TALES OF THE SLAVE SQUADRON.

expected on board till the next morning.  There
was a Dbrilliant moon; and the instant Captain
Penshurst reached the deck, 1saw that he was
in a state of extreme excitement,  Ilis face was
white as stone ; and so were his ficmly-compressed,
yet quivering lips; a:d a voleano of pussionate
rage "Iumcd in his burning eyes. He walked
shar ph aft, and spoke hxu.lly with Licutenant
Armstrong: the subject wag, I cou'd near, the
Fair Rusamond and her captain.  Presently he
came forward and struptly adéressed me:—
¢ Sutclitte, you know something of this Captain
Charles Hubert, as he calls himscll: s0, at least,
your father hints. I3 this so 2"

“I know very little of him, siv—and that—"

“Do you know where he is likely to be met
with just now ?” interrupted Captain Penshurst,
impaticntly.

 Very probably at the Royal Hotel.”

“Show me: I know the fellow by
myseh] but you had beteer come with me.”

"The shore-boat was still alongside, and in ten
minutes we were landed.  The Royal Hotel was
soon reached, but we passed through several
crowiled rooms without meeting the object of our
search. At length we found him in a billiavd-
room, with three or four companions.  He was
Playing for a large stake, and did not notice our
entrance, At last bis eve canght the fixed, angry
stare with which (;.xanu Penshurst TegIr ded b,
It shook hiin somewiat; but quickly r.lll\m;:, hie
returned jt with one cqu.zll_\ fierce awl menacing,
His self-possession amd steadiness of hand were
however gone : he missed the easiest of strokes,
aml (iu.dly threw down his cue, with a curse.  He
Ladlost o considernble sum. ‘:qn:xiu Penshurst’s
ficry glanee was now, it seemed to me, riveted
upon u curiously- twisted guard-chain round Ha-
bert’s neck, to which, 1 <ummacd, a watch was
attached.  “Will you play with me?” exclaimed
the commander of the Curlew, with startling
abraptness, as he seized a cue, and approached
close to ITubert: * you and I ave, I am sure, old,
though, I think, uever before such near acquaint-
ances as just now.” A deep flush erimsoned the
slave-captain’s features, hut he said nothing, and
Was moving away, when Captain Penshurst, who
was fairly heside himself with passion, Sdlluull\'
raised his cue, and, by a desterous lateral jerk,
struck open Huberts waiscoat with the butt-end,
therehy revealing a locket suspended by tlu.
curionsly-twisted "o!d neck-chnin. To saze it,
glare atit with dilated eves, and cast it \\:l(‘lw
from him, was, with Captain 1" -nshm\t the work of
an instant. Resca),” he shouted, “from whom
did you steal that portmit."“ Hubert instantly
saw his advantage; a mocking, thwmphant light
shot athwart his countenance, Tand bis lips curled
desisively, as he slowly rcjoined,  Where did 1
steal (i portrait of Ja belle Virginie, you ask?
A pleasant question, truly. It strikes me now
you have chauced to see mine, similarly chained
and mounted,in that charming person’s possession,
ch? most valorouscaptain? Bat here is something
you have notyetscen.  Look! Read!  *fanon
bicn-ai:né, Charles Huburt:—Virginic T And,
see, the date is June 9, 1824 an old fidendship,
you perceive; and I believe, your companion
there can satizfv you thatit i3 a very intimate,
affectivaate one.”

sight,

A terriftic blow on the face of the taunting
vascal was Captain Penshurst’s answer,  Hubert
recled, lost his Lalance, aud fell heavily on the
tloor; but regained bis feet in an instant, and
sprang towards hisassailant with the leap and yell
of atiger. A bowie knife glittered for 2 moment
in Ins hand; the next, .m agonizing cry, and
sudden jet of blood, pl(n.l‘mm.d how fi n..nlly lie had
avenged himsell. The terror and confusion of
such 1 scene may be imagined.  Iubert and his
companions rushed out of the room, and I was
lefe alose with the apparently dying captain.
But a few moments, Lkowever, passed before the
landlord and others made their appearance; the
sufferer, who had fainted, Aavas carried to hed, and
mcdzul assistance was m\(.zml\ obtained.  This
done, Istarted off to inform the shore authoritics
of \\‘h.\t. had happened, and next made for the
Curlew in all baste.  Licutenant Arinstrong, after
listening to the account I gave, with much emo-
tion, lllbLl\\th determined on boarding the Fuir
Rosamond, and seizing her captain, if on board
Ly the solc warranty of foree; and hastily left the
cabin for that parpose. e was too late: the
Fuir Rosamond had given us the slip: and all
we could discern of her was the faint gleam of her
white sails, already far awnay to the castward,

The licutenant resolved upon instant pursuit:
the necessary orders were giv m,.md in less than
no time we were eracking on in the wake of the
Lrigantine, under a ten- rkaot breeze from the
north-west.  Dut the Athantic i a wide place;
and the morning ligit revealad to us nothing but
a vast expanse of air and ecean, untenanted by a
ship or human heing, save owrselves.  Gur friend
tad, for the present, .ltlL.N eseaped. We, how-
ever,kept on ; reached indue time the Cape Verde
l.\‘.llld.\, looked i there and subsequently ran
down the African coast to about ten degrees of
south latitude, without flling in with cither the
Fair Rosamond orany other pu/nbh, caaft. We
did not, however, dw-».u. of overhauling the
bn«ammc, for we heard of her rcpc'null\. and
at Jength our hopes were vealized.  The sloop
had _|u~t rounded i Leadlud at no great distance
from the wouth of the Coanza river, when the
logk- -out aloft susg ont “Sail, ho! and right
ahead.”  Every gliss was xml-mll\ divected
towanls the stanger—distinetly visitle, at the
istance of ahout halt'aleague, though cvening
ist closing in. There waso mN.lkm-' her:
it was the Jar Jeasamond, plain cuou"h, under
crowded canvas, and ing away to the west-
ward at the mlc of < at least, light as the
wind was,  Sac well down in th(. water, and
had, it was lloﬂxm" doubited, a closely-packed
h\'m-' Crgo ot oard. Every possible inch of
cauvass was i stantly spread in pusuvit; and, as
it was evident we were seen, nogmn was cast
loose, and a shot sent. across the ~l1\'(.rsbons;
and at the same moment. S, George's glorious
cnsign flew aloft, imuediately g'cclul —as I have
hundreds of times exulted to fiear—by the incense
of the man-stealer’s waledictions.  The anpadent
rascals returned the shot, Loisted Spanish colours,
and, chauging her course a point or two, ran off
at a \p:mkm-- rate. The Curlew's guns would
have reached her, but, sending round Shot aftera
vessel whose hold was erowded with human beings,
wasnotiobe thonght of,exceptinthe lastextremity,
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