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“ Fill the mmboiiﬁfshiﬂ; wheel i -

"Trers is; working at all times, a g“dlwsrn'in‘g instinet. in human naturs,
that revolta from shedding blood. "~‘5The ‘mind, conscious of ‘the first
priceiple of ‘self-preseivation, rocoiliiig froin a violence that'would sub-
Ject it to a similar visitation, is natikally 1;’enaciows of the prinéiples- of
peace, and’ seeks its’own safety in thé.?. of ‘others. ' Tn all nations, even
the mo3t “barbarots, a" distinction is'thade between mauquelling’ and
murder. Savages slay their ‘enemiés; AﬁJug ‘crime of murder i8 rarely
known within their tribe,” It is only when't i’ej‘ﬁe_i-tei- instinets of 'mankind
are roused into action that, forgetting the milder prescriptiohs-of hu-
manity, they close their eyes against remdrse, and sanction mrder by

Tt-fs tiot wonderful then, that, educated in the prineiples nsually car..
rent it civiliged and w"ell-i'egnla;;éd sociéty, Watch should sleken - with
horrorion viewing thd carnagd ‘drourd :hilj:. ~“He Wag'not; a4’ yet, lnu-
red to the crime of bloodshed;’ nor “wds ¢ naturdlly posséssed of the
mére-byatsl fustinets of our natare for though birdve, even'to the dx:
tremity 'of -Garing, there was a tendérness that clung about’ his hedrs,
and allied hir o the milder spifits of crestion, strippibg hi§ cliaracter
© of that éatagéihiiﬂiaiﬁtiyrith‘?g‘hiéhf‘s'pc‘ietjris!tuo apt to invéat' mey live
iig in; open violation of the laws, “Retloved from' Liis present ealing, his
conduet had dignified n ‘mory tleviited ‘Condition, nid, differeiitly placed,
our bold smuggler might probably have tahght society a leston on tha -
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folly of condemuning crimes without charitably considering circam-
stances, ‘ ‘
The appearance of the deck immediately after the conflict—which
we have described, at length, in the work entitled * Delaware Dick; or
The Chase of theWasp,” and which resulted in the sinking of that ves-
sel, and the death of its brave commander and gallant erew,—-was, in-
deed, enough to affect & person of the tonghest nature, even in cases
where long habit had performed its office in reconciling the mind to
such sights. It is true, the number of the slain was small—not exceed-
‘ing fourteen; but the mangled and ghastly appearance of the corpses
was enough to tonek tha sternest f,natureywif‘th;{qomgt?}gtion-——with re-

morse, The fierce :exprassipn of :the cqﬁhtﬁhaﬁmh he recent com-

batants, in sonie of which the nervous h@it&ﬁdﬁn‘mﬂfsing‘ from suppres-
sed agony, ungovernable rage, or the mixture of both, which boils and
bubbles, within. the hellish feelings that mingle.in the human breast in
ho motatof oy o, bad ol 9t o, prayed by i e
gripe of death; did’ took from its' quiet obstrdction & part of its sadden-
ing effect, by awakening a deep emotion of horror, that men, from no
other enuse than a blind obedience to the will of others, should be lashed
into such an utter forgetfalness of the.charities of life—hurrying them-
selves and others to His bar who canseth the earth to teem for all slike,
and desires no more than that man should enjoy the bounty he hath
bestowed in the spirit of peace, and harmony, and good-will,

The Lieutensnt, commander.of the -qugter, tall heyond the usual
height of men, two inches, or it might be more, about six feet, with
_ & frame developed to accord  with his -gigantic. gtature, in his bloody
habilaments, lay pale and motionless upon the deck, The sharp edge
of the negro’s sword, dividiag  the integument, had:eys shrough..the
gzqs,c‘ﬂsgdf; the neck in.anoblique.diréction, da.sugh 8. way as o produce
pﬁaq htg.‘s,mil@,‘;as if, in the. moment. of liiy departure; his unsubdued
- spirit had, g A - wAleh, hed . ol
is hat had fallen ‘off, and the, ebon ringlets that still, elustered. ronnd.

his, marble forehead, drenched with, the,cold. sweat which, nttends the
final effort of nature to retain,the principle of life, strongly. contrasted,
with his pale ‘and rigid featurey, and his.closely-set, teth showed his
last. struggle to heae been hard. . . -, "

" Rowcraft hed fallen across the seamaln;s‘bod}' 'w'l;ds%‘éénli 3l'rl_av;ci:b‘:e'jfui.

crushed in by the coward Bladen, in his degpemteﬁffoxm Tedcup the

smuggler chief from the, destraction which, for.the mom ent, impended

oyer bis head, and the mass'of gore and of ‘braine which. bespread the;

deck, tyrned the bold smuggler sick.at heart..  The space betwist the.

majn and foremest, nearly s-idships of thie schooner, was literally a pool

of blgod, and.he shuddered with. horror, as, raising his comrades one

' &fter anather, to examine, their, wounds; and sscertaii whether life bad
%ﬁmt%d ‘et they. onsigned, their bbd

-r-zft ], #re they. ¢on thy dies, to. the deep ses, they fell
ploshing ,m-.!alwﬁwddx; puddlg op.the- deck, inert, and unconscions of the

a

astention of those with whom, but u few, mintes before, they had som
mured i health and friendship., .o . LT i

LR B

pession at the_corner of the mouth, which'gave it, the resemblance.of

spoken out in scong of the; hand .which, had crashed him, -

BUSAN WYUIE. c .8

-3 {ive:smpgglers, or.such of them as werp unwounded, who ussisted in
turning the bodies over for th¢ irspeotion of their leader, like meu iu
sipilar: cirehmstances,  endeavored! to..rgpress. the-feelings of  horror
-which inwardly shook: and: paralysed their nerves, by a glee. unsitéd to
such;an awful employment,. hiding .the:terror: which the.presence of:
death-inspires, under the semblance of a:mirth.in total variance with
the. occasion ;- uttering - such .coarse jests s assodted with “their less re

* fined natnre as they . handled: their deceaged companions, and langhing

ag. loudly. a8 if their. motionless shipmutes:had been snng: in their-berths
below, and they engaged in-planningy in"the spirit of devilment proper-
Iy: belonging fir the. :sons of -Neptune, what s called, in the.loity lau-
guage of-the forecastle, a- bit.of & skylark at their expense, ST
. "Watch“looked -upon this revolting:seene with the feelings-of - a man
not only endowed with the brate principls of courage, but possessing a
mind capable of giving direction and eontrol to the wilder energies of
physical force in the moment of action,  |His grave and soméwhat sol-
e demeanor bepter assimilated with ther or unfultask at which he was

' aspisting, than the wild:lsughter and:ribald jests:of the companions.in

hig desperate-conses; . His mind depicted a-thotsand reminiscenses of -
his lost compauions with.a fidelity. that-brought back. the:yesterday of.

‘life, and. disposed. the milder- feelings- of his-nature to lament, their un.

timely-fate,:. .. @ o - S N Com
. Eveir; Roweraft, against: whom he had so recently been :tilting  in

" mortal. combat, cold, stark, and: inért; scornfully stera even in:the..ob-

struction iof . death,ithe enemy he lizd destroyed, inspired his seul with
compassion when be glanced at his manly and well-proportioned. figare.
The feelings of victory were swallowed up in & momentary regret that

‘the: necessities of the whole crew.should have so imperatively called. for

the destraction:of his brave and magnaniteous oppenent. . All thought
of their desperate:struggle had departed from him ; the stilland solemn
conscjogsness: which betokens the presence.of depth-—of that:tyrant 10,
whom iail natare ‘must. bow: down—+~had obliterated every brace of ve-
cent-eamity. . The smuggler looked upon; his falien foeman with & deep
consritign,. regretting that such an agtion should have beea forced on
lils bands. by the daring impetuosity. with iwhich the deceased officer had
persisted in the chase. ;. . N T T

. Qthier feelings: were there.also which mingled with-the deep thoughts
of  that time.; nor did he lack the thought-of the.dangers by which he
was' atill surronnded, notwithstanding. the success attending his teme-
rarious daring ; could he have done so) he -would have recailed the
events of the last few hours, for reflection, which bad beeu, lost in the
excitement of the combat; now plainly ipoiated .ont the dark ‘clond
which -his late suceessful struggle bad:thiiown over fatarity... Yes, ap-
prehension - was: awakesed .within him, and.when fear.oncg begins to
¢ast: her: shadows -on .the.mind, the sin, of hope declining in -the
horizon of the soul; jnvests: them witlj the proportions of a.giaut, .

- This.apprehension called forth. thp imwediate exertions of phe smug.

gler chief . for-the safety of ‘his eraft:4nd jcrew. ‘He was tog near.. the
ghore: to. be altogether at his ease, snd thie couatry. people. ,wi}o, called
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together by tho fring, stadded " the strand, inspired a feeling of ‘miis-

giving; lest the coast should be alarmed, and hid schooner pursued end -

taken ; in which case his own death and that of his companions would
be the inevitable consequencei - The wind still- blew on shore, but it
Liad lulled, aad now came in those sallen, fitfal: gusts which nsaally be-
tokéu the presence of a counter-pressure . in-the air, and & ‘consequent
variation. :Still, while he. felt the -danger-of :waiting for the :change
which bé expected; naynlmost knew was dpproaching, could not, from
the'crippled state of -his rigging, attempt to:beat ont an offing. Such
o ‘menceuvre was ntterly impossible ; though could he wear his vessel
off, the -action. taking place hetwixt. Colchester and  Harwich, there
would be every probability of escaping:to Hoiland,  where he would
kave au opportunity td adopt ulterior measares to: secuﬁf’his' ‘owu safe-
ty and thas-of his dering associates,- -~ "0 2 S

~QOur bold smuggler wad oot & man- to. dream of~’.inﬂividualu safety -

when his: friends were exposed to danger.. A wild species ‘of generosity
had grafted itself on the reckless-habits of our hero, which, leading
kim to abandon sélfish considerations when:the safety of his companions
was at stake, was probably. more nearly allied to true nobilisy of prine
ciple than the-demi-virtuous properties. that, ~revolting from the inhe-
manity of wulgar strife; uphold a cowardly morality to distinguish- the
gentlemen of modern growth. The eafety of his companions was ag

* doar to him as his ow, and alike feeling pervaded the hearts of those
whom e commuuded ; wherefore the sctive and penctrating mind' of

the contrabandist: was already busied in framing projects for. she futare,
could be escape the dangers impending oter the eventful present, - -
- His first, effort were directed to repdir his erippled shrouds and mast,
which :hg did by rigging out s couple-of additional stays, and splicing
the -splinter of his mainmast to epableit, et least for the present, ‘to
gway up agaiust the wind ; sodievery hand or board wassoon at work,
and as busy &8 so many bees, in repairing the. damage they had sus-
tained. Bladen now becameé one-of the most efficient hands on board,
and in their present emergency his;service*s‘w\ém‘invaluwﬁmd-
‘a8 they ‘were with a celerity, unequalled,. and a knowledg® of -his busi-
ness’ rarely exceeded—~a proof that bravery in fight does notat all
times enter. iuto the composition of a thorongh seamen.. He 'was
everywhere with inconceivable rapidity, and seemed deterniined to dis-
atm his compatious:of thé coarse raitlery. which his recent -cowardiee,
it shodld seetn,” had drawn down upon him, by~ ekertions directed to
" the safety of the schooner and:her créw. . - ol
.. 'Whien this'miserable apology for repsit had- been completed, Waich,
though well nigh afraid of trusting to the support they had been able
to-give the crippled mast, took the helm; and éndeavoared to beat ont
to ses, noud deeming himself safe till he should be completely out of
sight-of theland. ‘Liuckily for him the looked-for-change'in the wind
took place before he was picked. up by any straggler; and the schooner
went -on bonnding over the billows, and long before sun-down hadrlost
gight/of the shores of Essex; leaving the gaping countrymen staring in
mttunl wonderment it whatthe struggle they had witnessed on board
the schooner could mean, or how it ended.

© BUSAN WYLIE.: L

-As the land and all the ebjects owit fided onitheir view, 4ill the low
coest of Fssex bavely loomed above the water's edge, like:n streak ‘of
fogbank, the spirits of the smugglers proportionately. increpsed. ‘They -
now set shout shotting cauvag, and lashing it to the kneeg -and: bodies
of the slain, 'committing them' to the:deep; withont faneral rite or
?rayer ;- yet, withal, bestowing on them ns mueh respect ss they wonld:
havo experienced ot the hands of w packet skipper, with far greater-
pretension fo legitamacy of character. ;- 1. . . i o

The :coagulated blood through which they tramped while. perform-:
ing ‘thig act of necessity, brought a.sickening sensation to thase whe
had been engaged in the combat, end they-could hardly help shudder- -
ing 08, ope by one, they slid the bodies:into the ocean. . For; notwith.
standing what they had done had been fdoue fairly, and iti-open fight,
and in self-defence, so strongly impressed ave: sociel regulations;: that::
even when thus engaged, they could notihelp mentally recarring to the -
principles implanted in boyheod, and holding themselves: aceountakile: -
for murder. . -, . ' R A

Having committed the bodies to the deep, . their next gare was:to -
remove every trace of the recent, but, while it lasted, terrifc conflict,..
and the first gush of clotted, and ropy, and ; coagulated | bloed. and
water was sickening to look upon, and indeed, rande: the stontest hesrt
on board the contrabandiss to beave. Although they still endeavoured:
to rouse themselves from the heavy feelings their work :inspited, by
calling to their aid the usual resourcs; among desperate.and doring -
charscters, ribald remarks, lewd and upseemly jesting, with all . those .
practical manipulations which senve seamen of :sll denominationa in .
lieu of therefluement of wit. .~ .+ . L oo

The reck of blood, though shed ever so recently, leaves s fault upon .
the air, perhaps more disagresable than any other efluvia; . The clear
and refreshing gus, therefote, which spontancously detaches itsslf from
water, breathed an invigorating influence on. ihe surrousding. atmos:;;
pliere truly grateful to the senses, and contribujed more than anything -

-

e .
[ES

- 0 revive the sinking spirits of the erew.  -Watch himself, whose pre-

vious excitement had been succeeded by s degree of morbid iistless-
uess, ‘s¢emed glad .to breathe the freshair after; the horrible . carnage
at which he had been assisting ;. nor wele his feelings reconciled to the -

‘past, until every trace of blood had been removed. . He leaned over

the taffrail, and apparently engaged: himself in watching the.foam
which was thrown on the suiface by his gallant eraft, but, in reality,
breathing trembling and repentant aspiratious for the enorinity. he bad -
committed, and réudering thanks to.lieaven for the vigtory he had -
achieved, T L Lo ]
In the mean time, Binnacle ayd Bladen attended to;the wants of .
the wounded smugglers, getting up strappings of adhesive plaister; of
which they had nlways plenty ou board, snd in lack of which the fough
practice of the former would haye led him 16 apply boiling pitch. as a
succedanenm, rather than suffer s shipmaté to bleed to death ‘when
scalding would prevent it, and forming bandages with strips of shirting "

a8 if they hiad been used to hospital practice all their lives. . ..
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-Xn“this: doty *he rough:spun Binnacle dgn.ve Qirections to his more
timid!companion, who obeyed:orders with a meak spirit) that disarmed
him for the spresent, ot least, of - the ridicule which, to Binnacle's wind,

seeed’ merely &, just punishmcnt! for -the cowardiee he had- evmced'
during ‘the ‘battle, and’ which, though it had utterly disquakified him-
from-taking an active part in a fr.ay, admirably. ‘fitted hiti to- play tiiat

of:a-tendor and humane nurse when tho conflict had: subsided

The fresh ctts were soon hound up, and put inth - progress of cure,
beiag:left, a8 is usnally-the cuse damougst smngalers, gypsies, and other
equwlly respectable - characters, - who are compelled to-diaw their les-

sons! from: tho book-of uature; to healhy. the first tutbntion ;' whilesuch -
ns. hod:been- sho: ‘wore rbdun(l up and’ put into their bertbs until the-

schagicr: should ‘make bonie port in ‘Holland; where they might sbtsin

tlie ¢arg-snd uttendance of more regular practitioners than the present

circamstances afforded; © All theé wounded had been locked to; when

théitJeader called to anade, and-desiring hin to ent off Lig coat and

shirt, aud examine the upper part of his shoulder, a wound way’ devel-
oped ‘Which cansed the' Weak and nervous Bladen to shudder as bie: ap
proached:to examine it, ‘ i

-1¢"wag:a deep et from the sword of Roweraft and gave mute evi-
dence of tho strength of arm‘and firm intention of nmind of the deceased

officer. ‘Had- his' weapon fallen - in the direction in which it was" first

pimed; thoicontrabandist'had'as certainly metithe faté of ‘a brave fel-

low g5 many others who have escaped the évils of life in a similar man-~

ner;-ut,: tarned «off by the guard of ‘the smuggler, it glanced from

mld-head outside the trocha.ﬂter ‘of ‘the 1éft arm, and cut ‘sliveringly”
into the ﬂesh inflicting & wound about seven inches'in length, whose

gaping lips; c!otted up. withe coa.gulated blood terrlﬁed the weak mud
timorous ‘Bladen to look upon,:

The'rough-héwn Binnagele, ‘who, however ‘Was attogether a bu‘d of
different feather asid bolder o brood, surveying'it ‘as he took dlmensmna
for tho strapping which Wwas o tiold: it together observed—- L

“Its an ugly’ cat; Master Wateh.” =~ - ‘

¢ And very pamful ” potarned the: smugiler chlef ‘

*f You ‘shoald have hiad it looked to afore,” continued the rough-
hewn son of “‘Neptune; “ I don’t hiali Tike to clear away this clot efter
it's been 80 long a dryih’ seein’ dg- it's tlié'best plaister I know of for

sword-wonnds; and yet' I don't think as the edgéy‘are safe to be left

gapmg a8 they do at préseiis,: Howsomever, Bladen, brmg me some
warm water, We ‘must refhove this Here thick staff, an’ then cloae it

upin the best ‘way we ‘cai. Bedr a-hand witl ‘the water—do you -

hear? - You are well plucked Captam, to have stuck to it, with such’
a wound gs this to téach you' wha you. have to'larnin sword-play »

“The gallows was a-head, Master Bitnacls,” #4id- Watch, ‘with a -

melanchqu snitle; ** atid that, T talkig it, is“sufficient to make & min
fcrgiet tpn;u and every bthel“ thxng, 8470 the oppohent e eontends
agains
8till*you- shcnld have. hah thls]ooked 1o, nfore, said anaa.le ‘
“1 had othei' duties to perform,” retarned Wateli; ™ and am not the

SUSAN WYLIR. ‘18

mean - skulker: to.gttend: % my owticatie when' others wan% assxstaucé.
Do you thiuk nie;such a:one; eh, Bitinac le?” i B :
A May I porishif Tdol? -0t~ 0

“Yet,” continued: Watch L chn't help' f‘ebhng‘ som‘j fui this' *day*s |

work” o ‘
“ Sorry, Captmnr” LR Ao o .
# Ay, !forworse may coiie’ on’ﬂthan we imagige T
“We have -porquered, Oaptaih!” eﬁxclalmed anacle, in'a'tone of
exaltatxow “nor’ does-a’ single éﬂemy five 'fo betray s, or'tell who
sunk the Grovernmehters; Thoreis lifé in that mussel, [take it ="
s g0, Binhaclel”- obset'ved‘Watd'h—-%-"’tls 5O, ihdeefil But atill
there is & secrel, sud mysterions dread that hangs about rﬂj hedtt and
shakes my cournge: ‘Such a feeling I had whén my poor’ mother die(i.é
1 look upon it as o warning, nor Gdu I'shake it off) with all my efforth;
Awhile ago, I looked on -the liéutenant’s’body, stlffened" in has om?
blood, and-almost envied: lnm a fate’ which left beh
slern enaugh to fill big confuerer with 'dredd.”
- * Pha; Lapéam!” returned Binhacle, ¢ all’ ‘this here eames from the
megrims; an’ thewm there sort of things only griss from’ the sIas uf

e T

 blood, nd thag like, - Why; Lord ‘bleis your' soul, when I'vo thade &

stop-gap: of lint and. stiappin’, aid pas you to'bed' with solfic nice skifly
and a go of ram, yow'll be quii;e :mothqr thmg, I’ll warrant.” oo ‘
#¢1 think not.” : o

vt Tl Dkunow it observeﬁ anacie, tmumphmg ini his Gwn expen-

enee, Heyou ain’y the tirst’f atténded as have been taken w;th ‘the ¢ wm¢

icals jn“this way-—it's & common occuri‘encé Evexybody begms te

talk” about ‘repentance, an’ sich’ like'| nansénsmal mutﬁexs, wheu the
blood’s a-flowitg, and they think thej’ie going to cronk i

“My thoughts dre not ‘so’light ag you flmagme, ﬁmnacle n. smd
Wa.tch' this is our socond’ deed of 9i)lood nnd it seems a8 1{ Fate
after: havmu' 180 ‘long” heId iavomble, w’ere pu;smng ud, 10 &esh‘ucqon
"Tis the secbn& ftéedof blood we have’committed siace we kool ap the
roviug’ trade we fo]iotg Thie first 1éd me intd ‘an imprudence, t0-uyoid
suspicion that mmhn otherwv;c, hzwe ﬁttamted dur crufp, aml rparkqd
us objects of notice to the revenie’ cruisers. The' present is & depe}‘e}te
and daring deed, which not only calls for vengennce, but calla ppon )
power fearful to conteud nrﬁamsb by, mén hke unto ug*t,

& Never fear & liovse of that cofor\ Oaptain,” obsewed Bmua.gle,
a we must’ cook up our eraft ‘to showg another face upon the. matter
Do 'as them land-sharks at the ‘thc}aers’ in Weqtmmstcr ‘do—turn.
black into white—change the color of our Jull and. eanvass, apd e-
christer the httie Witch, Bebsey The: Betsey "Il do,as well us q,ny oths
ef nani¢ on'‘'a’ map; for them fnliera as could say anythm Weve

thrown ’em oveahaard and, they. lie too deq{) and -doph] e~shqtted to

boaot, to. pench agin us, ' But yonclqr omes Bladen, hopp;ng along like,
a frog on'n holiday. Come, bear-a- hand , dye hear? f.he Gaptmp wa,mw
to scald the blue devils!”

Ang. Bladen havmg cpme up,, Emuacleh qungmg out Ishq congniated
blood thh warm water, sef; the wound bleedmg‘ afresh, 53 o matter of

o e R e s T
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course;, when, directing Bladen to bring the lips of the wound into ap-

position, he strapped it np as he might, and converting: Watch’s neck-
erchief into a sling to rest the crippled limb, sassisied him dowa the

companion ladder, and led him to the cabin' to take immediate and ne-

cessary repose, oo
Watch now recalled the condition of McWhat, ‘'whomhe had for-
gottén amid the bustle that prevailed aboard the schoouer after the
termination of the recent conflict, desiring Binnaclo to-see that he was
released, and supplied with sach attendance as might be deemed neces-

sary to.make hispresent state of durance less dizsagreeable. * Bladen.

~then spread a hammock on the .cabin floor, on which the smuggler
stretched himself, to endeavor to lpse the sensation of pain, conseguent

on the re-opening of his wound, in vepose. His two attendants then

left, fo join the ungalled .héa_r,t& on deek,

a The gcene'in the waist was of & description that might be expeeted

[ .

amongst men whose lives were passed in violating social laws, and who
sought, in the moment of victory, to lose all recollection of the past,
and auntivipations of the futere, in gross and. brutal intoxieation.
Every tub and bucket had been pressed into their serviee for seats,
while suéh as had not been fortunate enough to help themselves to &
njoré elevated position, stretched on the deck at their full length, lay
listléssly enjoying the wild gcene abouni them, without thought .or cars
beyond the present moment, without & single rocollection of the com-
penious who had so recently preceded them to their last long home;

ahd thé, excitement engendered during the late conflict was roaged into

a sort 'of wild and savage delirinm, as each repeated, or exaggerated
bi idual "heroism, taking more than his due share.of credit in
bringing ahont the success which crowned the day.

Their unsheathed swords, all bldody as they were—for few blades
were unstained in that day's work—lay strewed about the deck, ready
as hdund, when drink shionld excite the spirit of quarrel, to be used
ugainit each other, plainly denoted that their blood was still up. The
fiéree: storm of human passions roused within their breasts, had not
yet subsided to a calm, but still boiled .within their veins—as the sea
continiies to rise' and fall long after the violence of the wind has
ceased to vex it; - o ‘ .

Thé negro was, notwithstanding ‘the severity of his wound, the first
amongst the revellers; leading the laugh in sheer defiance of all chi-
rurgical rule, and subduing the fever in his blood by adding to its fire.
Accordingly, ‘when Binnacle, who was génsible of the ‘danger of such
itidilgence, shook his head in token of his disapproval of Dick’s pre-
gent . enjoyment, the latter met and answered his gravity with a
loud ‘laugh, exclaiming, as ‘he pointed to a seat just rendered va-
eant==~ - . o g : Lo

- I Nebber min’, Massa Binvacle! ram ix good to dry op de blod. So

git on de big tob an’ gib os a. ’pecch. Qv dere, ¢i) Massa Bladen? oo

kuow bot peer is, a reck’n.”

Bladen, shrinking from this remark, which was most like to be -
caught up and sent round amongst the erew, took his station timidly,

{
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and at some distance from the negro, swallowing his shtre of -the grog

in quiet; amid o clattering of tongues, wherein all - were ' contributirs

_ to the stock of knowledge, lost in a Linbbub which: left not s lstener.:

# A songl—asong!” shouted the uegro, as Binnucie o6k his seat

on the tub, and restored a little order.  * Poor Bill A'sht':oﬁli'lf?f_iiigt‘ilia

dis lns’ bont; him neber sitg again, o morel¥ o oo i il

“Poor. Bill Ashton!” hicenped another; with an approach to: the
maudlin tenderness usually. characterising exeessive dra ‘l‘;ennesss;;-‘.“' he
was an excellent leader|—let’s drink to-bis memory[?... - = i

“ And sing his song,” observed another; * for poor Bill wds ‘;tbn
only poeter we ever Lad amongst us.”! Cooenl

“ Brabo, brabo!: he not dead:yit[” eried the negro, ina voice that
betokened the latter stage of drunkehnets; “ lat’s hab him songf.t’:etfgre

_all tings, av’.I jine chorus” ... /. . 1 o

8

And with thig preface, several voices struck up witha harmony by
00 means conbtemptible—— T

The thunders rolled, and the(lightoings few

.. Athwart:the heavens on wipgs of blug; .

.. Aud the whirlwind's. voice woke, the gcean’s roar,
And the yesty waves laghed the rock-bound shore
And the dark expanse, %‘vhé:az_‘t}ig blue had smil'd,
Did shake with the tinnult firce/and wild; *
And the Waters as motntaing deented to'be,” _
When the Spirit of Freedon: was born at sea, . . =7+

. T : [ -
Above the tempest he reared his head;: G
Aund the storm-fiend shrunk,iand before bim fled, ., . .
"And the winds at his bidding were lulld and hush'd,

And the turbulent waves.of the ocean crush'd; =
“And the son look'd out from hig clonded tent,
To cheer his offepring iwherever he went; ’
For throv'd on ‘Exe globs-gathered water ighe;
And the Spirit of Freedom doth govern the zea.
P - RN Lo T Ao
Like him we spurn at'the slavish. chain,

And ride on the crest of thé swelling main;

No power we own but the WiLL that all

Appoints to maintain, or dooms to fall;

And 'mid tempest or war, or the scatheful glare

That fiercely conterids-in the storm-vext air,

Unblenching! unchecl’d! we'll proudly be,

Or die with the Spirit of Freedom at séal '

4 Poor Biily! him nebber sing uc more,”:3aid Delaware Dick, as.the
singers had concluded their song, 1+ - T ot e
. Mhis remark, simple as it wag, ronsed :some half-dozen.drunkards,
who, with droppéd jaws and half-cldsed eyes,-sat nodding to:the tune,
uutil their sympathies for.their.deceased companion's loss :Were raised
1o such & pitch, that, thinking. of tlieir prisoner by: 4 conontrent:love
of . nischief, and: keing lifted far.above the sphere:of. humanity by the
potations they-had taken, they, like the. lieroes and demi-gods:of. by-
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gone days, determined onrsa¢rificing the unfortunate: Scotsmaa Lo -anp-
pease'the. ghost of their. ;deslparted%flﬁiend. waere.'.i‘iﬂfoﬁ&: Egcstﬁi
Eersgmwf.nl.lumngy;upfthe. negra, by remarking~*Never! He was
nocked. down by.a pistol. bullet afore he. could get 4 siugle slap at’em;
else Billhad certainly had one for one, and thav’s only fair play” ’
On hearing this, the lender of: the infuriate deunkards, who had mea-

tally come-to the elassical sonclusion of sacrifiing theirprisoner upon .

: thf‘-tmnh. of their murdered companion, started.up, exclaiming— -
What should’ prevent our.givisg Bill Ashton a little ono in; by
wa‘):?;-?dsvveet?n;u;?d -‘i"i‘here’a'the‘Scotsmah; in the boak” . 3t
old, my friends!” cried Binnacle, interposing, desirons, for t
sake :of Watch, to divert them from their- présenb i%;temio:;. ! ‘{ I:'[ollcllB ’
lny'x‘fmends!f remember the strife i3 over;;and do net slay in cold blood”
**Who gave you auy right over us, I should like to know?” de-
ma‘?ded-the foremost of; the party, - - I I
My own arm, if you are insoleat,” returned Binnacle, with s fierce
look, which only exasperated the drankard the more, and who; there-
fore, snatching up a catlass, proceéded— . .- o0 '
“If you talk in thet way, Master Binny, we'll'soon make you food
for fishes yourself. Do you think we don’t know Low t6 sarve out an

enemy without oming to you for a lesson?”

“ Oo sharn hirt Masts Binnacle!” cried the pegro, startine uj
facing some half-dozen of the drunkards, .who,nwishgdra;w:i s:\:gﬁds,p waeli-ﬂ
prepating to make ouslaught.on Binnacle, who stood with his haud on
the lull;.of' his cutlass, ready to spring on them should they nttempt to
put their threat in execution. % Au’ 0o, Massa Binnacle, bot de deb-
:ie hal; 00 to do bid"de *20t'man? dough a-duzzen ob dem trown into
sen, Lo e T
“ Ah, what, inde¢d, Massa Dick!” shouted: several othér, who lad
2runk Just enough to relish. the brutal proposition:of their cowpanions.
Let’s have himr out at onge, and send him to Davy?
# I have the Captain’s orders vo.save him,” said Bianacle, drawing
his sword, and retreating to the boat, while he held them at bay
“and will do my duty in spite-of youl” ‘ ’

. . CHAPTER 1I, .
« Helpi :holduhis‘ brdwwﬁe'll swooﬁ !;.‘ :

.- Lmaving our hero and: his brother smugglers exposed -to'the uncer-
tainties and perils of the narrow seas, on.which, as every reader cogni-
sant.of the. nature of law in ; gensral; whether-national or international
well know; to :adopt the .phruseology of our admiralty;courts, that he
‘and they bad bécome a pirate and pirates by:fiving into a gov:a'rnment
‘autter; without: bearing a letter of marqus frons .a vbelligerenbﬂpower‘
properly. qualified under the game laws—war seeming to be only a kind
of game,the purscit of which: reqiiires the sunction’ of something be

,
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yond mere ‘:naidfal'right;wé will retirn it the Threé Jolly Adehsri

amiths, in the ale-room of which we left the ancient maiden.mistress of
the hostlery, the Irish maiden, raaid therein, as' beford thentioned, and
old . Moll Purley ; who, judging' fictn: the pleasure qualification-af gip-
sigs it general, might, probiably, be dskigtied unto that ¢lbd of bquivocal

_chatacters described amongst the knowing inworldly wiattéi's, as propér-

NP RNER SN S G

ly, being neither maid, wite, Wor widow. ™ ™ * L A

" Elated by the success’ which had attended'the first operation of ‘Lier
siheme, old” Moll, who was an excellent actressin her wiy, agsuiiied an
air of the dedpest astohishment; looking on i “silenice, While Mistress
Margatet Pardo, and ‘Bridget Mullaghuidy gave’ fres vént iihto their grief 3
the maiden Tady laboring to supptess’her ‘'sobs,” which, ‘indeed, altitost
stifled her, shedding bitter, tears, While ! the’ ‘weperi%”étié‘- “ettiotion ' of ‘the
Irish woman; thiough moYe noisy; Was' comiparatively diyieyed. %

' But, however disquatified by ‘wature’ for the produetioh’ of ‘tears, Mis:

tress Bridget could yell 'like an American ‘Todian, and had, bisides, no:
quired from long practice, & ready knack of pumping up ati appearatice
of fealing well adapted to any njouriifiil océasion thag happenad to call
it forth ; which, operation she pétforined by dropping the. jaw in the
first inctande, then' reclosing her'lips, and ‘giphing at sothing, com-
pressing. the msophagus and Uisténding the tytnpanuon, 5o a8 to force the
combinate sensés of héaring, touch and’taste, to pay i viéit to the eyés,
embodied in the form of a drop_'of“syq:ﬁéthy,ﬂwpmh; ‘with' sentjmental
people, is miich thie same as adrop of comfort. 1 oot L
*'While Mistress Margaret, thetéfore, was wéepidg -dnd sobbing, teady
to break her heart, Mistress. Bridget "dat,” mgkm{ a8 njitly faces 'as &
ohimpaniea iinder the effect of ‘a smisrt dobe of saoohrutn sauir, -ockic
honing, and worr-a-dowing'a thousand of heér owii’country intetjéctivtis,
snd snapping ber éye-ida to catoh aud exhibit the salitary tear drop'on
t%:}fsh', it ull the' tridmphant agony of ‘grief — a'trick milch’ji’ use
atrong Widows whose husbands have left them little causs to bewail their
departure, L R I

lIE\&o!l Purley, who was not ond of those sentiméntal éharactérs that
put on a stock of expression of ,{gﬂfﬁ,urﬁs,_and«@;ttgr ket phrases of condo-
lence nato the afflicted on’ every odo sion, &g ‘at ’ the shiottest' possible
notice, was not slow to'inquire of Miitress’ Bridget the ocpasion of  1fib
hubbub ; which she did by, the ;Ifqllowﬂng questiony ¢

“What, do you make such,a yow abont ¥ =

To this question, couched in language the inelegance of which may,

perhaps, be éxcused on account of its/comprehénsiveness; Bridget recov-

-ered herself sufficiently to make, answer, tholigly in that pecididrly whin-

ing tona which. seems comraon to ali, save ¢ lly hoar
they have peeasion to express a sense;of -'-gnaf orpain, © LT
. 65 it a row.you talk av, Mistress Parley !’ Troth, thin, and is yer-
silf *ull be makin’ av’ a row, whin you T'ar” that the divil has been bof-
rowin’ yor body to bo walkin’ sbrad fn D fP oS
- 4 My body! exclaimed | old. Moll, with"aa_ gppea}-@h@‘ of "gheat sur-
tise. : Foa g b T e

-“The divil a thing else,” returned the Irish woman; * an’ settin' aside

' salve the'reilly hoaristruck, when
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the:brimstin’ and..fire, widou which ho nivir pays o' visit, i ika
you us one p'a is Jike 'ﬁu?the’i;-?’-? TP v T e fke
#What do you meant” .. . . '

. An'ig it you that wants to know my m'yuin’ 1 asked Bridget ;-
#:troth and, Lll engage, you know it well enongh, at the prisint, widout
nxing any furder.. Sure, the whole neighb'rhood is-full, av yer thricks,
an' yer bewitohments, an’ yer divilments, and may. bé?','é\ftér all, yqti_rsé]f
£ig it a0’ so.sint it o frighten the hifoout avus? ™~ = 7

" Riz what 1 sent what f—what i3 the meaning of all this{” demand-

“ii

-ed Moll Purley, putting :ou. an_appearance of passion that cowed even
the Irish womap ; who, " jndulging in. ’a'}:lielief common to her dountry
people, in deviliry and witchoraft of all kinds, invested Moll with powers

 mmore.than patural, and almost trgmbled in her presence;” while ber mis-
trese, thou E.}eﬁiﬁul’?rﬁkitm?ﬁ, was equally impressed with thie “super-
patpral sofioiting” of the old gipsey, as, indeed, were most peopls in the .

neighberhood ; :wherefore sha took up the conversation by drying
tenes and. obs !;r? ingf-if 0.8, tegk p th ‘mn?er,sguo‘n by d:yllflg her

""“%ﬁdget..ﬂaw ou sppeared to her last night.”” | |
- “Lold you before it wasimpossible” -~  * | ‘
o1 saw you niyself ! exclaimed Mistress Margaret, but immediately
ig-wppmg,hex,tang.: she. continped—* or some body very like you. Yes,
like yon, even unto. the patched mantle and the rod.you carry.”
. You must bave been dacelved— T 7T

*Is it desaved " eriéﬂ‘Misﬁeég:Bridg_éﬁ,: Seridjiﬁg a look as far heaven-

ward, ag the  ceiling would permit, aad then assuming that “peculiatly
sojema._expression. with which people usually impart: mattéts that the
,gplggixtgq?ed;.\th‘t!‘:ygk little because they know nothing, are apt to de-
npunce as.superstitious ; “is it desaved, Mistress, Purley? Then it's 1
that can tell yo,that, though he b the father av lies, ho hasn't desaved

usugtb’is,;timg. gt"’pﬂ,‘ag all. I}Pidq’,t'l‘:ﬁe’s‘ you last night 'ﬁit’j"ij‘; hotie

Iy

o S Thin T saw somebody, as shall be nameless,”

4 Whom do you memn? =

+ % Init likely I'd: be makin’ mintion av a bad name, when the thing 1
spake av. might be at yer elbow this very minit. Sure, I koow ineself
better than that——=" "~~~ T ‘

“ Better or worse,” exclaimed old Moll, sturdily, “ you saw me pot I”

. Then I saw—I knoto what " said Bridget, ‘with aimilé of 'sél?‘-sa'tifn-
fhction, which plainly showed she determined to keep that porticn’ of
her knowledge entirely to herself, 77 T
. 40b 1 Mistress Purley 17 said 'the élder maiderl, you appeared to us
last night just as_you are at present, in those very habiliments—with
that very rod in your hand—iitanding as you do now,” continded she, as
old, Moll raised her arm iv-n,rit};f gﬂ%c@gtl fiuquﬁéneé,. apparently to chgck
her speech, but in reality to ‘represent the figure mors vividly—* polit-
ing as youwdo now : and it spoke words which filled us ¢}l with sudden
grief, for they imported that ‘our poot Susan’ should—should—should
O S B PR B e e : . .
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“ Should what#” demanded the old gipsey. ‘

“Diel” returned Mistress Margaret, renewing her griel.

#This is delusion.” o ‘

“"js true ns you stand there.” T -

“ A strange delusion s it,” agnin observed Moll Purley, as if in the
act-of musing over ‘what she had just heard, Both fomales, however,

- burst out simultanconsly-—

“#Jtisnot ‘a delusion atall, Mistress Purley; and if we ha'nt seen
- % Nongense I s
% Oh, Mistress Purley I o , i -
"4 Yet, as I said befoe, it is strange you should have been both deceiv-
ed-into a belief you havy seen mé at.a time when I was fast asleep on
my hard bed in Copeswood Deall. - . Co -

“ Don’t think it & delasion, Mistress Purley ; for we got up aud hunted

" yoit we-have seen an evil spirit” . - - y : P

~all round the premises; but, alax] all cur endeavors” concluded: the
- hostess, ¥ were to little purpose, for we found—-

. ” ' 1 ! I L
- % Nothing of ccurse,” observed the old gipsey, concluding” her sen--
tence for her; S N i o
“NothingI” - L ‘ : 3
% Nor iany mark of footsteps i* questioned - the old womsn ; * for the
‘dew which falls in the October nights might rétain the mark :of any
mortal being ‘who pressed upor it methinks.” T Y
« T never once thought of that exclaimed Mistress Margaret } .how
could I be so foolish-#" - P R T I
- #iFaith, thin," observed Mistress Bridget; with a peculiarly cunning
look, as if determined to lay claim to a sagacity not properly pertaining

‘to her, “if you forgat it, I did:nat, for I looked particllan.” . .

“Did-you, Bridget P - : C
% Troth; an’ I.did, marm } an’ Gad be betune ug an" harm, not the

* smallest thrace av a futstip did I see atwix’ this an’ the smithy, though

I examin'd all the way.”’ -
% Jt must have been a spirit then, . ‘
“ Ag thrue as death, marm,” eaid Bridget.
Old Moll smiled. .- .~ . o S
“1t's no langhin’ matter,” observed the Irish woman, “an’ manes -
death to some av us; but what's the use av talking to the likes av you,
who hav'n't no-more faith than a cannibal[”. ;
T have some faith here,” followed the gipsey. .
#Then fhot made you smile {” demanded Bridget. “Do yon think
it pleasant to be laughed at for believin’ in:a matter as we know to be
thrue, an’ by an infallible moriyal like oursilves ¢ . =
“Be not offended, Mistress' Bridget,” said the old gipsey ; but «f I
smiled, it was not to ridicule a belief: that, Il ean’t help bearing wiinasgs,
- may exist-~ay; and ‘be true; for what you have related tallies with a
- dream I had last night, and which has brought me to the Anchorsmiths
this morning, or you had never seen’old Moll.” T
4 A:dream |” exclaimied: Mistrass: Margaret. - o 0 1o
® Arrah I none sy yer sliveen trioks,” cried Bridget ; * but. tell us

’
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nayther more nor less than Gad’s truth. Have you ldd.a thrame in rale ' o
arnest, an’ nothin’ e 8. . -] 0 T o v uenchable sparkle with truth buyond the  humian tongue, and read the
“Why should T decsive you il” o ate of mortald” every hour,’ Fate, awfal ‘aid heavy | —fate gleesome
_“T am suare it would be most cruel- jn: anybody,” replied Mistress and blithe l--never-ending, ever varying fate—wringing her flight from,
Margafet, ..o " o T . the dying man to rest upon the infant straggler first Brawitng!int
% When did I deceive 1" nsked the old gipsey, turning a fierce regard life." R L
on the Ivish maiden. “Was it when I read the -heart-break, and the “Sure I know you are gifted beyont other ortyals,” sald Mistres:
whole years before they happened, and over whose grave the wild flow- . old Moll was intended to inspire. o S
ors have blown in the' minster ground this many a long day ?.. Where- “Listen, then,” continuéd the old Zypsy. “I dreamt, a8 I'ldy upéni
fors should old Moll Putley speak a ie®”  ~ . -~ .~ ..+ the cold and dewy ground, that Susun Wyli¢ wag'at my side, and-begs
" 4 Aredk; now! did I'say you spoke one ” questioned the:Irish wosisn, ged of me toforecast all her life, from her nativity to hei” dyingr Holirs
aeif to conciliate the. apparent wrath of -the -old gipsey, It prodrced, ) and I had prepared thé yarn for reeling, and wag knotting - thé bresks.
however, but little effect, for the latter. continuedw— . ~ .+ .00 upot the reel, when a man ‘in black garments; having' buckigs. ab his.
“Was it when I, by castilg the magic lead, told ¢ld. Dame Costard kiiees, and in ks shoes, aud powder'in his hair~it'might be about the
to beware of the stranger, who afterwards seduced.and stole away the height of old Mister Jeremish—stood ‘ready with a kaife to euti the
daughter whom she loved sowell®” - ... fel - thread” A P e e ST
*- # Faith,-thin, it's no 'gratd boast,” said the 'Irish woman, tossing her “ Gracious goodness!” cried Mistress, Margaret, turning ot 't Irish
head twice or thrice in quick succession—* it’s no grate. boast to say maiden a look of astonishment; “ gracious goodness! ‘did yowever hear..
that ye told a thing well known to everybody in the parish hesidéa the likes of that?” . e
- % Udllet 1" cried- old Moll; “would you bring down ;my hard word * Syre it ‘must be Docthor Culléimple you were seeing,” observed .
‘upon-you fature fate #. Consult your own heart,.and ask whether it be the Irishwoman, . I S
swine's flesh or swain’s flesh it miost dotes on &t present®” . . . “Who? demanded old Moll, -~ ' .~ "
‘Bridget turned pale’ with. fright, for . she’ thonght the secret of her “Docthor Cullsimple, of Canterbury," observed Blidget. -
1 speak of whom I saw i my dieam,” said the gypsy. *

lreart was known to nobody but herself, This sudden allusion, there- 0% Sav b e | :
fore;of old Moll to the very-painé of her lover, though conched under “ And that no doubt was Doetgr’ Cullsitaple,” said Mistress: Mar- -
garet, it exactly answer his deseriptibn—the piowdér, atid the buck-

the: miyaterious -eymbol ‘of swine's flesh, suspended:her. fagulties, and
rendered her senses still mdre plastic to receive an_iinpression that her les, and the height, even to the color of’ his“clothe's‘!’? o o
powers were supernatural, than would an appeal to all the miraculous 1 know not the man of whom' you speak,”said the eld gypsy wo-
_ doinps and sayings of her past life, though,:to say the truth, they had mai. R
pitrohased her the reputition of a witch throughout-the country, . # Phat makes the matter more astonithing,” observéd Mistress Mar-
% Would you that I should speak good or ill-—you wot well of whom$” garet, T R AR
asked the old. gipsey, pursuing the advantage she had gained over the « Procade wid your thrame, if you plaise,”’ urgéd Mistress Dridget,
minds of both females. P with the deepest reverance impresved upon her courtenance}’ “ for fliot
# Nayther, Mistress Purley, nayther]” exclaimed the Irish maiden. ' yov've already tould ’s as wounderful‘a thing ag I eve? heerd 'av” '
*You acknowledge my truth ¢’ . “ The remainder is soou told,” said the old gipsy; * for ‘when I saw
“1do” EEES - : ‘ the stranger in black approach with -a bare knife toeut the thread, I
“Then listen to my dream!? srid the old gipsey, impressively, % mark started from my seat, and. grasping Lim by the wrist, *fotbodr thy
every word, for what -you have now told me hath given it an interest, haudl' T cried; *forbear thy hand.  On 'a matier so slender- ag this
éven with me, who believe mot many of. the sayings: that:have ‘made . : thread of flax dépénds a mortal maiden's Lifel ™ - e
mankind -unhappy for the last thousand. years. Listen to what I say ' “ Phim same ’s the very words, if you mind, nisthress," exeldimed
for attentior fo it behoves:you”  © .oy . Bridget; “ the very words, or self-same sitniler to thim, sfjoke by the
i w.Mistress Purley,” ctieil the' maiden mistress of the kostel, * Mistress apparition. Let me’'seé, what were they?” - o e T
Purléy, you terrify me;dndeedyou do” .« o . .o L L T should know them if I'béard them again,” quoth the maiden mis
- %.Ha, ha I" Jaughed the.old gipsey, almost working. herself. into a. be- tress of the iun. o b o
lief: it the oracle she 'was! :sbout -to deliver §,it is'mo. wonder, therefore, 1 had thim on ‘my pilly all night, misthres,” continued Bridget,
that she produced a sithilar’ effect. on her auditors.. “ Who should, be % tlicugh I can’t for the life av me bring thim' to my ricollietion jist ac
terrified at what must come, or. faint undériwhat:must happent <My the prisint, Och! by the hokey, I bave thim ab lagt:— = 7o -
voice is tha voice of another world, where. stars that shine with fires un- ‘ S e fomen e A ‘
) * . i ) © oMisreel'd and read 1 ! : :

L]

i
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By the windin’ thread, . .. | .
.But & gypsy's hand may restore the dead.

! C
Thim’s the words, mistress” - -
# Exactly!” said Mistress Margtret. ‘
"The reader. will readily. coneeive the triumphant feelings that swel
. led within the bosom of the old gypy, on. the suceess which attended

her crafty endeavor to obtuin access unto Susan Wylie during ler pre- -

seut illness, and which, sesmed likely,to afford her means of command-
ing the abduction of Watch’s bethrothed, whensgever. she should be in
s condition for removal, | o '

believed all that had fellen from the gypsy’s lips, or, that the scarcely
less simple Bridget, after. her own mysterious hint as her own private

inclinations, as well as_the relation she had just heard, could look no

less than o mingled ~feeling of astonishment and admiration; or, that
both: ladies should be .impressed,. move deeply than ever, with the feel-
Jing that the old gypsy, wag subject to visitation {rom spirits of another

world; o belief to which, perhaps, the Irish maiden might be most -

prong.of the two, tallying as it did with the superstitions so notorious-
iy rife amongst her conntry people in general, ‘
Indeed, there are many persouns in the world, possessing ‘much higher
pretensions to wisdom, who would have been. in like manner unable fo
keep their wits about them under the artful practice of Moll Purley,
who; added to'a réady facnlty of invention, in different phrase, an easy
adaptation of words depictive of things that were not unto circumstan-
«ces which were, 8 dead eye, in which, from her habit of looking through
the thoughts of others, she:found means to mask het own, But, in the
Rt i | ey f L
present instance, Moll wag nssisted by circumstances she conld not by
aty meads have apticipated, for, just as she finished ler relation, the
noise of & horse trotting at o smart pace to the door of the hostel broke
on their ear, and the vext moment the Canterbury Esculapius appeared
before them, . .. ‘ o
- “The man in my dreaml” cried the old gypsy, in a well counter-
feited agtonishment, . -
. **The Canterbury Docther!” exclaimed the Irish maiden,
“Doctor Cullsimple!” followed Mistress Margaret. .
~While. the individual subjected to such rude treatwent, stepping
backwark a single pace; threw up both hands, and gave utterance unto
a marked note of admiration. , ‘
*The apparition of last; night!” ‘ :
For o moment ali parties iu the ale-room looked muytual astenish-
nent—the Canterbury Esculapius not being the least astonished of the
party, reflecting, indeed, the expression of the female faces before him
like a mirrox, while he wongdered what the several exclamations of the
seversl ladies—we call them go for courtesy—eant. Yet, not having
any doubt, from their tenor, that each several exelamation was called

. forth by himself, though unconscious by what méans he had occusioned

such general admiration, he put ag-end to a feeling which is never very

1t is needless, perhaps, to say, that the simple Mistress Margaret
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pleasant, namely, a consciousness of being stered at’ by efiquifing af-
ter the state of his patient. ' s L y el?gggrll)? of

“Oh, Mr. Cullsimple!” exclaimed” Mistress Margareti * oh, M
Cullsimple " - ' N T

“Dead!” cried the doctor, with-greater astonishment than ever in
his countenance. ‘“‘Dead! I could hatdly expect that so early.” -

** You did mane to kil her thinl” eried Bridget Mullaghaney, * -

“I—1 kill her]” cried Calisimple,in gredter estonishment than
ever, - - IR I E T
- Yes,” continued Bridget; ** but you're disapp'inted for wonst'in
yer life, by a miracle; an’ the divil a fut you shall stir over the thras:
biold, if I ean hilp it.” ‘ (R o

“Why, if the young woman’s really dead,” said Cullsimple, ‘* there’s.
little uwse in nny body’s sceing her, although her ‘demise is certainly
more sudden than I expected it wauld bave bean,” T

“She is not dead, doctor,” observed Mistress: Margaret, &

“Then T must see her immediately.” « - o S

“You shall niver see her ag’in,.if T have any say in it,” observed:
Bridget. ‘“Sure, dido’t you say yoa didu’t think she’d die- quite 30
soon, and after fhot we've heard jist now—" = - -

““ What does all this mean, madam!” questioiied the Canterbury Fs-
culapius, in ire. ‘ Who has been daring to'defame my medical repu-
tation? What have yon hedrd about me, madim?” S

And Cullsimple walked up and ddwn it violent chafe, while Mistress
Margaret quietly responded— T : P v

“ Quite enough to pat us-on our guard.”

“ Zounds, madam! what Aave you heard?”

“That yon wanted to cut her thread,” blubbered Bridget.

“The devil take her thread,” cried Cullsimple, in dudgeon,. \

“Will yon let him see my youug Imisthress afther that, marm?”
asked the Irish maiden. - R «

“ After what, you simpleton?” cried the Canterbury Esculapins. * I

‘tell you plainly, madam, I never saw:any thing at all of the thread

you wention, and I declare solemuly, oi my honor, [ never did—".

* ¥ou know fhot I mane,” said Bridget. o o
1 wish T may be shot if I do,” asseverated the doctor, :

“ How can you say that, whin you kuow you wanted to kill her]"-

“ T wanted to kill her!” B ‘ S

# Nothing less.” : C e :

“ Why you impudent kibeller of my reputation, what de you mean
by such a cruel assertion?” questioned Cullsimple with increased
warmth. * How have I deserved so gross a calumny on my profes-
sional practice. Man and boy have I mixed medicine in the High.
street, Canterbury; for twenty-five 1years, and "to be sceused of want
ing to poison my patients efter potiouing them so loog! To bo de~ '
nounced as wishing to destroy, when kny whole. practice: proves my
siucere desive to'ake my patienty enduse life. 1 Et's too mochl—it%s o
much,mudum!  D—n, it, madam,:I suy it's too muchl Little did. I
think the thread you spoke of now was the vitél thread.””. . . ..
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% You cant think I wish to have my nieee sacrificed!”
“ Madam,” said €ullsimple, * your niece has been placed in my
hands, and if death:ensues in consequence of your taking her from
uoder my treatment, 'l have you tried for manshughier”

“Hoo! do yon eall killjog my young misthress manslanghter?” eried

Bridget. . * Liook to thab.now; aud see fiet a bulbhe’s made wid allhis
Yarnin’,. Manslasghter, indeed!”. ‘

The affair was; however, with some diffieulty, compromised, by Moll
privately offering to fulfill the office of nurse to Mistress Susun, in
which, capacity, she alleged, her supernatural appoiniment might coan-
teract;the unbeneficial inAyense Jikely to arise ont.-of the attendunce

of the doctor, who otherwise might give the dream an awlul denous -

It .was further neeessary to complete this matier before Old Jere-
mish Parde should have au opportunity of interfering; he was-not guite
80 likely to be imposed an by. dreams as the weaken vessels, on whose
fears aud whose feelings Mistressy Purley had so successfully practised:
and in & very short time the old gypsy had convinced the maiden mis-
tress of the lostel that the doector, or bad fate, could not do much
if the good fate of Susan Wylie were present te prevent it, and scom
had the satisfaction to find herself by the bedside of ber intended viee
tim, in the eharacter of & nutse. . - .
Susan still contiuned in the deep slumber which had followed ber de-
licium, when Cullsimple aud Old Moil entered the weat chamber in
which she reposed, the latter to commence sttendance in her new capa~
city, and assist in restoring the betrothed of Watch te health, though
neither to friends, to fortune, nor to love. A deathlike paleness had
succeeded the glow of heajth that nsually overspread ber avimated and

speaking countenance, and ‘the attenuation 'of her wrists and bands

shewed that, though the fever had been of short duration, ber saffer-
ings had been extreme, : '

. Cullsimple, on perceiving: the stupor which still cou“ti'nu‘ed to invoive
the faculties of Bnsan, shook his head. It was oue of those kind of -

shakes which might possess s meaning or no meaning, neitler alfirming
nor denying acything, and, therefore, leaving the matter inyolved iu
as much doubt as gver; the more particularly, as after giving Lis head
the shake, or brace of shakes, above mentioned, he paused  with an air

of ponderance, as if engaged in balancing accounts betwixe death and .

the Indy, and then placing his forefinger ou the side of his nose, screwed
his features up . to.an expression meant to couvey gomething without
saying anything. - He thet left-the room, followed by Miscress Marga-
ret;. deeply convinced of. his skill, because he hud as yet said nothing
to betray his igrorance, .. . o o

Now: Cullsimple, ‘thongh .he had 2 most extensive practice, had uu
iufinite deal of inconsistency; snd thongh he guoted Sydeuhan’s opin-
ion on fever, he: followed:the. humeral pathologists in practice, endea-
vorig to:overcome febrile obstruction by inereasing the heat of the
botly until & porons exudution was produced, when, us he rightly con-
sidered, the fever would disappear; wherefore, he had caused the bed
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to be heaped up with blankets, which old Moll, on being left alone
with her patient, very unceremoniously threw aside, and even weant sc
far as to open the window and let in a little cool air, which soon pre-.
duced a favorable effect, N '

Thus did the first day of Moll Purley’s attendance at the hostel
waste itself, Eveniug came; ‘ntid with'it brought Cullsimple, and also,
as much to the annoyance of old Jeremiah Pardo us the gratifigation
of Mistress Margargt, the little sheriff, and, still morg to Bridget’s sa-
tisfaction, her own Hogsflesh acconipanied him, perchance to aid her
in makivg flip, or sssisting iu any of those endearing little offices to
which none know. better than women how 1o place their deyotees,
But Hogsflesh felt happy, aud so did Bridget, - Various tastesrequire
variety. of enjoyment; and, if the sherif’s man found bappiness. in. the
simple operation of beeting eggs, inhumen must be  that beart who
cowid look upon kis cccupation derisively; or condemn the apparently
ignoble enploymeut, with a sueer, . . . . . -

Little kuow. such lofty persons the delight which a.lover takes in
beating eggs at the desire of hismistress. The.eggs cannot resist him,
and his heart, therefore, swells with a fegling of heroic devotion, withs
out a particle of fear in it; his.wind expands with extatic gratitude as
he perceives the furtive glances of the object of - his holiesy aspirations,
He sees 1 stolen look, and deems himself iloved. Then rises. be-
fore his 1. : ot minds the sublime beauty of a blameless attachment;
the pure.cwotion of a passion, shove every other consideration, save
the huppingss of its object. . . - . . .

Hogstlesh, no doubt, felt all this, and ever more; and accordingly,
when Lis mastér arrived at the door of the hostel, his hears leaped up

“into his tmouth with the anticipation that he should -egain. have- the

happiuess of couversivg with bis Bridget, whose heart had no doubt
leuped pretty nearly into the same place -on her side of the question;
for their lips met the very moment the door of the ale-room glosed,
and with sugh s clamarous how d'ye do, that the hearty smack reached
the ear of the little sheriff, and for the first.time iuspired, im “with a
suspicion that something more than a zealons attpchment to his. fajr
person occasioned the prompt- attendance, of Hogsflesh in, his evening
rides, = e L

Desirous of ascertaining a fact of sﬁch.innpgqugauce, the little sherifl
tarned quickly ou kis heel to retrace his steps to the door of. the nle-
room, whed, Liearing o noise behind him, he turned again, and Lis eyes
rested on the figure of Moll Purley, descending the'stairs, Deeming
her appearauce nothing less than supernatueal, the sheirtf’s hair began
to stand ou end, while the sharp puuctring sensation that precedes a
cold perspiration, shot through every lﬁ)‘re of his. frame~—at gniversul
tremor shook him; he laid his hand upon the lateh— .. .

“ Mur-ur-ur-urder”.cried he, ., . oL

Bridget opened the door, *Flot does the. man mane?”’ said she..

“ Th-th-the dpparitionl” suid the sheriff, falling into the sle.room, . .
* ‘While Bridget exclaimed, as' she piressed his ciay-like and, clawmy,
forchead— o ST ‘

* Bring me some could wather—-sure, it’s faintin’ he is}”
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‘CHAPTER, IIL

S "In‘to‘thé»air! ,
And what'seem’d corporeal did melt itself
- Into-thin aire——" - " : o

'Weew Muddlepuzzle Williams ealled ont murder, on seeing what he
imagined to be a supernatural visitant'at the Threé Jolly Anchorsmithg
bie set the wholé inn in a staté of tauiult Mistress Margaret and Jer-
emiah rushed out at the door of the little bar-parlour, craning their
necks as they looked onward into the dark hall before them, the' doc-
tor tip-toeing behind, 50 as to look over their shoulders, but none of
them ‘evincing the slightest inclination to interfere farther to ascertain
the ‘occasion of such an outery; save and except the venerable master
of the- venerable hostel, who loudly called, * Cliuk | Clink 1” with what
ghatice'of waking the dormant facalties of the latter the reader is al-
ready acquainted ; for kad he bellowed uutil doomsday, the probubil-
ities are, he would have failed in conveying an intelligible.sound unto

_ the objeet of his invocation, - ‘
Mistress: Bridget, however, who, it should seem, delighted in doing

good, had taken ou her to restore the littie sheriif to himself j and soon,

by the aid of Burnt feathers and brown paper held under his nose, 'and
other restoratives, as vinegar, not forgetiing s glass of brimdy ’with
which - she was feasting ‘her lover, but which she now forced down the
wsophagus of the county dignitary, producing thereby an instantaneons
re-action, which csused him to sueeze several times, and restored him
a8 it were marvellonsly, from swooning to a sensate condition, . '

Now, thongh the faculties of Muddlepuzzle Williams vely often left
hini ‘whder sudden fright or other similar emergencies, to the credit of
bis: meutal Yualifications, it must be offirmed, ‘they always came back
égain without sustaining much injury in their partial aberrations : so
that shortly after he had sueezed under the effect of the braudy hdg’nin-
iatéred by the brawny Irishwoman, he sat upright, and rubbing bis
eyes, stared round the rootr several times, with evidont marks of tres
mor in his ‘manner, and 'then turned an appesling glance unto Brid-
got-i P 1 app ; brid-
4 Where is it ?” he exclaiméd, * where is it 7

¢ Airali, fhot d’ye mane ! giestioned the Irishwoman,

*“That 1" said the aberiff, with a jook of intelligence, * That I”

“ Arrah, now'! fhot’s that 2 asked Bridget, -

“ What's what ?” said the county dignitary, -
-+ Sure T kuow fhat,” observed the Irishwoman ; * I’ve been tanght
fhot's thot before to-day, though I'm 4 little at a loss to comprehind
yeF n¥'anin at the prisint.” ' o L

4
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% What hus happened to eanse your deplorable illness 1 asked hi:

man, -
* Oh, Hogsflesh ! I have seen the apparition again.?
“Then, of a surety, the house is 'aunted,” said Hogsflesh, - -
1 never believed in such things befure,” observed the sheriff,
Hogsflesh shook hig head. . . | i e
“Phere’s nothin’ in it,” said the Jrish maiden ; * it’i oo’y the mag-
rims us yer houor's got-from long stady.” - [ I
“1f I stand. here I saw it,” said the sheriff, involuntarily guoting

- Macbeth,- and sssuming :an attitudes which ‘might have served as a

model for the best living illustrator of oor never-dying dramatist. = -
“Saw what, my good sir ¥” interpoged Hogsfiesh. -+ -
“The apparition which so elarined'us all last night,” resporided the

sheriff. oo R T : ‘
“ Wonderful 1" exclaimed his:mau, .

. *Never will [ presume to doubt ggain on such:matters,” said -the
county dignitary, with a look beiitting - the solemnity of the oceasion.
“No doubt as they exist they exist for a wise purpose.” . _

.- Mistress Bridget had she been disposed, could bave satisfied the' sher-
iff that what he had seen was no apparition, but real bona fide flesh and
blood, rather older nnd a little more worse for fvear than herself, bat
every inch a woman, ‘She preferred, howleit, to'leave him in his
present state of blessed  ignorauce, because Mister Jeremish Pardo,
aer ancieit aud-honorable master, kuew nothing of: old Moll being iu
the house, aind, what’s more, would not have consented ‘to her remain
iug there if he had, S .

“The two females, from a superstitious anxiety highly creditable to
their feclings, had determined, a5 the teader has already been informed,
to retain the oldl gipsoy in the bouse; notwithstanding the -well-Knowh
aotipathy which Jeremiah Pardo Lad to her gang, even when com-
pelled te meet theot -on busiuess, setting them all down as thieves, in

~ which opinion he' was not veryfar wrong. : To effect their purpose,

therefore, Mistress Margaret and Bridget concurred in'the neeessity
of coneealivg her presence from the. old innkeeper sitogether; and
when two women are bent on deceiving ohe map, the chances: will
bear an infivitade of multiplication, and the odds be-immeasurably long
against the poor devil to-be duied, who generally stands-his fate with
the most edifying splrit of endarance, and shuts his eyes because be
must sabmit. - - - ¢ SR i

. Jeremiah Pardo, though he loved his niece, wus & careless man, and

Shod

. forrd-of his ease ; wherefore he seldom suffered his sympathies to'travel
out ‘ofthe way, contenting Limself with simply enquiring after her, and

leaving the doctor and nurse to theizrespective offices it restoring her
to health, Mistress Margaret; therefore, had little reason-to dread. a
detection from a man of her brothér’s habits § nay; she even:ilatiered
hergelf that he should be minded abd desirous to.visit, inspect, re-
gard and behold. theprogress of his amiablo. niece towards convales-
cénce, she could still disarm hif-of such & purpose ; for,. thought ‘she,
1 can always tell bim it's inconvenient at the momett,and his babit of
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favgetfuinegs is.snch, ithat the next minate beiwill notremember he
ever desired to see her, ' Coa

It is no wdndhrszihen,-tha;.;under,tbese.circumstanccs Mrs, Bridget
should have.prudently, held her tongue, and thus left the sheriff to ham-

mer oyt the uneven metal of his imagination; withous offering any elu- -

cidation of the seeming mystery, even by blowing the :bellows on. the
Aorge.of: bis funey, wherbin:the metal of: which .superstition : is. usually
composed was already above welding ‘heat, and rapidly approaching a
stateof flux, which.wyuld probably.absorb the entire mass.of reason in-
‘habiting the basér part of the brain, . No, Bridget was too’true a wo-
man to.prove.incuntinent of -the secrei-of onte of her own sex; when there
was no particalar reason for/being so. .+ "o S e

- The little sheriff was, therefore; suffered: .t .remain. fu iguorance of
the Teal state of the ease, though, to do Bridget ample justice, slie com-
municated it unto her lover, and bad:x hearty laugh at that individual
the monfent he quitted the aleroom; which he.did with paliid losk and
wrémbling linibs, immediately. aflerwards-—ratraversing-the passdge, that
lind so recently. heen:the scens vf a sccond wisitation, with a palpitating
gpirites. - T T e
L1 Good éven to you, Mistress Margaret,” said the little sherifl, bowing
:before that antiquated Jink, just serving to. gonnect: the .past and the
present, and risingagalij with a smile; bearin@‘;n. close yesemblance unto
that depicted by Hogarthion the face of the: redoubtable- Hudibras; it
wasa smile of selfsatisfactivn at finding hewas so far ont of danger,

“ Good even, sir, good even,” returned Mistress Margaret, recurring
natirally to:the, canse.of the late disturbanco ; I am:glad you have come
~—wy ‘bave. just:been- disturbed by a-cry of murder” - o
A Y0t iprocedded from ine, madam,” said ;the sheriff, in a melancholy
tone ;. “ it proceeded from me” . . .

- 4 Good; bhedvens IT.cried Mistress Margaret, anxionsly, # what could
have-oocasioned:you alarm in this house ¥ '

- ¢ Madam " said the sheriff, in a bolder tone than he had been ¢apable
iof assuniing since-he fainted in the ale-room; *Madam, I trust my
‘bearing, last night proved what T conld dare 'in .the presence of actual
.dutiger; but: when we Have to deal with immaterialities the case is ma-
terially altered, and ['solemnly assert that thisdun is subject to superna-
‘varsl visigations” o o i

bieart, which: prove: that ghostly have. a déadening :effect "upon . animal-
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% Impossible !” eried Joremiah Pardo; “ at least I ‘r‘nev‘er saw anything .
‘hergtintil last-night, which I still incline to believe was a trick of old

‘Moli'Purley. to frighted usalt™ .. . . . : ‘
.- Dou't tell me of tricks, Mr, Pardo,”.said the. sheriff solemnly, * for
-L.assura you L:was never fess inclined ta play.tricks in my life, and ns
:sare ab | stand here I have seen: it again this night.”. . - ‘
i 4 Sebin. what # erjed .{eremiah:'Pardo; B

-+ Seen:what; any.dear: sir 7 chimed in Cullsimple,
.- .% What have youseen ¥ requested Mistress Margaret., R
-4 Theivery woman|” said the sheriff; m.ysterionsly 3 % the 'same wo-
.man, srrayed.in; the same .manner, surrounded by the same: mystery,
and leaving the same smell of sulphur behind her when she vanished.
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#¥fad that been the case, all must hgve-sielt it.” oo

% Do you mesn to'doubt my véracity ¥ asked the county dignitary.

% 1'd rather doubt that than my own'nose,” observed Jeremiah,

«1 smelt it, and my organs are as flne as yours” siiil the sheriff,
somewhat angry at having a doubt ‘cast upon his word by an inn-keeper.

- % Piner,” continned Jeremiah, with a chuckle  that always accompas
nied his jokes ; “ considerable finer, for 'you see and hear what nefthet
is; nor ever hiad an existence.” ' - ‘ ST

] gay I saw it,” again asserted the sheriff, _

« And I say it is an ilusion,” said Cullsimple, who being in the seoret
very honorably kept it, and thus established himsélf in the good graces
of Midtress Margaret. ceme e s

- Mistress ‘Margaret thanked the doctor for his forbearance with : the
most expressive looks which the rude hiand of time had yet lefo her the
power:of putting on, and, as medical mer are proverbial for presétving
family secrets inviolable, the doctor, in tlie present instante, Hofwithe
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standing the bickering of the morning, continued to deserve well at the
eyesof the maiden mistress of the hostel. The sheriff, however, was in
no mind to have his assestion doubted, alihough in drawing on his im-
agination for the usual brimstone accompaniment to apparitions, he
himself had thrown the greatest doubt, by asseverating the presence of
that which would bave been npparent to° every -body. - Nevertheless, al-
though conscious he might have asserted what was not suetly true
- with regard to the mephitic, he would not submit to the assertion of

Cullsimple, and own his senses-to have been the mere. vietims of an illu--

sion or honentity, and, therefore, observed, in a sharp tone,— " -
1 beg to say it was not an illusion, Doetor.”

“ And I begito say,” observed Cullsimple, “without personaiity, “that

vou must have been the dupe of your imaginaiion, acted on by a mor-
bid seeretion of the juices, which, indeed, should render you rather ten-
acious in.trusting to the evidence of your senses, until you have under-
gond a regular course of ‘medical treatment,”

% Psha ? said the sheriff, with'a lofty Jook of conterpt for every pro-
fession bit the Jaw. * What effect could wiedicine possibly have in a
matter of this nature ¥ = - S L
" %A-great deal, a great deal!” answered Cullsimple;. *medicine is
. wopderfully «fficacious in cooling the faney.” = . ,
% Rot the- faney, sir,” said the sheriff, in considerable dudgeon;*do

you think I have a' fancy for anything of this kipd, or, if 1 had, how

would med'cine correct it §” .- a

“ By generating a laudable chyle,” returned Culisimple,

“ Sink the shop, Doctor,” said Jeremiah, "

“ And molify the acerbity of the juices,”.continued the doctor.

. % Curse chylo; and send the juices to Jericho," said the sheriff in high
udgeon. % What I said I've saw I will stand to, without finching
from my assertion, Isay this inn is haunted.”.

% And I say 'tis not,” said eld Jeremian. - .

“ I never remember it to have been so before last night,” said Mis-
tress Margaret ; “ and certainly whai all saw all must believe—nothing
particular has been seen to-night,” . : = ~ '

“Madam 1" snid the sheriff, with a marked and peculiar look.

@ At least by no person save yourself,” continued the lady.

“] had deemed my character —,"” said thesherifl. :

“Quite sufficient to wsrrant a belief in your.veracity,” ohserved Cull-
simple ;. # but we are all subject to mental illusion—indeed, I . would
Bay, unto. oceasional aberation, of the mind.” A

"% Zounds, sir,” said the irascible little man, in.a bigh tone; *.do you
mean to insult me® . s ‘ :

“No,” coolly observed the dogtor,

# Why, you said I was mad.” . e

] gaid no such thing,” returned Cullsimple; T said that all men

wers mad at times-—an opinion older than the Augustag age; for your '

classical reading must surely have acquainted you with nema mortilium,
&c,; and surely what Horace: said gewerally cannot offend anybody—
that is, any body in his senses.” y S
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While these scenes were taking place in the ale-room and bar-par-

lor, Moll Purley, who had retreated:to the room of the sick ‘girl, on

catehing the firsi glimpse of the sherifl in the'hall, sat watching by thé
side of Susen, little dreaming. of: the fright Wrought by-her sudden ap-
pearance and departare, . -~ .| . . - . N
. Bhe, indeed, was as frightened as the sheriff himself could pessibly
be, for she dreaded lest Jeremiah Pardo should diseover her presence
in the hostel, and s0 put'an end to- ber project of bearing: Susan off to .
scme gypsy station, and thus obtaining her desire in forcing Watch
t? Lnarry her grand-danghter, whose feelings he had so grievously
slighted, ) . : . i
For awhile she sat listening with such deep attention, that she
almost started at the sound of hér own breatling, converting the light-
est, rustling of the garden trees that waved hackwards and forwards in
the front of the chamber windowi into sounds of approaching footstéps;
and more than once started up 10 seck concealment from the supposi:
titious approach of the ancient host of the innj till, after waiting half
én hour in the most anxious state of suspense, the old gypsy grew
wore calm in her feelings, and her fears altogether subsided, believing |
sle either must have escaped tlie sheriff’s observation, or have been
taken by him for another inhabitant of the ina, - E o
- Night had already far advanced, and the moon shdne in her resplén-
dent majesty, the queen of & thonsaad lesser lights, and therefore mora
beautiful to mortal eyes than the sun, who, shining it his solitary
splendor, observes a myriad of worlds, and rules and reigns in-single
wagnificence. Oid Moll sat at the window, looking on the stars, and
admiring their brightness and the glory of the shining orbs, which, nce
cording to her belief, and the belief of her people, forméd the destiny
of mortals. - a ' C
Many thoughts, even in this moment of solitude, and perhaps now

" und then s natural emotion of pity, would: obtrude itself on the feelings

of the old woman in favor of the pooriand sickly girl, whose future life
she had devoted to her son, Thers i3 something truly -touching in
sleeping weakness, and the silent night, - alding its effect, almost
wrought a feeling of compunction in the heart of the stern gypsy-
woman, and led her to regret the part she had taken, and the revenge
she bad determined -on; but she thought of the passions and their
fierceness in her grand-daughter’s breajt, and nerved herself against all .
human pity. . S ‘

“Why shonld I cherish eommiseration?”. thought she. * Who
would commiserate the fate of the foriorn gypsy?” - Does not the out-
law scorn us, and hold himself as far above cur tribe es lie's degraded
in his own! Why shonld I hesitate ithien to dash his happiness with
poison, who has despised. my offspring? Yes, by the bright Orion shd
the wein and harp, by Venus, whose benignant warmth inspires our
pwarthy race with fires that burn' forever, I will have ‘my revengel
Better else. had my- dunghter’s dagger druuk her blood; but I spared
her for Bernard-~for Bernard—for my boy. ' Alas! I kuow not yet if
he be dead or living,” . , N oL s
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. Her reflections, however, were distarbed by s knocking at the cham
ber door, and shrouding herself behind the ample furnitare of the bed,
the .door ;opened, and. Mistress Margaret and Bridget entered the
spertment to take furewsli for the night, of the insensibile object of their
care mnd solicitnde. The aunt took her hand. - -

. “Good night, my child,” prayed she; *good night, and may heaven
goon restore thee to thy health.” . . SO ‘

. “There is much hope in youth,” observed the gypsy. ‘

.. "The Lotd save us,” said Dridget, **the Lord save us from such &
mischance; but fhot hope have the best av us, whin' he's plaised to eall
upon us, except to go to heaven!” L

' Foolish woman,” said the gypsy in a low tone, “ what' hope have
you beyond your miserable day of life] . The same stars that silver the

dark biue face of heaven: now, silvered it 4 thonsand years ago; they .

inerense, nét{ nor yet diminish: and .where else shonld man' be destined,
if not .to. form a portien of that bright community which note his
eal‘thly lo,tn?"’g, L s s : ' C

* Arrab, now, jsn’t heaven above. the stara?” asked the Irish maiden,
with au air of triumph.- .. . ‘ I
.. ! Peace, Bridget,” said Mistress Margaret, who was breathiug a low
and charitable prayer for the recovery of her neice. *“ And you, Moll,
give not way to such irveverend'talk; it -befits not .the presence of—it

way be death to-morrow.” - .

- “God forbid!” fervently ejaculated Bridget.
. * Amenl” devoutly repeated toe aunt. ,
A ‘,'-‘1.; She mistress and. maid quitted the room, - :

. Again left to her'meditations, Mother Purley sought the window t
muse op. the most teasible. means of carrying out her desire. Watch
wag expected to return in three weeks; but within three weeks what
changes might tuke place! within three weeks, aided by the‘-g‘-_w}psy
.1 gung, Susun Wylie wonld, be for ever placed beyond rivalry with Frou-
- tibelle. Placed by marriage with her son Bernard—and she then
shuddered as her reflection presented the picture of what might happen
there Lo reverse her calenlations—to destroy her daughter-—the favored
of her race—to murder Watch, and blight the hopes of Susan Wylie
for ever, She shuddered as she drew this picture, and, led by sn in-
voluntary prompting, again approached her victim, when the sight of
her pallid featores aud dishevelied hair moved the stern old woman to a

feeling approaching ' compassion,

T'he jactitation usually attending violent fever had caused Susan to
throw her arms over her head, and tear open her night jacket, display
ing & neck that might rival the ivory for whiteness and for polish. On
ber ueck lay the picture .of \Wateh~—that picture which Frontibells
ha'_d‘s':: coveted as to be prompted even to0 murder her rival to ob-
taln it. .. s - ; . ’

- She, had raised the picture, and was leaning over it in a fit of con-
templation, when the poor girl. eviuced, for the first time since her
illness, returaing sensibility.. Her eyes rested on the gypsy's coun-
tenance; for & moment her confused perceptions precluded all recol-
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" lection of the past; the nmext thg whole of her straggle with Ber-

pard, and the consequent occurrenges became perceptible to ‘her

mind’s eye. She could now entertain no doubt she was-in . the gypsy's
ower, ' ' ' !

d Covering her face, therefore, as if to shut out the appearauce of a

being "so bhorrible, she uttered a piercing scream, and. sunk on her -

pillew in & state of insensibility. . :

The scream of Susan awoke. hier aunt and Bridget, who slept iu the
next room, and who were, fnless than a minute, at the door of the sick
girl’s chamber,. : : o

“ Arrah! fhot’s the matter, that my poor girl's scramin’ in this
wayl” said Bridget, putting on the affectionatd tone of a nurse, in the
proper use of which the Irish are seldom exceeded; “arrah! fhot's the
matther,” avonrneent Fhot’s the mattlier a. gramachree? The coli-
nogue shan't be tased by any avithem.” IR w

_Aud the Irish maiden tip-toed to the side of the bed, and raised the
seuseless girl on the pillow, while Moll Purley explained to Mistress
Margaret that it was only & paroxysu, -and . that after it had subsided
it would probably leave her niece another thing in the morning—that,
indeed, she viewed it as the erisis of her fate; and woald, theretore, be
better pleased to have the patient left to. herself, rather than, by an
uutimely interference, the zeal of her Jriends shouid canse a relapse.

Thus dismissed by the peremptory old woman, Misttess Margaret
and her maid Bridget again sought their chamber, but sleep was ntterly
denied thein Cee i 4

While Mistress Margaret and Bridget were thus vainly trying to
close their eyes, Moll Purley used every means to restore the faculties
of Ler paticat. Sensible of the necessity that existed of coming to'an
explunation before Susan Lad an, interview with her friends, lest she
should betray the part herself and Frontibelle had acted on the morn-
ing sbe followed bLer lover to Copsewood Cottage, and also the conduct
ol Beruard Purley, and the punishmerit he had received at the hand of
Watch, Moll tried every art to restore her, s o

Hitherto Susan had had no opportunity of communicating with her
friends, having been in a state of alternate stupor sioce her retarn to
the Jolly Anchorsmiths, Could she sacceed, therefore, in stopping her
tongue until she was fit to be conveyed away, the cunning old woman
felt herself secure. As Susan, therefore, evinced sigusof returning
sensibility, the old gypsy lesning over her while she chufed her tem:
ples with vinegar, took oceasion to imention her name at intervals, in
n modulated whisper, so a8 to cenvey to her a gradual knowledge of
het presence without producing alarm, S

Susan at length heard—-at length indistinetly canght-the whisper,
aid the Ggure of the old gipsy wowan: busied in applying restoratives,
Shudderingly she reclosed her eyes. ‘ ‘

* Where am I 7" she inquired. , a :

““Here ! amougst friends " returned the gypsy woman. '

“They may not be friends, -and I have had most horrible dreams
gince they laid me heve,” said Susan ; ** dreams of struggle, and perye--
cution, and agony” —-
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“ Fear not, girl | you are at the hostel of your unele.”
, uncle,”

:: gow came [-there ?” cried the overjoyed Syasan;

’ “;seﬁo;:’po.sed, and yon shull know every thing.”
- * You owe your safety to me, Susan’ Wylie [

N iu you I said the amazed girl, ~

“Yes, to me |” re-nssertod the old gypsy : *and i
coukl suve you without & strugple. Béﬁﬁ:‘&‘:"' znd do ot think 1

“Alas ] what hes become of him 77

“ He's dend [

“ It was not of my seeking, mother.”

1 know it, girl,”. gaid the - old gypsy—“1 know it I.also know-

by whose hend he was'slain.. I know all thig—sg ‘
usual wont, I have forgiven it.” kuuvif .ali_thxs : a,n_d, coutiay to my
:: How deeply will I reverence you for that, mother 1
oo That's afolly I.db not lack at thine hands,” said the old woman
'for in my actions 1 have hut followed the.blind impulses- of a direc-
tion over which I have no control” ’ \
' Oh, good mother I exclaimed Susan, gratefully, *“it was not a

fate twas your own goodness,”

*“'Be it so ; Ido not ask your gratitade.”
“ You shall have it vevertheless” - ‘
o A :
"1 ssk your silence respecting Bernard’s instit and the violence of

‘Frontibelle  Promise me this, and I require nothing farther. I wish

not to have strife at the hostel. I have known your ‘
‘ &b the hostel. uncle many n
year, aud would know him still; till we both are at)l; 'the - 4
we-are inade of,” said the old g‘:vpsy; gatliered to'tho edrth
“1 prowise you.” : ) ' ‘
“1 mw satistied. A few days, and il ) \
: ( lays, you will be restored to h R
W"t“inmn ;;?'l'ub}twle iimll L foel?” cried the' deceived girl ; r gi;d
ateh too? I can bear witness how d ¢
which destroyed yourson.” decply ho lam'ented the shot
. " Did he, girl 7
'1‘ He loved Bernard, mother.” : ‘
It i3 easy to couceive how imperceptibly the systematic fal
told by Moll Purley to the innocent Sasan, wou[i dbtai‘nwth: iiggggf
an,cy over her mind, snd dispose the latter to a confidence in the g¥p-
sy's promises of friendship. Having once obtained this as’ceudan{:p
Moll felt Lo further doubts for the success of her’ plan,  She conld no{m:
:;;m_mph !g security. The only being that could pat her friends on
ir guar 'e—wasg, in T 3 :
edefo:?nz:: to\;rl::'s safe—uwas, in Tact, her own. She felt berself reward-
Nevertheless she kuew the necessit i i
, cessity of quiet to her patient in he
preseul state, and, therefore, mixing up some opiative n?edi?:?nema?:ir
administering it to Susan, the latter was soon bured jn a dee’p and
untroubled slumber ; while old Moll, exalting in the prospect she now
cherished qf commanding the future actions of Watch and Susan, with-
drew to the window, where she sat watehing the glories of the rma.
ment, unril, fatigued with the cares of the day end night, she fell fast
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asleep in the chair, and slumbered for the moment, while her mind,

wakeful as ever, depicted the future in her dresms,

Moll slept soundly,  The distant clock had warned a neighborhood
where few were watchers it such unseasonable hours, that midnight
bad arrived, long ere slumber had beut her eyelids with its leaden
weight. Yet, notwithstanding the fatigue she had endured in wateh-
ing over her son, shie had borie tp against sleep with a perseverance
known ouly unto wowen ; who indeed, in circumstances that call upon
them to undergo privation of any kind, exhibit powers of endurauce
and fortitade far beyond those qualities in the opposite sex.

She had slept some two ours, when:a light ‘step-sounded in the gar-
den below, anda youth. appeared bevedth the balcony. Sevéral efforts
followed, which he directed towards the window of the sick room; e~
deavouring to catch the attention of the gypsy nurse, but withons
avail. -The gypsy slept too soundly tb be awoke by such low signals
s the youth gave ; and he did not dare to venture on a nolsier: mode
of sunouucement, lest he should disturb inmates i the hostel whom it
were better should continae slumbering, ' - :

Tired of the vain endeavoyr to rouse old Moll, the petsou seeking
commuvication with her, walking to the end of the corridor, a part of
the railing of which kad be:n tora'down and used for firewood, by aid
of the projecting balustrades and clects) dontrived to elimbhigh enongh
to obtain a footing on the gallery, that ran round the upper part.of
the hostel, aud was soon -at the window before which the old gypsy
luy sleeping - Co SRR : c .

After pausivg for a moment, a8 if guestioning the propriety of for-
cing his way further, the youth begaw to try the window, which: was .
fastened in the inside: Vexed that so slender an obstacle prevented
communication with the -old womdn, he gently shook. the window to -
pequaint thi sleeper-of his presence; but in vain,. * Moll slept too souid-
Iy 1o be areused by any signal that would not at the same ‘disturb the
house, A woment afterwards, however, and the button of the window
dropped, when the futl draught of air, blowing in the old woman’s face,
awoke her. She started from her chair, and; seeing a stranger youth
eutering by the window uttered a lond ery. » -

« Mother, %tis I |—Frontibelle 1” exclaimed the disguised gypsy. .

"¢ Away, then! You huve ularmed me, and I the house. To-mor-
row night, at twelve.” o co ‘

And the footsteps of Mistress Margarct being heard, Froutibelle

_dropped: from the cortidor, and hud soou ‘cleared the garden of the

hostel. .
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CHAPTER IV.
.u Behold behold where Madam. Mltlgatmn comes..

;o enrsged drunkards, wath whom we left Binnacle at bay, brought

to @ stand by the cool and deliberate, determination with which he .

presented himself, all. single; ns he was, in OppO‘uthll to their fury,

peused for a moment, reghrding: his audacity.in silent. astonishment.
By exerling. a complete command over his own fears, he was enabled .
to control the feelings of his comrades, for. rage is generally. accompa.
nied by weakness, and so suspend their - immediate movement, . With-.

out using his sword ‘he literally looked . them into momentary quiet,
-Ha dreaded, however, to strike a blow, as that would be a direct up-

peal to their resistance, and might. lose him the .advantage he had ob--

tained;. he, .therefore, absteined from multiplying irritating eircame
stances and prudeutly withheld:his hand.. By this calm and delsherute
bearmg he kept down the odds against him, and reduced it, notwith.
standing the -number of his apponents, nearly to an equahty They

saw the quick and threatening glances of his eye, and, unable to eal- .

culate:on whom his attack might fall, were each held in panse, lest by

striking the first blow they might afford the . advantage to their brave .

opponent.- In this emergency Binnacle stood before his brother con-
trabandists, as the lion is said to stand, when driven to the toils; he

holdly. faces his ‘hunters, holds them in check, and makes them quaif .

benéath his threatened assaut. o

He knew that the slightest, hostiie movement on his part wonld lead
directly to a melee, which, in the present excitement of the schooner’s
crew, must necessarily expose him to the hazard of sharing the fate of
the unfortunate man he endeavored to pratect; for though the inten-
tion of the drunken smugglers was suspended for the present by the
courzgeous deportment of Einnacle, they had not abandoned it; their
hesitation as already stated, arising vather from an anxiety each feit
to guard himself against the first hlow of their undaunted comrade,
than any faltering in their avowed and brutal design against. McWhat,

0ld Boltrope, less intoxicated than the rest, wishing to quell a strife
amongst the contrabandists which could lead to no good eud, now in-
terposed to secommodate matters betwixt Binnacle and the exuspe-
rated crew of the schooner, He had taken no partin the quarre} him-
self, and was astounded by the sudden and lmpetuous feeling which
had swept away every trace of the harmony prevailing amongst them
afew moments before. Gathering the cause of their wrath rather
from the woids of Binnacle than the angry and incoherent ebullitions
of his opponents, the old steersman, starting in betwixt the infuriate
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erowd of smugglers and their undinated opponent made & propommva
that, for the present at least, app(,med their raﬂ‘e and put an end to
host:hty

"“What d’ye niean by such eatér waulmg nolisense as ‘this here?” said
he; “ you're a pretty set of sailors, arn’t ye? and ye ‘ought to be good
"ans 'too. Dve worked the samé ‘craft with ye, man and boy fifteen
years, and now for to go at your time ¢’ life to fall out over a drop ol
grog, like a set of lousy lubbers of ia,ndsmen I’m ashamed of yel”

“It’s Binnacle's fault,” eried one.

“Wly does he oppose us?” said. another.

I “Hav'o't’ we as much r:ghb m "the schodner as he has?” szud a
third.

“1t%s Binnacle's fault; and why does he oppose 1 us? und we've as
much right aboard the schooner as be has,” said old’ Boltrope, repeat-
ing their words with a nasal ;ntouaf‘,mn a8 if to sheer them from their
purpose. ** And seppose it be anaqes fault, is that gny reason for,
& dozen of ye to fall on him at oute, like a set: of cowardly swabs and

_lubberly lobloilies over their first mess of salb junk? ‘What! I sap-

pose his duty to Captain Watch is too L.notty for ye to chaw, aid 80, ye.
draw sword & doz'n agin one. O, yow're a set of brave 'uns, T
blarm’d else; if you aiw't asham'd of yourselves, ye oucrhg to be. 2
“Why don’t he give us the Scotsuian thenf” cried one. o
- Ay, ay! why don’t he gives ug ‘the Seotsman?? repeated several.
v yon as Pm talkin’ on,” continned Boltrope “ pot the Scots-
man, who I don’t care the p]‘l(,k of a marlin spike for. Rather than
you should hurt our o}d friend Binny, I'd g:ve you leave to bang a
dozen of them there, alid their give a little 'un in to. make up the. ba«
ker’s number; a set of stone-akmmng crode-cramm’d coa.l -carrying
sons of i
- %“Then let's have him out at once,” cried several voices, drowmng
the last words of the old steersman by their clamor for the 1mmedia.ta

‘gmtlﬂgatmu of their vengeance.

“'Phen have him-out!” snid the.pld steersman, Mmd T'don't say
nothis’ agin that there; but don’t zo for to shew a new faca o an old,
friend, as we've navigated it wmh thrqugh the rogghs and smooths,,
tempesa and fair. weather, of life.” ‘ L

“He denies us yet,” said the z'mgleader : ‘

“ Certainly, and will to the last drop o' my blood,” said anacle,
stoutly maintainivg his intention.

% 01" said Boltrope, in dudgeon, wif, so be as you talks in that sory.
of exasperating way, I've done with you altogether = Howsnmever, 1

had got a sort of summat to propose as. thourrht might heve accom~

modsted all tempers in this here margency,”

“ What is it, Master Boltrope?”. cried several.

“It s to call a court-martial, and give the poor ‘Qevil a fair trial”

« Qur leader’s ordets ate to spare him,” observed Binnacle.

“Hyld your tongue!” said Boltrope, " Why, will you still endeavorr
to make bad worse in this manner?  What do you say t6 my proposal,
¢h, my messmates}”

“ Agreed, agreed!”
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_“Then let’s draw lots for the judge.”

AT eall up the eaptain, he's the fittest person to preside in such a
‘matter,” said Binnacle, walking toward the companion slide; but hefore
he hud time 1o ke three steps for suel a purpose, fonr or five of the
erew, rushed towards the boat'and laid hands on the trembling - Me-

Wliat, while the ranvinder secured the slide, and locked Watel in the

eithin, : . : :

" During the Trief respite obtajued for him by Binnacle’s honest perse-
verance iudis duty to the smuggler chiel, McWhat lay at the hottom
of the hoat listening with the most pmiuful emotion 1o every word,
“bardly during to hope for preservation, yet clinging with iustinetive
tenueity nuto eXistence, while the exgitement of time seced to swell
his heart and brain to hoeesting; and he remained well nigh uiable to
breathe, and extmnstad by the tervor arising from the prospect of cer-
tain,, bievitahle deutli, T

Al the past arose before his uiind in that awful moment; cvery fanlt

e biut comuiitted Uroughout bis errant existence became plaiily pre-
sent, trowiled, yel distinetly padpable to his niiud’s éye.  He shronk and
shiddired at the picture, — He tried to reproach heaven with the fate
be: had brouglit on limself; bui cteritity siemed to near nuto bim, and
his beart sunk under the impicty of such a thonght, The vanity of
buman reason could e longér afford justification, aud conscience in-
vestesd words and deeds, which'in the lustibood of life,. bud appeared
light iu'his estimation of right and wrong, with an importanie they had
never helore attained o renderivg his approaching end more bitter to
contemplate, o . '

Wiien, therefore, he felt the infarizte smilgiglers seize him by the col-
far aied dragg hin [rom the bont—whien he found himsell placed npon
the deck and ungagged, all” Lis faculties seewed to leave him,  For
some iwoments he stared about bim with an insane look, as devoid of
seusation as he was powerless of motion,  1lis eyes remained tixed npon
the " savuge-lovking men before him, receiviig, however, nothing hug
the preseutiment of an indistinet moss of objects, of which his seuses
were ineitpabié of taking any rationd coguiznee. At leugth he felt o
unging 11 his cars; o deeadfal chill erept throngh his veins, and he re-
voverel to'i ew sense of the horrors of lis condition.  Uttering a loud
ary, he uverted Lis eyes, as if to exclude the thought ol what hte had to
suller o -

Fitted ‘with violent ‘cnotions, and ths contending feclings of sell-re-
pronch, and shame, amd anguish, the wretehied MeWhat found it im-
pomibile 1o preclude from his mind, in this moment of heartfelt misery,
a recelleetion of the hopeless raiu to which his self-secking spirit had
deveud thie men who 'hiid now obtained an ascendancy over his fate,
sl b abjectly quailed beneath them, vecoiling from their regards as
A thew eyes were endudd with the murderous fascinntion which is fablead
-ob the basilisk’s, & P o

Couhd he even have'indalged o hope to'save bis life, the preseut fury
of kis tﬁg';élllies,‘iiiérbxisi:d' ag'it was, by drunkeuness, to an ungovernnble
piteh, ould bauve been suflicient to huvé crushed it in its bivth, ‘Where-
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fore, he stood before his judges, tremblingly nlive to'the ‘ferfors of his-
situation, shrinking from the serntiuy of the mén he had ‘simed to he."
tray, while bis pusillanimous mind pictared the present as'the crowning.
erisis of his fate; beart-crushed, despairing, spiritless, he stood ‘ujion’
the deck, while the crew bustled ahout to get wp the wockery of u dourt;,
martial, rather to agravate the sufférings than ‘to affoid him chaneé or
prospect of escape, S T
"This was a perilons moment to ‘she nuforsunite MeWhit, and how-'
much soever he felt his spiric rebuled under tie “dscendant genjs of -
Will Watch, he would have given'all he had in'the world, save hig life,
to have seen the smuggler leader ‘on his schooner’s deck, convinced’ -
that he was not the man coolly to enact the part of a muardérer, nots
withstanding the grevious pravocation he had received. Howbeit, there
was 1o chance of such occurrence, aid hothing short of a special inter<’
vention of providence seemed eapable of snatehing biy fron his impend-:
ing danger. o R .
While McWhat contiuued a prey to these conflicting feelings, the-
crew of the schooner, wantonly scoffing at his evident emotion, pro-
ceeded to collect such materials as might serve for the séats of the fane-
tionaries who were abont to sit {n all Lh?: soleinh mockery of a trial, on
the question of a fellow-creature’s life or death, aud by the aid of a
spare grating and an old sail, they managed to rig ot $he seinblance
of a table, at which the pretended courémartial were to sit. ‘
The foresail was bauled up to give those madmen room enough in the
waist for the solemnity they were on the poiut of ‘evacting. ~ The table
was spread with pens and paper, more for ornament than use, as might
have been affirmed by the total.absence of any liquid Yearing the most
distant resemblance to ink; nor would they have thought on the necess
sity of providing pens and paper, had it not beea for one of their body,
wlho having matriculated in an Euglish conntry theatre, had ¢aight the
spirit of whim which seems to grow amougst thé childrei of Thespis
spontaneously, and is rendered so peculiar to ‘their characters, that
such ag Liave once devoted themselves to the eccéntric profession of the
stage, seem totally demarked by o [ine of separation from move orderly
and regular departments of humau Life. ' S
Better acquainted than his less experienced ¢ompanions with the ré-
quisitions of farm, and duly impressed with the philosopbical cousistency
aud truth of that ancient aud venerable maxim, “ the wisdom’s iw the-
wig,” our Thespian smuggler, in his fall relish for glee, had disappeared
throngh the fore-hatehway on the fivst proposition to hold a court-mar-
tial, in order to ransack his sea-chest. Frow this repository of miscel-
laneous lumber he produced the paper and pexs necessury, in his miad,
to crown their proceedings, whatever they wmight be, wich an uppear-
ance of form—that form which, in higher and more imposing tribanels
is »o often made to sanction injustice; while, to prevent any undie in-
terference on the part of Mr, Boreas and his lesser ventspegs, each
sheet was severally held down by a full ean of grog, to slake the thirst
respectively of the several worthies who were about to sit.jn judgmeut,
Haviog progressed thus far, our worthy child of whin, to whese con
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eeption alone. the court-martial, awarded to, McWhat at the interces-
sion of the old steersman, owed its entire solemnity, animated by a de
termination to give it yet greater claim on the estimation of the trem-
bling wretch upon whom it was about to &it i judgment, got & conple
of new swabs, which, aided by the little ingennity he had acquived in
the dressing-room, he converted into the semblance of u Judge Advo-
eate's wig, gracing his own block therewith; and coopering up a seal
on an eighteen-gallon rum cask, be wrapped himself up, in an old irory-
ing gown, and was hailed judge of the court amid the laughter of! the
drunken contrabandists, who, like many other people in the world,
eould always relish a joke—with this proviso, that it shoald be ready
made unto their hauds, and exeented at another person’s expense.
While these preliminary arrangements were being hurried on in the
waist, Boltrope aud Binnacle stood abaft the maimmast, the lattet look-
ing on the bustle and activity of the people forward, as they made the
preparations above described, with an agitation he could by no weans
control. Deeply angered with bis companion for having made the ab-
surd proposal to grant the Scotsman a fair trial before proceeding to
take bis life, he regarded the bustling activity of the men with a moody
and discontented look; this proposition bad, in fact, by distractibg his
owin attention from his infuriate companions, enabled ‘the latter to mas-
ter the person of McWhat, and thus carry their marderous designs into
execution, which he knew would occasion much displeasure to their
leader, being. as slready stated, in divect and and open coutraven-
~tion of his express commands, DBiunacle, therefore, coutinued looking
at the men in the waist, and reverting his glance to the steersman for
some moments in silence, at length, unable to control himself, he barst
out:— e
“ A queer mess of lobscouse you've cooked up for us all; when the

eaptain comes to hear on’t, Master Boltrope,” said he, they'll be sorry

for what they are doing to-morrow morning.”

Boltrope turned his ¢uid, but said nothing. o

#Had you drawn on my side, instead of making such a mxschlevo.us
proposal, Delaware Dick avd two or three others, who are not quite
80 far gone as the rest, would have been with ug in a few minutes, aud
eoabled us to have brought the drunken feols to reason,” continued
Binnacle; * as things go at present, I don’t thivk the rogues will stop
ghort of taking his life.” 4 ‘

“ Belay there; Master Biunacle,” returned his companion; ‘41 don't
know as they won't be better serving our purpose by takin’ of his life,
«han the captain wonld by preserving it; so that after ail’s said and
done, I shall be found on the right side at last; better to spifiicate a
dozen sick fellers as him than give one a chance of living to split on us,
after what has happened!” _

“ Why, Master Boltrope,” said Binnacle, * I'm not going to dispute
that matter with you at sll, nor, seeing as we cut down braver and
better men, do I care one straw for the life of the cowardly rascal who
wonid have betrayed us all to save himself, Bat I do reverence the
Captain, and had rather be bauged, if I had twenty necks, thau do

[
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anything agin his orders. I know he's' got the doldrums over the late
affair, and talks about warnings, and signs. Therefore, I'd rather give
up my own opinion than have auy say ngainst’ hig'n; for, it might be,
lie’d resign, and then what becomes of us?. Why, we drop to pieces
for want of a bold hand to hold, and a clear judgment to direct us,
Whut should we bave done without hin in our late engegément! I'm
as brave as he is—bat, though I care little for my life, and feel a wild
aud gleesonme spirit of madness swelling up my lungs, when shots are
fiying about me, I cannot do as he deoes.” ' o

“ {Jomne, come, Master Binnacle,” observed Boltrope, * things mayn’t
displease the Cap’n so much, after all;'and if' this fellow’s put out of
the way, we get more safety by the action.” o

“ Nevertheless, I don’t like it.” . ‘ ‘

“Nor 1, for the matter of that,” pnrsued Boltrope; “and T care
not who hears me say it, I don’t feel over comfortable when I think of
thie cutter a8 we've run down, and the men as we've conguered. ~ Buf,
a8 [ said afore, things may turn ont better in the end, If we wind up
the case by making clear decks of it atonce: and, after what we have
done, Master Binnacle, one life can’t make so much’ difference in
squaring accounts up aloft, if the Capt’n’s that way inelined,”

1 tell you,” said Binnacle, half vexed with,his companion for siding
with the crew, against the express drders of their leader—'* I tell you
the Captain wou't be best pleased to murder”—— = ¢ '

“ Nor the crew to save him,” interrupted the old steersman,
*“That may be; but”—- N
"* But what?" demanded Boltrope with energy. . * Are all our lives

t0 be put to hazard, rather than one inah should be sent to Davy? Re-

member, Master Binnacie, there are sixteen of us ahoard, and a whis
per of that rascally Scotsman, about whom you are making such a fuss,
would line the coast of Kent with our gibbeted bodies, for—and let
them say the worst they can of the action—boldly takin’ o’ the law in
our own hauds, in defence of our own property. I tell you, Master
Binnacle, it may be all very well for the Capi'n to preach humanity,
but what humanity would they'show the like of us? None, [ reckon.
So let’s a-head, and see how the fun goeson” = ‘ .

“You car do as ‘you please, Muster Boltrope,” observed Binnacle,
in high dudgeou; *I shall not a'hedd to see anything of e kind, for
[ know worse *ill come of it thau you séem to think.” ' L

“ Just as you please, for the matter of that, Master Biunacle,” said
the steersman; ““ but Delaware Dick’s & rolling this way, with as much
rum in him as a dock-delivered puucheon—and that’s ticketed “full teo
the bung”—and I guess he’s coming to bring you for'ard, with a sup-
peeny, whether yon will or no; for he’s s grinning like a Clieshire eat,
g8 the saying is—I wonder if them kiud o cats catches ahy mice, soe-
ing a8 they talk of their eating cheese.” R

As'mey be already surmised, the conversation betwixt Binnacle, and

. the steersman was put an end to by the negro’s approath, who, as Bol-

trope described him, came reeling, or rather rolling, up to them in a
state of inebriation that defied all coutequencés—in other- words, re-
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freshed so\,iiluatriou‘s!y,',ns to fancy himself the most capable hand on

hoard the schooner, st talking; though, teuth to say, the liquor, aiid
bis negro;di'i_a.léct,','cpmﬁinpg,' rendered hita barely capable of being’ un-
derstood. =~ '

“Hal ya! ha! Ow, Masse Binuacle!” ;sa.id*']je:altavhire"Dick, on ap-

proaching, the two worthies, “ ow, Massa Binnacle!" |
. Binnacle turned away. ’ .
“* A gat a peeny por yoo." - .
"“Suppeen)g T ¢’pose you mean,” observed Boltrope.

“Bot’s dat.t’ yoo bot I mean?” said the ‘uegro,l'ﬂo'urishing bis fist in

all the irascibility of drankenness; “bot's dat ' yoo bot I mean?
Dadu’t *dréss mysalp t yoo, no how, Massa Boltarope, = A’ ip a did,
I sed a ’peeny, didu’t 17 Tink I lib all dis 50 long, an' not larn 'peak
Euglis'l  Ain’t comin® to be teacht, & reckon” C

T didn’t mean to offend you, Master Dick,” said the steersman,

“Dat um hoss ob anoder color, as my granny use’ t say,” seid Dick,
opening his broad bleck hand and tendering It in amity to Boltrope,
who took it; “s’pose yoo.don’t warn' to defend me, o’ don’t ware’ 10
defend yoo, an’ dere’s an end, o’ the matt'r. I ’peak to yoo Massa Bin-
nacle, to come for'd” = .

** And suppose I dow’t choose to go?” o

“Den Lfe'ch yoo. Ha, hal hal  See yoo dat, eh?’

 Welll Jet me know what they want with'me,” asked Binnacle.

“ Dey sny dey mos’ hab a ground bokbin” replied Dick, with his
usually loud laugh. ‘ - .

“ Round Robin, you mean,” followed Boltrope, correcting the negro
again;, which gorrection, howeyer, roused the ire of the man of coler,
who, suddenly tarning ronnd on him, exclaimed— -

% Am It be int'rup’ in dis bay? Oo are yoo dat you set up 'cool-
massal T can take s message, I reck’s, bedout yoo ? sistance, Massa
Boltarope, 1 carn tell %ee.” o )

~ “You say you can take & message,” said Binnacle, addressing the
acgro with a stern regard.

‘[ sho'd tink =ol” returned the black. . -

“Then ' away for’ard,” said. Binnacle, * away for'ard| and say that
Bill Binunacle 'ill take no part in the present proceedings of the crew.
Carry that message to them as sent ye, d’ye hear! ‘and tell them
‘they’d bettér drop what they're about. I would not be in some of
their shoes when Captain hears on’.”

_ “Den you woun’ come!” said the negro

“\NU ln . . ‘

Laying his immense fist on the collar of Binnacle's jacket, the ne-
gro, who was & powerfal fellow, notwithstanding his inebriation, seized
Lim, and sang, in'a renning guttural cadence— )

“Den 1 mos' log yoo along bid me, says the sarcy Aretnsa [”

Biunacle, however, who had no mind to be handled in thit fashion,
endeavoured to shake him off, when the black, in consequence of his
intoxication, finding .impossible to move, his antagonist, called ont—

" “Land yon ’sistance,” Masse Boltarope ; it um order ob my Lor'
Promp'cue, de cha'ge.” - ‘

_ the thought that his unimprisoned spitit should be so soon dn
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“@o forward without resistance ”isaid the person last ‘address'ed;

« you may as well humiour-as hold out-against the will of drankei men. -

"Tia the liquor, not thew, you should blame” . ,
“ I take you, Boltrope, to wituess,” observed Binnacle, * that I de-
clare myself agin the mumming in which I am compelled to act. *De-

- pend on't worse 'ill come on’t than you think for,

And Binnacle accompanied by Boltrope, walked forward to the
wais, where .the drunken atray sat lin boisterous session fo try the

trembling McWhat, - ) ,
-« Though incapable of perfect motion, his arms: being still pinjoned,

his lower limbs disencumbered of their sea-shroud or covering of shot-
ted canvas, in which they bad been swathed during the late engage-
ment, he was enabled to stretch himself and breathe the air in partial

freedem, - while Lie stood before the selfconstituted tribanal abont to

hold a session on.his life, ~McWhalt contemplated their proceedings
with mingled feelings of resentment, terror, and despair.” ‘

- Under any other circumstances, the. appearance’ of this court of mad-
men and.drunkards would have excited no other feeling than scornful
contempt ; but, possessed of uncoutrolled power over the' fate of their
prisoner, and unchecked in its exercise by the presence of any master
8pirit, the array was sefficient to awe the most dauntless, The nate-
ral repugnance felt by all men unto death, though it may be overcome
by an ambition of glory when attetided by a public display where
honour may be reaped or-advantage gained, is, nevertheless, as rife in
the breast of heroes as in the minor - spirits of ereation. There wos
nothing here to rob it of its terrors—not a solitary circamstance of
mitigation—nothing to softes the dying moment—no friendly hand to
smooth the pillow—~no religious comforter to point out a bright futuri-.
ty-—no hope of after life, Even the charity which lends a light unte
faith on other occasions, was necessarily lost here in the ebnllitions of
a resentment against men who were thus seeking his life in defiance of
all laws, divine or homan,. S o
- Nevertheless, - this resentmont, like all other feelings of a violent na-
ture, worae itself out, and his anger sybsided into a fear that made the
unfortunate Scotsman view the proceedings before him with a sinking
of the spirit whieh deprived his cheek and lips of their wonted “colour.
His hears, completely under the dominion of terror, refosed to propel
the circalation to the surface, and left his skin of a mingted yellowish
and blueish cast, imparting to the prisoner more of the livid appearance
of & corpse than of a christian and breatling man, Mo, indeed, truly
felt - the bitterness of death, forétasting the obstruction which renders
the seusible, warm motion of the flesk back to its kindred cla({ B ‘wh‘lile

so sud-
denly harried before the tribunal of a wise and perfect judge, was far
too horrible to contemplate.” - o

“ The.weariest and most loathed worldly life
.That age, ache: penury, and imprisonment, -
Could lay on patare, had beon & paradise,
To what he feared of death”——
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- Thepgony and aflliction of spivit he endnred, are indeseribable, even
by those who have suffered ynder. similar circumstances 3 nor is it in
the” power of human language to depict truly the: horrors of his-sitaa-
ction.  Wuvering betwixt tiwe. aud elernity, he felt his.bold on the one
gruduglly relaxing, whilst he dare not.look into the yawning void.pre-
sented by the other., It seemed unto him, as it indeed is, a more
than imweasurable spuee—-un, 1dea whose vastness can only be ecircum-
scribed  within the narrow compass of .the human mind, by filling it

‘with'the perfections of the immeusity of glory that informs all the vis- -

ible expause, and.yet, creative beyoud the bound of human vision,
uided by the nicest Lnman art, has, possibly, placed systems on sys-
tews billiong of millions of wiles beyond_the ken of things of mortal
.gmwth' RIS . S S e : '

Lu “whis deep feeling. of wmisery, McWhat could find no solace. His
wind was obseured by the couflict of his feelings, The vastness of
© eternity was iutolgrable.  There was no-hope to circumseribe it by per-
sonifying a_being of mercy, of wilduess, of beneficence, of love. In
that moment, thecefore, of qucertainty and horrer, when. the. sweet
’viﬁi;aﬂ;ipu? 6t',‘;g_'¢1igi01f were denied, there -was no consolation, nor- was
tihere “wuy thing in the surrounding cirenmstances to arouse his ener-
gles by catling vo his aid the bud principle of huwan pride that rather
chooses dentu than repentapce, -and hardens itself. alike against the
fear of future reprobady aud sense of present maledietion,

“I'he wholé world sesmed fading on his vision, ang the vanity which
lind invested. iy, with brigitness uyd beauty in other days, torued from

the coutemplation of: the Loundiess sea aud sky, neither an unworthy
type ol eteriity to view iy wiseruble self, o more graiu of sand in the
estination 0t the vuiverse, aud fiiled bhim with a trembling and quaking
uorror, when, e thought of fuiurity, and deemed what dreadful suffer-
iugs whght exist fn 2 world beyond the grave, © Alas:! what idea could
be form of lufinicade, baving ub. longer o living portion dn the maderial
vworld] he saw nothing in the furure but hopelessuess and despair.
C Wiile MoWhat coupinued a prey o inward horrors, his persecutors,
arcayed iu the very ipockery of judicial forms, pracised iu the more
regular commanilies. of maukiud, whose conveutional properties .sane-
vivk wid reyder tirem; palatable, gave unbounded licence, to their glee,
po if woved by au uncautrollubly spleen which wietted the edge of its
reseubinent on d sewblauce of juy, and borrowed au unholy mirth from
the coutewplativn of the marder they were about to perpetrate, .
+ Maduyess and-guils were in;that bour of Lorror—a mirthfal madness,
which seemgd 1o gloat on prospective blood, with-an unearthly appe-
tite—a fitful insanivy of hogrid juyl‘.ns the promise of :revenge revelled
i, the blood and ruse aud feli with serpentine uudalations in the veins
of those luwless and ceael meu.  Rude, gibing, caustic remarks passed
from wouth to woutly, amongst thew, on the’ beariug:of  their victim,
whoum they honured with occasioual vegards, and whose blanched
ehecks and trembling limbs ouly furuished them with a theme for coarse
iesting, and bister and ¢ontimelious.and taanting scorn,
Merey there was nowe--bope there was none-—despair had usurped
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vno place of fear in the Scotsman’s breast, and forbade him to indulge
the fond and flattering dream of safety or escape. He looked on his
savage-persecurors, and the horrid trath qouiq no longer be cgn_cea.led;
death in'all its terrors was before him-—his breath became painfully ve-
strieled—his eyes swam—his heart struck heavily against his ‘ribs—-];u
tingling sensation, like the puncturing of pins and negdles, shiot throug

s frame, and he was only prevented Falling tp th_e dech‘z in a state_of
insensibilily, by the clay cold and clammy perspiration which overtasked

" watare sent at length to bis relief.

CHAPTER V.,

« Wo walls can hide ug frora the eye of henven,
For shame must esd what wickedness begun.”

Our last chapter left the unfortuvute McWhat abiding the arbitras
ment of the self-elected tribunal of smugglers, palsied and enchained in
lis faculties, and deprived of the ordinary powers of motion, of percep-
tion, and will. His nbjectuess of spirit scenied to have robbed him of
the common functious of life. Every limb had become paralysed under
a paitful sense of certain and approaching destruction. His strength
seemed altogether to have departed from him, and he stood waiting
their question without beiug able to snmmon up the nerve necessary
10 make a reply, or attempt a pailiation or defence of his conduet. -

The rabble of drunkards by this thne assembled round the grating,
which, covered with black canvas, gerved them in lieu of a table, had
collected together various suhstitutes for chairs that were most conve-
niently at hand, such as buckets tavved upside down, coal baskest, coils
of rope, brandy kegs, &c. These misiellancons articles formed appro-
priste seats for'the fiery spirits who, flushed by drunkenness, ?,nd ex-
cited by their recent achievement, were about to 2add another vietim to
the day’s slanghter. ‘ t -

They acted, however, up to the madness of the honr, and commenced
proceedings; aud of & verity their conduct. was of & character that
might serve to rebuke the practices of some highcr courts, deputed in

‘more regular communities to dispense justice, wnd who, like them, in-

deed, often affirm right nnto-miglit, and send the weaker snitor empty-
handed away. ‘ . o

Promptene, the Thespian smaggler, introdaced to th_e reader’s notice
in the last chapter, with his head decorated in long ringlets of rope-
yarn, sat as the counterfeit judge in this supreme coart qf,,_fu]l'_v. .He
was stinlated by the liquor be had heen swallowing, until his brain
presented that strange compound of cruelty and caprice, extravagance
and good humor, not unfrequent amongst men accustoned to tne per-
gonification or embodiment of the various pussions and emotions of
human nature, and who, in momeuts of excitement, become parlially
affected by the feelings they have been in the habit of imitating. Each
feeling in turn asserted its supremucy in his mind, or, mingled in chaotic
confusion, disposed him to the most absurd extravagance. Rising from
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the rum cask that elevated him a trifie.above the other membeis of the
court, he. now. proceeded to address his compeers, interlarding his sea

lingo with quotations. from the gréen-room, aud accompanyiug the

whole with an oceasional -hicenp |
“ Belay jawing ! said Le, * belay jawing! and, if you please, .

~ To leave the keen encountér of your tongues,
And fall to something of more serious method:"

~ or, a8 Poloning says—

__« Since brevity's the séul of wit,
And tediousness its limbs and cutward flourighes
I will ba brief.”

By the bye, some or one of you ought properly to hold a brief of
charges,” interlarded he, the word brief having suggested another pro-

priety or point of . form, * if you mean to conduct the court-martial in

an .ordinary manner” He then contivmed: *The tyraut cnstom,
most grave senators—I mean smugglers-—has rendered it necessary 1
should open this court with a speechi wherefore [ say again, with the
noble patrician Brutas, “ Here me for my cause, and be silent that you
may hear; . or, as I said before, belay jawing, for & judge should be an
oracle, and . ‘
A
L #I am Sir Oracle,
So when T ope my mouth, let no dog bark!”

for if, interrupting the proceedings of our solemu court of justice, you
refuse to hear both sides, then do I seriously say with Touchstoue, you
are in a ! parlous state,’ which, befog translated into English, signifieth,
“You pre damned like an iflroasted egg, sll on one side.”” )
“ Never fear, we'are all' o the right side,” exclaimed several,
“Then you shall find ‘a Daniel come to judgment,’” observed
Promptcue, with a serio-comic airy “ But stop, 1 must quench my" fa-
miliar smile in an austere regard of control. = Let the prisoner be put
into dock.” ‘ ‘ o ’
“ 4 Qw, Massa Promp'eue, him here raddy,” said Delaware Dick.
‘And McWlhiat stood at the end of the table, scarcely cognizant of
the proceedings at which he was assistiog, althuugh he wechanically
obeyed Prompteue, and presented himself to the court, -
Mhe mock judge then continued: '
" “Ts your nume Shylock?”
" The Scotsman stared in amazement, o
* Beg pardon,” said the drunken Prompteue; “I meant to say
Alexinder McWhatY - - : .. ‘
< Tt is,” auswered the prisoner, faintly, . -
“+Thnt's right, he has now implerded,” said the judge, taking a pull
a4 the grog ean. * Now, prosecutor, go on with the charge. What,
no answer?” v o
B - ¢ Upon' my power I must dismiss this eourt,
Unless Bellario—'
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1 mean Boltrope comes to render me ussistance,” hiccuped the judge.”
- 4TIl nothin’ to do with your proceedings,” grambled the latter-men-
tioned personage. ™~ P : = ‘
“And yor, Master Binuacle?” juterposed the; judge. . ;
“ L tell you plainly ’tis against our. Jeader’s will, and I'll no hand in

* his death or mischief, if mischief you mean. I know much danger to

us all will grow out of- this idle adveuture,” replied Binnacle
.. “You don't mean what you say?” quoth the Judge.

“I do‘ﬂ - ) ‘

-Why then does our captain hold hLim prisoner!” questioned

Pl:'on:ptcue, with o drunken stare. * You can’t object 1o answer
that,” : - o ‘

“ For plotting to betray, us into the hands of government,” repiied
Binuacle. - - ~

“Enough!” cried the judge. *This is evidence on the substantive
charge.” : -

¢ A, charge! a chargel!” cried the whole court tumultuously. -

% Prisoner, thou hast heard the charge against you,” suid the judge
gravely, but with a most proveking cock of the eye; “and now doubt-
ing thee,*I will put .thee to thy purgation,’ us Touchsione says,

- Bouse up your jib-stays.”

“] pray ye to put an eund to shis mockery,” said McWhat, roused
iuto & momentary indignation, “¥Ye ken ye hae nae rechs till tre’t me
like a daft Joon; hooe'er yé may hae ppo'er to deal wi me.”

“"Thou hast heard the charge, friend,” observed Promptcue, taking a
swill, which lent new. fire to the mischievous twinkling of his eye.
«Thou bLast heard our charge, and .had best answer it temperatoly.
“So will your modesty be a flambeau to your merit,’ as Arthur hag it;
for, as Liear says, : '
~e—+ Plate gin with gold,

And the strong lance of justice hurtless breaks;
Arm it with rags, a pigmy straw c'goth pierce it.” -

Therefore, look well unto thy bearing,gprisoner). being thyself not only
neither more nor less than & rag as afdresaid, but, placed amongst’ the
jolly roving fellows about you, a rag without a bush to hang yourself
upon—ot that we wish fo put you to any inconvenience in the dispo-
sition of your person, or compel you, as Gratiauo says, to

* Beg that thou may’st have leave to hang thyself!

To thy defence, therefore. Speak, I charge you, for, accorde linto, 88
the immortal bard hath it, thou art granted space -

. If this rigmarole address of the inebriated judge, as well as the
drunken plaudits with which his .companions received it, were sufficiont
to strike. terror into the mind of McWhat, he was nevertheless roused
to » momentary equality with the threatenivg aspect of his fate, wheu
e heard Boltrope and Bionacle decline tuking part in the proceed-
ings. He even cherished a hope they would not coneert to his death,
should the drunken fury of their companions lead them to condemn
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him unto that panishment, and that they would at the Iast moment
adopt some means to save him. So.'that, notwithstanding he could
hear the active preparations on all sides for his execution, his mind
atill dared to present kim with a chance of life in the demurrer of the
two smugglers to the proceedings of their shipmates. It was a- des-
perate chance—g forlorn hope, at hest; yet he indulged it—indulged it
even when the smugglers carried the spare spar past him rigged .out

with the block end tackle to be used to launch liim into eteruity—in--

dulged it even when he saw the cord spliced to the tackie and rove into
8 noose to perfect their final judgment. '

hope ‘he should be respited from the fate that threatened him; and
" though his limbs trembled, and his heart inwardly quailed under the
surrounding horrors; and though his knees knocked together, and his
pulsations came heavily and slowly, as if his blood had become too thick
for circnlation—he still dared to hope. Alas! when does the antici-
pating cheat quit the bosom of mankind! Hope soars in her many-
colored robe, rising in the midst of difficulty end danger. She leads
the warrior to the contest, the lover to his enjoymert, the wretch to

deeper misery than happier natares would dare to look upon, mocking

alike the pleasures of life and scoffing at the pains of death. "She is
where she is not. For, thongh it may appear paradoxical, the cherab
hope may be found lurking behind the gloomy figure of despair, if man
wonld conrageously look beyoud his own fears. She muimates the
living and consoles the dying; and, curing present pain by promising
future pleasure, incites me onward through the pilgrimage of life, by

creating a future, where the beavyladen are unburthened and the-

weary may ook for ress. ‘ : A

Roused to the fool’s paradise, therefore, by the refusal of Binnacle
and Boltrope to have any participation in the affair, McWhat answered
- the lndicrous nonseuse stiung together by the half-med Thespian,
Promptcue, in the first place, by protesting' against any right on the
part of his drunken inguisitors to question him; and in. the secoud, by
londly demandiag the presence and sanction of the commander of the
sehooner, before they proeseded further in their avowed inteution of
taking his life. ‘ o o

Unprepared, from the weakuess previonsly exhibited by the Scots-
man, for so dowiright « denial of the authority of their court, in the
teeth of the “open sea,” which so convenieutly offered him a bed
amony the vyster natives below whenever the hauded contrabandists
“should solicit Neptune for his accommodation, Prompteue stared at the
prisouser with a sture of deep and drunken sstonishment, which lent
any -but an intellectnal expression unto his couutenance. Yes, he
stared as if he could not brieg himeelf to believe that so much fool-

hardiuess could find a shelter in the coel brain of a Scotsman; or, in-

deed, in the brain o1 Adawfs descendsnts, gifted with the wodicum of

.eommon sense whicl falls unto the share of ordinary mortals.
Recovering by slow degrees, Promptcue, who, by this time, was

_ pretty far gove in lignor, being in a state of fox-drunkenness, wherein

Yes, trembling on the verge of eternity, the ﬁoor wretch dared to

B
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the. intetlect peeps out at the eyes without daring to pass the buerier
of indiscretion by trusting itself tongueward, drew a long breath, ot the
same time uttering an audible interjection, which he intended shouid con-
vey his inward surprise unto his breathren of the court, and preparq
them for the overwhelming torrent of indiguation which would certainly
follow, as soon as he could collect words enough for sueh & purpose, or
breath to utter them, , o
" At length the negro cawme to the reseue, by exclaiming-—

09, Massa. Promp’ce; bot shall 'win done to de wan bot defies
our coort? tell me dat.” : ‘

““ Defies our coort, did ye say? He, shall find the coort can protect
itself then,” exclaimed Prompteue, with a hiceap, while his compauions
voaferately took him up by erying-— o

“ He shall! he shalll” _

« He shall! he shall! to be sure he shall; and he will, and be must,” -
flourished the judge. *If it be neeessary, I'd hang up a dozen such
seurvy knaves;, without tarrying eounsent of the captain. Yes, as An-

onio says, he shall find— : ‘

©  «He mayas well go stand upon the beach,
And bid the main flood bate his usnal height;
He may as well nse question with the wolf,
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb;
He may a¢ well forbid the mountain pines
To wag their high tops, and to make nonoise,
‘When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven; ©
He may as well do ahything most kard,
As seek to soften that (than which, what's barder?)—’

onr gtubborn resolution. If he won't plead, boys, let’s hang him for

contumacy. What say you to this??
“ Aaveed! agreed!” shouted the rest. .
“He hath defied our power, and shall be treated as a Philistine,”

cried Prompteue, Hangman, look. to your vietim.  ‘ Fye upon him,’

as Shakspeare says, ‘ he will discredit your {,n‘ystery.’ L &

‘Nor did the judge speak without occasion, for 23 the hangman
stretched forth his hand to grasp the shoulder of McWhat, the whole
of the latter shook with a sudden tremor, and he cast himself at the
feet of Boltrope and DBinnacle, looking up to ‘them with a pitiful and
imploring eye, and showing as if, had_ lug arms _begn unconfined, he
would even have embraced their knees, in his humilintion, to propitiate
their mercy. The baseness of his fear disgusted the only men on deck
who felt for his situation, and they turned themsclves away, loathing
the miserable clinging to existenco he manifested iu the presence of ac-
t er. ,

m:! %Vg"ﬂg’d try to save a eoward like him, Master Binnacte!” said Bot-
trope, in a tone of contempt. - * 1¢'8 no eredit to be knogked ou the
head for o erawling, miserable wretch like that. Had hé an ounce of
pluck in his beggarly carcase, it might afford provecation to an act of
mercy, Mercy to him! If the captaik’s selfl were here, he could wot

do it.”
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“1 w‘sh he was here, Master Boltrope " replied the person last ad

dressed; I wish he was here,’if it were only to take the ’sponsnbtllty

off some of their shonlders”

“ It will be all vight, T tell you, lot the crew do their worst to him,”

_ said the formei speaker
- T hope so,” observed Binnacle; “ I hope s0.”

And both seamen turned ou their heel disgnsted by the coward!y
bearing of the haifiprostrate, half-criwling wretch who endeavored to
excite their sympatlies in his behalf;” while the Scotsman continued in
o voice occasiunally broken by his strugglmg against the athletic ruf-
finns who were dragging him towards the spot where loosely floated in
the air the tackle aud rope, his destined passports to eternity.

“1 implore ye, jontlemen; I crave ye to hae mercy on a puir confined
body that canna raise an arm to protac’ himsal’ agen an atrocity like this,
Hae marcy a8 ye may hope for marey at your ain néed-time, Think
there may come a time when yoursals "ill lack the marcy ye deny until
me. Halp, for the marcy o’ the gude Gad! Listen until me. Ye
maun &’ abide his judgment. é}nuk then o’ that moment, Halp!
Oh, murder!” continned the distracted Scotsman, as he felt himself
dmggvd by main strength past the foremast, to ‘suffer the death to
which they hud already doomed him.

The piercing cry, or rather. vell of agony, uttered by MeWhat in
this extremity of suffering, thrilled to the very hearts of his murderers,
and occasioned & momentary pause in the desperate deed for which
they were preparing.: Tt even aroused Watch from the heavy stapor
into which he had been plunged by the loss of blood, as well as the fa-
tigue he had undergone duriug the last twanty-four hours. Starting
from his mattress on the cabin floor, on which Binnacle and Bladen
bird Tuid him, he raised himse!f upon his elbow and stared arcund him,
anable to defirg the meuning of asound so unusual on board the
schooner,

Auother ontery shook the vault of heaven, and Watch, unable
longer to endure suspense, with a single bound started to his feet, and
ran up the companion-ladder, Astonished to find himself a prisoner
withiii his own cabin, he at first deemed the scliooner liad been picked
up by arevenue cruiser, and that he and his men were at the mercy of
their conguerers. This idea was too maddening to be endared. The
thought of the disgraceful death that awaited him; should such a mis-
fortune as he had surmised bave really befailen, was too bitter to con-
template. His brain began to. swell under the horrible anticipation
of the threatening d:sgmce Hig heart rose unto his throat with a
choking sensutwn that suspended the power of speech as he thun-
dered at the companiots slide for egress,

“ Hark!” said Binnacle, who first caught the sonnd “ hark {—"tis
the Coptaint  ‘You will repent your present conduct, depend on’t; bat
you will not be warned.” -

1t is certainly the Captain, " followed Boltrope- “let somebody
go aft and unfasten the companion hateh.”
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“] shall certainly do nothing of the sorf,” biecuped Prompicue;
* nor any body else, while I'm judge. - 0t would be a thousand shames \
to spail our sport. at the present interesting cn-ms Y

© “You will have 1o answer forit”

“1 know that us well as you do,” saiil the diunkcn Pmmptc&e- ‘50
let every tub stand on its own lmt.wm ¢ 1 vat upon one, Just now, that
gtood on its head.” .

- McWhat cast an nmp!armg lnok towards anacle ""

Watch again shook the companion slide,

* Yeu may shake long enouigh before!you shake us.ont of' our sport "
hiccaped Prompteue; 50 bear a-hand,imy lads, and up with him at
once. I’s a pity he ain’t a little the worse for !:qnor, for Bhakspeare
says, *He that iy drunk over mght end hauged early in the moraing,
is sure to sleep soundly all day.” -

It would be impossible to deseribe the mmgled emotlons wluch agi-
tuted the bosom of McWhat, during the short interval occupied by
the conversation we- have _]ust ‘detailed, The relief nfforded: by the

- words of Binnacle bad lent a-beam of -hope to his eye, which fushed

vnt with the effeet of lightning. It was sncceeded, however, by are-
vaision of feeling, eqanlly sudden, when he heard the ribald J(-'St of the
drunken Prompteue, and the loud laugh which followed that worthy’s
observation, - ‘

But when, pursaant to the pro;;osxtmn of theit companion, the lrands
of several of the crew ware laid upon him atonce, he uttered a yell
of terror, so unearthly and appallmg, as suspended their purpose, and
IToze thet with horror.

A moment’s pause, and they had remvered themselves and, not-

~withstanding the prayers, and entreaties, and appalling eries he alter-

nutely uttered—notwithstanding the convulsive strugpgles with which
i resisted their efforts, they succeeded in dragging him ‘backward be-
neath the beam which was to Taunch Inrn to etefrmty, and’ adlllst:tlg the
uovse

When he felt the cord round his neck the Scotsman made a last: des-
perate effort, end succeeded in freeing: bis arms, Waving - them about
1 4 wmowmentary state of excitement approaching to 1usanity, ‘he seized
thy throats of two of the contrabaundists with a conyalsive grip of
agony, &nd, though blaekening iw ‘thesfuce by the desperation with
wlich he ctung unto existence, the cord by which he was to be strangled:
having slipped aside, and therefore not performing its office properly,
hie Bield them so firmly as even to raise them from the deck, while his
chest heaved and expanded under the combined effect of effort and ex-
citement, avd a low hourse gurgling sound pruveeded from his throat,
while he successfully resisied every effort 10 swsy him upward by the
tackle-lift to whieh they had fastened him, until slashing bis kouekles
with & cutiass, his hold on'the two smumglersl was 50 far loosened as
to render further resistance uugvailivg, althongh he still struggled
ngainst the fate to which his enemies hud doomed him. - ‘

Desperately did this nnfortunate wreteh endeavor to preserve extst.-
ence; the instingt of life seemed, in hiw; to predominate so fur above’
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‘every other feeling as t6 deprive’ him even of the lesser and more ig-
noble energies of our common nature. Nor'could he summon the pas-
sive courage to his.aid by which the ordinary run of men are able to
meet what seems inevitable, with resighate spirvit. THis imbecile effort
to retain his life in the teeth of despair itself, and so to prolong the

tortares he endured, forbade any sympathy from ‘the rade and lawless -

characters around him; and his death, which, bravely -borne, mizht

liave impressed them withidecent swe, now excited ineffable loathing

and contempt, : ‘ ST :
His grasp being loosened, a single effort of the men who held on the

tackle was ' sufficient- to raise: him from the deck,: Iis chest now

swelled to bursting, and his whole frame seemed convnlsed with the

most horrible agony. - Life, however; was as yet intact, and he made .

4 last desperate effort to retain it. Ere he swnng over the vessel's

side, -he eprang upward with the instinet of a cat, and canght at tlie
rope nbove his bead ; he retracted his knees, then -thrusting out his -

limps in & rereward position, his back bent like a picce of whaleboue,
a8 with the last energy of despair he endeavored to take the weight of
liis body off the line by which it was suspended. He now tried to ery,
but, from the swollen state of his tongue, although he made the most
liorrible effort, feiled to produce a sound, till higarms becoming too
feeble to support him in so unnatural a position, he dropped to the
full extent of the cord 3 blaod gushed out of his ears and nostrils ; his
eyes 'protruded from- their sockets ; his face, blackening wunder the
effect of gradual strangnlation, preseuted the most horrible distortions;
his tongue projeeted from his mouth, and, nearly bitten throngh in the
last agonies of expiring nature, dripped with red and: ropy slime ; a
convulsive shuddering thronghount his frame proclaimed bis lust effort,
and he then swang passive and listless in the breeze, .

The crew of the schooner engaged:in this desperate and daring out-
rage gazed on the struggling and despairing man -until their flesh crept
and their blood was chilled and frozen within their veins, and & mist
floated before their eyes, and their brain seemed whirled round, and

they experienced n -sensation of dizziness, while their limbs, rooted to

the spot under the united emotions of tervur and disgust, were ren-
dered for some time incapable of their office, Bo that, notwithstand-
ing their leader still continued to thunder for egress from the cabin to
which they had confined him, their fuculties were so absorbed by the
terrible struggles of their vietim, that they neither henrd nor heeded
Liim, | L : -

Even Boltrope and-Binnacle, although they had taken ne part in the
proceedings, the latter particalarly having opposed the fury of the
draunken erew, were 50 scared by the horrible scene they had just wit~
nessed, as to lose all perception of any other object, and they stood

gazing upon. the now inert and lifeless:body of the Scotsmsn, without
having power to withdraw their eyes, and quailing under the horrible
quiet which had succeeded to the convulsive efforts of bis:despair,

The faculties of -all on board the schooner were teo deeply sbeorbed

hy the awful silence which followed the decease of the Scotsman, to
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attend nnto the clamours of their captain for release, nntil Bladen,
roused by the apprehended displeasure of Watch from the trance into
which he, as well as the .whole crew, had apparently fallen, ex-
claimed— - . ‘

“ Hark ! hark-! is not that the voice of the captain P ,

And the voice of Watch might now be heard in the pause which
had succeeded the tumultuous bustle so recently atteudant on the
execution of McWhat. . :

Tien commenced a new phase in.the depiction of buman life, where-
in was evinced the bearing of men of ordinary or standard mind under
sudden or unlooked-for emergency, The character of every man on |
board the schouner was changed in a twinkling, and many who had
been foremost and most active in the recent affair now began to ques-
tion within themselves the propriety of ‘having proceeded so far’ns ta-
king the life of a prisoner without seeking their leader’s concurrence
in the act ; and each. a8 will be found the practice of maikind in il
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similar cases, wished to ease himself of the individual responsibility he
‘had ineurred, by shifting his share of the blame upon the shonlders of
‘his neighbors, discovering, when a little too late, that they would not
bave proceeded to such u desperate length if somebody. else had not
incited them. ‘ :

. Multiloquent were the actors in the recent tragedy in their defence
of themselves, and ad ali Bpgke at the some time it would be fmpossi-
ble to convey their exact meauing unto the reader; but, as usual, all
Earties were unsparing in reproach, though as each, while he accused

is- neighbour, excused himself, it is impossible to arrive at any other 1,

conclusion. than that they were either ail guilty or all innocent. The
revulsion ‘of feeling, bowever, that followed the announcement of
‘Watcl's.approach, may serve a8 proof of the ascendancy which a mind,
naturally powerfal and induisitive, attains over its inferiors in the scale
of intellect; in any cirenmstances, even notwithstanding the influence
of reckless habits and lawless and uncertain pursuits.

As Boltrope and Binnacle were the only two contrabandists stands
ing perfectly exempt from any charge of participation in the outrage
intlicted on the Scotsman, every other eye tarued upon them, that they
might use their influence with Watch to extricate the crew from their
preseat dilethma.  But these two worthies kept themselves aloof, vhough
from very different motives, The old steersman was seriously thank-
ful. that the murder bad been perpetrated, from o conviction that it
had removed a dangerous witness ; yet he uttered no word which mighs
couvey such an opinion to the public ear, and 8o kept Limself free from
any share of the blame like to be cast by their leader ou their violent
proceedings ; and though he in fuct was the proposer of the court-mar-
" tial which had occasioned the mischief, he was prepared to shrink out
of that respousibility, by alleging, what was indeed partly the fuct, that
he had doue so for the purpose of saving Biunacle’s life.

The latter-mentioned personage, independant of his natural disgust
at cool and deliberate bloodshed, felt the matter deeply, from un anti-
cipation of the umbrage which Wateh wonld take at the Lttle cereinony
with which bis companions had regarded his own expressed opiuion in
the matter ; for though, as far as concerned s comwmunity of goods,
the principles of the conlrabandists were essentially republicau, the
authority he exercised was in the hightst degree dictatorial ; and it
was necessary it should be so, to control the free spirits over whom he
reigned, and who in-turn psid an jnvoluutary tribute to his ascendant
genius, by submitting to ab authority they tacitly acknowledged bene-
ficial. : ' o

Binpacle saw the impossibility of supplying Wateh's place, should he
retire {rom their community, ‘He felt, that ’qhough the task of re-elects
ing a_captain might be easy, the task of electing the captain wpnld' be
diticult ; that the qualities necessary to hold the turbuleut people about
him in subjection’ wounld xot be readily found amongst them, snd that
without, this control- their.community must soon fall to pieces by the
segregation of its several members confounding every principle of order
wr direction. ‘ ‘
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. It is not wonderful then, that believing in the utter helplessness of
this band of smngglers, if left to themselves, he should inwardly, as
well as openly, condemn their folly in exercising the temper of a man
who, however willing. to hezard bis life with or for them, was proud to
excess, avd consequently parely forgave the lightest infringement of his
ovders, - Binnacle well knew that. Watcel's temper was neither. of flint
nor of flax, extinguished as soon s kindled—but rather of gold, which
being slowly heated is-a long time in regaining its pristine coolness,
The view which the contrabandist leader might, therefore, take of their
present outrage, formed a matter of. serious deliberation with the

- rough-spun mariner, and he flatly refused to take any part otl the onus

on himself, leaving the real perpetrators of the outrage to release their
leader, and explain their recent conduct 2s they might.

With slow and undecided and hesitative steps the schooner’s crew
now sensible how far they had exgeeded their duty in their late pro-
ceedings, Tetreated to.the companion hatchway to release Watch,
hardly daring to meet his eye, after having contravened his orders to

the extent of murder. :

CHAPTER VL

«1 will to-morrow, that betimes I will,
TUatil the Weird Sisteps,” :

IN this most interesting conjuncture of their affairs, bidding the bald
smuggler and his companivns a temporary farewell, we will retarn unto
the Three Jolly ‘Anchorsmiths, the betier to explain the feelings and
intentious of certain parties, now registered customers of the venerable
Jderemiah Pardo, although not recorded in chalk,

It is not necessary to state that one of the persons here eliuded to
is the redonbted sheriff of the county, whose growing passion for Mis-
tress Susan now nightly drew him thither, and whose courage, though
he had spoken “ boldly and cheerfully ” on recovering from the effect
of old Moll’s second visitation, a8 may be readily supposed, had arisen
from the proximity of the doctor aud Mistress Margaret, and the other
plain and palpable beings like himself—creatures who nte and drénk,

“and talked and walked, in short, performed all the offices of nature

withoutb exhibiting any positive departure from the ordinary train or
tramp -of society. ' , _ -

Not that we would have the reader suppose that the little sheriff
felt himself on a level with the rest of mankind, By no means. He
was too self-convinced to be capablb of an idea 80 debasing. Indeed,
he feit that nature had informed his little body with a heart above the
ordinary maguitude—with what Shakspearo, whom we sometimes quote,
calls & heart of hewrts,” . Nor wag the heart of the littie sheriff slow
to acknowledge the flattering compliment by swelling to a commeunsur-
ation with the enobling idea. ' S

We would merely have it understood, that his fear died away in pro-
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portion as he felt himself removed from the world of spirits, and that
he conversed with Cullsimple and Margaret nntil he had recovered his
mental equipoise, and had well-night forgotten the recent, and by him
thought, supernatural visitation, But a courage which depends on the
stimulous derivable from the presence of others, is, like that of Bob
Acres, a little apt to coze away when most required, and Muddlepuz-
zle Wiiliams, on quitting the inn and the company, and turning his
stendy-going cob into the dark lane, nothwithstanding the presence of
Hogsfiesh, felt himself alone. - '

Yet not alone neither, for a thousand spirits seemed to dance before
and behind, and above and beneath him, and the jolting of his horse sent
his heart at least four inches nearer unto his mouth every time he rose
and fell in his saddie; and his imagination played the thousand and one
pranks which in the dark imagination is wont to play in the mind of
the superstitions. So that, notwithstanding the usuai effect of that
most dry of ell stadies, the law, in hardening the human beart against
the flood of fine feeling 2 belief in supernatural communication lets in
upon it, his mind began to be influenced by the now almoot universally
exploded doctrine, that departed spirits are at times permitted to re-
appear unto mortals, either by way of forewarnment or admonition.

1t cannot, therefore, be a' matier of astonishment, that under the
clouds of night, and after the second apparition of the gypsy-woman,
Muddlepuzzle Williams shouaid have felt in a fever of excitement; or
that, under the infizence of & newly-awakened superstition, he should
have fancied what less eminently gifted mortals would have felt in sim-
ilar circumstances, or that indistinet objects should seem to flit by him,
or that his heart should tremble within him, or his blood ereep lazily
and with obstructed cirenlation through his veins; or that he should
have gathered his knees nnto the shoulders of his horse, and buddled
up his bhody, without daring to lopk around him; or seized the pommel
with both hands, while his fell ir stood up like'quills upon the fret-
ful porenpine, in his mental exercitation.

The very trees, as they stretched their huge arms and bowed unto
the breeze, took a new and terrific form, and made-him cower Le-
gions of strange spectres cawe peering close to his face with an expres-
sion that made him shadder. Men and women, sapporting themselves
on limbs which, like the bodies of serpents, beut and undulated beneath
their pressure at every movement, seented walking by his side. Human
faces came close to his, grinning widely, but without teeth, and show.
ing nothing but a black chasm to back their boneless gums, tiiled him

. with horror. Toads seemed to croak in his path—vipers, as he passed,
to hiss at him from the hedges. The most hideous-looking mounsters
oppeared to grin a greeting to him as he rode along. In fine, all the
fantastic creations that bend before the throne of superstition seemed
invested with form and life, and called into being for the mere purpose
of adding to his torment. o

Tn the midst of thess mental horrors and awful visitations, while thus
surrounded by the foreshadowings of a fature world, conscience assert-
ed her empire in the mind of the little sheriff. His foul intention
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ngainst Snsan Wylie rose uppermost in his vision, and awakened & mo-

“mentary emotion of repentance, He recoiled inwardly from the reso-

lution he, had formed; but, as is generally the case among saints aod
sinners, with respeet to intentions which in their nature are positively
evil, the little sheriff soon discovered -reason to bless and approve it,
with texts that set his conscience: perfectly at ease. He found ample
justification for the atrocity he had regolved on committing. His ma-
trimonial bed was barren, Vanity forbade him to believe the canse of

“effect defective rested with himself, . This seemed sufficient to warrant

his pursuit of a new passion and led him to jump to the startling con-
elasion that seduction was not & crime, S :
He concluded, therefore, that the horrible spectres which everywhere

. beset his path were not sent to forewarn or admonish him from a pur-

puit 5o lawless es that embodied in his intention against Susan Wylie;
for, reasoned the little dignitary, recurring mentally to the lessons ac-
quired during his pursuit of the cold realities of life, men are punished
for those misdeeds they wonld.do by the reflected consequences of their
own imbecility, rather than the interference of supernatural agents,
And if, admitting the earliest superstitions, I acknowledge the exist-
ence of agents beyond the grave, I cannot think & man’s better angel
would assume forms horrible enough to frighten the devil himself.
Hogsflesh, who, in this extremity, rode at the distance deference dic-
tates betwixt a sheriff and his follower, would have been tolerated by
his master even had he approached a little nearer, or ventured to speak
before that august personage, brenking through the bonds of tacitur-
nity, should proclaim unto him the choicest of all human- privileges-
liberty of speech. But Hogsflesh, duly impressed with a sense of 'the
vast differeuce betwixt himself and his master, cnntinued to ride on
without attempting to open his mouth. o
The heart of the county dignitary beat heavily; nor was he inany-
wise unwilling to put an end unto the horrors by which his path was
beset. Wiberenpon, on passing & bend in the road, at which the hedge--
row, takinﬁ a semi-circular sweep, terminated at the gate or lodge of
a neighboring franklin, and gave a deeper and more sombre appeat-
ance to the shadows of night, and where the elm and lime trees which
ornamented either side of the short horse-path, sighing in the breege,
lent a mournful voice uato the surrounding solitude, the little sherifl
found it impossible to brave it any longer. He trembled violently, and
called out— o
“ Obadiah!” ‘
“T am here, sir,” respondea toat mdividaal,
* Obadiah, dide’t you bear anything?”
“ Nothing particular, sir,” ¥
“ Nor see anything?” ‘ ‘
# The night is too dark to see much,” replied Hogsflesh. :
“T have seen many things in this night’s ride,” said the little sheriff,
in a quailing tone, ‘- Monsters whose résemblance bear no kin unte
the forms of earth—creatures whose horrid figares proclaimed them to
belong unto another and worse world-—phantoms and sprites have been -
dancing around me ever since siuce we quitted the bostel”
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T ain’t seen nothin® on ’em,” observed Obadiah,

# Nothing 1" -exclaimed the sheriff, . :

# Nothi’ in the world, sir,” replied his impertarbable follower.

- “That’s very strange,” quoth the. sheriff, '

“ Very,” respouded his man, ‘“setting -the case as if you've actilly
gseen these things and I ain’t; but I'll take my Solomon ’davit, and 1
kaows the natur’ of un osth, as it's equally true.” ‘ '

“ What's that?’ eried the sheriff, starting saddenly in his saddle, and
turning to the trusty Hogsflesh, in evident alarm. * What's that,
Obadiah?” . : ' :

“ I dou't see nothin’ but & poplar tree,” returned Hogsflesh.

“ Nor hear anything?” - '

“ Nuthin® bat the wind among the trees.”

“ g that ali?” asked the sheriff. S

# All ag I can see or bear,” replied Obadiah.

#“ Am I then the victim of imagination?” eried the little sheriff,
vexed with himself, not only for having given way to his fears, but ex-
posed them unto his attendant. o ' .-

# T faney something o’ that sort,” observed Hogsflesh.

“Then the figure that I.saw at the inn?” :

“ Wast't no figure at all.” -

* No figure at aill” exclaimed the sheriff. ‘ ~

“ No, to be sure not,” returned Hogsfiesh, unable to keep Bridget's
secret any longer; “or if it wor, it wor real wholesque flesh and blood,
such as doesn't come a-visiting out o’ churchyards and such like loath-
gome places.”™ ' :

“What do you mean?” demanded the sheriff,

. I meean what I say,” returned the sheriff's man,’

“1 say I saw an apparition.” ‘

“ And | sy what yon saw was flesh and blood.”

“Then the figure of the old gypsy-woman—"

“Was an old gypsy woman, and no mistake,”

“ ¥ can bardly believe you,” cried the sheriff.

“Phen you-had better ask Mistress Bridget,” returned his man.

And Hogsflesh, having committed himselt so far, proceeded to un-
burthen his bosom of the secret which Mistress Bridget, in the exube-
rance of her affection, had communicated unto him; taking especial
.. care, however, uct to meution the many jests indulged in by che Irish

maiden and himself oo the little sherifi’s manifest want of valor, and
the awkward appearance that diguitary cut when he fainted 'in the
arms of Bridget, on the fall of Lis pitchfork, with other particulars he
deemed uunecessary to mentiorn. ‘

Ridden of his supernatural fears by the communication of the trusty

Obagdiah, the mind of the little sheriff soon resnmed its wonted actjv-
ity, aud mischievously busied itself in plotting and planning schemes
for the futare. "No longer afraid of agents from another world, he he-
gan to thiok how his wealth might procure him agents'in this; and he
well knew that in England, where everything is brought into the mar-
ket and sold to the best bidder, that wealth had too often snccesded in
corrupting honesty, ‘
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Hogsflesh dared not move in the affaiv he had at beart—he was too
near home for that; for shounld hie betray him-unio his lady, he dreaded
the consequences. The shefiff, like married men similarly: circom-
stanced, thought he should never hear the last of his delinguency, nor
was he without feir of the many ridicnons things which might be
said on the oceasion; or if, not content with domestic.ridicule, his lady
should take his aberration in & serious light, and expose him to the
animadversion of the awful consistory Wwhich sits continually guardant
over the matrimonial rights of hoihi sexes, he trembled at the conse-
quences. 'He felt himself in a dilemama, and that a coufidence in Hoge-
flesh, by placing him at the merey of that individual’s honesty or dis-
cretion, would only be & means of increasing his difficulties: - '

Our worthy little man of the county, like other persons of equal wit.
and fashion, when they resolve on the perpetration ofcan offence
against the morals of society, only paused uutil he should be able ef-
fectually ‘o carry out his resolve, - Let not the reader think that he
was deterred by the horror of committing the contemplated crime-—
that he wans checked by the beauty of virtue, or withheld by the de-
formity of vice. His mind was too well founded for that, and the fear -
of detection and consequences of failure were the only matters which
passed under his consideration. Wherefore, testing the eternal “ fit-
ness of things” by the doctrine of philosopher Square, and building
his immutable ““ role of right” ou the incvitable necesssity established
by nature for the aggregation of-'atoms of similar qualities and teu-
dencies, und such like reasoning, advanced by passion to throw a veil
over its ordinate cravings, the little sheriff valiantly resolved to do
everything but betrey himself, : ‘ : -

Heuce he decided against trusting Hogsfiesh more than be could
help. -He could not altogether shat out the danger he incurred by
continuiug to make that individual the companion of his eveuing visits

unto the Three Jolly Anchorsmiths,. Some suspicion he . deemed

might arise in the mind of Obadiah as to the real cause of those Visits,
and the little sheriff well knew that suspicion once awakened in the
human mind is ever afterwards sleepless, Neither could he directly
forbid the attendance of his zealous follower, after having once per-
mitted it. To proceed alone unto the hostel was equally to. court de-
tection, or raise a doobt as to the motive that carried him thither,

There wus no company there to attract a man of his station in- the
country. The inn was almost solitary) It was, beside, an infractiou
of the habits-of years to devote his evening honrs to any objects suve
his study and the society of his dmiable lady, aud to break through
the fetters of habit without au apparent cause seemed to amplify ans-
piciou. He kuew how he judged the condact of others under like eir-
camstances, and dreaded lest his' own judgment, which he deemed in-
fallible, should recoil against himself. : :

“The assurance that the figure he had seen a$ the Anchorsmiths  was
nothing more than flesh aud blood, had quieted his supernatural fears,
while the prosence of Moll Parley at the hostel announced the .gypsy
gang in the neighborhood, and promised to furnish him the means of
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earrying out his intention by their ageney, thougli as yet he had to
learn where to piteh upon their encampment. This piece of informa-
tion. he resolved on obtaining from Hogsfiesh ; and as his commission
as a magistrate of the county would warrant such an enquiry, he thought
he might venture upon interrogating his follower on the subject, with-
out incurring suspicion as to the real motive that aptoated him,

Having resolved on this course of proceeding, he began his interro-
gotories, although at first distantly, and without making the most re-
mote sllusion to the real intention of his enguiry, thereby proving how
admirably he was qualified for a diplomat, should [fortune ever favor
his merits by an appointment to such an office. -

“ Obadiah P’ said the little dignitary.

The sherifi’s man responded by uttering the monosyilable, * sir)”
with an emphasis which alike implied interrogation and admiration,
and his master continued 1~—

“The gypsies, I am told, are mere marauders.”

“ You need not doubt that,” observed Obadiah. .

“Then,” .quoth the sheriff, with & look replete with the incorrupti
bility of the bench, though it was too dark for Obadiah to see it, ‘it
is my duty, as a magistrate, to pat them down, if pgssible.”

' Without a doubt sir,” answered his man. :

“T wonder if their encampment lies within my district ¥ enquired
the little sheriff, making his way unto the importang fact to be elicited
by a side wind, T should like to ascertain.”

“ | can easily find out,” said Obadiab, . '

I wish you would, then,” observed the county pflicial, exulting in
fle success which had thus far attended bis effort fo mask his réal in-
tention, and keep his man in the dark, ‘-

# Tt shall be set about the first thing to-morrow, gir,” said Obadiab,
no wise unwilling to make himself usefal. * For my part, I wonder
they ha’nt been put down afore, for they are nothen but thieves ; and
for smoggling—they supply, to my certain knowledge, all the farmers
in the neighborhood with brandy, and tea, and tobacco.” .

“They do |” exclajmed the sheriff; with an emphasis Le did not
feel.- .

“ Pl take my affidavit on it, whenever you like to swear me to it,”
returned Obadiah, * And I should ha’ tolé your Earship of. it afore,

bat what's every body’s business is nobody’s business.”

[ wish you bad,” observed the county dignitary ; “ men like my-
self Tequire to be surrounded-by people of intelligence, for it is impos-
sible to see every thing with one’s own eyes.” :

« T was afraid of introding on your worship.”

“You should have known me better on a point (rf duty,” observed
the little sherifl in en insinuating tone, .

“ You have reproved us for being over hasty in oLr duty,” observed
Hogsflesh at & venture. ' Your honor -has before tow reproved both
Oliver and myself for interfering beyond our office.” |

#7hat must have beca under very peeculiar ¢ircumstances, oh-erved
the little sheriff ; “wery peculiar circumstances, indeed. Awnd I do
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not’ deny that there are.ecases whegujein the interference of the minor

agents of the law are highly improper.” - :
~“Your worship wishes me to interfere in this ?”

* Decidedly.” Co - S

“Then,” observed Obadiahi confidentially, * you may rely on know-
ing where the encampment is situate the firss thing in the morning, 1
am certain it is no very great distance.” C

The coanty official and his man shortly afterwards arriving at the
end of their jonrney, separated for the night ; the former, betaking
himself to his bed in 2 state of perturbation too excitive to permit even
of momentary slumber, still less of refreshing or invigorating sleep, lay
tossing and tumbling from side to side, and revolving in his mind the
various advantages to which he might turn the gypsy gaog in the for-
therance of his base design against Mistress Susan, and felicitating him-
self at the same time on the digsimulation by which he had succeeded
in closing the eyes of Obadiah Hogsflesh, and thus securing Lis service
without risk or discovery. ‘ :

The morning dawned, bringing unto the little sheriff that kind of
head-ache which usually results from over-watching and mental anxiety,
and he rubbed his eyes as if ‘to rub the sleep out of them, bat with lit-
tie effect. Fatigue had laid her dead hand on his shining orbs, and
their Justre was eclipsed ; and his cheeks exhibited the pallor .that
equaily results from pleasurable or painful vigils, and which might
have been increased -in the present ipstance by the mized seusations'

which bad tormented him during the night, Be this, as it may, with

nerves depressed below the excitement of love, law, or physie, he de-
scended to his stady to await the coming of his trusty messenger.

Hogsflesh on the other hand, filled to the brim withi the prospect of
meeting' the object of his affection so many hours hefore their usmal
time of interview, slept ealmly and tranquilly during the night—a clear
proof, if any proof were wanting, of the wids difference betwixt virtu-
ous and iilicit love. He dreamt of the fair maid of Erin. He thought
Bridget stood before him, e fold his tale of Iove. 8he smiled upon
his passion. The three hundred pounds she had saved was in her
hand, He pressed that hand within his own, Her eyes beaming a
yielding unto desire that made him happy. It is enough to buy a
ring, said she, He awoke to extacy. . '

Judge his disppointment, when, instead of seeing Bridget at his
gide, he saw ‘ve washhand basin and ewer, and that refrigerent anti-
tode to passion, an abundance of cold water. The truth flashed.upon
him with the celerity of lightning. He had been cheated into & mo:
mentary happines, and by a dream. .

Nevertheless, it was a dream too flattering unto his wishes to be
disregarded, the more particularly as it was through the Irish maiden’s
instramientality he hoped to discover the haunt of the gypsies he was
commissioned by his master to find out ; for Hogsflesh had shrewdly
judged, that if Moll Purley was at the hostel, the gang could not be
very for off. P -

Starting out of bed, therefore, he hurried on his elothes, though not
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without due and proper attention to the folding of ‘his eravat, and the
arrangement of his plaited friil, and the buttoning and unbuttoning of
his waistcont several times, to affix the exact medium for the display
of bis cambric. He even smoothed down his hair with an extra quan-
tity of pomatam, that its jetty gloss wight attract: the eyes of Bridgét,
ere he addressed himself to the journey he had before him.
These arrangements of the toilet completed, Hogsflesh, filled with
the joyous reception that ewaited Lis arvival at the hostel, commenced
his march from Muddlepuzzle Hull, détermined on acquiring the infor-
mation he was sent for by his master, or returning as he went; and
also determined to bring his affuir with the Irish maiden to a erisis,
lest the story of her property should take wind, and some rival, with a

"better favored patrosymic, should rise to cross him in the golden time

he looked for. R y
The interim at the Thres Jolly Anchorsmiths was hardly passed in a

state of greater tranquility, although the disqniet of the inmates arose
from & very dilfereut cause.

The outery of the oid gypsy-womun on the attempt made by Fronti-
belle to enter Susan’s apartment by the window, not only aroused Mis-
tress Margaret and her maid Bridget, but even reached the ears of
the venerabie Jeremiuh himself, who, spriuging out of bed, snatched up
the lamp which burat in his chamber, and all the inmates of the hostel

were thus bronght together on the landing-place, looking a thousand

. terrors, if it were possible to look so many in a single glance, and out of
three pair of eyes, ‘

Added to this picture of the three, came the long gauut figure of the
old bammerman, without shoes or stockings, his nethermost garment
opeu at the knees, sad held around aim-in the left hand, while his
shirt sleeves were tucked up above the elbow, as if, day and uight, he
was prepared for his labors in the smithy. His long face was half
buried iv a red vight-cap, which stood bolt upright i the form of a
gugar-loaf, and looked like the emblem of liberty on the head of a gor-
gon. Epbraim Clink, in this condition, tripped:down the stairs, ex-
pressing hurry and-intelligence in his fedtures, and exclaiming at every
step he took— ‘

# Never fear] . DIl have him!  Yes! Hual You'll seel”

“ What's the matter?” questioned Jeremiah Pardo, confronting the
hammerman, He might as well have appealed uuto a stock-fish, for
Ephraim only grinned and nodded, and putting his master oa one side,
begun to descend the second flight of stairs wishout further notice of
Jeremiah, and continning to call ont as he descended—

# Pl have him} I know where he isl” .

. * Have who! What do you meanf” bawléd out old Pardo at the
very top of his voice, but without “producing any more effect on the
tympanum of the ancient Ephraim, than if he werd already dead.

A thief! a thief]” eried Ephraim, withont turning. “I'll have
him.”: ' : :

On this announcement, Mistress Margaret set up aﬁcream, and Mis
tress Bridget & hoot so shrill and piercing, that it might have been

" BUSAN WYLIE. 63

taken for the last trampet, if, while it'awakened the duadened sense: of
Epbraim Clink, it had not almost'deadened the living one of his
master. So that the intelligénce which mantled for a nioment in the
countenance of the deaf hammerman seemed to he abstracted from
that of Jeremiah; who looked as blank as an iuvestmeént'in tlie South
Amerjcan bonds. A strange example of canse aud effect! on which
any mind of a philosophical turn building a theory, might assert that
the quantity of positive knowledge, like the properties of earth.and
water, is uuvariable, and that the portion ezhibited in this, is necessa-
rily abstracted from that; thus proving * thiere is nothing vew ander
the sun,” in defiance of the daily-prodiced novelties we see amongst us,
and arrving at the highest point of - philosophy by setting down the
sam total of mortal knowledge at nothing, - ; ‘
Nor was the ancient landlord of the hostel the only person whose
senses were affected by the yelling we have feebly attempted to describe;
for even Mistress Susan, awakened from ber medicine-wrought slumber
by sounds so unusual, though not as yet clearly in her . senses, took up
the key-note by the sheer habit of ‘imifation, and screamed as londly as
the rest, without Luowing why or wirerefore; while the cat curled up

'her back, and straiglitesing her tail, swore as trooper never swore

before her; and the poor spabiel bitéh yelped its terrors in, and the
fierce house-dog barked-with deop ard soncdrous barkings out of the
house, as, disturbed in his fitfal slamberings, he rushed vato:the frons
of his kennel, to give a needless alarnnm unto thoese whose alarm had
just awakened him, . ' o -

We need hardly inform our readers, that the fairy-like and fawu-
footed Frontibelle had placed herself far beyond successful pursuit, long
ere the deat hammerman had reached and unbarred the outer-door of
the hostel, though in that labor he wus assisted by his muaster; whose
fears for the safety of his property were awakened by the ldst intima-
tion of bis faithful adherent. The titne lost 'in the fumbling of their
fear, had given ample space for the retreat of & heavy dragoon, though
eucambered by sword, carbine, cuirass, helmet, jack-boots, and spars,
which it mnst be confessed, are awfal drawbacks in clearing & planta-
tion. When, therefore, the old hammerman ran across the cold and
dewy grass into the rear of the iun, sind his old master paddled after
him, sbivering at every step, and devoutly cursing the cause of the
disturbance, 1t is not wouderfal they should have discovered nothing ;
or, if nonenity is too teugh a riddle for philosophy to find out, merely
a few imprints, which, in the language of our police courts, might pass
for proot impressions of a very tiny foot, but furnished no marked or

striking evidence to identily the swaer, -

" While Jeremiah Pardo aud his man Cliuk were thus busied in the
rear of the hostel, Mistress Margaret and Bridget Mullaghney made
their way to. the apartmeut of ‘Susan, to euquire -the occasion of the
alarm there, . o ! A
‘T'hey found the old gypsy as much surpriséd as themselves gt the uni-
versal confusion which had so suddenly broken out in thie Liostel, The

- fears of the Irish maiden and her maiden mistress however, were still
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farther excited, by old Moll informing them of t.he recent attempt to
effect an entrance to Susan's apartment by the w_m@ow, _wh:ch relation
tallying in substance with old Clink’s confused intimation of the pre-
gence of & thief at their sequestered residence, renewed the terror of
Mistress Margares for the safety of her brother and l.nﬂ,ma,n_,;.yvhlch the
return of thoseworthies inta the hostel having quieied, the two fe-
males again left Mistress Purley to the care of her chiarge, snd retived
to -their chamber, where they remained, without further interraption,
notil morning. : ‘ .
Whatever thoughts and anxieties disturbed the heart of Mistress
Margaret on account of her niece, Mistress Bridget, during the short
sleep which locked up her senses to all external objects, gave way to
those sunny prospects which are wont to hallow the dreams of fhe ik
married; so that, when comnpelied to open her eyes at the custuinary
hour ot commencing. the business of the day, she did it unwillingly, as
if she were loth to disturb the elysium of her slumbers. ‘ '
In this tamultuous state of feeling the Irish vestal paid her morning
visit 1o the apartment of her young mistress. Notwithstanding the
recent disturbance, she' found Susan much bet.ter. The fever_durmg
the night bad reached its crisis, and had then, like fever or excitement
of ull kinds, subsided into a compsarative calm, and been followed by a
weakness: which left her young mistress scarcely able to utier a souud
but at the same time tormented by the pangs of & hunger proportiou-
ateyto the protracted abstinence imposed by her present disorder—to
" spenk more familiarly, in & state of vulgar appetite, which would be
thankful for food of any kind, and grateful to any one why would ad-
mivister unto_his cravings, . i ]
Overjoyed, to find Susan Wylie so far recovered, Mistress Bridget
descended to the ale-room o prepare breakfast for the family; and as
gae busied herself in her various avocations, her recollection was filled
with the form of the man whose life-service she was ambitious of cow-
manding, when, in the midst of her preparation, Hogsflesh arrived at
the inn goor, ... , o :
Bridget, overcome by surprise at seeing her lover so many hours be-
fore the usual time of his arrival, started back, exclaiming, “The Lord
- gave us) can there be any truth in thrames? Who'd have thought of
seein’ you 8o early on this blessed mornin, av all days in the vearl”

CHAPTER . VIL

| «These betray nice wenches, that would be betrayed without these.”
. : SHARSPEARE.

Tre réception accorded unto Hogsflesh by the Irish maiden, was of
thet kind and endearing natare, with which, as every ohe who has

been a favored lover must be fully mequainted, we will abstain from

attempting to describe, Jeaving it rather to the i;nagiuution, Bt‘} it
gaid, however, that Bridget's affection found a medium of communica-
tion rather in the eyes than tongue; and that after her first ebullition
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of surprise at seeing her lover at the hostel so early in the morning had
passed away, her feelings settled down, as female’s feelings should,
while she ‘ oo
Gazed on the swain
That caused her pain,
And sighed and looked, look’d and sighed,

as if there were more pleasure in the agonies of love, than in any other
agonies of which the flesh is capable, .

1t is true she was nothing loth to the kiss which her lover impriated
on ber lip, with a heartiness and goodwill thet shewed he intended it
shonld be ivdelible—and though she coyly whispered-— .

“ Arrah, now, Misther Obahdiah! dow’t be afther blarneying so—
and its gnite onproper to have your arm here, it'is; and if missos should
see ns, its no known' flot she might think av sich goin’s an?

She bridled as Lie pressed her waist, and looked straight forward as
a hungry donkey looks at a bare cabbage stump, or as if what conld
not beeaten, might yet farnish matt er for rumination; and a slight
hieetic increased 'the natural ruddinesd of her cheek, and her grey eye
lost half its lustre in the liquid that partly quenched its fire; proving,
by all these symptoms, that a maiden of forty-two may feel the pagsion
of love, and play off all those fantasies which, in a girl of sixteen, are
set down by the prudent to the seore bf silliness, and excused accord-
ingly. R ' B

* And fhot brings you ont so early in the mornin'f asked Mistréss
Bridget, when her surprise and pleasure had in some measure subsided,
“ since it isn't to me alone that you cofive.” L

“ Indeed, Mistress Bridget, but it is,” answered the sheriff’s man,
telling a bouncing lie on the occasion, for which every reader who has
been in love will no doubt find & very proper excuse. o

" Musha dthen!” exclaimed Mistress Bridget, with a look made up
of that mixtave of sarprise, and pleasure, and sulf-delusion, which makes
us all so happy in this world. 5 N ’

“ Yes, I did indeed, Missus Bridget,” said Hogsflesh with a griu in-
tended to express the delight he felt in the Irish maiden’s cowpany;
“1 did, indeed!|” S I

“To think o' that now!” exclaimed Bridget, taking another break:
tast-cop out of the cupboard, and 'dusting it. *Sure yon can't Lave
breakfasted so early in the mornin’,” . '

“* Indeed, Missus Bridget, I could ot think of breakfast, and you

by,” said Obadiah, with an expression of countenance which, made up

between a grin and a languish, caused him to look like a satyr.
“ Well I deelare!” cried the propitidted Irish maiden. * Upod my

- conshins, I niver had words av thim kind spoke to me afore.”

* Acsuse nobody loves as I do,” pursaed Obadiah, = - :
‘Do you take tay or coffee, Misther' Obadiah?” asked the maiden,
“ Whichever is most agreeable.” ' - ’

‘ Faith, you can have aither.”

*Ten, then, Missus Bridget, if you please.”
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‘I like a cup of tay myself,” said Mistress Bridget.

.And the Irish maiden began to bustle about with as much pride as
if she held the freehold of the whole county of Kent in reversion, after
u life of ninety-seven. So highly pleased was she with her prospect of
not oply being made a woman for life, but’ an honest woman iuto the
bargain, and the first woman in the county to boot; for it follows ag
& wmatter of induction, that if the sheriff be the prime official of the dis-
trict, then hig officer depute must, of necessity, be the first man in it,
and ergo, that officer’s wife the first woman, 7

Hitherto Hogstlesh had not spoken of the real object of his visit, pre-
fering his passion in the first instance as a propitiatory offering unto
the maiden’s vaaity, and thus furthering his own interests while endea-
voring to forther the jnterests of his master. He now hegan to think
of the best mode of broaching the subject of the gypsies, s0 as to ob-
tain & knowledge of their locality, without making that appear the pri-
mary cause of Rig eatly yisit to the -hostely for, having assigned that
siready fo the promptings of affection, he was unwilling to mortify the
the maiden’s feelings” whose hand he was so desirous of obtaining, by
ascribing his visit to any other cause.

While her lover was thus meditating on his mission, Bridget was giv-
ing way unto a thoysand anticipations; and her un reined fancy sport-
ed wildly oyer the futurg, and she -thought of—we know not what.
But whatever it might have been, there is little doubt it made her hap-
py for the time, from the expression of unalloyed pleasure that anima-
ted her countenance: and she tossed up her head when she bid Clink
to breakfast, in a manner which can be.likened unto nothing else than
au undertaker’s coach-hovse, when dressed, and so wnusval ss made the
old hammerman stare and wonder what could possess the bosom of the
‘maidéen, or occasion the apparent tumunlt that seemed to revel in her

_ veins, P

“ You'll not object toa little brandy in yonr tay?” observed Mistress
Bridget, sitting by the side of her lover, and preparing to do the
honors of the'table. * You've had a long walk—and it’s wholesome,
it is, I can tell yon, these raw mornin’s, to take a throp nv spirit to
qualify the cowld air in the stomach.” , .

Obadiah answered not, while Ephraim Clink stared at the brandy
with & most expressive stare; nor was his gaze withdrawn until Mis-
tress Bridget bad tfansferréd 4 portion to his proper cuap.

* ¥ou needn’t be shamefaced acause he's here,” said Mistress Brid-
get to her lover, in a tone of encouragement, and at the same time
pointing unto Ephraim—* he's o deaf, that there's no danger av his
hearing you, though you should bawl ever so loud.” ‘

* That's very conveenunt, Missus Bridget, very conveenunt, indeed,”
said Hogsflesh. * But I’m told there are some gypsies in the neigh-
borhood, and I want to find them.” ' .

“ Arrah, now! fhot d’yer want with the likes o’ them!” asked Mis
tress Bridget, with a sly glance at her lover, *Sare you can’s waat
to have your fortune tould?” ‘ . : ‘

*! That’s the very thing, Missus Bridget,” observed Hc;gsﬂesh eateh-
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fng up the idea, and turning it to his own advantage with the adroit-
ness of a Talleyrand, * that's the very thing.” '
" Arrah now! fhot do you waut to enquire about?”

* What?”

&~ YeB.”

“T don't like to tell yon,” replied her lover with a sheepish air,

“ Arrahl fhy not?” s -

‘ Becanse its so ridiculous,” .

“ Na hochleish, honey! sure all things is ridic’lous in iove,” said

Mistress Bridget, with a slight tinge, and  side glance at her lover,

which made her look the living illustpation of her own words,

“ Well, then, I want to enquire,” said Hogsflesh, and his eye canght
Mistress Bridget's eagerly curions glance, aud unable to proceed far-
ther ke made a full stop. ‘ - ' .

d “ Musha, fhot?” exclaimed the Irish maiden, excited to the highest
egree, : -

“I want to epquire m—-"

“ WellV ’

“Whether I'm beloved by I know who?” said Obadiah,

* Arrah fhot call have ye ti be makio’ sich an omadawn av yersilf?”
said Mistress Bridget, with a glance expressive of her inward gratifi-
cation. “ Couldn’t I who know tell your fortune much betther in a
matther av that sort than all the gypsies in England?” :

‘I think she could,” said Obadiah, aud paused.

* Sure I know that much,” said Mistress Bridget.

Both lovers now looked. a3 foolish as it was .possible to Jook under
the ‘circumstances. Obadiah, becouse he had been disappointed in
killing two birds with one stone, by flattering Mistress Bridget’s par-
tiality, while he made it subservient to the acquisition of the intelli-
gence he wished to obtain for his mester; and Bridget, because her

* lover could not muster up sullicient courage to pop the question, De-

termined, however, he should not lack the opportunity, Bridget, after
o moment’s reflection, observed-- ‘ ’

“ Bure I had my fortune read wonst by the planters.”

“ By what!" exclaimed her lover, N ‘

* By ’strology. Sure I'm tould that’s the bist way they can do it,”
returned Mistress Bridget.

“ And what did they say?” : ;

“ Bure they tould me the first letther av my husband’s name 'ud be
~but I forget the letther,” suid Mistress Bridget, who, being per-
fectly innocent of any knowledge of her alphabet, could not readily
bit on the initial of her lover, ‘ ‘

“ Mine begins with an H,” observed Ohadiah, o

“The very letther av all others in the world,” observed Mistress
Bridget. . . :

“ La, now, how singular.” ! :

* Curse the man, fhy don't he say summat!” said Mistress Bridget,
provokeéd by, her lover’s aciturnity at such a period of éxcitement and
expectation. ' . :
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. And Bridget, in the petulance of the moment, ?ns’.tchefl up the toa-

pot 10" pour out the second cup of tea; bur, in the' confusion of mind
" incidental to the vexation ovensioned by the dulliess of her lover, she
ponred the scalding Hquid on the shins of the deaf hammerman, who
Leing seusible in every point save that of heaving, started up and be-
gan daucing and capering about'lke & madman, uttering a ‘yell of

puin that startied the Irish maiden, who, laying the tea-pot out of her

uaud, utterly uuconscious of having disturbed her fellow servant’s cus-
tomaty taciturnity, looked at him with an air of uneotisciousness, while
shief exclaiméd— N . L '

“ Arrah, honey, fuot’s the matther!” _ ‘ D

But the sympathetic modulation of Mistiess Bridget’s voice pro-
duced small effeét on her fellow servant, who, raging with pain, went
daueing about the room and bellowing-—— ‘ _

“ My leg! my leg! my leg!” '

“The divel take vourieg, for its g small matther to make sich a
fuss about,” cried Mistress Bridget, alluding to the spindle shanks of
the aneient hammerman, o

The pain having in some degree sabsided, Ephraim resumed his seat,
vubbing his ‘shiss up aud down with tears in his eéyes, while Bridget,
now- brongit to anderstand how she had hurt the old mdn, looked in
his face with the most ridicnlous expression of sympathy, while she
prepared a soap plaster to cool the inflammation. o

it wys while she' was thas esgaged' that Obadiah found means te
obtain from her the. iuformation of which he wag go desirous for his
waster, and which having obtained he becamé, notwithstanding Lis of-
fection for the Irishwoman, in an equal hurry to convey to Muddle-
pazzle Hall, iv order to mabifest the zeal he felt in'the cause of publie
justice, in all and évery chse' where the edge of the sword of that
bliud divinity was to be directed ugainst any person other than him-
gelf, ‘ o ’ .

Breukfast having been finishied, Obadiah, much to Mistress Bridget's
dissatisfaction, rose for the purpose, as he said, of seeking the gypsies
in Copsewood dell, and promising & speedy retarn to the hoste’ﬁ‘ sa
luted Bridget, mounted his horse, aud turned his head ioto the road;
while the Irish maiden, completely dumbfounded at his want of com-
preheusion, aud wondering what could have prevented his eatching her
weaving . when she bad spoken out so plainly, exciaimed, as she looked
on his receding fignre—s 7 ‘!

“The Lord save the man! 'Couldn’t T have tould him as well as the
gypsies, if that fas dil he fhanted to know; but its tiinid he is, I sup-
pose; by my faith thin he necedu’t bé so if he know'd but all.” -

. While Hogeflesh was this busied at the Jolly Anchorsmiths, Mnd-
dlepuzzie Williams paced up and down his study in the greatest per-
tarbation, revolving and rerevolving plans for the furtherance of his
object, shonld Hogsflesh return ansuccessfui from thie errand on which
he had dispatched him. As is the case in all viclous pursuits, he felt
& greater desire to achieve Lis object than had that object been virtu-
ous. Nor conld be control his impatience at the protracied stay made

AY
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by his messenger, Twenty times at least did he take out his watch
end every time accuse the absent Obadiah of idleness and neglect of
daty; o thing which, when he was engaged in any matter arising ot
of his official eapacity, he never thought of doing, though his follower
should make ten times the delay—a perversity of disposition not un-
frequently found amongst such as, suffering passion to prevail over
prudence, render reason subservient to inclination. ‘ B

In this state of vexation he was summoned to joir his lady at break-
fast, and her presence did not at all contribute to allay his perturba-
tion, insomuch that she could not avoid noticing hig chagrin, alt\hough‘
'she merely received an ill-natured remérk on attempting a word of
condolence and sympathy,

Leaving his breakfast scarcely tasted, he left his Jady much per-

© plexed in her mind to guess what he could be studying to produce so

sinister an effect upon the temper, and again sought the study to
await the arrival of Obadish Hogsflesh, renewing all his former petu-
lancjes unto the arrival of that person with the news ke coveted,
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*'Well, Obadich,” said the sheriff, as Hogsflesh entered the study,
“you are here at last, and I have been kept within these two hours.
What can have detained you so long?” -

“So long, sir I” exclnimed Hogsflesh, with an air of astonishment
** Yon can't have thounght me long, sir,”

- Can't have thought what, Obadiah
_“ Melong piv.” o : ' ‘
% No matter what I think, Have you got me the requisite intelli-
genca {7 ‘ .
“8ir, I went—-> " ’

“ Well, I know youn went |” said the gheriff, interrupting his follower

impatiently ; ““and I know you have come back again, I want to
koow what. you have done in,the interim
* T the what, sir 1" ‘
* The interim, sir,” replied the ivascible man of the eounty.

' “You know not the diffienities I have met with in my search,” re- -

?lied‘ Hogstlesh, willing to enhance the value of the service he had per-
ormed with so little tronble. *You do not know the difficulties I
have had to overcome, or I am sure you wonld not chide me,”

" ¢ Never mind the difficulties,” cried the sheriff, ** I want the result.
Nothing,—nothing in the world can be achieved without diffculty of
‘some kind, Have you discovered the gypey haunt " ‘

“I have,” returned Obadiah, ‘

« And*where is it situate ?” enquired the sheriff, .

“#In Copsewood Dell, &ir,” replied his man. -

“Thank you. Youmay go now,” said the sheriff, in the tone of one
who, having obtained all he requires, has no farther occasion for the
. service of another, .

¢ Shall I send Mr. Oliver in to take instructions I asked Obadiah,
lingering at'the door of the study. )

“ For what 7"’ demanded the shegiff, =

“To take your honor's instructions with regard to the vagrants in
Copsewood Dell,” replied Hogsflesh, who was inflexible on a point of
duty.  * Your honor said.Jast night—-" ‘ :

*“How often am 1 to-$ell you not to interfere beyond your proper
office ?” asked the little sheriff, with extreme iraseibility. - It is in-
decent to be thns forward in urging yoor duty on the privacy of your
betters, . You should wait uatil duly authorized. You and Hobbs are
too fond of meddling with matters that don’t concern you 1. .

“But you said last night it was your duty, as a magistrate, to put
such characters down,” interposed Obadiah ; * and that it was impos-
sible for persons in your honor’s station to know every thing without

intelligent—" ce ' ,
" Well, granting it to be my duty to put them down,” observed the
sheriff, interrupting him * the proper period is for my consideration, and
1 shall doubtless decide on that without the suggestion of either of
oul” : .
d ** No doubt, sir,” said Obadiah, submissively. . ‘
“Then let me hear no, more upon that sabject, bat order my hO{se

_one of their superiors,
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fmmediatety,? exfed the little sheriff ; ** I will ride across the conntry,
end meditate on'the best mode of farthering my views.” o

“L'will, sit,)” sald Obadiah, = |

- ¢ And'immediately | Do you hear 7"

“Shall I attend you, sir 2" o T )

“No1” was the peremptory re l{,oﬁ' the county officer ; while, as
Obadish quitted the room, profoundly ignorint of the real tate of his
master’s feelings, Muddlepuzzle Willisms threw himself into his magis-
terial chair, in the highest degree satisfied with his suceess in masking his
intentions, and deeming himself no less than’ equal to a Machiaval in
polities, or-a Talleyfand fa diplomacy. | -

Thus unceremonionsly dismissed, Hopsflesh left the presence of his

_ master in some doubt whether he could be in his right mind, and won-
- dering where all the condescensions of which he had been so prodigal
on the previous evening conld i.m"’!".E

he-previous evenin r one to, or how he could reeoncil¢
hig fresent testinessiof temper with his former Liearing. L

“Be this as it may, Obadlah was too eld a servant not to know obe-
dience was a duty ; wherefore he, with frae German docility, paid the
prime nan of the county just as much deference as he himself exacted
from the next grade in authority bénéath him : so that, catching the
key-note from the objurgatory lesson of his master, he screwed up is
rage to-concert pitch, descendivg it a crash, rather than modulafing
in ‘s cadence, on the ear of ‘the man of 'the stable ; or, to speak less
metaphorically, visiting the scolding he had just received, in the rigid-
ity of discipline end austerity of temper, he manifested towards the
poor devil of an ostler.” S L

A very few minutes had elapsed, however, and Obadiah Hogsflesh
was again in the presence of the sheriff, with the gratifying intelligence
that the cob was readily saddled and in'waiting,” ‘ o

Satisfied with having completely closed the eyes of his man-servant
regarding his real design in seeking out the gypsies, the sheriff muster-
ed up sufficient temper to receive Hogsflesh with a propitiatory smile,
which - had the effect of. setting that individual entirely at his ease; a
fact which will berdly be disputed by such as know the effect produced
on the generality of mankiud, by so.simple a matter as o smile from

- eI shall ride alone, Obadiah,” said the sheriff, in a tone that spoke
his inward rejoicement. ‘ , :

“ Very well, sir,” was the reply. S

“ And as you have already had so mych. tronble in making this im-
portant discovery, you may, if you please, devote the remainder of the
day unto your own pleasare” =~

“Thank you, sir,” said QObadiah, ‘

And in this matter, Hogsflesh thanked the sheriff from his very heart ;
for he thought of his parting wordsunto Mistress Bridget, 'and re.
joiced hie conld nicw kéep promise with the Irish maiden,

" While Obadiah again mede his way unto the hostelry, to.spend the

remainder of the day there, and, if possible, consummate his destiny by
vopping the awiul question unto M.i;itrcs.s Bridget Mullaghney, the lit_
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tions permitted in the ancient and Catholic times, when ‘churchmle‘n‘
and laity vied with éath other in misrule, and ‘mingled for one day 8¢
least in o peneral license and folly, might be traced a few years sitice'in
various parts of Kent; ‘nay, in some, where the march of intellect. hath’
not yet reached, probably existé to this day, ¢ 0

- T ym lueky in having met you,” observed the little sheriff in o re-
assured tone, I was'making my way to your encampment when you
made your appearsnce in'such ionstrous disguise.” - “‘:

“Do yer warnt yer fortané told?” questioned Barney Nous, " “We
have gals below as can do it for yer by web or wid, so you dubs up
accordin’? ‘ L o o

“No,” returned the sheriff, with & smile which spoke his inward
georn of sueh a superstition. T ' .

* No, marster}” echoed Barney, with a broad emphasis of surprise.
“Then I hopes matster, you are not & goin’ to tell outn; for its awfal
work to have you gemmen of the law among the likes of us”

““You should follow an honest calling then,” observed the sheriff,

“Why we picks up a livin’ some how,” said Barney Nous. * Yonr-

nonor never sees one of us chargeable on the parish, and that's some .

credit; but what does your honor warnt with us?” -
“You know Susan Wylie at the Anchorsmiths?”™ -
“ Aye, aye, sir,” cried several in tones of recoguition.
“Then mark] I wish to have her seized and earried off.”
#The devil you do,” eaid Barney. — * . o
-« will give fifty guineas now and fifty more when the abduction is
completed,” said the sheriff.
st Follow me then,” said Baruey; “ thero are.others to be consalted
before we undertake this,” o L !
And a5 Barney Nous led the little sheriff to Frontibelle, who ruled
in her grandmother’s absence, he began to ponder what that moral dig-
nitary meant by getting an bouest livelihood. * - ‘

CHAPTER VIIL

“"Tgas not wiﬂmut some reason, for the wind
Increased at night untill it blew o gale,”

WarLe the prime official of the county of Keat,

“ With Tarquin's ravishing sfridea, ‘
Moves like a ghost. towards his design,”

ée‘respectfully invite the reader to-take watér with us in gasst of the

contrabandist schooner .and her crew, whom, after the murder.of
McWhat, we left quailing under the anticipated anger of .their
leader. : ,

“Those who hava dealt with the medley of characters of which. this
'miserable world is composed, will well understand the ease with which

“wig”
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the general run.of men, the mere rank 'and file of -society, transit from
one extreme of feeling to another. . Posséssing no fixednesd of, phitel -
pte. . Suffering all the higher emotions of their nature to be absoibed
tn mere animal enjoyment; how prone soever they may betd ¢iact any
mischief that may be devised for them, they are ever ready to impute
tlie blame of their . actions to the persuasions of others, on the most
remoto appearance of danger and-detection. * ;- .
Slowly making their way to the companion, the smugglers now un-
fasteried the sliding panel, to afford free egress unto their lepder, whoie
surprise st seeing himself a prisoner to"his own crew may easily be
imagined. . Overcome by astonishment, he looked at them with an en.
quiring eye, as if he sought some explanation of the recent circum-

stances. They were silent from a' dread of his displedsure. 'A;sdead

pause therefore ensued, which ‘continued’ for ‘some moments uninfer-
rupted. Watch, however, put -an’‘end 'to it, Hy demanding in a- stern
end authoritative tone, the meaning of!the late distarbance on hoard
the schooner. ‘ I R

Promptene, who stood near 'him, aud who' possessed a quiet and
quaint drollery almost irresistible, now throst his head forward with o
grotesque grimace and comic twinkle of the eye, which proved his
quoudam profession ‘had lost a ‘votary of no ordiniry qualification
when he turned his attention to the smiggling fine. * 7 .
“ Pardon, gentle eaptain,” said" he; * the’ feult, if any, lies in my
_ “What does. this mean? What folly aré you committing now,
Prompteue!” demanded Wateh, who, not having as yet ascended the
companion stairs, was necessarily precluded from seeing that part of
the schooner where hung the mute evidence of the: tragedy they had
been enacting. - _ : , : S

“Will no one. answer?” . ' ‘ ‘

* You are and do not know,” said Promptecue, still keeping up his
quotations from the reflected habits of former years, though he be-
trayed, in his endeavor to speak, the' effect of the potations, pettle
deep, with which he had, not to speak profanely, been landing the gods
in drink offerings for the last two hours, While silent, however, he

_had experienced no difficalty in bringing himself up with the rest, and

looking as impenetrably sober as the dyllest blockhsad

¢ , wonld desire.
“Then I say with thee, thrice worthy thane of Cawdor, -

* Be innocent of the kuowlédge, deavest chuck,
Till thou applaud’st the deed.””

" Deed! what deed?” cried Watch, in a tone of surprise, unable 'to’
comprehend the jargon of his companion. - o -

“ What deed!” re-echoed Promptcue, with the peculiar stare . which
expresses & drunkard’s self-satisfaction, and the scorn-in which he holds
the rest of mankind,” “ A deed without a name? - . o

He dropped his jaw in a semi-hiccup when he came to the dissyllable
as if the word were too difficult for utterance; and brought himself up
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at the end of the semtence by a steady settlement on his heels, which
set his head nodding most provokingly for the space’ of half a minute.

Wateh, who, even in his best moods, was not e man either to trifle
or be trifled with, turned from the drunken Promptcue with a glance
of fierceness, though in very truth he could hardly help quenching it
in the disposition to laughter, provoked by the odd appearance und
strange grimace of the ci-devant Thespian, who, unable to keep a cor-
rect balance, swayed backward and forward at the head of the hatch-
way, threatening every moment to precipitate -himself down the com-
panion ladder, on or about the mid-mast, ‘

“ Which of you can give me an account,” said the latter at length,
recovering his gravity, “ of the cause of all this disturbauce aboard?
Binnacle, you are an old seaman, almost born on shipboard, you, there-
fore, should have known how to keep order on deck while I was una-
voidably below. You will explain, perhaps?”

*“ All as T cen say’s as this,” grumbled the individuel singled ont by
Watch for explanation, “ it wara't none o’ my faw’t, so don’t blame me
for it. I only know I'did all in my power to purwent it; but they
would have all their own way in spite o’ mo.”

“All their own way! Speak! Speak,man! What do you mean?”
exclaimed Watch, as much in the dark from these explanations as ex-
planations usually leave all matters of mystery. -

Bionacle, however, from the desire to avoid saying anything to in-
culpate his shipmates, observable even amongst men better diseiplined
into & kcowledge of their duties and obligations, was silent.

Whereupon Delaware Dick took up the question for elucidation,

“ On, Masss Boteh,” gaid the black.. .

“Well, Delaware,” observed the smuggler captain, * perhaps you will
explain.” : : '

“ Hap a may,” returned the negro, try't all 'vents, massa. ’Pose
now, massa, ‘ox hab a jigger in *ou poot—'ou know hot a Jiggeris a
dar’ say dat.” : S

“What has a jigger to do with it1”

“ Oull see by an’ by, ip 'ou on’y la§ me come to dat my own bay.
Dar’ say dat,” seid the negro, proceeding, as-is the wont with colored
people, to illustrate the matfer by familiar example. * A ’pose ‘ou
know hot a jigger is? an’’ou had 'am in’ou poot: bell ou carn’ halk
‘ou carn’ run, 'ou carn’ do nothin’ else, 4ill 'ou fuss get rid ob de darna-
tion jigger. Dat dar’ quite freely. Ha, ya, hal”

“ Wellp® ,

' Bell, den,” continued Dick, with a grin, « 'pose a little ting like a
jigger caus’ 80 mortch tr'nbble, how b'ud ‘ou like to go op ti de mars’
'ed bid a cotshan’ 1i’d 10 on lag? Answer dat, eh, eh, eh!”

* What does this mean " I a

w, massal we jis hang de ’cotsman ¢’ gave ‘ou de trlubble!”
~Provoked to wrath on hearing this announcement, the smuggler-

chief threw & glance upon his companions that made the stoutest among
th_em tr,em@le.‘ He felt that, in venturiug on a proceeding 80 extreme,
without deiguing even to acquaint him with their intention, or seeking
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his concurrence, they had struck a 'deadly blow at the disvipline om
which he had hitherto depended for satety. Without a siriet mainte-
nence of the authority he had ‘established over the desperate men with
whom he associated, he knew it would ‘be imp-ssible to work out their
rafety’ or his own. It was to this coatrol over the movements of bis
peeple, he owed many a hair-breadth escape from the myrwidons of
government, when ‘a more extended counsel might have deleated li-
purpose. For, in this respect, our bardy coutrabaudist defied the gen-
erally received axiom, that in a multitede of counsellors consists wis
dom, presuming to think that in all matters of a dangerous or duplex
operation, the moment of promulgation should be. the moment of wee
tion, < o
He fult that a movement £0 independent and unexpected as the exe-
cution of a prisoner, could not be passed over lightly or without com-
ment; though comment, without the power necessary to punish, ap-

“peared ridicoloys in practice. Under these circumstances, hie consid-

ered but one cfiirse remained open to him—to surrender the comniand
with which theéy had invested him, andleave the smugglers, with whom
he had so long moved in eoncert, to their ewn guidance and direction.
L other words, he felt what has been experienced by many despots of
far loftier pretensions in the world’s government—that all' controlling
power must totter whenever the wilis wiich should be subordivate
assume an independent aetion, - . : '

But though Wateh felt -that, after the late evidence of self-will his

- pesiguation of the command with which they had invested hiw, hud be-

cone o matier of necessity, he did not ungenerously choose the preseut
moment to announce such an intention to the companions of his law-
jegy dauring. He resolved also, that the act which determined his:au-
thority nmougst them, an anthority they appeared:no longer to respeet,
should be sccompanied with all the corcomitants of solemuity.

Yet, while he formed this resolution, he was unwilling to give them
just cause of complaint. To abandon his comrades in the midst of
their difficultics, before he provided for their safety, was s course too
unworthy for adoption. He, therefore, resolved, in the first place, to
provide for the safety of the crew, and having achieved this point, no
longer to contiuue a connection of so: much hazard and danger; but
retiring white he yet possessed means of an easy competency, from the
uncertain trade he had pursued from boyhood, endeavour to realize

- happiness in the eudearments of love; and, at a distance, from: the.

world, whose ordivances he had so long defied, live and die unenvied
end lorgotten, Alas! what a dreami—{reedom of witl amid control-
ling circumstances] 'With all-his knowledge of the world, he had yet
to experience the awful truth that men blindly reticulate the web of
their fate, and are taken within meshes of their own workmauship. -

" Wherefore, thoagh his conntenance underwent a change expressive
of his inward mortificatien at finding his commands so openly violuted
sud set at nought, in the matter of the Scotsman, he utiercd nut &
word. DBui, moving a-head, pointed at the body, which swang back.
wards aud forwards in the wind, the ‘block and tackle ereaking in ita
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oscillating motion, in.a wanner that seemed to.mete and measnre time
eveu to its end-—in death. The men understood the voiceless mandate
of their leader, and mechanically hustened: to: haut in the bedy and lay
it on the deck, preparatory. to committing it to the deep. :

felt the heart, the temples, and the wrists; but,.though warmth yet
lingered on. the_surface, the circulation had: hecome entirely extinet.
The. Scotsman was numbered with the dead. A ohilly, shivering sen
sation shook the frame of the contrabandist—his. heart smote him.
Not that. he felt, or could feel, sorry for the -death of sn-individaal
whose life, Lad it been suffered to continue, must have been: the source
of terror 1o himself and his companions; but his better spirit revoited
from cold-murder, nor-could the strongest necessity plead in favor of
such & barbarity, after the excitement of battle had ceased to animate
him. Added to-this peculiarity of temperament, his pride, as we have
seen, rebelled against the unauthorised act of his subordinates, It is
perfectly - nataral -that he should have gazed upon the harsh- dnd dis-
torted features of his late tredeherous enemy, and that a feeling of pity
shiould have stolen over his mind while the crew enveloped the limbs of
the deceased in his sea-shroud. - o ’

This silent survey of the body had something sufficiently solemn in
it to make his heart shrink back from the contemplation with an in~
ward horror he could not immediately control: and compunction for
the crime, and defiance of the consequences resulting, or to result there-
from, seemed .struggling in a strange and fearful contest within the
breast of the smuggler chief, A mixtnre of the good and evil passions
that, sooth or vex. makind mantled on his countenance, and spoke it
dangerons to cross:him in the moody temper which had seized bim;
while a behavior so . uticommon and opposite to what they had looked
for from hin, on his becoming acquainted with the sct they had com-
mitted, kept the faculties of the crew suspended by mingled sensations
of ‘surprise and fear, . - ‘ :

While thus engaged, Watch seemed to:be laboring under an inward

and superstitious excitemwent, that engrossed his faculties, and sus- .

pended his powers of thought and motion;. nor dared the best beloved
among the crew, in that moment of horrible pause, presume to interrapt

the reverie into which he had fallen, Slowly and mechanically he rai- .

sed limeelf from the deck, as his companions raised the bedy on the
grating upon which they bad lain it, to place it on the bounding ves-
sel's. quarter, - His eyes followed the corpse, as if some preternatural
fascination had rivitted his attention to the horrible object they looked
on; nor eonid he summon the power to withdraw his gaze until, sliding
it over the schooner’s quarter, it fell, with & heavy splash, into its cold

deep grave, and the waters elosed over and shutit for ever from his

Sight.‘ R o . Lo . .
He then, in the same slow and solemn. manner whicl kiad character-

ised his movements since he had become acquainted with Me What's

execution, retired aft and descended to his cabin to meditate in silenes

Kueeling by the side of the stiffened body of McWhat, .Watch‘now '
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on what had. occured; léaving the CILlev'Y to form #hat judgient they |
miglit on a deportment so unusual with him., Nor was’ innacle, whe
had been attentively watching everyichange in their leader’s featores,
slow to draw’ unfavorable auguries from a besring so contrary toall”
their expeetations, e L A
“Well ! who'd ha’ thought it I” said ‘Boltrope, throwing up both
hands in an ejaculation of surprise, at the odd manner assumed by their
leader, as he quitted the deck. .“ A ent may look at a kiig, I
trust” . L
#1'0 thank you not to say nothin’ about cats under our present cir-
cumstances, Master Boltrope,” ohserved the other seamen, with'a grave’
and mysterions gesticulation..” T hate the wentlon of them creturs
when there's any-thing mis-chea-vious a brewin’, 24 I take to be the
case jist now, seein’ as the bare wention.of them is sure to bring it on
faster and faster. If ever I dreams of the cretors, some’at ig sure to -
happen ; so jist be silent while cap’u’s in his, present temper. Now @
dog’s altogether the other way, bnd ‘means a friend, as is obwious to~
any oue's caleulations ; for, put a dog an’ ¢at together, they agree for,
all the world like & sailor and marine | and it all arises from a cat’s
wantin’ of & sociable feelin’, which fylly proves thadt cats not bein' of
the feelin’ specie’, ar'nt over lucky to be talked about when things is
goin’ cross with us, and that's all I kiow of ‘the matter.” o
And Biunacle finished his speech, looking: as important as. many
otherg who heve said twice as much in genates and elsewhere, and to
as little purpose, on subjects of infinitely greater moment L
Notwithstanding the look of dogmatism with. which Birnacle had
coneluded, .Boltxdpe did not appear é;lﬁogf:thEr couvinced by the argu-
ment -of his companion ; for though ag superstitious as sailors commén-
Iy are, and that is to be superstitions enough, heaven knows, the ldea
of a cat’s being unlucky was entirely new unto his mind, He had his_
own weak points, indeed in sich watters—end he would not have
whistled in & gale, or danced or played at cards, on shipboard, though
you should offer him fifty guineas for such an act of presamption. In
like manner, if he dreamt of his wife, he wonld feel himself perfecily
justified in taking in sail ; for hehad ‘the experience of a'long uantical
life to prove that such a matter wag the sure forerunner.of a squall.
Nevertheless, not having lieard of a similar opinion to that ttered by
Binnacle before, he could not bring himself to see how the mere’ mai-
tion of a eat or dog could in_any wise affect the safety of their preséit’
position, wherefore he exclaimed—" "~ ot
« Avast, theve, Marster Binuy 1 I don’s see exactly how you brings
that argyment to bear'!” o B
“Why, Jook ye,” observed Binpacle, * I know its of io use to try to
conwince a man agin his will ; but I dever yet he-ard of & murder dotte,
whether at sea or ashore, which wora’t puuished some hows or other.:

- Not as I consider deaths done in the nat'ral way of self-defence,,ns

murder ; seeit’ 88 there's u unawoidable compalsion “jn_tie Tikes o’
them. I wint none o’ your methodyspealm-sibging sort ; but I Part
my eatechism, and I say, as we've done wrong in the ‘mater o’ ihat
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otsman, /and I know as the capt’n thinks so his self, and I'd
})‘;}::?:Iﬂ t%: capt.’n;s opinion dgiu the whole world ; for though he hns’.ut
seid nothin’ in the way of blowing up, I know be thinks the more;
and he has reason toi,th‘ink, Marster Boltrope, for that gatherin’ up
- don't mean nothin’.” : S
aloginnacle concluded this elucidating harrangue by direeting the atten-
tion of his companion unto one of those phenomena by which the saper-
stitions of seamen are daily purtured and encouraged, and to whlch‘ﬂe
silently appealed, to prove he had not spoken without cause. The
clonds had gathered themselves immediately over the fatal vessel iu tlhe
form of a cone, and presséd downward on the atmosphere with a for cﬁ-
that gaspended the wind, and produced a sudden calm. Not a breat
- gtirred above or around them, A burnitig heat stl‘u‘c_l{ all on boa{rd
the schooner, to the very marrow in their bones, The sea, or such
part of it as was immediately beneath the weight that pressed it from
sbove, ‘was powerless to move. tl‘he sails lay flat upon the mast, It
seemed as if the angel of destruction hovered in phat cloud, tf” nveug,e
the ery of blood that had been sent upward frmp the sehooner's
de?‘ki)o yod see that, Boltrope 7" asked Binnacle, in a voice half choked
by the over-heated atmosphere, yet still pointing to the cloud to which
he hiad first dirgcgedbhls attﬁmimz, . | |
ut spoie not, ‘
ﬁ{])it'gof:é?%ﬁe b'oartl gei'e breathless under the sudden effect of a
phenomenon so unusual. They gazed upon each other, and then wpon
the clond, in silent horror, as if they knew not what to say or do,
~ While thus gazing the centre of the vapourons mass above them ap-
peared descending to the ocean, and without exhibiting 8 single break
in the cloud, the cone became inverted. In this state it hovered for a
moment ; & whizzing noise énsued, as if the wind, forced upward in
the first isntance by the mass of elevtric matter, had now found vent
throdgh some fissare in the descending’ cloud. There was butlcpne
flash-—only one—but God ! how vivid ! A roar; as if a whole pa.}k of
artillery had been simultaneously discharge;i succeeded, und_ reherw;ed
the atmosphere of tlie accumulatibn of Huid that burthened it.  The
fore-topmast of the scliooner was corried away.  Au iutense light
seemed whirling fiercely round and ronnd tbe mainmast t)ll it re.acl}ed‘
the deck, melting every particle of metal in its way,.and “de%u()ﬂ;l.zg
gvery thing it touched, lesving the hlackéned and bunt wreck of the
mainmast standing slone; without sail, or spar, or cordage, N
Overcome by a crash so sudden, so unlooked for, so ln‘i‘yvf\i‘l, the men,
with 6ne general movement, fell upon their knees; glaring w1.!‘d.ly on the
heavens, with eyes half blinded by the ferce inteusity of the light, and
stretehing’ oat their arms as if in the silebt 'horrolr‘ of the ‘time they
would propitiate the ouly Power that could at will t?lestroyl oFf save

them.

i w bui ] ith vi if actuated by scorn of -
. The wind now bupst forth with violence, as if actuated
the momentary restraint it had been put under, it determined to whow

ita strength, and revel in its mightineds and power yet, though the
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waters begen to boil up in a fierce tarmoil, they failed to ronse the
smugglers from the stupor which had seized upon and suspended their
faculties, . The storm spirit, passing into the ascerdancy, roared and
revelled in the nether air, and in & few minutes presented a scene ap-
palling beyond the powers of deseription. o :

Waich, roused into action by. the sudden concussion. which had;- in-
deed, shuken the schooner from stem to stern, rushed from the cabin to
the deck, only to see the remnant of the mainmast cleared of its SpaTs
and cordage—the men on their knees stretching out their arms in si-
leut horror—the whole deck, in short, o complete rnin—while the ves-
scl, hurried before the wind like a wild horse, kept plunging by the
head ina mayner that bid fairly to ship water enough to swanp -her
wltogether in a few minutes, - g L

“ What's the matter, my men,” oried the intrepid leader, though
sofue degree of horror might, perbaps, have .infused itself in his tone
* Cowre, rouse up ! Bear o haud, Jads, and-take in the cenvas forard.
This Is sad work ! Up, lads, up 1. Bear'a hand for'ard, there.! - Dela-
wure | you down? We must't lose her this time, any how.”

“ Ow, massa |” said the jndividual last addressed, now partially re-
covered from the panic which had affected him, in common with th
vest, “ dey eou’dut done it better in & West Ingies 17 '

*“ Done it |—done what [ exclaimed Wateh, ‘

“ Ow, massa ! dat Ius’ flash ob lightuin’,” observed the negro, with a
faint shudder. o : ’

“Dow's think of that now,” eried Wateh, ina tone of encourage-
ment ; “we have something else to.do. Come, bear a hand, Delaware,
We wmust take in all our canves but a trysail, and batten down onr
fore hateh way, The water pours in over our bows at aevery plunge,
and the vessel's unmanageable at.present. . We want a sail aft here,
to steady the craft, We might. stand a chanee of doiug then ; but
that’s impossible, while it blows.great guns in this way.”

It now blew a perfect hurricane, and the uproar of the elements be-
came tremendous, . Yet, notwithstanding the hurtling in the air, the
smuggler crew flitted backwards and_forwards on the darkened deck,
in silent obedience to their commander’s: orders, like so many evil
spirits working amid discordances we may imagine to exist in hell,

The impossibility of hoisting either canvas or spar abaft, to steady
her motion uuder so heavy a wind; rendered the schooner still mors
unmanageubls, and shs rolled from side to side like a mers log, with a
terrific sen breaking over every minute; while, drenched to the skin by
the rain, which fell in torrents, the smaggler and his bold crew held on
a8 well as they might, expecting .momeutly to founder with their
craft, v . v '

. The sea and sky were now enveloped jn-ous wide mantle of the most
pitehy darkness, except where. the lightnings, fierce and forked, darted
their blue flamy athwart the dense clonds in.a ziguzag caveer, that
rendered the scene more dreadful and appalling, illumining the surface
of the sea, until it seemed absolately on fire in parts, where lashed into
foam it roared and flew before the Lurrying wind, which liftéd up the
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‘headn of the waves, and gave them & new and more tremendous gran.
adeuf.rl,w Pty b B . Tt Bt “ ' )
“:i'"The timbers of the poor schooner quivered at every plunge of her

bows, and: creaked and vibrated, trembling: $osher very keel at every
stroke she recelved from the f'tempest-troﬂMéﬂ ocean. Now upborne
upon the crest of some aspiring wave, she was lifted amid hissing, and
swirling and. spattering foam, ag if destined to certain destruction the
following ‘mowment, amid the depths in which she wasabout to be pre-
cipitated, - Now burled downward with a velocity that déprived the
erew of breath, into o valley of waters, in which' the waves, boiling,
and roring, and straggling, seemed hurrying onward with maddening
impetuosity to bury the fited vessel in ‘their wrath. 'The scene was
awful—the silence death-like. The crew looked at emch other, boi
spoke not, Each read his companion’s thoughts in that silent and
melasicholy look: ‘There was 1o hope ‘of sifety or escape—death was
indeed Before them—their earthly hours were numbered. o
. +Accumulated' horrors now surrounded them; wave upon wave ad-
vanced npon and broke over the dévoted vessel, that rocked and rolled
completely powerless amid the boiling tempest. * Lifted on the summit
of the highest wave, you could now see nothing but another rising in
still : more dreadful maghificence, and edvancing to the charge,’ The
condition of the crew can hardly be imagined. =Awe-struck and spirit-
less, worn ont with fatigue; and retidored stiff and uncomfortable from
the continued rain and cold, which struck to their very hearts as they
huddled themselves together, in the vain hope of attracting the heat
of each others’ bodies; -whispering occasionally in tremulous whispers,
while; exposed to the i’ierce"contention of the elements, they surveyed
with variony emotions the awful seene before them,’ ' .
-All thig time the schooner, entirely unmanageable, was Lurried on-
ward by the screeining wind in & direct course for the shores of Hol-
land. Nor was it practicable to wear her off; though Wateh himself

stood at the tiller, and did all that seamanship could do t6 inspire con-.

fidenee, and if possible save the vessel.: The bold smuggler looked on
the wild  commotion of the elements with a bearing’ which might be
imagined of the prince of the powers of light, when he saw-his bright
host discomfitted in.their vain contest for the mastérfy of heaven, and

in the midst . of bhreai;‘ening destruction showed neithe‘r, quailing nor-

dismay, - . ‘ - :

Notwithstanding they had sudceeded in battening down the fore-
hatchway, the quantity of water she had alrendy shipped, by the for-
ward rigging ‘carrying her ‘nose: completély ander the waves, and run-
ving her i that coudition’ for a considerable space at & tidié, had
completely swamped the c¢dbins and hold; and, as-she rolled from side
to side, you might hear the water washing below, while all the articles
which- were at all floatable‘dwidm hither ‘6r thither under 1he aceidental
direction of ‘the water ‘contaided in her, it the hearing ‘of the broken-
hearted and dispirited crew, #tid rendered théir Present situation yet
more :wretehed. > - 1 . e T T
- In'this: most miserable plight they earnestly desired death would re-

1
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lieve them from their hapless condition, so cold, so wet, so wret.clfed
had they become. They looked.on the wild turmoil of the sarreunding
waters, which rose like a wall on either side of their poor devoted
bark, to pour all their fury on their already drenched bodies, with a
languid expression, as if they had lost all sense of approaching danger
in jndifference. . ‘ ' )

Their leader proved his real value to the smugglers by hls‘ealm and
courageous bearing amid these perils.and difficulties. In this moment
of trial, when the hearts of the dispirited men quailed under the im-
pression that all their offorts were useless, and only prolonged a strog-
gle which must inevitably terminate in death, Walch maintained his
gelf-possession; and to this alone might he attributed the preservation
of the véssel and her crew, 8o far ag she would obey her helm, he
firmly held her to the waves; and though, from. her dijjj~ug continu-
ally s-head, he entertained well-grolinded fears that she would 'sm_t]e
down ‘that way, the schooner still képt on the surface, to the’ surprise
of all on board. In the midstof surrounding discouragement,’a gleam
of joy lit up the features of the crew when Dick shonted— . -

- ¥ Law’, lay', massal—lan’l” o '

" Poor souls] the magic of ‘that sound made them forget that land, in
their present situation, brought them their greatest danger, and tilb;t
the wild, and roaring, and turbulent waters were infinitely safer than &
violent surge-beaten shore, with breakers amongst the flat rocks, and a
heavy wind blowing them to destruction. Miserable dupes of hope!
The mention of land eame thronged with other associations—thoughts
of home, of pleasures, of parents, wives, children, and all the fire-side
endearments that soften the hearts of men, and bring a thousand joys,
even to the rudest and most uncultivated of our species.

“] see it—wonld we were a hundred miles dway from it!” said
Wateh, gloomily, as he surveyed the low, flat, black-looking -cons't;of
Holland, towards which'the schooner was drifting before the wind.

Every exertion within the power of man now seemed hopeless to the
preservation of the contrabaud schoouer and her devoted crew, har-
ried on by a wind that blew ditectly on shore. 'f'o wear her off was
impossible, Iach passing moment came fraught with despair to these
wretched men. One desperate chance alone remained, and their intre-
pid lender, determined to struggle against fate until destruction s,hoa;ld

. become inevitable, resolved on trying it.

While the crew looked despairingly on the fierce-contending waters
that lashed the shore, and in qr'hicwhey and their gallant batk seemed
destined to find a grave together, Watch kept -the schooner’s head di-
rectly in for o small narrow estuary, or'ruther creek, at the entrapce
of which the breakers boiled and roared in maddened fury. The eye
of the crew seemed starting from thieir sockets as they approached this
point of danger, and gazed upon the waters that lashed the sides:and
eddied beneath the bows of their gallani bark. “ Now God.lave
merey on our souls!” prayed their couregéaus steersman, prepared-for
the worst; and at that instant a wave propelled the schooner with
gigst force through the surrounding breakers, and the pext found her
gafe within the creek, and anchored in smooth water, ’
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CHAPTER IX.

_ “"Tis & grand sight o
; To watch ihe progress of the rolling sea.”

Tax feelings of the contrabandists, on being thus snatched from the
very jaws of distrnetion, may be left to the imagination of the reader.
As'all on board, even the bold helmsman himself, had atandoned sll

hope of saving the schoouer, when, propelled by the gale which howled

behind her, as if burtiiened by the voice of fiends rejoicing at her des-
truction, she entered breakers that washed over her decks, drenching
the heart-stricken men and hevumbing their limbs, the revalsion of feel-
ing, attending their providential and uulooked-for escape, was propor-
tionate to the peril thtough which they bad passed. The men sgemed
to have run mad; and, in the extacy of their excitement, dapced, sang,
and embraced each other, pouring forth incoherent congratulaticns on
their recent escape, and using the most extravagant testimonials of joy,
eyoud, infinitely beyond the sober control of- reason,

“Watch bimself offered up a hegrtfelt thanksgiving, when, surveying
his dismantled craft, now safely riding in a creek that. served as a
breakwater, he reflected ou the imminent danger through which they
had been condacted by the hand of providence; for he was not slow to
acknowledge that all humen aid-had been powerless to have saved the
gchooner, He then set the now invigorated crew to clear the vessel
of the water she had 'shipped, and, descending to his cabin, again
gtretched himself on the beards to take the repose necessary to recrait
. his exhaasted frame, but which be found impossible, from the pain he
suffered and the anxiety he felt, . '

Thue day at length broke through the piichy haze—if the dull grey
light which dawned upon & flat, iuhospitable'shore, snd barely served
to render darkness visible, could be designated day. Sad asit was,
and miserable as the prospect it. developed, the appearance of a few
straggling fishing huts, sbout halfa-mile distant, spoke of hope snd
comfort to men who, on the previous night, saw no other resource than
to make their minds up to sup with Pluto, They found, also, they were
at the mouth of the Texel; though as the wind continued to blow hard

ashore, it would be impossible to work the schooner out--which, in

fact, it would be the height of folly to attempt. They, therefore, set
themselves about rigging a jory-must aft, and preparing to sail on the
first opportunity. '

When the storm had subsided, Watch carried his vessel, all erippled
as'she wasg, into Rotterdam, for the purpose of refitting. He now ap.
plicd himself to the measures rendered necessary to secure the safety
of thie crew of the schooner, The singular appearance of his eraft,
‘when the loss of the government cutter seat in chase of him should be

-
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reporied, would, he was convinced, occasion no inconsiderable risk. of
detection. To obviate this difficnlty, the confidence of others was ren-
dered necessary, and the hazard of treachery and betrayal by his agents
miist, to & certain extent, be incurred., LT
‘The contrabandists, so lately réscuedt from a death that seemed inev-
itable, gave themselves up to the grosser enjoyments which seamen
in general indalge in ashore, and .revelled, night and day, with the
jung fraws and schnaps, as if thete were no other pleasures in- the world
—and, probably, they were in the right—leaving their lender uninter-
rapted in hiz measures to defeat any ipquiry that might be ingtituted
with respect to the loss of the government vessel he had co unceremon-
jously sent down, e o
~ As we have already premised, the siugular appesrance of the schoon-
er would be most likely to attract attention; and should government
have received information enabling them to identify himself and com.
panions-—a circumstance not overand above consolatory to his feelings,

. a4 such & fact would lead to their execution for piracy.

2
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‘Watch, however, Had lived too long in the world not to know there
are always means at hand, in mercantile towns, to cover any extent

. of erime with a becoming concealment. Amongst other extensive deal- -

ings, he had long trapsocted business with a person of the Jewish per- .

suasiony; whose enlarged mind and easy conscience afforded ample proof
of the old proverb, * honesty: among theives;” wherefore, in this indi-
vidual, of a scorned end persecuted race, he had the most unbounded
confidence; nor had he, o yot, had occasion to repeat it, though their
transactions required the utmost seerecy. Though an unlimited reward
would have attended ' brpach of faith by the despised Jew, Abednego
Nebat had proved trmstworthy to the smuggler; contenting himself
withis fair share of the profits of the transactions, and despising the
iden of a gain, however enormens, only -obtainable by violating the
principles which he had preseribed for their mutual abidance

Singular as it may appear, there are such characters in the World,
snd men who assisteach other in vielating or evading every kind of
law, are yet true to themselves. It is this which renders detection
and punishment of Jews of such rare occurence in the eriminal courts
of Europe; even while it is well known they are the centre of a com-
binate movement through which the produce of every species of rob-

bery obtains a ready circulation and a marketable value, -

. Nebat was a smuggler—indeed, the continental agent of the Wel-

ling’s: Hole - gang, whom he could at any time betray, if he were so
minded; be was also  purchaser of stolen notes, provided they were
gonuine notes of the Bank of England. . His brother Shedrack resided
at Hamburgh, and both were'connected with gaming establishments in
various capitals of Europe, through which tables the yotes so pur-
chaged found their way into circulation amongst respectable firms, and
80 confounded all means of tracing them to the band of the spoiler,

Thousands of pounds would have waited on Abedunego’s betrayal of
the parties he transacted business with; but hescorned a treachery
which, though it might add a little to ‘his fortune, could not confer
character in the world. He therefore continued hovnest in the midst
of his nefarious transactions, and was accounted a good fellow amongst
all-the first-rate plundérers of the day. , o
- "To ‘this character did Watch determine to apply in the extremity of
his affairs, well knowing that ‘if there existed a possibility of eluding
the consequences that might follow on the heels of the present advan-
tage, the head of Abednégo’ was the place to fish for it} in which
opinion he was fully anthorised by the experience of years.., No one
of the many nefarious characters with whom the Jew had done busi-
ness, having as yet had o¢casion to impeach his veracity or discretion.
* Bilence is the sow! of pis’ness, mine tear,” he would" continaally say,
* and’'if you'll pe on’y foolish enough to howid yer tongue, depend on
it I shall be vise encugh to bowld mihe tongue” -

Daily engaged in mysterious transactions of a like nature, he never-
thelegs contrived to elude the police, with all their vigilance; nor had
they ever succeeded in tracing plundered property home to him, or dis-
coverlng the secret repertory i’ which he’ contrived to conceal it,
That Was religionsly kept & secret from his most intimate friends.

&l
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- His mode of living was equally mysterious aud secluded: he held no
communication with his neighbors,-or if a word might pass-between
them it was generally delivered in such wise ag bad obtaived for him
the character of a misanthrope.: - This kept them at a distance, and a
man engaged in affairs like Abednego Nebat’s could not be. very desi-
rous of company. Hismisanthrophy; however, was aksumed, and to the
distressed amobgst his own people he was ever known to be liberal,
even to excess. For the christian race of -men-he counld hardly be sup-
posed to feel. Like generally produces its.own resemblance; and the
persecuting spirit under which his people stand rebuked in christian

.communities, had engendered & spirit in Lis breast, if not absolutely

of hatred, at least of apathy towards their sufferings, very nearly the
same in ity effect, The Jew counld not forget the wide difference which
christian communities had marked between the races; and as most men
are {o & vertain degree gctuated by a pride of spirit which: warms
them unto their own particalar clags, Abednego felt but small symipa-
thy towards those. who degreded him and his brethren; his heart, in-
deed, stung by mortification, naturally turned from thoss who.had de-
graded his brethren, fnd kept them bomeless and denationalised—a
rich, but landless people, having no stamp or mark of eurreuey in the
communities amorg which they were sheltered. - TR

But. though the Israelite kept no company, he inhabited ‘one of the
best houses in the city, living in it nearly alone, having but one domes-
tic to people 50 vast a wilderness. Nebat also had taken eqoal care
to isolate every kind of arrangement that might lead to evidence of
the.dark dealings to which he bad devoted himself. Before this house
did Watch present himself in the evening, and being well known to
the domestic, was freely admitted, and left to grope his way to the
golitary chamber at the houpe-top, in which Abednego delighted to
immure himself, when dialting on profits already acerued, or planning
future operations. : | o

The last rays of the setting sun fell upon the venerable countenance
of the Jew Nebaf, who sat at his window in a fit of musing, while the
mighty organ of life and light descended below the western horizon
to his bed in the wild and distant waters of the Atlantic; and as ray
after ray disappeared, until they were entirely loat in the broad stredks
of burnished gold and crimson which marked the quarter of the'sun’s
descent; the eye of the Jew became intelligence, as if he sympathised
in the quiet of that moment; and held communion with beings of ano-
ther world.. His lips moved, as if-in bighly-wrought admiration, yet
he spoke not; he was too deeply engrossed to hear Watch when en-
tering the room, nor could the latter for a.while summon resoluticn to
break in upon a reverie apparently so replete with pleasurable sensa-
tions, o . -

“ Father!” said the smuggler, at length breaking silence. .

The Jew, startled by the interruption; turned round in some confye
sion, but, perceiving who it was, recovered his presence of mind, and
pointing to a chair, exclaimed-—. e '

“ Mine son, ish’t you! Vat -pril}gs you here! D'ye vant adoder
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cargo,w or do ye seek ‘Abednego Nebat -that he may help vash de plood
off your hands.  If you dabble in pleod it vill shtain, mine shild—if
you dabble in plood it vill shtain, mine shild!” -

© “ What do yon mean, father?” cried Watch, in alarm, ‘

“ Nay, nay, mine Shlld nobody knows av it excep’ mineself,” cried
Abednego. - “ An":you, mine son, ish on'y autlshlpate a leetle pit py
my beir’ told & leetle afore.”

“ Whence obtiined you -your information?”

 Dat cennot be of any oonsequence, "

“To me it is of the utmost,”

“ Tten it must go unsatisfied, mine shlld for de present !

- Wil you not tell me?”

.““I'never make a point of telling any ting, mine tear, niot even ven
dere’s any ting to be cot py it, and ton’t see- exac’ly vy I should go
out of ming vay dis time” . -

- **Is the news publicly known? Wll[ you answer me that?”

4 T 'ave no ObJBBtIOIl to & ct)nﬁdence as limited as'dat.’

“Then, father —- ‘

*“Tt ish known on'y to me. ‘Vlll-dat satlghfy- you?”

- “It must perforce.” ‘
“But vat prings you here, mine child?”

“'I come to consult with. yon on the best reans of securmg the safety

of myself and my companions, and I know notin whom I may better
confide than.in an old' friend.””

Nebat smiled.

- *You som’time meetsh dem kmd o’ cattle mid new fashes, Mmf:er
Vatch ” gaid he.

“1t i3 not-the first confidence I have reposed in you, Nebat, nov
the first time I have placed my life withln your keepmg, and you have
considered the trust ag sacred.”

“You have found de vay, Mister Vatch, to teal rmt de onld Jew.
If oder peoples’ would show a leetle more confidence, dey vould not
ﬁnd our tribe sho hard upon dem as dey say. ve are.”

4 Yon then know what hag happened?”

- %1 know you fought mit a cover-ment catter.”
. % And destroyed her.” ‘ g

“ An’ tishtroyed herl” '

“ Al haunds on board perished, 1 believe.” '

“ Dat vash lucky; nor ’ave I heard of any pody’s esheapin’, mine
shild, as yet. It vash a-powld teed, Mister Vatch; it vas a powld
teed in tefence of our property.”

“ almost regret hoving vontured it. »

“Vy, yes, it toes pring apout some gueer consheguences mit it, an’
if its found out—I teclare my throat aches mid de bare tought of sich
4 ting mine shild,” _

“We are all born to die, Master Abednego »

“Prue; put ve needn't pe in too ereat a-harry apout it.”

“] have never known solicitade to prolong a life, observed Wateh,
“and we all know how apt it is to embitter one, 'Why should we go
throagh life ag if we were eternally afraid of losing it1”
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“You are gquite a philosopher, Mlster Vatch,” observed the Jew,

“ My profession makes me one,” said the smugglev

“Dat’s frue,” observed Nebat; *nothing sequaints a man mid the
trne value of life like a perpetual hazard put ve must proceed to pis™-
ness at vonee: vot do you expec’ me to. do in de matter? -

“To traunsfer the schooner to other haunds,” said Watch; “ to trana— :
fer her to other. hands, by sale, as quick as need be, and ship myseif
and crew for legitimate owners, and in » legal trade.”

“ Ha, ha, hal” chuckled the. Jew, while his bright eyes tw:nkled
with lnward satisfaction at the prapect of: outwitting a governiment,
which might indeed be ssid to form the chief source of dehght with
this extraordinary character. . .

“Why do you laugh, Abednego?” c[uestloned the smuggler, hard!y
brooking so untimely a mirth, and setting it rather down l;o the score
of ridicule than approbation, .

*“To -tink of your fine plan, Mister Vatch » answered the Jew,
# Cou'di't ’ave tone it petter mineself,:an’ dat’s sayin’ a creat teal fn
praise of it, Mister Vatch~—a creat teal in praise of it.”

 Have you any better to offer?”

“No, mine tear; it's de very von I vould 'ave offer’ mineself!

“You agree with me, thenf”

# Decidedly.”

*I’'m glad of that.” '

“ Bat you'll vant a cargo. Va.t tink you av a cargo av tutch
bheeses, eh, Mynheer Vatch?” said the old jew. *Yon mus' carry
sum’at to cover your legitimate character,” 4

“ Butter will be better, Nebat,” returned ‘Watch.

“How’s that?”

“We can break bulk, and drop some -of the firkins at Welling’s
Hole, and nobody be any the wiser. Ay, Abednego, enough to.put a
profit on our freight for the English market.”

“Mein cot!” cried Nebat,' ' you've & cood %ed for trade, Mynheer
Vatch. I shall often tink o' dem firkins, an’ laugh at vot may pass for
legitimate tradin,’ Bat now, mine shild ” continued the old Jew, ¥ ve
mus’ have a care for yomr safety In de fiest plaish, var is te black
sehooner, You shou'd have ehristen’d her te Tivel, and ntat te Vitch.”

“ Bhe lays in Schelder’s Dock.”. . .

“Mind den, she pelangs to me,” snid the Jew' “nor do I tink,
Myaheer Vateh, it vill be altogether sufe for you an’ te crew t0 remain
here.. You mosgo to Hamburgh, an’ vait at mein prader’s till I send
‘nim. roun’ to- you, mit an. assortment of articles all nicely packed in
ﬁlkms for te butter market. Hal bal bal” :

“ But why send us to Hamburgh?” /

“ Merely to keep appearancss,” . -

it How?}f

- % Embarking from thence, you will- not seem to 'ave any 'conunexion
with the vessel at Rotterdam, Never fear, I vill take my measure. vith
precantion, Mynheer Vatch,” observed Abednego,

“You wxll be the saving ‘of. us oll, Nebat.” . .

“ Yes, I 'ave save a crea.t many in mine time,” l‘mghed the Jew—-
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“ g creat- many.rokes. [ vow'dn’t take all de trouble apout dis for aa
honest man, Myuheer Vatch . : - Lo

“ Yon will not dare to betray?” : -

“Pare to vhat?” cried Nebat; while a sudden gleam from his eyes
lighted up his countenance with indignation - ** Tare to vhat!. Yon
had better not tare me to any thingV— - , '

* Pardon me, my old friend,” said Watch, taking his hand. * Par-
dou my suspicion. . I should have known you better; but the hard
usage of the world makesius suspeet even the innccent,” . . .- -

. ““Den learn de experience o’ a loog life; mynheer,” said the Jew, -

“ Buspicion rurely keeps men . honesht—never makes dem:so; but I
forkive you, mynheesr. Do’ its rader hart, after so many yearsh an’
opportunities 1 have had, to make a fortune by petrayin’ mine friends,
to pe suspect of sich-a matter as dat” . & . ‘ o

The two parties shortly after separated, Watch to summon his com-
panions, ond get under weigh for Hamburg, end Abednego Nebat to
forward the vessel with papers to his brother, consigning her to the
owuership of one Jorgan Janson; with whem the Jews did business in
the shipping way, and whose name was ever ready to lend a currency
te any transaction which the latter might have on hand, where uulim-
. ited coufidence was required, and no questions to be nsked on either
gide. :

The due progress of our narrative now requires we shoald return
unto: Welling's Hole, confined within the gloomy recesses of which we
left Ned Topman and our respected friend Mister Timothy Clark, not
exactly cater eausins; in other words, in a mwood very much ioclined
to the quurrelsome, the loyalty of the individual having got something
the better not ouly of his jadgment, but triumphing gloriously over
the habitaul feeling of respect in which he had beenaccustomed to
hold the master's niate, . )

Uutil the moment they were stowed away. together within the smug.
gler'a cave, the simple but good-hearted Timothy-had not the most re

Popman, ‘

mote suspicion of the private practices of Ned T

The eclaircissement which took place when Welling had left them
* together in the cave, rendered the fact of Topman’s Leing connected
with the smugglers plain and palpable unto his senses, and led him to
conclude that be was not only guiity of treacherous dealing, but proba-
bly the veritable murderer of. their messmate Hardbrace. . -

This latler reflection did not therefore contribute to the ease or
satisfuction felt by Pimothy Clark, in the presence of a man whom, he
could not now»'hylﬁ»] cousidering, had uafairly disposed of his brother

preventive. Nof did the occasional looks of gloom which overspread

the countenance of Topman tend to remove this idea. Still the bear-
_ing of the waster'’s mate, as macifested individually towards himself,
~ combatted this impression, and made him unwilling to believe the

-worst. What galled him most: deeply was, that his ci'devant compa-
nion in the cage and cart-—indeed,.it would have galled ‘any ihorough
seaman to the quick—should have caleulated on bis-becoming a traitor
to the true blue he had carried unstained from-the age of nine years,
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when le served as. powder-monkey oni board the old Thunderer, uatil
the thatch upon his crown had become of that mingled hue which be-
tokens the approach of age. . o w1

This was.a wound too-deep for the honest formast-man, & stain upon
his character -he counld not . brook, a never-to-beforgotten stain,

- that impeached his- honor as a British .sailor by which ‘honer he

was bound to-be shot at for something less than a shilling a day, or

remain in a flonting prison os:long-as His Majesty’s underlings in com-
mand might please to insist. Timothy bad strong notions of his duty

a8 a sailor, nor did Topman raise himself in his estimation by running’
directy counter to them, by tho premature disclosure he had made of -
the uses to which the cave was devoted. The cave was to Timothy a .
prison, nnless he joiried the smuggler’s erew, and sacrificed his dearly

cherished sense-of duty, for so trifling a matter as & monthful: of fresh-

air, ' S Lo .

Now, as these reflections all rughed into Timothy’s brain at once, -
that discriminating organ becamé . so perplexed by the erowd of asso-
ciations, as to be incapable of producing any. other explanation than
Timothy’s ebullition-at the close of 'the last chapter, in which we had
oceasioned to mention that worthy character, and which would have
formed & tolerable sample of plain English; if a sense of propriety had
not stepped in, and, indue time. checked his utterance ; for Timothy.
had little or no thought of staying the impetuosity of his feelings, when
they were once thoroughly aroused ; ard, to do him justice, he felt
himself more deeply distutbed by the plain and uuvarnished proposal
of his companion, than by any other matter that had come under his
observation before ; for Clark had too much honesty in his uature to -
render. him apt to receive the impressions of roguery at the first

blash, C
Yet thongh Timothy vindieated his loyalty and devotion. to s ser-

" vice in which he had. obtained scarcely sny reward, save and excepl

hard fare and harder knocks, he was something of o sensualist, and: was
as fond of good eating and drinking, as he would describe himself, as
here and there one ;. and when after a copious libation.of grog, he got .
up in the morning to a breakfast of eqld mutton. and hot tea, with an
unsparing supply of brandy in it, his virtue, it must be confessed, was
something stagpered. ‘ y - |

In short, he began to think it very hard that houest fellows like him-
gelf, who never finched from their duty, but battled the watech in all
weasthers, never got served in' that fashion aboard ; aod ke poundered
over and over again at every mouthful he. took of the mutton, thinking,
no doubt, that short eating was far preferable to short allowance.
The soft tack too, instead of the coarse ship-bread, often full of wes-
vils, made him begin to think, if hovesty bad any elaim to class itself
among the virtues, it was in general a thriftless and ragged one, that
might be praised by such as filled a better situation in the.world, bul
never met with any other than empty encouragement ; & species of re-
ward which, uato a man:of Timothy's capacity of stomach, afforded

all cause ot rejoicement, ;
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And he began to look upon his companion with more favorable im-

pressions than he bed. indulged in on the previous night, - Neither did
smuggling, which left so many of the comforts and lnxuries of life at

his command, appear so very reprehensible ; for, however, righily
Tim’s mind might have decided in favor of -the direct line of duty, he
felt those impressions made thereon, gradually disappearing under the
potent effects of the luxary: he was .then enjoying, The. stomach,
therefore, thae ciemy to all true nobility of sentiment in the highest a8

well ‘as among the lowest grades of sociéty —il Timothy shonid - chance

to change his opinions in the matter of duty-—the stomach alone was
veprebonsible, A - grave matter, indeed, and in some respects : worthy
the deliberation of statesmen and legislators. . .

But whether or not grave encugh to attract the attention of the
prineipal movers of the social scheme, it ‘was not grave enough to make
Timothy feel heartily ashamed of the splenetic temper he had display-
ed towards his companion on the previous night, for, added to his
other reflections, the gallows, from which he believed himself to have
been rescued the niglt before, stood up in awful array before his im-
agination, und formed a powerful contrast to the comforts he then en
joyed, : ‘ , ‘

“1 say, Ned,” snid Timothy, breaking the silenco which had contin-
ned between them from that period of their preceding night's guarrel,
uatil the middle of breakfast, * I say, Ned [” E

“ Well, Timothy.” '

“ Do smugglers allus git treatment like this here 7"

# Certainly” : : :

“ Well, I'm blest [” said Timothy, and relapsed iato his former si-

lence, while his stomach atill continued to sap his resolntion, and en--

danger the virtne which had previously animated him.

Topman, on the other hand, an old stager, who.knew mankind, left
Timothy to form his own resolution on the subjeet, convinced, from’ the
$one in which he had made the above enquiry, and the air of profound
astonishment with which be had concladed his speech, that he was in
a fair way to renounce his honesty, and duty, and other like unreason-
able notions, and come into a resolution which would merge all such

fanatical considerations in sensnal-enjoyment,

" Wherefore, he left Timothy to the uninterrapted bias of his own
mind, merely watching him a5 he opened and shut hig huge mouth lick-
ing his lips with additional relish at every mouthful; while his little
eyes fairly glistened . ander the sensation of the enjoyment he experi-
enced ; which, indeed, was not diminished until the mutton-bone had
been:stripped, when the fore-mast-man thought it incumbent on him to
say something which might serve in lieu of grace after meat, and which
he did as follows :— : :

“ I’ve bin a thinking, Ned-—" ‘

“ About what, my hearty ' cried the master's mate. -

“That it isv't over grateful in me to be unthankful for all these
good things, as you are the cause of my enj’yin’ ; and I don’t think ae
1 ought to ha’ gone so far as I did last night.” . ‘
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“ Don't you I”

“No, not wi'out axing pardon”  _ -

“That's easily granted,” said Topman, heartily shaking the . simple-
witted Timothy by the hand, while the latter looked as pleased as if
he had got leave of absence and a month’s pay in his pocket. '

“ Well,” said Timothy, * blgrm me if ‘that aint good of you ; and
now I comes to consider what you said about hangin’, I don't see vo
joke in goin' back to the Wasp; to go up to the foreyard agin my
will.” ‘

“You-are right, Timothy,” observed the master's. mate. ‘

“ Right as-a ring-bolt, for the matter o’ that,” proceeded Timothy ;
“I. dow’t do things without: deliberation, I can tell you, Master Top-
men § and afore: as I gi’s my final vardic’ agin smuggliy’, I warnt to
know whut smugglin’ is, wherefore, I warnt you to answer a$ this here

~=did your companions thieve all this here wot I have bin a eatin’ an’

wou't have nothin’ whatsumever to do with it.”

'

“Thieve it | What do you mzan " o
“Why I means wot Ises”” said Clark, sticking to the guestion
“accase a8 if 50 be as its'the pro-duce of thievin', I tell you plainly, L

o drinkig’ on " - - ' k}

IF that's all” observed Topman, with:a.grim smile, ** sll that you
have eaten and drunk in this cave has been fairly bought, aund as fairly
paid for” S r R ‘ '

“Then there ain’t.no dishonesty in smugglin’ arter all,” said Timo-

- -thy Clark, with inward excitement. - :

“ None in the world,” returned his companion. P

“Then I say, as a good breakfast is better nor o bad un’ observed
Timoty, and relapsed. inte his former state of pondering, as if he had
yet some doubt that required to be satisfied ere he gave in the final
result of his deliberation. - . S . '

A fortnight had passed over in this confinement, every day during

" which the good things that passed the gullet of Timothy Clark formed

fresh assaults npen his loyaity-and zeal for the-service. Alas! that
the rations he swallowed, and the liguor he imbibed, should have pow-
er enqugh to stain the hitherto ircorruptible current of his heart, and
tarn his loyalty and devotion from the hard fare which awaited him
on shipboard, unte she luxuries which seemed part and parcel of a
smuggler’s life. Timothy, wavering all the time betwixt inciination
and a sense of duty, at length gave way, snd he took pledge of pot
lack with the master’s mate for the rest of lis days. Matters were in

" this state when Welling received anintimation from Watch to malke

ready for a landing, and our friend Timothy was notified to prepare
for a first appearance in his new character. ‘ :

[P
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CHAPTER X
W What shall he have who bits the deer ?”

Taz gypsy Frontibelle——on the road to whose presence we l¢ft the.

redoubtable little sheriff of the county of Kent, s‘urrouu'ded by 8 mot-
ley group of merry-hearted vagabonds, who seemed to live as if it had
beets origindlly :decreed by the grent informer of creation, that‘man
should enjoy himself without pain or care or sorrow—the gypsy Fron-
tibelle, while ber companicns prepared for their annual foolery, laying
aside her acenstomed mirth, watched by her wounded brother, her‘ mind
ever and anon wandering from the object of -her tendance to that of
her affection, and returning again much in the same manner, we Sus-

pect, na the mind of her betters have often.done under similar eircum- -

stances. Alas] where the heart is deeply interésted; the mind learns
to divest itself of the trammels of duty, and revel‘uncontrolled in'the
fond enticipations and esger promptings of passion. Nor must our
readers blame nature that the young gypsy felt, as other feel when
they have acknowledged themselves in love; ﬁo;-muder that hope, des-
pair, resentinent, and regret, guccessively oeenpied her warm and euthu-
siastic imagination as her rival or her lover in turn triumph in her re-
" gollection. - - - ) ‘
(':Ol'lstfé s;mt she oceupied was in itself favorable for meditation, and the
light whispering of the wind, as it awept along in the deepened wood,
soothed her by its murmurs, and hushed her spirit into the repose ne-
cessary to intensity of thought. The fragile grass took a diversity. of
coloring as, bending beneath the passing. breeze, and, recovering itseif
again, it became deepened into transient shadow by the motion wh:c?
agitated it -Lhe sun poured down his glory into the heart of the del,
" throwing.a shield of burnished gold over the face of the water, save
whers towards the margin:the trees, and skies, and every surrounding

object became imaged as in a mirror. Such a spot at such an hour,

together with an occupation at once s0 monetotons and melancholy,

might surely move a heart that inwardly and deeply felt a- sense of
 loneliness, to mase upon its bidden grief; or, losing sight of all opposing
" barriers, dilate on its cherished desires. - .

Though ‘one of the absndoued race of outcasis and vagrants who
possess no moral code nor social restriction, Frontibelle had never for-
gotten, never conld forget, the object of her first and earlier ambition.
Natare had taught her, as indeed she teaches most of her sex, the ne-
cessity nf a single preference, aud her hears acknowledged no other;
nor was the affection she felt for our hero corrupfed by the desire of
animal enjoymeat. Crypsy as she was, her passion was more pure,
more confiding, more noble, and less selfish than can be conceived by
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the mere sensualist. It was, in fact, the first affection of a young girl
~-50 hard to win, and so difficnit to break. . -Bhe had; in truth, devot-
ed herself to one.. The imege of that one filled lier heart, nor -could
the possession of the whole world beside have compensated . her for his
loss, nor filled up the void left in her feelings whén Wateh. deserted
her. ILife bad become to her o thing without value, and she.looked
through the waste of cxistence ag if slie had' no: object—-1o0 intention,
With one of her sanguine and passionate témperament Jove was exist-
ence, and the warm. blood -that circfed in her veins boiled; fierccly-an
ever for the handsome smuggler, who had taaght her heart to form its
first preference. - Watch was all the. world to Frontibelle, and as:shé
pressed her burning aud throbbing temples, sick witl anxious caré, and
thought, and: watching, filled with one ides; she would hiave ventared
soul and. body for him. T ‘ R

Bernard, over whom she tended with all the vare, and tenderness;
and devotion of .a sister, began'to show signs.of amenrdment, which
promised fairly of returning heslth; and her mind, velieved from the
dread of her grandmother’s resentment.ngainst Watch, eherigshed pres
sages that reridered her-moments happy, The success of Mistress Puor-

“ley in-obtaining a footing at the hostel, and thus commanding at will

the person of her rival, promised a revenge on her who had estranged
the heart of the smuggler from his oft-repeated oaths of constancy and
affection—oaths in which she had trusted in all the fond:confidence of
woman’s love, : S C . S
While Watch flattered the gypsy girl by the attentions which won
her whole soul, her life was cloudless; and her days passed in pure dnd
unsophisticated happiness ; those days, thée brightuess of which breaks
in upen existenice 'in the period-of yonth and ‘hope, to promise joys
which are seldom realized, and never forgotten. In those sunny ddys, -
life seemed to Lave no dark side for the enthusiastic gypsy. . As she
sped down the stream of existence, nature presented all things lovely
as enjoyment could desire, and her heart danced émid. the froits and
flowers that seemed to spring avound her ; she was far too-happy. to
dream of the thorns that lurked beneath them., Hurfied: impetnously
onward, hope eaperly grasped at a. distant happivess, and pictured it
in all the tintings of reality. The colors possessed the vivid-warmth of
heaven—alas ! that it should have béen merely the fading flattery of a
dream. The man to whowm she:had devoted herself abandoned her, de-
stroyed the illusion which had rendered her happy, and involved her
fature life in misery and despair, She had now nothing but blighted
hopes to mark the minutes of her weary pilgrimage, -~ . -
The active co-operation of her stern old grandam promised Fronti-
belle a certain and no distant gratification in the -possession .of the
smuggler himself—at all events, soothed her by the prospect of revenge
wpou her rival--that revenge so desirable unto fierce natires~-and
what more fierce‘the tempers of her dark-skinned race { Revenge: by
them as eagerly coveted as affection—revenge that glows:with great-
er intensity from the energy that calls it.forth, - Frontibelle felt: this,
and chided the hours that passed too slowly for:her sanguine wishes, -
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. It .was' this eager/desireé that led the young gypsy to the disguise
which; with her attempt to effect an entrance to the chamber of Susan
Wylie, bad ocoasioned the disturbunce at.the iAnchorsmiths, and‘which
even now almost forbade bier to think of pause, until midnight should
acquaint hes with ber grandam's plans for the futuve, She was ner-
vous, irritated; and perbaps the excitement she felt on her brother's
account; added to.the restlessness of mind under which she labored
> Such were the feelings of Froutibelle when the whole -tribe of gyp-
sies-ushered. the little sheriff into Ler presence, and, to do him justice,

hé seemed to be-as:much struck. with the beanty of the little gypsy as

he bad previously beeti. with that' of Susan of the hostel; nor, as she
raised . herself from .the green knoll on which she previousty reclined,
could he prevent his classical mind homaging her Leauty, by taecitly
acknowledging her as the most perfect model for a Cleopatra he had
ever seen, R ' ' L
“ What would :you with me, Mike?” said Frontibelle, addressing-the
Mavis, who wus indeed the foremost of the throng, and who preceded
the: sheriff to announce the splendid proffer of the latter for the as-
“gistance of the gypsy gang. * What wounld yon with me? . You might
have. judged .your mumming &0 near my brother would not be overwel-
come - S -
. % Nay,” retutned Mike, “ we have brought here e fair bidder for our
services; by whom we shall net a hundred gunineas, and at the same
time be doing you s service in a love matter you wot of.” ‘
“ For what would he give us his.gold?” said the young gypsy.

. Nothing less than the seizure of Mistress Susan,” whispered Mike,
while the features of Frontibelle were lit up by a flash of pleasure and
recognition, as. the little sheriff bustled forward to back the proffer of

ike.. o . o , o ‘ .
M,‘-‘ What is.it you require, stranger?” asked Frontibelle.

- “The nssistance of your gang-to carry off Susan Wylie,” returned

the littla sheriff; * for which 1 ‘will pay fifty guineas now,and fifty
wore when the :abduction is completed.” :

#What you demand is dangerous, and needs eonsideration,” said the
young:gypsy. 1“1 know the:punishment that awaits us if discovered,
and the snares you sometimes lay to entrap us.” Shounld ' this be onel”
. T swear t0.you it is not ,” said the sherifi. o

““TWhot motive can you have for so vile a deed?” asked Frontibelle. -

- A"Yon know my motive well enough,” said the little gheriff.
BT} II" N . . .

“Yes” re-asserted - the. sheriffl. ¢ There is; there can be but one

motive to prompt snch an: action.™ - .

w4 And that isP—— . ; P

. *Love.”. o L S

- Frontibetle sent u flood of ridicule through.her beautiful eyes, and

langhed aloud. e ; o

- At-your agé!” said she, - : - :
And in spite of Limself, the sheriff felt the blood mount to his face

a8 he - encountered: the. eloguent glance of the young gypsy, and be
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looked as foolish as it is possible for ‘an elderly gentlenan to look upon
any similar oceasion, and he played with the end of “his riding whip,
hardly daring to raise his eyes from the ground, = = - o
4 Will you assist me?” gaid he at-length, ‘ o
" Provided yon pay us well, and promise never to betray us” -
“1 swear it.” . S L
‘It can be of little consequence to us whether yowover-rate your
powers over the affection of a young woman like Susan Wylie; so you
pay-us, you may command our serviee,” ' o
© ““Half of the money is in this rouleau,” said the little sheriff, hand-
ing it to Frontibelle, who, weizhinly it for 2 moment in her hand,
thrust it into-her bosom. * And the reward shall be doublsd the’ mo-
ment | am assured the maiden is'in your hands. Bemember, fifty
guineas more the moment I am certifiéd that Susan is in your hands.”
“ Tlien, as the bargain’s struck, master,” said the Mavis, ““you may
depend on our taking her as. soon as she is capable of moving, with
many thanks for your honor’s bounty. We don’t cateh a sheriff évery
day.” . L ‘ S
“You will not fail me?” said the prime man of the ‘coanty.
“Fail you! "I should think not,” retarned the Mavis, -
. And the worthy sheriff separated'from his confederafes.

Grave and serions were the deliberations of the sheriff on his retirn

by the pathway so lately the :sesne, of Lis. pauic, which he, now put
into good spirits by the ready acquidscence of the gypsies, was rather

~ inclined to langh at.than condemn. ' His sickly mind turtied on’ Mis-
- tress Susan, with the warmest hopes that he should yet 'possess lim-

gelf of her person, while the Mavis and his' brother gypsies ‘were
chuckling and laughing in their sleeves to ‘think Muddlepuzzle’ Wil-
Jiams should so liberally pay them for doing that ‘which they hail al-
reudy determined on long ere he had thought of appropiiating Watch’s
mistress to his own use and behgof. o o

While the sheriff was thas complotting with the gypsies in Copse-
wood dell, matters at the hostelry had taken a turn yet mote favor- -
. able to his wisties, ahd the object of his desire was fast recovering,

ouly feeling that languor which fever always leaves: behind it, and
which prevented her for. thd piesent from quitting her'room.  With
returning ‘health came oll those pleasing anticipations by which the

young and the sangaine so happily beguile their hours, and frime a fu-

ture of sunshiue, witlout a cloud to'overshadow it The path of life
seemed to her lit up by a thousand joys nor dreamt she that a single
ill could cross it, Wateh would soon be with her, as ghe fondly ima-
gined, never to part again; for on their separating at Copsewood she
had half won. from him a promise, that on their marriage he would
give up the desperato trade hie had been 50 long engaged in, and en-
deavur to realige his hopes of Happiness in the more régular and less
dengerons paths of life, o T e
It was a clear, lovely October morning, and the linge;:i:ig'.warinth of
sutumn yet tempered the chill of approaching winter, and rendered
the air pure and bracing to-the patient at the hostelry, who, propped
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ap in her bed, languidly surveyed the orchard trees from. her open caser
meai; now; clothed in that beautiful variety of tint which venders the
landscape at this season of the year so pleasing to the heholder, The
old gypsy sat nodding in her:chair, almost overcome by fatigue, when
Mistress Bridget, rid pf her lover by his return to Muddlepuzzle Hall,
entered with the breakfast, ' .

- Thauks o the arban e attention of Mr, Sheriffi Williams, the Irish
meiden had not long- to eount the moments .in melaneholy solicitude;
for even while she thought of her lover’s slackness in papping the ques-
tion most interesting to her- feelings, nud had almost recoived to ask
him his intentions the vory. next time he should make his appearance,
and so to roake a hog or dog of it at once, without wasting any more
time in shilly-shallying she. thought absurd in people who had spirit
enough to.make their minds up; Obadiah Hogsflesh rode under the inn
door,. equally determined in his.own mind to bring the matter to an iz
sue, :

nd reached the door of the Three Jolly Anchorsmiths, whete stood
Mistress Bridget, wondering why her lover had paid 8o 3 uch attention
to his horse before he had: spoken to her, and more than half inclined
to be angry with him for having profered his attentions to the quadro-
pedal avimal in the first instance. . )
“Fhy don't you say sumthin’,” sald Mistress Bridget.
. '* Well; Missns Bridget,” said -Hogsflesh, summoning up courage to
pop the final question, * will you be married to me
. Faith thin, if the gypsies towld you as much, it’s a matter o’ fate,
and L can’t help it, you know,” said Mistress Bridget slyly,
- And having srrived at p mutnal explanstion, preliminaries were soon

arranged, and a treaty of alliance, offensive and defensive, as speedily .

ratified; Bridget insisting, thet the cererony should take place when
Captein Watch should marry Snsan, so that oné trouble and expense
would terve the purpose of both weddings, L '

Leaving Hogsflesh to congratulate bimself on his success, we will
retrace our steps to the sick room at the Anchorsmiths, in which watch-
ed the old- gypsy, counting over the minutes iuntil midnight should
bring Frontibelle again unto the hostel, aud enable the old woman to
communicate with her tribe, and give final directions’ for the further-
ance of her grand design of spiriting away Susan Wylie, and marrying
her to hLer grandson Bernard, while she secared Watch as’ a husband
for Froutibelle,’ U o o
The old gypsy, firm to her purpose, looked on the silenée of night as
the best cover to matare the villany she contemplated, -

The distarit booming of the church clock had sounded the hour of
midnight, when a light foot was heard amid the rustling'leaves which
sirewed the orchard of the hostelry, and in a few minutes the young
gypsy, Frontibelie, true to her appointment with Mistress Purley, dis-
guised as before, stood heneath the window of the unsuspecting Susan.

“How is Bérnard, girl]” e
“ He is fast' recovering.” T

Purning his horse into  the stable, Hogsflesh ‘crossed the inn yard
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# And Snsan Wylie?” said Frontibelle,

“Susan may be ours in three days st furthest.” AT

“The squire-at the hall yonder, has been down to bribe the gang to
seize her,” said Frontibeile. ’* He little thinks how liberally he is pay-
ing us for doing that we would have done had we never seen the eolor
of his money.” : : .

“ Remember, girl, thy brother.” , ‘

] have not forgotten him,” said Froutibelle; “nor wounld I for a
thousand guineas have proffered.onr aid to Squire Williams, but to ob-
tain his sanction in the act, and so make him_ answerablg in part for
what otherwise must be done by ourselves, and risked aloge, ‘

“Good " said the elder gypsy. | . :
. % But low propose you, mother, to render your charge into our
hands?” asked Frontibelle, afier a pause, - S

* In three nights from the present time,” said the old.gypsy; in a
deep and distinct whisper; in three nights from the present time be
where you are'with Nous, the Mavis, and half-a-dozen of. the stoutest
chaps amongst them. . I will, ifl the mean time, sleep Suspn: with a
drug of power, and while she I8 thus insensible, convey her to your
hands. How like you this proposal?” o

*¥Tis excellent” said Frontibelle, her eyes expanding with the pros.
pect of having her rival so soon within her power. B

“ You must away now.” :

« Tarewell, mother,” ‘ :

Hitherto Frontibelle had leaned against the offtside of a tree, which
concealed ber from the view of any person who might be watching.
She now emerged in the moonlight, and the next moment the crack
of a blunderbuss was heard, and the whizzing sound of the charge.

“ Heavens! what's that?” said the young gypsy, clapping her hand

to the side of her face, ag if wounded, when, reefgng towards the tree,
she leaned against its trunk, as if to find sapport.
. 'The shot was from the blunderbus of the old hammerman, but age
hed 3mpaired the keenness of his eye, as well ag of his ears, so that
he merely scared the young gypsy, whom he was sare he had killed,
and accordingly rushed from the spot to arouse the honse by his cries
that he had killed a thief, Meanwhile Frontibelle was assisted into
Susan'’s chamber by her grandmother, where she remains concealed un-
til the alarm subsided. Here, while Susau still slept profoundly, they
contrived the manner of the abduction of the insensibie maiden,

The evening fixed upon by Moll Purly for the abduction of Susan
at length arrived, and the peor girl was buried in a slumber almost
profound as the **last long sleep, that knows no waking,” from the ef
feet of a powerful drug given her by the aged gypsy.

The night was dark and murky, just such a one as suited the black
deed about to be committed.

The sheriff and his gypsy confederates had stealthily approached
the back of the house which coutained their prey; the window of the
unconscious maiden's chamber was elready opened, aud Frontibelle
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- and her grandmother had just lifted- the falr burden in their swarthy
arms, when her safety wig effected by an. unexpdoted accident, THog-
flesh who: Hiad bicen Fiven ledve of-absence by his master, the sheriff, on
purpode to keep him out of the tway, ‘availed himself of - the.fact to visit
the fair' Bridget, nor did hego ‘dlone; but ‘wds accotupanied by some
half dozen sturdy rusties, These he had invited to participate-in a
treat he intended giving in honor of his acceptauce by thé buzom Hi-
Bertiian, ', 1 e i JORStaT
"It wiis whilg ‘their valor was inflamed by sandry potent: potations
that Bridget became awdre of the attompt of the gypsies to carry. off
her young mistress, and 4t ber suggestion they sallied out and: attack
ing the maranders unexpectedly, and put themto flight.. .. .
""Moll Purley and Frohtibieilo dropped the “insensgible girl upon her

. bed, when they heard the. ontery; the'latter murmuring through her
“thin lips: " Strely it is written in the stars,'that Susan Wylie must
become' the Stfuggler’s Bride * =~ -+ e ta w0

"Row_ fdr the'swarthy beldame was-correet in her unwilling predio-

tion will appéat inl the'lst of this seies, entitled * Binnacle Juck;.or,
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