o

amone us. Nay—look notso. 1 know
that the Vengeanee has been in these
waters before, and were the commander
of yonder brig that now lies <o supinely
upon the slecping bay, to know that the
smuggler was now within range of his
guns, rest assurad not even your com-
mission would save you unscathed.”

“ e would find that for every shot
he gave, two wounld be returned,” ve-
phied Kyd, fiereely. By Sathanus, 1
have almost 2 mind to run my brig
along-side and give hin a parting sa-
lute.  But no, my five must be rezerved
for those that uxake the most resistanee.”

* In this package,” comimued Bella-
mont, = you will find two conunissions.
One authorising you to use all means
in your power—of peace or war—of
treaty or the foree of arms, to extirpale
the gang of pirates and desperadoes
therein named.  The other is a letter
of commission for reprisals.  With this,
You are to capture, sink, burn, or de-
stroy cvery thing that comes in your
way, apperiaining to the French flag,
but by no means are you to deviate, in
the least, from your track. You are
now in possession of your instructions,
areat trust & reposed 1 you. and 1 be-
seech you betray it not.  Use yvour
power discreetly—and now farewell.”

Once more he extended his hand to
the Bucancer, who received it. and
pressed it to his hips, then grasping the
package, left the house, and the next
moment the sound of his footsteps died
away in the distance. A few hasty
steps brought him to the landing, and
signing 1o the boat's erew 1o shove in
and receive him, he stepped aboard, and
a single stroke sent it far into the chan-
nel. < Any signs of a breeze” said
Kyd. to the one who st next to him.

* There is a nor'wester beating to
quarters aloft.” answered the seaman,
#and by the next watch, if we put to
sea, we shall have the spray under our
bows flving like a catamct.

* Silence, we are passing the brig of
war.”

Like 2 moumntain in a valley lay the
sleeping lion, m the distance of two
oars' length from the boat  Scveral
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lauterns glened at vavious points abow
her vigaing, but not the least sign of
activity was visible,

“ A dozen good swords to hack me,
and P'd carry that brig’s deck in spite
of her teeth,? exclaimed Kyd. ¢ Iat
to your oars, men—pull) and send us
clear of her.”

“Boat, ahoy !’ hailed a voice from
the brig. )

“Bend on, hearties,” exclaimed Ky,
As no answer being returned, the sum-
mons wae again repeated. ¢ Sweep us
aboard the Vengeance i the least pos
sible time. T i no mood to answer
the ery of every bully that chooses to
hail ns.  Pash away, we are almost
aboard.”

A dozen strokes more, and the haat
shot in under the counter of the Ven-
geance, and In another moment, was
hanging at its accustomed berth.

All was bustle and activity aboard the
cutter as soon as its commander touch-
cd the deck. The courses were set, the
topeails and lighter sails loosed, the
massy anchor came slowly up from s
ocean bed, and the graceful bark feeling
the influence of the land breeze, carcen-
ed, for a moment, upon her side. and
then upright, like a being of the sca,
slowly cut her path through the dane-
ing waters that were washing her form.
A bright flash shof over the surface of
the harbour, the roar of a gun boomed
heavily, and then a whizzing shot from
the brig of war came skipping through
the rigaing of the Vengeance, cntting
the fore topsail halliard n twain.

“Forard, there,” shouted the com-
mander.  © Springalaft adozen of yan.
and seenre the fore tops’l.  Lively. live
Iy, and then we'll have revenge.  Load
cvery gun along the leeward bulwarhs.
aud hight your matches. Al ready,
there 2°

“ Ay, ay, sie?

*Then down with the heim, and lay
us alona-side”

Obedient to the command, the enuer
was instantly brought in close contact
with the brig.

“Fore and aft,”’ shouted the trumpet:
toned voice of Kyd. * Stand to your



