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Rinds of the several spectators by this incident, they
wes r“°t expressed. No comment was made, nor
Pics Urther allusion had to the settler. Other to-
not u"f. Conversation were introduced, and it was
°0rd'nm the officers, having bid them a final and

al adicu, had again taken to their boats, on

" Way back to Detroit, that the ladics quitted the
the, m’ for the cabin which had been prepared for

The short voyage across the lake was performed
) OUt incident. From the moment of the depart-

_ Olthe officers, an air of dulness and abstraction,
g""‘tiﬂg, in a great degree, in the unplcasantness
ltg Paration—anticipated and past—pervaded the
hugh Party.  Sensitive and amiable as were the
Shters of the American Governor, it was not to

w *Upposed they parted without regret from men in
Society they had recently spent so many agree-

3

fo’; Ours, and for two of whom they had insensibly

ing ®d prefercnces. Not, however, that that part-
W

ng v‘fs_to be considered final, for both Molineux
firg; illiers haq promised to avail themselves of the
pm.i:‘y 8 of peace, to procure leave of absence, and
digg, t.hem in their native State. The feeling of
" PPointment acknowledged by the sisters, was
ot ™more perceptible in Gerald Grantham and Miss
fu an%‘)meﬁe, both of whom became more thought-
Teare, abstracted, as the period of separation drew

ly h Was .nbout ten o’clock on the evening immediate-
(| efimg that on which they expected to gain their
n,“m"; that, as Gerald leaned ruminating over
Tage *ide of the schooner, then going at the slow
Yoi _"WO knots an hour, he fancied he heard
thy 10 a subdued tone, ascending apparently from
eonfq“"ter of the vessel in which Desborough was
Ut ey He listened attentively for a few moments,
thy, M the slight gurgling of the water, as it was
hﬂenﬁn fom the prow, prevented further recognition.
frop, tl:lg 1t possible that the sounds might not proceed
® place of confinement of the settler, but from
tom 2P which it adjoined, and with which it
w “"ic&led, he was for a short time undecided
T or not he should disturb - the party al-
Tetired to rest, by descending and passing
® room occupied by his prisoner.  Anx-
""ln‘ Satisfy himself that the latter was secure, de-
him, and he had already planted a foot on
Panion-ladder, when his further descent was
Q’“"‘gi by Miss Montgomerie, who appeared
By "g f'.'Om the opening, bonneted and cloaked,
« W},a View of continuing on deck.
I‘a"ed.l at! you, dearest Matilda 7> he asked, de-
b Sl | thought you had long since retired to

\
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lag ::]re“, Gerald !—can you, then. imagine mine
Py to slumber, when 1 know that tomorrow we
"y “4Ds for ever 17
* ¥ Heaven ! not for ever,” energetically re-
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turned the sailor, seizing and carrying the white hand
that pressed his own, to his lips—*“ be but faithful to
me, my own Matilda—love me but with one half the
ardor with which my soul glows for you, and the
moment duty ean be sacrificed to affection, you may
expect again to sce me.”

“ Duty !” repeated the American, with something
like reproach in her tone—¢ must the happiness of
her you profess so ardently to love, be, then, sacri-
ficed to a mere cold sense of duty? But you are
right—you have your duty to perform, and I have
mine. Tomorrow we separate, and for ever.”

“No, Matilda—not for ever, uunless, indeed,
such be your determination. You may find the task
to forget an casy one—I never can. Hope—
heart—life—happiness—all are centered in you.
Were it not that honour demands my service to my
country, I would fly with you tomorrow, delighted
to encounter every difticulty fortune might oppose,
if, by successfully combating these, I should esta-
blish a deeper claim on your affection. Oh, Matil-
da !’ continued the impassioned youth, “never did
I feel more than at this moment, how devotedly I
could be your slave for ever.”

At the commencement of this conversation, Miss
Montgomeric had gently led her lover towards the
outer ganzway of the vessel,over which they both now
leaned. As Gerald made the last passionate avowal
of his tenderness, a ray of triumphant expression,
clearly visible in the light of the setting moon, pass-
ed over the features of the American.

“ Gerald,” she implored earncstly—¢ oh, repeat
me that avowal.  Again tell me that you will be the
slave of your Matilda, in all things—Gerald, swear
most solemnly to'me that you will—my every hope of
happiness depends upon it.””

How could he rcfuse, to such a pleader, the repe-
tition of his spontaneous vow ? Already were his
lips opened to swear, before the high Heaven, that, in
all things earthly, he would obey her will, when he
was interrupted by a well known voice, hastily ex-
claiming :

¢ Who a debbel dat dere 2

Scarcely had these words been uttered, when they
were followed apparently by a blow, then a bound,
and then the falling of 2 human body upon the deck.
Gently disengaging his companion, who had cling to
him with an air of alarm, Gerald turned to disco-
ver the cause of the interruption. To his surprise,
he beheld Sambo, whose post of duty was at the
helm, lying extended on the deck, apparently dead,
while, at the same moment, a sudden plunge was
heard, as of a heavy body falling overboard. The
first impulse of the officer was to seize the helm,
with a view to right the vessel, already swerving
from her course; the second, to awaken the crew,
who were buried in sleep on the forecastle. These,
with the habitual promptitude of their nature, speed-
ily obeyed his call, and a light being brought, Ge-
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