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sible, ;md trust to.God.  Theredsno w:Ly Lo escape. that
I can dee.now, but: I)Olh'Ll)S if-we are civil, they willitake,
such stuff as. .they.want, and then letus go.. At.anyrate,”
there is.no use.crying. about it for it- ‘canit, be helped:-
Now get your pistols; and see, th'l.t they- are suvely; loaded,
and have your knives ready, but be sure to. hide them,
so. that. the pirates shall see no;signs of resistance.’’ - In
a few moments all: thc arms: Whlch the schooner affmded
with the e\ceptlon of, one-or. two: old; muskets, were se-

cured about the persons. of our; Down, E‘IStGIS, and they v B

quietly. 'Lw‘uted the coming:of, the schooner., .

“One word more, boys,” said the old: man, Just as- the
pirate came round undo1 the stern.. “Now watch‘evmy
motion. I malke, and be undy to, Jllml) the. moment. I

2

‘As Capt'ﬁn Spmnet ceased spe'ﬂnng, the pu a.te luﬁ'ed '

re.you captmn of this vessel ?”: asked the leade of)

oarders as heapproached. the old man. :

¢ Yes, sir.”

“What is: yom cargo ?”' - G e

, “M‘lchmmy for steam, enrrmes . : i
“No(,hmrr clse?” asked the puate, W1th k

look. ‘ i
At this moment Captmn Spmnet’s eye cfcught, Wh'tt ‘

looked like asail off to the south’rd and east’rd; ,but mot,

a sign betrayed. the discover, y,.and while.a. bnllmnt idea .

glxot thlough his mind, he. hemtatmg]y veplied— ;- o

. Well, there is a little. somethmg‘ else.!’. «. .

_ “Ha, and what is it ?” o .

by, 8ir, p'raps T hadn’t ought to tell,” smd prtamr' ;

countelfeltmg the most extneme,.pertmbatmn.i

1 1t was trwen to. me as. a. sort of, tlust anx 1t.‘



