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VALDEZ, THE PIRATE.

CHAPTER 1.

The Watchers——]i_’ope deferred—The Stranger—News of the
Absent One, :

Owe bright and lovely afternoon, in the beginning of autumn
a lady accompanied by a beautiful bright-faced boy, mi ht'.
have been distinguished among the gay crowd that l’oilerged
a'long those commanding heights where Brooklyn sits enthroned
like a proud queen, smiling upon plodding, business-oppressed
Gotha.tm on the one hand, and overlocking on the other, the
magnificent bay, with its green islands, its cultivated slu,ores
stftdded with cities and villages, and its blue waters fle ked'
‘?‘lth' the “ white-winged messengers of commerce,” whic: lie
like a.vassal at her feet. Even if the fair brow gr:,nceful mien
fit.ld dignified carriage of the lady had ot a!tr,acted attention!
s.ull there was something in the earnestness.of her manner the;
fixed and eager gaze which she bent seaward, and the abst;act‘
edness of her whole demeanor, except when recalled to herself
by the light pratile of her child, when a smile of ineffable ten-

‘derness would irradiate her lovely face, revealing the untold

treasures of maternal affection—there was something, we say,
¥

'
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in all this, which distinguished her apart from the crowd, as the
anxious watcher, rather than the indifferent lounger.

The shades of evening were fast closing around them, yet
' the lady and her son still lingered, though the crowd was
dispersing, ' :

«Oh! mother! mother!” exclaimed the little fellow, as the
white towering canvas of a ship glanced through the dusky
veil of twilight, while she plowed her way up the chann-el;
“see | mother, perhaps papa is in that ship-~oh! I hope he is.”

“ And, so do I, my child, with all my heart; but I fearit is
not so. My soul grows sick with disappointment and delay.”

# But he will come soon, dear mother; won’t he #

«1 trust so, dearest.”

“ And, oh! won’t he bring me so many pretties,” exclaimed
the boy in the ecs':tacy of delightful aaticipation.

“No doubt, my son ; for he loves you well, and indulges you
much: but come, we must be going homeward-ah! there
comes Betty.”

A feat, tidy Irish girl approached the lady in a respectful
manner, and addressed to her a few words, which caused her
to start. ‘

# A gentleman to see me, did you say, Betty 7

“ Yes, shure, Madam.”

“Oh! my pa! my pa!” cried the eager child. “TI know it’s
my pa!” ,

#Is it ? is it your master, Betty ?” demanded the lady with
gsome hesitation, and much emotien. ,

u Oh' no, Madam; T shouldn’t keep joyful news waiting so
long,” said the honest-hearted creature, “ but it’s a sthrange gin-
tleman shure, who wishes to see yez.”

Mrs. Burton, for such was our heromes name, took her little
boy by the hand, and directed her sieps towards her home,
which was only a few squares off When she arrived, she
found a genteel stranger, of fore1gner like appearance, waiting

for her in the parlor.

HCENES 'OFF LONG ISLAND.

« Mrs, Burton, I presume ?” said he, with a slight accent.
“The same, sir.  Whom have 1 the honor to address ?” -

- * My name is Mendez, madam ; a former acquaintance of
your husband.”

“Pray be seated, Mr. Mendez ; Captain Burton is at sea,
though I look heurly for his return.  He sailed for the West
Indies three months ago, and as I have not heard from him for
six weecks, ¥ daily expect his arrival.”

“1 was aware of his absence, madatn ; and it is in connection
with that circumstance, that I visit you;” replied the gentie-
mah, with some feeling in his tones.

“ You have news of my husband! what of him ? Is he we]l?
‘When did you see him?  Where is he? Oh! tell me, sir.”

“Calm yourself, lady. He is well ;. or, at least, he was so,
about six weeks ago, when I left him. "It is true, there is some
embarrassment, which delays his retwrn; but luckily, ¥ have
been able to serve him, which but repays a deep debt of grati.
tude ; and all will soon be well.”

_“Oh!sir, a wife's and mother’s thanks be yours. But tell
me, what is the matter 7 'What difficulties threaten him: keep
me not in suspense.” L :

“ You are aware, lady, that your hushand possesses the title
to large estates in Cuba, through his mother, who was a Spanish
woman ; and that some part of his object in visiting that island
at the present time, was to obtain possession of these, with a
view probably to dispose of them; but perhaps you are not
aware that there is a conflicting title to the estates, held by a
distant connexion of his mother’s family——a bad man, ambitious,
and avaricious; who Ppossesses much influence with the govern-
ment at Havana

“0h! yes, I knew something of it from my husband, who on
this account thought it better perhaps, not to take the tit]e
papers, but only carried copies; and left the originals with me.’
A dark smile of satisfaction passed over the countenance of
the stranger
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“That is just it, madam ; your husband’s caution hasinvolved
him in his present difficulties. The fact that he had only copies, -

and those not duly authenticated, in his possession, came to the
knowledge of his opponent, in the course of a pretended negoti-
ation for a settlement, who at once iustituted a suit for posses-
sion, and at the same time accused your husband of forgery.
Ridiculous asthe charge was, the influence of his relative caused
him to be thrown into prison, where I found him. In the mean-
time, the day for the trial of the suit came on, and the hopes
of his rival would likely have been realized, since your husband,
in his closely-watched confinement, could neither find the means
to postpone the trial, nor send for his original titles. It was by
accident that Ilearned these facts, and recognized in your hus-
band my benefactor. A strong, timely effort enabled me to
procure a continuance of his suit; and though I could not ob-
tain his release, his confinement has been rendered easy; and
that there might be no mistake in a matter of such importance,
I come myself, as his messenger, for the title papers. You will
understand that I have been delayed. Our vessel was obliged,
by stress of weather, and injuries, to put into Charleston, where

a villain robbed me of everything, even the letter your husband

gave me. I learned, in my attempt to recover my effects,
enough to convince me that he was an agent of your hushand’s

enemy, and obtaining means from a few who knew me, I hast-

ened on. But, thank Heaven! I am not too late—I am yet in
time to save my friend I” : *

Muis. Burton was profuse in her thanks, and eloquent in her
gratitude. She solicited the stranger to make her house his
home ; which he politely declined, on the ground of the neces-
sity for immediate departure, which would scarcely give him
time to transact a little business he had in New York:

“But the title deeds which you need are deposited, with other
papers of value, in the bank, and 1 cannot get them before the
morning ; so you cannot refuse to be my guest at least for one

night.”
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“Even that pleasure, my dear madam, I must deny myself.
The vessel in which I expect to return, departs to-morrow af-
ternoon. 1 will eall at half past ten in the mommg, ond re-
ceive the decuments, as well as your commands for Havana,”
said Mendez, in whose tone a nice observer might have per-
ceived a shade of bitter disappointment.

“ Every thing shall be veady,” replied Mrs. Burton, accom-
panying her guest to the door, “and may Heaven reward your
devotion and kindness I" -
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CHAPTER i,

The Dream—The Title Deeds—An Honest ol Jack T
Picions—The Letter,

Mzs. Burtow retired to her bed that n
easy. The idea of her hush
hension and alarm; for she

: ight, thankful and ug.
and’s danger filled her with appre-

could not but think that the kind
stranger who had come so far 10 serve. his friend,

taken kindness, hidden some part of the truth.

had, in mis-
Sleep came

slowly, and brought little rest with it—vague and startling

dreams troubled her, which finally resolved themselves into
sumething like a distinet visio

1. Bhe saw Mendez and her hus.
band struggling in death grapple on the edge of a precipice ;
while she stood by, frozen with horror and unable to move, hold-

ing in her hand the black ebony box containing the title deeds,
which seemed to be the prize of the contest. Finally, with a
shriek, she awole, and found herself i the darkness and still
ress of her own chamber.

The next morning she arose dull, nerv
About half past ten, Mendez ealled ;
ful and confident. Je had received
friend in Havana, w

ous, and unrefreshed.
his apperrance was cheer-
(so he said} a letier from g
hieh spoke of her husband as being quite
well, but somewhat Lnpatient at his delay ; urging, also, his
speedy veturn, as time enough yet remained before the day of
trial, though there might be some difficulty in procering a fur-
ther continuance, if he should not arrive.

This letter was very
frankly prescnted for Mys,

Burton’s erugal; and as it way
P

ar—~&ug.
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itten in éncr!ish, and purported to co‘mg from an fnigltlf:rl\iai .
Zl:;nt in Havt;'na, she hastily glanced it over. The letter,

" the manner-of Mendez, disarmed the fears and doubts which

had arisen from the portentous dreams o; :!hev :}1:;50}: t,;., _—
f love and de
ing many messages of vot o hex hus
b f(‘; a::]dg 2 request tliat she might be permitted 1o join bi
and,

hls COnfllleilleﬂt WAS Of 1 g tlong :M:endez de al‘f.ed W
-

the prayers and -blessings of Murs. B}lrtnn, and l::tarrymg with
him, also, the pl'ecioug docum_ents which he Sm:f fo.r e bont at
As the stranger stood waiting a few' moments Ll boat ot
v, he attracted the attention of an-indivi ho
Fult(?l'i o y;s’.:,d from New York, and was ,so,me.awhatwstzarlt.e ]
F’ad _J“St cr‘Dsl n he noticed the earnest gaze bent upor-r;'hlm,.
e ]:e athered for an:instant-on his brow, which he.
AI} angry‘fm‘;nd-gaway and sauntered carelessly further along
qm'(:k']y Sm;‘ol: i erson v;'ho had thus scanned him and \vhqw-'he
th‘-’j ot : " Irjzized' but by whom he se¢med. to:have no \.msh
?"'d_eml}' wcbﬁe kn<;wn, was an old, honest-locking Amencarn
m'h'ls t“‘l'“ t?f “he sought an acquaintance in Mtf:.ndez, ?Jvlas evi-
Ztli:;;:t?;ult and moved slong, muttering tofh:;]nie?:'b.‘ : -
« ,'es but I should know the cut of that } >
Ionglfﬁz:-:l flge} hc,)wsomever, thro-.ws .‘me off ‘mytf cox,l’lsewapdf
: td hardly dare to cruise in thes.e waters. een
e W;)“ son was. an honest old sailor, who hadl &6
e mi[:p{he employ of Captain Burton, to whom‘ hg mlf_;\s
Sttack Y; ar?th all the fervor of a rough and manly heart. ble
attaChe' V(‘l' from active sea.duty.stpon the salary of an huml ?
o vy i tion, procured for him through the kindoess o
b“dt . 3““? lam,i Eme of his sacred ideas of :duty was, to-visit
e empb)"“ ’ ¢ 2 week—report himself on board, as h(? called
?he Cap;am ;nl:e knew Captain Burton was ahbsent, yet it mgde
. f\h ot in Jack's notions of duty. - The Madam he .con};
n'o d‘lﬁ'erenci: st mate. and to her, as next in command, Ja'c
lSIdGFEd’aS “; :re c;t't- on which occasion he always earried
ma(lllehh:: zzalenllittlep“ gi,mcfack” for the youngster ;—that w§s
with m
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Master Henry Burton, of whom he was particularly fond.
In a somewhat thoughtful mood the old sailor steered hig
course towards the Heights of Brooklyn, and brought up, all
standing, ere he was well aware of his bearings, at the door of
Captain Burton’s house. He soon obtained admission, and,
having made obeisance to the Madam, he took Master Henry
in his arms, who was always delighted to see Jack.

“ Why, Thompson, how is this? You have not asked for
news of the Captain,” said Mrs. Burton, after some minutes had
elapsed

¥ Beg your pardon, marm ; I was conning over something I

saw this morning, which still troubles me somewhat,” replied

Jack thoughtfully.

> “In the name of goodness, what was it, Jack ? But stop, let
mo tell you first that T have heard from Captain Burton, and
that he is well, though he has been in some trouble,”

“.Heard from him ! how, marm ?  Did you receive a letter "

“No,” replied Mrs. Burton. “ A gentleman, a friend of the
Captlain’s, was here this morning, who left him in Havana in
some difficulty, and came all the way hefe expressly to serve
him. He has just left, taking with bim papers which Captain
Baurton requires, and starts for Havana ‘this day to release my
husband from his troubles. I wish you had been here a little
sooner to have seen him,” © ! ‘

“I'll join you in that wish with all my heart, marm,” ejacu.
lated the sailor. “But, tell me, did he bring you a letter, or
any thing of that sort from the Captain ?”

“Why, no; he said he was robbed in Charleston, and lost
every thing, even the letter which Captain Burton wrote to me
by him.”

“False colors, I'm afeaid,” muttered Jack to himself, * And

what sort of a man might he be, marm, if you please ? Was -

he dark-looking, large black eyes, yellow face, and short black
whiskers, and dandified dress ?”
“'The same.”

SCENES OFF LONG ISLAND. 13

“By the holy Moses, it's him!” exclaimed Jack, convul-
sively: “for God’s sake, marm, you didn't give him any papers

“could harm the Captain ?”

“ Why, what means this alarm, Thompson ? Anything that
could haem the Captain? I gave him title-deeds of vast im-
portance, which he came for, and will take to Captain Burion,
to relieve him from embarrassment which he fell under from
not havmg carried them a]ong with him, instead of mere
copies.”

“Alas! marm,” said Jack, shaking his head sadly, “Pm
afeard it’s been a bad day’s work—and the Captain will never
see them papers, if they're to get him out of trouble.”

“Por God’s sake! what do you mean, Thompson?” ex-
claimed the affrighted wife. “ You alarm me! Do you know
who the man is? Speak ?”

«1 fear s0, marm. I met him going over the ferry, and
thought then T knew him. But don’t get scared, marm; maybe
I am wrong; but 'l know before many hours, or my name’s
not Jack Thompson. I think you said he sails to-day ¥

«This afterncon, he told me, the vessel on which he went,
departed for Havana.”

“ He didn't happen to mention her name, “did he ?”

“No,” said Mrs. Burton. -

“ Good morning, marm; I must get underweigh at once.
Don’t be scared, marm; but I must be going.”

# Stop ! stop! Thompson. Be more explicit. Tell me what
danger is to be apprehended—who the stranger is.” ‘

“It's no use yet awhile, marm. It may all be a false re-
port ; but T'll be back afore the dog-watch sets in. Good bye,

¢

marm.”’
And Jack, without waiting further parley, bolted off, mak-
ing his way straight for the Bast River.
The trepidation and alarm of Mrs. Burton was by no means.
quieted from Jack's visit. A half-brother of Captain Burton’s
"lived in Boston, and to him she immediately wrote, detailing
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the whole.affair, and begging his advice and assistance. . Jack's
strange conduct troubled ler much, and she was quite put out
that he left so unceremoniously, without enlightening her in
regard to his suspicions. And yet, the honest: fellow thought

himself to: be ‘acting most wisely in the premises, for he was

unwilling 1o give her-unnecessary alarm; and:if his suspicions
w;ere correct, it was best to endeavor to mend the matter
without delay. '
While sitting, silent and sad, in her parlor, on the afternoon
of the same day, Mrs. Burton was aroused by a rving at the

dopr-bell, and the postman delivered a letter. With éager haste.

she caught it from the servant, tore off the seal, and found it
to-be from her husband. It read as follows: ’
| ’ “Havana, August 18, —

. * DearesT le‘r;'n—I have feared much for you, lest. my con.
tinued silence should have made you unhappy ; though I well
!mew that you would attribute it to the proper cause—the
lm[_)ossibility for me to act otherwise. 1 have heen in -éome
serious difficulty, though, thank Heaven, it is well nigh :thlro'ugh
with; and I am only remaining now to complete my arrahge-
ments with regard to.the inheritance of my mdiher’s estate——
which I shall eventually secure—when; with.the ample compe-
tence it will afford, I shall be able to carry ont the cherished
wish of my heart, 'and, retiring from my profession—now be-
come go distasteful, since it parts me from my belov-'ed Mary—
live hereafter in happiness with my wife and child,

R “ ,‘;[‘pe nature of the difficulties in which I have been iﬁvo]ved

is !;rwﬂy told. . When Antonio Valdez, the relative of my mo:
ther, who claims the estate, learned my arrival, he sent a law.
yer, with the most liberal proposition of a compromise, which

for the sake of a speedy settlement, 1 was inclined to aecede:
to. In the confidence of a speedy arrangement, I informed the
fawyer that the original of my titles were in the United States «
but that I had copies with me, which I exhibited to him:

. your.devoted husband,
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What svas my surprise, a few days after, when, awaiting a
visit from Valdez' agent, to see an officer enter my room, and
receive notice of a suit on the part of Valdez, and also to be
informed, that an information for forgery had been lodged
against me—on which I was immedintely arrested.

-« With the proverbial delay of Spanish justice, I was kept in
close confinement for several weeks before T could obtain even
a hearing; and have finally been released through the inter-
ference of friends who have become my bail. The suit I have
managed to délay until I ean procure the -original titles, the
airival of which will clear’ wp all matters. - I have written to
my brother in Boston to obtain them from you, and forward
thém through a safe medium. You will give them into. his
own hands, my dear, for 1 need not tell you how important is
their safety at this time. ) : ‘

«Valdez has left the Istand ;- but as he is supposed to be

connected with unlawful commerce, no regard is paid to this .
in fact, . he is bafiled, and will scarcely sustain his suit by any '
effort. o , o

-« My fondest love to our litile one, and belicve me ever

i “(narves Burrow”

'
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CHAPTER 1Ii.

Jack -Thomipson seeks @ Confederate—A Sailor Boarding. .
House—The Jew Isaac—The young Spaniard—Purposes
of Revenge, and an Appointment,

Wauen Jack Thompson left the house of Captain Burton,
instead of returning to Fulton Ferry, he took his way to Catha-
rine Ferry, and, crossing the river, proceeded at once to a
grog-shop and sailor boarding-house, near the foot of Catharine
Street, the exact location of which I do not chodse to give,
ag I am not employed by the police. Entering a large sort of

half-parlor, which was furnished with small tables and broken
stools, around and upen which were seated more odd sort of
folks than we have leisure to describe, he cast a hasty glance
at the inmates, and, not appearing to find the face he sought,
he approached the bar, und addressing himself carelessly to a
Jong-nosed, hump-backed, baboon-faced old ‘Jew, who was
watching, with the eager eyes of disgusting, smirking avarice,
the various customers, from whose appetite he hoped 10 pocket
a few more pennies. ‘

“ Give us a drink, Isaac—real stuff—none of your peison.”

- “Ah!itish mine friend, Jack ! said the creature. “ How
do, Jack? You will treat, some—aye ?”

“Yes, old Nazareth, if you have anybody here an honest tar
can take a mug with,” said Jack, glancing around, and, per-
ceiving three or four trim-locking man-of-war’s men, one of
whom he recognized, he exclaimed, * Hallo, boys! T ax pardon,
but didn't see you: ¢ome, take a nip with old Jack1”

_you come here for 7
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They promptly consented, and the grog was ordered to their

'xable In the meanwhile; J ack again addressed Isanc——

1 say, old sodger, I want to see Spanish John, and no hum-
bug. Where is he ?”

“Hal ha! Jack, you besh ver y funny. What, I know John?
no see John these three weeks.” «

*You lie, you scupper-swab! I tell you I must ses him in
an hour, or look out for your figure-head I” '

“ Well, well, no passion, Jack: 1 hear, yesterday. Jack
ship; but I'll send see for him.” ,

“Let it be done at once, or ? saitd Jack.

“ All right, Jack-—all vight; good fellow, Jack; you never
peach " : .

“No, you lubber, if you don’t provoke me—neither make
game, nor bréak game: but I want Spanish John.”

Jack was soon on excellept terms with the man-of-war's
men; and learned that they belonged to the U. §. schooner Dol-
phin, then about to sail 1o the West Indies. Jack had not
been seated long, however, before Isaac, who had retired from °
the room a short while, returned, and beckoned him aside, and
pointing to a door that led into an adjoining apartment, said, in
a low voice—

'« He ish there, Jack ; but he looks plack.”

Jack entered a low, dimly-lighted room, where seated on a
stool, with his head down, and apparently, in a sulky humor,
he found a young man, about twenty-five years of age; of fino
athletic appearance, dark-skinned, and black whiskers, some-
what of the corsair-looking order, such as young ladies picture .
to themselves when they go into ecstasies over Byron’s Conrad.
He was neatly, and somewhat pecuhaﬂy dressed, and wore a
Spanish cap, which gave a wild appearance to his costume.

As Thompson approached him, he looked up with a mixed
expression of countenance, and extended his hand—

“« How do you, Jack? [am glad to see you. But what do

.

2
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“To see you; and would to God the errand didn’t bring me
to such a place. You are an honest lad at heart, and should
keep clear of the d—d land pirates about here.”,

“ No danger to me, Jack ; besides, you know my object.”

“Yes; but I fear this old' devil, Tsaae, will yet lead you
astray, or do you an injury. You are in his way.”

“ Never fear, Jack; 1 have him in my power, and I watch
kim. But tell ine, Jack, what brings you here "’ ‘

“ News for you, John.”

The dark eyes of the Spaniavd flashed five, as he cagerly
demanded-—

“News of him ? is it of him 7"

“The Rover has been in New York.”

“1knew it!"” exclaimed John; * and I shall reach him at last.
Tell me Jack, have you seen him ? do you know where he is #”

“I met him about two hours ago, crossing Fulton Ferry.
He was dressed so dandy-like, however, that 1 did not easily
recognize him.” ' '

I should know him in hell.”

“What led to your suspicions that he was in New York ?.

'

Did Isaac tell you?”
“No, he did not «tell me; and yet I suspected it, from
certain things, which 1 cannot now tell you of. But, come,
Jack, I must be going. Isaac shall tell me where to find
him, or my knife shall find his Jewish heart. ‘ '
“ Stay a moment, John, I don’t think Isaag can help you at
this pineh.  The Rover has just accomplished an ohject of far
greater importance than Isaac knows of; and he will be off,
without leaving trace, if he can.” ‘
“What do you wish me 1o do? asked the Spaniard, impa-
tienily.” .
* That which will serve both you, aud one you are bound to
—Captain Burton.” ‘
“ You are right, Jack; I'd serve Afm with my heart’s blood.”
“Well, listen to me;: the Rover is the Caplain’s greatest

%
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enemy, not only od account of what you know of, but he is
leagued in with those who are seeking to rob him of his rights.
He has just obtained from the Captain’s wife, papers which
will ruin Captain Burton, if they are lost. Now he must be
found, and the papers must be found too.” '

“Tell me what to do, Jack ; you know there’s blood between
the rover and me—a mother’s blood ; and but for the brave
Captain Burton, would have been g sister’s dishonor. God will
not let me die until I avenge them ; for poor Maria died at Jast
of grief; but if my last breath can serve her prdtector, it is his.”

“ Meet me in an hour on the Battery; I think I can learn
sométhing ; at any rate, we will do what we can.” .

“I'll not fail you, Jack,”’ said the Spaniard ; and, as Thompson
retired from the room by the door he entered, the ofker left by
a different wiay.‘

b
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. CHAPTER IV.

‘- Juan Gomez—-—The deep Wrong—()'ounter Plots—.fmn on
board the Pirate. '

" 8parvizn Jouw, or Juan Gomez, was the son of' a Spanish
{térchant Captain, who had died when Juan was quite young,
leaving a widow and two children with a very small patrimony
to subsist upon. Juan, the eldest, was bound at an early age
to a trader, and became a sailor. Some eruelty on the part
of his employer, induced the high-spirited lad to run away, and
he found refuge on board an American bark, of which Captain
Burton was then first mate. Though somewhat wild and in-
tractable in his nature, he possessed many fine qualities whick
soon attracted the confidence and esteem of Burton, who became
his friend and protector. But a few years before the date of the
present story, one of those terrible misfortunes which turn the
very life-blood to gall and bitterness, and eause the fire of hatred
and revenge to burn in the veins, had happened to Gomez. His
mother and sister resided in a small town on the sea coast of
Cuba. The latter possessing that voluptuous beauty which is
found aloné in Spanish‘women, had attracted the attention of
a dissolute and profligate young Spaniard, whom we may as
well introduce to the reader in proper person. Antonio Valdez,
the Rover, as Jack Thompson called him, or Pedro Mendez,
as he called himself to Mrs. Burton,—was one of those demons
in human shape, who malke us shrink back affrighted from the
contemplation of our own natures, lest we should find the shadow
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of kindred lurking there. Born to.wealth, which he had.early
spent in riotous excesses, he, possessed a fine person, a keen.and..
vigorons intellect, and had enjoyed the advantages of. a‘superior
education. . Voluptuous in his tastes, and extravagant.in his.
habits, he felt the necessity of wealth which might satisfy his'.
inordinate: passions; unprineipled and uiterly reckless.in his
character, he hesitated at nothing to gratify his extravagance,
save that-a certain pride of birth and position would not, let
him resort-to low’ open villainy, though his secret practices.
were of the blackest dye.

At first he visited the gambling table, and won, for he wag in
secret league with the sharpers, with whom he acted well the
part of decoy. His fierce and intractable spirit soon tired of

- 8o dull a part, though it supplied well, for a time, his necessis

ties. : Next he turned his attention to the slave trade-.—&hat

_human Golconda, .whence out of the tears, and groans, and

agony, and blodd of our fellow beings, is extracted the gold
that supplies the luxuries of many a. Spanish lord and lady ;
aye, and of: others we wot of, too. Valdez often made. trips
himself, and ‘won; because an expert sailor and able com-
mander; and when—as in a few years happened—ihe. wild
and lawless spirit of adventure led him to more criminal ex-
cesses, if such are possible; he became a noted Pirate chief,
fearful and terrible as ever darkened the bright sea with deeds
of bleod.. It is true that wealth followed, and that Valdez re-
gained much of his consequence in his native island, Cuba,
where rich men’s affairs are never too closely scanned, espe-
cially if an old family name backs them. This did not exactly
satisfy his proud heart, and avaricious soul. There was an
immense estate belonging, as he deemed, of right to his own
branch of his family, but which, through deed or gift by one of
his ancestors, had been diverted tom collateral one. This was
the estate of Captain Burton’s mother, who was a Valdez, but
had married an American merchant, himself wealthy, and- who

“died in a few years, leaving only one child. The intrigues of
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Valdez, and the proverbial corruption of Spanishjustice, had
delayed Captain Burton for years after he became of age, from
obtaining possession, and it will be recollected that it was through
Valdez's means that Burton had become involved in his present
difficulties. It may be as well here to remark, that Valdez was
unknown to Burton in his own character, since their communi-
cations with each other had always talen place through agents ;
but it will be seen heveafter, that in his darker career they had
met, and known each other upon an eventful occasion,

During one of his sea excursions, Valdez had been forced to
.put into the little harbor, where was situated the village in which
the mother and sister of Gomez dwelt ; and upon some trivial
occasion had entered their cottage, and received their hospi-
tality. He was startled at the extreme beauty of Maria Gomez,
and the fires of passion were at once lit in his heart, By all
those tender assiduities he was so well prepared to pay, he

“strove to win the affections of the young girl, in a feigned
character; but strange to say, though her heart was ungccu-
pied, and though Spanish maidens are not often averse to the
soft gallantries of so accomplished a cavalier, he made no pro-
gress. A deep and incomprehensible' dread seemed to make
her shndder at his approach ; and though her mother, deceived
by his pretensions and conduct, believed him to be an honest sea-
captain, in moderate cil-cumsiances, and in her anxiety for the
welfare of her beloved child, urged the matter somewhat
strongly, yet not no argument could change Maria.

This did not suit Valdez, He, who was never baflled, was
not to be foiled by an unprotected girl, His plans were ac-
cordingly laid ; and with two of his crew, he surprised Maria
about sunset, one evening, as she was walking with her mother
on the sea beach, some distance from the village. The shrieks
of the girl, and the wild shouts and passionate agony of her
mother would have availed but little; but heaven seemed to
have sent rescue. Three stout, well-armed men, who were
passing near at the time, soon rushed to their aid : and after n

 Jack.
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shoct but fierce &nﬂic!—, the pirates—who had been taken some-
what by surprise~were stretched wounded upon the beach,
and Maria borne hwrriedly by her deliverers towards the vi}-
lage ; fora boat was rapidly approaching from Valdez’s schooner,
whose erew had been aroused by a pistol-shot, fired by Valdez.
The fatal ball lodged in the heart of Maria’s mother!

The rescuers of Maria were Captain Burton, Jack Thomp.
son, and a Spanish guide, who had undertalien to show them
the residence of Gomez's mother, to whieh they were proceed-
ing, for the purpose of taking her some money on the pa-rt of
her son, who had been left in the United States, on business,
by Captain Burton. The guide knew Valde? in his charac\ter
of pirate captain, only, and gave the information to Burton and

These were the cireumsiances hinted at by Gomez who \.»vith
the undying constancy of Spanish hatred, had, since then, lived
only for revenge. He had managed once to come near \."aldez
whom he knew only as the rover, but was baffled by circum-
stances, of his revenge, though he had marked and learned to
kriow his man. In less than an hour, Gomez was on the Bat-‘
tery, where he was not compelled to wait loog for Jack.

* All right, John ;" said the old sailor, as he came up plffﬁng‘;
« You once told me that the Rover did not know you, 1 believe.
L He never saw me to know me ; and now he thinks P'm dead,
for he is too smart not to have heard of and watched we.”

« You have never trusted your story to Isade, have you o

« Never.” ‘ : ‘

“ Do you think he suspects the reason why vou take an in-
terest in the Rover’s movements ?"

« He thinks I wish to turn pirate ; and this. was wFly I” sus-
pected the Rover's presence, from his hints this morning,

i AL 1 exclaimed Jack, *now, I understand, He told mo
this morning you had shipped. Well, John, you must do se,

but not through Jsaae. Yes, you must join the Rover, and

- turn pirate.”




™4 VALDEZ, THE FPIRATE; OR,

“ How do you mean ?” eagerly demanded the Spaniard.

* Why, don’t you see, the Rover’s brig is now disguised as a
~Spanish man-of-war lying outside of the Hook ; he is more than
half way on board, but a messenger goes off in a boat hired for
the occasion, you must take passage in her, and ship with the
Rover.” ' |

* Why don’t you give information to the m:m-of-virar schoon-
er, Jack ™

“Because our Rover would be off in a whiff; for they say
nothing thdt carries sail can catch him. Do you suppose he
got his reputation by being caught like a booby sleeping ?”

“ Well, Fack, when I'm on board, what shall I do, drive my
knife into his heart ?”

“ And be thrown overboard to the sharks, and Captain Bur-
ton lose everything! No, no, John! make yourself useful to
the Rover, get his confidence if you can, and follow him to
Havana. I'll be there soon after you.”

The friends parted, after proper instructions from Jack, and
in a few hours afterwards, Gomez, who had obtained by a well.
contrived story a passage in the boat that went off to the
Rover’s brig, was on her deck, and in-convérsation with Val.
dez, who still wore his citizen’s dress. :

The fine sailor-like appearance of John, and the history he
gave of himself, soon obtained him employment, and he was
at once enrolled-in the crew of * B! Demonico,” for such was
the name of Valdez's brig.

ECENES OFF LONG ISLAND,

CHAPTER V.

Jack Thompson's Devotion—The Stranger's Character reveal.
ed—A Wife's determination—Change in Caplain Burton's
position—Qur Characters all afloat,

Jaex Tnomrson was as good as his word in culling on Mrs,
Burton on the evening of that eventful day. He found her
alarmed and anxious. ,

“ Well, Jack, now you can explain yourself, Why did you

leave in such a hwry this morning, and in such an unsallsfac-
tory mannsr ?” she asked. '

“{Well, marm, I met a bad man, as | came over the ferry,
who has long had a grudge against the Captain ; and when you
spoke of them papers, my suspicion/vu'as aroused.” .

“ And what have you learned, Jack ?”

* Why, that it’s him, marm, who’s got your papers.”

“ Him !~-whom, in the name of (.wd do you mean, Jack-

. the Captain’s enemy ?”

“ The same, marm. Do you recollect the story of John ?”

* Too well, poor fellow—-the terrible fate of his mother, and
the lingering death of his sister.”

“ Well, marm, you may suppose the Rover, from which
Captain Burton rescued Maria, was not likely to forgive it;
and though you lhavea't been told so, know that more than
once he has hired men to Lill the Captain—and that always
makes me afraid for him when he goes to Havana. It was

~ the Rover I met this morning, and who has got your papers.




28 ’ VALDEZ, THE FIRATE; OR,

He has found out the Captain’s enemies in Cuba, and is leagned
with them.” _

“Stop a moment, Jack: you remind me of ‘something the
Captain says in his letter.” '

“ What, marm ?-—have you a letier from the Captain since
I left this morning ?  You didn’t tell me that.”

“ Never mind, Jack—you shall bear it now,”

Mrs. Burton immediately went 1o her own roorn, and, return-
ing with the letter she had received.on that day, read the con-
tents to Jack., When she came to that part where her hus-
band spoke of the departure of Valdez from Cuba, and the-
report of his connection with illicit trade. Jack brlghtened up,
as if a new idea had entered his mind.

« Do you know, marm, if Captain Burton is acquainted with
his kinsman, Mr. Valdez ?” :

“He has never seen him, unless it is durmrr this trip to
Havana; and he speaks in his letter of an agent coming to
him.” ,

“ Marm, I have a curious suspicion,” said Jack, gravely,
“ that Mr. Valdez is no more nor less than the Rover himgelf;
for he does not a]ways sail with his craft; and once, a schooner
he had was taken and destroyed; but they say it was because
the Rover was not on board., And then he is said to be a
gentleman born, and can go to Havana without fear, as the
Governor is his friend.”

“ Well, Jack, it may be s0; ; and, Heaven knows, 1 fear the
worst,” said Mrs. Burton.

“ And what do vou caleulate 1o do, marm ?”

“ Why, I have written to Captain Burton’s brother, in Bos-
ton, and expect him here in a day or two, when I propose to
accompany hlm to Havana; or, if he cannot go, to set out by
mysslf.”

* A bad notion, I am afraid, marm, But ne,” said he, after’

a moment’s reflection; “it’s natural, too-~for the Captain

certainly is in a fix. Well, marm,” continued he, “you know
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how it'is. All I've got, the Captain gave me; and if he hadnt
another soul in the world to serve him, he’s always got Jack
Thompson left at the pinch, Iam going to Havana with you,
whether My, William Burton can or not.”

. “Thank you, thank you, Jack; and better protection than
an honest tar, a sailor’s wife could never have. But you did
not finish telling me what you learned about the Rover, as
you call him,”

“ Well, you see, marm, I knew h1m at first, notw;thstandmg
his dandified dress; and I managed, by hook or by crook, to
come by his bearings. You know Spanish John; well, poor
fellow;  he has dreamt of nothing for the last five years -but
revenge, on account of hig mother and sister; and I've helped
him along, occasionally, to get the run of the pirate ; for though
I hate this nursing of bad blood, yet, if such a bloody raseal
could be put out of the way, I'd willingly lend a hand. Well,
as I say, I've learned somewhat of the Rover's secrets, and
found out it was him, for sure, and, moreover, that he had
some great scheme on hand, that he wouldn’t trust his old agent
with.” .

«“ And what have you done, Jack -

“ Sent Spanlsh John on boaxd the pirate’s brig, to watch
him.”

“ Why did you riot give information, if his vessel was in the
harbor, and have her seized by the authorities ?”

“ He’s no such fool as that, marm; the brig has been lying
safe enough outside the ook all the while.”

“But is there not a man-of-war in the harbor "

“ Yed, marm, and a fine little craft she is, but not fast enough,

T fear, for the * Devil,'—for that’s the name of the Rover’s brig.
‘But I haven't forgot that, marm ; and the schooner is, no doubt,

under sail now.” _
“ Well, Jack, I cannot thank you too much; and now I'l

~ trouble you with a commission to find a vesscl for me to-mor-
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row, poing to Havana, and engage our passage ;-for 1 shall start
2s soon as I can after Mr. Burton arrives from Bosten,”. -

- “I’ll do that, marm, with pleasure ;" and now,; good night to
you, marm; and there’s'a kickshaw for Master Harry,” said

the good old tar, taking a small bundle from his-jacket poeket..

Within two days after, Mr. William Burton arrived:from

Boston, and expressed promptly his detérmination to proceed,

in person, at once to Cuba. He opposed, however, strenuously
at first, the determination of his sister-in-law to accompany
him: He was forced, at last, to yield to the vehemence of her
anxiety ; and it was arranged that little Harry should be left
with his grandmother—the mother of Mrs. Burton, who resided:
in Brooklyn. -

In lets than twenty-four hours, the trm—-—Mrs and Mr. Wil-
liam Burton, dnd JYack Thompson-—were snugly stowed on
board a fine brig bound to-Havana, and passing out of the har-
bor of New York. Here we will leave them awhﬂe, to lock
after some of eur other characters, - |

Shortly after Captain Burton had written 10 hls wife, whnch
we have seen, an important change took place in his affairs.
A new Governor had arrived in Havana, and his predecessor
was ordered home 1o bé tried on various charges of malfeasance
in office, which had been' accumulating for some time against
him. - Among others, was not only a connection with the slave-
trade (which was not, perhaps, so obnoxious), but a strong sus-
picion of piratical associations.- Much was revealed when
malters thus came to a crisis, And, among other things, con-
siderable light was thrown upon the practices of Valdez, whose
character stood exposed, and with whom his late Excellency
was. more than suspected of having been associated in.some il-
licit speculations. The new Governor was a soldier of distin-
guished reputation, and a man of stern integrity, as well as of
much energy of character; and the new broom of reform, for
a while, swept clean. The case of Captain Burton was hrought
to a summary hearing; and not enly was the false charge against
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him abandoned, but the suit of Valdez dismissed, for want of
sufficient grounds for the action. And it only remained for the
Captain to probate some of his title deeds, with certain other
papers—to have them recorded, and obtain an order, putting
him in possession of his magnificent inheritance. In his anxi-
ety to get home, he determined to employ a confidential agent
whom he knew to be honest, and capable of receiving his pa-
pers when he artived, and of attending to the whole matter for,
him. This was consequently done, and the Captain hurried his

-departure, so that about the time that Mys. Burton, her brother,

and Jack, embarked at New York for Havana, he took passage
for home in arichly flelghted bark that had touched at Havana-
where she was delayed some three or four weeks. This bark,
the value of . whose cargo was immeonse, had been marked as a
prize by Valdez's agents, and he had a!ready' been notlﬁed of

‘her movements,

By some strange coineidences, our characters were thus all
on'the. sea at one time; and the terrible finale in which these

- eventuated, belongs rather to'wild and improbable romah‘ce, than

ta a- phain, truthful narrative like my own. 1 must not_ hufry
however, the demouement ; for the events which yet preceded it
have & deep and thrilling interest.
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CHAPTER VL

Maria Gomer—The Pirate Ship—The Boy Pedro l—Juan’s

Suspicions—A Rough Friend—The Mystery Explained.

Mania Gonrz died of a broken heart. Such were the sad
tidings that reached her broiher; and thus ran the story :—On

coming to her senses, after she had been rescued by Captain -

Burton from Valdez and his accomplices, and learning the ter.
rible fate of her mother, she was prostrated again with a wild
and delirious fever. In this state it was utterly impossible to
_remove her, as Captain Burton kindly proposed, to'his ship, for

the purpose of carrying her to the United States, where he had-

intended to offer her a safe and respectable home. Under these
circumstances, he did the best thing in his power, by providing
her with suitable -attendance, affording means for her comfort,
aud procuring her the care and protection of a proper guardian.
Such a one was found in the person of an old, devout lady,
whose circumstances made the recompense offered for her ser-
vices welcome, but whose really kind heart led her to treat Ma-
ria with the affectionate regard of a beloved child.

After some weeks of intense suffering, the poor girl recov-
ered from her fever; but was left a shattered and emaciated
wreck of her former self. A deep and black melancholy seemed
to settle on her mind, and every one thought her sinking intoa
rapid and hopeless decline. Even the physician, a stranger
from Havana, who took up his residence near, the village a few
days after the accident, and whose gratuitous kindness to poor

BCENES OFF LONG 1SLAND. 31

Maria, was the theme of praise all over the country—even he,
whose skill had rescued her almost from the grasp of death,
seemed to despond in a great measure, though he endeavored
to cheer her up. Rapidly, however, did she fade away, as a
flower whose stem is broken. Her grief became less violent, it
is true, but her mind seemed to have retired, as it were, within
itself, and refused all'vent to its suffering, which preyed faster
and more surely upon her life ; and, at last, in a very few weeks
after the first hopes of her recovery had been awakened, she
sank quietly to sleep-—calmly as the flowers when they close
their leaves to sunset. ‘

Her brother, who hurried to the scene of his heart’s desola-
tion, as soon as the news reached him, was yet too late to shed
3 lear over the tomb of his mother and sister, and breathe an
oath of vengeance! '

We will now pay a short visit to the renowned Rover, oh
board his fleet and beautiful craft, “El Demonico” — (The
Devil). There was nothing very alarming or repulsive in her
appearance, as, in vulgar acceptation, her name might indicate.
On the contrary, she was a model of the symmetry and perfec-
tion of naval architecture—resembling 2 keen, proud-crested,
full-chested, lank-quartered racer. I do not know if the simile
is original; but I maintain it 1o be an excellent one. There
was nothing gloomy, either, in her outward appearance—no
“raw head and bloody bones” emblems about her, such as vul-
gar superstition attributes to the floating home of thefocean
freebooter. With her long, taper spars, her neat and rakish rig
—not a rope-yarn out of place-—her snow-white canvas, and
the delicate White man-of-war streak which encircled her form,
like a riband around the waist of a ball-room belle—she was
the very thing to delight a sailor’s heart. On board, every
thing was in keeping with her external appearance. Her
armament, which consisted of a “long Tom,” i. e, a long
twenty-four pounder, on a pivot, and six carronades, three on

~each’side, was in-excellent order, whila her quarter-deck was
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garnished with sharp, bright cutlasses, half-pikes, and bat.
tle-axes. The crew consisted of, generally, from seventy to
ninety men, among whom might have been found some of all
classes, creeds, and nations. ‘ :

B a lawless brood,
But rough in form, nor mild in mood.”

Their appearance, however, was uniform and neat, and the
diseipline under which they were held, was of that rigid and
summary kind, by which alone some men are governed.

It was a clear and beautiful morning, and the brig, under
easy sail, was somewhere in the latitude of the Virginia capes,
~ leisuvely plowmg her way southward.

Seated in his cabin, which was furnished with orlental lux-
ury, the Rover was earnestly engaged in examining some pa-
pers, which he took from a small ebony box that was placed
before him on the table.

“ Yes, yes! here they are ; these musty, dull-looking old scrolls
of parchment, worthless as they seem, have kept from ime one
of the finest estates in Cuba. But they are mine-—mine! And
.80, t0o, shall be the inheritance of mygdathers. And then with
the wealth he has accumulated, Antonio Valdez may purchase
w title, and hold his head up as the richest noble in Cuba!
Aye, by St. lago! I will go to Madrid, quit the blue sea for-
ever, and gild my escutcheon so heavy with gold, that the staing
beneath shall be hidden from all eyes!”

Thus soliloquized the Pirate as he examined one by one the

documents; and then returning them to the box, which he

locked and put away, he took a smali hand bell from the table
and rang it. - The summons was promptly answered by a youth
of slight and elegant form, soméwhat fantastically dressed,
whose countenance was sad and pale, but whose exquisitely
moulded features, and large black eyes, fuil of half smothered
fire, and half banished softness possessed an extraordinary
degree of beauty. ‘

“Pedro,” said the Rover, in a mild voice, but scarcely noti.
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cing otherwise his attendant; “send the mate, Alonzo, to
me.” *

The youth disappeared, and Valdez continued his solilogquy :

“ This Bark too; I must have her. Quarter of a million in-
specie, and a eargo worth more than double the sun. By St.
Tago! my last prize will be my best. I want it, too; to pension
off the crew. Let me see, she should be in these latitudes.”

The mate, Alonzo, now made his appearance.

“You wished me, Signor. I am here,” said he with the ap-
parent humility of his station. :

“ Yes, Alonzo. How are the looli-odl?s ? You know we ex-
pect a prize in these latitudes.” ‘ .

“ Aye, aye, sir, the look-outs are well set; one at each mast-
head, with orders to go to the royal yard every bell, to the fore-
mast man,”

«That's well, Alonzo; and now I wish a word with you.
On deck with you, Pedro,” said he addressing the youth, “ and

“taste the [resh breeze. You are moping of late.”

We will leave the Pirate chief, and his mate to their confer-
ence, and follow our new acquainiance, Pedro, on deck. With.
out noticing any one, when he reached the deck, or seeming
to attract notice, he seated himself on the rail near the taffrail,

and gazed in deep and fixed sadness, down on the clear blue

sea, as if its mysterious depths could reveal consolation or hope
to banish his gloomy thoughts. His reverie was undisturbed
by intrusion, or even apparent observation from any one save

~ Gomez, who was employed in some occupation about the quar-

ter-deck. ' No sooner had he obtained a complete view of Pedro’s
face, than he paused in fixed amazement, his pulse almost ceased,
and his countenance grew rigid. Gradually, and slowly, as if
drawn by a magnet, he approached where the youth sat, until
he was startled from his dream of abstraction, by a rude, but
friendly grasp.

“ Forward! go forward, youngster! It is well T only saw

8
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you,” whispered, with strong emphasis, @ rough familiar veice

in his ear.

Turning, a little angry at the interruption, Juan recognized
a stern, weather-beaten old sailor, who had shown him some
kindness since he had been on board. '

“ What’s the matier, Ramon ¥ asked he.

“Only you were putting your head in the Lion’s mouth,”
said the old pirate pulling him along the deck. “I once saw a
satlor look twice at the boy, as you were doing, and the third
time he got a bullet through his head.”

“ Tell me, Rameon, who is that boy ? Is it a woman #”

“ Ask no {oolish questions; and mind you don’t stick your
oay in where it ain't asked aboard a frece frader, or youwll lose
the number of your mess.” '

“By hLeavens, it is! it must be. 1 will know,” exclaimed
Gomez endeavoring (0 break from the old sailor’s grasp, who
had by this time hurried him forward of the main-mast, out of
stght of the guarter-deck.

“Youll get your brains knocked out, fool?” said Ramon,
handling him like an infant; © what the devil’s in you ¥’

“ No, no ; it can’t he,” muttered Gomez, as he yielded to the

rough, but well meant kindness of his profector, to whom he

merely expressed thanks, without an explanation ; nor did the
ather seel it

And yet it eould be, and was!

It was Daria Gomez, his sister, whom he had seen, and
fucky it wasg perhaps, that her own attention had not been at-
tracted by his conduct, for she could scarcely have failed to
recognize him, whom as yet she had not seen, though he had
been several days on board the Rover's vessel,

Maria’s story is soon told. The physician who had attended
her in her ilness was, indsed a man of great professional skill,
and had, perhaps, saved ber life; but he was, nevertheless, the
unprineipled tool of Valdez. Her drooping and languor after
her recovery, was prineipally induced by medicines adminis.
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teved by. him for that express purpose ; and her seeming death

was no more than a state of somnoleney, produced by his means.

Her body, after it -was placed in the chapel, previous to inter-

ment, had been removed, and was conveyed on board Valdez
brig, which had returned to the coast, under care of her doctor,

and where, to her astonishment and horror, she awoke fiom

the deep, death-like lethargy in the arms of her violator—the

murderer of her mother!
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CHAPTER VII.

Maria’s story continued—Sail Ho !—Brother and sister meet
again—~The Pirate chief wilnesses an unexpected sight—
The Prisoner—The chase !

Tue feelings of loathing, of desperation, and abandonment
with which Maria awoke to her-actual condition, are better
imagined than deseribed. In the first burst of her passionate
grief, she strove to tear herself away, that she might end her
miserable existence, and hide her dishonor beneath the waters
of the unfathomable deep. But she was forcibly restrained

from this. Next she glanced around with unamistakable eager-

ness, as if for some weapon ; but whether to end her own wretch-
od life, or to execute vengeance upon her destroyer, was, per-

baps, questionable. So fierce was the light that flashed from'

her dark eyes, though her countenance was filled with an ex-
pression of utter and painful despondency, even more absorb-
ing than her anger.

Valdez was prepared, however, for the emergency. While
he prevented Maria from any attempt at violence, either against
himself or her own person, he strove assiduously to calm and
reconcile her. He exhibited the deepest apparent contrition
for his violence, spoke of the death of her mother in accents of
the most heartfelt regret and sorrow, declaring with every solemn
protestation, that it happened by an accident, not from his own
hand, but that of one of her rescuers ; swore hisown intentions
had always been honorable ; in proof of which a priest had been
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prooured and brought on ‘board his vessgl, who would perform
the ceremony without delay, and give her a lawful protector
and husband ; make her, who now seemed but 2 vietim of
deep treachery and lawless passion, by means of an excusable
ruse, what he always and ardently desired, his honored bride.
The countenance of Maria became, for & moment, relaxed from
its sternness and gloom, and assumed a brighter expresssion.
1 do not pretend to say that, like Richard the Third, he was able,

#To take her in her heart’s extremest hate ;
With curses in ker mouth, tears in her eyes,
The bleeding witness of her hatred by ;
With God, her conseience, and these bars against him,
And femo friend to back Ais suit withal,
Bat the plain devil, and dissembling looks,
. And yet to win her—all the world to nothing 1"

but, that disgraced, broken-hearted, and despondent, she rather
grasped at his oﬂ'ér, as a straw floating on the tide of infamy,
beneath which sbe was sinking, with the drowning man’s hope,
that it would rescue her soul from perdition.

The marriage ceremony was performed by a real priest, for
Valdez cared little to deceive her in such a matter, as he had
no fear that the record would ever rise against him. = To say
that Maria was reconciled, would be to do deep injustice to the
real delicacy of her sentiments; but she was in his power, from
which there was no escape, save in self-slaughter—from which
her mirnd, imbucd with the pious feeling of her early education,
revolted. Her feelings of revenge sometimes burned fereely,

- as she pondered on her unparalleled wrongs; but she could

never nerve her soul to strike at his life, to whom, even through
the grossest outrage, ‘she was bound by holy ties. Nay, inore:
strange enigma of the human heart, yet common as every-day
practice-——she Legan to entertain a growing regard for him to
whom she was thus wildly linked ! |

And thus she lived on, sad, despairing, and gloomy, the half-
loathing but obedient slave—filled with the sad memories of the
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past, blinded by the rayless gloom of the future. Valdez, whose
regard was altogether sensual, recked little of the state of her
mind, so long as he had a submissive leman, in which light
alone he considered her. :

The boy Pedro (Maria) remained on deck, in his abstracted
state of mind, for some time, with the shadow of thought dark
upon his soul. His attention was at last attracted by 2 cry
from the mast-head—

“ Sail, ho!”

“ Where away ?” demanded the person in charge of the deck.

* Broad on the lee beam,” was the answer of the look-out.

“Can you make her out?” asked the clear, sharp voice of
the pirate, who had sprung lightly to the deck himself.

“ Not yet, sir,” replied the man.

Valdez descended a moment to his cabin for his telescope,
and returned in an instant to the deck ; but, when he arrived
there, a most unexpected scene arrested his attention.

- Gomez had yielded as well to reason, as to the well-meaning
force of his friend Ramon, and quietly retired ; but his instinet
would not be thus satisfied. He soon found his ‘way baék to
the quarter-deck, and, controlling his emotions by a strong will,
sought an opportunity of scanning, more closely, the counte-
nance of the boy. This he was unable to do, until the ery of
“A sail?”’ from the mast-head, aroused the youth from his
reverie. Deep and serwtinizing was the gaze which Gomez
then bent on him, and wild and agitating were the emotions
which filled his bosom. His fixed stare, unnoticed for the mo-
ment by others, who were too much interested by the report
of a sail in sight, to observe his demeanor closely, nevertheless
attracted the_ attention of Pedro, who grew pale, almost to
fainting. This conduct scemed to confirm Juan’s suspicions;
and, springing forward convulsively, he caught the youth by
the wrist, exclaiming, in a choked voice—

“Maria! Maria! my sister —tell me, is it you, Maria Go-
mez 2"
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A wild shriek, that ran far over the sea, burst from her lips, -
as shefell on the shoulder of her brother. It was the shrick
that stariled the Rover—the scene that arrested him, just as
his foot touched the deck.’ .

Quick as 1'hourrh':[, a pistol was snatched from his belt, and
the sharp click fell upon the ear of the fainting Maria, who
would have been too late to save her brother’s life, or per rhaps
her own, but the grim form of the old pirate, Ramon, rose
between them. Taking off his hat, he addressed the Rover,
whose brow grew “dark as night,” in a firm, quick, but respect-
ful tone— '

« Hold, senor I—he called her sister/ Forgive old Ramon,

who has served you long and . faithfully, for interfering with

vour will; but, hold, till you see what it means.”
) Maria bad by this time sufliciently recovered to exclaim—

« Tt is true, senor; it is my brother. Forgive him; for God's
sake, harm him not!”

Pale as death, with eyes flashing fire, his lips compressed
and bloodless, and his step advaneed, one arm around his sister,
and the other hand grasping at his belt for the knife which he
usually wore, but which was not there, (having fallen out when
he struggled fo release himself from the friendly but rough grasp
of Ramon,) Gomez met the eye of Valdez unflinehingly.  The
Rover glanced disdainfully at him, and, uphonm his pistol in
his belt, said, in a cold, harsh voice—

“ Toyward with him! and put him in double irons!  Down
10 yourlcabin, boy I

Gomez would, perhaps, have been disposed to resist, but
Ramon knew better, and quickly burried him forward; while
Maria, from whose proflered embrace he shrunk, shuddering,
hung her head, and descended, with slow, feeble steps, 1o her
eabin, : ‘

The scene ereated much less attention on board than might
have been supposed; for, whatever might have been its effect
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" upon the crew, they knew better than to meddle wuh anything
which concerned their dakk and terrible chief.

. Valdez was soon emplnyed in observing the sail, which had
been reporied from the mast-head as a large square.rig, and
was just becoming visible, by the use of the telescope, from
deck, In afew minutes he raised his head, and quietly gave
the order to the mate, who had taken his place on deck—

# Make chase, Alonzo!”

The helm was instantly put up, and the yards squared while
sail after sall was crowded upon her, until the tall pyramid:
swelled to its fullest proportions. They gained rapidly oun the
chase. Her lower sails had become visible, when the Rover,
who had waiched her with intense interest, raised his eyes from
the telescope, and remarked to his mate, who stood by, with a
smile of fiendish joy-—

“ A bark, with their dark cloths in her mainsail! It is omt
prize, Alonzo: prepare for the capture!”
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CHAPTER VIIL

The Chase ! — The Storm !

Tne movements of the Rover’s brig were soon perceiv:ed on
board the bark ; and the suspicious charaeter of the vessel at
once impressed itself upon those on board-—as well it might.
Alarm and fear took possession of most of the passengers; nor
did the pulse of the oldest sailor keep its even tenor.

"The captain of the bark was a bold and brave mariner—a
man who had followed the sea from bayhood to mature age ;
and, though possessed of an hovest, kind heart, was somewhat
bluff’ in his manner, and very decided in his character. After
listening to the various conjectures and suggestions around
him, Captain Ross, who had not quit his gpyglass for an hour,
and had announced, a short while béfore, the change of course
in the Rover, turned round. voided his quid, amnd, addressing
himself to Captain Burton, (for whom he had conceived a great
respeet, from long ncquaintanee,) remarked—

“I don't like IIE] looks, eaptain, and she comes down upon

. us too fast; L think T shall put her before the wind.”

This was said in rather an under tone.

“Do you know him, Captain 27 was the response.

“] fear so, I think I Inve seen that tall, rakish rig before ;
and if T am right, God save us!”

* Then I need not ask what, but who is it #” ,

* You have heard of the Rover, as they call that b]ooﬂy
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Spaniard, who has done so much damage in the last two or

three years ?” ’

“Yes; but he sailed in a topsail schooner, five years ago.”

“ She was taken by a British man-of-war, but he with his
devil's luck, was on shore at the time. He has now a herma-
phrodite brig, that was fitted out for a slaver in Baltimore, and
they say nothing but the wind ean beat her.”

Again the glass was brought to bear on the stranger, and
then proffered to Captain Burton, who also examined her at-
tentively. o

«It is certainly an bermaphodite; tant, and man-of war
rigged,” remarked Burton ; “perhaps it is a cruizer.”

“ Under the red flag, Captain,” replied the other,

“ And what will you de, Captain ?”

“Tn the first place, what I sald a minute agp, put her before
the wind, and crowd all sail; for that’s our best point, and the
Rover's worst.  In the next, I don’t mean to be talken, while a
hand on board can raise a cutlass or a handspike, or until masts
and canvas part company,” answered the commander of the
bark, in a dogged stubborn tone. ‘

“1 can appreciate your feelings, Captain Ross,” said Burton ;
“but would it not be better, if we must be taken, to submit in
time, and save the lives of the passengers? Youn cannot be
blamed for what is inevitable, and you must recollect that these
are equally under your elarge, as well as the cargo.”

“ You know nothing of the d—d son of H—iL,” blustered out
the old Captain with emotion ; “hie leaves no one to tell tales,
where hc has been. If he catches us, you are as safe as if you
were overboard in an hundred fathoms water, with a frigate’s
anchor made fast to your feet.”

The bark, which had been sailing with the wind a little abaft
the beam, immediately wore ofl before it, and sail by sail her
full canvas was spread, until éverything that would draw ‘was
set. -Her speed was materially increased, and the hopes of
Captain Ross brightened,

"
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“If we can hold this a few hours, night will set in, we have
no moon, and in the darkness we may escape him,” said he.

“ And dark enough it will be, I think;” replied Burton, whose
eyes had been for some moments fixed on the distant horizon,
where a small gray cloud, no bigger than your hat at first, was
fast swelling into the size of a mountain.

“ Do you see yon- fellow how he comes? he’ll give us both
trouble, if I mistake not.” .

The commander of the bark turned quickly to the direction
pointed out, contemplated the appearance of the cloud, luoked
down at the water which was assuming a peculiar appearance,
then up at the sky, where long snowy drifts weve rapidly
floating onward, borne by the upper current, and then in a
sharp lively tone, gave orders to the mate in charge of the deck.

“ All hands shorten sail, Mr. Foster!” quick about it, sir, or
we'll have the spars tumbling about our heads.”

“ Aye, aye, sirI”

And in less than a mmute everything on board the bark
which. was full manned, was prepared to reduce her canvas,
and the mate reported :—

« All veady, sirt”

“ Keep her so, Mr. Foster,” answered her commander, Turn-
ing to Burton, he said :—

“ I'll -hold on to the last, Captain, the Louisa is as staunch as

“a frigate; and as yonder chap must catch it first, Ill watch

how it serves him.” i
Onward came the wind upon 1tsxusbm gpinions. The cloud

that was just now like some distant mountain rearing its dusky

form above the horizop, soon spread wide its wings, and ad-
vanced its lowering front. The wind died gradually away,
and the sea moaned. Already was the Rover's brig becoming
enveloped in its mist, yet no stiteh of eanvas had been furled,
and he seemed to bid defiance to the coming storm.

“Only see,” exclaimed Captain Burton, “how that fellow

. holds en. By Jove, he'll catch it.”
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“No, no!” replied the commander; “I'l warrant him, he
knows what he is about—but it’s time to look out for ourselves.”
" The orders were rapidly given on board the Louisa, to re.
duce sail ; and yere promptly obeyed. In came the studding-
sails, up went the foresail, and down went the jib and flying-jib,
leaving the bark with only her topsails and fore-topmast stay-
sail. The royal and top-gallant yards were quickly on deck.
“Stand by the top-sail halyards; hand the clewlines and
buntlines ! case away the halyards! clew down!” '

These orders had been obeyed almost as quick as we have
related them, and yet there was no ‘time to spare. Onward
came mist and storm, fierce as the angel of destruction. The

“bark heaved, groaned, and careened ; her tall masts bent like
whip staffs, until royal and top-gallant masts went, cracking
close off like pipe stems. Her sails bellied, flapped, and swelled
again; and with a sharp explosion, split into ribbons. Rising
from the effectz of the storm, under which she bent and stag-
gered like a drunken man, the bark bounded madly forward.

There was less confusion on board than might have been ex-
pected. The sails with which the deck was cumbered, were
rapidly stowed, and every effort made that was possible, for the
safety of the vessel. The broken masts were got rid of as well
as could be, but all attempts to interfere with the topsails would
have been useless, as the wind increased every moment and
threatened a hurricane.

In about an hour, the horizon became clearer, and Captain
Ross could discover the brig, upon which they had somewhat
gained. She was, nevertheless, ploughing her way after him,
under a close-reefed fore-topsail, with her top-gallant masts
housed, and without having received any apparent injury.
This was yet easy for her; as those who have sailed will
readily understand, that such a storm as I have described,
usually cuts down the see, and renders it for a time compara-
tively smooth; but, that were it otherwise, a vessel of her sharp
build and low decks, could not with safety have done so. This
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was naturally the first thought of Captain Ross, who with his
friend Burton was again at his post, watching her movements.

“See, the rascal has a2 fine time of it, and comes bravely
down under that foretopsail. © Wait, my boy, until the sea rises,
and then we'll have you glad enough to haul your wind. I
think, Captain Burton, that Il try to put something more on
forward ; this is a fine chanee to double our distance.”

“If you'll excuse me,” said B_urlon, # ] think the bark is better
as she is; head sail will bniy bury her tiow; and it seems to mo
she goes finely, and is running away from her fast.”

“ Well, well,” said the commauder, “1 believe you are right,
but 1 must get a close-reefed foretopsail ready to bend;” anid
he left Burton to givé his orders to that effect. ‘

"\Tmht began to set in, and everything having been made as
snug as circumstances allowed on board the Louisa, the hopes
and spirits of those on board rose in proportion.

The brig had scarcely suffered the parting of a rope yarn;
for manned and rigged as she was, Valdez, who we have said
was a perfect sailor, handled her with ease under all cir-
cumstances. The storm, nevertheless, disconcerted him con-
siderably. He knew to a nicety, the qualities of his brig, and -
was well aware that when the sea rose, which it must do in a

few hours, seudding was out of the question with him; yet he
determined to hold on to the last, IHe had hoped when he first
saw the storm rising, that the bark would be caught unpre-
pared, and thus crippled, so as to enable him more easily to
come up with her, but, as we have seen, he was disappointed
in this; so, after watching her awhile, he gave his orders to hl‘i
mate, and retired to his cabin.
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CHAPTER I1X.
- Valdez and IMaria-—-Ramon and Juan.

Wiex Valdez reached his c'abin, he found Maria humbled
and agitated, with deep anxiety painted on her countenance.
He looked coldly and sternly upon her: addressing her in a

harsh tone, he demanded—
' What méans this, Maria? You are seen on deck in the

arms of a sailor; your brother, you say—a probable story I”
“He is my brother, senor—dJuan Gomez."”

«Did they not tell me he was dead ?”
« You once said they did, senor; but, as I hope for salvation,

this is he ! Oh, harm him not "

“ And yet he spurned your embrace, and deems you the
Pirate’s leman !’

*You will permit me, senor, to explain to him that it is not
so—that Maria is your wife; and that our mother did not fall

i

by your hand.”
« No, by h—Il! If you dare breathe such a thing as our

marriage to him, you seal his death-warrant—ior, that hour he
dies! See you-—I have use for him; if he serves me well
will free him, and give you both wherewithal to make merry
through life ; for, mark you, woman, I leave this course of life
soon, and desire to obliterate all traces of my career.”
« Am I not your wife, senor o /
« Oh, doubtless——my honored wife, the Piratl's bride! But,

senora, 1 think it difficult to prove your title.”
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. “The priest, who married us ”

“Aye, the good father! Where will you find him, Maria ?
ﬂm.{. the witnesses, too—did you forget them ? They are quite
at your service—my Alonzo, and old Ramon.”. ‘

- “And you, who have blasted my life—torn, by the roots,
every gem of happiness from my heart—planted in my bosom
the curse of loathing—for whom I have sacrificed my bopes
here and hereafter~—forgetting God and religion ; you will aban--
c!on me, cast me away like a faded Bower, whose bloom and
[ragrance you have rifled! Is it not o, Valdez ?

“Who spoke that name? How dare you call me by it ?*
cxclaimed the Pirate. . P )

- Antonio Valdex, I know you. TFor a long time my destroy-
er, but still my husband, was only Mendez, the pirate. I know
you now as Valdez, the well-born.”

“ ¥You know me; well, what is your information worth my
lady wife ?” asl;ed Valdez, with a cold, bitler sneer. ,

* Nothing,” said_Maria, “save that T will still be your wife
You have nothing to fear from me.” : |

“To fear from youl—~ha! ha! ha!’ laughed Valdez, with
the mocking irony of a demon. “See you, woman! Have
you forgotten the last five years, in which you can recollect

" no shadow of the fear of God or man, coming between me
-and my purpose ! Beware, then, and tempt me not! To your

cabfn! If your brother serve me faithfully, he shall be free
You shall also go, after you have taken an oath of secrec;g’/—'—;
for I know your conscience——and with such a dower as befits
the Rover’s bride. To your cabin—and dream no more : and
above all, make no attempt to see your brother, WilhOl,lt m);
permission!”

Mar'ia retired, her bogom erowded with conflicting emotions.
She had long felt that the struggle with Valdez must, sooner
or later, cceur. She had never truly loved him; bu,t it was
a 'bal‘m to her conscience, to know that she was in reality his
wife; and, as upon her salvation, did she Build on’her[b'eing
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recognized and treated as his wife, when he should quit fas she

always believed he would, since she had learned who he really

was) his present course of life. There was another tie, which

drove from her soul the dark thoughts that would otherwise,
perhaps, have gathered there, and kept off desperation from

her mind. Her union with Valdez had not been fruitless. A

fine boy was the offspring thereof, born about twelve months

after Maria first went o board the brig. Valdez had taken

him away at two years old, and his mother had never been

permitted to see him since, though she was occasionally inform- -
ed of his health. Here was a barrier to those wild purposes of
revenge, which would donbtless have fired her Spanish blood,

at Valdez's cruelty and injustice.  We leave Maria now, sunk

in the gloomy feelings of uncertainty and anxiety inseparable
from her situation. ‘

Ramen, who, from motives somewhat foreign to his charac-
ter as a lawless and coruel p'irate, and which we will explain,
had shown Juan Gomez some kindness, and so well hefriended
him in the tecent emergency, had taken care to exhibit ne
marks of preference so publicly as to attract attention or avouse
suspicion; on the contrary, his conduet had seemed rather
rough and fault-finding with the new hand. ‘

At night, Ramon refieved the man on guard over the “brig,”
where Juan was confined; and, as soon after the watch was
set, and the rest of the crew had turned in, as he deemed pru-
dent, he opened a confab with his prisoner—

“Be quiet a bit, lad; T wish to talk with you.”

«Is it you, Ramon? I thank you for your kindness; but
i's all over now. He's not fool enough to let me clear.”

« Keep up your pluck, lad; I tell you, T've something to say.’

«“ Ramon,” whispered Juan, in a low, deep voice, through his
clenched teeth, *if you'il just free me for ten inutes, and give
me my knife, I'll be your slave for life. You pay kill me then

as quick as you please.” ‘ . )
“Peace, you fool!?” said the old sailer, and listen to me'!

r
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“But, I Eel[ you, -he killed my mother ; he has brought shame
apon my sister, which is worse than death. Oh, 1 could drink

- his blood, to feed my revenge !”

“You would drink the salt sea-water first, and feed the
fishes,” was Ramon’s reply. “Now, listen to me, Juan Go-
mez.” ,

“ Gomez I—how do you know my name 2"

“Tknew it, lad, before you knew it yourself. Your father—
honest old Captain Jose Gomez—was the best friend [ ever had ;
and if he had lived, T should never have tugned villain ; buE
that’s too long a yarn for the spinning now. It's enougin for
You, that even an old pirate’s black heart may have one dro
of good fecling left.  Your father treated me like 2 man wher[:
those who owed me everything, treated me like a dog;r—-and
curse me, if I forget his children I

“His children I said Gomez.  “Did you know Maria ?

“ Aye, from the first; and your errand, .

a5 SO0 48 you came
on board.” > l

“ My errand!” exclaimed Juan, recollecting how much that
concerned his benefactor, Captain Burton.

“To be sure ; what else are youdoing on board of this eraft
‘but to look after your sister ?  You are no pirate, boy. Yes,
I knew your errand, and may say that T expected you long ago.’:

“1 thought her dead—would to God she had been in the
same tomb with her mother. I thought her dead, and dreamed

only of revenge. But, Ramon, you knew her—loved my father
—and did not save her.”

“What could one man do against a ship’s crew 2"’

“Then you should have stabbed her to the heart, befor
became. the thing she is.”

“It was too late when 1 found all out. Bat, perhaps, I can
serve her as well, and you too, if you do as I tell you. Now

e she

listen to my news. After the Rover got possession of your

sister, he was afraid she would die, or kill herself; and as he
was not willing to lose so pretty a bird, whom it was so hard
4
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to cage, what does he do, but tell her it was his purpose to make
her his lawful wife.” .

“Did ke ? did he marry her 7—Ae, the murderer of her mo-
ther '—sinful as that would be, there is a shadow of conselation
in it '

“ As for your mother, it was easy to swear that ofl his con.
scienc-e, which he did; and then, to save her shame, Mdria
married him.”

“Was it veal, Ramon ?”

“ Aye, I'll warrant him who did it a real shave-head, but a
d—d scamp.”

“Thank Heaven for so much
5o guilty, after all.”

“Yet sho would find it no casy matter to prove her marriage,
however; but I was a witness, and when the time comes, I'll
stick to her for old Jose's sake.”

E”

exclaimed Juan; “she is not

“Thanks! thanks! Ramon; bul in the meantime we are all

in his power; what can you do to aid us ¥’

“Never do you mind, at present; keep yoursclf qujet, and
TI'll soon tell you more. Now go to sleep in a jiffy ; T hear the
watch relieving ; to-morrow night Tl explain, or before if
necessary.” i , '

As Ramon said, the watch was being relieved ; and his own
turn came, when he retired to his hammock. The gale had
not yet abated, but the sca was rising, so that the brig was com-
pelled to haul her wind, and lie to, which was done before the
the old watch left the deck.
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CHAPTER X.

The gale abates—Deeds of Blood I—Mrs. Burton on board the
Pirate—A Hostage,

Tre gale continued high through the night, but began some-
what to slacken, about sunrise. The brig had been obliged to
lay to, and at day, there was no bark in sight. Towards noon
the wind and sea had so far gone down, as to allow the Rover

to alter her course; and Valdez, whose humor was none the
better on account of the probable loss of his prize, ordered her
to be headed as near as possible on the course for New York,
to which port he knew the bark was bound, with the hope of
intercepting her. In the neantime, Valdez had sent for Gomez
to his cabin, for the purpose of extracting information with re-
gard to Captain Burton, in whose employ he knew him to have
been. There, too, he was permitted to see his sister, though |
the meeting between them was cold and restrained. Gomez
was then returned to his confinement, though with orders for
his better treatment. By evening, the wind and sea had con-
siderably abated. About two hours, by the sun, a sail was
descried, and the hopes of Valdez rose, for the moment.” They
were soon dissipated, however, for she was made out to be a
large brig, standing in an opposite direction to himself. It was
more with the spirit of that fell rage, which, disappointed of its
object, hawks at, and tears the first thing it meets, than any

- great hopes of gain, that Valdez determined on her destruction.
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The sea was too high for boats, and so he concluded to run her
aboard. The course of his vessel was shaped for that purpose,
and, before dark, the two had approached very nearly. The
object of the Rover appeared now, for the first time to those
aboard of the merchant brig, and every effort was made to
avoid the collision. She wore off before the wind, and crowd-
ed sail ; but only to delay her fate. The Pirate did the same,
and the chase was not of long duration ; for she gained hand
over hand on the merchantman, on board of which there was
terror and confusion. A few resolved to defend themselves to
the last, and sell their lives dearly. Among whom was our old
friend, Jack Thompson ; for this was the brig, on board which
Mrs. Burton, in her unlucky determination to go to her hushand,
had embarked.

They had soon grappled, and, ripe for deeds of blood, the
Pirate’s crew poured on board. The opposition with which
they met was soméwhat unexpected ; but, though it was dogged
and determined, yet the few brave hearts who maintained it
were unable to sustain themselves, and one by one they sank.
before the numbers that overwhelmed them. That portion of
the crew who had skulked the contest, were equally sought out
and murdered, and in less than one hour from the time she was
first boarded, the merchant brig, rifled, abandoned, and scuitled,
was fast sinking, with those who so recently manned her decks,
full of life and hope, now ghastly corpses, into the depths of
that sea, whose blue waters would close over her, and leave
no vestige of her fate behind !

Ah! if those mysterious depths could reveal but half the
deeds that have transpired on the fair bosom of the bright and
sunny ocean, the unly records of which they hold buried in
their unfathomable caves, what stories of bloodshed and erime
would horrify and appal the heart of the listener.

They did not all perish on board the merchant brig, never-
theless ; for Mrs. Burton was found by Valdez himself, who
immediately recognized her, as he beheld her on the floor of
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the cabin in a fainting fit, and caused her to be transferred
carefully to his own cabin, where every attention was paid,
which her situation needed—The explanation of this conduct
is easy end natural, The ambition of Valdez was the acquire-
ment of the immense estate in Cuba, of which Captain Burton
was the legal heir. And although he possessed the title papers,
upon which so much depended, and was backed, as he believed,
by the influence of the Governor—for as yet he was ignorant
of the recall of that official, and the charges preferred against
him—still he was not unwilling to strengthen his position by
such a hold upon his rival, as the present opportunity afforded.
He might now, perhaps, through his agents, effect a sure com-
promise; and he knew too well the power of money and posi-
tion, to fear much the knowledge which Mrs. Burton would
now obtain of his pursuits. He was, nevertheless, well aware

‘that an outrage upon her person would destroy alt his advan-

tages ; and hence she was treated with a consideration; which
one of her sex was not likely to have received on board that
wild and lawless craft. o .

It was long before Mrs. Burton recovered her consciousness,
and when she did so, her surprise was sgartling indeed, to find
hersell lying on a couch in the gorgeous cabin of the Rover’s
brig. Almost the first thing she encountered, as her bewilder-
ed gaze swept rapidly around the apartment, was the deep,
carnesi eyes of Maria, (who wore, at the time, the habit of her
own sex,) fixed with a sad, pitying expression, upon her.

“Oh, tell me,” exclaimed she, « for pity’s sake, tell me, where
am I? What has happened? 1 have had a fearful dream,
and am not, surely, awake yet.”

“ Calm yourself, lady. 1t has not been all a dream. One of
those terrible scenes has been enacted, which man, in the bit-
terness and hatred of his heart, so often creates, crushing and
destroying his fellow-man. But calm vourself, lady—you are

- yet sale.”

“ Explain—for Heaven’s sake, explain your meamng' where
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am I? They told me we were chased by a pirate: the brig—
my brother—oh, where are they ?”

« They told you true, lady, and they are all gone—gone!
And the blue sea smiles above them, as if no deed of blood ever
darkened its surface.”

«Oh, my God, have mercy '—I am lost, lost for ever! My
husband, my child, what will become of me ?” exclaimed Mors.
Burton, as she sank back info insensibility. Maria’s heart
was deeply touched with her distress, nor did she feel exactly
easy herself at the appearance of the beautiful stranger; but
she nevertheless tended her with honest and gentle care.

1t was the next day, when Mrs. Burlon had somewhat re-
vived, though her heart was still sunk in despondency and fear,
that Maria announced to her, that there was one who would
speak to her. Divining in a moment who it was, she neverthe-
less asked—

“Who is it? Is it the—the S :

“Yes, lady, it is the Rover—and you must go quickly, f?r
he likes not to wait; yet keep up your heart; Y think he will
respect you : he must have some strong reason for trusting you

as he has done, or else you would ere this have prayed for death
as a gracious boon.”

Supported by Maria, Mrs. Burton entered the main cabin,
where Valdez sat awaiting her, dressed in the same suit of
clothes in which he had visited her in Brooklyn. No soouer
did she recognize him, than her cheek grew even paler than
before, and, sinking almost lifeless upon an ottoman, she mur-

mured—

“ My God! it is hel”

« The same, fair lady ; your humble servant, Pedro Mendez,

whe thanks you for this return of his visit, and trusts his apart-
ments are not distasteful to you.”

“ Mercy, sir! merey for a mother and w1i"e helpless and
miserable " breathed Mrs. Burton.

«1intend to be mereiful, lady, and, for once in my life, just
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and generons. But that you may betfer understand me, let me
introduce myself to you in proper person. You have known
-me ouly as Pedro Mendez, the old friend of your husband, and
now, perhaps, as the dreaded Rover; there is yet a third {(and
to you, more important) character. Iam Antonio Valdez, your
unworthy connection, whose patrimony your husband seeks to
appropriate. You are aware, that, by a ruse, [ am in possession
of papers which will aid me in my just claims; but fate has
been still more propitions in throwing you into my power. The
law might baffle or delay me in obtaining my rights; but now
T'have the game in my own hands, if your husband is loyal, and
loves you as well as so fair a dame deserves. You shall be

. the mediator between us; you shal} write to him, and tell him -

in whose hands you are, and that when he makes 2 clear and
legal assignment in my favor, to be delivered as I shall direct,
he shall receive back his wife, safe and unharmed.. Think of
this, lady. T will furnish vou the means and occasion to write,
and will keep my word. That is all, for the present. You
shall be undisturbed in your apartment, and Maria will see that
you want nothing.” :

Mrs. Burton was led back to. hev apartment, somewhat re-
assured, even in her wretchedness, by the dawn of hope.

Maria, to whom it was a relief to understand the motives of
Valdez’ conduct, addressed her with an enquiry which appear-
ed to her somewhat strange. “Well, lady, shall you be free ?

- Will your husband give up his rich estate #

“ He loves me,” was the oly reply. v
Maria hung her head, and retired, murmuring—- That is
the love I used to hear of, but poor Maria will never know

what it is.”




VALDEZ, THE PIRATE ; O,

CHAPTER XL

b

Jack Thompson’s chance for the Bounly—Ramon discloses tv
Juan a Conspiracy—The Bark makes Land—Preparations

for @ Nor'wester.

Truk to his promise, Ramon was with Gomez the next night,

though somewhat later than on the night previous. In fact,

it was not until after the destruction of the merchant brig. As
soon as the man he relieved had departed, Juan demanded, in
a low and earnest tone— ,

“What's the matter, Ramon? I felt a shock, and thought
I heard the noise and confusion of strife.” '

“And so you did. T never saw a handful'of men make a
braver resistance in my life, but it was of no avail”

“ What, have you made a capture? What has become of
her ? ‘

“ Not much of a capture, for the whole carge was not worth
the two lives we lost.  And as to what has become of hél', she
is many fatRoms downin the deep sea by this time.”

“ And her erew, did they, too, perish ?”

“ Ave; they stuck to their erafi like true salors, and are
buried with her.  But take care, lad ; don’t show your feelings
too plainly,” added he, seeing that Gomez fairly shook with
terror at his cold-blooded relation of the atrocity. “It's not
safe, 1 told you once before, to have a heart on board a pirate.”
“ And they all, all perished}?" sald Juan, somewhat abstraet-
edly. ‘
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“ Not exactly all, either. The captain saved a prize of ag
neat a little craft as ever sailed under a petticoat, and seemed
to be devilish careful of her too; and I made a prize of my
own—a tough old sailor, who fought with such good will, that
haong me if Icould do for him, after I cut him down ; so Isaved
him, and-brought him aboard in a somewhat battered state,
“to give him the chance of the bounty, if he’s not a fool, when
he gets well.”

“What's that—the chance of the bounty 7

“ Why, you see, it's not so easy to recruit good hands in our
line of trade, although we do occasionally get one knocked on
the head, as to-night we did : so sometimes after we have crip-
pled a stout-looking tar, we save him, bring him on board, and
when he is well, give him a chance to ship, or walk overboard ;
and 1 assure you they very seldom make shark’s meat. DBut

~ hold, Jad—I must to the old boy, for I've had a hamwmock slung

forward here for him, and he’s lying on deck without anybody
to look out for him.” So saying, Ramon passed up on deck,
and soon returned, bearing, by the aid of one of the hands, the
stalwart form of an old sailor, who appeared, at present, insen-
sible, from lhis wounds. The astonishment of Gomez, whose
curiosity, as they pussed riear them, led him to examine the
features of the wounded man, to behold the countenance of
Jack Thompson, was great indeed, and his surprise would have
been easily apparent to any one who had watched him. Teo
do this, however, there was no one present at the time.

As soon as Ramon had seen his charge comfortably stowed,
he digmissed the sailor who had been assisting him, and returned
to Juan, who felt doubtful as to the result, to reveal to him at
once his knowledge of his prisoner.

*“Well,1ad, I am about to tell you that, which, if known, would
ceriainly secure us both a berth down under the waters; but I
am determined to trust you, as I intend to save you. The Ro-

“ver, as long as'he was content with his place (although he visited

the shore a little too often, and stayed a little too long at times),
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was ﬁ1st the greatest commander who ever trod the deck of a
free-trader ; and though he has been at times blood- thirsty and
cruel in his discipline, yet he’s always had a run of luck, taking
rich prizes, and escaping cruisers; so the boys have been con-

tent. But for the last year or two he has had some schemes .

which he will let no one understand, and has employed the brig

on tong cruises for his own business, while he has neglected -

many a rich haul, which has just been a dead loss to the crew ;
they have growled much at this, but now they have found out
he intends to leave them for good ; and many think that he in-
tends to purchase his own safety by selling them to the govern.
ment, on his return to Havana. Nearly three-fourths of the
crew are of one mind, and that is: never to let him see the
Island again, but to seize the brig, elect a new commander, and
chuck him overboard. The hope of capturing this bark has
made them hold back for the present, as he has all the informa-
tion about her; and while there is any hope of her, he’s safe
enough-—after that let him look out. You must follow in my
wake, keep a bright look-out for the signals, and see if I don’t
manage to land you safe in port, with your sister,” ‘

“I thank yon, Ramon, for your good intentions, as well as

your kindness, and I must now tell you that I saw the face of
your prisoner, and I know him. He is one of the sailors who
rescued Maria from the Rover, when my mother was killed,
and is known to him.”

“Then, there’s little chance for him "

“ You must save him, Ramon. Il tell you more. It was he
who found out that the Rover was off Sandy Hook, and who
sent me on_board. The Rover had been to Brooklyn, and got
hold of papers that would ruin a sea-captain who has long been
a friend of mine, and he was following to Havana to see
about it.” '

“What the devil do I care for your sea-captain, or his old

saillor? I wanted to serve the children of old Jose Gomez—

the first good action I have thought of for many a year, and the
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Jast T ever expect to have a hand in. So, be content to look
out for .yourself, lad, and let others do the same.”

« But, Ramon, this old ‘man cannot harm you, and he has
been like a father to me,” pleaded Juan, earnestly.

« Well, well, he’s safe enough now for some time, and we
shall see hereafter.” So saying, Ramon bid Gomez good night,
who didn't bother him more, and then fell into a brown study
himself, during the rest of his watch.

It is almost time to say a word of the bark, which, during the
storm, had so sucecessfully escaped the Rover. As the storm
had somewhat abated, Captain Burton, who had been enabled
by the peculiar build and adaptation of his vessel, to sail, or
keep before the wind the whole time, now found himself, by the
first observation he was able to take, considerably out of his
course. lﬂr the first direction, the bark resumed, as nearly as
possible, her route, and sail was made as fast as the wind and
sea would allow it. -

The satisfaction of all on board was lively and full, at their
own providential escape ; for the chfuacter of the brig was not
doubted by any.

The wind continued to abate, hauling round lmtll the bark
12id up fully her course, with a point or two to spare, and in
three days after, the look-out made the distant heights of Nevi-
sink. Tt was late towards evening as they stood in, with a sig-
nal for a pilot flying at the mast-head, but no boat appeared in
sight; and, as the sky looked threatening, though the wind had
nearly lulled, Captain Ross was -somewhat puzzled and consid-
erably annoyed, as appeared from his conversation with his
friend Burton. ‘

« D—4d troublesome work, this, Captain, and a fair chance to
be thrown off. If 1 had daylight, and a capful of wind, I'd take
her in myself, and disappoint the lazy rogues of their. fees.”.

«1 would hardly advise that, though I am as anxious as your-

* gelf to get in,” replied Captain Burton. ¢ But if you'll listen to
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me, Captain, you'll make preparations for a nor’-wester ; for, if
ever | saw one brewing, it’s in yon sky.”

Captain Ross had much experience himself, but had neglected
the signs now pointed out to him, in his anxiety to get into har-
bor. A moment’s reflection showed him the justness of Bur-
ton’s remark, and orders were accordingly given to reduce sajl
on board the bark, and make all ready for the expected gale ;
which was accordingly done. ‘

BOENES OFF LONG ISLAND.

CHAPTER XIL

‘Be,tmyer and Betrayed-—Woman's Devotion—The Plot dis-
covered,

Tuz Rover sat moody and thoughtful in his cabin. It was
not conscience which troubled him : for no remorse had ever
yet touched his soul; but there rose up, as it were, a dark
shadow before him, that hid the future; and unseen influences
seemed to baffle hLis projects. Upon the capture of the bark he
had caleulated largely ; for a rich prize was very much needed
just then to propitiaie his erew, who had some reasonable
cause of late for dissatisfaction ; yet, almost as if by a miracle,
she had escaped him. There were no murmurings among the
men, it is true, nor was there any apparent revelt against the
iron discipline by which he held them in control : but Valdez
well knew there were certain points upon which there was no
tampering with the wild and lawless ‘spirits who were under
him. Solong as he faithfully devoted his cnergies, as their
commander, to the object of their association—plunder,—and
'while he met with but a tithe of the success which had always
followed his exertions, there was not the slightest danger of re-
bellion—which it was the direct advantage of the majovity to
aid him in suppressing, even by the sharpest and most summary
means ; but were he to relax his exertions, or show any signs
of distaste for his career, bis position would become extremely
eritical. V '

For more than a year past, he had rather attended to his own

/




62 VALDEZ, THE PIRATE; GR,

affairs than those of the piratical horde of which he was the
chief, and the utmost energy and activity on his part had bffen‘
necessary to maintain his position. Now that his ri?solutl.on
was fully made up, to abandon his comrades, and their hellish
calling, apprehensions and doubts that never before darkeriled
his mind, thickened around him. The system of espial always
maintained by him, was kept up with renewed care ; but lio-
thing of any moment transpired, according to _hfs u{formatmn,
which was calculated to justify his fears or anticipations.

After a long reverie, the Rover roused sud(‘ienly up, and rang
slightly the small hand-bell at his side ; and in a few moments
Maria, dressed in her boy’s habit, appeared. Valdez ad.dressed
her in a low, soft tone, which contrasted strangely with that
which he had used in their Jast interview.

«“You look sad, Maria. ave you not yet forgotten the |

harsh words you forced from my hasty temper ?” o

« Ah! senor, it were easy to forget and forgive all, if T could
think your language was only the eﬁ'ervescence. of a hasty t'em-
per. Itis the cold reality of your stern rersolutlon, that weighs
heavily at my heart.”

“« Banish it then, Mavia.” ‘

“ And you will not desert me, then! You will not cast me
off! Oh! promise me but that, Valdez, and more than ever
command me, life and soul?” . _

Valdez gently extended his hand to the exctte.d‘ girl, Whos::
large black eyes began to sparkle with hope, shining throug
the moisture which suffused them, like dew drops that catch
the first bright sun ray of morning; and whose l?os.om heaved
with rising emotion. She immediately clasped it in hef' wan,
and pressed it to her lips, as she sank on her knf:es atlhxs ee;.
Tor a few moments, Valdez permitted her to remain undisturbed,
then raising her kindly to his arms he bestowed a tender em-
brace upon her, softly whispering

« Mine, until death, Maria!” ’ .

The emotion of the poor gitl was powerful indeed, but in 2

.
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{ew moments, so perfect was the control she had acquired over
her feelings, that all traces of it were subdued, and drawin
gently from him, she asked-—— '

“Your commands, senor ?”

To reconcile the conduct of Maria, is not so hard as might
appear at first blush. It is true, Valdez had not been her lover
—that by a horrible treachery he had possessed himself of her
person—and that marriage had only been resorted to on his
part, to preserve Dis prize : but to her, it had been the only con-
solation of her dark fate, which shielded her from msupportable
sell reproach. 8he had not loved him when he became her
husband—did not, Jerhaps, in its true meaning, now—but then
ke was ker husband, the father of her child, and those who have
read the female heartin its depths and its mysteries, who know
that even as the ivy elings to the cold rugged rock where it has
been trained to twine, so woman, a creature all sympathies and
aflections, is faitiful to ties which custom, and sometimes force,
have formed for her, will be little surprised if Maria had learned
to value even her connection with the Pirate. Life possessed
few, if any joys for her; but its endurance, when cast off by
him, and deprived of all hope of agaln seeing her offspring,
would have been too heavy a burden to support. The emotion,
then, with which she beard his promise, was not to be won-
dered at. ‘

In reply to her question, Valdez drew her again affectionately
towards him, and asked in a low, cautious voice :

“Have you been as vigilant as usual, of late? Is there
nothing astir on board ?” '

“ Nothing that I can learn, senor: what is it you suspect ?"'

“The crew are jealous of my purpose to leave, which they
have more than half suspected for some time past.”

“ But what of that, senor; will you not give them the brig,
her equipments, and supplies; and ean they not choose a new
chief " |

“They do not like to lose the old one; nor do you know
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enough of our people’s habits to understand why they dislike to
lose an accompiice. A comrade who leaves them for a n.nore
honest profession, they always look upon as a spy—a viper,
rush.”
whom they must endeavor 10 crus ]
“And are you certain they suspect your purpose ?” asked
Maria, in some alarm.
“Aye! do I; and you must go to work on that supposition, .
I wish an aceurate report of the stafe of their feelings, as wel(i
as of any dissatisfaction that may appear to disturb them; an
3 H " )
I must have it quickly too. _ . »
“ You shall be obeyed, senor,” said the gitl, as she leurfd. .
While Maria busied herself to put in operation cautiously
and-careful]y, that system of espial which Valdez had e)z_stab-
lished, and so often confided to her woman's tact, the Lirate,
shed, anc

himself, relapsed igto his reverie. o '
“Ayel” murmired he, © the dogs are dissatisfied, and 1 have

no doubt would throw me to the sharks, without a seruple. But

1 shall baffle them ! and revenge myself: too, for their lm;ld m!—
tentions, if I find such to have been their purpose ; yet, t c;)ug:
1 have felt the strugzle must come, sooner or later, 1 woul Tr;o.
that it came now : for it cumbers some of my best plan_s. [ 1is
fuir lady cousin of mine, too, will have been saved to hltt e t{)\;r
pose, if such a struggle comes, and must then foilow- lerd.al;?.
In good truth, she is fair enmfgh to be worth a.n] }lim S‘ht: Oxt:
ance, though, just now, my mind is too busy with [o?g o
deeper import, to incline that way, nor do I care mt}ci: ;rgm
cream-faced, milk-and-water dames, though sh.e mig t ]1311 y
erew, if they became the conquerors, It?ss fastidious. nt we
shall see 1”
Sh?tl j::s ::reral hours after, when Maria again ‘emered the
cabin where Valdez was; she was pale, earnest in i'uer .man-
ner, and bore the marks of interne_:.l ?fnd suppressed agxtatwn.‘“
Approaching the Rover, she said in a lo.w 1‘.one«-~f i
« There is cause for alarm, seror! Itis to be feared, tw
thirds of the crew are already determined on some ges{:er;ne
act in regard to you. The hope of capturing the bark, has
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unsettled their purpose for the present; but when you atiempt
to return to Havana, you will not be allowed to reach that port,
where it is said you intend 1o compromise for your own par-
don, by giving up the crew.” J

It is surprising, how indignant a villain is, at being suspected
of any particular species of raseality, to which he has, by
chance, an aversion, Deeply dyed as Valdez was.in sin—
ready to rob, murder, or do anything else monstrous, for his
own gratification—nay, prompt as he would have been, in some
desperate uﬁdertaking, to have sacrificed his companions to
his own safety or success, without a feeling of remorse, yet to
become a traitar, and yield them up to justice, possessod a pe-

culiar atrocity in his eyes, the bare sus

picion of which aroused
his indignation. '

“The treacherous knaves!” exclaimed he, ©

do they judge
me by their own paltry motives ? or do they think me so much
in love with the law, as to sacrifice such a crew of scoundrels
to propitiate its favor I’

“For God’s sake, senor, be cautious! speak lower,” said
Maria in alarm, for Valdez had raised his voice somewhat loud.

“ Fear not,” said he in a lower tone, « my safety requires no
such holocaust, nor did I contemplate it. DBut my plans are
fixed as regards the knaves : in three days, they shall banish all
thoughts of injuring me.  Did you learn the names of the leaders

" in this fair scheme ?”

“ As yet, no, senor.”

“ The mate, Alonzo, think you not he is in the plot ?”

“ I can scarcely say, senor; and fear to injure him by my
suspicions ; but I will soon know more.”

“Well, I can answer for you, ke is, but be cautious ; we have
enough to go upon, to satisfy my views.” |

“Iwill. Have I permisssion to visit my brother ?”

" With the caution I have given you, yes; but let your com.

munication be brief, In the meantime, send the mate to me.”

In a few moments Alonzo was in the cabin, where he was,
5

+
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received with an appearance of unaltered confidence ; a.nd con-
versation about the bark, the probabilities of overhauling her,

ete., entered npon. ‘ -
« Should we lose her, Alonzo,” said the Pirate, in whose man-

ner no sign of wnusual feeling or want of interest could 'have
been detected—= should we lose her, it will be a great misfor-
tune.” ‘ ‘ L

“ Certainly it will, senor ; it is long since we had a good prize.

i Never foar, we will not lose her; we are about twe.my-
four hours’ sail [rom Sandy Hook. Let the brig be kept direct
on her coﬂrse, and see all ‘sail set that will draw, nlve shall be
there twenty-four hours in advanee of her, and it will go hard,
but we will cateh her yet.” _

« Aye, aye, sir!” answered the mate.

“ A—nd, Alonzo, cven if this prize escape us, I have a schemi
which will leave us little to regret, as far as gold is cafar:f.:rner.l,
said Valdez, watching closely the countenance of his inferior
as he spoke, e was enabled Lo detect nothing but the usual
expression of ealm deforence, which it was aceustomed to weay.
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CHAPTER XIIIL

Fire Islan;ZﬁThe Wreckers—Isaac, the few——Sam Soakes—
The Jew's Plans.

Taz Rover's brig had arrived off the harbor of New-York
at least forty-eight hours before the arvival of the Louisa; and
well was it for the latter, that, about twenty-fours before, she
had been chased off by an American cruiser, which had been
stationed there since the information given to the commander
of the Dolphin, by Jack Thompson, just previous to his em-
barking on board the merchant brig with Mrs. Burton, Dur-

ing the nor'wester, which blew the Louisa off, and which lasted

for some days, the pirate was enabled to avoid his pursuer;

- and when the wind abated, he again shaped his course for

“New York, in the hope that he was not too late for his prize ;
at least, this was the idea which Valdez held out to his crew,
but really on account of his own ulterior views, for he had fally
made up Hhis mind to abandon the brig, though he had really
‘no intention of betraying his companions, as had been sﬁspeoted
of him' by. the eonspirators on board: and he had also had an
opportunity, -through the means of the same boat employed in
his former visit to New York, to communicate with his agent

(in the city, -and send him instructions. Although the recent

storm was succeeded by almost a dead calm, there were evi-

. dent signs of foul weather in the horizon, which led the nitiated

to look for a heavy wind from the eastward, We must leave
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‘our characters for awhile, to notice others, who have oecome
unavoidably connected with the close of our story.

In a tenement situated on Fire Island, near Long Island,
sbout six or seven days after the -Louisa was blown off the
harbor of New York, was collected a group of cight or ten men,
of the roughest and most piratical appearance that could be
well conceived. Their countenances indicated the lowest and
wwest selfish characteristics that ever disgraced the *human
face divine,” accompanied _with all the marks of bestial dissi-
pation. They were engaged in smoking and drinking, occa-
siorfally uttering their low blasphemy, or exchangihg their rude,
beartless jokes. A new arrival was added to these,*not parti-
cularly distinguished above the rest, except that the marks of
dissipation were lesg récent on his fice, and'that his eye, per-
‘haps, exhibited more cunning than would. have been found in
the expression of any other among his comrades.

¢ Where’s Mr. Soakes ?” demanded the new comer, graffly.

“ He's busy, Tom,” answered one of the group ; “s0 just
open your bag, and let us have the news.” '
.4 Busy or not busy, he must come up; so, Tom Seraggs,
'just bé after telling him, instead of reading your catechism to
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. me. R . ) . .
© « You'd as well be quiet, Devil's Tom, for you can’t see him
now; He's fabbing with old Tke, the Jow, and will be out in
a jifly ; 'so; bring yourself to an anchor, and take a mig, while
‘you giveus the news.! . ‘ T
“Come, Tom, the news, the news 1. eried three' or four
“yoices; “It's no use being so close; you kiow:it’s all one.”
“Well,” ‘said Dévil's Tom, (for such was the sowbriquet of
~the man,) ““you know the glimmers -were all. fixed:after dark
to-night ; and as the bark; that was.trying to claw off, appears
‘{0 have lost all idea of the channel, she has dropped-her anchor,
and seems like she was:preparing to ride it out.” :

_« She'd as well try to ride the devil's dam without martin-

gale,” exclaimed one.
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“There’s one thing - I.move, boys,” said a rough, mulish-

. lookihg wrecker—for ameng such wretches, kind reade 1 have

beenr, compelled to introduce you for a short time— there’s
ope thing I moye; and that’s a full division of t,heilspails at
once. T've no notion of a trifle in hand, and wait tilree ;ars‘
for a full division. Sam Soakes is generally too smartyand'
buys off a fellow’s share, long before it's dye, for a mere s’on "
“But, Jim, don’t you. know i’s clear ’hgin the law, to age:l}
peliry, for three years?. And there’s some watches u’s close
and would like 10 jug us,” remarked one of the. crew. . :
“Three years.be d—d! Jew Ike knows better. than ,thatl;

and you can’t hum me, that he and Sam don’t know how o
work that traverse,”’ : |

Just as the speaker finished, the inner door of the apartment
opened,. and two individuals entered, one of whom I need not
describe, for he was no moré nor lesy than our.f:ormezl acquaint.
ance, Isaac the Jew, who was ifi reality the ag'eni of Valdez
The other was the leader of ‘the: wreckers, .the: proprietor 0{:
the house in which they were assembled—the ‘rédoubted Sam
Sopkes. In person_ he was short and lieavy, and built for
strength, with a florid complexion, and a low, sensual expres-
ston, mingled with much fierceness, both assumed and rez;l
though, at times; he conld smooth his countenance down into.
tht? most deferential politeness and’ urh:inity that coarse hypo-
CTIsy Can assume.

Order was soon restored after Soakes and his companion
entered the yoom. The-former listened to a report from Devil’s
Tom, and issued his orders to the different intiividuals of the
group, who dropped off one by one, until he ﬁfas left alone with
Isaae, whom he addressed—

) ‘;And you think you know something of this bark lIsaac
a?’ ‘ ‘ ’ ,

“If dere bish no mistake, I does, Mister Soakes : and if so be

she ish de same, we make much monish.” ‘
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“ And was that what brought you to the beacn to-night,
Isaac ? : :
# No, Mister Soakes, I know nothing, when 1 come, of de

bark ; but I know about one bark now on de coast—may be

all de same.”

“What do you know, Isaac ?”

The Jew answered the question, by asking when he thought
the bark would go ashore. Soakes’ reply was, that it might
be not unti! the next evening. Whereupon Isaac expressed
his determination to return to the main land, promising Soakes
to come back by twelve the next.day, and to give him all the
information he asked—cautioning him, at the same timeé, -not
to let his hands have the too free handling of the wreck. . A
surf-boat belonging to Soakes, well manned, took Isaac to the
main shore, who carried with hima some light but valuable
articles, the purchase of which was made the pretended object
of his visit to Soakes” house. The real object of the Jew, how-
ever, was in connection with the bark. She had been seen
to leeward at the entrance of the harbor, trying to beat up by
a pilot-boat that had run in ; and Isaac, who, in consequence of
the communication of the Rover, when he was off the harbor
a few days before, had kept a sharp look-out, immediately un-
derstood the chances of her becoming a wreck, and determined
to visit his old friend at Fire Island, with whom his transactiqns
had become extensive, and devise some scheme for a grand haul
at once. He had satisfied himself, but did not, for several rea-
sons, choose to divulge at once his information, especially as
he saw that the arrangements for plundering the wreck on a
large scale were all made. His interview with Soakes, whose
selfish and grasping nature he so well knew, had satisfied him
that ke would enter willingly into any scheme by which a con-
siderable booty would fall to his own share, and that he could
casily manage to rid himself of his companions. = *

The object with which Isaac so promptly returned to New
York was the hope of communicating with the Rover, whose
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brig had been seen by the same pilot boat from which the Jew
obtairted his information as to the bark (she was in Lis employ)
Iying too, about ter miles to windward, off the mouth of the
harbor., :

The pians of the Jew were these: If he could eonvey in-
formation to the Rover to return immediately to Soakes, pro-
mise him $100,000, with the opporuumity to leave the country
for a titne, or forever as lic pleased, in the Rover's Lrig—and
obtain his co-operaticn and assistance. The brig was to be
off, ready to receive the spoils, which lLer erew would be suffi-

cient to rescue from any civil force that might be collected to

protect the wreck. Ie would go on board of the brig himself;
for he felt sure that ke would be permitted to land with kis re-
ward, as his usefulness to the Rover as an ageut in New York,
was his guarantee of safety. This he intended to do by means
of the pilot boat, as he deemed it might be done with slight
risk of detection ; Soakes was to be left ou board to the gene-
rosity and good faith of the Pirates. It was right shrewdly
planned of the old lsraclite, but we shall see the consummalion.\
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CHAPTER XIV.

The Bark' anchors off Fire Islanmehe Wreck—Scenes at
Soakes’ Hotel—A Bold Attempt at Plunder,

Tue bark had experienced the sime change of weather as
the brig. ' The gale, which came on from the eastward, had
blown her on the coast, and she would probably have made the
harbor of New York in safety, but the wind, without abating,
shifted round to the southward, and drove her right on Long
Tsland beach. As Jong as there was the remotest chance of
clawing off, that is, of beating to windward, Captain Ross
spared neither pains nor exertion; but he had scarcely a hope
of success in this himself, and when he found that if he kept
sail on, he must inevitably go on shore, he made preparations
to anchor the bark, that he might, if she could not ride out the
gale, at least choose his own time and manner of beaching her,
and save, if possible, the lives of his passengers and crew. IHis
first thought was to run the Fire Island channel, that he might
obtain a lea under Long Island heach, but the glimmers, or false
lights, of which Devil’s Tom, the wrecker, spoke in the last
chapter, were set six or seven miles to eastward of the light-

house, and had so far deceived him, that he only found out his

mistake when foo close in to enable him to make the true
channel.
The bark was accordingly anchored five or six cables’ length
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outside of a bar, which here lies about a hundred yards out from
the beach, Everything which skill and industry -could do to
save the bark, was accomplished. Her anchors were strongly
backed, and all possible precaution taken to enable her to hold
on to her anchorage ; but the hopes of the commander were
not sanguine. About daybreak the wind increased, and the
bark was found to be dragging over the outer bar, upon- which
she struck several times severely. Captain Ross, who had not
left the deck during the night, and who felt the full responsibility
of his situation, had frequently advised with Captain Burton,
who still kept him company.  He now turned to mm, and
1ema1 ked :

% She must go, Captam and 1 think it is tithe to ook eut for
the safety of those on board.”

“You are right,” answered Burton; < but may I ask what
your plan is ?”

“To let her get cleverly over the bm for I now know where
I am; then get lier as near broadside as posmble and cut away
the masts.”

“Just the thing, Captain ; so just give your orders, and T'il
stand by to lend’a hand.” ' : :

It was done as Captain Ross said.  The masts fell, so as to
make a tolerable breakwaler, under the bar of which the bark
went ashore. An attempt was made 1o land a portion of the
passengers in the long boat, but the surf was high, and she
swamped, though no lives were lost.

There was nothing now to do but to wait for assistance, or
for the wiad to abate, of which the weather gave fair promise ;
for there seemed no immediate danger of the bark going to pieces.

Sam Soakes, and one or two chosen men of his followers, had
been the keen anxious observers of everything that took place
in regard to the Louisa. About mid-day, as thé gale somewhat
abated, they launched a surf-boat, and succeeded in success-

~ fully landing the passengers, to whomm Sam offered the comforts

of his hotel. The force on board was too strong for any at-
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tempt on the part of Sam and his wreckers at open plunder;
but he determined not to lose the chances for want of vigilance,

As soon as the passengers were landed, Captain Ross set
about caring for the safety of the cargo, and the interests of
the owners. The crew were placed to waltch the bark at once,
under charge of the mate, with a general supervision confided
to his friend Captain Burton, who, with the prompt generosity
of a sailor, offered Lis services ; and Captain Ross proceeded to
Soales’ hotel to inquire the nearest Notary before whom to
make his protest. Sam was exceedingly obliging, and offered
a boat of his owp to take him up to Islip, where he very cun-
ningly recommended him 4o go, as he knew there was no chance
of his accomplishing his business there, and that it would be too
late on his return to go to Babylon, where he should have gone,

before the next day.
During the afternoon the wind fulled considerably, and many of
the lighter articles were got on shore with the assistance of Soakes,

who very generously lent the aid both of his boat and followers.
Among other things was a very heavy, and seemingly valuable
chest belonging to Captain Ross, which he took under his special
charge at the suggestion of the mate. The two men who re-
mained with Sam were employed as messengers to the rest of

the wreckers, who to the number of some thirty odd, werq

waiting a few miles off’ for information, or rather orders {from
Sam, to make a descent &isguised and armed, and either frighten
or beat off the crew, and plunder the wreck.

About sunset the Jew arvived. Soakes had looked for him
with some anxiety befove sending out his men, and retired with
him immediately, that they might take counsel together. Tsaac
had communicated with the Rover, which had slipped into the
harbor during the gale, and was now lying off the quarantine,
disguised as a foreign brig of war; and had received orders to
repair at onee to the scene of the wreck, and await ‘the brig’s
arrival. He was also directed to securc the cobperation of
Sozkes by any promises that were necessary, no matter how
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extravagant. In his interview with Soakes, therefore, lsaae,
by degrees and with consummate diplomacy, made Sam ac-
quainted with the true value of the prize, impressed upon him
the utter impossibility of securing her through means of his

* wreckers, and secured his services by the promise of one hun-

dred thousand dollars, and a safe passage in the brig, whither.
soever he chose to go.

It now became necessary for Soakes to get rid of his arrange-
ment with the wreckers, which he attempted by sending one of
his men to them, with an exaggerated account of the strength
and watchfulness of the crew, and a promise that he would
keep a good look out and seize an opportunity for plunder; as
soon as possible.

About nine or ten o'clock at night, Captain Ross returned
tired, angry, and suspicious. He had been sent on a “fool’s er-
rand,” and it was now too late to go right before morning.
With the aid of Captain Burton, however, he managed to ar--
range every thing as well as possible, for the safety of the bark,
and he felt pretty easy as to the watchfulness of the erew, and
their ability to protect her, though a strong suspicion of his host’s
honesty rested on his mind.

Upon retiring to his room at Soakes’ hotei late at mrrht he

remarked to Captain Burton, who was his companion, that he
eould not but entertain suspicions, and informed him that the
mate had told him of the loss of two walches from his chest
which had been carried up to the hotel. '
" «1 pever had a good opinion of our host,” replied Burton,
“ though T have known him for some yem‘s; and as for Long
Island wreckers, they are a set of’infemal scampé; and I am
somewhat inclined to believe he is in league with them, though
he is respectably connected in Brooklyn.”

“ But surely youdonot- think they have force enough to at-
tack us, or that they are bold enough to do so ?”

“It is hard to say. At any rate, too much caution cannot be
used in making all secure. It is well they do not know what

*
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the most valuable part of your cargo really is; and for that
reason I advised you to let the specie remain on board, as there
appears to be no danger of ‘the bark being destroyed before it
can be safely removed.”

“Your advice was good, my friend, and these rascals may
mean mischief ; but we will give them a warm reception if they
attempt any such game. I have given my mate pistols; yon
and I have good double-barreled guns; and there are several
muskets on board, and put into good hands.”

The two Captains now prepared to retire, when Burton, .

whose suspicions seemed to be the strongest, remarked a bureau
in one corner of -the room, and turning to his companion, said,
that he had a buneh of keys in his- pocket, and felt disposed to
examine the drawers. :

“That would scarcely do, Captain, upon. mere suspicion,” re-
marked Captain Ross; “ we may be a]together wrong, and the
man perfectly honest.”

“T am aware of the responsibility of the step; but my sus-
picions are strong, and my motives honest, I noticed the re-
luctance with which Soakes’ wife consented to our occupahon
of this room, and have almost a prqsent;mgnt of the result ;

[ will do it,” said Captain Burton. '

He accordingly applied his keys, and found one to fit. He

opened a drawer, and the first object that met his eye, wag a
watch which Captain Ross recognized as belonging to his mate.
On examining another drawer, he produced the second watch ;
and, after securing their door, the companions retired to bed,
with their suspicions confirmed, and resolved to be doubly
watchful.

About daylight, a messenger from the bark awoke Captain
Ross with the news, that about thirty or forty men, with their
faces blackened, and armed with clubs, had made their appear-
ance on the beach, and threatened to board the ship. These
were Soakes' wreckers who had grown impatient in waiting for
him, and determined to act without him. Captain Ross and his
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friend, together with two or three genilemen passengers who

" promyly volunteered, repaired immediately to the beach, armed

with their fowling-pieces, and soon scattered the wretches with
the mere threat of a volley, ‘

The crew were then armed according to the best means avail.
able, and every thing left in “ship-shape.” Captain Ross re-
turned to Soakes’ house, the worthy proprietor of which was
guite loud and indignant in his denunciations of the outrage.

Preparations were soon made for transferring the passengers
to the main-land, and Captains Ross and Burton were to pro-
ceed at once to Babylon,—the former to make his protest, and
retirn as speedily as possible to the care of his vessel,—and
the Jatter with the purpose of going to Broeklyn to see his wife,
and also to make certain arrangements for his friend, to whom
be promised to send immediately an auxiliary force, to aid in
guarding the bark and her cargo.

The affair of the watches had been biuntly mentioned by
Captain Burton at the breakfast table ; when the wife of Soakes

spoke up boldly and without apparent embarrassment, and de-

clared she had placed them herself for safe keeping, as they had

~ been given her by the mate, when he was drunk en the previous

afterncon, while Captain Ross was absent. She also added
some very pertinent remarks about people being so mighty sus-

_picious, and taking liberties where they had no business to.

Both Captains knew her statement to be false, for they were
satisfied of the perfect sobriety, as well as upright and truthfil
character, of the mate ; but they permitted the matter, however,
to dr op

- After ihe'ir‘meal‘, the party embarked for the main-land.

P
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CHAPTER XV,

The pirate crew Plot, and their chigf Counter-plots—Maria
having revealed their treachery to Valdez, he prepares a hell-
. ish Revenge !—Valdez leaves the Brig, and sends Isaac the

Jew on board—They must all perish !

Tue hopes of Valdez were somewhat excited in regard to
the prize, and he calculated upon the effect among his crew in
quieting their suspicions and redstablishing his ascendency ;
thereby enabling him to carry out more fully his ultimate de-
signs. It is true, the measure he proposed was a bold one ; but
then the stake was high, and he was accustomed to bold adven-
tures; while the impunity with which he bad so long set the
worid at defiance, made him somewhat over confident. His

plans of operation were pretty much such as have been detailed. _

Valdez intended to land with a sufficient force, seize upon the
specie which the bark contained, convey it on board the brig,

and make sail immediately for the Island of Cuba. With this

purpose, he made sail on the evening after the wreck of the
Louisa, and stood out. Events, however, as will be seen,
changed the whole tenor of his conduct.

It will be recollected that Valdez gave permission to Mavia
to visit her brother. This was just after his own pretended
kindness hads so gladdened the heart of the poor girl, and, in
her joy, regardless for once of the injunctions of the Rover,
she revealed all to Juan, under the promise of profound secrecy.
'The satisfaction with which Gomez contemplated even this

I
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meagre justice to his sister, disarmed him of much of his revenge,
and he became, under the passionate persuasions of Maria, bet.
ter reconciled to her fate, and less vindictive against the Rover.
In this softened state of feeling, Maria found out that he knew
something of the conspiracy going on in the brig.

It was just after the brig was outside of the Hook, that Maria
entered the cabin of Valdez, and intimated her desne for a pri-

vate interview.

« Senor,” said she, as soon as an attendant who was in the
cabin left, “vour design is to obtain this prize. sail directly for
Havana, and leave the brig: is it not so ¥”

“ Yes, Maria,” answered the Rover.

“ And you told as mueh to Alonzo the mate, oxcept that your
absence in Cuba would be temporary, and your returr. on board
speedy—did you not ?” '

~“ How knew you that 7—yes, I told him so.”

“Well, Senor, you know that my visits to Juan have a]ready
aflforded us some information. He has at last become recon-
ciled, is your [viend, and has revealed all to me. First, you
may not trust Alonzo—-he is to be your sueccessor.”

“ The villain, the d—d ungrateful villainI"” muttered Valdez;
as if ke had 4ny right to expect virtue in his minions: “but
zo on, Maria time presses for my determination.”

“The story isa short ope, senor, They will forbear until
the prize is aboard, and the brig fairly off* the coast, then you
are to be disposed of, and Alonzo becomes captain.”

“Is your information sure, think you, Maria ?”

“ Juan bas been trusted more deeply than would beseem
their prudence—perhaps on account of his supposed enmity to
you; and he revealed it all to me less than an hour ago.”

“The devils! Il baffle them yet, and pay them too! Well,
Maria, away to your room, and have no fear; T must plot too.”

The Rover saw that he had been nearly trapped, and that
instead of thinking of the prize, his whole energies must be bent

to prepare the means of selfpreservation. The reader may

N
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feel curious to know whether any consideration for her who
“had saved him, entered into his schemes; whether any grati-
tude or affection towards her, moved that stern and cruel
heart? But the sequel will show him as hardened and remorse-
less a demon, as ever wore the human shape. His plans were
soon laid, and diabolical they must seem, even in such a char-
acter, towards those who planned his own destruction.

“Yes, yes,” muttered he to himself, “they shall all go. I
will leave no wreck of the past. She too, for I will not have
the encumbrance. Hal it will be a brave idea to send them
all—brig, crew, wife, and all—in one blast, to h—l! Aye,
‘even this fair lady cousin, whom I reserved so daintily to con
firm my intended treaty with her husband. There will then
only be two lives in my way to the inheritance, if mtr]gue and
diplomacy fail. It shall be done—but I must plot cunningly,
if 1 propose holdly.” ‘

& What ho! on deck there!” he called out. aloud-— send
the mate to me 1" :

Alonzo descended quickly to the cabin, {vearing the usual
expression of deference and respect for his superior upon his
counfenance. '

“ Well, Alenzo, we'll soon have a truck of the old times—
ha

~ Tt is to be trusted so, senor,” veplied thg mate; “but may
I ask the plan of action ?” !

« Certainly—I sent for you for that purpose,” said Valdez.
“You will detail forty men, well armed with cutlasses and
pistols, and a dozen muskets, and hold yourself in readiness to
land at a signal. Assoon as we arrive nearly off the wreck,
T will take the whale-boat, and a couple of hands, and land
about four or five miles above, where I shall meet my agent,
who is already on the ground to give the information. I will
either come off, or make signal, as may be, and the detail will
immediately pull ashore. You may have seme hard scratch-
ing, but we will not fail.” ‘
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“No danger of that, senor; los demonios (the dev:ls) are
used to hard knocks. But may I ask if you are sure of your
agent 7"

*You may judge for yourself, e is old Isaac, the Jew, of
whom, I think, you know samethmg

“Itis all right, then, senor,” said the mate, as in obedlence
to the Rover's hand, he left the cabin, A few minutes after
he had retired, the Rover went to the door of Maria’s room
secured it with an outside bolt, drew a blind to prevent helz
from seeing inio. the cabin; he then‘opene}?] a locker near the
stern of the brig; took out various things, removed, at last,-a
‘false bottom, and unscrewed with care a copper box, ravealing,
as he took it off, a well-loaded fusee of the same metal, which,
in veality, led to the magazine. TFinding everything correct,
he carefully replaced it, while with a smile of infernal meaning,
he muttered,—*" A slow match, that will burn- for four or five
hours, I have some prepared for the purpose ; by that time
the boat will return. I shall be safe ashore, and B Demonia,

with her traitor crew, gone to her namesake in hell I

It was well nigh wid-day when the brig lay to, the next day,
oﬁ' the lighthouse, on Long-Island hgach; Valdez’s boat was
lowered, and the gale having abated, he was enahled speedily,
to pull ashore. Ie was too cunning to rouse suspicion, by
attempting to take anything away from the brig. In fact, the
amount of his valuables on board was not extensive; for the
immense fortune he had accumulated in his dark career, had
been safely invested in funds. A few jewels of value, and gold,
were easily secreted upon his person, as Wwere also the impor-
tant papers belonging to Captain Burton, which he took out

~of their box, -

Valdez found Isaac upon his arrival, and was infmmed of
all particulars of the wreck, and, moreover, of the probability
of a civil foree that night. ,

“ Well, Isadc, all shall be right. You shall go on board, to
guide the boats right, and burry them on shore.”
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« No, no, my good senor,” said the trembling Jew, in good
Spanish, “1 will stay with you; we will go back together, and
you can send word by your men.’ v

“But I say, Isaae, that you will go on board” said the pi-
rate, in a decided tone, But with a pla)fulness of manner, as if
to give the .}ew confidence. “ Come, comie, old boy, what do
you fear ?  Jump in the boat, and tell Alonzo not to start for
thiee hours (looking at his watch) afler you get on board.
Mind, I am p'ntlcular

Thus admonished, the Jew unwillingly emercd the boat,.
which immediately returned towards the brig. Valdez con-
ternplated first the boat, and then the brig

“There they go, and will be on board in time ; the match is
sure, and; in less than two hours, evéry living proof of my ca-
reer will be lost.  "T'was a cunning thought to send the old Jew
off; he might have become troublesome hereafler. And this
wrecker—he knows nothing 'by eyesight, yet he must be cared
for. Have I noregrets? Pshaw! not one. Yes—~my brave

brig—the staunchest and the swiftest lhat ever swam upon the -

blue ocean? It is not thus that T would part with you, my
noble bark; but you must go. The sacrifice is necessary ;

and never did Antonio Valdez pause from love or fear, when

an obstacle opposed his progress.”

TFurning abruptly from this view, and ceasing his solilequy,.
Valdez strode on in the path by which Isaac had dirceted him
to the “ Hotel” of Sam Soakes.
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CHAPTER XVL

Maria defeats the purpose of Valdex, and plans with old
Ramon—Death before dishonor.

We must now return a short time to the brig.  Juan Gomez
had been released from his confinement, by order of the Rover,
which was given as an earnest of his sineerity tewards Maria,
and had resumed quietly his ordinary duties on board. Jack

“Thompson, of whom we have for some time lost sight, had nearly

recovered of lis wounds, and, from a -policy that cannot be
blamed, under the oircumstances, had agreed, as the price of
his life, to ship on board the pirate, though he had, so far, kept
out of the Rover’s observation. .

The Rover had scarcely left his vessel before Maria, pale as
death, but yet firm, had issued from her apartment, and approach-
ing the locker, opened it, and removed, with extréme caution,
overything therefrom, and examined the slow match, which she
found lit, and attached to the fusee, of which it is spoken in the
preceding chapter. It would naturally seem, that her first im-
pulse would have been to remove it at once, and thus relieve
the brig and her crew from their imminent peril ; but a second
thought came over the girl, and arrested her purpose ; she knew,
from overhearing Valdez, that if left to itself, the match had

* several hours to burn, Eefbre there was any danger from the

ignition of the fusee, and explosion of the magazine. And the
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thought that, abandoned by Valdez, she was at the mercy—so
soon as his intentions were known on board—of the lawless and
desperate crew, gave pause to her purpose, since even the
frightful fate the Rover had prepared for her, in common with
his crew, were far preferable, degraded as she was, to the lmno‘
death she would be forced to endure.

The natural abhorrence of her woman’s nature, hOWeV'el', to
the death of those whom she had been accustomed to see around
her, gave her energy for at least an effort for salvation, without
the awful sacrifice. - '

“ And then,” she thought, “if I must die, to save myself from

+Joathsome brutality, a leap into the clear waters, where I have
80 often gazed in the vain search for consolation and sympathy,
were far better than this catastrophe, Yes! let me sink, anmu-
tilated, into their calm and peaceful depths, to rest, until my
soul-arises, to seek the God, whose mercy cat receive suchas 1.7

Rising, Maria closed the locker, and rung a small bell, with’

which she was in the habit of calling her attendant. A boy
-made his appearance, and received the command to send Ramon
to the cabin. On account of his age, position as next in com-
mand to the mate, (he was boatswain), and the confidence
Valdez‘placed in him, Ramon entered freely the cabin, when
sent for by Maria, who felt more easy to take the liberty with
him than another.
~ As soon as he airived, which was speedily, Maria, Iaymg her
head upon his shoulder, addressed him with some emotion—
<+ “Ramon, I have always felt as though you would be kind to
me in. an. emergency, though I know not wherefore, -NOW,I
do; Juan tells'me you knew our father.”

.. Yes, and owe the last goodness, left in my heart to his -

,ghlldr_en. What shall I do to serve you? Iam willing; if in
my power. Once, I supposed, such an héour might come ; but
Juzn says the Rover, ueats you k:ndly, and. promises ‘to ao-
knowledge his marriage.” :

“So he did.” .
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«.Phen what would you now of .old Ramon ? -+ When- the
hour comes, you may trust him,” -

“Then, listen to me, and be patient. The Rover. you wnll
never see again ; he has abandoned the brig.” o

“What! ehl—gone for good! Where is the wreck-—-the
money ? * Has he given them all up ?”

“ Perhaps he deems life a fairer boon than gold "

“Life! ha! he has heard, then; all is betrayed ?”

.= Be quiet, good Ramon. Iask not what is betrayed, though,
perhaps, I understand that too. ., Look here I” ,

And she removed, with care, the top of the locker, and ex-
hibited {o the-astonished: smlor,_ the slow burning match éoiled-
with so much caution, that its folds were in no danger of con-
tact, while one end' was 'attach.ed to the fuseé. Ramon under-.
stood all'in an instant. '

« Quick, girl, out of the way! let me take the d-—d thmg oﬂ’ '
Oh, when the devil’s own brood were hatched, Antonio Valdez
was born ! exclaimed the old pirate, as he gently detached
the match, and drew it from its dangerous position.. * And
yet,” continued he, “it is but turn about; for they would have
served him as bad, perhaps, though I have stood up to the Jast
against hurting him.”

“ Yes, Ramon, that’s right; take it away; for Ive no wlsh
to harm the brig or the crew, though I let it remain until your
own eyes could see it,” as she sank languidly upon a seat. The
old pirate turned to gaze thoughtfully upen the girl. After a
fow moments' pause, he said, solemnly—-

“ And you, poor girl, what becomes of you ?”

“That is the question, Ramon; I would care litile to hide
my shame and sorrow in the deep sea; but my brother must
be saved; and I would fain say a prayer at my mother's grave,
Lefore I die.””

“ They shall quarter me, before they touch you! and I thmk
old Ramon could find a few friends on board, to lend him a
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hand in a tight place, even though they laughed at his soft
heart.”

“ What will be the first step, Ramon, when the crew learn
Valdez’s desertion ?"

“ They will choose their officers. Though that is easy done,

- as the matter is pretty well settled now. Alonzo is first, and I
second.”

“ Alonzo !” exclalmed Maria,

““Ay! I know what you mean. He loves too well to look
at your black eyes, and that's all that puzzles me.”

- “Ramon,” said Maria, solemnly, “ you profess to have some
-good feeling for me, on my father’s account ; aid me in this, and
I will pray for you to God. Listen to my plan. Go on'deck,
and reveal the Rover's desertion ; let them choose their officers,
and then bring Alonzo,and one or two of their chief mer: here ;
I will be ready for them.”

“What do you mean ?”

« “Fear not ; Maria can’ only die once.

" The old pirate, yielding to her request, 1mmed1ately went on
deck, and summoned a counecil, to whom the fact of Valdex
having left the brig for good was revealed ; and who accord
ingly proceeded to regulate their affairs,

Maria went at once to the apartment of Mrs, Burton, who
had received so much’ sympathy and kindgpess at her hands,
that her eye had learned to brighten at her approach, or sadden
at her departure. ' ,

“ Well, Maria,” she said, as the Spanish giri approached,
“ what news?”

“Yery sad, lady; the Rover has deserted the hrig, and en-
deavered to blow her up; thouah thank Heaven! I discovered,
and have defeated his purpose.”

« And what is to become of us ? [ am all doubt and mystery,”
said Mrs. Burton, growing very pale.

“ Alas! lady, that hangs upon the result of the next hour, per-
haps. But, tell me; would not death be sweet, il it saved you
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from dishonor—from the cruel and brutal lust of such men as
you see here #”

“Gh! a thousand times weleome ! Maria, [ havea husband,
a son—whom I love as my sout; I would not leave them ; but
if T must, let it be, as that I can meet them in heaven, without
a blash! Oh! kili me, dear Maria! kill me at ence "#® And
she sank almost in o swoon upon her bed, covering her face
with her hands.’

“Stay, lady,” said Maria—*there is yet a chance; I may
yet save you—do you remain quiet, and pray, pray, lady ; for
God must hear one so pure and good. If I fail, I will not de-
sert you—we will die together.” 8o saying, she took the cold

ifeless hand of Mrs. Burton,.pressed it'to her lips, and left the’

apartment.

The crew had settled upon their officers—Alonzo was ('ap-
tain, Ramon mate, and an old, fierce. loooking Frenchman, boat-
swain. These, with two others of the ¢rew, proceedad,. by the
request of Ramon, to the cabin, Alonzo's eyeé sparkling with
anticipation, and glowing with satisfaction, and Ramon looking
discomforted and uneasy: elose Lehind them, and unobserved,
except by the old Pirate, came Gomer-—his teeth set, his eyes
gleaming, his lips compressed and pale.
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CHAPTER XVH.

Heroism of the Spanish Girl!—The Deliverance; and the
Escape—Critical position of Captain Rass, and his Bmk
—The Pirates Baffled—Death of Isaac, the Jew.

Wiun the new commander of the brig arrived at the thres-
hold of the cabin, a scene met his sight which startled him,
bold and reckless as he was. Ramon had explained to them
the danger from which the watchfulnesy of Maria had rescued
the brig, and commented upon the gmtitude due her, so far, as
to raise even a momentary shade of that feeling in the depraved

and hardened hearts of those around him; and, perhaps, with’

the exception of Alonzo, who had long admired the beauty of
Maria, those now in power, were prepared to have acted gener-
ously towards her. The new chief, however, was too fall of
selfishness for this. ¥ . ,

But to the scene which he saw when about to enter the
cabin. In the middle of the floor stood Maria, with a plStOl in
each hand, the muzzle pointed downwards, and her fingers upon
the trigger; while strewed around her were several pounds of
powder, and a train leading to the fusée, which, it hae been said,
communicated with the magazine. Maria was calm and pale,
with high'and stern deiermination written upon her brow, and
heaming from her eyes. |

“Pause I’ she exclaimed, “ and IISIE!’] to mie. 1have thig day
saved the brig, and all your lives. [ ask of you but the justice

to set the poor lady who is on board, my brother, ‘and myself,.
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on shore, be it even upon yon barren beach, and then speed
you as God chooses to permit—But 1 know you well, and
have taken my determination. Know, then, that rather than -
be detained against my will; with one motion of my finger I
will fire this train, and send brig and crew to destruction.”

“ For God's sake, senora, be carelul I’ said Alonzo, pale with
emotion, and trembling with fear and rage. “Why is this?
Youshall be treated with all honor and respect, and landed,

“when we return to our own native island, wherever you pleases.

and with such a dower as befits the lady of our former chlef ”

“T trust you not, so give re your answer.’

Alonzo, while speaking, had slily drawn a pistol from his belt,
which he raised quickly, with the intention of ending the scene
with the death of the desperate girl, conscious that his own dis.’
tance from the powder would leave little danger of ignition

" from his fire. But the quick eye of Juan caught the movement,

and his knife gleamed over the pirate’s shoulder. A more
judicious hand, however, was present for the safety of all. Old
Rameon also saw it ; and, pushing Juan back with one hand, be-
fore his movement was seen by Alonzo, he arrested the hand
of the latter, exclaiming—

. “Hold, Captain! dun’t you ses her finger is hard pressed
upon the trigger? It will go off to a certainty as she falls, and
we are done for.”

“ Your answek ?” demanded Maria, sternly ;  you see treach-
ery will only recoil on yourselves.”

“Come, come,” said Ramon, “what she asks is not so unrea-
sonable. She has saved the wiole of ug, and can be of no use
on, board, for I woni’t see hor wronged alter what she’s done.”

This expression would have been hazardous, in view of the
strict and bloedy discipline of the Pirate code, at another time,
but Alonzo felt his anihority new, and old Ramon, too, felt that
he had the support of those avound him.

“In the devil's name, then, let the girl go—man a boat,
and set her ashore, to follow after her master. But why should
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we part with the other woman, or discharge a good hand ?”
" gaid Alonzo. _
, “Iwillhaveno compromise,” said Maria, firmly ; “aye! you
must swear it upon the cross, by the oath you know of.”’

Again the hewly-elected chief frowned and bit his lips with
rage. ¢ '

“Vell, Captain,” said the boatswain, who was a Frenchroan, -

* vat shall we do—de lady ish go blow all to de diable ; we
suppose go set dem on shore, ha ?7

“We are wastiog time,” said one of the crew, who had been
permitted to accompany the rest to the eabin, as an adviser.
*T suppose the Captain means to make an effort for our prize
yet, even though one traitor has deserted.”

“ True,” exclaimed Alonzo. “Ramon, ship them off, bag
wnd baggage ; for 1 must make ready for the wreck. Give
them the whale boat, and let her join us,’

“Do you take the outh ? asked Marm, doubtful whether to
leave her pomlon, although she had heard the orders of the
pirate.

Alonzo, however, had left, and old Ramon replied—* It’s no
use ; we've agreed ; but stand where you are a mmute, and we
will be ready in a jiffey.”

Leaving Gomez at the door, he went to man the boat, in
which, by the way, he placed Jack Thompson,;with a hint that
he well understood. .

Maria, making a sign to her brother, guickly left her position,
spoke a few words to Mre. Burton, who had been a silent and
unobserved witness of the whole scene, and then quickly secre-
ted about her person a few jewels of value, and a purse of gold,
and had just resumed her position when Ramon came to an.
nounce the boat ready.

“You may lay them down now,” said he, “and come up as
quickly as possible.” :

Throwing a thick veil over Mrs. Burton, whose feeble steps
she kindly supported, Maria and her profege ascended to the
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deck, and were assisted by Ramon over the side into the boat,
which lay under the quarter. . In a fow moments they were
fast pulling towards the shore.

That portion of the brig’s crew detailed for the capiure of the
prize, were soon armed and in the boats. The brig was left
under Ramon’s charge, and the commander, with his force,
pulled for the wreck, accompanied by old Isaac—who was will.
ing, for a consideration, to guide Alonzo as freely as he bad
purposed to do so for Valdez. This, of course, was promisett

Vhim

VYaldez, after sendmc oft the boat which carried hlm on shore,
instead of taking his way towards the “Hotel” of Soakes,
crossed over the beach, in hopes of finding a boat which would
convey him to the main island. .

The hoats of the pirates rapidly approached the wreck, and
the information was given to Captain Ross, who prepared to
defend, to the best of his ability, his charge. His anxiety and
apprehensions, however, were wrought to the highest degree,
and many a wistful glance did he cast in the direction from
whence he expected the auxiliary force promised by Captain
Burton. Closer and closer the boats approached, and the crew
could scarcely be restrained from pouring in their fire, though
strictly ordered to reserve it by Captain Ross. About thres
or four hundred yards off, on the beach, were hovering the band
of wreckers, blackened, and armed with clubs, who had pre-
viously visited him. His situation was indeed critical. Sam
Soakes was nowhere to be seen, At that crisis a blue wreath
of smoke was seen to issue from the side of the brig, and, in
a few seconds, the sound of her signal-gun came booming on
their ears. )

“What in hell's name is that for?” asked Alonzo, as he
turned to look ‘at_ his craflt, and saw a signal flying from the
mast-head.

“Look yonder, to win’ard, Captain,” said an old sailor, point.
ing in that direction where a white sail was barely perceptible,
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but which must have been plainly seen on board the brig;
“the wind’s fresh’ning too,” continued the old tar, shakmg hls
head.

“By G—d, it's that d—d eruiser!” exclaimed Alonzo, as he
reluctantly gave the order for the boats to turn back, which
they did, the pirates bendmg to their oars w:lh renewed v1g0r,
and muttering deep and bitter curses,

The movement had somewhat puzzled Captain Ross, but on
sweeping. the horizon with his glass, he too caught siglit of the
strange sail, and instantly divined the cause. In the excess of
joy at their: escape, the crew gave three cheers, and fired a
volley on the retreating pirates; which fell harmless around
them, except one shot. Old Tsaac; upon the sudden determi-
nation of the pirates to return to their brig, had risen to expos-
tulate ‘on being carried back with themma bullet plerced his
brain, and he fell ifto the 562, :

1
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Conclugion—A Tragedy—--Juan Gomez consummates his_ Re-
venge-—The Troubles of the other Characters arve happily
ended.

Cartain Burtown was both surprised and grieved, on’ hia
return to Brooklyn, to find that his wife had sailed for Havana
and was somewhat puzzled as to the course that he himself
should pursue. After spending an hour or two with his son
and mother-in-law, he determined to do his immediate duty
to his friend Captain Ross, and set to'work at once to procure
a competent and well-armed police force—which e was ena-
bled to do. It was just after the pirates had been compelled
to turn back, by the appearance of the cruiser, that he returned
to the wreck. Captain Ross received him kindly, and explain-
ed how, nearly his arvival was opportune.  Theysboth proceeded
to the beach to watch the brig; although everything on board
was ready to move in an instant's warning, yet she appeared
io be riding listlessly and carelessly at anchor, without any
thought of the approaching danger. Her boats were rapidly
nearing her, and soon arrived on board. A few seconds oniy
seemed-to elapse, before she was under sail, standing with a

.ireshemncr breeze {o the eastward, but ev;dently with much
‘disadvantage in the chase, for the cruiser had come up handily
since she was first discovered, and now lay on the weather
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quarter of the brig—from which position there was no escape,
on account of the south-west direction of the .wind, and her
proximity to the beach.

Long and anxiously did the group wateh the chase, in which
they could not fail to admire the wonderful qualities of the
. Rover’s brig, which, under these disadvantages, seemed likely
to hold her own. The shades of the evening were closing
around when Captain Burton proposed to proceed to the “ Ho-
tel,” as he himself wished to return to Brooklyn that night.

“ Well,” said Captain Rgss,- “she is certainly the devil's
own craft, or she could not walk away frem a cruiser under
all these dfsadvantages, but I trust she’ll cateh it this time;
she_has a Jong lee shore to weather.”

“Oh, easy matter fo do that, and still beat your heavy
eruiser, I opine,” said a strange but manly voice at his elbow.
Turning around, the commander of the bark saw a genteel

Jooking person in a shooting garb, with a fowling-picce in his

hands. J . ;
« Excuse my remark,” added the stranger, “but I' always
feel interested when I see a gallant stag distance the hounds
that foilow in his track; or even a wolf—ferocious beast that
he is—bravely dofying his pursuers.” -

Then, in a tone of much urbanity, the stranger asked if he
had not heard them mention a hotel, and if they would not
have the kindness to point it out to him, as he had hunted,
without any réfreshments, alt day, the boat which had set him
over on the beach that morning not having returned for him
according o promise. '

He was courteously and kindly invited to accompany them,
Captain Burton offering him a passage to the main-land when
they had obtained refreshments.

When the group arrived at Soakes’ Hotel—who, by the way,
had not yet made his appearance—Captain Burton was ex-
tremely surprised to find Jack Thompson at the door. The
gurprise was indeed mutual, and the old sailor immediately
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b:eckoned ‘his former commander asides to hdve a parley with
him, in which he briefly detailed to him the whole of~ the inci-
dents with which the reader is already familiar, as far, that'is

¥ r +
as they were known to him.

t‘And my wife, Thompson, where .is she? tell me—tell me
quickly.”

All right, Captain. Safe and snug moored in her room up
stairs.  But hadu’t you better heave out a.signal before you
board her too suddenly ?  Such -an unexpected meeting might
take her aback.” '

“ N&?Vﬁl‘ fear, Jack,” said the Captain, smillng. * She knows
my hail. But did you not tell me the Rover had lauded on the
beach ?”

“ Yes, Qaplai:1; five or six hours ago.”

“Ah! most probably then he has found his way to the mafn-

~land, and h ‘ i i
and, as doubtless accomplices envugh in New York to

effect his escape.”

Captain Burton now proceeded at once to his wife’s room
The meecting between them was indeed full of the deepest ami
most heartfelt affection ; and marked Ly not a Tittle aﬂit:;tion
on ‘both sides, at the recollection of the pertls which h?xd been
encountered. Mrs. Burton presented Maria as her savior
and agked her husband’s regard and protection for the pc)mj
gitl.  Captain Burton recognized Ler, and she for the first time
saw, to know him, herd_e[iwwr on that sad, and never to be
forgotten day, wlen her mother was murdered,

The recollections almost overpowered her, and she wa§
about to retire for the moment, until she could recover ‘her-
self, when Jack Thompson entered abruptly and whispered
something in the ear of Captain Burton. '

“What! the stranger? Is it he! Are you sure, Jack?”
demanded Burton. , ‘

. “Quite sure, sir” was the reply. I would not trust my
own eyes ; but Spanish John recognized him through the win-

0
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dow. and T couldsscargely keep the young devil from rushing
in on him with his knife.” ‘

«This is then a strange and mysterious providence ! said
Captain Burton, losing himself for an instant in thought, but
rousing himself, for he well knew the occasion requived prompt
action, he whisperéd: « Quick! Jack, slip out and get three or
four of the guard, let them load their muskets, and bring them
avound the back way. Where is John ?”

« Just outside the door, waiting for you, sir.”

“ Well, bear a hand, Jack,” said the 'Céptain, and turning to
lis wife and Maria, he excused himself for leaving them abrupt-
Iy, but bade them remain where they were, until his return.
At the door, he found John, pale with suppressed passion, his
nostrils distended, his dark eyes flashing fire, and his ‘hand
clutching the long knife he wore at his belt. A few words,
however, sufficed to subject him to the contro! of one to whom
he looked up with almost veneration. Giving him his orders
1o follow quietly, he went out to the back of the house where
Jack Thompson and his guard were - already arvived. Sta-
tioniﬁg these as he thought most proper for his purposes, hie
entered alone the room where the Pirate, for it was indeed
Valdez himself, sat conversing with Captain Ross. The quick
eye of the Rover instantly detected something more than usual
in the appearance of Captain Birton, and he turned at once to
examine the window, where he saw the peering face of the
guard, and the glitter of a musket. He then calmly confronted
Burton, without uttering a syllable, or appearing at all conscious
of his position. The latter was well satisfied, however, that he
was but contemplating some bold and desperate movement,

and addressing him in a quiet, but firm voice, he said :
« It is of no use, sir'; escape is impossible—so you may as well
currender quietly. 1 know you.”
« And, pray who may I be, sic 77
“The renowned, and bloody Rover, Mendez—"
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.‘-‘ Ctherwise called Antonio Valdez, your mother's relative,™
sa:lc; the Rover coolly, who was still me'dilaling escmpere e
o) Oull :{c;n ad\fanze‘d. and Yaldez, whose mind seemed made up
s to course, drew a pistol and levelled it at his head, while
as,;:: (;,Oi‘ dlewlhsh ‘t'num.}‘)h piayeld a.bout his mouth-—em;‘appeg '

as, he had yet his foe—his rival-~in his power, and
touch of that trigger which he held with firni unflinchi , one‘
wo.uld spnd him out of the world before him. The ';i:;:":zj
H ) ‘ ( |
‘ ;:::ie t:'e;]?s [:;r::g;'al_ fEmder the circumstances, but they “:ere
- ) 0 Tevenge. At the smne instant, Ji
Eﬁ;nf{z spranlg f'or\fvard, a knife‘glcaming in his grasp, and -3:‘;;1
1in Ross threw himself upon the Pirate. The report of i
plsl'ol rang through the apartment, but the ball miq:;a EQ ‘ }m
u.) find a place.in the only heart that held one sLe;nt' nont of
klrﬁness for the outlawed wretel ! - iment of
aria, who had overhear Aisperi f i '
and Jack Thompson, and sdusl}l:'fc‘;i;:])ifils]niiz:ufal[:::nf II::“”O:
him down just in time to reeeive hcer d(-:iiil»m;un ‘0 .
hands of her mother’s murderer l—her ewn :!estmv:‘ !ﬁ o e

The shriek of the girl as she fell, reached the ears of her is:'o

ih-er Just as he grappled with the pirate, and resardless of
thmg——e‘xcited to madness—he drove his knrfe twi; o the
breast of Valdez, before 2 hand could arrest hiy TL! mftio e
sank with a groan, and expired in a few minutes .munm" e
name of Maria, whose fate he lived just fong elizr’morh fz ;“g.the
U—pan the person of Valdez. Captain Bm‘t;] f{)lll:] hi:; ‘32”"" |
Maria was conveyed to an apartment, where every :1[1?:{?:;

was paid her, whi ecti
) .11 d her, which affection and tenderness could sugmest
] P - . - . Il N :
was all in vain ; she died in less than an hour bre:Lhin
a prayer, even for her destroyer. ’ ;
C ; S i
aptain Ross was successful in savine most of hi
but that chest, of which Sam Soakes o ol an e
: am So: was go careful, «
o that € ‘ reful, “as the
-aptait’s,” has never been recovered, though the Captain think
L H -

be saw a costly shawl which it contained, about theee yea
| , rs
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after, on the shoulders of the lady who was about to take such
good care of the drunker mate’s watches.

Captain Burton was confirmed in the possession of his Cuba
estate ; but soon sold out, and now lives happily at 2 beantiful
place which he has purchased a few miles up the Ilast River.
Jack Thotapson is with him. Of Spanish John, be has heard
nothing for some time. Sam Soakes still flourishes at the old

place, and may find himself again in some future work from:

our pen.

_ And now, kind . reader, you may turn in, as we are about to
do; for Mrs. Brace has been growling this half hour at us, for
sitting up so late, S
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a 'gi‘h‘m g nnpiu!cnsr-ly Inferesting angrative o the earees of a gey yomith, Onee tiken U ih;l:f!ni'l—?
Lomal 4y it dewn et he has follewed the & Fortumes-and  Mistortis 1 Harry Racked Mo pegr (3
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. LONG AND BROTWER,
| 13 ANN.STREET,
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" In conseguence of the dnshing, reckless bravery,

A brilllant narratlve of some of the mast stirring incidents of the Revolut!
absorhing interest, Ol Pat's, or Mujor Genera! Putnam's nue, has become a hons

'EWM' which wiil be vend with
chold-wond In the Unlted Stutes,
Tolotod g w e i kloss br tamlht%lf m:lmy suleeessf#l e!pAnil'.s rlaf thehhem. The nuthur hos
nts, in » style at oneas trud and amusing. Every American mires the b
displayed by our fnreﬁuhars:in the dnys " which tried men's souls,” ulﬁmld‘renﬂ thia ;:ory.w o sdmlres the heroism

: : NEW YORK:
H LONG & BROTHER,.

13 ANN-STR_EET.
CINCINNATI: H. B. PEARSON & CO.,

Parce, 17 EAST FOQURTH-ST. 25 Crn.

Just Published -+ KENNLTEH 1 A Romance of (he iiglands,Y Uy G, W, 3, Exinonss

llnstrated, [n oue volimo~paper. Prics, 75 conts,

n amm L
THE SOLDIER'S WIFPE:;
OR, SCEXES IN CARTEEN AND 0K THE BATTLE FIELD,
BY G W. M _REVNOLDS .
* Im one velume completes THustrated. Pries 50 cents,
tn the “Bor.vrer’a Wire,® Me. Reynolds has given free scope to hia rich and lively im
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—— WYANKEE JACK? “THE RURGLARSY € ADVENTURE: ©3F 3 , BY G. W. M. REYNOLDS, )
AUTHOR OF “YANKEE J A TLON BOY BT : 1k AUTHOR OF ‘THE MYSTERIES OF THE CoURT OF LONDON, ‘ROSE FOSTER,' ‘KIITRTIL, &
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ulf that comes fram hls pen, yet the

. . aile it the dave of the forat o ittehe ; Althengh the bellliant styla of Reynolds satst necessarily aursee sutention to
- ) . ieate Tife, and earr es e reader ook o e daye o i g J #nt sty } 13 mntst necessarily aunct suention b
Thix is 2 startllng porteaituee af pieste hieh fnvest it with pecitiar tetergst, nnd must ke L popalae beyond procs

Uy stor il e vpinies ol those wagng deioes of the e N llf-p'n:!l“vL ua <1 YTk Bs N it e v
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et e i m. F" ‘I M Iklw" mort s eapnlind in gy warloof s simibr ki, e et This Bitle waork, hesldos the charm af its style and eomposition, asn *h nx lirynalds along ean ghve, las the merit
iy e lil - .“ " II"‘""T anl L every Pt BFView i noe o e hest rotuer et H of opaninz new and Iiehly tnteresting scencs.” I8 10 the seil of <octal 1B, v paves s w glienpaa ni the EROCIWLTY—
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dea Tl bios e produce E r b :
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This ook holls wpn nirmor to nre” whorsts nany o onlxress of the fumily, whinse plaehd tenipusr and swogt-
oy Ty TR g o o disproveiion the world vever danited, woadd do we o regand her awen i ey Iiapatch.
}‘, E W ‘ O i n It Ll I Liale n fontUres.—Fhispateh,
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A ROMANCE FOUNDED ON.- FACT.

“SILVER WD PENTRE;

T

Two Christeninga.

. e Byren and the Vampire.
. Pearl-streot and the Springes.
. The 'Pwe Sarprises,
- Jacob Plausilinan.
. Catn and Pats,
I, A Vinancial Kxodus,
. A Man of Honor.
., A Lawyer of lonar.
Twa kinds of Pagilism.
XV. The Rint and the Prisen.
. XVL. A General Jail-dalivery.
. XVil, Tha Snwre,

CHAP. 1L The Burnishing of Silver and Pawter.
Til. The Bar itoom and the Ball Room.
FV. 'Che Burglar, the Lawyer, and the Shystor.
V. I'he Hrother, Sister, and Mistress

CONTENTS.

CHAPTER I, The Two Birthg—The Twe Dostors—The | CHAP,

! GlLATD.

CLiAY,
CHAP. XXXIIL

NEW YORK:

i3 ANN-STREET.

PETE FLINT'S, IN CHERRY-STREET, N. Y.

. Tha Abduction. .
. Thae Traiter.
XX. Philosophy of Justioo and Cards.
. Tie Ducl. .
T Tle Father. the Bon, aed the Mistress,
. Tietorial, Matrimonial and Parental,
. A Garret and n Ruilian’s Fiss, a Paslor

and o Gentleman's Foot.

. The Bridal and the League.
. The Fargery.
. Tha Discovery.
. Ths Vampire and the Bpinster.
X. A few Hocial Toblesux,
{. ‘I'he Kecape and the Murder,
([, The Magisirate’s Court snd Mothar

Choule’s Cotlage.
The End.

H LONG & BROTHER, wscems

The Greatest Romanoce of Modern .'Déys!

FMYST?}]RIES

OF THE .

COURT OF LONDON.

2 ™y
r"f\\‘

otices of the Pross.

This splendid Romance of Reynnlds is havl t
early popniarity ﬂEugeneSua‘ay ~ Mysteries ::F ;am:.?:' bten i mteay e nty o he compared,

" thaps, wih the
3 which h exeels In dee L :

s Ftllle;l ted nather's hrerous and well-sustaslned productions, £t §s u!m:lg.ﬂer!;\'e :li)en;ngslttguzilggel 2?’“%»@[(‘?“' of
e ;‘:re«x:mh;né;;n;,%n::grzft}imlHng:ulere;lt. thdis rrilllunt work is unsurpassed by nny Emdflmim; ofo Sn day. m;;"he

3 ominee arg blended wi ‘ fier
tin;ﬁs fn li)s‘r'{m:e d‘c‘agrcici._—ﬂelh Lendon .:;;,,'.,,“,‘,":‘,,“ slcll and power possessed, per “0% by 10 othet writer of our
5 surprising whit life. enevey, and talent, Mr. Reynolds throws Into his H
E‘l(;t\;;sg:ﬁg::‘tnﬁ;iu;ges ‘ug}l ]h_eauw be,}g?lath 1‘31!0 toneh 'of & tenster paknter, lht;vg{:]‘:ﬁo}:ngz‘:cl:ﬁcg}; :f?.-":ﬁ»"e’ium':fi
nssing his pen, e " Mysteries of the Conrl of London™ & dnat 3 :
and as such evildently nppreciated by the publi ate Cutight Wity ameyts ls grenteat work
gean evinced fur a8 work crfﬁc:inuy.—?’.ondn[;: ga;'rlt’s.’fr;;kr?:}.me volumes are cuught whit an avidity we have uldon;
5™ I'ablished In two volumes, contaloing 412 pages, ot 50 cents & volume, -1

NEW YORK:—H. LONG & BROTHER, 43 ANN-STREET
_ CINCINNATL:-~H. B. PEARSON & CO, 17 EAST FOURTHST,

fust Puzblished —WAIIY PRIOS, or The
A—18 E i Advenintres of & Nervant MW: i
e BENNGLDS, % Volss paper. Price 50 Cc;ns per ;”ﬂl.l:ll.lil;!. By 6. W
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'IHE LIFE AXD ‘LDVENTURES OF

%”&a MONROE EDWA m%

The Acocomplished Forger and Swindler:
WITH T'WENTY GRAPHIC DESCRIPTIVE ENGRAVINGS
BY THE AUTHUR OF “JoON A, MURRELL" “JoskPH T. BARE” AND ¥ HELEY JBWEML”

The history of the shuve-named extraordinary ranm |

contains a fall and graphic account of all his }mmm

ndventures, his- intrigues, his projects, his trialy, and il

his crimes. It not only traces the career of Edwardsi

himself, bul embraces in its details the eutire svstem |

of the Sla ve-trade, with the biography of I'iu‘%crmt,onel

of the most daring free traders of 1834, und perhaps '}

nt this moent an independent rover of the ocean, Tt

likewse gives an admirable kistory of (he early settle-

ment and. wars of Texas, with incidental iustra. i

tions of the policy of Houston and other prominent ||

military leaders ; and it relefes also to the wonderful

% Daet forgery in Texas, to the amount of $200,000~ |8

s PR k never bnﬁm,]\ub"ma-d Finally, it details the forger’s |
&i \ SAME vast projects with the English Govermnent for the
_WIT\* W v i
Filwards e o rimenting with Aeids o Ink,  conquezt of Texas; his schemea in T'rance; and the |
[celubm ted furgery on Brown, Brothers & Co. of New York. TIn connection with this trinl, por-/}
Dtienli are given of the most peculiny und extrsordinary eharacter, desply affeeting parties ]
| who hste never been exposed.-—Price 25 cente. T

D ek T Tt S VWP S R, T Tt W NN U, S

' ' THE LIFE OF

WI TH FLEGANT AND SPIRITED EN“GRA VINGS.

BY THE ATIHOR OF * COL. MONROE EDWARDS,” “JOSKPH T. HARE,” AND “JOHN A, MUERMLL”

It
|

Telen Jewett, the meart which he displayed in the!
Hl:tur_y of the Massaroni of the West, This rny bo
attribnled, in a certain degree, to the peculiar quah
tes of his last subjeet, but perhaps is move properly|f
w0 be aceredited to the stronger efforts of a talent, made f
& bold by the faver of the Pub“c.\ “Ifelen Jowett” §
¥ is one of the phenomena of modern likeratore. With-E
¥ out pretension in its style, it eomprises all the quali- :
ties of pathos, hnmor, tervor, and deseriptive tart that!f
belong to an accomplished thonght, ant ite phil suphi- i
eal deduetions are reaconed out with a force wnd pcirnl
but seldom et with in meve narrative or szin ro-4

mance. The storv possesses, s a novel, deey or iitter i

est than the Mysteries of Paris, and we cannod read it

without woudering how its strange knowledze was:

eollected by the author, or how-be was canbled tof)
wzethodize it so accurately in the hasty wanner in which he must bave prepared dew aei;l‘y chap'i
ery Loy the Press.—Pathfinder — Price 25 Cents.

255" Copies of the atove mabied. oa s recetpt of twenty five conts; nost poid, addregced . '
|
i

H LONG &"» l U)TH! 5\, 4'} Avp-atreer, N, 7,

T G ] AR TR PYRIRY A AT A O D B s

The.author of Murrell has exceeded, in tiie Life of' ‘

THE '
IJOE MILLI‘R,

Punch for the Iillion,

A PERFECT ENC\CLOPkDIA oF

LAUGHIN(: LITERATURL,

FUN, PUN, AND PUNGENCY,

CONTAINING

REDUNDANCY OF DAY ? 100
CUTTING WIT g,
of BROAD

WTFY CUTS. HUMOER;

BRING A

CABINET OF COMICALITIES,

AND MAKING THE DEST COLLECTION OF THE

fMost Amusing Matter, Comical Conceits; and Pleasant
Pictares, coer Pablished.
B
PRICE, 25 CENTS.

- NEW YORK:
H. LONG & BROTHE R,f

43 Ann-street,

{55 CuPres MAILED, on veceipt of trrenty-five centy,
post-paid, addressed as above,
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A New Book by

[ARRY COVERDALE'S COURTSHI
AND WAAT CRNE OF .

del,” *“ Colville Family,” ete.-

y

AT

BY THE AUTHOR OF “FRANK FAIRLEGH,” “LEWIS ARJNDEL," * COLVILLE
FAMILY,” “*MARRYING MAN," ETC.
¥llugtvated.

Notices of the Press.

Phe author of * Frapk Paldegh,’ nni * TLewis Aromdel” two of the most [nteresilng hooks af the duy, has
excelled pyen lim-elt iy hie new wark of = Hory Covendale's Courtshife” 10 s full of the nwst exquizie diawings
wen ehracter, aod seplete with seenes of wit, pathos, vhd intense interest,.—2Heeranni.
ey, ~parking, it mnrked by the tenches of true genins,  The author has seunded the depths of the human
Bearr, abserced society with a keen eve, wnd laid Lol bare with o vividieess of eolsring and acearney ol dissectlen,
whitelr strile Tureibiy, nnd retatn firm hobd of the atention of ﬂm_ refuier.w!.mu.'un Literary Gazette, X
Vb, wnd dn many roxpoets sapering, by the lest efforts of Lickens—a charndnyg stury of 4 lever's wooing,
nnd s openking daguerreoty pe of e asd manners,— Critic.

NEW YORK:
LONG & BROTHER,
43 ANN-STREET,
CINCINNATI: i1. B. PEARSON & CO.,
17 EAST FOUURTIH-ST.

H.

T'rice] {50 Crs.

New Works by the Author of Harvry Coverdale's Courtship.
FRANK FATRLEGH, or Scepes in the Life of a Private Pupil. 1 Vol itlus, Pr, H0cin

the Author of “Frank Fairlegh,” “Lﬂwis Arun. |

v

A Boolx for every ,:E"am_i:l.y..‘

MES. HALE'S

VN TOLSTIOLD RECHT 00K

} o Containing Maxims, Directions and Specifics
[

FOR PROMSTING

HEALTH, COMFORT AND IMPROVEMENT

+ IN THE

HOMES OF THE PEOPLE.
S

OOM.P!I-EB FROM THE BRST AUTHORITIZR, WITH MANY RECEIPTS NEVER DEFORR (OLLEBCTED,

- BY SARAH JOSEPHA HALE,

AUTHOR oPF YTHE NEW BOOK OP COOXKERY,” &a.
. .
A

LB o
Thepapulnrity of Mes. Hate’s New Boox or Cooxery has been unprecadanted, 1t having supereéded evers othur
Geide i the mysteries of the Callusry Art,  Naversheless, the gifted authoress, distingnished us ghe g, s a writer
on subjects of a graver nsiure, concuived thal shere was somethlng tn the vade mecem of the Hause Keeper that
- wasuijscoptible of improvement, This was-a Howsehold Receipt ook, and she has glven one to the world which
will be found a complete repository of all the many epparently bifling yot roably serlons matters which are contin-
nally obtruding th tves to the aitention of the misiress of o houschold; bug direstions reapecling whieh, until
M, Hale's bovk wns published, have never beun eoltoctud in su fuli and perfoct o form,  Mrs. Hale has aflowad
none of the multifuriols receipta that are 8o essentinl to domestic comfort and ecoliomy, Lo escape her nutice. To
maotherd aud wives, a3 well n8 Lo young hulies, her Recoipt Ruolt will be invaliblog and she hod ot fuited to add
| . fabl nnd explieit direciions for the guidance of the sterner sex in those mallers thal apperiat o thelr health,
eomfort and personut appearanca, Iimteed, to tho country gentleman-——the farmer~ie town resident, as weli a3 to

thosa of hee vwn sex in ovary walk aud sapapity of livy, und of all ages, the “ Now Houwsshuld Recelpt Book” will
becomo u necosaury text book.

.

TABLE OF CONTENTS. :

.
. PART IL—Hone awo 118 Enenovsewra~—~Honse Cleaning; Repairing Fornilare; Washing; Mendlag Ginss,
Ching, &e.; Lyeing; Biacking, for Boots, Shoes, &c ; To Destroy Insecia; The Kitehen, e,

PART {L—Huarrn awvp Bravry~~Rules for the Presctvation of Health, and Bimple Recipes, Found often sfM.

- eacious in comman diseases and slight injuriea; Directions for Prapafjug ftemedies, end wiinistering to o HSiek
and Sufforing s The Tollet, or Bints and Suggestlona for the Praservution of Benaty, wirli some urelul Lecipes for
thogse who necd them. ) .

PART [IL—Hone Pursvres axn Dowrstic Anzs.—Needle-Werk, Faney Work ; Proparations for Welting &
Flawaers; Iotise-Plantsy Birds ; Gold Flsh, &e, . }

PART IV—Domusrie Beosomy ann Oruer Marress Worrn Krxowisa,—Of the Differont Kinds of Ten
Coffea, &c. ; Prosorving Froits, Flowers, &c.; Care of iras, sed other Him.s_. .
PART V.—Misvress, Motuger, Nurse, anp Marn.—In which ase set forth the Prominent Duties of ench do-
partment, and the most important Rules for the guidance aud care of the Housvhold.
o PART VI.—THinvs anoyr AGRICULTURE, GAlDENING, DovMustic Avimans, &o.—OFf Foil, Iay, and the
Gealup; OF Vegotullos ; Dostroying Repliles, Ruts, and othor Verain; Flowers; Feaits: Treas; Tinber; Bulld-
+ ingé, &e.

PART VIL,—Miackriangovs~Cholco and Chonip Cookery; Now Recoipta; Southnen Dishes; Gumbe, Lo
Hon"m‘-mada‘wtmﬂ. &&. 3 Dairy; Coloring; Divt; Health ;- Booka; Perlndicnly, de.

Py

NEW YORK:
H. LONG & BROTHER,
’ 34 ANN STREET.

Al

This Valuahle Werk i3 published In one volums, hesutifully bounnd, price 8L
£3" CORTES IMALLED on reccipt of price, Posi Paidy sddresved as sbove. 24
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SUPERIOR TO CHARLES OMALLEY.

L

ILLUSTRATED.

LLA €

PRICE, ] 150 CTS,

TH RO

by

W I
| ,bl

Zor

S S
A

BY CAPT. GRANT, ~
NOTICKS OF THE ENGLISH PRESS,

Al the vivid descriptinns of the secaes of war, and the praphie picturing of the soldics™s Ble, that Jent auen 4

, #harm te Lever's “Charles O'Muiley,” are equaslied, nnd In u great meny instances surprasgd by tae * Guerilia
UMief, or the Romance of Wark” ~ There s more of tha “wildpesy'’ of wor, i we muy se ex it
i ‘whiech the ramnntle darfug, the fieree ernelty, and the reskleas beavery of this bandit chief, are mingled In & thll-

fing mnnner with the schlevements of the souragecus wid honerble soldier. 1t is the most intohsely knteresting-

apiende of wir thut we have evet rend.—Uritie.

We knnw hat whent we have taken up a book that has enchained our attention ta so great a degrec as has the

= tinerilla Ghief, of the Romance of War,”™  The incldents thronghaart are of the most exelting nature, extending
b their mnge from the field of battle, &ud ndven tiared naong Gueritla handits, to the boudoir, where the notes of way

. mry hushed by thoee of love. Monks, rubbers, nnd brave soldiers, nll pass b o panorume before us, diawn by the
bkand of & smastor.- Exaniner. -

NEW YORK:
H. LONG & BROTHER

43 ANNSTREET. 4

"

JUBY PUBLISHED—* BEN BEA

i %
8 Nuntical Romhunce, By CAPTAIN CHAMIER,

THE TAR POR ALL WEATHERS

. . "
BY THE AUTEOR OF “@ALLANT TOM,” “THE BRIGAND,” “THE FLYING
DUTCHMAN,” ETC,
. Xilunsteated,
NOTICE.—The nuthar of # Gallant Tom,” and ather tales of ouesn lifo, has fally snsinined hix well-earned

‘rapatation in Jacx Jusk. It isa thrilling nartative of lifs upon the dsop bluo ses, full of the dsspromancs which
- ovor attaches itaelf to the onzeer of tho adventurons on the wide path of O{d Oeonn. -

NEW YORK:

mo; H. LONG & BROTHER,
43 ANN.STREET. '

{#5 CENTS.
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A Compunion t: SMORG-AN, THH SUOCANEER ?

FREEBOOTES

A WORK WORTH READING.

1 ’ v "
# Tms work. which forms the sonclusion to ¢ Mopca¥, TIILRUCEANEERT 0 2. THR FREEBOSTHRS OF THI AR;I!I.I-I:E.'
¥ fully aqunl in interest to ity predecesior, which wis o extensively repalar :md’cumma.n_ﬂﬁd =0 large & iﬂy,E-f ’E}:‘_‘:
gquel brings the remarkable histaty of the Duccancers down o thesthon of theirexpulsion from the “West Tndi

wost wonderful pitecies, 2nd the most atresions miates in_the hitory. of. the workd, will be astenished dnd stastled;

ad foread to gonless, that “ trush is stranger than fiction” ‘

ad Ppeific Ocexns, and their extinetion ss an organized elzss obipicates: ThHe zeader of thess trag tecords of the

O NBWYORK: | 7

THE LAWYER'S STOR

THE OCRPHAN’S WRONGS,

A DEEPLY INTERESTING NARRATIVE, FOUNDED ON FACT,
BY A MEMBER OF THE NEW YORK BAR.

Hetifally Iustenter,

v a s

This stery opens with & scene in New York, enly a few years ago, in which n brother and sister, the hero aud
beroine of the story, are futrodusced by the lawyer, in 1 condition of honest poverty.  He furnishes them with tem-
putiry employment, but subseguently Joses sight of thewmn until they ate recalied (o his reoollection in cunssguence
of his rending dn advertisement rospecting them in a Philadulphia nuwspaper, which hints that they stw eirs to
Inrge property in England as well as in the Uniled States.  With sumo diffieulty the lawyer traces them oul, and
dulerimines to take their ense fn hand ; bus for a long tima his offorts wre frudtless, in cousequence ol Jesuitical
tuachinations, gmployed by soma of ihe noble relatives of the brother and sister, who deslre to get the property
inte the clutehes of the Church.  The young lady fulls temporurily into the power of Jesuitical agents in this coun-
try, but is rescaed just ng she is on the point of being desputehed to lnly, it bwdpluced in & convent, through the
cosnpnssion of a servont,  Eventnally they arrive in Kngland, and the lawyer undertakes to watch over their fute-
restg, sad at the sume time obtains Lthe assisinnee of sn English Iowyer of eminence. . .

frowevor, Jeauitical and nristocratie influencos still prevail agutist them, and two scoundrels, of the Quirk,
Gimmon and Snap sehool, namad + Gripes aud Cheatem,” are omployed by tbeir titlad relatives to throw every
ghsm_nlla i their way, and for s long time they succeed, A% longth, however, truth prevallg, and the story eods

appily. ~ '

‘The Amerionn render will he mach amusad with the English village gossip, and with the conversations utolhe
Jow money-lender's iu Londen 3 likewise with $he introductions into the frivolily and meanness of sc-called fashion-
ebla life i Loadon.

The nirralive Loars upon the face of il an impress of truth ; corlainly the nuthor has displayed a profound
knowledge of humaa nature i, alt its phases, and without having his interest in the atory weaketed by any grog
exaggeralton or improbability, the render, wien he Inye the book aside, will unconsciously think of tho nduge—
“Truih is strange—sirnger than Fiction

NOTICES OF THE PRESS,

“Tae LawvyER's STorv ; ok, THE Orpitan's Wrones, By a member of the New York Bar,  Illustrated.
New York: Long & Brotlier, 1853, —This volumo is one of desp tnterest o those whe can appreciato ths subtlety
ofthe practised lawyor worlking his wuy {hrough the inleicacies of a complex plot.  If the nalker couta unravel &
cuse of doubtful title as welt lwfore the legat courd ne he mukes out his tille to populurity before the court of public
ajinion, we abould huve no fusr to entrust all our clalms to the castle of indolshee (which are eonsidersbloy to his

#rius eyes aod patient indusiey.  With the funey and tact of a novelist, ho combines ho elnborato minuteness .

which a forensic education cun alone venfer ; and this eoncentration of siyle, which was the secret of Edgar Pot's
mysterions power, is here muintuined throughout with unilagglng interest. The character of Lady Mury s deli-
chtely and sputhfully sketehed ; it neithor exagperates nor falks short of what our expericnca Justifies, The charne-
ter o Gripes futly sustains that inoxplicable propensity which (ic novels) is sustalned between tho individualas
God made him, and the patronyle cunferm(;} by bie godfathers and godtnothera It Baplista. On the whole—~
though the word lnwyer varely suggosts uuy pleasnnt ideas—there is no bar o our remcinbering gratelutly the
inember uf the New Yark ar whoso book may be hnd a bargais for 50 cents.Y—Nationa! Democrat,

“Tie Lawver's 8Torv; or, Tuz Orpuas's WRoNGs,—Fhis I8 0 very interesting romance founded on fact,
Just tssned by Lona & Brotnes, New York, It i3 written by an etninent retired, lawyer, mony of the fucts re-
corded g which cume under his own observatien, and the characters aro alf drawn from Yeul life,” Tno plot of the
Alory I8 briefly thiz:—George thy Fourlth of England, wheu ihe Prince Regent, gave Henry Fiizherbert an eslate
from the Crown lands, The Prince’s right {0 bestow Iands were involved in dispuie, and Fitzherbert camo to
Amtericn, whera he diedl. 118 3wo children, o son and dnughter, nre the prineipals of the story, and, afier many
vicissitades and iriats, through the aid of the American lawyar, they were finally placed in possession of the
oslaie.  The deiails and incidents of the story nre of thrilling interesty, olihough, fot obvious reasons, io cerinin
instances, nomes, dates and localities are chianged § yet in one or two instances these are alosely adhered to. ‘Tha
workt in puestng throtigh the press, in & soeinl form, has received high encominms from literary gentlemen sod
uthers, whose prais ts not Lig] ty awarded. Tho book has been published in elegant form, Buiiabla for u family
ljiigg?rﬁ, and its tone thronghont is ohasie, While tho plot and incldunis are highly amusing nnd instructive.’—Daily

niium, . :

“The mattor of this slory has appearad in a serial form in one of the most poputar publications of the day, and
aitracled much attention.  Tle story is based on the efforts of a brother and sister to reclaim ceriain p_ruper!y in
Eogland, whigh had gone nlo posscasion of olher fiarties, The means resoried 1o to prevent the establi-hment of
i Lille 02 the pert of the Amuericans, and the suffering ondured in consequence, form the ataple of the volume. It
ts very cleganily printed, and sypears in muslinand paper binding.”—.itbany Express.

HTue LAawyER's Srory: or, Tie OREIAN'S Whroneg, bs the title of & now romance, from the press of Loxa
& Broruin, New York, The nuthor is & member of the New Vork bar, nod his siory purports to he a narrative
of faci,  The point of the tale s the restoration of o brother and eister, Americans, o their rightfut heritage in
England, against the oppositions sud intrigues of n powerful British noblemun, Tho incidents possces mtich in!xz-
resly and are certninly remarkable “if true,’ encugh so to verify the old saw thad ¢ truth is stronger than fetion,””
—Bitchburg Heveille. ’

“Tug Lawvews Bronv.—This worlk is founded on faets, many of which eame under the author’s personal
knowledge ; the prineipal chazaclers are drawn from real life; apd the interest of the whole fs woll keptu
throughout the entire progross of tbe story, 1t is published in elegant form, and its tone throughout ig chagtoy W,
the plot and incidents are highly snusing nnd instructive-~ Daily Tribune. :
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