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rSHOWS HER TEETH AND FIGHTS, -

artillery, or man s mock-

Eaff;ai awakenéd the echoes of

;rﬂ , the Kentish mu.u% of-

' the night of a drear No-
fpgan %nutl]lne year of Grace, 1822.

! n boom camethe dull sound

g sea and then with a sharp,

<ho. the concussion would die away

e 0 face of the rugged cliff, until re-.

m‘. a fullnwmg report that a.ga.m agit-

emﬂTL‘ air.
£ pissing roar, too, upon the pebbly

ame the huge ro era from the storm-
hannel and deeper and deeper still

! ithe dense mist of that wintry eve
<3 and land, folding up in its muﬂ
ok Emhmce cliff and beach, and r
 aand lighthouse top and rﬂckmg buoy
mlmu carth andt?lcean ;‘ln ﬂ;l;h ae-eltl_'!;:
f \ThItE vapor, l'ﬂug W E
ﬁ:s.ﬂme parlzf:,les that floated above
oace of the sea.
~+came the sullen- sound again; and
1 sere follow ed a sharp, rattling sound,
_-, 10 & Pre acticed ear, might suggest t.hg
. of small arms, a.]-.thnugh where the
' contest could be going ﬂn—whether
atuql coast or to the le.ft. hendmg to:
yorthem Ocean, or to the r‘llght where
—ers of the channel washed the most
s shores of England, it was difficult to
i owing to the many different densi-
: the u;mnsphErE the sounds were de-
iipvariousdirections most ca.pncmualy
«, raen were two persons on e.shore
,ﬁme.l—uther from accurate forknow-
. or instinctively from. the interest t];e}v
ma womething, that these: Emmds sug-.
»| danger—to guess their i unpp Ee
,htth, hollow formed by a > of the
J4f the beetling cliffs on either fide of it,
i]m.h little hollow led hy an g'_uln.r
wricht down a jagged, ‘slippety and
[athwm to the storm-lashed beach,
. these two persons.  The mist of the
~mher eve was about them in pulsati eg
« The damp exhalations settl
iy on their clothing ; but for a time they
ol not and spoke not—all other senses
Al absorbed in the one of intense listen-
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DeW variety of e

SIHEH o
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> Smardy o1 La it was with startling earnestness

e of those persons spoke, and: by the
mﬂ; the other gave aud his sudden ex-
tion of surprise it was evident that up
- moment he did not know of+the.pre-
1111;» companion, and that compan-
svoice, although there was distress in its
. . WAS SW eet and gentle and lmgered
dy to submit to . <t music on the murky air.
S “tierald ! Gerald ! dear Gerald ! they wﬂl
an being containsfi tim, and who v}; ill llme 1}::}& then:o He
That of ot want to go ¢ he clung to me—to me,
our P{}un;g P'-o]]; wor amd so \E%dk' (zer nld Gerald ! they
thoroughly kill him ! ax
&n agony of tears followed thﬁsa fow
¢ , isand from the tones and from the tears
\ ];E;u}? migﬁ mm.h man who was on that %mnm 1= of
peg 17 o of the knew who it was that stood by him, or
r tWEIlty-ﬁTE " rer cronched h} hun—althuugh he could
' "B <e sutficient of her form to make her
ilike some fair spirit of - the mist that
about them.
three months as “‘Why, Miss Grace,” he said, ‘' who of
lﬁﬂgﬂﬂﬁ e world would suppose you 'to be here ?
urall sl 1bad better go back, miss; there’s a gale
ghSh spesking I, g seaw ard and it will blow great
x through the old gorge when it does|
Go btu,L. miss ; you really had much

ing about b
ul du 80 many t
0 tortoize ghell,

13 town who ]:IH

that home isal
r we recRon 13 Wil ®

young rgothers And the young girl—the child we may call
re’s an

alone - and dot b

2 that gentle head—still wept, and in

’ThreaLlutf accents she pronounced the
e of hﬂl‘“ﬂlll '

“It's no use, miss,” 5&1-_1 the man ; he’s
¥ dn his h.rat voyage, thg
Tagaitis not ; but on iy

m#call it,‘and Laptam"_[}nl
od care of him. Hem-, s

ﬁfman coughed, as if he found lt neces-
Rt himself to mark the dquivocaksort of
ﬂlat was to be._takeh of the‘pqrﬁm in

vs' that m
rﬂfer

b

e to a young W
lhl-HIBP'-

rle‘w "

. HE 'r.nll be killed,” sighed the young
L “He will be killed ! ntle, good,

2 rlear Gerald ! There ! You hear that?

! hear,- ‘Juseph *”’ Buom' boom. ! came

' rapnl repnrts of canhon. “Oh! my .

%, dear brother, thy poor Gerald 1 Tt was-

'-‘NlEl 30 very cruel to take him ! I will |

tlive here ; T will go far pWay 3 A shall
all the da}s and nights that are to come.

OVe me—no oOne éver 10
' 'E'M'—-dﬁ&l‘ dear Gerald ! I will go to the
L | ‘nﬂ tell &IL-'E.]I- I know.:4 I Wil

| was about, but in réalits

stand them.

Wave was craat.eii with the

;hﬁi o

; a.nd shm:t ers. ;

2" hemld ! There, again '—the cruel
They are killing hign ! Jcikiisshs
0% hie does not love S AR
b =0ot. He does n-:d;le 11-‘ ¥ N ;
ve him-—nﬁﬂer ! nbves e
X I will n.n
¢ T-he slmll not be; -

15 10t to us, arf¢ h - Rl ~

Gﬁj‘i‘tlo kill hln! = v 2
& there “‘ﬂlheng'hﬁdr : .. b
W
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5 sentinel, was
:ﬁ*ﬂi r&h&%ﬁw
h-a €re was an agitation in the
Practiced eyeg Em.w ned. wind was
¢t by the manner in which the n:u:l:-
ﬂﬂmﬂume ]:Hrf!’.'d‘ﬁl!‘ the-aw
; :tm“gﬂ way the wind ha.d commen:
e t
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: Shehadmthehstuf the rocket, and

in another moment all was darkness again. |
‘¢ Is it & broken star !’ she said.

“Parhnpuun,m:m butmdeed,lmn,m |

must not stay here !”

“ I will i’hy here !”
- ‘“ But I—really, miss—where is Mrs.
W er 1"

don’t know, Joseph. I don’t want to

lmow You are not so—so unkind a= the
rest, and you will let me stay ?”

€ Spikea and bolts " muttered the man
to himself. ¢ I can’t help it ; I can’t make
her go. The signal must ahuw and there’s
an end of it !”

Grace had nqtbeen able to see what he
, from the moment:
thathehadneenthemc etcm from the
misty sea, he had been busy ; Ior it was a
E_ecml duty he waa placed there to perform.

om a small case that looked as if it might
inclose a fishing-rod, he took a piece of iron
rod, about fuur feet in height, one end of
which was spiked and sharpened, and by
that means he stuck it up in the scant loam
that covered the chalk ~ This -iron rod
was hollow, and in the upper end of it he
inserted what looked like an iron saucer,
with a projection at its under side, to fit
into the hollow of the tube. Into that saucer
then he broke what looked like a cartridge.
Another mament and he had lit a match,

| which lie protected in tLﬂ hollow of his h:th

‘the match in the saucer among

He 'p

theé contentsior the seeming cartridge. There

was a slight evolution of smoke and then a
utiful blue flame shot upward and cast
radiance upon the old cliff and streamed

out- upon the mmt and the sea. .

_The man had- at ‘the moment of lighting
this beacor fling hlmuelf flat in the hollow,
yionng girl had risen fromharcmuch-
ing ‘positioh™ to her feet “and’ the beautiful
dame shone on her fair face and clustering
ringlets, making her look like something
more than marta.l in her wondrous beauty
and for a moment or two 8o mazing the eyes
of Joseph that he was unable until he had
gazed upon the lovely vision for some time
tn recollect that he ought to remove her
from proximity to the light even as he had
removedl himself, and then he cried :
““Oh;, Miss Gm—}iml Grace—don’t
The captain will see you with.

bis night glaua and you know what he is

'i’hen he-has his fits of rage upon him. Don’t

stay there.”

“ Oh, how beautiful !”

With a whirling rush, in a moment more,
the mist - disappeared from the face of the
sea ; it was encountered by a fresh breeze
from the southeast, which crumpled it up

like a scrollrin the fire, and in an instant

chased it away thousands of miles to far-off

it, caused it to fall

gceans, pr,, decomposing :

ifito the huge Atlantic in millions of spar

‘ling particles.. Bright, beautiful and nta.te-

ly to them appear the broad disk of a full

moon in the east, and in an instant every
low of molten

silver. The huge cliffs reflected back the
brightness, and earth, air and water became
each moment more suffused with the gentle
lustre of the.glorious satellite.

< Beautiful, oh, beautiful !” in cried

Grace;as she clas d her hands and stepped
yet cloger to the verge of-the beetling chiff.

The scout had » heavy piece of
rimuhn over the blu:flght and e::t.mgumh-
ed

words

‘¢ Spikes and bolts I” - were the onl

. for scarcely fourteen years had passéd | heoshiditittered—the expression being a-

favorite one in the way of exclamation, and

mieaningless in all other ta.
“The Rift—the Rift!” cried Grace, now
as she stood satill nearer to the verge of the

- Aair hair, being now
fht 8, Was scattered in
iff]l cofifusion about her neck

“The_let‘ I see it now; and Gerald will

5 Ll

'ﬂmr es and -

took the place to her of the mist that had
beenupon thtr Bea, for thr.jr obscured her vi-

sion for a few seconds, during which she sob-
bed hltterl;y for. a ::lread that Gerald, of
" whom she spdke in suth’ terms of fond affec-

' tion,’might be hurt or kﬂhd, lny hamﬂy a-t
her oung heart.

es, the Rift ! said J
me "the motion of his hmﬁ toward the

tire-directionof-hisgaze, it was
evident that, by shis name Rift, he indiésted

£ nité Wgsel, which was a t
beating up before the wind for the ]F

het was ntthatprtuithamtandwln
'\ forelasd- so -well- ahel

ore the Rift was ma
‘soon perceive ; but, the aspect

t two miles

t q]:u': m aﬂduntly pursued
"R T'e such a p

to careen®
.. and bat- that thuhrem

Fas unusually y ' would have run greas
BETIAIE The RANYY 4818, Grace, in an i) A

‘her h
‘the siroke *fmm*hﬁ:'

tered. Why or:
fnrtlii: Y, -

endsasesto.ougrtake ier agile enamy,
%-__ﬁ‘-r}r. E #:_E"H at times l.ppﬂred .
- : F SRS ] W LA

‘| ‘samie day, the

1 she slowly fought her wiy agains
- head-wind wi

quietly beating in to some friendly port,
with no enemy, intent upon ‘her destruction,
at her heels.

That a contest had tn.ken gme between
the ;lwn ht;tge vessels E“ evident from the
condition of some, of the of the
schooner and a white top.‘m, that
looked splinter-like, -on the side of the Rift,
seemed to indicate that a shot or more had
struck. her, still this shortening sail—this
cool embaying herself with her implacable
foe rushing on the wings of the wind behind
her and now as ahe——t.hat is the cutter—was
cut off from some of the breeze by the pro-
jecting headland, that foe made three faet to
one in progress of its chase—what muld it
mean ?

Bang ! bang ! went the two stern gnnanf
the schooner and the dense smoke then broke
over the king’s ship and for a few moments
wrapped it up in that cloud of its own creat-

ing. Then what the cutter meant to du
seemed to be apparent—ridiculoysly a
ent, mngratlﬂatmgl}r apparent—to n
board the king’s ahtp—ma.dlj' apparent.

To fight !

Yes, E‘I.lI'EljF the eutt-er Rift meant to fight,
to have a ship-to- set-to with the S
—to engage a vesse? doubs‘lt;: its size, El
four times its force—a Ring’s ship, well man-
ned, heavily armed and mth nothing to fear ;
that uuserable little cutter—fleet as a bird,
but only ever finding safety in ht. That
cutter, with its ten men and ur guns !
Fight ! yes that must surely be it and it
had chosen the more still waters of the bay
for the contest. It can mean nothing elae.
it is in a trap. The tall cliffs are on her bow
—the Spray -on her track—the headland to
starboard and a long line of beetling cliffs
well to port.  Shut in—caught—sacrificed !

A wild ringing cheer came over the water;
it arose from the crew of the Spray, who for
fourteen weary months hdd. dune nothing
l:lui; chase, cruise and lose the Rift. It was

pecial dut of the Spray to capture, sink,
bluw to at-unm and burn the Rift, and now
they had her—now, now ! -

g¢ Humh hurrah !”

How that ringing cheer came upon the
night wind ; how. it echoed from the bold
face of the old cliffs and ﬂurged back again
to the sea.

¢ Hurrah, hurrah !* .

And no sound frnm the Rift. On—on still
it took its light, tling way—Dbeautiful
in the now very faint beams of that still
glorious, though partially obscured, moon.

Shot after shot fmm thn S_Rray tore over
the surface of the bay, and Grace on the
cliff top swooned in dismay as she seemed to
see each of those d :
through the dear hmg:dlier m%
she loved so well—her own dear hruther,;
who was all the world to her.

. % They will'kill him—+dh; théy are killing {

imp

the fmuf .the crew, and the rhan at the
-wh

osbph ! Joseph ! | hel

him now ! Gemld—Gera!d—-Gemld 1’
She sank down close to the face of the Cliff

-and wrubg her handeinagony

‘“ We have no mother—none, nene—no.
father. He is no father to us; and now
Gerald will be killed. Ok Josbp
is it not wicked—very wicked ?”’

‘“ Hush, Miss Grace ! Hush ! Look n.gn:m."

Spikes and bolts ! it"is ‘s close brush to-

t'!l
mﬁ‘hﬂ crew of the S .chee an
at the Rift for mmErPt{n nnnl:ges, u.gﬂ H“
cutter still sailed on,

taking no sort' -
tice. Right into the ca:iﬁﬂ ‘of thie 'l:mjr,,h

ahurtenmg sail still u qga re?m one by m,r

"the canvas ﬁlﬂ?&}m&n .
d.the mﬂa.paed a.nd were —Eﬁﬂl

he way was great “and she was’

before the wind. The Spray was

of boats were

quatters to take’ ift. *

of the 7
th Rift’s | &
ainadl i “”“?&Wﬂ@m?hﬁn

into tha fam of
back
lt mnl

iomﬂar and st
neentha tﬁa.ah uf har

le, Spray, roared :
l"il'ﬂl'l!, and stamped on his qunrterdeck

l “Shﬂ han maed ﬁnng, gir,” rmd the
gunner of the Spra

tive tone.
m”aﬁﬁ?ﬂaﬁm the nthe.r '
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: ;smt, Martin. That will do.

.The foam ri Epled

I "‘But” he roa

.nnli blood—I donit mean to say

Hh&dﬂ:iﬂ‘ 1
; bat s gou
nndm;ml fmﬁ.m ¥

y Jo- *No, no !” said the you

X0, BT q Ihlu ?n_qmquﬂimﬂ mi! :; W
M I ._I "L  LEF
Inn"# ‘ﬁﬁﬂm

1._1:-.'1 ﬂ:opﬁng
-mbuhmﬂxemiddleqiighahy.

_ But where was the Rift ? *
_ Gone ! utterly gone, mdhﬁmtnvuﬁgi

in the “nltﬂmohhausty eep,” |
off in sgme wild tornado~ hu-i‘

864 ! Thete were
ﬁﬁ &rmm tide

odﬂulrhnu ﬂnem the

E

lash
; there

land-locked: be

e the

THE PIRATE BROUGHT T0 BY ‘A BOY,..

It was early dawn on the mor ot tha.t..

of which

fnohsm disastro
kmg like a sea bird in

ung upon tha water,
a few mllu of the

“Dim and indistinct, with " only heremd
therc a head.la.nﬂ. thaf:- rose into a more
t the leadened color-

ed sky, a e coast hills. A :
at times threw the RBift a pomt or two

out of her course, and a peculiar wash of the.
ml.mnrmmnearl roached her to.
“ K er easy !” rmred Captain Dolan,
.hnlm

countenance and every .ap

ama of having mdu]ged in early putatﬁ:;. |

o ! Is it headway or leeway
' thatet.fa lubber is ma.kmg Where s the Co-

q“ﬂtta L]
““ Why, I takeit,” growled Ben Bowline,

the mate of the cutter—** I take it that sheis | .ns
ether. Heaven will look down u
kms

the headland, thereaway.”
E Ah 1 .

one of the two that the Rn:llft when nfrut
at sea, got up from her hold an re]dnred or
mgu HE took along look in &a irection
of the French coast a.nd ran his eye from bay
to headland, and along the narrow, bright bit
of aand that marked a portion of it, a.nd then..
in his search he said :
‘T gee her. As lubberly asusual—yawn-
about like a dead whale. Keep off a
Let her come
out with her cargo. I won’t hug the shore
for any Frenchman that lives.” .
¢ Ay, ay, sir !
The course of the Rift wasslightly altered

a point to the north and thelight canvas she

carried strained more eaaﬂy to - the wind.
t her with a freshening
noise, and she evidently made more headway
than he had done. Ca:l. tain Dolan looked
from one to the other ufhm crew with a
it he cried :
imperatively, he cri

« All aft here ! All aft !”

The smugglers emerged from all parts uf. S

the cutter and gathered in a disorderly

throng a_little aft of midship, when Dolan, -

in a hoarse, harsh voice, addressed them :

¢ Jt’s share and share alike, shipmates; in*
t two for the captain-

all our ventures, excep

and one for t.ha Rift. It’s share and share

alike of all danger; but I know there aré"

some of you who t}nnk bezause I said this
should ‘h-e the last year of the Rift with me
as her owner and captain, that I meant to
lay you false ; and, like old Morgan of the
Q'Vmp that you 'have all heard of, sell cntter
andurewt-uthe Philistines, a.sthela.stgocnfl
speculation of captain and owner.”

A growling kind of murmur among’
the crew, which it would have. difficult
to take for either assent or dissent with.any
certainty. Captain Dolan dnuheedtult-
but proceeded, while a ﬂﬂ-ﬂh of indescribable

and came from his eyes.
““but I am' going to
pruﬂ to you all that 'T can’t and won't be-
y To smuggle is one thing—to fire
king’s ship is another: one is fine a.nd
nmant—the other is death !”
Imk of deepening interest came over
heavily: on the iron spokes, as
forward to catch all that p

ou hear that, allof you,” ad eﬂ]}olm, |
-4 My son—-y¥.

in a hlgh cracked voice.
own boy, Gerald—sixteen years of age. Ha !
ha'ha! Yousee, Ilaugh. My own flesh
that his
er would be pleased, but hm father is.
t you all- stand ‘committed to 50 atpnds:

ho;m He is my ' hostage.... Dojrontmstl

Mg now 1.

‘The crew lmkadmeach*ﬁﬁh * faces and:'

‘theh G was about'to |
'rush up the companion-

trhpn, with a
there came & . rnuﬁh arm

_uty mdm telligent gspect were in strik-
mm‘i and morose faces

M
hmwand %eyﬂﬂuﬁe&mm

t that'few mnnﬁmu! iniquity wuuld-

«f will not. 1 |,
I > K lmp" there is used the claanar

to meet.

far wﬂ-vm:im

ofnngurblrlttromﬂnmwﬂ;
! Away

y. and |

. ;Blmewhenhﬂ'a
.| me father ? I
- you had left that off.”

The
y for the: amugglmg.

a-lmplti.

for uunndwamlltry

“and
donl emerged from his cabin, w:th'
/ ged think and

by me in bri
sypowmean kindly and think this the only -

Dolan aprang on to the carriage of

brow, and then, waving his hand

.the coincide err ex 1 3

" work in hand. The

ous eﬂ"nrt a

'!t&d the chief

crew of the: cut- -
ving~hair-'blew out,, on the.

o R be - follow
_,Hmﬂ-hlmthodmter and turn your back.

mdeﬂ itude th:
mﬁnn—n at that

w urnhriekud his
M ‘back ! Iny:inpiofaﬁl.

Back, Isay !”
fa.t.ha: P [

e Hot a

y
thought proper o call
t, by some freak of hate,

it I-did leave it off when you struck Grace
and she left itoff. We agree—"

“Gh ou did you! Rank mutiny.” -
ek the doas, child and the blosd
was upon her sweet face. I saw you, and

from that moment—"
. % Well? and from that moment ?”’
‘I will not say it. You do not love either

‘of us. Let us both go and we will seek our
i awn-bread, i it be from door to door ; and in

the time:to come, father, we will yet pray
not to think harshly

of you.' It may be that we shall not heahle
to love you, but we will never fo ever

~—never, that we are your children and we

will nutlmtem; ¢h, mo—no-—no ! But you
know that Grace is so young and so gentle,
you know that we love each other very,
It may be, fa.thar, that you
ieve tha.t you are ac kindly
me here. It may be that

very dearly.

mede of life for me within your power ; but,
oh ! think otherwise ! I will be no burden
tn oun, nor will Grace.- Let us both go—let
th go hand in hand into the world to-
n us and
‘us, and if you let us go wi only one
word, that word shall be written in
tea.m of ‘#-ra.teful sympathy in both our

will yet try to love you, father

—father i
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

In Bunhill Fields.
[Bunyan and De Foa are buried in Bunlull fields,

" near London.]

Calm Bunhill ! in thy bosom sleep,
.... . Beneath the moesy stone,
A %entle rgn.h- whose names and deeds
- o all world are known.
. "Tis sweet to hear the linnet sing,
. To see the grasses blow,
- - Above the almost hidden ?rn.m
..~ Of Bunyan and De Foe

. One eve I plucked a little flow'r,
Star- kiﬂﬂed from-clustered dome,
- Andhiditun the breast of him
Th e E]hlnsﬁm Elgrn:;ned
- The t t zephyrs g'en
L ‘poor !T
Her songs from

!nr me: -

And when I sought another grave,,
: Between a tear and smile,
I seemed to be a boy again
- "With Crusoe on his isle.
I blessed the book—the best of alll
. .My boyhood’s treasures few,—
And thanked the necromancer greab
For all the boys I knew ! °

- How g'entljr sleep the honored pair !

The years that come and go

But add new lustre to the names
Of Bunyan and De Foe.

To-night the stars look softly down,
The sky its dew-drope yields,

And Love recrowns the famous dead
In quiet Bunhill fields.

Real Ability.

Those who think that industry, however
assiduous, and ‘preparation, however thor-
ough, will produce as results where
talent is absentand tastes H-I‘EE?EN_I'EE aswhen

o
power, t keen insight,
usiasm, which vitalize en-

ive. that. livin
hat'warm en

‘deawour and breathe a umﬂ into labour but

a nature attuned to and in love with the

expression, & born ar-
tist, or poet, or teacher is notwithout a real
meaning, though often misunderstood.

doesnot mean t

greatness in

tsuch a onecan everrise to
directions without assidu-

careful preparation, but that
he has within him those qualities ' which, if

developed, may Iead to helghtt perhaps un-
known.

Tha ]E[me.: Moon.

’,ﬂm phenumenun known as the harvest-
moon is altogether “independent of harvest
and - of terrestrial latitude’ and longitude.
The nearest full -moon to the autumnal

equinox; when. the sun is in Libra, is the

: %teper harvest-moon. = She then rises sooner

rmnsettmgthﬂ-natmyﬂtherpanodnf
the yér, and'nearly at the same time for

- days “together, occasioning'' a number of

Jbrilliant mg-gnht nights, . Then m—cnlled
hunter’s moon is the immediately su
nnﬁunmnuthanrbedmnm
effulgénce.
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