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the very one_as the bosen is alus a talking

about.,”
« I cannot understand you, Neddy,” returned

Desnioro, ¢« On my lite, I think the people
here are all going mad! What have you
#:cn P

“ What hev I heard, yer ought to ask, mis-
ter.”

“ Well, what have you heard ?” laughed Dexs.
moro,

Neddy look around, in order to assure him-
self that no one was near. «I'd better tell
what I hev to tell fn your cabin,” he added, in
under-tones,

Desmoro made no auvswer, but led the way
into the cuddy, thence to his own state-room,
whither his attendant followed him.

Shutting the door behind him, Neddy sank
upon a seal, and dropped his head upon
his breast. He was nearly fainting with terror,

“ It aren’t poesible !" he exclaimed, gradu-
ally recovering himself, « I must hev heen
dreamin’ that I heerd the villaln say them
words.”

“ What words ? Of whom are you speaking?”
demanded Desmoro, wholly at a loss to com-
prehend the subject of his companion’s speech,

Neddy gasped. His senses were in such a
state of mizmaze, that he could not sufficiently
command himsclf to auswer at the moment,

Presently he spoke.

« Pidgers is aboord, mister ! uttered he.

“ Pidgers !V echoed the listener, his color
fading instantly at the mere mention of that
terrible name. ¢ You are surely demented to
suy 8o 1”7

“ Demented, mixter ! Nota bit of it! I thougit
80 at first, but now I feels that that wretch is
aboord of the Mary Ann.”

Desmoro took a seat silently and looked into
Neddy’s face.

“In the name of heaven, Neddy, explain
yourself ! sald he, in quivering syllables, his
face of a deathly hue, his frame all shaking,

Here Neddy repeated to his master the parti-
culars with which you have been already male
acquainted.

Desmoro sat tiansfixed. All at once he seem-
cd to understand who was the ghost of the fore-
castlc—who was the thiefof whom the sailors
and the steward had so often had reason to
complain.

Yet how had the scoundrel got on board with-
out the knowledge of the sailors, aud for what
purposc was he there ?

“ You are certain, Neddy, that you were wiide
awake when you were on deck just now 27

“As wide awake as Iam at this moment,
mister ; 1 wish it had been t'other ways, and
that it had all been a dream.”

Desmoro wrung his hands and bit his lips in
sllent but fearful trouble of mind. He knew
not what to do in this new strait into which he
had Just fallen. Was his arch enemy really <o
near him—ready to pounce once more upon
him ?

He meditated for some moments,
he spoke again,

“ Say nothing of this event to any
Neddy ; discreetly keep your own
said he.

Presently

one,
counsel,”

‘“ All right, mister; yer may depend on
me.”

“1 am aware that I may do 80, my good
fellow.”

+ ¢ What do yerintend.o do ?” inquired
in earnest, anxious syllables,

¢ I shall at once make the captaln acquainted
with the whole cir('umstance, as related to me
by you,” was the answer,

“ An’ what do yer think he will do ? »

“I really cannot form the remotest idea,
Heaven help me ! my persecutions appear ax if
they would never come to anend! What have
1 done to this fellow, that he should thus hunt
Toe all around the world ?  Neddy, Neddy, you
must have beendecelved in some, way or other !”
Desmoro added, yuite excitedly ; « for, rascal as
be is, he would surcly never have the temerity
to venture here ?

« I only wish I had only been deceived,” re-
Juined the man, im mournful accents. 1 know-
ed the fellow’s volce the moment I heerd
‘L”

“ You knew it ! How could you do 80, since
you had never before heard it 27

“ 1 had heerd it before, mister ; but the fact
had gone clean out of my mind : now iy's all
come back agin to me,” answered Neday.

“ Not a word, mind, to any one'{” warned
Desmoro, unable to comprebend the man’s
speech.  « Of course the Captain will question
you on the sulbject, after I have made it known
to him ; and to him you must be as explicit as
you have been to me.”

« I understand perfectly,” nodded Neddy.

* I do not wish to make Colonel Symure at
all uneasy on my account,” pursued Desmoro.
1 will spare him all the trouble I cau, feeling
how much he has aiready suflered for my sake.
The sundden and ubexpected appearance of this
rufflan has filled me with a score of terriblo ap-
prehensious. I cuannot express the fear that
possesses me. I do not exaggerate my dangers
ay the present moment. I am completely in
R power of this unscrupulous kuave, who will
not hesitate to betriy me into the hands of the
law—into the hands which wil punish me gac-
cording to my sad deserts,”

Desmoro lost no time in seeKing a private jn-
terview with the Captain, to whom he at ouce
rehearsed the tule lately told him by Neddy,
ind the reason he had to fear.

Captain Williams wag confounded, and, for g
while, he sat staring at his informant, unable to
credit the sty he bad heard.

¢ Do you tHnk there Is ful) dependunce

Neddy,

: angulsh,

 he might some
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placed in Neddy’s report 7" asked he, after a
lengthened silence. « I have heard you say,
that since his recent illness, his min! has not
appeared to be so strong as hefore.”

‘ Certainly ; yet, in this case, I fancy Neddy
is ouly too correct in his report.”

« What did you say this rascal name is 27

“ Pldgers.”

“ Wait until 1 lay my bands on him, the
thief; I'll make him remember the ship Mary
Ann, and also her commander,” ‘eried the Cap-
tain, ¢« IHe’s the forecastle ghost, the purloiner
of the steward’s dainties, eh ! Now we ean un-
derstand how the champagne and the eatables
disappeared. Oh, but he shall smart for it as
soon as we can catch him ! We've a rat in the
ship’s-hold, have we? Ha, ha! Very well,
we'll hant him out of it, and then we'll cage
him, and keep him where he can do no harmn
to any one.”

“ But he will proclaim my name aloud—ne
will publish my identity to all on board !” re-
Joined Desmoro, in great terror.

“AlL!”—and the Captain fell into a deep fit of
musing. ¢1 understand—I understand,’ he con-
tinued, by-and-by. ¢ We must be careful, and
leave matters alone for a time until we have
concocted some sort of plan for tieing the rat’s
tongue and extracting his teeth. Leave the af-
fair entirely in my hands, and have you no fear
for the result. I shall not carry you upwards of
sixtecn thousand miles across the seq, to see
you fall into the shurk'’s jaws at the last—
that much you may depend on 3 80 make your
mind as casy as you can under bresent cir-
cumstances. The fellow’s in the wrong box, as
he shall soou discover to his SOrrow, or my
naine is pot Andrew Williams,”

‘“You will not, then, take any notice of the
discovery we have just made, eh, Captain ?”

“Not the slightest. I'll bide my time patient-
1y; I’ll cudeavor to catch the scoundrel in the
very snare he has lald for another. Take youno
further notice of this atfair, and caution Neddy
to be always on his guard lest he let slip a
careless word that may betray our secret.”

“I cannot imagine when or how the man got
on board here,” observed Desmoro, « Nay, I
cannot understand his beiug here at all. I am
lost iu conjecture, and know not what to think,
The whole affair is exiraordinary and incom-
prehensible. Wherefore did he not make use of
the information he had obtained, as to my
whereabouts, before I salled? I cannot com-
prehend him.”

“ We must have patience, Mr, Symure,” an-
swered the Captain, ¢ By-and.by, I have no
doubt, we shall learn all,”

“ My late feeling of security is entirely des.
troyed,” Desmoro sighed. “ For reagons I know
not, this man is my deadliest foe, and he will
not rest, I fear, until he has delivered me unto
death itself.”

“ We'll see about that,” returned the Cuptain,
with a cheery, reassuring laugh, « We have, on
board the Mary Ann, such things as irons,
which, by my manhood, he shall feel the weight
of, ere he leave the ship. Again [ entreat you
to put faith in me. I will stand by you in this
affalr as 1 would stand by my own brother, I
cannot promise to do more than that,” he added,
feelingly.

Desmoro made no auswer, but, sejzing his
companion’s hand, wrung it tightly, He knew
the Captain 1o be his sincere frienl, and that he
might place the utinost relianuce on hiy word.,

Nothing was said to ALY one respecting the
recentevent; Desmoro, the Captal n, and Neddy,
each and all, remained silent 7 and matters
went on precisely as before, while the good ship
steadily pursued her onward course.

But although Desmoro was mute, his manners
betokened that he was ill at ease. He had
become absent-minded and haggard-looking ;
and Marguerite, who had remarked his changed
appearance, often heard him deeply sigh, as if
he were oppressed by some mighty sorrow.

Feeling uncasy at these signs put forth byher
lover, Muarguerite questioned him about them,
But he evaded her queries, loth to distress her
mllx]nl with these new and unexpected, troubles
of his,

The ship had now passed through the severe
and stormy latitudes, and sunshine and fair
winds atgended our voyagers, and they were
wafted along over smooth seas quite pleasantly,

The steward daily grumbled ubout his missing
stores; but the Captain appeared to turn a dear
ear upon all his complaints, and answered him
uevera word, and the pilfering still went on as
before,

The steward shook his head and so did the
saltors all, astonished and perplexed that their
commander should thus neglect to Inquire into
this important matter.

Among the ¢crew there was a sailor on board
(a slleut man, whom none atfected) whom all
the men forward suspected, and, Suspecting,
treated with harshness and general unkindnegs,
Many of the crew even refused to speak to him,

and he was rendered most unhappy in con.

sequence of all this; and his mind 500n became
bitter and viudictive us well. He way belng
unjustly treated, and. unable to prove thyy he
was 50, hix soul brimmed over With a higden
He made no complaiut of his ship.
Inutes’ treutinent of him, he only prayeq that
day be enabled 10 Prove to thepy,
Low deeply they had wronged him, in deeming
that he could be capable of commitiing such
laid to
his charge.

The steward looked darkly on this man, wh '

slunk about, avoiding rather than courting the
companionshiyp of his fellows, Wishing thay yho
Mury Ann had foundered ere he had “hippeq on
He was in the boatswaln's Watch,

and he was none the more comfortable for that
fact, a8 the old seaman was ever sending bim
aloft to perform dangerous tasks, a feeling of
disiike prompting him to select Dodd (so the
man was called) to do those offices over which
he writhed and inwardly exclaimed.

Dodd’s position on hoard the Mary Ann was
altogether a painful oue; and he felt it to be
such in Its keenest sense, and desired, if 108si-
ble, to change it.

He was wishing that they might run short of
water, or of some necessary article of food, that
the Captain might be compelled to put into port
somewhere, in order to recruit his stores. Then
Dodd had resolved to run away from the ship,
and leave his miseries behind him.,

The man, one day complaining of giddiness in
his head, was suspended frowm his accustomed
dutles, and suffered to remain below, where he
lay in bis hammock all the day, qulet and still,
none of his shipmates caring whether he lived
or died. On the following evening, the men,
being all summoned on deck, to put the ship
about, Dodd was left lying alone in o dark
corner of the forecastle. He was wide awake—
for his malady, which was purely a nervous one,
would not allow him to sleep much, and he
could see all around him, without himself being
seen.

While he was lylng thus, watching the oil
lamp as it swung to and fro from one of the
beams of the deck. a plank in the partition,
which divided the forecastle from the bold, was
gradually and noiselessly removed, and a face,
half covered with hair, and most repulsive to
behold, showed itself,

Dodd held his breath, and fastened his gaze
upon the intruder, wondering whether he were
one of mortal mould or whether he were one
Just risen from the shades beiow.

The stranger looked cautiously around, and
then, creeping to the men’s biscuit-bag, helped
himself to some of its contents.

Dodd did not once remove his eyes from the
stranger, but observed him narrowly, the per-
spiration oozing out of all his pores, as he did S0,
.He understood now who was the thief, who it
was that had so long stolen food and other
things from the men in the forecastle, and
likewise from the steward’s store-room, and he
was resolved to punish him for what he had
done.

Dodd was not so stupid as to imagine than an
apparition required to comfort his vitals with
food and drink. He rem :mbered that spirits—
if sucn were really permitted to visit the earth
—could exist on air, being only airy shadows
themselves. He then made up his mind that
tangible flesh and blood were before him, and
that, being such, it should be made to ache and
smart for its many late misdeeds on board of
the Mary Ann. He did not calculate upon being
met with much resistance by a man whom he
supposed to be some unhappy convict who had
stolen on board of the ship, while she was lying
in harbor, and was remaining in concealment

her destined port.

Dodd slid out of his hammock, and, all un-
dressed as he was, sprang upon the intruder,
who turning suddenly, let go his spoil and
clutched at the sailor's throat, with a grip like a
vice.

Dodd, who was weak and ill, made only a
feeble struggle, and then, losing all consciousness,
dropped like a log on the deck, where he was
left to recover as he might.

The vessel being put about, the men whose
watch below it was, returned to the forecastle,
{;o find the sick sallor stretched in cold insensi-

ility.

Well, Dodd was lifted up; and, restoratives
being admlinistered to him, he soon recovered
bis recollection. But he did not explain to any
of his shipmuates wherefore he had been found
out of his hammock, in a deep swoon; he kept
his late encounter a profound secret from all,
and did not even allude to the advent of the
forecastle’s late visitor, He did not exuctly
know why he malntained this secrecy ; indoing
80 he merely obeyed an unaccountable impulse,
nothing more.

In the course of a few days, having perfectly
recovered from his recent attack of illness, the
man resumed his accustomed duties.
| Dodd was now ever on the alert, ever watch.
i ing and waiting for the reappearance of the
| forecastle thief. He had an account to settle
{wlth that individual, and sooner or later, he
; hoped to be enable to punish him according to
| ?1;‘1 deserts, and establish his own inuocence in
; tall,

i Dodd was not an ignorant man, far from it
but he was oue who, being injured, would sooner

jor later seek to avenge himself in some way.

{ All this while Desmoro pined, anxiety and
terror preying upon him, and crushing all hjg
happlness. He knew that his only enemy wag

; bear bim, and, knowing that much, be quakeq

| accordingly.

Of course you understand the length of thig

| YOyuge; you arc aware that a distance sixteen

; thousand miles cannot be performed 1n & Week

; Or two; certainly not, when you sre wholly

, dependent on the ever-changeable winds, and

. your ship has no assisiance from steam-enginoes,

Dodd kept & sharp look-out over matters; but,

{ sharp as he was, he did not succeed in discover-

i Ing anything further than he had already learn.

,ed. And, in the meantime, the ship, favored

by prosperous gales, pursued her onward course,

The sallor wagalmonst beginning to despair, for
, the thief, who evidently watched hls oppor-
. tunities, had never once shown himself since

Dodd had encountered him in the forecastle,

. The steward haq, as usual, been complaining of

the constant raids committed on his store-room,

during the voyage, until the vessel should reach-
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n-
which room was between decks, and at “°.°§ut
siderable distance from the creWS‘quﬂ"’el: seenl
no one, excepting Neddy and Dodd, bha
anything of the robber in question, his existe2®’
was a mystery toall, save four of our ch“mﬁ a;

The wind now lulled, and the Mary Anmg 1o
in a dead calm, her white sails idly flapP cersl
and fro. And thus she had remalned for seovin
days when a light breeze sprang up, mt.s an
the ship lazily along, at about two KnO
hour, ]

And thus sped away a whole week, and ths
another, and another,

Our passengers were in despair at "h‘:v
progress they were making, Yet what wail
be done, since the Captain and the bol": had
had both been whistling for wind, and !
refused to come ? y at

Desmoro was most impatient and unhapP?
this delay. And he had much reason 0 direst
knowing, as he did, how near to him his
cnemy was,

The Captain was on deck, whist!ing, ':1
his habit—whistling for the wind, which 8
fused to obey his coaxing call, when a mad
aloft shouted, “ Land O 1" 1oud

“ Ay, Pernambuco,” sald the Captain, ’rwe
to Desmoro, who was standing looking 0Ve fo¥
vessel’s side.  « We shall run in there for 8 -
days, I think ; we are short of rresll-Wawr;“ pe
our sheep are all gone; yes, decidedly it ¥
best for us to recruit our stores a little.”

Desmoro looked up at this. csy

“You are intending to put into port rs
tain ?” he asked, his colour suddenly P800
ing. « Do you think such a siep would be
dent ? cap-

*I have no choice left, Mr, Symure,” the ply
tain answered. «We must have a fresh sUP
of water,” o oal

Desmoro was silent for some few sewﬂd;'w,t
am thioking of the fellow in the hold —©
rascal, Pidgers,” he said, with a shudder.

““So likewise am I,” returned the C3P
“ Do not imagine that I am losing sight of 0
affairs, I have them in view at this very 1f £0
ment. Your foe will not trouble himse ' g
denounce you here at Pernambuco. I‘: ‘;e is
not be worth his while to do so. NOj "
waiting until we touch British soil, beforé
Will emerge from his present concealment- * 4
scoundrel is a most resolute one, eise he re Of
not endure as he does the stifling atmosphe!
the hold, and all the many horrible discO™ ™
to which he is there condemned, No fearf 2%
you entertain on his account at presenh me
before we reach England I will devise sl; all
scheme or other which shall utterly mlﬂ""”‘ in
his evil machinations. Have you any tru®
me now ?” pes-

“ Every trust, my kind friend I” breathed
moro, gratefully, in #

“That's right!” responded the Captails
hearty manner. « You shall go ashore Per-
morrow, and stretch your legs a little 18
nambuco. You look at me as if you doub
word; I promise (heaven willing) that you#
do as I say. Now are you contented ?’’ ¢ of

“I cannot help feeling a certain amoud®
dread, notwithstanding all your kindly e 10
rances. Iam aware of the bitter foe I lu"t po
contend against, and know that I can expe’ are
mercy at his hands, if ever those md’d X
permitted to fall upon me,” Desmoro ot ke

ofl
gn sl

glow

wab
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with & deep sigh. “On board of a ship 18 D
the bush. In the latter place I could have
this fellow ; but here I am hemmed in
sides, and thoroughly in his power.” P34

“ His power ! echoed the Captain, with # 85

laugh. “I see you still lack confidence ";mll
and my promises. ‘Well, never mind, W@
see [

18,
And so saying he turned to one of his oﬂi":be
and gave him certain directions respect!nf
vessel’s course, aud various other matters.

CHAPTER XXXIX.

On the following day, the Mary Ann was ;’:ﬂ:
safely moored 1o Pernambuco Harbor, 88¢ o
Cuptain’s glg was lowered, and waiting to €O
the master and the passengers to the shore:

Brave-hearted a8 Desmoro had hitherto e
he was feeling sadly depressed and fearful ! 1ob
Marguerite remarked his altered mannpers, ¥
were 50 different now from what they b
been before, and pondered much on the &
tion,

Captain Williams kept his word. Desmn
took a walk in the streets of Pernambuco
with Marguerite on his arm. cou"‘

And the whole party, including the Des-
d’Auvergne, Murguerite, Colonel Symure, lpsl
more, and the Captain, dined at the priné
hotel at Pernambuco. 4109

Desmoro tried to put on a happy expres#ity,
but that endeavor cost him much tmubm
great was his anxiety and mental pain, 808 o
Wwas the fear that had taken possession Of v

The weather was excessively hol, ands ecou.
when the sun went down, the stifiing hest hipr
tinued. Our friends had returned to "h";
aud had retired to their several state-roo .4
Where, fatigued with the exertions of the By,
day, they now soundly slumbered. On b"‘“d be
Mary Aun all was peace; no souund €O 1ght”
heard but the slow pacing to and fro of the D
Watch, and the bells, as they sounded at €€
intervals during the fleeting hours. sfon

d was the mIman on watch on this °°?:,rn-
—“Surly Dodd,” as his shipmates had all
ed to designate him, r, and

Dodd was thinking of the forecastle “"e,,'.,ag'
Wondering in what part of the vessel he ma ccely
edl toabide at this particular time, when 56
4 breath of air was stirring, ns

The uight was beautifully bright ; the Leav®

ever
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