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ing apparatas, and to the rafter vari-

ous .rlu‘lc:ulJ the same description were ap-
pended ; but Camphell’s duck gun, and his
two clumsy pistols, rested uot om the hooks he
was wont to call his armoury,  An unfinished
net was suspended by the chimney corner,
at which the youthful widow hal apparently
heen employed, She resumed her seat and
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nance ol hes wother,  Ther. was something
poeuliarly interesting in this young woman
Aol beanty ol feature, lor, excepting a pair of
wite dath eyes, shadea by lashes of wiusual
doagthy oy was nothing wncommon s her
and her nataially dark and co-
fourdess complexion was tnged with the sal-
low hae ot sickness j her ips were whiler than
ber cheek and lier vuconumonly tall tigure,
slender and fragile as a tecd, bowed down
with the Jangour of sickncss and serow. Hut
when she iited up those durk eyes, their me-
Jancholy light was touckingly expressive, and
i unison with the general character of the
slight shadowy frame that sceied almost
transparent to the workings of the wounded
spiait witl ine Ay's young beart had never

weighed down under a perpetual load ol cons
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you always yeproac yowrselt so ¢ You, v ho
have been a good dutitud child, and a comfort
v s ever since you were boib, Betore your |
pout v fell into evid compunyy and listens |
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ctheiless babies, by homest industry 1 and |
wie shiondd you have taken retuge, wy ‘mu H
cions Atny, bt under your parent’s tool 7 A
ook ol eloquent gratitude, and a tender kiss, |
were Amy’s reply to these fond assurances, |
For a few moments this touching intercourse |
of hearts heguiled them from the intense anxs
iousness with which they had been listening
to every sound from without § but the rede
bled violence of the storm tearfully roused
thew from that momentary abstraction, and
they started and looked in each other’s faces,
then in mine, as i beseeching comfort,
when, alas ! 1 had only sympathy to bestow.
The conflict of winds and waves was indeed
tremendons 3 and 1 feit too foreibly convincad
that il the poor Campbells were indeed ex-
! 1o it, in their little fishing boat, nothing
t of a miracle could save them from a
watery @rave. There was a chiance however
that the landin - of the contraband goods might
ve hoen effected by the crew of the lagier
Jiout help trom shore, and in that case, the
prolonged absence of the father and son might
agise from their having proceeded with them
i { place of concealment, The
robah ( suggestion was eggerly
sucitat by the conseions pair,but the ray of
hop eleamed with transient hti.z!-lnels.\’. A
cust of wind, more awful than any which had
recoded ity rusted past with deafening up-
and as it dled away, low sabs, and shrill
momine lamentations, seemed mingled with
its deep bass. We were all silent ; now strain-
ur sight from the cahin door into the
sloom wit..outy—now gathering tove-
nd the late blazing hearth, where the
ombers emitted only a fitful glim-
'he wind mshing through every chink
and cranny, waved to and fro the Hame of
the small candle, declining in its socket, and
at lust the hour of twelve was struck by the
old clock that ¢ ticked behind the door,"
its dark heavy case. At that moment ala
venerable looking book, that lay with a few
others on a hanging shelf, near the chimney,
slipped from the edge on which it rested, and
fell with a dull heavy sound at Margaret’s
foet. It was the Bible that had belonged to
her hushand’s mother, and os she picked it up
and raplaced it, she perecived that it had
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fallin open at the icaf, where, twenty-two
years back from that very day, the venerable
parent hind yecorded, with pious gratitude, the
virth of her son’s first torn, % Ab, my dem
son ! my good Mewiice ! ejaculated the
heartsstruck wother ; ¢ 1 was not used to
orget the day God gave thee to me. Thon
woert the sk to leave me, and now” =s—
She was intertupted by the low inarticulate
nowemu of @ buman voice that so inded near
us, We all started, but Amy’s ear was fame
iliarized to the tone ; it was tha! of one of
her little ones talking and moa ing in its sleey .
The small chamber where they lay, opened
from that they were in, and the young moth-
er ereptsoftly towards the bed of her sleeping
infants, She was still bending over them,
when the outer door was suddenly dashed
openy and Campbell—Campbell himself, burst
into the cottage.  Oh ! with what a shriek of
extacy was he welcomed ! With what a rap-
ture of inarticulate words, clinging embraces,
and tearful smiles!  But the joy was transient
and succeeded by 2 sudden chill of nameless
apprehensions 3 for, disengaging himself al-
most roughly from the arms of his wife and
danghter, he staggered towards his own old
vhair, and finging himselt back into it, cov-
ered bis face with his clasped hands. One
valy cause for this fearlul agitation suggest-
ed itself to his trembling wife. % My son !
my son I she shri outy grasping her hus-
band*s arms, % what have you dore with
him ? M is dead! he is murdered ! Oh 1}

{ knew it would come to this,”* ¢ Peace, wo-
{man 1" shouted Campbelly in 2 voice of thun-

r,uncovering his face as he started up wild-
Iy from his chair, with a look of appalling
fiercenesu—+ Peace, woman ! your son is
safe " then his tone suddenly dropping to a
fow hoarse murmur, he added, * This is not
his blood :** and he flune on the table his
broad white beity, on which the tokens of a

| deadly fray were frighttully apparest.

s Camphell, ** deried, « unhappy  man '
what have you done? to what Lave you
brought your wrete family * For their
sakes escape ; escape for your life, while the
darkness favours you He trembled, and
looked irresolute for a moment, but immedi-
ately resuming the voice and aspect of des-
perate steruness, teplied, It is too late :
they are at my lieels—they tracked me home,”
and while he vet spoke, the trampling of feet,
and the shout of loud voices was heard ; the
door burst open, and several rough looking
men, in the garh of sailors, rushied into the
cottage. “ Ah! we have you, my man,’’
they vociferated, * we have you, at last,
though the young villain has given us the
slip.” 4 Villain ! shouted Campbell ; « who
dares call my son a villain 1" But checking
himself instantanecusly, he added, in a sub-
dued quiet tone,  but I am in your power
now ; you may do what you will ; ” and once
more he seated himself in sullen submissiv
ness. The women clung weeping around
him, his unhappy wife exclaiming, ¢ Oh!
what has he done ? If there has been mis-
chief, it it not his fault—he wonld not hut »
fly. For all his rongh wa ! he is as tender-
hearted as a child, Richmf. Richard ! spe
1o them ; tel! them it is a mistake.” He nei-
ther spoke nor moved, nor lifted up his eyes
from the ground on which they were fixed.
« No mistake at ail, mistress,” said one of the
men, * he has only shot one of our people,
that’s all, and we must just fit him with a
couple of these new bracelets.””  And so
ing, he began to fasten a pair of handeutls
round Campbell’s wri He offered no re-
sistanee, ond seerad, irdeed, almest uncon
scions of what wos doing, when the eldest of

3% chitdren, a prenty dittle girl of fou
years oldy wh * heen awakened by the
noise, had erept softly from the bed, end mad
her way unpereeived towards her grandfather,
burst into a it of loud sobbing, and elimbin.
up upon his knees, and clasping her litle arm
uheut bis neck, ond laying her soft cheek to
his dark yough one, lisped out, « away
naughty men, grandad— nmg‘ﬂy men fright-
en Amy,"

The springs of sensibility that seemed frozen
p in Camphell’s bosom were touched elect:i-




