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CHAPTER 1.

THE DYING PATRIOT AND TI§ 80N,

ﬂ'l‘ was about nine o’clock in the morning of

the TUth of April, 1775. Not far from
the old North Bridge, in Concord, Mass., etood
on humble dwelling, the home of one of the
nohlest hearted of our provineinl fathers. In
the smal’ "ront room that looked out upon the
road st d a wide bed, and upon it lay the wast-
ed forr¢of an old man, whose SNOWY hair and
Wl’iﬂkleh\i brow hetokened that more years than
are generally allotted to man had made him old.
His eye was as bright as the eagle’s, and a3 he
lay there now, mpon the verge of the grave,
those orbs, through which shine the life-beams
of tho soul, were gleaming and sparkling with
on unwonted fire, and the thin, pale lips were
tightly compressed, as though the heart had
feelings it dured not utter.

By the side of the bed, and holding the old
man by the wrist, sat a middle-aged man, upen
whose countenance reposed that Jook of profos-
:ion’::l gravity that at once betokens the © doc-
or.

At the foot of the bod stood o young msn, who
kad just scen his twenty-fourth year. e way
toll and stout in hig huild, though the fairness

and symmetry of his proportions did not pive nt
oneo to the eyo of the beholder a teno iden of
the physieal strength which he possosned. Mg
features were boautifully rogulat, or, move pro-
perly rpoaking, they were nobly so---with large,
dark eyes, a full, open brow, 4 nose alightly
inclined to the Roman sast, and lips that poem.
ed capablo of expressing, in their tilence, ovory
emotion of tho soul.  The young man was drose.
ed in a2 garb that bore some slight marks of the
“ocoan style,”” and the rich bronze ugion hix
fnce evinced protty plainly that he had nof been
long from the malt woter. Fo lud 4 powder-
horn hung over his shouldor, nnd his right hand
grosped a heavy muskot upon which hio wax
lenning, 'Tho hand that held the WeRNOn was
trembling violently, and evon the shor, raven
curls that clusterod about hin brow g temples
shook ay though a fiorce wind wore éwc<:ping
throngh them, whils his fontures wera oviqlfzrxlflj-
worked wpon by powerful and contlivking
oemotions. ’

Such was Walter Nixon, and that old 1mnn
upon the bed was his father.  Waltor hod hoea
brought up mostly as een. Whon quite young
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he had entertained an trresistible desire to fol-

The young men hesitated, and gazed anx-

» Y a ] [ ] . . f 4
l h saﬂ()t sful'tune it 18 f’ab ex pl‘ﬂmlred lOﬂSly uPOﬂ hls al hﬂr o
ow the 1

him s situation on board & good ship belo

s P! agked Nixon,
nging| * Do you hesitatg, my boy

i w W l d. aver hiﬁ eatures.
. o] 2 avis, & © y hl e 4 (imﬂk Bhade Pﬂﬁse f

alth merﬂhmt of
t’o Ml‘ S heELkS D y

Boston, ond a8 wo find him now he had

boen| ¢ But suppose I should not see you again

g y‘ ’ m g mﬂts.

rﬁﬁl]r]leli hl],t} &'M)ut t lllee weﬂks ’[(II]\ a I(lll YO ahﬂe] Snld FU alter, mn tre bl].l].

’ ﬂd b n in con- 0, I muﬂt nOt Ieave y ld fahher Bere to dle
0. (1 Urin t;hﬂ,tl time he h 15}

&g , 8n d g my o

is e t.
dauce upon his sick pares
sm?‘tf?.:::l!” ut.t,e’i";P;J he old man, as the

. i kI .
tramp of feet souniftd wpon. bis gar, inf

o
ou that dolse, doctor ¥
Hefg;‘is, 1 did,”” returned the dootor.

without his son to elose his eyes. # am all that
i rth.” -

iy }?t;tyo;un:: fz: me, Walter,” =_and the shade

{hat had rested upon the old mn’s fzu:a gg;r]c;

place to a grateful look as he gpoke. I

i ive ti return.”
« And what is it?’ asked Nixon, almosy live till you

i -+ Walter,
saising himself upon his elbow. * Walter, go

to the door, and see.”’

The youth turned an anxiows Tool upon the

doctor.  The invalid st once. csught thy.spove-

. A
ut, and he comprehended its meaning>
iokly obeyed, and when {meut, ;
The young mas quio

he returned he looked pale sng exoited—but

there was no foar in that p:allor. :
« What is it, Walter?’

« Dggtor,” enid he, * tell my boy thatk ‘g.ll-
! h retarns. - -
' liv?‘ XEF”quﬁered the man of medicine, shaking

t2 )

y 1011, I can-
hlﬂ hﬂﬁd th & ldublﬁ“s Bxpress
Fa.trhe!| nnswergﬁl the Oﬂng man, hls w1 ¢

eye burning with an intense fire ‘a8 he

apoke ; | not give him such an assurance, for I fear that
b

: X . he
i ive him. There is nothing to .
t the old|I might deceive g o be
e "-mﬂpsn l;:?;ﬁ:g:z :o dislodge | gained by hiding the truth. You are liable
bridgs, and our men are Marcd

' it, and when your death-
TR kén open | drop off at any moment, en your Cesth
them. Thﬂ hlrﬂ‘“‘dg s;:::;x":ur 1;0::: jrey stroke comes we shall have but little wgrmn.g o_
;M'sts::- ;uxﬁhm on fire, and they bave | ite approach.
- ave set the:

out Jown the liberty-pole on the bl

o T know [ am very near my std,” returned

igmatis.i v 4 for
the liberty-pole I “gxolaimed the | the old 1uan, In a tone of calm resign
#Cut down the

old man, fairly starting up‘in}sisb«:;l;“
God | and hesit eome tothis I - Walter,

it ) h"m J{H} -"E" l{(l“im’ .
; I - 'lhn {0 g(); buh I 8 J
| 1 &) 19--1 lhﬁl‘na lb“]]dlﬁhat am wi
ed. phnt ﬁ# liberty-po w g

+ Great | T have lived longer now than it generall‘yét:g?lse;—‘
T help-| God to let bis children remain on eartyfne. 2

]“y ( & d ﬁfe

' 1 ____--Halk l HEM j‘O'll thﬂ'r ﬁ!afum .&n i
o, iﬂmﬁ% hﬁl’e “hllﬂ ot. TR
WQ\IBQM‘ 1 musb 5

a. foreign foo thus tramples upon us

losds, the. provingials,” my boy ¥+
© "« Major Butteick leads: them, bt

higon i go 18 in Davis.
ikson is with-him, snd ko is Captain Davi [
gay ate marehing ageinst. the vegulars with:| sir.

undsunted firmnesa.””

« May s just God srengtlien thehands ?E‘ sight of our
my:; qauntfymen, and make. theix. 'oyeia:msa _
°W Nixon, a he folded his thin-hands

Who | Arebthey not oyrs, Walter?" . '

‘ oton.” ]
Golonet Wl?mﬁ;ﬁ :; - Hear it shriek out-upon t.he.'
boy, if whet the messenger, that
hore this morning, told us be true, then

v

' T will blesa you,
© . ] “gnd when you comeMkle.
‘ "w " nmd, ¥ that S}O) ?:B , ot boy in
Mmﬁtbﬁlb’fm m:vskait:;ouhﬁo‘f; in your Yand; | and, if you fall, Tl bless my pat
isa /

Jet, it spealt-for me.  Go, Join your cowRrym

o, |hoaven. I shall not die, g0 long ns theré is a

lay. dead upon -the’
countrymen lay. des :
netrard - of - Lexington—and Tt}wy‘fell lgu
Britjsh. bullats ! Fly; fly, - to j?m your::;n
diffonlty-raised them | townsmen. T will live, Walter, till you retorn. .
sogother, snd with paintul v :
L

1

o Yes, father. ~That musio bolongs to the O

] : I fe l t. OW
] m ‘

. oYy, mﬂ,m-br her
vader. Go, Walter.”

to sirike ﬁg-{im- .7

© siypvated Major Buttrick

The old patriot’s muscles swelled and worked
Like the sinews of a trip-haram
- eye gleamed morg brightly th

2
Walter Nizon sprang to the bedside, pressed ] pe%tor,” he said, T would o God I were
his lips npon the wrinkled brow of his father, |in the place of oug of thosé men who fell ‘this
uttered forth a short prager, and then graiping morning at Lexingtoh, They told me that To0Y
hig musket more firmly in his hand, he hurtied | Fonathan Harrington fell with & British bisllet
from the house just ag the little band of patriots {in his brest, and; that he died while attompting
were passing. : © [to crawl up to his own door-stone.” =
“I must have room in your front ranks, ‘“ Yen,” returned thak doctor, as ho dadhed
major,” bo exclaimed, as he oame up to the away a tear from his eye;v*ohis was a oruel fate.
bead of the body. ' His wifo sat at her window #nd saw bim when
* You shall, my noble young man,” heartily {be fell.. Then shs sa‘wdi%sthrt up, am]'she
responded Buttrick. ** Fall in where it suite | saw tho blood strenming from his breast.' Bhe
you best.” , © oo |rushed cut to mest him, but she wag oily in
The provineials were formed in double file, | time to see him die 1’
snd Walteruat)ok bis place immedistely behind | The old man olosed his ayes, and for seversl
the musicians. At length the British red-coats | monients ke remaiged silent, -
woro it sight on the west side of the river, bat| « Dgoetor,” he said, at length, * thesa eighit '
35 the American militia approashed; thoy march-| mon who foll at Lexington this moning ate the
ed acroms the bridge and faced shous upon the | seeds from whetice shall spring glorious repub-
east side, where they commenced tearing up the ! lican trade. - T know that the great provincial
planks.  Ruttrick secing this, rushed forward, | heart will afford it a rich soil in which to grow.
and his gallant band followed him, and ds they!Fngland hes wade her. own bed—now lot her
catoe near the bridge the. British commenced | beware of the thunders she hes awakdned
firing. The first volley took no effeet, but at the | her restingplace, Lo
second, Cuptain Issao Davis foll and hishead | I bakieve you speak truly,” returned the
rested upon the foot of ‘Walter Nixon. The doctor, in a thoughtful mood. e
young man stooped down, and lifting the head | ‘“Speak truly? Iknow I do. I know the
of the gallant captsin in his hands he laid it true republican hearts that bieat in Massachusetts,
- Upon a . green sod, and then aprang forward |and I know, too, that the othar eolontes will net
upon the bridge, and ina moment more old flinch before British steel.”” S
« Nixon’s musket was lovelled upon the enemy. At this moment, Walter rushed info"the
** Fire,- follow-soldiers | - fire 1 house. His face was finshed with exeitanient,
and hin bosom swelled with & proud emotion.
Davis fall. ‘ * What of the -Bitish, my.Boy? what of ¥ke
Beneath the first firg of the Amerieans one British ?” quickly nsked the old man.
British soldier bit the dust in death, and Wal. | - « They have fed like s flock’ of sheep, " had
ter Nixon know 'twas his bulletthat @id the |are now on their way to Boston,” roturned
deed.” The enemy fled before the onset of the | alter, in tones of exiMation. ** Thay Savo
Pprovincials, and joined the main body of the | not even done & fiftieth. part of wha they wére
regulars in the centre of the town, and ere long | sent to perform, for most of our military gtords
afterwards the whole foyal detaclment hadl eongs| were hidden in the woods before the invaders
menoced their disastrous and. never-to-be-forggt. | Ghme up.” . - L
ton retreat towards Boston. “Fledl- They've "fled!” fairly shonted
- Old Nathon Nixon heard the Nixon, 28 he ‘mised Kimsolf upon his albow.
ruuskets at the bridge, ** The regulars havo fled before our'raw milithe,! _
that the dootor coyld keep him down in hia bed. Then I ciin-die comfent. Are our countrymen
porsuing thew, Walter?” - 7
“Yos, the minute-men are pouting in from -

about

vehemently
» 88 he daw the gallant

rattling 'of tho
wnd it was with diffieulty

er, and his bright

an‘ever.
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all gquarters. The intelligenee hag spread through
ali-the country like wildfire, and American mus-
kets are gleaming behind nearly every wall and
bwhﬁ?u the road.”

+ Good, good God be pramedl Wa}tur,
some bere.” - TP |

The old patriot’s vm;san tos deep, mean-
ing tome, and his ' sewmpproached " the bedside.
Ho pot the still wwrm mugket against the post,
and, then took his father’s hand in his own.

41 My boy, has That old mugket been of #er-
vioe in your hands 7’

““Yes, father. At the first fire hy our men
only one of the British  fell, and ’twaa your
musket that sent. forth the jmessenger of . his
death. I know it, for L aimed at ‘his hesrt, and
I saw him when he dropped.”

A bright light passed over the old man's fea-
tures, and he graaped ‘hia son  more tightly by
the band.

“ Walter,” he said,

bring me the sword that hangs there.”
The young man obeyed, and when he return-

- @@ he bore in his hand the desired weapon. It
was evidently en old.eaword,'but age had not

impaired it, either in #alueor appearance. The
scabbard was of black leather, heavily guarded
and mounted with allver, and the hilt was also

of silver.
' “ Let mo take it,”’" said leon

The weapon was handed to him, and he tried
to deaw the - blade, hut his strength “was 'not
stjusl to the task, and he handed it back to- his
son. . -
* Draw the blade,”” he said, ¢ for I am too
far gone to handla it now.”’

Walter unshoathed the weapon, and as it flash-
od i the light, the old man put forth his hand and
grasped it by the hilt. The blade waslong and

" hesvy, and the edges were as sharp as ever.

“My eon,” the old men continued, *‘this
‘weapon wis' my father's. He gave it to me
whon bo was on his desth-bed, dnd made me
“prottiise to-keep it bright, and never to use it
save when honor or dire negessity called for it.
T have kept my promise faithfully, though I

“go to my closet snd |’

‘Now, Walter, T give it into your keeping, and

I feal sure that X trust it to one who will never
tatnish its birightness by & dishonorable deed.”
“« Your confidence, dear father, shall nevér
be abused,” said the young man, as he took the
aword. :
“I believe yon, Walter. And now the
horizon of our country's affairs betolens that &
gtrife is at hand which must either end in
American independenoe, or in the lasting curse

ca’s young sons to decide what shall be the
fate of coming generations on our native Boil.
Promise me, my child, that when that struggle

frae, or till yous swn is stiffened in denth.”
1. do promise it,”’ exclaimed the young

a8 . hope for salvation hereafter I will be true
to that promise.”

“ Amen!" responded the old man, and s he
spoke he stretched forth his hand, and laid it
upon the weapon. ** Walter,” he continued,
« pever ' think of exchanging that sword for a
bétter, for a better it not to be found in the
country. It is old, and ithas seen serzice, and
ita worth has been proved. ~ That steel is as fine
as & diamond’s point, dnd it is as subtle as the
finest temper of Damascus can make it. Kneel
dnwn. my boy, kneél down.” '

ledside, and the old man placed his hand dpen.
his head. )

“.God bless ;you, my boy, and give you
strength to do your duty, and when you lay ‘at
the point of death, asI do now, may yoube able
to lgok back upon the past, and call up in your
mind the memory of your deeds without one
blush of shame, or one single regret. Bless
you, bless you, my noble boy.”

were filled with bright tears. He held his
menta the deep emotions of his soul checked his

utterance.
Never, never,” at length murmared the

have riot often had oceasion to use  the sword.

youth, ** shall the precepts of my father be for-

of England’s iron rule. It depends upon Ameri-

comes your sword shall not’ rest till our lend is

man, s he raised his eyea towards heaven ; *“ and -

* Walter sunk upon’ his knees at his father’s

‘Walter Nizon arosa to his feet, and his eyes-

father's hiind in his own, and for several mo-

e

st T RS i i e B
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gotten.

His lifo has been bright, his words | er over his father's form, and he placed his ear

have heer full of wisdom, snd I will follow the | close to the thin lipﬁ, but he heard o breath,
examples that shall oluster around his ‘esered [He pressed his hand npon the heart, but its

memory."

pulsations had cessed. There was s waking

_~ ..The old man gazed fondly uwpon his son, but}amile upon the time-worn foatures of the old

he seemed too weak to speak, The excitement | patriot, a sort of expression of joyous hope snd
of the forencon had kept hizspirits up, but now | trust, end. there it remsined, for the last im-

the physical man was fast giving way.
grew heavy, and the lids began to settle.

* Hush ! ho uttered, with a startling ac-

cent. “Heard you not that distant noize "’

His eyes | pressions of the soul upon that face had been

fixed by the hand of death !
Walter Nixon did not weep, for ho had been
prepared for his father’s death ; and, moreover,

“Yen, yes, fatMor—it iz the report of our|he knew that the soul which had been called

minute-men’s muskets and rifles.
ing enemy are fulling by the wayside.”

The retreat-| away was wellfitted for a higher sphere than

earth. The son dropped o tear upon the cold .

“Hark! Again! again! Hear them, hear | brow, but it was the messenger of calm affection,

them, Walter! O, .&merwa————my eountry!

add silently did he renew the vow he had al-

God protect thee! My boy, where dré you 7" ‘epdy, taken.

*“ Here, here, father,” soﬂly returned the
youth a5 he bent over his dying parent.

** Lay your hand upon my brow. There.
Remember your country, my son, and remerd-
ber your father. Hal hear our muskets |
How they ' speak out for freedom! God grant

that such may ever.be the toitbs that shall tlmn- 3

der in the ears of all tyrants g
Asthe old patriot ceased spealting, he raised

himself oonvulsnvely upon his elbow and lifted '

hise hand on high. .Hig lips pm-ted but no
sound came forth. A bright spark gloamed for
an instant in either eye, but it passed away hke
the fiash of a weteor, and . the aged head gank,

Sllently stood the young man and the phy-
sioian and gazed upon the face of the dead.

Nothing broke the stillness of that room—save
the report'of the'distent musketry, as it came
borne upon the breeze—as for along tune noltl}

erof’ thien ‘Bpnke

“ He'hian poti6, at length whillpereii W

4 Yes, bot he has 1eﬁ: & ‘temery béhind tlm

otn never die,” returned thie doctor.

Walter replied not, for the words of 1m ‘
father eﬁno tpon him, and his mind lefped for-
wird int¢ the future. He heard the:cradk of
the prwméml tifles, and he know that the sirife
wherein bo wasto figure bad bogun. 7% Revo-

Back upon the pillow.  Walter Nixon bent 164.,

lu«twn fmd tpmd uptm .linimcal
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HE spnng and summer qfrl.?'?b hpd pngg-

7ol away, snd a: ool sutumnhad well;
md: openad ko the frots of winter, Tho'peo-
ple of New. ,Engimdh&ﬁ now fairly awakeped
te & -fullsense of their sifuation; and., they had
simost, made up their minds to. bid open defiance
o thy, royal: suthority without longer hegitation,
snd doglars. theuwelves a free sud indspendent
poople. . It had. jaken many deods.ef . wrong,
meny sots of. injustica, and long, and bifter
 tyranny, to drive them “to this end. The col-
onists were not 8o oasily induced to rebel agninst

the rale of England os most people imegine.
Many seem to think that the American colonists
had laid their plans for rebellion very early,
snd that their only ai to establish their
own government because they felt strong enough
to do so. Buch is not the fact. The colonists
for a long time only sought to defend their

. dearest rights of property, and they fondly
hoped that they might be able to once more en-
joy their peaceful privileges beneath the govern-
ment of England, and it was not until long
after the blood had been washed away from the

Hﬂl that the ;dea of gn Aunnmm B.nrvmc
was entertained hy the paople Some men, to
be sure, with prophetic’ vision, had foreto]d - the
event as inevitable, but few daved- to give the
theught » home in their bosoms. When, finally,
the colonies as a body ‘politic took: wp erms
against the mother country, it was bocause they
hed been wast oruelly forced fo the step ; but
when once that step:was taken, Eogland found
that she: had swakened a young lion that could

Pﬂttﬁm . i

The Assembly had teken up the subject of
authorizing private individuals to fit out vessels
on their own account against the Hnglish, and
on act on the subject was passed, making pro-

placing them under certain wholesome restrie-
tions, and making arrangements for the fair. dis-
tribution of prizes. Many enterprising seamen,
who had heen thrown out of employment by
that most infamous of all British acts, the Bos-
ton Port Bill, and by the various blockades, had
long been engaged in the privateering business.

greensward of Lexington, Concord, and Busker

1t was near the close of the day. The small

pever again be tamed into submission to des- '

vision for the equipment of privatecrs, simply -
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;\pdddles in the streota of Newburyport wene

crusted over with e, and the air wés chiliy and
piercing. Upen. ong of the wharves at the
northeastern bxtremity of the town stood three
young men, gll of them powerful looking fel-
lows, who wore habited in seamen’s garbs, with |
rough pea-jackets butioned . elose up to their
chins. They were gazingintently tawards the
puint where the passage between ‘Plum Island
and the main land opens to the:Atlantie, -and
-there, in full sight, with all her sails set, was a
brig standing in, with thexed flag Qt' England ut |
her peak. .

* She’s a beauty, Nmm,” said the elder of
$he three men.

* Bhe is, truly,” returned the man thus a&-
dressed, whoe was none other than Walter Nizon,
8 personage. already in the reader’s acguaint-
ance. “*She is s handsome braft, Baker, and

-with a Jittle siterstion would make a fast sailer,

and a oruft easy to ba haudled.” .

“I know notthat - sho xeeds altering, Sbs
st be a good ‘sailer as:she is.”

. “ Bhe is donbtless agobd sailer,” raturned
Nixon, as be watched the handsome brig; “ but
there are more in Buston barbor as good as she
is, . We must have a vessel that the British
cannot beat. Don’t you see? Her rigging
has the old English stiffness to it. Her masts
put me in mind of an old school-mistress that'
onge superintended my youthful ideas. .Allday
long she used to sit bolt upright in her seat
like 5 gun-deck stanchion, a8 though to bend o
point would have sprung her back. I would
have those mpsts rake more by eight degrees,
at least; and then look at her howsprit. If
locks ss though they were afraid of wetting the
foot of the jib. I'd gnmmon that down just
about ten degrees lower,”

1 tell you what, Baker,” said he who had
not before spoken ; ¢ that would make a dlﬁ'er-
once in the craft, and no mistake.”

 Yes, it wonld,” returned Baker. ""_And
now, eaptain,” he continued, turning to‘Nixon,
‘¢ what is the next move "’

s “That depends upun how Iong the bmg is

0, I have found that out.”
¢ And what ig it 7 asked Nixon, mth muuh
eargestness.

**8he hos orders to lay of;‘ and on here for
a week yet. . The British foundl out that,we had
a lot of stores here, aud it, seerts they are deter-
mined that we shan't get them' out, so the brig
is going to blockade us,”

**Then our wey is olear enough,” said Nix-
on, ina confident tone. *'We must capture
her., .Qur orew ave all rendy, and we must find
‘some work for theth to do.””

" Baker and Cummings both shook their hesds-
and looked dubiously,

** Rather o tioklish job;”’ ventured the Jatter.

8o Ishould think," responded Baker.

“But yet not so hard aa you may imagine,”
said Nixon. *The strong, who depend upon
their physical strength alone, ave often more
epsily . overcome than the weak who depend
upon their cunning. Those follows have no
more ¢unnihg than an ostrich, nnd t.heu' strength
ien’t much to boast of.”

++ Yot you must admit, Nixon, t.hal; that brig
is 0o were plaything. T was looking st her
with my glass. this forenoon, and those twelye
guns she carties are sighteen-pounders. ¥ can’t
#ee how. we are to get hold of her.”

* Neither do I pee it yot, myself,” said
Nixon, in. seply; “but this much I do’ see,
Baker : that for thoss who axe determined there
is most gemerally » way. e bave Yankee
hearts and Yankee bands; rad we will not stop
shott of the accomplishment of onr purpose.
That bﬂ%hﬂﬂ taken my fancy, and I must have
her, snd’] do' not beliove that my men will
ghrink” from the um:hrmkmg I know them to
be brave fellows.”

The eyes of both Buker ‘and -Cummings
kindled with an enthusiastic fire, and grasping
their young commander by the hand, they Bworo
to follow him even to the death. .

- Walter Nizon, after he had poid the last
tribute of respect to the-sarthly remsins'of hip
father, and disposed of the small propetty that
bad been left to him, determined that his future

going to remain off the har

labors in “behalf of his country should be upon
\
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the open sea.
geamen in Boston, and he had no difficulty in
selecting a crew upon Wwhose faith and courage
he could depend. John Baker ' and Benjamin
‘Cummjngs had both sailed with him in the em-
ploy of Bamuel Davis, and as he knew them to
be, not only excellent geamen, but also men of
cool, sound jndgment, ‘he had engaged them as
his chief officers. Baker wos the first mate,
and Cummings the second. Bosides thesc; he
had sixty men ready to jump at a moment’s
warning—good stalwort fallows, who feared
-nothing so long as they folt themselves to be in
the right.

+ Now wher do you propose to dommence
.operations?"” nsked Baker, sa the parby turned
leisurely up the wharf.

“ Parhaps to-morrow night,’” replied leon
+ T .shall not steep to-night, until X have devised
some means of capturing the Englishman. = We.
shall meet again in the inoming, and then I
will open to you my plans.” '

At the head of the wharf the three eompan-
jons separated, Buker and Oummings starting
towards the centre of the town, while Nizon.
kept along the river road to the eestward.

Neither of them noticed, as they turned at
the head of the pier, that their conversation had
been all overheard, but after‘they had got out
of sight, a boy moved stealthily away from be-
hind a pile of boards, and letting himsel? down
into » small skiff that, lay thumping against the

wharf fonders he skulled aoross the river.

Waltor Nizon reached the small inn where

ko had been stopping, and after supper e wont
up to his room, whero he' sat. for s long time
and pondered over the gubject he hed in hand.
For two hours he sat in & deep study, but he

could nob bring his mind to bear upon any plan |

He was scquainted ‘with many |an ides..

OHAMPION.

- The case was harder than he had an”
ticipated. THad he but had even a fishing
sloop, with half a dozen- twélve-pounders “on
board, he would have dared the Englishiman to
his face, but he could mse noﬂnng but’ smnll
boats. ‘

The young man ‘aroge to hig feet and began
to pace the floor. - No fortunate plun, however;
care to aid hm, and he had almost resolved to
go tobed and see if his dreams would not help
him, when he was droused from his nervous
thought by a low, quick rap at his door. '
“ Come in,” said he, at the same time. plac-
ing his hand instinotively - in the pocket whem
he carried s loaded pistol.

‘It was a boy that entered. Ho could not
have been over fnurteeu years of age, and, he
was rather smnll even at that.” His features
‘were of & regular, comely order, beautiful in
their cblsellmgs and his" eyes were bright and
plercing, giving o his oountenence a look of
| intelligence seldom inet with in one of his years..
“ Do you seek me?”’ asked Nizon, as he re-
garded the boy with marked interest.

« Ta this Gaptam Nixon 1" the boy asked in
return, with a voice as clear and soft as the
notes of a linnet.

4 My name is Nixon.”

Tha young visitor gmd abont him, ami then
drew nedrer to Walter.

i Yon were down on the wha.rf t.lns aﬁ»er-
noon ¥’ he sa!d

how easy it might have'been for any one 0
have séen him as he came up, and he replled in
the affirmative.-

'The boy gazed sbout him again, and then be
cast his eyes upon the floor.
“Have you any cmmd for me 1’ asked

for the -capture of the brig that seemed at all | Nixon, as he noticed that his youthful visitor

feasible. He know that ke might' fake bor by

seemed: undecxded B to what course he should

main force, but then that wonld endanger too | pursue. -

many of his men, and he could not afford to
Tose his brave fellows #hen it raight ss well be
avoided. Half a dozen embryo projects had
flitted across his mind, but they had been re-

The boy started and looked s.nxmusly up into
Walter’s face.

“Y have come here of my own aooord, sir,”
ho eaid st length ; ** end, ‘gerhaps, T can be of

linguished, and ko now found himself without

service to you.. At least,”
"have run no little risk in coming.”

Nixon stn.rted but in a moment ho thought ‘

hppe I can, forX

THE YANKER CHAMPION. I

* And in what way do you propose-to sssist|them. God kmows that T love my country too

.me?"” inquired Nizon, -not a little pusaled to | well for that.

imagine what the. boy could know about him.
* You wish to take the English brig that—"
“’Bdeath, boy ! how learnad you that #” in

I am young—yet & mere boy~——
and though my heart may wot be e largs ns
some, nor o wise, still what.thero is of it, is
- | Amerioan, and if §t bas one cord of afoction

terruptéd Walter, as he laid his hand with a|stronger than another, that cord binds it to the

nervous grasp upon the boy’s arm. **Who
told you that? None of my men can have he-
trayed me ?”
* You need not bo afraid,” seid the visitor,
without moving a musele of hiz handsome coun-
tenance. *I overheard your conversstion on
sthe wharf thia afternoon, and. if your intentions
be such as I think they are, I have coms to
assist you.’
There was Bomethmg in the boy's manrer,
and in the sound of his voice, that -seemed &
guarantee for his honesty. At any rate, Nizon
_reaolved to trust him for the present.
- “Well, my Iad,” he said, I do intend to
take that brig, and if I succeed, she shall
bereafter sail for the good of the Americon
coloniea.”

o L3

) ;I:ﬁ? you thought of any plan yet ?

* Bhe is a well-armed and well-manned ves-
sel, and one not easily to bo captured by eny-
thing we have in this harbor.”

““ You seem to know her well, boy 2"

“Yes, sir, I have been on board.”

*“QOn board? When "’

“ Last night."

“And bow did you that? With whom did
you go?” asked Nixon, ¢ he'regarded his
visitor with more curiosity than before.

* It matters not how I went, nor with whom,
it is enough that I have been there.”

“Then they must have been tories with whom
¥you went 7’

The rich blood mounted to the cheeks and
tomples of the lad, and his nether lip trembled
with a strong emotion. For a moment his lids
:Z‘;;Ped‘ b(‘itb 1;:1 soon regained his wonted com-

re, and while ; in hi
Ere, b anid, & latent spgk burned in his
*“ Of course they were tories, and though one

oft.hem is a kin of mine, yet T feel not with

lond of my birth, and to the freodom of the
colopies. No, no—there is one other ohject
L love better—an object that depends upon me
for all of happiness it finds on earth. Yet, sir,
T love my country,’ and T hate its enemios, now
and ever.”

He wiped & single tear from his long lashes
8s he closed, snd as he now gazed inte Nixon’s
faco the latter folt that he could .trust him,
God could not have made such a faco as that®
for the seat. of duplicity. Walter caught the
boy by the hand, and with u beaming face he =
uttered ;

*“ God bless you, my boy; and may you be
spared to live long for the conntry wo both love.
What 8 your name ¥’

** Gideon Ryan.” \
“Ryan®” ropeated Waltor, in a thoughtful
mood. Thore is an old tory by that—"

‘‘ Sy no more, sir,” quickly interrupted tho
boy, while a painful look passed over his face.
*“ The man to whom you alluds, is my futher,
Now you know all. I am not to blame that he

'|in & tory, though the thought is saddening. But

now to the brig, I must be expbditious, for I
have to recross the yiver to- -night, and no one
wust know where I bave been. This is the first
opportunity that I have had to do the colonists &
servioe, and I waa determined not to lose it, n:id
in this I do a double work.’’

* There are few, my young lad, who will hnva
done a groater service than yourself,” said Wal-

ter, who had itow begunto feel a warm affection
for the boy. * You say you have been on
‘board the brig. Did you ascertain how many
men she had ¥’

*Yon, sir.  She has ffty-eight, all told.”

“ That's good, if there are no more.”

“ That is her full oomplemont sir, T am gure,

for I heard the eaptain- say so."

“Now to your plan,” eaid Nixon, as he set

- = chair for the boy, snd took one himgelf,

P
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1T have no plan,exactly,” returned Gideon ;
‘Lt T an give you & picce of intelligones that
will at once enable you to form a plan to suit
yourself, But first, you must give me your
solemn promise that you will not betray me—
that you will not mention to " living soul hew
you gained your, intelligence.”

“ The pledge is yours, my npble huy I
will not lisp it.”

“ And you will not behray my father, for
©  wore the people of Newburyport to know the

. port Bels acting, I fear they would tesr our
‘ house down about our ears.”

« Vou may trust me. I will not mention
your futher’s nsme.”’

#Then, sir,”’ arrangements have been made
for a small party of - tories to go off to the brig
to-morrow night. There isa sort of tory leagmo | x
here, at the head of which stands my father,
and they have been collecting intelligence with
regard to the military stores between here and
Salem, and alse with regard to the disposition
of the people and the plans of the provineials, all
of which they are to make known to the cap-
tain of the brlg A tory spy has gone to
Salem, snother is operating in Danvers, and
one has gone on as far aa Lynn, and they are to
feturn to-morrow ovening. There i po partic-
ular time pet for them to board the brig, but,
at any rate, thoy are not to go before midnight.
Everything has beeg arranged particularly,
At the. first hail from the brig, the tories were
to fire three plstola. vory slightly loaded, in
quick succession to the sputhward.' At the
next hul, they are directed to give the sounter-
sign, which is * Buckingham,’. snd then they
were to go on board without further ceremony.
If your men have spirit and determinntion, X
should think yon might take-the Englishman
without much trouble. The brig will leave-to
at midnight just around the };em:l of Plum
Toland, and as I am confident that the. tories |s
will not be prepared to set out beforp one. o'clock,
you will have plenty of time.’

Walter Nizon's face waa: hghtd ﬁp by a
joyous look, und he started from his cbeir and

Gideon Ryan,” he uttered, “I know that
you are not deceiving me. I shall trust.yo,
and you shall be rewarded for your information.
Here, take this purse, and at some future —"’
* Put up your money, sit,”’ interrupted the

'boy, while & crimson-flush passed over his coon-

tenanco.  **I do not sell my love to my country,
Every son and daughter of America owe their
strength and will to the welfare of the land. .If
I have enabled you to strike an effective blow
for freedom I shell have reward enough, But
L must leave you now; and ali I hopa is, that
you may succeed.” :
“ Btop, stop,”” exclaimed Nizon, as tha boy
turned to go. * Lmust know where I can find
you. Iwould know more of you.”
*Tt can matter little to you where I lwe,

returned Gideon. ‘If we meet again, it will
be by a.cmdent or when Ihave more mtelllgenoe

« 1 ghould think one like you would love
the deck of & clippor privateer. I would give
you a comfortable berth if you would but -go
with md.”
0, how T should like such a life! How
my heart would bound oould T bus join in your
warfare ; but I cannot—1I have a oharge I niust
not forsake. Trust me, sir, you will find all
about the brig as I have stated. - God grant that
you may be successful, and I beg that you will
remember me 43 one who lus done all that laid
in his power for the good of his cuuntry
Farewell.” *
Walter Nixon sprang forward, but the boy
had glided from the room, and his feet wera
haard. pattering upon the stairs.
The young man once more paced the room in
thoughtful silenco. His thoughts were about
equally divided between the brig and the strange
youth who bad just Jeft him. That theré wad
something remarkable about the boy he felt
gure, and be was almost startled Bimself -when
he felt what an intereat he had taken in the lad’s
affaivs.  Ere long, however, he sought his rest,
and though he endeavored to bend every energy
of his mind to the subject of his iptended vap-

geasped the boy by the hand :

ture, yet the mild featares of that boy- Patnot
would haunt him.

>

to eommnmgaha, and you ‘sre by to receive it.'”

CHAPTER III.

i

the evening before.

moments they pondered in silencd apon what
they had heard.

“ Captain Nixon,” maid Boker, with s half:|
doubtful expression wpon his countensnce;
‘“may not this be some trap t6 catch wa? I
don’t like this tory part, of the affair.”

"*“ A trap 1" almost indignantly uttered Nizon,
forgetting for the moment that neither of his'
offiers had seen 'the boy-messenger. “ No,
I will take my very life on-the-integrity of him
who brought. me the’ :ntalligenoe A trap!
Why, you must he beside yourself, Baker, If
it were a trap, I am thinking that they who set.
it would first get their fingers in it. * ¥ou know
that the dastard tories” would not dare to molest

us, and a8 'for the orew of that bng, 1 believe

EA’RLY the next morning, Walter Nixon
was up and stirring.  As soon a8 he had
swallowed an early breakfast b set off in quest
of his two officers, whom he moon found,. and
taking them to a private place, where their con-
versation could not-be ‘heard, he explaized to
them all that had transpired since they parted
Both the mates were favor-
- ably startled at the revelation, and for several

' THE OLD BRICK-MAKRR—DPLANS FOR THR ATPACK.
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we outnumber them. Let mo once get my foot
on the Englishman’s deck, a.nd their craft s -
mine.”

“ And we'll JOiI‘l you,” cried both the mates.

Y knew you would. And now we must be
about our preparations. You go end hunt up
the men and have them in readiness to attend us
&5 soon as it isdark.  See that their pistols and
cutlasses are ready, and that nothing e want-
mg to” have them punctual Above all thinge,
{impress upon them the necessity of strictl
avoiding spirituous drinks during the day, fox 1 |
would not have 4 man with uws . whu’hns at all
disguised with liquor. * Ono- suck . man ‘might
do moré damage than & dozen stout srms gould”
repair.  Weo want dlear heads and gi-.én'd h%ndl
I am going now to makeé such préparatlﬁﬂa‘ as'1
oan, and I will meét you again this noot, ¢ or,
at apy rate, befors thred v'elock.” =
Baker and Gummmgs promised to have sll
in readiness a8 requested, and with light liearts
they went about their duty, while thieir | young
oos,pmnnder, after having buttoned his cont snug-
1y dbout him to keep out the mld blast, startéd
off towarde the river.
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Nizon easily procured a boat, but he declined
the assistanee of any one to helphim row across,
preferring to go by himself. As soon a3 he
reached the opposite” shore he hauled, the boat ) c
up out of *he wuy of the tide, and then took
hia woy farther up the river towards a deep, ! ¢

rocks. Nobody's buildin’ brick housens now
‘cept the British, an’ I'd see them dod-rotted
afore I’d make ’em a brick. I can’t git a

argo into Boston since the infornal red-coats

have squatted there on our native sile, sor I

an’t even run a cargo out o' the port now, just

wide basis, whero there wero a number of Lrick- Mor that ~smcakin’ puppy of a Britisher that’s

yards. In this basin lay four large scows,
which were used for bringing ¢lay and wood
down the river, and also for earrying bricks
further down towards the island when vessels
could not handily get up. The man who awned
the yards was & ehort, thiok-set, rough lecking
old fellow, and he looked at the new-comer with
anything bat an inviting cast of countenance.
“Do you own these scows, sir?’ asked
‘Walter, es he approached tho owner of the
yards. ' o '
“Yes, s'pose I do,” grunted the old fallow.
“ Would you be willing to lend one of them
tonight?’ eontinued Nizon, nething daunted.
“ And never get it agin, I s’pose.” ‘
¢ It shall be returned faithfully in the morn-
_ ing, gir.” .
“ 0, yes, of coursa, That’s what folks allers
says o8 intends to run away. I'd like to know
what in thunder you want to go scouting about
in one o' them great heavy things for '
TNl tell you what I'll do, my good man.”
“Don’t good-man me. I aint any better
than other folks. You can't tickle me out of
my soows in that way.”
“ Jugt hear my proposition,” said Welter,
with a smile, for he saw that benenth all the old
man’s roughness there was-a rich vein of real
goodnoss. I want tq use one of your seows
to-night, and if you will let me have ® I will
place in your hands any. sum that you will say.
your boat is worth, I not that fair 2
“ Anythiog ’s fair enough now-a-days,” re-
turned the old man, with a Jlittle softer pxpres-
sion in his tone. ..t
.“Thea what is one of your soows worth—
sy thet one with the shori mast etepped . for-
ward, there "’ o

*They aint worth nothiﬁ’, sny on ’em..

. .

layin’ off an’ on, out in the offin’. Blast ’em, I
say

I”

Walter saw at once with whom he had to desl,

and he knew that the brick-maker eould be

trusted.
+If you will lend me one of your scows to-
night,"’ he axid, * thet English brig ehell lay in
the port to-morrow, with the Yankee flag flying
at her peak.” -
«“Ph! What!” uttered the old man, starb-
ing lnto new life. **Take that brig with one
0, my s0OWS ?,'
4 Yeog, sir—1 have sixty-two as brave follows
88 ever swung a outlass or cocked a pistol, and
if I can get something large enough to carry us
all out together, I'll make s Yankee privatéer
of that brig before she’s a week older.” e
“ Well, as for that matter, there’s room’
enough in one o’ them scows for two hundred
men to dance a hornpipe ; but what does that
signifyi? -Them British guns ’d blow you out
o’ the water afore you cquld get within pistol
shot o’ en.” : '
_«T've got that matter all srranged, and I
know I can gt alongside without being fired
at. T shall risk ‘my head, at any rate; but X
don’t-want to endanger your property, so E will
deposit in your hands such a sum &5 & new sgow
is worth, and then if it gets riddled you wont .
bo a loser.” ‘ e

Do you really, actually, "'pon honor, mesn
that you are goin' to take that brig 1’

“Do Ilooklike s man that would tell »
falsehood 7% _

.%¢ No, bake me in a brick-kiln if you do.” .

“ Then you will accede to my proposal 17 -

“ No,Iwont! Butyou shall have the Beow,

jogt git that cussed Britisher, you may blow the

They aint of no more wse than se many hig

‘whole lot on "em into inch splinters, and T'll go

though—all of "ot if you waat; sn’ if you can -
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ta work and make new ones,, . You cah have it
just ‘when you want it, and I'll be here to help
youoff. Jehoshaphat I ef you do take that brig
an’ hist the Yankee flag on her, wont the tamal
old king be mad. How I should  love to see
him: rave.” - R o
Walter conld not, but swilo st the old man's
quaint enthusiaem, though -he -reverenced the.
noble spirit of selfeactifice thay prompted it.
The brick-maker went down

that it was just whathe w
stump mast stepped forward,
all ready for hoisting.

“ You'll have the wind abhft the. beam to-
night,”” ssid the old man, as Nizen asked abous
the management of the scow. *‘ You seo this
wind is nor’-west, an’.it 'll bold go; an’ y'ou’ll
have the tide in your favor, too. ' I've run this
old thing clean way to Salem with -4 load of
bricks when the wind was fair. Q, she'll han-

.dJe.ss easy 8a old Tilley.” o
: The brick-maker procured a lot of old mats
and' gunny-bags, which he placed in the scow,
snd be promised thiat he would be on hand to
help lier off when she was wanted, and, more-
over, that he would be'secret shout what was
in the wind. o
* As 500n as all was thus. watisfatorily srrar-
od, Nizon took Yiis way back to. his gozh. and
reorosed the river, and. shortly ;aﬂ;erwﬁ.rds; he
joined his officera, where he learned that the
men were all ready the moment they ‘were
mwd - In turn he explgined the result of his
own mission. ’ ’ -
"4 But you don't expeot yeu are oing to
alongside with that old seow; do yong;’?sutteﬁ
Boker. - o - ‘
“Why, they'll be .sure $o fire imto ‘us the'
first thing,” added Cummings. . ' :
*Na, no, I have thought of all. that,” re-
vamed Nizon. < A soow is* the only thing we
eani go in. A regular sail-vossel, large onough |
to carzy. ua all wouldibe sure- to.excite a sy
Pioion’ that we might mot, Tull, bug, with the: old
#o0w L am confident we shull pags,”.. < -

il | tance over & rod or kwo.

snd they were satisfied that the arrangoment
was the best that could have beon made, when-
;l;:r_mmmander assured them that he would
4 an exouse resdy for appesring to
hal;plh:ndin such a dubious sﬁi’;e. - hﬂ_ e
y pasied slowly away, and at len
the dusky shades of night sét.blid down over %;1: :
tawn. There was no moon, and s light fog
that had swept in from the sea and hung itself
ovethend, almost shut out the stars. It was
10t wncommonly dark, but yet so dack that
objects could ot be distinguished at any dis-
At nine o’clook the *
men.were - all eollested on the bank of the river’
at the. western extremity of the villngé. and -
they evinoed by their manners, and by the tones
of their whispers, that they were eager for the
 onset. Eaoh man bad his outlass seonrely
buckled, and his carefully loaded pistols safely
8t hand -out of the dampness, and as they saw S
the confident mieh of their commander, the word -
““fuail”" intruded iteelf not wpon their minds
but they leoked upon the blookading. brig og
the enemy a8 already-their own, .
Nixon took twelve of his men with him, and
entering a'boat that lay near at hand, he erogsed
over to the brick-yards.. The old brick-maker
W in Waiting, and it took but & short time to
get the old scow out into the stresm. The .
mata and gunny-bags were allon board, and the
kind owuer had.thoroughly oleaned out the bot-
tom of the craft, so that the men might lie down:
without soiling themselves. As the wind set
almost divectly across the river, tho sail was nob
hoisted, and having received the brick-maker's
hearty godspeed, : they got out thie . poles and
started back. The wind set them aoross to
point only a fow rods below. w their com-
panions-stood, end all having gof on board, the
hed of the scow was ghoved off, the sl boisted, ’
the sheet trimmed, and. the quaint old bark
began to move sluggishly through the water,
It was » little past eleven- o’cloak whon they
reached the little island at the wouth of the -

river, bnd here "Nixon ressived to: stop wuntik
“|venrly midnight, eo the ibows were allowed - to

run up among the. shrabbery -that skirted the"

.
K]
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smﬂy.shore, and a8 poon ax ehie m'thus'bafdly«
grounded, Walter went around smbng the ~m9?r
to assure himself that everything: was 8¢ 8
should be. After he was satisfiad o this point;
he called Baker nndﬂnmming;whiasi_dh; and
crossed over to the eastern sida of the island.
«Ha " exclaimed Cummings, who got the
firmt look seaward, ‘‘ there sheis; wnitingfo:
» i
“'Nixun and. Baker looked in the direction
pointed out, and just over the: head of -Plum
Toland they saw & red light which they at onee
know must belong to the brig. ~ They matched
it for nearly ten minutes, nd-from the - gradual:
motion which it made to the mgt‘llmd and’
eastward they knew that the brig was Inying-to.
4 At half past eloven the ‘men were all ini the
soow sgnin, and once mére-she was put off.
They now had the wind nearly astern, and the

oM square sail lugged them along aftér the most: about nor’-ner’-east.’

approved fashion. . ‘
pl‘):‘Now, my brave boys,” said Walter, as he

THR YANKHE OB XMPION:

they hud Isid déwn, and smoothed over their’
coverings, andl walsdon: as all was arrapge:&, tw’
bis matisfaotion e agéin - took ehmrge of tket
hal;;owly the old sdow peked along:thimugh'-thel ‘
water, and at length the head of the xslapd Wi

roupded: - Heve.the wind was lighter upon ﬂ:g

low sail, ‘and though they now: orept along ouly

| at o dnail’s pace, yet they were in timel .-

 Run forwatd; Cummings; and: see if yool
oan make outhier bedl, for' T can’t: tell whather
ghie’s got her light a¥ the foré or main.’
" The second mate was gone about five minated, :
# Yes,” he replied, as he‘aﬁ'lﬁe“aﬁ ;¥ I. c;\:li
r outplainky, -~ There, you oan sce
;:ﬂf::; from Phe‘ra? “That light is 4t her main
truck, and she is laying-to on-this larbom?ftaeh-
with her courses hanled up; and her ma?_ntup-i
aail aback; heading, s nearad I ean Judge,‘.l‘
, “Btand- by, now, to grasp ‘hold ‘of h«f»
chains,” spid Nizon,in a'low tone, ¢ L-asdl

and
stood uap i # puring. | going to run dewn, upon ber 1&:?;09: bow-ah
D o o who &y 5 et fl?::g keop miy luff and fall .along upon- her:
Btand by the sheets, one of-

T have selected the five men who are to -help
me manage our craft, and-the remamder of you
must ie down snugly in the bottotn of the scow
and cover yourselves over with the mais and
gunny-bags. Be eure and lay so‘thl‘at you can
leap to your feet in an instfnt,—-'uml o soonﬂ:a
you focl the acow grate agninst the side of ) ]
brig gather yourselves up for the spring:;: but
don’t move to your feet vntil I give- the word.
Romember, now, we muy have to fight pretiy

weather " side.
yow . , B
1+ Boat; ahoy 1" at- this momert ‘came ina
| sharp, quick tone from the brig. o
-ﬂPL‘ect go your pistols,”’ uttered Nizon, und
|in snother motent three pistols, “one after the-
other, were fived to-the southwatd;- o
« Boat, shoy ! sgain came froni the hrig:
o t¢ Buckinghom I shouted - Nizon.

»
s f
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you doing out here with such 2 floating hattery

asthat? Keep off, or I'll fire into you.”

As 'the sail was lowered the low sides of the
goow eaught none of the wind that came over

. the island, snd she hardly moved throagh the
- _water, though there was a little beadway still

setting her on.

** I'm afraid we are disheﬁ,” whispored Baker.
“If they fire into ur they’ll sink us ag sure os

fate, "’
“ Never foar,”’
wont fire.”’

** Hallo,” he continued, addressing the officer

of the brig.
“ Well, what is 1t 7'

“Wo had to come in this thing, or else not
come at all. The rebels suspected our move-

ments and they stole our boats.

I determined to eome nt all hozards.”

“That isn't Ryan’s voice,” oried the Eug-
lishman. ¢ Where ishe? Nono of your in-

fernal Yankee fooling, now.”

For & momont, N| ixgn hesitated. Hohad not
apticipated this dilemma, but his wits soon came

to his asslstance.
* Ryan is here, but he went to Salom yesbah:

day, and st night he rode nearly the whole of

the night on horseback in the cold damp- atr,
and he has got such a hoarseness that he ean
hardly speak at all ; but he has the papers all
ready, with such intelligence as he could gain
all written out.” - | ‘

" For some moments there seemed tobe a con-

returned Walter. * They
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low, and it- was soon apparent that nearly the
whale of the erew were upon the deck. 'This
was rather unfortunate, for it betokened that
there must be a pretty equal contest, and our
hero hed no particular desire to loso too many
of his men,

“ ' afraid they wont let us board,” whis-
pered Cummings, ‘

“Then we'll board without their letting,
** calmly returned Nixon. * We can rup under
hor bows so that they can’t bring but one gun
to kear upon us at any rate.” '

*Come alongside,” cried the captain of the

bri%p ‘

he hearts of the Americans leaped with
excited joy as they lLeard the suminons, and
deep-drawn, heavy hreaths were heard from he-

T have some- neath the mats and bags. The scow was not.
thing impertant from Salem to cowmunicate, §o

fiow more than half her own length from the -
brig, and she had got worked around so that
she was heading directly along under the other's
woather beam. A couple of BWeops woro gob
out, and in a fow moments the scow’s head grated

against the Englishmwan’s bend. The bags and
mats. bogen to move, and a slight soratchidg

"|moise wos perceptible, somewhat suoh as o tiggen

would make while gathoring itself for ‘s leap:
Four of' the men who were standing up canght
bold of the fore: chains; and walked their- Ium:
bersome oraft smoothly alongside, B
** What you got in thém bags ? Where's old:
Rysn? Who are you? - Death and fawn? ..
The Englishman smelt & rat, but his ejnonln.

hard, but I am not afraid to trast you ;l'.fthinh o _;
3 ! nd our hearth. , and-show!brig. . ‘ o ¢
::t.:? du(;‘::r; ;nvaders‘thé.t mt voforeign | In & moment, hmver(, ;h;mﬁ:;i megﬁ.gf
ters or upon our soil. Look] tible oommotion on the - dec! >
oy wi:wh, and heve your cutlassesiman ; loud voices were hea.rd.} and in t.;é:f‘d* &
;::a “ ?];?n?r:el;nbu Lexingtod, -Conoord, ' and { time half a dozen lmmﬁ?ss.h;d b:;e;m b::i;g X
Bumkar Hill ; but mind you; my men, doa’t{ * Hallo, there! keep off' wit

4 Ay ay;? sa.idithe:,samé'fvo'ice‘frox;n the

Y

tion was eut short by the stentorian voice of the

sultation goingy on upon the- foraonstle of the | young Amerioan commander. '

brig, and the Americans could see by the ocea-|  *Now, my men! Leap! Board! Cleas

sional flashes of the lights: throngh -the- port- | the way as you go, and make rotm for th

holes that her men wore hurrying upy from be- ' behind I
) 2 7 A

destroy any more lives t!.'m.n you ean possibly

avoi ‘5’ .

“There was & parting of lips, snd an almost
audible beating of hearts, but tha men m;:;mn—

.the utteranes of their enthuiissm, an mt. ou nob- khow st
::m\‘- preparing themselves. aw: thy “had: beenjof recoguition ooriecd P’

ing,” yelled'a voioa, - * Who aré you1” "
&l:gl’ami;‘tha- sail,”" ordered: Walter, 4o one of!
his fnon, and:then turning towards/the - Brig b

2o ludn j [

draed s

dirseted: Nixon went round amérg them sfter |

L4

o Your sigrial is:correet etionghs but What:aro
/ .

L]

+Do-you-nod- khow us?  Ts not" the’ signalc:




CHAPTER IV,

THE CONFLIGT—THE

. JKE o many lons sprang the American
a seamen from their hiding-{)lme:, and q;m}kn
“leap of the- chamois they went pouring

:‘v:: :fll:.gw pides oft the brig. The English
were thunderstruck, and t\hough many of them
wera armed, yet they fell back into the leo gang-
way like a pack of frightened aheap.' Tt seem-
ed to them as though the Americans w:;:

being vomited forth from. the bosom of o
ocean, and they krberinot the Mr or dis-
position of the fog;" It goems the 1,.dea of som;
sort of o ** Vaikes/ trigl,”’ had fmntlyvdawne .
upon theix, minds, but they had en@ortfamed not
the lesst idea " that the old scow contained such
) f?‘l'";‘l?;ﬁ!:gii% Whet do you want ¥’ ut-
tored the Faglish captain, who had backed to
the mai}ﬂ;‘ﬁfe-rail, angd stood there trembling like
m‘fﬂ%ﬁ: ’ are Americans, and we want this
brig,”” returned Walter; ‘“so the soomer you

r the better.”” .
m?‘e‘?&?:at ! sarrender one of his majesty’s brigs

fTMELY BECRUTE.

knows who are the pirales. Tave you not
murdered our citizens? Have you not destroy-
od our stores, burned our houses, trampled down
our grain, shut up our ports, and ‘beggared m(:lr
innocent children? Lay down your own sword,
sir, and order your men. to lay down their wea-

pons also. - If you do that, your livep shall be
d.” : E

il,’:-m:“'ex'mnEl what if T do not?” eaid the English-
man, as he began to Tecover his scattered cour-
age; seeing the youthful appeatance . of tlbe
American commander. L

« Then you must fight for your brig.”. o

« Lot ihto ’em!” whispered  Cummings.
+ Don't lot "em get prepsred, for wo.can take
5 t ntage.’’ . .
" 111"?::;&1';, WLmt;::’gmen 1 shouted Walter.
« Strike down everything that opposes you,
but strike noume who lay down their arms.

istols] Draw them ! . - =+ -

PlsAs the young man spoks, he aual.xed forwm:d
towards the fiferail. The English- captain
sprang upen his 4
ql;ickgaa thought it was dashed from his hand,

arrender %!
ton of Yankee pirates? Nev?r
“l;l.:n we must force you to it; but God

[

and in an instant a keen sword-point was glesm-
ing at his breast.

.-

guard and drew & pistol, but-
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*“If you raise your sword an inch, my weapen
shall pierce you through and through [”* utter-
ed Walter. “‘Lay it down! Dyopit!”

 For an instont the Englishman was unde-
eided es to what course it was hest'to pursue.
‘Whatever courage ho may have bad was at stake,
and his lifs waa in the same predionment. He
casta hasty glance about him to see if any of
his men were coming to his assistance, but he
satisfied himself in an instant, that they had
rather more than they could- comfortably at-
tend to, to tako care of thomaelves.

“ Are you going to' Iny down your sword 2’
asked Nizon, in o stern, threatening tone.

-The Englishman’s nether lip trembled—hig

hand unloosed its hold, and the sword, with its
pommeiled head of the proud British lion, foll
* rattling upon the deck. .

“ You are a wise man,”” said Walter, and as
he spoke, be seized the end of the weather
wain-buntline, and taking three tight tisrns
around the csptain’s body and arms, he balayed

it to the fife-rail. ,

Ag soon a8 this wes accomplished, Nixon

, Bprang to the gangway, but he found that his
srm was not needed. At the first order of their
young sommander, the Ameriosns had all drawn
their pistols and presented them, and this move-
ment gave them the decided advantage, as there
were not a dozen pistols on the other gide.
There had been some hard fighting, but it was
of short daration, niore than half of the English-
men having laid down their outlasses when the
boarders first advanced. A few stout Britons
fought desperately, but, they fought against men,
who sought to throw the yoke of tyranny from
their shoulders, and grodually, after four of
their number had fallen, they fell hack towards
the quarter-deck, and threw down their arms.

The brig was carried, and the Americans now
stood upon their own deck !

The lantorns, by the light of which the bat.
tle had been . fought, still atood safely upon the
hatches, and Nixon bade some of his men take
three of them. b '

* Where i the masterat-arms 7 a;ked he.

“Then go hclow with my smen, and show
them where the irons are.”” - ‘ .

In o short time the men retarned loaded with
hand sud foot irons, and the Americans oom-
menced placing them upon their prisoners, and
ere long the ruffied Englishmen were laid away
in the scuppers to await further orders,

Upon examination, it was found that the
Americans had lost two men, and that three
more were slightly wounded, while the Eaglish
had six killed, besides soms dozen or o who
had been cut upon the hands and arms. °

Just ag the deck had been cleared up, one
of the men' who stood near the weather bow, re-
ported a boat just under the fore-foot,

* Boat, shoy 1" shouted Walter, as ko sprang
forward upon the forecastle.

Threo pistol shots were returned from the
boeat. - ‘ ‘

_ *“Boat, ahoy!” ,
** Buekingham ! veturned the hoat, *
** Thon Buekingham yourselves back into the

{port I shauted Walter, while his men lpaghed

at the peculiar fix of the old tories, .
** What's that yon say ¥’ asked a voice from
the approaching boat, in tones of utter sston-

ishment,

“Btars your old tory carcases back from
whenee you oame. You cen’t come on board
here.. Man the main braces, hoys, and £ill away
the main-topsail. Quick! Look out there jn
that boat, or you'll bo ran down,”

* Lot’s firo into "em,”” said tho excited Oum.
wings. | ‘ - ]
.“No, n9,” quickly returned Whalter; «1
would not do that on any sccount. _ 'Tories
though they be, yet they have ‘unintentionally
done us a favor, for it was through thelr means
that we got on board the brig so ensily.”
“Hallo!' Brig shoy! I wantto come on
board! I've got newa for you,” shouted from
the beat, in frantio accents. .

*“Then keep it.” = -
“But I'm Stlas Ryan/”
*Then may the ocoan swallow you for an

‘“Yam that officer,” answered an
man, stepping forward from his ocompanions,

uvnmitigated old sooundrel, and be hanged to
English- | you.” -
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+ Hallo-o-0-0+" :

But the old tory criedout in vain. The brig
hed gathered & good beadway, snd In a few
moments the boat was left bobbing up and down
in her wake, and the last faint. * 0-0-00” died
away upon the breese, 25 the - tory crew were
lost in the darkness. '

« Hope you wont be offended at the way we
treat the company you invited to visit you,” re-
marked Nixon, as he agrdm}hed the epot
where the English captain kat upon a shot-box.

“Then. Ryan did not betray us?”’ said the
captain, seeming to take no notice of Walter's
sarcastic remark.

¢ No, str, not he.
gold for that.” ¥

. %Then how learned you that signel "

¢ Drenmed part of it, and guessed the other
part. We Yankeesave great for guessing.”

The Englishman bit his lips and looked
offended. Con

“ What do you intend to do with the brig t”
bo-nt length asked.
*Mean to put &. few Yankee improvements
on her, and then use her for a chopping-knife.”
“Eh? What?" ‘

¢ Usa her to chop up your king’s transports
and store-ships with, Lmean.” ) 5
« How will you have her run, Captain Nix-
on?" asked Baker, coming up s this moment.
Walter left the side of the erest-fallon Eng-
lishman and went to.the whoel, and after eal-
culating » moment, he gaid ; '
* You may got the courses on her, Mr. Baker,
and we'll atand on this tack, until we can make
a-sbraight leg into the port. See thnt; all the
jgging is ready and olear for running.’
1.'183;:08 wind st’;ll‘held from. the northward and
westward, and the brig was not- long in making
= point-from whence she conld easily stand. inte
the. harbor, aud long before daylight her an-
ohors wera dropped in the mud off the Merrimac
river, her sails sougly furled, snd all made

He’s too fond of English
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ing icicles, the fow people who were stirring
were not-a little startled at seeing the English
brig at -anchor off the town, but in-a mement:
more they noticed that the prond flag of Eng-
land. was only-at half-mast, and: abeve i, gal-
lantly waving in the breeze, floated the flag of
the colonies, with,its pure white feld; its pine
tree of bright green, and its significant motto—
« AppEAL To HEaven!” :

"Those who saw it shouted for joy, and us the

the town, other people crowded down to the

thas an hour, nearly the whole of thé.popula-
tion, old and young, male and femsle, were col-
lected by the river side.. 7

A boat was lot down from the hrig's side,
and a4 it started for the shore, another boat—a
light, flat wherry—was séen to shoot out from
the cove wherein stood old Jaeob ‘Maynard's
brick-yards. It was pulled by a single man,
anil it came skipping over the water- aa though
it had & seore or two of double-action propellers
iat/its stern. Both boats' renched: the wharf at
the game time. Walter Nixon leaped out of-
this first, and Jacob Maynard from the aeoond.
The old man sprang esgerly forward, and‘:_gnjasp-
ing tho young hero by the hand, he exclaimed :
“By the great butt end of creation, you
ought to:be made s governor for this. " Got'her,
didn't ye'?' - _ oK

" 4Yes, yos, my kind old friend.” returned
Walter, with-a smile ; * I've got her, and there
she lays ; but I'm ‘afraid I've lost your scow.
When we hoarded the brig she foll off, and I
losé her in the dark ; but yowshan't—"

+ «Hooray 1. yelled: the old brick-meker, at
the samo time waving his-hat frantieally ‘in the
gir; “I'm glad tho old scow'’s gone, for now
old Ji aynard can say that he did something
towards taking the prize, can't he?”

tYes; you oan, most assuredly,” returned
Walter, “for if it hadn’t been for your help,

ready for warping her up to one of ‘the wharves | that brig wouldz’t have been in heré now.””

inthe merning.

When st length the bright aun srose, send-

The dld man dashed his hat upon the ground
and fairly danced with delight, but he-ws not

ing ita beams to glance at the frost and glitter. [alone in his quaint and yvild demonaimlons pf

sound ‘of their glad voices went ringing through .

wharvens and saw the gladtonte sight, and:in less
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joy, for many a sober citizen laid aside the
- dignity of age, and became gleesome and
merry.

. Walter had come on shore to seek the owner

of the doeck-yard, and he had no difficulty in

finding him, for he had been among the firat to
come down to the wharf. Arrangements were
- goon made for having the prize hauled upon the
ways, and then the young commander went off
to the brig, taking the old brick-maker with
him. For some.time after Jacob Maynard
placed his feet upon the deck of the prize he
gazed about him in an absorbed silence, Grad-
uzlly a strong light broke over his sunburned
countenance, and he shoved both hands -deep
down into the pockets of his pes-jacket, as if to
secure an idea that had strueck him.

*Cap'n Nixzen,” said he, 'slowlynppmaely
ing the spot where the young man stood, * I've
spent a good desl’ of my life on the old salt
pond, an’ now I should just like to try it once
more. I haint got a chick ner child in the
world, nor my wifo haint, nother. Haint you
got room here for one more? I do want to
strike the tarnal old king one blow afore they
lay this old hullk away in the ground.”

“Do you mean that you want to join our
ere__v;r"i.’: nsked Walter, as his eyes beamed with
pleasure, for, the old man’s frime betrayed a
%{mﬁng— ‘of musele and sinew that might not
be ensily overcome, _— ]

“I.do just wantto do that thing, an’ if
you'll say the word, you shall find that the
British wont find a boy in me to play with.
Eb, old rough-un’-tumble 1’ )

This last sentonce was directed to the Eng-
lish captain, who had given utterance to & low
growl at Maynara’s questionable’ allugion to the
British king, T : .

*“You sholl be one of us, with all my heart,”
exclaimed Walter, 23 he grasped the old man’s
hand. | ¢ We lost two brave follows lnst night,
and unless your looks belie you, you will make
up for both of them.” .

. “Then I'm » regular Yankeo man-o’-wars-
wan.” :

“‘Bhut up, old lop-tail. Nome o’ your im-
pudence to & Yankeo freeman.”’

‘As Maynard spoke, he placed his groat
brawny fist cloge to the Englishman'z noge,
and snapped his teeth as though he was ealen-
lating whether to eat him or not: The prison-
er seemed %o think it prudent to hold his tongue,
and old Jake left him, to .tg;ke 8 look at the rest
of the ** clipped birds,” his prisoners,

" The Yankee crew were not s little pleased
at the acyuisition whick had thus been made to
their number, for they saw, in the short, mas-
sive framo, and in the Herculean shoulders of
the brick-maker, » man who would be valuable,
ZZA then, too, the very spirit with which he

me, recommended him to their Tespent,

The brig's launch was got out, the kedge
anchor put on board, a sufficiont quantity of
cable coiled away in her, and then she put off
up the river, and let go the kedge a fow rods
above & point opposite to the dock where sho
was to be hauled in. The vessel was soon
walked up to the spot—then a line was'sent
ashore, and:_having hoisted the anchor, she as
easily warped into tho desived place, - -

- Many of the ‘richest merchants came down
and offored the Ioan of dny sums that might be
needed, and. mun the risk, promising never to
call for a penny unless jt could be. spared as
well as not. Walter availed himself of their
offer, for it was found, upon weasurement, that
the brig wonld stand much heavier spars, and
that she might thus be made to epread one third
more canvass. Men were ot once set to work
making the necessary alterations.

Just after the brig had been hauled into the
dock, Walter noticed a party of six men cowe
down upon the bank on the opposite side of
the river, where they- stood for some time
and gazed at the Yankee's mrize. Our hero
could see their earnest gesticulations, and even
at that distance he could " not fail to mark the
wondek and surprise they exhibited.

- He knew it was the old tory and his Joague,
and 88 they turned away and disappeared amang
the shrubbéry, the- yonug American champion

“ A pirate,” growled the English captain.

'

felt in his hoart -a bilterness of loathing that
rife tyranny could never have caused,




GHAPTER V.

-

HE brig progressed rapidly towards her
T completion, and Walter foxnd no-lack of
_ help. Even the littlo boys had ?ha Pr‘ﬁmet‘h\qan
spark of republicanism glowing intheir bouo!xxg,
and in many things they were of much service.
© The girls, too—bright-eyed, buxom las’se's-—en-
deavored to outvie ench other in their assistance
to the Yankee crew. - d 3

Tt was the third day after the brig had been
hauled into the dock. The men wero eriga;g.eﬁ
upon a portion of the work that did not require
Walter's immediate attendance, and ho resolved
to take o gun and cross the river iq. ruest of
game. , Porbaps he hoped that he might come
across the boy-patriot, for said boy had oe‘cupied
2 large sharo of his thoughts, since the night on

-t .
A THRILLING INOIDENT——YIE OLD TORY 8 DAUGHTAT.

the southwest, and it promised, as soon as the
sun should gain a higher altitude, to be glmosh
Jike spring. 'The woods were pretty clear from

{ underbrush, and without much dificulty, yourg

Nixon worked his way about. In two honfa be

had shot balf a dozon patridges and quite a

number of woodtocks, and a3 he was wnslder-‘
ing whether to retarn or try bis luck farther, he

‘observed s plbce through the trees wl}ere there
scemed to be some sort of an opening. -He
brought his gun to bis shoulder and started for
the spot, but he had not gone more than g.dozen
steps when the sound of musie fell upon hig ear.
" At first it sounded like a soft flute, but as be
came nearer he became convinced that it was a
human volce. For a few moments he stopped

whick first he met him. It was quite early|to listen. - It was a low, plaintive tune, poured

when ke set out, and having reached the oppo-

out in soft, liquid notes, but the words were un-

site side of the river, he stopped a moment to distinguishable. .

got the exact bearing of the sun with regard to

After standing for a minute or two to hearken,

the town, so that he might not get his head turn- | Walter Nixon loved carefully forward. The

ed in winding around through the woods, and

then he struck off into the bushes.

The day was romarkably warm a.mi‘ comfort-
able for the season, the wind being light from

E3

. . wred
opening he had discovered, Was a moss-covere
spot where & buge rock of granite, ledge-like
and shelving, arose from the earth. Upons
fittle mossy ‘bank, where the vhrm rays of the
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sun shone in, sat the songstress. She was
woaving & wreath of evergreen, the vines of
which crept along at her feot, and as she plisd
her fingers she continued to sing. She did not
notice the approach of the intruder, and con-
sequently he hod a good opportunity to watoh
. her movements. :
Walter thought he had never seen s fomale
50 beautiful, and he stood and gazed like one
entranced. She might have seen the sung of
seventeon summers, but they had left her with
a light, delicate frame, graceful and airy in its
proportions, and beautifu]l in ita’ mouldings.
Her features were 28 soft and musieal in their
harmony, &s were the notes she was uttering,
and their- pencillings were as fine and graceful
a8 the pure white rose, Her hair, whioh was of
a sunny bue, though not curling into ringlets,
was floating over her snow-white shoulders in
wavy tresses like the sinuosities of a babblin
brooklot. One little- foot peeped out from be-
neath her dress, and Waltér could ses that the
shoa which covered it was well-worn and unfit for
that cool season of the year. As she sat thus
there was an undefinable air of placid sadness
pervading her whole form. It was not sorrow,
nor was it exaatly me]:mc}iolyb but it seemed a
sort of calm, tranquil resignation, as though
even the very atmosphere about her were a
heaven of calm thought in which she dwelt. -

The snake had gathered itself into & compact
fold, and its head was raised and thrown back.
Walter would bave sprung forward, but he
dared not, for should the serpent be atartled he
might strike his fangs into the flesh of the girl
er a step could be taken to arrest him. High-
er and atill higher, and further back, moved the
head of the snake, and the fanged jaw was raised.
Walter knew that he was preparing to strike
his never-failing blow, and an agony, such as he
bad never known befote, pierced hissoul. The
fairy weaver bid almost wove in the vine she
bad last plucked, and she would soon reach out
for another. Walter dared not even cry out to
warn the girl of her danger, for he know that
the reptile would not now unfold himself with-
out striking, ¢

The agony was but for » moment, for the
young man started to & sense of the duty that

g |devolved upon him. He raised his “musket,

carefully, and silently cocked it, and took & de-
liberate aim. Its report rang out upon tha
breeze, and a sharp, piercing shriek echoed it.
Quicker than thought Walter dropped the smok-
ing gun ond sprang forward. The girl Ead
started up and stood trembling like an aspen,
and an ashy pallor had overspread her fair foa.
tures. Bhe bad dropped ber half-woven wreath,
and it Iy upon the mangled form of the writh-
ing smake. ¥n  moment our hero zaw that the

The young man gazed in rapt admiration hmaiden had not been harmed, and clasping his

upon the scone, and he had half inclined his
body to step forward, when. his eyes foll upon a
thing that sent the blood . leaping back to his
heart. Just at the edge of the mossy bank,
and not moro than half & yard from where rest-
od the tiny foot, lny » huge rattlesnake, which
had evidehtly just crawled mp there! ‘The
deadly reptile was stretohed along upon the
ground Like o bending stick, and his burning
ayes were fixed upon the face of the gitlh Ina
oment mora the warbling maiden moved her
hand out and picked up a piece of evergreen.
There was a quick, shrill rattle. She started
and listened for an instant, but the rattle coused,
aad she went on with her work. Perhaps she

hands together, he fervently uttered :

*Thank God! You are snfo!” And s
he spoke, his almost powerless hand fell upon
the maiden’s shoulder. .
“Bafe?’ she tremblingly murmured, start-
ing, and shrinking away from the touch of the
intruder.

 *“Yes, yes, safo! I have shot him. 'Beo
where his mangled body lays. O, great God !
in another moment he would have fastened his
poisonous, deadly fangs into your flesh.” |
The girl uttered a low cry and sank down
upon the mesay shelf of the rool. ’
*What is i, sir?’ she asked, in a half
bushed; fearful whisper. ** Who would have .

thought "twas & looust, and yet 'twas strange
she did not see it,

harmed poor Helen Ryan 1

~

&
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‘Walter was startled with a hew intelligonce.
He saw now the likeness between the beautiful
ereature before him and his boy-fiiend, aud bo
at once eomprehended the meaning of  some
strange words that the boy had dropped.

“ Look here, at.my feet, faix maiden,” re-
tunied Walter, as Le pointed to whare the snake
lay. “ That serpent- which now writhes there
in the throes of death, was coiled up ond pre-
péring to spring upon you. In another instant
ko would have struck the death-blow. I knew
you could not Y¥ave seen him, but did you not

hear his rattle 1
" The girl bent her head, and plsmed her hand
upon her white brow.

“ T'did hear a shrill rattle, but I did not sce
him.”
%1 ges not how you could have avoided it,”

said Walter, in a tone of nstonishment. ** Once
you placed your hmtl within an inch nf }ns bead
when you picked s vine of evergreen.”

The girl shuddered, and a strange look of
sadness passed over her featurea.

" +¢ Ah, kind sir,” she uttered, in a low, tune-
ful' voice, os she once more srose to her feet;
“* the eyes that should give me warning of den-
der aro sightless! Poor Helen knows little of
the world which you ‘enjoy.”

~“Walter Nixon 'gazed into the upturned face
of . Helen Ryan, and as the lids, which had be-

fote drooped 4l the long lnshes nimost tonched

the cheek, wore now raised, he saw that she was
¥ind! . An indescribable sensation of eympa-
.thy took possession of his soul, and higheart
best with a tender emotion. The adwitftion

he had felt for the beantiful object was soften-

ed, and instead of hoing lassened bya kuowledge
of her misfortune, it was rather mcroa.sed\ '

# 8hall I not walk with you to your home?”
he asked.

“As you please, sir. It is nmot far from

here,” returned the girl, who had in & great

‘measure recovered har solf-pessession.

* Here, lot mo take your hand, and I will

“Yoid. you. . You donot Gistrust me?” -
* No, no——0, 'no,” she' quickly returned.

CHAMPION.

« This is the path, is it not, here to the south-
ward ¥

* Yes. There is but one that leads to this
lm ”

As ghe spoke, she put forth her small wlute
hand, snd Walter took it in his own. It did
not tremb]e, but it rested there as though the.
soul that directed it knew that it was gnarded
by one who could not be dishonorable.
 Have you been always blind 7’ asked
Wealter, ashe led the way through the woedland
path.

« Almost fmm an infant,” returned Helen.
“Then you remember but little of the visible
scenes of earth '
“Qno .object alone is fixed upon my mind
throngh the medinm of sight,” the fair girl sid,
while o tear gathered in her sightless eyes. I
can remember one gweet face that smiled upon
me i infancy, and even now I can see the light
blue eyes and kindly beaming features. that
then I bebold. Some may fell me that#s an

cannot be. L-would not hava that faco blo*.bed
from my memory for worlds.” B
“Tt was your mother?’ said Walter, ina
tone of reverential awe. ‘
“Yes,” mm!gﬁe& the girl.  8he caught the
tones of her défiverer’s voice, and o look of
effulgent gratitude overspread her features,

‘For somo Little distance the two walke& on
in silence. At length Walter asked :

« Hato you not a brother?’..

" YOB ¥

¢t T his name Gldeon i

“Yes,” returied Helen, with 2 woadenng
expression. * Do you know him 1

#1 have seon him.”

“Where? “Where 7" .

Walter hesitated. He knew not how far it
would do to expose the brother ; but while he
yot remained silent he was relieved by an ex-
elamation: from the maiden herself.

“ Ah, now I know you. You are Cap&aln
Walter Nizon.”

* You have & keen parception.”

+ 1 have learned td know people by their voices,

and I am not afraid of harm from you.”

+ My brother desoribed you to me.” -

image of my mind alone; but O, Tknowdt
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« And what description conld he have given

by means of which you can recognize me ¢’

finding a- responding sentiment in the soul.

.| For a long time before I noticed the make that

“Q,"” quickly roplied the girl, with artless | had orawled to your feet, I stood and gazed

grace ; “ he told me you were a noble inan, and
that you were kind and good ‘and ho gaid, too,
"that you were handsome.”’
Walter Nizon HMushed ‘a erimson blush, and
ks hand trembled, but in a moment he recover-
ed himself,' and he could not but experience a
sensation of grateful pleasure at the unsonght
compliment, ;

# And how know you that I smewer to the
daserxptmn your brother gava you'?” aaked the
young man.

‘ Becouse I can see it just. s he told 1tz {0
me. ”

“ You see 11"

“Yes, and I am seldom decsived. Those
who trust things as they appear to the eye are
often mistaken, but the language that speaks to
my soul seldom tells me falsely. Such a voice
28 yours could not come from other than a good
heart. A wicked man may speak in smooth
words, but he eannot hide the affectation from
a mental vision a8 keen as mine. The firat ex-
clamation I heard you utter told me that you
were a true-hearted man,  end had not the re-
port of the gun frightened me, my heart would
not have fluttered.”

“But all that does not tell you that I am
handsoms,” said Walter, with a smile.

“Yes it does, for the face which constantly
receives its impressions from a noble heart, cap-
not be otherwise than bosutiful,”

** Ah, lady, I know many a noblehearted,
kind, generous man who is far from beantifal,”

“You spoak of what the eye alone calls
beautiful—that which the world praises for its
eomelinessi-but the true beauty of nature ja
that which hppeals to our tenderer gympathies—
that which the soul loves to dwell upon. I
have heard people say, how beautiful are the
mountains and the forests, and yot methinks,
they are mun'h and itlshaped, but it is their
nobleness of nature that makes them beautiful.”

‘*And yet,” anid Walter, < after all, that

upon the tramscendent beauty of your face. It
waa the oye .that detected your loveliness—it
was the eye. that sssured me you were a8 pure
s you were lovely, and then my soul responded.
I know I wes nob mistaken.”

Helon Rysn felt that the oyes of her come
panion were fized dpon her, and the rich blood
mounted to her face. Her hand, for the Srat
time, trembled in its resting- plam

** Forgive me,” quickly added Walter, as he
noticed the emotions he had ealled up, 1
spoke only as I felt, and T am not usad to hid-
ing my honest sentiments.’’ *

The forgiveness he asked for, though not
given in words, was yet spoken npon the glow-
ing fentures of the. fair gitl, and Walter felt
himee)f more strongly ‘druwn towards the com-
panion he had &6 strangoly met. He ovuld not
fuil to ' sde that her wind was of no ,commpn
stamp, and that her soul was as pure as varthly
thought and action eould be. Then her great
misfortone, 10 aheert so generous as 'his, was o
strong link in the chain that hound him.

*Tako this path te the right,” said Helen,

** It would seem that you are the most com-
potent'to lead, after all,” remarked Walter; as
he turned into the designated path.

*Q, I know the way, but I have to walk
more slowly when I am alone. You noticed
that we crossed a Jittle mound a fow feet back
of the path we have entered.”

Ere long o small red house was brought in
sight throngh the bushes, and Helen informed
the young captain that it was herhome. Ag he
approached the doorstone he saw the hoy gax-
ing from the window, and in a moment more he
came bounding out. Ho' stopped suddenly as
e noticed Nixon, but, & happy look illuminéd
his foatures, and ueﬂpmg guickly forw.ml ke
extended his hand.

“You took the brig, sir, didn’t you'?” he
exclaimed, with s proud look and sparkling

which is really beautiful to the eye cannot fail of

eye.
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“ Yes, I did, my noble' lad, and I have to
thank you for it, teo.”

 And you wouldn’t be afraid to trust me
snother time, wonld you?”’ .

 Not I, Gideon. As soon 8 I saw your

-fage, I knew that T could trust you.”

“ And could you not bave told by the very
gound of hiz voice?”’ asked Helen, as sho laid
her hand upon her brother’s shoulder.

«Yegs, T think I could,” returned Walter,
a8 he gazed with fixed admiration upon the
brother and sister. .

+(, I knew you could. He is a noble hoy—
all that I heve on earth now left to love me, or
m_!l

+ Mush, Helen,” interrapted her brother, at
the same time kissing her upon the cheek.

+ You forget that we have o father.” .

‘A father?’ murmured the blind girk as
her lids drooped and her countenance foll. “Yes,

yes, he is our father, but I cannot tell & lie to

_my seul, Gideon. You are all that ix left me
onesrth. Butstop ] Iforget. O, my brother,

" this noble man hassaved my life, But for him
you would have seen yr{u: sister no imore on

earth.” N . .

Thereupon Helen went on and teld te Gideon
what had transpired in the woods. Her words
were fraught with a soul-sweet eloguence, and
aa she painted the scene as she had falt it, and
minglod with it her gratitude, throwing out from
her bosom transcendent sparks of almost hes-
venly emanation, Walter-stood like one entranc-
od, nor noticed he the fiattery that had been
poured upon him, until some moments after tho
fair girl had spoaking. (Gideon Ryan
thanked him with tesrs in his eyes, andl the
words that ho meant should have expressed his
‘gratitude, were almost choked away.

« My sister,”” said he at length, as be laid
his hand onee more upom her arm; *“has not
God emiled upon my hunible. efforts thual far in
bebalf of my country 1’ ) .

<t He has indeed,” said Nixzon, without wait-
ing for Helen to reply. *I should npt have
come over upon this side of the river this

1
i

morning, had I not been in hopes of finding
y()ll-" .

« And if T had not called upon you to aid
you in your expedition against the brig, my sis-
ter would not now have been living.”

¢ Tt resolves itself into that,”’ responded the’
young captain. ‘

“ And let ug give God the praise,” ejacuiated
Helen, clasping her linds fervently together. .

It wes & long time before the conversation
was ngain resumed, for each of the trio seemed
too much absorbed in selfthought and refiaction.

It was now nearly noon, and of conrse Wal-
ter was urged to remain and take dinmer, to
which he readily consented. '

# Is not your father at home ¥’ asked Nixon,
as soon 23 Helen had gone into the house.

# No. He has gone to Boston.”

s« Ho know of the capture of the brig, I sup-
[)088 ?’! . - ) L.
~ ¢ Yes. He was down to the river the very
next morning, and I fear he has gone to Bos-
ton to earry the news. Perhaps the British
commander may send down a ‘ship to take you
when you attempt to go out.” ‘

+ Never mind,” said Walter, after a mo-
ment's thought. ¢ Tt will be a smart ship that
takes our brig away from us now. But how
long will your father remain away "’

+ Ho said ho should not be back nnder a
weok, snd he went day-before yesterday.”

~A look of strange satisfaction dwelt wpon
the face of Walter Nixon, as he heard that the
old tory was to be gone so long, and uncon-
‘solously he half murmured, it in words, bat the
boy -did not understand him. |

At this point, Helen appeared at the ‘door
and ealled for her brother, and the two repaired
to the house, where the blind girl had pre-
pared the plain dinner. -

For o long hour after Walter moved baok
from the table, he sat and conversed with Helen
Ryan, and the longer he:sat the more lovely

did the unfortunate girl “appear in his eyes.
The loss of her sight had turned the whole of
her powers to the oultivation of her purer

thoughts and feelings, and the gentle, doveé-like

; .
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. disposition, had been as the warm sunshine and | the river the we
gonial showers towards nourishing the tender|called at Ryan’s
 ghoots of moral and intellectusl lifs that had
sprung up in her soul. Walter saw all- this,
and he eould not but thoroughly appreciate and
admire it. If Helen's pyes did not sparkle with
animation, her ever active features made up for
it, for they glowed with an intense fire when
the soul was burning with o deep thought, and
anon they wonld become as the undulating bosom
of ‘a lakelet that only reflects the tranguil, star-

¢ houss. He did not fail to no- -
tioe the quick flush of pleasure that settled upon
rHelen’s countenance as she henrd his voice,
nor was he so foolish as to hide from himself
that he folt a strange pleasure in her company.
No wonder that poor Helon Ryan should
love to hear the young American captain talk.
It was the first time for years that she had met
with one to whom she could thus cling with
the confidence of respect znd gratitude. To be

Enext da.jr, and of course ho

gommed sky. But her eyes were not entirely | sure her brothsr wea all in all to her, but ko was

dull, nor were they sunken in the least.

sorrow, of sympathy, or of joy. ‘

When at length the young man arose to de-
part, he was asied to call again, if he happened
to be on that side of the river, and he promised

that he would.

They | young ; and though to him she owed all th
only lacked the fire of health, and the glow of ’ 3 owed all the

satisfied pleasure. Thoy ocould “weep tears of

soeial happiness she had enjoyed, yet she drank
not inspiration from his words as she did from
the words of the new friond whom a kind Provi-
dence had thrown in her path. Her father —,
But of him the reader shall know snon. Suf-
fice it for the present to say, that dm;ring the next
four days, Walter made it in his way to call

Walter Nizon kappened to bo on that side of 'three times at the old tory’s house.




CHAPTER VI.

TIIE TORILE' LEAGUE—THE SUSPICION.

T was on a dark, cold night that o party of
‘] six men were assombled around a small
table in the back room of th'%d tory’s houge.
At the head of ‘the table sab Silas Ryan, the
leader of tha traitors. He was a heavily built,
gray-headed man, with high cheek bones, small

. gray eyes, and o pountenance as sinister as one
could find in the State Prison. Next to him
sat o tall, redheaded, bony, muscular man,
whom he called Mason. The next in order was
the most gentlemanly appearing of the lot, but
his smoothly combed black hair, and bis oily
looking countenance, stamped him 28 a ready
tool for subtle villany. Mis name was Baxter.
The next, & short, enub-nosed fellow, wns named
Goss. Then next came a Mr. Dow, s corpu-
lent, red-faced man, whose nose betrayed its oft
approximation to the brandy bottle.

not least in subtle cunning, was & fellow named
Wirper, who showed by his looks, that he was
more than half Indian.
Such were the old tory and his league, and,
takte them all in all, they were about a5 unmiti-
gated a set of scoundrels as one would be likely

« Now, gentlemen,” said old Silas Ryan,
tapping the table with the bottom of a pewter
tankard from the depths of which he had just

business. Fverything is quiet about here, and
wo ghall not be disturbed. First of all, what
has transpired here since I have been gone ?”
« Not much of consequence,”” replied Baxier,
“ Yes, there has?' said Dow, whose brandy-
bloated cheeks fairly shook with the momentum
of the mtelllgenee he had to communieate.
“Eh?" grunted Baster. * I dida'tseeit.”
“No, but Fdid,” triumphantly exclaimed
Dow and is bloodshot eyes looked as though
they would have sparkled had they been bright
enough.-

“Well, out with it. What was it man ?”

Last, but, said Ryan.

+ T’ve been watching the young rebel captain,
and he's making himeelf rather free about your
premises,”’ answered Dow.

« What1” exclaimed Ryan, half starting
from his geat, and letting the tankard fall npon
the table. ** Are we suspected? Have we

to find together on any one evening.

beon betrayed 7

- gharply upon his league.

drawn a hewvy draught of pumeh, “ ot us to -

| brightened as he continued,
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71 ghouldn’t wopder,” uttered Dow, =g
such a thought for the first time crossed his dull
mind and frightened him.

s It most be. But who, who, has done it 7’
and as he spoke, Ryan turned his snakish eyes
“ The man who has
betrayed us had better have never seen the light
of day, for he shell die.” -~

“ There aint much cuuse of alarm,” said
Wimper, ' the Indian halfhveed, as be looked
cunningly around upon the party. I have
watched. the proceedings, and Iknow just where
the moose lays. It’s your jal, old Ryan, that’s
brought the young eaptain here.”

* You don’t mean Helen 2

“Yes, I do. The second time hecame here
T mansged to hide myeelf 30 28 to seo and hear
them, and they wore as loving as two doves.
It seems this Nixon saved the gal's life by kill-
ing a rattlesnake that was just going to bite her,
80 he came home with her, and he liked her so
well that he care three times more. Tt's only
nn affiir of the heart.”

Bilas Byan gamd fora few moments thonght-
fally upon the empty tankard that Jay upon the
talde. There was adark scowl upon his features,
and his emall gray eyes were snaypmg with a
strange effoct.

“ Well, it may be so,” he murmured, half to
himself. * Helen's pretty emough to lovk at,

- and perhaps the young fool has been dumce
- enough to fall in love with her, that fs, in his
L wny.  Itean’t be for good that he seeks a blind

giilike her. But,” and the old bory’s face
“this thing will

work sdmirably afier all: Helen shall be-a de-

oy, and we’ll'trap the young rebel yot. If he
comen sigain he don’t go-back alive.”

The Indian's face bore s curious- look of ine
olligence, but he said - nothing
“ Now,” added Rysn, ** I 'suppose the bng m

Eabout ready to start off.” .

* Yes,” returned Mason, * She m lmu]ed

ut from the dock yesterday, und will gail
ometime to-morrow.”

** No, shé-wout,”* uttered Ryan

ligence from one of the crew,” persisted Mason.

“ Ah, yes, and 50 are othersready. I didn’t
go to Boston for nothing. There’ll bo a first
olass sloop-of-war off' the harbor to-night, ‘and
she’ll shut the rcbel in. The privateors wont
make quite so much as they bargained for.”

* Tha sleop-of-war aint no good,” growled
Mason.  *I profess to know a little sunthin’
"bout vessels, and I tell ye there aint a craft in
the British fleet that could stop her going out,
iff she only takes a dark night for it.”

“And do you really think that she can get
out if there’s’ & sloopofwar off the harbor?”’
asked Ryan in 2 tone thet showed considetable
confidence in the opinions of his right-hand
man.

“T know she com. I’ bet my head ’gainst
that empty tankard that I could run her out to-
night, myself.”

* But Admiral Graves told me she ‘wasn't
much of & sailer, compared with somo othera he’d
got LE]

“ Perhaps’ she wasn't then, but I tell ye,
the rebels have made wonderful alterations in
here Bhe’ll go out in spite of all that ecan be
done.”

“Then we've lost a gooid thousand Pounda »
groaned Ryan. ‘

“Ehl A thousand pounds? How's thaf. ?”
asked Mawson, with a sudden start. °

* Why, General Howe is to pay me thut sum
if the brig’e taken bofore she get’s to sea ; but
if whe makes out to get cutside, Ishan’t geﬁ any-
thing.” .. o

“Hold' on & second,” said Mason. " «I
8'pose you got » little sunthin’ for the intel-
ligence we’vé already seraped together for lnm,
didn’t ye 7

t Yes, two hundred pounds ,

“Ther divide that, ‘and we'll seo ubout the )
brig afterwards.”

Ryan drew forth an old wallet from- tha in-
ner lining of bis ‘Wastooat, and taking out the
tnoney, he sproad: it bisfore him. Then he took
& pivos of chalk ffom his pocket and oommencod
figuring on the table.

** But aha 5 all ready, and’ I lmi my intel:

+ Just thirty-three pounds; six ah‘:llings. and
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eight pence npiece,” be said, 88 with some . dif-
ficulty he performed the sum.

« Now,"” daid Mason, after he had pocketed
his share of the British gold, “T' make you
a proposition 'bout the brig.”’

All eyes were turned towards him, and those
who knew him best could see that he had reslly
some important “iden in his mind.

«If you'll give me one half of that thousand

pounds, Il put the brig into the hands of the

sloop-of-wer, if she’s off the harbor.”
“ How'll you do it 7" asked the rest. - .
+No matter. Just say that half aof the
thoussnd shall be mine, and I'll do it.

port-"'

+Tun't that setting it a little high?” queried

Baxter, in a smooth tone.

« Buppose you say three hundred,” said Rym;,
after o moment’s thought.

[ NO "

+ Four hundred ought to be enough, cer-

tainly."”
- ¢ Tt must bo fivo hundred or nothing,”
sisted Mason.
t But; that is unreasonable,” snid Baxter,
 And no mistake,”’ chimed in Dow. .* Gad,

you wouldn’t leave me enough to buy & pipe of

brandy.”
“Then you can do the business yourself.”

*t But, Mason, you know, according to.our
compact, we are to share equaily in what we

receive from the British,” said Ryan.

«“Vos, in what we receive for mere intelli-
gonoe,” grunted Mason, *¢ but notin such a case

as this. Will you go on board the privateer

T'll see
that the sloop hag the privateer under British
colors in Jess thun six hours ofter she clears the

per-

all could see it. A consultation was held, and
at length it was agreed upon that Mason.should
have his terms.

“And so you intend to go on beard the
brig?” said Ryan.

# Qertainly.”

«“ But suppose they wont let you?”

1 know they will. I am a good seawan,
and T fiatter myself . that any crew -who expect
to have fighting to do would be glad of my ser-
vices.’

« Egad, that they would.” uttered Dow, a8
be surveyed the gaunt, bony frame of the stout
follow ; **but it’s a ticklish job, though.”

# Naver mind that, I risk nobody’s head but
my own. Nobody but you mistrusts that I am
working with the tories, and I shall - easily pass
inte the privateer’s erew—then Captam Nixon
may find himself done for.”

¢ Well, that point’s sestled,”” said Silas Ryan,
after he had looked at the matter in all its bear-
ings, * and now we have gotto be on cur guard.

of one of the rebols, and I found qut somo stert-
ling things. Genmeral Washington has sent
General Sullivan to Portsmouth to arrest all the
tory officers there, and he has sent to Governor
Trambull, of Connecticut, and CGlovernor Cooke,
of Rhode Island, to do the same in their places,
andto take up all whom they may find thatare
opposed to the provincials, and I am sure. that
he has sent to Salem and Newburyport, too.”
“Then we've got to bo on our guard,” said
Dow. “Egad, them rebels ')} make t:ouble,
yet.” {
“They've made trouble encugh y, I'm

, | thinking,” muttered Ryan, - But tell me, »

and, singlo-handed, put her into the hands of | he continued, ‘* have any of you found out how

the British 1’
* No," emphatically returned Ryan

Mason put the same question to each of the

othars, and received the same answer.

 Now,” continued he, ' you see just where
you stand. Yon may bave the five hundred ;-
you.may go

peunds to divide amongst you, or
without it, just as you like.”

This was bringing the case to a point where

Nizon managed to board the brig 1"

They all shook their heads but Wmlper '

¢ What do you know of it, Wnnper v

* Nothing."”

Do you think anything 1

“ YBB "

 What is it ?”

«The Amerieans must have had our - pass-
word and signal.”

While I was in Boston, 1 made out to get hold

“the push, he passed out into the yard. At a
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+#Ha! Then we Aave bedn botrayed !’ ex-

[ Gan
it be that the traitor is one of cor own num-

claimed Ryan, starting up from his seat.

ber 17

85

had done this thing, I'd kill him with my own
hand. But it-cannot be so.”

“ Egad, Rym, I don’t kmow about that,”
uttered Dow. *I’ll wager a pipe of bmn(ly

«Did no one else know of the seoret?”” ask-|against s barrel of Y°‘-“' ale that it was him,

od Wimper.

“ No, unless my boy may hive caught it.”
“ Then lock to your boy.”

* Look to him 1" uttered Ryan, in blank as-

tonishment.  ¢* It could not have boen him.!
* Nevertheless, you had better look to him,*
“aid the Tndian, with a meaning look.
_ mot always under your eyes.”

come. The little enipe’s been over to'the port;
more 'n once when you didn’t knoyw it.”

Ryan saw that his boy tas not only suspect-
ed, but thst conviction sat on every face, and
he knew thaf ho must take the matter up, or

rest under imputation himself. ~The former

**He is| thing he promised to do, and when the party

separated ot midnight, Silas Ryan had sworn

“ By the great Juniper, if I thought Gideon | his boy should dieif he had betrayed the league.

CHAPTER VIL

THE OONDEMNED PATRIOT-—A

N the next morning, Silas Ryan descended

to- his front room in an anpry, suiky mood.

He pusheq Helen roughly out of his way, and
o8 she fell upon the floor bemeath the foroe of

short distance from the door, engaged in chop-
ping wood, was & man, somewhere in the neigh-
‘borhood of fifty years of age, whose sppearance
would have at once attracted the attention of
any passer, IHe was a stout-built, heavily
framed man, with grivzly, bushy bair, and &
countenance that would have puzled the Thost
expert physiogromist. There was - sort of
simple look about the features, an almost fool-
ish expression, and yot none would have thought
to ensily deceive him when once they had seen
the quick flashing of his eyes. His mame was
Yuke Boper. Gideon was assisting him.

“TLuke,” snid Ryan, still standing near the
door, ** come here.”

The man laid down his axe and approacheﬂ
his master.

NEW CHARACTER IN THE ¥IELD.

* Qo out into the woods and seé if that deer
trap ie sprung.”

* I've been out onee this mornin’, retumed
Luke.

** Then go agein.
you were there.”

“It couldn’t; there be’snt a deer in mo
more’n ten mils from here.”’ &

“ Go and soe, I say. Do you understand "*
1 Yeﬂ L)

The clown looked hard ot his-master as he
spoke. , -
“What are you looking at me for? Why
don’t you go?” exclaimed Ryan, angrily.
“I'm gole’,” returned Luke, but when he
turned away it was with a reluctant atep.

He did not fail to notice that his master was
in a bad state of mind, and he noticed, too, the
look that was cast upon Gideon. Twick, after
he had started, did he turn back his head and
hositate, but at Iengtb he disappeared in thc

s

It may have sprung since

*

wood.
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.+ Giloon,” said Rjam,  coine with me.”.

The boy looked irp, and a.slight tremor shook
Yy fame.  His father’s face was pale with ex-
citement, and the:sinister look that usually rest-
ed there: had given plave to an expression still
darker and more powerful. He dared not dis-
obey the summons, however, and with a trem-
bling step he’ followed. :

Silas Rjan led the way to a point in the
woods opposite to. that which Luke Soper had
ontered, and baving gone someé dozen rods he
turned and faced bis son.

“ Boy,” eaid he,” “did you know that the
captain of the rebel privateers was postessed of
our gecret pignal and password, when he took
the English brig 77

Gideon started and turned pale.

4 Amswer me ”

“ They must have had i, sir,” at length
stammered the boy.

“Ay, 50 they must, And who gave it to
them? Do you kiow 7' '

" The boy gazed into his father’s face, but he
mede no answer. ‘ :

s Answer me.”’

Gideon Ryan bent his eyes towards the ground
and thought bow he should answer, He would
not tell & lie, and he did not dare io refuse to

give a reply. - .

I do know,’" he at length eaid. His
face was pale as marble, but hé was ealmer than
hefore: )

« And who was it "

- T gave the intelligence, myself.”

“ Youdid ¥

*“Yea.” ‘

The old tory stood like a statue and gazed
upen bis boy. His face was black as night with
passion, and his eyes flashed with a fire so in-
tense that the very lashes seemred to scorch be-
neath the rays. R

 They paid you for doing it," he hoarsely

¢

L]
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Bilas Ryan started at this last remark, but it

affbcted him only to enrage him the more.

“Boy,” he said, “do you know what you

have done ?*’

« You. ' I have helped my country take one

step towards trgyling upon her chaing.”

“Ay, Jou have sealed your own death-

warrant - You have proved a traitor !”

« To-whom have [ proved a traitor 77 -
“To your king.”

- «.1 owe him no allegiance.” .
“ Yol have betrayed your father.” Y
¢ It is my father who has betrayed himself.”

+ Enough, boy, you must die!”

“DPie! What do you mean, father ¥’

«T mean that you must die. Your death-
warrant is sealed.”

«But you would not kill me? You would
not, you could not, kill yourson?”’

1 have sworn by a most solemn onth that
if you bad been guilty of this crime, I would

the lives of the royal party, and move especially
the lives of-those of us who are acting as spies.
Our compact {s immutable, and you are doomed
to death.  You knew better.”
¢ O, father, father 1 you ill not kill your
boy I’ shrieked Gideon, sinking npen his knoes,
and olasping his hands together. IR
“Yes, [ will. Did you not voluntarily. place
my own lifs in danger, and betray my ciused”
"+« But I made them promise that they would
not hatm you.” : o
* Ah, then you'did even betray me by name?
Prepare, for you-die I’ g
« No, no—0, God! I did not—I would
note—"" ) A :
“Silence! Say your prayers if you koow
any,” said Ryan, end as he spoke, he drewn
heavy ‘pistol from bis bosom and cocked ..
«(@, but my poor sister—my. poor blind
Holen—who' will be a companion for - her ¥

whispered. , -

“No, - I did it for my country, and if I am
ever paid for the dee
land of my birth sst free from the tyrant’s rule.

2Pt will bo by secing the

passionately exelaimed the boy, as the big
began to roll down- bis cheeks. .

“ Tt bor shift for hewself. I BELiewg she
is a viper inmy house 5 well a8 yournelf.

I do not sell my principles of action.”

- | There is .pair of you.”

-

take your life. You know how insecure are i

‘ing over the prostrate form of his father, hud

8 until Lnke had seoured the pistol.

| without 50 mueh a8 winking,

THE YANKEE (HAMPION.

In an instent the whole sxpmssio;l of the

boy’s face changed. The tears eoased flowing,
the dark eyes flashed, the lips guivered, and he
started to his feet. ‘

“ Fire,"” he said, as hé folded his arms zoress

his brenst.  *“T am too.weak to resist you, and
T am too proud to bog further. I would not
change places with you, and if you bs truly
myfather, than may God not hold me account-
your sins, nor visit upon me his wrath

for-your transgressions.” . ‘ :
The old gray-headed tory uttered a bitter
curse, and with 2 hand made tremulous only by
the anger that raged in his bosom, he raised
the pistol. The noble boy did not flinch, but
he stood boldly there, and- with his arms still
folded he gused steadily into his father’s foce..
“ May G.od have mercy on me, and protect
my poor sister,”” be murmured, and then he
closed his eyes.’
Ryan stretched forth his pistol, placed his
finger upon the trigger, but he did not fire, for
at that moment'some one leaped like's panther
from the bushes behind hin, and. struck him

blow upon the side of the head that felled Kim |

to the efuth. _Gideon heard the movement, and
O opening his eyes he saw Luke Soper. stand-

with a single bound he leaped into his deliverer’s
arms.  He could not have calmly died now.
Rysn was not fairly stunned, ami in a mo-

“I tell you, the boy dies I”*

4 Then you die 1"

¢ Lk . H -
b p:ns:llf’r’, you would not dare to lay your

“If you were to kill this boﬁ, I'd murder
you a3 sure as there is a God who knows both
our hearts. Make your mind easy on that.”

u B'y the groat Jumipor, Luke, I'll take
your lifo for this. Give me that pistel, and
let the boy-traitor go.” ,

* You shall not have the pistol, nor shall you
lnve the life of thia boy. Hilas, when you and
T did that foul deed, Iswore theré shouldn’t be
no mere bleod.”

Ryan gatherod himself for a spring, and with
& fiorce oath he bounded forward ; but he might
have known that he sprang upon ome with
whom he was no mateh in physical steength,
Luke met him with a conched fist, and again
the old tory was felled to the earth.

“ Silas Ryan, you'd better give up this mad
fmfak, and you'd bebter not trouble me too
muich, for foolish as I am, T cay be mede an gn.
gty as yon are now.” e ‘:
* Villain ! dastard ! idiot "’ shirlekod Ryssi,
getting once more upon his foot ; *'P'H kave -
your heart’s blood for this!” - ‘

. “Noyon wont, Silas Ryen. You -dars’t :
take my life. Ihave mde provision for that.

.| There is ancther who knows all about your secret,

ment be sprang to hig fest, but not, however;

** Wae't you 3 whispered the foiled villain, |
as ho turned his eyes upon Luke, while kis lips
quivered. : by

*s-¥ea, Bilay Byan, it was me,” rem‘erd Lake |

* Now you shall both die I .
‘‘ Not yet, Silas Ryan. I knowed ymdidn;t
mean o good to the boy, sad I foaged yoa
meant a .good‘deal of barm. Thank God;, I
;?;u:hhm life, and yours, too ; for hall you Xilled:
A el
“ Bowaro, Luke | Give mo thab pistol™

3

1 you cannot over-rench me,

and the moment harm comes to me, ho will
pounce upon you. I may ba a simpleton, but’
You'll think belter -
of this when you get sober. Of one tﬁﬁm‘
may foel cortain’; trhen- these two  children—™
“Silence ! Luko—silince,” uttered Rya, -
turning pele with another seusation tbm’mgoi-: :
“Well, I will keep silont ‘now; but misd

fthis: I'll protect the two children now, if it
takes my own hicart’s blood. Come, Gideon
we'll go to the house.” ;

Asihe spoke, ' haled the hey -Mt& spot, -

bat Silas Ryan thoved not then to. follow hfm. -

%ﬁ,hﬂiﬂl}’&hﬂ What bad reispited ; bt
sonidl the vorlex - confused iders thab whirlsy
ini ks mind; thiero was duethat stood stastigly:

[ H‘{‘ no'f’. !'!
3

Forighidy forward, arid be oatight it it, and Head -

in i.. Perhaps, 8ilas Ryan was not his father! .




CHAPTER VIIL

. . , .
THE YANEERE CHAMPION—~THE TORY-TRAITOR 8 FATH.

T wss & cool morning, but yet it waa gloricusly
beautiful. The white frost giiste‘;le::;-the
bogme, the air waa fresh an ing.

BT‘Jl;m theb:?muiﬂad bosom of the Mauiml?k,
Iny a Yankee brig, a besfitiful thing, séeming
alsmost to bave sprung into physiesl life. - Few
people aauld have recognized in that ooéan syren
the Britwh was-brig, but such she-resily had
beem. Under the care and judgment of Walter
Nﬁnn,;ud} by tha aid of some of the hest ship-
buildsm Ja tha, eclony, she had undorgone a

and topgallanbmnst bead indicated that she
lacked ok for stay-sails. o

Thers wus one other Yankee improverent
that promised to prove more formidabls than n,]l.
the rest. A stout platform, about o foot hlgh,
had been raised amidships, and on it; travelling
upon an ivon Tailing; wes = long brnss gun, car-
rying an eighteen pound shot. It was a gun
that hed alréady séen some servios, having been

wrecked some years bafore on the comst, and

change: Her sides=in.fact, her
:;:lda.om hed %:eeu- painted black, with not
oven A 5teipe toreliove the sably hue; her bows
had been sharpened, her- counters efnmely_ 8
mpdelied, giving @ clearar, smoother ran ; and
ey masts had growsi sarprisingly-salt and tapore
ing, and every precaution had heon Aaken to
have the rigging s mangq!;thsh_tha upper
spazs.pould . bo easily and quickly. dowsed in

" casanpf.amergency. - A single.look at. the cope | sbi

ang) rerosstreat; and at the: lengihiof ‘the yards,

ST

and, a,fﬁf m :Muﬂ thm‘:mll Yiked the wnanilar sppewrsnce of the man; and |

' proved i i
alter hiad' the guality of the plaything
:ifui'e-ba-ﬁhtzit on bioard' his brig. The chain'
and double-headed shot, and, in fact, alt ‘ .tsl}e
shot, that the prize had on b?az&. were just.
fitted to the brass gun:_-uu-n;mtllmg vras wanting

ake her armament complete. -
m;;éneﬂw foreraast, upon & coil of cnble that

ot msealar ‘ 7
q .on hnud: that morning. The rgahd:;
will recoguise I this -person the tory epy B

miscreant, Mason. The young caplain’ hud

bsita of, eanvas, b the maintopmast croastrees | though the sinister countenunce was_anything

taken froin & heavy Spenish pirste thet was -

| badh fush heen stowed in warping out, saba tall, |
had ot red-hoaded mén, who hed

| half of exultation and half of subtle villany.
| The old mari did not stop to stndy the expres-
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but pleseing, yot -he' felt nowise loth to take
him

Nixon and Jake Maynard were standing to-
gother upon her quarter-deck. The latter,
, during the remodelling of the brig, had shown
bimself so thoroughly aeiusinted with all the

affairs of shipbosrd that he had, by the desite

of the captain, and with the consent of the other
 officers, been appointed to the important post of
gunner, 8 promotion that plensed him not g

little. They had been conversing wpon the sub-
Jeot of getting under weigh, and were just taking
a turn towards the tafferel, when one of the
men, who wes wiping the hinnacle lights, drop-
ped his rags and uttered a quick, startling ex-
clamation. - ,
* What's the matter 7"’ asked Nixon, starting
quickly aft.
* Look there, sir,”” _ .
The captain looked in “the direction pointed
out, and saw, just standing into sight beyond
the head of Plum Island, a British alovp-of-war,
Mason got up from the coil of oable and eame
aft. :
“ That's bad,”” vttered Nizon, as he set his
teeth togethor and clutched bis fists. ¢ They
must have come down here to look after the
brig.* : ‘
4 Of course,” returned Maynnrd, at the ssme
time looking half vacantly at the ship-of-war.
“ Perhaps they've eome to rolieve the brig,”
suggested Baker. ’ '
* It-makes no odds what they've come for,”
said Nizon. ¢ One thing is certuin; they'll
make us out for & privatesr, and they'll be like-
ly to stop a spell out there.” =
* But we can get out,” said Majmnard.
*Of oourse,” responded Walter. * That
fellow will do e no' hiatm ; but then wo shall
bave to wait tdl night.” .
~Jake Maynard- happened at that moment to
cast his eyes towards Mazon, angt he wasstartled
by the  expression that rested wpon thit indivi- |
doal’s face! Tt was & sort of diabolical rid,

39

nageo showed the suspicion that had sprang to
his thoughte, and he turned away his head and
looked again towards the Englieh ship.

¢ Capt’n Nixon,” said he ; T b'fieve some
bloody tory has been to Boston an’ posted ‘em
up on thisaffair. I know there’s a nest of the
black scamps around here somewberes.” '

“Sodo I” guickly returned Nixon, while
a flash of intelligence shot athwart his face.

Maynard cast s sidelong glance at Mason.
He.needed no more to confirm his suapicions,
and he resolved that he would keep his own
counsol and take the new man under his eapeainl
survoillance. He folt assnred that Mason was
& villain, and that he had come ‘on bonsd for no
good purpose, yet ho was at a loss %0 compro-
bend how » single man expected to do much
harm among so large a orew of faithful men.
But the old gunner gaw that the villain’s coun-
tenance belonged to one who would dare do .al-
most anything to answer his own ends. Anthe
conversation continued, Mason bent his eyes to
the deck, and turhing balf around, be began to
pick in pieces a rope-yarn he had taken from a
pin-rack. :
*“ What'll you do?” asked Cummings, as it
scemed to be genorally understood that the
sloop-of-war hod been sent down in oonsequenve
of intolligence' fhie British had recsived with
rogard to the capture of the brig.- :
“ I shall wait till night, and then run out,”
returned Nixop. S
" As the eaptain said this, he took one or two
turns up and down the deck, and then he came:
back and looked at the ship; whish waa still in
the offiig, and standing elowly to the north-:

" | ward

‘' *Mr. Baker,” mid'he; taviiug to his firet
offier, “ get-np the mestropos’ and bartods.’
Sond the Inthoard watoh aloft to élear away the
rigging. T’ going to send down the yards
and topgallant-mssts, and howdt the topmasts.
Have the' men work lively, siv,”” -

* What" all that-for?”. - '

o pull the woal over- et oglishmea's -

eyes. As-sion we everything is' down, 'm '

sion, for he was confident thet ks own connte-

going to up anchors and:- hawd into the dook |
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again. He'll watch our movements, sod think.
we are havling up for some heavy job, and t:hen
he wont be 8o likely to -keep a very bright
lookout through the night.”
All saw the drift of the thing, and the men
" went bo work with o will, and in less than, two
hours the brig was half stripped and heeled over
ageinat one of the wharves, and there she k}y
during the rest of the day ag innocent a3 a kit-
ten, . Her olawe and teeth had grown out, but
badn’t seratched or bitten yet. .
tbe""] Well, vaptain, bave you determined what
to oall our vessel yet?’ msked Baker, as he
came up to where Nixon and some dozen of the
men were standing..
“Yes,” replied, Nixon.
¢ And what is it.7” )
 We'll name her Tug Yankge Cuasiios !

0

[sBE ENORAVING.]

«Tgp Yangee Cmameion!” yelleut!i1 J a!(e
M= a8 he swung his hat in the air.
umi;é wear the Yankeo flag, md, do a
Yankee’s duty, till there aint one enemy’s foot
on our sile, nor an enemy’s ship on our const !

urreh {7
H’l‘he whole crew joined in that wild hurrsh,
and they gave it three. times three. No, there
-was ong who opened not his lips. That was
Meson. The old gunner had his eye on him,
however, and the traitor wasa mlrk?d mat,
though he knew it not. The villain might hide
his plans, but he couldn't hide his face nor his
foalings, . i .

. As soon a8 it was well dark, the masts were
all idded and the yards sent aloft, a:nd then
the brig was onee more hauled out into the
strentp. The gans were all loaded With zound
shot,‘and the long-fom had s strong-chain-shot
put it on top of the round one. The boa.rdm_g-
pikes, cutlasses, and small armis were placed in

‘ 2
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made. . The wind was & little to the easbward -
of north, so that the brig could stand out with a
good full, .and ere long she was on her wa
through the.channel. | ‘ :

. Just bofore the brig reached the little island
4t the mouth of the xiver, one of the Jookouts
digcovered & boat pulling in towards the northern
shore from ihe sca. Sho was hailed, bui no
answer was returned. Nixon sprang for hia

the boat contained four or fivé men, and shat -
they were pulling with all their might.

“ Fire into them,” exolaimed Cummings.
* God knows it’s some of that tory gang.”’

+ 8o do I know it,”" said the saptain..

“ Then let 'em have it.”’

no, Cummings, that wont do.
Their day ‘H come yet.”

Jake Maynard heard a low chuckle close be-
hind him aa the captein made this remark, and
on turning, he beheld Mason. Hix hand in-

Let them go.

pistol was concealed, and his teeth grated to-
gether. .

“J begin to see through it,”” muttered the
old man to himself, a5 be turned towards the
gangway.  This scamp has come aboard hare'l
to out wp some shine so 'as to eripple va, an

bim into the secret ; but I'm blowed if they
don’t get their fingers in it.”

The little island was cleared, and the Yankee
éhampioﬁ had begun to make the oﬁ‘mg., when
the Englishman was discovered standing ?ﬁ.
upon the Iarboard tack about half a mile dis-
tant. 'The brig- had yet over a mile to make
before she could : clesr Newbury Bar, and .of
oourse Nixon had no hopes of doing it without
being detected. If, however, there was s doubt
i his mind, it was removed, for he could see,

readiness, and - thy shot-boxes and matchitubs | with tho aid of bis powerful glass, that the aﬁp_
filled. 61(1 Mayvard carefaliy losded a board- | was wearing, and he cl-,onunfmd to watoh- her
ing pisto}, and baving picked the flint, he bid | until she commenced standing @@ towsrds

it ingide of his:jacket. . :

The night was comparatively dask, sud at

him, - : . .
Mennwhile, Maynard had kept his eyes upon

ten o'clock the anghor was hove up and sail | Mason.

As soon us the Englishman had been

the lanysrd that kept the apron in its place.
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discovered, the villain, stealthily edged along | other game. Such & cuss aint it to Jive L,

towards the brass gun, and in a few moments | where is he 9"

ke began to finger arcund the- apron. Two or| “Thero wasz protty big oath accompanied

three times he cast his eyes furtively about |this self-asked question, but the old man's medi-

him, and then he drew a kuife from his pooket, | tations wero cut short by the whizsing of & shot

snd having openied it he drew the edge neross | over his head, and the hooming of one of the
sloop-of-war’s guns. ’

|
*Hallo,” exclaimed Maynard, appearing to| * That came rather close,” said he, as he

night-glass, and levelling it, he codld see thet

* And wake up the sloop-ofwar, ¢h? .No,

voluntarily moved towards the place where the °

. pieion, und the Tatter, that he might not be sus-

’s 'been off to the Englishman to let . (
that boat’s ‘been ) o Lng ‘gazed at the old gunner a moment, and then- he

“ship had worn, she had cleared the head of the

bave just come up, * what you dein’ with this aprang to the quarter-deck and looked sfter the

gun ?”

“ Doing ?"" uttered Mason, suddenly startin
g ddenly g

and hiding his knife.
*Yes, what you doin” 7"
“Why, P'm looking at the gun.” 7
“Well, there aint the lenst need in the world
of your lookin’ ab it, so go awny from it.”
“ Are you the captain of the brig?”
*“T'm eapt’n of this gun, 0ld red-head.”
‘ Be careful, ol man, how you insult me,”
said Mason, fn a trembiing voice. '
“ 0, you needn’t got mad.”
* I shan’t if you don't insult me.”
“Nor I shan’t insult ye if you don't meddle
with this gun.” ' o
Now both Maynard and Mason hed reason
not to- carry matters ‘too far at prasent—the
former, that he might not excite too much sns.

pested ; but it was ‘with much effort that they
rostrained their respective passions. The latter

doggedly turned away. - : :
The Yankee (hampion gave sn excellen

proof of the power she had been endowed with,

for in less than five minutes from. the time the

island, and was ready to keep away with .o
flowing sheet. 'The moon, whieh had been hid-
den béhind & mass of thick clouds, now burst
forth, and the two veasels were ii fall sight of
each other, and considerably lesy ithan'half a
milo apart, though now, that the brig had clear-
od the point, she was rapidly distancing her
enemy. :

* " Well, now I wonder what that euss meant
to do,” muttered Jake, as'he held up the end

Englishman. |

“Full a3 near as is agreeable,” returned
Nixon, L
*Hadn’t we better give ’em a taste of long-
tom ¥’

“Ne, no, Maynard. Wae should bave to
1nf, a3 we stand 'now‘,{I to-do thet, and 1'd yath-
er pet-ofit of the rench of her—" ‘

Beforg the young ‘eaptain could finish his sen- -
tenco, smash came n shot from the enemy, and
carried away the sterboard main-brace. By an
oversight, or, by » pardenable neglect, the pre-
venter braces had not been rove, &nd of course,
the mdin-yard flew around and - the brig foll
off. The shot “had aleo - struck the starbosrd
rail, but it did no further dumage. + A hauling-
line was immediately sent down from the main-
top, and bent on to the end of the csble that
was atill coiled away abaft the fovérmast, and
then two of ‘the mén went ot to the starboard
yard-arm, heuled up the eable and wecured it
‘Just inside of the brece-block, and withont fur-
ther diffioulty the yard was browght back o™ its
'place by reoving the cable through a suatch
block and setting taut on it.

* That shot must have glanced off in a most
uncommon manner to have hit the main-brece,”
eaid Nixon, after the temporary brace had been
belayed. - . '

- “May I be blessed if it musi’t, though,” ut-
tered Brker, who now-ﬁnf the firsh time roticed
the anomaly of the thing. ‘f Ab, there's anoth-
er one.” , !

This lagt remark alluded to another shot that
oame harmlowly by. The  Englishman was
fising his bow-chasers aboitt 4s.fast ns Yhey eonld

of the out lanyard. ¢ Now ke’ll be up to some

b0 loaded, but most of -i,hq shot hit wide of * .
their mavk. D '
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The brace was bauled in, and it was fonnd

thst it was the standing part that had been car-
- sied away, and that, too, close to the bumkin.

“ Bring here » lantern, quick I’ exclaimed
Nixon, as he took tho end of the bme in- his
hand.

“ By heavens! that brace was never cut by
s ball 1" b ubtered, ns he held it to the light.
v It was a-knife did thaty"”

Juke Maynard started as though he had been
shot. The men . bad wost all-of them gathered
about the starboard quarter, and he ran his eye
quickly over thenr, but the one he sought was
not there. )

‘Is there a traitor on board this brig %"
plowly, snd meaningly asked Walter Nixom,
still holding up the end of the brace, which had
been smoothly eut with a :kuife till only about
half a dozen. yarns held it. '

The men Jooked at cach other and trembled,
for they feared a secret traitor a8 they would

“have feared a hidden adder; but no one apoke.

** My mon,’’ continued Nizon, just asanother
shot came ploughiog up the water alongside,
‘“we have un enemy astern, and if ‘weo caunet

. whip him, we'can: at least escape him. Hais
not an epdmy to. b feared, even were he along-

, side, for with brave Yankee hearts besting in
our bosoms we know how and ‘where to meet
him ; but if we hava a traitor in our midst, »
cowardly viper who springs upon us ‘with the
song of a dove, end stings ua to the death with
the poison of a serpent, we are no longar safo,
Where is the man ??

A low pyrmur ran through the ecrewd of
men, and they gazed snxiously each apon the
other, but none of them .spoke sadibly. " Old
Maynurd started forward, snd looked abowt upon

_the fgrocastle, but nowhere gould ke see Mason,
and he was just upon the point of dessending to
the berth-denk: by the way|of the fore-hateh,
when he heard a suppressed, choking cough
aver his head, and on locking aloft, he saw a
man just olimbing the futtook shrouds. By the
pala light of the moon he oould see thay it waa
Mason. Quick as thought, the old man sprang
into the fore rigging, and t‘aking two rattlings

keoper.

at & leap, he made his way adofi. The shrouds,
having just been set up, were so tant that they
shooke but & trifle heneath Maynard’s weight,
and Mason could not have hieard him, . As the'
gunner rounded the edge of the tap he saw the
villain half-way up the top-gallant rigging.

% Who iz that up there?’ Maynard asked,
of one of the two men who were stationed in
the top.

“Tt’s that new man,

. '
7 returned the top-

¢ Mason ¥’

“Yes.""

** What's he after?”

«T don’t know. He’s: statwned in the top,
you kaow.”

“Hallo, there!"” eried Maynard. * Hore-
topmeat-crosstroes, there, What ye after up
there 1 -

Mason stopped and looked down. :

* What ye after, Lsay ¥ repeated Maymrd

“I'm going up to keop a lookout from the
erogstrees,” ot lemgth answered Mason, and as
he spoke he started on.

“Btop! Come down out o* that.”

“I'il see you hanged first. You are -not
going to order me around just as yon- pleass.”

Mason had now reached the topmast head,
and the old gunner thought he could see a-sheath-
knife in his hand. The villain’s body was bent
forward; but . Maynird was convinped that he
was reaching towards the topsailtie! The
seamp meant to out 1t, and let the yard down
by the run!

J acob Maynard may have hesitated for a
moment, and his heart may huve beat more yuick-
ly than was its wont; but he gt his teeth to-
gether with a grating force, snd took one step
higher in the rigging. Then he grasped the
forward ghroud with his left hand, and with his

right, be drew the pistol: Thero was a sharp, -

double click, as the=hammer was drawn back,
and the old man took a deliberate aim. -At
that instant the brig rode upon a smooth seg—
on the next, a sharp report rung upon the air,

and the men upon deck started in alarm. -The -

tory villain uttered a . qumk ory,. swayed for »

N
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moment to and fro, then his hold was broken,
and he foll sideways from the rigging, struck

- the topsail yard, and in a moment more there

was a dull, heavy sound upon the forecastle.
The tory had lost his five hundred pounds !
Jacob Maynard 'quickly descended to the
deck, and just as he stepped from the Jacob’s
ladder he met the captain and part of the crew.
. * What’s this, Maynard 7’ asked Nizon.
The old man sprang to where Iay the body of
the tory, and placing hig foot upon the motion-
less breast, he replied :
“Here it is, sir—the traiter! I shot him
just #a he was goin’ to cut the topsail-tic.”
 Are youm sure 1"
“ Just 09 sure a8 T am that I'm nhve
“Then thank God for his death,” uttered
the captain. ** He looked like a villain; but
how did yow make him out ¥
*1 happened to catch his eye when the slvop-
o-war fost hove in aight this mornin’; an’ I
knowed by the way he lacked that ibwash't no

. mews to him. 'Then when we gave three times

thrée for the Fankee Ohampion, he didn’t open
his lips. 'Then I caught him sfoul of the long
gun, and I found he had cut the Ianyuﬂ of the
apron. He meant to have wet the pewder, I
s'pose. It was he that eut the .maindrace,
there aint no mistaks about it. I followed him
up the fore riggin® an’ oaoght him just poking
his knife -around the tie. I told him to oome
down, an’ he woulda’t, an® there he s,

~ what's more, I should like the handlin’ of lns
whole kiduey, for I tell ye, there’s w.mest o'l

them bloody tories abont the pard soniewheres.”

The whels truth presanteq itwelf st -omce to
Nixon’s mind, and he had no diffieulty in as-
suring himself of the nature of the source from
whenoo sprang the traitor’s gma and instruo-
tous.

“You've done well and nobly, my old fnend ”
exclaimed Walter, as ho turned and caught the
gunner by the hand.

_ *Fve done my duty, tlur s all,” retumed

the old mamn ; * ‘and I'm ready to-do it again.”

“T believa you, and I beliove, too, that every
man here can honestly say the smne, Is it not
so, my men 7

A simultancous, thundering * vxs!” burst
from every lip.

** Now bring the dog’s carcase aft, and let’s
overhaul it,” said the captain, and st the com-
mand half & dozen men sprang to obey. ‘

As soon as the body was laid down by the
binnacle two of the men bogan to overhaul the
pockets,

That’s Brms{x gold 1" snid Ni ixon, 88 a well-
filied purss was emptied on the deck. ‘¢TIt

“shall gb to foed our soldiers at Cambndge'

Ah, whot’s that ?°

A bundle of papers, sir,” returned the man
who hmﬂ taken them from a privato pocket on
the inside of the tory’s waistcoat.

The captain took the paskage aad tume  to-
wards the binnacle light. Ho'ledked at §d of
the papers, then folded it and Iaid it qﬂde
Then he opened ancther, As ho dandnenoed
reading it, bis eyes fashed, and his countenmten
was lighted up by & strange fite. . After ha had
xM the contents he yan his- oyes .over them
again. Then he refolded the papes apd turpad
towards his officers.

“Mr. Baker, Cummmgﬂ. Mayluu‘d mms
with me to the oabin, There's work lhea.d
My brave men, cheor up—you shall try your
wits ere long. . Keep the brig as s.ha now
| stands.” ‘

Thus spesking the captain puapd dov.n to
his cabin, and his officers followed him, : The
sloop-of-war had already been, leﬂ: .po far qstem
that her shota no longer reached their pm-k,,qnd
she had almost dwindled from sxght in the dis-
tant darkness when she censed | firing.

The Fankes Ohampion was upon ﬁer nstwe
eIament, free and untmmmellet] and th brave
Liearts that beat within her were geamm  for
the first blow that should be stnwk Benpath '

I
i

"their Yankee ﬁng ¥ ' | ,
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CHAPTER IX.

“ gair-mo I"'—rue convor.

FTER the privateer’s officers had besome
. ‘gebtad around the cabin table the capiyin
-resopendd: the ‘paper that had so strange
tractad his attention, and egoin read it through.
- Hie: dompanions . -watched him with & anxions
' eontensnces,and wondersd: what he had found.
@ Maynard,” he seid ab length, as he spread
-the ‘open - paper before him; your quick eye
and ready arm is likely tor ’I'rave done more ser-
viog, than you may think for - That Mason was
- most’ deelaly dyed in toryxsm of the' rankest
“kirid; andl - the’ British must hiive placed .the
moéat unboundéd confidense- in him.”
* Well,” returned Maynaxd, w1tha peculmr[y
;! twinlﬂmg eye, « don’t ‘kiow bow far they
would " trast bim, but I dor’t think much of
'his judgment. * Why, the tarnal focl might *ave
“¥uowed that he’d git detected.”
" «O, perhsps not. Tn all probability he had
not the loast idea that ho was suspeoted, and
if o had Euceeeded in cutting the foretopsail-
tie, the sloop-of-war wonld have overbauled ua
bofore lie could have been convicted, had you
not have had your eye on him.”
** Just us likely a3 not you are raght cnpt. n.
I guess the sneakin’ villain did really think he
eould come aboard here an’ do pretfy much ay
‘be was & mind to without getting canght.”

i“ Seema to me if T had discovered the fellow

as soon 08 you did, I should have told of it and
had hir n&bbed at once,” said Cummmgs

“0, no, that wouldn't have- done, for he
bndn's eommeneeni operations then, and one is
enough to' know sach'a thing as that; for if
there’d been a: half & dozen watchin’ hmr be'd
Fave smélt the rat an’ laid low. I knowed one
could catch him the best. Ho wonldn’t have
out the mambma, only e did it while I was
getting up- the shot-plﬂgs

“'Maynard was'right,” said Nizon,

0, cortainly,” admltted Oummmgs

 Now' Beii Cummings was not the man to
carry forward & complicated plot, for he gréntly
Incked dool jidgment; but he was s’ sailor,
every irich of bim, and he was fearless in pres-
ent’ danger—just the man for his pomnon

“ And now," continued Captain Nixon,

“lot’s see how much we have gained by the
detection of this tory. This paper was origin-

ally addressed to Siles Ryan, Esquire, and is

signed by one of General Howe’s secretaries,
and Itake this oypher in the corner, to be sim-
ply & mark made by the general himself‘to sig-
nify that it was written by his orders. It is
meant for a sort of instruction and bond, both.
I will read it:

8 YANKEE CHAMPION.—See pago 40.
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“ Boston, Nov. 12, 1775.

« Ty Silas Ryan, Esquire)and the League
of Safety for His Bbyal Majesty.” ‘

" ¢ Well, that's a fine soundihg beginning, I
must say,” uttered Cummit;gs.

“League of Safety! Well, one on 'em s
safe enough, anyhow,” added Maynard, * an’ if
we don’t miss it we'll safely the rest om ’em
.gfore wo've dome with 'em.” ¢

Nizon smiled at the old man’s quaint earzest-
negs, and then continued to rewd :

« Having learned that o band of piratical re-
bels have seized upon one of his majesty’s ves-
sels of war, and, moreover, tht it is the pur-
pose of suid rebels to use snid ve cacel against the
royal interests ; you and your|league shall, if
you ean eontrive to deliver said vghsel into the
hands of our faithful officers, ‘,. boive ' thorefor
the sum of one thousand poundh, and this shall
be & bond for the payment of jsaid sum. We
are particular that you should jmake all possi-
ble haste in - this matter, for ih the coursg of
two weeks, wo expoct several Btore-ships from
England, and though they will be under the
protection of a heavy frigate, yot I would not
have one of those Yankee pirates prowling
about. In doing this, you will merit the thanks
of your Iawful king,”

¢ What think youof that, gentlemen P ask-
ed Walter; as he laid the paper on the. table.

“Tt looks as though there might be business
for us,’’ answered Baker. =

* Fankee pirates!”’ growled Jake Moynard,
with an expressive look of indignutiun. “X
shall just put a pin in there, an’ lay it up. I

wonder what in thunder the dad-rotted old king
. calls himself?*

* To makes but Little 0dds what they call us,”
said Cummmgs “T want to, see the color of
their eyes on the open ses, that's all.” ,

*'Well, I'm thinking. we shall have a chance
beforo long,” said Nixon. ¢ The store s]nps
cssnot have arrived yet, and we can easily in-
tercept them.”

« And the frigate—howll you dispose of
- her?” asked Cummings.

* That depends upon circamstances,” return-
ed the captain. *“Wo must seo to that when
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we get them in sight. We've gota orsft un-
der us'that will handlo easy, and I bhaven’s the
least doubt but that we sball be able t6 cwt off
omne of the atore, vesselg, ut least.”

“* We can iry, ot all events,” said Daker.

¢ An’ if wo try we shall be sureé to do is,”
added Ma

*«Now let us see how.we are to stand.”

Ag the captain snid this, he sarose from the
table and got & chart of the New England coast,’
which he spread upon the table. After a short
consultation, the necessary course was decided
upon, and the party repaired to the deck, The
captain called all the men aft and exy‘ameﬂ to
them the intelligenco he bad gained, and inform-
od them of what ke intended to do. :

A hearty cheer broke upon the eir, and as
the crow left the quarterdeck they were ina
state of glad excitement,

The Yody of the tory was sewed up in an old
hammock, a shot elung to the feét, and then it
was committed to the sen. The brigs head
was put upon an_ east-by-south course, the deol *
cleared up, and then the watoh having been set,
the rest of the crew went below.

Tn the morning the courso was altered two
points further south, and in that way the brig
stood #ill noon, when she was again brought up to
the oastward. The day passed away, and st
night the prlvateer was gob under ensy sail, and
o strict wateh set.

On the next morning the brig had made aver
two hundred miles to the esstward, and Nixon
felt confident. that he was npon the track of the
store ships. As scon aa it was fairly doylight
he bad the topgellant-sails and royals snugly
{ furled, and stationed a man on the foretopmast-
| erosstreas with a good glass, giving him direc-
tions to keep the horizon to the enstward caye-
fully swept.

Nothing, however, was seen during tine day,
and at night the brig was hove to.

When the daylight came again, sail was got
on, the lighter sails, however, bamg atill
kept anugly furled so that thoy might not be-
tray the position of the brig. The wind was
north-west, end of course the Champiop hed it
pon her lathoard quarter.
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Tt was s little past noon. The, eooks had
clemd away the mess dishes, and the deck
been oleared up, and the men were loungitg
ahout upon the booms and gun-camages The

captain and his first ‘officer were paeing the |

‘quarter-deck in thonghtful silence, both of them
apparently nervous and unessy. But in an in-
stant the whole face of ‘the scene was clianged.

"« Suibho I shouted the lookout at the fore-
topmast crosstrees.

4 Where away 7'’ asked b!m”eaptam, spring-
mg guickly forward.

. Ahout, two points on the weathar bow.”

* Oan you make her out ¥

“ Not yet, sir—but che's aquars ngged

* Keep your glass on her, and watch well as
ghe rises,”

Nixon stood-and watched the .lockout es
though he were a messenger from the celeslial
regions. His hands were clutched firmly ai his
gides, and his countenance was rigid with breath-
less excitement.

é She’sa Weavy ship, sir, with her royals 0}1

« How does she head "

* She must bo close-hauled on the starboard

'k »

‘salves.

" itYs she alone?”

“Hold on, No! There’s another one!
Wait a minute, There’s two more, sir.”

‘“Are they standing the same way 1"

*¢ Yes, sir.

The captain sprang aft and got his glass.

+ Kuep her ds she is,’” he said to the man at

‘the wheel, and then be clapped the glass under
his ‘e and ran up the fore-rigging.
. ‘He ascended to the orosstrees, and found that
the three sails were now visible to the naked
eye. For ten minutes he sat there, and when
“he came down, his face wag worked upon by the
most intense satisfaction.

+¢ Man the braces, fore and aft;”’ he exclaimed,
as he reached the quarter-deck. ¢ Stand by to
fbrace all up sharp. Down with the helm. We'll
let her go about on the other tack, Mr. Baker.”

The brig-was scon wpon the starboard tack,
hesding back towards Massachusetts Bay.

¢ Those are the ohaps we've been looking

for,” said Nizon, as soon a8 the brig was upon
o tant bowline. . *¢ Theres a frigate, and a ship
and a brig. 'The brig is o a heavy one, and I
think T shail try my hand on her.”

¢ Which sails fartheat from the convoy 7"

i« The brig.”

“Then I think we'd better ma.ke our minda
up for her. The next thing is to get round the
frigate.”’ .

* ¢ Y'yg beon thinking,” said Nizen, ** of mak-
ing a Dbold stroko. You see we sre standing
now the way that the fiigate is. Now I don’t
believe bt that we might pass our brig for
what she was two weeks ago. My plan is this:

I mean to stand on this tack until T think we
can wear and nm down upon the frigate at just
ohout sundown. We can easily keep her in
sight until that time without being seen our-
Then I mean to hail the Englishman
with the British flag at var pesk, give him the

the risk of being detected. After that we can

our vietim. What do you think. of it 9
« T think it will work,”” returned Baker, after
he had gwen the subjoet w few moments’ thought.

I don’t beliave she’ll notice it.”

Nor do I,’" said the eaptum “Then it
will agon be dark, you know, and we can operate
without danger, for even should the frigate de-

"t do ua prach horm, considering the dark-

Nixon's plan was finally settled upon, and
prepurations were made for earrying it into oxe-
i Ahbout half an hour before sandown the

ﬂag hoisted, and then the Yankee Champion
was [Lut before the wind. Tn fifiéen minutes
the hpads of the frigate’s courses were brought
in s:ght and soon afterwards her doubie—bmked
hull was up- On. flew the’ un}mdmt Ymkee,
witha careleiss; saucy air,. directly down upon

dresined that she meant any harm.

name this brig bore before we tock her, and tun |

| drop astern, andlay our plans for cutting out .

“The’ brig is & ‘good deal altéred, but if we. a
don’t get alongside of the frigate till about dusk

in the act of taking ber churge, she

topgallant-sails and royals were set, the English |

the #owermg frigate, afid no one could have |

'CHAPTER X.

THE STRATAGEM.

AB the Yankee came scooting down across
the Englishman’s bows, * Brig ahoy!"
#houted some one from the deck of the frigate.

- * Hallo 1", returned Nizon, who had donned
"an epaulette.

* What brig ia that "'

« Hig majosty’s brig Vampyre.”

The-Champion shot quickly ‘away from the
lee of the heavy ghip, snd Nixon turned to his
men, ‘

“ Broes, fore sud afi, keep them trimmed
nioely, now, Siarboard the helm—not too
quiek. Keep her with a good fall. Round in

. cheerily, boys.”

The noble brig flew up to the wmd like nbird.

* Bondy about ! shouted Walter, as soon as
his vessel was on the wind. ¢ Helm’s a lee!
Clear the tacks and sheets. Let’s do the thing
handsomely, boys.”? ...

And the thing was done handsomely. From

. the time the brig fimst began to lnff till every-

thizg was belayed on the cther tack, she had
hardly slackened her headway. Bhe now stood
on the same tack with the frigats, and in a fow

It was now faitly dusk, and the figate’s Ir-
board hammook-nettings wore ‘lited with men.
Nixon knew that the exnct Yankeeism.of his
men and their clothes eould mot be dotetted
from the enemys dock, and hd made himself
perfectly easy. oo~

i Frigate, ahoy 1 he shouted ag Boon 38 he
got onos more within easy hailing dftance:

“Hallo!" came from the eup,ﬁn of the
Englishman, whoae ﬂpaulettaa could be distin-
guished,

** Have you seen snything of o piratical look-
ing schooner about, hare 7

“ No. Haven'% peon a sail for a forbmgbl
T saw you."

*Don’t you bring s transport with you?”

“Yes, that ship has got ﬁve mpamea
abOll‘lL" .

**Then the brig mmst be loaded mth stores ?" '

K1 YOB n "

“‘Well, Gleneral Howe : pe&ds them bsdly
enough; I'assure you. The" infemai Ynnkéeu
are starving him out.”
 Where ere you bouad ¢

momenta gho was up under her dee guarter: .

“We aroon 1 oruise -along the mnshﬁeri
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couple of Yankee privateers. I think T ghall
fall into your wake till mormng, and then keep
away towm'ds Long Teland.

“ Ay, ay.” .

¢ Hallo,” continued Walter.

“Well, what ip it 1"’

+The old admiral wished me, if I overhauled
you, to place you on your guard ageinst the
Yankees, and bid you keep your eye on your
- charges a3 you approached the const.”

¢ Does Graves think I'm afool 7"

¢ No, no—but we have had some of our best
store ships taken by these Yankees, and one
can’t be too careful. There are three or four
of them prowling about, and t.hey are not to be
laughed at.”

4T don’t think one of them will venture néar
my frigate,” roturned the Knglishman, in a
proud confident tone.  ** But what’s old Graves
been dmng with the Vampyre? Hope he hasn’t
painted the whole fleet as black as you are 1

“(Q, no,” replied Walter, with a lnugh.
¢« My brig was up for painting, and before we
had time bo get the white stripe on, I had to
come out.

“Look out, or you I geb cmgh 4 said
Baker. ‘¢ Ifthe Englishman ain't a fool, he'll
know that’s all gammon.”

“ What's all gammon " .

“Why, paiiting over the white streak - with
black, when you meant to paint it white sgain.
That wont go down.”’

It -wan rather careless, I must confess,”
roturned Nizon ; * but he wont notics it,’ or if
he does,. I'll smooth it over.”

# You tan drop astern, if you hke,
Englishman.

“Iwill. Suecess to you.”

* Thank you.’”

With that the epauletted Englishman huindoed
hir speaking-trumpet to one of the qunrter-mns-
ters and left the poop. Nixon spilt his msin.

said the

topenil, snd the frigate pasted on aliead. Nest |

csme, the tranaport, a fine-looking abip of some
six hundred tons, The ~ocempliments of the
evening were passed, and she, too, ranged slvead,

frigate, came the store brig. She was heavily
loaded, and lumbered through the water with
her bobstay dipping. She could not have been
less then three hundred tons burden, and she
was loaded down with as much as she would bear.

Just as the brig came abreast of the privateei‘,
Walter had the mzin yard braced up, and as
the fopsail filled he hegan to mil again. He
was not over half s cable’s length from the Engp-

his vessel would range ‘ahead under foll ‘can-
vags, so he had the royals and topgallant-sails
taken in.

It was now quite dugkish, so much so that
only the outlines of the men could be seenfrom
thg deck of one brig to the other, and the Yan-
kee, having nothing to cateh the wind above her
topsails, got onlya slight breath under the Eng-
lishman’s Jee, and was eonsequently dropping
slowly astern. The two brigs were yet near
enough to hold quite & sociable conversation,
and the Englishman commenced it by asking
shout the ssme questions that hed been gro:

which Walter cheerfully answered, and sleo giv-
mg a protty clear account of how matters. ntood
in Boston and vicinity.

Before the Yankee Champwn had dmpped
out of earshot, Walter had learned all that he

was loaded with provisions mostly, though she
bad eight tons ‘of powder on board in copper
fanks.
told, and of those only seventoen stood wabeh,
so that her wateh at night could only consist of
. | eight or nine men.

“ Are you going mba'athe bay il naked the

hecome pretty well. soperated.

morning,”
. Thein-we'shall have & safe) pmteotwn thmugh

war astern.”
4 Yes, very.”

Al the distance of quarier of & mile from. the

< Of course,” ohuckled Jake Maynanl

lishman, and though the aails of the latter tock '
| muek of the wind from him, yet he found that

pounded by the captain of tha frigate, to.all of

desired to kmow about the English brig. -8he

8he fisd only twenty men on beard, all-

captain of the store brig, as the two vessels: hadf

* No, I shall dmp off to the soﬂthwtml in ﬁﬁ'

the night, vmh a frigate ahead, and a bng-oﬂ-:
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By the time the privateer bad fuu'ly‘ fallen
into the Englishman’s woke, it won dark, and in
order to keep asters, Walter found it nectasary
to Tisist the fore staysil and clow up kis beavy
fovessil. The wind had lulled some since the
sun went down, but yet it blew a good ﬁve-knet
breegs, though they were not now making mere
than thres.

. % Now, genﬂemen, said th 48 8000 88
other matters were thas tempomrlly mngad )
* wa must begin to prepare for the capture, - Ib
will be easy enough to hoard the brig, if we are
eareful, but the greatest diffioulty will be in get-
ting ber off without waking up the frigate. Hor
light will be missed.” :

# Nob so-but what we could’ run away “with
her in the dark,” said Baker. “We can send
8 hand eloft to blow it out, and ' then the ' frig-
ate’s watch ") natarally think the wind did it.”

“That's the oniy way,”’ returned Kixon.
“We can put the prize before the wind, olap

the stadding snils on her, ‘ahd soon run her‘ont !
of danger. Lot's soe, the moon don’t rise till
after eleven, dops it ¥ > e

* No, at ton minutes past.” ],;-

+ Then we've got plenty of time.” S

Tt ‘was noarly\half-past seven, and the frigaté
could only be distinguished through the gloom
by the light she earried at her peak.  Her hull,
and even her tall spars, wore invisible. The
transport could only be'seen “indistindtly as
dark mass against the fleecy horizon.

"¢ (et your cutlasses, all the starboatd wal;ch
and stand by. to board that brig. ‘Be sure and

1ot noman take a pistol, for T'would not hdvé

one fired for ‘s thousand guiness. T want the
captains of the foréca.sﬂe, and of the tops,
qumer-gunner and & boutawam’s niate of “that
mh 3 \
Five men atepped engerly formtrd o«
“# You,” sai ‘the capthin, as ke van his yes
over the stont fellows, *T want sheuld
this compatiion-ways’ of the Eiugl'mhﬂmn.
mioment you board £pring at, ofice to your 'posts
and secure them. Don’t stop to atrike’ s blofr,
for remember there”tl be enough fo do that.
The heaviest - work will be at the forecastls.

The eaptmns of the forecastle and the fom-&op
and the boatswain’s mate will sttend to that,
while the quarter-guneer and the nuptam of the
main-top will attend to the cabin companion-way.
Lay aft here, the starboard. watch. Now,”
continued Walter, as the men gathered about
him, **I am going to lay you alongside of that
brig, without, exciting her suspicion. Our bul-
warks are tho highest,” and you cen leap on
board of her without trouble. Lay along under
the weather raile, for I-am going to run under
her los, and on the instant yon hear the wdrd,
Jjump. Bpot your man and secure him. There’ll
be three of you to one of the Enghshman, and
if you are careful there needn’t.be noise enough,
to awaken a mouse. I{emomber, now, be firm, -
quick, and sure. Don’t kill a man if you can
help it.” '

At eight o’clock, Nixon could hear the oﬁeer
of the store brig as he set the first watch. In
half an hour afterwards he folt confident that the
ather watch had gone below, and he-gave orders
for boarding the foretack. As sgon sa the tack
was hauled fant aft, the Ohwmpion fell off »
little from the Englishman’s: wake, and then
loffed again so as to run under her lee.

.+ Brig, ‘ahoy I he shouted, ss soon as be
came within hailing distance.

* Halloo'o-0 1" returned the offcer of the
Englishman,

"The Yankee had mnge& dhend her own length
before Walter answered.

“ Haven't you got any papera from bome?'’
he asked. .

“Yes, a_few,” returned ona whom Welter

knew, by the sound of his voice, to be the eap--

tain,

“Why can’t you throw me a bimd]e? I

| return them before I bear awey in the morning.
“1T haven’t: heard from Old Kngland for .over

three montha.*>
- Tf yon'll come up near enough 1’11 throvr"
e | you some with pleasure,”

Ay, ay--I’ll lay up under your qunrtor
atid thenk you,. top.”
o Careﬁﬂ my mnn, " uttered Walt-er, in a-

+
b

low tone. * Kéep' yonr enry and eyoa ‘open. .
B sure of your footing When you leap.”
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* Look cut, or you'll be afaule us,” shout
od tha Englmhman, who had just come up with
a pacizage of newspapers,

s étar\wnrd your helm, qmek 1" exclaimed
Nixon, tummg to the man at the wheel. Then
he’ sdded, in an undor tone—r! Keep your
) !”

" Good heavens, sir!” cried the alarmed
onptain, ¢ that abber of yours hasn’t put up his
helm! ‘Look out 1”

The words were hardly out of the Eng&mh
man’s mouth, befors there was a slight ghocl a8
the two brigs touched.

« Leap 1" uttered 'Walf,ar and befbre ‘the
mionosyllable had died away, he was _upou the.
Britigh deck, and Juke Maynard was by his
side’;’ and slmost siwultancqus with, his own
fOOtfaﬂ wore thoso of his picked boarders, o

The trunk of the forecastle companion-way
elo.sed with a slide, and it waa instantiy seom'ed.
but the attention at the cabin was not neeeamry,
for theére was no one in it.

" Why—oaptam—-—wbat means tlns 2 i teb
el the Englj shman, in half frantio tonqs

fes fDon’t ;‘bu see, my door sir?, You aro all
prisoners.”

And so they were; for not one- of tha vmtch
had any kind of & weapon, and as the Ameu-
cans were more than three to one, it was om-
paratively but & moment’s work to secure them,
and it was done, too, without any disturbance,
for the Champion’s men had acted their part to
perfection.

“%h!
really—"’

“Q, it's simple as dnghght " interrupted
Wals,er, who couldnot avoid smiling at the cap-
tain’s perplemty * You are fairly mpped ”

«* But, sir; we are Englishmen, and this is an
En Alish store bng "

What? - Prisoners? I dop't—

Z Apd we, sir, aro Yankees, and that orafy |-

alongside is a Yankee prwateer ! Now doyou
understand ?”’
For a full minute the dumbfo\\nded Enghah

man gazed balf vacantly into Wafte: ] ﬁm At

first the thing seemed inoredible, but gra.dqn.lly

s sense of the reality came over his mind, and

ho turned his head low_ards the transport,

d b it 0 o e bt iz

“Bewarg I’ _uttered Walter, co\mprahend(ing
in a moment-the man's design. . *“1f ypu open

.| your mouth to give sa alarm, you die: onthe .

instant, snd 8o does pny man who attempts it."
And 28 he spoke, he gave emphasis to his words
by radsing & cocked pnstol

The poor caplain’s jow £ell ab the axght, of
the cold iron, and for an instent he shuddered.
“Then. I gm, veally a- prisoner ?" he ,pro-

are all, Yankep privatoersmen ¥’

* You speak of the matter just exmhly 8, 1t
stapés » retumed Walter, and then turning to
Baker, who atill stood near him, he said :;

* + Man the msin braces, sir, and lay the mdin

aloft and blow out. that light at the fore<rugk 7"

out.

“ You don’t expect you are gomg to gat off
with this brig, do you?” asked the English-
man, &8 & shnde of hope passed over his copnte-
nance. o

«Of eoursa 1 do,” seturned Walter. .

* You'll-de more than I think you will, lfyqu‘

forced tona,

part of the pb is done, .
an Engimh fngat«e held quite a chat with, her
offieors, passed the time of day with » transport

do you think of that ?” y
I think, you are s set of eneaking, datkness-
loving, seampa,” raturned the captain.

nard, who stm& pear.
in’s temblm” .
The Enghshmp,n was ot wnt.hout mmmou

nouuced ab lengt.h, in.slow, measured tones, but .
with a deep spive of mental anguish; * snd ymx .

topsail abaek as soon as the mainsail is  clewed -
up, .. Be gure and move the yards very carefully, -
80 that there ghall be no noise. Now who!ll go -

Halfru dozen responded Nizon selegted the .
| one who was the lightest, and bade him be caceful -
and keep »haft of the Iantern until the light was .

(B back to their own vessel, taking the prisoners
[ with them. The lights of the frigate and trans-

they seemed to remain igrorant -of what had
 cloar from her cnptor, both vessels taoked to the
' 4

do," the captaln said ; but it was spoken in s
¢ Now 1 think, fny ﬁear sir, that the. hﬂdest :

P’ve run alongside of .

full of British soldiers, and then boarded one of
the fngate s charges, taken all hands prisoners,.
 and made myself at home on her deck. What

0, lor_sakes—don't,’” drawled qld Muy- ‘
“You'll hurt our fasl-‘ :

gense, and. he eaw that st~ anything like. angarz

THE YANREE CHAMPION. 53

or blackguardism he should get the worst of it,
g0 he determined to keep quiet and trast to the
possx'bﬂlty of either the transport or the frigate’s
seeing tho gume that was being played, and
stopping the Yankee in his course.
The light at the mast-head had been extin-
guished, and the brig was bove to, and as yet
the ruse had not been detected by the transport
or the frigate. Tha prisoners were ironed, and
& guard placed over them tg prevent any noisé,
and then the men were let up from the fore-
castle under the injunctive' mmzzles of half g
"dozen pistols which had been taken from the
small arm-chest of the prize ; for though Nizon
would not have had one of them fired, yeot he
knew that their silent lamguage would be impres-
sive.
At fiffeen minutes before nine o clook Mr.
Baker had been placed in charge of the prize,
with a crew of twonty men, and the rest went

port were nearly lost in the distance, and still

transpired.
As soon ss all was ready, the prize was oast

north’rd and east’rd, keeping away with flowing
sheets, and the storo brig’s larboard studding.
sails wore set below and aloft.

It was just eloven o’clock when a low, rum-
bling sound came booming over thy wators, and
soon another, in quick suecessionﬁ"hthe mut-
terings of distant thunder.

T guess the frigate’s discovered her loss,”
gaid Maynard.

“ Yes,” returned Nizon, with a smile, ** but
T think ’twill be some time before she discovers
the thing she bus lost.””

. One or two more guns were heard, but the
sound was hardly perceptible, and when at
length the moon aross, Nixon swept his glass
along the horizon, but the frigato was nowhare
to be seen.

On the next morning, the wind came out
fresh from the northeast, and the Yankee Cham-

pion and her priza were put upon a direct
ocouras for Newburyport The store brig made
good way under hor- studding-sails, though the
privatesr was obliged to keep short sail in order
to keep her in compsny. Nothing was seen
during the day that looked }ike a sail, and when,

ot the second night Walter Nixon left the deck

|

@

he looked upon the prize as perfectly safe. .

2




~

CHAPTER XL

THE HOMELESS.

BT us leave ke privateer and her prize to
gob through the night a8 begt they can,
while e look into the house of the old tory.

Tt wan in the evening, and Bilas .Bysn wa:
away from hoe. Within the small hw:lmn s?t-
Yielen and Gideon, the former engeged in k:;i; -
ting, and the latier rezding a small, E;g
newspaper. To have seen Helen Ryan's nﬁg:rs
ply the fusy needles, one won.ld never have
supposed that she was utterly blind ! but_mdua-

try and perseverance had rowarded her with the
ability to do much of useful 'labor, nnd., ;rhen
her brother was away, labor of some kind was

< Fhen will you not put & little mm_woof. o
the fire? It is cold here, and I am chilly. e
Gideon had not noticed the state of t,.ho hm.
and ko earnestly askod his sister to forgive
for biz neglect. The bright blase wzs dst:;a
doneing up the old chimney, -however, and the
ked more cheerful.
r‘o‘.\“?;l():wedismal this eold wind sounds,” mur-
ler with a shudder. .
m“‘i:eﬁ g&fe:?indea&," roturned her brother, in
half abstraoted manner. )
’ ¢ Tt sooms dull and gloomy here,”’ continued,
the blind girl, as she cast her head around as

g1l thet made life bearsble, There was a dull,
smouldering fire upon the hearth, and on the
small pine tablo burned a cundle, by the light of
which the boy was reading. ' ;
At length Gideon laid down his paper an

is giater, snd 88 he gmd two big
gased upon his sister, Helen's quick ear

caught the movement, and ghe stopped her knit-

taars gathered in his eyea.

ting and raised her head.

«Have you done reading, brother 2 ghe | gheerful as thoso birds th

4 she oould see what she felt.

tho‘?%t :s gloomy,” uttered Gideon, in a tone
of earnestness that made his companion start.

« And do you, too, feel sad ¥’

« Ay, my sister.” ,

s And what makes you:a ¥

< Myeh, much, Helen. L

o Then’tell it to me, and I:;llll soot:e ty:::

irit. I will be cheerfpl, my brother,

et s at sing bevesth my
window in the summer days, if it will make you

asked.
“ Y“."

more happy-”
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«0, Holen, Helen, may God blsss you,”
* ejaenlated Gideon, 28 he threw his arms around

his sister’s neck and kissed her. ke

Then he drew his chair to her side, and tak-
ing her hand iz his own, he continued, in a low,

meaning tone :

*The load that lnys now upgn my heart can-

not be removed so long as this roof covers me.

To see you bappy, would give me joy, but even

that hoon is not Jeft me.” -
‘+I will try and be happy, Gideon.”
* And thus make yourself the more miserabla
and unbappy. No, no, Helen—there is no
happiness for either of us beneath this roof.
As well might & lamb rest in peace within the
den of a wolf. This is a tratter’s home, aund
its very atmosphere hangy about my soul with
a leaden weight. This house is a foul blot upon
the soil that gave us birth. Tt is like & bear's
den in & husbandman’s pasture.”’ ]
Helen’s hand trembled, but she wade 1o ro-
ply to her brother’s remarks. ‘
‘“Helen,” ho continued, in a balfhushed
whisper, * do you love Stlus Ryon 2
The blind girl conveyed her left baiid to her
brow, and a painful straggle went on in her
hosom. . .
“Do yon remember that command of the
Lord that you have read to me from the Bible 7’

she asked, at longth. . 1

“ What is itV -
* Wherein we are commanded to love an
honor our parents.” . '

“Ay, I remembor it; but do you suppose
God meant that we should honor wicked 1%
vents ¥’ :

*¢ Their wickedness mokes them no less our
parents.” '

 But tell me, Heler; do you, esn you, love
the man whom you cal\father? Can you find
it in’ your. heart to honor Wim 9" '

“Do not ask me such a question;”’ urged |

Helen, .ip a plaintive tope.

even against such a parent.
that imakes no exeuse for us,””

“ But even God cannot love sach s man,”

“ T would-not- sin,
If ke does. wrong,

‘ Ho dves not love the stn, but yot he lovem
the stuver, for that sinner is bis own child.”

** Then suppose some being that was no child
of God—some being of darkness born—should
sin, and even turn hig hand against the Supreme
Being, how then ?  Conld God love him ?*

* If he had the love of mortals, of course he -
could not.”’

* Then,” continned the boy, in a lower, and
more impressive tone; ** smppose Silas Rysn
was not our father " co '

The blind girl started and attered  low ory.

'+ * Suppose Silas Ryan was not our father I*
repeated. Gideon,” , (
* What moan you, brother? Speak ! Thero
is something in your tomes, in your wmanner,
that gives a strange power to your words. De
you speak lightly, or have you & meaning 1
“ Lhavo a meaning, Helen.”
 And what is it?7 O, itoannot be that my
dream of years is truo I’ ‘

* What waa yfur dream 7" )
The: boy passed his arm eround his rister’

| neck us he spoke, and drew her head upon his

bosont. ** What was your dream, Helen 1"

‘ Brother, I have dreamed that I could se,
and my father has come to me and spoken kind
words, and smiled upon me.”

C U Well”? :

* That man wae not Silas Ryan 1

** You never told me of this before.”

* No, becauso it wis:a mere pbantasy of the
brain—s dream-answer to my coustant living
wishes.” ‘ L
** Helon, that vision may bave been n phian-
tasy, but it wos & true ono. Silas Ryan is no¢
our futher I’

< Say that again! O, eay it again I”

L tell you truly. The hard-hearted traiter
is ‘ot the man from whote veins we - drew our
klood of life.”

“ How know you this? O, make not thmt
segurance upon a light foundation,

"1 do not, my sistgr.  Listen : , For a lougy
tinse I have beon ablo te see that which was-bid-
den from you. T have often wondered why

said Glideon.

Ryan kept old Luke, and fed and clothed him,
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when there was little or nothing for him to do,
bat gredually, as I grew older, I learned to
read men’s thoughts-by their looks, and T soon
became convineed that Luke held a vast power
over the man we have called father. 1 have
heard words dropped between them that eet my
suspicions' on the rack, and at length, three

- days ago, I bad confirmation strong.  Silas Ryan
would have killed me with his own hand ! Tt
was on the morning that you told me he had
thrown you upon the floor.”

Helen trembled like an aspen, and clung
closer to her brother ; but she spoke not, for she
waa gpeechiess with horror.

¢ Do not fear,” urged Gideon, in a scothing
tone, * for Luke has sworn to protect me, and
T know that the unnatural man deres not cross
him, though he is nominally his msster.” And
thereupon the boy went on aad told his sister
all that transpired on the morning that Ryan
sought his life. .

After ho had closed, there was a silemce of
several moments. Both of them trembled with
nervous excitement, and they seemed fo have
thoughts so dark that neither dared speak them.
Helen was the first to break the silence.

« I know now that my *soul hay not lied to
me,” she said. ** It conld never yearn towards

ly and steadily, but its pulsations were no more
apparent %mn were the beatings »of those two
hearts. On ticked the clock, and for ten minutes
its hands travelled in a silence broken only by
ita own time-telling voice, and the moan of the
night-wind. )
< Helon,” said the boy.
The blind girl started, as if from a dream.
¢« We cannot remain here.”
+ But whither shall we go?” ‘
« Anywhere. We will live in some dack
cave rather than to remain here. But we need
not fear, for there are open and geneﬂ\a'ua hearts
enough to hid us weleome to 2 better place than
this. I bhave two good hands, sister, and I can
surely do enough to support us both. We are
indeed homeless, now 1"’ :
T gan work, too, (ideon. We will go.”
«T will first seo Luke, and try to get from
him some knowledge of the secret he possesses,
for T would know more of this matter. We will
go at once after that.”’
~ “We will wait s little while—perbaps &
wook,”” said Helen. '

# No—why should we 77

“1 may never see Walter Nixon again.”’

The fair girl spoke in & trembling tone, and
her sightless eyes were turned towards the floor.

that man as should thesoul of achild towards a] The brother gased earnestly upon her, and,

parent ; bub it has ever loathed him, though I
have tried o keep the feeling back.”
«He is to bo lonthed,” uttered the boy;

young as he was, his tender soul comprehended
the whole truth.

M Captain Nizon will always be known to the

and then, while a convulsive shudder passed | American people,” he whispered ; * and wher-

through his frame, he added :

ever we may be, we chall surely hear of him

* My sister, there’s blood upen ‘thet tean’s | when he arrives in port. I will find means to

hands ™

convey to him a knowledge of the whereabonts

A stifled murmur, like the meaning of the|of Helon Ryan.”

wind through the cypress tree, burst from the

blind girl's lipa. ,

The poor blind girl blushed as she thanked

< Tt may be our father's blood "’ whispered | soon a8 he thonght best.

Gideon.
“ God have meroy !” ejaculated Helen.

Whatever they may have wished to say be-

| yond that was prevented for the present by the

s Ho will have mercy on us. I know he|entrance of Silas Ryan, and atarough command

'ill.”

from him, the brother and sister tremblingly

The olock that stood in the corner tieked lond- | sought their respective chambers.

her brother, and she promised to follow him aa -

CHAPTER XII.

THE FATAL

FOUR of the’ old tory’s league entored .the
house with'him, and as they took their
soats around the fire, ‘one might have seen by

CABY, OF LOTA.

. ’ , Egad, it can’t'be that he’s got nabbed, can
167 uttered Dow, seeming to draw the thought
from a cloud of tobacoo smolke that was eurling

their faces that they were far from being pleased | above his head. '

with what bad transpifed. Dow and Goss both
of' them pulled out their black pipes, and dip-
. ping them into the embers they commenced to
fnm?lm. Baxter's smooth face was as pharisdical
In 8 expression as ever, and Wimpoer gazed
ufound upon his companions with a deep, cun-
niag look. Silss Ryan’s eyes were fastened
upon the fire, and he seemed almost sfraid to
trust them anywhers alse. '

‘.‘ There’s no mistoke about it,” said Dow,
taking his pipe from his mouth, eud speaking a;
t.hough it was the continuation of a conversa-
:;:mal mibjer;t that had been commenced before

ey entere H
" age e r:‘t’l? house; “Mason must have

“Amost decided fai "
responded Baxter, fulae o the proset,

** But he may yet sccomplish i purpose,”

said Ryan, in a hopeful tone, wi i
" + '’ t? :
his eyes from the fire ¢ kbt taking

“ Of course not,;” exclaimed TRyon, with sad-
den onergy, at the same time “casting his eye
about upon his companions. * Mason was too
keen for that.”

* But not too cool,” said Wimpar. ‘

The rest all looked at the halfbroed, and
upon the mind of Silas Ryan, the meaning of
that remark at once oponed itself, He was
moved by a dendly fear, for well ho know that
all this disappointmient had its origin in hisown
familIv. J '
“1 think Mason would not expose himself,”
he at length said, in an uncertsin, hesitating
tone.

“ Mason chose his own course,”” observed she -
‘Indian; “and I was willing he should follow
it, but he was not the man for such ajob. He's
altogether too confident ia his own rough strength
and physieal courage, and too hot-headed aad
ugly, by balf. Now I hope you don't think

u‘I hope 50 » deﬂd GOSS‘ b
'y e 16 llt I ’,
that I see much hapes of it,.”' can't aay

thosa Yankees aro a sot of fools; if they had
Reen, they wouldn’t have taken that brig-of-war.

/




58 ' ' THE YANKEE

Why can’t you lay your plans according to your

CHAMPION.

Bilas Ryan clutched his hands together in

strength, and with some regard to the streagth | nervous agitation.

of other parties? I serve the British- because

+ Now what answer shall we make when we

they pay me in gold, but their gold don’t make | are interrogated ?* continued Wimper.

me blind enoupgh to think that they are ever
going to subdue these eolonies.
money to be made, I shall keep making it, and
T'll be fuithful, too, to those I serve. Now
open your eyes. If Ihada ton of gold, I'd
wager it that Mason iz dead.”

“ Dead 1" repeated the others, at a breath.

¢ Yeu.”

“*But what makes you think so?’ asked

. Ryan, turning pale.

“ Didn’t the captain of the sloop-of-war tell
you that he sew the blaze, and heard the report,
of & pistol or musket, inthe brig's fore rig-
ging ?7’

“Yes”

““And what do you suppose that was for, if
it wasn’t for some truitor 1’

*“Hgad! I b'lieve Wimper's right,” uttered
Dow, as he knocked the ashea from his pipe and
put it in his pocket.

7T hope he sint dead,” fell from Ryan’s llps

T tell you, Silas Ryan, its past hoping for,”
eaid Wimper. * Mason}ut hiz head into & den
of rattlesnakes, and he has waked some of them
up before this time."”

“Well, perhaps it is s0,” rcluctantly ad-
mitted Ryan. * But the privateer way be taken
yet. The Bnglish captain told me he shonld
cruise along the coast till after the store-ships
sad their” convoy had got in; and he may yet
fall in with the brig.”

* That's a faint hope, though it may be real-
ized,” said Baxter.

“But it wont bring Mason to lifs, nor re.
move from us the imputation of treachery,”
muttered the half-breed.

*‘ Treachery [ repeated Ryan.

“Yes,"” returned Wimper. ** Some of those
prisoners will ere long find means to commu-
nivate with the commander-in-chief, and they’ll
tell him that their brig was taken from them
through the menus of o seoret signal and conn-

¢ Egad, we shall tell them "twas Ryan s boy,”

‘While there’s [ answered Dow

“Yes,” resumed Wimper; “‘and further-
more, that that boy knows all our secreta—that
he has not only our own lives in his hands, but
tho Hves of half the tories in this section. ' Silas
Ryan, did not that boy confess to you that he
betrayed va?"’
* Yes,”’ groaned Ryan.
* And did he not boldly avow. himself a friénd
of our ememies P’
¢ He gnid he owed no allegiance to the king,”
equivocated Ryan.
 Then why is ke alive 7’ asked Wimper, a8
he fixed his glistening eyes uponthe tory chief.
Ryan hesitated and stammered ; but at length
he hit upen an expedient and plausible lie.
«T tried to kill him ; but my father’s heart
failed mo. Gentlemen, you do not kuow the
sympathies of & futher’s heort.”
¢ Stuff 1"’ uttered Goss.
, P a father,” said Dow; “ but

hesd me upin an empty brandy pips, if I
wouldn’t blow the brains qut of any child that
shoyld betray me or my friends.”
*That's the only trae dootrine,” rejoined
Wimper, *‘{ideon Ryan has the power to
gend us sll to the gallows, and I know be has
the will. Now he must die, and you know it,
if you bo his father. You pot us to join you,
and’ we solemnly pledged our lives for esch
other’s safety. You must kill that boy before
we leave the house to- mght ! Shall it not he so,
gentlemen 1

“ Yes, yes. He must die.”

** Friend- Ryan,” said Baxier, in a smooth,

his features ; ** you must kill him. Do not let
your father’s heart overcome your manhood.
Remember that you are a royal subject, nmi
forget that you are a parent ”

* But he is still my som,” grosned the arch

tessign that was alone given to us,”

hypoerite, vainly endeavoring to make his-dead-
Yy foar appear to be paternal feeling. '

oily tone, and with an encouraging smile upon

A 1tat,:cm,” continued Rynn.
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“ Fofgat that he is your son, and remember
enly that he has betrayed ws all,”” continued
the smooth-faged friend. *The blow can be

 easily girnck—only the stroke that is neoessary
to kill a pig—thet’s all.”

Bilag Ryon ghook from head to foot. He
kmow that he lied when he professed to foel a
gympathy for the boy, for he hed it in his blasck
heart to do the foul deed ; but be feared Luke

"Soper. That men, half.clown as be appeared to
be, hed a power over him that he dared not
swaken to action. He was like all villaing—
bold s a tiger in moral darkness, but an utter
coward in the face of virtue’s avenger.

*Must Tdo thisdeed? Must X slay my own
flech and blood 27

“You must !"

A sudden gleam of sickly hope broke over
the sinister face of Ryan.

* Are we not all equsily intorested in this
affair ? he asked. © Are we notall equally be-
trayed and injured '

* Of course,” returned Baxter, -

Ryan cnsta furtive glaneq about the rooin, ag
if hé expected to ses the ghost of Luke Soper,
Then he moved his chair nearer to his compan-
ions, and in a low, husky voice, he said :

*Wao have agreed that he who should betray
us should die. My son has donme thot thing,
and I give him up to his fate. Bat there hos
been nothing eaid a5 to who should be the exe
cutionor,  Gideon has forfeited his life; for
he has betmme a traitor, and in becoming a trai-
tor he ceasesto be my son. Now it devolves
wpon me to kill him no more than it does wpon
the rest of you.”

“ Well, and whot do you propose to do 77
asked W'mper

“ Why,” returned Ryan, */ as we have never
gettled upon who should remove ous enemies,
suppose we cast lots to see who shall do the

spresent deed ?°

The men pazed at each other for several mo-
ments i thcmghtful gilence. This was some-
thing new in their experience, and they “were
not exactly prepared for it.

“Well, I'm agreed,” said Baster.
willing to give the father that chance.”

“8o am L,” added Goss.

“And I,” said Winpe

* Egad, and 0 am I," ﬁttered Dow.

Ryan hopod he should not he drawn, for

it I’m

sweur to Luke that.he did it not, and he oould
swear, too, that he bad no hand in it. Then the
man he so much feared wonld have no eause
for vengeance against him.

“ T will out five strips of paper,” said Ryan,
‘““and the one who draws the shorbest #hall do

| the deed.” |

" No,” returned Wimper, ** for you might
mark them. T have a better plan, Give me
five pieces of blank paper, and ¥ will mumber
them, one, fwo, three, four and five, and on
one of them I will writo the word * knde * Then
you shall ench choose a mumbor, commencing
in order 28 you now sit, and he who c¢hooses the
one with that word on it, does the dded before
we leave the house. Of course you will all -
choose first, and then if the mumber is left to
me at last T will do it. Do you understand 7"
They all understood ib, and expressod them-
selves satigfled with the arrangement, A pioce
of paper was procured and out fnto étripe, and
on each of them Wimper placed » number;
then he took the candle, and going to the other
end of the room, he wroto the fatal word upon
one of them.  Afer this hed bean done, he pro-
cuted a book, placed the strips betwoen the
loaves, with the onds, upon which the numbers
were, sticking out. :

‘ Now we'll begin,” said Wimper, as he once
more took his seat. o

The formal manner in which the matter had
renched its present crisis had given it o deopor
color, and the members of the league began to
look upon it in a more serions light. They
wore anxious and uneasy. Baxter alone re-

‘nained cool and unmoved. That smooth face

of hig was rubbed down and polished with the
subtle grit of his own stony heart, and ng ophing
could move it but malignant trmmph or deadly

Tf it falls upon me, I°)t do it without hes-

fear. He knew no power of congcience.

then the deed would be done, and }e conld .
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" «@ilag Ryan, itis your first turn!” said
Wimper, as he held the book close in his hand.
* Choose your number.”

Ryan shock like a freezing child.

© Three /' foll from bis lips in o hoare
whisper, and he gazod intensely upon the lips of
the Indian to catch the first movement they

ghould make. i )
« Blank ¥ pronounced Wimper, drawing the

mumbar and throwing it upon the table.

* Yuke car’t pay J did it "’ murmured Silas
Bysn to himself, a8 he sank back in his chair
and lot forth & long breath that "had been con-
fined in his bosom.

* Gtosa, you tome next.” .

“'Well, Il teke jfive,” said Goss, witha
slight. tremulousness in his tone.

A pin might bave been heard to drop in any
part of the room, as all eyes were turned anx-
iously upon the Indian.

The number was drawn and laid by the side
of the other. It wasa blank ! '

* Dow, your turn mext,” said Wimper, '8
he held up the hook.

“ Bgad, gentlemen,” utteréd Dow, whilea
pallor actually manifested itself upon his red,
bloated facs, ** I'll forfeit the next ten pounds
1 get, if you'll lot me off.”

“Na, no. Goon”

Ho gazed hard at the ends of the three papers,

and, villsin as ho was, he shuddered fearfully
at the thought of being obliged to dip his hands
in the blood of the boy. He eould boast, for it
was his mature, and he could deceive, for it
was natural to his heart, but he trembled and

turned palo at the sight of blood.
<11l take one !’ he gasped.
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the slip. * Now, Baxter, it lays between you
and me. Zwo and four Jre left. Whieh do
you take T

7T ghall take four,” returned Baxter.

The lot was drawn and laid upon the table,
but the Indian did not speak, for every eye at
once caught the fn.tal word, Baxter had drawn

the rNree | )
s Well, if seems I am tho man,” he said,

with as mweh unconcern as though be had been
deputized to wring the neck of a fowl. **Iam
ready for this job. Ryan, show me the way.”
As the smooth-faced villain spoke, he drew a
knife from his bosom, and arose from his chair,

“The boy sleeps in the room right straight
ahead from the top of the stairs. Don’t turn
ta the right nor left.””

« But you'd better go with me to make sure.”

« No, no,” said the hest, * there’s no need
of'it ; and besides, it might wake up the young
traitor.  You couldn't miss it if you tried.”

Baxter was not particulsr, and taking the
candle in his hand, he turned to the door.

« Bo careful of your light. Don’t wake bim,”
urged Ryan, in nervous accents.
bave him ery out.”

« 1"l look to that,” rétumed Baxter. * The

.| thing shall be done quickly.”

‘s Yon'd hettor take off your shoes,” suggest-
ed Wimper.

The assassin removed his heavy shoes, and
ina moment more he possed from the room.
Thosd who wero loft behind could hear the
slight crecking of the stairs as he ascendsd
them, and as the sound died sway, they hardly

“ Blank ! pronounced Wimper, drowing feather.

“You can’t miss the place,” said Ryan..

“T wouldn't -

bresthed a breath that could have moved o

‘upon his features, and his countenance sesmed
Ao vary its tones and expressions. His lips

CHAPTER XIIL.

THE ENIFE-BLOW-—THE

WI’I‘H a stealthy, cat-like tread, Baxter
approached the room where slept the
bey. Hestopped at the door, and bending his
ear close to the hole. where the tongue of the
Iateh went through he listoned. He could hear
the low, steady breathing of his victim, and he
felt nesured that he was asleep. oo
Cautiously the tory raiged the latch and push-
od open the door. He shaded the light with
his hand, and crepi in, and after standing for 5
moment nesar tha bod, he gradually let the blaze
of the candle shine upon the face of the sleeper.
Gideon Ryan slept on, all unconseious of the
presence of the night-fiend that stood within his
okamber. There was a soft, melancholy look

moved, and the word “ stster,” was whispered,
and then a smile broke over his pale face.
Baxter started and shaded his light. He
moved not, but for & moment he listened.
* He only dreams,” he murmured to himself
&t length, and oitee more he withdrew his hand
from the light and set the vandle upon a chair,

BTABTLING DISCOVERY,

Noiseleasly the villain glided to\the side of
the gouch, and taking the edge off the quilt in
his hand, he carefully drow it down 80 a3 to ex-
pose the boy’s breast ; then he placed his hand
in his own bosom‘and drew forth his knife.

“ You'll betray no more men I** half audibly
muttered Baxter, ss be seemed caleulating the
exact position of the boy's heart, * You've
done too much now.”

Baxter did not. hear the slight rustling at the
foot of the bed, nor did be see the form that
erept from beneath it, for his back was turned
that way. He put forth hia léft hand, as if to
stop his viotim’a mouth, and then he raised his
kmife. :

" In another moment the blow would have been
struck, but there was one present who had ex-
actly caloulated upon that morhent for himself.
Liuke Boper sprang like & ent upon the black-
hearted villain, placed his big hand upon his

“tmouth, and drew the head hack, At the same

‘instant Luke's right hand fell with & heavy
blow, and the knife he held was buried to the
hilt in the tory-assassin’s heart. The faithful

near the head of the bed,

protector of the boy still held his hand upon

-

i
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Bazter's mouth, and though the dying man
struggled convulsively, yet he was held so firm-
ly that he made no noise.

At length the limbs ceased their movements,
the lips settled into quiet, and the last throe of
departing life had gone forth. For a moment,
Luke gazed into the hard features of the tory,
and being assured that he was dead, he carefully
Inid the eorse back upon the floor.

The first movement of Luke, as ho sprang
upon the intended murderer, which waz only a
low, shuffling sound, had slightly disturbed the
boy, andl just ag his preserver arcse from the
corse, he started up in his bed.

«“—sh! Keep perfectly still, Gideon ; don’t
make any noise. Up, quick ! and dress your-
gelf.” .

¢ Ta that you, Luke ?”

“ Yes, yes—pet up and dress.”

~ “What's the matter?” And the poor boy
rubbed his eyes, as if to assure himself that he
was awake.

“ Your life aint safe & raoment longer in this
houss. Don’t make abreath of nuige. Get up
gnd look here,”

“ Good heaven! Iuke, what is this %’

“.gh! Don't you see? It's Baxter.
Look in his hand, That knife was for you.
They sent him up from below to kill you, for
they'vo sworn that you shall dis to-night. You
aint safe here & moment, Quick! dress your-
golf and come with me,”

* But what—"" p :

“ Don't stop to sk a question, but come.
Tl tell you all when I have time. They'll be
up hore before long, when they seo that Baxter
don’t come back. On with your olothes.”

The boy seemed to comprehend it all, for he
slid noiselessly from his bed, and in 2 minute
ke was ready. -

* Come, we will go out by the window.”

Gideon took a step forward, and then he hesi~

tated.
“ But my sister. O, Luke, I cannot leave
her. Lot bher go with vs.”
“No, no—I'll bring her to you.

-

hurt poor Helen.

We
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Come, come, I swear to you
that I’ll bring your sister to you as scon as you
are safe yourself.”

Gideon hesitated no longer, but casting one
look upon the cold corse 9f the tory, and breath-
ing a silent prayer for his blind sister, he step-
ped to the window. o

“ *Tign’t very high, this window aint,” whis-
pered Imke, ua he lifted the boy in his light
arms after the sash had been thrown up. T’}
lower you down by the hands, and then you
can drop to the ground without hurting you.”
14 was but 2 moment’s work to place Gideon
upon tho frosty ground, and it took but a mo-
ment more for Luke to gain a place by his
side. . ‘
+ Heore, (ideon, take this pistel. TIt's got
two balls in it. You may want it. Come.”
As Luke spoke, he took his young eharge by
the hand, and hastened off towards the woods
in s south-westerly direction, and in a few mo-
ments they were buried in the darkness of the
forest.

Let us vetwn now to the tories. For a long
time after Baxter left them they sat in a pro-
found silence, with their ears turned anziously
towords the door.  All seemed still as the grave.
Even the very wind appeared to have hushed
fts moanings, and the fire upon the hearth had

neath its grave of ashes. , ‘
 Hark !” whispered Wimper, who sat near

light shuffling sound above. -

by thesickly glare of the fow embors that reach-

“—ghl——Ha! That’s a knife-stroke !
., The tories starbed, as if from o trance. The

.| Indian stole from his chair, and placed: his ear

at the orack of the door.

#There'!l be no noise,”” he uttered, afier he
T gan hear the death-rattle. The blow’s been
‘struck with.a sure_band "

For an instant/ Silas Ryan felt relieved, but

haven't & moment to lose now. They wont.

oonsed blazing, and now lay ‘smouldering Pe-

cat to the door, and whose quick ear caught a B
¢ Has he struck P’ asked Ryan, whose face,
ed shove tho ashes, looked & livid, ghastly hue. 3

bad remained a moment in his new position.

when the thonght that the Doy was dead eame |
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over his mind with fall foreo, his heart gank in
“his bosom, and he was seized with a strangs, a
deudly fear. The atmonphere around him seem-
ed filled with ghosts of men who came to exult
over his abject bondage, and he placed his
hands over his brow to shut out the phantasy.
Five minutes passed sway like so many hours,
but the sssessin returned not. 'The tories watch-

ed the door most anxiously. B

* It’s strange he does not come,” .said° Wim-
"¢ What cas he be about wondéred Dow.
“ Are you sure you heard him strike 7’

* Yes,” returned the Indian, * You don’t
suppose he’d have beon all this time doing
nething, do you?”’ ‘

* Of course not; but eged, he's » long time
about what he has done.”

The old elock in the corner ticled away three.
minutes more.~ K : 7
“ Ryan,” said Wimper, * you'd better go up
and see what's the matter. Baxter can’t have
been all this time doing the job. Heavons!
what is the matter P! ' C

No wonder the Tndian asked the guestion, for
Ryan bad started from his chuir, and he looked
the very picture of frightful horror. ‘His hair
stood half erect, the eye-balls were glaring
wildly and starting out from their sockets, and
t}m mouth was opened with a gasping expres-
stom. -

“ For heaven’s sake, what ails you, Ryan "
) The tory started and stared ‘vacantly bt his
ufterlocutor. With a powerful effort ha brought
his gift of spoech to gid him. - =~

“My boy is dead I’ he uttered, with con-
snmmate skill at effeot. '

His companions sympathized with him, for
ft{!*l}fg rel.llly believed that he spoke -the truth.
theyydc;t:fnot know Silas Ryan, as they thought

“Well,” &aid Wimper, *
see what has bocome ogeBaxtg:"l’m gonp end

* You go with me, Wimper.” .

A scornful smile broke over the Indian’s
face, but he at once consented to go.

{iously thoy entered the chamber.  The light
wa atill burning upon the chair, and it threw
its flickering beams full upon the prostrate form
of Baxter. The tories started back in Horror
and astonishment. -

*“ Goodl héavens ! Ryan, what is this?’ ex-
<lsimed Wimper, ashe atlength sprang forward
and kmelt by the side ofthe fallan man.  « It%s
Baxter! He's dead as o log, with s Lnifeblow"
in his beart 1! '

“The boy did i,” gasped Ryan, without
daring to go near the vorse,

*The boy mpever did it! His arm mever
struck that blow.» 'Twas 4 man did that, and a
strong one, too !*

* The first exclamation from Wimpar had
brought the other two men wp from the room
below.
- “* Bgad, who's that 1" uttered Dow.

“It’s Baxter, as I'm a living man,” cried
Gross, who had pressed forward.
**Silas Ryan, who did this?’ sternly asked
Wimpor. Tt must have been a powerful man,
for this hody was held with a strength greater
than yours or mine—a strength almost super-
human.””
“How d’ye know?’ asked Dow, through
¥hose thick kead a comprehensive idea was
never guilty of working its way without aid.
“Why, if he hadn’t have been held with an
arm of iren, I should at Jeast have heard a strug-
gle,” retarned the Todian, whose quitk wit wos
not to be deceived, **Ryan, who did it?”
Bilas Ryan gathered all bis enorgios for one
powerful offort. He knew that e could not
decoive his epmpanions into the belief that GHd-
eon had done the desd, and be resolved to tell
part of the truth, Ho at length succeeded in

foroing baok from his countennnce most of .the

terrormarks that hed dwelt there, and stepping

nearer to whare the coree lny, ho said =

“T think I know the teath, gentlemen, ‘Thu‘.t.

balf-foolish fellow who has lived with me, must
have been in the chamber. ™ )

.* He does not slecp here with the b(:;y, does

he ¥ -

The two men aseended the Btairs, and ceu-

* Mo, his bed is in the garrot.”
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¢ ¢ 'Then how came he: here ¥’ agked the In-
d.mn with keenly buroing eyee, a3 ho arose to
his feet.

- Ryan hesitated, but an expadlent. 800N ‘Camo
to his aid.

- 91t must be. that Gldeon ﬁuld him - some-
‘thing: about wy threstening to :kill him’ the
other day. The clown has always been ford of

"the hoy, and no doubt he has had his eyaa on
him ever since to protect him.”

“gilas Ryan, did you not know-of thm?
Haud you no idea that that man wae here?”

# As God is my jodge I had not. T eall on
hoaven to strike me dead this moment, if I.did
not believe sincerely that Ba.xter wonlﬁ find
the boy alone.”

Ryan spoke the trath for ones, aml meper .

believed him, though he shewed by his counte-
nance thet -his confidence in the old man was
not unbounded,

¢ Egad, that’s a prettym
who kel & remarkable faculty

,”’ uttered Dow,
seeing things

that had opened theniselves to his vision. |

% There's. two of our best :hen gone to nevei-
come-back-sgain.”

 Yes," quickly returned Wlmpar “ agd we,
must nab that Soper wnd the boy, er we' shall
all-be likely to go in the samie way. Let's ‘go
below, Ryan; get usa lintern as guickly as
possible. We'll' leave thé body here till we
oome back. "They must be taken to-night.”

- The party at ohce repabred to the ' kifchen,
and in a fow foments & lanlern was procured.
A lighted candle wad placed in it, and Wimper
took it in his hand. s was not the estensible
Jeader of the7leagus, but: he was by far the
quickest witted of ‘the lot, ‘and s nbne chjeot-

i, he took upon himself' the’ yesponsibility of
conducting affuira for the présent.

" Are your pistols all loaded and ocarefully
ptuned 7 he asked. 48 800R A8 thsy were ready
to go.

* Yes,” they answered. “

“Then lot's soo if we can make out any
traoks of the runaways.”

The parby passed out of doors, and Wisper

led the way :to the end of the house. Directly
beneath the window of Gideon’s chamber he
held his lantgrn down to the ground and began
to examine the marke. '

“Fm righb,” he uttered. **Here are the
doep prints of the feet 'of aman and & boy
where they landed from the window.”

« Now which way ’d they go, I wonder. i
said. Dow, who folt it necessary to say 'some-
thing,

 We'll soon find that,” returned Wlmper,
at. the same time moving slowly along awsy

from the bullding with the lantern towsrds the -

ground. *' Here are their tracks as plain as
daylight on the frost. (ome along this way.”
Luke and Gideon had indeed left pretty plain
foot-prints behind them in the frost, snd the
quiok aye of the Indian readily detected them.
At length the party reached the point wherethe
fugitives had entered the wood, and hore, of
oourse, the tracks were lost.
 Now,” said Wimper, *“ we must sepam

Let us look sharp and keep our ears open.
They have evidemtly ocalculated to strike the
river; and Ryan and myself will spresd that
way. You two dpén-to the northward farther.

 The.'boy cannot’ make his way so fast through

the thick wood a8 we can, and if we are sharp
we may.ootéh them. They can’t have over
fiftoen minutes the atart. If you see them, fire,
‘ind at the fivet report the others will 8y to the
Byoh ﬂ

i Egad Tl fire,” vallantly unttered Dow, as
he pulled his coat collar up about his esrs.

* But mind that you shoot the mem first,”
added Wimper; **for the boy can be easily
taken after that.” * .
. % We'll shoet ’em both.”

" Now for it, men.

they esoape us, we are lost.”

Thus speaking, Wimper dove into the wooeds,
and the others followed his example,. They
hod hit the true course, and hardly. could they

fail of doming upon the pair they songht.

Quick is the wmd bid

. vest,

CHAPTER XIV,

C A

THE second marning that dawned u!ter the
capture of the store-brig, found Waltei
Nixon in his berth. He had been on deck most
of the night; having been called up by the ap-
peiirance of & sail which was coming down from

the northward, and which proved to'be nothing |-
Jbut & Plymouth fisherman - that lad vertured

out. The brig was bound direotly for Newbury-
port, and heading west-nor'.west, with the
wind north-east, and not over meﬂtyaﬁve milay
from’ the ooast.

Nixon was suddenly aroused from an uueb.sy.
wakeful stumber, by the hum of hurrisd voices
on the deck, and irt a noment more, Oumnﬁhgs
came into the oabin.

“What's the matter?"” asked the capthin,

leaping from his borth and smoothirg - ﬂdw his
He hed fot undremsed.
“There"s a anil in sight io the tha:d
 Porbmps it’a the one thist ran down’ hst
Ehtc“ .
_ “No/wir. Bhe's stuudingiahism.” ‘

** Have you made her out "

“Yeos. She was hull up when the day broke.

THE ALOOr-OF-WAR.

-« Zounds! that's bad!” utterad Nizon,
* How does she take the wind 3
« **Bhe’y s little frea on the starhoard tack.”

*.And running for vs§’

“Yes. She's comivg up rapidly.”

By this time, Nixon was ready to go on deck,
‘and buckling his faithful old sword about him,
and taking his glass, He sprang up tho ladder.-

Right abeam, not more ‘than 2 mile and a
Half distant, and hoading across the privateer’s
| forefoot; lovmed - np the same ‘ship that had
blockaded the ‘port of Newbury when the brig:
ran cut. Nixtn dnew het the moment lie
brought Yis glass to'bear on her. :

# That’s e bad fix, ln't 67 said Cummings,
88 bs stood gasing upon the sloop-ofwar.’

* Rather bed, ¥ must confuss,” rétmed
{ Nixom. °

4 You'll have ym-mn now, if I am ot
much mistaken.”

The officers ‘turned mﬂdenly upon the lllﬁ

| speakier, and found it to be the oaptain of the

sloro'brlg.  Ho bed the" privilege of the deck,
and having heard the moverents of tho orew

She's u shop‘oﬁm, and Bnush ofcoum.—”‘ :

S

ke had adme up from his berth, -
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 What d'ye s'pose is goin’ to give ug our
tun 7' asked Jake Maynard, -

* That sloop-of-war,” returned the English-
man, while his syes sparkled with satisfaction,

¢ An' what in thunder d’ye &'pose we care
*bout her " '

« You'll sce when sho comes up.”

+ 8’pose’n she ‘shouldn’t come up, old fel-
ler ¥’

¢ Bhe looks like it, now, at all events.”
~ 8o did you look¥like going into Beston
harbor afore we took yo.”

The Englishman winced.

#We didn’t know you,” he said, ‘ for you
wore false colors ; but that ship does know you,
and you'll find it out, too.” '

“We saileg, under false colors, did we?”
uttered Juke, with a provoking look.

“ Yes, you did.”

« Neo, sir. Aint this brig ours 4

« 1t is nslong 8y you keep it.”

¢ An’ that'll be till after your old hulks are
driven out of Yankee water. Just put that up
in your head for a piece of valuable informa
tion. An’ wow I'd just like to ask, you if
everything we took in this. brig. amt- o

« ¥ suppbbe itis."”

4 Kn! pado X ‘We took 'l.imm polorw, sir,
an’ - we'll: wear ‘em just whem we : sre’ a.mwind.
to—thicugh L mush pay that it'mskes usfeal
kind-o!, mdan: to: stend under 'em.)’

<+ Yowalk well on board of youeown: mel,
bubm tll. the slnp oma- opi  Bhe’lls know

CHAMPION..

blockhead as to think he ean whlp the Ya.nkee
colonies into his traces agam I don’t know as
your king’s any worse 'n anybody else, but I
know he tried to tread on us, and what’a more,
I know ’at we wont bear it.”

 Sometimey folks have to bear a thing,
whether they like it or net,” eaid the Engiwsh.
man; and with that ke turned away from the
ineorrigible old groner and approached Nixon.

“ Captain,” he paid, with a respectful bow,
* ] suppose you will not detain us prisoners on
board your vessel 7"’

+ And why not 7 asked Nixon.

“Why, we sre not among those who fight
against you. We are only merchafitmen, after
all.  You wont gain anything by keeping us.”
# Really, my dear sir, I don’t understand
yow,” saidk Nixon, with a puzzled look.
**'Why, what will be the use in keoping us
after you have given up your prize? When
-yon call your prize-crew back to their own ves-
wel, why not let us go back to ours ?”’

“ Give.upour prize ! Call the pm.a—erw :
‘back:! . What do you mean?”’ .

L Eon amst. ho atware thet the store- bng can-
tiot get nway fromy thet sloop-of-war, thongh this
voasol will epsily. outesil ber. I’ suppose, s, if
you, wan} to save your own necks, that you. will
loave-the prim!to -ghift for herself, and make all
the. seil yon cam.”

“t Obtyrgro 1 uttered  Walter, - mﬁh 8. most

iposuliat. emphasis; “now I understand. you
:You think I'm gmng to ran away from. tbat

y@. ", . Al thliow E’ 2

 So. ehe wlll, but. ﬁe we.qp in mfknots ;;‘ .

I don’t believe she'll wish alte nover hadi’’

 Yom'll gotisors of :yeur obriceit. taken: mt‘

of you, before his majestys deas with- you.”
¢ Pon’s talk about your dod:potted oldima:

Jesby tous. We Yankees take folks for justy

whak they are, an' not-for what they.nte cpiled,
nor for what they think they ate. thembelvos,.

*(apte- old -Gioorgs wesre & poskied thing on hie
hoak all set round. with golil inad:: jewels,. that

“,Gortmnlyn"

* Ba o,
such a thing. T

= To.you. mepn A0 ﬁght her ?"

“‘Yon shall.nee.” -

The poor Englishman -was dumbfo\mded
The idea that the privateer would face. . British
slooprof-war, wes. something thet. had newerien-
tored his head, and with a countepnuce upga:
which werestmngely blonded astonishwent snd

wb,y, I haven’t thought: of

-, don’t:make him.-amy; hetter than anybody: diee ;{ anxiety, watched for the rémlt. gl

now-it-dow’t make him know. any mare,. seithes,

“cause if it did he weulds’s beswcha.temal old)

The.slogp-ofiwar was-now sbout. &- mile: dna-
l&ant and - directly ' oponr the. Clmmpion’s. oo

. meant ; bat even that half gave him food for re-
. flaction.
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boam, while the prize was under herlee guarter.
Nixon bove his main-topsail aback, and. then
bailing the store-brig, he ordered Baker, wihio,

it will be remembered, hed charge, to luff and |

run ynder the Champion’s stern, and stand on.
to the windward,

The prize was soon in t]m desired Bta.tmn, smi
Nizon filled away again. .

* Captain Nizon, do you intend to ﬁght that
sloopofiwar "’ agked. the Englishman, who
spemaed to.have soma little dislike to being shot
by hia - own countrymen; for he saw by -the
mevements abous him that some such tiung ol
anticipated.

I mean, to give her 4 smell of Yankeo pow-
der, 'gir, and a tasta of Yankee fran.”’

. You must be ‘& reckless han, gir.”

« Zook at that, sir.”

Nixon smiled a9 ke spoke, and at tha sume
time significantly pointed towards the long brass
gun, which okl Maynard had put in glittering
order. Tha Englishman seemed.to understand
biit sbout balf of what the young Americsn

.4 M. Maynard,” said Nixon, turnpgg to-his.

guner; ‘' do you suppose you can meke & sure |
- shot. with that, gun 2

%L ean by it, sir. i’va fired: lmr a, gmd.

many times afore she-was put aboard this. araft, |

When sho atood.on-the Bill T used to. take the | th
tiokat, sin + E've hik the bull’s-eye aha huudmd
m!)

* Thani get yﬂm‘ p!aytbmg in, working ordar

a8 seon as posible, and wo'll.dalute thet shipi |

t Ay, ay, gir,” cried Maynard, a4 he gladly
sprang'to obey the order.

“ Ma.ynard »

* Hallo, air P?

“(live her only a round shot to commence
mth "

“ Ay, ay, sir.
* The old guaner ealled the crew of the long-
tom sbout him, and in o fow moments she was
in good playing order.

“ Think you can touch the Englishman at

The old man ran his aye along the sutfpoe
of the water till he struck the ship, snd after
 caloulating for & moment, hé replied : '

“The wind i8 just exactly~in our favon,
Couldr’t do much at that dlatama ogin the
|-wingt, bt guess I can now.”

* Then try it. 'We lay just right for a nhot.”.

The Euglish captain began to msee pow the
game of the Yankees. He kuew that the sloap-
of-war only carried {wenty-four-pound’ carron-
ades, ond that she could not throw a ball two
thisds tho distanoa that conld be. mada. by she
privateer’s long gun.

" “You may ﬁra 08 500D 84 JoU  Tike.”

““ Ay, ay, #ir.
 The gun was pnmed and levelled ‘and then
taking the lighted match in his hand, Maynard
waiched for his change.., The line of his aim
struck the ship's foresyard in the slings wnd
paseed off over the larboard quarter. -The mo-
ment ho got thet range he fired. The smoke,
lifted in season to see tho shot strike the water -
;just under the Englishmen’s starboard fore-
chains.

« That 'was & good ahot, Mnym.rd ” paid the
captait, |
*« It ought to have been ‘netwr, sir,” robwia-

wed the.old: gunner, with nspwe of dissppoint -
ament in his tone.

‘“ 0, it- was good, enongh. I’W
e sloop-af-war, wouldn't thapk for a bet-

ter-ans, . Load hdr again.”’ '

. Maynard: wae very careful in nhugmg the.

ipiees, and again ho wae ready te fire.

“ Wont you put up the helo, very slowly

he #aid to the captain.
The order was given, and as the brig bogan

. | gradually to fall off, the old man watched the

range with o keen eye.

"+ Steady, s01” he oried ; and in a moment.
more he applied the match.

The fivat word that was spolken, was by the
English captain, whe lmdgn place to the wind-
ward of the gus, and that word wis ons of
mingled pain and sstonishment. Nixon'levelled
his gless, and found that the shot had onrried

that distance * asked Nixon, ss he came np to

away tho bumkin to which the fore-tack had
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been hauled down, and that the ship’s foresail
was fiapping in the wind.

‘A hearty cheer.broke from the privateer's
crew as they saw the result of the shot, and the
0ld man’s eyen sparkled with satisfaction.

¢ Rather a dangerous plaything, is't it,
gir 7 remarked Nixon to the English captain.

All eyes wore turned towards the enemy,.
and the meaning of the old man’s ezclamation
was at onee apparent, The Englishman’s fore-
topmast was seen to sway to and fro, and in a
few moments it went over to leoward, carrying
with it topsail, top-gallant-sail, royal, jib and
fyingjib, and completely lumbering the deck

The Englishman locked wp into Walter’s | with its wreck. Of course the sloop-of-war flew

face, but he had nothing to say.

The sloop-of-war . was now nearer, and May-

nard had a better opportunity to show his skill.

He loaded his gun with great care, and selected

a ball that would admit of a suug eanvass patch.
Tt fitted tightly, and wes rammed home.

# Now, if that ball don’t deceive me, bt

into the wind and lay utterly unmanageable.

4 What d’ye think now, old feller?” utter-
ed Maynard, turning towards the Englishmen
* Why, simply that you've won the day.”
“You sre an honest man, Shall T fire
again, captain?’

“No. "Pwould be of no use. Of course

make it tell on that craft,” said the old man, [we can’t take her, and I have no wish to kill

a8 he took sight.
* Where are you aiming 2"’
¢ Higher then I did afore.”

her men wanecessarily.” ‘
#Q, I wont kill any men, but I do want to
give her » few more shots, Hor moinmast is

Again the long gun belched forth its sheet|too tall by haif.”

of smolte and flame, and the men anxziously

looked for the effect of the shot.

"« You made # mistake that time, old man,’
said the English captain, in a half exulting tone
48 the smoke cleaved away.

“ You didn’t hit, that's o fact,” added Nixon

s Well, go on.”. .

Maynard patehed  round shot, and rammed
home a chain-ghot on top of it. 'The concussion
, | heeled the brig over and made her tremble like
a willow bough, but the effects of tho shot were
. | satisfactory, inaswuch s they resmlted in the

¢ Didn’t hit I** uttered the old gunuer, in o | total destruetion of the enewy’s weather main-

tone of grief, as he looked at the sloop-of-war.
«“No. But that's nothing. Try egain

. | the main-topmast down, snd Maynard stuck kLis

The Englishman hosn't begun to get neat enough | match into the tab with o most emphatio therel”

yet-to do anything with his short carronaden.”

The erew of the privatesr gave nine startling

“Ha! Didn’t I, though!” suddenly ex-|huzzas, and once more the Yankee Choampion
claimed Maynard, leaping on to the gun-carriage | and her prize were on their way undisturbed,
and olapping his hands in delight. *'Just ex- | leaving the sloop-of-war hull down to leeward,

actly where T oimed I’

bobbing shout like a water-soaked log.

topmast rigging. Threo more shots brought

CHAPTER XV.

A PAIR OF

SRCRETH.

THE brig and her prize arrived ssfely in]sceing that thoy bore the marks of no ordinary
the harbor of Newburyport, and the oc- | grief. -

cagion was & joyous one for the libertyloving
people. 'The wharves and docks were lined
vrith eager speetators, and chicers, Jong and loud,
rang ot upon the sir. The prize was found to
be a most valuable ong, and it was ab once
placed in the hands of the provincial agents,
and when disposed of the privatecr’s crew found
themsetves richer than they had anticipated.

Ome day, after the business relating to the
prize had heen all disposed of, Nixon desconded
to his abin in search for Jacoh Maynard. "The
old mon set upon a stool, with his elbows rest-
ing apon the table, and his. brow was buried in
kis hands. Walter wos momentarily wondor
siricken.  Big tears were rolling down the old
gunnor’s faco, and fast they followed each other
ui thoy fell upon the table. His bosom was
heaving with emotion, and low murmars were
wpon his lips, He gazed up as he heord the
footfall of the young captain, and quickly he
dashod the tears from his face.

“ My faithful old friend, what is the matter ¥

¢ Nothing, nothing.” :

“But there mnst be somethingto move youse?”

“T am light-headed, that's ail.”

Walter pazed upon the  strangoly werking

fentures of Maynard, rzmd ke could not fail of
b

* You are suffering from some eause,” he said.
“ No, no. I beliove I shall g0 homo thia nf:
ternoon, and sea my wif.?
“And Tll go part of the way with you. [
have business on tho othor side of the river.”
“Good. Then you shall stop at my house.”
“T will eall in with pleasure.  And now,”
contirued Walter, at tho same timo laying &
heavy bag wpon the talle ; **here in your shars
of the prize-money. It is not so wiuch as ¥ wish
it was, for I have paid every ponny of the debta
we contractod in romodelling our vessel.”
“J don’t went it, air.”
“ Don’t want # ! 'rcpoated Nizxon, tn aston-
ishment. i ‘ '
“ No, wir,” oy
“ Troly, Mr. Muynaed, this is your full share.
T hed to pay the debts. I share cqually with
you,” said Whlter, in a tone that showed ko folt
somowhat hurt in his feolings, )
‘ Captain Nixon, you misunderstand mo,®
quickly reburned tho old man, rising from his
peat, ‘¢ X did not como on board Here with the
hopes of making money, but to spend the even-
ing of my kife in behalf of my country. Wore
I to live tom times the allotted age of man, T
have mofé money now than ¥ could ever spend.
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Send the shave youkave ret s.ga:t for ma to
Greorge Washington.”

If Nixon had been surprised before, he was
Jost in wonder now. He bed though: Bl'!lay-
nard to be s poor man, For a moment, how-
ever, the thought intruded iteelf upon bim, that
the old man might be really light-headed, and

“Are you in earnest in what you my ¥
he asked, as ho 15id his hand upon the old man’s
“ Most assuredly I am.” -
+ And you will not takeyour ahmofthe
prize-mohey "’ Ry
~+T do not need it.”
Bt still i is yours.”
“ Tt belohgs to Wuhmgton Bend it “to
hm L1
"Withpleuure.:fyoumm” I
Ty do not insist, but Imsh tba.l; 1t shmald
beso.” : s
Nmmwhedthq gﬂnuet’nequntgpaneb nar-

I e

OHR-HPION .

« And that giant—" '“‘

“In the spifz':nthatbum in thegnguthe&rt
of the American colonies. When. gI mkd this
faithful weapon from the .hands ol ying
father, my ears were open to the mﬁ::sx of Yon-
kee muskets, ag the tyrant’s ]m-elmgs fled be-
fore them,”

* Where 1"-

+ At Coneord."”

*Then you were there X

“Yos. I was among those who dmve the
British from the old bridge.”’

* Then you did truly see the dawning of the

;1 618 hmtory hes gwen to the world—

o ors of a nation’s independence. Walter

agein inipower upon our soil. There must be
blood shed—~mush, much,—and there must be

| dire- thwpddens ;- but that blood shall be & m

price of mmation’s redemption, arid thoss thax
ders whall-mike. -other nations quake. - 'Tis not
for us-wziob for- us, Walter-~but for our-ohil-

rowly, and he felt assured  that o wee.nek ooly dren. | Gold. death shall still meny & pmm’

and:+ soind. -

 whi oo, bio sonatay foe a2 I hlies | snd

oo Rmeg e, %’

o 'qu hva noble. 'sonl quard, and I

wogldt&gﬁ,&mmrhdme of: mi: spmts
” aan

%h;:ﬁ mmﬂw@h&wﬂof -one fmmgmm

in sober enrnest, buwaathswaheinunun& ‘hexet, bafomlnberty's pweet goddess ean rule

. Jourland -with: hér «pesceful sway; but the'
memoyy of thése who.die shall live while hemor:
and geat da have.& home. onearth. I'is
| eweeat it:that when we srb gone from earth,

" i gtiould: xoake the mmyre% patriot’s
dea.thbaﬁ’«l! -#06and mooth. a8 the mym

mmmyfba

A woment the mmé,*afvww Nmm xan.

back into the pm aml af!mghi kmimp gae.h

ered in his eye. . '
“q myha.ve 2 noble soul

can say I havo onethat gives a homhe i notvil.

w this gword wangivenme by my, fither
‘when bewas . ding, wod . Lawors: the bk it

mmnnmymhy WWW

mmmmmmm . Ab; ol men,
itwua 8 000
tlw;

& y..day on whith &.reetived
et 3y, v, that gawe hirkhide wichild

dle of s elumbering-infubt:"?

Whntemlditmm? Whutmdmeoul&
he: b1 :
v Fotmmﬂmmwmmwﬂ"“i*e

5, oYeN NN heoome, s, gianky i whish | bountensnce of Maynard mhg!zwd up u if By

to. anighty Ahat
R At

| f’? ‘Alpoady. o, i&ﬂemszﬁﬂ
mpm&“mmmm

a fadden thought. -

* Walter N‘wbm.” hémmad “m you
s bornin+ Conowd 3" Tt
oi:tt Was, P viberned Walter e

Nmon, the British king can never place his foot -

ns ghall rise-.up and. bless. s,

Waltex' gased:into thomspueedﬁmorbhcomj
‘ man with swe.:: How changed he looked; and-
hunuu;pml how diffevent his: voice, - There: was a -pathis,”
adoqx.pwhfnl pathon; i -his tones, and the.
yonrg mianifelt-his own soul insp!retl by them.

ol snd the young, gusbll intontly iito eeeh .
othor’s faves ‘without speaking.. At lmrgtﬁg the.

N

+
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“Was your father's name Nathan i

13 Ya L1l

* And his father’s before him 7 -

“Yae. . But why these questions "
“1 knew your | fathar well.”

“Yes.

of your father.”” -
* Jacob Maynsrd, do you speak truly now 1"

I was thero, young man, and heard your

father swear to live an honest and tme life, and
X believe bie never broke his wo
“He mever did,” ejaculated Wnlter, N
£ e And you will never break yours ¥
* Never.”
© As the yonng man said this, he bent his
oyes to the cabin floor, and his mind' seemed to
 be anxiously at ‘work. .He pressed his hands
upon his ‘brow, and at length he looked | p.
egain into the old man's face. ' There was s
look of deep study. 2 study ‘almost pamful upon
Lis fentures, and . his Yips moved nervously.
though they would drag forth to uttersnce the
" thoughte that had been.lost. Boon there came
a startling movement of hisnerves, and ‘Walter
half sprung’ forward, but' ke stopped ere he
reached his companion.

.. What moves you g0 " quickly ‘asked. tha
old man.

*¢ It _was but the memory of tlnngs that have
pasaed ¥ retumed Waltar, hesmtmgly, and
half ahstractedly,

‘¢ And_yet, you showeti 'by ygur lmks and
p:ovements that those’ thmgs hmi to do w:th
me. ” . .

. Du}I?” L _

s Most cerﬁainly . .

#* 1 meant not to have'sho it o

Rl §ut m &i& ”

o Perhaps— ani Wa!’ﬁe: looked peanhat
look Ao spoke——-"l may have been a litile

[

A taink gnu]e bmke ovar Janob Mmmi 8]
face atthia retert, but it soom passed away, snd |
in o pleasant tone, ho uid :

T was by the death-bed when your | his
grandfather gave that old sword into the hands

hmbami for the part

fain know whit were the thoughts that movad
yon 50, 1]

* You sball some time.”

;Maynard was not a man of many questions,
and he dig not - further press the subject of his
newly begotten curiosity, though he showed by |
untenance that that curiosity had by no
means grown less  Shortly, afterwards he went
on deck to see that his guns wore blacked and

ont board,

“ T think T wust be nght " murmured Whal-
ter to himeelf, after the old man had gone.
* He’s certainly the man of whom T have heard

80, what a debt may I not owe him I’

After tn.kmg a careful look about the eabin;
and placing & brace of pistols in hig pocket, the
young eapt&m went on dack, , Duribg the fore. ,
noon there wero hundrods of people. from the -
shore eame on, board to view the gallang Ghnm-

pidn, and many a falr, lady s eye g'leum{e& ore
a8 { brightly as she gmd upon the Ymkeo n&m

Smiilos were h\‘.emlly ghowered u upon lum,,n.n(} s
‘kind word from hls hps was reeewed with my.r'k E
ed pleasure.

out and oroseed the river,
and as Walter entered it, he wes not o Hitle ™
surprised st the comfort an& tashfuhsaa of
everything mpmi him.

'I‘he mooting bétween the od patnot nnﬂ his

Was an nﬂ'ae one, np& ‘our hero was
mf-roduoe&t? , he fon ]m to beno,t

, oniy extremely affable, but ehdently shové,

generel clags of sociely in -intelligenoe and e

. finement. Her still bright and beautiful. 4F95 :

spa,;kkd with pride snd, pleasure s she hpard
of the gnvgmz|g e&ploiha. sa& ghe, blM M

uﬁe W Iy
Afterthrae boursof social jquppnt :

nho' 0 _f h

‘smeke Helen R}nn ﬁe

o Wﬁl we.are even b that, thongh 1 wonld

her |

\:

polished previous to the admittance of visitors

my father speak. Gracious heayens | if it be

But Walter Nixon was.the céntro of nttraetion )

- After dinner the cupmn g,nd Maynard gat
Not far from the. .
bnckdyards stood the dwelling of the old ) man,
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CHAPTER XVI.

' TER FLIGHT.,

-~

ﬁRa hngand todiomlmur Lms"l’" |

DEVELOFMENTS.

s, that's what I said, cert’nly,” return-

_ snd his. youisgohlrge kept on their way od Tuke, with s sudden start

the woods. “fYioy. were obliged to keep.
theyﬂ: for’ thahngleﬁ'nndorbm'h would have
imipedod their progress too much; yet their
‘was bub a nawrow ohe, one huﬁly distin-
in the darkness, and .often had they
lmiiunabeenobugedto:etmethmmpﬂn
onder to regein it. They had no opportunity to
think of the oold, nor did they noties it, for ax-
oiteinent snd labor ch their blood in ﬁveriah
' "Wemm walke slower, now,” sid Luke,
vior I don’tbelievathay’llﬁndunift.hey come |
after wz; and you. must be’ tgma,mo“
« T pm tired, " Luke.”
“io.1 should *(hink. Ym broathe Lard,
ao’ xvmr " slender Jogs trombie oY ean hm

»

«m theyam“&k W’ehtvewﬂkadm il him ¥

“’aﬁw h&“ m*ﬂmtﬁm I d“m,

iV kbl o bard that'y plor listte felter ke
w hnwmnmyfawmm g

Sl i,

¥ am pot ﬁgeing from myfather'”

' E’l T” ‘

ét'Fen know T am not, Luke.”

“ Yo bey cert'uly.

sway from his house ¥’

“)‘ Do yow mean the house of Bilas Rym?”

“ Of course.” ‘

“Lake Soper,” said Gideod, in a alow,

meaning tone, ‘¢ you know that Bilts Ryan is.

not my father1” . . >

, boy, who told you fhat ¥ aakad

Soper, with mingled mprlse and noeasinesy. .

* Rysn himeelf told me.’

“1id Silap Ryan tell you that he “was not.
ur father?’

yo"Yea Listen to me, Luke, I!yun hsd 8

pon Jike me, could you find it myonr‘hw;no

. v
# No, by thablooﬂofthe saints, 1 mhln’t »
“ Then hag not Rysn told me _'hﬂm owm
deeds that ho is not my father ¥ o

'y

‘| Ho was evidently pondering upon sotb "‘W

Man & yaa mﬁ" qumﬂy mred that troubled lim. At length ho sl :

*¥ou've got hold of mthm“’ mora’h tw

o' of w Mﬂ’a aoun- Gideon?”

)

. never will bo. - There "

Aint you . goin’ ﬂﬂ* '

 hesoemed half ehioked by some strange emotion,

Lukem&edonfmmduﬁmummm o

"suhm “Luko. Ihwdwht you hﬂ
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{ .
' when you mwnhdmyﬂmhthuﬁmm ]

ing me, and I then knew that the man who

would have murdered e wes not-my futher.{

Now was T not nght? Don't Be to me—don’t

He, Tuks ; but tell mo hondstly the truth. No

word ofmma shall betray you.” -
“'Well,” returned Luke, with some’ hesm-

tion in his manner, “* ¥ don't: #’pose there's any{

use in tryin’ to deny what you've heard with
yeqrow%m, an’ seén with your own eyes.
Bilas Ryan sint your Tather, hor BEVEr Was, Ror

“Q, I kuow it, T knew it,” cjlmlmdthe
bay in tones of fervency snd thankfalness,

“/he villuin sint Bt to ba the father of o)

dog," eaid Luke; *“an’ of oourse he aint mo
right to slaim Kin with such as you m‘ your {
sweet aister be.”

~ For some time the two pioked their way
through the dubious path in silence. :

4 Liuke," ot length asked Gideon, mame,-

ful, guarded manner, “do yon know ’who my
father was?"

" Fhie rein. gtarted more than befora.
and Qidoon folt his hand ttvemble yinlently, bnt
be reosived no answer.

~+Did- you not lmow my fathor 9 im re-
peated. - '
. “Yos, Gﬁ«m Idsdknowhh "o

= And what berame of him ¥’

“ He died 1 faintly articalated Tarke, while

* How did he die 7"

%X sould not tell you, boy.”-

“ Do you not 'know, Luke "

: The boy ooul&hurtlmqumk hem!ybweuﬂ:(-
ingof his companion, and he eould feel the
trombling of the big, hard hand that led him

"“le’t for heaven’s sske, Gideon, ask ma

any more sach questions. I've told’ you that!
Bilas Ryan wasn't your ‘father, 89’ Dve mved

youtmeafromhnmurdmhands Why-

oxn’t you lot that do 3 -
# Booanss I ‘would know ‘more. Burely »
child bas'a right 40 sk of bia father ¥

“ A-'”l yet. you know ‘mose, Linke.”
“No more that I onns tell." :

0,300 musk mtm, 1 kaow you will.
toll me wote of my &

*No, Gideon.” « . -

* Luke, youluwnimdhm# Ik!mryou
have, or you wounldn’t thmx! hs&-md o0 *
* You don’t Enow anyshing sboatmy hea.rt,”'
uttered the mun, abnost dogyedly. -

“Yes I do. Your sctions ipeak ln'you ‘
Tell mo, Luko, do you remember your own
father or mother I '

haint much: reccliection about my futher.”

* And #id youlove your modber¥? -
0, Gideon, I'nafipld I dida’t lovs ber a5
I ought to,” returnod Euke, with consideeabile
emotion. * I've  boeh w»wioked wrotch, aw’ I
vemember how my. poor- old niother-used  ory
'becanse T was 50 bad. . Nobody will ever kndw
how many lonig, dark aights I:have Jaid awake
and wished that my mother wai bibk.again, so I
could be kind tohar... Brut *taint no nse—whe¥'s
done bad can’t be- called baok:ta by done abar
agsin,  You. must ‘semomber. that, Gidesn.
Nover do anything wrong, an’ then you'l mewer
have anythingto - malteyou a8 wutchhl a8 I

. | mve boon.”

“ T don't mean tulqanytbmg nwg? I can
help it,” zetumed tha boy, nob ahhhmmad
by the remarks of his compasien. -

*‘Then you'll be  good saan.: ﬂ‘m Ii\he »
 Now toll me, Lake,” il Gideon, after &

: M‘ﬂqﬁm.-"‘mppoh‘mm&w Bﬁ_?lliﬁs

sud you did vot know where or how, sud thin
suppose you should’ ind » man who knew: all
about it, mldyuun&vuhihﬁhnhﬂl&hll
youtbcutiﬂ” Do .
* Perhaps I should,” ) ‘
“Yn,m&!.kw*mmlﬁ Nw!aak
Mdlhogdmwhﬂmwtm
of pry father.” - -
"It’;mm,it’smm@dhuymﬂm’t ,
'*m" ! i, NIRRT
“Luko&pm Iknuymyillmiﬂlm
sl - Tl

© 4Byt Ioan't tell you any more,”

. “NO,I"DIIt” - sl ;.s‘g

“I remembgr wy mother, Gldeun 1T
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Thenmh&gnnm pliin, smplﬁ qneatwn

Waa not my father stardoged 17 .

.+ Misydaed 1" shrisked ke, atoppmgahofb
in the nmpaih,mw “hehad neent sogne
wild eye gleaming sé hisi. *fram: :the” wood..

- “Wﬂdbmuﬂm&?” SR

“You taid 50, Luke.”

~ I -dido’ ! 1 -didn’t}. I Mn’tl I sever| -

gaid so. I miver told asonl ofit.” -
-+ “You'told of it on the mmommgthat
your. wards gave me proof that Bilds Byan was
not my father. Don’t deny i now, Luke.
 Tolk me, tel} me; fHbe sl - -
"ﬁo,m--lwbdlymmym”
“ But you maust tell me éhis, Liu¥e.!" -

m nm 'GHA’MH@N

deop woods, sl pm Gulaonbeganto fool faint -
joints trombled with exettion.

ds he.leaned: heavily on the wof his guide.
“Bearnptillwemohthenver"

“ Howfar da it 9 © .

-1¢ Not £ar. Notovanqameroh\mﬂa\
-« Tan’t that it we can hesr now?”" «

4 Bob wa can’t resch it only ‘by.this path.
We never oould get though the ~—— Hark!”
They both stopped suddesly. - -

4 What i it, Luke?” asked-the boy.
"I}malnmhahmdnsl” o
Aq.Boper spoke, he lot go of Gideonshm&

 Oomde; 36¥’s butry: on sgain,” evasively ut- | and knelt down upon the ground.: A .moment

taved ‘Boper.. # We shst not stop to falk eny
. mare. - The river-sint fat off” ;
- ¢ You oantict evide my qusestion s, steadi-

tha boy stood unassisted, and then, g8 his limbs
failed him, be pank down exhuusted. ..
“ 1t's somedody coming this way !"" whisper-

-1y ‘pervisted the boy; sa they- again moved for- | od Yiuke, withhisear alose. o the groand, ' It's

<ymed. |- You mist-tell mo that,"”
+ « Loley willeod

- without speaking, - bukiwhen he did spesk he .
Mbyﬂmtdmmdmmerﬂm his' mind

a tman, Ikmbythetrwll Come, Hideon,

o for. sevemlmmatea we must barry.”

# J oannot go any furt.her, Livke" :I ;
“+ Bul ‘you.must, . The whole. party. are after

Avnd ttled upan . ;mat #m wlmh be wonld us, of oourse, and if we're found: we-shpll both

aob M,

be killed. If *twas only Silas Ryan, L'wouldn’t

“den."hanﬁ “I’H mertémbquea- care’; but the others will shoot us. ::Come,

‘hun, if you'll promise not to ask me sny more.”
ﬁ‘Wgﬂ,hnh, PRl promtise.” - !

come, or you'll never see your sister again.’”.

u wopt- aak : e -anothet” quedtz&u mﬁmnofhswhokmmmmgsmg& hegnt

!bomyourﬁthu!"
“‘KD,M Wt ",

‘upon his fbeb. -
« “Hal bhemanhghtl Saoﬁﬂwhthrough

4Tt dod’t make 1o qﬁﬁ whether ron ask it | thebushea? Come !

wmﬂh&hm,&r!%ﬂjnnplﬁn—

‘ﬂlytulmtm:tm ;you ' do i it.
Y our fatherras murdared "

S0 S0 ey & MMM&M tbam
whodid the deed ! utmdthaboy,mtomd lio might have stoodn much severer trial, but’

daep fodling.

hand and startsd ob_egiin; but: be : could not
o fab, for Gideon was utterly unabla o keep
apdn his feet. . Under ordinary cironiriptances

long and intense suxisty and sufforing: had

- Xeaite/Sopér drepped thwmﬂl inm‘-"hehald made him sick, anft-even befurd hie loft his bed
Mmdwn;&umumnthamé hie hed bebn far from strong sud: well:

to resover himaelf, and cnce méberdadhing' ouk
+fge-tho:band of lils young olintge; he sidrted on. |
I asilince

Bome ten minutes were passed

4 Qan’t you . ptand it to the . nm‘l” s
# No; ng; T eannot walk.”’ .
"Thanlmuatoarrym Wémfgun

o Hiohen wnly iy the erwekling,of the Boughe and | the river.”

bushis beneath the foet of the ‘travelléis; Tand
“the low moaning of the niglit-wind ihmng-h the | spoko, and "with hurtied strides he” dasliod on -

phr}:ﬁbtltha hoy mhsﬁtontmu be

tall treo-tops. It m&ark very dark in those through the deep wildwood

{and weary.:« His ankles werapnnud apd Bis
« I gaunot go mach forther, Luke”he’md

At that thovghtithe boy starfed up,and by

As Boper spoke, he  cavght the biy by the

L 4

- lehg grawimhm somqhem »o

 CHAPTER . XVIL

A FEARFUL PWINDLING OF THE TORY LEAGUE.

TR Who bore the weakened form of the boy |

AF Was » strong, powarful man,. bot it soon
besame ovident to him that ho-was followed by,
& foot swifter than hisown. = Had:he been along
snd anburdened he would- have stood a better
change, but the wengbg of ki lopd mumhw
impediment, not, culy in the amewnt of steength
. thoa bestowed, bat also in the additional difionlty
of gotting along through the thmdnghﬁhﬁ

"The_ purmer was gradually : gaining, | and
MHRMW lh;mdhﬂ ka°W| 100, Mh‘ ml@
not; reach the river without bgjing . overtaken,
For. .an instant he  stopped, and, he could dig
tinotly hear the omkhng of the d.ry atmkmhﬁ-
hinghim.

. * Gidoan,” ssid. L, “e mu&t lndgp We
con mwl in under the bushes ami let thatm
PRSS, u,t f

“Aadmha 80 neurua?” ﬁﬁnﬂy mkgd the

- “Xﬂs hasulmoat !lp!n%h uﬁ-” L
... ¢ Rarheps I oofild: walk. now. Let metry.
Immbbasmthmdmtmu”

Imkooouldmtm themmoﬁﬂmaomt
ha songht, but. he seb the boy npon. the. greund,
sad.ab.a, venbure. e ‘crawled into; tha:: neavest
placs, . The hushes; were, thick, snd . shing. few
Mmﬂwbmlmmml! slung 4o thets, spd
28 soon. 08 he. bad resohed & poink: whe#e .
tbought be nnghtbe free from observiion, ho
stopped snd turned. bis face towsads.ibe
n&mmﬁmdmsﬂidm;emmw
and Jotting his head rom; pm;hh“kpﬂ, N

- Doarar and 'getrer ewmy the pnrener, and st
langbh tﬂk&m § .ﬁm‘ o, light) that
e Wﬁm@mmr xs‘ﬂﬁ“ﬂy
mmmﬁmwmgxﬁmhmw

o foaw: & heayy: m hia . bosom and.
oocked it. At Jength the man came appeeite 80
mhery the. fugitives were hiddon, .. and.ap" the.
{light he oprried. flashed, in, hsﬁm Liuke,, pnld
seo that itowea Wimper,, . - v . .

parsuer. stopped again, and Tmke aonld ieee
2.3 bolding bis:

" ¢ You couldn’t walk tep. sheps, boy, .. Gom

¥

‘ mh@nmmwmmm <
"’Wﬂ m#wmmnmmm

P‘l‘m Mn” r.m :
e Touke.opw, ot onos that. thy Indien's
I quiiek eye mn«}mt thvpotwlmv the:faste

i
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prints left the path and he clutohed his pistol | his hiding-place that it was Goss. The tory”

with a firmer grip.

“wmgh I ho lowly whmpared bending his
lips close to the ear of the boy; *don’t leta
breath of noise come from your lips. He’s
found out that we-haint gone no farther.”

At this moment the Indian etarted up from
his search, and uttered a long, loud shout,
which was soon answered by a voice not far to.
the left, neager the river.

"+ Here, here, thiz way,” cried the Indian.

Another response was heard, and then Wim-
per held his lantern to the ground, and began
slowly to retrace his steps, Luke conld see that
he held a pistol in his right hand, and be know
that if he was diseovered he jwould be sarely
shot. At length Wimper came to the spot
whore the foot-marks coased, and a dight ex-
clamation broke from his lips.

Luke knew thes in another moment he would
be seen. 'The distance was net: over ten febt,
and there was a straight line through the intri-

" eaclowof the- witdwood. - He atmed his pistel—
the villain-saw bin—but *twes oo late. ‘Boper
Bredl bafore Wimper could relse his own weapon.
Thire was s sharp ory broke from the Indisst's
li’u—ﬂiu utaggared back afow ‘peces, and fell.
Yhe laaterched follon in ex upriﬁ:b pcuition
wad b etk beiwned.”

“Fhe sbeno and the cireumsmme had aroused
" the erievgies of the boy, mid ws heaawhisenemy

fall, he quiokly utbered :
B Mot letus g9, Luke. T am stronger now,
mﬂlhow!mulﬁmhthtﬁm” :
~#No, no; there' aie mare fo dome yot. The
mwhomwadempermm far off”?
~ :% But he mway not be ahle to gettkronghthe
thisk baghes.” -

picked up the Jantern, and as he tarned it
round, its rays fell upon the stiff corse of the
Todisn. He sprang forward and held the light
down to the pale face.
“My God!” he uttered, start.mg back in
alarm, “it’s Wimper!” I wonder if he's
dead?’ he continued, as he again approached
the body and laid his hand upon the face.
“Dead! Where's the man that did it?”
As Goss spoke he turned about and cocked
his pistol.
“ Give me your pmtol quick " whispered
Luke.
Gideon drew the weapon from the place
where he had put it and handed it to his eom-
n,
WG“;” hid begun to gaze up and down the
edge of the bushes, and at length his light was
turned towards the spot where the fagitives were
hidden. Luke did not wait to be discovered
this time, but at the first opportunity he took a
deliberate sim and fired. Goss dropped the
lnatein and stated back. At that instant®Enke
Joaid the orashiing of bushes fayther below him,
und he'knew that the others were coming up to
the scene. His plstols were both empty, and
'he hiad no other ready wespon. (;::us ;rba:q feebflé
siaggering agninst the opporite &
with & moment’s thought be sprang from his
covert? He seized the lantern, the light in
which was still” burning, and set it upsight.
Then ko started ' towards ‘Goss, bt before he
oould 'lay his hand upon him the villaln: fell,
Liuke catght up the pistols that had beer drop-
ped by the two_ tories, and leaving the lsiitern
where it stood, he leaped quickly into the ‘thick-
ob just Qfd:as Ryan and Dow came into the

"3 Py he will. Hemmihciiﬁep&ﬂ! sind | path. ’

heqnm:ly orosa over to lere.  Hal thare
hoocomes. Don’t you hear hissteps T -

The two Temaining tories came up to where
the fight was burning, and their eyes were greet-

“The ovackling of the bushes could be plainly | od by the bodies of their fallen companiens.

heard, “and ere’ long & wan emerged from ‘them

¥
_and éntered the narrow path not more thin | faces of the dead men. Ho tonched thets with ~

Ryan cought up the lantern, and looked st.the

two rods sbove the’ ‘place where Wimper kad | his feet, and tuned thom balf over, but they
. fallen,  FI¥ b onios detected the Hight and made | foll beavily back agait.

for it, m&nhe cama up Soper could see fiom

tPeath and perdition 1" he atarthngly cna&

B royhesded villain,

THE YANKER CHAMPION. - 4

as he.imrned towards Dow, ¢ tis Goss and Wim
par”  They are both dead 1"

- Lnke pnd 1o attention to the or'mgmg ww
ard, but springing towards Ryan he straok him

“Dead I repeated Dow, shaking from houd {a blow in the pit of the stomach that sottled

to foot with fear.
s Yes, a8 doad as stones.”

him the turf like a fag. ' -Once more he

set the Inntern upon the ground, and havieg

“ Bgad, Ryan, let's youand I go bask to the secured Ryan’s pistol and placed it in his poeket

house,-or we shall be dead,-too.”

. 4 0, heavens ! uttered Ryan, without seem-

ing 'to umotice what his companion had said;
* that makes four of our league—dead I’ -

“And all through the means of that boy of

yous,” eaid Dow.
* But itwwasn’t my fault.

he turned towards Dow.

“Now start for your home, you brandy
bloated villain, or I'll ghoot you like a clog’
Btert 1” .

Dow waited to hear no more, nor dul he
think of lookirig after the fate of tho oompnn

Theso men sblood ion he left behind, but turing quickly upon his

doss not rest on my hands,” uttered Ryan, gas-|heel he fled as fast a his legs would carry him.

ing wpon the upturned face of the Tudian.

** Of course it don’t,” responded Dow, draw- | had erisen to his feet.

ing a littlo nearer to the corsedaden spot.
“There ien't any bluod on my hand% nor on
yours.”

* Who said there was blood on my hands 7"
- exclaimed the old tory, torning suddenly upon
his companion,

*Nobody. There sint no blood on them.
I said there wosn’s,” returned Dow, at the
same time slightly shrinking beneatl: the wild
Yook of Rysn. -

“Ha, ha, ba!” hysterically laughe& the
“It’s all washed off long
8go. My hands are cloan, Dow, clean, I say "

‘T know they be, But come, let’s go back
to your houso. ’Taint, rafe to stay here. We
shall both ba shot.”

** But the boy-—I dare not let him go:"

“Egad! what's that, Ryan?’ exelaimed
Dow, 8 his eye caught the ontlines of the boy
where the light shone upon him through the
bushes

“ Where ? cried Ryan, starting to the side
of his companion.

* Back, villaing I’ shouted Luke, in a.voice
of thunder, as he laaped from the spot where he
had stood.

Both the toxies startefl and turned towards
the new-comer.

 Don’t shoot! Don’t,”
didn’t moen to hurt you.
come. "’

gasped Dow. «I
They made me

By the time Dow had got ont of sight, Ryan
Luke picked up the
lanteyn; and holding a cocked piatol in his band,
he faced his soi-disdme master.

* Soper, did you kill thess men ' asked the
old tory, in & trembling, fearful tone.

“Yes, I did, Silas Ryan. I told you I
woult watoh over and protect that boy, nnd
when I ssid so, T meantit. I didn’t thmk you
would try to kill him again.” .

“ I didn’t try to kill him.”

‘* Don’t blacken your soul any more, Bilag

enough now, but yoursis the worst. Iheard
you when you were planning for killing the boy,
for I was listening, and I knew well enough
what you wanted to draw lots for. But I have
keopt my oath se far, and I cen keep it farther. »
I've killed three of your party, an’ you may be
the next! My band woat tremble if you run -
yourself across my ‘path, for ‘twould be a virtue
to kill such & man as you are ; but I don’t want
to do it. 'We've run our race too near together
for that. But you shan t harm the boy for all -
that.” i

Byan gaze& into the fwcL of the man before
him, but he did not spesk—he conld not. The
time, the place, the scene, and the circumstances,
all combined to affoct him thus. His face was
of a livid hus, and be trembled like a ghost- .
frightened girl. . He turned his oyes furtively
about hini. The dim rays of the lantern seem-

) ‘ A ed only to make the surrounding darknoss more

’

Ryan. God knows onr souls are beth dblack
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fearfa}, anﬂ the low moaning of the wind sound-
od inhis ears Like the judgment kmell. At

his feet. lay the blood-steined corses of two of | Hi

- his o_t':m;mniuns in crime ; abhis house ‘I?ymwth-'
or weltering in his stiffened gore, whila before
him, like & grim monster, stood the. dread

. avenger who had done it ali 1 .

* .+ Goback to your home, Silas Ryam, end
loave the boy with me. X will meet you tbere
agnin"’ . .

 #Yuke,” gesped the terror-stricken, miser-

gble wretoh, ** you have not betrayed me?’ -
* No, nor will L if you leave me now. Go

cold, atiff bodies of Wimper and Goss, and with-
out another word he turned away from thie‘spot.
¢ did pot even ask for his pistol. In' a few
moments more he had passed from sight. -
« Come, Gideon, our way is cleax now.”
The boy erept out from his hiding-place, and
gave his hand to Luke. He wasstronger now,
and ere long they reached the river. A:emall

boat wes found, in which they crossed over to

the southern share, snd st the end of half en
hour more they resched the dwelling of ‘an old
Quaker, named Simon Goodhue, with whom

" home, and wken I return T'Il come out here
and help you bury these bodies.” -

wora asked by the friend, but taking G';daon
kindly by the hand he led him ipto the house,

The old tory cast one more" glaqée upon the ead Luke Soper followed.

L4

.

Luke stemed to be aoguainted.  No quiestions

CHAPTER XVIIL

.

Cy

THR TORIES LAY PLANS, AND HAYE A LISTENER.

@N the: moming following the events last
recorded, Helen Ryan arcse from her hed

- ond dressed herself. She knew by the sensa-

tion produced upon the nerves of her sightless
oyes that it was broad daylight, and she won-
dered that her brother lisd not called her as
was his wont. Perhape he was' not up, she
thought, and sho went to the door of his room,

f - -pushed it opon, and called to him. She re-

ceived no answer, and she turned to despend
the stairs. Perhaps it was fortunate for ber at
that moment that she could not see, for she was

“aaved from the sight of the foarful sceno that

chamber revealed | .

In the kitchen she found no-fire. Tt was
cold, bitter cold.~ All was still as death in the
Place, for even the old clock had run down.
An undefinable sensation of dread cropt over
the soul of the poor blind girl, and she whis-
pered the name of her brother. She dared not
speak it aloud, for even the sound of her own
voice startled her. Again aud again she whis-

pered tiat name, but'no answer was returmed.

- 8he went to the front door and listened, but she

heard not the footfall of him she sought. She

| would lm"e\ gone forth, hut she was too..cold,
and she shrank back into the houso.

Then it was that a hoerible foar came over ‘
her. She know that Ryan bod once sought
Gidecn'’s life, and like an ice-bolt came the
thought thet she might now be brotherless? A
strange strenpth sbemed to porvade hoer frame,
for she sprang back towards the chamber stairs
and asconded to her brother's room, She mov-
ed to the bod, and ran her hand over its surfuce, -
but she found it empty. She onlled again his
nsme, and then she turned. Her foot struck
against & prostrate body, snd o sharp ory of
alarm broke from her lips. Quickly she stoop-
od, ond her delicate fingers traversod over the
form that had arvested her. BShe felt the sharp
board, the smooth hair, and the neatly tied
nockeloth, and she fult, too, how cold and rigid
the body waa, :

‘“'Tis 'not my brother! ’'tis Baxter! But
what did be'kere ? "0, heavers | perbaps they
have mordered him yet! -Gideon, Gideon!'0,
my brother, where are youl  Answer me.
"Tis Helen, your sister, that calls ”’

A death-like silence only gave back the echo
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‘of her own voice in reply, apd with a heavy

she sank back wpon the bed. When she

bave arisen she was startled by the

sound of heavy footsteps upon the staire, which

her quick ear told her were Ryan's, and she

also heard the steps of another following him.

+ Ha! whatare youdoing here 2" exclaimed

Ryan, starting back as his eyes foll upon the
wpirit-like form of the blind girl.

#T am secking my brother,” she retumed,
as she arose from her sitting posture. Bhe
shuddered fearfally-as she spoke, for the scund
of that hatsh voice was like the ery of & demon
in her ears. -

# Your brother is not here.”

¢ Then where is he ¥’

« T don’t know. Go and seek him.”

 Have they killed kim? O, tell me, fathor, |

have they killed bim " .
* Killed him!” repeated Ryan, with an ashy
look. *‘No.”
*Then tell oo where he 82"
4 Edon’t know where ho is. Perbape be is
on some further plan to betray his father again.””
+¢ Father ¥ L
The word that tbna fell from Helen’s ligs
was but o mere, sel{sourmured whisper, but
Silas Ryan eaught it, and it wadé him turn pale.
sPell me,” continued the blind girl, who
knew not that she had’ been heard, * what
meana this foarfu) thing here in this chambér P?
¢ What thing ¥
¢ This dead man by my brother’s bedside.”
_* I don’t know any better than you do,” re-
turned Ryan, who had been regaining his self-
possezsion, snd who eaw by the incoherency of
the girl’s questions that she had no théught be-
yond the safety of her brother. *“He's desd,
snd that’s sll I know ‘shout it. Perhaps he
died in = 8.
. No, no—1I folt the blood ! the ovld, froren

* Gto below, Helen,™ gaid Ryan. )

The poor girl waited for no further orders,

but feeling her way past the two men, she paps.

ed from the room, and descended once more to

the kitchen. She was just upon the point of

sinking into a chair when she thought she heard

het name proncunced in e Jow whisper.

"« (Hdeon 1" sheuttered, starting towards the

quarter from whence the sound proceeded.

+ "Ttg not Gideon, it’s Luke,” retumed the

voion, from the back window which opened to

the shed. ** Come owt here.”

Helen hurried to *the back door, felt out the

bolt, and threw it back, and passed ont into

the shed. .
*Yyke,” she whispered, O, do you know

whit hag become of my hrother 7"’ .

+*'Yes, Helen, he's safe.”

« Safe! O, say that word again!”

% He's safe, girl, and he’s where Silas Ryan

can’t touch him, either.”

* But is he alive?”

# Alive?” repeated Luke, with a purded

look. “Why, how could he bo mfe if he wasm’t

alive 1’

thig house 1"*-

sion. . o
o 8o it would,” he returned; * but Gideon
ts both alive and safe.” -

The blind gir! olasped her hands in ilent
eostacy, and her lips moved with an inaudible
prayer. }

a little while ago?’ asled Luke, as he drew
Helon'further from the open window.

*YVes, yos.”’ -

¢ And whore be they now?” :

*Tn my brother’s shamber. O, Luke, there
is a horrible sight up there I’ ’

bload 1" ;
¢ Then somebody’s killed him.”

*« Higod, Ryan,” whispered Dow, who had
followed his leader up ; * getythat girl off out of
the way, for we must disposo of Baxters body

# How doyou know? You can't see.”
- «But T can fecl. Bexter has heon murder-
ed, and he lays by my brother’s bed.” .
“ He wasn’t murdered, Helen. I Eilled him
myself. He wont up there to murder- Gideon,

88 600n a8 possible.”’

and the rest sent him up, but I paved him;
and I’ve come now to save you.”

- you must ran up to your room and put on your

| cloak, and get what clothes you want, and then
come back bere again. X'l hide so that they

g sight wo'll startfor the woods. Hurry now.”
 Luke, the cold grave would be safer than | tiens, for her mind was astive in its conclusions,
The rough man was-moved by that expres- :

_en and shut the door.

| aad shortly afterwards th baek door was again

* Didn’t Ryan and Dow come into the house - W opomad, and Ryan snd Dow came out. They
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* And will you earvy me where Gideon is ¥’
 Yua, that's what' I've come for.”

* Then may God bless you, Luke—God bless

yoi.s Yon have'n kind,' s noble_ heart.”
* Do you really mean
me, Helon 1. .. -
“Yeg, yes, indood T do; amd
you a8 long as I live.”
There was & big tear in the oye of Luke Soper,

and his l.ipe quivered with an emotion that was
aew 0 his soul. For a moment he half sveri-

o his face, as though -he feared that even the
Misd gl might s the honghts hat bl

“They have gone wp to bring the bdy
dowd ¥ ke whispered, at length.
*“ Yes, for I heard Dow say something about

it.” L3 .

* Then as soon a5 they go out of the "house

wont seo, me, and a3 soon as . they geb oud of
Helen did not wait to ask any more ques

and she koew that Liuke had told her the trath,
At that momont ‘she heard a heavy tread upon
the stairs, and gnickly she re-entered the kitch

 Luke Soper bid lizself behind s pilo of wood
in the shed, where he could watch the move-
ments of any one whe might leave the honse ;

bore the stiff corse of Baxter in their arins, and
23 they entered the shed they laid their burden
down upon the very place hehind which Luke
bad taken shelter. Ho trombled with fear, for
bo thonght that perhaps they meant to place the
Body bebiffd the wood till night. Soper placed

ully upon the butt of one of his

_“ Egad, fan, %, uttered Dow, a8 he puffed
with the effects of the exertion be'had put forth ;

I'll pray for

"1 our six hrave fellows
left.” -

there’s only you end e
Ryan gazed upon the faos of the corse, saud

{8 Jook of agomy sottled upen bis countenaunce.
to prey for God to blew . .

“Jt's bl I”’ he murmured. .
“Eged, there’s no misteke. Now, what's
!clr bodene? Let'sleave. thin body lese, and
olear out. ¥ don’t want to it sy farther,
I domt Eke it.” o Ty e,
“'We must not, loave it here, Dow. Wo
one may pashthis way.” .
# And hen wliat shall wo do 7’ asked Dow.
- Good heavens, I don’t know!” gremned
Bn]aaByan * Luke Soper and the boy are 4t
liborty, and I know not where to go. I mwust
bont up that boy by some means.”

help you take care of Wimper and Goss ¥’
“ Yes.”

* Egud, then let’s hide, and shoot him when
he comea.” .
** Shoot kit 1" repeated Ryzn, with a start.
| **Yes, it's the escisst thing in the world.
We can hide when we see him coming, and shoot
him when b don’t know it. . Fyad, that'I} be
killing two birds with one stoie, fur yon wot
do anything with the boy as long as Ae’s alive.”
Silas Rysn trembled with fierce exoitensent.
He prossed his hand apon his contracted brow,
and for soree titie he stood in deep thought, -
* Wowill do it /" hosaid atlength. **You
will shoot him, Dow.” » -
‘“Egad, yep. Hell come to-day, wont ke 1
“1 expeot howill.” .
“Then we'd better clenr out as soon as Ko
disposed of, and leave the boy alone.” M
 No,"” peturned Ryan, with & domonias: look

‘I have two jobs to do yet, and I'll perform
them, or die in the attemps.” ’ .
*That may be all very well for you, Silas
Ryan, but roll me down hill in a brandy-pipe if
I have any desire to die just yet.”

“ But you would have no ohjections to got-
ting & few hundred pounds to put in your
Pme?l’ ) . ‘

* this has been a sorry business for us.  OQut of

Of course not.”

81

* Didn’t you say Soper was coming Pack 1o -

must oarry it to the woods and buryit. Bowe
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* Then you have the chance. That infernal
Captain Nixon, if I am not mistaken, will be
thia'way before & great while, and, desd or
alive, I’m to have eight hundred pounds for his

* body. I know he'll come here to see Helen,
“for, I heasd her tell Gideon.so, and I tell you,
Dow, if he does come, he's a dead men! I
shan’t try to shake him a prisoner, bt I
ghoot him down ! Now let’s carry this load to

* the woods, and then we'll gome back and hide
our timme. 'There’s Mason, Baxter, Wimper and
Goss! but they shall be revenged! Nixon,
Boper, snd the boy shall diel Come, Dow,
you Jift the feet. That’s it Steady.”

44 Hold on! That gal wont be ranning sway,
will ahe ¥’

«No. BShe couldn’t get far if -she ‘should
Ayt oo

ry’l‘he two men lifted the corse wponm their
shoulders and passed out from the shed. The
way they went towards. the woods lay to the
enstward of the house, and ere long they were
out of sight. .
Soper orept from his hiding-place and gazed
off in the direction they had taken. There was
ap ‘ expression of peeuliar triwmph upen his
foaturcs, and his eyes sparkled with intense fire.

« Now, Silas Ryan,” he muttered to himself,
« you - bave fairly cut the oath that boupd us.
Youhave planned to killme. I'don’t owe you
anything now. My oath is of no use. We'll
goe who dies first. I've just as good es'seld
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possible. ThisToof hes given me shelter from
the storms of heaven for twolve long years, but
God grant that I may never enter it agaim.”

¢ Then some. We must hurry. Silas Rygen
may be back befprelong.” , o
Luke gave the blind girl his hand, and half
lifting her along’ he hastened from the bouse.
The way he took was directly towards theriver,
and the buildings shielded his retreat from the
obgervation of any one- who might be watching
from the direotion taken by Ryan and Dow.
He was_not long in reaching the-water, where
he had left the boat hie had come in, and hav-
ing lifted Helen on board, he leaped in and
pushed off. ‘

Within two hours he hauled the boat up on
|the opposite bank, and having assisted Helen to
the shore, he started off towards the dwelling of
Simon Goodhue, which steod only a short dis-
t;nncé. -

« (Hideon, Gideon! My brother! /Eb, where
is' he?” oried the blind girl, as she entered the
kind old Quaker’s dwelling, '
¢+fJere, my sister,” murmured the boy, as
he prang forward, and caught the lovely being
tohis arms. ¢ Bufe, safdy sweet sister.””

The old Quaker and his wife stood by and

down those young chieeks, and they heard the
goft, eweet, heart-sent murmurs of thanksgiving'
that arose from those two pure souls; and they
wiped their own eyes ss the warm drops of

you my soul, and now you want my. life. Take sympathy welled up there.

it if yonosn get it1”
_As Like closed his meaning soliloguy he en-
tered the kitchen, where he found Helen wait-

_ *Thoe may rést in peace here, fair echil-
dron,”’ uttered -Simon, as he approached the
brother and ' sister. -

ing for him. She bad thrown on her cloak and
hood,a0d she had also prepared a smalt bundle.
& Are you ready I’ asked Luke. ° )

(S

brought thee here has told me thy story of

Goodhue osn nevertheless ‘shoot the wolf that

s Yes. Lot us ‘Jeave this place a3 soon as

would devour his lamba !

witnessed the scene. They saw the tears course - H

“The kind man. whe

wrongs. I am not a man of war, but Simon
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AN ADVENTURE.

d T %us on the evening of the o
__ g of the same day tMat
. ’] Helen had been placed bensath the roof of

E.he Quaker, that Walter Nizon left the dwell.
ing of Jagob Maynard, on bis way to :1;‘ g:!;,l’ls
cottage. . Tt was just nightfall when he resched
the small ofiening within which the houe stood
md with an eager step he approached i, His
| ireart beat with a quicker motion a5 he noticed
that no lights were burning, .and an indeseriba.
ble sensation of foar crept over him. He went
up to the door and Knocked, but xo one answer-
“ed the summons. He knocked again, more
| Joudly t-hafl at first, but with the same ’resulf.
Al wa.etill and quist within, ss for several
uoments he hearkened. e placed his hand
m ?&a ht\;'l‘l, and found that the door was not
o :nw‘ ithout hesitation he pished it open
The kitchen was eold and cheerless, and Wal-
ter knew by the feoling of the atmésp!:ere that
-there had been no fire there through the dag.
“Gone! All gone !” ho miurmured, as Lo
gazed.shout through the gloom. .‘
The dull echo of his own volee sounded d;s-

fﬂn LIFE-TIDE OF YILDANY RBES YASTER YET.

tonos. Ho folt sssured that the houss was
empty, and for some titme k& stood Tndecided
83 to what otutse b should pirsde. At longth
lus. eye caught the dim outlines of 2 lamp ‘and
a tinderhox upon the tablo, and ho restlved
that ho would ssarch the house. Mo onsily
found the flint and steel, and he wlso folt pors
matohes that lny upon the table. I¢ was but
:i; wo:tu:f ) g{fw la:mimntu to atsike a light,
3 a8 the lamp was Jighted, he b

to_ look ahout him. Upon the En,bla lay m:%
Bible, and by the side‘of it were five strips of
B |

. “. e cannot have been gome long,” b

te himself; * for here iy hergogible Sf:om :d::g

bor brother had been doubtlesaly reading to her,

#od here. are some marks that have been taken

out and lefs. Ona, swo,\dmc, Sour s —What

does that mean? Kw-ife! Kuifs? Those
Paper wore out for lots—that is a strange word
to be placed at the hazard gf & draft.” :
- Walter gased upon the papers in a thos

i L
ful mood, and abstractedly he cast his eyeu?ptn

wal, and he was half startled by its strange

®

the floor. They rested u ot i
the £ : pon & dark spot -
line betwoen the door that led from 5; ;t:i:
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way and the one that opened to the shed. He
tookthe lamp and approached it. It wis & clod
of frozen blood | '
+¢ Just heavens !’ he cried, as heh st;r}:.:a
' ; i the o,
back and set the lmmp again wpon the i
+t what moans this? There have been devils at
work here! But that cannot be her blgod!
A devil, even, conld not have harmed her.”
At that moment Walter thought be heard t'.h?
sound of footsteps without, and on turming
about, was confident that he saw & human ﬁw:
gt the window, but it dissppeared the momén
ho had canght it. Then followed a low bum of
yvoicos, as if of two persons in an eager eonve;:-
sation, and starting back a fow paces from t! 3
* table, Walter drew both of his pistols an

cocked them. Hardly had he done so, when o

the front door was opened, and n stalked Bi‘laa
Ryan and Dow, the latter keeping safely behind
his leader. Ryan staited quiclfly back a3 he
noticed the pistols, and in so d{:l:géx:orliked te
! ing npon the .
h':ﬁz i)r:wyzal“:?i’:éﬂ %;altar%still- holding
is weapons ready for nse.
h“‘mp;ﬁm ﬁyop?"'mmmﬂ Ryan.
« Answer my question fiest.” )
The old tory sew that the man fho thoe slood
before him did not know him, sad in, A matm.nt
he.resolved to play a false chueacter. *Eie s
trustod Walter Nizon in & moment, both from

his dress and his goneral appearance.

+ Your question is eaailly‘mmre?ed.”'he o
- plied, ** though I can’t say that I lxhe the man-
atking it. Wee ‘are truvellars, and

ner of your i
seek sholter here for the night.”” .

" Rysw's hopes of speedy and easy smovess in
' mﬁm‘rm privetesr captain gave hllln
a4 unwonted smoumb of dmldenee,‘ ‘ﬁd ]
found himself much better shls to play lis part’
than Ko bad antifipsted.. Theé only dwsger he
antioipatod was from the Slownishmeas of Dew,
and by'ay of admonition he sontrived tg tread

on his companion’s tes.

-« Do'you know-the twan who fesides here?”

askodl Walter.
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*

wonldn't be an impudent question, who are
you ?I! .

« A 'man, like yourself, perhaps, though I

&id not come here accidentally,” returned Wal-
ter. *Toame fo seek one whom I expected to-
find here.” :

4 (,—then you don’t belong to the house ¥
s No,” answered our hero.
. A% Walter made that answer, a vague sug-
picion flashed across his mind that all was not
as tha two men would ‘have it appear. B.yu
had been a little téo offbanded. The very.
manner in which he had at firat addressed: him
proved that he knew the person to whom he
spoke did mt,b«a‘lt;;if‘l tt. the hm:ap::n From that
hero is eyes . : ‘
mo“? %fl'xz‘:;e you secking here P agked the old

‘-?:A‘ gl named Helen Ryan.” .
«Q, you wont find her here, sir,’ qmckly
roturned Dow. * She's—" .

The unluoky man met the thandering look of
Rypn, and he stopped. Wztlmr noticed the
movément, though heyshowed it not, sod tmree

|ing to Dow, he stid :

v And how do you koow "

.« Booase she sint here.”’ .

' But how do you know that?” .

the place, I presume,” returned Byan, confmg
‘ qnicpkly to the”aid of his obtuse companion.
s The appearsnce of this room, which is evi
aantiy.'the only room for cooking in the house,
shows pretty conclusively that there can 'be no
ofie hers but purselves.”

# Perhaps you are right,” seid Walter. And

ho continaed, as he raised the lamp:

"e"‘I believe, however, I shall utldy'm;saﬁ
of the fast by examining the chambers above.”
A shade of uneasiness passed over the fea

snd by ona of the most i;ng;eaqu uspeets

igs‘e{pub}e of giving, he managed to !no:lti Dow
iab, . R

g“:?\m you going tg Teave ns in fhe_dask,

-+4No, T don’t.

And now, svanger, if 3¢

pir? ‘said the old man, with much uoofneas '

‘e My friond judges from the Eppﬁm ‘of

then placing his left-hand pistol in his osows, .

tarey of Ryan, bt be soon composed . timéelf,
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¢, there's no need of that,” returned Wal-

ter. *You csn accompany me.”
 No—we'll remain here.”

“ Just as you please. I sha'n’t be gonalong.”
And as Walter thus said; he opened the door

that led to the chambers, and passed through.

**Good thunder! Ryan, yon ought not to
have let him gone up atairs,” uttered Dow, as

soon a8 Walter had gone, g,
“ What's the hurt 2

“Hurt? Why, ho'll soe the blood on Gide-

on’s floor.”

“And what if he doss! It woulds't be
half s0 dangerous as your accursed stupidity
liked to have proved.” : :

“ 0, don’t blame me, Ryan, for I didn’t ex-
setly understand what you were up to. Egad,
bui that was o glorious thonght of yours. He
don’t suspect that we belong here.” .

“1I don’t believe he suspects anything yet.”

*“But then you ought not to have let him
gone up thora”” : o :

“ Dan’t be a fool, Dow. Dead men tell po
tales. That ran is Walter Nixon, and he goes’
_ not from this place alive, Now we must: lay a
"pian to destroy him.” . . .
“Egad, we'll shoot him,”
“Yes, but where 1 :
*“ Right here—when he comes back,”
 No, Dow,” returned Silas Byan, with a.
shodder.  * T want no more bleod spilled in
this house. Every drop spilt here will tome up-
on our own heads. 'We must despatoh him out
of doors,” : <
*“ He seems like a sha}p one,”
Dow. ‘ :
_"*And o he is,” said Ryan. .- If we would
shoot him easily, we must be careful. how we
operate.  You saw how stubbornly be persisted
in holding a londed pistol in his hand.. Now my
Plan is this. X will go-out.doors and, hide my-
self behind the comer of the shed, and when
he.oopes down he will naturally ingaire where
Lhave gone. You must tell him we have a
bodt down to the river, and :that- T have gone
down after some things we left in.it. - Thex tell

suggeamd

8b

gil came to the deor sud wont away again
. around the shed, Be. sure and .tell 'him . ahe,
"t hasn’t heon gone more than .two -minutes, and
of course he’ll start at once after her. Then as’
soon a5 he comes around {the corner, I'll dlap
pistol to his hesd 'and .fire—and he is a dead
wan!  Now do you expost you can do that
without & blunder 7! ‘
“Of course I oan,” returned 'Dow, who
seemed to be highly pleased at the idea of not
baving any shooting to do. ‘
. * You.must be perfectly free and oaéy, now.”
“Certainly I will. Egad, we'll have him
shot now, wont we ¥’

It can’t very well fail, if you are carveful.”’
-0, I'll be cargfal—don’t fear. , Bight bun-
drod pounds. Egad, Ryan, go right out. L'li
do up the gal business—see if I doa’t.”

- Silas Ryan exemined the priming of his pis.
tol by feeling of it with his finger, and. haying
assured hiwself that the pan was full, he ehut
the steel down, and turned from the roowm.
Once be stopped, but in & moment Ko went on
again, and could one/have seen his fage, & ghnde |
of strange doubt and:misgiving would kave been
found reating. upon it : ‘
When Walter Nizon ascended the stairs, in.

-| stead of going directly on towards the door of

the room. whore Gideon had slept; ho turned to .
the right, and ‘enteréd an apartment, the door.
of which was open, . The lamp he carried threw
a comparatively strong light around, and he eaw ,
that he stood within the apartment . which “had
been occupied by Helen. A fow articlos of-fe-
male woaring apparel lay ssattered arownd 'jn
confusion, and.a bex which. stood in. one 2 00T~
ner; the caver of which: was thrown - back, ap-
peared to have been hestily ransasked. . At frst

s feaifyl dread seized upon. him, but spon his
calmer rezson-came to his aid, and ho saw that
all about him gave signs of o suddon fight, and
he ‘allowed himself.to hope thet. things might
not be so bad afterall. - ... . ¢

When ha left ¢hig room he proveeded, ationce
t‘oM l;;‘!hich bad :been:mpied ;bj’{GldOQ N
He pushed open-the door and entered, hus

him that since he has been gone there: was-a
6 } '

tuddenly rotreatod in borror. The floar m‘
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" ot is Silas Ryan! He looks the very villain:
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: ) ‘  things in the beat that
‘ s and . o ! | this honse we left some things in _
e e mﬁhf&%m ::db!;;au o don's by wih o e clay thore e
Wikter lhow e e o i the night, so he has gone do o
e b ey | b e, P
Toom, A

y el
oph. " gome mometits lie birain was ie &
;I:iitéiﬂz:tiﬂ of chantio craitement, and with

starting eye-balls e gased upon the goreleden | the man

s o o o st o ot 1
there a fiend on esrth #hat: enu._ﬂ have s
that boy ? T cannot beliove it, and {;‘:ﬁd o
hisobgmh ; !'-\_’{,'nd Whmth‘.sm,s{!m. for some
Waltor lednod upon the bed, and sst for som
T e et Bt sl
up fern the pedeide, < I belisve {:;:: man B

in every fes ctutict deselve e
o . Tt . mﬂb_ie, shortive -
et:mpt {(; palsi themselves off as atramgers to
thik place. Come forth, my fm.hhfuler
Tty dhall give mo answic for ik They
ocoWards--misorable oovwafds, Tin. Bilas yan
|t t.” I
_zw?i:: :ml‘ul!y examined s pistols as ‘ho
oeased-—poured out the old px:iming and p:t_ ;:I
frosh, and then carefully cockifig them bot;n,i 0
tok the lamp betwoen kb thimb and finper
and dusoshded to the room ‘below, where he
foawd Dow sitting alooe by the table.

. ¥, 1 rod | . i X fosrfolly
v Ab, wheto is your oomptoion?” isquire from Walter's lips, in long drows, fosrfully

' ad assired him-
Wiler Nixon, us ston us b !md
self st tho man whem he sooight was not in
the rodm.’ s

-+ Now, my dear sir,”. said Walter, in a enlett,
easy tone wiile ke bent his eyes sharply: upon
o 'im(ure him, T have a little piece of
vies to gi 1. ¥ ing to put yous
advice to give you. ¥ am going to pul
fow questions, and I want them anayrered ina
straight-forward manner, and I don’t want you
to utter & tone louder thun s barely necessary
for me to hear. Yﬂ}l' do'not wish to die sf
, i
present, 1 suppose ?
«0, no, et |
s Qit, atill, sir!” . ;
i, i 1 at me wo. It's
4 Q, ir, don't point that pist :
cocked, an:l if it should go off it would murder
mel Don't, sirt” .- bad s
« Hush] Utter another u?t:nd a8 3
t, and you are s desd men .
th?’(;“l iunt, I wont, if you only just wout
km-.&m:;:ila ~of d tsion passed over Wx?lte_.r’p
fontures o8 he glanoed upon the cowering M,-
and still holding the pistol at an aim, he .mid :
« Now don't tell me a lie, Beware, ﬁlylv:;
do. Who is that man who was here when |
the xoom

nm-" . J - "
t Who—-tp—hio o L—asked-—yotz,”- cabS

e

. T ivid as & lightning.southed fles
thie wight of | with Tips s Tivi \
Dow turned pale ns » ghost o

she two pistols, und ss Walter stepped forward

s set the I pos the fable, thio tory - sota-

sy warid from o ot in afighe.  C
Yh en instant the yousy ceplain eaw’

spot. - . . _
A P(:" You answer me well,”*said the young mas,

with s glowing eye. o Noiw what- ds ydl!!
name 17 '

' T
" wheth Be had to deal, and his evurve of action 1 Tehabod Dow, sir.

was m“ﬂt.

: . od nkt ow, bt
« 0. don’s b slavmed,” b ssid, it 2 mild | T have o question of still greater importamcs

tone. * Where has your mpﬁabﬁ gione

evutrage | me st ofos, aird with trath.  What Bmve Be
S Why,” retoened Duw, gaibing

pok yoo, Remersber—if you would live, antswor

nd et on stid Holea Ryasu?”
sy PO’ , aind wettling into | come of Gidleon
from the yohull HN's neemer, &

«“He's a—a—0, don’t hoid that pisiol so

.m‘ ) - ‘
“He's Silas Ryan ! fearfully uttered Dow,

" A very good néme, indeed. And wow, sir,
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* As God ismy jadge, sir, T do ot know,

i

o was oomvinoed of i, fr from what Dow had
O, don’t shoot me. If T should die at this mo- '

-sent I eouldn't tell you any more.”
“ Have they not been killed 7°
*¢ No, sir—no, sir,” (
¢ Neither of them 7’
‘* No, sir.”

“Then how came t!xe‘y: to leave this house

* * Beceuge-—"
** Answer 17

“ 0, don’t! Bocause thoy would have been

murdered if they staid here 1"
*Whe would have mardered them 3

‘‘ There wouldn’t enybody have killed them

both, hut Baxter set ont to destroy the boy 1*

“ And did not Ryan have » hand in it 7*
“Ye-o5, pir.”” )

“ Ayd you drew.lots to see who s¥onld do £ 9’
“Yes, sir.” *

*“ Now whose blood is that in the ‘boy’s
ehaimber 1 ‘
# It’s Baxter's, sir.” . .
Thos, by degrees, did Walter drain from Dew
aft the intelligence he oould bave wished, -He
not only learned the cireumstandes attending
the fight of the hoy, and the dissippearanice of
the girl, of the fate of Baxter, Wimper and
Gross, but be also learned the plans of Bydn re-
specting himself. ’
** Now,” he eaid, as soon 25 he had grined
all the intelligence he could bope for, “ tell me
whers Bilss Ryan is at this moment.” :
. Dow answered the question truly, thoughi ke
gave not the exact Jovality of the old tory's
“New understand ye, Iohabod Dow. G
out and el bit to come ih hero ; bk te Lim
not'te bring & woapon in his hands, for if he
does he dies ere he crosses the threshold: of that
dotr.. I shall leave the light here wion the ia'
ble, and I shell so cénceal miyeelf shat I'can
seo without being seen, so he dies # ke éoimen
in wmed. " Go, sir, and tell him.” e
Dow. tumed tremblingly wway st Toft tho

told him of Soper, ke made up his mind ihat
such a man would not desert the beings he had
takon in charge at a0 muck forsonal danger,
until they were perfectly safo. '
The young man's mind was busy with such
| reflostions; when he was startled by the repurt

of u pistol near the house. At first he thoy
it might have boen fired at random for him, bus
the iden dwelt with him only for an instaht, ind
holding his weapons both vendy for use, he hur
vied forth ito the yard sind turned in the di
rection from which' the sound seemed to have
proceeded.  Ho Had not gore meny steps whes
his eye caught the outlines of a man nest ‘the
corner of the shed, in a knceling posturs. As
lis approached, however, the man started o his
foet, and at&‘n;]in'g ® moment in that position,
be turned and hestened off at & swify vom' to
wirdy the woods, Walter ‘could ‘see by the
height and sise of the figure that it was Hywn, -
Ho did not sfop to gaze long after the fbsing
man, for he hosrd a deep groan at the e
from which Ryan hed fled, and hastening up kb
found Dow stretetied Hpon the frosty » 3

* 0, Bilas Ryan,” groaned the fallen man,
“This isn’t Ryan. " ¥o's fied and lofs you."”
“Is i you, Captain Nixon?” - 4
*“Yes,” roturned the young men, bending
downt and raising the head of the tory in bis Jap,

Dow strained ki faltering eye, but he soatned

not to have the power of discovering objbdts
around him, for he looked not into the fhoe of
Walter, thou

ugh be evidently sought it -
** O, ‘eaptain, do yon betiove I shall dio 7 he

shid, it fearful soconts, .

- “T don’t know. Where aro you shiot Ly
“ Horo—hers,” returned Doy, painfalty

rafsing his hind to his left breast.

D Bilss Ryan do it 17 o
“Yes. He thought "twas you,” A
* Phion 1 have reasoni to think him for his.

it

“ But you don's think 1 shalt o, et .

oo, Walter flt sure tm.ﬂhgm%aﬁd' = Nl‘ama‘mm’mﬁm hélp it,” el
was brue, and he bolieved that Helin Ryusisnd | Watter, s ko plaoeit hix Bngerpon Doy it
horbréthier were in a place of mieby. - Tdoed; | and found that the pulse wag wonkoning Btht?

1 doa't know, okt

il o, o s o om p W v | T dou

i whont of ‘vt ows, and whel We ouhé up to

e il g ekl aas
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i # 0, Pm not fitto die 1 -groaned the wrateh: | -
« My poal is biack with sin.”> g

' “yl"o_u ghould ‘have thought of that kefora.
You might havesscsped this fate had you been!a
true to your country.”

-
The jonng men -gprang - quickly to his foet,

and raised a pistol, - Not:more than a rod dis-
tant, he saw the dusky form of & man who held

dark lantern by his side, the light of . which

* only served to make overything look more- dark

« 1T Qio; Silas Bysn will be the only one and gloomy about.
B 'y

 left. He got us sllto join bim, and now we

i‘:ﬁ all d.\i and leave him behind to pocket the
m.’,

g,ﬂ « Think not of gold now, Ichehod Dow,”

said the young man, while'a bitter sneer escap-

od him. : .

you: The world of spirite contains not & soul

CHAPTER XX.
TEE HEARTS CONFEBBION.
8 Walter Nixon noticed tRat the man be-
W} gan to approach, he exclaimed, *“Who

« Gilas Ryan -will be worse off than | comes there ¥’

« Nebody that wsnts to burt you,” returned

more thoroughly guiliy than is Bysn's at this| the pewomer. * Don’t be in & huery sbout

mgment.”’ . L
 For several moments the dying men writhed

ghootin’, for I've got a pistol as well as you.”!

Our hero was favarably'struck by the sound

s voi instinetively he low-
in paio, but at length bo seemed | of the stranger’s voice, anth ms ;
:fie? ::nlf: ;I;cra'::'more weak, snd with ¢on-| gred theanuszle of his pmt:h :

idersble effort he said : .
g.'ﬁ'd;puzn Nixon, I can do one good deed
" before I dio. Bewaro of Silas Rywn. ' He bas

«Who are you?” he asked. o
* «An’ -who are you?”’ was the hcpmo feply.
As the stranger eame up he opened - his, Jan-

gworn by & most terrible oath that he wont.die | torn and held it up to Fhe faco of the yofmg

£ill ho has killed you and Gideon, and got the
,poor blind girl back into his'power. Look .mtl,;
for 'him..for he'll creep around till he doed it.

This wes delivered at broken. intervaly, .and |-

. ok-
ith mach - exertion, and 88 ;]_)owmased spe
;{g, }iis head sank more heavily upon the knee
" that sustained ib. :

_ U Toll me, onece more—ido jon know where | .-

Gideon and Holen have been carried ?” ssked
Wﬂﬁ,—l donot. O, Tmallon ﬁre v
" Walter raised the- drooping head .higher up,
but. it rested with & leaden weight. upén. his
hands, and he could soo that the ayes were turn-
ing up into the head. There w.a._ho,am gy
ing-throe broke upon the oold air, the tory's
hands fell heavily upon the ground, and the
whole hody sank, like a lump of hndj;m@imet.
" Walter Nizon raised the face nearer and gax-
od into the bloated featares, but there were no
marks of life there, and he let tb; l:;ad down

the ground, He yet knelt by the corpee,
11;;: 1}:18 f::a caught the sound of o light foot-

S

m'F‘E'I guess you be. Captain Nixzon,” he seid,
as he lowerod the light. ) S
« You guess rightly; then.” i
«Then I'm nobody but Luke Soper. .
“ Imke Soper |’ eseclaimed Walter, in tones
of wild delight. SR
+ Yea, sir.”’ S
4Lt mo grasp yo band. ‘Thers.. God
bless-you ! I know you bhave saved' the.boy
and his sister.”
.4 T have, sir,”’ 1
doep feeling. ** They are where there;{gm’t;ba
any harm come to ‘em. . But who is ?htp‘? r
# TLook, and see if you recognize him.’ . ., -
. Luke held bis lantern aloso down to the'-fwg
of the desd men. - {
¢ o« s Dow. You've. finished him, capt’n.”
«It’g none- of my. work, Soper.” R :
. None of your work 1" R
«No, Silas, Rysu did is.” “And (‘.}ngu.pnn
Walterrelated. to him al) that had tronspired.
+ v ¥¥ell,” utterod Like, a6 he onve more held
s, Inntoxn down to the face of Dow; *¢hia s

fall oar him, and the rays of s light shot over
the place. - o

.| the.last of Ryan's lengue, and it’s fittin’ that

yoturned Luke, in a tone of

tiitide his way dircetly to the viver.
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he ehould dio jusk a3 he did I think it’s the

Taik. * Mason must bo dead.” © - )

shot on my own vessel.”

«I knowed it. Mason was the first, and

Silss Ryan il bo the last !

"Walter ewaght & deep meaning in the tones

ead and 'déwnioast ; but they grew éheerful 4k He
'}éntored, and ere Ying they began to coniverse

“Yen, he'ss doad,” snid Walter. * He was | with as much hfo and freedom as ever.

There was ome thing that puzzled Walter
not a littls. Maynard showed himgelf ta be s

understanding, <and o thorough knowledge of

of his companion, ‘but he chose to put no ques- things about kit in the world; and: yob, at
tiond ‘on the point, for there ware otlier.mmers times, hé would' start fotth into that m'}:gh, -

‘thet had #he precedence.

** Now tell me of Helen Ryan,” “he eajd
- *'Where is she 7’ - o

"¢ Bhe’s at the house of an old friend of mine,

ten miles up the river.” :
.*“Then yon must show me the way, for
must see her.” :
* That’s just what T came for.”
“Ha. How krew you I should be here 2

couth manner of expression that had charastor-

- |ized his conversatiori . when they fitst met ; bib
the young man gave no signs of having notised,
it, though it made a deey impression upon his .
wind, o
~-On the next merning Walter was up early,
and baving requested Maynard to go on boatd
the brig during the forencon and explain the
oause-of his absence, he set off for @he"btigk—‘

“1-dide’t know it} but Gideon said he|yards; where he found Luke Boper in waiting.

thought you would, some evening ‘this week.

We knew your vessel was in port,” *

“# When are you going to retum ¢
* Right away, ifyou’ll go with me.”

* Of course I will.”” . r

~ 4 But youwont be ahle to seo Helen to-night,
for -she’s almost sick, an’ it'1l be late when we
geb there ; but yon can sleep in the house, and
theit s hot in the morning." '
“Walter considered upon the ubjest for sev-
erdl moments, and at length he resolved to wait
until’ morning, for he feared that old Maynard
might be uueasy about him. He communionted
his thoughts t0 ke, and the latter at ones
agiosd to take tho last ebb of the tide early in
the murming and come down to the brick-yards;

and take him hack with the first floodi. -
““The'bedy of Dow way removed to the shed,
ind thero Walter and Toke deterniined to leave
it for Ryan to care for as best k¢ might, and
shoitly sfterwards they" separated, the former
i’ the'path to the eastwaed; while'the laftey

When our hers' reached the &welling»‘rhf
Jhoob' Maynard, ho foand the old ntan and'his

The tide was just tarning upon the flood, and
the-two mén set off up the river at onbé, and
befors nine o’slook theymaednémww,; ,
house. . SRR
Walter's héart @nttored “in. kit bosom 4 he
approached the dwelling, and when he entered
hio found the family at breakfast. -~ Helen Ryan
sa by tho side of Mré, Goodhus, ab the head of
the tabls, and as the sound of the coming foot-
falls foll upon her dolicate ‘war ke ‘sthvtbd up
from her chair, and an oxpression of 'riélhble ‘
joy overspread her besutifal fontures. *But:n

& moment she scomed to temember that there
were othéra about her, ‘and; she sanké hatl' fnto
her chair, while 8 deep blush : shounted 5 her
cheeks and teniples: ‘ o L
Gideon sprang forward and' canght the ‘Yoiing
captain by the hand, and & tedrof joy ‘and- grati.
tade heamed in his ye as he gased into the fhoe

of our hero. L
“This is Captein Niron," wid the boy;
turning téwards the old Queker. - i - ‘
The old man extended’ & warth weleome to
Walter, and gave both be and Luke seats at
‘the table. B

wife both up, and he noticed that'they were

“Ohnce the young man opened bis lips:ty'speak

1

man’ of most excellont education, with & deep
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to Malen, but be feaved to trust bis tones, and
be. remained silont. . He cast his eyes upon the
sweet, pensive face that was half-turned towards
him, snd be thought he ssw a pain-mark resting
there. He answered the questions of the Quaker,
and he could see that Helen seemed to hang
upon the tones of his voice when he spoke.
The conversation paturally tarned upon the sub-
jeot of the Revolution, apd Simon Goodbue
showed himself to, be- & noble-hearted padwiot.
He had given money and provisions te sid the
young colonies in thieir growing struggle, snd
bo-stood ready to give the Isst farthing of his
treasure to the same end. ‘

~ :After the breakfast things had been -cloared
away Walter was shown into another room.
Simon Goodhme and Luke wont down ta the
rivar o haul the bosts up from the tide, the old
Indy was trasy about her household affgirs, wnd
@idean, without any apparent cause, took his
bt aud went out to the barn. Walter and
Helen werge . loft alone, and ss- yet neither of
them had spoken to the other.

1 At length the young men arose from the chair
ha kad ocoupied and seated bimself by the side
of the blind-ghtl. - . :

.- ¥Halan," he zald, in a soft, musical voice,
ot the. same time- taking her band, ““are you
glad.ihat: I have como 1", - N
A1’ repeated the fair girl, while the
jeybeams began to danes over her fce. “ Yos,
0, yea., Axe you not.gisd, t00?”

¢ Yeg, Helen, vory glad. I should have been
misersble had L not foynd you.”

“ Then you love me,” murmured she.
e Love!” uttarad Walter, siarling at the

Halen tuxned towards her companion, and a
strange look of fear had fallen upon her coun:
tenanoo: o L

«¥én do not misunderstand me, I hope !
. *No. Iunderstand you well. I'do love
,.pu,’f R . . . * R

“Then I am happy,” she murmured, with »
look. of inexpressibla_gratitude.. * For lmg
years my heert has known no friend but my

wealih to my yearning soul, yet I have longed
for the love of some ome older, Ah, ¥ fenred
when you came; here. to-day that you had for-
gotten me.” ,
- Forgotten you?”’ iteruted Walter, who was
completely rapt and pumled by the girl’s man-
ner. - There wep something inezpressibly soft
and sweet in the notes that dropped from- her
tongue, but the language seerned myatical.
¢ thought you had forgotien me, because
you did Aot speak to me,”” she 'nnswergd: R
felt unhdppy.” : oo
warmesdt sontiment of offection s sometimes
spoken in silence.”” .
« To you, Walter, it may be, but not to me.
All gilence is t0 me but dead, meeningless
chaos. I know that sometimes my face de-
olares the feelings of my heaxt, for T can feel
the warm blood rush up there; snd them, teo,
I feel that sorrow can .spesk in silence from my
foatures ; and. I can smile when I' am bappy,
just as T fagl that I am smiling now; and I
know that others oan read all this, but it isa
lasguage shus ont from me. * The. grest book of
Nature [ oannot resd in her majestio ailence as
you can. They tell me the earth is beautifol
in summertime, but I can scarcely dream of
thoso joys which yon csn draw from the fount
of vision. ‘Nature moves me With awe, for I
onn hear her dread thunders and her howling
tompests ; and Nature gives me delight, for. I
henr her awpet birds sing and warble ; and there
wro othor pleasures, too, for I can smell the
fragrance of the flowers, and the balm-laden at-
mosphere comes to me with a soothing, joy-giv-
ing power. . But I, %now those  whe loverme
only when X hear .them speak. You might
frown apon mé, snd I shonld not know it - But
you will not " frowa~—you will . love me—and.1
will try and always merit your love. - I.can be
as gratefulas those who sre mors fortunate than
1 am, even. though I sm almost belpless.” .-
‘Walter Nizon gazéd into the radisnt:featuses
of Helen :Ryun, 'snd for some time. he forget
that she was blind, for he smiled upon her as

brother, and though his love has been a mine of

though he would make her feel happier for his

« Aly, Helen, you misunderstood me, Tho -

‘and Walter could soe that she looked froubled.
. +* What would you ssk "’ he said, raising up
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emiles. Thero waz an eloguence of thought and | There will be & thossand little thinge
1610 W aght and | There 3 Little I con do.
expression in ber language thet charmed Kim, [T can be with your children, and sing to“t;ei?;

and the sympethy he had folt for her misfor-|and I can sew eud. kit ; aud”you shall .be s

vone was almost loit. in & deeper foeling. A | futher to me, and lave me as thong  were your

h?an‘. like his knew a0 yeason why: pwrity and | own child.” ,
virtuo should bo of loss valua because aswosiated | . ** A father " nttored. Walter, na b fall
with mmifortuna ; and a5 he now gazed upon the | meaning of his companion flashpd ’ﬁpon hire
lovely being, he could not but feel that the great| * Yes, fraukly. and - wnsnspestedly retu;-ngd

© esh, sourge of domestic joy o him. on eaxth | Helen; ** you will love me as  okild, and then

would ke to have such'an object lessing wpon | I ean look g
ould ave euch'sn ap o you for counsel and sdviee,”
h;s love, and Jooking to him for joy and counsel. | * And in what ean I advise you? i:m:rhnt
‘I know you can be grateful, Halen,” he | counsel you §? : :
eaid at longth ; **and L. know of no higher joy| **Tn suything thab wi
. ‘Im that will.
that I could ask, than thet you should alwaye happiar.??y 8 : : pale me bﬂﬂfﬂ‘ e
owe me your gratitude. You shall not want| . *“ And do you think ‘Iéonldlml inty
for & protectar while I live.” " | path more pure than that whi ey
. . n ; hich
# Ohblees you, kind sir, bless you.' And|tread?” ¥ . o ¥ o ‘Imy
Jou will protect my brother, too 9’ . “ Tunot huppinasaéoudnoiveto ough
. by b . mrexr bhought
Yes: Hoiza nolﬁale follow. He shall not | and foolings?” asked the. fair gir{j, -with :i:fpl:
»ﬂﬂwhﬂe i lm:eto giva.” * grace snd, expression. :* Can one bb so 'pure
*Then he will be happy, too. O, sir, you in all the impuleos of the heart whon that heart
know. not how my brother loven. you. We are |is crushed by wrong smd epplession 1 “Will
orphans, pow, sud wo have no home. You|there not be ot tinies keelings and wishog-ewd-
km:‘w that Silas Ryan is not our father 1’ den risings of - passionate, despondouﬂhieh
- Yeu.. Luke Bnpe.r told me this morning.” | are not purs in the aiglrbofﬁod »o . ‘
Tilen I:?rhapa, sir, if. I live, you might| ¢ Perhaps you are right, Helen.”
sometimet “1 thank yow,” said tho girl, with.a glawh
The girl hesitated 4nd hung down her hoad, | countensnoo. ** And then »ﬁ»@iﬁﬁ?
things that you could tench me, thet I do. not
7 : i know now—snd knowledge leads to purity.”
har:"heud a.n_d‘ drawing ber nearer to him. “ And do you think you'would then be. bappy
- You will not think me forward, sir?” to come and live with me 1" ‘

m:h il’::’ﬂghg.‘ Do not hold meh & th_ougbt 5 Yeos, O, yea.” -

But supposs I eonld fipd some kind men

. be bappy then.” ’

* Then, sir, sometime, f;arhap& you will }uﬂve

phome of your own, and you would give me a

bome with you, where I eonld be happy .and

-vontentod~some place wheare I conld rest in

peaco, snd know thit I was loved. I showid

- Walter Nixon pressed tha. fair hand:"he.held-

~mare fondly in his own, and his heart beat with

& ,wa.;n and pere emotion... . .
 Helen,” he said, slmost in & whisper, * if
Llive you shall have such & home, and it ghall
be » bright and beppy oge.” .. = @
+** X shall ndt be sltagether a burden to you.

who wonld take you now--who woald love you . .
and teach you-~some one who is older andmore
experienced than T am 1. ¥ou would be happy
then 1"’ T

“ No, no.” L o
“.And whynot 2"’ aaked Walter, as he keen-
1y watohed his companion’s counterianse.

* 4 Becimse his volee 'would not be yours. . Tt
would not be you. It.would not bg the ¢ne
who saved my life in the dark wood, and .who
was the first to tesch me to know thet pthers

. tobold love . me than my brother.” .

* Heleu,” the youung man spoke. iﬁn..?ow. ,
\
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soft whisper="if1 ever riske me & home of iny |feel that you yossessed the full gratitude: of

o'k ile}l want you ‘to some-and live with. me,
but T daunet be a father to you.”’

- ), A6 mok pay that, sie*’

1 gpeak truly, Helen.”
. *Then you datinot love me as I had hoped »
. Kigten: | Therb is a-warmer, d tenderer love
‘then that. - Thereis'a tie more strong.”

- Helen gedmed for 'a moment trembling be-
tween doabt and fear, but her features .soon
grew calm, and-ehe tarned her face inquiringly
towards her companion. She felt the breath

* that struck her cheek, snd then there was a
warm kiss imprinted upon her brow. ' She start-

ofl banenth the'ruagic totioh, but she wax moti-

offeded, nor was she frightened, for there was
s happy smile broke over her features. |
*Does nat your own heart tell you my mean-
ing ¥ ‘Walter asked.
"0 T'wish I'coull see your face,” she mur-
“mured. * PerbapsT could read it there.”
"M Ie you could see it, you wonld read there
the Yight of a puresnd ardent love. I will be
 plain with you, Helet., T would make you 2
wmpumon for hfe--I‘ would make you my
wife.”
Helon Ryan raaahed forth the hand that was
st liborty, ®nd rested # wpoki the shoulder of
her companion, - and for - several moments she
romained silently in that position. - There was
no doubt, no fesr, 'no trembling, upon her love-
ly foatures, but she seemed-to be dweiling with-
in the depths of her own heart. ‘At lerigth sho
spoke. It was in a oalm; sweel tons ;"
*'Woald you make the poor blind girl your
WIfB ?" . .
4 Yes, Helon, I wonld." -
 And never murmur, never sorrow, nor feel
wnhappy,. because her cyes were closed ferever ?”
1 oauld do nought:but love hier -the more.”
“ Ah, I foar you know not your own heart.
I could love you, and be as faithfal ds heaven
itaelf, because I sould ows you evarything ; but
not 8o with-you. You would owe me nething,
and I shiould be but & burden on your hands.”

‘othors - that you were tha ‘means of making

others bappy” ¢

.+ Nothings: That would be heaven.”

<+ At that is the happiness I seek. eouic‘l

love you the tnore because of - your misfortune,

and T oduld be the more tender -because. you

would depend upon me almost entirely. A soul

like mine will cltng with a Insting love and affec-
tion about that which confidently reposes in
trast benenth its eave, snd he who could even
by a thought cast s shadow upon your path,

would sink far below the level of manphood. I
wouild atill sake you to become my wife.”!

Now Helen trembled. A spark " that bad
burned in her bosom now bumst forth to a flame.

Bho had not known how deep her own feelings.
been till the present moment—ehe had not

love in her soul. . But she realized it now.

* Bometime we will apeak of thm again,”” she
muyrmured.’

“Yes, we will Bpeak of it often, but yet you
can.-answer mo now.”’

“ Walter Nixon,” said the beauhful gu'l in
a ohlm, frank tone; 1 ‘give mykelf t6:you,
and ;you ‘ean do a8 your'own beart shall distate.
1¢ you should choose for yourself a hfe-ehmpan
fon more fortunate than myself, ‘you would: still
give me a home; and I should be heppy.”

-+ And would you be so happy to feel’ that
ancther claiimed my tenderest care and love?”
asked Walter, with:a voice tuned to the ‘deep-
ezt meaning.  * Could you feel yerfeeﬂy bappy.
te know: tl::ityon were only second.in my-afio-
tigns—that my fondest words m& hohest npn-a
tions wore not foryou?”® |

%), no, 1 should not be go happy I know
I should nét ; but I would not be envivhs—I
would npt, wmphunv ¥ou have & right fo take
another for yopr wife.” . -

« Bat I kave no right to tmmple unde'r foot
the holy: affections-‘of my own beart, Helen,” I
have no right to blight the sweetest flowers. that

 Answer me this quostion, Helen! What
could give you more exquisite pleasure than to

ever yet sprung up in my pathway. I should

" lie to my own soul, should - I take anothier then

alizéd Aow her affeotions hed been winding |
themselves about the image'of him who had been
A the first to toush the eordsof other than a sister’s

- it would pet be & mHoMB.
. form and substance, elgp they 'could have no

-thy of a pure heart, then it must be an emana-

“tha same sweet token of love.

I suppose he had business.”

THE YANKER 0HAMPION.

you for my wife, and I should lie to her ‘o
‘whom I should offer an empty heart. You must.
be my wife, sweet Helen.”

“Icanmot say may. Do with me a8 you
please; but O, raise not"a hope so heavenly in
my bosom that may be crushed.”””

* Fear not,"” said Walter, a8 he wound his
arms ahout the fair heing and pmased her to his
bosom.  * Lot your hope rest in kife, for death
alone shall put out its toreh.”

1 Ah, oven death may not extmgﬁmb it, Wal- :
ter ; for if heavén be aich a home as T have
\ balieml, where the freed spirit shall know the

friends of esrth, then our loves will be more
beautiful then ever. O, Walter,”” continued
the fair girl, her faco glowing with holy enthu-
sigam ; ‘<X ghall s%m in heaven—~the scalon will
drop from my eyes, and I shall deink in the
beuutios of God's great universe, I shall see
my father and iy wother there, too. O, we
ghall know and love gach other in hoaven, eolse
Bpirits must have

life; If we kuow ourselves, then we shsll know
others, and if we do not knaw ourselves, then
it would viot be we who ave raised from the
derd. 'O, . ¥ cannot bear to be told of n love
that death aan destroy, for if it be.a love wor-

tiox from 4he spirit of God, to endure forever.”

Walter gazed with wonder ‘and-awe into the
upturned features of the being whe had thus
spoken, and in his sonl ho felt that he could sit
-aver. by hor dide and Hsten to her swoet notes.
He kissed horagain, and shé in tan wound her
#rms about his neok, and stamped upon lnn lips

At that moment . they héard the rustlmg of
Mry. Goodhue's tidy dress, ind soon they were
joinad by the dame heimelf. Ghideon soon after-

wards eame into the apartment, snd #0 did Imke |

Bopor ; but Bimon Goodkue eame not. -
*'Where is our old friend 7"’ asked Whalter.
* He's gone away,” roturned the good dame,
“‘Then I shall not see him again However,

“0, he may be hack bofore you go, for of
course you will stop and take dinner wihh 08"

« Perhaps I may.”

“Then you will sée him again, and per-
hapﬂ-—-" d

Mrs. Guodhue stopped and looked at Lukoe.
The Istter shook hia head in & meaning manner,
and nothing more was said.

Walter's ouriosity was excited, bub he had
too much good sense to usk any questions,

CHAPTER XXL
*“ THE'LAST LINK IS BROKEN."

€ IMON GOODHUE did returmn before
 dinterdime, and when he entered the

house his - face looked strangely. here wan s
mixture of hope and fear, of doubt and anxiaty,
upon his features, and for a long time after'he
took 4 seat he remained in deep meditatioh.
At len ros, and beckoned for Luke to
follow him, and the two went forth to the bam
whiere they remained for some time. o
* # Mr. Goodhue,” said Walter, as he drew the
old Quaker one side after dinner, ** you ifiust
pardgir mo if T seem over-curious, but yab I
cannot: avoid asking you if Gldaon and’ Helen
Ryan hiave sny interest in the busifess you have
been upon this forencon "

*Verily they have, friend Nixon.”

“ May I not ask the napure of it - :

* Thea may ask, certainly, but I would rathor
not answer thee now.”
* You know fot the deep interest I bnkd ‘in
their welfare, friend CGloodhus.*’
' % Yen, I do, young man, for T heard Relen,
only a fow minutes ago, telling to her bmher
what thee had been saying to her, Thers, thee
need 1ot look troubled, friend Nixon, for thee
hLas a noble heart, and thee hast shown it in
thine offer tothat sweet-girl "
"+¢ Then if yor know all, yoa cannot refuse to
tell ina of what may tend to the benefit of thosd
two beings.”
“Of course ¥ cannot ; but ¥ can bid thee
wait.” T would not set thj 'heart upon the mek

by telling thee of that which I have thought.”
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“ Yon bave placed my heart upon- the -rack
‘alveady, friend Goodhue.” . -

“ No, no,” returned - tho leket wxﬂ: 3|
mams smile, “*Jt was thine own cariosity
did it. Now I ask thee, as a man, to wait,’" -

Walter Nizon could ask no more, and though
b6 ‘trisd hard to curb the strange ouriosity. that
had beset him, and which gave hix not a little
“upessiness, yet he foungd it imppaeible, - -

_ Onoe more our hero pressod Helen: to his
- bosom and kissed her. Heo told her he woyld
ocome and sea her 28 soon a6 hia vessel again ar-
rived in port, and he bade her be happy and
contented, assuring her that Goodhe and Luke
would protect her. Ho bade a kind adiente
Gideon, snd the Quaker and his wife, and then

he sod Ldke started for the river, it having
been arranged tbat the latter shonld row bim »

. piece up the river, and then return with the
haet.

- The tide was upon the ebb, but the w:ud
blaw strongly from the. morthesst, and it ‘was
with some ° difficulty that. the bost was zowed.
.The wind settipg ageinst the tide caused an
-naususl commotion on the surfase of the water,
'uﬂ the waves dashed over the light boat, gend-

ing the cold spray, with snything but o wel-|.

ocome sensation, over the balf henumbed, oprs-
men.

At a point nearly three miles nhova the brick-
yards, Waltor raised his oar from the wnt;er -and
gased slong upon the shore. .

+ s thero not a good path from here to the
old brick-yarde "’ he asked. ;

 Yes,” returned Like.

*“Then let us put in here, -and I will walk
the rest of the way. Iecan da it easior and’
quicker."

Luke seomed pleased thh the xﬂe&, and goon
. the bost wns run up on the sand. -

«T declare, I must.bail her oqh,” aaul Luke,

#5 ho gased into the bottom of the boat, which
"wae nearly a third full of water. . -
%It would be moro agreeable, certamly ; but
what will you do it with " peturned Walter,
‘notising that there was no dipper on. hoard.
0, that’s easy epough. I'lirun;up and

strip. off o piece pﬁbu-ohbark It’II bg Jmt t.he
tlnag B )

“Then Tl slay by the boat whxlé you go.”"

“There’s. no need of that. She’ll be safe
enough. I shan’t be gone but & minnte.”

"As Soper spoke, he started up the bank and
goon disappesved, byt Walter remained by the
boat, balf through inolination, and half through
» sort of instinetive prompting that hs.d no pal-

pable manifestation.

Not long had Luke been gone-~not over
three minntes—when the young man was start-
led by the report of  pistol, and in en instent
more s sacond report broke upon bis ear. He
hesitated s moment, and then he darted up the
benk. e could wce by the bending of the
bushes where Luke#isd gone, and he pushed
his way in the same Jirection, and ere long he
heard a noise, 45 though of & fierce atruggle, ne-
oompameﬁ by the rusiling of dry leaves. Snateh-
ing a pistol from hia pocket e hastened om, and
wpon reaching the spot from® whenoe the gound
proceeded, ho found Luke Soper upnn. e
ground, and with bim, clutched in a powerfal
embrace, was s man whom Nixon at once rocog
nized e Hilas Ryan.

There was blood upon both of t}heir hodies,
and they had evidently both been wounded.

They were writhing and twisting in fleres -
strength, each trying to get upon his knecs and
koop the other down. . Walter woyld have fired,
but be dared not, for fear he might shoot his
own friend, and knowing not what course o
pursue he stood for & moment s silent speatm:-
of the soene.  But he eould not remsin idle
long. He knew the aims of Ryan, and he falt
it to be his duty to interfere in Behalf of Luke.

i Yiuke,” he eried; leaping towards the spob;
“ throw. me your knife. . Where is it?”

The sound of that veice seemed 10 startle
Silss Ryan, and he turned his head to'see who
had. spoken. In an instent Luke.saw his ad-
vantage, -and disengaging his hand with & pow-
orful effort he seized his adversary by the throat.

Thon, with one mighty heave, as he gathered

all bis strongth for the trial, he- turned the vil-

Inin upon his back, and & moment more ke was

.

' gasped a8 the elbow that sustained him began

" # Luke,

‘them !

Tt b gm g@ from hero now,” eonhnued our

|
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WO% with the right hand froe.: Walter] .
saw & kmifs gleam saddenly in the light, sad’
ou the noxt instant Soper sprang ie his feet,

the wound ho had received being but 8 very

slight one on the thigh.
“There, Silas Kyan,” he uttered, * yau hswa

made your own end. God knows ’twasno poak- |

ing of mine.’

The villain started upon hiselbow and glared
wildly shout him. There was a hot glow in his
ayes 28 they rested upon Soper, and he vainly
andeavorad toreach the knifo that was sheathed
inhis girdle.  Soon, however, he placed his

band upon his left. breast, ‘from whenoo was'

pouring forih s purple stream, snd ss & deep
groan of pain eaeape& him, he uttered s

* Luke SBoper, you've killed me.”

# You tried first to kill me, Silss Ryan.”

Again the dying man made. in abertive effors:
to regch the handlo of his kmify:
-0, 1 wish I could reach you now,” he’

to wesken.
“You can't, Bilag Byan ‘Your dsys on
wﬁh are humbered. You wont kill any more
Ia ”
9Kl Ha, b, howwogon killed thom too,
‘Luké Soper. You can’t wash the blood from

yom' bands. Don’t you remember how they |

oried for meroy 2’
< 0, sease, cease I’ groaned Soger, _t.urmqg
deadly pale, and quskmg at every joint, .
Luke,” whispered Ryan, locking
vmntly up with eyea that had’ now become
glagsy ; “ where are those two childron v
** They are safe.”
* Luke—romember your—kill them! kill
; Don't lot them live. T swore that ——
Lnke, Tiuikor—"’

Bilas Ryan said no more, for mth that lsst | -
‘word the lamap of his life wout out !

“He's dead!” said: Walber. ke stepped
neam- to the corse. :

- Luuke Soper made no answer, but axlenﬂy he
gazed upon the face of the wan be had alain:

hero.:

_%¢ No, no, wait & moment,”’ smd Luks.

Ad ke spoke, he knelt down by the sideof
Ryw and tore tpen the shirt.  Tpon that blood-
stained bosom, snd suspended to the nock by a
gilken -eord, wos 8 golden locket, which Luke
ook inhis hand and alipped from the strings
¢ What 17 exclaiveed Walter, **did that
wretch still hold-a spark of love in his bosom ¥
- ¢ Love?’ repested Luke. *‘No. This he

-wore to keep alive his venjieance. He wora it
bonsuse he hated the one it looked like. When.
sver ke saw it he used to eurse anfl swear, and
grit histeeth, and thon he would be more ugly
No, dir, he didn’t know how to

than gves.
lm ”
4 And who i it the pioture of 1 .
“Helen's mother. Bilas Ryan mmdami
e I .
V. “Letmehokat it.”
* Tako 1t. You’ll gee it looks like HeIenan&
Gideon ho
‘The locket anntained the miniature ef A

| bénatiful feinale, in the bloom of, yonth Wal-

ter took it in' his hand.

* Ciood heavens I'* he exclaimed, as his syes
rested upon the picture; ““do you speak truly
wheri you say this is Helen's mother?”
© 4 Yes, But whot's the matter ¥

« Nothing, nothing."

« But there must be someﬁlung Did 50!1
know kier ¥ abked Luke, gazing in sstomish-
iment upon the young mai’s working feabures,

.« Know her?” repeatod Walter, abstraoted- .
ly. * Yes, Liuke, yes, I must keep t.his for

the present.” ‘
" Potlmpa ‘vhe was o fnend of yours P’

“ You; yos, shs wos.’ -

"1¢ A pelation " slowly queriad Luke.

"o et keep it.” :

'*Buz yon will give it to Helen, I took it
for -her, for though she ca’t ee it, yet 1 know
she would love to woar it next to her bosom.”
“ «fhe shall have it, Luke. Come, lefsgo
now. - I will send sbme one from the tnwu w
dnpoaa of this body.”

. Liuko Soper dash one more l»ok at the dehd

1

m, and then ‘he turried swhy front the Wpok
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where lay the last of the tory lesgue. ‘His
‘thonghts were busy with the past, and 'Walter.
could sed that there was a load of bitterness upon
his ponl, and that he wassad and griefstricken.

At the river they separated; Luke jusiping
into the boat, wittiout noticing the water it ocon-
tained, while Walter tock hie-way towards the
brick-yards ; having first, however, obtained
from the former & promise that. he would look
‘well to the safety of Helen, snd say nothing
-sbout the finding of the locket, as it weuld only
serve to open her tender mmd afresh to the mis-
fortunes of the paat.

* It was nearly dusk when Walter reached the
dwelling of Jacob Maynard, but the old man
Jad gone an hoard the brig, and our hero.learn-
* od from Mrs. Maynard that some news hat been
received at the port relating to the movements
of the British. Walter hastened away, and
Jbaving obtained a men to set him aoross the
river, ho made the best of his way to the tows;.
avhanea he easily found s conveyance to hiabrig.

As he neppsd upon the deck he waa met by
a stranger, wemng the same uniform vnth hun-
self.

" *Captain Nizon, I beheve,” said the stran-
gor, stepping forward, and extending his haud.
- “At your service, sir,”’ roturhed Walter, |,
" eyeing with interest the noble couutemnoa of |
his_interlocutor.

- # My name is Manly, sm—-—.l'olm Manly "o

“ A noble name for a noble muan,’” uitered
Nixon, as he shook the hand of the bold eaptain,
JNho was one of the first to open the flag of
Amerioa's infanb navy to the sea-breezs. |

“I'bear you &' lotter of thanks, air,: from
General Washington, and s ‘more impbriant
commission than that- whieh you now ' hold.
There lays my vessel in the offing. Net'qaite
0-handdomo a craft as yours, but she’s & fith-
ful one. 'We will go to your cabin, if yod pleaso.”

Nizou led the way with a buoyant stey; and |-

he odlled for kis officers to follow him. Manly
had been sent to inform him that thm were
two 'heavy ships about to sail from load-
ed with military stores, and Washifigton Thad
desired that the Lee {Meanly’s vessel) aud the

‘Yankee Champion should erwise in oompany
and eaptare them if possible.

My brig is rendy ab this moment,” said
Nixon, with a sparkling eye, s he  finished the
ﬂattarin'g letter of Washington, and passed it
over to his offieers. - You will take the weath-
or gage, Captain Manly.”

I will, if you please.”

“Of course. You azre the oldest som-
mander.”

Btiortly afterwards Manly went on ‘ooard his
own veasel, and in less then an hour the Vin-
kee Champion was-onice more on her way out of
the herbor, being.just able to keop the. chamxel
on & taut bowlme ©o

GHAPTER XXII..
| GONCLUSION,

T was ‘nearly s month bofore Walter Nixon
again entered port, sud thew Captain Banty
{and bimself éarried two heavy ships into ﬂm
harbor of Portsmouth. They were vnllia'hlé
prizes, and they had boen captured wlthogt the
loss of life, "As soon as eircumstances would
permit he set sail for Newburypert, where “he
arrived the last doy of Docember. The. irhor
was, open up to the town, and Just at ;;lgbtfall
the brig was warped up to one of the W}lﬂﬁ'f;ﬂ;
where she would be out of the way of eny ico
that mlgbt comp foating down from further up
the river,

Nizon left his vessel under the c]mge of
Baker, and in company with Jacob Maynm'd
ho started for the residence of the Iattm-‘ ‘M
Maynard: was made once more happy—-xf‘ 8
burst of joy can be called happiness—at heemg
ber bushend, ‘and shé greoted the gallant young
captaifi-‘with -enthmsiasm.” With a quick "itep
she hastened sbout ameng the closets dnd" oui;-
bohrds, and soon had a sibstantial meal prepmd
for the new-comers. -

After the table lisd been cleared nway ‘and
set back, the trio gathered closer  abot’ the
cheerfal fire, and Maynard -rolated to his wife
the svents of his last ornise.  The good%efym
wan in her joy at the suecess of the ‘provinoial

vossels, and she even wished that she conld fol.

¥

low the fml-.unea of her husband agamsl: the jo-
v;dnrs.

“'What is the matter, captam ?" nske& Mﬁy—
nard, as he noticed that Nixon bad remained
long silent, and that he sppaared to be.lost to
what was passing 2boat him.

" The young man started and gazed mmtly

npon the old man, and then his eyes reated upon

the dame.

. * Do -you remember the scene thnt paased

between you and me amonth ago in my cabin?”’
# Yes,” returned, Maynard, while a looE of

" gloom settled over his features.

. % 'Woll, it was upon that T wes thinking. If
you remember, we both had reason to be curi-
ous. Now I wish you to tell me the seocret of
the tears T saw you shed then, snd of much of
the strangeness I have seen in ;rour mmem
sinoe.””

- % It would do you no good to hanr my wfory,
and, it would only pain me in its recital.”

s Arg you afraid to trust me, Maynard b
. % No, captain, I am not.”

- #ThenTassure you it will do me much good | -
to hear your story. Andyit may he s souroe of

good to yourself.,” -
4T gee not how, captain.”

- ¢ You have my assurance. Now t.runt ms,’
" Thare was o strango tight in Walter’s ooun-

. tensnoe, and Maynard foiled nod to motice - it.
* . Ha turned an inguisitive Jook towards his wife.

“ Poll him, Jaeob,” said ‘she.

' ‘The old: man's head snok upon his open palm
and it yested there for several moments. - When,
hio.xaised. it he brushed a toar from hh} eye, and
mmmd

.t} soe what was the mattar.
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waa thea following the ses, and beforo ha went:
an;his next voyage, ke saw the girl and called.
on_heavento witness his words while he swore.
that if she married me her life should be made;
one of gall and: hitterness.  After he bad gone. *
we were - married, and for three yeara we heard,
nothing moro from him.: During that time wo
bod a daughter and a son, and even then, the
villain’s oath seemed to have taken effect, : for
when ¢ur dadling Helen was two yeurs of age;
she was stricken with utter blindpess, but we
Toved her the more for that. Our hoy was yot
an infapt when our’ enemy returned, sndi for
several woeks he lurked about the place with-
out manifosting any open hostility. At length,
however, he same to my house ene day when I
was away, and grossly insulted my wife, She
#pit upon him and spurned him, Hé seemod to
bhe notiiated by the epirit of a demon, for he
would have killedk her then had not I . reburned
while he was yet there. My wife flew o my
armg, ond-told me what had trannpired. e
Do nat let this affect you so, Susan.” ‘
* Go on, Jacob, I cannot halp it,"" said’ she. -
“Well, . sir, you can imegine what wmmst
have been my feolings at that moment. I hed
o beavy staff- in my band, and 1 knocked the

| ' | fellow . down, end, then: kicked him from .the

house. . That night my dwelling was entered by
the villain, and he had an sccomplice with him
who seemed to have come only to keep wateh.
1 heard—it was after midnight-—a. eharp ory
from my :little deughter, who during the warm
woather, slept in s little roem adjoining our
o, end hastily elipping from my béd 1 ran to
At the door X wes

r.. 4 Years ago, captain, 1 was hnppy. content- | met by & men who struck mo with n knife. I
ol yousg man, avd lived in Conoord, only a | grappled with the aseassin, and on the same in-
fow. rods from the bousd where you were born. |stant I.suw wy enemy dart 'past- me towaride
Therewas o lovely girl lived near me, andl the bed where lay my wife, and by the lmghb

Toved her and asked her to be my, wife.

he : moonbeams I could gee that Je had a khife in

oohsented. In-the ssme neighborhood ﬂme his hand. O, T cannot describe the bloody

- Tived & revkless, dissipated follow who:also pros sopne that followed !

Suffice 3t for me to sy

fossod to.love the girl thet liad promised: t0 he | that-ws were lefs for*desd, and when we rejurn-

mine. -

 Whon be found that she had Deoome od to, donsciotdness it whs ‘broad deylight, and -

affianoad 10 me, he.swore hy the  saost. terrible | we were surrounded by our neighhors; but-our
Qlﬂ:ﬂhﬂswe slmuld never be matrmd He chxlﬂun--ourswaeh girlmd otie innoosat’iin-

PRI

L .
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fant—wero not to be found! The town wasin
amme, and scouting parties were fent in all
directions, but all to no effect. Blood was
found about the house, and in sll probability
our gweel, innocents were murdered and their
bodies hidden. Bince then life has been almost
a burden to both we and my wife. We staid
in our native town but a ghort time afYer the
fearful event, snd then went to New York.
There I plunged into the excitement of mari-
time business, and ‘I made money. A fow
yoars ago L eame to this place. The brick-yurds
were for sale, and as it was a retired spot, whers
none ever passed except on businesa at the
yards, I took it. My workmen were uneducated,
free-bearted men, and at length T became so
used to their mode of  thought and expression
that I became almost like them in my manners,

When you fitted out your brig I longed for the | -

oxoitement the opportunity afforded. I hed
not forgotten the seamanship of my younger
days, aud I had broshed it wp some while run-
ning out of New York. The rest you know.
Is it not fearful 1"

* What was the name of the villain whe
tried to murder you?” asked Walter.

*8ilas Ryan,” returned Maynard, witha
featful shuddor, and then, as he wiped his eyes,
he continued : “ You have heard it now. Do
you thirk the recital has benefited you #°

* It has at least satisfied me on one point,”
said Walter. ** You are the same man of whom
1 have heard my father speak, and wmost of
your story I heard when I was s boy.”

* Then I trust your satisfaction is complete ?”’

* Not yet, Jacob Maynard. Not yet. I
.liave not wrenched your heart-strings from the
promptings of mere ouriosity. I have some-
thing in my possersion which I found a month
ago..* Look upon your wifo, Maynand, and sy
if she does not still hold much of the beauty of
her youth ¥

* Bbe does, captain.”

“ And here ia youth iteelf!" said Walter, 25
he draw forth the ministure and handed it to
his cempanion,

that smiled from that ivory surface, and start.

locket in his grasp.

“This—this—was faken from me on thut
fearful night,” he artioulated. ** Where, where
did you find it ¥

It was taken
Silag Ryan !

“ And did you know Aim ¥ uttered May
nard, who seemed—if the term may so be used-—
to have sank into a powerless frenzy.

i Yes.”

‘* Where—0, where ?”

‘“He has lived for years not more then five
miles from this spot.”

“ (), heavens! and I never knew it. But

then he’s dead mow, and I'll cherish revenge
no longer.”
Busan Maynard only wept more bitterly an
she gazed upon the locket, and when she give
it back to her husband she had no power to
speak.

T will keep this,” mvrmured Facob,

« Not now,” said Walter. *I have prom-
ised to give it to another.”

The old man looked at the young cnptnm in
blank wonder.

“ Who else on earth can clahnit 7 he. oried

“ Could you bear to hear it .-

Jacob Maynard started as a lightning-flnsh of

ot the stiff, cold corse of

stepped forward and laid hm _hand softly npon

said : ** Speak/!”
** Fhen,”” raturned Walter, ** T hava promised

counterfeit of her mother. Her sightless eyes
may nover behold its swoetness, but her hesrt
would boat fondly to feel that the loved image
was near her. Another, too—a fairhaired
youth—will grasp it—"

Eiro Walter could finish, a wild ery broke
from the lips of Susan Maynard, and stasting
up from her ehair she would have rushed to her
hushand, but her strongth failed her, and she
stk upon the floor. Facob and Walter both

Tie old man's eyes fell upen the sweet face

sprang to her aseistance, and having lifted lier
into a chair, sho soon. opened ber eyes.” .
|

ing wildly from his seat he clutched the golden

~ the old man, his wife, and Walter.

thought whirled wildly through his brain. He # " firsh gone in and prepaced the way.

Walter’s shoulder, and in o low whlspcr het

to give it to one who would cherish it as the -
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«Did T dream ¥ she murnured, gusing for
amoment vacantly about. Then her eyes were
fastenod upon Walter. *‘It was you who

spoke,” she oried, starting up and seizing the
young wan by tﬁe arm. ¢ Téll me, Ell', 0, do|me
tell me, domy ohildren live "

+« A monsh ago T Joft them well and happy.
They are but a few miles from here, with one

" who will protect them. In the morning we

will go to them.”

Susan Maynard let go the arm of Walter and
tottered towards hor husband, and as her heed
fell upon his bosom he wound his arms about
her, and, speochless and frantically, they wept
till their toars formed a stream thet might have
watered the joy plants of heaven.

Beens by soene did Walter Nixon tell to the
old man and his wifo all that he knew of their
gwest childron, and when he had closed there
was more Wweeping and more thanksgiving.

On the next morning, Jacob Maynard had
his sledge early at the door, and into it stepped
The ice
upon the river was solid enough for heavy trav-
elling, and they took that smooth, frozen track.
The horse was o powerful one, and as he sprang
onward in his course he seemed almost con-
scions of the happy mission he was thus aiding.

No words were spoken wntil they reached the,

Quaker’s dwelling. Walter requested Jacob
and his wife to remain in the sledge till he had

The young man’s sumemons at the door was
apswored by the old Quaker himeelf. Good-
hue would have spoken to those who sat in the
sledge, bt & look from Walter kept him silent.
- # Yy Helen well P’ the young man asked.

“Yeos. You shall peo for yourself,”” and as

* the Quaker spoke, he led the way to the room

where sat the good dame, Helen, G:deon, and

" Lke Soper.

“Walter cast his eyes upom Helen. How

‘woriderfally had she altsred in onéahort month?

The bloom of raddy health wes upon her chock,
and ———. What a-sensation wasthat!
Hulen srose from her seat aud turned her

“ Don’t spesk, sir,” she uttercd, as she bent

eagerly, wistfully forward. “Don't let me

hear your voice. Don’t move, for I should

know your step. O, my eyes do not deceive
"Pis Walter I” :

Sha smiled a sweet, enrapturing smile as she
spoke; and Walter Nizon on the next moment
held her fair form within his arms. She gawed
up into his face, and her eyos eparkled and
danced in a flood of liguid lightand Waher
gaw his own image reflected from their lustrous
depths. He had not yet spoken.

“ You are Walter, O, I kpow you are.’

“Yes, my own dear;Helen, I amthy Walter"

«Q, I knew it, for I can seo your faoe.

‘Walter, T can see! 1 can see!”

Walter Nixen wonld have spoken, but at this
moment the door was burst open, and Jacob
Maynard and his wife entered. They had not
been able to wait longer. Their parents’ hearts
were on the rack.

¢ ‘Whers are my children, O, where !’ wild~
ly oried the mother, aa she gazed about her.

. " Helon,” whispered Walter, ‘*look upon
that woman. Does your soul hold her image yet?'”

The fair girl turned her eyes upon the new-
comer, and the fond' image sho had cherished
for yeurs in her heart’s memory stood before ber
a living reality. The magic word that bhed so
long dwelt in her goul’s tablets fell tremblingly
from hor hpa-—the mother caught it, and hope

| was anchored in the blest beven of full fraition.

Tho father and the mother, the son and the
daughter, were once more dwelling in the en-
brace of such a love as makes angels happy.

‘Who shall attempt to drag forth the human
heart and paint- all ite raptures! Those only
who can foel ‘such love, and whose own souls gan
give home to such perfect blies, can ever Know
themi.  Words cannct copy & Madonna, noffjgan
they paint the human heart!

 Youtold me she was yet blind,’ said Jacob
Maynard, as ho still held bis son and dnughtor
tohis bosom.

8o she was when the young man Isst ‘cow
ber,” gaid the Quaker, before Walter could mm-

beaming face upon our hato.

swor, * But che’s blind no longer. A mmm
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well skilled in such matters lives not far from
here, and T got him to sce the gitl. It was but
a thick flm that had grown over the eyes, and
he dextercusly romoved it That, friend Nizen,
was the errand T had been upon on the day that
thee was s0 inguisitive. The dootor knew not
then that he could remove the difficulty, and T
would not. raise thy hopes without good eause.”

Lule Soper had during this time been in the
back ground, bmt his emotions were far from
uninteresting.  He had falien upon his knees
and ¢lasped his hands townrds heaven, and he
thanked God that he was not a muederer! Il
confessed thab he was the man who had aecow-
panied Silas Ryan on the night that Maynard
and his wife were to have been murdered, and
that.it was he who first struck the former.  Ryan
kad made him belicve that the woman was his
own wife, and that the ehildren were his, and
that Mayuavd had seduced them wsway from
him; and then, purtly by threats and partly
by promises, he had been indneed to agsist in
the foul deed. . It was several yours before
Tauke learned the deception that had been prac-
tised upon him, and then his heart smote him ;
but ho had dipped his band in blood, and Bilas
Rym Leld him by the strong chain of guilt.
At lengthhe had feared that Ryan might mur-
der Nim, for he had determined to protect the
children from further wrong, and so he eame to
Simon Goudhue and confessed the whele ; mak-
ing the old Quaker promise that ho would keep
the seeret, and, in case Ryan should kill him
(Luke), that he would exposo the vi‘lluin and
gocure the chiidren.

Luke Beper's deep coutrition, and the un-
sworving faithfelness with which he had watch-
ed over the children, were ample reasons for his
forgiveness, and he was blessed.

“ Now, Jncoh Maynard,” said Nixon, I
will give you the miniature, but in return you
shalt give we this,’s taking Helon’s hand.

Tho old father and mother wore too happy te
gpeak, bui when they saw the soft love-light
that beamed in the cyes of their daughter, they
knew that her own happiness was locked up in
the lkeeping of him who had so tenly brought
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about the present four of bliss, and they gave
their beantiful child into the keeping and cave
of Walter Nixon forever. Darkness could sur-
rovnd her no more, and our hero was foreed to
ailmit thab he eonld love her none the less now
that she was no ionger blind.

Years relled on, and the Yaxkun Cuamrrow
gtill proudly bore her'flag to the Lrecze. She
struck terror to the foreign foe, and her batteries
thundered over many a capture of the enemy.

It was a beautiful day in Apeil.  Upon the
hanks of the Merrimack stood a toble dwelling,
and beneath the piazzs sat an old wan and woe-
man, and a lovely female who was laughing and
playing with two cwrlylieaded children that
gambolled at her feet. Suddenly the tramp of
horses broke upon the air, and soon two men,
the older dressed in the nniform of & naval eap-
$uin, and the other ag a lientenant, rode up to the
steps and leaped from their saddles.  The form-
er fprang towards the female whe played with
the children, and elagped hoer to his bosim,

t Ielon, Helen, my own sweet wife,” he ex-
claimed ; “ Tam hack again once move. And
my children, O}, bliss1”

Waltor Nixon raised lis children in hig arms,
ond as he fondly kissed them, the young and
happy wite went to meet hor hrother, for Gideon,
too, had returned from the performance of the -
noble patriot’s duty, to find @ warm weleome to
the bosoms of his aged pavents and his sister.

0, Walter,” uttered the fond wife, as she
olung sbeut her Imsband’s neck, *‘musgt you
loave me again 77 :

“ No, no, sweet Helen, T shall go from your
gide no more. The sword T received from the
hands of my dying father has done its duty, and
Glod grant that hencoforth and forever it may
rost honorably in its seabbard. Father, moth-
er, wife,” he continued, while a halo of holy
joy lit up his noble fuatures, * epen wide your
hearts and give praise to God. The foe have
been eonquered ! Bngland has drawn back her
trembling foot from our soil! The rattlo of
musketry and the roar of canmons have ceased !
A million hearts arve shouting the glortous
prean—AMERICA 15 FREE !

END.




