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h8ve feared. Ruth was warmly attacbed to
llfford, who shle styled the Ilavenger" of her
%0118, and bis child shared hier fierce love; se

OUdtoss the lovely infant in hier long, bony
.y1,and tell him to imitate the deeds of his

father, while her eycs sparkled brigbtly on the
eelighted child; and Hannah would pray from
lier inmost soul that rather might hie slcep be-
116ath the earth than live to do as Ruth wisbed.
kannah had now passed three years on the is-

lld;Clifford had been but once there, and
ltellben and bis son were often absent-thus
1tutb was her only companion ;-she learned
tO fear hier less, as in lier wildest fits of mad-
11555 she rau shrieking among the rocks of the
1els.xd, and neyer came near the bouse.

111 the fourth year of hier abode here a tre-
111elldous storm had blown ahl night, and in
the rnorning the snow drifted so as to darken
the Windows of the log house. Hannali arose

tht orning with an undefined sense of corning-
'vlhanging heavy about lier. Ruth had bcen

%bsenit all night and lier screams rung on thc
lilast. Contrary to lier usual custom, she came
khie in the morning, and remnained in the
liausC ail day. The paroxysms of hier mad-

88seemed to increase, and towards cvening
8he Was frantie beyond what shle had ever been

liefore. Hannali, nervous and agitated by the
r8ings of the maniac, retirod to lier room and
'id ler chuld on the bed, and then sat down to
'*2tch by ils side. Shc wished earnestly even
t'Clifford's return, to relieve bier from the

ýorrid screamis of Ruth. She bad not sat

01j eoea lieavy stupor, rather lian slum-

'Oe to lier eyes, and thie figure of Ruth witli
4et knife pointed to lier breast, standing over
4ier...a1otber instant, and lier trials mi glt have
4n ail ended, wlien a scream from the clîild
~OUsed lier faculties, and she opened lier eyes011 the glaring orbs of Rutb fixed on lier; the
l14aniac sbrunk beneath lier glance-lier raised
ki11fe feil on Hannab's arm and wounded it ;
Sh thon ficd from the bouse, leaving Ilannali
I11 total darkness. A few hours after, Clifford
8'n a party of bis men entered the bouse witli
kZ.uben an d Paul, wbo returned along witli
tera. Hannali rejoiced as slle heard tlieir foot-

848-now ber heart sank as she heard îlieir
40i8terous laugliter. Soon ablazing fire shed a

on rli e roli walls, and the table groaned
'lea&î the pirate's ebeer, and îliey drank deelp

Or ricb wine from the sunny shiores of France,
Whicbh bad been inîended for otber lips than

IhiS. Cliflùrd played wiîb bis chuld îill lic
Weary; H-annai ilien laid hira on the bcd,

slle tbrew open the Windows and the cold niglit
air blew fresb in ber face-feverisb by the agi-
tation slle liad endured. The storm was now
over, and tbe pale moon looked out brigbt and
beautiful from the deep blue sky, gemmed wiîb
stars, tbick as dew drops on a summer morn.

As Hannali gazed from the window, se
saw a boat glide suddenly mbt the basin of the
island, and in an instant it toucbed the beach ;
a number of men sprang out of it, and before
Hannah could recaîl bier thouglits, the bouse
was surrounded, and after a short resistance
tbe pirate band made prisoners, and conveyed
ta the frîgate wbicb lay off the island ta con-
vey tbem ta tbe liands of justice. A daring
and bloody piracy bad lately aroused thie ven-
geance of tbe injured state ;-tie pirates were
tracked to tbeir den, and Allan Clifford now lay
cbafing like a lion in the toits, bopeless of re-
ceiving, tbat mercy himself, wbieb lic bad ne-
ver sliewn to olliers. The lieutenant of the
party sent to the island, remnained on shore
whule the boat conveyed the prisoners ta the
frigate. As tbe men returned for tbeir officer,
a wild sbriek met their ears, and burrying tbey
beheld the lieuîenant-stabbed from bcbind by
a woman-fall dead to Ihonrîl! Tbey quick-
ly ran to the spot and found Hannali standing
witb ber eycs wildly fixed on the dead mnan,
and lier hand streaming wîîbblood. Shc was
seized and burried rougbly to the boat.

Fearful of a concealed body of the pirates,
tbey procoeded rapidly to the frigale. In a fcw
days the pirates stood at the bar ; the court
w-as crowded ta, cxcess, and strong excitement,
against îliem prcvailed, for no crime so arouses
Ille sympathies of buman nature, or calIs more
loudly for vengeance, than piracy; so cruel, so
cold, nnd so treaclierous.

Allan Clifford and tbree of bis associates were
condemned to deatb, and thie olliers te, impri-
sonment for life. Beside thcmat the bar, stood
the once innocent and hanppy Hannali Gray;
a ricli dress of pink satin contrasted strangely
witb ber pale and liaggard face; the brilliant
jewels Ruth liad forced upon lier she stili worc,
and their splèndour scomed to darken lier
crime; bier band was yet staincd witb blood-
hier dress was spoîtod witb the saine, and even
the beautiful bair of the cbuld, wbo clung
frig-htened to ber liand, wvas tingred witb the
deep red hues. No eye in that crowded court
but looked on ber witb ancrer as tie murderess
of the lieutenant, the bravest officer of thcir
navy, and evory firiger w-as raised in scora at
bier gaudy attire. Allan ChifFordI'ssclfisl henrt
liad no sorrow to sparc for others. Hannc.li


