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iiiided him of thîat which had once been music

to thei. As lie was well acAiainted with the

Idian dialects, lie readily conpreliended the re-

ply, whichî vas in the aflirmative.
'Tis strange," cried the questioner, unconscious

that lie uttered his thoughts aloud, " that lier

restless spirit should hiaunt mny path, and pour its

wt'ailings on my car, in the very face of day. Aye,

and in the niglt it cones stealing over the waves.

The woods and hills repeat the strain. ILIrk 1
hark t mnethoughît 1 hcard it evei now."

St. Amande listeried, but the distant murmur of

the waves, and the soft, low breathing of his sleep-

ing infant, were the onily soundlis that met his throb-

bing car; and thein, it struck hii as strange, that

the boy should ansîwer in the Indian tongue, to
words lie bad uttered in lis own language.

"IIow happens it," cried ho, " that thou repliest

in Mexican to wlat I speak in French t Dost

thou understand my tongue ?"

"I catunot speak it-it is foreign to my tongue,

though my cars comprehend it," answered the

black in a sullen tone.

"That .is passing strange, my pretty youth1,"
replied the Buccancer, with an incredulous.smile.

"So young, and yet a practised decciver 1 Where

got ye such imperfect knowledge; or rather, how

caine ye by sucli deptlhs of guile î"
A flasihî of hauglity resentment lighted up the

lustrous orbs of Zamor, as lie listened to the sar-

castic remarks of the Buccaneer ; but ho suddenly

softened their expression, and assuming a tone of

deep pathos, replied:
" I served a Spanard once, And lie was married

to one of your nation, a young, and lovely lady,

who had forsaken ber country and parental roof,

for him; and from the cloquent meaning of ber

eye, I learned to compreliend ber words, and un-

derstand her tongue. Oh t how she loved the com-

mandante-lived, breathîed, alone for ln-and,

yet, ho slew lier 1"
"Slew lier 1" reiterated the Buccaneer, with a

8tart of painful interest.

Yes; lie loved another, and killed ny mistrets
that ho mighît wed lier rival 1 but, 'tis said, ber

Epirit haunts the place wlere she was most un-
kindly done to deatli."

"Imp of darkness 1 do you mock me 1" exclaimed

the pirate in a furious tone, seizing the black boy

by the arm, and regarding him with a look that

seoiied to wither up his soul; for lie perceived that

the talc was levelled against himself. Yet the
terror and surprise the youth evinced, were se
na1turally and genuinely displayed, that the Bucca-

neer half repented of his violence, and added in a

milder tone: I slew lier ; but sie was falso 1 and

if her spirit now stood before ne, I would avouch

it to ber face-and were the deed un doI aain-
wly, then again I ilioulil do itl" ]y clnuce lie

struck li foot against tie cradle in he vihiience

of is speech, and awloke tli f, -who opdiccd

his blue eyes, and fixed thema on i tgitated ýire.

Tie calm look of the iinoweent aid uicons-cious

orpban, oftened Uie heait of St. A mande, and

liushîed to sleep the warring and temil po t 1uU, las-

siois. that lately disturibd its rirmt core. iIe

took it up in hisî arms, and exainiiied L ;tures

very attentively ; but how ciould he mif thlie

briglt lune eye, the fair skin ai îlittering ring-

lets i Nature a:erted lier rights; and lie imi-

printed a paternal kis on tie ivory briow of the

neglected babe.
hlie child, uînu ued to hi preceûuîcc, ani ded

at finding hiiself in tic arnis of a st r.îtngr, Scrieani-

ed violently, and stretchedl out i littlî antd,

towards the black, with ai impatient ail1 eager

gesture. Zamor took him fromi h father, and

tenderly soothîed and caresied lm, idl th! pleased

infant twined its fair fingers among the raven

locks of the ebon coniplexioined vouth, anl quickly

saik into a deep and placid slumber.

" How dotb it happen, Zamor, thiat my little son

should cling as fondly to thy boson, as if lie ne'er

had known a fairer, dearer pillow î To sone babes

thy colour would have made thee rather an object

of abhorrence than of love.
I know the woman who tends upon hin, and

often have supplied ber place, nl rocked las

> cradle. Black skins, my lord, cover not always

unkindly beartst Fair complexions do sometimnes

veil the black-deceitful-treacheroul hieart !" and

he fixed his piercing eyes on the face of St. Amande,
till those of the Buccaneer quailed bencath their

gaze.
Tbe pirate frowned, and taking the sleeping in-

fant from the arms of its sable nurse, wrapped it

i in his mantle, and abruptly quitted the ajoupa.

CHA'TEL X.

"Fa.-Come; la the bride ready to go to churcl ?"

C Càp.-Ready to go; but never to return."

ALMEuÀ GUiaAD sat in lier own apartment, splen-

didly arrayed for ier bridal, and seldom iad any

mirror reflected a face and form of greater beauty,
than bers appeared in lier nuptial attire. She

leaned ber bead on lier fair ari, and a thousand

hopes and fears thronged her bosom, and lent

a bright but ever varying color to lier polislied

check. She was about to reccive St. Amande's

vows, and te pronounco those binding and irrevo-

cable ones, that would make her his for over. The


