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John of Brazil, dare to do the bid-
[ding of your Captain! 'ul’lt
bave the evidences of his M
rising up in_judgment. against us;
in the bl thou spill’st? Thou
art but an apprentice, Dickon, o
thy devil's oraft, and a halter will
yet reward thee for thy folly, I
will pronounce the doom of this in-
truding spy. Drown' bim! le¢ the
wide waters wash away all trace of
the deed:~~let the ravening shark
devour him,"’

‘""Ha, hal’’ ejaculated Ooohlm
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from m. mu" murmured Rob,
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"ﬁu old law of

with a sneer, “‘you have aconcels in -
your humanity, Rob! Do it—do is
in your own way; bus, in the devil's

name, be quick abous i, I have s

merry sport for these lads to-nighs,
and little time to lose:—ao, des-
p.‘Oh "

"Give me Franols and Pedro,’
said Rob, "‘and I will order the mas-
ter myselt,’”

“‘Away then, about i8l” sald U
Cocklesoralt; *'we lose time. o prage
ing like women at this baby-play. =
You have commodities t0 go abroad
to-night—look to i, John, . Give

a signal to the brigantine to send
the yawl ashore~briskly, boys; we
must work: so, o is!"

And in this nrnlnofordlnory busl.
ness ocoupation, the skipper furn:

ed from the horrible fate.of his vie-
tim with a careless Indifference—
almost forgetting, in the of
shippiog some contrabsnd meer-
chapchise (the repfus  of  his
last voyage,) the dreadful iwadgedy
which, at hig instance, was now In

a course of acting.
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Everybody has some friend

whom they wish to make
happy. It may be mother
or father, sister or brother. It
may be a wife, or it may be a

sweetheart—and often them-
selves.
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that a visit from you will
bear us out that we have as
fine a selection as can be
found anywhere. Why not
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Ary article that you may
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tention.
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How have I been whi p.l!qﬁll
most wise fool in time!  Waell,
for » penance, get thee back, shou

curtailed and misshapen sinner! ges
thee back the weary way to the
Ohapel; Hal should shess night-
birds make prize of my written
morlulll—ﬂuun—-bm thee,

swung by s small chain across his
shoulder, and taken his orustches,
be was soon beyond his threshold,
making good speed to the Wizard's
Chapel.

This sudden motion had so far
roused his spirit and altered, his
mood—which was ever fitful and
subject to rapid change—that, as he
swung briskly onward, he found
bimself humming a tune; and when
he had reached the door of the
Black House, he was eugaged in
sudibly singing the words of the
song which had been so unceremon-
lously suspended by the interposi- }
tion of Kate of Warrington:

“uo needs no uptln for his hands,
His finger-ends Is wipe,
Thut keops his kuohon in s box
And roast mest in a pipe,”
“Marry, I cau troll it with the best
of them yet!"” he said, evidensly
proud of bis performance, as he
pushed the door open and entered
the apartmens, His first movemenst
was towards the corner where he
bad been sitting before he was lifted
to the table; here he discovered she
leather pouch as he had lefs it, His
eargerness to find what he.dought
in this spot, rendered him for the
moment unobservant of everysthing
else; but now, on casting his eyes
around him, he perceived the coat
of the Secretary hanging in frons of
the fire, and inthe nex$ inatant, the
figure of Albert Verhayden himself
prostrate on his rude palles, breash-
ing the longand audible inspirations
of profound sleep. It was apparent
to-The Cripple, at & glance, thas the
person who lay siretched before
bim was not of the crew ol the skip-
per; 'With an {nstinctive motlon be
drew his knife, or dagger, from ite
sheath, and swayed himiself forward
to' the very side of the sleeping
msn. The dagger was uplifted,
and about to descend with the im-
pulse of 8 brawny muscle that would
have pitined the vicsic o the floor,
when The Cripple s pom(od the
blow, only to make more sire, by
%::-h of the lighs of his lantern
e “sleeper’s face, that the
hb'was about 10 sssall was
one who had n0 cl8im, from sequain-
tance or con o to the privil-
ege of_entering under this forbid.
den roof. When the secret of the
mk  Hbuse was WM by
‘otiriosity of vry!nu éyes, or
by ﬂn inv tary knowlodm
16 usun v, nomnvlo

| rln ng reluc-
“utodotdzgh urder, might
at vnbhold thcmd the ruthless as-

his bosom; “and that brow is warin | |0y

with ‘Sbe hest of healtbful aetion,
Holy saiuts of Heaven! csn it be?—
What is here?’’ be suddenly de-
manded, as bis oye csught a glimpse
dlﬁm srinket, which, ac the

¢ lay, wos disclosed in the -

Louise!’”’ 'he exclaimed, wl;op‘hlc

eyes fell upon the simple inscrip-
tion on she back of the richly moun-
ted miniature—"'God of Heaven, by
what miracle am I haunted with the
sight! TLouise—Louise—poor girlt
that little portraiture of thyself I
gave thee with mine own hand--'tis
now two and twenty years ago:—it
was o stolen effort of the painter’s
skill, and thou we=y then an angel
of light thas shed a bliseful radiance
upon my path, And it is then true,
that this may be Verheyden, bhis
Lordship’s Becretary, upon whose
bead 1 have heard ruffian curses
beaped and pledged in maddening
draughts by devils st their carouse,
is thy child, Louise? Mine, I
would fain confess, after a long and
stubborn life of passionate denial
and scornful hate, Oh, Loujse!” he
groaned aloud, as tears conrsed
down his withered cheek, whilgh he
bent over the Secretary and parted
the hair from the forehead, upon
whioch be imprinted a kiss; ‘haplass
wes thy fate, bus doubly wretched
mine, Willlam Weatherby, thou
hast been the fool and dupe of that
devilish disease of thy blood which
hath brought showered curses upon
thee and thine! There, sleep on
the bosom of shy child, mother of an
unhsppy destiny!” he said, as he
quietly replaced the miniature,
**This 1s o place for thee, unwary
boy! I must rouse him ere ihese
blood-hounds fall upon his track—"'

"A soaking night, by 8t An-
thony!'’ ejsculated the boatswain of
the Escalfador, who, at this instant,
thruet open the door, and, with four
or five of the seamen, came ciamor-
ously towards she fire. “‘Push us
yon bottle, and led us see if there be
any of the stuff left,’’

“And les us bave fire, Master
Boatswain; I am ohilled to the mar-
row. Pipe thy best whigtle for the
Captsin: he told thee to pipe it
roundly, as soon as the brigansine
was out of the creek.”’

**1 warraut you, I will wake him,"
replied the boatswain, as he went
to she door ‘snd blew his shrill
note.

“Ho, old boy of the bowl!"” whas
the devil makes thee here?'’ de-
manded one of the crew, when bis
eye feoll upon Rob, who had, at the
ensrance of the men, extinguished
or | his lighs.

“Kosvel” returned The Oripple;
“who gave thee license to huff and
swagger under this roof? Where
is Roche?”’ -~

**Abroad the brigantine with five
of our messmates. They have her
ot Band ready to fake in the stow-
age the Captain spoke of.” :

“W¢ beard a8 we came soross the

“ henge; when
thou hmm- bim ‘s guarter of 8|
mile “i* W

less servioce of hun
oraft entered the

the moment, ‘Albert Verhey-
den, w slum
turbed by the clamor ‘of converss-
tion, now awoke, and ssarted by the
first impression which the Infuates
of the place made :kq.bhn, sprang
0 his feet, retreated 09 the wall and | 4
drew his sward,

**Where am I—and who are ye?"'
be exclaimed with a confused per-
ception of the persons. around him,
snd of thespot he Inhabited. *‘Your
pardon, friends,” he added, as gain-
ing more self-possession, he turned
the poins of his weapon to the
ground, and smiled; T had an evil
dresm that awoke me,  Will your
goodpess let me kn(_w—-tor Iama
benighted traveller—~what place this
is, and.to whom I am indebted for
this shelter?”

""Ha, by 8t. Isgo, you are most
welcome, Master Verheyden!” said
the skipper, as he recognized his
enemy in the person who had made
this appeal to the good-will of the
company, ‘“Tis my house;' make
free of it, master! 1 did not hope
for the honor of this courtesy;--
thrice . welooms! ¥ou have  been
abroad to-day to seek the man who
made bold to lodge & bullet in the
brain of yon caster of nets, below
8¢. Inigo’s; do I nob guess well?
You have had most marvellous good
luck; for, first, before all the world,
you, his Lordship's Secretary, have

What will you do with him, Master
Verheyden?’’

“A misadventure Has thrown me
into the power of banditsl,” replied
the Secretary, with quies resigna-
tion. "I bave naught to say. I
know you dsring to. do the purpose
of a wicked will, and ecan hope for
nomercy.’’

“You gness me right,” replied
Cocklescratt sternly. I dare do
what I will to do. ¥ou and yours,
especially ‘1 hate—and have sworn
against your life., No to-morrow’s
sun rises on my Lord’s dainsty and
darliog minion. By the law of our
brotherhood, shou dies this nighs,
Albert Verheyden. Jolin of Brazil,
take him forth~—and, by the lsmp-
light, discharge a brace of pistols
fnto his hears. His heart—be sure
of is! I would strike his bhears:—is
shall kill more than one,’”’ he mut-
tered as he turned fisrcely away.

*Dickon Cocklescrafs,” said Rob,
with & gatherfog anger that was ill
concealed under theshow of calmness
which he now ““Have 1 lost

suthority under this roof,~~mine
;iv,n roof, let me tell thee,—that thou

yenturest o veurpjuy rignt to or-
mmm ) vah-

§ hut of The Oripple.
ed the door, which being shrown
open, gave to their view the smould-
ering fire that s$ill threw forth a
glimmering ray from the hearth.
A pine fagot soon kindled up &
blaze, and cast a broad,
over the apartments,
mand the prisoner was broughs in
and stripped of his doublet, his
boots, and his weapon, sll which
were taken in charge by vhe master
of the hut, A deadly paleness was
spread over the Secretary’s face
whilst these preparations were
making: but his lip did not quiver,
nor did his eye lose its lustre,

acoent,
Grand at the taking of Maraeaibo,
sod in the fight with the three
Spanish galleons?
me the bottle!”’

vietim of & Pagan sacrifice, nelther
gave vent to the agony of hia feel
ings in sighs, or offered resistance
to the savage hands that pinioned
bis arms. Under the direction of
| The Oripple, the two sailors - con«
duoted their captive towards the

hut, Rob himsef ollowing with b the g

poured
down, and the faint light of she '
moon had disappeared, leaving the
had been dis- scene in almost perfect dsrkness.
Albert Verheyden, his arms bound
with cords, moved at the bidding of
his ruthless conductors, at & brisk
and firm pace, along the beach, un-

il'the party arrived opposite ‘lbl
They approach-

lurid light
At Rob's com-

“Why not take my life a6 once?

Why mock my spirit with' shis hor-
rible delay?’’ he asked, in a tone
that partook as much of anger as of
grief.
brutes, more senseless than stones!
Holy martyrs, aild me in my ex-
tremity!"”’ he added, with s subdued
and resigned temper.
avenge this wrong."’

"I appeal to stongs—to

"God will

“Why dost falter, knaves?’’ ex-

claimed Rob, when he saw the sail-
ors retreat a pace and mutter insud-

ible whisperings %0 each other.
chanced upon the very murderer, L e g g ., g o
thineaccustomed devil, to this work.
There, go to it: there are strong
waters to ald thy lacking courage—
drink your fill!

I will help thee.’
Rob now gave to the seamen a

bottle, which they put alternstely
to their lips.
Stins not, Fraincis! 'Tis an ugly job
at best, and needs the countensnce
of & man’s draughs.

**Wear in nos, Pedrol

Driok sgaini’
“Ay, will 1, like a Bloody Broth-

or!"” replied Pedro, making good his
word by a second application of the
bottle.
Master Rob, with Mansvels, belore
I ever saw Captain Cocklescrals,’’

"I have been on the Coast,

“Ha" sald Fragels, in a Prench
“and wasn’t Francols Le

Diavolo!. give
“"Brave lads, both!'’ shouted Bob,

with sn astempt o laugh; “brave
lads, and worthy! We shall be late
with our work,

-~haste thee!’’
To Be Continued,

The blessedness or, misery of old

age is often bus tbonmdm
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