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THE

CONFEDERATE FLAG ON. THE OCEAN,

A TALE OF THE

CRUISES OF THE SUMTER. AND ALABAMA.

CHAPTER I

THCAPE OF TLE SUMTER.

‘I the month of June, and upon & night of that month, in 1861,
we may foy that the whole strength of the Confederate navy luy
within o small merchant screw-gteamer, of some five hundred tons
burden, at the «Head of the Passes” of the many outlets of the
Mississippi River.

This smsil craft, which was soon {0 becoms the terror of the
Yankee marine, wag the now famous Sumter, Her commander, the
noble and patriotic Raphael Semmes, was seated in her cabin ex-
amining loters and papers received that day. Ile wos & man whose
locks were grizzled by the pagsage of s life of more than half a con-
tury, much of which had been. most worthily and honorably spent .
in the service of that government against the perversion of which
ke now drew his sword.

The canses which led to his resignation of his position in the navy
of the United States are too well known o be mentioned here. As
he was a southerner by birth and politieal feeling, the same
ngo'tives which netuated Robert B, Lee, whose name only the blind
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fanatic dares impeach,impelled the gallant Semmies to regign pregent
rank, renounce certain fitare promotion, and seek dubious fate in
the tmpoverished, almost fabulous nayy of the Confederate States.

It is the contemptible fashion of many at the North to call thia,

- extraordinary man a pirate,” and 1o denounce him ag g s Rid4,”
a “Black Beard,” or worthy only of the opprobrinum hesped upon
the names of those bloodthirsty tyretches who craised, in former
times, wnder the black flag. Buat these charges are merely the
venting of impotent and cowardly spleen against ons who, a3 a
hero, was irreproachable, as a commander on the high sea peerless,
ond a8 a kind-hearled, generous foe, unsullied by any act of un-
necessgry severity. Foreign nations give him a worthy record of
praise, and hed the flag of the unfortanate South emerged from the
tremendous struggle triumphant, the North itzeli would doubtless
rank his name und daring equal ab least to those of Paul Jones,
Decatar, and Perry, * ‘

We bebold in his acts the sublimity of daring and prudence, With
& small merchant steamer, hurriedly and incorpletely transformed
into an infexior vessel-of-war, he boldly issued upem the mighty
waves of the Atlantic, and cﬁa,lfenged the gignntic power of ene of
theWirst maritime powerg of the earth to erush him, ILike the Roman

Corlolanus, be may now, did his modesty not forbid, recall the days

when he *fluttered your dovecote at the North, and exclaim :

“ Alone, 1did it B
On-the night of the 29th of June, 1861, the hrow of Raphael Semmes
wore an suxioud and troubled look,. For weeks his intended cruise
had been delayed, until any heatt save his might well have < sickened
with hope deferred. No zooner was one obstacle overcome, than,
hydra-ike, two aprang into its place. It had been his favorite hope
that the Sumter would be plowing in the wake of the fat merchant
* ghips of the North before the passes of the river shoaid be blockaded
by the United States fleet ; but the imperfectly organized naval de-
partment of the South was incapable of furnishing either the necog-
sary workmen orsupplies of arms. ' o
Thus dragged along the month of May, to be trllowed as wearily
by the mouth of June and its scores of disappointments, until every
pasy of the river was rigidly blockaded by the enemy, and, to off
appearance, the final shutting up of the tardy Sumter.
On the night of the 20th of Jane, the commander, while seated.at
W3 secretary, was approached by the First Lieutenant with o letter
narked  private,” which had just been brought aboard.

.
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Tt 18 from my young friend, Eugene Perkins,” said the com-
mander, affer a- hasty perusal. = It bears a very olq date, and has
evidently been delayed. I am sorry that the letter did not reach me

before, for I reserved & lientenancy, as far a8 I was ahle, for him,

until the place was filled. He may reach usin time to serve m BOMe
capacity, for it seems s if the Sumter is to cool her nose in the
Mississippi water for some time yet.” :
«T gurvived our disappointment in failing to et out on the 21s

with some equanimity,” gbserved the First Licutenant, wearily;
ehut our failure to-day domes harder. I do got know when ény
hepes were 50 taken aback 08 they were to-day, when, sure of es-
cape; we dropped down to Pass I'Outre, only to behold the Brocklyn

ready to gobble us, body, bones, and all”

4Very vexations, no doubt,” replied the commander, encoura- -
gingly. ¢But perhaps our next attempt, being the third, may be
succesafal, and then=" e did not conclwde the sentence, but the
flash of his expressive eye and the frown upon his brow oded no
good to the enemies of ‘the Confederacy. :

At this moment an officer of the watch entered to-rveport.

«Two strangers aboard, 8ir ; young gentleman and his servollt,
just from New Orleans, sir, with dispatches.” '

u3end in fthe young gentleman and his dispatehes.. Let the

gervant remain on deck,” repiied the commander ; and then to the
Tirst Lientenant, ¢ One of the weaknesses of our people is, that our
young men mugh be ettended by a servant. On my way through
the Confederncy, wherever I met our young men flocking to the
armies, I noticed that nearly every other man, even of the privates,
was ettended by a servant, Our people are brave, and will fight
like herces, but they are not sufliciently self-dependent. DBetter
leave that host of negroes at home to raise wheat and eorn, for this
war will be one of exhaustion, and skould our erops fail to supply
both army and‘people, we will not succeed.”
. These words of the commander were lndeed’ prophetic, for the
downfall of the Confederascy may be mainly attributable to the
failure and neglect of the agricultural strength of the South, from
which resnlted suffering at home, desertion from the army, and the
eonsequent ruinons depreciation of the currency. ' ‘

“The young gentleman with dispatchés,” said the officer, again
enterﬁlg the cabin ; ond farning, the commander recognized our
friend, Eugene Perjgns.

“1 am heartily glad to see you, Eugene,” said- the commander,
cordially greeting the young gentleman, and at the same time re-

.
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ceiving o pabtket of Ietters?rom hiz hend, * Unfortunately, your
arrival has been delaved until yon have lost the pesition whici; Ien-
deavored to seeure for you,” ‘

“I do not scek rank in devoting 1y servicos to my country’
Captain Benmes,” replicd Engene, with modest pride, “I am
ready to serve her, if necessary, as a common seaman.”

'0h, we will try and do -botter than that for se true a patriot,
s8id the commander, with a bright smile, which became his da;l:{

countenance well. ** At least, we may need yon 28 a supernumerary

oﬂlaer, eapecially as one of our officers is sometimes in feeble Lealth,
But we will arrangle all this to-morrow, my young friend, and In the
. m.en,ntlme, Iresign you to the care and affability of my first ofiicer
Lieatenant 3 but, stay a moment, I hear you have brouahé
a servant with you.” : °

*“ A faithful fellow, who refused to leave me,” replied Eugene ;
Hhe may be wseful as a.cook or o cook's assiztant, thougk™T st
suy that he is no seaman, nor has he ever seen water, I C,of cours
need no gervant.” . , -

“8o I judged,” said the commander, musingly, “Well, the First
Lisutenant will attend to that matter. If possible, he shall be em-
ployed.” . .

A bow here dismissed the interview, and Kugene withdrew wiﬁh
the Lientenaant, who proved to be a.kind aid affalile gentleman
ca<ger to ald in every particular, ' ’

With this gentleman Engene spent some time in conversation
and then retired for the night. On the next orning it wag re’-
ported that the hated Brosklyn had ¥acated her wateh, and gone in
ohase of a vessel far to the leeward. T

The reception of this news on board the Snmter was most joyful
and, steam being gotten up in a hurey, her bow was for the thir(i
time directed seawards, and she was soon boldly plunging down the
turbid waters of the river, to enter upon that carcer Cé)f suecess
wiiich raised o how! of rage and anguish amid the northern porta.

All was mow excitement on board, and every face flushed with
cagerness, save that of the steady-eyed commander, over whose re-
solute features no emotion, except that of iron determination, seemeq
to play. Yet, no doubt, his calin nature was stirred to its deepest,
fiepths. Twice already had the Sumter been baffed in her attempts
io eseape {rom the Argus-like vigilance of her powerful foes, anfl for
& tine it seemed a3 if the treachery or incomp“ency of her pilot
wnls to d'rl-ivg her back to anchorage for the third fime.

43 the opeh scy was soon to appear In view, this pilot grew pale
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and embarrassed, and the eagle ey®of the comman\ier at onan
divined his' emotion.

4 What ig the matter with you, pilot? Have you loat courage?”
he demanded, sternly.

“The fact is,” whined the fellow, who was either a coward or a
failure, “I haven't been along Pass a I'Oatre for & matter of three
months or more, and your henor knows that the chanvel is always
shifting,” . :

s Well, siv, why did you not state all this before you engaged to
steer us through?” exclaimed Captain Scmmes, in a stern voice,
which terrified the eraven.

4T thonght—that is, I believed, your honor—you gee-.

¢ Here comes a pilot-hoat on the gtarboard bow,” cried the First
Lieutenant, **and he ig signaling his desire to board us.”

This was fortunate for the Sumter, and having taken another
pilot on board, the steamer, uuder his guidance, again dashed
boldly on, : :

When about gix miles from the-narrow opening of the bar which
1oy between her and the open sea, and plunging gallantly on upon
ihe broad mouth of the river, the intention of the Confederate
cruiser was divined by the commander of the Brooklyn, and the
course of the Jatter vessel was immediately ehanged.

#ghe is heading for the bar,” remarked Captain Semmes, as he -
watched the movements of his vindictive enemy throngh his spy-
glass, #*and § judgoe We lrave no advantage in distance.”

« We have one great advantage, however,” remarkdad Eugens, ab
his gide. “The stream i8 in our favor, and, though I have heard
that thie Brooklyn earries light heels, I think if we can evede her
.superior meta), we shall reach the Pass point.” ’

+Heaven grant it " said the commander, fervently. .

The two vessels were now rapidly converging to a common point,
" and the long-range gurs of the Brooklyn ars prepared to sink, the -

gaucy steamer which thus dared hewnprowess of ‘sail and steam. In-
' {ense anxiety pervaded the bosoms of both Federals agd Confedas-
ates, for upon the events of the next four hours much depended.

The moke-gtacks of each vessel poured forth dense columns ef |
pitchy smoke, a3 their respective firemen, cafching tke flerce excite-
ment, fod the red hot furnaces until the fires roared again, Sharp
and rapid-are the hissings of the steam, and furious are the rap-raj-
raps of the powegful propelling wheels, The pilot of each craft ex-~
hausts overy recoursa of skill, knowledge of his professton, and

cunning stratagem, to zain even the slizhtest advantage Moearer

. -

.
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. s ‘ ( ‘
. and nearer approach pursuer and pursued, ag each plows the mingled ~

waters of sen.and river in her efforta to first reach fhe narrow
opening of the bur.” The hearts of the crew of the gallant Sumter
are anxlous, indeed, as the formidable spead of the Brooklyn seems
certain to cut them off from the safor waters of the Gulf.

All regarded eagerly the faces of the pilot and the commander, ag
these two engage in eager conversation, for the Brooklyn foams
through the waves, as if sure to capture the daring steamer, , But
the Sumter holds her course straight for the Pass, steam and fortene
aiding her, The anxious engineers watch, with eager eyes, the
rapid movements *of their shining machinery, and erowd on steam
to the highest pressure they dare,

At length the Pass is reached! 'The noble Sumter has still the
advantage! Boldly she dashed into the narrow opening, amid the
dongerons eands. A false movement of the belm will wreck her
hopes and ruin all.  But her pilot I8 expert, and under his*steady
cate, the little cruiser speeds through the Pass with unabated apeed;

* her helm ig put to starboard, and ghe ronnds her conrse to the east-
. ward. The bar i3 crossed, and the Sumter is at last aﬂofzt.upon the
beaving billows of the Mexican Guif, - )

‘But danger of immédiate capture i3 by no means over. The
Brooklyn, ag the Sumter-crosses the perilous bar, rounds to for a
mojnent, her hoavy pivot-zun belehes forth s spitetul mass of smoke
and-flame, a roar shakes her strong decks, snd the iron globe, in-

tended to crippie ber chase, 45 hurled across the waves. But tha-

bolt falls far short of 1its ohjeet, and the Brookiyn, swingling around
" {n renewed pursuit, erogses the bar herself, and again bounds on'in
relentless pursnit. '

Here the heavens seem to join their fury in the scene.’ Rain and:
wind, fierce and tempestuous, rage for & time, and the meridian sun
is hid &mid black clouds of storm. This soon.passes away, and

“looking astern, Cuptoln Semmes beholds his pertinacious fos stil
eager In the chase, crowding off under al safl and steam, and evi-
dently gainmg upon her quarry like a doom, ‘

The Sumter is immediately hauled two points. nearer the wind,
end the baffled Brooklyn is forced to furl her sails. Nowa difticulty

in the boilers of the Sumter—the hot water of her boilers,is earried -

with the steam into the cylinder of her engine, and she is forced to
slacken speed. Again the Brooklyn geins upon ber, and speedy
capture stares her commander in the face. Once in range, a single
ball from the powerfal gun of the Bruoklyn will compel surrender,
Butr the difficalty is overcome ; the utmost pressure is fearlesaly,

- »
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: ut on, the propeller threshes the sea at t!fe rate of mty-
dﬁ‘f'ilﬁ?;i{igﬂs o’ minate, the rapid working of the oiled machmeg
jars the entire ship, the fury of the engines seems to thremmnher.
burst open her laboring sides, hut !:hq Sumter gaing gon her
enemy, and, after a few hours’ pursnit, the Brooktyn p; thupd o
helm, changes her course, and suddenly retires to watc ;1 0
of that stable from which the most valuable steed had escai;;r -

Ag the stern of the Brooklyn is pregented to, the Sumter, three
joud and hearty cheers rise from thedecks of the Confederate cruiser,
and she bounds on exultant, with the stars and bars of thGe nymouug,
Republic gallantly atreaming in the breeze of the Mexican Gul

CEAPTER IL

THE RETIRED SEA-CAPTATN,
*

Upox‘v one of the fashionable streets of the slightly sanetimonious
city of Boston, in the year 1861, resided Captain Jabez Hosmer, & . :

wealthy retired sez-captain. But the reader must not suppose that. Y

Jabez Hosmer wag, by any means, s fashionable ‘man, becaunse his's’ .

idence was upon a fashionable street. Captain Hosmer "sprang*‘
lf.j::t(llethe muck-;file,” e was ever wont to aver, but that wad belorg
he grew rich and retired from the rugged toils of the sea. At th‘
time we introduce him, he had succeeded in tracing his. anceatry
a paternity among the Paritans, and wag fond of boasting that lils

‘great grandfather fought and devoursd Pequods, hought and ao‘}ﬁ;‘;.;
Nipmucks to West Indian planters, traded in New England rumy :
bored the tongues of Quakers with red-hot pokers, burned alive.

white women for witches, originated the African “slave” tradd;

“preached sermons four hours long, and cheated the Virginians at

sight—in short, was an expert in all those saliant’ gifts which hu.vivq‘:‘:

enobled the name of Puritan, snd @reated‘ a lively ematation fo;',

gtrict imitation in the descendants of the holy Pilgrims: -
It is byno means probable that Captain Jabes Hosmer had tl?

slightest idea of who his father wag, for Ina mother conld not havg o

told him—he never having seen that, perbaps, worthy lady, bu

. having been picked up, rolled in soiled red flannel, upon one of the’

Boston plers, at the very tender age of about six months,

e

Iy

F
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feg:ll:;sdgﬁ::bi?ad, lhe was found _and adopted by an aged, one-eyed
1o 1aD e clams.  With this gentle Samaritan he thrived uutit
T Sy ssga;;i :gf;) ag;;:l of llzlwehfe. Many years passed, and
) § 8 ¢
Eh;ﬁi;rst mate of g sailing 'zassel. womft " retamed o Boston ss
b noﬁgﬁng m;;-eyed friend had disappeared, and her place knew
o L0 0T T?T ou:; J];?iz ;ound no ties to bind Lim to his probable
] 3 o ad no natural ties, however, he
of interest, and he resolved to.adopt Bostm; a3 hi h, e
ot son. 8 home, when not
;mil;e :?sieé ;f g:ich h’? wad first mate, though bearing the mild
" @ Deacon,” and ostensibly engaged in the gold and
ey 8 e ;ioré Ethe Afriean coast, was in fact g “glaver,” owned by
acons, who had dubbed thei i '
“Tho Deooon,” in many o Lad 4 eir remunerative eraft
_ eir high rank in the charch
m'f)i: i:g; tha; ‘;The Deocon” wag a suecessful slaver wags known
. o own, a; these fow e.ither‘had similar righteous enterprises of
ooty O ka 0at, or were in gome close manner interested,” It i
now ™ lei HO‘_WI'I that the foundation of many of the great fol:;rtunes
gundit& ow (;-ehglousty wealthy in the *Modern Athens,” derive their
b 5ea,rsa:1’teﬁ§§f‘t]‘la‘nce fIial)m the African ‘“slave trade,” carried on
illiam Lloyd Garrison began to i I
trt;mp;t to _marshal war upon southern ¢ sﬁwery ,l’Jlow His Aboliion
“Tl;]e gzwmme”.mbez Hos.mer became Captain and part owner of
Pl on_, and puahipg his fortunes steaddy, he was finally
cnablad lo li'i?:)t;fbilﬁt?ozt fnsluo_x_alzlmle residence, in a fashionable Street,
; : une—that i3, with a pro
aslllgre, of little less than a quarter o’f a miilionp pery, aloat aud
pi‘op:r:t I;gnblo;*:e in m_il'Jd that the great bull‘c of this hﬂ.ﬂdﬁOl’:lB
proper B):.s ts sted in Sailing vessels—such 29 ships, brigs, barques
y BEC.—-0ur captain preferring that kind of ;
o property fo any
tmIlt-é ;se;rrn;l;ii;?;:gt?;ﬁ r} rgore Erofane, vulgar, heathenish old salt-
: abez Hosmer nevér beat a whits sailor
l_1;315 ;:1::831 fﬁ:gﬁpgﬁé tzntilzhe retived to that fashionable 1'esidenct:
f et. (I would name the strect were it not that
; I 1!
there are 80 many so. much like odr retired caplain living thereg:t
B ]

»

that T might be supposed to be aiming et some of them, wiereas I

ha;le \Irlic one put Cuptain Jabez Hosmer in my eyea.)
Bust[:m[:;%; r:t;:‘eid, Ja[?ez, to b.e fully in fashion, joined a fashionahlo
urch, in which fashion, Boston fushion, demanded that the’

: Ted
Rt chershould fulmiuate temporal and eternal perdition against the

. years,

1L
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harbarous portion of the late American Union called now, ag a Joke,
of course, the Rebel States. The only reason for this fulmination
wad the fach that gaid barbarous people attended to their own
afiairs, elevated the negro from a savage toan tnforior manhood,
and snapped their fiigers in the fdce of Boston presumption. -
Captai Jabez, who had bought and sold more negroes than he
had dollaks, and * chucked into the sea” more dead and half dead
darkeys than there were nails in the church pauipit, scon became
famous for his holy horror of negro *slavery » jn the southern
States. .
The reader may now have gained a slight insight into hig character,
and we will therefore spesk of his family a3 it appeared in May,
1861, The family, besides the servants, consisted of the pious
captaln, his wife, and an adopted daughter. Mrs, Jabez Hosmer
had filled the hizh and enviable position of wife unto Jabez for many
Lut no ofispring had blessed the union. The captain had, '
years before g retiracy, gecured the valuable services of hig present
dame a8 washer-woman-in-chief of his bachelorhood, By degrees
the lady had obtained a firm hold upon his affections or fears, and
finally became his legitimnte spouse, in deflange of'the many vows of
the captain to the contrary. Why the garly old shark yielded his
pame to Mrs. Jabez, whilom Motly Ranter, will appear farther in our

we will only state that e id so almost immediately after

story;
in the city of

the appearance of Florence, an adopted daughter,

Boston. : .
" The persenal sppearance of Mrs. Jabez was by no means ravish.

ingly enchanting, Tall and masculine in frame, angular in outline,
'thin in feature, with greenish eyes, decply set beneath hushy, red eye-
brows, a long, acute nose, COATAE, gandy hair, and o pale complexion,
ag freckled ag if lavishly sprinkled with cayenue pepper, o wide,

. thin-lipped mouth, garnished to extravagance with large, saw-like
teeth, and with a temper like a furngee in full blast, this amizble
Jady did not strike the Dbetolder as being anything more nor less
than a virago of the most tempestuous character. Yet she, belng
vich and s member of & red-hot Abglition chureh, was eonsidered as
a charming member of Bostonian society—in her way.

"Neither could tha captain complain, as many husbands do, that
bis wife was uglier thon himself. Nature had not exhausted herself
In making him up.  She had made him.ridiewlously long and broad
in the body, and langhably short and broad in the legs. Hiz head
wag aleo long, while his face was broad and hrutal in feature, with
cold, grey eyes, protruding and agoredsive ; his nose, instead of
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tunning to an scute point like that of s wife, was of s bottle
Shape, and its hue betrayed a fondness for any kind of aleoholic dis-
tillation ever invented by man.

Endeavoring to follow the fashion, a8 became Boston aristocrats,
this pair ever ‘closely pursued the latest style in dress, exeept that
the cnptain persisted in wearlng sllppers, all the vproar of Mrs.
Jabez being in vain.

Florence, the adopted daughter, in 18¢1, appeared to be about
seventeen yeara of age, though there was an uncertainty upon that
point, as the captain asserted that he had picked her up at ses, the
sole tenant of a dismantled ship—and she appeared at that time to
be about two or three years old—too young to know her name, age,
or give any information as regards her parentage. Our readers will
hereafter learn whether the captain could *le to the marines,” or
adored veracity.

On the evening of a day in the month of May, 1861, the captain
snored himself awa,ke, gome two hours after a hearty dinner, and
found himself comfortably seated in his parlor, with the enchanting

~ faeo of Mra. Jabez not far from him. She was sewing, as if for
wages, and the eaptain slowly taking colovs and shapes, discovered
that she wa3 busy in embr mdermfv the gilken folds of an Ameri-
<an flag,

- “Hey!" cried the captain, * who lnought in that job, and whab

" in thunder are yon doing it for "

“The Fifth leaves to-morrow, and I promised to put in a star or
two,” replied Mra. Jahez, and following this information with the
words : *Captain Hosmer, 'will you quit cursing in your slecp

‘Roach me !” -cried the captain, rubbing his short, grizzly hair
until it stood on end, and not at sil increasing the henevolence of
hls aspect thereby, *sinee I jo ned the chureh I have to clap-a zuy.
upon my tongue, for mayhap I might rip out a stunner that would
shake the speetacles off a parson’s nose. So, I suppose, I maks
up for it by cussing in my naps. Did you hear me the other day

_ when I got shut up in the cellar? I think I cudsed steadily, full sail,
for the matter of an hour. But you said the Fifth was agoing to
gtart? Where for? Virginiat”

#Yes, to drive the rebels iato the Gulf of Mexico,” replied Mrs, -
Jabez, with a dlg of her needis into the flag, expressive of her hate
of Jeff. Davis and ail his worshippers.

“It's my opinion,” ventured the captain, in an oily way, which
be used when fearful of contradiction from the strong-minded

. womsn, “that them rebels ain’t oysters, to be gobbled up in &
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“hurry. 1 lnow somethin’ about them °*five-eaters,’ and I tell ye,

Mrs. Jabez, that they can fight like the dewl-mexcuse me—the
evil one.”

“Their embattled hosta will melt hefore our northern prowess
like snow in the sun,” exclaimed Mre. Jabez, who had heard Mr.
Garrison use the same expression on the night before at an Aboli-
tion lecture. ‘

+Bosh 1” gaid the captain, checking the words ‘‘ damn my eyes1”
in time to.save bis piet;}L #The rehelg won’t melt antil their bread
bags is empty, mind thet. One thing is fajr, though, and that is
all 1 care for—all the ﬂvhtmg will be on shore, and my craft can
gail at easy insurance. But where iz Florence 2"

+3n her room, I suppose. I told her to hold herself in readingss -
to accompany me and my brother, Lucas, to the flag presentanon
at Tremont Temple to-night.”

# And afted that—when you come home-—you know ?” acked the
"eaptain, in a husky tone, which might be taken for a whisper

“You are to have the Rev, Jacob Hallock here to perform the
ceremony, Ceptain

“You ain’t broached the subject to Florence yet "

" «What for, #tupid? You know she iz hopelessly blind to the
merits of brother Lucas.”

¢ No wonder, Beein’ he is nigh on to thirty years older than ber,
and e ain't the best lookin’ man in Boston, by a hawser 8 lengih,”
remarked the captain,

“ Captain Hosmer! Lucas can pass . anywhere for my twin
brother!” exclaimed Mrs. Jabez, darting & glance of flame at her
spouse,  “I know you do not think, me fine lookin', but there are
others-—yes, Captain oamer, there are others—" She finished the
gentence by twitching her sandy head bside, as if to say that these

. s others” were madly in love with Mrs. Jabez Hosmer,-and nothing

gave a high sense of her matrimonial duties restrained her abilities
to play the role of a charining elderly coquette.

«Yes, he ig the burned image of you, especially in the ﬁrrure-
head,” said the captain.

"Anci in resolution, Captain Hosmer,” retorted the dame, shaklng
her lean finger at him, and stamping sharply. *In resolutlon, too;
‘80 look sharp, for he won’t be fooled with—he knows too much te
Ve fooled with, Captain Hosmer, and be and me have decided that
Florence shall be his wife this vory night, Captain Hosmer, so shut
up and mind your own business, for T believe you are a rebel.”

¢t Qmashl” roared the captain. Cm‘se the rebels? What have




14 THE CONFEDERATE FLAG ON THE OCEAN.

the rebels got to do with your brother Lucas marrying Florence—

tell me that i

* Don't you know that she is in love!”?

1] Oh 1" »

* Yeg, and with that young squirt who has been going to Harvard
College—that slave-holding fellow, Eugene Perkins, from Louisiana—
did you know that? Of course you don’t—you never know any-

. thing until you see it in the ‘ Post.” What are you staring at, Cap-
tain Hogmer

‘The captain was staring, starlag gtraight into t,he sea-green eyes
of hig-wife, a steady stare of dismay, blank, profound, unmitigsted.
His red face grew pale, and Fhe purple nose grew livid, while the
squere, bull-dog like jaws worked spasmodically.’

“«Engene Perkins! from Louigiana! Is there any one of that
name from that State living 2" gasped the ex-“slave” trader.

“0Oh, you have not told me all your secrets, then?” exclaimed bis
wita, eyelng him keenly. # Come, this won't pass with Molly Ranter
that was—mind that. I found out enough, when you brought the
girl to Boaton fourteen years ago, to help me find out more, You
said yon had told me all—you lied, Jabez Hosmer—you tell it in
your face, you do. You hm:e kept back o part, you hev. Tell mé
now.” .

The flerce eagerness of this virago to extract the secret from her
hushand had much that was horribie in i, and even the hardened
old ex-slave trader recoiled from her flaming eyes and furious visnge,
a8 she leaned her gaunt form far forward and grasped his necktie
with her skinny claws. If ever o woman looked 88 if she might
pummel claw, throttle, or wrench a secret from a man, Mra. Jabez
looked like it then.

But the captain had much prezence of mind, and though startled
- by the resolute impetuosity of the woman, laughed in her face and

~ ‘replied : .

I wag thinking of a dream I had, that wag all.”

4 A dream] Captain Hosmer—"

“Yes, a dream. Let go! slack off! I dreamed while I was
geleep that the cursed rebels got up & navy in spite of the Powhat-
tan, the Brooklyn and all our fleet, and that some of their cruisers
gunk and burned and played old Cain generally with the Yankee
marine, and that it was my luck to have every one of my craft gob-
bled-ap by the pirates—"

‘What ha.s that got to do with Eugene Perkins, of Louistana?"”
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demanded Mrs. Jahez; ginking into her seat, appalled before the_

image of marine destruction eonjured up by the captain,

“Tg do with him? Why, my dream said that a rascal named
Euwene Porking wag one of the pirate crew—mind t.hat "

¢ Tugene Perkius, of Louisianat”

¢ Jugt that, Mra. Jabez,” asseried the eaptain, who saw that ke
had bewildered his spouse, and thrown her - off his wake.”

Mrd. Fabes, being @ firm believer in that Bostonian delesion and
Yankee swindle called Spiritualism, was quite superstitions, and as
she was well aware that the greater part of her hushand's ill-gotten
wealth was upon the sea, and as the possibility of a rebel navy sink-

ing, seizing, selling, and burning flashed through her mind, she at

once imagined that the spirits had made Jabez Hosmer & spesking,
thougk very stupid, mediam, Clairvoyancy was another Bostonlan
humbug in which sh placed great faith, and the startling dream af-

" firmed 'by-the eapiatn shocked her irom her eustomary acuteness.

.4 Captain, you must try and get ali your eraft in port a3 soon ag
you can,” sho remarked, carpestly, “If I recollect right, you did
not foller my advice, and ingare ‘em ali.”

#Bah! there ig.ne danger, Mra, Jabez, Do you‘suppose that the
miglity Yanlkes nation ean’t protect its commercs? Nonsense! If
any rehel pirate should try that game, we'd cafleh him and <Kidd®
hin_: in a week., But let us sponk of Florence.”

CHAPTER I,
FLORENCE FLIES, .

As i3 common among the parlors of many fashionable houses
sometimey, folding-doors served to divide the spacious reception
saloon of the captain into two spartments, and while the pre-
ceding conversation was going on, these doors were closed.
houseliold discipline of the worthy Mrs, Jabes was exceediﬂgly
atriet, and her laws made it almost » capital offense for any of her
servantd to venture Into her peculiar gomains unsummoned. There-
foré she had no fears that the conversation was overheard by a third
perzon, especially as she felt confident that Floretico was safely
locked in hc}r room, indignantly awaiting the hour when the gallant




16 THE CONFEDERATE FLAG ON THE OCEAN,

Frifth shonld be presented with the banner, as per programme of the
lady committee.

But Miss Florence wos not of that meek character which vents its
protestations against tyranny in tears, " No sooner had Mrs. Jahez
locked her up than she- dehberately opened o window, and clinging
to the blinds, lowered bor beautiul self to the latticed-roof of a
window baleony below. Thence descending, with en agility which
would have reminded the captain of his seape-grace boyhood, she
reached the balcony, and noiselessly raising o window, entered the
dining-room of the mansion, where she panged & moment ¢ to take
soundings,” as the captam would have phraged it.

The reader will at once perceive that Miss Florence was & young
lady of resolution, quickness, and daring ; and while she panses,
we will give a brief description of her appearance. .

A8 we have already sald, she seemed to be about eoventeen or
eightesn years of age, although her form was fully developed into
the lovely exuberance of full womanhood. A glance at hek face,
however, told you that she was still in her teens, as that indeseriba-
ble expression peculiar to unmarried young ladies wag brilliantly
charmmg upon her bsautiful features., Old Jabez always wasted
breath when he introduced her g - %

My adopted daughter, sir—found adrifs in the tropics, sir, four-
© .teen years ago, sir—don't know who her parents was—my adopted

deughier, sir,” for she no more resembled him or Mrs, Jabez, in any ]

single feature, than an angel resembles the devxl in horns and
haoofs,

Of stately hefght, perfect and graceful ﬁgure, a complexion
blending on the rose and My, hair like shining jet, eyes black, large
and brilliant, lips delicately moulded, and red as carmine, & frank
and noble expression ever flitting over faultless foatures, Florence
was undoubtedly a beauty of the Mghest, order, uniting in her mag-
mfent person the loveliness of a northern and gouthern - bells,
rarely found in one.’

She knew that she was called an adopr,ad daughter, but she knew
that the Hosmers entertained fop her no feelingg of affection ; and
guspected, justly, that they both feared and disliked her. Why, ghe

, wag of course unable to divine, for she knew nething of her parent-
age, nor had she ever given her so-called protectors any reason to
fear her. At an early age she had been plnced in a boarding-gchool
at Jomaica Plains, near Boston, and héd quitted that seciuded asy-
lum only on graduation, in July, 1860, Since that time the jealousy,
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or the purpose';s of Mra. Jabez, had held her closely immured, almest
u prisoner in that house.

But while at Jamaica Platns she had become acquamted with
a student of Harvard College, Bugene Perking, of Loulsiana, whose
manly ‘beanties of person and character, 8o far superior to any
hitherto seen by her, had won her first love,” and women -of her
temperament never love but onee, and then even to death.

This tender secret she had firmly believed was known only to
Eunene, with whom she had exchanged vows of etermul fidelity.
That the astute and vigilant dragoness, Mrs. Jabez, had discovered
it, and was Iaboring desperately to thwart it by forclng her {o marry
Lucas Butler, Floreneo did not suspect,

Her purpose In escaping from the durance in wh[ch Mrs. Jabez
had placed her, wag not 10 avoid the flag ptesentation, but to have
a parting meeting with Eagene, who was upon the eve of leaving
the realms of Abe Lincoln for New Orleans, there to take his posi-
tton as & naval officer under Captain Raphael SBemmes, of the Con-
federate ¢rmiser Sumfer, Having succeeded in escaping from her
_room, it was now the plject of the young lady to escape- unper
" teived from the house.

While pausing npon what course to take, whether to make het
egress through the hall, or by way of the servants’ apartments, her
attention was directed by & dismal roar, which at first ¢aused some
fluttering of her heart, She smiled st her trepidation, however,
when she recognized this dissonant noise as the enoring of the
captain.*

¢He is still taking his nap in the front parlor,” thought Florence.

My hat and shawl are in the rear parlor,.and I think the folding-

doors are drawn. Mrs. Jabez must be in the parlor with him, work-
ing upon that flag she is crazy to fight under, T wish they would
make her tolonel and let her zo. But I will try to get my hat and
shawl, for I do not like to appear on Boston Common bareheaded.”

She glided from the dining-ruom, acroas the hall and into the rear
parlor. She had barely entered, when the conversalion we have
narrated began. Florence hed no desire to play the eavesdropper,
and proceeded to secure her hat, veil and shawl, intending to with
draw from her perilous position 03 speedily as possible ; Dut the
mention of her name, as thio buriy captain asked, * Wherd ig
Tloretice?” instantly gained her attention to all that followed.

The fair face of the .young lady, which was mantled with & 'rosy
red under the excitement of her position, turned ashy white as she
learned the miserable fate Mrs, fabez and the captain had piotted
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for her. Never, until that instant, had she regarded Lucas Butler,
Jthe brother of Mrs. Jabez, with any sentiment sava that of con-
tempt and indifference ; bub thls sudden revelation at once caused
her to think of him with feelings of terror and disgust,

“Great heavens!” she mentelly excleimed. Do thegareally in
tend to force me to become the wife of that ugly, vulgar old de-
bauchee--a man whose face 80 resemblos that of a goat that he

- might pass for o satyr!”

The Iurﬁer conversation of the pair of plotters left no doubt upon
her mind, and Florence, daring and strong as she wag, fe]t her limbs
tremhle beneath her a3 she listened.

Mere temporary evagio m?x:f the vigilance of Mra. Jabez had led her
to attempt an escape the house, only to exchange farewells
with her lover at their trysting tres upom the Gommon, but thig
eruel and harbarous plot demsnded that her escape shduld be not
only speedy but permanent, Yet, 83 the captain was now awake,
and likely at any instant Lo go prowling about the house, as was his
habit, the unhappy young lady was fearfully perplexed as to her best
and safest course.  While she hesitated the conversation proceeded,
all of which reached her attentive ears, when suddenly the captain
exclaimed :

«But where ig the evenitig paper? I have not readdt. Ah! here

* it is, and blast my eyes!-—excule me-—if the first thing I mee lsn't
this,” and he read aloud from the papor :

L]

“*REpgL Prrates.—We are rellably informed that the rebel gov-
ernment i8 plotting to ewarm the seas with piratical cruisers, to prey
- upon northern commerce—not merely-by the exploded anthority of
letters-of-marque, but actually.as commissioned men-of-war. Our
government is upon the alert, and the plans of the rebels are woll
known. The United States steamer Brooklyn, the frigates Nlagara
and Minnesota, a3 well ag the Powhattan, are now watching the
movements of the rebel steamer Sumter, af the mouth of the Missiz-
sippl, supposed to be commanded by one Raphael Semmes, late a
commander in the United States Navy, now a piratical traitor. Still
t.he Sumter'may elude the blockade, and if once apon the seas, our
salling vessels will saffer enormously vefore she can be captured.
Rates of marine insurance are rapldly advancing,”

+ What do you think of that, Mrs. Jabez?” roared the captatn,
“Curpe my liver!—excenss me—If my dream wes not a warning.
Let me aee—what have I afloat 2"
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He scrambled his crooked legs wildly, and extricated from his
pocket o memoruudum book, from which he read ag follows : ’

Golden Roc'ket ghip, Bangor, Maine............. $15,000
BegDunmu brigantine, Maine 3,000
Muntmorency, ship, Maine, coal trade 1,000
Anng Schmidt, ship, Maine . ; 100,000
Nora, ship, Boston and Calentba. ........veh.e.. 27,000
(Qcean Rover, barque, Boston, whaler............ «25,000
. Altpmaha, hermaphrodite briz, New Bedferd..... 3,000

¢ But what's the uze of running over the list # cried the eaptain.

.1 know I have s matter of three hundred thousand dollars, more or

less, affoat, and nearly all of it uninsured. Curse the rebels!
Semmes? Who is he? Wish I had him here, I do. 1'd work him,
mind that., But, pshaw! there ain't no danger, not a mite. The
rebels can fight on. land ; let 'em, damn ’em--exeuse me—they'li
go under like lop-sided Junks in a hurricane, mmd that. But let
me read the war news.”

As the eaptain settled himself for the perusal of the u war news,”
Florence resolved to seize the opportunity to depart, and boldly en-
tering the hall, tiptoed her way to the front door, the door of the
front parlor being closed. In opening the front door the lock made
g0 loud o noise that she knew the attention. of the watcliful Mre,
Jabez was aroused thereby, and-resolutely slamming the door after
her, she ran down the stone steps and hurried along the atreet
towards Boston Common, where she knew her lover was awa.ming
her.

On bearing the slamming of the door, Mrs. .T abez, already alarmer
by the noise of the lock, darted to the window in time to catoh a
glimpse of . the retreating maiden, and forcret.t.mg her fashionable

nigty, screeched

« Blast that gall if she ain’t run awayl”

i
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CHAPTER IV,

o AN ELOPENMENT.

Caprary JasEz, who had become entangled, bewildered, and * out
of his reckoning ” in floundering, like & speared porpoise, amid one
of Abe Lincoln’s war proclamations, of which he could neither
make head mor tale, but who was resolutely feelmcr hig way along,
in hopes-of finding & little Joke at the cnd, no sooner heard the
sereeches of his better half, than he scrambled to his pufly slippers,
larched int.o the hall, clapped his hat upon his head, and roaring
ont—

“Darn her eyes!—excuse me--T'l givo her chase gnd overhaul
her afore she douliés the next point corner. - If I don't, sink me!”

. With these words he trotted down the street steps, and * under
full sall, avery Jine taut as a fddle-string,” as he expressed it, pat
himself in chase of the fair fogitive, whose silken shawl wag in sight
a8 his fat feet siroek the pavement.

But the ecatacy of rage with which the imnnated Mrs, Jabez en-
tertained herself and her astonished cat was marfvelous to hehold.
By no means confident in the fleetness of the captain, whose legs
were liable to involuntary attempts at the most difficult feats of the
Highland Fling when he tried a * double quick,” she darted towards
the hall, resclved to follow the chase herself. But as she sprang for-
ward, the flag she adorned hecame entanged around her tongs-like

-logs and toasting-fork like feet, thereby eausing the long lady to

spread herself like a flying squirrel in headlong descent, and to exe~ |

. etute a gymnastic feat upon allours, which concluded with bring-
ing her sharp nose in violent contact with an overturned work-
box. .
Happily for ber peputation for intense plety and matronly decorum,
no oné heard the expressions of Mrs. Jabez as she rega.med.her feat
and stamped venomously upon the flag of her country for its share

in her disaster. Having heen a washerwoman upon the Boston

wharves for many years, fow ladies could exceed Mrs. Jabez in
vituperative language, and no doubt the *adored flag ” received, in

the £pace of thres minutes o less, tmm the patriotic lips ofthe irate
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lady, & more thorongh cursing and anathematizmg than the poet of
the ¢ Tribune ¥ dreamed of when he sang :

“Pear down the flawuiing Hs,
Ralf-mast the starry fag,
Insuit no suniy sky
With hate’s polluted rag ™ -

The appearance and atyle of Mra. Jabez wag 80 terrific that her

~ pet cat, o feline gentieman of uniform dignity of demeanor, ¢rted

from the vicinity, tail rampant, as if these heroies had foreibly and
rapidly impressed his instinets with sudden death ; nor was he mis-
taken id his prudence, for, when enraged, Mrs. Tabez was wont t0
vent her wrath upon any lving thing v within her reach, a3 our feline
gentleman had had keen experience.

Taving shaken off the trampled flag, Mrs. Jaboz snatched up from
the hall-table what she supposed to be & sun-bonnet, clapped it upon
her sapdy head, and followed close after the captain, who reminded
one of a crippled steam-tug, puffing and snorting egeinst a head-
wind, cross-sea, and ebb-tide.

As the lower libs of Mra, Jabez wera of the greyhound order,
ghe soon bore alongside the captain, and was rapidly forging abead,

“without even hailing him, when the captain brought her to-with a

bellow of astonisEment as he noticed her singular bead-gear.

“Tayto! What in—excuse me—are you doing with my quarter-
deck, Sunday bat on ?” .

Mrs. Jubez, who had not noticed the grins and stares of thoseshe
met, clapped her hand to her head, and found that in her baste she
Lad mistaken the tall ¢ bee-grim * beaver of the captain for her sun-
bonnet, an error which forcibly proves the perturhation’ of mind
with which she was aflictad at that moment.

Burning with mortification, the dame, not being able to see
Tlorence in any direction, commanded the captain to call in the aid
of the police, and then hurriedly returned to her home, mentally
vowing extreme, excessive, and extraordinary vengesnce upon
Florence—when caught. |

s The police!” muttered Captain Jabez, ag he stared about him.
¢ don’t like ‘em, and shan’t go nigh 'em, if I can help it ; I'll cruise
towards the Common, wherae I have heard that them as iz goft upon
cach other often meets, Then there's the Museum, too—-—hut Jy 1 try
the Common first.”

Meanwhile, Florence, who expected a cloge chage, had glven the
captain the sllp by suddenly entering an alley, and passing through
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It at & run, coming out upon another atreét.  Still walking rapidly,
she hurried to the Common, little suspecting that chonce had dlrect-
ed the captain to the same locality.

Pacing to and fro, with the slow but impatient s\teps of an ex-
pectant lover, near the base of a gigantic elm of the’Common, was

a young gentleman whose superior gifts of form and feature would .

have attracted admiration in any assemblage. He was elogantly
clad, gnd wore his garments with an air of grace and ease which
DIovV: t he bad seen much of the world already, although
~ he could not have been more than twenty-three or twenty-four
years of age. ‘This young gentleman, whose dark eyes flashed with
o brave and nobld spirit of darlng and love of adventure, was
Bugene Perkine, of Louisiana, recently a law student of Horverd
Univeraity, awaiting the comlng of one who was the dearest on
- earth to him, to bid her farewell, ere departing upon that dangerous
career he' had ‘chosen, namely, to fight for the supremacy of the
Confederate flag upon the sea. -

The proud and lofty motive of this young man wad well proved
by the fact that, although he possessed great wealth, both in
the South and in the North, he willingly, nay, eagerly, threw away
a bfs of certain eage and pleaswre to tempt the danzers of the sea,

addoed to the pertis of maritime war. It is well known that as the.

exigencies of the contest compelled the belligerent powers to call for

‘*more men,” ‘‘more men,” thonsands of the wealthy young men of,

the North fled .to Canada. for Tefuge, or took shelter under the in-
famouns three hundred dollars exemption act. No desire to avoid
duty and danger could find 2 place in the breast of Engene Perkins,
who firmly believed, and was willng to risk all, that the cause of
the South was the cange of trae democratic liberty.

Hig inclinations led him to ehooke & naval position, as during his
earlier life he had been a midshipman jn the American navy, a
position he had left reluctantly to please his uncle, his only living
male relative of any nearness of kin, When the war began overt[y
in April, he: had ot once wrote to his uncle, then in Enrrlu.nd,.thaﬁ
his duty as a citizen of the South demanded that he ghould strike in
Ler defence, and that he intended to abandon the study of the law
to take a. position, no mat.ter how lowly, under Captain Ra.phael
Bemmes,

In reply to this communication, his uncle had written, applauding
his regelve, and lamenting that age and infirmity denied himself the
privilege of atriking a blow for his beloved South.

Thus, in the Intter part of May, 1861, we find the young gentleman

~

L)
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upon the eve of & speedy departure for New Orleans, and awa.ibing
the coming of Migs Florence,
His patlence was af length rewarded by the appeara.nce of the

- young lady, finshed with haste and evxdently much excited.

¢ You do not know what difficulty I have had in keeping my ap.
pointment, Eugene,” remarked the young lady, ag her lover grasped
ker hand, and led her to an iron bench not far from the tree. ©1I
havp been locked up, made & descending esealade, piereed

titory of the enemy, and been botly pursued by a marine or
and a sea-ogress.”

4 Of course you mean hy that the dehn'htful pair, the'Hosmers,

" who have prohably detected our secret,{ replied Bugene. * T regret

this, ag you will be exposed to continual persecution.”
i No doub$ of that, if I return to their house, But you do not

. know what a fate they wish to force upon me, dear Eugene,” said

Florence, who then rapidly narrated the conversation she had over-
heard

* The lovers were so busy in exchanging comments upon this im-
portant subject, that they did not notice the cantious approach of a
third party, clad in a gemi-naval garb, who regarded the young poir
first with gurprise, and then with silent rage.

The third party was a man over fifty years of nge, tall and lean
almost to deformity, with the face of Mrs. Jabez peering from im-
mende red whiskers—whiskers of a dirty, grizzly red, still bearing
traces of having heen dyed brown. Cruelty, lust, avarice, coward-
ice, malignity were deeply engraved upon the repulsive face of this.

‘man, ‘whose cap, with a bard of gold, denoted that he held some
-rank upon the sea. His ufterance, harsh and hoarse, was the first

intimation that the lovers had of fis proximity. ‘

< Miss Florence,” said he, drawing near, ¢ it 19 no doubt without
{he knowledge of my sister that you are thus violating maidenly
decorum in billing and cooing in publie.”

At firat sound of this dissonant volce, Florence started as if in’
terror, and clung closely to her lover, whose dark eyes flashed ag-
tonishment upon the speaker. But when the insulting remarks
were concluded, Miss Florence ca.im!y roplied @

“Rugens, this is Caplain Luegs Butler, ot whom we were Bpeak-
1““‘ " ' -

+T gm extremely happy to make your acqmmtance," exclaimed
the sontherner, rising gravely, and seizing the long nose of the In-
trder with his nervous fingers. .

The- length of the nose of Captain Lucas, and the vigor of
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Engene's fingers, enabled the Iover to retain hig hold while ha denlt'

his prigoner several severe staps upon the face, saying, rapidly :

“ Let this teach you never to presume to -address this-lady il

public or private, azd should you desire any further acquamtance

with me, expect a worse chastisement.” ;f

Stamping with rage, and wrenching his nose from those fron-}
- fingers, Captain Lucas thrust a boatswain's whistle inté his mouth,
and, :nt shrilly. Tta keen notes were instantly answered bithe
re iprosch of two powerful, dark-featured men, whose apiéar-
ancé gmacked of the sea, and to whom Captain Tucas roared out—
“ Bntash that fellow! Beat him to & jelly! He hag insulted—ha
has assanlied me ! Hammer him !*
“T'wont pass here, capham," replied one of the men. *We are
in Boston now,-and the fellow has already drawn hig repeater, and
lmeans blood. I seeitin hiseye. If thig was in. South Americs, we
wouldn't loave & whole Lone in his hody. But be'll shoot, and' the
police will eage all.”™
*“8pot him then! Follow him up) Curae him, I'll have gatisfac-
tion, if murder comes of it,* snarled the cowardly Lucas, turning
away.

*See here, my hearties,” remarked Engene, as ke turned upon .

- the two bullies, &if you-follow me, YN lend you to the Mayor's
-office, T pulled your captain's nose, and he deserved it. Il do
more for you, if you attempt to annoy me,”

The seamen, who had ether game in view, took the lint and
withdgew, leaving the lovers to pursue their way unmolested. But
the strollings of Captain Jahez suddenly brought him face to face
with Eugene and Florence, as they were about to leave the Common,
in fact, as they were in the act of entering a ¢arzlage,

“Thunder! Whet does this mean?” roared Capisin Jubez.
¢ Floping! This won't do,” '

4sQut of the way, air!” repled Bugene, as he collared the cuptain

‘and whirled him aside, .

(et in, Florence-haste!” and befora Captain Jahez eould re-
gain his feet and comprehend what was going on, the carriage had
rolled awayy with the lovers, jeaving him rocldng upon his heels and
toes, In & paroxysm of 1mpotant rage.

CHAPTER V.

FLORENCE SEEKING REFUGE.

Eucexe, of young and excitable passions, had shared largs
the fierce axcitement of the chase, and tears of joyful ently
rolled from his eyes as the Brooklyn relingnished the pursul 5
Yefore speaking of him a3 aboard the Sumter, it is due {6,108
osity of the reader to %neak of the welfare of Miss Floren
take up for n moment the events which followed the sudden escape
of that young lady in the carriage from Boston Common.

Being fully resolved never to return to "the houke or power of
Captaln Hosmer, to incur the risk' of a hateful union with the
hideous transport captain, Lucas Butler, Florence consulted with
her lover in the carriage as to what was best to be done.

«] think the proper course for you te pursue is to call upon our
friend, the Rev. Oliver Stevens, and be madé the wife of your humble

gervant,” wag the gallant reply of Eugen
- #Would you &onsent to be married by aﬁwvl" I?Iay ully

reptied Florence.
«Tp become your husBand,” returned the impatient lover, uy

“would comsent to have the ceremony performed by a Kalmuck
Tartar.” . ' :

QI course, for the Kalmuck Tartars are really better Chrlstiana

than theMd Florence, * But seriougly, my dear
Eugene, (i) for us to marry yet, You' have never
informed youg uncle of—"

+Oh, though he hearsthe same name that I do,” said Tugens, *he
is only my u'ncle by several degrees removed, He iz not the
brother of ether of my late parents, only second or third cousin.
Trug, he is the nearest male relative I have, and hag been my
guardian ; but T am now two years over age, and—-"' -

«Ng, no! don't fry to persunde ma, or I wilt hiot iisten to you,”
exclaimed the prudent young lady, placing her tiny band over hig
moustache. ¢ Your uncle might be displeased, ang thus I be the
meand of depriving you of the countenance of your sole male re-
lative.—-" .

+ But listen—"

#No, T will not listen, Eugene. It woultl not be right, and might
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" canse foture unhappiness, Your uncle, from all that you have told
me, 18 a man who heg geen much sorrow, and one who loves you as
if yon were his own son. It would be ungenerous in you, ang illll-
prudent in me, (o takd so important a step without even;*hm
knowledge.” .

Our readers are doubtless pleaged to see that our herolne
possessed unusual discretion and magnanimity, as well us charm-
in, nty. Many unbappy results which follow clandestine mar-

ould be escaped, did the fair always reason o prudently.

« #¥ell, what shall I do?” asked the perplexed lover, more deeply
{nlove. *‘I mpst depart in the morning, to t:e in time to join my:
ship.” . H

‘?Tell the driver to drive straight to Roxbury. I have s warm old
lady friend there ; she loves me, and she hates the Hosmers. She
will protect me, I know. Then do you, before you leave Boston,
writé to your uncle, and fully set before him the whole matter. )i
he consents, why, I suppose, when tl;e war 1§ over, I must say

» . .

ye?: When the war Is over! «Heaven knows when that may be,” ex-
claiined Hugene. * It may last seven years."

“What if It does? Didn’t Jacob walt twice as long before he got”

the one he loved ?’ cried Florence,
« Begides, it may be a year before I receive o letter from my

uncle,” said Engene, in asad tone. . e

“ Cheer up! my future Nelson,” replied Florence,’ laughing.
The great William H. Seward says the war will be over in ninety
dnys—think of that!” ;

uSaward is o fanatical hypocrite,”

s (f course he is ; but we won't go into politics, E}tgene. W‘e
will go into Roxbury, if you piease ; go check. the ?ver, who i3
taking us to Chariestown or Chelses, and tell him f;o rive to Rox-
bury. When we reach there, we will leave the carriage and h@t up
my old friend, Mrs. Tibbets.” .

“Why not driveup to her house?” )
uGilly man ! Becaunse Captain Hosmer will cross-examine our

hackdriver in Boston within forty-eight hours, and try to find out

my hiding place.”
):'True; I think you have twice a8 much common sense 28 I

have,” replied Eugene, checking the carriage, and giving the de-

gired order to the driver. .
The vehicle was turned, snd & rapid ride svon carried the lovery

-
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acrops the famous * Neck,” and took them Into the beautiful eity of
Roxbury. * .

“Now let us leave the carriage,” said Florence, who was quite
collected.

Lewving the carriage and dismissing the driver, the pair walked
through several streets, until Florence halted herself and companion
before p neat and unpretending cotiage, at the door of which the
Young lady rapped with the boldness of one sure of & wel me ré-
ception. ' X %ﬁ
+ The summony wag answered by the opening of the door, and the
appearance of a hag so old, so repulsive in form ond feature, that
Euggue whispered to Florence— .

““Good heavens | it is not, possible that this woman is your
friend 17

““Noy I never saw her before,” replied Florence, staring in wonder
ot the flerce-featured, one-eyed crone, whose solitary optic glared
upon the youthful pair like o bull’s-eye lantern, .

**Has Mra. Tibbets moved away?” asked Florence, shrinking from
the evil face of the crone, whose tall, lean, howed form, fearfully
gaunt, ¢lad in & dingy, black gown, Lent far from the door of the
cottage, and seemed to mock at the lovers.

The crone rolled the Meod-red eye from Floretice to Eugene, then
back again, appesred to study each closely, aud replied—

‘“Are ye close of kin? you and the young gent, I méan. You twe

' lookﬁnough like to be brother and sister, only that be is dark. But

TI'm gucssing that you are lovers, eh "

Florence, blushing deeply and amazed af the sharpness of the
crone, was about to reply, when an elderly lady, of great benovo-
lence of countenance, hurried from within the house, and throwing
her arms around the young lady, exclaimed—

My desr Florence Hosmer, how delighted I am to see you,
Come in.” ‘

Lugene had not recovered from the sharpness of the crone, and
being a great adinirer of extraordinary ugliness, if we may use the
phrase, cuntinued to observe her. He noticed that when Mrs, Tip-
bets called the young lady Florence Hosmer, the solitary eye fired

“up flereely for a second, then grew speculative, to Le followed by a

disgatisfied shake of the herd.

“ My friend, Mr. Eugene Perkins, Mrs, Tibbets,” said Florence,
after exchanging cordial salutalions with the benevolent and warm-
hearted old lady, , ‘

““What did you say his name was?” eried the one-eyed crone,
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suddenly mich mterested and ﬂtarmg more g}armgly tha,n ever at
the young gentleman., =

“Kate! Kate!” exclaimed Mrs Tibbets, in & chiding tone,
* There, return to the kitehen, my good woman, Poow thing,” she
remarked to Bugene, *‘she s of unsound mind, very, and we must
excuse her. Any friend of my Florence is warmly welcome, T used
+ to teach her embroidery some” years ago, when ghe wag a pupll ab

Jomaica Ploins, But comeé in.”

The three went.into the house, paying no further attention to one-
eyed Kate, who, having seated herself upon the doorstep, began a
wandering rotrospective revery, in which she seemed to tally off

~ dates, events and numbers upon her clam-like fingers.

‘¢ One-—nine—elzhteen—no, fourteen—that's 1846—this is 1861--
80 it muat hayve been in 1847-fourteen years ago—and she must he,
Bay seventeen or eighteen. Hosmer—Eugene Perking, All of which
means gomething, and now I have a clue. Y1l go and think sbout
it.” So #aying, she entered the houss as noiselessly as a puff of
black duat, and disappeared.

Meanwhile, in the eosy parlor of Mrs. Tibbets, Florence wes sete
ting forth before that lady the causes which had led her to seek re-
fuge from the machinations of the Hosmers ; to all of which revela-
tion the benevolent widow lisiened with a pleasant and sympathetic
interest, interrapted only by those ¢ Oh’'s!” < AWs!” and “Good
Lordz?" g0 conntless among elderly ladies.

“You are a very prudent gitl,” she eaid, when Florence had @gon-
cluded, **and have done exactly richt in coming to me. I knew
Jabez Hosmer many years age,and T knew his wife when she was
Molly Ranter, for my poor dead husband was a sea-captain, and we
were sometimes forced to meet such unpleasant people, and I know
that both are hard -hearted, mercenary wretches. When Captain
Tibbets wag living, and we were prospgrous, they were resdy to
kneel'to ug, but when hiz sudden death left me almost penniless,
they treated me with insulting impudence.  You must remain with
me, Florence, until brighter days dawn, my love. Of course the
law i3 with Jabez Hosmer, and if he learns where you dre, he can
annoy you. But as he does not know of our acqualnfance, and
probably not of my existence, there is little probability he will find
'you--though you must be careful, very careful, and live retired 28 &
nun.”

«Iam sare that will not be hard to me,” observed Florence, * for
I have been a prisoner ever since I can recbllect, Bat T must do
sometbing to earn my food and clothing.” .
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*Of course it will be impossible to rescue anything from the
clutehes of the Hosmers,” said Eugene, as he placed several bills of
large denomination in Mre, Tibbets’ band, ‘*and as I may almost
claim Florence a8 my wife, it is my duty to provide for her comforts,
Mrs, Tibbets. Do not refuse the money—I have plenty ; and if ab
any time you should need more, call upon Mesars. Kimbrough &
Wynn, money brokers, State streat. "I leave their card with you,
and will see them before I leave Boston.”

Mrg. Tibbets, although a very benevolent and charitable lady, was
alan very prudent, and therefore thankfully received the gtﬂ. of the
gentleman, who then obaerved :

+But, my dear lady, why do youkeep about you 8o unpleasant an
object ag that one-eyed crone”

«My dear young friend,” repled the charitable dame, it is
doubtless her misfortane and not her fault, thiat she is notemore
pleasant in appbarance. I found her, a few days since, starving
upon the streets, and took her in until she may do better or find
gome relative whom she says lives somewhere in Boaton. She 1§ not
of sound mind.”

« Would it not be well for Florence to agswme some other name,
your,own, for ingtance, 88 the search of the Hosmers wiil be very*

. eager?” .

«Jf she desiresit, or course,” replied Mrs. lebets
«VYery well. Then my letters to her will be addreszed to M:aa
Tibbets, care of Mesars, Kimbrou;,ﬁ & Wynn,” said Eugene, a8 he

- aroge to depart.

Mrs. Tibbets, being o lady of dlscretion, now hade the young gen-
tleman adien, wished him a prosperous career, and withdrew from
the parlor, and we follow her example, being unwilling to intrude’
upon the affectlonate farewell of the lovers, «

Having bidden adleu to Florence, Eugene returned to Boston, held
n confldential interview with Messrs, Kimbrough & Wynn, and left
the city for New York upon the first train. -

Oa his route to Richmond he passed through Washington, then
resoundipg with the overweening confldence of the destructives, that
confldence which was soon to be pabic stricken at Bull Run. - Pro-
eeeding to Richmond by the course usually pursued at that time by
the southerners, hurrying from the North to the South, he tiere re-
ceived despatches from the Secretary of the Confederate Navy, and
gfter many delays, smong which wag an order received ab Charles-
ton, recalling him to Richmond, the young gentleman finally reach.
ed the Sumter in time to participate in the excitement of her escape
‘from the Brooklyn, as related in the -preceding chapter.

*
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CHAPTER VI
THE BURNING OF THE '‘GOLDEN ROCKET.”

Tug 18t of Tuly, 1861, the first dawn which greeted the deflant flag
of the yorng Confederacy, when flung to the breezes of the sen, Was
ushered in by & bright and cloudless sun, which seemed to the en-
thushwm of Eugene, prophetle of a brilliant and ilustrions cruise.
Sgvernl years had passed since he had floated npon the heaving
main, anQ a8 his eye dwelt upon "the grand expanse of water, ma-
lesticdn its rolling immensity, he felt ail the delight which thrills the
heart of those who love the perils and beauties ot the gea, upon
again finding themselves caressed by the swelling bosom of the
bounding billow. . ‘

Aided by a breeze from the south-west, the Sumter careered over
the waters of the Gulf at a rate of eight knots an hour, and as there

“was not, 2 sall in sight, Eugene moved about the stenmer to become
acquainted with her pecnliarities. 1t was whils passing: abput the
forward part of the vessel that he becm.ne conscious that his features
were being studied by a seaman, whose dark and sinister face flashed
upon his mind Iike the remembrance of o pieture, At first Eugene
-deemed this intent observation to arise frdm mere curiosity upon the

part of the sailor to become acquainted with his guperior, but when

the young gentleman suddenly turned upon him and remarked

#1think I met you in Boston, sir, not many weeks ago,” the soa-

man replied in brokenEnglish, and with a strong Bpanish accent :
-+'*No, senor, you mistake. 1 never saw your honor until now,
nor wag I ever in Boston.” . .

“Pethaps I do mistake,” observed Eugene, turning abruptly
away, a8 if he had dismissed the suhject finally ; but Eugene had g
retentive memory, especially in the matter of face, and he mentally
afirmed ;

“The fellow I8 speaking faleely, for T remember that cut-throat
eye perfectly well now.” He was one of the men who answered
Lueas Butler's whistle upon Boston Common ; but he may desire
concealment Jest his former connection with the Yankee transport,

it discovered, may prejudice him in the eyea of the crew of the
Bumter,”
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He now turned to ook after the walfare of hig late servant, Cyrus,
whom he found huddled up near a hauser-hole, enduring all the hor-
rors of sea-sickress for the first time, Lo

s Dat you, Masse Eugene,” groaned Cyrus, a9 he languidly opened

. hig saucer-like eyes. ‘‘'Fore God, dis nigger nearly gone. Sich

in's—oh, de Lor' hab speedy mercy I” .
I%“I‘n(]}l’ieer u,p, Cyrus, in a féw hours you will be laughing at your-

f.”
Sel“De days of the lafter are gone,” groaned Oytus, 'a.s the ship
heeted e-port, a8 if about to capsize and empty bim in'0 the s.ea.
s Grab hold of dem ropes, massa, she gwine Ober! Gor a mity,
now she comed clean up an’ gwine ober de oder. wayl _M,assa, 1
Jitbs you, you know I do ; but I nebber ezpect thlS. wabbhfn c‘)f my
jnnards. 'Fore God, my Hghts, liber, pluck, an’ intestin’s is ail

- done clean mixed up like clabber and 'lasses! I done gib de fishes

all [ eat since last Christmas, and I feels all de tinlxe like gipbin’ dem
de entire contints ‘of dis child at onet, and den flingin de jug arter
ntents.” - .
ode‘?c{Va?b, Cyrus, and T will get you soms brmidy,’: replied Engene,
ing the evident agony of his faithful servant.

pit‘): Dgy told me on (ige riber I war to be a cook,:' muged Cyrus, after
yawning at the hawser-hole a8 if comparing, 'tnqmphan,tly, the size
of big mputh-with that, of the apertare, <but when I put my head
in dat dark Hetle place whar dey cook, "lere God, I turned clean
wrong side out, 'and de head cook beat me haf to deff with a glil-
lett, caze I war sick, and drag me up to dis hole to refresh myaelf
with the breszes of de Gult.” ‘

The practical attention of his young master, however, soon alle-
viated the pains of Cyrus, snd after that day he never felt o touch
of that awful though hafmless sickness, end became a very useful

i f the chief cook.
gﬂ?i?gi;; passed away withont any important 1n§3ident to mark it
as memorable in the captain’s journal, and having rounded Cape
Antonio on the following day, the Sumter stood away towards thed
west, under full sail. ‘That day, also, wag passed without any inci-
dent of moment, but on the next day, the 3dof July, in the middle
of the afternoon, the look-out of the Sumter reported a sail in shore,
evidently beating stendily to the windwérd, aqd .pursuing‘ a course
which would inevitably result it casting her within: the prize_-hungry
beak of this newly fledged sea-eagle of the Sunny South, .

The crew of the Sumter now indulged im various emotions ag re-

gardad the uationality of the stranger, who resolutely beld ber conrse,
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either recrardless of the fact that a Gontederabe cruiser was. afloat” -

and pear, or ignorant thereof. :

No signals were made to atéract her attention too hastily, as there
wad certain danger that, should sie prove to be a Yankee, and learn
the destructive character of the Sumter precipitately, she would
change her course and hurry to reguin the protection sacredly heid
" by nimost all nations—when it suits- their poliey—* the marine
league of neutrality ;* therefore Captain Semmes held quietly on,
the smoke-funnet being down, $he propeller hoisted, and the terrible
cruiser presenting the tame appearance of a merchentman engaged
{n the peaceful puimuita of commerce.

‘Nearer and nearer drew ihe formidable cruiser and her unsuspect-
ibg prey. Now they are apart barely a mile, when, af a command
from the Confederate commander, up rlses the ever-ageressive ban-
ner of hunghty Eogland, and Hoats, deceptively, from the Sumters
peak,

Every eyg that could be turned thitherward, is now fixed upon the
merchantman, who, ag yet, has made not & single fiuiter which
could mark her as the property of 4 nentral or a foe, *

At lenth, with an indolent mejesty, there glides up the halliards
of the stranger *the gorgeous folds of the banrer of the great and
arrogant American Republic,” and as the steady trade-wind gragps
the siars and siripes, the {rue character of the doomed mewhant.-
man ig revealed.

“Take your fill a starin’ at that,” was the remark of the Yaunkee
caplain, as he complaisantly regarded * the faunting lie.” “ You
Biitishers are darned fond of ghowing your red rag in eVEery corner.
Thunder! down goes the British ﬂarr by the run, and what on
earth ig that they are hanling ap now ?"

*“The rebel flag! by George!” roared hiy mate, as the stars and
bars rushed aloft like a fash of light, “Captain Salter, that's a
rebel pirate, and there he bangs away across our bows |

All wos now noisy confuslon on board the Golden Rocket, the
natme of the ship.  Escape wag impossible, and the ship was hove to.

1t wag not long before & boat from the Sumter was alongside, and
an officer of that ghip aboard.

“What shipigthis? demanded the Confederate, as Gaptam Salter
met him at the gangway. f

¢ Who in thunder ere you, and what do you want 1" replied Eaiter,
pulling his fir cap first to the right and then te the left,

‘¢ Answer my guestion, sir,” sternly observed the Confederate, as

F
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ho laid his hond upen his sword-hilt, * or I'll sink you in five
minuies!”

“(3uess somebody’ll smart right considerable for thiz,” snarled
Balter, casting a furious glance towards the Sumher, which lay dark
4and threatening at short range. * Guess you'll bo-caught some day
and strang up for pirates, This is the Golden Rocket, from Maine,
bound to Cienfuegos, Cuba ; no cargo. Now, who be you?”

 Give me the ship’s papers,” said the Confederate, eurtly,

At this demand the worthy Salier opened his eyes until they ap-
peared about to drop from his head, and he twitched his far cap
until he twitched it from his bald head.

+i The ship’s papers! What on earth do yoa waﬁt with the ship's
papers? he roared.

“That's my business, sir. Make haste. I am net trifling, sir,
Produce the papers immediately,” replied the Confederate, who wag
& stern, dark-browed man, not accustomed*io waste breath by long
gpeeches, ‘

“] protest!”

¢ Produc: the papers 1"

» Chewing the cath he dared not speak, Captain Salter hurried be-
low, and goon returned with the ship's papers, which the Confederate
placed in his pocket, saying : *

1 wil gubmit these to the inspection of Captain Semmes. In
the meantime, be patient ; you will soon know your fate!”

The officer then returned to the-Sumter, leaving Captain Salter in
o paroxysm of impotent rage.

«Phere'll be a fuss about this,” growled he to his first officer, as
they paced the quarter-deck. ‘“What! rebels at sea! They dare to .
overhaal & craft like thiz! Won't Jabez Hosmer piteh and tos
hen he hears of it?" .

s Qaptain Hogmer i3 a heavy owner in her, eh 1?

«1 think he is,” roared Salter, dashiny his fur eap to the deck ;
4490 am I, by Hokey. What do you g'pose thege pirates wilt do with
us and the ship 1"

" «gell the ship.”

«@ell thunder!. They can'tt Who'll dare buy property stolon
from Uncle Sam? The roften goncern of a Confederacy han't been
recognized ag a power. Cuss ’em, they are pirates.” a vl At b

“Meanwhile, the fate of the Go.den Rocket was being discussed in '}

the cubin of the Sumter. "
1 AL go early a date inrour crmse, * waa the conclusion of Captain

Semmes, we. canuot spare o prizo erew,” and the same officer who
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had plrdady so seriously disturbed the gerenity of Captain Salter,
was again despaiched fo inform that worthy of his fate, o

“Man your boats 1” said the officer, as he met Salter at the gang-
way. {‘Ses that you and every soul of your crew ore absard of the
Sumter within half an hour. You are ail prisoners of war!” .

““Prisonérs of the devill” roared Salter. “Why, we hain’t fit
ye. What—why-—who—which—where—when —but astonishment
now choked the utterance of the enraged merchant-captain, and he
rolled his eyes from the sea to his ship I utter bewilderment.

“‘Bear g hand! Be lively! It is already night, and time presses,”
shouted the Confederate; .

“Are you goin' to scuttie the ship gasped Salter, staring in
dismay, *“You'd better not, I tell ye. Billy Seward and old

Abe—" o
0! Py Seward and ’))Ié Abe!” thundered a «rebel W'«é,xvﬁ-ﬁ_,
- punching the Yankee itf tHe ribs. ‘I wish we had hoth of them
sons of sen-cooks aboard, old fur-top. Tumble over the gang-
wayl" '
“1've got some privaleproperty,” began Salter,
“Hurry and secure it, sir,” said the Confederate officer, “Un-
like your civilized and pious breed, we do not fitch and steal.” .
Finding protestation useless, Salter darted into his cabin and se-
cured his most valuab.e possessions, an action in which ke WS
imitat.d by every one of his crew.
" Although the Confederates mads alt baste 10 clear the ghip of all
ariicles which might be of serviee to them in their Intended cruise,
the night was well advanced when the order was given to apply the
torch to the doomed merchantman,’ .
" Bhe was fired in the eabin, forecastle, and hold, and ag the st
boat lett her side, @ red glare of flame suddenly shot up from hLer
cabin hatch, )
Captain Salter, leaning over the bulwarks of the Sumter, shed
tears of rage ng he marked the rapid progress of the flames,
“Ieall that ere piracy,” growled Sulters, unaware that Engene
stood near. < But they'll all be hung fo: it, and that’s one great
comfort, by God " * ‘
“I you call it piracy to burn a lawful capture at sea,” remaried
Eugone, clapping him upon the shoulder, ** what doyou call de-
stroying, plopdering and burning the houses, of peaceful go t,h?“n_;‘,w ,
- cltizens, ?5 vt ! AN Rrd ,X»&ilﬁf,}i.ﬁ}u"
¢ Them's a!

flash in Eugene’s eye, he continued : * So Gfif;Abe galls 'em, you

, 3.
| rehels,” stammere 1 Salter ; l‘lWrgéi ing at anery
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know. I don't meddle with polities, and T think it's deuced hard
that my property—" : . . L
?‘ Wlfag i;) saunce for .the goose is sauce for the gander,” replied
n
Kegene. *But, captain, we have to make you secur.e.
“g Make nme securei” roared Salter, as a geaman slipped = pair of
denfls upon big wrists, ¢ Irons! Q¥rAbe will—
]m?‘ To the cll)-—-l with G Abe,” repied the irreverent. rebel, as'll:e
s like o white man, there'd be
moved away, I Abe had acteq like : ' .
no war, you lubber™ | nas G p.2. a.%«bvwv s Mmﬁé& CI«iW\-:.m |
0Old Salter, stunned by the audacity of his captors, eo (myn ’( fe
ghake his hend and stare at the blezing ghip, now aomi?lebely on- A '
veloped in flames. The fire had raged like a farnace amid the in- 3’,\,‘,#?;_‘,_(}
fiammable interior of the ship, and bursting from every aperure, i
leaped into the rigging &s if endowed with life and wriath to destroy. _
Darting up th‘f.' ratlines snd stays, and mountlng ﬂerce!y to .the A
gpars, and Wres'mthing the lofty masts, they shed their appaiiing glfxre . |
far into the dense darkness of the troplc night. The wind, rising ﬁﬁ@m}
$0 nid the destraetion, grasped great shreds of blazing canvass, huge ol
fraements of burning rigging, and myriads of burning sparks, s f
i i rd. (L
awSepmg the flery shower miles to leewar. ‘ o /
Riding the steady swell of the sea in grim silence, unbroken save ,f (et |
by the swash of the surge against her bows, the Sumter was lighted = i,
up t;y the ghastly brilliancy, her crew gazing in thought.ul speech-

ess npon the fivst vietim of tha causze. )
lea‘s::}t is gad to bo forced to destroy so noble a ship,” remarked

Cagtain Semmes, after giving orders for the Sumter to proceed upor
ter cruise, * but-we have no alternative left us.” .

The Golden Rocket contirmed fo burn for hoars before she keeled .
and planged beneath the zea forever ; anEi leng after she hndl- . |
ished, Bugene gazed towards the quatter in which he had nst seen |

her blazing.spars. , . .
& ‘ : _ r gigl,.g,.!—é;p &




'. CHAPTER VIL

. TREACHERY &BOARD'\}}&‘U&} .

Prouz aftér prize continued to greet the Su
mter, day afier day, .
unttt the 25th of July, at &n early homr of whi ' '
A ch day th
Bradford was captured. * ¥ the 4ty
Two days after her capturexa prize crew was put ahward of her,
mnder the.command of Liewtenant Bugene, with orders to try to
force hor way through the blockpde of the Mississippi River to New
Orleang, :
Thus, for the first time, otr hero found him i i
! \ self with an independ-
el_lt command, bound wpon a very hazardous service. ¥
Ag be had. had nothing to 4o with the seloction of his crow, he
knew very little of its character, e was plenged to find e hig
. c_ool-:, h.owe.ver', his own servant, Cyrus, who, being also for the st
tnngd Wtzth an independent command of the cosk’s galley, wag dis-
posed to sesume all the imporfant afrs usmally w , i
perious pot-entates, > ywem by thoso im-
. Bub if pleased bo find Cyrus his cook, Bugene was by no meana
Satisfled to perceive among.the faces of hiz crew the dark .and
treacherous featuves of Roderignes, the Spaniard, whom, he Jelt
confident, had once heen under ghe command of Captain Lucag
Butler, . - o
This man had nqt appeared on deck until the Sumterwas hull
.dawn upon the h'ormon, end Eogens was much surprised that he
had not no_i-iced Bim sooner. Calling Cyrus aside, he asked :
: ‘_‘Cyrus, what kind of o man is ihat Spaniard? You see him
splicing a rope near the foremast.”
# Qyster-moutk man,” replied Cyras ; « b | i
oo : yrus ; * neber oper: it e;cept to
“Does he move among the other men freely, Cyrus
‘Dur's one he borry intimacy wid, Maswsa Bugene—a freckled-

« faced, white-bearded Dutchman—he on board too.”

‘' Point the Dutchman out, Cyrug,”
“Maggsn, dey boff lookin’ sider ways'at us dis minit, ’§)
; . ect d
thinks we's talking ahout dem.” v etv
““Well, what ia the Dutchman’a name ¥ ..

’

"
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¢ Doy ealls kim Dirk Spicer, Massa.” ‘

Engene said no more at the moment, bub retired to his cath to -
consnlt the roll of his erew, st which he bad never gianced since he
had received it from Captain Semmes, : :

He started 83 he saw that it did not contain the ngmes of Rod-
eriguez Diaz and Dirk Spicer, Filled with oppression at hig dis-
covery, he returned to the deck and called his whole crew aft, His
order was obayed, and for the first time since he left the Mississippi,
ha noticed the frecklled-faced, white-headed Datchman spoken of by
Cyrus. Eugene gazed at bim very keenly, and felt hig'beart sink as
he slowly but surely recognized in him the other of the two.men who
hatt snswered the whistle-call of Captaln Lucas Butler ip Boston

- Common.

Fugene had no doubt of this. At thé vime which Captain Lucas
1ad summoned his bullies to his aid, every clrcumsiance had been

* yividly impressed upon the memory of the young man.

- THe proceeded to call the rofl, closely watching and notibg each
miah 29 he replied to his name. Finally, the roll was completed, and
the two suspected men had not answered. ‘ :

+Dinz,” said Eugene, sternly, ‘‘neither yowr nams, nor that of
thig man, is upon the roll of iy crew. Why are you apoard i

Tnsteads of seeming &b all embarrassed, hut bowing with all the
slately politencss of his, nation, the Spaniard gave Eugene a note,
and ealmly awaited his perusal of it. . S C

The note was as follows, and, o all appearsnce, In ;the hend-
writing of Captain Semmes : :

«n gecond thought, I think it best to add Diaz and Spleer to your crow,

Place thelr hames rpon your roii.
b - RAPHAEL BEMAMESY

Eugens, greatly puzzlea, gerutinized this billet- keenly, but he
could not pronounce it a forgery.

“ Why did you not hand this note to me before " he demanded,
as he plaeed it in his pocket, + You have had ample time, We
parted company with the Sumter several hours ago.”

«Your excellency was too busy,” was the humble reply. b

# Return to your quarters,” said Bugene, waving his hand to the
crew, and then turning to bis first officer, an intelligent midshipman,
whom we will cail Jasper, he sail : ‘ .

#¥ think you were present—I was not—when t}xq eraw for this
ghip was told off by the first lieutenant.” ! o

» ] wag, Mr. Porkins, and I am very sure that these two men came




88 THE CONFEDERATE FLAG ON THE OCEAN. ° 7

aboard with the others ; and, mow I think of the ‘m‘atter they
seemed In great haste, as if smugeling themsélves aboa.rd: But
suppoge they did, Mr. Perking, we are all the strongef Landed for
thet, and when a prize crew was put aboard the Cuba the olher day,
you know that one seaman managed to smuggle himself out of th;
Sumter. The more I consider the matter, the more I think these
two have contrived to slip aboard,” )
) bjl;;f“t this note, Mr. Jagper,” remarked Bugene, giving hini the
f:t:ﬁf ia g_laﬁoe atlt it, the midshipman replied :
Cantain ss ggmt;:”_;udge, for I am sure that iz the handwriting of

But Eugene was by no means so easily ss;tisﬁed 5! ar
[ . He refurped to -
big cabin, and took from hfs trunk all the letters he had received

from Captain Semmes, and compared them with the writing of the
note. The resemblance was perfect, yet there was one circumstance
which did not fail to arrest his attention, and that was the fact that
;]ri no case had Captaln Semmes signed his name in foll, but always
gy
¢ R, Semmes,” . : \
It would be véry remarkable,” mused Eir.rene
this subject in hig mind, «“if Captain Semmes, in 9(; a?i?glll]t? arf;:g:f
should deviate from a life-long hahit, and sign his first name in full’
T am confident that this note is a forgery : and now that I have so
determined, I must endeavor to discover the motives 6f the forgers
Those men have been followers of Lucas Butler—of that T hﬁvé n(;

doubt, He has placed them upon my track, and yet they shipped in .

the Sumter before I joined hor. Then they learned my destination

" gomewhere on the route from Bosgton, and pushed ahesd to avoid sug- l

picion. All this scems very clear to my gind. Now,

; . , what i& thelr
object? Had they shipped (o betray, if in their power, the Sumter
they would now be aboard of her. But they attdch themselvey
treacherously to, me. I know almost nothing of the character of

Lucas Butler, yot from the short interview we had, and from the By,
L

foct that he i3 o cousin of that political knave, B. T. Butler, I am

very sure that he is capable of any villainy, I must conelude ke haa Aang::w '[ K

put these fellows in my wake for my ruin,”
Kugene now began to cast about for an ally i :
! to cas y in whose fidelity and
shrewdness he could fmplicitly trust. He thou :ht of the first og‘ic:r
Jasper ; but Jasper was a young gentleman extremely obgtinate ir;

- . ‘mainteining any opinion which he had axpressed, and wag also of a

‘ﬁery, impatient temperainent, which preeluded the idea of shrewds

e
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ness. A gallant and faithful officer beyond all doubt, but rash and
fmpulgive, ] ) o

Eugene had no intimates among the erew, nor waa there one
whoge trae character was known €o him. , But there was Cyrus,
Vinorant, but faithfol and cunning, like most of hig race. Cyrus,
then, must be his o'ly, and Cyrus was gummoned to the cabin.

¢ (Ogrus,” said Bugene, in a guarded tone, **I think we have two

{raitors aboard,” . . 1
Cyrus awaited further developments before volunteering his re-
marks, He grinoed sad nodded, however, to prove bis attention.

«You know whom I mean,” continued Euzene. *You know,

also, that we have & dangergus desizn in view—to run thé blockade
of the Mississippi-—and thaf’the chanees are nearly all against ua.
I think these two men, of whom we are speaking, mean freachery,
egpecially to me. You must get into their confidence and learn
their designs, Cyrns.” . : : :
"¢ Ki lthat mighty perilons, Massa Engene. Dat Spanishman—
whoo! he carry a dirk jike a sword ; an’‘the Dutchman—he no
coward—eyes yaller like wild-cat 1” . ) : .

The hour was long past dark, and the small eahin was lighted by

a single lomp, swinging to and fre with the roll of the ship. As

_Cyras ceased speaking, he threw back his head to indulge in vne of

those empty guifaws pecullar to the negro. Ag be did so, his eyes en-
countered that same pair of yellow eyes staring down Into the cabin
throngh a window, the deadlight being removed,

These inquisjtive eyes vanished almost as quickly as they were seen,
but not before Cyfus had rocognized the pale, tallowy complexion
and white locks of Dirk Spicer, the Dutchmat, : .

This startling fact ke ab once communicated to his master, in the
game guarded tone they had been using.

Fugene felt the hot blood fly. to his face, ashe learned that hid sus- ‘
peeted enemies had already begun to play spy upon him, and for a
moment he paused, upon the point of ordering the men to be placed
in irons, wpon there sugpicion. :

He would have fared far better in the future had he yielded to this
fmpulse, but his reflection told him he had no proof to warrant so
revere.q meagure ; and, after much doulting as to the best eourse,
he resolved to wait for positive proof. He dismissed Cyrus, after
enjoining caution and cunning, and then returned to the deck,

The night had become very dark, and the wind had risen to &
stiff breeze. Every sail was get, and the ship was plunging rapidly
ahead, held to a direct course towards the American coast,




-

{ i %ﬂnmﬂ; covered witk red baize, hanging over the starboard bow of

N

\

40 THE CONFEDERATE FLAG ON THE OCEAN.

Eugene was well aware that sevoral da eded to

] Was Y8 were ne {0 ‘carr
his prize within sight of that bar over which the Sumter had caree':ieg
80 gallantly, aad jn that time ke hoped to be able to find ample cange

te place Diaz and Spicer in irons ; and yet, at the same time, e -

also hoped that hig suspicions might prove to be wnfounded, Thero
W58 o chance, he reasoned, that these suspected men had smuggled
themselves aboard the Bradford to escape the dangerous serv;:e of
the Sumter ; yet, as he remembered their cobmection wilh the vin-
dictive Lucas Butler, thig hope faded away. He felt great anxiety,
as this was his fitst command, and especially a3 he wag unacquainte(i
with his erew, many of whom he knew cared nothing for the cause
of the South, and only for their pay. Dinz and Spicer might elready
have tampered with some of them, and¥their influence might create
& mutiny. ‘ ‘
As tirese reflections passed through the mind of the young officer,
Le felt more and more the. great responsibility which the conﬁdenct;
of (}apf.ain Semmes had put’upon him. As the dight wore on; Le
_ @rew migre and more restless, until his blood bounded with heated
pulses throuwgh his veins. The conaciousness that there were
" traitors, cunning, daring, and iutelligent traitors, aboard, weighed
heavily upon his mind.

The night wos intensely dork, a9 we have said, and the ship - ‘

-making rapid progress towards the gauntlet she had to run, the
helmeman gulded only by the compasg in the binnacler*before him-
~ and his knowledge of the seass. Wearied ot length by his ufipleasant
thoughts, Engene retired to his cabin, leaving the charge of the ship
to M¢. Jasper and the appointed watch.. Tow
He threw himself upon his bed, undressed, not believiﬁg that he
could sleep ; and in this he was correct, for hours passed without
bringing sleep to his cyes, Unable to endure this restlessness, he

again sought the deck, to cool hiy throbbing temples in the breeze, -

He found the watch on the alert, the ship still gliding under foil
sall, Still, he falt an uneasiness'for which he eould not aceount,
and earefully surveyed every part of the sfllp. .

It was with o feeling of ferror, therefore, that he digéovéred a

e ship, A light wes burning in the lantern, and the radiance i
shed was dim, yet it would have been sufficient to attrict the atten-
tion of any ship on the watch, and Euyene knew that the Yankee

cruisers were keenly-on the alert to eatch. oll blockade ruynners,

The lantern was cunoingly suspended, and Eugene woul . not have
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seen it had he mot, in his careful gurvey, ‘gdne cut upon the

chaina,

- Concealment was the chief purpose of the officer, hoth hy day
and night, and the discovery ot tae lantern was lnztant proof of the
presence of \raitors. Who those ‘raitors were Engeie was s.re’he
knew ; yet he had no prool. Al ingury concerning tle effalr

. elicited no information, and Eugene was forced to Jo. it rest in ob-

seurity. .

The lantern was tossed into the sea, the forward wat h changed,
and Eogene acain retired to his eabin, Bat he bad now resolvet
upon a decided course, and prepared himeelf $0 execute it, the H-
tence durkness of the night being favorsble to his plans, He felf
that the traitors bad plans for ‘communicatios wibh the enemy,
should any of his couisers chance to be in the vicin.ty of the Abby
Bradford, L ’

As no doubt the reader has already surmised, thg lantern had been
hung over the bows of the ship by Diaz and Spicer, who were the
emizsaries of Lueas Butler to effect the eaptu e of Eugene, if possi-
ble. Nor could two more daring men have been eelected to play

this part, Yet they entirely underrated the boldness and intelligence @ n -
o .

of the man whom they were to betray. His ea.muess bad led thems
to believe that they were unsuspected; and alihongh he lantern had
been discovered, they attributed it to aceident.
Shelte od in an obacure nook of the forecast's, these worthies
gonsulted together, using the Spanish tong e in guarded whispers,
«That trick has fuiled,” said Diaz.
«Yes, and a pity, too,” replied Dk, *for Tam aure the Powhat-

_ tan, or the Iroquols, or somih other' United States :hip, is n.t

iar off.” . .

«+ And you think this youngster does not sugpect, Ditk? inquired
D az, in a tone of some doubt,’

“Suspect! Why, no. Why should he? The finding of the lante.n
was an accident, and devils alive! I am ' oing to hang out another
one bofore daylight.' It scen but for an instant, our friends will
undesstand that this ship is a rebel prize.” -

+1 think you had better let this alone for to-pizht,” remarked the
more cautious Diaz. . © As for me, T sheer off. That youngster has
the eyes of an eagle and the ferceness of a tiger.” C

wOoward! You sheer off already! Re:ember the reward !”

¢ QOh, yes, the reward is all very fine, and I wish I was in New
York or Boaton, with only half of it in my pocket, Dirk ; but I telt
you we mugt hundle thig youngster as we would & rattiesnake.”
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“Then why not strancle him in his cabin? We bhave done as
much be.ore, and, devils alive! to men with beards,” growled Dick
g am;::. **What in h—-1 are you doing in the forecastle, you black

00‘

Thi: latter speech wag addresaed to our friend Gyrus, who, faith-
ful to his master, had lost no time in putting Himsell upon a v.gilant
watch of the suspected fen. He had heard thie whisperad conver-

“eail @, but was wholly unable to understand a word. The grasp of
the-flerce Duiciman was upon hig wooly head, and Cyrce trembled
©st o knife should e thrust into his ribs. He cried out :

*Jess curled down to sleep, massa—dat's all, I swear, Let 20
dis nig. er, maksa, and he gib you al! you ask,”

y “Ygu raseal, didn’t you used to belong to our skipper, Mr, Per-
ing?

“Ask my back, dat been 'quainted -wid 1is whip dese twen'y
years,” replied Cypus, pladly ceizing t.is oppor.unity to cultivate an
intimaey w.th Spicer,

“His lash! Ho! then he used to give you a rope's ehding ‘

otten ¢

“Rope's endin’ means wolbppin', I reckon,” muttered Cyrus,
“Yah! he nearly killed dis nigger forty-eleven times w.d a hoe
handie,”

80 you hate him 1"

“Dat's de tiue fax ob de case, massa. I hate de wood he walks
on,” said Cyrus.

1 say, Diag,” remarked Spicer in Spamsh “this fellow may be

of use to us, eh” 7

“ Perhaps, and perhaps not,” replied the ever-cautions Spaniard.
#Captain Lucas toll us we were Lo have no allies, and & nigzer ig
o8 tre-cherous a3 & fox. Better not have too much to say with him ; H
sei:d h'm about Lis business.”

“Rascal,” said Dirk, giving Cyrus a puneh in th- sile, “goon
deck and gee what is going on. Then come and tell me,”

“You mean to try the trick of the las bern agiin 2 asked Djaz,
when Cyrus had departed.

‘“Bee here, you firelgn lubbers, growled a sleepy sailer, as he
raised himself in his hammocek, “if you can't sleep, d—n ye, let a
better man than both of ye have his anooze, or, blaat ye, I'll shy a
merlingepike at ye.t

After this hint, the pair relapsed info sifence, until the hard
‘ .:nol:i;;'g of the late speaker told thein they coud converss undis-.
]
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“You intend to try the lantern again, Dirk t*

$<Wait.until the negro comes down,” was the reply.

Cyrus soon after made his appearance, using extreme cantion in .
his descent and approach. )

He reported that every one of the watch was sonnd asleep, and

that only the helmsman was awake.

“'This i3 a chance not to be thrown away," gaid Dirk, in Spa.nish

,- “Keep the negro below untii I return; D'az.’

“ Be cautious, and 'exmiﬁne the sleepers,” obgerved Diaz.

“Trust to me for that ; Pd Le a foor to be caurht by any of the
gtupids,” growled the daring Datchiman, ag he left the forecastle.

“ Now, blackey,” said Diaz to Cyrus, I hold Jyou by the ears
votil be ¢omes back,” - *

" CHAPTER VIIL

THE PRIZE RECAPTURED.

>
i .
A Y

“Dirx SpicER, with all his daring, was as coutious in his move-
ments a8 o cat after a nibbling rat snd upon reaching the deck,
Was very slow and enti:ely noiseless In spying about. Accustomed
{0 nocturial adventures oi an Il eit and perilous charac er, his eyes
we o enablel to penetraté (0 a remarkable degree the darkness of
toe night.

The n'gh’ had logt mu-h of itg pttchy gloom, however, and hig
practiced Ision zoon.dlscovered the various positions of thre slum-
bering watch. B .t he bent his ear to each prostrote and reclining
form, to satisfy himself thut all were fast asleep, That they should
be 80 he dil not marvel, for the night was very warm, the breeze
coo!, and the toils of the preceding day bad been dppressive. The
discipiine of the crew, also, remeved firom the severe eye of Captain
Semmes, had becoms lax under the untried vigilance of the young
pr'ze commander, and Dirk Spicer knew that gailors would steal a
nap at all tines.

After a careful examination in the fore part of the ship, he stole
a- ciutiously aft, gliding here and there in the utter darkness until
he had assured himgelf Lhat no eyes on deck were open save those
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of the grim and silent helmsman, whose wholé attent’on was ab-
aorbed in his responsibla avocation,

Glaneing ‘0. 'the windwa.d, 1he wuick-syed Dubchman saw far
away & rockes su idenly - hoot up, as if from the bosom of tha sea,
riga high in the air, and then Irlostu into darkness amid a shower of
g itler:ng sparks,

“What does that mean " thought Dirk. “Perhaps a Yunkeo
cruiser, signaling to her gonscrt, I know there must be geveral in
phrsuit of the re el ; if #o, g0 much the batter.”

He ret .rned to the bow and again inapected the gleeperas,

¢ Alj fast as rocks,” murmured Dirk, as he glided over the bows,
and secured a footing amono' the chaihs wkich EWing near t e
Ygure-head, ¢ ..

Drawing a lantern rom his pocket, he inseried a ligh{ed match
;nto 1tdand ignited the candle within, Then producing a cord, he
owered h's trencherous signal almost to the water, and m ’t
line fast to the chang, ’ e e

Havin r accomplished this feat to his satlst‘ac ion, he returned
noigeles:ly to the deck, and as hiz feet tou hed it, a pair of atrong
erms were thrown around him, whie the voice of his command r
thunderecl inhisears:

"Trmt, r! Thave canght you! Watch, cut loose that light.”

" A8 Engene thus spoke, another rocket flashed up from the distant
sen, a8 if answering the traitor's signal.

Consternation at his detection held tte flerce Dutchman motion- °

less for an instant, but he was not a man to be subdued by any one
man. Poweriul, active, and degperate, he writhed from the strong:
officer, whose sinews could not cope with the iron-like muscles of
the veleran seaman, and drawing his knife, lunged furlously richt
and left, as the watch raushed upon him,

Eugene, who had noticed the rockets of the  Jistant ship, was re-
~ luctant to use flre-armg, knowing that their flash would direct the
pursuif of the enemy, but Dirk Spicer, certaiit that his evil life was
forfeited, now fought for revenge, and drawing a repeater, fired at
hap-hazard in every direction,

Bugene then drew hig own fire-arma, a.nd rushing boldly upon the
desperado, forever extingnished the treacherous glare of those yel-
low eyes—the almost random bullet having crushed through the
Dutehman’s gkull, .

He sprang up a foot from the deck, with s yell of agony, and then
fell heudlong at the foot of the foremast, and at the same instant a
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flash lighted up the horizon, and a moment atter the boom of can-
non fell upon the ear. .

‘Put out every light on board,” commanded Engene; “we are
not far from a Yankee craiser.” -

The ship was held to the same course, and it was 2 relief to the
soung officer when a sudden squall of rain added to the already
decp darkness of the night, The body of Dirk Spicer was tossed -
into the sea without ceremony, and when the morning dawned, the
trpees of the bloody confliet were washed from the deck. Not aseil

wag in sight. The breeze had risen (o a gale, and the shlp seudded

slong under pails double-reefed.

Even with this redeced canvass, the tall, stout masts and spara
gprung fearfully, as if about to snap every moment, and Mr. Jasper
¢ast many an anxious look aloft from time to time.

# We muget hold on es long a3 we can,” remarked Eugene. *The
gale ia now in our favor, but who can tell how long it will be before
it will chop around gquare jpto our teeth "

] notice that you use the glass a great deal inlocking astem

. git,” said Jasper, as Eugene, for the twentieth time, surveyed the

Torizon.
4 Take the glass, Mr. Jasper, and gee if you see nothinn' to spoil
your appetite for breakiast,” replied Eugene.

The midshipman took the spy-glass, and after sweeping the hori-
zon astern, observed :

< A gail! and the smoke of o steamer!”

Yes, the cunning Yankee has guessed our course, and is right
in our wake,” said Eugene, :

It may be the Sumter.”

«Npt at all probable, Mr. Jasper The Sumter ig craising atong
the Venezuelan coast, bound for the Port of Spain, to take in coal.
This stranger iz doubtless one of the many Yankes men-of-war sent
in pursuit of the Sumter. But our craft sails well, ahd we may hold
a safo distance uotil night, when I will change our course, But
breaktast is ready, and I wish to speak with Cyrus.”

The officers escended to the cabin, end in about half an hour
thereatter, Diaz found himself in irons, and stowed away in as secure
a place as could be found in the ship, '

«You see that I wad right in suspecting those men,” remarked
fugene to Jasper. ‘At my command lagt night, the watch feigned
steap, for T believed thaf whoever had hung out the lantern might be
foolhardy enough to attempt further treachery, Thave only civcum-
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stantlel evidence aguinst this fellow Diaz, yet I ghall keepr him in
Irons until our voyage is ended,”

Diag, heavily ironed, and guarded by a sentry who seemed {0 re-
gard him'with no good will, by no means despaired of regaining his
liberty. He was 4 cool and intelligent ruffian, as daring 8 his late
accomplice, but much more prudent. Often during his adveniurous
life he had been in fefters, and a3 often be had sncceeded in shaking
them off, Until now he had devoted ns services to Lucas Dutler
against Bugeue, merely for reward ; but now that violence had been
used against himself by the command of the young Confederate, afl
the natural ferocity and vindictiveness of the Spaniard were fully
arcused. To the poweriul stimulant of gold was now added the
fierce thirst for revenge, and the dark features of the prisoner grew
darker and more sinister as he breoded over his situation. The
chanee conversation of the sailors, heard by him from time to time,
told him that an enemy was believed to be in pursuit, and that night
wag anxiously looked for. The seatry, a heavy, dull-witted seaman,
Ppald little attention to his charge, well knowing that he could nof
escape from the ship, and believing it Impossible for him to fres
himself of his fetters. The part of the hold in which the prizoner
was conflued was lighted only by a dim lantern, and the rear of the
gele, the ereaking of the cordage, and the surging of the heavy sea,
all together made so loud and continnous o noise that Diaz seized
the opportunity to try the security of his fetters. To add to the
noise, it was announced that the ship had sprung a leak, from the
great straining of her timlers, and the clanking of the pumps con-
cealed the claghing of the 8paniard’s irons as he tossed and tuggod
at them.

After many trials, Diaz discovered that he counld slip his handenfls
over hig hands, and careful examination of the fetters around his
ankleg found & flaw in the connecting link, which lie felt he could
wrench asunderby a sudden exertion of his great strepgth,

During the day Bugene paid hiz prigoher a visif, and endeavored
to elicit some conversation from him ; but the surly Spaniard, as-
suming an air of injured innocence, remained obstinately silent, and
Hugene left him, being more couvinced than ever that he was 2
detected traitor,

The day wore away, and night came on, leavmg the pursuing

steayner etill mileg astern.
Tire third day found the horizon clear, and the gale still a stiff
breeze, favoring the course of the Bradford ; buf more than a week
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had elapsed when the lookout sunouneed that the coast of Louisiana
was In gight, just at dawn.

It wag the intention of Bugene, and indeed his only chance of
guceess, to stand boldly upon his course, flying the American colors,
and to geize the first opportunity to slip across the bar of Paas
I' Outre. ‘Should he be brought to and boarded by any of the block-
ading squadron, hé believed that he conld deceive all inquiry, a8 he
had fictitious papers prepared, and all of his crew were drilled as to
their proper action. Ceuld he escape observation until some dark

. night afforded an opportunity, he thought it very probable that he

could evade the cruisers of the enemy, and pass the ‘har, especially
as one of the crew had served ag a pilot in those waters,
He passed two- of the enemy’s ships, neither paying him any

‘attention, as his course was rather from than towards the Mississippt

Passes, when he was brought to bya ahot from a transport ship,

armed with a single heavy gun.

The ship was hove to, and Eugene anxiously waiched the hoat
which left the side of the transport-ship. '

By the aid of his glass, he was readily able to distinguish the fea-
tures of the officer who sat in the stern of the boat, while it was
many fathoms from the Abby Bradford. He grew very pale a§ he
recognized in that officer the sinister and red-whiskered fentures of
Captain Lucas Butl r,

“Mr. Jasper,” gaid ke, turnmg quickly to that oﬂicer, ‘we are

- logt! That officer about to hoard us knows me, I have no doubt.”

' But he does not know me, and I can pass for captain.”

“You are entirely too young to act as chief ofiicer of a craft like:
this. Here, Clayton, come dowa into the cabin with me. The sea -
is rough, and those fellows will have hard pulling before they board
ng. Time is all I need, and I may cheat that scoundrel put of hig
prey yet, See that we have some awkward seamanship, Mr.
Jagper,” ) )

¢t Aye, aye, il see fo that,” replied Jasper, as Eugen» and the
tough-faced old sgaman hurried below, and in a few minutes, as if
by aceident, the saila wers lard aback, and the Abby Bradford
gathered rapid stern-way, speedily increzsing her distance from the
yawl, which was laboring towards her through s heavy croas-sea.

#D—n awkward captain that craft has,” growled Captain Lucas,

. a8 he wiped the spray from his eyes and observed the apparent con-

fusion on board of the Abby Bradford, ¢ He's got his ship in irons,
nd is adding at least half an hour (o ourpull.  Give way, men, lay
to.i’c, wylinds! Curse the fool!. Look at him, drifting astern like a
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tub! If T was aboard my ship, blast me, Pd give him & round shot
to temeh him how to heave to. I'd done better to have steamed the
Bay State alongside. Give way there in the bow—you shark, you
are playing sojer!”

Meanwhile, Eugene had arrayed his old eailor in garb befitting
the rank of & merchant-captain, and gave him instructions asto
bis snswers to alf questions which might be adked, while he dis-

. guized himgel! as & common seaman.

They then returned to the deck, old Clayton ably playing his part
a4 captain, and Eugene mounting the rigging of the mainmast a8
high as the cross-trees, that he might escape the close serutiny of
Captain Luces, where h2 apparently bugied himself in b.nding &
pail to its proper position.

The Confederate crew weras seon informed of the temporary change
tn the command of the ship, Their fidelity was pretty well assured,

a3 all had a large interest Tn thewsafe conveyance of the prize into

the port of New Orleans, where she was to be sold and they to re-
ceive their prize Tooney.

At length Captain Lvcag succeeded in reaching the deck of the
Abby Bradford, where be was met by the gruff greeting of old
Clayton.

“You are a h—1of a captain to be hoxing your shnp about in
each style,” growled Captain Lueas, a8 he dashed the brine from hig
red whiskers.

« Awkward!. 80'd you be, captiin, if your rudder was domaged
and your ship aleak,” replied Clayton. ¢ What do you want?”

« What ship is thig™.

«Tha Abby Bradford, bound from: New York to Puerto Cabello ;
sprung a leak, and in a hurry to make the neavest port.”

" ] must examine your papers. You may be & blockade runner,”
said Lucas,

Al right, only be quick abont 1t.” rephied Clayton, leading the
way to the-cabin.”

After examining the ghip's papers, and finding yot;hmg to excite
hig suspicion, Captain Lueas drank success to’the ship in a bumper
of rum, and returned to-the deck, followed by old Clayton, who wad
chuekling in his sleeve over hig easy uccess. Captain Lucas was
by no meens & very bright-minded man, and the little mother-wit ho
had once possessed had become much blunted by his devetion to
avdent spirits. His visit to the Abby Bradford had been prompted
by a sudden whim to appear very vigilent, and by a dim hope that

_ lnek might give him a blockade runner. .

.
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* She leaks badly,” said he, ag he glanced at the sailors tolllng at
the pumps, ’

+Bour feet; of water in hier well,” replied Clayton, boldly.

“ Well, -captaln, Lam sorry that I have detained you,” began
Captain Lucas, as he looked ruefally towards his own ship. «I
hate the pull back. Guess FIl signal to the Bay State to .steam
alonﬂsxda &8he has steam on T see.”"

To thls, of course, old Clayten could. make no object.mn, and

. Captain Lueas made signal to his ship, then over 2 mile distant, to

pteam alongside the Abby Bradford.

Eugene, perched upon the cross-trees, was unable to comprehend
this movement, thongh a sly nod from old Glayton inforted him that
Captain Lucas was in the dark, but his attention was soon called
from the rapidly approaching Bay State by a commotion in the for-
ward part of his own ship, and the sudden rush of Diaz to the
quarfer-deck,

The cunning Spaniard, Informed by seraps of conversation which
reached his ears, as a few of (he erew pagsed him, that a Yankee
naval oificer was aboard, and that an armed Yankee ship was near,
at once slipped off his handeuffs, twisted apart one of the connect'-
ing links of hig fetters, sprang to his feet, and knocked down his
unguspecting sentry. He did not pause to repeat the blow, Dbut
finding an wnopposed passage to the forward deck, soon bounded
p the forecastle ladder, and forced his way through a knot of sur-
prised ‘sailors, to the presence of Captain Lucaa, to whom he
ghonted :

*“This is & rebcl prize, Captain Butler, and your man, Perking, is
Tter present commander 1?

Captain Lucas, astounded Dby this unsnzpected mforma,tion, and
instantly recognizing his former follower, wheeled upon old Clnyton
with g flerce oath, saying :

#1 have eaught you, have I? but yon are not Eagene Perking |”

“That man 8 & common seaman,” cried Diaz, flushing hig eyes
about in search of Kugene. *¢Itis a trick. Porkins is chief officer,
and he is aboard.” '

“ 'l find him, if he crept into & bung-hole,” roared Captain
Lucas, all the more entaged, from having heen so easily gatled,

A shout to hiz strong boat's crew hurried them aboard, and he

. stormed like a fury, as he swore he would hang every rebel if Per-

kl.ns.did not make & speedy appearance. The Bay State was now
within g few cables’ length, and Capthin Lucas blustered and fumed
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a8 !earleaaly: a8 did his illastrious cousin, B, F. Butler, among the
defenceless ladies of New Orlenns, in 1862. gandtdaka, Lo
Eugene, hearing all these loud threats, at once glided to the decfr,
an | boldly confron ed the blustering belly. I‘Iis appea.mnce was 20
sudden, and his demeanor so cool, that Captain Lucas instantly ran
behind gome of his men, shouting!;‘ ,:
i g! Cut him down!” * ‘
“ggsrr:eg?i:r, " ealmly replied Eugene, who saw the Ioiliy of resist-
ance, but at the same time avoiding a stab made at his throat by
the vindictive D a2, who had snntched & knife from the .belt of a
gailor near him.  * But, if T am.to be assassinated, Captain But er,
__ this is for you,” be continned, a8 he leveled his repeater at the head
| of_‘t:t;e:gc;;t;:nyom gurrender|” hawled the red-whiskered coward,
trembling in every limb. ¢ Throw down your arms, if you sur-
” 0 Lo .
‘-’3%?1‘:1‘- Confederate crew had by this time clustered arqund their
young commander, and Lucas Butler saw that a]l. were armed, and
far outnumbered his own men. Should he preclpxta:te 8 gtruggle,
the nearness of the Bay State could not save him from being & mark
" for rebel Lullets, T ) .

« Promise fair treatment to every man of us, as prisoners of war,
gaid Eugene, *‘and we w.li gurrender. Speak at ooce, or we will
die with arms in our hands,” )

«Agreed! I promise!” hastily replied Captain Lucas, who quailed
befors the flaming eve of the young offleer.

«You gwear to treat us a9 prisoners of war 2"

#Yes, 1 awear it."” . ) .

Engene then commanded his crew to lay aside their weapons, and
descended to his cabin, followed by Mr. Jasper. )

The Bay State was soon alongside the recapttgred prize, which she
took in tow, and steamed towards the blockading fieet, in the dsz-
mg};&lﬁng in his fortune, Captain Luces, resplendent in his gold-
banded cap anl fali uniform, strutted upon the quarter-d‘eck a8
grandly as if he had not merely & recaptured, unarmed prize in tow,
but the Sumter herself. 'y

" u'What ‘kind of treatment do you expect?” asked Jasper of

Eugene, ag the latter arrayed himself in the aniform of a Confeder-
lieutenant, o

m:‘?l:: lhardest, Mr. Jaaper. 'The Yankee government pretends
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to regard us as pirates, and but for fear of retaliation, will so

treat ua,” ‘ .
‘ What are those bits of jron you are Placing in your shoes 1

“ Short files, tor future use,” replied Euzene, and at that moment
Captain Lucag entered the cabin. followed by a filc of marines and

a0 armorer,

CHAPTER IX.

o

*Pur both of the scoundrely in irons,” said Captain' Lucas, Ina
barsh veice, turning to the armorer. “Shoot them down if they
offer to resist. Ready! Aim!” '

Thie marines. leveled their muskets at the breasts of the two Qon-
federates, and only awaited the command of thelr bruta) chief {o
pull trigger. . .

‘‘We can die but once,” began the impulsive Jasper ; but Eugene
bressed his aru, saying :

‘‘Patiencel He is eager for an excure to butcher us, Wait ;

our Lin}’e will come some day. Captain Lucqg, you swore to treat
ug-— : : .o
‘“Silence, rebet dog!  Don't show your teeth at me, or 'l dash
them down your rebel throat,” stormed Captain Lucas, shakin i his
fist at the helpless officer, + Clap him in doubls irons, armorer,.
You piratical rebel, you are not on Boston Common,”
*Where I had the pleasure of pulling your nose,” imprudently re-

- torted Bugene, 23 the armorer placed the irons upon his wrists,

‘ For which, ry~——1 I slap your rebel fuce now |” roared Cap-
tain Lucas, suiling the action 1o the word ; but Bugzene's eye was
quick and his frame nimble, so thut he readily dodged the furious
blow of the ferocious coward, which it was the ill Jortone of the
armorer to receive in full force squarely in the eyes,

“ Tar and thunder!” yellod the armorer; us he staggered under
the blow ; bat perceiving that #is capth.n had struck him by acci-
dent, yet unwilling that he alons should suller, o wheeled upon the
nearest marine, whose mouth was expanded in s broad grin, and
dealt him o tremendous fisticuft in the nos -, yelling ont, »

“You hit e, you siguight-jacketed, lubberly, sTinning son of a
sea-horge! Take thut, ﬂn& be — to ye!” . R
. The Jueckless mari.eand his muslet went down with g loud clatter,
and it require. considerable eflort on the part of Captai « Lucas to
prevent a general fray, as the other marines ev.nced a strong desire
to baelabo: the armorer.

This disturbance being quelled, Captain Lucas. ordered the two
prisonets to a.scei}d the compan.on-way to the deck, where they

o @w s, A
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found sheir entive crew 1 irons, and being rudely, even brutally,
transierred to the deck of the Day State, .

«Hurry up the rebel pirates!” roared Lucas, garnishing his
worde with the foulest oaths. * Yowll be hanged, every mother's.
gon of you, and you deserve if, you pirates.” : .

Eogene and Jasper soon fo .nd themseives huddied into a amall
cell, which hid heen hastily prepared for them near the engine-
room, and the elosing of the door ou the cell left them in total dark-
ness, slthough it wag broad daylight on’ deck, The floor was web
from the continued dripping of steum pipes, which pugsed through
the upper part of the cell, and the air was hot and stifling.

«71 shall be taken out boiled,” sald Jusper, a3 he endeavored to

‘ pull off his eat. ¢ Perbaps it is the intention of that red-bearded,

corpse-faced old Turk to cook va aiive, like crale, and have a feast,
the accorsed old cannibal " o
“We are to suffer all the torment thal he can inflict, no doubt,” -
replied Eugene, *for he is a mere brute,” ads f}
The air grew more and niore stifling, and of the engines of the
Bay State began to work, jets of hot steam were shiolfrom the leaky

" pipes ghove the unfortunate prisoners, drenching them to the gkin

and almost scalding them. The cell was so small thai they could
oniy sit in a cramped position, and so low that they were unable to

stend erect. it had been uized a3 an oil closet, and stowed with
cans of machine oil, the foul and fetid odor of which had saturated

the porous wood lining the interior, 80 that its nauseating stench

was added to the suffocating smelt of steam. : :

The prisoners scon grew faint and sick, nor did the most vielent
vomiting give them relief.

s« Grent God1” gasped Jasper, In o feeble voice, “weareto be

put to death| and what torture!”

# Courhge, my friend,” said Eugene, though he seemed to feel all
the agonies of death, and knew that both must soon perish if ket
in that borrible prison. . :

¢t Perkins,” gasped the unfortunate Jusper, “thg_v mean to mur-
der us, and then to call it accident. If you survive and are ever
in Savannah, find my mother——" Here the strength of the mid-
ghipman seemed to fail, but after a panse, he continued : ¢ Find my
mother and sister, give them my dearest love. aod tell them my last
breath was given for the Southern Confederacy.”™ o

“] gwear to do it, Jasper,” replied Eugene, ‘“though it is cer-
tainly the intention to murder us both.”,

#Hyrrah for Jeft: Daviz and the Southern Confederacy! The
South forever I satd Jasper, in 2 atrong voice, as if he had raliied
‘alt his expiring power for & death defiance, and then said no
more, o

sJagper! Jasper! dear friend!” exclaimedgfiugere. DBut Jasper
remuined gilent. BEugene groped about with his manacled hands
untif he found these of hia friend, which feebly returned the pressure
of his own, ‘ : o

& Poor boy,” thought Fugene, “heis almost gone! He i3 dying,

_ Gall=nt fellow, descendant of noble Sergeant Jasper, of the Revole-

tion, and as unfortunate,”
The irqn frame end great phyaical strength of our here vere also

/Gl
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rapldly yieldings to the infernal horrors of the dungeon, when the
door of the cel' wag thrown open, and 2 gush of ‘Tresh air rushed
in—not fresh ke that upon deck, for the locality itzelf was con-
fined, yet as Hghit to darkness compared to the horrible-efuvinm he
hagd been breathing,

““T expoct both are dead!” said a gruff and angry volee, as the
speaker-held a Lintern aloft and peered into the cell. He wasa
bluff-f1ced, blue-eyed man, with shaggy black whiskers standing out
from his ragged cheeks iike “stern-sails,” and the expression of bis
face at the moment was full of indignation. )

*“ Ah, 1 gee one s alve,” he said in 2 hearty tone, ag his eyes met
those of Eugene. * Hold this light, b'ackie, while I lift him out.
Steady on your pins; yon must be made of iron and live-oak, my
lad. There, sit down on that cask, and revive, Now let me see if
this youngster is ulive,” he continued, 28 he lifted the limp and un-
conseions form of Jagper in his stout arros, and bore him into & cur-
reat of air; '*‘yes, he breathes, hut 1'd bet & year's pay agninst
o snatch-block that Id found bim dead as an ancher-fluke five min-
utes later. Let the lantern down, blackie, and run tell the steward
that Mr. Wing wants 5 glass of brandy. Scbot, yon black lubber,
a8 if your daﬁdy, the devil, was after ye, tail ap.”

Eugene, seated upon a cask, and leaninz apainst the bulkhead,
1matantly grew gtronger, and a8 he glanced abont him his eyes meb
those of Diaz, the Spaniard, who scowled with disappointed malice
ang_ was about to turn away, when the blaff:-faced man calleci
ont— : -

‘¢ See here, Spanisher, you and somebody we won’t name, meant
murder, and mean it yet.”

‘**Captain Lucas ordered the door to be shut,” replied Diag, who
seemed to shrink from this man, ¢ to be shut for ten minutes, and I
forgot-" .

4 And g0 kept these young fellows steaming and boiling for balf
an hoor, you yellow-faced, hang-dog, eat-eyed honnd,” cried Mr.
Wing, who was the'first officer under Lucas Batler. %I have ears,
you villuin, and I can swear I heard Captain Butler tell you to forget
t¢ open the door. Look sharp, Diaz, or I'! wake you up.” - He
then mutbtered : * you've mef old Ralph wing on the sea hefore, you
dog,,and mayhap it ain't too late to clap a rope around your neck
yet, if ¥ gee fit,” ’

“ Captain Butler said the rebel offlcers deserved a little punish-
ment—" began Diaz, evidently uneasy before the honest indignation
of old Wing’s blue eyes.

“A little punishment!” growled Wing, shaking his fist at the
Spaniard, *f Ab, blackie, 30 you have got back with the brandy,
Open your mouth, my lad, and take a swallow of this. It will put.
life into & dead man, and you ain’t more than two-thirds dead,” said
he, handling the reviving midshipman ag tenderly ag if he keld an

- infant. ¢ Teel better already, eh? I'm an icicle, lad, if yon ought

not to be at home chasing hutterflies instead of eruising under the

rebel rag—-no oifense, but we don’t feel alike abont that matter,

Blackie, glve the rest of the brandy to the other one .
Blackie, as Wing called the negro, was none other than Cyrus,
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gho at once gave the glass {o his master, saying in an Insolent
ne :

“ T'I;lought f wad free now, and nebber *bliged to wait on bim no
more. ‘ ) ‘ .

Eugene stared at his once faithful Cyrus ag he thus spoke, but a
gly wink from the negro reassured him. Cyros evidently had a plot
of his own, for he and Diaz exchanged o look of intelligence.

“Blackie!” cried Mr. Wing, ‘you'll wait on the ship’s cat if I

., command ye. Treel you niggers will find what freedom means
when mora than helf of ye are dog’s-meat.  You and that black-
guard Spaniard had better not insult these prisoners.” )

“Ho!l So Ralph Wing loves rebels!” snarl-d the harsh voice of
Captain Butler, as he advanced. *What! the rebels out of the
eell] By whose command I .

““By mine, air,” coolly replied Mr. Wing.

By we, gir{ I'command on board this ship, sir!" stormed
I:u(!:gs Butler, “I am ecaptain of this ship, sir! I give orders,
ar

“To murd 1 2 dempnded Mr. Wing,

Butler turned pale, as was revealed even by the gleam of the lan-
tern, and glanced uneasily towards Diaz. : . .

¢ No, that scoundref did not betray you!" said Mr, Wing, inter-
preting his thoughts, T overheard you tell him to forget to open
the door of the dungeon untit the job was done.”

I~ deny it. I—I—"

T have witnesses, nor shall Lucas Butler digpute my word twice,”
exclalmed Mr. Wing determinedly, as he faced the cowardly bully.
It is true that these prisoners arve rebels—" ‘

¢ Pirates, Mr. Wing, pirates.”

¢+t Not go declared by a jury, Lucas Butler, and if they were, what
right have you to murder them, tortare them, assassinate them? I
ghall report this matter to the commander of the feet.” . oy N‘%

Lucas Butler, who had bis private rcasons for, dreading the wra

. of old Ralph*Wing, a8 had Diaz, made no reply, though Cyrus after-
wards told his master that he heard him grind his teeth together ag
" he (Butler) turned away and left the apot.

Diaz also went away, in a sly, furtive manner, ag if fearful lest
Mr. Wing wight stop him ; but as slyly as the Spaniard stole away,

old Wing wag well aware of his departure, and growled to him-.

Belf: . ‘ :

< Slip off, you honnd ; you and- Butler will put your heads to-
gether to capsize Ralph Wing, but I have sailed with boeth of you,
and know your tricks. Well, lnds,” he said, addreasing the Con-
federates, ‘¢ yon've had a narrow escape, and owe your lives to this
blackie. Hallo! where i3 he? Gone! But I can’t say yon owe
him any gratitude, my lads, lor he was laughing over the matter,
and saying he was glad live rebels would be roasted. Then I in«
guired, and he told me what I had forgotten, that you were in ‘he
engine-room ol closet, That nigger hates ye, 80 look out for him,
and Butler and Diaz hate you foo. What for?”

The rough old seaman put this question so suddenly, that Eugenae
gtarted with surprise. - : Lo

“Sny,” continued Mr. Wing, emphatically, ¢ Butler and Diaz hato

-
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you, young man, more than they do this youngster, who la, may-
hap,fsu?‘ering for being in, bad company. hat does Butler hate
you for?” ‘ ‘

“There i3 a lady in the cage.”

“ Ay, jealousy, eh? Then you had better keep both eyes wide
open untit you get out of this ship, my lad, 1 shall leave hoer as
sgon as she touches Boston wharves again, But what is your
name?’ he continued, as he raised the lantern to Eugene's face and

'ﬁa.zed intently at him. “Can’t aay that I ever saw you tiff now,

it there ia something strangely familiar in your figure-head. What
is your name?”
N Emﬁene Perking, sir.”
Ralph Wing uttered a guick, sharp ¢ Ah!” and recoiled as if
struck o gudden blow. The lantern fel! from his haund, and was ex-
tinguished by the concussion of the fall, o

A de:p silence followed this incident, and Eugene was wonder-
ing why Mr. Wing neither moved nor spdke, when he heard him

roan. - . ’ '
B You are gick, Mr. Wing?”

‘¢ Siek at hioart, my lad,” replied the old seaman, relighting the
lantern. As the light shone upon his face, Eugene saw he was
ghastly pale, .

Mr, Wing seemed to make an effort, and again examined the fea-
tures of the Confederate officer.

“Strangely like,” he mutterad, much to the astonishment of
Eugene. ‘‘Say, my lad, wns yonr father lost at pea?” -

The guestion being asked, the old seaman seemed to await the re-
Ply with much anxiety.

““No, sir y he diéd when I was quite young, but he died inNew
Orleans,” replied Eugene, . :

‘tSure of thut—know that fo be a faet 1 :

“T am sure of it, Hig tomb ig in the 85 Louis cemetery of New
Q;lei,!;ns, and beors an inseription which states that he died in that
city.

¢ Was his name Eugene Perking {* ' .

*“No, sir ; his name was Richard.” ‘ ¥

¢t Ay, but yon wasn’t named Eugene after nobody, eh "

© After an uncle,” replisd Eugene. )

1 could have sworn it,” muttered Mr. Wing, but he asked no
more queations. :

STl do what I ean to6 make you comfortable, lads,” he said,
¢ We don’t fight under the same flag—more’s the pity, seeing that.
it took both North and South to make the old gridiron a respectabla
rag among nations ; but we are fellow-countrymen for all that, and
I say, do unto others aa you'd be done by. The big wigs at Wash-
ington and Richmond will come to some understanding it theylet
the nigger alone, but if the nigger gets mized in the fnss, look for
old Cain and Liue blazes, A seéntry will he placed over you, just
for form, and I think you'll fare better i transferred on board a
man-of-war ; but I'll leave you now, as I must see to your late
crew. Lucas Butler iz a savage, but-we’ll be even some day, and
he'll get--" The remainder of the old seaman's remark was lost a8
he walked away.
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“We have one friend at leist,” said B gena,
“Yes, and 50 long as we are in this ship, a powerful one,” re-
- plied Jagper, who had now quite recovered. *

‘ Yet I am anxions to get out of this ship,” said Eugene. ** Any-
where but near Lucas Butler and his cut-throat Diaz.”

“Mr. Wing evinced a decided curiosity as regards your family,
but stighted me,” said Jasper,

“ As much to my surprise ag fo yours, Jasper,” remarked Eugen ;
but here the communication wag cut short by a peremptory :

“Bilence! No communication between prisoners!” from g marine
who made his appearance as gentry.

The prisoners, though heavily ironed, were go much relieved hy
their releage from the oil closet, that they found their situation com-
paratively plessant. They were atill suffering from the efiects of the
dreadful malice of Butler, yel the liberty to inhale fresh air, to sit or
lie down, or to stand erect, was felt to be a great privilege. Each
wag forced to vestrict himseif to his own thoughts, and those of
Eugene dwelt much upon the fair girl whom he had left a fugitive
from domestic tyranny. -He thought much, also, of the unfortunate
end of hig career ag o prize officer, the enmity of Lucas Butler, the

- probahility of being treated as o pirate—all of which ruminations
did not make & pleasant mental barquet. '

-

CHAPTER X.

. CAPTAIN FRUTH, U. 5 N.

Ir was not long hefore the movement of the engines of the Bay
. Btats told Eu%ene that the ship wad nearing one of the blockading

squadrons, and, after a time, a suard approached and commanded
the two prigoners fo follow them. Obeylng this order with great
difficulty, from the weight of their shackles, they were led info the
cabin of the ship, where they fornd Captain Butler and two United
States naval officers, one of whom wore the uniform and insignia of
& caplaln, A ' E

Euzene was not surprised to see theé' malicious visage of Rlaz in
the back%round, that villain standing near Butler. )

Lot the guard remain,” aaid Butler. “These are desperate rag-
cals, especially this elder one. Now, prizoners, it will be be:t for
you ;9’ angwer promptly and truthfully every gquestion you are
asked.

“We are Confederate officers, and s such not aceustomed to
Iying,” interrupted Eugene, darting o glance of contempt upon the
bully, who ever endeavored to iashion his manners after thoge of
his relative, B. F., now known over ail Christendom as “The

Bea&t!" \? — R H L. -
1 ulaiu?'f;}{t;V mﬁ%ﬁﬁqﬁpﬁueiw a° eapturod e‘ﬁ?cer,” continaed
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Eugzene, add essine the two naval officers. *Before we surrendered,
Captain Butler not merely promised, but swore—--"
“Ya! ya! Burrco!” roared the bully, smiting the table -at which

, hesat. + That is nelther hefre nor there. You are here to dnswer

questions,” .
. “I refuse to answer any questions that you may ask,” said

ugene. ‘ :

“30 do I,” eried Jasper, emphatically,

t Perhaps your rebel highness may deign to answer me,” reémark-
ed the U, 8. N. captain, with a sneer. :

“ Perhaps not,” replied Eu rene, curtly.

“Ah! Well, to begin,"fsaid the offfcer, tartly, *you are an
officer of the rebel craiser, pirate or what not, Sumter?”

«T am an officer of the Confederate war sleaner Sumber,” replied

" Bugens, proudly.’

< Put that down, Cutis—or stay-—what is your name ¥ demanded
the captain, whom we will style Froth,

¢t Burene Perking.” .

‘Pt that dywn, Cutts,” said Capt. Froth, playlng gingerly with
his whiskers. ¢ Now state what you know about the Sumter, her
foree, am{lament, whers you parted {r.m her, her next destination,
ete,, ete.”

+Tp all of which I refuse to reply,” answered Eugene.

i As do L” chimed Jasper.

“Put that down, Cutts. I see that these rebels are contuma-
ciong,” paid Captain Froth to Butler.

“Damnably so, sir,” said Butler ; * but their crimes are asclearas
the sun ; and as they wili be tried as pirates before & United S ates
Court, there will be scores of witnesses, We have one here, Captain
Froth, in the person of this bonest enilor, Diaz, who shipped in the
Sumterat New Orleans as a spy, and has luckily mede his escape,
Bat thie fellow Perking, is not merely a pirate and a rebel, both
hanging matters, but a marderer.” .

“He has & villainous eye,” remarked Caplain Froth, sipping his
wine affectedly. . . .

“ Yes, an atrocious eye,” said Butler, who even then shrank from
the calm courage of that darlk and cesmnmanding eye. ““Diuz had a
tried comrade, one Spicer, who had shipped with him, and who was
ghot—brutally shot, sir—by this pirate, Perkina. We havd another
and valuable witne-8 against Lim in one Cyrns, an Awmerican citizen
of African descent, formerly o slave of Perking-—"

“Yeg, we need not waste time with these fellows,’’ satd Captain
Froth. ** Hold on until night, Captain Butler, when the deeision of
the commander of the squadron will be made known,” °

“ Conduct the prisotiers to their dungeon,” said Butler, and when
Bugene and Jasper had departed, he continged, ** You ean now re-
port Coptaln Fro k. You understond my wishes m this matter ¢

“Cerfainly. To be ordeyad to convey the pirates to New York
mmediately, the recantured prize to be placed in chargé of yoar
first officer, Al, what ie his name " . ., '

#Ralph Wing.” S

i« True ; my memory in the matier of names is feeble, very—in
faces, strong, very. You intimated that, ah, what's his name 3"
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" #'Ralph Wing.” . ‘
“Trge, You intimated that he is inclined to favor rebel prison-
ers ?”
¢ Decidedly, sir.”

.

Then he i¢ half a rebel himself. They deserve hanging, rothing )

clse more gentle than hanging. Btill, as a friend, yon know, wa
must watch publ¢ opinion—European opmmion—and not be too
severe upon our prisoners.”

« Pirates.deserve little mercy,” pui in Butler, .

“Trua, especially rebel pirates.  But 1 must refurn to my ship.
Mony thanks for your, generous hospitality. "

“Na thanks, no thanks,” blarted out the awkward Butler, at-
tempting a bow. ‘¢ Allow me to place a couple of baskets of chatn-
pagne tn your hoat, Captain, and » few bottles of my extra French
brandy. While I think of it, you like a fine cigar, and I'will add a
thousend regalias, a prime article.”

«“You overwhe.n me, my dear sir!” exclaimed Captain Froth,
. grasping the hand of Butler. ¢ But I will endeavor, in my small
way, to reciprocate ; you may count on my friendship, ‘Immediate
ordera to sail for New York, wi h the pirates, and the command of
the recaptured prize to be given to— oh! what's-hig-name ¥

¢ Ralph Wipg.” o

“True ; no dangerof my forgetting i, Captain ;¥ and after a few
more remarks, Captain Froth made hig appearance upon deck, where
he was met by Mr. Wing, who placed a letter in his hand, addressed
1o the commander of the fleet.

““Oblige me, Captain,” rakd Mr, Wing, ¢by placing that in the
hand of the commander yourself.,”

“Your name is I-— .

“Ralph Wing, sir.”

#Oh! that is the ‘person who was, or who is, owned by that
strange name-—"

“gir!” demanded the astonighed old sailor, drawing his powerfut
form erect, and hestowing 4 glance of fire npon the popinjay.

* My, Wing, you are wanted forward,” said Butler.

With a deep growl of dissatis.action, Mr. Wing turned upon his
heel and hastened towards the bow, wondering what « that loud bag
of gas meant by his remaarks,” and resolving to pull his noze at the
firat opportunity. i "
© «8p that is what's-his-name,” raid Captaiu Froth, “and he pre=
pumes to make me his mail-carrier.” Here he beld the letter at
arm’s length, and continued : It has a decided aroms of tar and
bilge-water. There, it slipped from my fingers, and the wind has
carried it into the sea, The sharhs will have to take care of it.”

Captain Butler Jaughed hugely a8 he saw the letter fall into the
gea, for he suspected that Mr. Wing bad made o true statement of
his bratality towards his prisoners. . :

5 Gaod day, Captain Butier ; my comp.iments to—have you writ-
ten down his name, Cults? Goodl! Wiat is it

“ Ralph Wing, sir,”

‘Trge.  Well, foll him his letters all right.”

‘This noble individual haviog lelt th: Bay State, Butler retired te
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his cabin, to await the ~rders of the cdmmander of the fleef, and
plm‘ging himsell with the hope that Eugens would be left in his
hands.

“Tf he is,” muttered he, geowling, **damn him, Il murder him
by inches belore we see New York." L

CHAPTER XL

MR. WING SPEAKS.

EvGeNt and Jagper were retutned to fheir horrible prwon, and
though the door was left open, their late \nhalation of pure air
seemed fo have increased the agonies of their imprisonment.  Hot,
wet, steaming, and atifling, the cell was in every way adapte ! to
gratify the inward malice of the buatal Butler, who, 28 he sipped his
lfvrog, and smoked his refalias, in his luxurious cabin, felt his com-
orts materially increased as he reftected upon the tortures of his
captives, : . ;

Hours passed away before Butler received any tidings from Captain -
Froth, and the sun was scarcely an hour light when %uﬂer was de-
lighted by the reception of a missive from the commander of the
squadron, granting all that he had asked. .

The presence of Mr, Wing was immediately ordered, and when
that gentleman appeared, Batler grinned maliciously and placed the
ord:rs before him,

The old sailor read them carefully, and hiz biue oyes flashed
?ngrily aghe finisked their perusal. He gazed steadily into Butler’s
ace. :

“I un“ergtand all thin® he said, tartly. ‘I see what tack you are
on, Captain Butler,” . '

$Good! It iz a pleasure for a commander to know that his gab-
ordinates need no instructions,” snarled Butler, ottermpting the
satirical. - - , -

It may be less pleasant to you shortly afier our arrival in New
York, You mean foul play towards that black-eyed youngster, Per-
kins,” replied Mr, Wing. - .

**Come,” gaid Butler, wishing to evade that subject, *you
%rowled like 2 bear when T made my appearabee on the declk of the

ay State as her captain, and said that if you had had time, you
would have resigned rather than sail with-me. Now you are fo
make the return voynge a¢ commender of another ship, of whose
salvage yon will have a large share, and you still growl. There i8
no pleaging such o man, and I shall not waste time in trying. You
have read the orders, so hurey aboard the Bradford, and see that ghe
weighs anchor immadiately,”

Butler assumed s very high and authoritative tone for he knew
‘the Yankee flect wos neo¥ to enforce his orders ; but Mr. Wing did
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nof Burry ; on the contrary, be very deliberately drew o chair to the
table on which Butler leaned his etbows, and sat down, as if he had
no idea of being-in o hurry, )

Lueas Butler stared owhshly at bim,, aud hegan to swear, as ho
bristled his red whiskers.

* Butler,” said My, Wing, very calmly and in a low tone, ‘ havo
you forgotten Jabez Hosmer ' .

i“ Eh 72 . , .

1 gay, have youforgotten a seoundrel named Jabez Hosmer? He
lives in Boston, ¥ have heard, thoush I have never met him since I
wag set adrift by him in an ofen boat, some fourteen years ago. You
are very pale, Captain Butler, Take n little brandy,”

Butler was pale, and ag his enmplexion was naturally cadaverous,
he must have been groatly frightened to {urn any paler. Mr, Wing
went of,

“Did you think that I had pot recognized you, because I never res
ferred nor allnded fo the Siiver Star}’ .

Butler groaned with terror, but wade no reply. Indeed he could
not, for his tongue clove to hig teeth, and he breathed fast and
heavily, ag if he had run a long foot race and come in dead beat.

Mr. Wing pushed the decanter of brandy towards the trembling,
almost fainting bully, and Butler %ried to pour some into 2 ghass,
but hig shaking hands pilt much wpen the table, and ag he carried
the goblet to his lips, he emptied newriv half its contents upon his
beard, Still, what he swallowsd seemed to strengthen im, so that
Mr. Wing.sm led grimly, and said ¢

“T thought you were about to-be swamped in a faint. Here, tako
gome more,”

Butler shook his head and the 0ld sallor co- tinued ¢

“ It was a Hloody and mard rous mutiny, that on board the Silver
Star, and all to get the gold of (he passengers. How &id the papers
report it ‘Sh'p Silver Star, from Chagrea to Biston, over a
mithon in geld dust, twelve passengers, fifteen seamen—tot dered
ab sea—every soul lost except the captain aud second mate—fearini
calamity., You read all that, didn't you?” - .

Bn&ler nodided, still noable to reply in speech, .and Mr. Wing re-
pumed 1 :

T was flrst mate of her, and thé motineers set me adrift in a

Jeaky yawl, in the midst of & gale that mizht bave sunk a badly-
menned ship. They didn't knock me on the head or cut my throat,
nor make me wa'k a plank, as they did the passengers. You must
remember the tell, gray-haired pen'leman, father of a little girl—a,
little beanty, some three years old. The gentlémad wasn't sv old in
years, mavhap, ag he was in care and trouble—lost his wile, you
know, in California—went there with hig handsome wife to vet righ.
Gof rich, but lost his wife ; she died of Chagres fever, just before wo
asiled. Hedad her body aboard, you remember,  Have you forgot-
ten how he wag bound to her coffin and tossed in thesea? I haven't,
Luces Batler. I ean’t. Can yoni” '

The paltid bully only replicd with a groan, cnd a crazy plunge st

the randy decanter.
“Don't take too mueh,” said Mr Wing, binffly. * You'll be ag
drunk a9 & fool at that measure. Yes, thie mutineers pilched the
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gentleman and coflin, lashed together, into the sen, and their leader,
who wag Caplain Jabez I smer, said to the p.or gentleman, as he
la, uched him over the tdffrail : *You can take your wite with you,
wy hearty ' and a3 man and coffin were shoved over, I heard the
gentleman ery : ‘Great God, protect my chddl’ Have you forgot-
ten that? I haven't. I ean’t. Can you? I suppose man and
coffin went dows into the sex. like lead, though I cou'dn’t zee, as L
way lying near the binnacle, bound hand and foot, The thing was
done—I mean the murder of the passengers—at nizht, but the man
and coffin were thrown overboard on the next mor.ing, Two days
after they set me adrift, and for two days I drifted before the gals,
d'ye see, until & barque, Portuguese, blown out of her course by the
gale .picked me up. I was nigh dead vhen they Fot‘ me, and it was
u week befo e 1 cow'd say a word ; and when I did speak there
wasn't a man on board that could understand English. So I wag
iinally landed a$ some Pertuguese port, and what with this and with
thal, why it was & matter of two years or more before my frat tonch-
ed American 8 H.  Then I heard that the Silver Star had foundered
at sea, and & fight old yarn it was. But I was sick and had |
no money, and of course no friends, so T held my tongue ond
waited,” .

“Waited for what, Mr. Wing ¥ inquived Lucas Butler, quite re-
gpectfully, and very pa e wihal,

*“To find Jabez Hogmer. Bulb ses,” cried the old sailor suddenly,
and rasping Butler's arm, I kaow that you and Hosmer, and
every man of the crew were equally dipped in that slaug’ ter of the
vossengerd.  What beceme of the crew? I have never met a man of
them aince.” -

“They—they scattered, after gcuttling the ship.” stammered But-
ler, with & dash at the brandy.

“Veg, tney scattered,” replied Mr. Wing, grimly. *They s¢ t-
tered info the ocean. Isnid that I never met & man of the crew,
and so T didn’t. Buf there was a littte girl aboard—the daughter of
him thaf was laghed ¢ » the cofin, T met her.”

#You did!” ga-ped B tler, wildly,

T an sure of iL"”

“Then you did not speak to her?”

‘“No; Isaw he flashing by in a carringe, and though fhree years
hed pasced since I saw her screaming in your arms ahoard the Silver
Star, I knew ler at once; but she was out of hail and sight in a
minute, and I 1 st that elue. I lately fearned that Jabez Hosmer
lives in Boston, and what puzzles ma ig, that 1 never met him, no-
knew wheié he was—perhaps becanse I was geldom in Boston, and
the 1 only for a short time.”

“ And now what are you going to propose?” seld Batler, ! esh-
fatingly. .

““Do you remember the name of that passenger—him of the
cofin. ’ T

#1¢ No—that ly—" . .

«Y, cas Batler, you are lylng 1” exclaimed Mr, Wig, more flarcely
than he had yet spoken, and rising quickly. **His name!—speak.
ft! His name—or Ult rmash your ugly fiee with this decanter!™

“#Dowt strike! IHis name wa3 Perkins, Bugene Perkins!” re-
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plied Butler, cronching beneath the upraised wrm of the angry
geaman, . .

“Yes, the name of thrs youngster of the Sumter. Now see to it,
Butler, that both of thege young menr are trausferred to my care,
aboard the Bradford.” . . . :

“Aboard the B adford!  But oy orders—"

« Act upon your own respongibility, sir. Tou and that popinjay
Froth have been playing a fine game, and I mean to block it. Come,
wa have talked 'ng engugh, If I am to $ake charge of the recap-
tured prize, these two younpaters gall with me,”

4But Mr, Wing! Mr. Wing!” eried Lucas, a8 the old man turned
away, “we do not exactly understand each other. ‘You do nof
mean to gtir up that old forvotten affair—the Silver Star business I
mean—when we reach New York I”

“That i3 my business,” replied Mr. Wing. **Sometimes T can’t
sleep for thinking that it's my duty to venge the dead. I have been
too poor to fizsht n the matter.against yon and Hosmer, but the last
mail we got brought me word that a hrother of mine out West has
lately died and left me a few thonsands. Perbaps I may be setisfied
i I find the daughter of that passenger, and belp her a bit, if 8o
she needs holp, and likely she does, no doubt.”

““Yogy let bygons be by :ong,” snid Batler, i« T e two rebels shall
sail with you, siuee you desire it, Me. Wing. I am rcady to do any-
thing to oblize you, Mr, Wing,”

“I know that. Very ready,” replied the old sailor, as he left the
cabl), atthe moment Diaz entered. .

Captein Butle , after u glance at the Spaniard, poured out-a brim-
min * glay of brandy, and pushed it tewards him, saying :

v Drink, Pleaz, and then we will have o tallk.”

I drink no more while be fives 1" said the Spaniard, shuddering
and jerking hie thumb towards the door of the cabjn.

“You think that he recognizes you as one of the erew of the Sil-
ver Star,” whispered Butler. ‘

I know it. I read it in h's eye, I have been drinking all my .

lile, or I'd not be & common satlor now. I'd be s righ as you or old
Hosmer. T grin'l my teeth when I remember that I onee had & full
third of all the gold we took from the Silver Btar, and squandered
it all. I drink no more while that m.n lives to shake a hangman’s
knot at me.” )

“Rirht, D'az. He has recognized ynu, and me too, mind that,
Come, et us pull this knot to pleces. We are in peril, great peril,”
sald Bulter, in & tremulous tone. **He means to open on us as
goon as we reach New York.” - o

4 Then Pil put my kuife into him on first chance,” rep}i"

“ Yot

“Yet what?™ asked Butler, as the Spaniard hesitsf
vour kaife into rim deep. That’s the beat way.” kS

«Try the point of yours on him, Canta'n Butler,” groy
who knew that his commander would be very willing fo
dertake the dangerous game, ¥ .

#+But you used the word * yef,” ;

“Yes, and I meant to sny that I have twice this day

A
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to Kill him,” said Diaz.  * Might have done it, and no man the
wiser, but my heart {ifted me a.d my arm felt we.k.”
© *No matter, He sails in command of the Bradford, and yom
shall accompany him,”> . . '
“Very well, but not as a common hand."
“Q: eourse not.  I'll see to that ; and I'll see to that ingtantly.”
The conversation did not end here, but we will follow it no further

" at pres:nt,

Soon after, Mr. Wing, then aboard of the Bradford, was surprised
to see the Bay State steaming rapidly towards the flag ship of the
gquadren, ‘

‘“Bom > new deviltry,” thought Mr. Wing, as he gazed landward,
**Lucas Batler is cunning, hut I am honest, and we shall ses which
& the better hand in this tug.” ‘

CHAPTER XII,
TURNING THE TABLES, ALL HANDS,

As Mr. Wing had received orders to welgh anchor as soon ng
ready, and as Eugene ard Jasper were on board the Bradio 4, he
resolved to jose po time in making sail. ~Thus, long before the Bay
Stete had reached the flag ship, the Bradford was standing bo dly
out o sea, 1 nder full sail. - ‘

Fugene and Jasper found their situation on board the Bradford by
noe means uncemfortable, as Mr, Wing had ordeved thefr irons to'he .
taken off, and given them full liberty to move about the ship, thefr -
word being given not to attempl o escape, :

Night closed in rapldly, and nothing w.s seen of the Bay State,
untl on the following morning, when she loomed u,) on the larboard
q aiter, at about two miles distant. )

“ T hoped to lose sight of her until off New York,” remarked M-,
Wing to Eugene, as the. recog sdzed the steamer not long before
sunrise, *‘and it luck befriends me, I will give her the slip yet.”

“There éoes & pufl of smoke from her bows,” said Bugene, a' a
bluigh cloud tose suddenly from the deek of the steamer, and drif ed
to the leeward,

The sullen boom of the heavy gun immediately followed, and then

. & signal fla » flnitered from the Bay State,

“¥es, and thero's my orders io lay to,” growled Mr. Wing, a3

"he walked away-to obey ihe stgnal,

The Bay Stute was soon alongside, and a yawl lowered from her,
}10133 Captain Batler, Diaz, and & stiong b at’s erew to thie Brad-
ord, - *

¢ Mr. Wing was near the gangway, aw,iting orders, when Captain
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Butler nodded to his boat's crew, and before the old sailor could at-
tempt resistance, he was knocked down and hexvi y troned.

“Now clap irons on_those piratés!’ said Butler, shaking his
sword at Eugene and Jagper, who were standing mear th: main-
mast, regarding the scene in astonishment. They offered no reshst-
ance, and again found themselves in fetters.

"“What, does this- m 'an, Captain Butler 7 demanded -Mr, Wing,
raising himself upon his elbow and gazing sternly at Butler, The
oldt man's face was covered with blood, for the blow whics had pros-
trated him had been struck upou his forehead w.th the Lutt of a
pistol,  Hig long gray hair was wet wita blood, and his face ahy
pale, yeb his eyes were fierce and deflant. ‘

It means that you are arrested as a traitor and a sympathizer
with rebels,” snarled Butler. ¢“You are a mutineer also.”

“A m tineer! Tt sounds well to hear you call any man by that
;lll?me," said Ralph Wing, struggling to his fest and g¢enfronting

m.

“Damn you, take that!” roared Butler, striking the old man on
- the head with his sword. Ralph Wing threw up his fettered hands,

and 50 deadened the blow, yet his wristy were badly wounded, aud -

he sank to the deck, saying ;

“* Kvery uog has his day, and yours hag been 4 long one, Butler;
but the time .will come for squaring accounts.”

“I've made up my mind, Ralph Wing,” replied Butler, whose sud-
denly awakened fears had goaded him to this desperate conduct.
He then summoned aft the crew of the Bradfor.), and informed them
that Diaz wis to take command ia place of Ralph Wing,

¢ God help me now 1" thought the old man, a3 he listened to the
harsh and triumphant voice of hig cruel eneiny, *‘angd God help thesa
youngaters,” '

 Digz will teke goed care of you, Ralph Wing,” said Butler, as
he bent over the wounded old man, ““especially a8 he sailed with yo 1
in the Silver Star., Bully me in my own cabin, did yen? Shake a
decanter over my head at my own table, did yon? You are a foal,
You don't know Lucas Batler,” .

I know you very well, ” replied the old man, undauntedly, and
gpitting in the ugly sneering face as it glared upon him, “and the
devil will know you better.”” :

Butler kicked him brutally, and then wiping his cadaverous visage,
led Diaz aside, and whispered : .

** The old rattlesnake is full of venom, you zes.”

It is well for us that be rattled before he gtruck,” replied Diaz.
¢ We have him now, and will mash hig head.” -

But although Butler was armed with all the absolute power of a
sea-tyrant, he was to learn that American sailors had ideag of their
own, and hated eruelty,  Both ke and Diaz recoiled in alarm as the
entire crew of the Bradiord suddenly rushed to the fallen man,
raised him to his feet, and tore off his fetters, )

¢ Ag true a seaman ag ever shared his last erust with a comrade,”
-cried & tall New Jerse man, wiping the blood from the old man’s
face, “*and &-—n my eyes, lads, if we can stand by and see him
kicked like a dog, eh ¥ :

*“Never!"” chimed in the erew, a8 they stood firm y arognd Ralph
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Wing. “He'sno traitor.” “He's a true heart!” * The kindest
cer I ever sailed under,” .
Oﬂ}'Mut'my 1 roared Butler, as he and Diaz retreated from the in-

asing uproar. - .
v Noamgtiny‘," returned Ralph Wing, in o voice whose strength
proved the astonishing vitality of the old seaman. ‘I was knocked
down without provocation, and if there I3 any justice leftin America,
you, Lucas Butler, shall sweat fron for this outrage.”

s¢ Ay, fair treatment!” chimed it the crew, Meanwhile, all thia
disturbance had not been unobserved from the decks of the Bay
State, and Butler felt hig courage somewhat restored as he saw two
boats, heavily Jaden with men, leave her side, while the steamer
herself neared the Bradford, from which she had been drifting.

Eugene, though again in irons, still remained on deck, greatly in.
te:ested in lhe progress of events ; but a whispe:re'l remark from
Cyrus, a8 he ca.relely walked by them, drew his attention to a

. puil in the offing,. E .
® ?3\%9 Cyrus, whose gt%aat eyes were ever rolling about him, and
whose vigion wus as keen a3 that of a vulture, had observed this sail
at early dawn, and having clambered to the mast-head, had rega/ed
himseli with a steady scrutiny of her rizgin; and general appear-
ance, . ) )

ose aboard the Bay State and Bradford, having hgd {helr atten.
t.io?:hﬁxed upon their ogn affairs, had paid little heed to the distant
stranger, from whose peak flaunted the stars and stripes.

But the stranger had gradually approached the vicinity of the re-
captured ‘prize and her convoy, until Cyrus had a vague suspicion
that she was o steamer, though no smoke stack was visible. At
the moment when he called the attention of the two Confederates
to the gail, the otficer in eommand of the decks of the' Bay State,
now within eagy hail, bgwled.ghrou(%rg, hig trumpet—

" iciong gail to the windwanr

“%fmkigtl'glg,way?" cried Butler, whirling shout, with his cowardly
mind full of rebel craisers, ¢ Oh, there sheis! Here, I muat return
to the Bay State. This is a mutiny, & regular mutiny., Wait till I
get sboard my. ship, aud Il bring these rascals to their senses,
Order these iwo boats to Teturn to thelr ship, This stranger most

w-!? ! . .
be‘yi?clic?gther‘not remain on board, Captain Butler, until your au-
thority with this crew ig restored,” said Disz, who knew that he was

~no favorite there.

i 7 ”
+ Not a man of, us will have a yellow-faced Dingo placed over uy,
roared the tall Jerseyman ; o sentiment which was instantly re-

d by the crew.
eﬂl'l?[?ll cﬁange the erew, Diaz ; Fli change the crew as goom 88 We
gee who this stranger is,” seid Butler, burrying over the ship's side.
» * i " N R
) %%f: gg'huarﬂ the Bay State, the bully felt more at ease, for he .
knew the flaetness of hia ship, and at once gave orders to puton all

m‘%gﬁt ghall we leave the Bradford 1 asked the subordinate. * Oh,

- perhaps you mean to meet the stranger, and .f she is a pirat;e, gink
her.” .

i




66 THE CONPEDERATE FLAG ON THE OCEAN.. -

s Bat—but she might sink us,” stuttered Butler. ‘¢ Won't she re-

ply to any of our signals?”

“Not g rag, sir; and I think that very strange, as she has the
look of & steamer,” replied the offleer, steadily regarding the stranger
through his glaga. "+ But, surely, no rebel cr.iser dare venture in
these latitudes,”

“Curse 'em! That fellow, Semmes, will venture anywhere,” gaid .

Butler, . .

«If it is the pirate, I think we are a match for him, gir. The
Samter I8 a mers ghell, patched up, sir.  We are not iron plated,
but we are prepared for a rough fight, and with our strong crew,
our heavy gun—" ‘

“Mustn's think of it, sir, We have a great many—at least ten
pirates aboard now. They might, you know, get loose during
almtion." Besides, the crew ig quite matinous, and not to be trasted,

fear. ‘ :

41t the pirate, by Jove!” duddenly exclaimed the officer, a3 he
saw the flag of stars and stripes give place 10 the deflant banner of
the South. * He is within range of the Bradford, I guess.” .

But Lucas Butler had not remained 10 hear any more than these
terrible words, *¢It's the pirate, by Jove!” but hurried to urge his
engineers to pile on s much steam as the boilets of the Bay State
could bear, and then headed the stemmer straigut for the shelter of
gha Yankee squadron, whose protecting guns he had left the night

€.0r0.

« Qur captain is a miserable coward I” was the mutiered comment
of the officer, as he saw the recaptured prize thus abandoned with-
out a blow. ’ -

Plunging shead under the heaviest pressure of steam h r engines
dared put on, the Bay State rapidly left the vicinity of .he stranger,
towards whom Butler strained his eyes, trembling lest he might be
pursued, sometbing give Wway, and be be captured, . :

‘Mo hag retaken the Bradford,” he said. “‘al least he must he
doing 50 now, for the ships are close together. Tell the engineers
to crowd on gteam—and I think we may shake out our ails.”

Leaving the trembling bully to his hendlong fligit, let us return
to the Bradford. o .

Mr. Wing, percelving that the Bay State had left him to his fate,

be what*it mright, and sincerely preferring to fall into Confederate
handa rather than to remaio under the knife of the enithroat, Diaz,
resumed the command of his ship -awmid the hearty clicers of his
crew. .
Hig first command was that the irons should be strack from hig
two prizoners, and Eugene wad surprised at the unusual gentlenesa
and solicitude which the old man evinced toward him. He was
kind, very kind to Jasper, also, but towards Eugene he displayed all
the love of a father. A

¢ It looks like the boot is to be put upon t'other leg,” remarked
the old man. ** Yoo may zoon be with your friends, my lads.”

It mo, Mb, Wing, depend upon my word that your kindness shall
be well repaid,” sald Eugene. ’

¢Oh, I have no doubt of that, young man,” guickly replied Mr,
Wing ; **but I would treat prisoners of war like men at all {imes,

. .
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I shall try to escape, however, 28 my duty bids me, lad. You see I
have the ehip staggering under ol she’ll bear, and unless that
ptranger i3 a steamer—"*

 She appears to be of that build, yet I do not think ghe is the
Sunter,” zaid Eugene.

- There! she changes her bunting, and declares hergelf an en my
of Uncle Sam,” said Mr. Wing, whose glass had narrowly watchel
the.stranger. ¢ And there rises her smoke stack. Bah! we need
not iry to eseape now.,”

The leeward smoke stack of the stranger wos now erect, and
black volumes of smolke began to pour from it

«gtill, I «ay it is not the Sumter,” persisted Eugene. **Captain
Semmes is off South America at'th's time, I am confident,”

“Jf not the Somier, she i3 not a Confederate, and there she
gpeaks,” replied Mr. Wing, ag a puff of bive smoke darted from the
howa of the stranger.

Sail wag now shortened on the Bradford, and she lay to to await
the solution of the mystery. The Bay State was now almost hull
down in the hiorizon, she havinr been steaming like mad in a direc-
tion opposite to that held by the Bradford during her attempt to
ezcape, and o8 the strancer steamed within a quarter of 8 wile of

.the Bradford, the Confederate fag at her peak was rapidly lowered,

to be replaced by the flag of the United States.

“What does that mean ! ejaculated old Wing, rubbing his eyes.
< Bhe is confounded!y foud of changing her buntings.”

“ghe's a Yankes, and I'd awear to it,” sa'd Jasper, in & sorrowful
tone. At ail events, she is not the Sumter—wigh she was,”

s Well, she’s pu ting off a boat,” remarked Mr. Wing, ‘“and we'll
Imow whal's which and which 18 what in a quarter of an hour, my
Inds.” ‘

¢ The officer in the atern sheets of the boat wears the uniform of
the United States, and his booad’s crew glso. 8o T am satistied about
that,"” =ai : Jasper.

. My, Wing said n thing, but shook his head as-if greatly puzzled,

-and i glancing about, saw Cy.ug perched upon a coil of rope, grin-

ning from ear to car. :
s“What are you grinning af, sir?”
] se a grinnin’, sar.”
tBug at what,, you riseal 2" ‘
¢Dat massa Semmeg & great man, gar, take him all round, sar.”
But the strauger’s boat was now within bait, ‘
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CHAPTER XL

HoHE OERO OF THE DAY." '

‘ALz uncertainty way scon set aside hy the presence, on the deek
of the Bradiord, of a grim-faced, lantern-jawed United States naval
?lgll;er, who grinned a dim recognition of Mr, Wing, and sald glee-

‘ Saved you from the pirate’s clutches, did I? Scred the rebel
off, oh ? Tucky for you that old Am s was so0 eute.”

 Don't exactly understand, Cap ain Ames,” remarked'Mr, Wing,

as he recognized an old acquain:ance in {his offieer, ¢ Glad (o see

_you, Captain, but don’t understand what you mean by se ring off

the pirate—must say, though, that you scare.i off a9 big a villain of

& pirate as ever broke sea-bisenit.” .
“1 knew if, I knew it,” eried Captain Ame=, rubbing his leng

- hands together in & paroxysm «f delight, and addressing his lieuten- -

ant, ",:I'rust ma for fooling the smartes. rebel that ever escaped
omp,
A*We thought you were a Confederate cruiser,” said Mr. Wing,
8till much bewildered by the antics of the captain.
““He did, too, but I can’t see why he smelt a raf in time to save
his bacon. Didn’t mean fo bave him ese.pe.”
“Him? Who?" cried Mr. Wing.
* Why Semmeg, the pirat . 1 am sent out especinlly to cateh the
rebel dog.” :

“Did you think that stedner was the Sumter,” asked Mr, Wing,

grinning largely. .

#Of course, and if is, aln’t it 9"

“No, sir ; that is the Bay State, steam™ ttansport, United States
Navy, un.er command of Lucas Butler, who is now crowding on all
steam, tkinkin» you a'e the Samter.”

‘¢ And this ship ?” exclained old Ames, staring at the speaker,

‘¢Ig the Abby Bradiord, Jate prize of the Sumter, tecaptured by
the Bay State.” : . '

- ¢ Why-—why,” stammered Captain Ames, “when I spied you this
morning, Iwag sure you were crowding sail to escape from the
ateamer,” . )

¢ Tha *d true, but not because ghe was believe:d to be the Sumter,”
replied Mr, Wing, i . \ :

“Then I saw you forced %o lny to, saw you boarded, and I was
gure you were in the hands of the pirate. I kept the Uniled 8.ates
flag up to 18t you know that he'p was near, and afferwards I hoisted
the rebel flag, to tempt tie supposed pirate within range of my
guns; Damn him, I'd Blow him to Jerusalem in three shakes,”

0Old Awmes looked very fierce as he wound up, bat the truth waz
that he believed the Bay State the Spmicr, and had not had the leash
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Idea of app-owhing the pirate he was sent to cateh,  Ho Wasg mueh
mottifiod in learning lis ervor, though he concealed his chagrin in s
fit of hoisterous mirth over the frizht of Lucas Butler.

“I'll crowd on steam right in his wake, the eoward,” said Ames,
‘“The Adger is fagter than the Bay State, and I'll scare the lily-
Hvered rascal until his eyes pop out. Good day, Mr. Wing, good
day. Very glad it was o mistake,” . ’

‘““So m L" inutterad Mr, Wing, as this great warrior of the deep
left the ship. I hose that both you and Butler may fall into the
hands of Semmes, Well, Iads, you see you are prisone:s yet ; bat

* don't be downhearted atout it, £or go long as you give me your

yarcle, you shall be treated as passengers,”

v And when we withdvaw our parole,” asked Eugene. .
th“'ll‘_heﬂ I must do my duty, lads, and seo that you do not give me

e slip.

“"You are right, Mr. Wing, and here i3 my hand in pledge that I
will not atteryt to escape until I shall have given you fair warning,”
said Eugene. . '

b o é&nd mine follows that pledge,” cried Jasper, a3 he ex ended his
and. )

“Al! what a pity that we can’t all pull together under the same
colors:” exclaimed Ralph Wing, &8 he shook hands heartily-; ¢ but
every man to his liking. Now there goes tha Adger, in fal' chase
after Butler—one coward scaring another. But It leaves us free,
and now for a jolly voyage to New York—"

“ And a damp dungeon after,” said Jasper, .

“Your risk, my lad. I am sorry for you, but 1 must do my “uty,”
replied Mr. Wing, “and just now it iz my duty to invite ou both
in.o the cabim, to take in a little ballast, 12 the s-ape of grog.”

Thus the honest and humane old sesman did all in hiz power to
render his prisoners comfortable, and the time passed guite pleas-
antly with them, Far difterent the lot of the unfortanate Confeder-
ate prisoners on board the Bay State. The cowargly commander of
that stéamer had not ceased to crowd on steam until be ran her
bows under the lee of the flag ship of the blockading squadron, af
the mouth of the Mississippi, OlI Ames had pressed him closely,
flying the *rebel * colors at.his peak, and occasionally blaz ng away
with b.ank charges, until Butler was drenched with the sweat -of
terror, . :

The chate continned all day, and it was almost night when Ames
gu denly changed hig course, leaving Butler in sight of the block-
eding fleet, while he steered towards the open sea.

. Night had set in before Butler had spread the important news that
the pirate, Semmes, had chased him {atter a tough fight, in which
the lsrhoard engine of the Bay State had been ianreg,) right into
the centre of the Yankee fleet. Roclots, blue-lights, and signal
guns then enlivened th> night, znd t4% whole blockading squadron
yeighed anchor, and bolted seaward, determined to aunihilate the
reb 1 pirate, yot keeping well in sight of esch other. . L

Of course they fonnd no “pirste,” as the Sumter, at that time,
was sweeping the tropic sen of Yankee craft, and carrying ruin to
the plethoric pockets of mony & psalm-singing descendant of the
gaintly Pilgrims.
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It was, therefore, twé days move before Butler :igain headed hig

hip for New York, and under the firm belief that the I}radford and
g,llpon bo;rd had fallen into *rebel bands,” for Captain Ames had
t solved the mystery. . ‘
n”]?.gtler rejoicedythmtyRalph Wing, being a caplive, could not reach
-New York before he did, and, probably, not fo: month , a8 Semmes
gometimes kinded his numerous prisoners npon the South American
coast, leaving them to make their way homeward as bes: they
id. )

_C‘?]‘;ut the bully regaled his ruffian instinets, during the voyage to

New York, by inventing and carrying out every devilish annoyanee "

imaginzble against thé prisoncrs. Firat, he had their heads shave : ;
then he allowed them only bilge-water to drink ; then he starved
them gystematically ; then had them fed on salt meat and sals fish,
and deprived them of water for twelve hours, ete., et¢., until five of
his ten captives were well n_i;t;h dead, and by the time he cast anchor
in New York harbor, two of the five had been thrown overboard,
dead, or more correctly, murdered,

It was a fair and beantiful morn ng when the Bay State steamed
up the glorious expanse of New York harbor, and ag she cast anchor
not far from Bedloe’s Island, her guns answered the salute from the
Yankee forts, . :

Captoin Butler rubbed his hands, in an exubers e of del ght, as
ke anticipated the diuners, the soypers. the p blic receptio-s in
store for him among the hero-worshipping denizens of the Manlat-
tan metropolis. He counted upon his baggy-tipped fngers these
fetes. )

. Of course, when it is known that I fought the rebel, Semmes,
the merchants will give me & pallic d nne at the Astor, 1 must
have u speeci ready ; hope Ben. F. i3 in town. Then thq Marine
Insurgnce Companies will five me a dinner——say supper—Id ra her
have it a supper, at the Fifth Avenue—another speech, of course—
that’s the devil of it. Then the Union men will get 1p & puldic ova-
tion, say at the 8t. Wicholas—another speech—d—n that part of the
buginess, Cousin Ben. F., now, ke can gas—all gab and dnt:ails,
like a frog. Then old Greeley and Bennett, and Ra moml. and
Beecher, and so on, wil want another public ovation—guess I'd
selact the Metropolitan—another d-——d speech. I must hunt up
gomse starved lawyer to Beratch :93 if a dozen, as our Congressmen
do at Washington-—" LA/ AL 24 Lt

#Hello! yonder is the Abby Bradford,” cried his lieutenant, .

pointing to a ship belng towed towards a dockyard.

«pih! what?” almost sereamed DBatler, wheeling upon the
speaker, and then letting hiz glance follow the man’s gesture.

+Tie Abby Bradiord[ So it is!” ga.ped Butle:, s he read the
1 tters upon a white flag fluttering over her stern, In fact, she wag
coverell with flags—Yonkeo#ags all over—a recaptured prize,
taken from the rebel pirate, Sumter, ‘Thousands were gozing at ber,
as the towhoat steamed her stowly towurds the dockyard, for re-
ypuire, and thousands were shouting, b cause the great, the inunense,
and the all-powerful Yaukee navy, with its thousands of greal guns,
its fiundrods of armed ships and steamers, its tens of thousands of
sullors and warines, aided by the so-calied neutraiity of Eurovs,

. -
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!éad ucce"dtid, in, saving one contemptible ship from the terrihle
arter, .
“They are gheering you, sit,” gaid the officer, touchinz his hat,
a8 an excursion s exnboat pussed near by, lowded with' Loyal
Leaguers, going to have 3 pic-n ¢,. becuuse one Yankes ship Gl e3-

caped Ruphael Semmes, Peedos 4 . e &L FLEACEAA,
Iﬁ' l‘?eilowed But'er, .5y h wavu:lLL

- Thanks, my friends! thanks
his hat to the I yal asses. I anv ever ready to die if my death can
gerve my country!”

“ Three cheers for Batler " roared the Loyal Leaguers, andin a
moment more the steamboat had thundered by,

I wonder how tiie Bradford escaped: from ‘the plrates,” said

Butler. + Guessshe slipped away when ‘he chased ug—Tfought us, .

I mean.”

He felt somewhat uneasy ag to the future of Ralph Wing, but so
many years had passed since the atfair of the Mlver Star, no wit-
nesses living, except trusty Diaz and Hosmer, that it appeared
really absurd to,fear Ralph Wing. Besides, he intended to bave
Wing arrested instantly for mutiny. ‘

It was uot long before the Bay State was boarded by & bevy of
newapaper reporters, who clustered around the great Butler as if he
were the Czar. A feeble-cyed, heefy-faced reporter of the New York
Tribune made him®lf spolesman, and after hie had sucked Butler as
dry a8 a squeezed lemon, he gaid : -

‘! Yeg, eir, your name is now the name of the world. Not only
America and Horace Greeley will delight to honer the name of Lucas
Batler, but the Queen of Madagascar will join in singing a grand
pean of praise.” ’ v .

“ :t was & pity that the two rebel pirate officers ereaped from the

Bradford,” said & flat-nosed Herald reporter behind Butler., :

“Eh? What? What did you say, sir?” demanded Butler, whirl-
ing z;};ound as if on a pivot. ¢ Did those two young pirates es-
cape

“Fact, sir,” said the Horald reporter, feeling his importance rise
vastly in being addressed by the ‘¢ hero of the day.”

«The rebel pitates were on their parole until the day before the
Bradferd wrived in New York barbor, when they threw up their
parole, and Captain Wing had them vigilanily guarded.”

“Didn't put ‘em in double irons, as I would,” growled Batler, .

%z?yag?,ly. * But I have an account to settle with that traitor, Ralph
ing. .

“*No, he didn't iron them, and they managed to steal a boat from
the davits and escape, But they had help.” o ‘
® "lHelp? Of course they bad kelp, and from Ralph Wing,” snaried

utler, - .

“No; fr:m the cook of the vessel, 2 negro named Cyrus,” re-
plied the man of the Herald, defiantly. :

‘' A regular rescal, that Cyrus,” swore the enraged Batler. * And
no tidings of the pirates gince, eh 7 .

# Not & word, though it is helleved they landed on the Jersey
shor, and may now be in New York,”

By this time many boats loaded with the curlous had arrived, and
the decks of the Bay State were thronged with visitors, all eager to

Y
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pay their ﬂattoarin‘?3 devotions to Lucas Butler, ““the hero of the
day, the man who beat off’ the pirate Semmes "

- Butler retived to his eabin, that he mi"hi receive the worshippers
1n grand state, and a sentinel on guard being placed at the head of
the companion way, geim and fierce, with sword and bayonet, gave
the affair that pecatiar Lue of military despotism and pomp, now go

dear to the Mongrel party.
Party after party entered the cabin, where gat Butler in royal

gtate, and licked his boots, and went away to brag of the good lick -

they bad of those heroic hoots. .
But, after a time, there entered a gentleman in citizen’s qresg, hut
with the air of a detective of the police. e moved goftly, he

lanced warily, ho iad the eye of 3 caf, and the star of a rat about

im. He eyed Butler for a second, and thén imperceptibly got be-
hind bim. Nebody counld swear that he was aeen to get there, yot
he was there, and waited untit Butler had finished his aceeptance of
a publie dinner at the Astor, tendered by the *“merchants of New
Youk,” when he leaned his sharp face over Butler's left shoulder,
and whispered in his ear : : :

« Retfre with me into your statevoom, I have a warrant from
the United States Matshal 10 arrest yon, Lucas Butler, for mutiny,
piracy, and murder on the high seas, as found izphe cage of the
Silver Star i

CHAFTER XiV.

IN BOSTON AGAIN.

Burt It Is necessary that we should leaye Captain Lucas Butler, 23

Jvell g sundry oth' rs, for o time, and ook after the welfare of o

certain beauti‘ul yonng lady introduced several chapters back, and
most ungallantly dropped into complete ohlivion,

On the day following the escape of Miss Florence, the worthy
househiold of the Hosmers of Winthrop street was in a state of fer-
ment.  Although the very eyes of Captain Jahez Hosmer had seen

' Florence carried awey 1n a carriage, both he and his very much bet-
ter half firmty believed that shé would return by night. Both,

therafare, practiced the overwhelining scolding wherewith they were

t0 erush the ** wretched ungrateful.” .
But night did not restore the fugitive, and Mrs. Jabez was forced

to attend that flag presentation to the Fifth” withcut Florence,
and her first inguiry, upon her retwrn from said flag presentation,

was in & bigh and anxions key, thus : ‘
# Hag the minx returned ? Hasshe? Don't say no "

[
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B ‘ . - .

to rgglih? down-ttodden domestic of the Hosmer dynasty was forced
“ No, mem ; she hen't ben seen, ahd i

¢lusion us like she don't mean to éo?ne l‘;vafcflc{l”hez rrived ai the con-

“Hush! yon trash! She sh i '
(a1 el hend e shall come hack! Where i3 the dap-

‘“ He's consolin of the bridegroom as was not to be,” replied the

- Gown-trodden, grinning behind a dust b ‘He's wi
Bu}&ler in the éettin'_room, and they're drinrllimi}il"pu‘n(ﬁllfa';g hith Gop'n
) rsf.rJabe.z burst in upon the captain and her brother in a fury of
r?:;]‘;wﬁ:t?e; ﬁn:)[;an}}?nge L Otg, this is nice! Here you are a awillin’
; stirring up the police, Yes, i irr
ihe police, you'se a sti?ring up il'JLIm and Suesérlf’fead of stirring up
LS g
 little water, Jabez ITosmer, Now do d
firat leave here, and don’t either of yot o T e
migl‘tviﬂ_gvti_tllll yc'm. i dont fas?:”o you show your faces until that
ait tll morning, my love,” began the
::{3 w!flr},’t W%lt t]h Tﬁgy’u 20 aad get marri%?ﬂp’t’am )
ah!” gsaid the captain, vainly trying to cross hi h
“If 9o be ag how they mean to get hort, natey o
are‘%)&ic%d,alﬁaady,‘ and there's a.ngen;g]ﬁed ou short notice, they
f - 3 » ',
ﬂercely’. wish I wag a man!” cried Mrs. Jabez, slapping her hands
:: %% ltliod{), my dear,t" ,fslxid %?e captain. '
0, you wrete e9, because then I y
:vhiéeiﬁgtrgl?ewrnﬂfip, buttmke that 1 and here the ir:gau}idar:;e gﬁasyggg
of ice-waler at th in’ 0
te%ts ‘EPOHJMS o) o captain’s elbow, and dashed the cone
aptain Jabez sprang to his feet with a shudderin,
e roar, and
Eﬁevgaésu}ghzotﬁezggsamgn-tg?gkgdhhus]?aud when aroused, he sgizgg
I ' st her headlong from the room, both
bellowing with rage. Jabez then t : i ¢
turning himself tobhis brother-in—lawl,lrs?aﬁg :the ey in the lock, gnd
::Igow, 311};”1, v_vhhat dJo l?ou think of that
! Served her right, Jabez. Police!
90}}01‘% 3}};’, b Taber ic What do you want with the
othing, Ihate'em. We'll just make a night of it, si
old lady is contankerous—sh ’ cop oaintr 0 the
"ﬁorﬁectu’t‘ing, Fero 0 woulde’t let me sleep a winl,’
“Right! 3he can talk ail night, an i
8 W&’?t (}idbyw marry her for " @ eeold in her leep.”
aptain Jabez stared at his brother-in. i
i stimg .grgg e ag fengih o oo law after this guestion, 28
*'F didn’t marry her. ~She married me; bat yo % i
Lu((iaf You put her on the seent, and she got rﬁ; né}gg%gnggén"’
g}a{. he captain, flercely, and displaytng bis old piratical spivit ﬁy
¢ glare of his oyes, “sometimes, d'ye know, I think I ought tor

wring your neck for betraying me o your sister in the businces we -

kno}v'i‘l)f’t;?d wh;),,t ke.;:lps me from it 0

g youg’ replied Lncas, moving so i
tabla_between him and.the old slaver.g “I?Syg?l E&a;gemghel}?ﬁg
would ane you hanged in & jifiy. I ain't bold and bully-liko—never

e e et . b,
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was, J ez, and there's fo : men that I ain't afraid of, and that you .
kuow, but you ain’t one of the men that I am afraid of.”

“T'd better be,” growled Jabes, * and you'd better not go too far,
you and your gister —mind that. But here’s good liquor, and I ain’t
roady to fall out st yet.”

“Jugt yet 1 hen [ am to understand that you intend to fall oub

gome day, eh ?” demanded Lucas, )
* Never you mind. Befter you attend more to your own business,”

replied Jabez, in u surly tone,

Lucas eyed him narrowly, but let his eyes fall as Jabez glared at
him angrily.

“Hum;h!” said Jabez. . “¥ think I am one of the men you are
afraid of,” . .

<1 {eave in the morning in command of the Bay State, 8o we
won't quarve ,” replied Lucas. “You arein a bad bumor.”

“Yes, I am. Everything threatens somethi. g. I feel uneasy.
You'd better go while I don t do nothing but growl.”

“Well, growl, and Iil smoke,” replied Lucas, unwilling to re-
treat.

Jabes half sprang towards: him, but ingtantly sank back ingo hig
chair, muttering : ’ ‘

“ Not jist yeh Wait a bit,” -

On the following morning Captain Luess Butler left the Hosmer
manslon rather hoavy by the bead, and with a decided inclination
to cross his legs by jerks, kick his toes against his heels, step very
high aver bits of paper, and walk through lamp-posts—in short,
Cuptain Butler was almost blind drunk.

But he managed to reach his ship, just as she was about to sail
without him, and retived for a.ten hours’ nap into his ealin.

Captain Hosmer, however; could not be made drunk, and when he
issned from his alio-ie, spon after the departure of his lovely brother-
In-law, and before the beauteous Mrs, Jabez had awaked from her
vexed slumbers, he pronounced his head ¢ ag clear as a bell.? The
captain wag very busy sll that morning in cross-examining the
eoachman, and hig soarp inguiries at ength detected that Miss
Florence had taken refoge in Roxhury, Therefore to Roxbury hur-
ried the captain, sure of capturing the fegitive,

He tailed totally. He could not find the slightest clue, ITe raved
and cursed to his heart’s content, and was on his way baek to Bos-
ton, wien just as his fat foot was upon a carriage siep, somebody
touehed bim on the arm. ‘

“ Bal” said Tebez; whirling around. ‘Bat he no sooner sat eyes
upoi the old hag who had touched him, thun he cried out, as he
twithled headlong into the carriage :

¢ The devii in petticoats! Drive onl Drive onl”

But :he oid woman whom lw;lhad 80 vociterously styled the ¢ devil
in petticoats,” displayed more acility than could have been expested
from her. appearance, and serambled into the vehicle after him, siam-
min - the door behind her, and huddling her distorted form upon the

- geat by his side.

| 'The driver, who had heard the command to drfve on, being in a

burry to refarn te Boaton, where o party awaited him, had whipped

-
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up his horses and driy il ‘
fax:eytixrllllconsciously. en away rapidly, ths bearing away a double
'What do youmean, womsan P ¢ '
1 v ed the 1y inri
. ]corne:;l fmd glaring at his unwelcone comg?:rllgib 0D, Whioks e L.
oome t# hin: trfamphantly, % Whose one ey
5 this the treatment for g de 3
womey 18, voted old mother g
"%ot out?'l’l ¥es; you know me. I've ot out,” aid( tho old
- 'Yes ; they'va had me in i
: s & lanatic asy]
J“R‘fg}josgo? é: protend now what ain't so, S:Igl%zt.hes%)fg]gteen il
epbuse o,I Spose I da, what thep 97 stammered the nowtn!e.
ped i (_}rﬂedmﬂot ier, Poll Hosmer, the Wwoman that found c%p s
ped in soiled gﬁng;ua ?ree bit of & famished babe, a nobogy% Zl]zi%g"
o ol e DPlayed the ungratefn] and ran away,” whined

Her whining ) i
D S Zave courage to the captain, and he
“I know nothine about " ‘
o you, woman, I'll hav 0
gg%%?lfde(}[ﬂg})ag nl lz)z;!lalh guw_ealélluy and respecied ?nJa;T c?tf lﬁggﬁnastg
T apaced tpo buainess.?‘ Just loose from a lunatic asylum ? Gor'ne,

“Pat me out, Jak i
the Sitver Star.n > 904 straight I 2o to the police to tell abont

“Eh? you won't[” i Lo
ag2in, and trembling, erclained Jaber, sbrinking ioto his corner

“Try me, that’ ;
the old woche: dall. And qbout Eugene Perking, tog,” snapped

“Oh, T was right,” groaned J.
B abeg, « .
ﬂeﬁﬁ};‘gsom w(imnBL}l::as Bailer tﬂldeif to ]{[&l};l),?cted 500 were in the
Jabes, ”,inﬂtl(lzrrth{i:letji tho rouson 1 was slapped into a mad p
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her finger -t me, and Pl soon send her about her business, Besides,
I can be of uge to you. Don't you hate her?”

* Can't say I Tove her.”

«] know if, Wouldn't you like o find the gal ™

#The girll What girl?” -

s Florence, your adopted danghter.”

«You must be the devil I roared the captain, staring at the hag,
v:ihose?’?ne eye was blazing with cunning, ¢ Do you know where
ghe is

“0f course I do.” :

“You do. Then tell me guick,” :

4 That’s to be talked over, Jahez ; considerably talked over, my
gon. You never was & grateful fellow, you know. Now, though you
bei't iy true son, I ralsed ye, and I like you betfer than any other
living thing, and I'll doall I ean to smooth things for ye, Jabez, but
there must be p rotuen. Money in hand, money secured for the
future, a home in your house, which would be positive, you know,
mi;i the best to eat and drink—liguor, and that the best, at my
call, eh 1"

The ex-slaver and present deacon mused over ihis extensive

" propesition for several minutes. He by no means jiked the pros-
pect, for his youthful experience of Poll Hosmer had taught him
that tho old woman was decidedly aggressive in her disposition.

#@Gad!® thought- the captain, grinning, ‘she and Moly wiil

- have a high old time of it, won’t they ! They'll be Greek and Turk.
80 much the better, I hope they'll tear each other into ribbons.
Besides, If this old woman annoys me, Il slip a gpider into her pud-
ding In short order.”

“ell, what do you say, Jabez?” asked the old woman, whose .

keen eye had narrowly watched him.

7 agree,” replied the captain, . .

# Money in hand, Jabez," eaid Foll, extending her gkinny and
wrinkled palm. :

Captain Hosmer drew forth his pocket-book rather slowly, and
counted out ihres fiity dollar hills into the skinny palm, bui the
skinny palm remained open, and Poll shook her : ead.

#What? morel There, I've made it five hundred—-not a cent
more until you tell me where I can find the girl.” .

1t Very well,” replied Poll, raising the bills to her wrinkled lips,
and kissing each heartily. s Tgyen't had any money, except cop-
pers, for fourteen years, you see. Now, Jabez, one good turn de-
gerves another. Do you know & Mre, Tibbetts, o Mra, Samuel Tib-
betts, widow of a sea-captain that was?” )

«] uged to. What of her?” -

#The gal i{s with her.. Just atop thoe carriage, and 11l teli the
driver where to go.” ,

Not much more than half an hour after this convorsation, s
Florence aud Mrs. Tibbetts were guietly seated in the sifting-room
of the kind old lady, the door of the room was opened by od Poll,
who sid :

] waan't half so.mad as ve thonght, you see. Here's company
for the young lady,” and in shuflled Caplain Hoamer, accompanied
by two conalables,
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::(S)&, on rlllil Swﬁy! ) %ake her, officers,”

y1" crie rd, Tibbetts, rising very ealml

Floren:e frembled with surprise. * Cs%ptainy Hosmég ;;hi[ll%tpggz

father of this young lady, and as she has no near relation or relative

lnr}?g, so, far a8 is known, she has a right to choose her guardian ”
That's 80,” said the constables, much moved by the beuutylol' '

Florence, and her evident disgust of the captain

CHAPTER XV.
-
THE OLD CRONE.

Nerraer the threats nor the persuasions of Jabez could inti
intimida
or move Florence, who firmly declared that she would never -enbetﬁ
lg;stlﬁgulie again, and that she intended to appesl to the protection
Now, Jabez Hosmer had a superstitious horror of the law, and th
' ! 2
thought of l_aemﬁ‘ca.l_led upon and cross-examined it a court of jus-
tice concerning his right to control Florence, made his hair bristle
with terror. ¢ There'is ho divining what might leak out,” thought
]v]v?ti] 80 he beat 4 hasty retreat, resolved to consult Mre, Jabez forth-
0ld Poll stnek to him with a crab-like clutch until both were again
seated in the earringe, when she relessed his slceve and said, edn-
temptuously— ) '

“You ain’t going to give her ﬁp that easy—that is. if she i3 of

_ any use to you, Jabeg ?

“Time was-when I wouldn't, but—"
wu; (;hbyesi{hub. Andda, grea.t&deal of good ‘but’will do you. If1
abez Hosmer, and wanted the gal, I" \ "
 Amyhons nar, and we e gal, I'd have her, anyhow,
‘e Kidnap her!” snapped old Poll. Y y y
had lg}]ent,y of practice af that,” ou can't say you haven's
“Them was niggers,” sald Jabez, ¢ Desid i
thi% ;?inosto?, an shé‘s white.” - esldes, Twas In Africa, and
“Niggers! And ain’t that all in your favor ¥ eried old Poll, wko
was weil posted in the matter. * Boston g better for the n'igr_r,er
than the white folks, ‘Iguess. Africal Drat me, Jabez, Boston is
New Afriea. Now, if you kil o niggar in Boston, it is a hanging
matter § l_mt if you kmna,p_ a white gal, or swindle a white 'man, o?-
kill a white baby, why tain’t worth speaking of. It’s all in your
favor that the giri is white, for if she wag black, I'd say let her
glone, Bufthe question i, do you want her 9" '
“Well, I've had her so long, and then if she goes wandering

around, something unplepsant might bé found out,”
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tWhat did you save ber for? You need not stare, Jabez, I
know all sbout it. Why dide't you chuck her into the sea with her
daddy ard that coffinl” ‘ .

«Don’t tallk o loud! Well, I can’t say why I didn’t—almost wish
Thad now., Never could malke her fove me, Think she might, if
Mol hadn't haied her from the start.”

“Whatfor?? . . -

“Just natorally, But there’s my house,” sald the captain, a3 the
carriage hal ed aftera rapid drive. ¢ Just maks up your mind for
& time with Molly,” . :

“You'll see,” replied old Poll, scrambling out after Jabez, and
heoking her claw-like fingers {0 bis slesve. “You live in a proper
fine honse, my son, Remember that L am your mother, Jabez, and
give me my right posit®n in society. I am naturally select,”

“ Very,” remarked the vexed captain, grimly, &8 he saw the vul-
turs face of Mri Jabez appear at the wadow, sture for g second,
and then disappéar to dart out at the front door. .

“4No tramps sdmitted to #his house!” screamed Mrs. Jabez.
“ Captain Hosmier, I am astonished at you, How dare you bring
such a vagabond-looking old bag to my door! Hanging on your
arm, too ! Gel out!”

“You two may fght it out!” replied the eaptain, * That's
WMolly 1” ‘

4 %, know her, and I guesa she ought to know me,” said old Poll,
a8 she let loose the captains arm and scrambled up the stone steps
until she thrust her hideous visage into the scarcely so handsome
face of the astounded Mrs, Jabez,

« You"l make me to home, won't ve, Molly ¥ You know me, don's
ye? Tam your own dear mother,”

#0n Lord ! if she ain’t living yet!™ eried Mrs. Jubez, reeling
back into the hoase. )

80f course I am. I ain’t no ghost,” said old Poll, following her
closely, “*Ain't it as good as a play? Han’t seen me for nigh
twenty-five years, hev ye, and ain’t ye all glad fo see the old woman ?
Got powerful np in the world since you used to wash saiiors’
breeches for a living, Molly. Nice hou-e, finest I ever was in. Come
in, Jﬁabez, and let's kil the fatted calf, if you hev such a crifter
loost.”

Mrs. Jabez stared at this one-eyed old hag, who was really her

_mother, snd had not o word to say, Mrs, Jubes was overwhelmed,
but not with joy. .

+ Where's Lucas Butler, your half-brother, Moll? Is he i1 town?
Be glad to see bim. Be:n iu the Lunatic Asylum, thanks to Jabez
and you, Molly, eh? But let’s all be chatly and chirk, and comfort-
able.” So saying, this gueer 0ld woman walked into the parlor, and
proceeded to make herself ** chatty and chirk, an.l comfortable,”

«D.d you hunt her up ¥ demanded Mrs, Fabez, in a furious whis-
per, of Jubez, : : .

i No, she canght me. But humor her, humor her. She told me
where to find Florence.”

“ghe did] Well, I can put up with the half crazy old fool for a
while for that. Bui why didn't you fetch the minx ? Let's go rizht
after her,” i )

THE CONFEDERATL FLAG ON THE OCEAN. . 73

. "S,,’he won't come. She talks about law, and courts, and guard-
ang, .

YTt have her back or die!” screamred Mrs. Jabez, * She shall
marry Lucas. ’ : .

“Yes,” sald old Poll, joining in the converzation, I like that
spivite—that is, if she can be of any nse, But Molly, I sorter guess -
your - uds will fit me, eh? This dress don’t become the real mother
of Mrs. and the adopted mother of Jabez Hosmer, Come, treat
me }?,sj’ you ought to do, and PlL have the gal heie in less than a
woek. -

Mrs, Jabez yielded to the foree of circumstances, and thus old
Poll was comfortably domicited in the house of the Hosmers,

- The three now bent ali their energies to one purposze, the capture
of Tlovrence. -

Poll insisted that the matter should be left in her hands, but neither
Jabegz nor his wife could await the operations of another ; and thns
the three had cach a plan, or & dozen plans againat the young lady.
But weeks and months passed without benolding Miss Florence torn
from the shelter she had selected. The young lady se'dom ventured
from the hruge, even by day, and never at night, A private watch-
man, by the advice of Messrs, Kimbrough & Wynn, the agrnig of
Eugene, nightly held guard around the house of Mrs. Tibhetts,

Tius the three dragons saw no way to gnatch off their coveted
prize, unless: they took the eitadel by storm, a proceeding too daa-
gerou to be thought of. - . .

“Wait,” cdvised old Poll, +* Tam hatching an egg, and the chiek
will swallow this little grain of corn. Wait.” ‘

8o all waited, But Captain Hosmer now began to find much to
keep him from sleeping. Every paper was glaring with the deeds
of the Snmter—all marine Boston was aghast. One weak Confeder~ .
ate crulser defied all the Yankee navy. Immense sums w re sub-

-seribed by ship owners and marine insurance companies for rewards
 and attempts to capture the *“rebel pirate,”

The «rebel pirate,” serene and daring, bati®® every Yankee
effurt, and the gallant Sumter, ity adapted as she was, swept the
South American coast, and then dashing boldly across the broad
Atlantie, capturcd prizes upon the bosom of the clagsic Meditorra-
nean. ot
Jabez Hosmer grew more and more gavace, as he read the loss of
this and then of that ship, of which he wag either part or whole
owner, Thousands and tens of thousands of dollmg were being
sliced from I ¢ wealth, He cursed every * rebel” on Jand and sea,
almost forgot Florence, and bedame so very ““fouchy,” that even old
Poll and his wife were cautious in addressing him, Hig old piratical
moody refurned wpon him, and upon the slightest cause be would
hurl a chair, or o shovel, or a latp, or anything at band, at the
head of wife, adopted mother, or domestic. ’ ‘

Rumor, as it ever does, painted facts with mammoth exaggera-
tlon, and thus there were times when Jabez Hosmer heard that
every ship in which he owned a.dollar had been sunk or bursed, or
run aghore by *the pirate Sémmes.” In fact, the “ rebel pirate”
spoiled the rest and poisoned the food of all Yankeedom. Editors
went wild in suggesting plans to eateh 1im, preachers invented new

.
.
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curges in damning him,'and Ate Lincoln felt sick whenever he heard -

of him. .o

But & huge fleg, in the shape of a telegram from Lucas Butler,
suddenly sprang into the ear ¢f Jabez Hogmer, and ior a moment
made himt think of something else than the Sumter. -

The telegram read s follows ;-

. #Taminlimbo, Silver Star. Ralph Wing alive, Comel?

Very laconic ; cnly ten words, for Lucas was economical just
then, but Jabez Hosmer uwnderstood the whole affair as well as if
Lucas had said what he thought, viz, : I am arrested for murder,
mutiny, and piracy on board the Siiver 8tar. Ralph Wing, who was
our fivst mate, s alive, and is prosecuting. Now you were a8 decp
in ?‘;‘, I 5o you had better help me through, or you'll swing with
me '

Jabez translated the brief telegram in that manner, and stared at
it with dizzy eyes for full ten minutes. i

14T've been looking for this,” he muttered. **Tve felt it coming
ever since I saw that young Eugene Perkins—ever since I heard of
him. Ralph Wing! Why we set him adriit in a gale of wind that
threatened to founder the Star, and here he turng up after fourteen
years' silence. Me and Lucas know all ; Molly and old Peil kuew
gome—not mueh ; Diaz, ke knows all, but he 8 with us, because we
keep him in money ; Florence, she can’t rememper anything : Ralph
Wing! e saw, he'opposed, he fought.” Why didn't I slice 1is
windpip>, and make all secure 1" ]

The ex-elaver wag new iully avoused. The Jruel glare of the eve

before which hundreds of kidnapped negroes had trembled when he

traded in negroes wits Boston gold, again blazed ag it had not biazed
for years; for Jabez was thinking how to silence Ralph Wing f r-
ever. ’
~+You can’t bribe Ralph Wing if he is the same man he uged (o be,”
mesed Jab z.  @ihere i3 but one way to silence him—knock him
on the head, I never meant to-.o anything more in that ling, but it
geems I must. A man can’t be honest 1 this world, looks like.
* Here I scttled down, quit the husiness, joined the church, became o
dencon, and meant to enjey my earnings, when up staris a fellow I
thought at the ‘ootom of the sea these fourteen years, and makes me
think of meurder. It's hard, it's reaily hard, But Lucas must be
cleared in some way, or I'm in for it teo,”

Captaiz Hosmer wag soon in New York, He did not immediately
call upon Captain Botler, whose influence in friends and zold still
kept him out of the “ Tombs,” though 1 n er a clond; but Lucas felt
more easy when & secret note informed him that Jabez Hosnier, the
same daring Hosmer of old, was in New York, and at work.

A, few days after he received a visit from Jabez, who looked ten
years older than when he saw him in Boston,

«We are gafe now, Lueas,” said the captain.  ** That fellow won’t
trouble us again,” : ‘

s:1s he dead 1 whispered Butler, eagerly.

siDead a1 o fried clam,” replied Hosmer. o
4 "dl}!id you seo him laid out? Did you sec bim ofter he wna

. en i

-
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- % gaw him enticed on board a yacht, and T went with ¢ J
Isaw b'm k.oched on the head and pit y e
hundred miles from land,” i pitehog. avrboard, at lesst

“‘Day or ni 'ht?” asked Butler.

::ﬁjght—smamy. Where's Diaz " N

dle escaped immediately afler the arrest,” replied Butler,

garding the captain arrowly, v , of him since,
But‘ 1})’0?111001( “piain ar y ““and 1 have n .t heard of him gince,

‘Do It Well, if you had had the trouble that I had t i
Ralph Win ) N wd look wild too, Besides, I had to envgftgeegefllg%:;
te do the busmegs, and I don't feel sate. [ am going back to Boston
wind up my affairs, and leave the country,” said Hosme:,  © Youll
be‘n‘-};:gego;daydm]'} tt;{morrow, and you'd better leave Amerlca,”

d ," gard Bal : at
Wingria AR er, suspiciously, “ you are not sure thut Ralph
““Truth! ¥ ain't. 'We, me and three others, pitehed ki \
board, dead, as we thought, but a8 soon ag h'eptouel%dh\:vn;b;'v?]:
stry_ck out from the yacht; and we saw him swimming uwntil the
darkness shut hin in.” We sailed al around the Sp & a8 nigh a8 we

co}x‘!(r} ﬁ:dgﬁ, untit tgefmon;]ing, but we never saw him after.”
n he i8 100d for sharks,” gai o i
from iand, aad bl L yarS gaid Butler, A hundred miles
‘- Yes, stabbed ‘nd knocked in the head,” remarked Jabes

" wiping his forehead,

“Taen he is dead,” o"served Bat'er,
"l‘hfz 01(%1 ilager shook his head.
1t will take me all of & year to wind up my affairs,” said he, ©
a gloomy tone, *if tuat pirate don't' wi ' hon
I ghall leave bh’is part of tll)le world * ind them ! for i, and then
4 r\r&;he}'e will you go "

*“ That's not exactly settled to my mi i '
the axptetn deparbitn“é' - ¥ wind, but Pm going,” rapled
;ﬁe thlgk‘ he fis going mad,” mused Butler, W '

Alew duys after, Batler wag re eascd fro n arrest, na ap-
peared againat him, The affzir was hushed up. as tal?e]}?v&%,?{ t:g-
vention of the eneay ;” he had a 1ound of feasts, and, leavine Now
York, presented himself to hig lovely sister in Boston, He wag not
:ﬂgeazlg fséll;pﬁsgd :o (tiinéluhist muther, old Poll, still alive, though

ale protended that she was deli :
L%&ag% ‘Ylals overjoyed io se» her, iglied o flud tlyt“ o
eanwhils, old Ralph Wing, who seemed born for h%
having been tunbled in o the ;ﬁaa, had swa.n to o floati gl?s:;)irmlfrll(:
fl?aﬁrn I:Jab.ydhll)?e wou_l ;l-(bg murderers, and afier drifting & night ﬂ:ld &
any, | years.en pleked up by » whale , outw.. @ bound for a cruise of
“Bvery dog will have his day,” thought Ralph,
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* CHAPTER XVL

DESTRUCTION OF THE HATTERAS.

Were we to follow the eruise of the Sumter, her exploits alone,
min tely narrated, would fill 2 large volume, nor are we uow writing
her history, but merely a fow of the many romantic incidents con-

nected with her career. Let it suffice to say that she swept the seas, |

rrar and & besom of destruction to the commeresof Yankeedom,
ﬁxifﬂ March, 1862, when her shattered condition caused her to be
“laid v : ‘ ) )

l“}(For‘ geven months she-bad defied the mighty Yankee nation,
Thaving captured during that brief period no less than eighteen ves-
sels, and inflicted upon the enetay over a milion dolars of damage.
This great suceess, gained by an otd pr peller, hastily patched up
Into n War vessel, Darely seaworthy, shows what a power the Qpn—
feda ate States would have been upon the ocean had they posgessed
the rights of a bel.ige(a‘leﬁt natlon, or had they been recoguized a3 a

' pa‘ion by sho.t-sighied Buro. e, _ .
mEugen% and .Iﬂgper, with the faithful Cyrus, having escaped from
the Abby Bradford, lost no time in hastening to Canada, whence
they hoped to make mood their escape to England, wiere chance

wmight atd them in joining the Confederate cruiser. .

Tut months passed before they were again under the flag of the
Confederacy, and before that time the Sumter had fipished her
career, The victorious banner of the gallant Semmes was not, how-
ever, to sink from ghe admiration f the world, While the standard
of the Bouth was represented by the siars and bars, he had upheld
{t untarnished, unconguered, upon the ocean; and When that
gtandard changed its style, Raphael Semmes, as Admiral and Com-
mander of the Alabamy, made the pure white bamner : f the Con-
tederacy, and its starcy cross of biae, glouming up:n a biood-r.d
tield, o greater terror to Yankeedom thun had been the Samter.

Ines tale like ours, we cannot relnie how this secomd gepurge of
the Yamkeo marine escaped the Argus-lke vigilanee of the Yankee
sples and official+ in England, nor fulow her, a3 she made the naval
prowess of the United Siates ¢ jest for more thaa two years, durang
which time she snatched from her gigantic and ubiguitous foe no
1egs thap sixty-four valashle merchant ships, w.th their cargos , and
Inflicted damages ang 1?za:peasrnaai upon the Uuited States 1o be estix

ated by miliions of dollars. ‘ .
mThereYneed b» given no more positive proof of the chivalrle daring

of her commander than hiz exploit in sink'ng the United States

umboat Hatter:s, off Galveston, in 1863, We%es him in o soitary,
ﬁwht—armed vesgel, boldly sailiﬁg cloge to a bnekadefjl port, in
sc?arch, not of an un .rma: prize, but of an armed squad.on, which
it was hig deliber .te purpose to u.tack a.d destroy. He did oot fud

rgoung lady,
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the sgquadron, or, douhtless, still more laurels would have been added
to his fame, jor his sucee 3 w .8 abmost marvelous in all Qiat ke uns
dertook for the honor of hLis flag. B.t he ig discovered by the
enemy, and o vessel not aa.fleet, but as powerful a8 his own, steams
oub to meef bim., ‘

The ships near each other boldly until words can be exchanged,

A few words pags from ship to ship amid the obseurity of the night,
and then a voice thunders out : .

“This i3 the Confederate ship Alabamn!" and the night is illn-
m'ned by the flash of hor starboard battery. The Hatteras replies
with flame and iron, and the confiict beging, So cloge are the ships
together, that the sharp crack of the rifle and pistol is added to the

roar of the cannon and the shriek of the shell. o

The fierce contest is not long. The Hatteras iz soon on fire in her
flwes, her engines exlppled, her punps demolished, and.within thir-
teen minutes from the fivat shot, she fires guns from the starboard,
in token of surrender. Within five minutes afier Semmes bas re-
moved every living man from the decks of the vanguished enemy,
the Hatteras sinka beneath the sea. :

- Bugene, Jasper, and Cyrus were conspicuous in thig Lrilliant de-
fiance and defeat of the «nemy, and remained with the -Alabama
during her subsequent eruises.  Bat we eannot enumerate the vig-
tories of the galiant ship. We leave that to the historian, and return
to our story.

It was in 1864 that Eugene received a letter from Mes=wrs. Kim-
browgh & Wynm, agents, conveying the unwelcome intelligence that
Migs Florenee had disappeared.” Said this letier :

% % % ¢ YWahave no doubt that the young Indy has been abducted,
Her friend, Mrs. Tibhetis, died last mon{h, aﬁd Bﬁyﬂﬂ Floronce waa ¢com-

. Eelled to find anoiher iome, as tho propoerty of the old lady was dlaimed

y digtant relatives. Therefore the young lady, in her distres
forced to use the means you had left it hri- diayﬁsa,l n mIr handss: ::?3
purchased a small cotm%e on the ontskirte of Roxbury. She used to
cull upon us once a weelk to inquire for letters from yon, and as she failed
to do 80 last week and this wock, Mr. Kimbrough drove out to her cot-
fiagedyesberdny. Imagine his surprive in finiing it empty snd plun-

ored, :
© “ Wo then took the affair into our hands, and have used OVEry means
to clearup the mystery., The rosnit of our investigations, thus far, oy
be‘ fﬁ'?émﬁ? up as follows : tho L. ’

188 Florenco's onemies were the Hosmers, and & profhgate fellow,

one Lucas Butler. The Hosmoers and Tueas Batler hage gb;'o‘suddenl v
disappeared from Boston. Tl;e{ sailed in the Playfsir, which weighe

anchor at duy%ﬁht on Monday, the day alter the disappearance of the

Fiie Hosmers and Bubler have sold ail Ehair property.in

z ngggn& gnlg ylvgthtgéii;q%edﬁ!ntot golr%hbid i'%]reviel}dto all thelr sequaint-

neos, declar indention o sottls in England,, ' i
was owned by Jabez Hesmer. gland., “the ship Flaylair

© % We have, therefore, concluded that the young lady was abducted l;g

the act or conuivanee of the Hosimers anid Patler, and is now on hoa

the Playfair. Why the Hosmers and Butler h. 1d i
an((‘i m{‘; this country we do not know. ave sold all their praperty

* We must add fhat your uncle, Uolonel Eugone Perking, of Eneland
arrived this merning, and immediately called %?1 na, Hewes verygeggez" -
to seo Miss Floreneo, and upon hearing of har myasterious disappear-,
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unbe and its attendent circumstances, became greatly egitated, turned
to s gontleman who had sccompanied him to our office, and exclaimed 1
¢ h_h'. Wing, the villaina have carried her off! We must pursue,’ and then,
with & hosty bow to us, hurried away, in eager conversation with his
. companion, whom we hiad recognized as Mr. Rzﬂgh Wing, formerly of
th¢ merchant service, We have gince lowrned that your uncleand Mr.
Wing have left for New York, This is all we can write at present, We
will advise you a4 soon 88 we learn more,
“ With great esteem, your iruo friends and servents,

| “ Emsnovek & Wiww.”

¢ And 1,” mused Bugene, as he crushed the letter in his hands,
“and I am powerless to rescoe lier. TLost! What chance, what
hope is there that I shall ever ses her again?”

+8ail ho1” cried the lookout, aud in an instant every eye ~n board
the Alabama (then off the coast of France) was turned towards the
steanger, scarcely visible in the westward. .

 CHAPTER XVIL

RALPH WING,

|
1
|
|

Tue Alabame was at once headed towards the sfranger, and at
her best spesd. The stranger made no effort to avoid the cruiser,
but altering her course, stood towards her. This proceeding rapidly
depreased the distance hetween them, and .t was soon seen hy
these of the Alabama that the stranger was & steam-yacut, flying
English colors, ) : )

$¢ 1t ig & beautiful craft,” remarked Eugene to s brother officers,
< 4 though small.” .

# She was built for speed and ocean sailing,” said First Lientenant
Kell. “I can now make out the pame on the flag af her mast-
head—* Florence.’ "

he Florence and Alabama exchangel signals, steamed within
hail, lay drifting upon the steady rol of the sea, and the former
. lowered a boat, which lLoat reached ihe A abama, and remained
alongside while two of those in it ascended to the deck of the
Alabama. ' o

he taller-of the two, yet not the elder, though his hair wus ag
white as frost, spoke a few words to Captain Semmes, and then with
himh descended to the captain's cabin. His companion, however,
clad in & semi-uniform of the English navy, and wearing a cutlass,
did not leave the deck, but flashed & pair of very sharp blue eyes
about him, until they met those of Cyrus, who was staring at him
g8 if ha'f amazed, half terrified.

The officer smiled, atd Cyrus, forgetful of his naval discipline,
began & getles of leape, (umblings, and eap'rs, which aroused
Eogene from his sad veveric, and coused him Lo look towards the

.
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pergon to whom the negro was directing all this monkey jubila-

tion,

s Ralph Wing1” exelaimed Engene, bounding towards him with
extended hands. ’

“ Ay, my lad, what's left of him,” replied the old sailor, as he
heartily shook hands with his young friend. * You've changed for
the betfer, my lad, since you gave me the slip in New York harbor
in‘6l. Then you were as slim ag a topmast, and as smooth-faced as
a girl, except & scrob'on your upper lip. Now you are a man, by
Jove! and worth three of yonr former build, But where is t'other
ﬁp}]ﬁlgsmr? Ah, here you are,” continued he, greeting Jusper cor-

ially. :

+But how i ye, massa?” gaid Cyrug, unable longer to restrain
himself, and thrusting his woolly head forward.

«Qh, I am jolly,” Teplied Mr. Wing, ¢ You freed my two prison-

ers, you ragcal. 1 thought you hated them like sharks, and yon
were tricking me, you dog. But I furgive ye, b'ackie.”

“Tanks, magen,” grinned Cyrus. *“1’tended for 'pologize fust
portanity, for dockin’ you up in the ste’ room arter I put somethin’

“in the pot what made every man ob the Bradford go to sleep dat

night. Kiyil it was [un, Massa Wing, {0 bear you smashin’ outen

dar while we was geitin’ de hoat loose!” "
Py heen in o worse place than that sinee then,” said Mr. Wing,

turning to Engene. 1 don't suppose you know anything about it.

~ Yon se¢, my lad, I had a bitter hold on that villain, Captain Lucas

Butler, and on his cut-throat Spaniard, Diaz, begidea one and the

_ same matter on o grand old pirate living in Boston, named Jabez

Hosmer,”

“Well, I intended fo keelhaul those threé geoundrels ag soon
as 1 arrived in New York, which 1 did two dys before Butler ateamed
in onboard the Bay State. T began with him, and got the lawyers and
constables, ete., after hiim, and the hound wag arreated on my oath
that he had been a pirate, I do not know how the matter w uld
have ended if I badn't pliyed the ass. Maybe he'd got clear, for he
had money and position.  Lint, however that might have scndded,
T was fool enoligh to forget that T was bearding a dangerous man In

" Jubez Hosmer, and instend of s.ispectin » & knile at my throat every

minute, I was ass enough to accept an invitation to take & ail off
New York harbor with three men who suddenly became very inti-
mate with me.  Mind you, T say three men, but there wag another
aboard 1 dldn't suspe:t, hid in the bows, a regular devil in a fight.
Well, we had a pleasant sail of it alf one afternoen, and the night
after, and all the next day, golng almost straight out to sea, until I
began £ growl & little, and’ insist on going back. We headed for
iand soon after nightfali, and a dark night it was—never saw o
darker. I turned into my bunk, satisfied, and was soon asleep. 1
can’t say how long I slept, but I was awcke by a thundering blow
which just missed my head avd struck the side of my bunk. I
opened my eyes and saw Jabez Hosmer standing over me with an
axe raised for another biow, There was a lamp standing near, and
the light fell right squarely upon his face, s0 I knew him at cnce,
Down came the axe again before I could scramble out of bed, but I
deadened the blow by holding up the piliow between me and Hos-
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mer, and managed to galn my feet and grapple with him, I believe
T might have mastered him, though he was always a powerful
fighter, for I knew I waas struggling f.r life ; but just as I zot him
down, and was throttling him, the three men sprang upon me, and
one.of them stabbed me in the back as they pulled me off of Hos-
mer. Hosmer then got on his feet and gave me a rap on § ¢ lead

. with the blunt of the axe, *and after that I never knew what hap-
p ned unifl | found myself sinking and struggling in the sea. . The
villaing thought me’ dead, I suppose, and pltched me overboard.
Tp coldness of the water revived me, and I, ever a good swimmer,
struck out for my life, though it was so dark that I could not see
twenty feet around me.

# Arter awimming until I was almost ready to sink, my hands
touched o floating spar, aud I grabbed it as a drowning man would.
1 floated for hours, I suppose, for daylight came and saw me thers,
clinging to the spar and tossed mercilessly on the waves. Maybe
the, water stopped she bieeding from the stab in my back and the
wound in my head--auy how, Ididn’t bleed much. After the sun
rosé I lost my senses, from pain I s’pose, and when I came to, I wag

& hammocek on buard a whaler, the Ospray. You may be sure I
stared around for a long time before my wits got hold of the ropes,
The firat thipg I knew was that | was 8o weak that I could not raise
my hand to my head. Bu.my liands were erogsed and tied together
at my wrisis. I tried to open my mouth, but found that my jaws
werp lashed, so that I couldn’t open them. Of course I could o ly
wait and think. I thought a great deal. bot that didn’t raise the
fog.; Well, I haven't time to fell yon all we said—not nigh ; but the
short of it was, that thoy had picked me up clinging to the spar,
mayhap a day or two after Hosmer pitched mo overboard, and that
I had never regained my senses until 1 found myself about to be
fang to the sharks, sewed up in my hammock, and so I had been

crazijyl, you may say, for near.y three weeks, and ag weak as a baby.
About a month after that I was able to go on deck, for I had.a
very 'slow recovery ; that stab in the back was the worst tronbie. I
learted that the Ospray was out for a three years’ trading and
whallng voyage, unless she got filled with oil sooner, and Dound
for the Pacitic,

41t 5o happened that we met ro ships homeward bound before
we rounded Cape Horn, and as I liked the ship, and the first mate
died, ;und the captiin offered me the berth, I just staid with the Os-
pray i1l ghe made her refurn voyage. But I did not return to the
United States in her. You see wa fell in with a British «rix, bound
from {Rio Janeiro to Liverpool, and her captain being an old ac-
qtmin‘;tance of wine, peratiaded me to sail with him as first mate, he
having lost both his mates by yellow fever. Weil, so I reached
Liverpool, and 1 hadn't been there 5 week when I met & man whom
1 though was drowned a matter of seventeen years ago. Ilooked
at him & mighty long time, my lad, before I'd believe my eyes, and
followed him around the streets until he wheeled apon me, just slew-
ed roiind, ag mad as the devil, ng*doubt, though he didn't show i,
and sald ; :

¢ ¢ My good man, you've been follewing me for some time. What
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do yoa want ¥ and hie took eat lig pocket-hook, for T had a rough
dress «u ; been discharging car o, you see.
“Says {, touching my tarpautin, ‘Lxcuse an old sa lor for steer-

ing in your wake, but ain’t your same Eag ne Perkins?'”

“Wihat!” cvicd our hero, in great wonder. *You asked the
stranger that ? ‘

“ Belay a bit, my lad,” continued Mr. Wing. +Yes,’ says he, cool
a8 an iecicle on & rudder post, *that ijs my n-me,” ¢Did you ever
gail on a ship, California packet, named the Sitver Star " says I ‘I .
did,’ says he, in a sad voice. ¢ What of it? ¢I was her first mate,’

‘gays I, ‘and I saw you lashed to a cofin and tosse: overbosrd.’

He dign’t say a word for & minute or more, but atared at me just a8
you do now, my ‘ad. Then ke grappled me by the arm and-hailed:
a carriage. ‘et in,” says he, in a thick voice, ‘get in. We will
nof say o word until we are in the house.””

“ Was it—w .3 he my uoele?” interrupted Eugene,

“Wait, my lad,” gaid Mr. Wing, very deliberatel filling his mouth

© with tobacco. **He nor me sald not a word until the carriage hove

to atongiide of ag fine o hoyse as I ever want to see, and he never
It Joose my sleeve until he had me in a line room and into a chair
like & throne, ' ’
¢ Now,’ says he, ‘my dear sir, tell me ail that you wish to tell,’
and I told b m.” ‘ : - :
#But wiat did yo « tell him ?” agked Bugene.
1 told him so much, mv lad, that Ican’i repeat it now, and yet-
1 wasn’s ten minutes m doing of it. I told him so much that he
elagped his hands and fell apon his k-.ees and prayed.”
“My uncle did :” -
“1 haven’t once sald that he was your uncle, lad, I said his name
was Bugene Perking,” replied the old sailor.
B + But that is my uncle’s name, and he lives near Liverpool,” urged
uzens,
 No doubt of that, but Perking is a ¢ mmon name, and Eugene
I8 not go rare, is it? But wai, my lad, for impatience creates bile,
and bile is worsq than uilge-water in your grog. Ile prayed a wh.le,
and then he hugged me, and then he criedlike a boy. So did I, my
lad, as for that,” said Ralph Wing, clearing his moist eyea with his -
gleeve, ‘8o we both Jef on the next steamship for America, We '
left the stenmer at Halifax, and took the cars .0 Bosion as soon s

. possibie ; bul the disappointment met us slip in th. chops, like 8

northeuster in the teeth.

“Fhe Hosmer crowd had left, every « par and ratlin’ of 'em, and
that rasca] Butler, too.  But that was not the worst of it, d'ye see.
The young lady, Miss Floretice, was gone.” .

. “Yes, you learned that at the office of Messrs. Kimbrough &
Wynn, and on the same day you and my uncle lcft Boston for New
York,” gaid Eugene, T
h'“Eh? Who told you that?" gaid Mr. Wing, greatly sarprised in
I8 turn. ’
~¢No matter. But where {)d you leave him?” asked Bugene,
greatly enjoying the surprise of the okl sailor,
*~ ««Oh, then, there are some things which you don’t know, my lad.”
replied Mr, Wing, trinmphantly. ¢ Weli, we went to New York, and
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thére your uncle—sin¢e you will have him to be your uucle—bonght
a steam yacht ; you see-her yonder, and ain't she & beauty? Mr.
Perking named her Florence, i1 honor of the missing young lady—"

“ And then you made sail to look for the Pla. fair,” said Eugene,’

“Eh? Well, how you learned the naime of the ship the rascals
ran away in, heats ma. Ah, you sly dog, you have had a mail, eh?
Tl&at’s it. Well, youare right ; we made sail—"

** And is my uncle on board the Florence?" exclaimed Eugene,
turatng his eyes on the yacht, eagerly.

“'1*No'; he's just behind you, lad,” replied Mr. Wing,

Eugene turned, and the next instant saw him clasped in the em-
brace of Ralph Wing’s white-haired companion, who, with Admiral
Bemmes, had left the cabin and come upon deck, '

The -white-haired. gentleman was Eugene Perkins, sr., who had
bitlagn lashed to his wife's coffin geventeen years before, and cast into

155 - ' -
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CHAPTER XVIII,

L UNCLE AND NEPHEW,
|
#'You are surprised to see me,” sald Uolonsl Perking, * but I have
two greater surprises in store for you, Admiral Semmes, will you
plﬁaée :tgypflsg himﬁﬂast g” ’ ’
{ Certainly,” replied the warm-hearted commander, ag he placed
- & folded napér in Bugene’s hand. ¢ This paper, Mr. Perlﬁns,eib

{odr commission a8 commander of the steam-yacht Florence, now °

ying alongside. Under this commission, you have full anthori

from me, ag Admiral of the Navy of the Confederate Sta es, to %l;g
tur$ and destroy all ships bearing the flag of the United States, or
which ghall, upon carefdl examination, prove to be the property of
cliizeng of the United States. Your rauk is that of commander,
and will no doubt be confirmed, hereatter, by the authorities af
Richmond. Be prudent—hrave and enterpriging I know you are.
Godd fortune and steady promotion attend you, iy young frient.”

*i You should be commander, Mr. Wing,” said Engene.  * It doe; .

not; look well to see gray hairs ordered about by young men.”

‘IXon may let my hair slone, my lad,” replied Ralph Wing, with
cne of his grim griles. *For you won't have the luck to order me
arognd. Now, don't look stiff, my lad, for if we we o to sail under
thaiold flag, d'ye see, I'd lief as not be your first officer ; but I
havb grown gray under the stars and stripes, and don’t approve of
gome thing;s, d'ye see, and—but we'll talk about this on board the
F‘lg}:qance.’li A recaived '

ugene had recelved hig instrnctions from the Admiral, pnd aff
returning the salute of the Alahama, comman ed thi Flore&ce t?)ﬂl?;
steernd for the Spanish coast. As he did go, he was surprised to
800 galph Wing appear at his side in citizen’s dr. g9, R

i
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# (Can't fight under-that flag,” said the old man, ;ioint'mg at the
Confederate flag. floating proudly above them—!¢least ways, not
against the stars and stripes. I'm a passenger now, or your
prizoner, lad, as you like,  If we overhau} the Playfair, T'l ficht
under anything that fiutters, to have a crack at Lucas Butler, 'ye
gee ; but I can’t, not caring & straw for politics, forget that I fought
under my flag when I was a boy, and lost this finger, d’ye se2, when
the Essex was taken.” .

«No matter, my denr friend,” replied Eugene, who honored the
foelinza of the staunch old sailor. ¢ You are our guest, and ab
liberty to do as you please.  Mr. Jnsper will act as my lientenant.”

s Aye, 80 all's right,” said Mr. Wing. *Well, we are now well
under sail and steam, and I know that your uncle has something to
say to you in the cabin—"

#Yes; he has that other surprise in store for me,” intervupted
Eugene, as they walked away to the cabin, leaving Mr. Jasper in
command of the deck, .

"t hey found Colonel Perk'ns sested at a table, with refreshments
before him, refreshments long strangers to Bugene, for the fare of -
the Alabama was ever short snd common, owing to her * hawk-
like " cruises. . '

T have heen waiting for you, my aon,” said Colonel Perkins, who
always used this affectionate term in addressing Eugene, *‘8it
dpwn and taste of o few luxuries—yon also, friend Wing—while L
explain to you gomething of the past.”

4#You have heard me say that I lost a dearly beloved wife and
child many years ago, though I have never told you the details of
that loss,” began he, nd Eugene gat at the table. *¢You know, too,
that after the aeath of your parents I became your guardian, ior,
although not a very near relative, I was the elosest of kin yon
posaessed. But it ig not probable that I would have adopted you na
my sonm, liad I not lost my child. About twenty-three years ago,
with my miud fired by the accounts published of the vast amount of
£0ld to be eagily gained in California, 1 went to thet country. My
wife, a native of England, as well as myself, accompanied me,
After much toil and snifering, I succeeded in amassing a large fors
tune, and resolved to return to England. The hardships of our life
in California, had seriously injured the health of my wife, and she
died at Chagres while I was waiting the arrival of & ship in which
to make the voyage direct to England,

«I will not pause now,” gaid he, with a deep sigh, *“to describe
my great grief in losing 80 dear a companion, T determined to
carry her body with me, that it might rest in English ground, and
therefore had a coftin prepared. The body having been placed
therein, the coffin was placed in an obleng box, lined with cork,
ove~ which was smeared a thick coating of wax. Little did I think
that my tenderness for the dead would be the means of preserving
my life for many weeks after.- With this sad memento ¢. my loss,
and my little daughter, & child about four years of age, together
with nearly a millien of dollars in gold, I embarked in 1847 on the
%hip Silv’?r Star, bound fer Liverpool, and commanded by Jabez

osmer. .

Hore'Eugene started so violently that Colonel Perking allowed &
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moyrnfu! smile to piay over hig features for a moment, and then

eontinued :

“ Yes, you know the man, and had you been more explicit in that
setter in which youn asked my consent to your marriage with the
young lady of whem you wrote 8o affectionately, I would have at
once procesded to Boston upon the very search in which I am now
engaged,” Had yon mentioned that her nam: was Florence, and
that the name of her adopted father was Jabegz Hosmer, a rethved
gei-ta: tain, 1 would have suspected what | nmow know, thanks to
our friend, Ralph Wing, that Florence, your hbetrothed, was my
danglter,” -

«Thy grreat sum of money which I embarked, added to the gold
«wneddey the other passengers, amounted to nearly two mil.iong, or
ot least to a mithon and a lalf of doliars, and determined Jahez
Hosfner and Lucas Butler to attempt to possess it, no matter what
lives, stood in the way. They succeeded [n corrupiing the who'e
Bhip's company, except Ralph Wing, and made the attack at mid-
night, when the ship was in mid-ocean. I cannot detail the bloody

borrors of that dreadfal uight,” #aid Co'onel Per ins, for a momeLt

covehing his face with his hands, I will on'y say that every man
of the ten passenge:s was butchered and thrown into thegea. I
wad attacked while asleep, and bound to my wite’s coflin. 1 was
thus left until morning, because the two wretehes who were to o83
me overboard found the task too difficult, and as they saw thelr com-
raded busy in sharing the trea-ure, left me until Hosmer discov red
me on the following morhing. He then ordered me to he carrted
upion' deck, where I saw Ralph Wing, bound hand and foot, loudly
upraidnz ¢ & mutineers. Whil: I wasz imploring the villains to
apare my child, who was strugzling in Butler's arms, I. was cast,
overboard, lashed to the coffin, The box, in fallin, fell ncross a
floating spar, and was thus retained in one position, and pr vented

f om ‘rolling over and over; in which event i would-bave been -

drowned. The ship was under full sail, end a fleet craft, so that [
was goon left far astern ; bub as long a8 I w & within beaiing is-
tance, [ heard the jeerin : ghouts of Hosmer and Hiz ¢rew. The

eat buoyancy of the box saved my life, for I was picked up by &

panish ghip béfore night, and was afterwards told by her capfain
that the box, in falling, had struck an tron apike of the spar, which,
having penetrated the box, held it securely ail that day. Misfortune.
continged to attend me, for Lefore we could reach Spain we wers
wrecked upon the Spanish coast, and many months passed before I -
could reach England, and there I learned that the Silver Star ha
foundered at sa., with all on board, 1 deemed this a providenti-i
panishment of the villaing, and made no inquiries, for thelosg of my
dear wife and chlid nearly drove me mad. When I was picked up
by the Spanish ship, the box containing th: coflin was hoisted upon
deck, gnd at my request permitted to rema n sboard. When we
were wrecked on the coast of Spain, it was east ashore by the
waves, and I had it buried. But not long after I returned to Eng-
land 1 had it disinterred and conveyed to the bury.ng ground ¢f my
fanily. 'and there, after all ite wander:ngs, it now resta.

« After that I turned my attention to business, to ocenpy my
ming, and slthough I cared little fo amass wealth, wealth fowed
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upon me, A relation dled, and X beeame a rich heir. T used this
wealth in bLusinesy, and greater wealh followéd, You, my son,
about that time visited Boglind, and my heart found gomething to
love. You would not abandon America for England, and returned
to your own ¢ountry, while I continued to bury my sorro .# amid the
excitement of business, Thus years passgd away, until many weeks
a:0 Ralph Wing met me, and told me that he believed my danghter
was alive. We bastened to Bostou, and as I knew your agents
Mesgsrs, Kimbrough & Wynn, my former correspondants, we called
there to learn what we could of Hosmer and Butler, and there we
learned the name of your betrothed, and of her strange disappeacs
ance. I at once surmised that the youn% lady was my child, and
that Hosmer and Batler bad carried ber off. After hasty jnquiries
among the shipping, we hastened to New York, where I parehased
and secretly armed thi: steam yacht, and put to sea with a strong
erew, resolved to sco r the seas, Il necessary, sceking for the Play-
fair, which we accidentally learned was bound for some Spanish
port. I have besn so fortunate as to mest you, and as Admiral
Semmes has furnished you with a letter of marque, we may, as &
Confederate eruiser, atfack the Playfair at sea, should we be so0 f.r-
tunate ag to meet her,”

While the Firence seeks for her desired prey, we will place our-
achveg on board the Playiair. : )

'CHAPTER XIX.
THEZE PLAYFAIR.,

Tar Playfair was an clegant clipper ship, large, sparious in cabin,
new, strong, swift, and ully prepared in every respact for her voy-
nge. - Of the many vessels or shares of vessels owned by Hosmer
in 1861, she wus now, in 1864, his gole remalning ship.

Javez Hosmer had entrusted to Lincas Butler tee tagk of shipping
the crew, and Lucas Butler had pliced the task upon Diaz. Thos
there was scarcely a man of that crew that was noi an old acquaint-
ance of the Spaniard.

The frfenda of Florence were correct in concluding that she had
been abducted by Hosmer’s command, for the helpless girl was torn
from her modest cottage home at midnight, by a band of ruffians,
led by Diaz, She was immediately gageed and taken shoard the
Piayfair, where she found Mrs. Jabez and the wild old Poll Hosmer
ready to greet her with taunts, jeers, and even vlows,

““You husgsy !” was tiie greeting of the gontle Mrs, Jabez, as she
thrust the unfortunate girl into a dark state-room. ¢ You are in
my power again, and when you leave it, you shall leave it to be the
wife of my brother,” . ‘




f ~

' THE CONPEDERATE FLAG ON THE GOEAN.

Days and weeks pasced ' on, and poor Florence, kmew little of
what was going on outside of her narrow prison. A pale-faced,

dark-eyed woman, who geemed dumb, for she never spoke, attended .

to ail her wants, and often one of her four tormentors would jeer at
her through the lattice of her state-room door,

A few daye after the -sailing of the Playfair, Diaz led Batler
aside and said : . ‘

*Bomething has come over the old skipper. He will stand in the
bows for an hour af a time, muttering and mumbling like o monkey.
What's the matter 2"

*He's queer, that’s all,” replied Butler, .

¢Queer! say mad, and youw'll be at the truth,” said Diaz.

*Mad? no, hardly that,” replied Butler.

‘4t Yea, fully that. Yesterday he stood gazing astern for a matter
of three hours, and kept repeating, half aloud, ¢ He didn’t ¢ink—he
didn’t sink!" What dees he mean, eh? And then ke is up and
down the shrouds, with the glass, spying about a8 if looking for the
Flying Dutchman, But that i not what I wanted to tallk about.

Why can't we, you and me, play the game of the Silver Star over

afeain P

“«Aht" gaid Builer, gharply, and staring st the speaker, ¢I have

.my mother and sleter aboard {*

* Dow’t you love them ?? sneered the Spaniard, * But we needn't
hurt them, There is much treasure aboard—" ‘

#Yes, and much of i is already mine,” interrnpted Butler, with
81 Gneasy glance at his companion.

“‘Not the hali—not quarter,” replied Diaz. ¢ You can retain
what you own, and ghare with us the rest ” #

“You mey do us you please with the young lady,” said Diaz.
¢ Ag'for the stewardess, pitch her overboard, and us for the other
two, you needn’t know what becomes of them.”

““Why didn't you go and do it, Diaz, and knock me on the head,
too?" asked Builer, .

“Becanse you have always been a friend to me, Captain Buotler.”
promptiy rephed the Spaplard. ¢ After I squatdered all I go[‘. by
the Silver Star, you gave me money, and always stood by me,

Diaz then moved away, leaving Butler to his reflections. The
affair did not please Lucas, for he hnd agreed with hizs mother and

sister, 1o dose Hosmer with an eternal sleep, a8 soon as they should

be safe ashore, and then to have all his treasure for themselves. 1If
Diaz pnt his scheme in execution, all the coveted gold would be
seattered. Batler trombled as he thought how easily the Spaniard

could;throw him into the sea. Xe had feigned to enter intotie plot

that he might overtnrn if, and resolved t+ inform old Hosmer.
He:did so, and the eyes of the ex-slaver glared with raze, bub
there wag no fear in hig face. Since he had felt the familiar swell of
the sea beneath him, Jabez Hosmer had ceased to be the quiet, re-
tired mea-captain. His lanzuage and bearing had become those of
& pirate, and the revelation made by Butler aroused all hiy old flerce-
ness, -
*The Spanigh hound !” he growl.d, as he thrust his hand info his
pocket, and clutched the handle of his repeater ; “¢an't Ax my fiint,

v
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now that T have a hint, Asfor the crew—bah! I've quelled a mutiny
mora than once, Coms, let’s go on Jeck.”.

Hosmer, followed by Butler, having ghne en deck, walked to the
forward part of the ship, where Diaz wag engaged in conversation
with the ship’s crew. On seelng Houmer approsching, the saficra
moved away, as it intent upon performing some duty just assigned
to them by Diaz, who turned and raid to Hosmer, in an easy and

¢ Captain, some of these lubhers pretend to boe sailors, and yet
have to be shown how to splice a yope.”

“QOr how fo get up a matiny 1" roared Hosmer, drawing his re-
peater, and discharging it into the throat of the Spaniard before he
could suspect an attack.,

Diaz feil heavily, not dead, but dying, and flaghed his glance, full
of scorn and hate, upon the eyes of Butler,

“Now, dogsl” shouted Hosmer, brandishing a pistol in each
hand, and scowling at the surprized sailors, *‘you meant to murder
us, did ye? I've had it tried on me when you were whelps! Whois
ready t.?’ die? Lethimface me! Ah, you hounds! you don’t know
me yet. :

’l‘ge gailors shrank from the fierce and Infuriated old ruffian.
Probably net one of them had ever shed blood, though s0 easily cor-
ropted by the dead Spaniard, and now that their leader had fallen,
they cowered: before the terrible rage of this ferocious and during
man, who, though old, was strone, armed and eager to take life,
There wag a sail in the offing, too, and they feared lez- that sail
might prove to be a stronger ship than the Playiair, and discern the
deed, if they killad the captain. : v

Thus_promptly did Jabez Hosmer put down the intended mutiny ;
and having done so, he and Butler returned to the aft r-deck, to
talk the matter over, While conversing, they diseovered smoke ac-
companying a sail in the offing.

¢ Maybe she's afire,” said Butler. . .

“More like she is that rascally rebel, Semmes,” cried Hosmer,
whose mind dwelt continually upon his many losszes, .

4 That is not the Alabama,” said Butter. . .
He had hardly spolten when the stranger fired a gun ; wherenpon
Hosmer ran up the flag of Spain, the papers ‘of the ship declaring

her to be the property of Spanish merchants,

Thie stranger continued to approach, and fired another gun, the
ball of which flew past the Playiair, and plenzed into the sea under
her bows. This was 2 hint nof to be misunderstood, and the Play-
fair was hove to. . . :

“What ship ig that ! cried & voice from the steam yacht, as she
ran sloneside, 80 closely that a biscuit might have been tossed from
her d ek to that of the Playfair,

At that instant, and before Hosmer conld form his reply in Span-
ish, o man on the deck of the stranger threw his hat high in the
air and shouted : .

¢ Lueag Butler, by Jupiter!”

+Ralph Wing!” exclaimed Hoamer ; and without further speach,
he rushed from the deck into his eabin. .

The Florence, for such was the stranger, was instantly steamed
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against the Playfair, the bowsprits of the two vessels were lished
together by the seumen of tye Florence, and a swrong hody of nen,
led Ly Eu’ene and Ralgh Winr, ccrambled up the hizh sides of the
Playfair, to the astonishment of the ship’s crew.

Butier, who had recornized both lenders, was overcoms by terror,
and unpbie to fly u til he saw Ralph Wng rushins aft with his cut-
‘Iass pralsed. Most cowards, when foreed into a corner, will fighit
desperately, and thus it was with Butler, He knew he had-no.mercy
to -expect from Wing nor from Engene, so he took deliberate aim
with his repeater at Ralph and tred. The old salior reeled, stag-

g red, and then sprang on, alm st within sword’s sweep of the -

enemy, who then fired again, missed his aim, and was insiantly eut
down by Wing. ' C

* Bvery dog has hiz day, and you've seen your last,” eried the
mailor, rajsing his cutlass to finish his work.

“Merey %pare my life!” screamed the prosirate and bleeding
goward.: . ‘

‘¢ NotiL" rep'ied Ra'ph Wing, ad he saw Batler cock his repeater

for & murderous shot ; and with thege words he thiust big cutlass _

through Butler's breast, pinning him (o the deck,

With » horrible groan, anid a roll of bis »gly eves, the villainous
Butler stiffened his ling limba in a shudder of 2 ony, and gasped
g inst, Casting a g.ance of disgust at his dead enemy, R:lph
withdrew his cuttasa and hasten:d into the eabin, where Jabez Hoa-
mer wag;waiting with the flereeness of a Nom, amid smoke and flame,
for the desperate villain, when he fled from the deck, had fired the
cabin, rezolved that his treasare should perish with him. He was
Lusy at work when Eagene bounded into the cabin. 80 rapid ¥ad
been thé movements of the old pirate, that the bedding of every
g ale-room, except in that of the imprisone | Florence, wag 1 flames,
Mra. Jabez and old Poli, terror-stricken and sereamni :g, fled ftom t.e
c.Min, passing Bagens as he entered, and took refuge upon deck.

 Rascal |” shoule | Eugerte, who was followed By several of uig
crew. ' What have you done with Flg.ence !

Hosmer, in reply, ¢isch.rced a shot at the speoker, and then
rished upon him with a catlas ., yeliing o hoarse deflancs, Eugere
met him prm]y, and they had exchanged a few rap.d blows, when a
gcrea'n from one of the state-raoms, in which he had istinguished
the words, “Bugens! Eugene! suve me!” caught his attenti g,
and leaving Hosmer to his fullowors, he rushed (o t e spot.wheuce
the ery hk]lg been heard,” The cabin was afready mur.y with smoke,
yet he eould readily percelve the dvor of the imprisoned girl, «nd
dashin: it open, he was instantly in the embrace of his betroihed,
He did not pause long, though ne staid long enough to exchatge
more than one clinging kiss of love, but bore ler towards th com-
panion-way, meeting Ralph Wing, and was soon upon deck,

Hoamer: was glways a dangerous man in a fray, but when battling
to sell hid forfeited life, ke was terrible. The f.Lowers of Eugena
wer: tough and resolute Englishmen, but Hosmer had made sirife
atd bluodshe:] a pastime in Mis youth and middle age. Reckless of
itis own life, he slasted his heavy hlade right and lelt, up and down,
forcing hifassalants towards th: companion-way, and pr strating
wore than ‘one. It was st this mement that e was encountered by
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33 b:zld a man as himself, old Ralph Wing, coo!, active, an 1 con-
ent. )

# Now, Tosmer,” eried Ralph, a3 he met him®and dealt Lim a
severe slash across the face, i

Hosmer had no breath to was'e in words, and reptied by1eturning
the blow. The men were equally matched, for though Ho-mer was
somewhat exhansted from his desperate fighting, he had received no -
wound except the slash ia the face ; but Ralph Wing was bleeding
profusely from the bullet wound made in l:is shoualder Ly Butler,

“ Put out the fire, men !” ghouted Ralph, as his friends clustered .
near to strike at Hosmer. THe command was immediately obeved,
while the two combatants fought on. Hosmer wag forcing Wing
backward, str king hard and fast, when Colonel Parking, sword n
haud, spmn%fmm the bottomn step of the companion-way, erying :

“Ralph! Raiph! if that is Hosmer, let me face nm ¥

¢ No, Colonel Perxing, I am hig man !

On hearing this name, Hosmer turne his eyes towards the mer
chant, and Ralph Wing thrust forward flurcely, so that bis cutlass
pierced Hosmer's throat, the fury of the lunge darting the broad
blade through hig bull-like neck, a.must to the hilt of the sword.
Hosmer strack feroconsly at random, be.ting the air wildly, but
Raiph %:'appled with bim instuntly and hurled him to the tioor,
where the cld pirate Iay exhausted and dying.

¢ Hosmer,"” said Colonel Perkinz, bending over the gasping man,
#1 have no doubt {hat Fiorence is my child, yct I would he.r from

- your lips your dying assertion.” .

Il you are BEuzene Perkins,” replied the dying man, hoarsely,
for his thro 1t was full of blood, **who wag thrown into the ses from
aboard the Siiver Star, Florence is your deughter,”

A gush of blood checked his further utterance, and turuing bis
face 1o the floor, he gasped once or twice, and died.

The exertions of Bugene's erew soon extingunisied the flames 1n
the state-rooms, 8o that Hosmer's deaperate purpose was frastra ed.

All the treasure of Hostner and Butler wag removed io the steam

acht, where Colonel Perkine, Eu-ene, and Wing consulted ¢ necern- -
ing ihe future of the Playfair. Colonel Perkins acked that the skip

ghould not be bara-d.

+We have no men to spare for a prize erew,” said Eugene, “and
it we had, it is not probabls that the ship could make a Confederata
port. Neither can we bond ber, for there is no compelent person

on her to give boud,”

“My son,” replied Colonel Perking, whoge arm encirc'ed the slen-
der waist of his recovered daughter, *my child bas 10ld m: thab
there have becn tinns when toe wife of the mons er Hosmer has
been kind to her, Therefore, for that kindness, T ask that the PLiy-
fair be allowed to proceed to any port the widow may desire. Two
of her crew understand navigation, and; under theis comman |, the
ship can make a harbor in France or Spain, . I have wealth ceough
without claiming the ship fo replace what Hosmor stole,”

Bugene declined all opposition to the wishes of h s uncle, especial y
a3 the dark eyes of Florenee seconded those wishe § and within an

" hour, the Piayfair, flying the American colors, had parted company

with the Florence, bearing witli her Mrs, Jahez, old Poll, and the
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-mistinons crew, The pale-faced stewardess, ut her earnest desira
remained with Florence, to whom she had become much atthched.

. The vessels parted company not lonz after three o'clock in the
affernoon, and a8 long as they remained within hall, old Poll and
Mra; Jabes screamed thelr eurses upon the Florence and all uhoard,
'ﬂze ghips were aboub ten niles apart, when greet volumes 6f smoke
were seen Lo rise from the Playisir. ] . o .

. [“8he is burnlog!’ ‘eried Engene, az ki sprang to command the
eourse of the Flovence fo be changed., -

Buch waa the fact. . The flamies kindied by Hosmer had not been, -
- 68 was supposed; totally axtinguished, and loug before the Fiorenca
conld ateam within b ping distance, the whole ship, hall, masts,
~df%ggivand epars, was' enveloped in devouring flames. The boa's
of thy Florence' rescnad 4 few of the crew from the waved in whick
they had sohtﬁh_ﬁ refuge from the flames ; but old Polt end Mis,

- Jabez perished miserably in .the ‘cabin, where they were last seen,
endeavoring to hanl & heavy trunk towards the companion-way. By
night not a vestige of the Playfpir remalned, except a few. charred

and fragments, which the waves tossed about as if in mockery.
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. 10ur story has now reached its goal. We will not follow the for-
tunes of the Alabamna until her caceer was ended by an anequal fight
off Cherbourg. Wa all know fhat she snnk, and that net a spar re-
ped a8 a trophy for her iton-clad autagoniat, ‘
" Engene, aftor the destruction of the Playfuir, directed bis course
for Ensland, where he.arrived safe, Soon after his arrival he learned
" that the famons Alavama was Do more, and that her commander
wi gesking another ship.” Delays, vexations, and disappointments
dpnted the gallant Bemmes his yearning, and thus months flew by,
dgring which time Eugene became the busband of the lovely Florence,
to the.great delight of old Ralph Wing, N
{The close of the war in 1865, and the fall of the cause of the
South, ended, perbaya for ever, the viotories of TaE CoXFEPERATE
E:mu oF THE ‘OCEAT. : . ‘
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