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TALES OF THE BORDERS.

fell upon the deck : and—" he died like a

true British sailor.’ But sir, the other vessel
that had been erippled, at that moment mide

alongside. Hor crew  alsn boarded to assis

thew countrymen, and  we were attache

fore and aft. ‘There was nothing 1ow leli
for us but fo cut our wav to the privateer,
which had heen brouzht round to the other
gide of the vessel we had boarded.  She Lad
been left to thecareof the second mate amd

six seumen : but the traltor secing our com-
mander tiail, and the hopelessiess of sueeess,
cut the lushings and bore off, leaving us
our fate on the deck of the enemy.  Ourmen
was now reduced to five, and we were guite
hemmed inon all sides; but we fought Lhe
tigers bereaved of 1heir cubs. We placed
ourselves hieel to heel, we formed a linde
cirele of death. I know not whether it was
admiration of our crurage, or the cowardice
of the enemy, that induced them to praclaim
a tru e and to offer us abaat, owrs, and
provisions, and todepart withour armz. We
agreed to their propesal, after fighting an
hour upon thetr deck.  Aund here begis sy
short, but eventfur history as a smuggler.
We had been six hours at sea in the open
boat, when we were pickedrup by a smug-
gling lugger named the Wildfiie. She bad
an Englishman for herowner, and her carzo
which consisted ptincipally of brandy and
Hollands, was to be delivered at Spittal and
Boomer. It was about day break on the
third morning after we had been pieked up;
we were again within sight of the Cequet
izsle. I had not seen itfor five long years. It
called apa thousand recoliections, ¥ beciume
entranced in the past. My Jessscemed again
clinging 1o my neck ! 1again thought I felt
her breath upon my cheek, and involuntarily
I asain exclaimed aloud, * She slall be mine.
But 1 was aroused fiom my reveric by a cry
—* A cruiser ; acutter achead? 1o amoment
the deck of the lugger hecame a scene of
consternation.  The cutter was making upon
us rapidly, and though the Wildfire sailed
nobly, her pursuer skimmed over the sca
like a swallow. The skipper of the lugger
seemed tohecome insane as the danger iu-
creased. He ordered every gun to he loaded,
and a six oared gig to he got in readiness: the
cutter fired on us, tre Wildfire returned the
salute, and three of the cutte ’s mea fell.
A few more shots were exchanged, and the
luguer was disabled ; her skipper and the
-Englishmen of his crew took the gig, and
made lor the shore. In a few minutes more,

we were boarded hy the commander of the

cutter and part of her crew.. [ knew ;.
commander’s face : his countenance, I
iame, were engraved as with a sharp inslr
nent on my heart. His pame was Meltoy
“he honorahle Licutenaut Melton, my enem:
the man [hated 5 the tided puppy of who-
Lspoke: my rival for the hand of my Jos
Heapproached me: he knew meas I did bin
We lost nolove between us, 1 heard i
teeth grate as he fixed his eyeson me, au
mine echoed to the sourd. ‘Slave! scoundre’
were his first words ; ¢ we have met againg
Jast, and your life shall pay the forfeit: plac
him inirops.’ ‘Coward? I hurled in histea
asecond time,and my hand grasped a cutlas
which in a moment flashed in the air: k-
armed crew sprang between us,I defied the
all : he grew bold under their protection
¢ Strike him down P he exclaimed, and the
springing forward, his sword entered my&id:
but searce was it withdrawn ere hiis blo -
streamed from the pointol'my cutlass to .
haud.  Suflice it to say, I was overpowere
vand disarmed @ 1 was taken on board b3
iculler, and put in irons.  And now, Sir,’b!
continued, * know that you are in compary
of aman who has been condemued lodie:-.‘j
yes,sir, to die like a common marderer on thj
'callows! You start, but it is tiue; awd lf)"l:;
;do not Lke the company of a man for who: §
the hangman ouce provided a neckercliel,jy

{wall drop wy story.” -1 requested he wout ]
procecd.  * Well, Sir,)” continued he, "5

wuslodged in prison.  1wis accused of bieir, ¢
i smuggler, of having drawn my swoig
“agrainst one of his Majesty’s officers, and ¢)
s haviug wounded him.  Ou the testimony ‘.’i
"my enemy and his crew, I was tried an'y
}eondenmed, condemued to die without ho;L"
of pardon. 1 had but a day to live when ®
fludy entered my miserable ccll._ She can:
1o comfort e criminal, 10 administer cons >
lation in his fasthour. I wasin nomondt’®
Histen to the admonitions of the lemale Samzfg
ritan, and I was about to bid her depart frgi<
we. Her face was veiled, and in the di¢.
licht of my dungcon I saw it not. Butsk
spoke, and her voice went throvgh my s
like the remembrance of a national air whi.
we have sung in childhoad, and hear ing
foreien land. ‘ Lady P 1 exclaimed, * whf
fiend hath gent thee; come ye to ask me¥:
forgive my murderer 2 i’ you command itk
will? ¢ Iwaould ask you to forgive yours:”
newves,? 1eplied she mildly, ¢ but not forms
sake  Yet it can only be for your sakt
said I; *but tell e, lady, are you the %if
of the man who has pursued me to death?
¢ No, not hiswife.? ‘But you will be? ¢nn




