weakening his vehement energies, had added to 
them new strength, and the violent impulses of that 
man were more indomitable at f i f ty than they had been 
at fifteen. Though he had already lived to nearly the 

n u m b e r of years allotted 
to man, all his experience 
had failed in teaching him 
humility. The sorrows and 
cares of life, while they 
r.ffected him perhaps more 
keenly than other men, had 
not upon his disposition the 
same salutary i n f l u e n c e 
that they exercised o v e r 
every one beside; and like 
the mountain torrent, h i g 
passions gathered strength 
and fierceness as they rushed 
onwards to that ocean that 
woul I soon close over them in 
peace and quietude. 

It was evident, f rom t h e 
f r e q u e n t and impatient 
§lances he cast towards the 

oor, that he was in waiting 
f o r some one; twice he 
reached for the bell-string, 
but as often paused on hear-
ing a noise without; at length, 
however, when his patience 
had become well nigh ex-
hausted, the door opened, and 
a youth of sixteen entered tho 
apartir.ent. 

For a moment they mutu-
ally observed each other in 
silence, the father scowling 
w ith wrath and the son look-
ing him calmlv but not disre-
spectfully in the eye. Harry 
Sutherland had viewed the 
angry cloud upon his parent's 
brow too often in his life to be 
a w e d by the storm it be-
tokened, and he stood up be-
fore him collected almost to 
indifference. 

" Did you wish to see me, 
pa?" asked the boy, with a 
composure that irritated his 
Eire more than perhaps the 
offence for which he was ar-
raigned. 

" Wish to see you. s ir ! " re-
peated the father in a loud, 
angry, and sarcastic tone; 
"no , sir, 1 never wished to Bee 
you—never; I would be glad, 
sir, if you were removed to 
some remote corner of the 
earth, where your presence 
could never offend my eyes, 
and where reports of your 
disobedience and bad conduct 
4t>uld never reach my ears." 

The son made no reply; for 
words from him, he well knew, 
could not assuage the wrath 
of his exasperated father. 

" You are notorious for dis-
creditable actions, sir," re-
sumed the angry parent; 
" your very name is a syno-
nome with infamy, you are a 
disgrace to both yourself and 
me." 

"But, father, I have not 
disobeyed you in this matter; 
you accuse me wrongfully 
this time, for I will convince 
you, if vou will do me the 
favor to listen dispassionately 
for a moment, that I am 
totally innocent." 

" I cannot believe you, sir," 
T . . ,. replied the parent, hastily; 
I cannot believe you—no, sir, no, you are eviiltv 

, guilty of that offence and a thousand others Inno-
I cence never was with you an attribute; your whole 
career has been one of insubordination and irregu-
larity." ® 

" But father, though I may have committed taaor 
faults, I may yet be innocent of one," said Harry. 
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"Don ' t attempt to reason with me, s i r ! " exclaimed 
the sire. " A n d hark ye, young man in after years, 
when your profligacy shall have involved you in diffi-
culty and disgrace, tell it not that 1 caused your ruin; 
recollect, sir, that I have taken with you all the pains a 
father could bestow upon the most obedient child; and 
what has bean the results-how have you repaid me?" 

"But, father, let me explain " 
"Don ' t father me, s ir , " interrupted the parent, 

" y o u are no son of mine—no son of mine; from hence-
forth I disclaim you—I disown you—I denounce you; 
there runs not a drop of my blood in your veins—nut a 
drop, not one h o p ; " and as he concluded, lie sprang 
f rom his chair via commenced pacing the apartment, 
muttering in roll 'rent invectives at every stride. 

Harry Sutherland had at first borne the angry tem-
pest of his father's wrath with composure and meek-
ness; but when the sire, inflamed by passion, rejected 
and denied him, his face turned as pale as death, an.l 
he trembled in every limb f rom excessive agitation, h:.j 
features twitched convulsively, and the big tears 
Started in his beautiful blue eyes; bat with one power-
ful struggle he mastered his feelings, and though hu 
countena ice settled in repose.it was a dreadful sti.l-
ness, that c h v e d away the color from his cheek until 
long after that painful interview. 

The distress of the son was unperceivea at first by tho 
fath-r who still continued pacing the apartment, an 1 
whose spleen ha J by this time well n i g i i vented itself; 
and when he raised his eyes and discovered the emo-
tion which hi* harsh words had aroused in the breast of 
his child, h » st ipped suddenly, and his features waxed 
into a milder but still repulsive expression. Whether it 
was that he was softened by an appearance of what lie 
thought penitence. »n appearance which his wayward 
boy h id n jver e v in : e l on any former occasion of the 
kind or whether it was th it his heart rebuked him for 
his unnecessiry and unfeeling violence, is an enig.na 
that none but he co lid have solved; but certain it w n, 
that one or the other asserted a powerful and immedi-
ate influence over hiin at the moment. i 

" You were saying," said he. in a lower tone than he 
had previously exercised, " t ha t you conl i explain 
awavyo t i r offence of last night; I hope you will be 
competent to the task—go on. sir." 

" I am sorry I cannot oblige you," said the son, with 
appare.it mildness. 

•• Ho .v, sir! did I n it understand vou to say that you 
could clear uo the n itter in a satisfactory manner?" 

" 1 could have don; s >, had y >u permitted me when I 
first pr >posed it; it would be supererogatory to attempt 
1 " Why so. sir?" demanded the father, sharply; " i f it j 
was then in your pow*r, is it not equally so now?" 

" It is, s ir , " replie I the son. 
" Then why not m ike the explanation?" 
" I t is too late no .v. sir." 
" D o you not dreid myanger, young man? 
" V e r y maoh, when it is justly conceived," replied 

Harry. . , 
" Convince me then that I have been mistaken. 
" I t tni . ter i i it no-v. sir. I have been reb;i!i f o r 

the off mie— it wo ild be unnecessary at this t ime." 
" A n d you will not undeceive me?" 
" No, sir.'' 
The father hesitated a moment, as If in doubt as to 

the proper course to be pursued. At first, he was dis-
pose 1 to b -c v.u? again enragid; but when he tn ?t the 
calm, b )ld. bin i eye of his high spirited son, he bee a; tie 
at once convince 1 that such a measure could be pro-
ductive of no good consequence. 

"St,u!.>b irn boy ! " said he. at length, bitina: his lips 
wUh vexation, which he in vain endeavored to conoe vl; 
"explaiu h it that matter, and I tender you my sincere 
forgiveness " , 

"Forg iveness ! " exclaimed the youth, with a cold, 
ghastly smile upon his lips; " forgiveness, and for what, 
sir?" 

The father could not at that moment have replie 1 to 
that calm, tho i j h withering interrogatory, had his life 
been depend ;ut upm a response: he w is confounded, 
disposiesse 1, and the color even cam! to th i t cheek, 
hard ned as it had been by the winds of f i f ty winters. 
A minute elapsed, an J that painful silence was still 
reigning—he could not break it—twice he strove, but 
the words froze upon his lips, and the proud, the 
haughty, the hnperiois, the iron-hearted parent was 
hun'i led by his O'.vn injured son. 

H i r r .vsawthe anguish of his sire; he felt his own 
triumph too; a id. though it was a proud moment for 
him he was too generous to take advantage of his 
m istery. He could n >t injure the feeling9 of a father, 
thoLi^h th it father had never spared his; he was 
touche L a id in nercy he resume I. 

"A f t e r the acknowledgments you have to-day made. 
I can no longer rem lin an inmate of your house. Ttie 
obligations I am under to you are infinite, and shall 
never lie f H-goijen, though they can never be rep i i l . 
I a a n >t w 11 i >{ in itit.i le, sir, though I may h iv 3 
been in reditu le: an l that my unfortuuate, though 
involuntary errors, m i y not in future disturb your 
equanlmty, I shill perpetrate them in another sphere. 
It has been my mi (fortune to offend you, sir never my 
fault; I eu le ir >re I to ple.-.sf you. I would have ulti-
jn itoly don i bstter; it has loHy been my study, sir, and 
if I have often failed, it is not that I am unwilling to 
suj ' iee I; the events of to-day, however, render it un-
necessary for me to persist in trying to gratify you. I 
can h ive no further claims upm your affection; every 
tie bur the simple feeling that bindsone man to another, 
you h ive di-is jived between us, Farewell, s i r ! " and as 
he con dude 1 he su Idenly withdrew from the apart-
ment leaving his father motionless with amazement. 

" o'o;n* bac.i. my I l i r r y . com back!" exclaimed the 
miserable pirenf, when surprise at t^igth permitted 
him to sp"-alc; but no reply broke the dead silence that 
succeeded Where were now the violent passions of 
that nrou 1 in in? he turned pale, trembled, and a tear 
moistened his eye: he tottered to the window, raised 
the sash and w is just in time to obtain a partineglance 
of his offended boy, as he descended a knoll on his way 

f °Thou •h' Harry Sutherland was but a youth In rears 
and exp rieuee, h ' was a man in feeling and character; 
his qualities had nil been fully developed and though 
aze mi"ht, p-rhaps. confirm them, it could not change 
th»ir wpneral character in any other manner. Like all 
a r s o n s who h i v e a restraint imposed upon them, he 
was mil l and irregular when freed from the Immediate 
iTiflu " - ' of that thraldom and had of late indulged 
in a of frolicsome and mischievous pranks-one 
of whi^h * a v e rise to the scene we have just detailed, 
and one, too. of whicn Harry was entirely innocent. 

But these erratic practices were more the momentary 
caprice of a sanguine and happy temperament than 
the exercise of vitiated and corrupt impulses; and h;ul 
he been left unchecked in his mad career, he would 
soon have become tired and satiated with it, and would 
in all probability have returned with increased avidity 
to a more exemplary course of life. He had Indulged 
too freely not to have bad an eveutual surfeit, which 
must have effected in his habits a complete and entire 
revolution. His feelings; were ardent, and their im-
pulses consequently quick and powerful; and persons 
of this temperament require something more than the 
monotonous excitement of every-day life to sustain 
them. He was not one to be entertained by the insipid 
enjoyments that gratified the multitude; his taste 
was of a higher and more fastidious cast, and pursuits 
or pleasures that were common to all, ceased to be 
pleasing to him. In fact, there were so many contra-
dictions in the character of Harry Sutherland, that it 
required a long acquaintance and some penetration to 
understand lifm. Though often restless in habits 
and disposition, there were times when he was 
settled, thoughtful, and studious; and when lie 
saw or read anything that involved a difficulty, 
the subject was not thrown aside until every 
part of it was thoroughly and perfectly understood, it 
would naturally be supposed that a youth of irregular 
inclinations would be habitually social andcominuulca-

nor wiis he, as would naturally be inferred from these 
circumstances, selfish, vain, or cold-hearted, for there 
never existed a more generous, disinterested, or affec-
tionate being, when events transpired to call those vir-
tues into action. If he associated with none, it was not 
that he was wanting i 1 those feelings of social partial-
ity that endear men to each other, but because ho en-
countered none whose disposition and pursuits harmo-
nized with his own; if hu conversed but little, it was not 
f rom a dislike 11 such communion, but rather f rom a 
preference to intercourse with his own thoughts, and if 
he avoi led soci -ty, it w is not that he despised it, but 
that solitude had more to interest and less to disturb. 
These may be called nice distinctions; but who that 
knows aughtof human nature will say they do not exist? 
In short, to s:i:n uo this character, ho was an anomaly 
whom none understood, and whom none could, at first, 
properly appreciate. 

Though Harry Sutherland delivered his valedictory 
speech with an appearance of calmness, it was an as-
sumption of feeling that he was f ar f rom experiencing. 
Eve 1 then the volcano was ragiag wi'.hi.i. and, in a very 
f ew moments after he h i 1 quitted the presence of his 
father. i t burst f i r t h wi.h additional fury, in conse-
quence of being for a ti.n 3 reslraiucd. 

Bat that overwhelming storm of passion, though 
heart-reniin? and violent while it continued, was of 
short duration; like ths whirlwind, it rose loud, violent, 
and prostrating, but, like the whirlwind, it lasted but a 
f ew brief in Stan', i, an I then subsided in eal n. 

Sad, silent, and s >rrowful, he pursued his way, nor 
turne 1 he onee t i gaze u i o 1 his paternal walls until lie 
had arrived at the oopisit? bank of the SehuvLdi ; 
then, indeed, he paused an .l looked back, long an I 
wistfully, a i l when ho again turned to resume his u 1-
certain course, ha sighed; for. though his home had 
been no ho ne to him, ho loft it with some such fe. 1-
ings, though with far different inclinations, than o:ir 
first forefather experienced when ejected from tho 
bowers of E len . 

Ah ! to how mtny pleasing reflections does that one 
word. Hone , givo existence! Though it may be 
humble—though grand—it is still connected with th3 
sweetest associations of our lite. It is. indeed, one of 
the few thing? that, amidst the revolutions of life, w 3 
still remember with joy, and one of the only thin -s 
whose memory becomes more and more endeared to 11 s 
as time increases the Reparation between it and our-
selves. The valley we first roamed in—the tree that 
first shad -d us—ths brook we first loved, and the lan 1-
scape that first greeled us ail make their impress 
upon us, before our affections become contaminate1 
by selfish intercourse with tiie world, in colors too 
bright and plea ;ing to be ever afterwards erased. 
Often, often, oh. how often, we pause in the highway 
of liTe, and look back to that blessed place, where we 
were inn went, young, and happy 1 It is the earliest 
affection to be received, the very last to leave us: man, 
thiugh he be a traitor to all tlie rest, is Btill faithful 
there; an 1 when he has aete I his part in the game of 
life, though he may h i v e l>e^n successful beyond an-
ticipation. fortunate beyond desire—thourh he mav 
have won the admiration of the world. tlnMipplause of 
himself, the smiles of beauty—still looks back, and 
fin Is no place so like a paradise as his first home, and 
no momenta so productive of happiness as those he 
sp nit, within it3 sacred walls. 

And Harry Sutherland was about to Kave rhat home 
forever, to renounce those sweets that flowed I^eth<-
like, obliviating its bitterness; to alienate himself f rom 
endearments that he would never find on earth again; 
and to shiver asunder on® of the most sacred obliga-
tions of the human race—the sympathy between the 
father and the child. From all these he was rushing to 
commence a new and a doubtful career, to embark his 
hopes upon that wild sea where man knows nor feels 
no mutual sensibility with his fellow-man: where all is 
uncertainty — where all is selfishness—where all is 
deceit. 

But though thst strange youth si l l ied forth alone, he 
went not unaided; he was determined, persevering, 
and ambitious; And these are qualities that befriend 
us to the last, and that often prove far more successful 
than personal influence, for the latter but points out 
the road to fame, while the former, like a faithful 
guide, accompanies you on to the very goal. He was 
proud, too, not of anything he possessed in himself 
over the rest of mankind, but proud of their opinions— 
proud that his impulses were all honorable—proud 
that he never had been guilty of anything1 for which he 
ahould feel self-aliased. And now he beheld himself 
thrown entirely upon his own resources, and this in 
Itself inspired him with feelings he had been a stranger 
to before. He was gratified that it was so; he was con-
scious that his abilities were more than adequate to the 
task; the broad world was All before him. anil h»» at 
liberty to choose his own way through it—to fashion 
out bis own destiny—to emblazon his own name with 
decorations of honor; he was confident in hisfenergies. 
and that confidence is the pilot that often guides us 
half way Into the sea of good fortune. It was long af ter 
Minuet; the pale crescent, and her beautiful attendant. 

were bright in the west; but Harry Sutherland still 
threaded the streets of the city, but it was with the 
manner of one who walks that he may the better com-
mune with his own fancies; he was alone in that crowd 
—solitary amidst a multitude. 

As he'pursued his course, building fancies of hope 
for the future, a sudden brightness illuminated the 
sky in a distant quarter of the city, and theu fallowed 
the startling cry of " F i r e ! " faint and far off at first, 
but gradually swelling and disseminating until the 
alarm had p.netrated the most distant streets and 
avenues of the town; presently the wild, solemn peals 
of one large bell roused the citizens from their slum-
bers, and warned them that the tierce element was at 
its work of ravage; then the ponderous engines were 
heard rattling over the hard pavements, while those 
who lent their energies to the task of dragging them 
encouraged each oilier in long, loud, and reiterated 
shouts; instantly the streets, before deserted, became 
thronged with people, torches flashed iu every direc-
tion, and wild excitement prevailed where lassitude 
slept but a few minutes previous. 

Meanwhile the atmosphere, from a deep lurid, be-
came brightly red. and as the conflagration increased, 
huge misshapen masses of black smoke piled itself up-
wards, studded with sparks that shone like so many 
glittering stai-s thruUirh a storm-cloud; domes, 
steeples, and chimney-tops glowed in light, and terror 
even seemed to lend some beauty to that wild, that 
haggard scene. The the first brute forth iu the lower 
apartments of a dwelling-house, and spread in a very 
brief space with such fearful rapidity that the inmates 
had searcely time to save themselves from destruc-
tion. The devouring element had raged lor some time 
undiscovered, and when it at last burst f rom the lower 
windows of the house, it had taken so great a hold 
within that all efforts to preserve the moveables were 
regarded as ineffective. 

While the multitude were yet preparing to extinguish 
the conflag. "lion, their attention was suddenly and 
powerfully ; . . r t e d by a .shriek, so wild, so powerful, 
and so cxnressivi ? excruciating agony, that all voices 
were hushed, and 1 operation> suspended as if by 
magic. That fearfu cry sent the life-blood thrilling 
through the veins of alt who heard it, and hushed to 
deathly silence the hoarse murmur that rose but a 
moment before, .as loud and as angry as the roar of the 
ocean when chafcd by tho r sue blast of the China seas: 
again that freezing exclamation rose upon tho startled 
air, and a f-male voice shrieked out, in accents that 
when once heard haunt us ever after, " Save, oh, save 
tny child! save her for the love of Godl quick, quick, 
or she will perish!" 

An awful pause succeeded this passionate invoca-
tion, but it fasted only until men could collect their 
feelings f rom the stagnation imparted to them by that 
rude shock, and then arose a confusion as wild aud 
tumultuous as the calm that preceded was still an 1 
terrible. All the lower apartments of the house were 
now filled with smoke and flame, and the latter was ob-
served mounting upward and spreading in every direc-
tion, so that in an incredible space from the breaking 
out it had extended to every part of tho house, andth s 
whole Interior, f rom the roof to tho base, was gloivi ig 
like an over-lieated oven, the element roaring th-3 
while with a noise that not even the confused hum of 
the multitude could drown. To a-ccnd to the roo.a 
which the distracte 1 mo:her pnU!e I n it as the s'.e i > 
ing apartment of her child by the fitr.irways was tm 
utter impossibility, as they wer e I-JUJolotoly enveloped 
in flame. None had the hai-r!ih" d t > r.ttempt it; but 
when ladders were brought nu 1 r 1:eeii against the 
walls, more than twenty intrepid f.reinen sprang for-
ward to the rescue of tlie unfortunate little giri; but 
when they had gained t in windows, they found it im-
possible to enter, as the smoko was gushing in clouds 
s<> thick, so black, and so .suffocating, that they deemed 
it as impossible to exist one momert within the apart-
ment. as it was to recognize objects through the opaque 
atmosphere. Those who failed in the first n t temi t 
Were succeeded by others, though with no better suc-
cess; and the multitude were nbout relinquishing a l 
hope of the child's salvation, when a youth of slender 
proportions was seen ascending the ladder with an air 
of determination that seemed to inspire the crowd wltft 
new hope, for nil eyes were turned upon him. and a 
shout of encouragement rose simultaneously around -
in a moment hê  gi ined the window, turned for 
one instant to avoid a column of smoke that 
just then puffed out. and inhaling a mouthful 
of fresh air, lie leaped into the ap»rtmenf: another 
and a louder shout attesied th» incrensed hope of Die 
spectators, and all became Rilent sgnin, for men were 
too much wrought up in dread excitement to attend to 
anything hut their own varying emotions He re-
mained within the chamber but a very short, time, and 
yet it seemed to those below a long, long while—the 
pain, the suspense, the hopes, the fears of on age were 
crowded in that hrief moment. A t last he reappeared— 
but alone. He was unsuccessful, and hlinded by smoke 
and weakened by strangulation, he became dispirited' 
and could persist no longer in an at tempt that appeared 
like madness, even to those who hoped that his endeav-
ors might have been blessed with success An ex-
clamation of disappointment rati through the crowd-

| but before it had died awav, another youth, of nearly 
the same age and size, sprang upon a second ladder 

1 and commenced ascending to the window The stran-
ger was Harry Sutherland: he hnd ju>t arrived at the 

, scene of action and was learning the cause of the deep 
I excitement, when a liesutiful female, who«e dr"ss wns 
I disordered, and whose hair hung dishevelled down her 
back, seized him suddenly by the arm, an l implored 
him in accents of agony to save her child The frantic 
mother had appealed in the same rmnner to fifiy 
others, but they recoiled from a task thai experience 
had proved impossible, and that reason warned as 
fraught with danger. " W i l l you rescue mv chi l - ' ' " 
asked the mother; and observing that Hnrrv hesftnt.-d 
she bounded wildly forward, and sHzed the rnnn is' 
with the int-ntion of mounting herself hut the vneth 
caught her as suddenly, and pushing her fls-ide, he 
rushed np and leaped into the glowing apartment Pe-
spair had however, by this time dliven hope from tho 
field, and the spectators, though as anxious ns ever for 
the f lu ids preservation. „ - e r e f a r i e ss sanguine Fx-
pectation once baffled donors ever after, and the fire 
had increased so rapidly that th«y thought all chances 

i m ^ ° h a b l f ' : W ^ e increase of the element 

r w fi 'm 1' "P * n " ! ' s t a c l e ^ t b e rescue of the I child served rather to render it. more easv inasmuch 
I f - ' t d f ^ o y e - l t h e smoke, which had prrweTthegreater 
| impediment of tbe two. and to add to the h o p S the 
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young adventurer, a fresh current of air came stream-
ing in the windows, cooling the atmosphere and en-
abling him to prosecute his search with additional 
chances of success. 

There succeeded a dead silence, and then a tremen-
dous crash announced that some part of the interior 
had given way; but the fears of the multitude were in 
a moment quieted, on perceiving that the floor of the 
upper apartments was still entire. Another mom' 
elapsed, and then arose one of the longest, loudest, auu 
most exulting shouts that ever rang upon the ears of 
created man; again that wild burst of delight rever-
berated on the night air, and again, and again, until 
the very city trembled beneath the universal jubila-
tion. 

The mother, frantic with delight, took her child from 
the arms of her deliverer, and after gazing for a mo-
ment iu its beautiful eyes, she clasped the darling to 
her bosom, and covered its sweet countenance with 
kisses. A f t e r the first violent burst of joy, the enrap-
tured parent cast her eyes upward, and though she 
uttered not even a whisper, it was evident from the 
devotion of her manner that she was breathing forth a 
prayer of silent eloquence to that Justaud Omnipotent 
Being, whose divine will is the prompter of all human 
agency, and who sometimes, in the profundity of His 
wisdom, visits us with misfortunes, that we may be 
better enabled to appreciate the blessings He has often 
prodigally heaped upon us. 

That was the happiest moment of Harry Sutherland's 
life. He felt then, as he gazed upon the cherub he had 
snatched from destruction, and the mother he had 
saved from misery, that it was not in the province of 
man to enjoy raptures of bliss more divine than those 
that at that moment thrilled in his veins; but few of 
the millions who have passed from the cradle to the 
grave, ever experienced that exquisite sensation of de-
light—he was himself a stranger to it forever after. 

And there was but one in ail that vast assemblage of 
human beings that envied him the happiness of that 
moment; and that one stood gazing on him with a 
scowling brow, and an eye flashing with deadly rage. 
He hated him for his success, and, from the bottom of 
his soul, wished that the child had perished in the 
flames rather than Harry Sutherland should have res-
cued her—and this person was but a boy, young, inex-
perienced, and handsome; but one whose manner at 
that time betrayed the fiercest passions of hardened 
old age. He was I larry 's rival in the attempt to 1 escue 
the child, and was now his enemy forever. 

It was not until the transports of the mother had 
subsided into a calmcr current, that she once thought 
of him who had rescued her child; then, indeed, the 
thought that he had been so long neglected rushed 
painfully upon her mind, and depositing her precious 
burthen in the arms of one of her household, she took 
him by the hand, but not finding words to express her 
gratitude, she fell upon his neck and burst into a flood 
of tears. " Brave, noble, generous youth! " sobbed she, 
" it will never be in my power to reward you, but my 
blessing, a mother's blessing shall attend you wherever 
you go, and a mother's prayer shall nightly be offered 
up for you to Him who only can recompense the disin-
terested act you have just p e r f o r m s " 

Hai ry Sutherland was distressed r.nd yet he was 
happy. Tears were In his eyes, bu joy was at his 
heart; and, glad at length to escape fror.;" observation, 
he sought his way out of the crowd, and turned towards 
another and a more silent quarter of the city. But he 
was followed by a second person; the strange youth 
who had also endeavored to 6ave the child, pursued 
him through every street and lane he traversed for 
nearly a quarter of an hour. At length the latter 
hastened his pace, and touching Horrv upon the shoul-
der the two were confronted face to face. 

Tne stranger, though he had sought an interview, 
remained silent, as if he had expected the other to ad-
dress him, and Harry, surprised at length that he 
spoke not, demanded what he required of him. 

"Noth ing . " replied the strange youth. 
" Then why have you stopped me?" asked our hero, 

somewhat angrily. 
"To tell you," replied the other, " that you have rob-

bed me." 
"Robbed you! of what, pray?" 
" O f the gratification of rescuing that child." 
" Are you mad?" 
" N o , sir." 
"Then what is your meaning? I don't understand 

you. Your languor** to me is all an enigma." 
" Y o u have received approbation to-night which 

should have been bestowed upon me. I was on the 
very eve of distinguishing myself, and you came and 
blasted my hopAs." 

" Foo l : " exclaimed Harry, nettled at the other's in-
consistency, " you had abandoned the project in des-
pair before I attempted i t . " 

I would have tried it again; I would have ultimately 
succeeded," said the stranger. 

"Perhaps so." replied Harry, "hut since the child 
has been saved, what matters it to you?" 

" What matters it to m e ! " said tne other, repeating 
his companion's words in undisguised astonishment. 

" Yes. 
' The stranger spoke not another word, but turning 

upon his heel, he walked off. leaving Harry Suther-
land to resume his way and muse in mute astonish-
ment over that encounter. 

CHAPTER n . 
IT was evening again upon the shores of the Dela-

ware; the last rosy bar of light had sunk down the 
western heaven, and the young moon was gliding along 
the sky like a silver bark upon some sleeping ocean; 
the light airs that stirred the atmosphere, though 
strong enough to bear over the sweets from the Jersey 1 

shore, were far too feeble to ruffle the waters of the 
river, and the beautiful stream flowed through its 
channel, as cnlmly. and as tranquilly, as the current of ; 
life through the canals of the human system. 

A solitary being, prompted by his own innate love of 
loneliness and meditation, had sallied out to enjoy the I 
balmv night air. and indulge in the hopes and fears of 
his ivild fevpred fancy, and now stood upon a small 
wharf thst jutted into the Delaware, some distance 
below the city. Here, quieting an Imagination too 
busy before to permit his attention to serve anything j 
but itself, he commenced surveying every object within t 
the ranee of his vision. The shore beyond, the broad , 
bold river, the shipping al ove, the silent city, all these ! 
he gaSed at until at last his eye fell upon a beautiful 
ship that rode at single anchor not two hundred yards 
from the platform on which he was standing. 

Never before had he seen anything so beautiful: and, \ 

as his eye roamed over each harmonious feature, more 
; than one exclamation of admiration almost involun-
tarily escaped his lips. Though the moon shed but a 

. feeble light over the scene ; it was not so obscure but 
that he could trace her complete outline, and though he 
could discern but little beside her long straight hull, 
her tall tapering masts and her square black yards 
were sufficiently relieved against the sky to enable him 
to form an accurate idea of her appearance. 

In those days it was not unusual to see whole squad-
| ronsof beautiful vessels in all the harbors of the United 
States, it being then late in the year eighteen hundred 

, and twelve, a period when our seamen, emboldened by 
the success of the frigate Constitution over her oppo-
nent the Guerriere, liad commenced fitting out priva 

j teers to scour every sea upon the habitable globe; but 
a more symmetrical and graceful ship thau the one 

! that lay upon the water before hiin, our hero thought 
[ he had never seen. Whilst he was yet gazing upon 
this beautiful specimen of naval architecture, he heard 
a slight rustle beside him, and on turning to ascertain 
its cause, he discovered that he was not alone. A tall 
figure, enveloped in the folds o: a Spanish cloak, stood 
beside him. , 

" We have a lovely night, sir," exclaimed the stranger, 
with the easy manner of one who has communed much 
with the world, and whose address has profited by long 
experience. 

"Charming, indeed sir," replied Harry Sutherland, 
taking the stranger's form with a glance. " T h e mild-
ness of our autumn almost repays us for the severity 
of our winters." 

" I suppose so," said the stranger, " though it is 
some time since I have spent a winter in this climate; 
I generally rundown between the tiopics or south of 
the Equinox, when your cold season f i t s in. since I 
find it always uncoiniortable upon the American coast, 
exceptwlien the sun is in his northern declination." 

" And 11,ore so to you than to myse l f , " i < marked our 
hero, "since you have unaccustomed yourself to its 
severity." 

"Exac t l y so," said the stranger. " O u r comfort de-

Flends altogether upon acclimation. An African would 
reeze in an atmosphere that would rccst a Norwegian. 

But, sir, I think you have a constitution admirably 
adapted to n warmer climate than this." 

" W h y so?" asked Harry, somewhat astonished at 
the asseveration, coming as it did from one whom he 
had not known nor seen before. 

" Y o u bore the heat last night with apparent com-

§osure," replied the stranger w ith a smiie, while our 
ero was somewhat surprised at being recognized. 
" Were you not lor king at yon clipper-built ship when 

I came up?" asked the former, after a pause, during 
which Harry Sutherland had more than once ob-
served his companion, hoping to detect in him some 
acquaintance. 

" I was indeed admiring her when you arrived." 
" A n d think her pretty?" 
"Beaut i fu l beyond all rivalry: never have I seen a 

vessel so perfectly symmetrical in every part," said the 
youth, turning his eyes once more towards the object in 
question. 

" You can form but an imperfect idea of her beauties 
at this distance, v.ith so little light toaid you."said the 
stranger; " but if you have a curiosity to examine her 
more closely, it w ill mal.erne happy to offer you the op-
portunity. ~I command that ship: my boat will he here 
In a If.oment—see, she c< mes e\cn row—and 1 will be 
glr.d of j our company on board." 

" Thanks to you, sir. but I am afraid I should put you 
to some inconvenience." 

"Don ' t deceive yourself, s ir ," r< plied thecther. " y o u 
cannot oblige me more than by ycur company this 
evening; it is early yet, ar.d you will have an oppor-
tunity ef seeing her interior, and of returning home 
long before the hour of retiring." 

" I t would be impolite in me r ow to refuse," said our 
hero, as he stepped into the stern sheets or the boat, 
and seated himself beside the stranger. 

The latter smiled, gave the order to shove off. and in 
another moment t he boat w as sweeping rapidlv tow arils 
the ship. Nothing further prssed between tfient until 
their arrival alongside, H r n y Sutherland being too 
much engaged in ndmirirg the delicate beauty of the 
little vessel, and her commander being too much grati-
fied with that admiration to be for one moment the 
cause of its interruption. A few strokes of the oar 
brought the boat under her quarter, when, for the fii st 
time, our hero perceived that not a gun was visible 
along her black sides, although her construction was in 
every respect that of a man-of-w ar. and that no sign of 
a port-hole was perceptible upon her bulwarks, either 
forwaid or abaft. Before he could express his aston-
ishment, however, the cutter glided to the side-ladder, 
and he was bidden to ascend. Gaining the deck bis 
surprise was still greater, for upon looking around for 
the battery which he supposed might have been con-
cealed from without, neither cannon, musket, cutlass 
nor pistol met his eye: but, on the contrary, every prrt 
of her internal arrangement displayed the peaceful 
regulation of an ordinary merchant-vessel. The bul-
warks, it wast iue, were higher and stronger than was 
necessary to a ship constructed solely for the purpose 
of transporting merchandise; hut thisour hero thought 
the particular fancy of the builder, as neither embra-
sure nor ringbolt could be seen in any part of It. The j 
deck. too. was almost deserted: but two forms were 
visible forward: and from the deep and unbroken still-
ness that prevailed throughout her interior he wns 
induced to believe that he saw the sole occupants of 
the vessel. 

" Y o u appear somewhat astonished, sir," said the 
captain, after a brief interval of silence on the part of 
either, and during which he had been assiduously study-
ing the expression of the youth's countenance, as if to 
learn the thoughts that were passing in his mind. " But 
I suppose you have not frequently seen a ship in such 
excellent order: merchant vessels generally have so 
few hands that they are obliged to neglect the appear-
ance of their decks for the accomplishment of their 
more essential and important duties.' 

" You mistake my surprise, sir." said the youth. " I 
was until now under the impression that this was an 
armed ship. I thought her a privateer." 

" And why so?" asked the commander. 
" Because her outward appearance evpry way be-

tokens it: she is evidently constructed for fleetness, 
and much too sharp built to be a profitable trader; be-
sides. sir, merchant vessels seldom carry such ponder-
ous soars a lo f t . " 

" Have you ever been on blue water, Mr. I 
have forgotten the name." > , 

| "Suther land." 
" Have you ever been so far f rom the land as to be 

unable to see it. Mr. Sutherland?" asked the stranger, 
with somewhat more interest than he had before 
betraye«l iii the dialogue. 

" T w i c e , " responded the youth: " I went f rom herq 
to Boston, and returned by way of the Atlantic*" 

" Then you are mariner enough to know the uti l i ty 
of this snip's appearance," replied the commander 
"The la rges t frigate in the king s navy would scarcely 
run within gun-shot of us without having her matches 
lighted and her crew at their quaiters: and as to her 
beine too contracted to stow a rich cargo, 1 have only 
to add that she would carry more bullion than Gua-
timosin ever possessed, and silks and laces enough te* 
enrich you and me to independence. But walk below, 
sir; the night air is somewhat chilly, and you will find 
the cabin much more comfortable. 

And as he finished f j eak ing . he ushered our hero 
into an apartment whose magnificent decorations as-
tonished liirn evtn more than the ship's deceitful ex-
J ^ o r . The most superb saloon that he had ever 
beheld on shore w as far below comparison w ith this 

I smallb tsplendid chamber: and as heg i zed about him 
in surprise, all the gilded fancies he had formed of 
the thrones ar,d j. a laces of t nq eroi s ar,d kings rushed 
upon his in tgination as if they were realized in the 
place he now occupied. 

The panneling of the room was cut from the richest 
timber of Brazil, ai d bore a poli h almost as bright 
and beautiful as that of the ooean after a long-contin-
ued calm; the curtains that hung in rich festoons be-
tween the forward and after cabin w ere of the most 
costly damask, with heavy tasselated fringes of gold; 
the soft, heavy cai j et was f i om the looms of Turkey, 
the dark blue veined table slabs from the quarries of 
I g y p t , the minors f iom the foundwescf Venice, t.lid 
the elaborately wrought ohar.delier that swung f i o m 
the carlines, of a strictly foreign msi.ufactuie: every 
article in that chamber, whether foimed for u.̂ e or 

I ornament, t o i e a thape suited to the taste of a more 
voluptuous people than the piain lepuhlicans of the 
United States; and it appeared to l i a n y Sutherland, 
as he roamed over the beauties of the I iaee, that ex-

t ravagance alone was consulted in the decoialions 
around. Satisfied at length with his observation, lie 
turned to bis host, who had put aside his cloak and hat, 
ar.d was seated upon the sofa, running his fingers 

i lightly over the strings of a guitar; and now for the 
first time he found an opportunity of viewing a coun-
tenance which the partial obscurity of the right had 
pieviously prevented him f iom closely exr mining. 

The stranger waspeihaps f< lty j e a i s of aee. cer-
tainly not more ard probably much less; for his was 

I one of those frees so furrowed by thought end hard-
s h i p that it It filed all judgment. The K i l l ed expies-
j sion of h is f tatuies was a deep melancholy , and that 
particular cast, too, which n.en tonietinies possess 

'without being tlit n:selves aware of it: a dull, languid 
n anifestati< n of toriow, like to nothing I ut llie fixed, 
lifeless exprission of a statue. He had hten hand-
some, and heie and there a partial beauty developed 

i itself, amidst ihe w r«cl> t.me 1 ad made of his features, 
like the still gildtd leniainsof some ruined ten pie. 
glittering tint ugh the decay atoui.d. L i s < j e still 
g owed with the the of youth, but it was the c nly linea-
n ent that the ruthlessdesiioyer bad left untouchtd, a* 
it irdeed it were cruelly preserved to indicate the de-
stitution of all the iejt . 

""Will you please Ve seated. Mr. Sutherland?" said 
the commander. wlun lie ix r c e m d that his guest bad 
completely noticed ec ib fixture of the rpartment; " a 
little lest i s t f U n g i au lu l i f t e r an » \ e i i i g stroll. 
This u i lane nquts t was con plied with by our liero, 
erd his c< n, j anion, touching a I ell string, gave some 
orders in a fcieign lai guage, t oa servant who enteied 
at the summons. 

" Y c u said you had twice navigated the Atlantic, 
6ir." i tmaiked the stiar.ger. 

! " Eut a very m u l l lo i t ion of it." answered Harry. 
" I was hut tin ee w eeKs out altogether." 

" T i m e e i c r g h , " l e t t rnd the other, smiling as he 
spoke, " t o j « K eive no t e reality thin un.auce in our 
EI \el life; you were tiied enough WHT n you made your 
po i t? " 

" Not so. sir; on the contrary I was more pleased than 
ever with i t . " 

" Then yours must indeed he a singular taste: I had 
thought b» fc re. that another than n.j self did not exist, 
to whom the long ptsscge, the continued calm, or the 
fierce tempest was a source of pleasure rather than 
diBgust." 

" And are these indeed agreeable to you?" asked our 
hero. 

" T h e y are, Mr. Sutherland; and could they be com-
bined in one giat.d evil, that evil would be fa r more 

i tolo re l l e to n e ujon the ocean, than a life of ease and 
[ indulgerce on the shore." 

" All! '" txc.'ainit d the youth, " it is you then who are 
pa i t cu la r i i j our fancy, and not I . " 

i ' T e rhaps so. But tell me, Mr. Sutherland, would 
you like to go a cruise w ith n.e? I dislike entire soli-
tude as heaitily as any one, and should be happy if yon 
would I ecome my messmate for a while; j ou can then 
have an opportunity of grati fying your i icpensity to 
become a tailor, without having any of his duties to 
per form." 

"Many thrnks for your kind intention," said obr 
hero, "which 1 crnrot hewtver take advantage of. 
Much a s l r m inclined to the sea, tl e career I wculd 
pursue on board of your ship ofiets but a small share 
of inducement to gratify that yearning." 

" A n d why so. Mr. Sutherland? There floats not a 
vessel upon the hrond t 'ue oc «anthat possesses the' 
combined advsntares of this ship: never in all n y 
cruising have I met one that could hold bor way with 
her: and ns to elegance ard convenience, j o u have 
already seen enough fo convince you that her equal in 
these respects can nowhere he ftund. All the luxu-
ries of l i fe here wait upon you. and Italy, India, and 
America acs alike our cruising ground." 

" A l l these are no temptations to me , " replied (l.e 
youth. 

" A h ! Mr. Sutherland "sa id the stranger, after a 
pnuse. " I think I understand you; the duties ef a 
merchant ship stiff you not^-you disdain the trr fflc that 
we drive from port to por t^your ambition inspires you 
to something nobler than the nettr trnnsootier s of 
commerce—In short, sir. you would follow the iru hi 
another capacity than that of an ordinary merchant 
sailor." 

Harry Sutherland, though somew hat surprised at the 
speech of his companion, was tdo candid to deny hie 
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assertions; and though made in a spirit of interroga-
tion, he assented to them with a grave inclination of 
the head, as if. indeed, he disdained to even soften with 
words facts that he thought must have sounded harsh 
upon the feelings of his host: not that he was devoid of 
that exquisite sense we should entertain for the sensi-
bilities of others, but that he deemed truth too sacred 
to be profaned by the slightest tinge of false coloring. 

"S i r , " resumed the commander, after a silence of 
some moments, during which it was evident he was 
communing with his own thoughts, though .in a spirit 
that the dubious expression of his countenance failed 
to convey. " I honor your determination—I glory in 
your ardor—I rejoice in the ideas that must influence 
your future destiny. They were mine, sir, at your age 
—they are mine now, and they will Le mine as long as I 
have strength to wield a cutlass. You, young and in-
experienced as you are, detest the man that could 
waste his prowess, his time, and Ills energies in avari-
cious pursuits, when America has sent out her cruisers 
upou the seas, in as just a cause as ever yet prompted 
one nation to war with another; and so do I, f rom the 
bottom of my soul." 

Here the stranger rose f rom his seat, and commenced 
pacing the narrow limits of the apartment in wild and 
sudden excitement; not a word was spoken for some 
minutes, our hero being at a loss how to reply to a 
Bpeech so inconsistent with the apparent vocation of 
his companion, and he himself abstracted from other 
things in occupation with his own fervid thoughts. 

" Mr. Sutherland, think me not one of those bhse spir-
its that for the sake of gain, would rob their countiy of 
their services; for mercy's sake lay that charge not to 
me. I do not deserve it—I have not deserved it. On 
the contrary. I was the first to do battle in her cause 
With my single ship I spread terror all along the coast 
of Great Britain. I entered their harbors by n i g h t -
fired their shipping while riding at the wharves—pre-
vented their outward-bound vessels from putting to sea, 
and captured and destroyed their returning merchant-
men. In vain their cruisers pursued me—in vain they 
ecoured the channel in squadrons: the Sea-King was too 
fleet of wing for them, and when they returned dls-
spirited' and unsuccessful to port, 1 ran in and issued 
my proclamation declaring their whole coast in a state 
o f blockade. 

Surprise for a moment kept our hero silent; he had 
heard of the daring exploits of the privateer his com-
panion had just mentioned, but he had not known be-
fore that he was then in converse with the famous 
individual who had so gloriously directed and prosecuted 
her movements; a feeling of respect almost amount-
ing to awe came over him. and he gazed upon the work-
ing brow of the commander with an admiration that 
f o r a long time admitted of no other expression. A t 
length, however, his silence grew painful to himself; 
he felt that he should be the first to speak, and he 
obeyed the Impulse, rather from a sense of duty than 
Pf inclination. 

" I am happy indeed," said he, " that circumstances 
should have to-night acquainted me with one who has 
distinguished himself with so much gallantry in the 
cause of his country as has Captain Manly; and I 
might add, with more justice than flattery, that a few 
more such men would teach the Eigl ish king th i t 
America cannot be Insulted with impunity, even though 
- itbe upon the ocean." 

" Mr. Sutherland," replied the other, stopping short 
in his promenade, while his chest heave I. and his 
voice grew low and troubled. " I am unworthy of the 
praise you have juat bestowed, at least of part of i t ; it 
was not patriotism alone that prompted my actions, 
nor was it an unholy thirst for gold. No, no, young 
man, it was a deep-rooted desire for revenge—revenge 
upon the proud nation that—that—but no matter," 
added he, as if suddenly recollecting he was about to 
betray something which should be kept to himself. 
" N o matter, it is all fool ish-fool ish, too foolish for 

" ^ M a y T a s k Captain Manly where his gallant ship is 
at present?" said our hero, anrious to turn the conver-
sation f rom a subject which he saw wauld be painful 
to his host. , „ 

You may sir. W e are on board of her. 
" I have reference to the privateer, sir. She that is 

called the Sea-King." 
The commander made no reply; butsmilling, he mo-

tioned our hero to follow him, and they both ascende J 
to the upper deck. 

But imagine the astonishment of Harry Sutherland 
when, on emerging into the open air, he found himself 
in the presence of a hundred ferocious-looking men. 
armed with cutlasses, pistols, and boarding pikes, who 
had ranged themselves along the buhvarks, and were 
standing as motionless and as silent as if they were so 
many petrified warriors. From these he, after a cur-
sorygfanfce. turned to the huge pieces of cannon that 
thrust their black muzzles out upon the water, rendered 
terribly conspicuous by the glare of twenty battle lan-
terns, until, confounded at length he looked up to his 
companion, as if to demand an explanation of the sin-
gular and somewhat startling metamorphosis. 

" B e not fearful, Mr. Sutherland," said the com-
mander. " I am not the renowned vsnderdecken, nor 
this ship the phantom Dutchman, but a veritable Yan-
kee privateer that sometimes-exhibits the fancy of the 
English churchman, who wore the corslet beneath the 
cowl." ,, ,. , 

"Sir, you mistake my astonishment," rephed our 
hero, with a smile; " bu t trniy the change that a few 
moments have wrought upon the deck of this ship 
seems rather the effect of supernatural than human 
agency." 

— ough a squadron of twenty 
picion, although at the time they were in pursuit of 
me. Nor have you yet seen my most complete dis-
guise; in a case of emergency, I could send down my 
after yards, sway aloft a gaff topsail, cover my white 
streak, and otherwise so alter her appearance, as to 
defy the most practised observer from discovering the 
identity." 

" I t to indeed wonderful!" exclaimed Harry Suther-
land, gazing once more upon the heavy armament, and 
the wild forms that crowded about if. and even as he 
stood looking upon the martial parade, he saw the 
heavy guns detached from the bulwarks, and trans-
ported to that part of the deck between the fore and 
main masts. When they had all been collected in that 
•pot, a large black cloth was drawn over them, as If it 
w a n a launch under cover; the outer ports were let 
down, false ports werrf inserted Inboard- the battle lan-

terns were unshipped fore and aft , the cutlasses, pis-
tols. pikes and axes sent below, and in a few moments 
the deck was deserted by all save our hero and his 
companion, while it again presented the pacific appear-
ance it had discovered when he had first come on ; 
board. To render this scene still more imposing, it j 
was conducted in profound silence; not a word was j 
exchanged by the actors, and every disposition was 
made with an alacrity and regularity that indicated on ; 
the part of each man u thorough consciousness of his I 
particular duty, as well as long and continued experi-
ence in its performance. I 

I " A n d now, Mr. Sutherland," resumed the command-
er, " I hope your objections to accompanying me have j 

; all been removed?" 
| " They have. 
! " A n d you will join me?" 
1 " I will. When will you put to sea?" 

" On the day that follows the morrow, the wind and 
j tide serving." 

" By that time I shall be ready," said our hero; " and 
as it is now growing late, I will return to the c i ty . " 

" Certainly, sir, a boat waits upon you when you are 
ready; but before you go I must request that you will 
say nothing of what has come under your observation 
whilst you have been on board this ship. My safety, 
you must know, depends in a measure ujxm the secrecy 
of her internal arrangements." 

Our hero promised to divulge nothing he had wit-
nessed or heard, and bidding his host good night, he 
mounted the gangway and descended into the boat, and 
a powerful arm pushed her far f rom the vessel's side 
ladder, and six athletic seamen swept her in silence to 
the shore. When she rounded to alongside of the 

i wharf, he sprang upon the platform, and the boat re-
1 turned to the ship, leaving him to muse in solitude 
| upon the strange events that had that night transpired. 

I CHAPTER III. 
| ANOTHER day's reflection found Harry Sutherland I 

troubled and doubtful with respect to the course he 
should pursue. He had quitted his father's house with 
a firm cfetermination to enter it no more; but that reso-
lution was formed in a moment of indignant excite-

: ment; and now when that all died away, he became 
I convinced that his feelings would not support him in 

the measure. There is, after all, no reasoner so power-
i ful as time, and no argument so effective as reflection; 
; and had it not been for the indomitable pride of the 
i youth, or had he consulted his own inclinations with-
out reference to that spirit which is too often false ami 

: unreasonable, he would have at once returned to his 
; parental abode, although confident that he would be 
nappier and better when far away f rom it. But what-
ever yearning he might cherish in that way, could not, 
under the present circumstances, be gratified without 
a sacrifice which he was far from being prepared to 
make. He had expressed, or, at least, implied a re-

| solve to leave his home and seek his own fortunes else-
I where, and he could not go back of his word; added to 
this, he had pledged himself to the commander of tho 

I privateer, and here was another formidable obstacle, 
insupjrable indeed, and imperative in demand of its 
fulfilment. 

i A t length, however, his determination was formed; 
the vain spirit that lost Heaven to the Angel, lost him 
his homo; and abjuring it altogether, he directed hi i 
steps towards the environs of the city, in order to 
comply with the promise exacted of him by the cap-
tain of the privateer. But when he had arrived at the 

i wharf, the ship was nowhere to be seen; the station 
| she had occupied was deserted, and lie looked in vain 
above and below for her tall raking masts and wide 
spreading yards. 

| Another individual occupied the wharf, and to him 
i our hero directed himself. The stranger was attired 
i in the garb of a common mariner, a black silk ker-
chief was knotted loosely about his neck, and a tar-
paulin sat carelessly upon one side of his head. Ha 
was, perhaps, twenty-five, or at the furthest, not more 

i than thirty years of age. 
" When did the privateer go to sea?" asked Harry 

1 Sutherland. 
I The sailor turned sharply about, and eyeing the 
1 questioner distrustfully, he exclaimed, " W h a t priva-
I teer?" 
I " She that rode at anchor off here day before yes-
terday." 

| " Your eyes must have been in an eclipse when you 
made that ship out a privateer." 

| "True , true," rejoined Harry, recollecting his prom- j 
ise to the captain, " I was mistaken. The merchant 
vessel, I mean, that swung at anchor here two days 

. since." I 
" If you have reference to a rakish-rigged black • 

ship, she dropped down yesterday in the afternoon." 
i " T h a t is very strange!" exclaimed Harry in commun- [ 
Ion with his own t oughts, 

i " I don't think so." replied the sailor: " she had a 
leading breeze and plenty of it; the tide was at ebb, ( 
too, and there was every indication of fine weather, i 
She couldn't have picked a better time to sheet home 
and hoist away, if sne had waited here a twel month; i 
so you see, young man. we differ on that point." 

, " You misunderstand me altogether," said our hero. 
, "Maybe so, maybe not," said the sailor, with a sig-

nificant smile, and at the same time producing a packet ! 
f rom his bosom, he asked the youth if he knew the 
person to whom it was directed. 

" It is intended for no other than mysel f , " said our 
hero, glancing at the superscription and breaking the 
sea). 

"Sir—when you receive this epistle, I shall be per- > 
haps beyond the capes of the Delaware. Be not sur- j 
prised at my sudden departure; a f ter the Covenant : 
that was made between us you may consider me un- 1 

faithful; it was at first my wish to enlist you in my 
service, but reflection has since convinced me that you 
may be better employed elsewhere. I am too much 
interested in your welfare, Mr. Sutherland, to insist 
upon the compliance which was indeed partly extorted I 
f rom you. and the fulfilment of which would serve me j 

I but little; not that I mean to disparage your abilities, 
but that a single arm. however powerful, would count j 
but little in the game I am about to pursue. You are 
young, fearless, and ambitious: yon would be a sailor: 
the Navy then, is your future field; enter it, and you 

i will yet do honor to your country. 
I " If you are wanting in influence to procure an ap-
pointment, deliver the enveloped letter to the person to 
whom it is directed. He will do everything to assist 
yoti, and but f ew men in the United States have more 

i authority at the department. Farewell, we may meet 

again or we may not; but whether or not, believe me 
sincerely your very best fr iend." 

Such were the contents of the letter addressed to 
himself; the other was sealed and directed to William 
Hamilton, Esq., M street, Philadelphia. 

Harry Sutherland, after a second perusal of this 
strange epistle, raised his eyes from the paper to ques-
tion the bearer, but he had left the wharf unobserved, 
and our hero was alone. The contents of the epistle, 
however, determined him to pursue the course they 
advised, and putting away the document he commenced 
his return to the city. A half hour's walk brought him 
to the residence in M street, and upon inquiry he 
found that Mr. Hamilton was at home and would see 
him. 

On entering the parlor, he found himself in the pres-
ence of a gentleman of perhaps forty years of age, 
and one whose appearance was noble and dignified, 
and whose manners were grace and easy; upon ascer-
taining that he was the person whom he sought, he 
presented the letter, which the gentleman took \> ith 
a graceful inclination of the body, requesting our hero 
at the same time to be seated, while he made himself 
acquainted with its contents. Harry Sutherland ob-
served that he perused the letter with unusual interest; 
his brow worked, but not with anger, and he seemed 
evidently troubled with the perusal. 

" Mr. Sutherland," said he, when he had finished, and 
at the same time extending his hand in confirmation 
of what he was about to speak; " i t will afford me 
pleasure to aid you in this matter, but first inform me 
candidly if you know the person who gave you this 
letter." 

" Certainly, sir," responded Harry, astonished at the 
question. " I could not have obtained a letter of the 
kind from an utter stranger; my acquaintance, to be 
sure, was very lately made, and has been of very short 
duration, but it was sufficient to obtain the confidence 
of Captain Manly." 

At this reply the countenance of Mr, Hamilton at 
once brightened up. 

"Enough, enough, sir," replied he; " v o u r wish in 
this matter shall be gratified; I will write'to the Secre-
tary this very evening in your behalf. How long, Mr. 
!Jutherland, if I may ask you, have you known Gapt&in 
Manly?" 

" But three days ago we were strangers to one an-
other," replied our hero, and he then related all that 
had passed between him and the commander of the 
privateer 

With this narrative Mr. Hamilton was evidently grati-
fied; it appeared to remove a mountain of apprehen-
sion from his mind, and when our hero informed him 
that the ship had put to sea the day before, he evinced 
still greater satisfaction. 

The calm, frank manner of the youth won at once the 
heart of the other; he was highly pleased witli the 
simplicity and beauty of his address, and after numer-
ous protestations of assistance and friendship, he in-
vited him to remain at his house until his appointment 
was received; this favor our hero at first strenuously 
declined, but his objections were at length overruled 
by the earnest solicitations of his new friend, and he 
finally consented, though with evident repugnance. 

" Were I not fearful of offending you, Mr. Hamilton," 
said he, " I would still refuse your courtesy in this 
matter. I have already presumed too much in claim-
ing your services by delivering that letter. I come be-
fore you an utter stranger, without friends and with-
out recommendation, and without another claim than 
that to which that letter entitles me, if indeed its 
writer has any upon you, which is itself a matter 
wherein I am ignorant." 

" H e has! he hasl Mr. Sutherland; be at ease upon 
that subject. H e has the most sacred claims upon my 
services: and even had he not, or had you come un-
recornmended by any one, I should have befriended 
you. " 

"Thank you, sir—thank you a thousand t imes! " said 
our hero, grateful for the generous sentiment express-
ed by his companion; " and now, since you have been 
so kind, I will tell you the circumstances that drove me 
to seek the assistance of strangers; circumstances 
which I had before determined to reveal to none " 

" Then pray disclose them not to me, " interrupted 
the elder; " l e t not your generosity get the better of 
your discretion. I had rather be ignorant upon a sub-
ject you had once thought it best to conceal. ' 

" I must tell you, Mr. Hamilton, the relation we at 
present stand in to each other renders it necessary; it 
would savor of distrust were I not to make you a con-
fidant in my present situation." 

And Harry Sutherland related all that had passed 
between him and his father, but taking care the while 
to lessen the injustice of his parent as much as possi-
ble: he was too proud of his own feelings to acknowl-
edge all he had suffered, and respected his father too 
much to indulge in the least censure towards him. So 
that when he had concluded the narration, its sub-
stance led to the belief that he himself had deserved 
all the blame; but Mr. Hamilton was too much a man 
of the world, not to perceive the delicacy of the son; 
and while he respected the nobleness of his motives in 
glossing over his sire's conduct, he drew a different in-
ference from the detail than that which it was intended ¥ 
to convey. The most perfect confidence suddenly 
sprung up between the two. Our hero admired his 
new friend for his disinterested generosity, and Mr. 
Hamilton was charmed with his new acquaintance f o r 
a thousand little sparks which he discovered in his 
composit ion. The detail the youth had just made had 
developed more of his character than a year's compan-
ionship would have done; his feelings and principles 
were discovered in the recital, and they were such as 
to command admiration from his companion, who be-
ing naturally a shrewd observer of human nature, was 
too acute not to have acquired a perfect knowledge of 
the character of one whose ideas and impulses were 
made apparent during that passionate relation of per-
sonal circumstances. 

Whilst they were yet conversing, the door opened, 
and a creature in the flower of girlhood entered the 
apartment. On perceiving a stranger she hesitated, 
but a smile and a word from the fattier brought her to 
his side. 

"Anna, " this is Mr. Sutherland." said the host; " h e 
ts a friend of mine, and will remain with us awhile. 
You must make his time pass as agreeably as pos-

" I will endeavor to do so," said the little girl, court-
seying to our hero, and blushing beneath his ardent 
raze: for her singular beauty bad so fascinated him 
that he continued to look steadfastly upon her a longer 
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time than was altogether consistent with the rules of 
propriety. 

'And, Mr. Sutherland, you will find my daughter an 
amusing companion, provided that she will take the 
pleasure iu entertaining you that she does in pleasing 
me. She is a gay little thing, a littie fretful sometimes, j 
but generally good-natured; like the rest of her sex, I 
she must be humored somewhat or she ceases to be 
agreeable. 

" Oh, father, how can you say so?" said the daughter 
playfully. 

" The fact is," said Mr. Hamilton, kissing lier pretty j 
ins '-she has been spoiled by some deceitful persons, ' lips. 

who have deluded her iuto the belief that she is band-
some: her mirror, I am sorry to say, is consulted with 
more frequency and attention than her books." 

" Now, pa, you know that you do not really think so!" 
exclaimed the daughter; "and Mr. Sutherland, I hope 
you vs ill believe he is only jesting, for, to be candid 
with you, 1 um sure he takes delight iu teasing me be-
fore strangers." 

" C'ome, Anna, no appeals to Mr. Sutherland's gal-
lantly I That is unfair, altogether unfair." 

" 1 have made none, father; but were I to do so I am 
certain he would be more kind and liberal thau you. 
Is it not strange that men become so cold and diso-
bliging with age, particularly when they have been so 
gallant and courteous in their youth, Mr. Sutherland? ; 

HOW, for example, here is pa, who they say was oue of 
the most devoted beaux or his time " 

"Hush, you saucy fa i ry ! " said the father, Interrupt-
ing the daughter with a kiss. 

" Then a truceto your teasing, sir!" exclaimed she, I 
tossing her head in smiling triumph, and gazing upon j 
our hero with a look that filled him with pleasure. 

The few days that our hero spent under the roof of ' 
Mr. Hamilton rolled away in ineflable delight, and when ! 
his appointment came, lie took it with a sadness that he 
could but ill conceal; during that time he seldom 
quitted the house, but devoted his whole time and at-
tention to the society of the beautiful daughter of his 
friendly host. If he was captivated upon first ac-
quaintance, he was trebly enchanted when that ac-
quaintance had become matured; for every day he be-
held the development of some new grace or beauty 
in her character, for in truth it resembled the ever-
varying kaleidoscope, that discovers fresh elegancies 
at every succesive view. 

She was an only child, and having lost her mother at 
at early age, was consequently allowed those licenses, 
by an indulgent father, which might have spoiled an-
other child, but which only tended in her to strengthen 
and mature her mind, so that Anna Hamilton, though 
a girl in years, was almost a woman iu character. She 
was frar.k without being familiar, and modest without 
that girlish coyness which is too often ridiculous and 
inconsistent. Her politeness was not that acquired 
polish of a boarding-school, that sits stiff and incongru-
ous upon tho pei-son, but the finished grace of nature, 
that charms with its ease, and enchants with its soft-
ness, ar.d it seemed that it would be as difficult for her 
to exhibit a want of beauty in any movement as for the 
niout vulgar to perform with proper grace and manner 
the usages of refined and fashionable life. She was 
indeed a lady from birth and not from education. 

Her features were all strikingly regular; her liair 
was of a deep auburn, and was worn at all times 
smooth upon her brow; her mouth small, beautifully 
chiselled, and wearing the sweetest imaginable expres-
sion: her teeth small, uniform and dazzling, and her 
hazel e> es so brilliant that one might supjxise the very 
soul had established its capital in their flashing depths. 
In shape she was as lovely as in feature; Nature had not 
deviated from a single rule in her formation; she was 
embodied perfection, and though she had not yet de-
veloped into tlie fulness of womanhood, she exhibited 
all the maturer graces of that season, with the most 
delicate faultlessness. 

No Wv. nder, then, that our hero was enchanted with 
this fair young being; he walked with her, he con-
versed with her, he listened to her sweet low voice 
when she sang, and gazed upon her beautiful little 
fingers when she played; he dreamed of her by night, 
he thought of nothing else by day. He beheld with 
rapture the smile that waked her countenance into 
exuberant animation; lie was himself young, en- j 
thusiastie, passionate, and with those dark eyes beam- ; 
ing upon him half the time, how could he refrain from i 
loving her?—a stoic could not have done otherwise. 

Mr. Hamilton could not be insensible to the attach-
ment that was growing between his daughter and pro- ; 
teg6. It was too evident to be mistaken; he discov-
ered it in the bud and marked its blowing with pleas- j 
ure: and even then he looked forward to the time 1 

when that affection, strengthened by years, and con-
firmed by experience, should be productive of their i 
union, with something like a prophetic impression. | 
He smiled approval ution their partial intimacy, for he 
perceived in Harry Sutherland the germs of" a noble ! 
mind; and, apart from this, there were powerful 
worldly considerations in favor of our h r o , but | 
whether these influenced the feelings of the father or j 
not, others must decide; no doub , however, but that 
they threw some weight in the balance. 

The peculiar originality of Harrv Sutherland's char-
acter excited the admiration of 'Mr. Hamilton, who, ! 
being somewhat of a speculator in human nature, 
thought that he perceived in its composition every-
thing above the generality of mankind; its singularity 
dazzled him, and, indeed, there was a mystery in it j 
that would fix the attention of the most superficial, I 
Hid invite them to its examination: an observer might, 
®t first, think him lethargic in disposition, but the | 
thoughtful brow, and the intellectual fire of his wild 
blue eye, exhibited too striking a contradiction for any 
one to be deluded long with this impression. The ex-
pression of his countenance might i>e supposed again 
to have been the effect of sorrow, but that every 
leaf ure betrayed the utmost calmness and placidity; 
he spoke but "little, and even in his happv communion 
with the beautiful daughter of his host he was gener-
ally the communicant, she the speaker; but when her 
conversation would sometimes become exhausted, he 
would fill up the silence with some brilliant remark, 
that fascinated the more that his observations were 
unfrequent, and that indicated an imagination of the 
most sparkling order. In conversation he was never 
the intruder: his words were drawn forth, not emitted 
voluntarily, and when they were uttered they charmed 
for their rarity, as well as for their beauty and cor 
rectness. Hi*' natural taciturnity gave to bis mind 
time and opportunity to form and fashion histhoughts. 
BO that nothing foolish or trivial eseap»d hi* lips, and 

though he was by no means slow of reply, every idea 
was well weighed before it was expressed. Those who 
talk a great deal think but little; the powers of speech 
and imagination cannot be exercised at tbe same 
moment, and we generally find immoderate talkers, at 
best, but shallow reasoners; profundity is the effect of 
the mind's research, not of extravagant declamation; 
and the man who would be superior to his fellows must 
find more pleasure in communion with himself than 
with the rest of his species. 

Seven days dawned and closed, and Harry Sutherland 
was still the guest of Mr, Hamilton. Twice tie had re-
solved to proceed to New York, where he was ordered 
to join the ship for which he had been drafted; but 
wheu the appointed moment came, his heart failed 
him. and he procrastinated the event until another and 
another cay. He was spell bound, lie was enchanted, 
and the thought that lie must leave her, for years per-
haps, whose momentary absence rendered him un-
happy, was miserable; he could not dwell upon it with 
equanimity. Sometimes lie thought of resigning the 
appointment, which the kindness of his friend had ob-
tained for liini; but a moment's reflection taught l:.m 
the absurdity of such a measure, and he as often, agaiu 
rejected it. 

Sentiments of filial affection also conspired to render 
him unhappy ; he could not reconcile himself to the 
idea of embarking in his new profession without seeing 
his father once more. The naval life was then one 
beset with peril, and he might, before his return, be-
come the victim of some one of its many casualties: or, 
perhaps, his sire might be called on to pay the debt of 
nature, tor his constitution was suffering a rapid decay, 
brought on, as our hero thought, solely by the irritabil-
ity of his temperament. But, however strong his de-
sires might be in this ease, his pride was still superior, 
aud one of the dearest wishes of his heart was crushed 
by its indomitable spirit. 

Meanwhile that father, gloomy and obdurate as he 
seemed to be, suffered the most acute pangs of re-
morse at the absence of his son. It was not indeed 
until then that he learned to estimate him properly; 
that he acknowledged in him those shining qualities 
which he before had passed by with cold indifference. 
The treasure is never so dear as when lost to us: and 
the old man felt now that he would sacrifice everything 
to regain the love and duty of his child. Not a day 
passed but that he despatched persoi.s to search and 
inquire for him, but they always returned unsuccess-
ful; and after repeated disappointments, the father 
finally abandoned himself to the resignation of de-
spair. 

The time was rapidly approaching when Harry 
Sutherland must tear himself away from her, whose 
beauty had already caused him to procrastinate his 
departure longer than was consistent with his duty to 
himself and his host; lie must leave her; he acknowl-
edged the necessity, and he resolved to go at once. 

They sat upon the portico. It was evening, and the 
last flush of a beautiful day had deepened into the 
darker hues of night; the lights of heaven were twink-

| ling in their spheres, and the breeze blew cool and fra-
grant upon the cheek. 

" Anna," said our hero, breaking a silence that had 
existed for some moments between them, " I must 
leave you, to-morrow." 

" T o morrow!" replied she sadly: " O h ! no! not to-
morrow, Henry, not to-morrow." 

" I must, Anna," said our liero bitterly; a " further 
delay would ruin me ! " 

For some time there was a pause; the imagination 
of both was busy with the future, and beside, there 
was an almost unconquerable restraint upon the con-
versation. 

" I am sorry that you must go to-morrow," said 
Anna, mournfully. 

The youth looked up at that soft, sad speech, and he 
saw it confirmed with a tear, and that tear made him 
happy, O, how happy ! And yet he was not selfish; ho 
could have shed multitudes of them himself, but pride 
was then the master, feeling but the slave. Some of 
our impulses cannot be gratified in the presence of 
others; a man is best himself in solitude; after boy-
hood has passed, we become underlings to the opinions 
of the world. 

" I trust we shall meet again, Anna." 
" W e wil l ! " 
" But when I am absent you will forget me!" 
" O h ! nevfer," said she; "you, I fear, will forget, 

not I . " 
" Anna, if you knew my feelings for you, you would 

not say so Anna. I " 
He hesitated: he could proceed no further: he trem-

bled; his manliness had nil deserted him. Tliat '.ittle 
form had inspired him with an awe that completely-
unnerved him. He sighed, but left the sentence unfin-
ished 

On the following morning. Harry Sutherland set out 
for New York; he would not consent to see his father, 
although urged to do so by .Mr. Hamilton, and he left 
with a heart aching from more than one cause. 

At last Mr. Sutherland learned that his son was about 
to put to sea iu a vessel of war, and no sooner had he 
obtained the information, than he set out for New-
York: but again he was doomed to disappointment, 
the vessel had weighed her anchor, and he arrived just 
in time to see her, like his own hopes, fade and sink 
before his vision. 

CHAPTER IV. 
IT is not necessary to the order of our narrative that 

we should follow minutely the incidents that were 
connected with the career of Harry Sutherland. His 
services were particularly beneficial to the interests of 
his country, and a short time before the commissioners 
were despatched to negotiate tbe treaty that put a 
final end to the differences between Great Britain and 
America, he was advanced to the rank of Post-Captain 
in the Navy. 

Nearly two years had elapsed since his departure 
from New York, l>efore he again returned to his native 
city, but to him the events of twenty seemed to crowd 
themselves in that brief space. Though yet very 
young, the honorable and important station he filled, 
and the heavy resj>oiisibility that rested upon bim. 
gave a decision and gravity to his character, that not 
often was found in persons of greater experience in 
years or action. Ot her circumstances also contributed 
to mature a mind naturally precocious, the can s and 
attentions of a hazardous profession had called his 
noblest energies into action, and during that eventful 
period, there was not an officer in the service of the 

States whose career had more deservedly merited UM 
; approbationof his countrymen. 

l ie had been almost constantly afloat from the date 
| of his entry until his promotion, aud had on several 
occasions distinguished himself in common with those 
heroes, who, sallying out with their scanty fleets to 
oppose the armadas of a powerful maritime nation, 
flushed with the recollection of a thousand victories, 

[and confident in future success, yet taught them as 
I completely as Miltiades at Maiathon. that victory was 
not always to the strong, and that a sacred cause is 
sometimes more effective than a host of men In arms. 

When we look back to the events of our lasi war, we 
cannot but admire the devotion, the bravery, and the 
energy, of those men who conducted it to so glorious 
a close: their high-spirited daring in engaging an 
enemy long acknowledge the Mistress of the Waters, 

i and the intrepidity which they displaced throughout 
: the contest, surprised even their own sanguine country -
; men. Men could not credit their senses when intima-
. tion was first given that an English vessel of w ar had 
hauled down her colors, after an action of thirty 
minutes with an American ship of the same class. 
They could not for a moment imagine that the haughty 
flag that had been borne in triumph overall the oceans 
of the world, and that had been, since the days of the 
mighty Alfred, the very talisman of victory, had at 
length been torn from its eminence by a nation wh «e 
birth was but yesterday, and whose existence was even 
unknown to more than one dominion of the earth. But 
so it was: nor was the first glorious precedent without 
example: another and another, and still another British 
frigaio struck before the thunders of America, until 
Britannia, at. length humbled and dispirited, sought 
through negotiation what she could not compel by 
force of arms. It was an illustrious epoch for our 
country, and a memorable lesson to the nations of the 
world. Not even Rome could boast a nobler glory, 

i when she fashioned herself a fleet from the wrecked 
1 galley of Carthage, and taught the haughty African 
! t lat the ocean, over whic h lie boasted before to pre-
side invincibly, could not shield him from her ven-
geance. 

And Harry Sutherland had contributed to this glori-
ous result; lie that but a little while before wandered 
from his parental abode, a mere boy, almost friendless 
and unknown, had now returned with the laurel on big 
brow, to tbe shores of that country he so ably defended 
against her enemies. He had come back to live with 
those in whose memories he was cherished with honor, 
and in whose affections he was remembered with grati-
tude; he had braved the terrors of the battle and th» 
wrath of the tempest, that his native land might be 
blessed with liberty and peace, and those blessings se-
cured; he had returned to partake of them in common 
with his countrymen. 

It was late in an evening in September when he ar-
rived in Philadelphia. His coming was unexpected, 
and consequently there were none to receive him. 
What a contrast with his debarkation at New York but 
one week before! then the huzzas of a multitude had 
welcomed him; but now the spot where be was about 
to land was deserted. He w ished it thus; he liked not 
the vociferous gratulation. however sincere it might be: 
he chose rather the applause of the heart than that or 
thetongue: he was t-at iated if not tired of t he boisterous 
praise that had been lavished upon him; bis was not a 
n.ind to delight in such manifestations of approbation, 
however ably they might have been merited. He 
stopped upon the wharf amidst a multitude of emo-
tions; all trie actions of his past life, all bis hopes and 
fears, all the fancies that his imagination had pictured 
for years, rushed upon his mind, creating an excite-
ment that grew painful with its intensity. In vain he 
endeavored to compose l.is feeling; for a while 
his thoughts would dwell upon matters of the 
moment, but in an instant they would revert 
to the chaos of ideas that, if they were more dis-
tressing, bore, at the same time, a hundred fold 
more interest. How varied were the reflections of 
his imagination, how evanescent, and yet how per-
fect while they lasted! He thought of the words 
that had driven him an exile from his father's house, 
but he thought not of them with bitterness; l:e was too 
old and experienced now; he saw things through a cor-
rect medium; he was a man in mind, though scarcely 
one in years, and he thought of them but to convince 
himself of iiis earlier follies. Often, often, he had 
almost wept at the recollection of that scene: be despised 
himself when he recurred to it: it was a drawback upon 
his happiness forever, and he thought of his own career 
in tbe service: hemused upon its mishaps and fortunes, 
and what had appeared common-place in enactment, 
w as romantically interesting in retrospection: he mused 
upon what bad taken place, and speculated upon that 
which was yet to eon;e: but in this mine of thought 
there was one bright vein that was visible in all. one 
dream that never xacated imagination: one hope more 
bright, more beautiful, and more cherished than the 
rest, and one that had dazzled and txalted in all the 
perils, and in all the trials he had overcome. Oh! when 
afar, how he longed for the moment when he should 
again behold the fair being that bad filled his youthful 
heart w ith a rapture that was but increased by time and 
absence—her w hose image was before him in every 
clime, and in every sea, and her to whom his love had 
never for one weak moment proved disloyal, though 
the smiles and blandishments of superior beauty had 
not been wanting to shake his allegiance. That moment 
had now almost arrived, and his pulse beat quicker, 
and his heart heaved rapturously at the thought. How 
will she receive me? a'-ked he of himself: but conjec-
ture was puzzled for a reply. She was now a woman, 
he a man, they had not seen each other for years, and 
time makes sad alterations in feelings and "affections; 
she may have already l>estowed her love upon another; 
but, no, no. hope forbade so cruel a belief; he banished 
tbe thought. Will she be as beautiful and as kind as 
when we first met? Asbeautiful, certainly, more beau-
tiful. perhaps: but ah ! she cannot have preser\ eil the 
manners she wore then, she cannot be as affectionate, 
as confiding, as artless; the jealous regulations that 
society prescribes her votaries must bide, if they have 
not crushed those impulses; she was then the cliild of 
feeling, but now its mistress, and all the most enchant-
ing qualities of her nature, the subordinates of heart-
less custom. 

Such were his musings as he passed rapidly through 
the street* of the city, nor wa« he recalled from them, 
until tbe waters of the Schuylkill flashed before him; 
then tbe contiguity of his early home brought other 
thoughts, and other recollections; every spot of ground 
reminded him of some feat or frolic of his boyhood, 
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every feature of the scene gave birth to some familiar ! wasting melancholy, and those tempests of rage, were 
reminiscence of other, and, he thought, of happier 
days. He crossed the river, the moonlit river, he as-
cended the further bauk, and the mansion of his 
father broke full upon his eyes: the same picturesque 
walls—the same venerable trees—the same imposing 
exterior that had so often greeted his boyhood with a 
home. 

Entering the gate, he passed along the gravelled ave-
nue with i pace somewhat moderated. At the foot of 
the steps a ttu-ce Newfoundland dog was reposing upon 
a mat—it was his old play-fellow—the companion ot all 
his juvenile expeditions; he called to hiin, he patted 
hiui, but the animal growled at his caresses; he had 

the result of a bereavement of such long standing was, 
ou the other hand, inconsistent with reason. He knew 
it was not in the nature of man to exhibit such emotions 
under such circumstances: and from continually trac-
ing and forming causes, he became at last puzzled, con-
founded. gloomy, and sometimes even irritable. 

Often he thought his father betrayed a want of con-
fidence in him, by not imparting the cause of all this 
evident uiihappiness. He considered himself now suf-
ficiently experienced to be a confidant if not a sympa-
thizer or adviser in the sorrows of his sire, and had 
more than once reolved to question him upon a sub-
ject which he treated with so much secrecy and dis-

forgotten the hand that once fed him, and our hero j trust: there were times, too. when he was induced to 
signed at the circumstance, and ascended the plat- ; bei:<-w t hat his father courted interrogation with re-
form. I gard tn the matter, anil that he only awaited the nio-

Without waiting to be admitted, he opened the door, i inent when au explanation would be solicited, to enter 
and turning to the right, he entered the sitting-room. [ into a full and explicit detail of his grievances; but this 
A solitary individual occupied a chair in front of the i supposition, like every other he based upon the sub-
flre, and was seemingly lost in reverie, for he moved ! ject. was again overturned by appearances toocontra-
not at the interruption; yet he could not mistake the 1 dictory to suffer it to become finny established in his 
contour of that form, although his face was turned 
awav: it was his sire. 

"Father : " exclaimed Harry Sutherland, stretching 
forth his hand. 

The old man started at the sound, rose from his seat, 
a beam of joy irradiated his countenance, and in an-
other moment he was in the arms of his long-lost boy. 

There are periods in our existence when we pause as 
it were, and look back upon the incidents of other 
years, as the traveller who stops in the highway, to 
study out and reflect upon things that he scarcely 110-

inind. 
At length he could tolerate the anxiety produced by 

these causes no longer, and he resolved to broach the 
subject, at every hazard of consequences. 

It was a dull, disagreeable day, the sky was darkened 
with heavy clouds, and the big drops of rain pattered 
dismally against the windows. The father and sou 
were the only occupants of the parlor, the former sit-
ting with a gloomy brow gazing abstractedly in the 
fire, and tho latter melancholy and restless from the 
feveris i desire that had of late so unceasingly invaded 

ticed in his passage: and the few days that our hero , his imagination. 
spent beneath the roof of his paternal domain, was to There had been a long pause; one of those solemn 
him that season of life. „ interruptions of silence that sometimes occur when 

He was now exonerated from the responsibilities of , our spirits are depressc !, and when thought flits about 
his profession, and being once more established in the as it were to fiml a r:>sting-place; neither had 
affection and friendship of his father, his mind was at 
ease, and he had ample leisure to examine the circum-
stances of his past lite. But there was nothing in tlie 
retrospection to create remorse; on the other hand, 
there was much to gratify, and the only sighs pro-
duced by the reflection were regrets that the many 
hours of pleasure he had experienced might never 
occur again. 

What an intangible quality is happiness after all! 
our life, our fame, our fortune, is spent in its pursuit 
—we chase it from life's starting-point to the tomb, 
and never know that we have once caught it until it is 
too late to enjoy it; its attainment is imperceptible, 
an I we only become aware of having possessed it 
after it has passed away; we then grieve over the 
pleasures that, unlike everything beside in nature, 
grow plainer to our sight with increasing distance; we 
then perceive the beauties that we could not appre-
ciate when we called them our own; like the boy who 
grasps the butterfly, but sees not its gau ly coloring, 
until he suffers it to escape him. Oh! if man would 

spoken 
for many minutes, an:! each seemed to fetar the sound 
of his own voice. 

"Father, " said the son, at last, pained at the long-
continued stillness, " are you Unhappy?" 

"Unhappy, Henry!" exclaimed the father, in a hol-
low voice, while he was evidently startled at the ques-
tion; "yes, my son, I am indeed unhappy, most un-
happy—miserable—miserable beyond human suffer-
ing! 

May I ask you, father, what has produced this state 
of feeling?" 

The old man made no reply; he seemed suddenly to 
be absorbed in reflections that gathered cloud after 
cloud upon his brow; hi3 eye grew bright with spares 
of rage, and h,s lips were compressed with a desperate 
firmness, as if indeed he was fearful that he would utter 
something that would betray knowledge he had long 
concealed. 

Harry Sutherland marked the tempest that was 
brooding in the breast of his father; but he had gone 

only learn to enjoy the present, without vain hopes for too far for retreat; he had passed the Rubicon, and 
the future, or vainer regrets for the past, how many was determined to invest the capital 
happier hours might he call his own? But this can j You will not, continued he ' do me the injustice 
never be- the philosopher has never yet existed who j to attribute my inquiry to an idle sense of curiosit3'. 
lived in thkt indulgence; such a one would be an Nothing but the hope that I might be able to soothe, or 
anomaly in human nature, for he would exist as the perhaps partake, in your sorrows, would have induced 
friend of his own happiness, and show us the being me to offer a subject which 1 know to be distressing by 

- • • •--•*• more than one evidence " replete with human passions and human prejudices, 
who has ever yet been any other than an enemy to 
himself. 

" Cunn vresto se vg el placer, 
COIIIO durtpiieiH ile aeordado. 

Da rtiiliu ! 
Onmo a mifsiro |>nrecer, 
Ciialqiiiera tiein|»i liasmwlu, 

Kue nii'J,»r! 
In the peaceful retirement of his home Harry Suther-

land learned to commune with his own thoughts, and 

" Harry." exclaimed the father, grasping the arm of 
his son with desperate wildness, " it is enough that one 
of us is miserable;" he stopped suddenly, roso from his 
seat, paced the apartment for a while, and, bursting 
into tears, left his son alone, in mingled grief and 
astonishment. 

Our hero did not see his sire again that evening. He 
had sought the privacy of his chamber to give vent to 
those storms of grief that so often clouded his hours; 
and the son, agitated and disheartened, pursued in 

in a spirit too, better suited to contemplation; for his solitude a series of reflections, as wild and as violent, if 
feedings sympathized with the calmness of everything not as distressing, as those that prevailed m the breast 
around him, giving to his mental powers a store of acb j or Ins rather. 
ditional profifndity, as well as a greater degree of ap- hopes of ever discovering the cause of his parent s 
plication; so that in a little time he relapsed into that ! sorrow by his own agency were now at an end; and 
meditative and solitary mood that his wild and excit- though the words of his father had raised curiosity to a 
inTprofession had for a season partially quenched, but ! Higher degree, he felt that he must leave to time and 
never totally extinguished. Old associations brought , accident the longed for ecla.rcissement. 
back early habits: every remembered tree, hill, or ; The winds had abated—the rain had ceased—and the 
stream, exercised its former influence upon his dispo- vast cloud that had one hour before spanned the whole 
sition, and in a little time the inveterate character- , arch of heaven, had been shattered into ten thousand 
istics'of his boyhood began to be perceptible in all the fragments, through which the pale moon was stnig-
actions of his life. The solitary ramble, the deep and ; gling, brightening and darkening in her march like the 
l o n g - c o n t i n u e d revery, the disinclination to society, and, ! fire-fly upon the wing; atone moment she would sail 
In snort, all the peculiarities of his youth, seemea to re- out in some clear spot, and her beams would come 
turn with an additional strength for having been for a down upon the world beautifully bright, and the world 
season suspended. I seemed to smile upon her splendor; but in the next. 

But there was one circumstance that at times threw some envious cloud would rear up its shaggy battle-
a shade of sadness over his brow, and plunged him into inents to oppose her way, and the silver queen would 
an abyss of distressing reflections, and that was the ; father in her rays, .'ike the gallant ship that folds up 
deep though silent and somewhat stern grief of his her wings for contact with the sweeping storm, 
father. The same morbid melancholy that he re mem- " H o w like the life of man is her career!" mused 
bered him to indulge in, still existed in his disposition; j Harry Sutherland, as he gazed upward from the bal-
and though it was not now attended with the violent cony. " He struggles on through all the ills that rise 
bursts of passion that he had so often witnessed when 1 between his birth and death with the same obstinacy, 
a boy there was a settled sorrow about it, that ren- : and often with the same sucees3, through disease, 
dered'him even a more eligible object for commiser- ' penury, public prejudice, disappointment, and misery, 
ation. rising at one instant superior to thein all, and glittering 

The son knew not to what cause this effect could be in the power of his genius, but sinking in the next, until 
attributed. His father labored under no embarrass- regenerating his resources he once more triumphs for 
ments with respect to future: he was opulent to inde- an hour; and thus continues, until his course is done, 
pendence; his health, though not the best, was far when like her he sinks down in utter darkness, leaving 
f r o m b e i n g delicate; he was not ambitious, nor proud, no vestige behind, except, perhaps the short-lived 
nor avaricious; nor was he really a misanthrope; and twilight that attends the deatn-bed of Fame." 
to study out the cause of this particularity was often Our hero sighed as these reflections were awakened 
t h e e m p l o y m e n t of o u r hero's thoughts. Could it be the in his mind; they made him still more unhappy; they 
l o s s o f n i s w i f e that affected him? but.no! his mother were mockeries to human life, to human enjoyment; 
had been dead seventeen years, and the edge of grief, they tore the painted mask from the features of ple&s-
however keen at first, must be dulled long before half ure. and discovered to him the haggardness it eon-
t h a t time could expire. T h e r e w e r e evidences, how - cealed; they were horrid truths that it is well for us all 
ever t h a t seemed to add strength, if not conviction, to are not often forced upon us. 
the latter belief. Harry Sutherland had more than Indulging in these musings, he passed along the 
once observed his father betray the fiercest emotions avenue, traversed its extent, and was in a few moments 
w h e n s o m e allusion had been made to his mother, and walking the high road leading towards the city; sud-
j recollected that her portrait was by his order con denly the figure of a man stood beside him. and Harry 
re'iled beneath a curtain; the door of what had been Sutherland recognized the features of one whom he 
her sleeping apartment was always fastened, and had not seen for a long time, but of whom he often 
' -^fvthirur that could possibly remind him of her was thought, and for whom he had as often inquired. 
r o i e e a l e d w i t h a studied scrupulousness, too significant "Captain Manly, if I mistake not?" exclaimed our 
to he mistaken The father himself never spoke of her, hero, grasping the proffered hand with a pleasant 
nn.l the son avoided the subject upon all occasions, eagerness. 
W W had more than one proof that It would be a dis- " Your memory has not deceived you, Captain Suth-

_11 Uo,-™ Sutherland knew t»r1n.nd " renlled the xtrani'er trussing one; so that all tfiat Harry Sutherland knew erland, replied the stranger. 
hi* mother was that she had been celebrated for " I hop- it never may. when I meet 

iw in t vand accomplishments, and had eloped to marry said Harry; particularly those to whom 1 ain under 
my friends, sir," 

hTafothw; tat to believe tha* this lasting grief, this obligations, and whom it would l»e ungrateful to forget." 

" To have ever conferred a favor upon Captain Suth-
erland, must be considered an honor; I hope, sir, you 
may be always my debtor." 

Our hero bowed, and wishing to change the subject, 
remarked that it was a long time since they had seen 
each other. 

" It is. Captain Sutherland, if you measure time by 
events." replied the stranger: "you have achieved iu 
that short period more than thousands of others could 
have accomplished in a lifetime: our country has just 
reason to be proud or you and of all the gallant fellows 
that man her navy. By Heaven! were they not sons of 
the sea, I would be envious of their well-earned repu-
tation :"' 

" You are pleased to compliment its beyond what we 
deserve," said our hero; " the distinguished Captain 
Manly could find many, and amongst the rest myself, 
who would gladly exchange laurels with him; I ques-
tion if America does not owe to liiin a heavier debt of 
gratitude than to any of her commanders: why, sir, 
your exploits in the British Channel rtsembled more 
the ravages of some invincible spirit of destruction, 
than the achievements of a human beiug; a giance at 
your little ship would strike terror to the souis of our 
friends across the water, and your name was to them 
as terribly familiar as was that of Julia Paul Jones, 
some years before." 

The stranger replied not, and as tiie moonbeams fell 
upon his features, they discovered a g. i.a smile upon 
his lips and a fire in his eye Ui..t : vmed to have been 
kindled by some exciting recouectioa. 

" M y Godl" exclaimed he, at length, giving vent to 
his feelings, and accompanying his words with a pas-
sionate gesture, "how I g'loried in tiiat strife! hew I 
delighted in spreading death and dismay amongst the 
Englishmen 1 it was the most delight.ul excitement of 
my life. And oh! how I deprecated that cursed treaty; 
we should not have made it. Captain Sutherland; we 
should have refused all reconciliation, wo should have 
swept their ships from the surface of the ocean, or 
rather hurled them down into its depths; wo should not 
have left a single stick at sea for their rag to float 
from; .we shoul l have visited them wi;h the vengeance 
of the Roman Titus. One night, C.-.ptaln Sutherland, 
one dark memorable night, I descried a British frigate 
off the Irish coast; sh • had separated from a squadron 
rind was burning signals; I double-shotted my guns, ran 
down under her quarter, and poured in a broadside; it 
was a terrible discharge! all three of her masts went by 
the board, and tint night a ge.le of wind coming on, 
she was driven ashore and nearly all hands perished." 

Our hero turned to the stran-er as lie finished, and 
was startled at the unnatural iWeene :s of his counte-
nance: it s 'emsd indeed as if he f asted upon the re-
collection of that terrible scene, as if ho remembered 
it with nothing but pleasure, as if ho looked back to it 
with regret that sucli a one could not refranspire; and 
Captain Sutherland experienced a sensr.fi-•n approach-
ing to disgust towards the m m Ivside him. Neither 
rpoke for many seconds; and when at l ist our hero 
broke the silence, it wan wiih a fer-. 1 off -rt. 

" A n d where?" asked lie. "have y . n been cruising 
since tho do larr.tion of peace? M 'thinks you have 
had but an i.'.lo ti ne of it ' 

" A miserable time, Cap tain Sutherland. I want ex-
citement. I have lived nnon i t ; 11 sy lil'e, an.l it is ab-
solutely necessary to the enr.tenance of the few years 
that yet remain to ine. I v.-f.l seclc it in soma foreign 
yervije, since it is denied IUO at Iinme; r.or care I much 
whether it be beneath the crescent of the Turks, or the 
lily of tho French." 

"Amer ica would regret tho loss of your services. 
Captain Manly. There are few men to whom she is 
more indebted for the peaco she enjoys than yourself." 

" I shall not test her gratitude, sir." replied the 
stranger. " W e are quits. I ask nothing of her. I 
have offended, but I have served her abo. We are 
even, now, and there is not a single demand that I 
would urge, except, perhaps, that she might pardon; 
but no, it matters not; I cannot live in her atmosphere, 
and heed but little the indulgence of her laws." 

There was a hidden meaning in this speech that our 
hero, from motives of delicacy, declinedinquiring into, 
and yet he could not wholly govern that curiosity 
which this mysterious declamation had awakened in 
his bosom. 

" It must, indeed, be a request involving immense 
obligations that would be refused you, Captain Manly," 
said our hero. " The gratitude she owes you, combined 
with the influence of one so popular and powerful as 
your friend, Mr. Hamilton, would, I think, secure to 
you the most important favors." 

The stranger replied not immediatelv, but turning 
his dark glowing eyes full upon the face of his com-
panion, he seemed to study the expre sion of his fea-
tures, with a scrutiny at once distasteful and severe; 
but there was nothing in the calm countenance of Cap-
tain Sutherland that added fuel to his suspicion, and 
satisfied, at length, that his ideas, whatever they might 
have been, were unfounded, he turned his gaze slowly 
away. 

" H a v e you visited Washington since your return," 
asked he. 

" N o ; duty to my father rendered my stay with him 
for a while imperative." 

" You will doubtless go there before long." 
" Such is my intention at present." 
"And will, of course, see William." 
' 'Who?" 
"Mr. Hamilton, our mutual friend." 
" Certainly, and shall be happy to be the bearer of 

any message you may have to transmit," 
"Thanks! thanks!" replied the stranger. " I have 

little to say; nothing, in fact nothing; vou need not 
even mention the fact of having seen "me. I would 
have him ignorant on the subject He is impressed 
with the belief that I am sojourning in another conn 
try, and it is better that he be not deceived. Farewell. 
Captain Sutherland, it is growing late, and I have yet 
mnch to transact before morning;" and turning ab-
ruptly away, even before our hero had time to reply to 
his > jdictory, he passed swiftly from his presence, 
and was soon lost in the gloom of the night. 

There was a mystery about the character <>f the 
stranger that had long before awakened the interest of 
Harry Sutherland. He had often recurred to his first 
interview with the renowned privateersman, but that 
mystery was never before so exciting as at the present 
moment. His conversation—his manner—his unset-
tjedness—everything was indicative of some impera-
tive control beneath which his bold spirit lashed, and 
foamed, and fretted, like the angiy wave against the 
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firm-set rock; but that restraint, whatever it might be, 
Wits not discovered until long attenvards. 

CHAPTER V. 
IN the contliotion of political events that character-

ized the struggle for individual popularity and party 
ascendency during the administration of James Madi-
son, tlie efforts of no one mau, at. that period of put>-
lic life, were so completely successf ul as were those of 
William Hamilton. 

Amongst the variety of theories and opinions, the 
currents aud counter currents of popular .spirit, the 
successes and fadui es of measures, his course had been 
oue so judicious!} marked out, as to avoid the evil con-
sequences ol' every unfortunate manoeuvre, while he 
i eoeived a full share of tne approbation elicited from 
the puulic by the success of every popular enterprise. 
During 110 previous period of our history had the sea 
of politics Lieeri mure agitated by petty distentions; 
but he, IIKC a skilful maimer, had kept his eye upou 
every cloud thai ruse iu the horizon, trimming his sail, 
and disposing his rudder, so as to avoid its erfecLs, 

her part unintentional. She was beautiful but she was 
honorable. 

Perhaps some who read these pages, may find an 
objection in the character of one who could render her 
seif alike courteous to all; they will-say, no doubt, 
that, like us all, she, must have had her prejudices, and 
to conceal them as she did, was an act of refined dis-

the bright goddess of every shrine he constructed in 
his imagining. He loved her, and loved her as no other 
man on earth could have loved. His was not a passion 
conceived and nourished by beauty alone, a feeling that 
time and absence could effectually destroy, and that 
another's charms might weaken at liuy moment, butan 
affection strengthened by reflection, pure as the love 

simulation. And such an assertion would indeed be the father bears the child, with nothing sensual, and 
bright with truth; but there are times when hypocrisy but little selfish in its composition; a love born but f o r 
becomes a virtue, and when candor sweds almost into j one and transferable to none other; in a word, it was 
a crime; when an exhibition of the latter would cruelly j that wild adoration that is but once experienced in the 
persecute, while a show of the former might merci- I longest lifetime, that is but known in the fervor of 
fully soothe and encourage. It would not be well to ' youth, and that gradually diminishes as age and ex-
tell another that he was disagreeable: it would be j perieuce steal away the brightest parts of our exist-
cruel, and the ve : y artifice we exercise in pleasing ence; but which, with him, I ad been so fondly nur-
those about us, is not only excusable, but is essential tured in the solitude of his thoughts, so kindly cher-
to the address of the well-bred man or the accomplished 
woman. 

It was evening, and the lights had just begun to 
glimmer along the streets and avenues of the capital 
city, as Captain Sutherland, accompanied by a single 
servant, drove up and dismounted at the door of the 
principal hotel. Entering his name upon the book, he . . — j . „ , „ ,„ ,.„ i , ... , ,,., I principal nocei. JMiieriug ins name upon me UOOK, ne >.:.. , i„v,,. i , ,„ 1 

long before W e siorm it portended had burst around j to be shown his apartments. The tell rang; ; a.nidst t '^heartless cus 
the servant, who acted in the capacity of usher, made 

ished with the fancies of a warm imagination, and so 
flattered by the anticipations of Ihe future, that it had 
even increased with absence and with years. 

Perhaps he was, in this respect, too much an enthu-
siast. Perhaps you may think his feelings should have 
been under more restraint, his impulses less ardent. 

liiui. 
'i'iiere were few of the statesmen of tiiat day more 1 

eminently qualified to atiaiu favor witii the people. | 
Distinguished as a barrister long before his entry iuto I 
public life, he had been regarded as a fit star for the I 
political zodiac; admired for the pro foundly of his 
learning, the beauty aud power of his eloquence; aliKo 
invincible aud irresistible in argument, courteous in 
debate, an elegant gentleman, a sincere friend, aud a 
generous enemy, he could not have been other than an 
object of admiration with a discerning aud grateful 
people. 

But it was in his own home, surrounded by his family 
circle, where those lesser virtues, that in truth indicate 
the character of the man, were most apparent. In the 
iierformance of great duties, we regulate our actions 
to suit the opinions of men; wo act not for ourselves, 
but for those by whom we are surrounded: in trivial 
matters our conduct is the result of voluntary im-
pulses, and it is ia tho private walks of life where 
Jaan nloue is undisguised. 

Will iam Hamilton was possessed of immense wealth, 
£-nd, having both the means and the v.'ill, he failed not 
to disnense the most elegant hospitalities. His house 
was the resort for all the talent of the land; it was, 
indeed, the very temple of fashion, the depot of taste 
jind accomplishment, where the young and the old, the 
{•rave and the gay, the giddy and the profound could 
be ftlifca entertained and amused—the more advanced 
in life by t'lo master of the mansion himself, and tho 
less experienced by his beautiful and highly gifted 
daughter. 

Anna Hamilton was now h. woman: n young woman 
truly in years, but a nir.tron in manner ar.d mind, as 
perfeefc a bcir.g as man in his wildest dream of beauty 
could conceive, and as captivating in conversation end 
address as one could be who possessed grace, loveli-
ness, talent, and virtue. She was, indeed, endowed 
with all the q:ialiti?•? that adorn tho female character, 
without one of the follies that BO often rob it of a par-
tial lustre. There was ia it everything to enchant, and 
not one single feature to displease; and the envious eye 
that sought to detect a single unhirmonious quality in 
its composition must turn disappointed and dissatisfied 
away. 

She had that fortunate tact of making her attentions 
general when ':*ie wished it. Exclusive devotion is in-
tolerable to ail except those upon whom it. is lavished, 
and offence is often taken where none was meant, by 
those neglected, supposing such Indifference a fault, 
when it. was really a misfortune; but when Anna 
Hamilton parted with her company, it was with tho 
flattering impression on their part, that she had been 
particularly attentive to each of them. Nor was this 
an affectation of manner calculated for popularity: ft 
was perfectly natural, with nothing studied or forced 
about it. as was indeed manifested by the perfect ease 
and self-possession with which she conducted herself 
during such interviews. 

Conscious of her superiority a<s she must have been, 
she l.ad the address to hide that consciousness, or 
rasher, the good sense to refrain from exerting herself 
to display qualities that were too striking to be unno-
ticed without another aid than their own eloquence. 
She envied no one, perhaps that she could find no 
reason to do so, for that vice is too often tbe product 
of conscious inferiority; and never withheld praise or 
iiclmirntion when and where it was due. 

A f ter all, manner is the life of beauty, and though 
the latter may enslave us with a glance, ft requires 
the former to render admiration consistent and per-
manent; rhe one anpeals forcibly to the senses, but 
the other fixes itself immediately upou the heart. By 
manner we must be understood to have Deference to 
the mind, for the one is the light of tlie other, and they 
ljossess not in themselves a separate existence. Beauty, 
It is true, may engender love; but it is mind alone that 
<mn miild up those feelings and affections that, like the 
refractive atmosphere, often preserve the image when 
the object itself has passed away. 

And Anna Hamilton was not lew beautiful in mind 
than in person, if, indeed, comparisons may be insti-
tuted between apparent and intangible qualities; and 
cold Indeed must have been the heart of him who, 
possessing the p.issions and affections of man, could 
yet look upon her without experiencing some sensa-
tion". ' f tenderness, some feeling of adoration, of love, 
.or » ' lea 't of friendship 

A htranger might have thought, that interesting 
creature in a degree insensible, but in the supposition 
he would exist in error. The impartiality of her de-
meanor and the apparently indivisible nature of her 
attentions were more the effect of politeness, than the 
impulse of voluntary inclination; and her extreme 
courteousness and affability to the most uninteresting 
WR« perhaps the greatest, and certainly one of the 
mast commendable features of ber character: in its 
exercise sbe'was unexampled. How easy was'it then, to 
mistake motives too randy put in action tc be universal-
ly familiar. But the intimate acquaintance thought far 
better of her: he was enabled to judge and to apnre-
eiate, and saw nothing In her dignified self possession, 
and sweet, engaging, and yet general freedom, but a 
disposition to render the time of her visitors as agree-
able as possible. Nor was this the assumed deport-
ment of the accomplished coquette; as yet she had 
sought the love of no man. she i>ut endeavored to pre-
serve the esteem so essential to our happiness in soei 

We l l ' had he been educated 
ustoms of society, subjected to 

its dissimulations, initiated in its vices: had he learned 
to feign the devotion he could not feel, to inspire wdth 
love the heart he could not value; to blast the affec-
tions he dared to raise but for amusement, or to betray 
the trembling confidence of the poor deluded girl—had 
he learned these things, he might have tempered his 

, - . , , , , . i feelings, he might have been much less sanguine ke 
sinning sundry substances of amma aud vegetable , m i h t h measured all that was generous in his 
matter with.an earnestness that would haVe befitted , composition, and dealt it out as the apothecary his 
t he first " » « t ror,om,st. of these United States , p j ! , e s B m a s , h p w a s u n j n s t r u c t « f in the myste-

his appearance, and bowing our hero up two pair of 
stairs, an elevation he by 110 means desired, the polite 
functionary gratified him with a view of his chambers. 

Supper, sir?" said the waiter. "Supper , " was the 
laconic response; and in teu minutes from that period 
the gallant Captain Sutherland was engaged in eon 

the first gastronomist of these United States 
I laviug satisfied his appetite, lie rang for bis servant, 

made bis toilet, and sallied forth in search of the dwell-
ing of Mr. Hamilton. With something like instinct he 
discovered the domicil; ascending the steps, lie sum-
moned a servant, who, to his inquiry if the owner of 
the mansion was within, responded iii the affirmative, 
l i e had not been long seated before Mr. Hamilton 
made his appearance. " M y dear Harry , " said be, 
clasping both liis hands, " t h e joy 1 feel in'tliis meeting 
is greater than I have known before for a long, long 
tune! Sit down, Harry — Heavens! how you have 
changed! why, you are a mau before your time; I 
we: id not have recognized you bad it not been for the 
ta re : v hat an entire revolution! have you been always 
wo . . : " 

(.'..plain Sutherland replied to these multifarious 
queries, and propounded by way of return perhaps 
q::ite ns many; when these little civilities, we must 
name them, were ended, our hero asked for one in 
whom he was more interested than any other at that 
particular moment, and learned to his disappointment 
that she had just gone to a ball at the house of the 
French Minister. " W e will go, Har ry , " said the old 
gentleman, taking, at the same time, his gold headed 
cane; and as Captain Sutherland was attired in a be-
coming maimer, ho made no objection to this deter-
mination. 

A few minutes walk brought them to the house, and 
giving in their names, they were ushered into the apart-
ments crowded with all the wit, beauty, and talent of 
Washington. Making their way through a crowd of 
native fair ones and mustachoed foreigners, our hero 
was presented to the illustrious representative of his 
most Christian Majesty, who inquired of his health 
with as much seeming sincerity and interest as if in-
deed his own l i fe was dependent upon that of his 

ries of this sacred school. He had not learned to 
smile and murder too: his feelings were ail natural, 
free, and unshackled: bis home for years had been the 
quarter deck: his companions there were heroes, men 
who were neither capable of giving or receiving lessons 
in duplicity; and it w as amongst such men, and under 
such circumstances,and with impulsesasimpetuousand 
unsuppressed as the winds that fanned his own native 
ocean, that he mused upon the sweet being that capti-
vated his boyish heart until his love became too ardent 
ever to be eradicated. Had he ceased to remember 
her at their parting, the passion might never have 
been revived: but he listened to every whisper of hope, 
and indulged in every suggestion of fancy until it ne-

• came almost a principle of his existence. The tender 
plant may he blighted by the slightest f r st. the young 
sapling prostrated by the gentlest gale: hut the lof ty 
oak will rear up its green branches in defiance of the 
rudest storm. 

There she stood: he beheld her. a divinity in beauty, 
but. for the life of him, he could not advance. A thou-
sand tumultuous emotions agitated him—a thousand 
fears rushed upon him, and hope, the enchantress that 

i had buoyed him up for years, deserted him at last. A 
i moment, more elapsed,"and he was still unobserved. 
| He felt that his happiness rested entirely upon his re-
: ceptinn. A smile, a word, a look would decide every-
I thing; and Captain Suther'and. who had braved the 
wrath of the tempest, and the terrors of the battle, 
hesitated before the glance of a woman. Another 

i moment's reflection convinced him of his weakness; 
and blushing to have felt it. he advanced. She raised 
her eyes; those hazel eyes, beaming with gracionsness, 

j met his own: and though they sparkled with pleasure, 
and though she greeted him with the kindli-st atten-
tion. there was something in her manner that chilled oUest. A f te r a few moments' conversation, made up , 

principally of questions in regard to the strength : " im to the heart. She was easy and dignified, and, 
and discipline cf the Navy, interspersed here and there , though vivaciously courteous, she seemed studiously 
with compliments upon the various achievements of , « « n i : and he, who had never yet been taught to re-
our hero and vague speculations upon the proceedings 1 «="•<..„ « „ h»r 
of the last Congress, the Gallic diplomatist turned to re-
ceive a tall pale man in green spectacles, when our 
hero, taking advantage of the circumstance, glided off, 
leaving even his cicerone of tlie evening. 

In vain ho looked upon the fair beings that stood up 
in the different quadrilles. There many a pair of 
bright eyes met his glance, but they were iiot tnove he 
sought, and he had almost given up the hope of find-
ing her, when a musical voice fell upon his ear wdth an 
intonation that thrilled him with pleasure: it was the 
melody of other years, too sweet then to be forgotten 
now: a sound, that when once admitted never after-
wards becomes an alien. He turned, and beheld a 
beautiful creature in earnest and animated conversa-
tion with a tall, handsome young man, of about his 
own age, one of the most prepossessing fellows, as he 
then thought, that he had ever beheld. As yet he was 
unobserved by them, and for more than a minute he 
stood silently gazing upon the face of her, of whom he 
had dreamed a t housand times, and with whom he bad 
coupled all his fancies of ambition and happiness; for 
whom he had striven for success, and abstained f rom 
temptation, and without whom he deemed his life 
almost valueless. 

There she stood, the same lovely being that had en-
chained his affections years before, and it seemed 
that those years had blessed her with additional loveli 
ness, and that T ime had brightened her eye and col-
ored her cheek with the lustre and the bloom he had 
stolen from the rest. 

Captain Sutherland was in love, already in l o v e -
could it be otherwise? He adored her as a boy, as a 
wild, imaginative, enthusiastic boy: he could have 
worshipped her with the ardor of a fanatic; she was to 
his young but brilliant imagination the very embodi-
ment of virtue and purity, tlie personification of every-
thing that was perfect, the prototype of all that was 
immaculate Yielding to the mandates of duty, he 
left her, but his thoughts wandered back, and tended 
to her as faithfully as the needle that guided him 
pointed to the Northern Star. Amid the terrors of the 
tempest, when the wild winds whistled through the 
cordage, and the angry ocean threatened to engulf all 

; that tossed upon its surface, her image rose in his im-
| agination, arid that wild scene, with all its horrors, was 
forgotten. He paced the halls of beauty, when vol-
uptuous music ravished the ear. and the charms of 

strain an impulse, deemed her cold and unfeeling, 
when, indeed, she was at heart the very* child of sensa-
tion. Scarcely had the first compliments of meeting 
passed between them, before she acquainted him with 
the gentleman beside her; and though this was a 
necessary politeness, Sutherland foolishly deemed, 
that, under the existing circumstances, this ceremony 
should have been forgotten, or at least for a little while 
postponed. Another circumstance also contributed to 
strengthen his unfounded suspicion: she had, previous 
to his arrival, engaged herself for every quadrille that 
she would remain to dance: and though she acknowl-
edged this with pain, regretted it extremely, and told 
him that she would have infinite pleasure in dancing w ith 
him. he had not the generosity to appreciate her 
motives, nor the magnanimity to forgive them. Jeal-
ousy bad at that moment made liirn wdiat he would 
have blushed to have thought himself before—a selfish 
man. Tlie music broke forth, the quadrille began, and 
Captain Sutherland turned away disappointed and mis-
erable. At that moment he could have wepv tears of 
bitterness, for his heart was bursting with emotion. 
" And is this," said he, " the woman I "have so loved, so 
adored, so idolized? is this the creature for whom I 
have denied myself every pleasure that makes life tol-
erable; for whom I have garnered up more affection 
than created man ever yet bestowed upon woman; for 
whom I would have willingly died were it necessary, 
and on whom all my hopes of happiness were centered, 
to treat me thus?—unfeelingly, by heavens I unfeel-
ingly! oh. it is too cruel, too cruel! ' ' and he turned to 
the open window, but though the night breeze cooled 
his moistened brow, it could not check his agitation. 

Ah! Harry Sutherland, you may be skilled in many 
things, but are you not the veriest tyro in one? Could 
you but read the gentle thoughts, the tender senti-
ments, the soft regrets that pervade one fair bosom, 
you would be the happiest fellow in the world, instead 
of which you are now fancying yourself the most miser-
able creature in existence. I am afraid, Harry, that 
your sincerity will prove no excuse for your foolish-
ness. 

Our hero had not perceived that he was an object of 
general attention, so wrapt up was he in communion 
with his own thoughts: and the bright glances, th® 

| sweet smiles, and the whispered inquiries that fol lowed 
| his appearance, were all lost to him. 

" 1 wonder who it is?" ejaculated Miss Araminta 
Lovesick. "Cousin Kerrey . do ascertain something 

A r I a m ^ K e A H i i ^ l i r o w . J ^ . i ™ 
woman delighted the eye: but his heart withstood all . „ „ „«.-*„ wm, fouieuaira 
these allurements, and if he smiled, it was at the recol-1 about, him, for 1 am absolutely expiring with eurf 
lection of one whose loveliness, were she there, would , osity." 
dim the charms of all around, even as the moon's mi- "Be loved fair one." replied the beeu " i f you can 
perior brightness hides the feebler light of the most possibly protract vour demise for a few moments 1 
beautiful stare that spangle the immensity of heaven, think that I shall lie enabled to prevent a catastrotth* 
Day and night, in peril or in pleasure, no hour passed I that would, in all probability, bathe tho world in tearl 
uusancrified by her remembrance; all that was en- of unutterable woe . " 

; chanting in nature recalled her to his imagination, " Then speed thee, my Monrury- let. thy transit be 
. . , and nothing that was terrible or repulsive caused him the lightnings, and thy return even more *n5 

•ety, and if she won a heart in this pursuit, it was ou | to forget her; she was the sweet spirit of his dreams, recollect, Herrev , my liero, the advice of the Sparta* 
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mother to her warrior boy, ' Come back successful or 
«ome not at all.* " 

" M y life on my fortune!" exclaimed the dandy. 
" Oh! adored Araminta, knowest thou not thy Hervey 
sufficiently to feel assured that he would rather un-
dergm the most excruciating torture than face thee 
without obtaining the desired information. Light of 
my eyes, thou hast wronged me in thy suspicions; ' and 
herewith Mr. Hervey Fitzbooby, for such was his aristo-
cratic cognomen, departed on his mission extraordi-
nary. 

"Minton. can you inform me who it was that came 
in with Mr. Hamilton to-night?" asked he, addressing 
an individual attired in the most elaborate style, per-
fumed with the most delicate essences, and orna-
mented with the most costly jewelry. 

" Dear fellow, no," replied the exquisite, thrusting 
his small white hand through his moppy hair; -'the 
fact is, my acquaintance is now so extensive, that I 
have absolutely determined on making a tour in 
Europe, in order to forget two-thirds of my friends on 
return—devilish vulgar to be bowing and nodding to 
everybody you meet; besides, it disarranges one's 
dress so.'* 

" Ahl Mr. Hamilton, the very person of all the world 
that I am most happy to meet;" the statesman bowed 
Stiffly, having an inveterate antipathy to all coxcombs. 

" Pray tell me, my dear sir, who that young fellow is 
that accompanied you hither this evening!" 

'* Fellow, Mr. Fitzbooby!" ejaculated Mr. Hamilton. 
" I believe, sir, that I have always been very select in 
the choice of companions." 

" Young gentleman, I should have said, sir. No 
offence, Inope. I would not offend, sir, upon any con-
sideration—a lapsus, sir—a lapsus, I assure you.'f 

" T h e perron to whom you allude, Mr. Fitzbooby," 
said the statesman, with a little emphasis and more 
irony, "'is Captain Sutherland, of the United States 
Navy—you have heard of him, no doubt." 

"Captain Sutherland—the—devil—it—is," ejaculated 
the dandy, honoring our hero with some such a stare as 
a mouse would be supposed to bestow upon a lion; 
"Captain Sutherland, en!" and off he darted to lay the 
information at the feet of Miss Araminta Lovesick. 

" T h e puppy!" exclaimed the old gentleman with 
honest indignation; " the ignorant dolt! I wonder that 
the pressure of the external atmosphere don't crush in 
his brainless noddle." 

" Minton. that's Sutherland," said Fitzbooby, as he 
hurried along, big with the important news. 

"Sutherland—what Sutherland?" 
" Why. Sutherland of the Navy, to be Bure." 
" You jest, Fitz " 
"Fact, by all that's immaculate—Hamilton Just 

informed me." 
" I'll ask Hamilton to present me," thought the ele-

gant and exclusive Theodoric Minton, Esq. 
" Why. what the deuce ails thee, Harry? Here are 

half the pretty women present annoying me with im-
portunities to introduce you, and you standing here 
the while, looking as disconsolate and as forlorn as an 
ancient Briton in the palaces of Rome. Come, sir, I 
must make amends for my neglect this evening; but 
the fact is, that my evil genius. Dr. Humbug, seized me 
by the button, and I found it impossible to extricate 
myself until I had listened to a very minute dissertation 
upon the antiquities of Mexico " 

" Ah, Mr. Hamilton, glad to see you—well, sir?" . 
" V e r y well. I thank you," a pause—the dandy dis-

comfited—the statesman unusually grave—dandy re-
solved to hazard a subterfuge, in consequence of dis-
covering that he had involved himself in one of those 
little difficulties, classed under the head of unpleasing 
situations. 

" By the by, sir, I yesterday received a letter from 
my father, in which he desired to yoo his best wishes." 

" Your father is a very excellent man, sir—I esteem 
him. Mr. Minton, let me introduce Captain Suther-
land. of the Navy." 

"Captain Sutherland!" exclaimed the exquisite, put-

asked the doctor, edging up. whilst his face brightened 
like the morning sun after the dispersion of a Novem-
ber fog. 

" Very; it is one of my favorite studies." 
" I thought s o - I thought so. Antiquarianism and 

history are so intimately connected, that we cannot 

who stood in their way familiarly upon the shoulder, 
she introduced our hero to Mr. St. Clair. 

" This is the individual," added the lady, " who call* 
himself my husband." 

" Only when you are present, my dear—in your 
absence I aui always unmarried," replied Mr. St. Clair, 

conceive a passion for the one without acquiring a good-humorediy. "Captain Sutheriand, accept my 
I'i. £ . L . i l . .. T C J . C V. 1 „ nin/wvM f U n n l r o f'rvw + « Ir i ktn> t V\.i f lo i l i r n f f m 17 h a n H u • T WOC partiality for the other. I am very fond of history, sir; 

1 have read all the histories of the world, sir; I have 
read from Herodotus, who flourished according to Lit-
tlebury—nobody gainsays Littlebury—four hundred 
and thirteen years before Christ, down to David Ram-
sey—Yes, sir, I have read a great deal of history—a 
great deal of history, Captain Sutherland." 

" I have heard as much before," repli d our hero; 
" and although until to-night I have not had the pleas-
ure of a personal introduction to Doctor Humbug, we 
have long been acquainted: and more than once nave 
I been gratified, whilst abroad, at hearing the authority 
of one of my own countrymen brought forward as con-
clusive and indubitable evidence in matters of anti-
quarianism." 

The little gentleman looked round in triumph, took a 
pinch of snuff, and good-naturedly oflered his box to 
each of the party. 

" The "act is, and I won't pretend to deny it," said 
the doctor, "the fact is, I have taken some pains, to 
say nothing of expense and all that sort of thing, in 
order to elucidate subjects upon which Grenoville is 
totally silent—between ourselves, gentlemen, Greno-
ville is far from being a veritable narrator—have you 
read Grenoville, Captain Sutherland?—read Grenoville, 
by all means, for, although he is not to be depended 
upon in minute matters, his general delineations may 
be considered correct. 1 am now engaged upon a worK 
in four quarto volumes, to be entitled 'A General and 
Comprehensive View of the Remains of Mexican Anti-
quities, with marginal notes and references.' These 

sincere thanks for taking this lady off my hands; I was 
just fearing that she would be unable to find a beau, in 
which event she would have most probably defeated a 

I little flirtation which 1 have in view." 
'* Off your hands!" exclaimed the beauty; " did ever 

I woman listen to such impudehce! but I'll be revenged. 
| I'll make Captain Sutherland shoot you, and marry me 
| afterwards; so, sir, make your will at once." 
I " I shall, my love, and to my mortal enemy I will 
bequeath you, a legacy, ha, ha, ha!" and bowing to 
Sutherland the husband passed on. thinking he made a 
favorable impression by saying what he deemed an 

j excellent thing. 
" Let me congratulate Mrs. St. Clair upon the posses-

' sion of so handsome and so amiable a lord——" 
j " Do, my dear captain," interrupted the lady, "do, 
for really he is the most considerate person in existence; 

| he is so devoted and so studiously attentive to my com-
i fort, that he intrudes his presence about once a week, 
| at least once a week, and then he entertains so nice a 
I regard for my feelings, so kind of him, to endeavor by 
every possible means to make me forget that I have 

; pledged myself to love, honor, and obey him." 
j There was something so sarcastic in this reply, ut-
tered as it was in a tone of extreme bitterness, and in 
a vein totally at variance with her former manner, 

j that Sutherland could not for a moment but believe 
! that truth dictated what pride was struggling to con-
1 ceal. Could any man on earth, asked he of himself, 
| be indifferent to so lovely a woman? It seemed impos-
sible; and yet it must be the case, in the present in-

volumes, Captain Sutherland, are intended to convey stance. She was evidently unhappy, and her words 
an impartial and correct account of everything of im-
portance. and at the same time to supply the deficien-
cies of Grenoville, who, by tlie bye—I must be candid 
in this matter—had no facilities whatever—I don't wish 
to disparage Grenoville, gentlemen—far be it from me 
to assail the reputation of any man, but really he is uu-
pardonably incorrect in many of his statements; now, 
for instance, he says that the base of the pyramid of 
Cholula is fourteen hundred feet in length—gentlemen, 
to my certain knowledge, it is but thirteen hundred and 
ninety-nine feet two inches and seven-eighths. I 
measured it twenty-three different times, to satisfy 
myself of its precise length, took the mean of measure-
ments, and arrived at this conclusion. Then again, 
speaking of those celebrated ruins, recently discovered 
in the province of Tabasco ' '—here the doctor paused, 
and thrusting his hand in his coat pocket, produced a 
dozen sheets of closely written foolscap, "bpeaking of 
those ruins." continued he, " Grenoville says that, jud»-

were surely an allusion to the cause of her distress, too 
significant to be mistaken. There succeeded then a 
silence unusually prolonged; Mrs. St. Clair seemed to 
struggle hard with an agitatiou she wished to sup-
press, a tear started in her beautiful blue eyes, and her 
countenance lost in sadness the animation that had be-
fore distinguished it. One of those secret griefs that 
had long lain dormant in her breast had escaped ail 
mastery, and for a moment she was swept away in its 
current, like the leaf on the resistless tide of the moun-
tain torrent. 

Oh, how often! how very often, does an appearance of 
gayety conceal the desolation that reign3 within, how 
cften is the smile driven to the lip when the heart is 
breaking with suppressed anguish 1 And how often, 
and how truly, and how devotedly does woman strug-
gle to hide from the world the feelings that are day by 
day, and hour bv hour, undermining both health and 
happiness, and all for the affection she bears him. who 

ing from the extraordinary height of each particular I won her young love, and vowed at the altar of God to 
stone forming tne grand stairway of the palace " protect and cherish her, and who redeems his pledge, 

. , . , . ,, , by ruining her hopes forever, without one single sigh 
The ant.oiianan, much to his discomfiture, wis Jiere Gf remorse, or one little thought of penitence. And one 

interrupted by the amval of the host, who joined the w h o often returns her gentle reproach with abuse, party in company with Mrs. Amelia St. Clair. 
"Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Hamilton, I cannot find words to 

express my disapprobation of your conduct, to be ab-
sent from me for a full half hour, after swearing eternal 
constancy, eternal devotion—Oh, fie upon you—out 
upon your gallantry—you modern Theseus!" 

" I pray you mercy, sweet madam," replied the states-
man. " impugn not my motives until you have heard 
my excuse; and, Oh! if there is one spark of pitv in 
your composition, liken me not to that unfaithfulloVcr. 
Believe, rather, that, like the Grecian Ulysses, I have 
encountered obstacles the most insuperable to the com-
pletion of my wishes. Be in pity, then, a Penelope." 

"Your appeal is irresistible," said the beauty, extend-
ing her jewelled hand; "you are forgiven—think you 
the daughter of Icarus was half as amiable as I?" 

'• 1 ani cei-tain she was not: and now Mrs. St. Clair, 
allow me to present my particular friend. Captain ting on a look of pleased surprise, and thrusting for- me P^sent my particular friend. Captain 

ward his ungloved right hand. "Really, sir, I am Sutherland, with the request that you take him under 
proud of making the Acquaintance of so distinguished i ' ™ ! protection for the evening." 
a gentleman as (japtain Sutherland. Our hero bowed. 
" How long will you remain in Washington, sir?" 

" Perhaps a month, perhaps longer; circumstances 
may lessen or increase my stay." i 

" 8i r, 1 hope the latter. I shall be very happy to show 
you some attention whilst you are with us. Allow me 
to present my card, sir. No. . Pennsylvania Ave-
nue, where Captain Sutherland will always be very i 
welcome." 

" You are very polite, Mr. Minton. I am at Ho-
tel. where you will oblige me by dropping in occ&sion-

" ^ W h v , Harry, my boy, how are you? Give me your 
fist, my lad. On my souL how you've grown! A veri-
table salt-water plant, Mr. Hamilton, when first he 
came on board of my ship he wasn't higher than a 
match tub—were you. Harry? Well, I 'm glad to see 
you. my boy. Dine with me to-morrow, dine with me, 
Mr. Hamilton. Mr. Minton, I shall be very happy to 
have your company at dinner to-morrow—a medium 
dinner, gentlemen—nothing extra and nothing ordi-
nary—good wine—recommend that. How is your 
father, Harry?" . 

" Thank vou, commodore, he is well. You, I suppose, 
have enjoyed your usual good health?" 

" Ye», my boy, toujour* bien—constitution like a 
horse—digest a brickbat in fifteen minutes—less time, 
if necewsary. Here comes that d d old rubbish 
hunter;"' and the trio WM augmented by the arrival of 
a bald-headed little man, ha a thread bare coat and 
•mall clothes. To this specimen of the human race 
was our hero also presented. 

"Desirable profession yours, Captain Sutherland, 
remarked he. 

"There are many who like it, doctor, and I amongst 
that number." 

" I should have supposed so—I should have supposed 
so. Many very great advantages a mail has who trav-
els. I have travelled myself, sir—enlarges one's views 
—multiplies his ideas—robs him in a great measure of 
national prejudices—enables him to olnserve things 
through a proper medium—Initiates, and even attaches 
him to peculiarities that at first sight appear absurd in 
the extreme—fits him for any society—for any society, 
-sir. Are you an antiquary, Captain Sutherland?" 

" I a m ashamed to confess that I am not." replied our 
hero; - a n d I am surprised, too, that I have never 
turned my attention that way, since there is no study 
that interests me so much." 

"Are you fond of history. Captain Sutherland T" 

" I shall have pleasure in givin-y my services to Cap-
tain Sutherland," replied the lady, curtesying "most 
gracefully, and bestowing on him a glance that at one 
time might have saved Ilion. 

" Your kindness, madam, overpowers me with grati-
tude;" and Harry bowed never so gracefully, " I dared 
not hope to be so honored," and his arm was offered 
with the easiest imaginable inclination of the body; 
" and least of all. by one who is so universally admired 
as Mrs. St. Clair." 

" Well. Captain Sutherland, I vow you are the most 
consummate courtier I have met for a year and a 
day." The party moved on; the doctor put up his 
manuscript; and the diplomatist, accompanied by the 
commodore and Mr. Hamilton, adjourned to form a 
table at 6carte. 

" And now, my dear captain, having volunteered as 
your chaperone, it devolves upon me, like the man in 
the show, to explain the genus and species of the ani 

views her silent tears with indifference, and looks 
upon her melancholy countenance and attenuated 
form with barbarian callousness, when a single 
smile, a single embrace would purchase redemption 
for past faithlessness, nnd restore to her sorrowing 
heart the joy t'.-.t li?d long born n stranger to its por-
tals; when a kk: I vord would brighten the faded brow 
of hope, and brint bick to the faded cheek the bloom 
and the beauty that haggard misery had chased awey, 
and when returning constancy would make her even 
happier than she had ever been before. 

Mrs. St. Clair had betrayed a secret she oT fUVd 
to none. Sutherland knew this, and under lliwe cir-
cumstances durst not offer a word of consolation; his 
sympathy was not solicited, and he felt that it would 
be insulting to proffer it to one too proud to let the 
world into the knowledge of her unhappiness, hut whor 
like the Spartan boy, choose rather to screen the mon-
ster that was gnawing at her vitals. Luckily, however, 
for Sutherland, at the very moment he was about to 
hazard a remark which must have been painful, ns 
Mrs. St. Clair could not but observe that it was in-
tended to turn a subject which he knew to be disagree-
able, and which i he must have hoped he had not un-
derstood to its fullest extent—luckily for liim, at thi* 
juncture he was spoken to. and on turning he beheld 
the benevolent bald head of the antiquarian. 

"Pardon this little intrusion." began the doctor; " I 
will claim your attention, to ask if you will do me the 
favor to drop in and see me to-morrow, or the next day, 
or at your earliest convenience. The fact is. Captain 
Sutherland. I wish to prove to you the flagrant inaccu-
racy of Grenovilie's statement, in relation not only to 
tin ruins of Paleski. but also in regard to the sacrificial 
stone of the City of Mexico; in his description of this 
extraordinary relic of antiquitv, he savs nothing of the 
canal which is cut throu~h it, for the purpose of carry-
ing off the blood of the victims. Now, there are but 
two opinions to be inferred from his silence upon the mals around us; but before I begin you must do me m i M - t T _ ---• - . • - - .— 

the favor to tell me fairly and candidly if that thine fi! i V , u P ° n t h ; s v^*ry important subject; 
you denominate your heart is perfectly unscathed bv . n r s t "J110" ,s< t h a t •>«* had never himself seen the 
the arrows or the little boy with the wings." stone, and the second, that if he had examined it. he 

Harry Sutherland sished: for his life he could not neglect or carelessness failed to make men-
have suppressed that sigh, and for a while he was even 
pensive. 

"Admirably done!" exclaimed the lady; " a more 
feeling groan could not have emanated from an expir-
ing pair of bellows—pray, sir, did you practice with 
those instruments? —and the countenance, too—so 
melancholy—so softly sad—do you ever read the 
Sorrows of Werter?" 

"Yes, lady, and sometimes feel them." 
" N o doubt of it—even now I can fancy you. In mv trenius—of Riirnriaino- « n h , . 

imagination seated upon a ro^k by mooWght'. whfcf- K ™ n P h i s X f t f J ^ g e V ^ 

L ™ T e £ v o u S M ^ ' H ^ L T : 1 T * ^ •hutment o? his nasaforgan—" Idon^ 'nvy his reputa-fortorn. Don t you think Miss Hamilton a charming tion. Ah. my dear sir, poor Goldsmith never said a 

tion of it: in either case he was highly culpable; now, 
in this treatise"—and here produced the half quire of 
foolscap - " in these few remarks, which I will not at 
present intrude upon your attention. I have not only 
pointed out the inaccuracies of Grenoville in his 
description of the ruins of Tabasco, but I have also ex-
posed to the public many of his eiTors—which were ab-
solutely wilful—absolutely wilful. Captain Sutherland; 
recollect, I do not mean to disparage Monsieur Le 
Compte de Grenoville, he is undoubtedly a man of 

"—and the 
the dexter 

girl?' 
"Very." responded Sutherland, with a heavy heart 
"She is my particular friend, my most especial 

favorite." 
And the gentleman who Is now dancing with her 

" Is John Montgomery—the idol of our sex. and the 
envy of Ms own -one of the most promising young 
men in Washington, yourself exclusive, my gallant 
captain." 

" And Is he attentive to Miss Hamilton ?" asked Suth-
erland, somewhat earnestly. 

truer thing, than—but I see I am trespassing upon 
your patience—good night, don't fail to visit m e -
al ways at home;" and making a hasty bow. the erudite 
doctor was. In a moment afterward, swallowed up in 
the crowd. 

"Wha t an amusing thing It Is!" said Mrs. St. Clair, 
with a languid smile, and our hero was rejoiced to ob-
serve that she had recovered her equanimity If not bsr 
vivacity. "Come, " continued she. " the quadrille is 
ended, and I will now seize the opportunity of intro-
ducing you to all the witty and benutiful women pres-
ent;" and Captain Sutherland was accordingly pre-

Devoted to her," said, lie; and tapping a gentleman 1 ™ i e d te a h ^ t T f H o u r i X ^ ^ 
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as ever yet enchanted an Oriental paradise. There 
were present also some old ladies, but of them we will 
say nothing; they, too, were Houris once, although old 
ladies now; to them our hero was not wanting in at-
'tention; perhaps he forgot what they were, in the re-
membrance of what they had been. 

" D o you know Captain Sutherland, Mr. Minton?" 
asked a your.g lady who had just emanated from a 
boarding school, with a head full of romance, and a 
heart as susceptible of inflammation as a piece of 
tinder. 

"Sutherland," drawled out the elegant Mr. Minton: 
" O, yes, we are intimate, very intimate; he is one of 
the few naval officers that 1 can at all tolerate; those 
fellows are generally so very unrefined in their man-
ners. I recollect of seeing one of them devour, at a 
single sitting, eleven pounds of the most odious 
sausages 1 ever beheld." 

"Horr ib le ! " exclaimed the lady, for to her enthusi-
astic imagination a sausage was the most unromantic 
thing in tne world. 

" O, despicable!" rejoined Mr. Minton. 
" But then. Captain Sutherland appears to be all gen-

tility, all politeness. Keally, 1 am in love with him. 
Now don t tell him, Mr. Minton. I would not have him 
know it for the world; so handsome, too, and such a 
hero! I never look at him without thinking of Lord 
Nelson." 

" A h ! Nelson was a devilish clever fellow; I never 
have met a man I had a greater attachment for than 
Nelson." 

"We r e you acquainted with Lord Nelson?" asked 
the astonished Miss Arabella Fitz Eustis. 

"O , very well, very well," replied Mr. Minton, with 
the utmost nonchalance; " a t Naples we played bil-
liards together, every day for a fortnight." 

" H a y e d billiards! why, Mr. Minton, didn't he lose 
an aim somewhere?" 

" A u arm! " replied the exquisite; "oh , no, not ex-
actly an arm, it was a leg—he lost a leg somewhere—I 
used to joke him at times about that leg. Devilish 
go id thing I said to him once, in allusion to that leg— 
long time ago though—forgotten it now." 

' Truant, where have you been wandering?" spoke a 
sweet voice; and on turning, Captain Sutherland 
beheld Miss Hamilton leaning on the arm of Mont-
gomeiy. " Cousin, you must resign this gentleman to 
me for a while, I have a great deal to say to him; we 
are old acquaintances, you know, and not having seeu 
each other for a long, long time, we have to talk over 
all that has happened since our separation; come, coz, 
no denial!" 

Even as the first ray of the glorious sun melts the 
frigid snow on the mountain lop, so the soft glance 
that accompanied the words of Anna Hamilton dis-
solved tiie unfavorable impressions that our hero in a 
moment of unreasonable resentment had conceived of 
lier; his eyes sparkled with gratitude, a smile of pe-
culiar beauty played upon his lips, and the gloom that 
a moment before clouded his brow, vanished as the 
darkness i f the night disappears before the brilliant 
glare of cL.y. 

" Dtt-l-J, r-v r w c f f'-Vrtd:" responded Mrs. St. Clair. 
" I never ! ad oi.e lor you; on the contrary, I have long 
been wishing for an' opportunity to serve you at a 
sacrifice to myself; that moment is now at hand, and I 
transfer to you one of the most agreeable young gentle-
men I have ever encountered." 

" Could I be made conscious that I deserve so sweet 
a compliment from Mrs. St. Clair, I should become the 
vainest mortal in Christendom," replied Sutherland. 

The short half hour that he spent in conversing with 
Miss Hamilton was the sweetest period of his life. She 
was never more beautiful, never more kind; and he 
was never more susceptible of her influence. Every 
circumstance of interest that had transpired during 
liis absence was related with accuracy ana animation; 
nothing was omitted; a hundred questions were an-
swered in the softest and most melodious voice in the 
world, and as many more might have been propounded 
bad their conversation undergone no interruption; but, 
unfortunately, at the very moment when the lady was 
engaged in a glowing detail of some important event. 
Count Sawmynoshoff. the Russian Minister, stepped 
up, bowed. aDd reminded her that she had been so 
obliging as to promise him this quadrille with her. 

Gentle reader—all readers are gentle until they be-
come criticf—have you ever been interrupted in a 
t6te&-t§te with the woman you love? If such a mis-
fortune has one* fallen to your lot. you can appreciate 
the feelings of Harry Sutherland. He turned away with 
that emotion of loneliness that sometimes steals over 
us when surrounded by hundreds, hummed a favorite 
opera, and, as a last resource from enrui. or some-
thing worse, joined a party that were listening to an 
animated discourse npon the beneficial effects of 
flannel shirts. 

Not being prepared, or rather feeling himself incom-
petent, to enter into a discussion upon so important 
and grave a subject, he suffered himself to wander to 
an adjacent quarter of the apartment, where he had 
the good fortune to become acquainted with Captain 
Stanhope, of the Royal Navy. 

" I think we have met before," observed that gentle-
man: " i t appears to me that 1 had the pleasure of 
meeting you at Port Royal, when I commanded the 
Thunderer, some six monihs since, or thereabout." 

" I suspect you mistake me for some other person." 
retorted Sutherland. " I never have be* n at Port 
Royal, nor do I recollect ever having had the pleasure 
of seeing you before." 

" N o t been at Port Royal? then it must have been 
at Portsmouth. I recollect pointing yon out one day to 
the admiral. Yes, it was at Portsmouth. I recollect 
the circumstance now perfectly well It was just a 
week or so after the Thunderer was paid of f . " 

Captain Sutherland smiied but was silent; the other 
was so positive that he could not find it in his heart to 
contradict him. A man dislikes b*ing made conscious 
or his error, when he wishes to be in the wrong. 

" A d d fine ship was the Thunderer!" resumed 
the Englishman; " d d fine ship; got fourteen two 
out of her once, on a taut bowline: told his Majesty of 
it: Majesty shook his head, laughed, and said. Ah, 
Stanhope, you are a sad dog! Didn't believe me; in-
vited him on board; got under way; nice to'gallant 
breeze. and by the Lord she wtnt off at the rate of fif-
teen four." 

" Fifteen tenr!'' 
" Y«!,(tlr, fifteen four! wouldn't believe it. would yon? 

Well said I to his Majesty, who. bv the bye, was per-
fectly delighted—A d — d clever fellow WH his Ma-
jesty-said I to him,pay nothing to Spencer about this, 

' and I'll win a wager of him. Spencer first lord, you 
know—owed him a grudge—d——d wag was Spencer— 

' sent me to the East Indies once to procure a pair of 
! harp-shells for Lady Jane Talbot." 
I Sutherland could not refrain a laugh, 
j " Fact, sir, by all the gods celestial—circumstances 
were these. Lady Jane Talbot, Spencer, and myself, 
eating sandwiches with the Countess of Cloudesley, 
conversation turned upon couchology; asked Lady 

| Jane if she had ever seen the lyra or harp-shell; re-
{ plied she had not; described it to her; Lady Jane in 
ecstacies with the description; enceinte at the time! 

| vowed she'd never rest contented until she procured a 
pair of them; despatched agents all over England to 
obtain tbem: sent to France, none there; informed her 
ladyship of my ill success; swore at the same time that 
I would willingly go to India to obtain them for her; 
first lord heard of i f ; next day received orders to pro-
ceed thither in the Tremendous; amount of my instruc-
tions to obtain a pair of shells for Lady Jane Talbot: 
d dgood joke: never forgive him for it, though. A 
great wag was Spencer." 

At a late hour the assemblage began to dissolve; 
party after party retired; carriage after carriage 
whirled from the door; light after light was extin-
guished; until at last silence composed herself upon 
the scene where gayety had been exuberant in display, 
and w here mirth ran so wild that her antics cheated 
even sorrow into forgetfulness. 

CHAPTER VI. 
WHEN Captain Sutherland awoke, the rays of the 

morning sun were playing through the blinds of the 
window-shutters, and tne noise of vehicles passing and 
repassing in the streets below afforded a noisy indica-
tion of the advance of the day. Springing from his bed 
with the celerity of one who discovers he has overslept 
his proposed time, he went about arranging and pre-
paring himself for the business of the day. A sailor's 
toilet is soon made, and his breakfast as soon des-
patched; and in a period of space much less than an 

I exquisite of the present clay wculd occupy in tying his 
| cravat, our hero had finished both of those duties, and 
j sallied out into the open air. 
j After transacting some official duties with the public 
| departments, he proceeded to the dw elling of Mr. Ram-
! ilton. Anna was not alone—as he had expected, Mr. 
j Montgomery was with her. She was as beautiful as 

ever; as gay, as witty, and as interesting, and he even 
thought she displayed an unusual flow of spirits. But 

| it was something akin to jealousy that whispered this. 
She sustained the greater part of the conversation, it 
was true; tut merely because Montgomery and Suth-

I erlar.d evinced a decided disposition towards taciturn-
ity. Tbe former had been talking in a very animated 
strain until the entrance of the latter, when he ceased 
clmost altogether. There was a restraint upon Snth-
c rland, too, that he could not shake off: and although 
he endeavored once or twice to become interested and 
eloquent, he felt at the time inadequate, and so gave 
it up. 

"D—n that fellow, Montgomery!" secretly ejacu-
lated he. as he returned to his hotel, in no very excel-
lent, humor with himself or anybody else. And even 
v.hile he muttered this splenetic sentence, the same 
1 enevolent denunciation was as earnestly reciprocated 
by Mr. John Montgomery. 

At. half-past three our hero repaired to the quarters 
of Commodore Transom, where he found at least a 
<'.ozen of his own species, w ho had there assembled for 
tl e laudable purpose of destroying manifold sub-
stances, both animal and vegetable. There was the 
I iench Minister, and the English Minister, the Russian 
Envoy Sawmynoshoff, and the noble Polish exile. 
Count Pintowhiskey. There was also Major-General 
Thunderbolt, commander-in-chief of the Army, and 
Captain St. George St. John St. Vincent Stanhope, of 
ti e Royal Kavy. Dr. Humbug was also there, but 
I i-Fily engaged in one corner with anotherfat little gen-
tleman, whom he detained by a button hole. Mr St. 
('lair arid Mr. Hamilton entered immediately after 
Sutherland; and the last guest at length arrived in 
the person of Mr. Fitzbooby, who had stationed a ser-
vant in the street to observe when all had assembled, 

j that he might avoid the unfashionable crime of arriving 
before any one else. 

" Ah, commodore," exclaimed he, apparently out of 
i breath, while he w iped his brow with a handkerchief 
j that dispensed the odors of Arabv about the apart-
ment. "Last, as usual—can't help it though—can't 

] help it, your honor—misfortune—great misfortune—in-
veterate habit—devilish bad hahit too—hope, commo-

I dorel have not been the cause of any delay." 
I " B y no means, Mr. Fitzbf-oby. by no means: dinner 
has not been announced, and you have yet time to rest 

I from the fatigue you have evidently experienced." 
" A h ! glad to hear it—really very glad to hear it; 

' 'pon honor should feel miserable under the conscious-
ness of having been the cause of inconvenience to a 
friend: fatigued,you say? Yes. quite fatigued—drove 
with the utmost rapidity—overset one venerable apple-

j woman, and threw a multitude of dogs and other ani-
mals into a fearful state of consternation." 

" Something similar to a drive I once took along the 
Corso. at Rome," remarked Captain Stanhope, who 
came up in time to hear Fitzboohy's last speech. " I 
and Lord George Drinkwater. H cousin of mine, and a 
d d rum chap, by the bye. fond of a lark, and all 
that sort o' thing, got into a vehicle for the purpose of 

! visiting an acquaintance at the Villa Borghose, when 
the horses took fright at a red petticoat which a wench 
was hanging out to drv, and dashed down the Corso at 
full speed, killing and wounding forty-two children, 
sixteen lazaroni. and twenty-one of the most respecta-
ble citizens of Sicilv." 

' "Good heavens!" exclaimed the horror-struck ex-
quisite; " and how did you escape?" 

" B y the Lord, it was terrible, ' resumed the captain, 
continuing his narration in order to gain time for a re-
ply to Fitzboohy's question. " A l l Rome was in tears 
for a month afterward, and the holy father told me 
since that upwards of six thousand seven hundred 
masses had been said for those who were crushed to 
death by our horses: poor Drinkwater was thrown out 
and killed instantaneously, and I only escaped by being 
tossed up twenty feet into a verandah," 

| "Great God, how shocking!" interrupted tbe ex-
| qui site. 

" So shocking, Mr. Fltfboobr. so truly terrifying, and 
at the same time so strikingly terrible, that the cele-
brated artist, Bernardo Unto, perceiving in it a fit field 

j for tbe exercise of his extraordinary talent, painted it 

on one thousand square feet of canvas, and disposed 
of the production to the Duke of Modena tor the sum 
of three hundred thousand piastres." 

" Dinner, gentlemen!" roared out the major domo. 
"Dinner, gentlemen!" responded the commodore, 

while, at the same time, the folding doors were thrown 
open, exposing to view the table with all its oai-apher-
nalia of covers, castors, coolers, glasses, et cetera, et 
cetera, et cetera. 

The fate was excellent—how could it have been in-
different when cooked under the immediate superin-
tendence. if not with the personal assistance of Monsieur 
Pierre Fricassee—Monsieur Pierre Fricassee, that 
prince of the kitchen, that unrivalled master in the art 
of viand dressing, that distinguished scullion, whose 
arrival in the United States of America created such 
extraordinary and tumultuous excitement amongst the 
gastronomi of the land. It was said that one hundred 
and fifty of the fat men of New York repaired on board 
of the ship in order to secure his services, but were 
disappointed, he having been previously engaged by 
the Marquis of Bouille for the accommodation of the 
commodore; one Southerner, not succeeding by bribery, 
attempted to carry off Monsieur by force, but an indi-
vidual from Boston, who was in the secret, fearing that 
the States of the South would obtain by the measure 
a reputation for cookery, at the expense of their more 
northern neighbors, informed the commodore of the 
design, in consequence of w hich, the plan of the planter 
proved an entire failure. It would nave beeB well if 
the matter had ceased here, but not so: tbe commo-
dore, exasperated by the insidious intentions of the 
Southerner, publicly proclaimed him " a conten.ptible 
scoundrel." 

A duel resulted, and the planter fell. Many were the 
bon vivants that sighed for the possession of Monsieur 
Pierre de la Roche Fricassee, but the fate of the 
Southerner deterred them from any attempt to seduce 
him from his acknowledged allegiance, and the com-
modore was left in undisputed, if not in unenvied re-
tention of this Knight of the Smoke Jack. 

After soup had been taken, the conversation became 
animated ard general: some faint flashes of wit illu-
minated the table, but many stale jokes w ere laughed 
at out of compliment. 

"W i l l Captain Stanhope do me tbe favor to drink 
wine with me?" ai-ked Dr. Funding, pi i pirg tluorgh 
an incision he had made in a haunch of venison, like a 
sentinel through an embrasure. 

" A h ! doctor, you have anticipated me. I was just 
about to solicit the honor of you—certainly—fill i.j , 
sir." 

" May I ask Captain Stanhope how long it is since you 
were in Mexico? I believe you told nte that jou lir.d 
visited that country." 

""You are right, doctor—perfectly r'glit: I accompa-
nied Sir George Blunderbuss when he wt nt < ut on his 
mission extraordinary. Let me see—it has been « l cc.t 
three years—yes, about three years ago—certainly M t 
less—1 may say three years.'' 

" Do you agree with Grenoville, in the belief that tl o 
ancient Mexicans were of a more pigmtie formation 
than their descendants of the present dr. * ?" asked Dr. 
Humbug, clearing his throat and establishing himself 
with more comfort upon his chair. 

" I do." replied the Englishman; " in fact, I know-
such to have been the case." 

" D o you speak from opinion, caftain, or have you 
discovered the proof in the magnitude of their archi-
tectural remains? Grenoville, in his work slates tlie 
fact merely from the extraoidinaiy altitude of the 
stepping stones at the base of the temple cf Cholula; 
l.ut 1 carrot think ihis sufficient authority for tlie in-
ference. Grenoville has in mai.y instances admitted 
doubtful evidences." 

" But, doctor, I have had irrefragable illustrations of 
the fact; and have now, in England, more undeniable 
pi oofs of it. Lord Henry Fitz Clarence has ir his pos-
session a pipe, picked up by me, in. or mar Tfmpico, 
w hich he uses as a warning pan. And the Countess of 
Cloudtsley makes use or a Mexican thimble 1 pre-
sented her as a water goblet." 

" A water goblet!" exclaimed the enlightened Hum-
bug. 

" A y . a water goblet," replied. Certain Stanl ope. 
" But. if that astonishes you. whnt w ill you say w hen I 
tell you that my boat's crew, in dipiring for mud, dis-
covered a billiard table one hundred feet long bv 
thirty-five broad." 

"You jest ! " exclaimed Humbug, as if he w oul«'. not 
willingly believe what he nevertheless thought the 
truth. 

"Fact , by my hopes of an earldom." resumed the 
captain: " the balls we could not find, but 1 towed tbe 
cues alongside, and made of them an excellent set of 
topgallant-studding-sail booms." 

Doctor Humbug trade no reply, but. noting ti e cir-
cumstance in his tablets, he came to the disrgreenble 
conclusion, that Grenoville was right in regard to the 
physical organization of the aborigines of Mexico. 

Berhaps too much patience has been exacted of you 
who are now perusing these- pages, and too much lime 
has been wasted by me in tne composition of matter 
irrelevant to the true routine cf this narrative. Had 
that probability occurred to me before arriving thus 
far. cliapter the sixth would most certainly have been 
devoted to another and perhaps a more interesting 
purpose. But as I have almost unwittingly dashed 
into an improper path. I irust e'en n ake the best of 
my way out of it! and as the reader has in all proba-
bility become somew hat curious as to the cause of this 
digression. I will avail myself of the following critiques 
extracted from the leading journals of tl e day. to con-
vince him that if I scribbled at random, I had "at least a 
motive to palliate, if not to justify the trespass perpe-
trated upon his forbearance. 

From th* American Monthly Mercury. 

Messrs. Blake & Pottlewasher have just issued from 
their press Doctor Humbug's long expected work on 
Mexico, and we are gratified to add that public expec-
tation has not been deceived in regard to this admirable 
production. The erudite author of this literary desid-
eratum. although a scholar of vast research, end attain-
ments the most, profound, has not, like many historians 
of the day, advanced opinions, or const meted hypothe-
ses, without regard to. and even in total variance with 
the systems and ideas of all others. 

In the compilation of these volumes, Dr. Humbug has 
evinced a jealousy of his own fallibility which is ever 
the distinction of a veritable and impartial writer Att 
authorities upon the subject in ouestlon have been 
assiduously consulted by him. AU Information thai 
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could be gleaned f r om the periodicals of the times, has 
been carefully collected and noted. No effort has been 
le f t unmade by which he might become perfect ly 
acquainted with the arduous and complicated duty he 
had undertaken. The pioneer of antiquity, he labored 
with an indefatigabjhty that is in itself enough to heap 
imperishable honors upon his brow, even had it not 
been attended with such brilliant effects—even had his 
triumph not been so magnificently complete. 

The notes of many of tbe most distinguished travel-
lers of modern years have been most generously ten-
dered him, and many men of genius have even assisted 
in the more direct arrangement of the work; amongst 
the latter, it would be ungrateful were we to omit the 
name of Captain St. George St. John St. Vincent Stan-
hope, of the Royal Navy, a gentleman whose knowledge 
of Mexican antiquities was obtained by the most perse-
vering researches, during a residence of three years in 
the country, two-thirds of which time he spent in the 
exploration of the various ruins with which it abounds. 

With talents of the highest order, with a zeal well 
tfrengthened by difficulties, and an energy too san-
guine to be borne down oy opposition—with gi fts so 
remarkable as these, combined with all the advantages 
of the experience * f others, Dr. Humbug could not 
wall have written another than a superior work; and 
whether we consider it as a beautiful specimen of liter-
ary composition, or as a faithful history of monumental 
remains, it is alike entitled to our warmest commenda-
tion. And we dare affirm there will be a*t one dissent-
ing opinion, when we add that while the gifted Humbug 
was philanthropically enlightening and edifying h s 
fellow-creatures, he was also engaged in constructing a 
temple to his memory, that will exist in splendor when 
the most boasted obelisk of Egypt shall have crumbled 
into dust. 

From tki American Quarterly Jfe**enger. 
Humbug's Mexico has at length made its appearance. 

Never perhaps in the annals of literature has any work 
of this kind been looked for with so much avidity. The 
abilities of its learned author to produce a history of 
the kind are too well known to the American public to 
require eulogium from us; at all events, no surer indi-
cation of their entire confidence in his talents could be 
given, than the eagerness they manifested on the 
morning of its announcement Nearly five hundred 
persons had collected about the doors of Messrs. Blake 
2fc Bottlewasher, one hour after it was generally known 
that the work was in the hands of the bookseller; and 
in less than two days from the time of its publication, 
the whole edition was disposed of. 

Never, perhaps, has such brilliant success attended 
any publication on this side of the Atlantic; and we 
may with safety add. that our European friends can 
boast no event so complimentary to their men of let-
ters. And yet this success is merited; even had its re-
ception been more flattering.it could not have repai l 
the anxious care, the continued assiduity, the almost 
superhuman exertion, with which these volumes were 
compiled. The reward of one who has conferred so 
signal a benefit upon the human race, is not to be 
found in the breath of its fame or the glitter of its 
metal ; it is in the hearts of his fellow men that Doctor 
Humbug must seek the only recompense that can re-
pay his Tabors; and if he And not there that gratitude 
which is due so great a benefactor, then have we 
egreziously mistaken the spirit of the American 
paople. 

To Captain S*. George St. John St. Vincent Stanhope, 
of the Royal Navy, the Doctor is particularly indebted 
for much information of a character highly essential 
to the form of his work. This gentleman having been 
attached to the British Legation in Mexico, had ample 
opportunities to prosecute his researches in that quar-
ter; and antiquarianism being with him a favorite 
study, it may be supposed that no pains were spared to 
add to the store of his information. All that he kne»v 
upon the subject was freely communicated to Doctor 
I tambug; which, combined with the experience of 
maay other travellers of distinction, together with his 
o v u knowledge of the subject, has produced a work 
that will fill a niche long vacant-in the gallery of our 
literature. k_ 

All the dailies, weeklies, monthlies, quarterlies, and 
semi-annuals of tbe land, without a single exception, 
united ia bestowing the most ardent praise upon the 
new production. Nothing was thought of or spoken 
of bat Humbug's Mexico. All ages, sexes, and classes 
of people, were seized with a most violent desire to be-
come acquainted with its contents. The school-boy 
neglected his juvenile pastime to peruse it; and the 
boardiHg-sehotrf miss for awhile ceased to explore the 
fascinating pages of Ann Radcliffe and Jane Porter. 
The man of law threw aside his briefs, to gather infor-
mation of a country he till then was almost ignorant o f ; 
and the artisan suffered his hammer to repose in 
alienee, whilst he devoured chapter af ter chapter of 
that all-absorbing production. The first, the second, 
the third, and a part of the fourth edition, was ex-
pended is thq short space of two months: its contents 
were then condensed in one small volume, and designed 
f o r the use of schools. Blake & Bottlewasher extended 
their business, admitted a third partner in the concern, 
and opened another hoase. Doctor Humbug discarded 
his aacieai raiment, and purchased an entire new suit 
of black, together with as elegant gold-headed cane. 
Tbe wonderful success of his Mexico, however, though 
it rendered him opulent, ehanged not in the least his 
native demeanor: in the full tide of his prosperity he 
was still the same unassuming, benevolent little frt 
man; an-* if his eyes sometimes sparkled, and his chest 
heaved with conscious dignity, when be beheld himself 
the object of so much attention, it was a triumph so 
modest, that even the most envious could not scruple 
to forg ive it. 

C H A P T E R VTL 
THKRK WAS in the city of Washington one individual 

who might have worn the brightest chaplet that genius 
ever r e t wrested f rom the grasp of fame, had his ener-
gies been properly directed, or rather had not circum-
stances operated to crush an ambition naturally as im-
petuous as the swiftest river of bis land. 

The very darling of nature, she seemed to hare lav-
ished upon him aU her most brilliant attributes: but, 
tinhaDpily. her g i f ts were of that fervid formation 
that receives every impulse with a wild alacrity, but 
that teems to wither and die beneath the force of vexa-
tion o r disappointment, like the silver streams of the 
mountain that rashes on, sparkling tn sunshine, and 
i-Mtine myriads of diamonds upon everything in its 
jjmnr*£ leading madly f rom rock to rock, varying its 

dyes at every pass, and laughing for very joy, until 
precipitated into the pent-up ravine, when Its beauties 
all decay, its song is all hushed, and i. s waters creep 
silently and sluggishly along, or, perhaps, remain mo-
tionless altogether. 

The pale broad brow of that young man, for scarce 
had he numbered twenty-three years of time, was the 
very empire of thought; and it seemed as if the shadow 
of each brilliant image of his mind could be traced upon 
it, as plainly as the passing clouds upon the surface of 
the beautiful moon. His eye was always glowing with 
expression, deep-settled expression, the result of long 
and profound self-communion; his cheeks were pale, 
the pallor not of disease, the wilder hue of mental ex-
citement; and his features austere, always austere, a 
smile could not rob them of that character, though it 
might for an instant vary their appearance, even as a 
ray of the sun will light up the stern rugged rock, with-
out changing its rude shape of altering its adamantine 
formation. 

Although his was that time of life when man seeks 
the communion of his fellow men. and pursues with 
avidity all the pleasures of social intercourse, attach-
ing himself to those gayeties that become the young 
but are absurd in the more advanced; with him such 
impulses seemed not to exist. Silent and solitary he 
stood apart from the mass, wrapping himself up in his 
own deep thoughts, checking familiarity by character-
istic haughtiness, and avoiding the haunts of his fel-
low creatures with a perseverance as assiduous as it 
was unaccountable. And yet he was ambitious, and 
yet the happiness of none rested so entirely upon the 
opinions or the world, of that world he attempted to 
despise—of that world from which he stood aloof in the 
pride of a mistaken spirit, and of which he in truth, 
brilliant as were his talents, powerful as was his genius, 
constituted so inconsiderable a particle. 

To win praises from the mouths of men, to extort 
their adulation, to rise superior in their estimation, had 
been his study and his task for years. For this he 
toiled day and night, for this he called forth the treas-
ures of his golden imagination, for this he pondered by 
his midnight lamp, for this the comforts and luxuries 
of l i fe were rejected, and even health prejudiced. And 
in this he was successful; the powerful evidences of his 
magnificent mind broke forth in everything he wrote; 
a fancy more sparkling, more varied, and yet more 
true to nature, never illuminated imagination. His 
verses seeemed the very embodiment of feeling, and in 
this constituted their charm; not a word, not a l ine of 
them all but came home to the heart as its own dicta-
tion, and that dictation, harmonized as it was by meta-
phors the most beautiful, and consecrated by ideas the 
most sublime, could not but carry captive the minds 
that received its impression. 

And yet, though tne darling passion of his heart was 
gratified, though all men bore testimony to the superi-
ority of his genius, though all admired, though all 
courted, he was unhappy. His was that diseased mind 
that covets everything and finds no pleasure in the ob-
ject when obtained; that morbid, restless spirit to 
which life seems an interminable ocean, without one 
single spot of sunny earth on which to rest its pinions. 
Despising the gay pursuits of his own class, he even 
neglected advantages that his Immense wealth might 
have commanded: living in solitude, avoiding ostenta-
tion, and seemingly better pleased with the silent com-
munion of his own thoughts than with social intercourse 
or worldly connection. Or, if he sought out the ideas 
of men, it was through the medium of books; there, 
indeed, he had studied human nature, but alas! he 
learned its frailties by theory, and refused the belief of 
its virtues, when he might have acquired it by prac-
tice. 

It was a strange sight to see that man, in the splendor 
of his genius, in the pride of his beauty, and in the very 
bloom of his youth, withdrawing himself f rom that 
society he was born to adorn, depriving himself of its 
blessings, and indulging in the dark dreams that belong 
but to disappointed old age, or confirmed misanthropy. 
It was a strange sight—it was prostituting a holy shrine 
to an infernal purpose. 

For a long time no temptation coul i induce that sin-
gular being to join in those festivities that are the 
property of the young, nor could any allurement draw 
him into the usages of fashionable l i fe; civilities f rom 
all were politely acknowledged, and as urbanely re-
fused. AQ he wanted was their admiration: for this 
he would have sacrificed even their good opinion, for 
this he would have experienced their obloquy. 

But the day was yet to come when he was to learn 
how dependent he was upon others for happiness. And 
it came at last; he acknowledged the error but would 
not repair it. The stubborn pride that had so long dic-
tated to feeling, though it yielded one point, withheld 
all the rest, although the single concession refuted the 
doctrine he had adopted, in defiance of reason and 
of right. 

It was the beauty of a woman that taught the dreamer 
the fallacy of his life, and that woman was Anna Ham-
ilton. He loved her beyond all that is told of love; lie 
loved her as one who had no other sympathy with his 
race to weaken the devotion, but who concentrated all 
tbe gentler affections of his soul in that one cherished 
passion. 

It was a wild, deep devotion, the love of that lonely 
man: it glowed with the volcano' s ardor, and was as 
irresistible, as masterless as the hurricane. Conceived 
in the depth of a heart before barren to all such feel-
ings, and nurtured in the solitude of a gloomy but a 
grand imagination, it resembled the melancholy flower 
that blooms in the inhospitable wastes of the cold but 
starry north. 

The partiality of Anna Hamilton for Sutherland filled 
him with rage. It was not the first time that he had 
come between him and his hopes: and though it was 
by the weak and uncertain light of a street lamp, that 
Montgomery had years before, beheld the features of 
Sutherland, he had never forgotten them: an incident 
of an exciting and singular nature had stamped them 
indelibly upon his memory. That incident has already 
been given to the reader. 

Whenever they met, and their encounters were not 
unfrequent, a restraint was visible in the manner of 
each to the other. Sutherland had often endeavored 
to shake it of f , but the task was an impossibility. With 
Montgomery, however, the ef fort was unmade; he 
sought not intimacy with those who had been reared 
with him f rom boyhood; and his feelings towards his 
rival were too full of bitter resentment to permit a 
display of even the cold courtesy of formal intercourse. 
They seemed by a tacit agreement studiously to avoid 
each other's company; yet, when this could not possi-

bly be effected, their communion betrayed none of the 
feelings that actuated their aversion: they met as men 
whose variance was still mingled with respect; who. 
if they hated each other on one hand, were mutually 
feared on the other. 

Captain Sutherland could not but acknowledge the-
advantages of Montgomery. As beautiful as man 
could be, and possessing that order of beauty that cap-
tivates at a glance, that stern, dignified, yet regular 
cast of feature that we fancy in our dreams of perfec-
tion to belong to the superior beings of a brighter 
world; with a mind too, brilliant with genius of the 
highest order, and a taste cultivated by all that was 
refined in literature, master of all the accomplishments 
that adorn, and all the graces that embellish, he could 
not indeed be regarded but as a powerful antagonist in 
the game of love. His singular mode of life, his aus-
tere manner, his lonely inclinations, were all calcula-
ted to dazzle the imagination of the softer sex; they 
sympathized with his apparent unhappiness; they ac-
knowledged and admired his eccentricities; they lin-
gered in raptures over his verses, and many sighed in 
secret for his love. 

No wonder, then, that Sutherland regarded him with 
jealousy; no wonder that he at times even thought that 
competition with such a one would be time wasted, 
and affection thrown away. 

But such were not the impressions of Anna Hamil-
ton. She became convinced of Montgomery's attach-
ment with the most profound regret; she esteemed 
him, she admired him, but she could not love him; she 
would be his sister, but she would not be his wife. She 
worshipped him for the superiority of his intellect; but 
it was with those true and disinterested feelings that 
spring up in our bosoms when we gaze on some beauti-
ful object of an order of nature that admits of no sym-
pathy with our own—some substance whose loveliness 
appeals to the eye, but never reaches the heart. 

And there was not, perhaps, another woman in the 
capital city, that would have refused alliance with 
John Montgomery; not another one, but she whom he 
alone adored. Nor was it her indifference that piqued 
him into love; nor was it his love that gave birth to her 
indifference. The feelings of each were prompted by 
the innate impulses of the heart; neither wounded pride 
nor vanity influenced their formation, or combined a 
part of their composition. Anna Hamilton was too 
noble to be the plaything of inane caprice or selfish-
ness; and Montgomery too proud to be governed by 
any motive that might direct the actions of his fellow, 
men. 

CHAPTER VHI. 
ANOTHER month rolled away, and its progress was 

almost unobserved by Sutherland; for when love gilds 
our moments, pleasure lends them her pinions. He was 
happy; no longer the trembling suitor of her he adored, 
for her smiles had chased away the shades of doubt as 
the warm sunbeam dispels the mist of the mountain; 
no longer the jealous lover, for her blushing, half-whis-
pered confession had proved to him how ardently she 
rr ciprocated his affection. Experience, too, had shown 
the fallacy of impressions that once filled him with 

Sain; he a little month before thought her a cold-
earted, unfeeling woman; she to be set down as such, 

she the very child of sensation, the very slave of feel-
ing. O! how he wronged her; Ol how unable he was 
to appreciate the soft emotions that crowded in that 
snowy bosom 1 He could not pentrate tho veil that the 
customs of tho world threw over the heart: he did not 
or would not remember that to yield to every impulse 
was to sin against the dictates of society. He forgot 
that the ice on the loftiest peak that ever aspired to 
Heaven, concealed but killed not the verdure that still 
bloomed beneath. 

Nor was it the surpassing beauty of Anna Hamilton 
that alone captivated him, although such liveliness 
might well obscure all imperfections, as the dazzling 
brilliancy of the noonday sun conceals the blemishes 
upon its surface. I t was not that enchantment, for he 
had gazed coldly upon the most fascinating women of 
a land where all are beautiful, and where love is the 
very essence of being. But it was her gentleness, her 
kindness, her generosity, her rectitude; she never ut-
tered a sentiment that was ignoble, nor conceived an 
idea that was incorrect; her mind was the fount of 
chastity, f rom whence her thoughts flowed pure as the 
rill of the valley. And to be loved by such a one—O, it 
was a bliss that the sweetest vision of his dreamy 
youth had never never anticipated. 

Yes, she loved him—she, the brightest star in the 
constellation of beauty; she, the connecting link be-
tween humanity and divinity: she, whose smile was a 
blessing, whose affection a consecration, and with a 
passion, too, as pure as the ray that sparkles from the 
fresh-fallen dew-drop; and he was proud of that love, 
and looked out upon the world, and exultingly thought 
that amongst the myriads and myriads that peopled it, 
no one of all was happier than he. 

There was a gay assemblage at Mrs. St. Clair's; i t 
was one of her anniversary balls, but whether of her 
birth or her marriage I have forgotten. The parlors 
were crowded to excess, for her circle of acquaintance 
was extensive, and Rhe was one who feared not to in-
fringe those rules of exclusion so rigidly adhered to by 
many whose claims to aristocratic distinctions were far 
less powerful. Her personal beautv, varied accom-

Slishments, and immense wealth entitled her to more 
lan ordinary consideration in tiie ranks of society, 

even if these advantages were not aided by a mind so 
refined and a manner so captivating. But, combining 
as she did both wit and loveliness, none could dispute 
her right to select about her whomsoever she pleased. 

" A mob, by all that is immaculate!" exclaimed Fitz-
booby, gazing with an astonishment hcontended f o r 
observation; " eh , Minton?" 

The second ele ant looked about for a moment but 
made no reply; he wasted but few words upon Fits, 
whom he considered a most unmitigated ass. but whose 
society he tolerated for two reasons—Fitzbooby was 
rich, and Fitzbooby thought Minton the most elegant 
fellow that he had ever seen. 

" Now if there is anyone situation that displeases me 
more than another, it is being coerced into an assem-
blage of this kind. A gentleman may be dancing in the 
same set with his own tailor or shoemaker.—How d'ye 
do. Stanhope? Quite a hundred years since we have 
seen each other; been wel l?" 

" Bad cold, not very; who Is that sylph-like creature 
dancing vis-a-vis with Sawmynoshoff?" 

" T h a t * oh, that's Miss Hamilton." 
" M i n i Hamilton! d—n it, so H Is; didn't reoogaiae 
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her at first; charming wench that Miss Hamilton—re-
sembles a cousin of mine very much—Lady Mary How-
ard, lovely woman, eight of the most illustrious young 
•noblemen of Great Britain died broken-hearted on her 
account—so extremely beautiful that her father in-
sisted on her using a close-carriage in order to prevent 
everybody from falling in love with her." 

"Gad ! h ow I should have liked to see her 1 is she still 
un-marriea?" 

" No; Duchess of Tremaine now—gave her away my-
self; splendid affair that wedding, nutmegs expended 
on the occasion, came to exactly one thousand pounds 
sterling." 

" How much I regret that our acquaintance had never 
commenced earlier!" These words were addressed to 
Captain Sutherland. " I t is strange, but yet true, that 
the consciousness of having passed a pleasure by unen-
joyed, fills us with pain, even though we should look 
back to it after the lapse of years." 

The speaker was ayourg widow of exceeding beauty, 
and one whose diplomacies in the Court of Love had 
attached to her person more admirers than sighed at 
the feet of any other woman in Washington. The few 
years that had rolled by since her debut upon the thea-
tre of Fashion had beheld her the conqueror in a hun-
dred conflicts of the heart. She was indeed an accom-
plished coquette, the master passion of whose soul was 
the desire to render all subject to her sway; and her 
blandishments too well seconded her imperious wishes; 
many a crushed hope, and many a blighted affection 
marked the path she trod; for she had abused the 
loveliness that was given to bless, and had rendered 
those charms a curse, those charms that seemed to all 
the very attributes or superhuman perfection. 

Like all women of surpassing beauty she had mar-
ried young, and like most of them unhappily Her 
vanity, not her affection, was consulted in the choice; 
and one was selected whose riches alone gave him 
recommendation. This union, as might be expected, 
was productive of mutual discontent. The lady grew 
regardless of her husband; he beheld itl—Oh! what 
change, however slight, cannot jealousy perceive!—he 
reproached her with her mercenary motives; she grew 
angry, wept, fainted, threatened to desert him, but 
amended not in one particular; and he, at length, 
when he found remonstrance useless, and when he 
awoke to the damning truth, that he was despised by 
her whom he adored, fell sick, lingered, and died of 
unrequited affection. 

Mist ress of a large fortune, still beautiful, and still 
young, she again became the idol of the other sex. 
But, though she smiled on all, encouraged their ad-
vances, and returned their protestations, she withheld 
Iter hand, and still maintained her influence. 

And she was one every' way calculated to lead cap-
tive the senses of her admirers. She had, it is true, 
lost the primeval freshness of her early youth, but 
silks and jewels were substituted to cheat the eye: and 
I question if the bloom and simplicitv of girlhood was 
half so intoxicating to the imagination, as the artful 
jnien and dazzling costume of that proud and ex-
perienced woman. 

She had not met with Captain Sutherland before this 
evening, and had resolved, even before seeing him, to 
add him to her train. She had more than one motive 
for this resolve: she was jealous of the attention 
lavished upon Anna Hamilton; they were rivals, and 
Mrs. Trevor was too covetous of homage to share it 
with one even so beautiful.as her younger and fairer 
companion. "Oh, if I could but obtain a transfer of 
his affection, what a triumph it would be! I will 
attempt it. ' ' thought she, ' yes. and succeed, cost 
what it may ; " and she, in accordance with this deter-
mination, proceeded to undermine and annihilate the 
holiest attachment that ever sprung from the heart of 
man. 

Sutherland bowed low on receiving her flattering 
speech, and replied to her philosophical speculation, 
by observing that it wqs the nature of man to mourn 
for every pleasure he did not, or could not enjoy; and 
that happiness could only exist where we are ignorant 
of those joys we are forbidden. 

"Think you. Captain Sutherland, that true happi-
ness has ever yet existed in the breast of a single rep-
resentative of tbe human family ?" 

" Why, to be candid, Mrs. Trevor. I do not think it 
has. Real happiness is a nonentity; for the most con-
tented have still some hope ungratified, some fear un-
allayed; but 1 believe that there are a few who aro 
more satisfied with existence than the many, and who 
bear the ills of life with more cheerfulness, and its evils 
with greater resignation." 

"True, I grant you," returned the lady; "but yet I 
think I can point out one in this assembly who is, or 
rather who should be truly happy." 

"Mrs. Trevor speaks of herself." 
"Oh, no, sir; accuse me of anything but egotism—I 

allude to Miss Hamilton." 
"Miss Hamilton!" resumed Sutherland, somewhat 

seriously; "she, indeed, deserves all the blessings of 
life. If beauty, virtue, and innocence prove any se-
curity against misfortune, she is, and will be always 
contented; qualities like these could rear a paradise in 
a desert." 

" You speak feelingly. Captain Sutherland, and yet 
with becoming gallantry." 

" It is a subject, madam, that should not be treated 
with levity, and as to the gallantry of my speech, I 
have only to add, that I should be extremely sorry if 
the virtues of my countrywomen were only told by the 
tinsel tongue of Battery." 

" Thank you—thank you a thousand times!" ejacu-
lated Mrs Trevor, in that soft thrilling half-whisper, 
that she never assumed without effect, and bestowing 
at the same time a glance upon Sutherland, that intox-
icated almost to love. " Oh, my friend, I owe you 
much for that kind, that generous sentiment!" 

And Sutherland took hei small white hand, and there 
was a slight pressure, and their eyes again met, and 
Anna Hamilton was for a moment forgotten. Then 
followed a conversation pursued in low and measured 
tones; the gentleman's manner was apparently sttasive 
and sincere, he seemed to unheed every one in the in-
terest be-betrayed in his companion, while she at times 
averted her head, then again turned her large eyes 
beaming with tenderness upon him, then spoke for a 
moment with unwonted animation, then hesitated, 
blushed, sighed, smiled, and resumed again. The siren 
had triumphed: and when at last they parted, it was 
resolved that Sutherland should see her early on the 
followiag day. But there was a spectator who felt as 
much Interest In that scene as those more immediately 
engaged in it. A fair young creature, exhausted with 

the exertion of dancing, had undesignedly seated her-
self within a few feet, and upon the sofa opposite to 
that occupied by Mrs. Trevor. She raised her eyes, she 

fazed a moment in something like wonder, and then 
er countenance became as pale as the lily; she faltered 

a few words to the gentleman who attended her, and 
left the saloon for the remainder of the evening. 

Oh, if there is one pang more poignant than another, 
it is that which jealousy inflicts 011 the heart that beats 
with lovel We can submit to the reverses of fortune; 
we can be patient under disappointment; we can bear 
the world's persecution; we can listen to the voice of 
censure; we can behold the desertion of friends in 
whom we have long fconfkled; we can buffet all these 
evils with something like indifference; but we cannot 
but weep when the dearest object of affection turns 
traitor to our hopes. 

When Sutherland quitted Mrs. Trevor, his eyes roamed 
in search of Anna, out she was not to be seen. He 
passed into another and another apartment, but she 
was nowhere visible; and a feeling of loneliness came 
over him, that not even the bright eyes of the beautiful 
widow could have dispelled. 

There was something of reproach, too, in his thoughts, 
as lie remembered that he Iiad that night suffered his 
heart to disclaim the fond allegiance it had so ardently 
professed before. But it was the first inconstancy of 
love; and his affections again flowed back to their 
wonted course, as the rivulet, whose waters have been 
dashed up the shore by the force of some counter cur-
rent, returns with redoubled force to its proper channel. 

" The dove has flown, Captain Sutherland," said Mrs. 
St. Clair, who guessed, from his abstracted manner, 
the sensations of his mind. " Nor will she return with 
the branch of olive." 

"And why not?" asked he. with a smile. 
" Ask your heart, traitor, if it has not beat for an-

other within the last hour." 
" Nay, but Mrs. St. Clair, the needle sometimes strays 

from the star it worships, and yet is not distrusted." 
"True, sir; but in love we make no allowance for 

variation." 
" Then I must infer that Anna is no stranger to my 

—what shall I name it?" 
"Faithlessness, or something worse—folly, if you 

like it better." 
" Well, then, call it fo l ly." 
" Captain Sutherland, love may be blind, but jealousy 

is Argus-eyed." 
" But I may be yet forgiven; one error cannot surely 

exclude me from all favor." 
" She may excuse your inconstancy; but how can I 

ever pardon your bad taste? Oh! sir, to desert, even 
for one moment, such a one for such another one! fie 
upon you! I thought you an adept." 

The lady passed on, and Sutherland sighed, as a com-
parison between Mrs. Trevor and Anna Hamilton was 
thus forced upon his mind. The reader can well 
imagine in whose favor it resulted. 

A t an early hour he sought his lodgings; for the 
events of the evening, trifling and unimportant as 
they seemed to be, were of a nature too dispiriting to 
permit him to enjoy the gayety that reigned around. 

On the following day he called, but found Miss Ham-
ilton not at home. " Strange 1" muttered he, and, in a 
spirit of pique, he turned his horse's head towards the 
dwelling-place of Mrs. Trevor. 

Seated on the sofa, in the voluptuous light that 
streamed through the damask curtains from the half-
closed windows, sat the lady of the mansion. Never 
before looked she so enchanting; she had studied to 
captivate, and her smile, her posture, her array, her 
voice, were so many irresistible subservients to her 
wishes. 

"Oh ! I am so happy," said she, taking the hand of 
her visitor "—so happy that you have not disappointed 
me I I was indeed afraid that you would have forgot-
ten to come." 

" Then would I have foolishly denied myself a world 
of pleasure. But, truly, the society of Mrs. Trevor 
must be too eagerly courted for her to doubt an instant 
that any who might enjoy it would let the golden op-
portunity slip unseized." 

" Nay, but you know, Captain Sutherland, that the 
strongest fears surround our brightest hopes. But sit 
you down; I have much to say to you, and old Time, 
when I feel gratified, filches from me half my true 
allotment of moments." 

And then the lady assumed that confidential and af-
fectionate manner, that, in a pretty woman, never fails 
to enslave. Her voice grew low, soft, and thrilling: 
her smile sweet and dazzling; her eyes sparkled with 
love; and lier sigh seemed but the breathing of happi-
ness. That visit was protracted far beyond the time 
sanctioned by custom; and when Sutherland took his 
leave, h;s ideas were all bewildered, his sense intoxi-
cated, and his mind infatuated, by the blandishments 
of that too lovely Circe. One thought, one unbidden 
thought of another, crossed him as he left the thres-
hold, and a pang of reproach he had never known be-
fore darted through his bosom. He leapt into his 
vehicle, and drove on as if he would fain leave con-
science and all behind. With a flushed brow he alighted, 
threw the reins to his servant, and ascended to his own 
apartment. Here he paced to and fro, giving vent to 
Ins feverish thoughts in detached and sententious ex-
clamations. "Great God I" muttered he, "what has 
possessed me? Have I indeed deserted that fair, vir-
tuous innocent for another? Has my heart turned 
traitor to my happiness? Am I the man I was, and will 
I still persist in this faithlessness? No, no I I will tell 
Anna to-morrow—to-night—I will throw myself at her 
feet, and confess that I have been dazzled for a moment 
by the charms of another; but that the illusion is over 
—that it has vanished—that I adore her even more than 
ever." 

The night came, and he proceeded to put his designs 
in execution. Anna was at home, but the halls were 
filled with visitors, and he could not obtain the oppor-
tunity. She was paler than usual, but no other change 
was observable. " She is not aware of what has trans-
pired," thought he, " and why should I make it known 
to her? Such a measure might give her much pain, 
and be in the end unprofitable to myself. It would be 
highly indiscreet. 111 not do it ." And he returned 
home with a firm resolve to tear the image of Mrs. 
Trevor from the place it had usurped in his bosom. 
"She is not so beautiful as Anna," muttered he, " nor 
as amiable, nor as unsophisticated, and yet she is more 
fascinating. And can this be? Have my senses wan-
dered into infatuation, or is she really as enchanting 
to all, as to me? It must lie so. Tlie love I bore Anna, 
even when away, fortified me against the blandish-

ments of all other women. And here, even here, almosc 
in her very presence, the greater part of that affection 
is shared with another. This must cease. Honor, 
reputation, everything demands it. I will see her but 
once more, and then we shall be strangers forever." 

CHAPTER IX. 
Miss HAMILTON was alone in her chamber when the 

servant informed her that Montgomery w is in waiting 
below. The intimation was received with a blush: but 
subduing at the instant everything like excitement, she 
descended to receive him. 

"A f t e r what has transpired between us," said he, 
when the compliments of meeting had been inter-
changed, " this visit cannot, on my part, be but unwel-
come. I should have spared it you. and would have 
done so, but that 1 am the most abject slave of a pas-
sion that I yet believe utterly hopeless." 

" Nay, Mr. Montgomey, you do me infinite injustice 
in supposing that your visits are disagreeable. I shall 
always be very happy to see you: and when I tell you 
so, it is not in the language or hollow courtesy—to my 
society, you will be ever most welcome." 

"Thank you. Miss Hamilton, thank you a thousand 
times! I expected this from your goodness—but oh! I 
cannot, dare not, remain with you a day longer. In 
justice to yourself, I must say. Miss Hamilton, that 
there has been nothing in our intercourse that could 
have led me to presume that I was for a moment beloved 
by you; this is the conclusion 1 have obtained after cool 
and dispassionate reflection. Wre have known each oth-
er long and well; we have grown up in years together, 
and we have been friends, and are, and will be always; 
and 1 mistook that friendship for another feeling; but 
the delusion exists no longer; it is over now, and the 
truth is painful upon me. To say that I love you—nay. 
Miss Hamilton, hear me out; it is perhaps the last and 
only favor you can do me—to say tnat 1 love you would 
be to attempt to convey by the feeble eloquence of 
words a passion too intense for any one's imagination 
to conceive. I was perhaps infatuated; but oh! it was 
a sweet delusion, and I hugged it to the last. Heavens! 
what rapturous scenes I was wont to dream over! what 
fairy'like pictures of happiness! But alas! they were 
all as the reflections upon the bubble!—they have van-
ished—vanished all, and the little world upon which I 
had set my heart and soul has crumbled away forever 1 
Nay, don't weep, Miss Hamilton. I did not intend to 
afflict you, or to censui e you. Oh! no. no! I exonerate 
you from every participation n my unhappiness. It is 
my own wild, sweeping passion that lias made me what 
1 am—feelings that I would not conquer when I could, 
nor cannot restrain when I would. Oh: calm your 
grief—calm it, lady, for I would rather die than dim 
your eye with a "tear. But I have been cruel—too 
ci-uei! I will cease. I will go no further? Farewell! 
live and be happy!" And with a heart breaking with 
anguish, he arose, opened the door, took one last look, 
and left the apartment. 

Never before had Anna Hamilton reproached herself 
as being the cause of woe to another; and though inno-
cent as an angel in the present case, she could not 
bring her conscience to her acquittal, but sat pale and 
miserable, weeping the while, as if every tear sprung 
from the conviction of some deep sin upon her soul. But 
virtue is ever too prone to attach blame to itself, whila 
guilt seeks to criminate every one beside. While labor-
ing under this state of feeling, Sutherland called, but 
she could not see him. nor did she excuse herself under 
the plea of indisposition. She had never deceived any 
one by even that petty artifice, and Bhe thought that 
her lover knew her well enough to make her excuse in 
his bosotn; but he had reen Montgomery quit the 
house, and being ignorant of what had transpired, 
attributed her retiracy to another than it* true cause, 
it was enough; he was jealous, and resolved at once to 
forget her in the society of Mrs. Trevor. 

Thither he hastened; she was alone, always alone to 
him: with a smile she met him—it was a sweet smile; 
and yet there was a melancholy in it that he had not 
seen there before. Alas! for the frailty of a woman's 
heart! She that had always been the dictatress of pas-
sion had become at last its slave. Yes, she, the proud, 
the lovely, the courted Mrs. Trevor, adored the roan 
whose affections she had at first thought to tamper 
with; and he. warmed by the confidence, and enchanted 
by the devotedness she openly displayed, was led step 
by step, from the pure shrine of his love's first offering. 

The hours fled, and he still tarried; theirs was a 
dream of joy, and the full moon was high in the 
heavens when he last tore himself from her presence. 
His brow was hot, his pulse wad quick and hard, and he 
strode the avenues of the city, unconscious of the path 
he was taking. Still on he sped, his own fervid thoughts 
rendering him insensible to every thing else. Passion, 
in its wild sweep, had left him reflection; and when he 
recurred to Anna Hamilton, his heart sank, as if hope 
had deserted him forever. 

"Stop, Captain Sutherland," exclaimed a human 
voice, and on looking up, he confronted Montgomery. 
"Stop, sir," said he; and his tone was solemn, low, and 
passionate. Without a reply, Sutherland sU*>d still, 
and there was a silence of some time, during which it 
was evident Montgomery was preparing his thoughts 
for the words that were to follow. 

" Years ago," said he, " when I was yet a boy, 
chance gave me an opportunity of gratifying the dar-
ling passion of my soul; and I had almost attained the 
pinnacle of success, when another passed me and 
snatched the golden prize from before my very vision. 
To me at present such a disappointment would be but 
little; our aims are changed with the increase of time, 
and the brightest exploit of youth would often be 
deemed unworthy the attention of manhood. Never-
theless. I have not for a moment ceased to brood over 
that adventure, and though I do not cherish the same 
bitter feelings toward him that was successful that I 
then did, I still must remember that it was a hope 
blasted by his agency, an aspiration shattered by his 
rivalry. A long, long time elapsed, and we did not 
meet again; our careers in the world were widely dis-
similar, and we might have lived our lifetimes out 
without being again brought together: but my un-
lucky star prevailed; he returned, and returned to in-
gratiate himself In the affections of the only woman I 
have ever loved. You are that man, Captain Suther-
land!" 

Often had our hero thought that he had met Mont-
gomery, before his introduction to him by Miss Ham-
ilton; but he strove in vain to recollect when and 
where; the countenance was familiar to him, but ha 
could bring to mind no event that might serve to plac«k 
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It ia position; but now he at once remembered him as 
the youth who had been his rival in attempting to res-
cue "the child. 

» That I have opposed you In both the instances you 
cite," said Sutherland, " I do not pretend to deny; but, 
Mr. Montgomery, you must certainly be convinced that 
that opposition was the effect of chance, not of pre-
concerted resolve. You cannot suppose me so studi-
ously hostile to your welfare as to wish for a moment 
to frustra e your intentions." 

" T o your thoughts, Captain Sutherland, I am a 
stranger—ignorant alike or your desires and your im-
pulses; I but look at circumstances as they exist. Man 
is not accountable to his fellow for his feelings, be they 
of any nature; it is alone his actions that incur respon-
sibility. You have injured me, sir, deeply injured me, 
and must fight me I" 

"Fight you!" ejaculated Sutherland, in marked as-
tonishment. 

"Ay , sir, fight me! here are weapons, and we have 
both place and opportunity. Between men of honor, 
assistants may be dispensed with." 

" Are you mad, Montgomery?" 
f "Captain Sutherland, it is useless to bandy words. 
I tun neither mad nor drunk; you have wronged me, 
and I demand the only satisfaction that you have in 
your power to give. Do you understand me?" 

"Perfectly, sir; give me the pistoL" 
"Choose/* 
" Now name your distance." 
"That, sir, is"your prerogative." 
" I know it; but in this instance I will forego its exer-

cise " 
" What think you of ten paces?" 
"Be it ten paces." 
Montgomery wheeled and stepped off the distance. 
"Wil l you give the word, Captain Sutherland?" 
" Do you give it, sir." 
"A re you ready?" 
"Beady," responded our hero, placing himself in 

position. 
" Fire! One—two—three!" 
The pistols went off simultaneously, and Montgom-

ery fell. 
" You have triumphed." said the fallen man; " fate 

has declared against me." 
Sutherland stooped and examined the wound; it was 

not mortal: the ball had passed through the hip with-
out coming in contact with the bone. Tearing off his 
cravat, he bound the limb tightly above the wound, 
and requesting the sufferer to remain still for a few 
minutes, he flew to the city for further assistance. 
Having procured it, he returned; but Montgomery was 
not to be found; some unknown hand had borne him 
away: a carriage had passed them on the road, and 
Sutherland concluded that tbe wounded man had been 
discovered by its inmates and taken to the city. 

In a state of feverish excitement he returned to h:s 
lodgings. The events of the evening were of so oppo-
site and yet so agitating a nature that it was impossible 
for him to recover anything like equanimity, although 
he several times attempted to reason himself Into 
calmness. Upon his table was a letter; hurriedly he 
broke it open; it was from his father's physician, de-
manding his presence at home immediately, as his 
only surviving parent was on the very verge of death. 
In an instant his orders were given, and in less than a 
half hour he was driving furiously towards Philadel-
phia. 

How much had happened during his sojourn in Wash-
ington; how much or interest, of excitement, of im-
portance to himself! He entered it a contented, if not a 
happy man, and he quitted it almost miserable. And 
then he thought of his love for Anna Hamilton—how 
pure, how devoted it once was; and he tried to con-
vince himself that it was still the same, that the charms 
of another had not weakened it. But it was in vain; 
man may delude the feelings of the world, but how can 
he deceive his own still-tongued monitor? That early 
sentiment of the heart, that high-wrought adoration 
that he had once cherished towards her had ebbed 
away, and though he still loved her, it was not with the 
wild, passionate, but holy feeling. " And I have left her 
without a word at parting," murmured he, " she that 
was but a month ago the very Idol of my soul; she 
whose presence was then enough to clothe the cold 
world in the garb of Paradise; she whose smile I once 
thought would have more than rewarded the toils of 
Alexander after the conquest of the world! And I 
have quitted her thus: oh! it is too bad ? And why this 
<4t*nge? is she less lovely than she was? is she less 
amiable? less charitable? less pure? Oh no. no, no, 
she is the same; the very same, and it is I who am in 
fault!" And he whipped his horses, urging themmadiy 
on, as if he would have them keep pace with his own 
sweeping train of thought 

When Captain Sutherland drove up the avenue lead-
ing to Ms paternal door, his horses were covered with 
foam, and his person and vehicle bespattered with 
mire. Leaping out, be inquired of his father's state, 
and was told that he had partially recovered, and was 
then In a deep slumber. Instantly he repaired to the 
side-chamber: and there, seating himself beside the 
bed, he settled himself to await ttie moment when his 
father should awake. -

At length tbe sleep of the invalid was broken. He 
opened Ms eyes, and discovered his son leaning anx-
iously over Mm; and something like a smile played 
upon bis colorless lips, as he stretched forth his hand 

WW better. ft.ther?" 
" Much better, Hany. much better. But sit yon 

down, my son; I have many things to say to you; 
many many things; and I fear there is but little time 
toftiofc" 

"Oh , father, I pray yon, cherish not such presenti-
ments! There are many, many years before yon yet, 
years of health, and happiness, I nope." 

The old man shook his bead mournfully. " My son." 
M f d be, " i f such Is Indeed your belief, yon deceive 
v ourself most egregtonsly. I cannot live much longer; 
nor do I wish a life which has been miserable, pro-
longed. Death, when he comes, shall bring no terrors 
to me; I shall welcome him." 

"Father: do not speak thos-do not, I conjure you!" 
"Nay , Harry; why should I shut my eyes to the 

truth! But this is Mle: lock the door; I have some-
thing to relate, and would not be interrupted—there, 
now resume your seat." The son obeyed in silence; 
and after * pause the Invalid resumed, 

They tell me, yon have engaged yourself In mar-
tin** wftfc t l » daoffhter of Hamilton: does report 
speak trots or is It but the unfounded rumor of idle 

society? You yourself have never informed me of any 
such circumstance." 

The son blushed deeply. Nor was all the abashment 
he felt caused by the reproof of his father; he was, at 
that moment, shamed from other recollections. 

" Father, you have been correctly informed. We are 
betrothed, and only await your sanction to consummate 
the ceremony." 

" Harry ! " said the old man; and he raised himself in 
tne bed, and his lips grew yet paler, and his eyes glowed 
with fierce excitement. "Harry—my son—my only 
son: much as I love you—and God who reads the hearts 
of all men, knows that I have neter loved human being 
half as intensely—much as I honor you, anxious as I am 
for your happiness, yet would I rather see you struck 
down a livid corpse where you stand, than behold you 
connected in marriage with that woman!" As he 
finished, he fell back in the bed; that burst of passion 
was too great a task upon his energies. .It completely 
enfeebled him; and he lay for a moment as powerless 
as a sick child. 

There was a silence—an awful silence; deep as the 
unbroken stillness upon the solitude of waters; horri-
ble as the dreadful peace that pervades the Egyptian 
catacombs. So unexpectedly came that wild declara-
tion; so unprepared was the son for its reception; that 
the cold sweat started from his brow, and his strength 
gave way, even as a battalion when attacked by some 
overwhelming force from some unguarded quarter. It 
completely staggered him; mind, body and all; and it 
was long before he was enabled to collect his scattered 
senses. Slowly they returned, one by one; even as 
realities steal upon us, after some terrible dream. 

" InGod ' s name, my father, tell me your reason! 
How could such an angle so mortally offend? Speak 
further, I implore you! 

" B e still, be still I you shall hear all—everything! I 
had hoped that the grave would close over my sorrows. 
I never wished to entail my miseries upon you; but 
circumstances demand that all should be told you. 
You ask me how the daughter of Hamilton has of-
fended; the blame is not with her, but with a relative; 
nevertheless, you cannot take her to your bosom; you 
will not—you dare not. Did you, the memory or my 
wrongs, of *my sufferings, would blast your happiness 
forevor. When at college. I became very much at-
tached to a fellow student of about my own age. He 
was affable, handsome, and wi.ty. After graduating, 
we were thrown together in society; he was poor; I 
was rich, and I befriended him. 'Twas he who intro-
duced me to your mother; I saw her, loved her, and at 
last addressed her. She accepted me, but her parents 
refused their consent; they wished her to wed another. 
After much entreaty, she agreed to elope with me; 
everything was arranged by him, and we were mar-
ried. For more than one year, during which time this 
man had been a constant visitor at my house, we lived 
together in harmony and happiness. Your mother was 
gay, fond of society, and was what may be called a 
fashionable woman; but she was young, very young, 
and these propensities are the foibles of youth; I never 
reproved them. Af ter marriage, 1 shrunk from the 
dissipations of society. I found greater pleasure in 
communion with my books, than in this heartless dis-
play; this friend, then, was her companion, at all balls, 
routs, and operas. After a time, business demanded 
my presence in the south. Thither I went; and when 1 
returned, expecting to clasp my wife to my bosom-
but why linger over my disgrace?—when I returned, I 
found she had gone off—eloped with my black-hearted 
friend, the brother of Senator Hamilton; the uncle of 
the woman you would have made your w i f e ! " 

"God of neaven, support me ! " exclaimed the son; 
and his voice was the speech of anguish. " Oh, father, 
father! is this true: or is It some horrible stratagem 
you have invented to prevent a marriage that will not 
meet your approval? Oh, tell me, tell me, it is not 
true! Tell me that you have jested with me I " 

The sick man shook his head mournfully. " Think 
you, my son," said he—and his voice was weaker than 
it yet had been—" think you, that, standing as I do 
upon the very brink of eternity, my hps at such a mo-
ment would be stained with a fie?" 

" Then it is true, all true?" 
" Yes, my boy ; true as the words spoken by that 

Being you have just invoked." 
"Then heaven pity m e ! " exclaimed Harry Suther-

land ; and his honors, and his fame, and his pride, 
were lost to him forever. He saw them break, separate, 
and vanish like clouds below the horizon. 

" And does the fiend still live?" whispered he. 
" He does but under a feigned name. In a drunken 

brawl, he added the crime of murder to the black cata-
logue of his misdeeds ; and was obliged to fly his coun-
try to escape the vengeance of her laws." 

" His name, father ?" 
"Hamilton." 
"That which he has adopted ?" 
"Manly." 
The horrid truth at once flashed upon the mind of 

the son ; twenty circumstances rushed to Ms memory 
to attest the correctness of his suspicions More than 
once had he thought that some intimate connexion sub-
sisted between the senator and the privateersman ; but 
as there was an evident aim at secrecy in the relation-
ship, he had always in delicacy forborne to penetrate 
the mystery. But now all was plain ; the letter given 
him by Manly, the perturbation with which It was first 
received by the father of Anna, and his subsequent 
satisfaction when he discovered that Sutherland was 
not aware of the real name of the captain ; the wish 
expressed by tbe latter that the senator should remain 
in ignorance of his presence in the United States, and 
the studied silence maintained by the senator in regard 
to Manly himself served to corroborate the testimony 
of the invalid, and convince him beyond all doubt, that 
they were brothers in blood, if not in principles and 
practice. 

" For long years," resumed the sick man, " for long, 
long years I have concealed from every one the bitter 
cause of my despondency. After that event, the death-
blow of my hopes and happiness, I removed hither, 
and here have 1 dwelt, and alien from my species, and 
an exile from tbe sunny spot that gave me birth; but 
my pilgrimage is nearly ended, and I shall soon enjoy, 
in another world, that peace that I have vainly looked 
for in this. Harry, my son, give me your hand. If, 
my boy. I have ever treated you with undue harshness, 
you will forgive me." 

" Father, father, I have nothing to forgive. You have 
been ever kind; and 'tis I who should ask pardon for a 
thousand offences of my wayward youth. 

" God bless you, Harry—God bless you, my son. And 

now I have but one favor to ask; bring me Mther the 
portrait of your mother; you will find the key of her 
chamber in my escrutoire; quick, quick, Harry, quick; 
boy, I 'm dying!" 

The son left the room, and in a moment returned with 
the likeness, which he placed at the foot of the bed; the 
sick man made an impatient gesture with his hand, and 
he withdrew the curtain which had always screened it. 
Long and steadfastly did both father and son gaae 
upon that picture; and when, after the silence had 
been painfully prolonged, the latter turned, he was 
struck with the vacant expression and the unearthly 
color of the invalid's countenance. He drew nearer, 
he bent over him, he wMspered "Father ! " no answer 
was returned; he took his hand, it was colder than 
marble; he kissed his pale forehead, but the death 
sweat was on it. His career on earth was done for-
ever, and the spirit that lingered there for years had 
winged its way to God in Heaven. 

The son spoke not, moved not, wept not; the rude 
shock that broke his heart swallowed up the fountain of 
tears; and he stood gazing upon the features of the dead 
man with the horrid calmness of unutterable despair. 
Years of multiplied bliss could not have repaid that 
moment of misery. He saw his sire and his honor 
swept away by one rude current, and he felt as deso-
late as though be stood alone upon a world a thousand 
times more extended than this. At length that revery 
was ended; he awoke from it, but awoke an altered 
man. It was long before he again drank the sweet 
draught of happiness. 

About a week after the interment of his father, 
Harry Sutherland was sitting alone in Lis chamber: 
but how different in appearance from what he had 
been but a short time before! His cheeks were pale 
and haggard, his eye sunken, his brow contracted, and 
his dress disordered. He looked out upon the scene, 
but Ms gaze was wild, stern, aDd unmeaning; it con-
veyed nothing to the imagination, for thought, intense 
thought, had absorbed every other faculty. 

"And I have lived," said he, in monologue, up to the 
age of manhood, to find myself degraded in the end; 
yea even when I was treading in the paths of virtue, 
and obeying the directions or honor, the foul stigma 
was upon me, but I knew it not, and I was happy. A t 
first all was prosperous; my little bark set sail, the 
winds were fair, the skies were clear, hope took the 
helm, and fortune rewarded the venture. But a etorm 
has arisen; the tempest is fierce in its wrath, and she 
drives before it now a helpless wreck." 

When he again resumed—and it was not until min-
utes after—his thoughts flowed in another channel, his 
eye was milder, his brow gave up its frown, and his 
whole countenance was expressive of sadness. 

" Anna, Anna!" exclaimed he, " will you not consider 
me a perjured wretch; one who has basely won your 
young affections, and then most dishonorably deserted 
them and you? Yes, you will, you must, au^ it is 
mine to suffer under that imputation. I dare not at-
tempt to explain all. I cannot point out the impassa-
ble gulf that rolls between us I would rather be 
criminal in her opinion than she should be aware of 
my hereditary disgrace. O! Merciful God, is there no 
sclace for a soul so injured a ; mine—must I hence Iivo 
without the hope of happiness—must I drag out a 
cheerless existence, whfle my fellow men are revelling 
in enjoyments—must I be the proscribed cf content-
ment, while perhaps some successful villain basks in 
her sunshine ?" He paused; a new and terrible thought 
possessed him- he rose from his seat, he paced the 
apartment: reflection confirmed him in it; and with a 
firm hand he unlocked a drawer and drew forth a pis-
toL With a steady hand he charged it, primed it, 
cocked it; a knock was at the door, he returned the 
instrument, and closed the dra-ver. 

" Come In," said he; and a servant entered with a 
packet. I t was a communication from the Secretary 
of the Navy, requiring Mm to take immediate com-
mand of the sloop-of-war Sparrow Hawk, as the com-
mander who had been appointed to her was danger-
ously ill, and it was necessary that she should proceed 
immediately upon her destination. In an instant his 
mind was made up. Other motives than the desire of 
serving his country urged him to accept the appoint-
ment: he wanted excitement, he wanted occupation; 
and he fondly hoped, too, that he might sometimes 
forget the darker passages of Ms life, even though 
that oblivion should be found in the terrors of the tem-
pest, or the ardor of the battle. 

His arrangements were soon effected; to an agent of 
tried integrity he left the management of his estate, 
and bidding adieu to the solitary halls of his paternal 
abode, he quitted them for the ruder home of nis adop-
tion. In a very few days after he was welcomed on 
board the Sparrow Hawk, and, as all things were in 
readiness for sea, the ship was got under weigh, and 
had progressed so far on her course by sunset, that the 
Highlands of Neversink were no longer seen along the 
horizon. 

CHAPTER X. 
THIS reader must now follow us along the shores o f 

the New World, as far as the twenty-third degree of 
south latitude. In or about that parallel, a beautiful 
ship was resting almost motionless upon the water: the 
sea breeze that had prevailed during the day was dying 
away as the sun descended, and although she was under 
a press of canvas, scarcely a ripple was perceptible 
about her bows. The scene that presented itself from 
her decks was enchanting. In one quarter the blue 
ocean stretched as far as the eye could wander, beauti-
fully unruffled: and in the other, the mountains of 
Brazil, crimsoned by the sunset glow of expiring rinv, 
reared themselves up as lovely as though they were the 
battlements of Heaven; high over their glittering sum-
mits, the dim crescent floated through the ambient air ; 
and at their base a single sail dotted the surface of a 
sea that fancy might believe was melted by the tropic 
heat from the golden mines of that opulent region. 
Upon the after part of the quarter-deck stood a solitary 
individual, gazing out abstractedly nt on the seen®. H e 
was apparently lost in thought, and his cloitfed brow 
and dejected mien but too well told that, his meditation 
was o f a deep and and painful nature. On the opposite 
side of the deck, the officer of the watch leaned in a 
musing attitude against the bulwarks; and forward of 
the mainmast the sMp's company were seen, some 
pacing to and fro, and some reclining upon the guns, or 
about the boom covers, but all engaged in low and 
earnest conversation with one another. From tbe fre-
quent glances cast by them upon the tall upright form 
of the person who occupied the starboard side of tbe 
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quarter-deck, it was evident that he was the subject of 
their discourse; and from their unusual solemnity of 
demeanor, one might properly suppose that something 
was about to transpire of a serious and inordinate 
nature; there was a gloom upon every countenance, 
and the gay jest and merry laugh were all unheard; 
not a smile was seen upon the lips of any, and the 
bustle that almost always prevails upon a ship's deck 
was hushed in respectful and imposing stillness, 
t " Frederick," said Captain Manly, for it was that vis-
ionary man, and the vessel was the renowned Sea-
King. " I will leave you here; the wind has all died 
away, and you will not get the land breeze until morn-
ing. The mouth of the harbor is not more than seven 
miles distant, and we can pull thither in less than two 
hours. You may send the men aft, sir ." The officer 
of the deck touched his hat respectfully; the orders 
necessary were given, and in a few moments the crew 
had all assembled about the mizzen mast. While they 
were collecting themselves, the commander continued 
walking the quarter-deck, as if to calm an agitation he 
could scarcely suppress; and even after they had all 
assembled, he paced to and fro in evident and painful 
excitement. At length he stopped; his blow was con-
tracted, but it was with that frown that men put on 
to check the tear that is ready to start to the eye, that 
unnatural sternness that aids us to keep down the 
weaknesses of the heart. " M y lads!" said he, " m y 
gallant lads! I have called you together for the purpose 
of bidding you farewell; never, in the whole course of 
my life, and it has been one fraught with sorrowful 
events, has a sadder duty devolved upon me. Had our 
country persisted in the struggle she so ably main-
tained, this separation should not yet have taken place; 
but even then, a time would come when we should 

Eart: death perhaps would have torn me from you, 

ut would have at least spared me the pangs I now ex-
perience. W e have been long together, we have been 
companions in the triumph of victory, and we havo 
stood by one another in the hour of peril. I trusted 
you in trials of danger, and you nobly repaid my con-
fidence; and when defeat frustrated my schemes, you 
made not a murmur, but cheerfully went about repair-
ing the errors I had fallen into. Such devotedness 
may be conceived in the wild dreamings of the enthu-
siast. but is seldom found in the mutual relations of 
mar'.irid. I am grateful to you for it; cold indeed 
must bo the heart that would not acknowledge such 
•virtue wiih gratitude. Would to Heaven that circum-
stances would permit me to return with you to our 
happy country; but no, this cannot be, 'twere bootless 
to tell you why; here I must leave you, and leave you 
forever. The exile, when he quits his native shore, yet 
looks forward to the day when he shall again behold it, 
but in quitting you I have no such hope to cheer me; 
in a few short months you will be scattered throuch 
the four quarters of the globe, and though destiny may 
bring some two or three of us together, she never will 
restore the gallant phalanx again." The speaker 
turned away ; his emotion was almost masterless; and 
he abruptly finished a discourse he fain would havo 
prolonged, as he had left many thoughts he wished to 
communicate, unexpressed. 

Then, for a full half-hour he paced the deck. In ear-
nest conversation with the officer of the watch; to l i im 
he delegated his authority, instructing him to reti:rn 
to New York, distribute the prize-money equally 
amongst the crew, and make what disposition he 
pleased of the ship. When his latest wish had been 
made known to his successor, a boat was lowered and 
manned by eight stout rowers; his trunks were then 
conveyed into it, a f ter which he himself descended and 
seated himself in the stern sheets. The coxswain gave 
the order to shove off, and in the next moment the 
bows of the cutter were rippling the surface of the 

. sleeping ocean. 
When nearly a half-mile distant, the rowers suddenly 

ceased their labor, and the exile stood up to take a 
last look at his gallant vessel. Long and steadfastly 
he gazed; but sighing at length, he reseated himself, 
and the cutter again commenced moving through the 
water. Two hours afterwards she swept past the Cas-
tle of Santa Cruz, into tho harbor of ltio Janeiro, and 
at early daylight she was once more alongside of the 
Sea-King. 

Whatever motive induced that singular man to select 
that particular country as an asylum was known to 
none other than himself. Perhaps he thought that the 
example of the United States of North America would 
soon be followed by the colonies of the south, and that 
he might again distinguish himself iu the cause of lib-
erty ; it may be, that he even then perceived the seeds 
of that revolution that has since agitated every section 
of Southern America, and only awaited the hour of its 
outbreak to take up arms in its support; but whether 
it was a hatred of oppression, or the love of freedom, or 
a craving for excitement, that impelled him to so wild 
and errant a life, is alike a mystery. Aftpr he quitted 
the privateer, but little was ever heard of him by his 
own comrades; and the only event of importance in 
any way connected with his name, was the fact, that 
his ship, after the war was at an end, became a lawless 
plunderer upon the deep: the wild spirits that he had 
tutored in a thousand desperate conflicts, could not 
reconcile themselves to a life of quietude, and they de-
termined, one and all, to hoist the red flag, and oppose 
every other, but that of their own country. Outlaws as 
they were, they could not turn their arms against the 
banner that had floated over them in a hundred victo-
ries, even were it not the emblem of their home: and 
true to this resolve, protection was extended to the 
ships of the United States, by men who were the very 
terror of the tropic seas. 

CHAPTER XI. 
IN one of the most delightful provinces of Mexico, 

there winds a valley of surpassing beauty, f rom the 
shores of the Atlantic on one side, to those of the Pa-
cific on the other; f rom its most northern boundary to 
Yuccatan there is no spot of earth more lovely, al-
thoogh a hundred thousand scenes of enchantment 
diversify that romantic region. He who has stood up-
on the elevation that is the present site of Tampico de 
Tamaulipas. may travel far and gaze upon no fairer 
scene. It is even before me now: memory, ever faith-
ful to beauty, waves her fairy wand, and the picture 
springs forth, as imposingly as when it first burst upon 
m y enraptured vision. But a short twelve months 
since, I clambered fo the summit of that hill; beneath 
me rolled the placid Tamlpua. before iff? rose the ma-
jest ic peaks that stand like outposts of the mighty Cor-
dilleras, Ihe first glittering like a stream of liquid sil-

ver. the latter deepening in the darkness of azure, or ! manner of his companion, and there was a slight pause 
brightening with all tne most beautiful coloriDg of : of evident uneasiness before he again resumed, 
the iris. The day was nearly ended, and its light, " 1 am afraid," said he, " that you have mistaken m y 
growing richer and richer as it expired, imparted a motive in seeking this interview. I come not here, im-
feature to the scene that brought to mind the fanciful pelled by idle curiosity, to pry into your affairs; nor is 
paradise of the Mahometan infidel; for the fol iage and i it a custom with me to thrust my acquaintance upon 
fruits of the trees seemed to bud, bloom, and blossom j any one. My object was of a nature far more magnani-
in sold. mous: but as tny visit has been so unfavorably received, 

Those who compose works of fiction too often clothe ; I will withdraw; hoping, however, that you may not 
their localities with the hues of their imagination: fancy i continue to misconstrue my intention in making it.— 
Rlinnlieu tVtn nlnr*t> nf truth nnfl ft fzovnf* nnrlrflrprl I AdiOS." 

"Stop, Dor Manuel, I crave your pardon—I was basty 
—I was wrong—1 was rude, but when I explain " 

" N a y , Don Juan," interrupted the governor, " n o 
apology is necessary; the acknowledgments you lmve 
just made amply excuse the past. 1 have "forgotten 
i t ! " 

Don Manuel de Silva was a man who added to the 
brightest intellectual qualities, personal accomplish-
ments of the most refined order. Educated in one t.f 
the most polished courts of Euiope. w.th a mind im-
proved by travel, and a disposition Hint appropriated 
with avidity every advantage that was < fiend, lie be-
came one of the most elegant vaballeios of the day. No 
wonder then that Montgomery was enchanted with liis 
conversation: that interview wase>f long duial on: End 
when it was ended, so complete WHS the inf ut nee of 
the visitor, thai he consented to comply with bis invi-
tation to spend the clay at his mansion. 

They crossed the river, ai.d in a short time arrived at 
the governor's residence. Here he was presented to 

supplies the plauj of truth, and a scene is portrayed 
that rather desojibes the dream of the enthusiast, than 
the reality of nature. They think that such deceptions 
are essential to the interest of their narrations, and 
they ransack the storehouse of the mind, to plunder 
and misapply its beauties. Of this transgression 1 am 
guiltless; and should any one who shall peruse these 
pages ever wander through the vales of Mexico, when 
he looks upon this gorgeous scene, he cannot but bear 
witness to its pre-eminent loveliness. 

A solitary individual looked from that eminence up-
on the scene below; and within a few feet of hint his 
charger pawed the ground, and champed the bit, as if 
chiding his master tor his unnecessary delay. 

The stranger was richly dressed; but apart from this, 
there was that in his mien that bespoke liim one of the 
higher ord r of mankind. His brow was gloomy, but 
the cloud that rested upon it could not conceal the 
light of genius that flashed f rom his large dark eye. 
He was handsome, too, and his features were as soft 
and as effeminate as those of a woman, although, with 
a view perhaps to alter their expression, he wore the : the wi fe and daughter of his host: the foin;ei a t lately 
moustache, and let his hair grow to an inordinate 
length. No costume could be better suited to display 
his perfect shape, than that which he appeared iii. 

i A round jacket of bright blue cloth trimmed with sil-
ver, and turned up with scarlet, formed his nether gar-
ment; a black kerchief wa.s knotted about his neck, 
and his shirt collar was open at tlie throat; his breeches 
were of embroidered velveteen, and around his legs, as 
high as the knee, he wore deer skin wrappers gartered 

: with silken cord; beneath these leggins, an immense 

Eair of silver spurs with steel rowels jutted out; around 

is waist was waund a scarlet sash, and his head w as 
protected by a broad-brimmed hat. banded with silver 
cord, and fastened at each end with a clasp, on which 
vvas worn the f l i t tering device of Mexico. The capari-
son of his steed was even more gorgeous than his own 
attire. The bit was of solid silver; the stirrups were 
shaped like coronets inverted, and were composed of 
the same precious metal; the saddle reposed upon a 
square of blue cloth, embroidered with gold; and the 
bridle, the girth, the martingale, and, in short, all tho 
trappings were mounted and ornamented with plates 
of the purest silver; at the crupper of the saddle, w as 

l confined the long lasso, and f rom its pommel depended 
a pair of holsters. 

| btill he looked out upon that fair scene; but as he 
gazed, his eye settled on vacancy, and his countenance 
underwent a complete change of expression. Thought, 
the Pilgrim, wanclered to distant shores, and the rem-
iniscences of other days came sadly upon him. A t 

i length a tear trickled down his cheek; it awoke him, 
1 he dashed it sternly away, and vaulting in his saddle, 
galloped wildly down the declivity. 

I Five minutes' ride, and he reined up in front of his 
j dwelling. I t was a low square building, with a small 
i court in the centre, and surrounded on all sides by 
orange trees; throwing the reins upon the neck of his 

I stetd, he dismounted, and entering the house, suffered 
the well-trained animal to proceed unattended to the 
stable. 

| The stranger was John Montgomery. A f t e r his 
j encounter with Sutherland, he was borne from the 
| field by an acquaintance whom chance directed that 
i way, and in the course of a few weeks his wound was 
! healed, and his health perfectly restored. But litj 
arose from liis couch sick at heart; no drugs, no medi-
cines, could bring tranquillity to his mind; its peace 
had departed f o r ever; and he sought the balm that 
might soothe, if not cure its disease, in a land that was 
foreign to his own, and amongst a race that were 
aliens in language, in blood, and in affection. 

Here, then he dwelt, a solitary man. undisturbed in 
his s eclusion, and enjoying an external quiet that was 
a mockery to the feelings of his bosom. With his 
books, his music, and his meerschaum, he whiled aw ay 
the hours; only varying these pursuits by an occa-
sional expedition in the interior, or a ride along the 
white sands of the sea-shore. But at 6ueh times he w as 
always alone; the stern recluse permitted none to 
intrude upon his privacy, and many an urbane over-
ture of fellowship was repulsed by the haughty frown 
of that isolated stranger. 

Tlie singular mode of l i fe adopted by El Hermoso 
Ermitafio. as he was designated by the people of the 
place, was well calculated to excite public curiosity; 
but, however great their desires might have been to 
become acquainted with his history, they never 
prompted them to pursue their observations beyond 
the bounds of strict propriety. This statement will no 
doubt be discredited by many venerable ladies of our 
own country, as a feature entirely inconsistent with 
the female character, but I assure them one and all 
that this thirst fo r knowledge is not possessed by the 
Spanish dames; and for eorrobe ration of this testi-
mony, I refer thein to Professor Bamboozle, who 
wrote a pamphlet of sixty pages upon the manners 
and customs of Spain, and wno avers that the women 
of that country always attend to their own affairs first, 
and by that process arrive at the conviction, that 

dome of thirty five, find tlie latter a btautiful. black-
eyed sefSorita of seventeen. So j leased was lie with 
their companionship, that 1 e tarried until a late hour; 
and strange to say. f rom Ihnt time l i e visits of Mont-
gomery became moie and more lrtquent at the house 
cf Don Manuel. 

For the governor he entertained the strictest friend-
ship. His feelings towr.ids Donna Ava v e i e n ueh tlie 
seme; but for the daughter. La fceilorita Carlotta, l e 
conceived at first an affection almost paternal. Ho 
taught her English: he fashioned her ta.*te for the love 
cf p-octry: he became her instructor in ihe ait of 
) Minting: he awakened in her a passion for knowledge; 
rnd from his own iibiary he supplied her wiili 1 ooks of 
tlie most instructive ar.d enlightened c-haiacter. 

The devotion she paid to hersludies; the giatitude 
she evinced towards her preceptor for direct ii g them; 
her ycutli, her beauty, her artlessness. captivated by 
degrees his ae?miintion: until at lasi he found in an 
analysis ot his feelings fliat he loved l.er. 

There are M n;e men to wl.om love is a ee institutional 
necessity, they are miserable unless their sffections 
be fixed upen another of the opposite sex. Such a one 
was Montgomery; his feelings all tended to the beauti-
ful, and his heart was only at rest when these yearn-
ings were gratified. He had loved once, deeply, de-
votedly; but that did not incapacitate him from loving 
again. I am no l eliever in the theory of first ard only 
love; nor can 1 cease to think fhat we may adore the 
memory of one, whilst we worship at the shrine of 
another; still I must acknow ledge that theie is a charm 
breathing arouid our first passion that we never fee l 
again; but what is it, and why is it? There are none so 
ignorant but they may answer these queries; and ye t 
there are none who will do it. We are eo prone to 
superstition, or rather we are so fond of deceiving our-
selves by a belief in causes and ef fects beyond our 
comprehension, that we w illingly ascribt that influence 
to something divine, when it is a consequence pel fectly 
natural to us all. Our first victory in arms: our first 
triumph in literature; onr earliest success of any kind, 
is to us by far the most grati fying: and though in after 
years increasing glory should eclipse our first humble 
essay, yet is it remembered w jth reelings w e never ac^ 
cord to any subsequent good fortune. 

And Montgomery loved again. Not with the romance 
of bis first attachment; but with a passion as j owerfnl, 
though not as poetic. AH the most splendid and deli-
cate feelings of his youth had bee n lavished upon Anna 
Hamilton, but the sterner H ntimeiitsot his natuie still 
n mained: even as the broad, lapid river lolls on, 
though forsaken by the sunbeams that gilded it at 
morn. He loved as fervently, but not as beautifully as 
before; fo r the freshness of youthful passion once 
blossoms, and never blooms a^ain. But he thovght, 
in the w i tness of his imagination, that sll tbe haf r y 
fcc'pes of his first passion could be transferred to the 
second: and that the bright antic i| aliens that hod 
once faded, would again reiume in an iris of he pe. I ke 
that which love erst bung cut in her heaven, to fail that 
it left f o r ever the impress of et t l i er in e r t : the vgh it 
dazzled but a moment, and vanished then away. 

The feelings of Carlotta towards ME ntg< men w ere of 
a fa r different nature. She admired him for h sbri l-
liant qualities; bis immense erudition l e d captivated 
her youthful fancy: she even loved : i n theie was 
60 much of awe in that passion, so n v c h deep-toned 
respect fo r his indubitable superiority, that ii m ght be 
likened more to adoration than to any other se ntiwent 
She often had wished in the secrecy cf tier l ean that 
he was less lalented: and as often she sighed w ith rain 
when some brilliant hurst of eloquence f i om his lips 
targht her the immeasurable distinction that subsisted 
between them. She thought with sadness that one so 
highly gifted could not bestow his affections upon o re 
who. in point of intellect, ccnld c ompete no more than 
the faint sparkle of the glow-worm with the bright 
effulgence of the noonday sun: and the reflection 
while it made her unhappy, but added to the awe 

thev have not leisure to direct their attention to the j which his qualities had inspired ia ber bosom. Mont-
affairs of others. gomery, unlike Sutherland, had not the tact of conceal-

In this state of seclusion bad Montgomery existed for : ing the beauties of bis mind when it was bis desire to 
nearlv six months from the date of his first settlement i do so; but upon every subject of conversation that 
in the country, when his retiraey was one morning dis- | might be introduced, his native genius developed itself 

when lie himself was unaware of the display. He could 
not be common place,; be had suffered and studied too 
much for that: and, added to this, his weakest impulses 
were almost ungovernable. 

" Wil l you go upon the water, Carlotta! " 
" S i , sefior," answered the maiden. 

Will the excursion be more agreeable than any 
or niircnit luct nnu't ' l 

tnrbed by the entrance of a stranger. The recluse shut 
the book he had been perusing, and rising with a scowl 
on his brow, haughtily responded to his visitor's saluta-
tion : the intruder was the Governor of Tampico. 

"S lav 1 ask what business has honored me with a 
visit from Don Manuel de Silva?" 

" It is not business that brought me hither, Don Juan 
de Hautville " ( for such was the name the exile had I other pursuit just now?" 
adopted), responded the new comer; " b u t a desire to I "S i , sefior." v .. 
become acquainted with one wht m I respect for his} And Montgomery, accompanied bv his fa ir coirt-
nation's sake, and whom I w ould willingly swerve for his panion, proceeded to the river, and thev were Boon 
own." floating upon its placid surface. 

" I n the name of my country I thank you. " coldly re- " H o w beautiful !" exclaimed he, paying a just 

Flied Montgomery," and for your proffers " f assistance, i tribute to the scene around him. 
am also grateful ; when I need it, I shall perhaps j " Beaut i ful ! " responded Carlotfcv. 

apply to you. " j And indeed so it was. The sun was just sinkinc 
The governor was partially disconcerted by the frigid j through a transparent mass of purple clouda in the fa r 
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west, and his light had faded into loveliness; it was 
mild, soft, and sad, like the hectic flush upon the cheek 
of expiring beauty. The air was balmy and delicious; 
silence, too, lent a charm to the place, and B o l i t u d e 
•was there—for. save one large bird of splendid plumage 
that rested his wing upon a leafless bough, no living 
thing was visible. 

" How glorious is yon luminary, Carlottat Lookl it 
sinks, it sinks! and like our hopes, is even more lovely 
as it vanishes before us. But ah! " resumed he, wlen 
he had indulged in a moment's thought, " i t will rise 
again on the morrow, whilst they set to disappear for-
ever." 

"And does Don Juan speak so feelingly from ex-
gericnce?" asked the artless girl. "Metbinks he could 

ave had little to disappoint him." 
"Why , Carlotta?" 
" Because every one would be glad to contribute to 

hi3 happiness. There are none who would have refused 
a wi~h of Don Juan." 

" Carlotta, why do you think so?" 
"Excuse me, scfior, if I do not answer you." 
" Certainly, Carlotta! But in this you are sadly mis-

taken. There are few men who go down to the grave 
with more sorrows at their heart tlian I have had." 

" Than you, seSor?" 
" Yes, tlian 11 But you seem surprised, Carlotta!" 
" I cm, seflor." 
" Are you at liberty to tell me why ?" 
Tlie maiden hesitated a moment, blushed, sighed, 

and, observing that Montgomery still waited a reply, 
whispered: "Every one must love you, Don Juan! ' 

" Clod bless you, Carlotta!" whispered he; andhetook 
her small white hand, and a smile of boyish beauty 
curled his hp; a cloud seemed to pass from bis brow, 
and the memory of the past was all forgotten. " God 
bless you, and preserve you through life, as pure and 
unsullied as you are at this moment!" 

The maiden listened with rapture, but she dared not 
raise her eyes to his, and he tenderly bent down, and 
kissed their long black lashes. 

" Carlotta," said he, and his voice was subdued with 
affection, " you are dearer to mo than life; for without 
you, existence would be as tho blasted oak when 
stripped of the green glory that wreathed it with 
enchantment. The memory of the mother that gave 
me birth is sweet to me, but sweeter yet are all my 
dreams of you; the recollections of my home are pleas-
ing, too, but thy home is dearer still; the sigh of the 
summer breeze is grateful to me, but thy low-breathea 
respiration glads me a hundredfold more; music is 
delightful to my senses, but it thrills not as the melody 
of thy voice; and thy smile is dearer to me than was 
ever a beam of the sun to the tempest-tossed mariner." 

The lover ceased—the maiden spoke not. I t was a 
silence of sweet emotions—a silence of eloquent tender-
ness—the lifetime of a happy dream. 

" Carlotta, dearest Carlotta, will you be mine?" 
The maiden blushed still deeper, but her lips gave 

forth no murmur. 
" Answer me, Carlotta; dearest Carlotta, say that I 

may call you my own one! Say that I may not sigh in 
vain for the possession of those beauties that have 
filled my soul with tenderness and love; or. if you think 
me too presumptuous in suing for charms that almost 
invest you with divinity, tell me that I may be your 
slave; and I swear I will be as true to you as the moon 
to the earth, or the magnet to its northern axis!" 

" If Don Juan is sincere," murmured the maiden, and 
she again hesitated. , , 

"Sincere, Carlotta! Can you then doubt me? Oh 
is it possible that you can distrust him who would 
rather deceive an angel from heaven than yourself?" 

*' No no, Don Juan, I do not distrust you. I believe 
you. I cannot doubt your truth, Don Juan. I but dis-
trust my own happiness." 

"And you will be mine, Carlotta?" 
" I will, Don Juan." 
"Then, indeed, am I supremely blest!" and he kissed 

the sweet lips whose accents had made him happy. 
- Yes, Carlotta. then Indeed shall the star of my des-
tiny burst in brilliancy through the clouds that have 
so long robbed it of its beams." 

The boat touched the river bank, and the lovers re-
turned to their homes; one to listen to the thousand 
sweet whispers of Hope, and the other to indulge in 
the wild but delightful dreams of an enthusiastic 
imagination, fired by the dearest passion to which 
man's heart can be susceptible, 

CHAPTER XH. 
ALL hail to thee, thou dark blue Ocean! Once more 

I sweep along thy flashing waters; once more I gaze 
upon thy broad expanse, whence the eye can turn to 
naught but heaven, as if indeed there were nothing be-
neath it, whose subli Jilty could not rival thine. Nor is 
there! Of all nature's terrestrial wonders, thou art 
the most stupendous, the most imposing, the most 
beautiful, the most terrible! I have stood upon the 
loftiest mountains of the earth, and from the eternal 
snows that cap their summits, have looked down upon 
the green hills and fertile valleys that spread smiling 
in the sunshine below me; and my soul bowed down in 
acknowledgement of the unwonted loveliness of the 
scene. Then as I gazed, dense clouds gathered around 
me and all below was shut out from my vision. A 
broad curtain of impenetrable haze, through which the 
lightning was flashing, and along which the thunder 
was rolling, was alone before me; and as I stood above 
all this, like some solitary being in the infinity of space, 
I trembled, for it was fearfully magnificent. Again, I 
have looked from the shores of the most beautiful 
river of my native land. Before me swept the richly 
freighted argosies, spreading their white wings on high, 
curling the crystal waters around their prows, and 
sending their gay banners aloft, to coqiiet with the 
summer breeze; behind me rose the tell Spires and 
glittering domes of a proud,a glorious city; and far 
as the eye could reach, spread fields of golden gram, 
tall forests and grassy plains; while on every hill were 
reared the snow-white walls of a brave and happy peo-
ple It was to me a scene of peculiar enchantment, 
for ' it was the birthplace of my hopes, the theatre of 
my boyhood. And I have gazed upon that mighty 
marvel of Niagara, where the simple red man listened 
to the voice of Manitou, and lookedin wonder upon 
his bow of hope; and I too have felt the awe it inspires; 
but never, oh/Ocean I have I seen thy peer nor thy 
equal. Thou hast™ rival-mighty illimitable element! 
Tfiou art indeed the fittest type of HIM who holds thy 
"many waters ' in the hollow of his hand 

guch were the musings of Captain Sutherland as he 
9*ced the quarter-deck of the Sparrow Hawk. But 

hold! good reader, while I "prate of our whereabout." 
Know, then, that you are on board of an American 
sloop-of-war, and that you are even now running along 
to the eastward of the Bahamas, heading to the south-
ward, the wind right aft, and steering-sails set alow 
and aJoft. 

" Fine night," said Mr. Topblock, who was officer of 
the deck, addressing Captain Sutherland. He was in 
the habit of saying that it was a fine night; it was his 
preface to conversation, and he invariably broke tne 
ice with some such hammer. 

" V e r y , " responded the commandtr. Sutherland 
was to his officers the very essence of politeness. 

"F ine run to-day, sir, ' rejoined Mr. Topblock, in-
creasing the angular distance of his legs, putting the 
trumpet under his left arm, and thrusting both hands 
in his breeches pockets. 

" Yes; I believe we have a degree and a half on the 
slate, since meridian." 

" Fine breeze, too," remarked the lieutenant. 
" Yes; truly, we have been favored by old iEoIus of 

late." 
Mr. Topblock made no immediate reply, but he won-

dered who the d—I yEoIus might be. Mr. Topblock 
could not be called a heathen mythologist; but he was 
a discreet man, and determined not to agitate a sub-
ject upon which he was so totally ignorant. 

Before he had time, however, to start another topic, 
the cry of "Sail ho ! " rose from the forecastle, and 
died away to leeward, on the wings of the breeze. 

" Whereaway?" inquired Mr. Topblock, through the 
trumpet. 

"Broad on the larboard bow," responded the look-
out; and Sutherland, on turning to the indicated direc-
tion, beheld a pile of canvas looking through the 
gloom of the night. 

" T h e glass, quartermaster!" exclaimed Mr. Top-
block; and that gentleman sent his glance through an 
inverted telescope. 

"Canyou distinguish her?" asked Captain Suther-
land. 

" Perfectly." 
" What do you make her out?" 
" A ship on the starboard tack, running with the 

wind free; small ship, sir; Frenchman, perhaps, bound 
to the Spanish Main; fine ships, those Frenchmen, sir." 

" Haul up a point," said Sutherland; " w e will speak 
her." 

"Ay , ay, sir; quartermaster, bring her to a point, 
and let me know v lieu she's her course." 

" Course now, sir," said the man at the wheel. 
" V e r y well; keep her so." 
In the meantime Sutherland had been scanning the 

stranger, who was now drawing nearer and nearer 
every moment. The stars gave but a dim light, yet 
there was a sufficient brightness abroad to afford him 
a view of her spars and hull, even at the distance of a 
mile. Another half hour, however, brought both ships 
within hail, and the stranger then took in his steering-
sails, furled his royals, and hauled up his courses. 
Nearly at the same time, the like manoeuvre was per-
formed on board the Sparrow Hawk, and the bows of 
either ship deviated a little, when they commenced 
dashing ahead, upon the same point of the compass. 

A t this moment a tall figure sprang into the mizzen 
rigging of the new comer, and applying a huge lee-
gangway trumpet to his mouth sang out in a clear and 
powerful voice, the customary "Ship ahoy ' " 

"F ine voice," muttered Mr. Topblock, as he gave 
forth a well turned "hi l loa! " 

" What ship is that?" inquired the stranger. 
Mr. Topblock looked at (Sutherland, Sutherland made 

an affirmative gesture, and the former answered: 
" T h e United States sloop-of-war Sparrow Hawk; and 
what ship is that, pray?—and where bound?—and how 
long out?—and where from?" 

It was a good while before the stranger replied: but 
the interrogatories of Mr. Topblock were so multifa-
rious, that it required an unusual time to arrange their 
respective answers. At length, however, there came: 
" The lioyal Alfred, from London, bound to Vera Cruz, 
thirty days out." 

Then the courses and royals of the stranger fell from 
the yards; the after sails were braced sharp up on the 
larboard tack; the spanker hauled out, the flying-jib 
run up, the head yards trimmed on a parallel with 
those in the rear, and all sail made by the wind. 

" The fellow dislikes our company, and is about to 
take an unceremonious leave," remarked Sutherland. 
" T h e late conflict has soured John's temper, and he 
will never look upon us with anything like complacency 
again." 

" Queer, that English merchants should hire Yankee 
skippers," muttered an old tar, who stood looking at 
the stranger with his hands thrust in the breast o f his 
pea jacket; "but mayhap these seamen have thrown 
up the marlinspike for the musket, a thing about as 
likely as that I, Jack Jeer, should one day turn diwine." 

Sutherland listened attentively to the bo'son's-mate's 
soliloquy, for he himself thought it singular that she 
should haul close upon the wind, instead of steering the 
more direct course for her place of destination. 

" Do you think the man that hailed us an American, 
Jeer?" 

" A y , sir," responded the tar, " and a Nantucketer, at 
that, or I 'm a greenhorn, I could detect the woice o' 
one o' them fellows, if hs was to bellow half a knot 
through a stove-pipe." 

The stranger, though dashing rapidly through the 
water, was yet within hail, when Sutherland, seizing 
a trumpet, sprang upon a gun, and desired him to heave 
to, and send a boat alongside. The tall figure again 
leaped into the mizzen rigging, and replied, that all his 
boats but the launch had been stove in a gale of wind 
off the Island of Madeira. 

"Brace your main topsail aback, then, and I will 
send a boat to you," rejoined Sutherland. 

The chase, however, took no notice of the remark, 
but singing out a " good-night," through the trumpet, 
descended to the deck. 

"Loose the royals; man the fore and main tacks 
and sheets; clear away the flying-jib; man the spanker 
out-haul!" The men obeyed with excited alacrity, and 
in a few moments the Sparrow Hawk was surging 
ahead in hot pursuit. 

"Clear away the long gun!—beat to quarters!".was 
the next order that issued from abaft; and then the 
deck of the American presented a scene of wild though j 
not unusual excitement. The shrill, measured notes ! 
of the fife, blended with the loud rolling of the drum; ! 
the confused hum of the men, as they hurried up with ' 
their hammocks; the clashing of cutlasses, as they j 
were thrown from the arm-chests, all mingled in rude 

disorder. But these noises soon subsided; the merr 
took their places at the guns; the officers repaired to 
their respective stations; and when the drum had 
ceased to beat, nothing was heard save the wash of 
the waves as they swept along the dark counter of 
the vessel. 

The two ships were now running along at a rapid 
rate; but it was soon observable that the stranger was 
ranging ahead. As soon as Sutherland perceived this, 
he ordered a shot to be thrown across the fore-foot of 
the chase. The match was appfced, the report rang 
upon the air, and the ball ploughed the water up un-
der her lee quarter; but the stranger still held his way, 
and iu another minute, three small sky-sails fluttered 
aloft, and were spread out above his royals. 

"Throw another among his canvas!" exclaimed 
Sutherland, angrily. 

" Very fine!" exclaimed Mr. Topblock, as the spanker-
gaff of the stranger was shattered by the ball into a 
thousand fragments—"very fine!" But even as he 
spoke, the bows of the chase swept gracefully to star-
board, and the roar of eight pieces of artillery burst 
from his sides, and enveloped his hull and courses in a 
dense bank of smoke. The iron rattled through the 
rigging and spars of the Sparrow Hawk, cutting aud 
splintering everything in its path, but passing to lee-
ward, without injuring anything that would lessen the 
speed of the vessel. 

Sutherland cast his eyes aloft, for a moment, and 
turning to the man at the wheel, ordered him to put 
the helm a-port. The obedient ship fell off, and when 
she had brought her entire broadside to bear upon her 
antagonist, the deafening thunder of her carrouades 
rang upou the startled air, with a peal that seut its 
echo up to the very heavens; and when the eyes of 
those on board of the Sparrow Hawk were turned ouce 
more to the chase, they beheld her mizzen-top-gallarit-
mast dangling from aloft, and her fore and main roy-
als flapping in the wind; but men were seen the next 
instant clambering up the rigging, and before the guns 
of the American were reloaded, the wreck was cleared, 
and the clews of the fluttering canvas extended to the 
extremities of the yards. When these dispositions had 
been effected, another volley of iron darted across the 
water, crashing through the bulwarks of the American, 
dismounting two carronades, and killing or wounding 
the crew of the dismantled guns. 

" That broadside was well directed," muttered 
Sutherland, as a dark spot settled like a cloud upon his 
brow; " and those fellows work like magicians. Mr. 
Topblock, what is your opinion of that ship?" 

Why, sir, I should say that she is some West India 
pirate, cruising about to intercept some homeward-
bound Don. Who knows but it may be ' Din hi ito' him-
self? They say his ship is handled like the Flying 
Dutchman, and that she outsails the very wind." 

" Then we must capture her, at every sacrifice! Let 
them load and fire all the guns that will bear, in the 
order of ruccession, and let some hands go aloft and 
overhaul damage:;." 

A running fight was now kept up between tho pursuer 
and the pursued for another two hours, during which 
little or no advantage was gained on either side. But 
at the expiration of that time, the stranger, by his 
superior sailing, had placed himself beyond the range 
of the Sparrow Hawk s carronades, and the battle was 
then maintained with the two long guns, the chase, 
after this, not firing a single shot in return. Suther-
land's only hope of capturing his antagonist, was by 
disabling her : and to effect this, he kept up an unceas-
ing fire from the eighteens, although it retarded the 
progress of his ship, and thereby rendered a decided 
advantage to the retreating vessel. During the re-
mainder of the night, the chase was hotly continued, 
the stranger gradually gaining a greater distance; and 
when the first flush of morning streaked the horizon, 
she was hull-down to windward, and the long guns of 
the American were of no further service. The breeze, 
too, began to die away; and when the sun rose, it fell 
a dead calm. 

Although Sutherland had been on deck throughout 
all the watches of the niorht, he requested that Mr. 
Topblock and the rest of the officers should go below 
and seek some repose. The men were also sent to their 
hammocks, and in a little time he stood alone upon the 
blood-stained and shattered deck of tbe Sparrow Hawk. 
Long after the sun rose, he continued to pace the nar-
row limits between the taffrail and mizzen-mast, in 
deep and unbroken revery. There was something in 
the view around him, that harmonized with his own 
melancholy meditations. 
, , l t ; high noon; yet still no breath of air ruffled 
the surface of the burnished wave, nor was there a 
single cloud in the blue arch above. The sea, too, had 
gone to rest, and all was silent—all was calm. 

At length, the loud, shrill whistle of the boatswain 
awoke the crew from their slumbers, and the decks o f 
the Sparrow Hawk were again enlivened by the gay 
jest and hearty laugh of the reckless tar. Gangs were 
set about repairing the destruction of the night; new 
lirts and braces were rove; yards were fished, shattered 
epars sent down, spare top-gallant-masts Added, sails 
mended or replaced, dismounted guns re-shipped, and 
new breechings substituted; so that by sunset, the 
Sparrow Hawk was amply prepared for another 
engagement. 

The night passed languidly away. Morning came 
again, but the calm was as profound as it had been 
during the previous day. At last, when even expecta-
tion slumbered, the gratifying cry of " A breeze, a 

, b u r s t simultaneously from a hundred lips. 
All hands make sail!" exclaimed the officer of the 

watch Up flew the nimble topmen; and in a little 
ume the Sparrow Hawk was dashed bravely ahead, 
the stranger, too, had spread abroad all his canvas, 
and was going off on a " taut bowline," it being 
evidently his fastest point of sailing. 

' Would to heaven the wind had come out from the 
westward!" said Sutherland; " I think if we could 
obtain the weather-gauge, we might yet overhaul the-
rascal; as it is, our only chance is to keep him in sight, 
until we have a shift of the breeze." 

I think with you, exactly," said Topblock, survey-
ing the chase through a telescope: "but hilloa' what 

v 11 d o e s mean? Here it is as clear as 
" w l l . and, by the gods! he's taking in everything! 

, e*Pected n hurricane in five minutes, he 
couldn t be more expeditious. Whew! -un courses, in 
royals and to'gallant sails, down jib and flying jib. up 
spanker—what he mean? There go his topsail 
halliards, too; by my life! not a rag left a lo f t ! " The 
lieutenant passed the glass to Sutherland, who, with 
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equal astonishment, surveyed the naked spars of the 
stranger. 

" He's hoisting away his fore storm-stay-sail!" said 
he; and as he yet gazed, he beheld her careen, until 
her lower-yards nearly touched the water. Like light-
ning the truth flashed upon him. He dropped the tele-
scope, seized a deck-trumpet, and raised it to his lips. 
But it was too late! The fury of the gust burst over 
him, and his voice was drowned in the crash of fall-
ing spars, and the thunder of il:e rent canvas. The 
three top-masts, jib, and flying jib-booms, fell over the 
side, and the Sparrow Hawk was a helpless wreck. 

" Cut!" shouted Sutherland, when he could at length 
be heard; "cut there, for'ard!—cut for your lives!—cut 
away everything!" The ready seamen"leaped into the 
gangways, und in a moment every piece of standing or 
running rigging that confined the wrecked masts to the 
hull of the ship, was severed. 

"Hard up your helm! quartermaster—hard up!" 
" Does siie go oft ?" 
"No , sir!" snouted the man at the wheel. 
There succeeded a few moments of breathless 

anxiety, 'ihe ship was now in a situation that threat-
ened her immediate destruction. Her whole broad-
side was exposed to the hurricane, and her ouly hope 
of sanation vvas in getting at once before it. The sea, 
too, was pouriiig like a cataract over her lee hammock-
cloths, uiid the starboard gangway was afloat with 
water. 

" Is she going off at all?" inquired Sutherland. 
" h o , sir; she don't budge an inch!" was the 

respoi.se. 
"Come aft here, carpenters; cut away the mizzen-

mast!" 
The lanyards of the weather rigging were severed, 

and after a few strokes of the axe, the mast fell, with 
a heavy plunge, into the sea. 

" She's going off 1" shouted the quartermaster, almost 
at the same instant, 

"Very well; stand by to meet her with the helm!"— 
and the bows of the shattered ship tended gracefully to 
leeward, and recovering her gravity with one deep roll, 
she began to drive furiously through the boiling 
ocean. 

Until then, not a word had been spoken by any but 
Sutherland. The attention of every ono was riveted 
upon his own impending danger; but wnen that terror 
had been allayed, a universal buzz of admiration burst 
from the crew, as they beheld the strange ship, with 
all her yards and masts aloft, sweeping beautifully be-
fore the gale under a close-reefed foresail. 

C H A P T E R X I H . 
NOT many days after the events of U ^ last chapter 

had taken place, the bparrow Hawk swept by the Moro 
Castle under jury masts, and cast anchor in the harbor 
of Havana. Here she underwent all necessary re-
pairs, and in less than a fortnight she was again ready 
to proceed on her cruise. 

It was noon; the sun showered down his light in 
dazzling brilliancy, but the breeze from the sea cooled 
the ardor of his rays, and rendered the temperature 
delightful: the air was balmy, as it is always between 
the tropics, and the clear blue sky smiled away the be-
lief that a cloud had ever darkened its surface. 

Mr. Topblock was officer of the deck, and at the 
time we write was listening with the most profound at-
tention to the first lieutenant, who was relating some 
extraordinary circumstance that happened under his 
immediate observation, whilst he was in Germany. 
Now Mr. Yarnall wes a gentleman who nurtured a 
most inveterate propensity to the marvellous; it 
seemed, indeed, that he had monopolized the knowl-
edge of al! the wonderful events that had happened 
since the age of miracles. No man could relate a more 
singular incident than he; and, strange to add, his 
stories were as numerous and as diversified as they 
were anomalous. It was not often that Mr. Yarnall 
detailed any event in which he himself had not been a 

"participate*-: but such was now the case, for he was in-
forming Topblock of the circumstance of a child hav-
ing been horn with a string of beads about its neck. 

" A string of beads!" exclaimed Topblock. 
"String of beads," reiterated Yarnall. 
" H o w surprising, extraordinary!" ejaculated Top-

block, with a credulous shake of the head, and a look 
of well-feigned astonishment ; for he well knew that to 
doubt any asseveration corning from Yarnall, was to 
insult him mortally. Yarnall was besides a regular 
fire-eater; and he had, on one occasion, shot three 
Frenchman, before breakfast, for refusing to believe 
that he had seen a flying-fish perch upon the main 
yard, and, whilst there, had heard it imitate all the 
most beautiful notes of the mocking-bird. 

"No t at all extraordinary," rejoined Yarnell; " not at 
all extraordinary—you've heard of the remarkable 
birth at Greenwich, I suppose?" 

"No , I have not," returned Topblock; "event of a 
similar nature?" 

"Somewhat so," replied Yarnall. " The child, a fine 
healthy boy, was brought forth with a wooden leg." 

Nothing but a thorough knowledge of the irritability 
of Mr. Yarnall's disposition prevented Mr. Topblock 
from laughing outright; as it was, he did not give way 
to his mirth, but merely remarked that it was "most 
shocking extraor'nary." 

" Very much so—very much so," rejoined the narra-
tor. " T h e mother, you see, whilst walking out, one 
day, was suddenly startled by observing an old tar 
dancing the sailor's hornpipe, upon a timber toe— 
which incident, by the bye. most satisfactorily accounts 
for this extraordinary hums nnturir." 

" A n d did the child live?" asked Topblock. 
" O ! yes." replied Yarnall. " A curious old admiral 

took a fancy to him, and adopted him. At an early age 
he placed him on board of a British frigate, in the ca-
pacity of a midshipman, and in less than five years 
from that date he was made a post-captain. But, alas I" 
—and Mr. Yarnall heaved a sigh of the most profound 
nature—"Alas! poor Singleton is no more. I knew him 
well, Topblock—excellent fellow—had but one fault, 
and that his friends always excused; would put ioo 
much sweetening in his rum toddies." 

|| He is then dead. 1 presume?" 
returned Yarnall. " The poor fellow sailed 

from Malta, and was never afterward heard of. Some 
suppose that his ship foundered at sea. and that all 
hands perished; others again think that she was 
wrecked upon the coast of Barbary, and that her peo-
ple were murdered by the Arabs. I myself am inclined 
to the latter opinion; for Baron Von Klopsteinsnoffell-
gTosen, the late eminent traveller, states that he found 

a tenpenny nail in the tent of an old L'e.'ior.in - proof 
positive, aljiost, of such being the case." 

Here the conversation of these two worthie s was in-
terrupted by the quartermaster, who, touching his hat, 
informed Mr. Topblock that a Spanish barque was 
standing up for the anchorage. Yarnall, at this junc-
ture, went below, and Topblock continued his prome-
nade, wondering the while w hether the practice of ly-
ing proceeded from an innate propensity; or whether it 
was not acquired by early and continued habit. "Ot ie 
thing," said he, soliloquizing, " i s certain. Yarnall is 
either a d——d fool himself, or he considers me one. 
Well! he may entertain his opinion, and I'll enjoy 
mine." 

Meanwhile the strange barque arrived at the anchor-
age, clewed up her topsails, hauled down her jib, hauled 
out her spanker, and came to, within a cable's length 
of the Sparrow Hawk. It was at this moment that 
Sutherland came upon deck. He looked at the strange 
vessel, and as he scanned her admirable proportions, 
his gaze became more and more intense; he took up the 
telescope, and when it was withdrawn from his eye, his 
face was deadly pale, and his whole countenance vvas 
expressive of the wildest agitation. Some hariowing \ 
recollection aroused his fiercer passions, and a scowl of 
terrible malignity gathered upon his brow. Years had • 
passed away since he had last seen that little vessel, J 
but he could uot have forgotten her. She was stamped ! 
upon his memory in characters of tire. " Mr. Topblock 1 

have my boat manned," said he, and turning quickly 
upon his heel, he descended to his cabin. 

" The boat is ready, sir," said the officer of the deck, I 
as he reappeared with his side-arms; and Sutherland, , 
responding to h is subordinate s salutatiou, passed over j 
the gangway and seated himself in the boat. "G ive i 
way ! " said he sternly to the crew; and while his blue 
eye glowed with frenzy, he muttered in a lower tone. 
" D—d villain, I have ye at last! murderer of my father, i 
your hour is at hand!" 

In a very few moments the gig darted alongside of the 
barque, and Sutherland, seizing the mail-ropes, ascend-
ed to her deck. He cast one desultory glance around 
him: there could be no mistake; he vvas on board of 
the Sea-King. Her armament was disguised, and her 
ports closed up, but he observed that the boat-cover 
was hauled over with a nicety that did not accord with 
the confusion everywhere else apparent. Before much I 
time was given him for uninterrupted observation, a 
young man attired in the ordinary habiliments of a 
mariner advanced to receive him. 

" Iwould speaka momentwith the commander," said 
Sutherland. 

"Wa lk below, sir," replied the stranger; and they 
both descended to the forward cabin. The captain of 
the Sparrow Hawk gazed for one moment around him; 
and, although the furniture and hangings were con-
cealed, he knew it to be the apartment he bad once 
been in before. 

" Y o u wish to speak with me ! " commenced the 
stranger, motioning his visitor to a seat, and drawing 
another to himself. 

" No, sir," replied Sutherland. " My business is with 
the commander." 

"Then 'tis with me you wish to speak," returned the 
stranger. " I am master, here." 

" You, sir !" 
The stranger bowed an assent, and Sutherland for a 

moment seemed lost in thought. " Where then," at 
length asked he, " i s Captain Manly?" 

" I a m unacquainted with the person you refer to , " 
replied the addressed; but though he answered the 
query with promptitude, he could not help exhibiting 
some uneasiness as well as surprise at the interroga-
tory. 

" l o o k ye, sir !" rejoined Sutherland; " you may 
strike your yards, put in your false ports, screen your 
battery", ana secrete your men; but all these precau-
tions will not deceive me. How call you this ship?" 

1 La Santa Maria." 
'Otherwise, the Sea-King!" continued Sutherland, 

looking sternly into the eye of his companion. 
"Otherwise, the Sea-King," repeated the stranger, 

convinced that deception for the future was useless. 
" And Captain Manly?" 
" Is in South America," returned the stranger. " But 

in what part of it I know not; he left us at Rio de ; 
Janeiro." t 

Sutherland heaved a sigh—a sigh of disappointed 
revenge. 

" And now, sir, since I have been explicit with you 
I have a right to expect that you will deal in the same 
manner w ith me. How knew you this ship?" 

" I t would heneflt you nothing to know how I ob-
tained the information." said Sutherland. " Y o u must 
be convinced that I am better acquainted with her, 
than you perhaps might wish me to be." 

"Sir. you mistake!" replied the stranger. " I t is to 
me a matter of no importance whether you are, or you 
are not ignorant of the internal arrangements of this 
ship. I believe I have a right to make what disposi-
tions I think proper and suitable on board here." 

"True, sir, true!" rejoined Sutherland. "And upon 
that principle, you have substituted the banner of Old 
Spain for the flag of your own country." 

The countenance of the stranger reddened at this re-
mark, and for a moment he was at a loss for a reply, i 
But recovering his self possession, he said, that his I 
country had at least no cause to complain of the 
change. 

"That may or may not be," returned Sutherland. ; 
" But as there is a mystery hanging about the charac-
ter of the ship. I feel it my duty to investigate it, 
Where have you been since the proclamation of 

^ " A s I question your right to make that demand," 
said the stranger, " 1 do not consider myself bound to 
give you a definite reply. I may have been trading to 
Europe: I mav have been slaving on the coast of Af-
rica: I may have been smuggling upon the coast of 

I China " , . „ „ i 
I " Or you may have been plundering in the Carnb- | 
bean," interrupted Sutherland. 

I "Take care, sir !" exclaimed the stranger, with a 
deep frown upon his brow; " take care, sir. you are on 

I board of my ship now! Be discreet in your language, 
or you may never quit her: yon are my guest, too, sir. 
I would have you also recollect what is due to the for-
bearance of a host." 

" I never suffer my private relations to interfere w ith 
> the discharge of my duty," said Sutherland: " and as 
regards your threat, you must, when you uttered it, 
have forgotten that you were under the guns of an 

, American ship of war." 

The stranger's lip curled with a smile of significance 
at this remark, but he made no immediate reply. 

" I am here." continued Sutherland, " to protect the 
commercial interests of the United States. If, then, 
you are disposed to clear up the character of this ship, 
I am now at leisure to examine your papers. During 
the war. this vessel was engaged in the privateer ser-
vice; but since its termination, 1 suspect the duties she 
has performed have been of a very different nature. I 
may wrong you in this suspicion, but it is in your 
power, if I am in error, to correct me." 

"Many thanks, sir. many thanks! but as regards your 
suspicions, you are at perfect liberty to enjoy any opin-
ion you may form of this ship; for, be assured, I snail, 
not make the slightest endeavor to alter it." 

"Enough, sir,' said Sutherland, rising from his seat; 
" were we at sea, I w ould capture you upon my own 
responsibility; but as it is, I will be obliged to denounce 
you to the governor." 

" Stop one moment," said the stranger, with a smile 
half-sarcastic and lialf-mirthful. "you are so very kind 
that 1 will not permit you to take even that trouble. 
Read that, sir. 

Sutherland took the parchment, and read with as-
tonishment a protection, signed by the governor of 
Havana. 

" I n other words," said Sutherland, folding and re-
turning it, " a commission to commit rapine and mur-
der, w henever and wherever an opportunity may pre-
sent." 

The stranger smiled again, but was silent. Suther-
land sought his boat, and in a few minutes regained 
the di ck of the Sparrow Hawk. Informing Yarnall of 
tlie suspicious character of the bark, he desired him to 
liave a strict w atch kept on ber movements: and fur-
thermore, to heave short, and have every thing ready 
fc r getting under w ay at a moment's warning. Agree-
ably to these instructions, tlie messenger was passed, 
the cable shortened in. the cat and fish falls rove, the-
foot-ropes let down, the running rigging and steering-
sail gear sent aloft, and all the machinery of the ship 
so disposed to facilitate and expedite her movements, 
that no more time than five minutes would be required-
to heave up the ponderous instrument that kept her in 
station, and spread her snowy wings to the influence of 
the breeze. 

Sutherland threw himself upon the cabin ottoman 
with a gloomy and sullen brow. He had been frus-
trated in the commission of a crime he had firmly re-
solved to perpetrate. And high-minded and generous-
as he was, he vented more than one imprecation upon 
fale for the disappointment. To take the life of Manly 
was no consideration of murder with him: the deed he 
deemed would be but the execution of the fiat of jus-
tice: he lived but in the hope of its consummation. H e 
could not for one moment suppose, that toexterminate 
the man who hud blotted the fair fame of the being 
that gave him birth; who brought down the gray haira 
of his father in sorrow to the grave, and who had 
blighted and blasted all the hopes of his boyhood, and 
all the achievements of his nihilhood; he could not 
think that to exterminate such a one would be the 
slightest infraction of the social law; his wrongs were 
mighty, and they blinded him. Then, again, the past 
rose up before him; he dreamed over liis life anew. 
Thoughts that he had long suppressed, or at least 
Strove never to dwell upon, started in his mind, and 
held their place there; for he was not now disused to 
banish them. As tears sometimes relieve, so reflections, 
the most miserable often alleviate. 

There was a knock for admission at the cabin door. 
Sutherland started to his feet, and Mr. Yarnall entered, 
and informed him that the barque was heaving up her 
anchor. 

" I'm glad of it; he shall be ours the sooner. Is every-
thing ready for getting under way?" 

" Everything.' 
"Ve ry well! let him clear the Moro, and then we'U 

follow him." 
The two then ascended to the deck; but the barque 

was already moving through the water, having nothing 
set, however, save her jib and spanker; under this sail 
she stood along for some time, and then, contrary to-
Sutherland's wishes or expectations, she hauled down 
her jib, and again let go her anchor. Shortly after-
wards. men were seen at work upon her yards, and in 
a little time her courses and topsails were unbent, and 
every apparent preparation made for a protracted stay 
in port. This movement at once altered the plan Suther-
land had resolved to pursue. It was his primary in-
tention to wait until the stranger had put to sea, and 
then endeavour to capture her. As it was not in those 
days an inordinate circumstance for officers high in 
authority to be connected with piratical cruisers, he did 
not for one moment doubt but ftiat the governor w as-
interested in the fortunes of the Sea-King, and there-
fore, at first, thought it unnecessary to make any re-
port to him on the subject: but, upon second reflection, 
lie saw that it was the only recourse he had. The pro-
tection shown him by the commander of the liarque 
might possibly be a forgery. He knew many such 
licenses had been granted to the buccaueers'of the 
West Indies, and it w as not at all unreasonable to sup-
pose that others might have substituted false passports, 
to protect them from the cruisers of -Spain. Whether 
this was or w as not the case, he however resolved to 
wait upon the governor in pei-son, and demand, in the 
name of the United States that the chaiacterof the 
barque should be thoroughly investigated. 

" Mr. Yarnall," said Sutherland, " I have concluded 
to inform the governor of my suspicions as regards that 
barque. It is to effect this purpose that I am now going 
on shore. Her commander knows very well that 1 
would follow him were he to put to sea, and inav have 
unbent sails for no other purpose than to deceive us; it 
is my wish, then, that you keep a stric t w atch upon his 
movements, and if you perceive the slightest indica-
tion on his part to clear out. you will show three lan-
terns at the peak: it is not piobable. however, that he 
will attempt anything of tlie kind until after dark." 

" Y o u r orders shall be atlended to," returned Yar -
nall. " And as to this nianoaivre. I am inclined to be-
lieve with you that it is all a ruse de guerre. I once-
knew a Spanish pirate to send down lower and topsait 
yards, house topmast, rig sheers and hoist out hi* 
lower masts, to deceive an English frigate. It had t h » 
desired effect, too, sir: John Bull became incautious, 
and the Don that night up sticks and put out. Hap-
pened in this very harbor, sir; this veryharl»or " 

Sutherland seated himself in the boat, and was soon 
swept to the shore. On getting out at the mole he de-
sired the cowwain to be at that particular place at nine 
o'clock, aa i proceeded at onoe to the quarters of the 
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governor. I t was sunset when he arrived there; and 
though long beyond the hours set aside for official 
transactions, he was received by that functionary with 
all the characteristic courtesy of his nation. 

'•I am sorry," said Sutherland, " t o have intruded 
myself upon your excellency's attention at this un-
seasonable hour, but the business I am on is ~f a nature 
that will not admit of the least delay." 

" Nay, Sefior Captain, no apologies, for I assure you 
that the honor of a visit from you is f o me most accept-
able at any time. I am very happy to see you." 

" Y o u r excellency is very kind," returned Suther-
land; "and if your excellency will permit me, I will 
state the business thai has brought me hither." 

" I am at your service, Sefior Captain." 
" Your excellency," resumed Sutherland, " is no 

doubt aware of the numerous depredations that have 
.been committed upon the commerce of all nations by 
the piratical cruisers which for years have infested 
these seas " 

" I am, indeed," returned the governor; and, Sefior 
Captain, have for a long time used every exertion in 
mv power to free the ce^ n of these scourges, but, 
alas! without avail I have kept the cruisers of Spain 
'Continually on the alert; and though thi3 has operated 
as a partial check upon their proceedings, it has not 
totally prevented their lawless outrages." 

" I am aware," rejoined Sutherland, " that your ex-
cellency has exerted every possible means to bring 
<these offenders to justice; and I am also aware of tho 
difficulties your excellency has had to struggle with in 
•the execution of such enterprises." 

" They have been many, Sefior Captain, very many," 
resumed the governor, impressively. " So many, that 
at times I have almost given up in despair; for, like 
-the heads of the fabled Hydra, a dozen appears to 
•spring up where one has been exterminated." 

" Your excellency states that which has been proved 
a melancholy truth," returned Sutherland. " I fear 
that nothing but a general crusade of the powers of 
Spain, France, England and America will effect the ob-
j ec t you have so much at heart. They have all inter-
ests at stake in this quarter, and should at once com-
bine to preserve them from violation." 

" T h e y should, indeed, Sefior Captain." 
"But, sir," resumed Sutherland, " I am intruding 

<upon your time and patience; the object of this visit is 
"to inform your excellency that there is now within the 
harbor of Havana a vessel of suspicious character. I 
myself have been on board of her, and can say with 
certainty that she is no fair trader upon the waters. 
They cull her the Santa Maria." 

A close observer might have noticed a slight change 
in the countenance of the governor, but like a flash it 
passed all away. 

" A n d has the picaroon had the impudence to pull 
inside of the Moro?" 

" Y o u r excellency might have seen her before sunset 
-with the banner of Old Spain waving from her spanker-
ga f f ; she had unbent sails before I left tho Sparrow 
Hawk, and by this time has no doubt moored ship; for 
by her movements I should suppose that she was pre-
paring to make a long stay in port." 

- Now, by San Pedro, he shall make a longer stay 
than he himself had anticipated; if you will excuse 
me one moment, Sefior Captain. I will write an order 
-for the immediate arrest of her commander and 
crew." 

Sutherland bowed, and the governor scribbled a few 
-sentences, then folded, sealed, and delivered tbe docu-
ment to an officer on guard, with instructions to send 
i t at once to the person indicated by the superscription. 

After this, his excellency became extremely com-
municative. Various subjects were in turn discussed, 
and the hour-hand of tho clock pointed past ten when 
Sutherland rose to depart. The night was unusually 
dark, and a light, drizzling rain rendered the light of 
the street lamps dim almost to obscurity. Sutherland 
-passed hastily to the mole; a crowd of boats sur-
rounded it on every side, and the night was so obscure 
that it was some time before he could ascertain the 
precise place that he had appointed for bis gig. A t 
length, singling her out, he descended the stairs. 

"Sparrow Hawk! " said be. 
" H e r e you are, sir," responded a gruff voice; and 

Sutherland, stepping lightly in the boat, threw his sword 
upon the stern-sheets, and took his seat. 

"Shove o f f ! " exclaimed he. The oars fell with a 
common plash, and the gig Commenced dashing through 
the water. Ten minutes' rowing brought them along-
side " W a y enough," exclaimed the coxswain; the 
oars were tossed^ and the boat checked beside the ac-
commodation ladder. Sutherland seized the man-
ropes and ascended to the gangway; but his astonish-
ment may well be imagined when, upon gaining the 
deck, he found himself on board the Sea-Kmg 

" Drop the boat and hook her on," exclaimed a voice 

^ ' ^ t o ^ ^ ^ ^ S u t h e r l a n d , "he re is some mistake." 
" N o mistake whatever, sir," said the commander of 

the barque, coming forward, and passing to Suther-
land the salutation of the deck. 

" What mean you, sir?—this is not my ship. 
" No sir; but yon must, for a little time, content 

-yourself on board of her." 
The eyes of Sutherland flashed flre at thi3 remark. 

« No—never—not for one moment!" exclaimed he; and 
stepping back apace, he felt for his sword hilt, but 
found that it had been abstracted from the scabbard. 
" H e l l and fu ry ! " muttered he; " and have my own 
gig's crew aided in betraying me?" 

" Captain Sutherland/' said the commander of the 
barque, " it is useless to agitate yourself further; my 
own safety and the preservation of my ship and crew 
obliged me to practice this deception upon you But 
harm Is not intended you; and you are as safe on board 
here as If you stood upon the quarter-deck of the 
Sparrow Hawk. I was well assured you would follow 
rneif I attempted to go to sea; and though I have 
every confidence in the superiority of the Santa Maria 
as a sailer, still I thought it better to incur no hazard; 
and. therefore, have adopted the only expedient that 
can prevent your ship from getting under way at the 
same time. I am very sorry that circumstances should 
bare rendered this necessary; but the obligations I am 
-under to tbe gallant fellows I command must, with me, 
be paramount to every other consideration Captain 
Sutherland, I think I am not mistaken in believing that 
wonr eenerofdty will excuse me," 

Themanner of the commander of the barque was 
remowfUl and suasive, and a little reflection restored 
toe^Hnw that Sutherland butreldom forgot. " You 
Jerfeips are justifiable in the ttep you have taken to 

secure your own safety, although at this moment I am 
ignorant of what it may be; you prevailed upon my 
boat's crew to deliver me into your hands, but for 
what purpose I know not." 

" Captain Sutherland, you deceive yourself," replied 
the stranger; " i t was one of my boats that brought 
you alongside, and your own gig has been at the stern 
davits of the Sparrow Hawk longer than an hour." 

This added yet more to Sutherland's surprise; and 
now for the first time, he comprehended the full extent 
of the stratagem. The governor's pretended order for 
the arrest of the commander of the Sea-King was. he 
supposed, an intimation of what had passed between 
them ,.i conversation, and a desire that the Santa 
Maria should be put to sea immediately. This Suther-
land implicitly believed, for he remembered the gov-
ernor's eagerness to detain him until late, and he at-
tributed this show of extreme courtesy to a wish on 
tlK part of his excellency to gaiu time, in order that 
her commander should have space and opportunity to 
mature his plans. 

"And my object in effecting this measure," resumed 
the commander of the barque, " is to detain you on 
board until we have cleared the harbor and secured an 
offing. The Sparrow Hawk cannot, I am certain, get 
under way without an order from Captain Sutherland." 

" How long then am I to remain your prisoner?" 
" B u t a few hours; there is a nne breeze blowing 

now, and I hope before morning to put miles of blue 
water between my ship and the Island of Cuba. When 
we have cleared the port, I will send you on board of 
some entering vessel, and if there should be none with-
out, I will give you my stern boat, and you can come 
in with the sea breeze to-morrow." 

" A n excellent arrangement, truly!" returned Suth-
erland, with sarcastic bitterness, and he turned from 
the speaker, and folding his arms, stood in a remote 
corner of the quarter-deck. The commander of the 
barque strode fore and aft awhile, apparently absorbed 
in thought; at length he paused directly in front of the 
othor, and renewing his salutation, he said, in a voice 
that seemed to betray no offence at the abrupt move-
ment of his companion. 

" Captain Sutherland, it is not my wish, whatever 
may be my duty, to put you to the slightest inconven-
ience. Believe me, I regret, as much as yourself, the 
necessities of this case; but, sir, there remains a con-
dition, which, if you promise to adhere to, will liberate 
you at once." 

" Name it ," said Sutherland. 
" Promise me, upon the honor of on American naval 

o f f ler , that you will not leave the harbor of Havana 
for thirty-six hours, and I will at once send you on 
board of the Sparrow Hawk." 

Sutherland hesitated for a moment, but conceiving 
no other alternative, he replied, " I promise; but at the 
expiration of that time I shall get under way, and pro-
ceed in search of you; and whenever I meet you upon 
the ocean, if I should bo so fortunate, remember, I 
shall take forcible possession of your ship: and fur-
thermore, I shall leave no means untried to find you 
out." 

" As you please," replied the stranger, thoughtfully; 
" I would rather not encounter you; hut if I am so un-
lucky as to fall in with your ship, I shell most certainly 
do everything in my power to defend my own." 

" It will be a waste of blood to no purpose," returned 
Sutherland. " The Sparrow I lawk is twice your su-
perior in efficiency." 

" Admitted," said the stranger; " but notwithstand-
ing this, the Santa Maria has engaged her with suc-
cess." 

" When and where?" demanded Sutherland, In as-
tonishment; and even then, a vague suspicion of the 
circumstance rushed upon him. 

"Within the present month, off the Bahamas," re-
plied the stranger. 

" It was you, then, who hailed us that night?" 
" It was. 
" W e parted in a squall." 
" W e did." 
Sutherland said no more, and the commander of the 

barque walked forward, and ordered one of the cutters 
to be lowered and manned. This was but the work of 
a few minutes; and when it had been accomplished, 
he again returned to the place occupied by Sutherland. 

" The boat is ready for you, sir, and you will find your 
sword in the stern-sheets. I hope we part without any 
feelings of personal enmity?" 

" W e do. ' replied Sutherland; for the candor and 
generosity displayed by the stranger had caused him 
more than once to distrust or rather forget the suspi-
cion that hung around his character. He passed into 
the boat, seated himself, and wns rapidly swept along-
side of the Sparrow Hawk. For a half-hour longer 
Sutherland paced the deck, musing upon the singu-
larity of the incidents in which he had been an actor, 
varying, however, his meditations with an occasional 
glance at the barque; dicing this time no visible prepa-
ration had been made by the stranger for getting under 
way; but she swung at her anchor as silently amfas mo-
tionless as though she had been there moored for eter-
nity. This inaction, however, endured but a little time 
further, for men were now seen ascending her rigging 
and spreading themselves upon all the yerds; then the 
heavy topsails and courses were swayed slowly aloft, 
and bent to their respective jack-stays; the cable was 
then shortened in with a deck tackle, and so silently 
was this manoeuvre performed, that an observer would 
have been at a loss to guess what they were at, unless, 
indeed, he could perceive her motion through the 
water, as she neared her anchor by heaving in. The 
topsails were now sheeted home, the yards mast-
headed, tlie ponderous iron fastening hove up to the 
bows, and the jib run up to its full extent. WTien these 
dispositions were at an end, the barque commenced 
gliding through the water, in a direction that brought 
her within a few yards of the Sparrow Hawk. As she 
passed, Sutherland recognized the tall form of her 
commander in the mizzen-rigging. His hat was off 
and "he was waving it towards the Sparrow Hawk' 
Sutherland sprang upon a carronade, and responded to 
the salutation. 

"Farewel l ! " said he; " i n thirty-six hours 1 shall 
follow you." 

"Thirty-six hours, and a fair breeze, will put more 
than one hundred miles of salt water between us You 
must spread out all your canvas if you would overtake 
La Santa Maria!" 

A parting wave of the hand was then given; the 
barque swept by, and Sutherland retired to his cabin, 
venting in his descent more than one imprecation upon 
the duplicity of the governor. 

CHAPTER XIV. 
WHEN the time allotted the Sea-King for escape had 

expired, the Sparrow Hawk's anchor was hove up, aud 
she stood out of the harbor of Havana under a press 
of canvas. As it was Sutherland's avowed intention 
to search for her in every port of the West Indies, he 
shaped his course for the Windward Islands, and 
touched at them all in succession; but his expedient 
was ineffective, and the last one of all the group sunk 
again in the blue waters of the Carribean without his 
having obtained any tidings of the vessel in question. 
Dispirited at such ill success, he put his helm up, and 
again returned to leeward. For three days the weather 
continued favorable, the breeze blew fresh and fair, and 
the sky was without a cloud; but the morning of the 
fourth dawned loweringly upon the ocean; a fine wind 
had swept the Sparrow Hawk along through the night 
watches, but with the first indications of dawn it died 
away and fell a dead calm, aud the air became 
oppressively hot, and difficult of respiration; cloud 
after cloud, too, piled upon one another, and the entire 
mass grew blacker and blacker, uutil night seemed to 
triumph over the coming day, and again resume her 
ebon throne in the concave realm above. 

Sutherland came on deck with a countenance un-
usually anxious. "Mr . Topblock." said he, "g ive me 
the trumpet—I fear we've a hurricane brewing about 
us—the barometer has fallen rapidly within the last 
half hour, and it still continues to descend." As soon 
as he finished this remark, he commenced issuing the 
necessary orders for reducing sail; the topsails were 
close reefed and the fore and mizzen afterwards 
securely furled, the topgallant masts, mizzen topmast, 
and mizzen topsail yard, were then sent on deck, the 
mainsail was snugly furled, and the foresail close 
reefed; the flying jib-boom was also rigged in, the jib 
hauled down, and the fore-storm staysail set with both 
sheets trimmed flat aft. While these dispositions were 
going on aloft, the carpenters on deck were battening 
down the hatches and rigging the pump gear; men 
were setting up the boats' gripes, the quarter-gunners' 
housing and securing the battery, and all hands, in a 
word, employed in getting the ship ready to buffet for 
mastery with those awful blasts, that still at times 
sweep over the Eden-like islands of the Carribees, hurl-
ing their smiling towns and villas into terrific ruin, and 
carrying desolation abroad upon their waters, as if 
they bore indeed upon their wings the curse of an 
offended Deity. Still, with untiring alacrity, the crew 
of the Sparrow Hawk continued their labors; but few 
orders came from the quarter-deck; every man present 
knew what was to be done in such an emergency, and 
each of them sprang to execute whatever service had 
not been commenced by another. The sky yet con-
tinued to darnfn, and the lightning now gave out the 
only brightness that guided the work of the mariners, 
and as its vivid rays darted along the deck of the ship, 
the countenances of all on board glowed with a ghastly 
hue, and they seemed more as demons than as men. 
The thunder, which at first was but h"ard in low growls 
about the horizon, now seemed to have rolled up to the 
zenith, and there it commenced crashing in awful and 
rapid explosions. 

Still it was calm; not a breath of wind stirred abroad, 
and the anxious mariner elevated his palm in vain to 
ascertain the direction of the expected wind. Tlie 
Sparrow Hawk had not moved a yard in advance dur-
ing the space of an hour and her only motion was a 
wild roll as she obeyed the heave of a sea that seemed 
to respire in fearful suspense as it awaited the ap-
proach of the coming storm. 

"Mr . Yarnall, this is terrible!" said Sutherland, 
turning to his first lieutenant. 

"Terrible, indeed!" replied Yarnall; but in that 
moment none of bis characteristic remarks followed 
the exclamation. 

' Do you perceive anything that I have left undone 
in getting tne ship snug?" 

" Nothing," responded the first lieutenant. 
The lightning now continued to flash incessantly, the 

whole heavens were illuminated by one extended sheet 
of electricity, the sea, too, seemed an ocean of liquid 
fire, and the thunder crashed with a violence that 
caused the Sparrow Hawk to tremble in every timber; 
peal succeeded peal in quick succession, and each 
seemed nearer than its precursor, as if a hundred 
thousand bars of iron had been launched from the 
highest pinnacle of heaven upon the surface of the 
world below. It was, in truth, such a convulsion as the 
poet in the power of his fancy might have connected 
with the ejectment of Lucifer from the sacred places 
of paradise. This was nature's last and mightiest 
effort; the thunder died suddenly away, the lightning 
gathered itself within the bosom of the clouds, and 
partial obscurity again fell upon the bosom of tho 
trembling deep. 

Still no flaw of wind came from the quarters of 
heaven; the air was hct to suffocation, and the diffi-
culty of respiration seemed to increase more and more, 
at each moment; the men /airly gasped for breath, 
and the perspiration rolled thick and fast from their 
foreheads. 

" L o o k ! " exclaimed Yarnall. seizing Sutherland's 
arm •with one of those powerful grasps that an excited 
man is apt to use when directing the attention of an-
other to some object of more than ordinary interest. 
The latter was for an instant startled by so rude and 
unceremonious an appeal, but turning to the indicated 
direction he beheld tne clouds lifting themselves rapidly 
from the horizon, and exposing a sky of a bright brazen 
t nge beyond: then a flood of sickly light poured in 
upon the waters, and the air became suddenly as cold 
as the atmosphere of a high northern latitude. " Tis 
coming," said Sutherland: and he had scarcely time 
to seize hold of the mizzen rigging, before the hurri-
cane, in all its wrath, was upon them. Instantly the 
Sparrow Hawk commenced driving through the ocean 
with a velocity that piled the waters about her bow * 
like a bank of snow, and sent them roaring in foamy 
furrows astern; the wind howled through the rigging 
and spars, and so deafening was the chaos, that 
Heaven's artillery would have been all unheard amidst 

Sutherland put the bell of the trumpet close to the 
quartermaster's ear; " K e e p her dead before it ," 
shouted he at the top of his voice; the quartermaster 
nodded assent, and cast his eyes aloft to make the 
course of the wind-vane. 

The power of the hurricane had kept down the sea. 
and the motion of the Sparrow Hawk was graceful 
and easy, although the waters swept by her with a 
rapidity that was truly fearful; so great indeed was 
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the force of the gale that the fore and main topmasts 
buckled forward, and threatened at every moment to 
snap the back-stays that supported them. 

" The foresail and main-topsail cannot stand it much 
longer," shouted Yarnall. Sutherland acknowledged 
the truth of the remark with a nod, but he knew it 
would be useless to attempt handing them, as the 
united force of the whole crew would be insufficient to 
clew up either of the sails after the sheets had beeu 
Started. In another moment the fears of the first lieu-
tenant were all verified; the main-topsail was blown out 
of the bolt-rope, and whirled away by the force of the 
tempest, and the foresail burst from its confinement, 
and lashed and flapped itself to fragments immediately 
afterwards; but the fore-storm staysail was still entire, 
as it was so situated as to prevent the gale from acting 
upon its surface. The speed of the Sparrow Hawk 
was greatly diminished by the accident; but though 
she opposed nothing but her naked spars to the wind, 
she still dashed ahead with terrible rapidity. 

The hurricane was at the very height of its power, 
and when Sutherland again looked abroad upon the 
ocean, he saw it covered with foam, so that it appeared 
more like a vast prairie, after the prevalence of a snow- . 
storm, ihan the wild, unstable world of waters that it [ 
really was. 

At this moment an exclamation of surprise burst 
from his lips, for his gaze fell suddenly upon a ship, not 
more than half a mile distant, driving like the Sparrow 
Hawk, before the hurricane under bare poles. He 
nceaed nc i a second glance to assure him that it was 
the Sea-King; he knew her well, and a gleam of satis-
faction lighted his countenance, as his eyes took in her 
dark hull and naked spars, for he now thought that 
nothing short of the treachery of the elements could 
prevent licr from falling into his hands. 

"She shall not escape us this time, Yarnall," said 
Sutherland; but the lieutenant shook his head with a 
doubtful signification. "She has her three topsails in 
snug furls aloft, sir, and we've none but the fore; and 
as soon as the wind abates a little she'll sheet home and 
be of f . " 

"But we can bend ours, Mr. Yarnall." 
" Not with the same breeze that she can spread hers." 
Sutherland ID silence acknowledged the truth of his 

subordinate's remark. 
For two hours longer both ships continued dashing 

madly through the water, but it was now observed that 
the nvrricane was gradually losing its power; the 
clouds overhead began to break and separate, and the 
clear blue of the firmament was in many places visi-
ble; the sea. too, commenced rising as the wind 
abated, and the Sparrow Hawk pitched and tossed 
with unwonted violence. 

"Set the foresail, Yarnall; that fellow is ranging 
rapidly ahead." » 

Up new the topmen; the gaskets w^re cleared awav, 
the clew-lines started, and tne sheets hauled home; but 
scarcely had it been extended a minute when it split 
from head to foot, and, like the foresail, lashed itself 
to fragments. 

Sutherland threw down the trumpet with sheer vexa-
tion, for with the exception of the mainsail, which was 
of little or no use in the present case, there was not a 
square sail aloft. "Mr. Yarnall," said he, "let the 
sailmaker get up the new fore and main topsails, and 
foresail—we'll send them aloft as soon as tne weather 
will permit us." 

These orders were obeyed with accustomed prompti-
tude; the spare canvas was ranged along tne deck; 
but the gale, although it moderated in a great degree, 
was still too powerful to suffer it to be bent. This gave 
rise to much uneasiness in the mind of Sutherland; as 
he feared that the Sea-King would embrace the earliest 
opportunity of spreading her sails to the breeze; nor 
was he mistaken, for, on turning to the stranger, he 
beheld the clews of her main-topsail stretching them-
selves towards the extremities of the yard, while, at the 
same time, the foresail fell, bellied out for a moment, 
and then extended itself to the forecastle; in another 
Instant the inequality of the speed of the two vessels 
was at once perceptible, for the Sea-King commenced 
driving ahead at a rate that promised to put her bull 
down before the expiration of another watch. 

Sutherland's brow grew black with rage, and after 
muttering a fierce invective through his clenched teeth, 
he ordered the larboard bow chaser to be cleared 
away, and a shot to be thrown into her hull; the gun 
rang upon the breeze, but the ball passed harmlessly 
over her. 

" She rolls too much to fire with anything like pre-
cision," said Yarnall 

"Yes , " replied the commander, " we have no alter-
native but to permit her to escape—this is the third 
time she has been under our battery with impunity." 

Two hours more passed away, and the sun shone 
brilliantly from his high place in the heavens; the 
storm-spirit had vanished, and peace again smiled upon 
a scene that, but a little while before, might have led 
one to imagine that she had quitted it forever. The 
Sparrow Hawk was now sweeping through the ocean 
under a broad spread of canvas, but a wide waste of 
water intervened between her and the Sea-King, for 
the dim outline of the latter was just perceptible on 
the farthest verge of the horizon 

CHAPTER XV. 
IT was evening In Tampico; the air was as balmy as 

the breath of a cherub, for the richest, and rarest, and 
sweetest flowers of the earth were sending up their 
incense to the God of their creation The full moon 
looked down from the zenith in all the splendor of un-
sullied brightness, and the light she showered upon the 
scene was indeed the illumination of loveliness. Tran-

Sillity, too, allured thither by its enchantment, 

etched herself to repose; and happiness, if she ever 
yet sought a human home, would have fixed it forever 
in that valley, for the scene was indeed lovely beyond 
all; it was as beautiful as a dream. 

And there were two beings who looked out upon its 
splendor with unusual rapture, for they were lovers, 
and to the imagination refined by that passion, nature 
seems ever the most beautiful. None were there save 
themselves; her soft, fairy-like hand was clasped in his, 
her head reclined upon him with all the confidence of 
an artless Spanish girl, and his arm delicately encircled 
ber sylphlde form. Montgomery was then happy, 
happier than he had ever been, and the dreamer forgot 
his hatred to man. forgot his misfortunes, forgot the 
past entirely, and thought the world a paradise. But 
coukl the veil that enshrouded futurity nave been then 
drawn aside, how different would have |been his feel-
ings: It was a blissful hour for him, but.lt was the last 

one he was destined to experience; his heart never af-
terwards beat with the pulse of joy. It grew late; one 
kiss, and they parted; he sought the liver-bank, his 
boat awaited him, and he was swept to the opposite 
shore, dreaming a thousand hopes that were but to be 
blasted in the eud. 

When Montgomery awoke on the following morning, 
he was informed by his servant that an American eloop-
of-war was at anchor off the mouth of the river. With 
a gloomy brow he received the information, for he had 
in his exile studiously avoided his own countrymen, 
and more than once, on the arrival of their ships, he 
was known to quit the sea-board for the interior, until 
such time as they had departed. 

It was noon, when a barge, gayly decorated, and bear-
ing the flag of the United States at her stern, passed 
swiftly up the river, and landed at the city of Tampico; 
and in less than an hour afterwards, Montgomery re-
ceived a note from the governor, soliciting his company 
at dinner, and informing him at the same time that he 
would meet with Captain Sutherland, of his country s 
naval service. 

At that name the cheek of the exile grew ashy pale, 
and staggering to a seat, for an unconquerable weak-
ness came over him. He summoned Antonio, and bade 
him saddle his horse immediately; this done, he wrote 
a reply to the governor, stating that it would be impos-
sible for him to accept his invitation, as business of im-
portance called him at once into the interior. The note 
being sent, he mounted his steed, and was the next 
momsnt gallopping over the plains like a madman. 

Sutherland and Yarnall were well received and hos-
pitably entertained by the governor; every attention 
was paid them, and every courtesy lavished upon them. 
The dinner, too, was excellent, and the company all in 
fine spirits. DofiaCariottawas at first a little saddened, 
perhaps, that Montgomery was absent; but that soon 
wore away, and her dark eyes sparkled with their usual 
lustre, and the smiles of sweetness came again to her 
lips. More than once she encountered the gaze of 
Sutherland fixed admiringly upon her, for, with one 
exception, he thought her the most beautiful creature 
he had ever seen. Yarnall in th^ meantime was enter-
taining the host with a multitr i of strange stories, 
and amongst others he told of an eccentric old 
uncle who was in the nabit of assembling at his table, 
acquaintances whose names would always afford some 
ludicrous combination. " I went by invitation," con-
tinued Yarnall, " t o spend three or four days with 
him, and, on my arrival, he told me that he expected 
the beasts to dinner. I of course asked for an explana-
tion; but the old gentleman smiled, shook his head, but 
said nothing. The dinner hour at length came: the 
guests were all assembled, utter strangers to one an-
other, all of them; my uncle then rose and went 
through the ceremony of introduction: 'Mr. Lyon,' 
said he to a person on his right, * let me make you ac-
quainted with Mr. Lamb; Mr. Lamb, Mr. Hare; Mr. 
Hare, Mr. Bull, Mr. Hogg; Mr. Yoe, Mr. Buck; Mr. 
Buck, Mr. Fawn; take your seats, gentlemen.' The 
guests were all confounded, you may be sure, but my 
uncle looked as grave as a stoic, and they, one and all, 
thought it a most marvellous coincidence. Two or 
three days afterwards, the old gentleman slapped me 
familiarly on the back, and remarked that we would 
have the colors to dine. The guests arrived, and my 
uncle again performed the ceremony of presentation. 
'Mr. White,' said he, 'do you know Mr. Green? Mr. 
Green, Mr. Gray: Mr. Gray, Mr. Black; Mr. Black, Mr. 
Brown.' Then the old fellow gave what he called a 
geological entertainment. The visitors were Mr. Hill, 
Mr. Brooke, Mr. Bush, Mr. Rock, Mr. Mountain. Mr. 
Forrest, and Mr. Dale. After this he told me that he in-
tended inviting the birds to dine with him: they came, 
and he introduced them thus: ' Mr. Nightingale let me 
present my friend Mr. Wren; Mr. Wren, Mr. Robin; Mr. 
Robin, Mr. Raven; Mr. Raven, Mr. Hawke; Mr. Hawke, 
Mr. Swan; Mr. Swan, Mr. Crane; Mr. Crane, Mr. 
Martin."' 

After dinner the party adjourned to the piazza, and 
Carlotta there informed Sutherland that her mother 
had issued cards of invitation for a bayle that evening, 
and that he would then have an opportunity of seeing 
all the beauty of Tampico; " and ir the seflor chooses, ' 
added she, " he can select from amongst tbem a wife; 
the sefior, I presume, is not married?" 

" No, thank heaven!" replied Sutherland. 
"And why thank heaven?" continued the maiden; 

"the married state is surely the happiest!" 
" It may be, but indeed, were I now married, I should 

regret it, ' 
K Why, sefior?" 
" Because I have seen Dofia Carlotta De Silva!" 
•' Sefior, I am sorry to believe you a flatterer." 
" Then banish your regret, for I assure you that you 

are in error," said Sutherland. 
" Then, sefior, I must thank you for the compliment" 

The maiden courtesied gracefully, and Sutherland felt 
half inclined to love her. 

Evening came, and when Yarnall and Sutherland 
descended to the ball-room, they found the company 
had all assembled. 

" Heavens! how many beautiful women!" exclaimed 
the latter, paying a just tribute to the loveliness of the 
fairy-like creatures that crowded the apartment: 
" Yarnall, did you ever behold such an assemblage of 
enchantresses?" But that gentleman was not an 
admirer of the sex; and muttering a complimentary 
negative, he moved over and stationed his personage 
behind a large punch-bowl that was reared upon a 
pedestal in one of the anterooms. 

"So. Befior captain, you have come at last,' said 
Carlotta, playfully; " i s it the custom in your country 
to delay'your appearance until so late an hour?" 

" A hundred thousand apologies, my fair friend—but 
really my time has passed so pleasantly rince I have 
been here, that I am at a loss to keep account of the 
hours." _ . . . .. 

" A lame excuse, sefior, but I suppose I must admit 
it; and now tell me what opinion you have formed of 
the ladies of Tampico." ' , _, 

"That they are the most beautiful, the most grace-
ful, and the most captivating creatures beneath the 
sun; and that they are better suited to the bowers of 
Paradise than the vales of Mexico!" 

"8efior, you are extravagant," 
" Then 'tis the witchery of your sex that has made 

Oh, you are incorrigible!" exclaimed Carlotta. " But 
hark! the music has commenced, and I believe I have 
promised you this cotillion." 

In a moment the sets were formed, and then Suther-
land had an opportunity of observing the ^superior 

gracefulness of his fair partner. There was an ease in 
all her movements that ne had never seen surpassed; 
and more than one involuntary tribute of admiration 
burst from bis lips as he gazed upon her fairy form, 
gliding through the mazes of the dance. 

After the cotillion was ended, Carlotta proposed that 
they should search for Mr. Yarnall. The gentleman 
was found alter some little difficulty; but found with a 
punch-ladle in his hand, in earnest conversation with 
a fat officer of the governor's suite, who seemed to 
devour every word that he uttered with an eagerness 
that at once convinced Sutherland and his fair com-
panion that the lieutenant was recounting some extra-
ordinary transaction 

"We ' l l not interrupt them," said Carlotta, and they 
returned to the dancing room. 

It was gray dawn when the dancing ceased; the 
guests retired, and Sutherland slept a few hours away 
in dreams of the beautiful Carlotta. When he awoke, 
he heard the winds howling in their wrath, and through 
the easement he saw the sky black with heavy masses 
of dense clouds. On descending, he was informed by 
the governor that the Sparrow Hawk had slipped and 
put to sea. One or two exclamations of regret escaped 
him, but smiling at length, he remarked that he sup-
posed there was no alternative but to wait until she 
should return. 

The city of Tampico does not afford the protection o f 
a harbor to large vessels; small coasters may cross 
the bar and anchor in the river, but ships of any size 
are obliged to come-to in the open roadstead, where 
they are completely expos, r! to thi fury of the North-
ers; these winds blow with 11 ordinate violence, and as 
they give no notice 01 "heir approach, but come upon 
you, to U6e a nautical phrase, butt and foremast," no 
time is left to heave up the anchor, and ships are com-
pelled to slip their cables, and stand out into the gulf 
until the gale dies away; such was now the case of the 
Sparrow Hawk. 

" And so, 6efior captain.you do not leave us as early 
as you anticipated?" said Carlotta, when she again met 
with Sutherland. 

"Sefiorita, no; the elements have conceded to me a 
pleasure that my duty would have prevented me from 
enjoying." 

• Ble playfully ejaculated the lessed be the norther!' 
maiden. 

"Amen!" responded Sutherland. 
" You forgot to add, with all your heart, sefior cap-

tain." 
" With all " 
"Stop, sefior," said Carlotta, interrupting him with 

as sweet a smile as ever woke to light and love upon 
the hps of woman, "you've already many peccadftloes 
for the next confessional—don't, I pray you, Increase 
them." 

"Nay, sefiorita, I must protest against your decision. 
You would make of me a ino6t confirmed sinner." 

" Not at ail, sefior; on " oth^r hand, if it were not 
beyond all human agency, I would create you a saint* 
and give you a fitting place in the calendar." 

" Methinks, Carlotta, it were easier to transform you 
into an angeL" 

"Or a mermaid!"continued the maiden, glancing at 
him archly through the long black silken fringes that 
shaded her beautiful eyes. 

When Sutherland learned that the lovely daughter of 
his host was betrothed, a pang of regret agitated him 
for a moment, although he had not previously wished 
for more than her friendship. But it is always thus 
with man; there is a selfishness In his composition that 
never fails to disturb him. when any object of superior 
loveliness is bestowed upon another, even though his 
own hopes were centered in a different quarter. 

Now that an insuperable barrier was raised between 
their affections, he felt that he really loved her, and 
acknowledged with a sigh the necessity tf conquering 
his feelings, and demeaning himself towards her with 
even more formality tlianne had hitherto used. The 
remembrance of Anna Hamilton, although his love for 
her was a pajssion all blasted in its hopes, had hereto-
fore prevented him from cherishing the heart's fond 
ness for woman; but. In the present instance, the spell 
was broken; for what revolutions will not time, ab-
sence, and man's waywardness create? 

Seven days passed away, the storm still raged, and 
the Sparrow Hawk was yet buffeting the angry billows 
of the Mexican Gulf. 

Sutherland's endeavors to assume towards Carlotta 
an air of courtesy, unmtxed with feelings that should 
appear as anything but those of friendship, were a 
total failure; not a sentence he spoke but let fall some 
golden grain of affection; and, though he strove to 
nide the sentiments that took up their abode in his-
bosom, and was himself ignorant when they escaped 
him, 6he perceived them at once; for what is nicer 
than the perception of a woman, when she covets the 
admiration of the man she loves? and that she did love 
Sutherland was a truth she could no longer save her-
self from acknowledging. 

Reader, 
ness, thy name i 
Carlotta once nourished for Montgomery was of a far 
different nature from the passion she now cherished 
towards Sutherland. The first was engendered by 
her admiration of his genius, and was more a feeling-
of profound respect, and blended awe, than of volun-
tary love. It was his brilliant attributes that dazzled 
and captivated her young and ardent imagination. But 
Sutherland she loved for himself alone: and would 
have loved if fortune had but ranked him with the 
meanest peasant of her native land. 

Carlotta grew melancholy, but her parents ascribed 
it solely to the absence of De Hautvllle, and Sutherland 
also attributed it to the like cause. At times, her 
mother would essay to cheer her, with the assurance 
that her lover would soon return. But such words, 
instead of whispering comfort to her heart, only 
agitated her the more. Sutherland, too, became every 
day more and more pensive. A passion that he knew 
he must conquer was consuming him; he felt himself 
in honor bound to secrete it, and he more than ohce 
wished that the Sparrow Hawk would return, that he 
might fly the scene of bis enchantment. But she, poot-
giri, had the severest pangs to suffer. She adored 
Sutherland, but 6he was the promised wife of De Haut-
vllle. Her own lips had sealed the contract, her 
parents had approved it, and she shuddered In tears as 
she felt that she must give her hand to one, while her 
heart was unalterably fixed upon another This waft 

if you are tempted to exclaim, "Oh. fickle-
iiame is woman! recollect that the affection 
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A t length tho norther died an ay, and in a f ew days 

afterwards the Sparrow Hawk was telegraphed off the 
mouth of the river. Carlotta's heart sank within her 
when she received the information, and the feelings of 
Sutherland were perhaps as agitating. 

The hour of separation came. Sutherland took leave 
of the governor's wi fe and her lord with a calmness 
that was well affected; but when he pressed the small 
white hand of Carlotta, his voice trembled, and he 
could scarcely master the weakness that threatened to 
overpower him. She was as pale as death, fo r one 
moment, but womanly pride and a sense of duty sus-
tained her, and armed her with a firmness, the exercise 
of which blinded Sutherland to her love, but nearly 
broke her own heart. 

He entered his barge, and threw himself recklessly 
in the stern-sheets; she was launched f rom the shore, 
and the next moment glided swiftly down the trans-
parent river; once he looked back, a kerchief was 
waved from the casement of Carlotta's apartment; in 
agony he returned the salutation, and when a bend in 
the river shut out the city of Tampico, he folded his 
arms, and with contrasted brows resigned himself to 
lonely and embittering reflections. 

Yarnall, perceiving the melancholy mood of his com-
mander, suppressed his garrulity, fell fast asleep, nor 
waked again, until the cry of " i n bows! " roused him 
with the intimation that he was alongside of the 
Sparrow Hawk. 

Sutherland and his first lieutenant ascended the 
ship's side amidst the smiles and gratulations of the 
crew. The former paused but a brief space on deck, 
and then descended to the cabin; but Yarnall had a 
thousand stories to relate, and the patience of poor 
Topblock was again subjected to the ordeal. A t length 
the bell struck seven, much to his alleviation; fo r he 
knew that Yarnall never permitted that time to pass 
without commemorating its transit with a whiskey-
toddy. The first lieutenant stopped short in his prom-
enade, cast his eyes aloft fo r a moment, and after in-
forming his companion that the ship would sail the 
next morning for Key West, sought his own apart-
ment, and commenced the concoction of his favorite 
beverage. 

For hours together, the commander of the Sparrow 
Hawk paced the limits of his cabin, in sadness and 
thoughtfulness. The sorrows that Time had partially 
pent up again burst their flood-gate, and the miseries 
of other days returned fresh and full upon him. The 

§ast was (lack enough; and the future was even as 

reary, for not a single ray of hope glittered in its 
gloomy vista to cheer Mm onward. His first affection 
had been blighted in its desires, and now the only be-
ing upon whom he could bestow his hand and heart, 
•was the destined bride of another. Indeed, so complete 
a complication of disappointments and misfortunes 
had surrounded him, that he kuew it impossible that 
he could ever again enjoy tranquillity in li fe, and in 
the consciousness of this he looked ujion happiness as 
he did upon the star of the evening: a thing beautiful 
and bright, but far, far off—that might be worshipped, 
but that never could be wooed. 

The day passed away; the sun sank behind the blue 
mountains of Mexico, and night flung her spangled 
curtains over and around the scene. Sutherland was 
leaning pensively upon the taffraii, Mr. Yarnall was 
traversing the quarter-deck, and the crew were assem-
bled upon the forecastle, whiling away the time with 
the good old songs and stories that still constitute the 
chief shipboard pastime of poor Jack. Old songs and 
old stories, because your thorough-bred tar despises 
everything like innovation in either; and the ditties 
and ballads that resounded through the decks of Old 
England's oaken castles, perhaps f i f ty years before, 
were now chanted f rom the forecastle of the Sparrow 
Hawk, with all their original beauty and pathos, hot 
deteriorating one iota f rom their frequency of repeti-
tion, and awaking as much feeling and interest in tho 
weather-beaten breast of the wom-out mariner, as 
when they first broke upon his ear. As many of our 
readers may not have had the good fortune to have 
heard what is called a sea-song, we subjoin a verse ex-
tracted f rom one which their universal suffrage had 
rendered the most popular. 

" It's farewell anil adien to ye, Spanish ladies, 
i t ' * farewell unit adieu to ye, Indies 01 Spain ; 
For we've received orders to se.t sidl from Cadiz, 
Iu hopes that short time wo may see you again." 

Sometimes a musical greenhorn intrudes something 
of a more modern and fashionable stamp; but as the 
fluctuations of a bravura, or the trills and cadences of 
atn opera, conveys about as much music to the soul of 
the sailor as the rattling and clanking of a chain-cable, 
this style of execution is soon suppressed; and the 
freshman himself, first f rom self-defence, and after-
wards from a sort of unaccountable taste, gradually 
forsakes the compositions of Auber, Rossini, Bellini 
and Von Weber, for the more elegant harmonies of 
"B i l l y Taylor , " " Y o u n g Bung-your-eye," and " T h e 
Gosport Tragedy . " 

This evening tbe crew were unusually g a y ; jests and 
repartees, intermingled with snatches of song and 
bursts of laughter, were bandied f rom one to another, 
and Jack seemed to forget the past and the future in 
the enjoyment of the present. In a little while the 
confusion was silenced, and a clear voice accompanied 
the following verses with an air of peculiar sweetness 
and simplicity. I t is unnecessary to add that the per-
former was a tyro upon the deep: 
A son of the ocean stood gazing on high, 
Where the tall tap'ring spars stretched away to the sky. 
And the wide-spreading sail caught the breath ox the 

breeze, 
That so often bad fanned hor fllomr the deep seas; 
Then his full hoi >m heaved, ami Ids eye then grew bright. 
For his country's gay pennant ther e greeted his sight, 
With its stripes of the mom, aud its stars of tlie night, 
AII Iris In peace, bnt n meteor In fight; 
Ami ho smlied a< he thought how In victory's prido 
That banner rrlmiijiliftiit « as borne o'er Hie tine ; 
Though war <larted thunders along the free ah-. 
To daunt the proud heroes that hoisted it there I 

Still dashed the shin on. and rhe swift winds were free, 
Ami clear tlio sky, and calm was the sea: 
When "Oh I" Ciled the siiilor, in t r a n s i t s of bliss, 
" What object in llfo is more loveiv than this? 
The gaudiest warble- that sails throiurli th s K 
Spreads never such pinions us those « hleh fly there ; 
And Where Is the flsli in the fathomless sen. 
That sweeiMi through Its «ater< so gnici-fnl andfreel 
No steeil <>f the demiri, no light-limbed miselle, 

So bird of ilie forest, no t»-»»f. of the dell, 
ver gladdened I lis ey«, like a ship nmler sail, 

A s » b « bows to tbe wave, or she bends to the gale I 

"There 's nothing." he said, " from the Pole's icy rliain, 
To the slim es where the Gaimes rolls on to the main, 
There's nothing," he said, " tnul I 've ever yet seeu, 
More lovely in aspect, more graceful In mien; 
There's nothing," he said—hut e'en as he spoke, 
A fairy-like touch ilie fond dreamer awoke: 
l i o turned, and a pair of blight eyes met his own, 
That sparkled with love, yet reprovingly shone. 
Ami lie smiled a sweet smile, as he caught to his breast 
His own dcaiest Marv, the girl lie loved best.; 
" Oh, forgive in. , " )m cried, and he >ank on Ills knee, 
" I was wrong, hut oh, never unfaithful to thee I 
Forgive nie this once, and I promise no more 
To forget, for a moment, the giil I adore I" 

A s the last words died away in cadence upon the air, 
Sutherland, who ee attention had been riveted to the 
song, heaved a deep sigh aud quitted the deck. 

C H A P T E R X V I . 

THE night wore placidly on; the noises were hushed 
upon the forcastle, and no sound but the measured 
tread of the sentinel broke the stillness that prevailed 
throughout the decks of the Sparrow Hawk. Suther-
land was yet awake; he seldom retired before one or 
two bells 111 the middle watch, and now he was not in 
a state of mind to obtain repose, how much soever he 
might covet it. Af ter traversing his apartment until 
he had fatigued himself with tlie exercise, he threw 
himself upon the sofa, and was about to open the pages 
of a favorite author, wdien his attention was suddenly 
arrested by the quartermaster's hoarse summons of 
" B o a t ahoy ! " The response, whatever it might have 
been, was uttered too faintly to reach his ears; but the 
rattle of oars, in a moment or two afterwards, con-
vinced him that the boat had been permitted to come 
alongside. Whilst he yet awaited the official report of 
the officer on deck, the door was opened, and he was 
informed by the quartermaster that two persons had 
come off f rom the shore, and that one of them desired 
to speak with him. 

" S h o w him in. Jeer , " returned Sutherland. The 
quartermaster withdrew, and the stranger entered the 
apartment, but paused, motionless, within a pace of 
the threshold. The light burned but dimly in the 
cabin lamp, and the features of the new-comer were 
besides so effectually screened by the broad brim of 
a Spanish hat, that Sutherland obtained but an imper-
fect view of his countenance; but he saw enough to 
convince him that he was both youthful and beautiful. 

His dress, though tastefully fitted and gaudily deco-
rated with trimmings of crimson and silver, was but 
the attire of a mountaineer; but the feminine delicacy 
of his form, the exquisite whiteness of his little hand, 
and the smallness of his foot, ill accorded with the 
wild and perilous pursuits of that roving tribe; and 
Sutherland was at once convinced that the habiliments 
of the person before him were chiefly adopted for tho 
purpose of disguise. 

The commander of the Sparrow Hawk was still upon 
his feet, but the stranger had not ye t put aside his 
sombrero; and though he had been twice requested to 
seat himself, he returned not a syllable in reply, but 
stood with downcast eyes and clasped hands, in an at-
titude that might be one of bashfulness or supplication 

Tl ie singularity of the stranger's conduct at first 
created no other sensation in the breast of Sutherland 
than that of surprise; but his continued silence, and 
apparent neglect of everything like courtesy, at length 
brought the angry spot to the commander's cheek. 

" I f you have business with me , " said he, and his 
voice sufficiently indicated his displeasure, although 
bo wished it otherwise, " I am awaiting your leisure to 
make it known," 

The new-comer Baid not a word, but the vexation of 
Sutherland was changed to astonishement; for a sob 
that was heart-broken, burst from the bosom of the 
addressed, and for the first time Sutherland observed 
that the youth had been weeping. Still more surprised 
at this sudden ebullition of feeling, and finding his own 
heart touched by sympathy for the grief of his visitor, 
he advanced for the purpose of cheering him, but 
stopped short as a wild and involuntary thought 
flashed upon his mind. He looked again upon the 
form of tne stranger, and his examination was that of 
one who endeavors to recognize and identify objects 
which he had seen and known before. l i e put his 
hand upon the other's arm, and he felt that the 
stranger trembled in every liinb, and shrank like the 
sensitive plant f rom his touch. 

" Nay, rear nothing," said Sutherland, in a voice that 
was mild as it was respectful; "whoeve r you maybe , 
you aresafe whilst here; and if it is your wish to remain 
unknown, I shall make no attempt to penetrate j ou r 
disguise." 

But scarcely bad he finished when the sombrero fell 
f r om the visitor's head and disclosed the beautiful 
features of Carlotta The maiden's cheek burnt with 
the glow of shame; and, screening her face with her 
small white hands, she wept on, her bosom heaving 
with anpiish. and the tears gushing through her ala-
baster fingers, like diamond dew-drops along the spot-
less stem of tho snowy jessamine. Sutherland, in his 
astonishment, saw not, or understood not, the flush of 
modesty that overspread her countenance; he had sus-
pected that the new-comer was of the opposite sex; but 
when she proved to be his loved Carlotta, he was com-
pletely astounded, and for a moment confused in all 
his faculties. 

" M y God! " exclaimed he; "Do f i a Carlotta, has any-
thing^happened to your father?" 

There was a silence of a moment before the maiden 
replied. 

"Sef ior , no. " 
" Your mother " exclaimed he, still mistaking the 

cause of her grief. 
" I s well, sef ior." 
" What t h e n — b u t he stopped short, for the truth 

came upon him like a blessing from Paradise, and he 
felt ashamed of himself f o r not having discovered it at 
first. "Then, sweet Carlotta," resumed he, " d r y u p 
those tears; fo r I am sure you have no cause for this 
unhappiness. Nay, nay, why give yourself so much 
pain, Carlotta, when there exists not the shadow of a 
reason for it? Come now, seat yourself here, and 
smile away those tears, whose source, my dear Car-
lotta, would be about as difficult to discover as the 
prime fountains of the Ni le." 

But the maiden, though she suffered herself to bo 
conducted to the sofa, made not an effort to suppress 
her sorrow. 

"Carlotta, dearest Carlotta! why do you indu'-go I a 
this unwarrantable afflict 'op 

"Sef ior , I have too much cause for i t ! " responded 
she. " I have deceived my father and mother—I have 
performed that which every maiden should blush to 
think of, and have forfeited my own self-respect for-
ever. And you, sefior captain, how will you esteem 
the woman who forgets the delicacy of her sex, defies 
the opinions of those that have grown up with her, and 
throws aside the garb of modesty, in wild obedience to 
a passion which she is in honor and in duty bound to 
suppress?" 

" Carlotta," said Sutherland, and his voice was the 
voice of one who is about to utter a grave and impres-
sive truth—it was full of tenderness—it was melodious 
with affection—and there was in it a feature of deep-
toned sincerity that caused the maiden to forget her 

frief that she might gather every word that fel l from 

is lips—" if for one moment you suppose that my 
esteem for you is lessened in the least, you most egre-
giously deceive yourself. But why should I designate 
my feelings toward you by the cold appellation of 
esteem, when that sentiment scarcely existed in my 
breast before it gave way to a fa r more endearing pas-
sion? Yes, Carlotta, I loved you I dearly, devotedly, 
madly loved you 1 but I was told you were the promised 
of another—I was told your affection had been long be-
stowed upon him—that your parents approved the 
union, that your relatives desired it ; and under these 
circumstances I was bound to conceal a passion that I 
thought utterly hopeless. Nor, Carlotta, did I then 
presume to suppose that a being so surpassingly beau-
tiful as yourself ever gave other than a thought of 
friendship to me. I dared not aspire to the bliss of 
being loved by such a one: but now, Carlotta, I may-
hope that I was then in error; speak, dearest, may I 
not?" 

" Sefior, you were ! " 
"Swee t Carlotta! those words have made me happy 

beyond all the hopes I ever yet indulged. Yes I were 
the wild and romantic fancies of my toy hood realized 
at this moment; or were the graver expectations of 
manhood all verified, I could not have been more 
blessed than I am now 1" 

Sutherland paused, and a smile of irresistable en-
chantment played upon the maiden's lips; her tears 
ceased to flow, and her dark eyes spaikled with a 
brightness more beautiful than the sunshine that fol-
lows the showers of April. He took her little hand in 
his own, and after gazing for a moment in fondness 
upon her beauteous brow, he again resumed the con-
versation. He told her of his hopes, and of his fears; 
he described the agony he suffered, when lie was swept 
by the walls where she dwelt; he recounted the many 
bitter reflections that followed; he spoke of the misery 
that had been his throughout the whole of that pro-
tracted day; he assured her, again and again, of his 
devotion, and the assurance was made in all the beauty 
and all the poetry of the language of the east. To the 
outpourings of his affection the lovely girl listened with 
downcast eyes and a beating heart; the smile of happy 
triumph was on her lips, but the glow of modesty i,uf-
f ased h^r cheeks, and she dared not raise her dart: :s 
to encounter his. 

Stiil Sutherland pursued the conversation. Love had 
made him eloquent and happy. The past he no longer 
reverted to in bitterness; the present he dwelt upon in 
terms of j o y ; and the future he painted with the bright-
est hues that gild the memory of our for fe i ted Eaen. 
To all this Carlotta listened with rapture. The beauti-
ful gir l was lost to everything in the dreamy bliss of 
that moment; but when her thoughts wandered back, 
as that spell was broken, a change came over her 
features, and a deep, deep 6igli escaped her bosom. 
Sutherland marked the transition, and Inquired its 
cause; and it was then that, with a trembling voice, 
she reminded him of her engagement to De Hautville. 

" Swee t Carlotta," said Sutherland, " l e t not one 
thought of that for a moment disturb you. The 
promise you gave him was made under different feel-
ings f rom those you now entertain: and if you could 
not become his wi fe without a sacrifice of your happi-
ness, you are not in duty bound to fulfill the engage-
ment. De Hautville himself, if he is a man of honor, 
under these Circumstances, would absolve you from its 
consummation." 

"|But my parents, sefior: my dear, dear, Indulgent 
parents,what will they think of my faithlessness?" and 
tears again sparkled in her beautiful eyes. 

" Sweetest Carlotta, what can they think?" 
" Oh! sefior, you know not how dear Don Juan is to 

them! " 
"But , my Carlotta, is not your happiness still 

dearer? Would they shower down misery on thu head 
of their own child to grati fy the desire of a stranger? 
Would they scatter the pathway of the sole daughter of 
their love with thorns, that another might gather the 
roses?" 

" O h ! no, no, sefior, no," answered the maiden, with 
mournful emphasis, " they have ever been kind and 
gracious to me; they would compel me to nothing 
that I was averse to. My welfare is dearer to them than 
life; and my whims, capricious as they have too often 
been, were nev>r answered with a denial, or chilled by 
their reproof. But oh! sefior," and a shade of repent-
ance settled upon her brow, " h o w have I requited all 
their goodness! how have I repaid their tender anxie-
ties, their watchfulness, and their affection! Sefior, I 
am an ungrateful child! May our holy mother forgive 
my errors!" 

" No, Carlotta," said Sutherland, " it is not in your 
nature to be ungrateful;" and he stooped down and 
printed a kiss upon her fair f o r ehead -a kiss of pro-
round respect and love. " Listen, Carlotta! to-morrow 

shall Wait upon your father, and demand your hand 
of him in marriage. I will tell him of your altered feel-
ings, and my own devotion, and I am sure, Carlotta, 
that he will not withhold his consent. He loves his 
beautiful daughter too much to reject my suit. He 
could not surely do it." 

" ? e nV't' sefior," murmured she, soft ly; f o r the 
words of Sutherland had filled her with joy, and a new 
and a pleasing hope arose in her mind; a hope that 
brightened her eyes with pleasure, lavished smiles 
Hp°.n. e r , i p s ' a n d brought such beauty to her features, 
that he stood for one moment enchanted, and almost 
irresistibly impelled to fall down and worship her. 
Happy indeed were the emotions of that fair girl. She 
had clandestinely quitted her paternal roof, to throw 
herself at the feet of a man she adored. Father, 
mother, home, friends, and all, she forsook for his sake. 
A fair name she jeoparded, and that, too, when she 
knew not how he would receive her. Many, many 
c H.ds were before her, but these had all been dltren 
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away. The star of hope was bright in her path, and 
sue was as blessed as &u angel in the sunshine of Par-
adise. 

"Then, sefior," said Carlotta, banishing the dream 
she had for a moment indulged, " 1 will return at once 
to Tampico." 

"Certa in ly , " replied Sutherland; " a n d one of my 
fastest boats shall take the place of yours, and convey 
you thither; ana I, myself, will accompany you. " 

" May our gracious Saviour protect you, sefior mio , " 
ejaculated the beautiful girl, as she looked up with 
such love and witchery in her glance, that Sutherland 
forgot the forbearance he had generously resolved to 
exercise towards her; and throwing his arms about her 
waist, kissed the pretty lips that gave forth so pious 
and affectionate an exclamation. I t was at this 
moment that a knock from without summoned the 
commander to the cabin door; and he was informed 
by the quarter-master that the wind had come out 
f rom the north, an i there was every appearance of a 
blow. The cheek of Carlotta grew pole at this an-
nouncement; but Sutherland partially quieted her ap-
prehensions by assuring her there was little danger 
of a. gale, as the fury of the elements must have 
been all exhausted in the storm that ceased but three 
or four days before. Excusing himself for a moment, 
he then ascended to the deck; but the never-failing in-
dications of a norther soon convinced him that he was 
mistaken. A current of cool air blew steadily from the 
quarter whence they arise; and the haze that always 
accompanies their advent had lifted over the laud and 
shut out the polar star; the spars and the guns were 
wet with the dews that precede them; and all the 
minor signs that foretell their approach were abroad in 
the heavens. He saw at once that it would be impos-
sible for a boat to reach the shore before the full force 
of the gale would be felt on the waters: and turning *o 
the officer of the deck, he commanded him to have all 
hands called to heave up the anchor. 

The situation of Carlotta now recurred to Sutherland 
with heartfelt regret. To return to the shore was im-

gossible; no boat could live through the surf on the 
ar, if the breeze was at all fresh; and as there was 

every probability of its blowing a gale before the lapse 
of another quarter of an hour, he saw no alternative 
she could adopt but to remain on board until the storm 
had again subsided. But then, when he reflected upon 
the distress this measure would subject her to—threat-
ening as the appearances around—he was strongly 
inclined to attempt the passage. 

" P o o r g i r l ! " Faid he, "wha t will be her feelings? 
Young, lovely, and inexperienced as she is, unattended 
by any one i f her own sex, and wearing the apparel 
that belongs to the other, tossed about by a boisterous 
sea, and limited to the contracted confines of a rude 
ship; separated from her parents, too, whilst they 
must remain a prey to the most torturing anxieties on 
her account. And how can I tell her that it is impossi-
ble to return? Will 6he not believe that I am deceiving 
her? will she not suspect the fairness of my intentions? 
will she not imagine that I am taking an undue advant-
age of tire helplessness of her situation?" And to be 
an object of suspicion to Carlotta! The thought was 
maddening; and striding toward the officer of tho deck, 
hewas about to command him to hoist out the first 
cutter, when a cooler and fresher current of air warned 
him to desist f rom an enterprise that desperation'dare 
not justify. " The r e is no resource left her but to 
stay, " muttered he, with a sigh; and casting his eyes 
around the darkening heavens, he again descended to 
the cabin. Carlotta. pale and agitated, was seated 
upon the sofa, but Sutherland stopped short, for she 
was not alone; another, similarly habited with herself, 
stood beside her. 

" I t i s only Juanna, sefior," murmured the maiden, 
when she perceived the commander's uncertainty; for 
he stood with his hand upon the latch of the door, as 
if he doubted the propriety of his intrusion. Suther-
land entered, but there was care and anxiety upon his 
brow, and Carlotta read in its gloom a full confirmation 
of her fears. With faltering accents, she inquired if he 
thought there would be another storm, and before he 
could reply, the shrill whistle of the boatswain, accom-
panied with the hoarse cry of " All hands, up anchor!" 
anticipated the response. 

Carlotta's heartsank with despair. " A h ! " said she, 
" I thought it would be thus! But, sefior. there may 
be yet time f o r a boat to gain the shore I " 

Sutherland shook his head mournfully. " Nay, Car-
lotta, the fury of the tempest will be upon us in less 
than ten minutes'.—the attempt would involve certain 
destruction!" 

As he finished, an additional shade of grief passed 
over the features of the maiden; and, leaning upon the 
shoulder of her attendant, she gave way to a flood of 
tears. For one moment her lover stood regarding her 
with feelings of distress as acute as those that were 
rending her own heart-strings, and then seating him-
self beside her, he took her hand in his own, and en-
deavored by every argument to console her; there was 
nothing he left unsaid that might comfort her. There 
was no hope he did not whisper; there was no fear he 
did not essay to eradicate. For a long time the maiden 
wept on in silence: but at length Sutherland's extreme 
earnestness, and his apparent uneasiness at her sor-
row. called upon her to assume a calmness, though it 
might be unfelt: and, turning to him with a smile that 
was even more fascinating for being born in tears, she 
said, " Sefior, since this ill luck cannot be remedied, 1 
will e'en become a philosopher, and make an effort to 
forget it. On the morrow you will find me in better 
spirits, perhaps as gay, indeed, as the butterf ly!" 

" Sweetest Carlotta, your words have made me very 
happy, " replied Sutherland, " b u t I must still hope 
that the sunshine of content will brighten your reflec-
tions long before the dawn of the morning illuminates 
the east. A t this moment I would give a universe to 
see you as joyful as I myself have known you to be . " 

" Ah, sefior 1" replied she, and her voice was as sweet 
as the notes of the nightingale. " you cannot expect 
me to change f rom extreme to extreme in the space of 
a moment. When the storm is done, the sea requires 
time to lull itself into repose; and when its waters are 
unruffled, the first sweep of the tempest scarcely agi-
tates them. But I am detaining you, when your pres-
ence Is required elsewhere. Good-night, sefior—may 
our Holy Father preserve you in his most gracious 
f a vo r ! " 

The lover pressed her small white hand in his own, 
and kissing It with all the homage of devotion and 
gratitude, left the apartment to superintend the sterner 
duties of the deck. 

CHAPTER XVI I . 

WHEN the commander of the Sparrow Hawk 
emerged from the companion way, he found that the 
three topsails had been set double-reefed, and that the 
crew had been sent to the capstern bars, and were 
heaving up, to the lively tune of " Off she goes, " Mr. 
YamalT ever and anon accompanying the sfirill notes 
of the fife, with the accustomed "wa lk away, my 
boys," " r u n him up, my hearties," " a f ew more 
heaves and he's all your own," " there you have him." 

" T h e anchor's a-weigh, s ir ! " shouted Mr. Topblock, 
from the forecastle. " V e r y well, s ir ! " responded the 
first lieutenant. " Quartermaster, put your helm liard-
a-starboard! hoist away the jib, there; f o r 'ad ! " and 
then the gallant vessel fell off. with her head towards 
the open sea, as if indeed she understood the wishes of 
the master spirits that guided her along the treacher-
ous waters. 

" She ' s o f f , " said Mr. Yarnall, after the head yards 
had been braced sharp up, and the bowline hauled well 
out. 

" A n d in good season, too, " continued Sutherland; 
" for here it comes, stirring up the spray as the blasts 
of Arabia bear on the sands of the desert." 

Yarnall looked aloft, to see that the weather-braces 
were well taughtened. " W e are ready for i t , " said he; 
and as he spoke, the full force of the norther burst 
upon the distended canvas; then the tall spars of the 
Sparrow Hawk inclined to leeward, until the 1 >wer 
yard arms nearly kissed the water; and for ail instant 
she maintained that recumbent position, as though she 
feared to oppose her wings to the strength of the tem-
pest. But it was only for an instant, and before either 
Sutherland or Yarnall spake again, she pointed her 
slim royal masts higher in the heavens, and com-
menced buffeting the mad element she had already 
mastered in a thousand strifes. 

It was the wish of Sutherland that his officers and 
crew should remain in ignorance of the identity of the 
passengers with Carlotta and her attendant; but as 
Yarnall was well known to both of them, he was in 
doubt whether or not he should inform liim of the 
whole truth of the matter. He knew that every confi-
dence might safely be intrusted to the first lieutenant, 
and he was well aware that there were many chances 
of his detection did he attempt to mislead him; but 
again, on the other hand, the reputation of Carlotta 
was so dear to him, that upon further reflection he re-
solved to sny nothing upon the subject. Hecoul i not 
bear the idea of having the slightest suspicion c I guilt 
attached to the character of the woman he loved, and 
he concluded that by proper management he could pre-
vent their recognition by all on board, not even except-
ing Yarnall himself. 

" W e had better give her the courses." resumed the 
first lieutenant; "she 's making too much lee-way; and 
should the wind chop round more to the eastard, we'll 
have the devil's own work to claw off the shore!" 

"Board the fore and main-tacks," replied Suther-
land; and in another moment two broad sheets of can-
vas were added to the sails that had already been 
s j read along the yards. 

"She staggers through it like an overladen jackass 
along the defiles of the Sierra Morcna," ejaculated the 
first lieutenant. " T h e sea is getting up, too, and I 
shouldn't wonder if we had a roit~h night of it. By the 
Lord! how it blackens to wind'ard; depend upon it, 
we'll be under much shorter sail by daylight." 

But the thoughts of Sutherland were now elsewhere, 
and he made no reply to his subordinate's remark. 

"Mr . Yarnall , " said he, at length, starting f rom a 
reverie he had indulged for some moments; " y o u have 
a spare state room in your apartment, I believe?" 

" We have, s:r." 
"Then, as I have given up mine to the passengers, I 

will be obliged to you for tne use of it until such time 
as they quit the ship." 

" Sir, it is at your disposal, and we shall be most 
happy of your company. You will of course mess in 
the cabin?" 

" N o , sir," returned Sutherland; " t h e strangers 
would be private, and I am not disposed to interrupt 
their seclusion; you will see that their wishes on this 
subject are not thwarted. They must not be liable to 
the slightest intrusion whilst they may remain on 
board." 

Yarnall bowed in reply, and the commander, after 
scanning well the appearances of the weather, de-
scended to the ward-room. 

" T h e strangers would be private," muttered the 
officer of the deck; and, for the first time during the 
evening, that gentleman commenced a series of reflec-
tions upon the probable cause of their coming on board. 
But from this spirit of inquiry he was quickly aroused 
by the increasing heaviness of the weather. The sky 
had assumed a pitchy darkness, and the phosphores-
cent sparkling of the water seemed to render its black-
ness more visible; the wind was gradually gathering 
strength, and the sea had risen to the full tide of its 
swell. Still the Sparrow Hawk continued plunging and 
driving through it; at one moment sinking in its boiling 
depths, as if she was about to succumb to its mastery 
ia despair, but rising in the next, and shaking the spray 
from her frowning sides, as if she spurned the terrors 
and the trammels of the angry element. 

As it was essential to the safety of the ship that as 
much canvas should be spread as she could possibly 
bear, the first lieutenant refrained from shortening 
sail, until the force of the gale had so augmented that 
it was dangerous to procrastinate the event any 
further; he then clewed down and took the third reef 
in the fore and main-topsails, close-reefed the mizzen, 
and reefed the courses, hauled down the jib, and run 
up the fore-topmast staysail; the topgallant yards were 
then sent on deck, the topgallant masts housed, and 
the flying jibboom rigged in. the battery secured, the 
gratings and tarpaulins put on. and everything pre-
pared for defence against the powers of the tempest. 

At eight bells the other watch was called, and shortly 
afterwards Mr. Topblock emerged from the wardroom 
hatch to relieve the deck. 

"Glad to see you, Mr. T . , " said Yarnall. transferring 
the trumpet, and abdicating his authority with an 
amiability* and a willingness that not even Charles the 
Fi fth could have emulated with anything like success. 

" U g l y night," responded Topblock. whose thoughts 
were dwelling upon the inconvenience of keeping a 
mid-watch in such disagreeable weather. 

" Very," replied Yarnall; " very uglv night;" and to 
escape its unpleasantness he quitted the deck, drank a 
rum-toddy, retired to his oot, and slept as soundly as 

if the winds of heaven and the waves of the ocean 
sympathized with his slumbers. 

Daylight came, but brought with it no cessation of 
the storm; and by eight o'clock Sutherland ordered the 
ship to be hove-to under her close-reefed main-topsail, 
fore storm staysail, and storm mizzen. 

Dull, cheerless, and disagreeable was tbe prospect. 
The sea had lost its azure, beauty, and tlie music of its. 
waters was changed to the terrific roaring of the tem-
pest; dark clouds shut out the beautiful fii moment, and 
not one spot of blue greeted the eye from the horizon 
upward. The winds came shrieking over the driving 
spray, with a strength and steadiness that gave no 
promise of immediate calm; and the fair proportions 
of the Sparrow Hawk had been reduced in homage to 
that mighty power that was still to be dreaded, though 
many a success over its terrors had attested her mas-
tery in the strife. Her slim royal-masts no longer shot 
up towards the sky in the pride of their loftiness, nor 
were her hundred wings spread out to woo the kisses 
of the dancing breeze; she 1 ad cast aside her pomp 
and splendor, as useless and even dar gerous append-
ages, to war with that wild element that was neith«r 
to be awed by the one nor dazzled by the other. 

Sutherland was melancholy, but his sadness was the 
result of sympathy for the feelings cf Carlotta; he 
knew that every day she was detained on board, under 
the prest nt circumstances, would add to her unhappi-
ness; and he saw no prospect of the storm's abating in 
the n.any signs th^t foretell the vicissitudes of the 
weather. 

With a reluctant step he sought the cabin, and with 
a heart beating with agitation he was admitted: Car-
lotta was seated upon the sofa, paler than usual, and 
with an expression of melancholy upon her counte-
nance that it had not often worn; she had resumed the 
attire of her sex, and with it that dignity and graceful-
ness of deportment, that she could not, or dared not, 
have summoned to her aid when attired in the disguise 
of the night before. With a languid smile she wel-
comed him to a seat, and sweetly ihough sadly she re-
sponded to all his inquiries; he told that there was as 
yet no indication of fairer weather, but held out to her 
many a hope that the storm would break on the mor-
row. But that morrow came but to fa ls i fy expecta-
tion. Another and another succeeded, and sti'tl it raged. 
Seven days passed away, but their termination was at-
tended but with an increase of the fury of the tempest, 

"D—n such weather, I say 1" exclaimed the fiist lieu-
tenant, as he strode the quarter deck, exhibiting an 
acidity of temper that might have ruined an orange-
grove. It was but seldom that Mr. Yarnall indulged in 
those little outbreaks of passion, but when they es-
caped, their violence amply repaid their unfrtquency. 
"D—n 6uch weather—it's nothing but blow, blow, blow 
—rain, rain, rain, when a man'son deck; and when he'a 
below, the infernal creaking of the f umps, and the 
d—nable stench of the bilge-water is enough to make 
him wish himself in h-11—there seems to be an arrange-
ment between the two; one to keep him awake, while 
the other stinks him to death—I've no doubt it is so; 
no, I haven't; d—n me if I have l " and the enraged effl-
cer paced np and down a moment; but his feelings 
were entirely too volcanic in their nature to be tliea 
smothered in silence, so they exploded in the following 
beautiful declamation: 

'And that demijohn, too ! as if their are not curses 
enough upon us already. That demijohn must turn 
traitor, to mock my sufferings; who the d—1 would 
have thought that ten gallons of Jamaica could be con-
sumed by me in eight days—nor was it—d—n me if it 
was—no, it couldn't be—the rascally steward lies: but 
curse him, I'll sweeten him so high, that his taste for 
saccharine substances will be paialyzed forever ! " 

" T h e ship's off, a p int , " said Jeer, the quartermas-
ter. 

"8i lence, you d d old sarpint ! " ejaculated Yarn-
all. If I hear another word out of you, I ' l l beat that 
binnacle dow n your guzzle with a top maul ! " 

The old tar looked disconcerted, but, touching his hat 
respectfully, he replied " that he was merely insinuat-
ing that the wind had hauled ahead— nothing more." 

The first lieutenant perceived that lie had wounded 
the feelings of the tar. but being too n.uch exasperated 
to evince his repentance, he turned on his heel and 
walked forward. 

" What the d—1 are you grinning about, you arch-
angel of Beelzebub! you woolly-headed disciple of Lu-
ci fer?" This interrogatory w as made to a being of sa-
ble complexion and snowy teeth, who exercised, with 
considerable success, the generous functions of ward-
room steward. 

"Speak, d—nyou ! " roared Yarnall. for the rage of 
the officer seemed to have deprived the menial of that 
faculty. " You won't speak, eh? ve iy well—fort castle 
there, get a whip on the fore-yard and stand by to 
strangle this libel upon the human form ! " 

But by this time Julius teesar had recovered the uae 
of his tongue. . , 

" I found it, sir," said lie. looking about him in terror 
at tbe ominous preparations that were going forward. 

" Found it—found what?" thundered the officer, 
" D a t breaker."* 
" W h a t breaker?" asked Yarnall, and it was observ-

able that his voice descended sevei al notes, and that it 
w as softer, and by no means as powerful ; a change, 
too, came over his countenance—hie eye lost its raging 
flash, and the frown that darkened his heavy brow waa 
gradually disappearing. Some vague suspicion was 
stealing upon him with a pleasing influence, and all his 
features at length relaxed in a grave but not repulsive 
evenness. 

" What breaker, my man?" 
" Dat breaker you bought to win'ard—dat breaker of 

rum you 'sposed was left ashore!" 
" All ready with the whip, sir!" sang out a clear voice 

from the forecastle. 
" A h . never mind it now. Just belay—unreeve it 

again, Wilkins." 
" A n d is this breaker ful l?" 
"Chock up to de bung, sir." 
" A h ! very well. Ctesar—keep it there—now recollect, 

I place that breaker under your especial charge. There 
are not many men, holding your situation, that I would 
trust in this matter; but you have proved yourself 
worthv of confidence, and 1 therefore repose it most 
unboundedly in you. And, Cnsar. chock it well in the 
pantry, and see that It is secured so as not to fetch 
awav—do you mind now, bung up and bi lge free," 

" Y e s , sir, I reg'late all dat;" and the negro touched 
his hat. 

*A small ca«k, une>l for containing liquor. 
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"And, Caesar, have me a toddy mixed, by the time 

the watch is relieved!" 
" Yes, sir!" and tbe negro descended the main hatch, 

while the officer turned to resume his walk. " Faithful 
creature!" apostrophized he. " Yes, Ctsesar, they may 
boast of friendship, and its multifarious endearments; 
but there is more affection, more generous disinterest-
edness in the breast of a faithful servant, than ever yet 
warmed the feelings of that proud race that style 
themselves your lords and masters—there is, Caesar-
depend upon it, there is!" 

,TThe ship has fallen off another point," said the 
quartermaster, m a tone of evident displeasure, for he 
was still hurt at the insulting speech of the officer. 

Yarnall looked up. " Very well, Jeer," said he, 
""very well; and look you. Jeer—come to me in the 
ward-room at eight bells—I've something for you." 

The tar touched his hat, and made an awkward bow, 
and the little anger that remained in his breast was 
obliterated forever. 

It was now more than a week since the Sparrow 
Hawk stood out from Tampico, and during this time 
the sun had never for one moment been visible, so that 
they had no opportunity of obtaining an observation 
and were consequently at a loss to determine the lati 
tude or longitude of the ship. A heavy sea had been set 
ting from the northward since the commencement of the 
gate, and there were many reasons for thinking that a 
strong current was also running: from that quarter. 
Onee during the night of the third day, the wind had 
increased to a degree that rendered it necessary to put 
the ship before it for some hours of time; and when 
she was again brought by, it was still too powerful for 
any other than her storm-sails, so that she was all the 
while drifting rapidly to leeward. 

Sutherland ana his two lieutenants were standing 
upon the quarter-deck, and it was evident from their 
manner that thdr discourse was one of profound in-
terest. A shade of deep anxiety had settled upon the 
commander's brow, and both Yarnall and Topblock 
indulged in an unusual seriousness of aspect. The gczv 
of the three had been settled to leeward for many min-
utes, and as the deep-sea lead was kept going, it was 
evident that they suspected the vicinity of land, and 
that the suspicion gave rise to threatening apprehen-
sions. But fathom after/athora of line was paid out, 
up and down, and no soundings had been obtained; 
and many now believed that the man at the mast-head 
had mistaken a cloud for the peak of Orizaba, which 
he affirmed most strenuously to have seen, notwith-
standing the Jeers of his messmates, and the doubtful 
smile with which the officer of the deck received the 
intimation. 

" I can see nothing that bears the least resemblance 
to the land," said Sutherland, as he lowered the tele-
scope from his eye, "and yet I have not a doubt but 
that it could be seen, if the weather were clear. My 
dead reckoning places us nlgher Vera Cruz than ac-
cords with our safety, under the present circum-
stances." 

"But, Captain Sutherland, do you remember that 
Orizaba may be seen at eighty miles distance?" 

" Not with sueh a haze as this around us." 
"Then I cannot believe that the look-out is correct," 

returned Topblock. "The Sparrow Hawk could 
scarcely make so much leeway in so short a time. 

"Would to God I could think with you!" resumed 
Sutherland. 

" Or I," exclaimed Yarnall; " the wind has been too 
-violent throughout to allow us to show canvas enough 
to hold our own; and then again we must have made 
seventy or eighty, or perhaps a hundred miles on a 
southerly course, the night we were obliged to up-helm 
to i t " 

Topblock made no reply, for he was himself at times 
inclined to admit what he had but just opposed. 

" And this change of wind had not deadened it an 
lot*," resumed the commander. " It blows as fresh 
now as ever, and the ship wouldn't bear another rag 
aloft if it were spread there. Our only chance, gentle-
man, is to keep as well to windward as possible, until 
we can get an observation or make out the land, if it 
be, as I think, close under the lee." 

" Yes,' that is certainly our only alternative," re-

"""And tSe very moment she'll bear the fore-topsail 
close reefed, give it to her, Mr. Yarnall." continued 
Sutherland; "but, for heaven's sake, don't endanger 
the soars; our own preservation depends upon theirs." 

" I'll look out for them, sir; I'll look out for them." 
" And let the look-outs be vigilant at their posts." 
" Ay, ay. sir!" 
" And station one of them upon the fore-yard, with 

orders to keep a bright look-out for breakers under the 
lee bow: and it would be well to place another In the 
mizzen-top to watch for the light of St. Juan de Ulloo. 
We are in a dangerous predicament, and cannot dis-
pense with any precaution, Mr. Yarnall." 

The first lieutenant bowed an assent to the latter re-
mark, and Sutherland, after a long and scrutinizing 
-Observation of the hssy horizon to the leeward, left the 
quarter-deck in possession of the two subordinates. 

" Onr commander is becoming unusually discreet 
said Topblock; " I never have known him to exhibit 
the slightest uneasiness before in an hour of real, much 
less one of threatened, peril There must be some 

"Nothing furtherthan this; we have been messmates 
long enough to know one another well, and I think I do 
not flatter myself when I say that I have always proved 
myself worthy of your confidence." 

I understand ycu, Topblock; but the fact is, this is 
rather a delicate affair; however, I cannot distrust 
your discretion—you will preserve what I am about to 
disclose to you an inviolable secret?" 

" I will." 
" Nor, by the most obscure hint, intimate to Suther-

land that you know anything about the strangers?" 
" M ost certai nly." 
" You will never even allude to them?" 
" Never." 
" Then you must know that our passengers are none 

other than Morelos and one of his aide-de-camps." 
" Is it possible?" 
" So it 6eems; he wasdefeated with terrible slaughter 

at Guanaxuato, and obliged to seek protection here for 
his lifts. Now, not a word of this, Topblock!" 

" Oh, no! " returned the other; and be went below a 
satisfied man. A weight had been removed from his 
mind; and while he thought the matter over in the 
gratification of his spirit, his friend Y'arnall was chuck-
ling over the deception he had put upon him. 

powerful reason for this unwonted change." 
"There is," returned Yarnall, with a grave and 

measured Inclination of the head, and a look of intelli-
gence that caused his companion to believe that he was 
well acquainted with the motives that influenced Suth-
erland oft this express occasion. ' I lTT . 

" I thought as much," replied Topblock. " He is the 
last man mat personal danger could intimidate. 

" The very last," resemed Yarnall. 
" I have of late suspected tnat some great responsi-

bility in connexion with our passengers gave rise to his 
uneasiness. There is certainly some mystery in that 
ouwter. They have not been on deck since they first 
came on board; and Sutherland, in his conversation, 
studiously avoids any allusion to them. Haven't you 
observed that, Yarnall?" 

"Why, yea, but then " and tbe speaker paused, as 
if fearfuf of communicating something that it were 
better should be retained in secrecy. " What?" exclaimed Topblock, his curiosity the more 

lieutenant, somewhat 

Taiwan, yon WOT about to make some re-
mark-you know something of the Inmates of the 
cabin?" 

" Well, admitted-what then?" 

CHAPTER XVin . 
AGAIN, that night, the sun set without affording to 

the storm-tossed mariners a glimpse of his descending 
orb, whereby to form a judgment of their situation; 
the wind had continued hauling more and more to the 
eastward, and the sea ran higher, and with more 
fearful violence, having a strong set to the south-west-
ward, than at any previous period during the preva-
lence of the blow. 

So dark were the masses of dense, lead-colored cloud, 
which overspread the whole sky from the horizon to 
the zenith, that it was only by a trifling difference in 
the obscurity which pervaded both the air and ocean, 
that the fact was discoverable to the unassisted senses, 
that the sun had set. No indications of land had as yet 
been discerned, nor had the lead hitherto given evi-
dence of any undue proximity to the shore; so that it 
could not be doubted any longer that the distant view 
of the peak cf Orizaba, which had been announced by 
the look-out, in the morning, was purely delusive and 
imaginary. 

Still, the experienced wisdom of the officers of the 
Sparrow Hawk could not be induced to doubt that tlie 
land lay not very far to leeward of the corvette, and 
that her position was one of considerable, if not im-
minent danger. The ship, however, rode the seas 
bravely, nor did she labor so much as might have been 
expected; being a ship of singular capacities, and 
famous for looking well up to the weather. She was 
under snug sail, too, and no seas came on board her, so 
beautifully did she swoop into the trough, and then 
soar again, as if she were a winged thing, over the 
crest or the long-succeeding rollers. 

Nothing more could be done for the safety of the 
ship; no further precautions remained to be taken; 
and, when Sutherland ascended from the ward-room, 
in which he had now taken up his quarters, in order to 
see with his own eyes how tne night went, before re-
tiring to his wearisome and sleepless pillow, though he 
saw nothing to reassure him, or to remove his appre-
hension of perils close at hand, he saw nothing to be 
done beyond reiterating his former instructions, and 
desiring that he should be at once awakened, should 
anything occur unusual during the hours of darkness. 

This done, with the usual courtesies, he left the deck 
in charge of the first-lieutenant, and descended the 
after-companion, in order to pay a momentary visit to 
his fair passenger, before retiring to his own berth. 

To those of the gentler sex, who have braved the 
dangers of the great deep, and who know what it is to 
have groaned in the overwhelming agony and help-
lessness of that most crushing of maladies, sea-sick-
ness, it will not appear wonderful that, from the first 
day of that wild temi estuous uproar, Carlotta De 
Silva had no leisure to bestow on mental cares or sor-
rows, fanciful or real; that the physical sufferings of 
the body, exhausted and worn out by weariness and 
pain, had paralyzed the moral sensibilities of a mind 
than which none was more awake, when not distorted 
by the vehement and fiery force of the proverbial 
Spanish passion, to all the nice and delicate percep-
tions of feminine propriety. 

So utterly, indeed, was she outdone and overwhelmed 
by the yearning throes of that annihilating ailment, 
that sne lay unable almost to move hand or head, 
scarce conscious of her own identity, and wholly care-
less of the past or future, both of them merged In the 
intense anguish of the present; so that to havt been 
told that she was about to die, would have been a 
source to her neither of apprehension nor rejoicing. 

And, perhaps, it was well for her that it was so; for 
of a surety her mental agonies would have been in-
tense, had she possessed the power to meditate and 
brood in almost total solitude—for delicacy, and a ten-
der regard for the reputation of his intended wife, de-
terred Harry Sutherland from paying her more than 
short and ceremonious visits—over the consequences 
to herself and to others, of the disastrous and unmaid-
enly step which she had taken. Of these things she 
thought not. however, as she lay fully dressed on the 
sofa of the inner cabin, with an aching head, a frame 
dislocated and unnerved, and a mind so enervated and 
disjointed, that she almost lacked the power of con-
necting two ideas, much more of deducing effects from 
causes. 

Juanna, fortunately for the good report of all par-
ties, was a stout, healthy maiden from the mountains, 
who no more yielded to the attacks of sea-sickness 
than the peaks of her native hills to the puny assaults 
of any lesser influence than the earthquake; and hav-
ing by Sutherland's advice retained her masculine 
attire—which was not ill adapted to her darkly em-
browned skin, her lofty and well filled stature, and her 
strongly marked, though handsome featured—was en-
abled to communicate with the steward and other 
servants, dispensing with their attendance in the cabin, 
without betraying her own sex or that of her youthful 
mistress. 

This had, moreover, been facilitated by the absurd 
invention of Yarnall in relation to the quality and con-
dition of the Sparrow Hawk's passengers, which had 
been communicated by Topblock under a pledge of 
secrecy no less solemn than that which he had himself 

Sven cn receiving it to bis particular crony, Giampus, 
e ship's surgeon; and by him, on like condition", 

made known to StarvealJ, tne purser, from whom it 
speedily percolated, through the medium of the reefers, 

to some of the old quartermasters, and through them 
to the rhip's company- at large. 

Thus it came fully to lie believed thp.t the illustrious 
patriot Morelos was on board: and to tlie preservation 
of his safety were at'ributed all those precautions 
which were in reality taken for the concealment of Car-
lotta's sex and the protection of her honor. So that, 
betweer the ratio sense of chivalry and honor for which 
Jack is famous, and his innate love of mystery, no 
wonder was exhibited by any of the officers or crew at 
the unusual measures of precaution with regard to the 
inmates of the cabin; and no more than a knowing 
wink, accompanied by a thrust of the tongue into the 
cheek, was interchanged between the old sal s, who, 
had they known her true sex and quality, would have 
been all at loggerheads for a kiss when the strapping 
wench Juanna entered the between decks to obtain 
zome luxury for her mistress; and neither rudeness 
was offered nor deference shown to her, so that she 
came and went utterly unconscious that she was 
figuring as the Conde San Lucar, aid-de-camp to the 
patriot Morelos. 

The visit of Sutherland to the cabin was on this even-
ing unusually brief, and, 011 the whole, almost painful; 
for not only was Carlotta far too weak to con verse, with 
him, or appreciate his delicacy and generous care of 
her good repute, but she wandered in her mind, and 
was perfectly unconscious of his presence; a symptom 
most incongruous with ordinary sea-sickness, and one 
which arose, probably, rather from the feverish agita-
tion which her mind had probably undergone than from 
her present malady. She talked wildly and rapidly in 
her native tongue, which Sutherland spoke fluently, in 
the evident conviction that she was at home with her 
parents; now addressing them with words of love and 
supplications of pardon for her offence in leaving them; 
now fancying herself in tbe presence of De Hautville, 
the wronged and forsaken, accusing herself of impiety 
and faithlessness; now imploring him, with shrieks and 
long, shuddering groans, to spare her, and not to kill her, 
for the love of the Blessed Virgin; for, indeed, indeed, 
she could not help it. Then she would stretch her arms 
abroad and call for Sutherland, her best beloved, her 
only beloved Sutherland, to rescue her from the enraged 
and vindictive Don Juan. 

Could it be that her fears, her visions, were pro-
phetic? After events would have made it appear so, 
could we believe that such things may b<* But at this 
timt it must be remembered that Sutherland knew not 
who was De Hautville, nor suspected his identity with 
Montgomery, his ancient rival. 

Still it was sadly and with an unquiet conscience, that 
Harry Sutherland retired to his couch. l i e could not, 
strive as he would, disconnect his thoughts from his 
first love; the pure, the gentle, the delicate, the modest 
Anna Hamilton; and still, repulse as he might, he 
could not repress the comparison whkh would keep 
constantly recurring to his mind between the calm, 
serene, and tender affection, tempered ever by a t.ense 
of womanly dignity and maidenly timidity of the 
American maiden, and the violent, impulsive, passion 
ate love of the voluptuous Spanish girl. Still ho almost 
f~lt that he adored the former now the more, when his 
voluntary deed was about to set an impassable gulf 
between them; and that he half shrank from the im-
petuous temperament of the latter, when he was on the 
very point of making her his own forever. Anon, the 
thought crossed his mind, how base, how shameless, 
how unmanly, how unkind had been his conduct to-
ward Anna Hamilton. He reflected how he had de-
serted her; deserted his betrothed and acknowledged 
bride without a hint of apology, a shadow of excuse; 
without even that courtesy of a last farewell, which is 
due even to the commonest and least esteemed of his 
associates. He fancied her now brooding over her dis-
appointed love, now wondering at the causes of his own 
unaccountable falsehood, now doubting the reality of 
hi3 alienation from her. and, perhaps, framing excuses 
for him in her inward heart, which her cooler judg-
ment could scarcely suffice to approve. Thence arose the 
recollection, how, just previous to his departure, events 
had so crowded on events; the sudden death of his 
father, his appointment to the Sparrow Hawk, and 
precipitate orders to sea; all of them events of which 
she could, by no means, have failed to hear; that she 
might well be, even to this moment, entirely unsuspi-
cious of his breach of faith, as she must of necessity oe 
ignorant of the cause of it; that she might well con-
ceive a thousand reasons, apart even from the loss of 
letters, which should have rendered it impossible for 
him to convey to her the tidings of his unwelcome but 
imperative departure; that sne might, even now, be 
looking forward to his return, clad in the laurels of 
victory, and wafted 011 the wings of love. 

And how wo-ild she, he thought, bear to look upon 
him—her affianced lover—the bridegroom of another, 
far less accomplished, far less lovely, and above all, 
how immeasurably far less feminine and delicate! How 
would her father, his benefactor, and the first founder 
of his fortunes, regard the apostate renegado to his first 
faith and first affections? How would the proud and 
stern Montgomery glare with contempt and indignation 
on the craven and the traitor who had snatched from 
him those affections which would have rendered him 
supremely blest, which, perhaps his love might, in the 
end. have won her mutual love; snatched them from 
him only to betray, to reject, to repudiate them when 
won,-without the semblance of a cause. 

Thereafter, he began to consider what the cause was; 
whence all this misery, this crime had arisen; and 
thence to debate within himself on the last words of his 
father, and to scrutinize their weight, their probr.bility, 
and their force; until he began to confess to himself 
that he had acted like a rash, mad boy; and that the evi-
dence was so sligh' on which he had acted, and the fact 
itself, if proved evident, so Inconsiderable, that neither 
the world nor his own conscience would excuse him for 
so violating his own plighted faith, and breaking a pure 
woman's heart, without further proof and stronger 
reality. 

" Had it been Anna's father," he said to himself, 
" who was the violater of my father's nuptial bed, the 
corrupter of my mother's honor, and that, too. long 
years after I was born Into this world of sorrow—that 
—that indeed had been something. But her uncle, only 
—and that, too, an uncle who had never known her— 
an uncle of whose existence she was, it might be, all 
unconscious! Tush! It is all an error or a dream—a 
vision or a vanity. I'll none of it." 

But then, again, the thought of Carlotta. pure and 
innocent, indeed, though wild and wayward in her tm-
pulses, with her reputation blighted, and her heart-
affections blasted, came to his recollection; and hs 
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smote his breast bitterly with his clenched hand, ex-
claiming, " W h a t must be, must be!—It is done, done 
forever! and I am damned on earth, as before Heaven 
—damned, as a double traitor!" 

And soon thereafter he sank into n deep and 
troubled slumber, disturbed by an appalling dream, 
which shook his mind when he returned to it, unto his 
dying day. 

He thought that he was dead, and in the regions of 
departed spirits; standing before a judgment seat 
colossal, on which sate, indistinct and misty, invisible 
through the glory of its own brightness, the, JJwiue 
J're«enrf, circled by saints and martyrs, cherubim and 
seraphim, angels and archangels, dazzling with super-
natural Whiteness. And, bound like himself with fet-
ters of flame-breathing serpents, Carlotta stood beside 
him, awaiting the dread doom, from the voice of the 
PRESENCE, which should condemn them to the fiery 
lake that yawned and bellowed far beneath them, with 
infernal thunders. The fiend stood hard by them, 
impatient of his prey; and that fiend was Montgomery, 
sneering, in grand but blasted beauty; but the doom 
was not spoken 3-et; and while all things appeared to 
whirl and wheel in dizzy mazes round them, he caught 
a glimpse of his guardian angel, white-robed and silver-
pinioned, but formed and featured like, to Anna Hamil-
ton, pleading for him before the throne, to the DrvitJE 
PRESENCE. Then, again, ho seemed to hear the clarions 
of ten thousand legions of angels proclaiming the: glad 
tidings of a pardoned sinner: but anon a hideous yell 
burst from the lips of his fiendish rival, answered by a 
heart broken shriek front Carlotta, as the fiend snatched 
her in his arms, and plunged with her into the infernal 
lake, which closed above them, with a roar, to which 
the loudest thunder was as a tune of summer music. 

He Started from his horrid slumbers, and Yarnall 
stood beside his berth, touching his arm respectfully, 
while the boatswain's shrill pipe was ringing in his ear, 
and thahoaree summons of " All hands!" above all the 
crash and creaking of the straining masts and cordage, 
Wie roar and reel of the heavy surf, which was thunder-
ing on every side around them, aud the howling of the 
giant winds of heaven. 

" I have been knocking at your door these five 
minutes, Captain Sutherland," said Yarnal l " T h e 
night has changed, sir. I t is quite clear now, with a 
bright moon." 

Ere he had spoken six words, Sutherland was on his 
feet, and was hurrying on some of his clothes, which 
he had thrown aside before lying down; but.as he did 
so, he asked hastily, " W h a t then, Yarnall, what then? 
Is there land in sight, and how near are we hi shore?" 

The lieutenant shook his head anxiously. "P l enty 
of land. Captain Sutherland, a d d 6ight more of it 
than ever I wish to see again, anyhow! We are em-
bayed fairly, and within a short mile of the breakers." 

A t this instant a heavy rambling sound was heard, 
succeeded by a groat splash, and the quivering of the 
timbers of the corvette, as the chain-cable ran out, 
fathom after'fathom, from her h&use-holeg. 

The. captain turned a quick, inquiring glance on his 
subordinate, who answered to the mute appeal of his 
superior's eye, faying, " You will pardon me. Captain 
Sutherland, for the liberty. But the clouds lifted like a 
curtain aUjfet once and showed us whore we were in an 
instant. There was.BO time to wait or ask for orders. 
The wind, end the drift of tho current, were setting us 
in like h mill-race; it is our only chance of saving the 
ship, sir." 

" Y o u have done very wisely, I doubt not, Yarnall. 
But tlie chance, I faucy, is a very slight one." 

There is just a hope, sir; the tide seems to be just 
on tho turn, and these are indications that the norther 
has blown itself out. 1 think within half an hour wo 
shall have it out of the southwest, if our grouud-taekle 
will only liokl so long " 

" I f , i f ! ay, Yarnall I with an ' i f ' we can compass 
everything, i h e only thing that troubles me is our 
passengers. Wo all of us, I trust, know how to meet 
our fate by .water or by fire, be it which it may. l iut 
for them I tremble!" 

" Why as for that," answered Yarnall gruffly—fol-
lowing up his own preconceived idea, or rather believ-
ing now at last that what he had at first asserted as a 
funny quiz, was veritable truth—"I should think they 
had 1 uu their ebenees by fire often enough, not to make 
any terrible bobbeiy-about risking the water, too. 

Sutherland stared in his face in mute wonder, utterly 
unconscious of what he could mean; and half suspect-
ing that-either tho terrors of the night, or the sense of 
the responsibility he had taken upon himself, had de-
mented the worthy officer, whom he knew to be the 
strangest, conceivable medley of professional matter of 
fact and imaginative romancing. 

IJ«0»ftda no answer, however: for he had now reached 
the deck, and the full aspect of the perils into which 
they had been driven burst upon him. The sight was, 
indeed, atvful in thi> extreme. The corvette k r nearly 
in the centre-of a deep bight, of-the low sandy coast, 
which might perhaps extend three miles or a little bet-
ter f rom point to point of the headlands, which, as 
could now be soen bv the clear moonlight, no kaiger 
wadi ng through tlie clouds, but riding resplendent in an 
azure sky. ran out at least four points to windward of 
her, so ma t there was not a possible chance for her 
clawing off, as the wind t i iw brew. I h e whole line of 
thedoast wos lashed by as tremendous a surf as the eye 
of man probably ever witnessed; thundering as it roiled 
in upon the sand-hills in .a huge treble line of snow-
white foaming rollers, flashing in spots, when m m » 
greater obstruction met it f i f ty feet in the n,ir, spark-
ling like a jet ot liquid diamonds. I t was dear that, 
once in them, no ship would hold together for ten 
minutes—w< opou boat could Hve an instant. 

Still. » s Y«nmil> said, teee was a hope. A second 
and a. third anchor had been got- over; and as yet a»one 
of the cabins had parted, although they showed. l ik« 
tense l>;>rS cast of iron, rigid and M t n u W , so g t « M 
was tho strain upon them, as the -vessel rose o w the 
sueoeetiijig rollers which half submerged her forward, 
and plunged into the troughs with shocks that made 
Iter every bolt, and timber groan and quiver, jus if she 
had struck upon a rock. The yards Were nil down upon 
theoapN. and tlie active drew bad worked so rapidly in 
furling thorn. Unit eearee any surface, s a w that of the 
hull andthe bare spars, was now exposed to tbe norther, 
which «sns still blowing, though with decreasing »io-
leaset for the wind now came only hi fierce aud said-
den musts,-with lulls between of almost absolute calm; 
ati(I'it>flii:oirieiit.lv became apparent that the intervals of 
hill were gwnviue lesser, and the puffs gradually losing 
their vjofrw&tv t h e ek»nds, moreover, which Mid lifted 
n - s u d t e ^ - v i f M f e already swept out for to seaward, 

making it evident that there was an upper stratum of 'death: and though, as usual, death shunned him, he 
•—» « •—• " -« failed this thm% at toast, to win ^ e t e r y . 

Never was there a sterner, nwer a deadlier defeat, 
never a more disastrous, a more total rout, The pa-
triot force was scattered to the four winds of heaven. 
Morelos. playing the part of a soldier, a f ter doing all 
the devoirs of a general, was taken prisoner: nor could 
all Montgomery's charges, pressed home with the dis-
interested valor of friendship, w ith the recklessnej-as of 
despair, siva.il to bretvk the serried mosses uf the veteran 
infantry uf Spain, or to rescue his hebiless leader. 

in -the last onslaught, all his men, save a dozen veteran 
troopers, .broke and tiled ; and tike few that remained 
faithful, seising his horse's reins, compelled biro, weary 
and wounded, to accompany them in their Bight, for 
retreat i t could not be called, tow awls Tampico, On 

sti-ong wind blowing: off shore above, while the sea 
breeze stiil prevailed in the lower regions. 

" A n d a half eleven!" sang out tho man to the 
chains, almost as Sutherland reached tlie deck, while 
his quick eye was still taking note of all the signs of 
tlie weather. 

" What was the last cast, Mr. Topblock?" 
" A quarter eleven, sir." 
" A n d a half e leven!" song out the man again. 
" She drifts none at present," remarked Sutherland. 

" Did she drag much at first?" 
" A fathom every cast, sir. But she feeds the ebb 

already, and would swing, if it were not for the butt 
end of this no'ther." 

" She will swing presently. Is not that the day break-
ing yonder in the"east?"' " ! the route they were overtaken by a personof command-. 

" Y es , sir, we shall have it daylight within the ! ing stature,and fine..martial air,though far advanced 
hour.' 

" S e e all ready, then, to make sail at tlie first puff of 
the land wind. WTe shall have it so soon as the «un 
peeps.above the sandhills; and we wdl lose no time in 
getting off this cursed coast. I t is God's mercy, aud 
110 less, that we are not rolling in those breakers now, 
so many corpses! Ten minutes more of that norther, 
and the flood tide would have done for us, beyond tbe 
help of seamanship. See, we are swinging! I t has 
fallen ealm ali-eady. Heave her up, by and by, closer 
to lie: anchors; there is no more danger to her cables " 

It was indeed a providential escape; but new all risk 
was ended, though the ship rolled heavily in the 
groundawell created by the long tempest. 

As the day broke, the land ta-eezo came and fresh-
ened; and ere the crew were piped to breakfast, the 
yards were swayed aloft, the topsails sheeted home, 
the reefs all shaken out, and the good ship won stand-
ing out of the perilous bay, in which she had so nearly 
laid her bones, amid the hearty st;if-congra.tulatioifs 
of her gallant officers and crew. 

A t noon an observation was obtained; and the Spar-
row Hawk was found to have drifted about two hun-
dred and fifty miles to tlie south-eastward of the har-
bor of Tampico; and as the wind was now not only fair 
and fresh, birt promising to hold, the corvette wes-soon 
under top-gallant studding-sails, and numi: ggallantly 
before the wind, iu spite of tlie nasty cross seo. which 
was still running. 

Desiring his subordinates to splice tlie main-brace, 
and pipe the men down to breakfast, Sutherland now 
descended to the cabin, well assured that, the intelli-
gence he had got for his fair passenger would do more 
f o allay her ailment than all the medicaments of Dr. 
Grampus, and all the condiments of Cesar, tine steward. 

But little did ho think, when ho assured'her that, past 
doubt or fear, he would place her in her father's arms 
ere the nightfall of the next-coming day, what havoc 
should be cried, what dogs of war be let slip on the 
seas which My all bloodless now and bright between 
him and the land of promise! 

C H A P T E R XIX. 
WE must here call it to the minds of our readers, 

that, immediately on hearing of Sutherland's afcrival 
nt Tampico. aud previous to our hero's first acquaint-
ance with (Jariotta, Montgomery took house andt rode 
away into the interior, without taking leave of his In-
tended bride, or stating, except in the vaguest and m o d 
general terms, to her father, the reasons of his de-
parture. 

It now remains for us to state, in order to render in-
telligible what follows, that which occurred during the 
interval, in every way so fatal to himself, during which 
t he daughter of Don Silva eloped with Sutherland, who 
thus snconsciou-jly became, fur the third time, his 
in voluntary, but successful rival. 

It will ho remembered by all readers of South Ameri-
can history, that, up to tho year Kilo, m which occurred 
tho events we have been relating, the patriot Slordos, 
striving incessantly fo r Mexican independence, hadeas-
tained himself in arms with invariable aueces* against 
the Spaniards aud the Royalists, and 1ml so nearly con-
quered the f rw'dum of his country, tluit a long suspen-
sion Of ti riiis had ensued, and Mexico was almost con-
sidered free and independent Prompted by that love 
of liberty, and that propa£?ainUr.ii3g spirit of freedom 
which predisposes every American to sympathize with 
all men and countries struggling .against oppression, 
and to aid them by their-iadividutd prowess, no sooiwir 
had Montgomery reached the shores Mexico, whither 
he repaired immediately 011 his recovering from the 
wound he mceivtrd at the band of Sutherland, than he 
joined the patriots under tlie assumed name of De 
llautviUe, his perfect, acquaintance with the French 
language enabling him to pass himself off without 
difficulty for a native of France. 

In this service, reckless of life, and seeking in warfare 
rather the repose of death than tlie renown of military 
glory, while the former seemed to shun hku in the 
deadliest m§16e, the latter fel l upon feim unawares, mid 
he became, in n short s jww, tho Itoldt'st and meet sue-
wssful cavalry rtfta*r in tho service of the patriots. and 
the bosom friend « r d counsellor c< Morelos. During 
the suspension e f bosttitiee 1 I w w named, daring the 
fisrht fought, and the prise of v W w y won, Je had r e 
tired to the mrigbborhood of Tampieo. to the enjoy-
ment, of solitude, and the cultivat ion of bis loved letters, 
and then! had found, bad loved, and, as he believed, 
won tlie beautiful but false Oarloteu 

When he-fled like a maniac, or one parsoed by the 
fabled furies of Oresfoe, frern the preeaace of the' only 
man en-earth who had ever foiled Mm, the ooly man 
on earth whom fee bated with an invincible b«3 deadlv 
l *u« . as lie gaHotwd, be knew not why or whither, 
madly into the interior, a rumor reached his earn Hint 
his old friend and general, hard beset by superior 
numhars-for too Spaniard* had been of late powerfully 
reiwforeerl- was dra wing to & heed among the moun-
tains, and preparing to give halite, oitcw more, to tlie 
enemies of freedoin. A t the word, tetlmtly tbe spirit 
of the partisan wns rekindled his %eemeu ee is the 
fire of the old waHiorse at tho clangor of the trump 
ete. Easily leaifsinsr f rom the Ranchtros. rnauy of 
whom know htm of old. who were flocking to the stan-
dard of Morelos, whei'o that great tender was eneHiimd, 
he pricked on. aiftlte and day, until Im renebed tlie ran-
der.vouB. on the e v » of the fatal firht of «ufe»axuato; 
fatal to liberty as that of Ohmrotwvi. BwWved ivith 
joy. smountliisf almost, to mptaeei, fef his an i en t 
leader, end reinstated in oomaiabd of his ofef k i K f 
roghnetite. he bad feujrtd even more matlly th»n life 

in years, like themselves flying from the field, whom 
Montgomery had seen busy in the beat of the fray, and 
iu the last despairing sJiockvfightii-4j undaunted to the 
last, and reckless as himself, though be foiled to reeog-
him him as an old acquaintance , » 

When this stranger overtook them, they had halted 
by a mountain stream to refresh themselvesiand recruit 
their horses, which were almost, oveidowe by the hot 
speed at which they had ridden; and he, recognizing a t 
once the colors o f tlie patriot cockade, drew his rein; 
and'dismounted, claiming Ids l ight to do eo as a com-
rade. 1 

It now for tbe first time struck Montgomery, that be* 
had seen this man before, though he could l iotremem-
Ler when or at w hat time; but what was his surprise 
when the stranger addressed him in g<mi English, 
saying: 

r' W e meet again in a bad plight, -Mr, Mont com,ery,. 
bn fe y<m were i n a Avorse, I think, when we mot last," 

" H a ! you know m e ! " exclaimed Montgomery, 
IT; ' • you know .me, and you are an American. Where 
haveiwe met before? Your f a ce is half familiar, -fent, 
familiar rather as a dream than » reality. Where have 
We met before? Speak, I pray you, for memory fa i l s 
me ! " 

" I n Washington." 
" In Washington? I cannot recollect." 
" N o wonder: you were all but d » « d * » h e » I found 

vou, 011 the night of your mad duel with Suther-
land " 

"Curses upon him! ay, ten thousand c o r f « s ! " 
" A n d you had not -recovered s«ftlcie<)tly rto knowr 

me, when I was forced to set sa i l " replied the stsranger, 
rr,h«t!diiig his interi uptiou. But in a UKnu»tit he 
continued. " He married her then—he mauled d#M> 
Hamilton, that you so curse him?" 

" W h o are vou, man?.who are you. who « > dwre fo 
torture mc?''"essicteimed Mouigtniery^^pi-fatgkng tOibis. 
feet, 

" C « f ) who is najsiieless; but ops^who ha* a right t o 
ask it of you. for 1 am her reputed f«- ther e • 

" Jitputed father's brother!" ciied |4ontgt'Krwy, 
morn bewildered by his woids—repvt*d jfother 
iiiitiifrlesR.! J knew not ever that she had a rtputed 
faiher stive her crw»." » 1 

" She had. But answer me, 1 charge yon: did he 
marry her?" > 

"X eentwit. answer, until 1 learm fo whom." 
" Y o u Kny <ca!l me Ceptnin Part ly ; E«-ii knew me 

once t y that m m e . " 
"Man ly ! tbe ; mighty ,pi4veU'«rt the eepfoln ef the 

tlotions Sea-King! Manly, whom the whole world 
knows and honors?" 

A flash of exultatlos ghanit-d tiver the jmle features 
of the privatt«fR-n;ftii. 

" I h e same whom you mean, Montgomery, but enp» 
tein of the See K i » g now no lojigsr. When the war 
wItli'fcBglenol Othello'sotH'unatksu was nonvore, 
'1 fcu combatant of fift v listth-s could not.descend to be 
E trading trfuffickor. Thoiit^vKiiig pbeshufe an h m-hle 
trad© isow as a ^uiriea-mnn—her «hi?fcm captain has 
l^en for tbe first time beaten. SghUng for Mf)erty; a rw 
loiK-r, I know now that my t t o » « i «A t hand. .-%pi|ii|t 
tome, therefore, while there is yet time. Did be aiarry 
h « ? " , , 

" He dld-Jnot. He deserted her Aws^J aa he ,w«»n 
ber traitoromdv. fire I le f t Washington, arhleh I d id 
recretlg, the whole town mm: wi<h .thetide of t«is de-
fertkm.snd my unaeee«et«i i le t l m n c e J f o i s e u this 
crest, even now «mwed(Wd, and it mar be. plotUng 
fm titer tacnaoaa, have tortured «M>. My heart is 
on fire! I^etcus to fcow»f - o 

" Pardon me if 1 hurt you, 3nfc this is of jdrangieim» 
pert to we. %>eak, l.pray yon, was.ths -oaatsa known, 
w Iserefore he deserted w - t ) " 

" Ask memo then. I5i«?re Ihovsnnd 
rumora: bis fatbfr«<tiie « id hwu i t^ died MKIW 
suddenly, and, i t was feinted, with his lest: 1 smith, f ^ 
bode the ,marrie«c. Omtain , K . k the o l d u # 4 ma4 , 
they never met again. 4|o was fo the 6par-
rew Hewk within week.end s-eMt^ wiihoutm^euigner 
or leaving any tidiggft, Kow,then» ifoiioi-se,'?, .'., 

" I unden-jfcand, 1 undesrsfondS This must he set to 
rfgli^sl" * ?ch iR£d (he other. nM&.&jeer 
leads toela ftdar and sop, jMitjst.'nipI'lh-Mi .tooth 
pfriah. Be it so, Montgomery; t o m>r!fce, if you WflJ, 
£nd a w a y ! " 

And off they started, and onward tlniy s|?«tl. day and 
id^bt, nntiL m tlie ^my twilMijt, Ibe^ smidhaa the 
lieiglits above Tanjpjoo, and tbet®, in the r« adsiead, 
jvtst whhout the bar, a wai#eg ihe tend bfeesie, wMi h e r 
sfflilghrailed .loosely np in b tau t i f i i l f e s l o ens . i aya l o^ , 
raking barque at. anchor, wf th f t heavy nrii iantep, but 
* bowing no celaraatharfsfcR. oe pennant at her main. 
Ye t evidently she was a man-of-wer. r , . >., V,?. 

•So soon PR Malay's eye fell o n t t e shapely ^ 
flaslied dark fire. " O n c e more,'* lie tjr«d.^7*otice 
mere, and in good t ime! My own, my own. my gallant 
Sea-King*I • Montgomery, go .with pml jeapse o t 
freedom hare is over h r * # i B » ; vuf B t t t a te .foifolt 
to the law, and yonder bente. t l ^ rt^-aA 
w b m m l ^ • ,,. . . . • 

And as he spoke, the clang of martial nius'e Waa 
beard o»i tho morniBg air, and at abetti Eve njik s1 dis-
t t t t t the serried massesof the Sponb-h ii:faiit)-y were 
seen, wilb-tteir g l i t for i i^ atma end -eHfeignSi, 
Mg the dark Sierra, ' 

"•'Mnateotnet^-I say, CMM> with <. . . <v -
" W h i t h e r ? " ' - , 
" f h a v w r t t o W w w and the WJQW bears ust 

tyranny rules, andfrecHlom e t rng f l f# ' Come 
wttbatn It is no.nse fo die,-shot in tiso.baoEcts w^lfojli-

went, for tliere wae a strange forebediog at his beait, j by these Spanish Mbo&btmHWi 1 0 N M with a e l W e 
and, he knew not wherefore. eometitingnMn to detmei^ | wdl fight ye t for Mfearta*, and oeaquer.'" .. ; . *.' :'. 
I f o fougbt again, as was his wont, to win a saldfer's I " Oue stnu^ half hfrtjr.atid I will answer y#% . l i M g ! ^ . 
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the governor first, and then—if it need be, can you give 
me place for a passenger, or it may be for two?" 

" F o r twenty ! In half an hour, upon the quay. 
Ad ios ! " 

And the privateersman galloped down the beach, and 
firing both his pistols in the air to attract the attention 
of the ship, drew a small ensign f rom his bosom, which 
he vvave.l al )fc. 

Tha ef fect was magical. A heavy gun was fired by 
the ship, aud the faint sound of three distant cheers 
reached the ears of Manly, while a barge fully manned 
came dancing over tae waters yet ruffled by the dying 
sea breeze. 

As the barge touched the sand, Montgomery joined 
the privateers nan alone, with a brow black as night, 
and an eye glaring with luri 1 light. 

" H v, soso;m! D ) you go with me?" 
" T o the world's end. so you will give me vengeance!" 
" I t is her motto n o w ' " And he pointed to the Sea-

K i n g to whise g iff a broad, bio >d-red ensign rose. 
" S e e you yon ensign? It is her motto now, and mine! 
'Vengeance, and war upon all nations!' Are you an-
swered ! " 

As I would be. Come on ! " 
And they sprang on board the barge, and within ten 

minutes stood on the deck of the gallant Sea-King, amid 
the cheers an I congratulations of her fiarce crew. 

But while they were yet shaking hands, and renewing 
old, or commencing new, comoaaionships, a wild cry 
floated down from the fore-topsail-yard, with a strange, 
melanch dy s:>und, ominous of evil. 

"Sa i l , ho ! " 
" Whereaway?" 
•" Br >ad on the weather-beam, s i r ! " 
" What do you malce her?" 
" A heavy ship, square-rigged. She looms like a 

f r i ga te ! " 
In a moment Minly and Frederick, who had instantly 

surrendered the command to his old leader, mounted 
to the tops, .elesoope in ha:i 1 

addressing the officer of the deck, " call all hands, if 
you please." 

The shriii whistle of the boatswain, and the hoarse 
call repeated everywhere, was fol lowed by the heavy 
trainpliug of feet and the simultaneous "rush of the 
crew f rom all quarters, until an hundred and twenty 
as stout fellows as ever walked a deck, were mustered 
about their ancient captain, whose long-relinquished 
aud now reassumed authority they hailed with trans-
port and the fullest conviction of triumph. 

"C lear away all the boats, sir, and let the launch 
and long-boat have their kedges on board—I shall both 
tow and kedge off shore, as cheerily as we may, fo r we 
must put two miles of water between us and those 
water batter ies before they open their fire upon us, 
which they will do soon, as they know I am aboard 
you. Look alive, now, my lads; if you do your 
duty lively, we shall be without the range of their guns 
before they can train their muzzles upon us; and every 
mile we make now brings us as much the nearer to yon 
cruiser, which is our real euemy, as it removes us from 
these haughty Dons." 

The men cheered lustily, the boats were speedily 
fitted, manned, and lowered, and the ship was about 
to commence the doubtful experiment of kedging out 
from under the guns of the heavy batteries; the capstan 
bars being already manned, and the boats carrying out 
the anchors for the purpose; when suddenly a white 
flag was displayed on a mast at the mole-head, and im-
mediately alter ward a boat was seen pulling out, with 
its stern sheets filled, as it would seem, with officers of 
rank, and a similar emblem of pacific intentions float-
ing from a staff at her bows, and the gorgeous blazonry 
of Old Spain displayed at her stern. 

" Ha ! they will treat with us!" cried the commander; 
" It is well so—we shall gain time. Heave her up short 
t oher anchors, but do not trip them till the Dotis are 

I well aboard and in the cabin—than heave her adrift, 
! ked^e her seaward as steadily and as silently as ye 
may. Haul down that red ensign, memtime, and set 

Both gazed for a fewsec.mds steadily on the speck of Spanish colors at her gaffs, with a white flag at her 
white in the far offing, which was fast rising into view. 
Both closed thdr glasses by a common impulse, and as 
their eyes met, Frederick exclaimed : 

" The ship I fought in the white squall, off the Baha-
ma Banks I " 

•' The Sparrow Hawk ! " responded Manly. 
"Grea t G >d be praised ! " shouted Montgomery, who 

had followed them aloft. " I have thee, then, mine 
e n e m y ! " 

'• We will go to quarters, Frederick," said Manly, 
coolly " He is bringing up a spanking breeze with him, 
and will be upon us within halt an hour." 

"Shal l we keep that rag aloft ?" asked Frederick, 
pointing to the pirate ensign which was still fluttering 
at the gaff . 

fore. We are an American, remember, and with pro-
tection from his excellency the governor at the Ha-
vana." 

In the meantime, the shore boat had come alongside, 
an 1 the envoys, consisting of two or three subalterns 
of the Spanish army,accompanying a lieutenant-colonel, 
who was th3 governor'sairt-de-ea/np likewise, carneou 
board, and were receive 1 by Frederick and his other 
officers, who were now all in full uniform as officers 
of the United States, with all courtesy an I honor. 

Their errand was soon told. Information had been 
given to the royalist general, that two persons most 
obnoxious to the government, daring partisans of 

| Morelos, aud unremitting enemies of Spain, having.su -
ceeded in making their escape f rom the bloody field of r Liiu 5 jiu. I iu tiit-ii IJ.TÛ Ô 11 I'iii t/uu iictti VJL 

" Ay, ay ! No use to douse i t ! There are eyes in that i Guauaxuato, lrad been received ou board tho Sea-King, 
lad's head that we cannot cheat ! Novr, then, up anchor 
and make sail ; we can claw off with this wind, and we 

and were now in asylum under the cover of her flag. It 
would appear that the momentary elevation of the 

will fight him under sail. And see. there come the i piratical ensign on board the cruiser had escaped tlie 
Spanish guns down the Sierras. We must not be be 
tween two fires. Hardily, now, my lads! Three cheers 
f o r the Huicy Sea-King. 

Three full mouthed cheers attested the gallantry and 
good-wili of the crew, and as they died away a hoarse 
voice bellowed out, " A n d three more for dare-devil 

observation of the Spaniards; since they spoke of the 
Sea-King. and appeared to consider her as a cruiser of 
the Unite 1 States: and it was in consequence of the 
assumed neutrality of that power, and on the faith of 
treaties, that the" surrender of these men was de-
manded, who had, it was alleged, borne arms against 

Manly ! " and the ships timbers literally trembled with Spain on her own ground, in defiance of the state of 
the tumultuous cheering which succeeded. 

C H A P T E R XX. 
STILL, certain as it appeared at first sight that an 

Immediate action must ensue between the cruiser of 
the United States and the pirate, for such she ha l now 
In truth become, so many are the changes aud the 
chances of tbe sea that, although both parties wore as 
anxious to bring on the barren conflict as they could 
have been had wealth the. most unlimited, honors the 
most exalted, been the prize of victory, whereas, in 
truth, it was the bare sense of duty, uninfluenced by 
hopes of profit or by feelings of personal animosity, 
that prompted the Americans, and a bloody and brutal 
hankering after carnage and revenge that kindled the 
breasts of the buccaneers, a longer interval was inter-
posed between their first catching sight of each other 
and Lheir final conflict than any oae on board either 
vessel had deemed probable, or indeed possible. 

When the .Sparrow Hawk, which had thus far brought 
her own spanking breeze down with her, steering right 
before it with every inch of canvas set that would draw 
f r o m her royals to her lower studding-sails, was within 
some three miles of the Rover, the sea-breeze sud 

j amity and peace existing befween the two government 
( Frederick was not slow to profit by the advantage 
! which he derived f rom this error. Professing his wil-
t lingness to^be ruled in all things by the faith of trea'ies 
and the national honor, he affected to consider it in 
some respects doubtful whether the case could be made 

| out against the two American gentlemen, very' distin-
[ guished gentlemen, too. he said: who, he did not pre-
I tend to deny, were on board the Sea-King, and under 
; the protection of the American flag. These gentlemen, 
! he added, were both now well known to himself, and 
had been so for many years; the one being no other 

! than the very valorous Captain Manly, who had spread 
such terror and devastation alongthe coasts of England 
during the last war. and to whose identity every officer, 

i and many of the crew of the Sea-King could testify, as 
j he had actually, until within a very short space of time, 
commanded the very vessel in which they were now 
sojourning. The other, he said, he also well knew to 

i be Mr. John Montgomery, of the city of Philadelphia, 
of great attainments, and of the highest respectability. 

I Under these circumstances he submitted that he could 

nials and grimaces of official politeness, with smiles 
aud civilities ou every face, and suspicion, distrust, and 
dislike at every heart, the Spanish officers departed 
landward, while the bold buccaneers rejoiced at their 
rune ne guerre, in having so skilfully carried their ship 
under cover of a flag f rom under the yawning guns of 
a ready and hostile battery, and in the speedy pros-
pect of a combat with a hated enemy, of whom they 
asked no odds but what they were like to have, a fa ir 
field and no favor. 

So soon as his unwelcome guests, the Spanish officers, 
had left the Sea-King, the whole crew of that vessel, 
after having held some conversation among them-

, selves forward, came aft in a body to the quarter-deck, 
oil which Frederick Atherley and Evan Mo ton, the 
second in command, were standing, surrounded by 
their junior officers; the whole staff of the ship having 
been assembled to do honor to ihe Spaniards. Their 
manner was firm and decided, yet respectful, aud they 
gave no token of any intent to mutiny: for. desperadoes 
as I hey were, and something very near akin to pirates, 
they had all been privateersmen. and many of them 
men-of-war's men. in their day. and had thus contrac-
ted habits of discipline, if not principles of obedience, 
which are not easily shaken off. 

The fact is, that on Manly's leaving the Sea-King, and 
giving her over as he did a sort of joint-stock associa-
tion had been formed of the men and officers, share 
per share, according to rank, and she had been con-
verted into a Guineamaii, or coast-trader, alias slaver, 
alias picaroon—for the most Guinea traders, like the 
Malek Adliel of well known reputation, and free-traders 
or smugglers in general, when their cargoes are out and 
their guns iu, will levy tolls on the ocean on vessels 
slower and weaker than themselves, going.on the prin-
ciple of what Wordsworth calls 

" The good i.lii rule, the simple plan. 
That they HIIIMI'II lake who have the power, 
And tliev should keep who can." 

In the first instance, a fair cargo for the African 
trade had been taken out, with the intention of barter-
ing it honestly for gold-dust, palm-oil, and other similar 
productions of the western coast. But the temptation 
of vast and inordinate gains presented too strong a 
temptation for minds in which the true ideas of right 
and wrong the mouj/i and the ievni, had become some-
what confounded by a long course of applying to their 
own uses the goods of other men, captured on the high 
seas, under the specious guise of patriotism. As if to 
render the temptation irresistible, which was already 
strong, a very fine cargo of slaves having been offered 
at very low prices, owing to the risk of capture from the 
combined American, French, and English squadrons 
on the coast, a Spanish slaver got into the river where 
they were lying, with great difficulty, so thoroughly 
crippled by the fire of a British brigantine, for which 
they had refused to heave to, that all hopes of her ob-
taining repairs so as to be able to proceed with her voy-
age, were hopeless. A liberal of fer was made of her rice, 
water-casks, slave-decks, manacles, and all the other 
hideous apparatus of that most abominable traffic; 
conditioning a home passage for the crew of the San-
tissama Margaretta. 

The bargain was soon made; for the votes of some 
two or three of the officers, who were opposed to the con-

| version of the late honored and honorable erusier into 
i one of those lnzar-houses of the ocean, a slaver, were 
j overpowered by the interested majority, and the Sea-

King letter of marque was converted Into the Santa Ma-
ria Brazilian slaver; while her American build, with the 
stars and stripes constantly pres"rved her from search; 

1 and perhaps more t ian this, her man-of-war rig and 
heavy battery, which she now took no pains to conceal, 
caused her constantly to be mistaken for an American 

I sloop of war—to favor which deceit her officers were 
always provided with the uniform of the United 

i States, her men wore the regular frocks of the service, 
and she was handled so shipshape and man-o'-war 
fashion that she was actually on more than one 

! occasion saluted as a United States vessel by English 
and French cruisers on the Cape Coast. Her first essay 
at buccaneering was accidental; for having fallen short 
of water and happening to overhaul a large English 
merchant shin, which was no difficult matter for her to 
do, since she had the heels of almost anything afloat of 
her own tonnage, and in light weather would have 
bothered the fastest frigate, the crew, in virtue of the 
democratic principle of the rule of the majority, 
divided against paying for the supplies which they had 
the ppwer to take; and in consequence, the British 
master on his return to London entered his complaint 

denly began to fai l : for a quarter of an hour there was ! the Sefior Hernando de Ribadera, and Monsieur de 
a succession of short, irregular puffs and uncertain Hautville; at the same time he invited the Spanish 
{•alms, and then the wind sank altogether; the crisped officers below to communicate further on so delicate a 
smiles of the ridgy waves subsided into cool serenity, question; stating that in all probability a reference to 
and a f ew minutes later the whole surface of the Gulf tne United States Consu at Tampico would obviate all : nnrl Uwi r»V, t ma d n e t mii-mi* r* oa rlifflnnltw in tli 11 T^rijtriiL'uc a ml aitliar uo+dKlicI, tin. i 

not surrender persons, whom he knew of his own 
knowledge to be Captain Manly and Mr. Montgomery; .w. 
when demanded uncWjbet i t les , as they now were, of i that he had been plundered of water, seventy casks of 

E" J J — - J " " 1 ork, a set of spare sails, besides some old Ixmdon 
ock port wine and genuine cordial gin from the 

prvate stores of the captain, by a United States sloop 
of war of sixteen guns, which had brought her to 

was shining silvery and bright as a vast rairror, or as 
the unruffled bosom of an inlaud lake. 

between Abado and the Hole in the Wall. But whereas 
the said worthy master insisted, which was perfectly 
true, that the aforesaid American sloop of war had no 

difficulty in the premises, and either establish the in-
uiHiuutw .... — — noeence. or lead to the surrender of the fugitives. The , n.c a.wrcaan 

Condemned to inactivity on both sides, the future j deck was left therefore to the officers of the watch and name on her stern, he was dismissed with a flea in his 
combatants applied themselves at once to the sternest — " " ; ' - - -
preparations for a fight which all foresaw must be final 
and conclusive; but doubly perilous was the need of edible and potable, which were set before them, in the 

- •• —i-r_i- «.— between decks; while the anchor of the Sea-King was Manly to provide every resource with which his genius 
and experience could surround him, since the very 
calm which prevented him f rom working off shore 
manful ly under bold sail to meet one enemy, com-
pelled him to await the insidious and almost unseen 
approaches of another, in the triumphant army of the 
Spaniards, flushed with their recent victory, whose 
columns he might already behold entering the gates of 
the city aud whos ) artil lery he might soon expect to 
hear thundering f r om the embrasures of the batteries 
under whose guns he lay. 

crew; the rowers of the Spanish boat, like their super- ear by the Secretary, and was ever after suspected by 
lore, were soon engaged in discussing the delicacies, ; his owners of being a very great rogue, and of having 
wliHlA o n (1 Twit n Kl*. wflrfi ct»t hufnr*. i n ,„n/ln —:. 1. . l... : T , - , • _ 

tripped and secured at her bows, and she herself was 
steadily moving out to seaward at the rate of some two 
or three knots an hour, as her kedges were carried out 
alternately, each a quarter of a mile beydbd the last, 
and the good ship heaved up to them successively by 
the exertions of the crew, who walked around with the 
capstan bars gallantly, and with a right good will, but 
without cheering or singing as they went. 

I f the Spaniards perceived the motion, suspecting 
nothing, and being aware that the sea breeze had 

made away with the missing goods for his own advan-
tage; in fact, had he not possessed some trifling share 
of tbe vessel, and made good the losses out of his own 
pocket, it is highly probable that he would have been 
disgracefully deprived of his command. 

With regard to the Santa Maria, however, from that 
time forth it was proved of her how true is the old 
French saying, que re n'ext que le premier pun qui coute; 
for from that time forth, having once got a taste of the 
sweets of English plunder, the crew insisted that they 
had served so long against John Bull, that it came 
natural to have a shy at him, and consequently poor 

" A r e they eighteens or twenty-fours, Montgomery," ceased and the land-wind not as yet commenced blow- Johnny was pillaged remorselessly but, to do" the 
Iked the commander of the young man, whose long j ing. they were easily satisfied by the reply t hat. the Sea- worthy crew of the Sea-King justice, always with the 

sohmrn*might be presumed to render him familiar ! King was merely shifting her berth, as that in which 
with all the details of the city and its fortifications, she lay had become inconvenient; and as, very shortly 

1 which form the battery of yon low flear (Venn fort to 
the left o f the mole?" . 

" Neither one nor the other. Captain Manly replied 
the young man; " tha re is not a gun there of smaller 
calibre than a thirty-two. The castle to the right has 
twenty-fours and eighteens." 

' H e a v y odds against eighteen-pounder carronades, 
and that at long bowls, too. W e must be moving, if we 

after, the ship became stationary once more, having 
dropped her anchor at a full mile beyond the longest 
range of the batteries, they thought no more of it, 
untii, on coming upon deck towards evening, with a 
view to return ashore, they found themselves at three 
miles distance f rom the sally-port of the batteries at 
the mole-head, and though all courtesies were still ex-
tended to them, could doubt no longer that they had 
been most egregiously outwitted 

Nothing remained, however, but to return to Tam-
Xm,,™ frtr he is a hard match for us at the best; and if 
f i T T - r w . « W i n to oenoer us as it is like enough they pico, and there procure, if so they might, the authori-
« " f > S r K d o i * sink us at our anchors, zation of the consul of the United States at that, port. 
7 m - K i l h T wnuld be loth to answer, they will have for the apprehension of th- fugitives, to whit' " 
Httfswork foThim to do captain o f , the Sea-King^ had professed, his 
* i l l a t > h e i r l e i r o r e . ^ f t h e ^ d o n t ( i e v w i l l h a v K f o r t h e apprehension of th" fugitives, to which* the 

" M r Morton "he'eontinued, after a moment's pause, j nesa to defer; and therefore, after all the ceremo- j but the one hated flag of Great Britain. Often thejr 

greatest politeness and without any show of violence, 
of whatever appeared most valuable and least weighty, 
such as valuable dry goods, choice wines, and above 
all, specie; and, greatly to the amazement of both 
governments, constant complaints were made of depre-
dations committed by an American man-of-war on the 
British commerce. Still, as Manly's skilful system of 
disguising the ship was persevered in, and t»s no com-
plaints were made from any ship masters except Eng-
lishmen. the complaints were set down by both the 
governments to the account of the querulous rancor 
of skiopers who had suffered losses from the American 
cruisers during the late war. and could not lay aside 
their bitter feelings on the return of peace. 

Never as yet had they, however, committed anydewi 
of violence or outrage, nor offered any wrong to any 
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had succored American vessels in distress, and once 
had done good service in beating off and destroying a 
genuine Isle of Fines pirate, winch was iu the act of 
capturing a New York packet ship, which had gut too 
far to the southward; of wliicli fact they had testimo-
nials and certificates so strong from the master aud 
passengers of the good ship American Eagle, that it 
was believed they would avail to procure a tree pardon 
for all the crew as regards auy ordinary delinquency or 
crime. But on the unlucky night when she fell in with, 
anil tired into, the Sparrow Hawk, she had a lull cargo 
of slaves 011 board, and the deck wag unfortunately in 
charge of a junior officer who madly gave the word to 
fire, without the slightest necessity, since the Sea-King 
had the heels of the Sparrow Hawk, and could have 
distanced her without tiring a shot. 

Now, however, all bauds felt that as regarded that 
particular vessel, and if she should tell the tale as 
against the United btatesin general, they had commit-
ted the unpardonable crime, aud fancying that the 
halter was already about all their necks, they fancied 
also that there was nothing left but to fight for it. It 
was under this hallucination that they committed the 
egregious error of hoisting the bloody flag, which they 
had never shown before; though some of the worst 
fel lows ou board, who thirsted to become actual 
pirates, and riot in lust and blood, had prepared one, 
for any occasion. That occasion was offered by the 
reappearance of their beloved chief. Manly; and his 
sanction of it can be accounted for only by supposing 
him to have been in one of those moods of terriole ex-
citement. bordering upon insanity, into which it is said 
persecution will drive wise men; owing to the late an-
nihilation of the party with which he had cast his lot, 
and in some measure to the enthusiastic rapture which 
he felt as a sailor, 011 being once again to the deck of 
the vessel in which he had so often saiied of deeds of 
honor and of daring, and which he loved with a love 
passing that which a landsman can conceive one bear-
ing f rom anything inanimate; perhaps, too, there was 
connected with this, at first thought, an idea of fight-
ing his ship against the Spanish, and taking vengeance 
011 the Uachupinos, for the massacre of Guanaxuato, 
which he was well aware he could do uuder 110 flag of 
any civilized government. 

With quiet, how ever, cool reflection came; and while 
Frederick Atlierley and his officers were conversing 
with the Spaniards. Manly, who with Montgomery had 
been concealed in one of the state-rooms, with injunc-
tions to keep their heads shut, fell into a deep train of 
musing, and thence into a profound melancholy; as he 
began to perceive, now that the heat of passion had 
faded fi ura his mind, the strait into which he had 
thrust himself. Manly, though a man of tremendous 
passions, which he lacked at times the power or per-
haps the will to govern though he had in many in-
stances, particularly as regards the sex, perverted his 
great talents to evil ends, was not altogether a bad 
man, or a man without principles of a certain sort. He 
would have robbed a friend of a lovely wife, or fair 
daughter, without a moment's hesitation, and thought 
he made ample reparation by receiving, without 
returning as many fires as the gentleman thought 
proper to demand, but he would not have robbed 
an enemy of a cent to purchase Paradise. He would 
have shot his kinsman like a mad dog, in fair duello, 
on any the merest punctilio; but he would not have 
raised a weapon against an unarmed person, orstabbed 
his direst enemy in the dark, to save his own soul. In 
his code all trade or traffic was dishonorable, and be-
neath the character of a gentleman; how then could 
he condescend to become the lowest, barest, and most 
sordid of all traders, a trader in human flesh? How, 
to become a wholesale robber of the seas, a general 
butcher, a promiscuous assassin? All this, and much 
more, boiled upon his brain, and boiled over on the in-
stant. as soon as he was left to commune with his own 
thoughts; ay. much, much more! For if there was one 
thing on earth which he loved more than the fantastical 
creation of his heated soul, which he chose to call 
honor, it was bis country—the United States, the con 
tinent of America, and liberty! Yes, he loved liberty, 
not for itself, nor that he very clearly knew what he 
himself understood by the word; but that it was the 
watchword of his country, the abstraction for which 
she and all her sons were ever prompt to bleed, and 
hold their loss of blood a gain to human nature. At 
the commencement of the war of 1812. being too old to 
enter the regular service, and yet being a thorough 
sailor, an art and science which he had acquired as the 
owner and acting commander of the finest yacht then 
in America, which he had used not merely in creeping 
along shore, but in visiting the West Indies, the Spanish 
Main, the British Isles, the Mediterranean, nay! even 
the northern seas and the coasts of the Skagerack and 
Cattegat. he fitted out at his own expense, with the 
relics of a princely fortune which he had madly lav 
ished in his younger days, the noble bark the Sea-King, 
which he had himself commanded, being able also to 
command from his known qualities as a gentleman, as 
well as a sailor, the assistance of gentlemen for his 
subordinates, and, by his well-known munificence and 
success, the ablest mariners as his crew. Unhappily a 
habit of roving begets a taste for roving, and a habit of 
blood a taste for blood: so that when the war ceased, 
and Ol hello's occupation ended, Hamilton, alias Manly, 
could not settle down to any peaceful occupation. 
The immense gains which he had easily acquired during 
his glorious career as the privateersman. were as easily 
lavished as acquired. Light winnings are light losings, 
says the proverb. He was therefore unable, for want 
of pecuniary means, to resume his station as a gentle-
man of leisure in his native city, even had there been 
no other causes to prevent it; but there were other 
causes. 

His seduction of Mrs. Sutherland, who had eloped 
with him, almost a bride, leaving our hero a mere child, 
had been what it is the fashion to call a bud businois / 
IQ other words, a case of treachery and domestic base-
nftes. of the worst and most odious order. The elder 
Sutherland was a gentle, quiet, shy. secluded scholar, 
defeating society as much as he adored his beautiful 
young wi fe -Hami l ton , who. rich as he was. through 
nis careless prodigality and recklessness of character, 
was often deeply involved, he had befriended in every-
way. His house had been his friend's house: his purs<> 
his friend's purse: and, on one occasion, when, in an 
affair also about a lad v. his friend Hamilton had needed 
a second, his sword had been his friend's sword. His 
friend was a man of the world, he was not; of the gay 
world. he d*>totted the gay world; of society, he es-
chewed society; but his wife—his beautiful yonng wife! 
would it not be cruel, would it not be unjust to deprive 

her of society: and society, in her, of its brightest or- I auy possibility, I could prove such a laud-lubber as to 
uanient? Aud who so fit as his friend, whom he would , unsay my say: or like an Indium giver, regret my own 
have trusted with his soul, to take charge of his soul's 1 gi ft , and come back to look after it ! I am sorry, I say, 
best treasure? His friend did take charge of tlietreas- , my lads, that you hold this opinion of me, for 1 must 
ure. and found it such a treasure, that he converted it 1 have done something mean or niggardly whilo I com-
to his own use: in other words—though he was a man j 11 landed you, that you should uow believe me niggardly 
of honor—stole it. or mean! " 

Which was the tempter, which the tempted, 'twere ! " N o ! no ! " from all hands, gradually waxing into a 
" shout—"No ! no! Manly—never, never ! " difficult to tell; and, if easy, useless. Probably both 

For, iu our creed, there is such a majesty, such a might 
in the innocence of a truly virtuous woman, that the 
maddest libeitine that ever lost ltis own soul for the 
pleasure of destroying those of others, would as soon 
rush voluntarily into the abyss to which his courses are 
urging him, as meet the ineffable scorn of her calm in-
dignation, were he to dare assay her virtue. 

It is said, that 11 lion w ill turn 11ml flee 
Fioni a maid In tin-priile «.f livr purity; 

and, in our mind, a braver, if brave, and a wickeder if 
wicked, creature than a lion, even a man, will turn and 
flee rather than uare attack a holier thing, and a 
stronger thing in her purity, if pure, than the chariest 
maid w ho ever lived—a virtuous and loving wife. 

But Hamilton did assay Isabella Sutherland: and 
therefore, in our creed, it is possible that Isabella Suth-
erland gave him some encouragement; and he won 
her, audi and—as I have said, it was a bur! business. 

The worse, that it was known that Sutherland was 
not a fighting man; and therefore, although no one j 
questioned his courage, neither asked nor received I - --- * • 
honorable satisfaction of the honorable man who had ! do ' a y ! ' and, therefore my lads, to-night, I will say 
most dishonorably robiied him of his wife. I neither ay nor no: but I will think it over ere I sleep, 

The worse yet—when it became known why he i and so soon as my foot is on this quarter-deck to-mor-
neither asked nor received that satisfaction—when it ' row. vou shall have my answer. Will that suit you?" 
was known that on being informed that his honorable " I f we can t have no better—but——" 
friend was ready to give him honorable satisfaction, he Taint no use argufying along o him. said an old 
e x c l a imed - " God forbid—God forbid, that I should rob 1 quarter-master, hitching up his waistband. " W h e n be 
the miserable girl of the only being slu- has on earth to , says he 11 do a thing, why, he II do t ; and if he says he 
love or cherish her. He will leave her soon enough won't, why all won t make him! 

" B e it so! I am glad to hear it. But now to set your 
hearts at rest forever, the Sea-King is none of mine. 
To you I gave her when I left you, and yours she is, 
f o rme, and shall be forever. Are you satisfied n o w ! " 

" A y ! ay ! three c h e e r s — - " 
" N o ! no ! " interposed f i f ty other vo ices " W e want 

you to come back to us. W e want that you should 
never leave us more. W e want you to be once more 
our captain." 

"Tha t , my lads, is a question," he replied, half 
doubtfully, and scarce knowing how to answer them 
— " a question which requires some consideration. 
You know that if you will make me your captain, your 
captain I will be—all in all!—all or nothing! No half 
ways for Jack Manly! No votes of majorities, no cau-
cuses on my ship-board—if I say go, go you must —if I 
say do this, done it must be: or—you understand me?" 

" A y ! ay ! goon ! g o o n ! Manly. " 
" You know, also, thadif I say, ay! I will do a y ! I f I 

say 110! I will do no ! " 
" To be sure we do!—say, ay ! say, a y ! " 
" I must be sure. men. before 1 say ' a y ! ' that I can 

without; and she will suffer enough. God forbid?' 
It is true that honorable men thought this very odd 

reasoning, and Mr. Sutherland a very odd and tame in-
dividual; but not the less for that did they think it a 
very bad business for Jem Hamilton. 

And worst of all did the whole world think it, when 
it became known that Mr. Sutherland had become a 
whole misanthrope, and a half maniac, aud that, at 
times ignorant when his wife's infidelity commenced, 
he doubted his own child's legitimacy, and treated 
Harry always coldly and morosely, and at times 
harshly and even cruelly. 

This bad l/ush, ess it was which led to the yacht, and 
the far distant voyages; and Isabella Sutherland was 
the companion of them so long as her life lasted; but 
she soon pined away, and faded like a flower scorc bed 
by too hot a sun. She was not too proud to sin; but, 
alas! like too many of us, she was too proud to bear 
the reproach that follows sin. 

She died, and the long voyages became longer : the 
wild courses wilder; and Hamilton, or Manly—for from 
that day he assumed the name under which we first 
saw him—became what we find him. 

The war followed, and he rushed into it; the war 

" And if that ere bloody cruiser works in and lays us 
alongside?" 

" If any ship that floats lays the Sea-King alongside," 
an.svtered Hamilton, the old leaven kindling his heart 
and flushing to his cheek—" so much the worse for her I 
I 'll flght her till she sinks, or I " 

C H A P T E R XXI . 
As Manly descended the gun-room companion, fol-

lowed by Atberley and the other officers, the former 
said to him somewhat abruptly, " Y o u will wish. I am 
nearly sure, Captain Manly, to have some private con-
versation with your friend Mr. Montgomery, whom I 
recollect very well in Philadelphia, before you decide 
011 this very important question, for very important it 
indeed is: and after that 1 am very sure you will do us, 
who had so long the honor of serving you honorably, 
the honor of communicating with us l>eforeyou divulge 
your intentions to the crew. There are some of us," 
lie added in a very low tone, " who are not easy at the 
position w e now hold, and who voted against the course 
we are pursuing, but were overruled by tbe ma-
jority. We all marked what you said about being 

ended, and he rushed into another war—that of the captain in earnest and no majorities or caucusing on 
South America!' Independence-all to avoid tlie war ; b o a r d R n d were glad to hear you say so; for we see in 
which never ends, the war within himself. And when ! >t a chance of getting clear of this accursed traffic we 
he rushed into that second war. he gave his gallant ! are in. They wdl swear to do anything if you will be 
vessel to his crew; and they, whom he. for his pleasure, their captain: and as f. r that cruiser in the offing 1 
had plunged into privateering, having no use to make I don t care a farthing for her W e can tow off here to 
of the fine vessel which he gave them, plunged, for ; the westward in the night and get a better offing tliaa 
their own pleasure, into slave trading and piracy. And she has against the sea-breeze rising, and we can go fivs 
so—for even thus wonderfully do human consequences miles to her four any day 
result from human causes-because, in the year 179 , , " How know vou that. Atherley? asked Manly, quick-
Mr. James Hamilton ranawav with Mrs. Isabella Sutli- j ' y : " some of these new United States twenties are very 
erland: five or six as good "voung gentlemen as the ! fast ships, and carry very heavy armament*, 
general ran of young gentlemen are. and a hundred j This one i» fast, replied Atherley quietly but w « 
and twenty as noble specimens of seamen as ever j can beat lier on a wind and off a wmd. Sne is heavier 

States corvette Sparrow Hawk layabout three miles 
distant from each other, 011 a lovely calm evening, off 
the pier of Tampico, only awaiting the next morning 
to cut one another's throats with all the zest imagin-
able. 

W e have digressed a little—but, while these thoughts 
were passing through the mind of Captain Manly below, 
it would appear that words and thoughts to nearly the 
same effect had been passing among the crew on deck. 

The Sea-Kings wish to know, in the first place, 
whether Captain Manly had come to resume his 
property—for in that case, they wished to say no: 
It had now become their property, and Captain Manly, 
though a very worthy man, and most undeniable sea-
captain. had neither "art nor part in her. 

The Sea-Kings wished to know, in the second place, 
whether Captain Manly had come to resume his com-
mand of the Sea-King in her novel career; and whether 
he would govern them as of old, receiving one-fourth 
of their gross gains for his share. In that case, they 
would at once swear obedience to his commands, and 
follow him, as they said themselves, " in to the mouth 
of . if he could steer them into i t . " 

These queries were propounded to Atherley, Morton. 

You seem to know all about her: how?" 
"She has chased me twice; and I hrve fought her 

once, and had the best of it in both. Her commander, 
too, has been aboard of us." 

" On board of you! how?" 
" As our prisoner, or hostage rather, under the guos 

of tbe Moro." 
What ship is she and her commander?" 

" The tsparrow Hawk, and Henry Sutherland." 
" H a r r y Sutherland! By all thcuods ! " 
" Y e s ! captain, your old fr iend," 
" He knows you, then, and the Sea-King?" 
" Just so surely as I know you, captain." 
"Th i s alters and complicates matters." 
" As how—for the better or the worse, captain?" 
" It is too long to explain now. If he knew you not, 

all were plain sailing; as it is, I scarce know whether 
to say better or worse. He owes me some kindnesB, 
and I him some reparation. I wi 1 think of this; and, 
Atherley, be sure 1 will speak to you, and that fully, 
after I have spoken with Montgomery for I will take 
your o f fer . " 

'• Use my own cabin as your own, then. I will tell 
and the other subaltern officers, by the crew with all Mr. Montgomery, who is in the ward-room, that you 
due gravity and respect, and with such received by the wish to speak with him, and I will send you wine——" 
same. A brief consultation was then held on the j " N o ! " replied Manly, quietly; " n o wine till busi-
quarter-deck, in which it was agreed among the offl- ness is over. Then we will join you in the ward-room." 
cers that the advantages to be gained by Manlv's re- j And with the word he passed into the cabin which 
suming the command would be so great as to justify j had been so long his own abiding place and home; in 
their losing rank to attain that end; and they all agreed ' which she, whom alone of women he had truly loved, 
each to decline one grade, Frederick Atherley to be i bad lived—bad died. He thought of her, and milder 
first luff in lieu of captain, and all the others so in rota- j better thoughts came over him, as they had done on 

the night when he first saw Harry Sutherland, and. 
after having determined to make him his own and 
train him up to his own desperate trade—for her sake 
relented. 

He buried his face in his hands as he sat down in the 

tion. 
This being duly settled, Atherley descended to the 

cabin, where h<- propounded to Hamilton the questions 
of the crew; Montgomery, who had been as silent as 
his friend since the arrival of the Spaniards, and as 
thoughtful, raised his head quickly and looked in his chair in which he had sat hundreds of times before; 
face inquiringly. 1 and though he did not weep, for he was of too iron a 

" 1 will speak with you. hereafter, Mr. Montgomery." | nerve, and of too self-sustained a ijride to 'descend 
said Hamilton, bowing low; " f i rst . I must answer , to such a weakness, the tears which scorched his brain 
these good fellows. You will allow me to do so mv- oozed into his eyes, and there swam until the heat of 
self, and in my own words. Captain Atherley? If his passions dried them up. 
so. please lead the way . " 1 At this moment Montgomery entered the room, still 

" I follow you," replied the other, bowing in his turn, ! inhabited, as indeed he was himself, in the full cos-
and in another moment they stood together on the j tume of Morelos' patriot lancers. 
quarter-deck, whereon Manly had so long ruled su- ] A broad-leafed sombrero hnt of long-napped white 
preniely. beaver, with its band adorned with heavy silver orna-

" A n d so, my lads." he said, in his own elenr. b«art- ments; a tightly fitting jacket of dark "blue velvet 
flllmg tones, "ami so yon think so ill of m»\ y« » j r old ornam-nted with innumerable hanging bell-shaped 
captain, as to fancy that under any circumstances, by 1 buttons of filagree silver; black velvet breeches with a 
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doubl*row of the same jingling decorations down the I " I do," answered Manly, gloomily, " and owe him a 
seam; dressed deer-skin leggins, with trexnendeussilver i deep debt." 
spurs having rowels two inches long at the heels; a " Do you—do you? I also. Manly, on your life, what 
long Toledo rapier, straight-bladed with a cross hilt ! debt?—^what sort of debt, I mean?'f 
hanging by a breast-belt richly embroidered on his " Of penitence," answered the other, " and deepest 
right lup; a formidable dagger ar.d a brace of silver- | reparation. 
mounted pistols at his girdle completed his dress, ! " And I of the deepest, direst, deadliest vengeance, 
which set off his fine figure and singularly martial air j I cannot receive his protection; rather had I be shot 
to the utmost advantage. I coward-like in the back by the Spaniard. I cannot 

Manly gazed at him, as he entered with a steadfast breathe thejsame air ^with^him ;̂  it would stifle me. ^ I 

_ iiu, 
you are'aboard, Mr. Montgomery?" i b u t i n a meditative rather than an abrupt manner—" I 

" I can guess at it. at least, Captain Manly, by the : remember. You fought him, and he pinked you. But 
ensign I saw flying at its gaff soon after we came on 1 you are not the fePow to bear a grudge for that. It 
board. 

* Ay ! indeed 1" replied the other, thoughtfully, " that 
was a blunder. But let me tell you, sir, bad as she 
may lie- she lias never sailed or fought under that ensign 
yet -^Satever she may do, hereafter." 

".Indeed? what is she, then?" 
"She was the finest privateer that ever floated, and I 

was her commander. She was the Sea-King, known 
half the world over. She is now the Santa Maria, 
African, trader, slaver, rover, what you will. She has 
Brazilian papers." 

must be the cause, then—what was it? Speak, Mont-
gomery; tell me. For something tells me here," and 
he laid his broad hand on his breast, " that the crisis 
of all our lives is very near at hand. Nay! do not an-
swer; hear me. For I swear by " and he uttered 
an imprecation too horribly solemn to be here written 
down, " i f you stay on board this ship I stay also! I 
leave no comrade to such a fate alone. If you have 
cause to be a buccaneer, I will make that a cause why 
I will be a captain of buccaneers. Now answer me— 
why do you so hate this Sutherland ?" 

And yet I know myself the higher mind, the loftier 
genius; as brave, as handsome, fifty times more ac-
complished, fifty times more learned, ten thousand 
times mere resolute—for he is week and fickle, though 
fierce and hasty as the waves on which we float; while 
I—I—but pshaw! I must not turn braggart." 

" But tell me the cause—the cause! I must know 
all. Our lives, our honors, cur souls, perhaps, are at 
stake on this cast. I must know all, or how shall I 

tfyou tase command of her. as I have heard 1 ' B ^ u s e throughout my life he has crossed me 
you asked to doTmay I inquire, under what flag and thwarted me, conquered me In the paths of fame of 
whatcommSsionshek to «£il?" i l o v e . < o f vengeance, my star has ever paled before his. 

" You may, if you will answer me one question." 
" Ask it." 
" Do you intend to remain on board of us? 
" I do." 
" She is to sail under my flag, and under a roving 

commission." 
" I n other words, to become a pirate?" 
" You have said it." 
" W e are iriends, Manly.are we not? You have saved J*"** 

my life: we have fought side by side, in the same good ; u t*- l u e -
cause; we are here together, fugitives from a certain! " You shall know all. Now listen,"—and eagerly, ve-
and c r u e l fate at the hands of those dastardly Dons on hemently. he began the recital of their first boyish 
board this ship through your agency—so that in fact rivalry; of his own attempt to rescue the child from 
you have asecoad time saved my Me—we are friends, the burning house; of his failure; cf his bitter disap-
are we not?" 1 pointment: of Sutherland's arrival and success; of tne 

" So far we are, and it shall not be my fault if we con- hatred he conceived against liim from that moment; 
tinue not so." of the insult and defiance he then offered him, and of 

" Tell me, then. Captain Manly, what can induce the vengeance he had then resolved to take upon his 
you, you whose great deeds and great glory have head. He paused, literally for want not of words, but 
never yet been disgraced by any act of darkness, you of breath, so fiercely had lie spoken, so vehemently had 
whose name in our country would be hailed with he lashed himself into fury. He paused, and as he did 
delight from one end of the Union to the other as the so, Manly interrupted him again: 
bravestof the sons of liberty, the tamer of the insolent ! " H a ! I remember—were you that boy? yes! yes! I 
Red-Cross—you, whose recent deeds here would but remember—that was the first night I ever laid my eyes 
add to tbe lustre of your reception at home—what can on Harry Sutherland. It was very gallantly done of 
induce you, short of madness, to accept the office of a i you both—of you quite as gallantly as of him, for luck 
chief of buccaneers, a captain of butchers, robbers, favored him in that as the fire increased the smoke di-
and assassins?" I minished—and so he succeeded where you failed, by 

. r > Trial,iv hv .iinthor miwitinn w h t. ' fortune's favor. But what would you have? Everyone 
can't win; there must be some luck in every game one 

s S ^ f not verv DOHte terms I ft LLY coincide bû t conceive how Sutherland could have fought you on 
youraelf a journeymanf perhaps even an apprentice ! ̂ g r o u n d s ; and so, if this bit of boyish emulation, 
butcher, &c„ Ac., as aforesaid?" 

He spoke not sneeringly, but sportively; and Mont-
gomery gazed at him wistfully, as if in doubt, before 
he made answer: 

" M y question first—yours afterward. What can 
induce you to become captain? That is my question." 

" I t is the very same 1 have been asking myself 
these two hours; and I can give you no answer, unless 
it be that I have given myself—' Faith, I don't know!' " 

"Can you avoid it, captain?" 
" Wha» should hinder?" 
" If we go ashore there," replied Montgomery, 

pointing to Tampico, " we shall be shot in the back by 
the Spaniards as traitors, rebels, I care not what. If 
we go on board yonder, we shall be strung up by the 
neck to the yard-arm, as coming from on board a 
notorious pirate." 

" Not quite so fast. The captains of American men-
of-war know as well as any other m -n in the work." the 
virtues of ' any port in a storm,' and I doubt not tho 
commander of yon tight schooner would go on b oard 
a buccaneer himself, to avoid being shot in the back. 
No, no—there is no talk about hanging. If you and I 
were to jump into the dingy, how long would it take 
us to pull, with this ebb tide, to yon cruiser?" 

" A n hour, at most." 
" At most. Well, we have been fighting for Morelos 

and liberty—our uniforms vouch for us—every Ameri-
can knows Morelos; every American loves liberty. W e 
are fugitives from a cowardly and cruel enemy, seek-
ing the protection of our own flag-—who shall refuse it 
to us? We have no explanation to offer, save that we 
came aboard this ship first, and not wishing to remain 
on board a Brazilian slaver—that without breach of 
honor we may call this ship—f >r there is honor even 
among thieves, Montgomery—when our own flag is fly-ar within sight, we bought his dingy, and pulled our-

ves oo board, claiming the protection of our flag?" 
"Wi l l they let you have a boat, hence, for such a pur-

pose, Captain Manly?" 
" They will, sir. Why not?" 
"Wi l l they not fear betrayal, sir?" 
" No man, sir, ever feared betrayal at my hands, who 

knew me; and these men know me to their hearts' cores. 
Besides, tbey fear nothing. If they fight that cruiser it 
will be for fun. They can escape from her as easily as 
I now speak it. If I leave them they will escape her." 

" Then, to return to my old question, why will you 
not leave them?" 

"And again 1 will answer by another question; why 
shall we not leave them?" 

which ought to have made you friends, be all that you 
have against Sutherland " 

" A l l ! " interrupted Montgomery, who now had re-
covered not his breath'only, but his coolness—" all! 
hear me! only hear me out. He went his way, and I 
mine. We met no more. In my career I succeeded; 
he in his. I had forgotten, or, if not forgotten, remem-
bered only to smile at the boyish rivalry, and I not only 
rejoiced that our paths in pursuit of honor lay diverse, 
but rejoiced to hear that he in his, as I in mine, was in 
the ascendant. Years passed, I had achieved reputa-
tion, I loved—Oh God! how I loved—I believed that I 
was loved in return—I was honored, esteemed, all but 
loved—had he not thrust his cursed presence in, I must, 
I should have been loved—should have been happy— 
should have been a man—should have been anything 
but what I am. He came. It was at Washington—they 
met, and it appeared, which I knew not before, that 
they were acquaintances, friends, what knew I—boy 
and girl lovers, it may be, of old—I saw that she was 
glad to see him, that she liked him, but I neverdreamed 
she loved bim, the rather that he was neglecting her, 
dancing attendance on every pretty woman in the city, 
sighing his soul out at the feet of that jilting jade Tre-
vor, the very night when, for his sake, she refused me." 

" H a ! " exclaimed Manly, with deep emphasis 
"Again!—I knew the crisis of our lives was here; 
strange that their threads should have been so inter-
mingled from the first, and we not dream of it—but go 
on, though I know what is coming." 

" T h e very night, I say, that Anna Hamilton refused 
me for his sake, and told me so, as I was going from 
her house with the agonies of h at my heart, I met 
him—ay! him—the preferred above me by that pure 
angel—descending the steps of Trevor's door, fresh 
from her wanton company, fresh, perhaps, from her 
arms. We met—I reproached, defied challenged him 
—we fought—you know the rest! Now, have I cause to 
hate him?" 

Manly paused, and mused deeply before he answered. 
" I cannot say ay ! " he replied, at last, " I cannot say 
no!—for if he wronged you, he intended, nay! he knew 
it not. It is all a mystery—on tbe very night when you 
two flrsi met, we three first met—on that night, I ' 

I brought Harry Sutherland on board this ship in which i 
! we now sit. On " ' e next day I sent him'to Anna's 
| father with commendations, which made him at once 
one of the family." 

I " You sent him. Manly?" 
| " Tush! Manly not me. My name is Hamilton, the 
j brother of her " 
j "Great God! And the seducer of Sutherland's 
I mother!" exclaimed Montgomery, starting. 

Hamilton glared at him for an instant, clinched his 

"Doyou not know he did not?" 
" Shortly after your duel. I sailed for this country, 

and have returned no more, nor sought for any tidings 
from a land whence I could hope for no good ones." 

" On my recovery, Sutherland had disappeared, no 
one then knew whither, but it soon appeared that he 
was ordered to that very ship, the Sparrow Hawk. He 
had left Anna, without a word, without a farewell 
letter, without a parting token. Every one that 
she was in despair, every one believed that slie was 
dishonored" 

" Dishonored! and by him! no! no! Impossible. lie 
is incapable of it. You belie him. No! no! Anna dis-
honored—no ! Impossible!" 

" Is he incapable of it? say rather of what is it he is 
not capable? Hark you! Did you ever hear of a fair 
girl, Carlotta, the daughter of the governor, yonder?" 
and he pointed with his hand in the direction of the 
City. 

"Surely; of course; what of her? what do v>>u 
mean, Montgomery? speak, man!" cried Haiml.uii, 
half believing that his companion had lost his senses 
through the violence of his passions. 

"Listen. After I recovered from the wound I re-
ceived that night, I heard what you have told me, that 
he was engaged to Anna Hamilton before 1 ever saw 
her. Of that wrong, therefore, I acquitted him; though 
for her dishonor, I was still resolved to call him to ac-
count. But her, as a dishonored thing, I plucked from 
my heart-strings, though I had well nigh plucked them 
with her. I came hither, joined Morelos, fought, how, 
you know, and with what fortune! A year ago I was 
wounded; and then a long truce, which we all believed 
would end in a permanent peace, followed. I came 
hither, was received hospitably, kindly, by the gov-
ernor, was pleased with Carlotta, loved her, first as an 
intelligent and artl&s child; then as a lovelv girl, a 
bewitching woman; then, then as my own—as my 
promised bride—as my betrothed wife. Again, he 
came " 

" Who came?" \ 
" Harry Sutherland." 
" H a ! " 
"Ay! lia! he was invited to dinner at the governor's, 

and I was asked to meet him. I feigned urgent busi-
ness at a distance, mounted my horse, and rode away 
I cared not whither, determined not to return until the 
Sparrow Hawk should be gone. I know not how long, 
nor where I tarried; I was half mad between hate 
and jealousy, and the desire of vengeance! 1 re-
turn^. The Sparrow Hawk was gone. SHE was gone 
too." 

"SHE! who?" exclaimed Hamilton, springing to his 
feet and laying his hand on his sword's hilt,"" who?" 

" Carlotta!" 
" Whither?" 
" She is there, now!" said Montgomery, speaking very 

slowly through his set teeth, pointiug to the quarter 
where the Sparrow Hawk might be supposed to lie; 
" on board his ship, another of his victims!" 

" Ha! there is no doubt, then; my own, my adopted 
daughter; but Piercy, Fiercy, Piercy, my oatli shall be 
kept; she 'Ifill be avenged, since I have failed to 
keep her i ure and happy. Now, sir," he added, turn-
ing to MoiK^i.iiiery. who, in his turn, had been gazing 
on him, as if lie thought he was now insane. " Now, 
sir, I understand you, and I answer you. Vengeance 
can induce me to become a captain of buccaneers. 
Now, l ean say with you, I cannot breathe the same 
air with him, it would stifle me; I cannot eat the bread 
of his hospitality, it would choke me! I ask but one 
thing more of heaven: place him but once within my 
sword's length, and if he 'scape me—why—the gibbet! 

He paused, and then called out in tones that made 
the cabin ring, " On deck, there!" 

" Ay , ay, sir!" 
And in an instant a steward entered. 
" Tell Captain Atherley I will be glad to spe-.k with 

him " 
Not a word was interchanged between those two, 

vl.o remained alone together until Atherley entered. 
Their hearts were too full for words. 

"Atherley, things have come to light this night, 
which must be avenged: but never revealed. My 
career must be here, in this ship! must end here, in 
this ship ! I would not give the chance of capturing 
that cruiser, and slaying her captain with this right 
hand—no, not to win the crown of the whole universe! 
Go, commune with your officers; if you agree to fight 
that ship to-morrow, to the last shot in the locker, 
beat to quarters and tell the men my terms. If they 
say ay! I am again your captain!" 

Atherley bowed without speaking, and withdrew. 
" He does not half like it. Slontgomery. If they say 

no, we will have the dingy, ana board the Sparrow 
Hawk alone, defy him to his teeth, and make him fight 
us to the death! But, hark! hush! a cheer in the ward-
room! They have decided, and for us! They beat to 
quarters! A pause; Atherley's voice haranguing them; 
three cheers .rom all nands! Now, to-morrow! to-
mori-ow! His fate cries out, or mine! Whether of the 
two, God knows!" 

" A m e n ! " said Montgomery! " But, if he escape 
thee, he has vet me to deal with, and I have twice to be 
avenged to-morrow 1" 

' I cannot." 
"And wherefore?" 

^ lanawwel^our 'quest ion , Montgomery, under an I right band, raised it as if he would have struck him, 
implied promise. Now I ask mine. ? What can induce b u t a f t e r a pause dashed it against his own breast, say-
you to become a buccaneer?' " ! fog: " T h o u hast said it!" . . . 

" I t win be long to tell " i There was a moment's pause, for both were thunder-
.** We have the night before us, and I ask you in your stricken. Hamilton, for we wiil call him by his nom de 

own words, are we not friendB?" 1 guerre no more, recovered himself the first, and con-
" W e are," replied Montgomery, coniiaUy, shaking tinued: " To my certain knowledge they were engaged 

bis offered hand; " and you have a right to ask it, and 
I win answer; but first, do you know who commands 
yon cruiser?" 

" I do . Harrv Sutherland." i 
" Even so. Do you know tbe man? I mean person- , 

any." ! 

long before she ever saw you, before she ever heard [ 
your name. So, you see he has not wronged you." 

" H a ! has he not?" replied Montgomery, fiercely: j 
"nor Anna Hamilton, perhaps; why did he not marry I 
her—why " 

" Did he not marry her?" [ 

CHAPTER XXn. 
IT was upon the morning of the day succeeding the 

end of the norther and the almost miraculous escape 
of the Sparrow Hawk, that land was made from her 
tops; and within an hour afterward a strange sail was 
discovered without the bar of Tampico. Nor were the 
eyes of Sutherland slower than those of the rovers to 
detect the ship which had already twice escaped him. 
though it was not till the ensuing morning, when the 
calm was succeeded by a brisk sea-breeze, that he 
perfectly certain of her identity. 

With a sensation akin to rapture he beheld 
recognized tbe Sea-King; for he knew and felt that 
advantage was all his own. He had the wei 
gauge and held his enemy at bay, with a deav. 
shore behind him, so that now he had no chance to 
escape by dint of his matchless sailing. Sutherland 
knew, too, by his own personal experience and obser-
vation, the superiority of his own armament; the 
whilom privateer being mounted only with sixteen 
twenty-four pound carronades, while his own ship, in 
addition to twenty carronades of the same calibre, 
carried two long twenty-four pounders on pivots upon 
the forecastle, giving him a fair chance of disabling the 
rover before coming to clos** quarters. 

He beat immediately to quarters; the long gi>DS wer* 
cleared away and double shotted, arm-cneets were 
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emptied on the decks, and within twenty minutes of the 
discovery of the rover, the Sparrow Hawk was pre-
pared for action, and running down at a tremenuous 
rate on her anticipated prey. 

When he discovered, however, the red ensign floating 
at tlie Sea-King's gaff, the exultation of tlie young cap-
tain was converted into fierce and bitter rage. 

'• A lo f t there ! " he shouted. 
" A y . ay, s ir ! " 
"Shake out your royals, and sheet home! alow and 

aloft, set the larbord studding sails! so! Mr. Yarnall, 
show those infernel knaves tlie stars and stripes! give 
them au ensign at every mast! three cheers for our 
country and her flag!" 

And as the cheering ended, he ascended the fore-
castle and stood by the breech of the long gun, around 
which were clustered Jack Jeer, the boatswain, and his 
crew. 

" I think, Master Jeer," said Sutherland to the old 
tar, " we can speak to him now, so that he shall under-
stand our Yankee English. See if your gun cannot do 
something for the Sparrow Hawk." 

" A y , ay, your honor! That can she—I'll warrant 
her ; " and he stooped over her breech, took a long 
sight at the rover, and as he arose after elevating her a 
trifle: 

" That'll do. Watch the roll of her—now she rises! 
fire!" 

The heavy piece .exploded, and as the white smoke 
drifted away to leeward the bail was seen to strike the 
billows a few yards short of her, and ricochetting from 
the surface, made a great rent in her fore-sail. 

Immediately the Sea-King, which was heading to-
wards them, braced sharp up on the wind, fell off a 
little, and simultaneously eight bright flashes burst 
from her gunwales, with a cloud of white smoke: but 
the iron hail of the carronades fell short by a cable's 
length of the corvette, calling forth a derisive cheer 
from the crew of the Sparrow Hawk. 

" A good shot. Jeer ! " cried Sutherland, " bu t we 
must mend it. Get your foretacks inboard, Mr. Yar-
nall. Your main and mizzen-topsails back. We will 
hold him there till we have reduced his rags a littlle 
Now, Master Jeer, if that gun's reloaded I ' l l see if I 
can't beat you. Try a shot with the other long Tom, 
Mr. Topblock." 

As he spoke he sighted the forward gun carefully, 
and pulled the lanyard with his own hand, exclaiming 
" F i r e ! " 

The two guns flashed simultaneously; Sutherland's a 
second or two the first, and tremendous was the execu-
tion done. 

Harry s shot took effect in the head of the foremast; 
and after swaying for an instant to and fro. down 
crashed fore-topmast, fore-top-gallant mast and foro-
royal, witli all their pyramid of snowy canvas, drag-
ging the main-top-gallant-mast, with all its superincum-
bent spars, and the mizzen-royal-mast after it. 

Topblock's shot cut the spanker-gaff asunder, and 
down went the head of that important sail, with its 
atrocious blood-red ensign. 

Of all the stately spars which had lately stood erect 
on the rover, the stump of the fore-mast only, the 
main-mast with the main-sail set, and the n.izzen-
mast, remained standing; but the Sea-Kiug was, it 
must be remembered, barque-rigged, and Topblock's 
shot had deprived her of all her after-sail, so that she 
now lay virtually a mere wreck on the water. 

Three wild, exulting cheers burst from the Hps of 
the crew, as again the Sea-King's broadside was dis-
charged, and again fell short of the corvette. 

" L e t everything draw now, Mr. Yarnall; lay us 
across her bows. within half pistol shot. W e will rake 
her till she's sick of showing her red bunting to a 
cruiser." 

And with the word, with her snowy canvas perfect 
and unspotted, and her three starry ensigns floating 
sublime from her trucks, she swooped down like her 
own glorious eagle upon the shattered pirate. 

Having now gained what is called the point of im-
punity, ulience her ow n whole broadside could sweep t he 
decks of the rover from *tem to stern with a hurricane 
of round and grape, while only the bridle port guns of 
the Sea-King could respond to her devastating fire, the 
fight might be said to be ended. But the pirates, fight-
ing with halters round their necks, fcugnt indeed the 
fight of despair. Hoisting three blood-red ensigns on 
the stumps of their masts, they replied with musketry 
and hand grenades most ineffectually, but not for that 
the less resolutely, to the sustained and incessant can-
nonade of the Sparrow Hawk. 

At last their every cannon was dismounted; the very 
stumps of their masts were shorn away flush with the 
decks, the blood streamed in torrents from her hawse 
holes and scuppers, and of her crew, four-fifths lay 
prostrate on the decks. 

" H a v e you surrendered?" shouted Harry Suther-
land, as the last mast toppled overboard, and the last 
bloody ensign fell. 

" N o t yet, s i r ! " answered Manly, in a firm, deep 
tone. 

" You can resist no longer: will you take quarter?" 
" W i l l you give it?" shouted Montgomery, for in the 

midst of all the havoc these two, bearing, as it seemed, 
charmed lives, stood unwounded. 

"Surely I will. Range alongside them, Mr. Yarnall; 
heave the grapnells in; they have no boats that will 
swim." 

And, obedient to his word, the stately ship ran round 
her bows, and fell alongside her, their yards interlock-
ing as they came together. 

A t this in-tant, however, when tbe crew of the Spar-
row Hawk, supposing the battle won. were entirely off 
their guard, many of them having cast aside their 
arms, the surviving pirates poured in. some twenty-five 
in number, three close volleys with their muskets and 
pistols, before a shot could be returned, killing Yarnall 
outright, with above thirty of the Sparrow Hawks, 
and severely wounding Topblock and many others of 
the men. 

Sutherland, who stood in the very centre of the iron 
shower, escaped unharmed. Under cover of this 
treacherous fire, the desperate pirates leaped forward 
with cutlass and tomahawk, Manly and Montgomery 
leading; the former intent only on dying by a soldier's 
weapon, not by the shameful halter; the latter bent on 
a two-fold bloody vengeance. 

Tbe surprise failed, however; for the marines, level-
ling their arms, ponred in a close volley, and charged 
bayonets, followed by the whole crew of the Sparrow 
Hawk, with the exception of her captain only, who 
was engaged hand to hand with the pirate chief, who 
had actually gained his own quarter-deck, though 

wounded slightly by the bayonets of the marines. One 
other of the pirates only succeeded in boarding the 
corvette. That one was Montgomery: and he was 
stricken dow 11 in the rush by a blow on the head from a 
marine's musket butt, and fell stunned, and for the 
moment senseless, close to the hatch of the cabin com-
panion. 

Thereupon ensued a strange, and perhaps unparal-
l leled scene. Every man and boy, unwounded and able 
to ply a weapon, from the second lieutenant down to 

1 the ship's cook, who were on deck when that act of 
deadly treachery was done, dashed forward, madly 

I beating the boarders of the rover buck, and following 
I them to their own ship, where they pursued them into 
every uook and corner of the vessel, slaughtering them 

i witho t mercy, even to the wounded or the dying. 
Meanwhile, on the deck of the victorious corvette, the 
two captains stood, ill deadly duel, with the nmn at the 
wheel, aud the helplessly wounded, alone looking on as 
arbiters of that fell contest. 

But fierce as it was. it was unequal; for Manly fought 
to die, only; and, either paralyzed by a sense of guilt, 
or unwilling to injure further one whom he felt that he 
had injured deeply, fought but weakly, and on the de-
fensive. 

While the duel continued. Montgomery raised his 
head, dizzily, and gazed about him, scarcely con-
scious, as it seemed, of what was passing. Suddenly 
perceiving his proximity to the open hatchway of the 
companion, and appearing to be possessed with some 
new and sudden frenzy, he gathered his limbs under 
him, unsheathed his knife, and plunged head foremost 
down into the cabin, before any eye perceived him. 

Meanwhile the blade of Sutherland had thrice pierced 
the broad chest of Maulyr, and he fell severely wounded, 
but not slain outright, while the young avenger stood 
erect, gloomy and terrible, above "him. 

"Hami l ton , " he exclaimed, "Hami l ton, destroyer of 
my father's peace, despoiler of my mother's honor! 
Know you by whose hands you have fallen, know you by 
whom God lias avenged your crimes on your own guilty 

1 head?" 
" I t is well, H e m y Sutherland! I t is well! I know-

all. I have looked, hoped, and prayed for this. It is 
I well, I say, and one good deed done, I die happy. Let 
: me make you the only amends I can now make for the 
ruin of your family, the misery of yourself. Anna is 

I not my brother's daughter, is not a Hamilton at all. 
I Nay—hear me—her true name is Piercy, the daughter 
! of a noble English captain who died upon liis quarter-
deck, which I had with difficulty conquered. Take her. 
There is no obstacle. None of the guilty blood runs in 
her veins. 1 saved her, and he brought her up. My 
brother has the papers." 

" Manly, at such a moment I think you would not lit 
to me. " 

" Not for my life. Not for my soul. It is true, Suth-
erland, as true as that I—I—am dying. For—forgive 

I me, Sutherland " 
! " A s I pray that God may forgive me. Hamilton!" 

But, as he spoke, a fearful shriek from the cabin 
! startled him, and these appalling words, the very-
v.ords of her hideous delirium—" My best beloved, my 
only beloved Sutherland, save me! save m e ! " 

Sword in hand, he dashed down the companion—the 
cabin door stood open, but he was too late. 

Carlotta lay outstretched in her innocent blood, but 
her glazing eyes met his with a glance of gratitude, of 
confident and pure affection; while over her, with his 
back toward him, stood her bloodthirsty slayer. 

Her lovely eyes closed for a moment, and reopened. 
She was dead; happy to die unconscious of her !over's 
changed affection. 

Montgomery turned: and, as he turned, was cut 
down on the instant by Sutherland's avenging weapon, 
before the avenger of blood had so much as suspected 
whom he slew. 

But, as Montgomery fell, his deep voice filled Suther-
land's ears with sudden and most painful recognition. 

" Once, twice, thrice, four times, have you conquered 
me ! My curse upon you, Harry Sutherland!" 

And at the words, the young conqueror sunk down 
among the corpses with scarce more life than they, and 
it was weeks and weeks, and the Sparrow Hawk had 
sailed leagues on her homeward route, or e 'er he 
awakened from the 6tupor into which this shock and 
horror had plunged him. 

CHAPTER X X m . 
CONCLUSION. 

j SVTHERLANO was still J azing on the sights of horror 
1 which surrounded him on every side, when a tremen-
dous explosion was heard without, louder than the 
simultaneous discharge of ten thousand pieces of the 
heaviest ordnance. In an instant the yonng captain 
stood upon his blood-stained deck, and, as he surmised 
instinctively, the Sea-King was no longer to be seen, a 
vast wreath of smoke black a.< ink had settled down 

! like a huge funereal pall over the spot w here she had 
sunk, and a few blazing and smoking spars and pieces 
of timber were still falling here and there into the hiss-

! ing waters. Fortunately, after the desperate attempt 
to cany the cruiser by boarding, the last effort of the 
defeated pirates, the very impetus of the collision with 
which they came together drove them apart again, and 
the conflict for a few minutes was so severe on board 

: the Sparrow Hawk that no one thought of looking af ter 
the pirate; and the man at the wheel receiving no 

| further orders kept the ship steady, the effect of which 
was that the ebb tide, which was running strong, 
esrried the pirate well to leeward of the corvette, and 
dead out of seaward, as the later was standing in with 
a fresh breeze from the Gulf. The few moments which 

j elapsed after the fight had ended, had been all buBtle 
ana confusion; the sound of a woman's shriek from the 
captain's cabin, where no woman was known to be. and 
the sound of a fierce conflict succeeding it, had called 
all the unwounded officers and many of the crew below, 

i This too had accidentally tended to good; for no officer 
I being left on deck of sufficient authority to order the 
ship about in pursuit of the disabled and drifting pica-

; roon, she had attained the distance of nearly hklf a 
! mile from the corvette before she blew up. 

The cause of the explosion was never know: but no 
one doubted that every' unwounded pirate had joined 
in the last desperate charge, and that, seeing all lost, 
some maimed surviving desperado had fired the maga-
zine, desperate of life, and preferring any fate to the 
gallows. 

Such was the fatfe of the Sea-King! such the results 
! of James Hamilton's first soft sin— first breach of faith 
| and honor, at which fashionable people half smiled, 
1 even while they pronounced it a bad business. 

Horror-stricken and wonder-stricken as he was, 
Sutherland was a thorough seaman: his duty called, 
and must be obeyed—besides, the dead were the dead, 
and what was done was done. 

The first thing was the care of the wounded; and of 
his own people, though many had fallen by tbe close 
and well-aimed volley of the pirates' small arms, and 
many were badly cut by their sabres and haggled by 
their long knives, the casualties were few in compari-
son with the loss inflicted on the pirates; of whom, with 
the exception of Hamilton, if he were to be accounted 
one—for he still wore his uniform as a colonel of 
Morelos' lancers, and no one could account for bis pres-
ence or that of Montgomery on board—not one was 
found alive. Two or three who were but slightly 
wounded, when they saw that all was lost, had leaped 
overboard and so perished, and one wlio was desper-
ately, perhaps mortally maimed, had rolled himself 
through a port-hole after his ccmpanions. The dead 
of the buccaneers were cast overboard with small cere-
mony; those of the crew were cared for by their com-
rades, and decently sewed up in hammocks, retdy to be 
committed with due ceremony to the deep, when the 
time should come for their interment. 

In the meantime, Sutherland had ordered the ship 
about, and stood out to sea under easy sail to repair 
damages, wash the decks, bury the dead, and care for 
the wounded. Several hours elapsed before this mel-
ancholy task had been performed, and it was drawing 
toward sunset when the Sparrow Hawk stood once 
more into the bay, with a Spanish flag at her fore, and 
two American ensigns flying, but all half-masted, and 
with minute guns firing. Running as near to tbe pier 
as she judged good, she clewed up her sail6, and let g o 
her anchor, and immediately after the captain's barge 
was lowered, and he went on shore in perron to ac-
count to the authorities for what had occurred within 
their waters. 

Sutherland was a brave man, and in the case of the 
unhappy Carlotta he felt himself innocent, yet he felt 
also how difficult it would be for him to prove it to the 
berea* ed and agonized parents, so that it was not a lit-
tle to his satisfaction, w hen, on inquiring for the gov-
ernor, he was informed, that being suspected of ptifriot-
t>»», or. in other words, rebellion, he had fled from Tam-
pico, w itli his whole family, on the approach of the 
loyalists. 

For the rest, he was referred to the commander of 
tlie royalist forces, who was in full command and pos-
Fession. and up to his e ars already in sentences of 
rxile. death, confiscation, and the like. He received 
Sutherland with all thes lemn and state y dignby^of an 
old Spanish grand< e, ii>tc ued to liis ex ] knution in re-
gard to the capture of the pirate attentively; took the 
deposition of nis officers, and declared himself perfectly 
satisfied. With n^ard to the fugitives, on being in-
formed that one was dead and the other desperately 
wounded. he waived his demand for their suircEtler, 
which Sutherland did not judge it advisable to tell him. 
would in no case have been admitted ; and lastly, to do 
the hard and merciless old loyalist justice, when the 
sad fate of Carlotta was brought before him. l,e ex-
pressed all the sympathy and sorrow which could be 
expected from a man and a father. At Suthenaiid's 
instance, he consented, irregular as it was. to hear evi-
dence in regard to her conduct on board the Sparrow 
Hawk; and, as it was easy to prove by the officers and 
men that he had entirely given up his own cabin to the 
use of the strangers, and by Jua»a that he had never 
1 een once for a moment alone in her young lady's com-
pany. it w « s not difficult to establish the purity of the 
unhappy maiden, and to piescrve her honor, like her-
self spotless and pure from taint. The Spanish general 
declared that on tlie honor of a grandee he believed her 
to have been as good and pure as his own children, and 
arm in arm with the young captain follow ed her to her 
last home in consecrated grouud.while the minute gun* 
of the corvette w ere answ ered by those of the ceslle. ia 
both of which it had been her strange fate to be awhile 
a sojourner. 

Nay, more; in token of regard and sympathy the 
general granted Sutherland's request that Montgomery 
should be buried on shore and in consecrated giouiid— 
but with no military honors, no tap of drum, or toll of 
bell—but silently, sadly, solemnly, as one who had died 
guiltily, as in an unjust quarrel." Farther, he proniited 
to exert himself in order to obtain the pardon of Car-
1< tta's father, and subsequent intelligence reached 
Sutherland that he had kept his pr< mi PP. 

No more time was lost: but on the third day af ter 
the action the Sparrow Hawk w eighed anchor, sheeted 
her topsails home, and, her duties accomplished, lay 
her course with a fair wind for the capes of tbe Dela-
ware. 

It must be remembered, here, tbat. until Sutherland 
saw Montgomery in his foreign uniform boarding his 
ship at the head of the pirates, he hed no conception 
that he was in that part of the world, much lees had 
he a suspicion that the Sieur de Hautville, of whom he 
had heard as the unloved lover of Carlotta, was iden-
tical with his former rivaL Had he known that, as-
suredly he never would have yielded one inch to the 
charms or blandishments of the hapless young Mexi-
cana—generosity and honor would alike have forbidden 
him. 

And now that he knew the troth—the whole truth— 
that his whole life had been one chapter of errors 
that like Don Quixote he had been ever fighting wind-
mills and flying chimeras—that his Anna—how could 
he dare to cal lher his, after all his de linquency, all his 
infidelity?—was of no kin to the betrayer of his moth-
er's honor, the murderer of his father's happiness-
how did he curse his precipitancy, how curse Ms want 
of courtesy, of faith, of self-respect, in sending her no 
message, in leaving her without so much as a sign! 
How did he watch and pray for Hamilton's recovery! 

Slow was that recovery, tedious, and oft interrupted, 
and when it was complete, so far as it could be called 
complete, the surgeon pronounced, what the patient 
fe l t beforehand, that it was but for a t ime; and, at 
Hamilton'8 express desire arid entreaty, stated at last 
that, before the ieafes, which were beginning already 
to grow sere on the woodland shores which they were 
coasting, should again be green in spring, he would 
sleep with his fathers. 

For a long time Hamilton positively refused to see 
Sutherland or speak with turn; but at length, when tjfte 
young man. suspecting the cause of his obduracy 
opened his heart to the surgeon, in so far as he could 
do with propriety and honor, and that funct io iary 
satisfled the invalid that, in the whole matter of Car-
lotta, Sutherland was indeed entirely blameless, he 
began to sae that he might have been as much niisis-
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formed and mistaken in other matters, and took time 
to consider. 

Then, reflecting on the first wrong he had done 
Sutherland, the most grievous perhaps that cau be 
done to a.iy man, and reviewing the harsh, haughty, 
unforgiving, and uncompromising character of Mont-
gomery, aad remembering, too, that he was nearly ap-
proaching to that awful day when he must be judged 
m the spirit for things done in the flesh, he relented. 

Miny Strangi feelings, many strong thoughts, were 
in the naiads of those two men so strangely thrown to-
gether, and so fatally thus far for both, as they met, 
and exchanged forgiveness, aud shook hands. 

Tears were in the eyes of both, and prayers on their 
tongu»3, and perhaps both these for the first time with 
both. 

Lou? explanations followed, and all that had been 
dark was m i l e light; and much that had appeared 
black a* nigat with pestilent guilt was alleviated, if not 
male white ai snow. But the end was not then, nor 
couli be till they Ian lei. 

For the rest, mutual and entire silence was agreed 
o a Th3 offlbers were convinced, the crew persuaded, 
frightens!, aad bribel into the belief thr.t silence was 
the best policy, and at the worst, if talk they would, 
they knew but little about which to talk. 

At length they landed, and. to prolong suspense no 
Ion-gar, whea the real action and agony is over; all 
things turned out ta have gone better for Sutherland 
thaa he had hoped, or than ha deserved. From the 
instant of his abrupt departure. William Hamilton had 
aaspectei its reasan, knowing it to be in some sort con-
nected with his father's death, and though the whole 
subjscst was of sU3U a nature that Anna could not be 
informai of it, he yet accounted to her for his unac-
coimtei absence, and persuaded her that she was 
still loved, an ! he still faithfuL .Had he been detained 
a week longer at Tampico, or had he touched at Vera 
Cruz or thj Havana, he would h_ ve received letters ex-
plaining all, an i entreating him to return home as soon 
a3 duty would permit. 

The mietin? between the brothers was most affect-
ing, but oath filt th it God Is wiser than man, and that 
it wa3 indeed better lor .James Hamilton to die as he 
did, before the leaves were green, in pemtence and 
peace; and when the world ktie.v that the debauched 
and debiusher, the wild, wicked James Hamilton was 
one and the sa ne with the great Captain Manly, they 
forgot the VICM of the one in the glories of the other. 

Jam33 Ha n iton died before the leaves were green, 
but not before he had given hi3 adopted daughter, Anna 
Hamilton, for she was never suffered to know that she 
was not the daughter of th9 good man she had ever 
loved as a fa'her, to Sutherland, his slayer. 

But none, n>t even Will ian Hamilton, ever knew that 
it wa3 the sword of Harry Sutherland which led to the 
dise we that cut off his britherl and Anna never was 
told the sai tale of Carlotta; nor yet the lamentable 
end of the gifted yet perverse Montgomery. But these 
two were the only concealments, from that day forth, 
betwejn HvrrySatherland and his beautiful wife. She 
always sail that she was the happiest of wives and he 
the best of man. Btit he knew the truth, what indeed 
he hai been; and ia that truth, lived and died not a 
sadder, but a wiser and a better man. 

THE END. 
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The Hunchback of Notre Dame 

... 10 

... 10 | 

... 10 

... 10 

... i o ; 

. . . 10 

. . . 2 0 

. . . 2 0 

179 
261 
262 
263 
26 4 
265 
307 
£>:#7 

JEAN INCELOW'S WORKS. 
611 Snrali de Berenger 20 
694 Off the Skelligs 20 

C. P. R. JAMES' WORKS. 
.tOt Margaret Graham 10 
." )<) 'f he Castle of Ehrrnsteiu 
I) 7 The 1 nst of the Fairies 1 <> 
614 The Man at Arms* or,.Henry do Cerons... 20 ( 
092 The King 's H i ghway 20 

WORKS. 
20 
20 

159 The Phantom Ship 10 
1»»3 Frank Mildinay 10 
170 Newton Forster 10 
173 Japhet in Search of a Father 20 
175 The Pasha of Many Tales 10 
171 Percivnl Kcene 10 
185 The Little Savage 10 
192 The Three Cutters IO 
199 Settlei s In Canada 10 
207 The Children of the N e w Forest 10 
266 Jacob Faithful 10 
273 Snarleyyow, tho Dog Fiend 10 
282 Poor Jack 10 
340 Peter Simple 20 

Monsieur Violet 20 
The Mission Sr. 10 

FLORENCE MARRYAT'S WORKS. 
110 The Girls of Fevershain 1© 
1 19 Petronel 
197 " No Intentions " 20 
•206 The Poison of Asps 20 
219 My Own Child 10 
305 H e r Lord and Master 10 
323 A Lucky Disnppointment 10 
426 Written in Fire 20 
533 Ange 20 
635 A Harvest of W i ld Oats 20 
703 The Root of all Evil 20 

HELEN B. MATHERS' WORKS. 
177 Cherry Ripe 20 
416 Comln' Thro ' the Rve 
541 Lund o' the Lea l 10 
545 As He Comes Up thd Stair 10 
631 My Lady Green Sleeves 20 

JUSTIN MCCARTHY'S WORKS. 
663 Donnn Quixote 20 
685 Paul Massie 20 

L. T. MEADE'S WORKS. 
302 David's Little Lad 10 
450 " W a t e r G i p s i e s " 10 

ANNIE KEARY'S 
6*1 A Doubting Heart 
715 Oldbury 

W. H. C. KINGSTON'S WORKS. 
204 The Voung Llanero 10 
315 Twice Lost 10 

CHARLES LEVER'S WORKS. 
98 H a r r y Lorrequer 

132 Jack flint on, the Guardsman 
137 A Rent in a Clond ------
146 Charl.-s O'Mal ley, the Irish Dragoon 

(Triple Number) 
1 5 i ATIbur O'Lenry 
i « 8 Con Cregan 
169 St. Patr ick 's Eve 
174 Ka t e O'Donoghue 
257 That Boy of Norrott 's 
296 Tom Burke of Ours (first half >i-
296 Tom Bnrke of Ours (second ha l f ) 
319 Davenport T»unn (tlrst hal f ) . . . . . 
319 Dnvenport Donr (second ha l f ) 
464 Gera ld Fitzgerald 
470 The Fortunes of Glencore 
529 Lord Ki la »bb in 

BIO Maurice Tlernay 

fW A Dnv's Ride 
4-11 I'arrlncton 
633 Sir Jasper Cavew, Knight 
657 The Ha i-lin* of I 'm ' Martin (Pnrt: I ) 657 The .Martins o f C r o ' Martin (Part I I ) 

2 
456 

77 

IS 
88 
91 

101 
103 
121 
130 
135 
142 

m 
294 
314 
320 
330 
457 

4 SO 
620 
628 

MISS MULOCK'S WORKS. 
John Ha l i fax . Gentlemna 
John Hal i fax , Gentleman (In larger type)-
Mistress and Maid 
Christian's Mistake 
Mv Mother nnd I 
The T w o Mnrriuses 
The Woman 's Kingdom 
A Noble Lite 
A Brave Lady 
A Li fe for » Li fe 
Sermons out of Church 
Agatha's HusHnnrt 
The Heart of the Family 
Hannah -
The Laurel Bush 
Olive 
The Ogilvie* 
Nothing New 
A Hero 
A L o w Mar r i age .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
The Last of tbe Knlhvens, and The welf-

Seer -
Avillion t or, the Happy Isles 
Voting .11 rs. J:i rdinc 
Motherless (Tiau*£tleri tiy Miss Mulock) 

MRS. C. J. NEWBY'S WORKS. 
336 Sunshine ami Shadow 
341 Only Temper 

W. E. NORRIS' WORKS. 
698 Mademoiselle de Mcrsac 
707 Heaps of ..loney 

10 
20 
10 
i n 
10 
in 
20 
10 
20 
20 
IO 
20 
20 
10 
10 
•20 
20 
10 
10 
10 

10 
10 
10 
10 

20 
20 

MRS. LEITH-ADAMS' WORKS. 
214 WInstowe 20 
353 Georgia 's W o o e r 1 \ 
553 My Land of Benlafa 10 
592 Madclon Lcmoinc 20 

L. W. M. LOCKHART'S WORKS. 
376 Mine is Thine 20 

Fa i r to See 20 

SAMUEL LOVER'S WORKS. 
33 Handy Andy 20 
66 Rory O ' H o r e 20 

123 Irish Legends 10 
158 H e Wou ld be a Gentleman '20 
293 Tom Crosbie 10 
MRS. E. LYNN LINTON'S WORKS. 
161 The Wor ld We l l Lost 20 
563 Our Professor 10 

SIR BULWER LYTTON'S WORKS. 
0 Tlie I nst l>avs of Pompeii 20 

5^7 Zanoiii 20 
6S9 Pilgrims of the Rhine 10 
714 Le i l a ; or. The Siege oi Grenada 10 

GEORGE MACDONALD'S WORKS. 
455 Paul Faber , Surgeon 20 
491 Sir Gibbie 20 
5 >5 The Annaisof n Quiet neighborhood "20. 
( ' 'i ""he Seaboard Parish 20 
627 Thom-is W lag fob l . Cnrnte 20 
043 The Vicar's Daughter -JO 
60S David Elainbrod 20 
677 St. George nnd St. Michael 20 

Katharine S. Macquoid's Works. 
47S Palty - '-20 
488 The Awakenina 

V E. MARLITT'S WORKS. 
he Princess of tlie Moor 20 

.he Coimtess Giscla 20 
In the Si hlllingscourt 20 

CAPTAIN MARRYAT'S WORKS. 
J Tho Sea King JO 
J The Prlvateersmnn JO 

141 Masterman Ready 10 
147 Ratlin. the Reefer 10 
I H 2Lr« Midshipman Easy '<« 
156 The King 's Own 

136 
210 
391 
452 
475 
4SS 
497 
511 
5 42 
596 
651 
665 
680 
706 

MRS. OLIPHANT'S WORKS. 
Katie Stewart , 
Youug HusMtnve 
The Print rose Path 
An ()«id Couple -
Ilenit and Cross 
A Beleaguered City -
For l.ove and Li le 
Stjttli e Arilen 
The Storv of Valentiue and I l l s Brother 
Culcb Field 
Madonna l lnry 
The Fugitives 
The Greatest Heiress in finglnnd 
Earthbound 

" OUIDA'S " WORKS. 
Granville de Viiiue; or, Held in Bondage. 
Under T w o Flags 
A Winter City 
straihmore 
Cbandos 
I loebc ior . T w o Little Wooden Shoos 
Folic- Purine 
Arindne. i 
Bent r i p Bovl l le 
Knndolph Goidott 
I .in le Grand and the Marchioness 
Tri< otrln 
Cecil Castlemalne's Gage 
A I eof lu the Storm 
Lndy' marabout ' s Troubles 
Puck 
Friendship 
Pnsrarel 
S I C I I I I 
Ida lia 
A Hero's RevVard -
Umllta 
Moths 

49 
54 
55 
56 
59 
61 
6 2 
71 

181 
21 1 
230 
241 
219 
•27 9 
2S1 

IV 
379 
3M> 
3 SO 
5!»3 
676 
699 

LOUISA PARR'S WORKS. 
397 Dorothv Fox 
548 John Thompson, Blockhead 

JAMES PAYN'S WORKS. 
13S Wbnt H e Cost Her 
299 Bv Proxy 
345 Halves 
35-. I,ess Bln< k Thnii W e ' r e Painted 
309 Found Dead ... 
3""»2 Gwendoline's Harvest 
4U1 A Itegunr on Horseback. 
406 One of the Family 
4S5 \t Her Mer- > 
502 Under One Itoof (Illustrated) 
602 Lost S ir .llnssingbrrd 
« • » « Married Beneath Him 
687 Fallen Fortunes 

CHARLES READE'S WORKS. 
A W o m a n - H a t e r 
A 'Terrible Temptation 
Foul Play 
" i t Is Never Too l.nte to M e n d " 
Love Hie Little, hove Me Long 
A Simpleton 
White l ies 
Griffith G:iiint 
Put Vout-self In I l ls PInre 
Mnril Cash 
The Cloister and tlie Hearth 
The Wandering Heir 
Pea WolUngton 
The Jilt. -
Christie Johnstone 
Jack of all Trades 

4 
19 
•21 
21 
31 
34 
41 
7S 
S « 

112 
203 
237 
•24 <i 
27 0 

I 
536 

PAUL DE REMUSA T ' S WORKS. 
697 Memoirs of Madame <le Itemnsnt. F i l i f d 

bv her grandson, Paul de Remusut. Sen-
ator. Part 1 10* 

697 iMemoirs of Madame deKrmnsnt. Part I I . I O 
397 Mctitoirsof . l ladamede Remiisiit. Part 111 IO-

F. W. ROBINSON'S WORKS. 

- 2 © 
to 
2 ® 2© 
20 

- I© 
20 
20 
'20 
•JO 
t>o 

. 
. 10 
. i © 
. IO 
. IO 

:: 18 
.. -20 
.. 10 
.. 10 
.. 1 0 
. 2 0 

20 
.. '-*'» 
. 10 

•20 
. . 1 0 
.. 20 
.. IO 

20 
20 
10 
20 
20 

48 
20 
10 
IO 
10 
20 
10 
10 
10 
20 
20 
•20 
•20 

10 
2 0 

20 
20 

•i'i' Poor Zrph '. 
I6S l.ittle Itnte Kl rbv 
I l l Roman e of n l iark Street 
IS3 Coward Consrlptice 
I^t II'*** Fare W n s l ler Fortune 

549 A Girl 's Rmnnnrr 
573 The llai -,11<iid Battleton 

Sweet Nineteen 
Grandmother's Money. 
One-and-Twent v 

" MRS. J. H. RIDDELL'S WORKS 
429!The Disappearance of Mr . Jeremiah 

Red worth 
445 Michael G a r g m v e ' s Harvest 
565 Above Suspicion 

1 © 
2<* 
•IS 
1© 
IO 
2© 
2© 
2©> 

10 
1© 
2 © 

10 
20 
10 

10 
• '-<1 

10 
20 
20 
10 
20 

J. F. SMITH'S WORKS. 
374 Woman and He r Master 2© 
3S8 Fred Vernon; or. The Victim of Avar ice . . 2 © 
674 Minnie Grey <20 
6S4 Gus Howa rd 1 2 0 

SIR WALTER SCOTT'S WORKS. 
39 Ivnnlioe \ 20 

1S3 Kenllworth 2 0 
tO(> Henrt of iHliloLothlnu 2 © 

593 The Talisman *20 
723 Guy .tlaiinrrlng 2© 

EUGENE SUE'S WORKS. 
129 The Wandering Jew (first ha l f ) 2 © 
129 The Wnnderlng J e w (second Itnlf) 2© 
•205 The Mysteries of Paris (first ha l f ) 20 
ZU5 The Mysteries ol Paris (second ha l f ) 20 

HESBA STRETTON'S WORKS. 
621 Itcde's Chnrity I O 
630 In Prison nml Out 10 

ELIZA TABOR'S WORKS. 
477 Jennie ' s <>,il"t L i f e 20 652 Hope Meredith '20 
667 Little Miss Primrose * © 
BARONESS TAUTPHCEUS' WORKS. 

517 Quits 20 
52S The Initials 2© 

576 Cyrllla 2(1 
lit>3 At Odds 2 0 

MISS THACKERAY'S WORKS. 
338 The Village on the Cliff 10 
351 The Story of Elizabeth 10 

WM. M. THACKERAY'S WORKS. 
570 liovel, tbe W idowe r 10 
5S0 Denis Dnvnl 10 
582 Henry Esmond 0 
559 Vanity Fair 20 x 
6 i :| The Newcomrs (Pn»» It % 20 
613 The N. weotne* (Part II> 2© 
O i l Tlie (Jrent ! lo«gnrty Dlnmond 1® 
63S Prndi-iiuls (Part T) '.'0 
l '3S , p i 90 
« IS The Virslnlnns ( P n r t I ) V . . . . 2 0 
« IS The \ stiii.ins i P an n ) 
WO;» Adventures of Philip (Part I ) 2© 
669 Adventures of Philip (Part I I ) 2 0 

ANNIE THOMAS' WORKS. 
292 " ' H e Cometh Not," She Said " 1© 
560 The T w o W idows I O 
577 Plaring for High Stokes 20 

ANTHONY TROLLOPE'S WORKS. 
12 The American Senator 2© 

399 The Lady of Lnunny 10 
530 Sir Harry Hotspur of Hauiblethwaite 20 
531 John Caldisate I O 
001 Cousin Henry 10 

JULES VERNE'S WORKS. 
5 The Black Indies 10 

16 The English at the North Pole I O 
43 Hector Servndae 10 
57 Tlie Castnwavs ; or, A Voynse Round tbe 

Wor ld So ti III Anterlca I O 
60 The Castaways . or, A Voynge Rouud the 

World—A n si ra lia I O 
6 t The Castaways ; or, A Voyage Itoanrt the 

W « r l d - \ ' " w Zealand. . 10 
68 Five W e e k s in a Balloon i o 
72 Meridiana. and The Blockade Runners 10 
75 The Fur Country (Port I) 
75 The Far Country (Part ID . . . 

^84 20,000 Leagues Under tbe Seas. 
1© 
1© 
1© io* «v . i ivv uciipurn , n « r i Iff 

87 A Journey to the Center of the Earth 10 
90 The Mysterious Island—Dropped front the 

Clouds i o 
93 The Mysterloos Island—The Abandoned.. . 10> 
97 The Mysterious I s l and -The Secret of the * 

Island 10 
99 From the Earth to Ihe .Moon J o 

11 1 A Tour of the Wo r l d in Eighty Days 10 
131 Michael Strogoff 10 
41 4 SMek Sand ; or, Cnptnin nt Fifteen (Part I ) . 10 
414 Dick Sand; or, Csptnin at Fifteen (Part I I ) 1© 
406 Great Voyngra nnd Great Nnvigntors 

(Part I ) 10 
466 Great Voyages and Great Nnvigntors 

(Par t I I ) 10 
466 Great Voyages and Great Navigators . .. 

(Part I I l i 20 
505 The Field of Ice j o 
510 Tbe Pearl of L ima 10 
520 Ronad tbe Moon (Illastrti"* 10 
634 Tbe 5 » 0 Millions * r t b e Begnm... E , 1 | 
«47 Tribulations ..in Chinaman 10 
673 Dr . Ox's Experiment i o 
710 Survivors of the Chancellor 1© 



THE SEASIDE LIBRARY.—List of Authors. 
L. B. WALFORD'S WORKS. 

116 Pauliue 10 
554 Cousins 20 

SAMUEL WARREN'S WORKS. 

f71 Th»Diary of n Physician (first half ) 20 

71 Tbe Diary of n Physician (second half)... '20 
74 Tea Thousand a Year (first half) 20 

£74 Ten Thousand a Year (second half ) 20 MRS. HENRY WOOD'S WORKS. 
1 East I,vline 1C 

3S1 East Lynne (in larger type) « « j 
2.1 Lady Adelaide's Oath 20 
37 The Mystery 10 | 
40 The Heir to Ashley 10 j 

143 A Life's Secret 10 
62 The I .oat Bank Note 10 
63 Bene Hollow 20 j 
« 5 The Nobleman's Wi fe 10 i 
67 Caatle Wafer , aud Henry ArUell 10 | 
73 Beaay liane 20 
74 Rupert Hall 10 
83 Venter's Pride 20 
92 Mrs Halliburton's Troubles 20 j 

H 0 « Tbe Master of Grey lands 20 I 
115 Within the Maw* 20 I 
124 Squire Trevlyn's Heir 20 j 
143 The Haunted Tower 10 , 
ifciO George Canlerbury's Will 20 

" 201 
20 
20 
20 
20 
20 

i% 

256 l.ord OnUbum's Daughters . 
"SX8 The Chiinniugs -
3 lO Roland Yorke 
328 Tbe Shadow of Ashlydyat 
349 Elster's FoUy 
357 Red Court Farm 
365 Oswald Cray 
373 St. Martin's Eve 
443 Pomerojr Abbey 
-467 Kdtea 
308 Orville College 

327 Janet. A Novel 10 
332 Tbe Two Orphans 10 
333 A Sussex Idyl. Clementina Black 10 
343 Robinson Crusoe, Daniel Defoe 20 
346 The Children of tlie Abbey, K. WT. Kocne.. «U 
350 Tbe Great Thirst l.aud. Parker Gilmore.. 1 0 
354 A Celebrated Case 1C 
355 Russia, r.IncUenzie Wallace 20 
362 The Vicar of Wakefield, Oliver Goldsmith 10 
364 Hugh Melton, Katharine King. 10 
394 Throstlethwalte, Susan Morley '^0 | 
410 Eugenia Grantlet, Honore de Balzac 10 i 
411 Tbe Lore That l ived, Mrs. Eiloart 20 • 
412 Airs. Jack, Frances Eleanor Trollope 10 
418 Hathercourt, Mrs. Moleaworth 20 
423 Night Side of New York, Rev. T. DeWitt 

Talmage 10 
laid Elliee. Theodore Gift 20 
>nintiii .Hatsvs, fierce Egan, ESQ 20 

433 fticlinel Sclielem 10 
43 « In the Venr'15, Fritz Beutcr .«» 
437 India and Her Neighbors, W.P .Andrew. . 20 
439 Cyprus, It. Hamilton Lang 20 
4 42 The Notary's Daughter. I>'t ulncy 10 , 
444 A Letter on Corpulence, Banting 10 i 
447 *'iiil»y Lucre, Aiouny de nuuulaiique 20 I 
448 On Horseback Through Asia Minor, Cap- j 

tain Fred Burnaby 20 I 
449 IHore Bitter tbnn Dentb 10 j 
4ou '1'he Arabian Nights (Part i ) JL 
461 The Arabian Nights (Part I I ) 10 
462 The Arabian Nights (Part I I I ) 10 
463 The Arabian Nights (Pnrt IV) J O 

83 
104 
117 
153 
164 
m 
1S9 
195 
209 
212 
234 
238 
243 & 

~ <0 

.3*6 

MISCELLANEOUS-
Marjorie Brace's Lovers, Mary Patrick.. 
Peep-o'-Day, John Bauim 
Tlie Female Minister, Eugene Lies 
Ward or W i f e * - j i—n"^ i : » 
A Young Wife ' s Story, Harrietta Bowra. 
A Modern Minister (Vol. I ) . . . . 
The l.ost A Mini, ( i 'Di - ie f»a»d.. . 
The Swiss Family Robinson 
Madame Fonttucrr 
A Jewel of a ©lrf. 
Ilrigadler Frederick, ErcUmann-Chntrinn 
The Tender Kecolle tions of Irene Magii-

li ruddy.... -
Beatrice. Julia Kavnimgb 
Daisy Nlchol. Lndy H»rdy 
A True Man, M. C. SterHa^ — - - 
The l « a t of tho Hadtfons, Mrs. Newman.. 
The Wreck of the " Grosvenor " 
The Grumbler. M IM E. Pickering 
Uncle Silas, J. Sheridan LeFann 
Lena | or, The Silent Woman 

10 
10 
1 <> I 
10 
10 I 
20 
IO 
10 
10 
20 
lO 

10 
20 
20 
10 
10 
10 
20 
20 

t rations -- 20 
493 A Golden Sorrow, Mrs. Caahel Hoey 20 
496 I'll, " Fair, Fair, With Golden Hair," Mi s. 

Fetlierstoiiliaiigh 10 
JXI3 Tins Flvinu Otitclimnn 10 
507 The Member for Paris. Trois-Ktolls 20 
51 0 Madge, by tbe Author of " A Terrible Mis-

take" 10 
512 Camp Life and Sport in Znloland, Thoinas 

J. Lucas 10 
513 Olga. I.ouls Enault 20 
514 The Adventures of Mr. Verdnnt Green 

(150 illustrations), Cuthbert Bede, A. M. fO 
518 A Chain of Fate, Ernst Fritz 10 
524 Little Goldie, His. Simmer Hayden 10 
£>H4 linron Munchausen. Illustrated by Alli ed 

CrowquiU 10 
337 Castle Avon, Mrs. Marsh £0 
540 Jean's Destiny. Marie Uchard IU 
545 The I.over s 'rale, Allri-o Tennyson 10 
558 My Sister's Keeper. Laura M. Lime 10 
563 Flitters, Tatters, and the Counsellor 10 i 
564 Blue Roses, bv the Author of " Vern " 20 
575 The Vulture Maiden, Wilhelmiiie von Hil- j 

le rn 10' 
584 My Queen 10 I 
586 Money, Jules Tnr.llen 10 | 
585 Wassail, Colonel Hninley 10 j 
591 The Zemganno Brothers, Kdmond de Gou-

court 10 , 

50N John Plonirhmnn's Talk. C. H. Spurgeon 10 
610 Mrs. Cnudle's Curtain lectures, Douglas 

.1 ct-rolil 10 
612"The Arab Wife i o 
61 S Mndolin's Lover «20 
623 Barren Honour: •>(> 
629 Three Times Dead 20 
632 The Sunken Rock, George Cnpples 10 
637 Madge Dunrnven, by the Author of The 

Queeu of Comiti ught 2<> 
6 i 2 Cn rtoutiie, Frances Mnry Peard 20 
645 Itcbiinl the Counter, F. W . Hncklnnder.... 20 
liaO The Queen of Coimaugbt, by the Author of 

Miulge I>nni nven J a 10 
053 Young Mimgnrs. .Imlre Tlieurlet 10 
656 A Golden Dawn, by the A utlior of " Mado-

lin's Lover " 10 
658 Who ItreaKs—Pavs, Mrs. C. .lenkln IO 
659 A Broken Faitb, Miss Iza Duffiis Hardy... 20 
661 Probation, Jessie Fothergiil 20 
Kti i T Iff « f f T. Rnrnnm. bv (limself 20 
676 Them Women, Annie Ellis IO 
678 A Dead Heart, by the Author of "Mado-

lin's Lover," and A Huhbaud for a Lover. 10 
6S3 Called to the Rescue. Anna II. Drury 20 
695 Seafortb, Florence Montgomery 10 
702'A Bundle of Letters. Heury James. Jr 10 
706 The Return of the Princess, Jacques Vin-

cent 10 
712Uurda : A Romance of Ancient Egypt, 

George Ebers 20 
718 Lord Lynne's Choice s or. True Love Never 

Runs Smooth, by the Author of *' Mado-
lin's Lover" IO 

720 The Irish Detective, by theAuthor of " Old 
Sleuth " 20 

725 A New Godtva, Stanlev Hope 20 
727 The Light of Asia, bv Eilwiu Arnold, nnd 

On Sell-Culture, bv John Stuart llliickie 20 
72S The Romance ot Dni ke. lifie Hall 10 
730 Tlie Life and Epistles 

of tlie Apostle Paul. 
Bv the Rev. W . J. Con- benre, M.A., 
find the Rev. J. S Howsoii, M.A. 
First Hn If 

730 The Life and Epistles 
of the Apostle Paul. 
Second Half. 

731 Willy Ileilly and His Denr Coleen Bawn. 
Willitim Ciii'leton. 20 

732 The Old Love or the New ? Violet Wliyte. 20 
73'l Stster Dora, illni-pniei Lonsdale 
735 The White Fields of Fi-iiuce, Ilorntius 

Itoiiar, D.D. 20 
7 30 Rosamond Ford : or, The Rose of the 

World 16 
For sale by all newsdealers, or sent to any address, 

postage free, on receipt oW2 cents for single Bumbers, 
and 25 cents for double numbers. 

Gi.UKULS MUNRO, PUBLISHER, 
P. O. Box 3751. 17 to 27 Vandewatei Street. N. Y. 

20 

T t ] New York Weetly Fashion Bazar, 
l » r i c e 5 C e n t s . 

FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 

T. O. Box 1751. 
Ofc.ORGE M0NRO, PUBLISHES. 

17 to 27 Vanitewater Sli tel. N. Y. 

THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 
THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 
THE FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW. 

These periodicals are for sale by all new.-«lejilers, price 
2» cunts eaoli, or 8out l»y mail, postatre prepaid, 25 cents 
mcli. Subscription price, $2.25 a ye»r. 

GEORGE MUNRO. Publish**, 
O. Box 3751. 17 to 5i7 Vandewater street, N. Y. 

Works of Lucy Randall Comfort. 
MARRIED FOB MONEY. Handsomely illustrated. Price, 

25 cents. 
LOVE AND JEALOUSY. One of the most captivating ro-

mances ever published. Price. 25 cents. 
THE BELLE OP SARATOGA. A handsomely illustrated 

novel. Price, 25 eents. 
GEORGE MUNRO, PUBLISHER, 

P. 0. Box 3751. 17 to 27 Vandewater sweet. N. Y. 

THE SEASIDE LIBRARY—LATEST ISSUES. 
<697 MEMOIRS OF MADAME DE REMUSAT. Edited by her 
, grandson, Paul de Remusat, Senator. Part I. 10 
€ 9 7 MEMOIRS OF M A D A M E DE REMUSAT. P a r t I I . . 1 0 
697 MEMOIRS OF M A D A M E DE REMUSAT. P a r t I I I . . 10 
6 9 8 M ADEMOISELLE DE MERSAC. W . E . N o r r i s . 2 0 
699 MOTHS. "Ouida" 20 
700 THE SEAMY SIDE. Walter Besant and James Rice 20 
7 0 1 B A R B A R A ; OK, S P L E N D I D M I SERY . Miss M.E.Braddon 2 0 
7 0 2 S W E E T N E L L Y , M Y H E A R T ' S D EL IGHT , b y W a l t e r 

Besant and James Rice, and A BUNDLE OF LET-
TERS, by Henry James, Jr 10 

703 THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL. Florence Marryat . . 20 
7 0 4 C A P T A I N C O N T A N C E A U ; OR, T H E V O L U N T E E R S OF 

1792. Emile Gaboriau 10 
PUT TO THE TEST. Edited by Miss M. E. Braddon 20 
THE RETURN OF THE PRINCESS, by Jacques Vincent 

and EARTHBOUND, by Mrs. Oliphant . . 10 
H E A P S OF M O N E Y . W . E . N o r r i s . . . . 2 0 
NELLIE'S MEMORIES. Rosa Nonchette Carey . 20 
THE OLD AGB OF MONSIEUR LECOQ. Part I. F. 

Du Boisgobey 20 
THE OLD AGE OF MONSIEUR LECOQ. Part II. . 20 

710 SURVIVORS OF THE CHANCELLOR. Jules Verne . 10 
711 The Li fe of Christ. Frederic W. Farrar, 

D.D., F.R.S 20 
7 1 2 H A R D A : A R O M A N C E OF A N C I E N T E G Y P T . G . E b e r s 2 0 
713 ESTHER'S GLOVE, by R. E. Francillon, and THE CAP-

TAIN'S LAST LOVE, by Wilkie Collins . . . 10 
714 LEILA; OR, THE SIEGE OF GRENADA. Bulwer Lytton 10 
715 OLDBURY. Annie Keary 20 
716 BLACK BELL. Eucy Randall Comfort . . 20 
717 The Li fe and Words of Christ. Cun-

< ningham Geikie, D.D. First half . . 2 0 
717 The Li fe and Words of Christ. Cun-

ningham Geikie, D.D. Second half . . 2 0 

7 0 5 
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7 0 7 
7 0 8 
7 0 9 

7 0 9 

730 

731 

732 
733 

10 
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718 LORD L Y N N E ' S CHOICE ; OR, T R U E L O V E N E V E R R U N S 
SMOOTH . By the Author of " Madolin's Lover" 

K I N G S I N E X I L E . Alphonse Daudet 
T H E IRISH DETECTIVE . By Author of " Old Sleuth " 
B ASIL . Wilkie Collins 

722 The L i f e and W o r k of St. Paul . Fred-
eric W. Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. First half 

722 The L i f e and W o r k of St. Paul . Fred-
eric W. Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. Second half 

G U Y M A N N E R I N G ; OR, T H E ASTROLOGER . S i r W a l -
ter Scott, Bart 

FOR H E R D E A R SAKE . Mary Cecil Hay 
A N E W G O D I V A . Stanley Hope . . . . 
R E A D Y - M O N E Y MORTIBOY . Walter Besant and 

James Rice . . . . . . 
T H E L I G H T OF A S I A , by Edwin Arnold, and O N 

S E L F - C U L T U R E , by John Stuart Blackie . 
T H E ROMANCE OF DARKECLIFFE H A L L 
P R I N C E H U G O . Miss Maria M. Grant 
The L i f e and Epist les o f the Apost le 

Paul . By the Rev. W. J. Conybeare, M.A., 
and the Rev. J. S. Howson, M. A. First Half 

The L i f e aud Epistles o f the Apos t l e 
Paul . Second Half 

W I L L Y R E I L L Y A N D H I S D E A R C O L E E N B A W N . 
William Carleton . . . . 

T H E O L D L O V E OR THE NEW . Violet Whyte 
SISTER DORA . Margaret Lonsdale 

734 D I A V O L A ; OR, NOBODY 'S D A U G H T E R . Miss M. & 
Braddon. Part I / 

734 D I A V O L A ; OR, NOBODY 'S D A U G H T E R . Part II. 
735 T H E W H I T E F IELDS OF F R A N C E . By Horatius 

Bonar, D.D 
736 ROSAMOND FORD; OR. T H E ROSE OF THE W O R L D . 
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