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A hand was laid lighily upon his
shoulder, and a voice which was not
unknown to him, exclaimed : ¢ Earl
Bellamont.”

« Welcome, Captain Kyd, right wel-
come,” answered the Earl, turming and
offring his hand familiarly to the
Bucaneer.  “By my coronet, I had
given up all hopes of secing you, or
¢lse 1 had thought mysclf mistaken. It
was indeed then, the ordnance of the
Adventure Galley that echoed thiough
the town at dark.”

*Say rather of the Vengeance,” an-
~wered Kyd.

“But Vengeance, no longer,” replicd
the Earl, with asmile.  * You must
change these cutthroat tiles. King
William would well nigh go crazy did
he dream that he employeda craft with
such a blood-thirsty name.  But come,
we must not dally in idle words. What
detained you so long? Why came you
not hitherimmmediately uponanchoring?”

#To say the truth,” replied the Bu-
eancer, I have been in New-York be-
fore, and there are those with whom 1
care not to renew acquaintance.  Ithere-
f.re waited until the lateness of the hour
should cflectually shicld me from the
dager of recognition.”

#1t is well) and, indeed, T know not
tat wisely,” rejoined the Earl, © for
should our plans miscarry, nonc need
Inow that the Adventure Galley has
ever beenwithin our harbor.  Whenee
zame you Jast ¥

* From Plymouth, and now hound in
quest of adventure.” \

“Whither go you first?” inquiredthe
Governor.

#To the Indian Ocean.”

# Are you all prepared to sail? Do
vou Jack any thing °

“Nothing. My bark is in perfect
‘tm ; every thing is in readiness, and
i but wait far my papersand a breeze,”
- phied the Bucancer.  © To-morrow if
: please you, I'll spread my canvass,
=ltrust me, ere Lagain anchor this
+Ipr of the Narrows, Ishall have won
=s*hrenown, that Fame will have bruit-
-4 my naine from oncend of the known
-atld to the other”

“1 believe you, Kyd,” replied the
Earl, impressively.  “1 know youare
possessed of a daring soul, which no
danger or hardship can awe. I know
that if once roused, there is thatin your
bosom that will make even devils turn
pale with envy, but 1 pray you keep
your temper in subjection, and above all,
forget not yourallegiance to your King.
How think youn the name of Robert Kyd
would gracethe commission of a frigate
—ay, as its commander.”

A smile forced itself upon the lips of
the Bucancer, as he could not help evin-
cing his satisfiction at the prospect of
having a man of war committed to his
charge.

“Younare silent as though you doubt-
cd 1t continued the Earl, arguing a
different conclusion from the scaman’s
silence. ¢ Believe me, Lam in carnest.
Should you ramsuccessful—and whe-
ther you do or not, rests with yourself—
nonc shall be more richly and honora-
bly rewarded than you. Youshall walk
our streets, and figure at the court of
royalty, the envy of the envied. Wealth
shall be at your command, and the high-
est veterans of Britain’s navy shall be
proud to serve under onc who has ren-
dered his country such essential service
—that of ridding its seas of the vultures
that prey uponitscommerce. The Un-
ion Jack shall be lowered to your flag,
and the name of Robert Kyd shall bea
watch-word and hatile-cry to strike ter-
ror into the ranks of piracy and crime.”

The countenance of the Bucaneer
arew pale and flushed by tamns, as the
Earl held out these inducements, and
as he ceased speaking he grasped his
band. exclaiming—

#1 will—by Ileaven it shall be as
gousay. My banner shall carry deatls
wherever it gaes; they shall hear my
name with trembling, and the guns of
the ¢ Vengeance® shall be to thom a
scourge more devastating than  the
plague.  Give me my papers ; to-mor-
row shall begin a new cra inmy life®

“Ta-night—this very hour must you
sail,” said the Earl, giving the package
sealed with hisarms.  © Youmustaway
before it is known that you have been



