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For the Freedom of the Sea

CHAPTER 1

The Beautiful Anne Fitzhugh

HE beautiful Anne Fitzhugh sprang from one
of the proudest and oldest of those great
Virginia families, whose achievements in the past
had given that fair Commonwealth such remarkable
pre-eminence in the small family of nations, which
then made up the United States of America. The
beautiful Anne Fitzhugh’s pride in her ancestry was
as great as her descent was long.

That they had been Tories in the Revolution in
no way diminished her reverence for the name s.
bore. She even looked upon the warm friend-
ship, which had subsisted between her father and a
certain other great Virginian of so exalted a charac-
ter that he had been chiefest in all the nation — and
through whose paramount influence the family
estates, somewhat diminished in extent and cur-
tailed as o revenue, had been saved from confisca-
tion, which was the American reward for unappre-
ciated services to King George III. — as a blot on
the scutcheon of the family history.

Everybody was astonished, therefore, when she
married Mr. George Fairford of New York, since
3



FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

he was nobody in particular — nothing but a gentle-
man — no ancestral estates, no ancient name, noth-
ing but money! His father had been, or was, in
trade! — think of it — a shopkeeper, or a merchant,
or something of that sort, whose large means, at his
only son’s disposal, had permitted him to journey to
the far land of Virginia, where he had the unspeak-
able audacity and unparalleled good luck to capti-
vate the belle of the State, broad acres, ancient
name, beauty, pride, — all there was, in fact.

The wedded life of the young couple, in the beau-
tiful old place at Blakely, on the Chesapeake, the
Fitzhugh place. of course, for the bride positively re-
fused to live in Dutch and plebeian New York, passed
pleasantly enough. Mr. Fairford was entirely con-
scious of the exalted station of the lady who had
honored him, and indeed did not lack information on
the subject, which was supplied by kindly disposed
friends, as well as by the lady herself, when her
pride got the better of her discretion, which was not
infrequently. The situation had not yet become too
entirely unbearable, however, when Providence,
jealous of the honor of the Fitzhughs, it was
believed, terminated a connection so damaging to
their pride by removing the modest husband to that
sphere where, since there is no giving in marriage
there, he could scarcely hope by his fascinations to
capture another Fitzhugh!

During their brief period of wedded life, Madam
Fairford, née Fitzhugh, as she loved to subscribe
herself to the end of her days, had magnificently
borne a son to— well, to herself; an‘act, it was
thought, of great condescension on her part to the
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THE BEAUTIFUL ANNE FITZHUGH

M exigencies of family life. The young man in-
@ herited some of his mother’s beauty, much of her
unbending pride, and a little of the sternness of dis-
= position which came from old Colonel John Parke,
© whose portrait in the hall, with its piercing blue
| cyes, had looked fiercely down upon many genera-
1 tions, which had lived and died since his day; he
8 had also a touch of his father’s sunny gentleness at
& times.
| But it had not yet appeared what he should be, or
§ what he might have become under the stern regimen
= of his proud and beautiful mother, who took herself
= and her family so seriously that, when a few years
W after Mr. Fairford’s death she removed to England
as the bride of another wanderer, — Sir James
Heathcote of Heathcote Hall, in the county of
Surrey, — she was not sure but that she had made
another mésalliance.

“In Virginia,” she was wont to say to her meek
o husband, “other people think it an honor to be shot
dead by a Fitzhugh; we are not one of, but actually,
the first family of Virginia! While you, sir, I find,
are only a small country baronet of James the First’s
§ creation! Where I was born, I have been accus-
tomed to precede every one, while here I must fol-
low every red-faced country girl whose father happens
“to be a degree above you. ’'Tis a shame, Sir
James, and I did not expect it.” Alas, that not
Beven the pride and glory of the Fitzhughs could
{break the Median laws of precedence!
' Sir James happened, as had been her first incum-
bent, to be a gentleman (indeed, Mistress Fitzhugh
could have married no other), and was of the same

5




FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

modest, retiring disposition. He was not without a o lette
certain simple pride of birth of his own; but when @ repet

he first mentioned, in his deprecating way, that his ever,
people had come over with William the Conqueror, down
Lady Anne crushed him with the stare she had §§ room
inherited from Colonel Parke, and which generations || appez
of Fitzhughs had intensified until it was most dis- it an
concerting, indeed; and added a cutting remark create
about William the Conqueror being a most improper movex
person, of no birth at all, scarcely to be named in § all th
the presence of a lady, etc. As another act of Apas
great condescension on her part, Lady Anne had [§ until
borne another son to— well, to herself as before, when
and young Richard Heathcote inherited all of his [§ ship I
mother’s pride and none of his father’s mildness. : The
Poor little Blakely Fitzhugh Fairford was lett pe- §f Lady .
hind to the tender care of his mother’s friends and [§ to Eng
relatives in Virginia when his mother followed — no, saff:ly
led Sir James back across the seas. He was thus [§ Fairfo
early deprived of that love and care which even the [ mento
sternest mother feels for her offspring, and which [§ deceas
was lavished upon his more fortunate step-brother i He m:
in Heathcote Hall in such measure that the fondest hpme,
and most doting peasant woman could not have sur- {§ tion of
passed it in intensity and degree, while Blakely was § By pro
more or less forgotten. | Americ
Seeing his mother and his brother, some three | Truxtos
years younger than himself, at more and more f| of war
infrequent intervals— in fact, Lady Anne’s visits g gcance
to the ancestral acres, which were the only occasions | at Trip
upon which she saw her son, gradually diminished, f Was rate
until they finally ceased altogether — the connection f tion 44
between mother and son was kept up by a yearly § anchor :
6




A 4 THE BEAUTIFUL ANNE FITZHUGH

ithout a @ letter, which grew more and more formal with each
it when @ repetition. His mother’s picture in miniature, how-
‘hat his {§ ever, hung in his room, and, in larger shape, looked
queror, § down upon him from over the mantel in the dining-
he had {§ room; and the haughty seauty of the pictured face
wrations [ appealed to his artistic nature so strongly that, with
st dis- it and the faint recollections of childhood, he
remark created for himself an ideal mother, very far re-

\proper moved, indeed, from the real one, to which he gave
med in all the devotion and love of his bereft little heart.
act of @ A passion for this, his own creation, grew upon him
ae had §§ until the lonely little boy developed into a man,

before, when he clung to this semblance of family relation-
of his ship left him like a ship to her anchor.

ess. The Virginia estates were carefully managed for
lett be- @ Lady Anne’s benefit, and the revenue regularly sent

ids and || to England, where, with prudent forethought, it was
|—no, @ safely invested for young James’ future benefit.
s thus i Fairford did not suffer thereby, being in the enjoy-
ren the [ ment of a sufficient competence from the estate of his
which §§ deceased grandfather, the New Yorker “in trade.”
yrother § He made his home in Virginia, when he was at
‘ondest I} home, with old Colonel Barrett, a distant connec-
ve sur- [ tion of his mother, whose place adjoined her own.
ly was By profession he was a sailor, — an officer in the
| American Navy; he had been a midshipman under

three | Truxton on the Constellation, getting his first taste
more B of war when that fortunate ship defeated L.a Ven-
visits j geance and L’Insurgente. Afterward, with Decatur
sasions B at Tripoli, he had taken further lessons, and now
\ished, f Was rated first lieutenant of the U. S. S. Constitu-
iection § tion 44, Captain Isaac Hull, lazily swinging at her
yearly § anchor in the deep water of the Chesapeake Bay, at

7



FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

the foot of the hill opposite Blakely Hall and the
Barrett place.

Singularly enough — and we can only account for
it by pre-supposing a strain of roving blood in the
Fitzhughs — one of them had been a pirate, a buc-
caneer, or, let us say as did the family, “a gentle-
man adventurer,” in the old days when the risks
were great, the takings many, and dead men told

no tales on the Spanish main — Richard Heathcote §

was also a sailor; and, at present, third lieutenant
of H. B. M. S. Guerriére 38, Captain James Richard
Dacres, which, in company with H. B. M. S. Lion
50, Captain Henry Cunningham, was moored not

far from the Constitution on this gentle spring even- £

ing, in the year of grace, 1812.

The three ships had been anchored near each other
for some days past, and there had been much visit-
ing among the officers. Fairford had warmly wel-
comed his brother to Virginia, and the ties of

relationship between them had made the transition |

from acquaintanceship to affection an easy one;
though the feeling upon Fairford’s part was deeper

than upon that of Heathcote, as was natural, since §

the one was practically motherless, and the other
rejoiced in home affections of the deepest kind.
There had been rumors of war, and two partial
engagements, at least, had occurred between ships
of the two countries; and, while there had, as yet,
been no open rupture or declaration of war, the feel-
ing of the Americans had been so strained that it
was only a question of days until the breaking point
would be reached. The high-handed arrogance of
the British Navy, the cruisers of which stopped
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g . THE BEAUTIFUL ANNE FITZHUGH

d the peaceful American trading ships on the high seas

when and where it was convenient to them, some-
times violating our harbors for the same purpose,
and took from them such men for their service as
pleased them, under the plea that they were deserters
or British subjects, or what you will — without any
plea at all, in fact —had awakened such a feeling of
rage and indignation that, when the various conciliar
acts, necessitated by the greater wars which Eng-
land was conducting with her great Continental rival,
were brought into operation, the end was certain.
The claim of perpetuity of dominion over a citi-
zen, which implied that no man could change his
domicile, nor renounce his allegiance, nor become a
citizen of another country, was one which could be
maintained only by force of arms, not of right.
England found it most difficult to maintain and man
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Ywel' that immense and most efficient navy, which, after
e, g = all is said and done, was the great bulwark of liberty,
151t10n. and insured the final triumph of democracy over
B imperialism as the principle of government, during
j‘:gce; & the earlier years of the century. This was a suffi-

cient cause for English statesmen and administrators
to disregard the rights of individual men and insti-
tute the odious press gang. They were compelled to
maintain discipline in their ships by the frightful
methods of punishment in vogue, and to use Ameri-
can ships as recruiting stations. Naturally this did
not avail to excuse their conduct from an American
point of view.

Between the Berlin Decrees of the French
Emperor, and the Orders in Council of Great
Britain, the commerce of the United States, upon
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FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

which the prosperity of the nation at that time
depended, was practically at an end. When the
British openly disregarded the protection which
should be given by the flag on the ocean, looking at
the Atlantic as they did the Mediterranean, “as a
British lake,” it was high time to strike. Indeed,
it was strike or die; many people said strike and
die; in either event action was imperative and
necessary, and national death preferable to a further
submission to the British claims. When the Ameri-
can flag no longer protected American citizens on
shipboard, or wherever it floated above them, the
blow must be struck, and struck hard for the free-
dom of the sea.

In view of these things, Sir James Heathcote,
accompanied by a distant connection of his, Miss
Evelyn Heathcote, having left his wife, who became
more and more English, though not less of a Fitz-
hugh, with each succeeding year, at home, came over
to Virginia to look after the ancestral estates. If
possible, he hoped to make some permanent arrange-
ment for their safe-keeping during the coming and
inevitable war. Sir James and Evelyn were the

guests of Colonel Barrett and his daughter Margaret §

for the time being, and a delightful friendship had
sprung up between the two young girls. On the

evening in which this story opens, the captains of |

the Constitution and the Guerri¢re, Captain Cun-

ningham being indisposed, with Fairford, Heath- §

cote, and such other of their higher officers as could
be spared from their duties, and several officers of
the American Navy, were dining at'the Hall, pre-
paratory to a ball to be given after supper.
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e and

arther UPPER was cver, the sun was not yet set, and

imeri- all the members of the house party were out
ms on of doors in the pleasant evening weather. Old
a, the Colonel Barrett, a soldier of the Revolution, and
s free- Sir James Heathcote, engaged in earnest conversa-

tion, were sitting near the end of the long, lofty
heote, porch, which extended across the front of the build-

. Miss ing, and rose to the height of the roof.

\ecame Two officers, one a very tall, thin, melancholy
1 Fitz- looking man, in the uniform of the British Navy,
\e over the other wearing an American Naval uniform, and

es, If as short and stout as his companion was long and
range- slender, were walking slowly down the gravelled
1g and walk toward a little pleasure-house, which stood
re the just on the edge of the high bluff overlooking th
argaret bay. '
ip had In the doorway the two young girls were standing,
In the and surrounding them, a group of young officers, all,
ains of apparently, in eager rivalry for the favors of the fair.
n Cun- @ In a grove near the house, and just on the brow
Heath- @ ©f the hill, the white tents of a battery of artillery
s could @ and a battalion of infantry, which had encamped
cers of | there for the night, while en route to Washington,
11, pre- th(? capital, gleamed under the trees, and the bright
uniforms of the men as they lounged on the out-
I



FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

skirts of the camp, gazing at the occupants of the
Hall, gave a dash of vivid color to the scene.

The two naval officers stopped at the summer-
house, and looked down upon the three ships below
them. A pretty picture they made, — the white
decks; the rows of spotless hammocks; the grim,
black guns; the lofty spars, with their tightly and
neatly furled sails; the seamen lounging about the
deck after supper, for it was the second dog watch,
one of Jack’s infrequent hours of play. The short
man broke the silence.

“I tell you, Dacres, it’s got to stop.”

“My dear Hull,” replied the other, “I don’t see
how it can.”

“It can and shall.”

“But how? A British sailor is a British sailor |
wherever he goes and whatever he does; once a sub- [

ject of King George, always one, you know.”
“No, I don’t know — not when he goes as an

have taken anybody you wanted. I know there are
Americans on your ships down here.”

“Oh, come now, Hull.”

“I tell you again, Captain Dacres, I know it.
We have stood this thing long enough, and, if I

know the temper of our people, it’s got to stop, or [

something will come of it. I don’t hesitate to say
that I’d rather sink alongside you than give up a
man to any demand you fellows might make. I
would not care of what nationality he was.”

“My dear fellow,” replied Captain Dacres, smil-
ing imperturbably, “we disagree, I see. Well, if
anything is coming, let it come. I fancy we shall

12

8 cry yo
American citizen under that flag. DBesides, you |

be re
then
“ T
not g
“ O
must
will 1
self ?’
pose,

' take

board:

$i@
stout,
this n
Hisel
mome
explai
“ 1\4

am on
cockec
“ I )
and, 1ii
self, I
said H
“Dc
be per
“ N(
will g
you kr
“ Th
ship.”
“ A.r



A A WAGER OF BATTLE

of the be ready for it. If you won’t give up our men, why,
then we shall have to take them, that’s all.”
mmer- | “They 're not your men; but if they were, I would

below @ not give them up as long as I commanded a ship.”
white “Oh, well, there are the points of difference. We
grim, must have men, and, as long as you have them, we
ly and B will take them. Why, how could you help your-
ut the @ self?” went on the Englishman, calmly. *Sup-
watch, pose, for instance, you met the Guerri¢re. I could
short @ take you in half an hour; knock that bundle of pine

boards of yours to pieces in less time, possibly.”

“Captain Dacres, you insult me,” exclaimed the
't see stout, choleric American, his face flushing deeply at
» this nonchalant and certainly aggravating remark.
His hand played ominously with his sword for a
sailor @ moment, buc his face gradually cleared as Dacres

a sub- @ explained, urbanely, —

o “My dear Captain Hull, I mean no insult, and
as an @ cry you pardon if one is conveyed in my words. I
5, you am only stating facts. We could knock you into a

re are | cocked hat, you know.”
“I’ll bet you a cocked hat you don’t, Dacres;
and, if I don’t finish you up in thirty minutes my.
ow it. self, I'1l give you two cocked hats instead of one,”
il said Hull, smiling.
op, or i  “Done; but I ought to give you odds, I think, to
to say be perfectly fair.”
s upa “Never mind the odds, or, if you think best, I
ke. 1 will give them to you; mine is the heavier ship,
you know.”
smil- “That only makes us even; mine is an English
ell, if ship.”
+ shall “And mine an American.”
13
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“Dash it all, that’s why I wanted to give you
odds.”

“And that is why I shall feel uncomfortable
about taking your cocked hat, Dacres.”

“Well, well, wait until you get it, my friend;
meanwhile, we won’t quarrel ourselves about it, but
fight it out when the war begins.”

“And begin it will unless you stop,” replied
Captain Hull.

“ And stop we won’t.”

“There, you see, we begin our discussion all over.”

“Let us drop it, then,” said Captain Dacres; “we
can’t agree.”

“Very well,” was the reply. “There is only one
way to settle it, and that is with the ships side by
side —and then God guard the right.”

“Amen,” said the Englishman, solemnly;
at least, will remain friends.”

“Ay, surely,” replied Hull, frankly; “my father
fought against England in the Revolution, and died
in the prison ship Jersey in Wallabout Bay.”

“And mine commanded a schooner in the naval
battle on Lake Champlain, in the same war, and
died a Vice-Admiral of the Red a few years since.”

“I am sorry he did not transmit a better opinion
of us to his son.”

“Ah, well, my friend, all you lack is experience;
when you have been fighting the Dutch, the French,
the Spanish, the whole world, even,” continued
Dacres, proudly, “as long as we have, you’ll get
that experience.”

“We 1l get all we need from you, Dacres,” replied
Hull, bluntly.

«
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A WAGER OF BATTLE

“You will find us anxious and willing to give it
to you, I’m sure,” said Dacres.

“And don’t forget the hat.”

“Not I, for I count upon wearing it — but it has
grown late; let us go into the house; I see the
guests of the evening are arriving.”

Arm in arm the two men turned toward the Hall.
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CHAPTER III 8 blush
& which
The First Waltz in America iec

URING the conversation between the two cap-
tains, the lingering twilight had faded into |

darkness. The Virginians of that day kept early | passem
hours, and for some time past a stream of carriages ress 1
from the neighboring country seats had each been |
discharging, before the wide entrance, its load of ; trimmi:
ladies fair, their attendant cavaliers for the most |
part arriving on horseback. After laying aside |
their wrappings, the guests, with whom the two Gnrcgm
officers mingled, were received in the great drawing- | white o
room by Colonel Barrett and his daughter Margaret, f curls f:
assisted by Evelyn Heathcote. | feet she

The two girls made a pretty picture as they stood  the inst
together under a brilliantly-lighted chandelier at fcut ratl
the end of the long room. Evelyn Heathcote was [ behind,
cast in a rather large mould, tall, stately and impos- fthe ext
ing in ber presence, with a nobility of carriage and f Almack
of feature that impressed the most casual observer. f gowned
Like most of the daughters of England, her com- fthan Ev
plexion was fair, and her abundant hair had that f Great
glint of sunshine in its meshes by which a compen- §presente
sating nature strives to lighten the dull air of the §year or
foggy little island; and her eyes were as blue as the fand darl
sea which washes its shores. Upon her usually §which st
pale, calm face, the excitement of the evening and fknot wit

16 2




THE FIRST WALTZ IN AMERICA

a defection on the part of an hitherto devoted cava-

jier, Lieutenant Richard Heathcote, which her keen
eye had speedily become aware of, had brought a
o delicate play of color to her cheek, which put to
blush the pink roses she wore at her breast, and
which not even the gentle gale from the tiny fan she

o carried could dispel.

8 She was dressed in a short-waisted gown of pale
wo cap- | blue, made after the fashion called Empire, a fashion
ed into M imported from France; there were straps of pearl
t early M passementerie drawn across the breast, and the
wriages | dress was cut very déolleté, disclosing a pair of
h been [ snowy shoulders; a broad panel of the same pearl
load of | trimming fell from the short waist to the hem of the
1e most |l gown. Her hands and arms were covered with long

aside | white wrinkled gloves; her hair was dressed a /a
he two § Grecque with a large knot, into which a bunch of
rawing- § white ostrich tips had been thrust, with numbers of
wgaret, fcurls falling on either side of her face; on her

 feet she wore pink satin shoes with ties crossed over
y stood f the instep and white silk stockings, which the dress,
slier at fcut rather short before, though trailing a little
yte was Jl behind, plainly exposed. In short, she represented
impos- fthe extreme of the mode of the period; and at
ige and f Almack’s they used to say there was not a better
yserver. f gowned nor a better looking woman in all England
i com- fthan Evciyn Heathcote.
ad that Greater contrast could not be imagined than that
ompen- fpresented by the two girls, for Margaret Barrett, a
of the fyear or two younger than her friend, was as small
» as the fand dark as the other was tall and fair. Her hair,
usually fwhich she of course wore in the all-prevailing Greek
ng and fknot with two coquettish and fascinating little curls
2 2 7/




FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

over her ears, and otherwise dressed low on her and m
pretty forehead, was of a dark chestnut color; her |8 their
complexion was of that rich olive tint so rarely seen & paq p
in its perfection, which bespeaks the ardent kisses wome
of tropic suns through generations of ancestors; the & faqhio:
prevailing tint of her large, expressive eyes was 8 appear
hazel, sometimes lightening into a shadowy gray, & [yffled
sometimes darkening into a bluish black. Some- B with ¢
times they dreamed, sometimes they glistened with & a4 50
limpid light, sometimes they filled with tears, some- The
times they flashed with fire, according to her varying N shirts,
moods. M and cu
She had a smiling and most kissable mouth, the | Jets ac
red lips shaped like a Cupid’s bow, a nose very | a5 the
slightly #etroussé, and a merry piquant coquettish B cocked
expression suited to her slender and graceful figure. | tight.f
She was simply gowned in white, and wore no @ for the
gloves; the modestly cut neck and half-open sleeves B and py:
of her dress permitted glimpses of a pair of round § [ jey
brown arms and youthful shoulders, charming inF were a
their immaturity and innocence. Slippers of pale § lery C
blue with ties crossed over pale pink stockingsP crossed
covered her dainty feet. Instead of a fan, she§ boots,
carried a bunch of deep red roses, one of whichF cockads
nestled in the midnight of her hair. Unlike her Majo
majestic friend, all her movements lacked the repose § 2 simil
of majesty, and were quick, active, and full of life § carried
and nervous energy. Evelyn was a girl to Jove and fand wo;
admire; Margaret was one to.live and die for. Americ
Though the tendency to brilliancy in the mascu- §faced w
line dress had been somewhat modified by the intro-§scar]et,
duction of less extravagant fashions than those of} The (
the past, the extent of the change was not yet great, §full cra
; 18
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on her and men still expressed their fancy in the choice of
r; her their attire. Silk, satin, brocade, and vivid color
ly seen 8 had not yet become the exclusive property of the
.kisses @ women. Colonel Barrett, for instance, clung to the
rs; the 8 fashion of the not distant Revolutionary days, and
es was @ appeared in all the glory of powdered hair, immense
y gray, 8 ruffled tie, satin coat, waistcoat and knee breeches,
Some- B with silk stockings, diamond buckles, court sword,
ed with 8 and so forth.

, some- The naval officers wore their uniforms — ruffled
varying [ shirts, blue coats heavily laced on the breast, collar

1 and cuffs with gold, one or two brilliant gold epau-

ith, the lets, according to their rank, white or red waistcoats,
se very | as they were Americans or English. They carried
juettish 8 cocked hats under the arm, wore swords at the side,
. figure. B tight-fitting ankle trousers and tasselled half boots
vore no @ for the Americans, and knee breeches, silk stockings
sleeves B and pumps for the English.

f round B Lieutenant Colonel Winfield Scott and his officers
ning in | were arrayed in the rich blue uniform of the Artil-
of pale | lery Corps, trimmed with gold lace, with white
ockings B crossed belts on the breast, black stock, high riding
an, she§ boots, immense chapeau with plume, eagle and
f which § cockade.

ike herf Major Hugh Brady and his Infantry officers wore
e repose B a similar uniform, but laced with silver, and each
| of life§ carried a polished leather shako with white pompon,
ove and fand wore high leather gaiters instead of boots. The
T, American Marine officers were in green uniforms,
: mascu- §faced with white, and the British were in brilliant
he intro- §scarlet.

those of} The civilians wore high white stocks, with broad,
et great) Rfull cravats and ruffled shirts; long skirted coats,

19



FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

with high rolling collars, of blue, green, brown, &
red, white, or any other color; with low fancy waist- |8
coats, heavy watch fobs, tight knee breeches and |
boots, or long tight-fitting trousers tied at the |

ankle; with slippers and rosettes on their feet.
The ball-room, therefore, lighted by hundreds of

wax candles in chandelier, sconces and candelabra, §

presented a brilliant picture of moving color, the
like of which we no longer see.
It was a day in which old-fashioned ceremony and

courtesy had not been displaced by new-fashioned §

indifference. The gentle art of courtseying was
still as much a part of a young lady’s education as
were reading, writing and ciphering. So there was

much elaboration and form in the welcoming of the | f 4
guests before the opening of the ball, and a degrec | o
of stiffness in the party which was not removed |

until the coming of the negro fiddlers, slaves on the | ;
g ever, ji

| tion e
' supplie
| intensi

plantation, who furnished the humble orchestra for
the prospective gayety.

Then the dance began, and contra-dance, reel and
jig succeeded each other in pleasant succession.
For those who did not dance there were card-tables
provided in appointed rooms of the great house,
which were much sought after by the elder men and
the dowagers; and the great buffet and the tables in
the dining-room were loaded with the substantial
eatables and drinkables of those days.

Among the most indefatigable of the dancers was
Lieutenant Heathcote, and the principal object of
his attention during the evening was the fair hostess
herself. It was remarked by many, and by none

more forcibly than by Lieutenant Fairford, that she
20
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THE FIRST WALTZ IN AMERICA

seemed in no wise averse to accepting the atten-
tions of the handsome Englishman, and it was not
until the evening was far advanced that Fairford
found himself able to secure the attention of his
lovely cousin. Taking her hand with the old-
fashioned grace of his ancestry, he led her out of the
hall toward the little summer-house at the end of
the wharf. His outward manner was gracious, but
his inward feelings were quite the reverse.

While he had not exactly grown up with Margaret,

| on account of the long absences necessitated by his

cruises in distant seas, he had been at home at regu-
larly recurring intervals of two or three years, and
the affection with which, as a boy, he had regarded
the tried little comrade and merry-hearted companion

¢ of his childhood had unconsciously and insensibly
| deepened, until it had become the all-absorbing

passion of his whole nature. It had required, how-

tion exhibited by his step-brother for his cousin

' supplied, to discover to him the full depth and
| intensity of his love; and that which had hitherto

smouldered little heeded, suddenly broke into flame.
He was a modest man, however, and, as he had
never spoken to Margaret on this subject, he had no
assurance upon which to found that airy structure
of happiness and hope which lovers build, and it
was with much trepidation and great misgiving that
he spoke that night.

As to Margaret herself, the thought of Blakely
Fairford as a lover had never entered her head,
though Destiny, under whose leading we walk as
children, had been unconsciously directing her foot-
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FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

steps in the same pathway her lover trod. When
Fairford spoke to her that night therefore, her heart,
under the influence of his sweet pleading, opened
before her own vision as the morning glory whose
vines twined around the summer-house in which
they stood, opened before the touch of the rising

sun. The feeling of open admiration with which |

she had enjoyed the comradeship of the debonair
young Englishman was lost in the depth of a newer
and truer emotion. However, and I grieve to say
it, Margaret was not only witty and wise and gay,
but she was a natural coquette of the most finished
type as well; and that tendency, coupled with her
surprise at the sudden and overwhelming revelation
not only of Fairford’s feeling, but of her own,
moved her to simulate an indifference she did not
tecls

So, when Fairford told her how he loved her, she

laughed. When he begged her not to dance with &
his brother again, when he asked for a kiss, which &
she would have freely given him that very morning §

as a sister might, when he pleaded for a rose from
those which she held in her hand, she put him off
with smiles and jests.

But when the old Fitzhugh temper rose to the
surface in him and he grew angry and imperious,
deranding, when he should have continued to plead,
she became as hard as a struck flint, and matched
the blows of his pride by returning flashes of fire,
until, within open rupture, and with a bitter feeling,
the two who loved each other walked back to the
house at odds. If Margaret had been beautiful
before, she surpassed herself now; and the color in
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her cheeks rivalled that of the rose which she waved
airily in the direction of Heathcote as she entered,
& while Fairford, gloomy and furious, remained behind
in the doorway. She accepted an invitation for a
reel from Heathcote at once, very much to the
discomfiture and indignation of Miss Evelyn, and
that completed the breach. Fairford, naturally, and
dwith a quick appreciation that it might not be
pleasant to his brother, consoled himself by dancing
attendance upon Evelyn Heathcote, whom he really
liked extremely, and who, piqued at the desertion
of her cousin Richard, whom she had always con-
sidered her own private property, was in nowise
" loath to accept the attentions of so dashing a cava-
" lier as the American. Thus, of the characters in
this story, three, in the midst of merriment, were
breaking their hearts needlessly, while the cause of
Hall the trouble, save for some uneasiness at Evelyn’s
apparent acquiescence in the situation, thoroughly
i enjoyed it all.

Toward the close of the evening, during a cessa-
tion of the dances, Heathcote proposed to Margaret
that he should teach her a new dance, lately intro-
duced into England, and of which none of the
Americans had ever heard, called the waltz. Mar-
garet, ignorant of the character of the dance, and

= happening to catch a particularly stern glance from
the jealous Fairford at the moment, readily acqui-
esced, and gave strict attention while Heathcote
showed her the steps.

“Oh, don’t let her dance it,” whispered Evelyn to
Fairford. “It is really not the thing at all; ’tis
much condemned in England and . . .”
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FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

“She may do what she pleases for aught I care,”
he answered recklessly.

“But you don’t understand,” she continued
quickly. “He has to take her in his arms and . . .
do interfere.”

“It will be useless, you will see; but I will try,”

he answered, stepping forward to where Margaret

stood watching Heathcote humming the air and §
exhibiting the step.

“I think I understand how it is done,” she said,
smiling. “So,” taking her skirts in her hand and
making the turn gracefully.

“Splendid! Splendid!” cried Heathcote, amid
a murmur of applause from the other guests, who
had gathered about them. ‘Who will play for us!?
Evelyn, you?”

She shook her head, and Fairford said, —

“ Margaret, don’t dance this, I beg of you. I am
informed: that @ . ‘that . . .! he hesitated, nof
liking openly to affront his brother, who was, in
a certain sense, his guest.

“Have a care, Fairford,” responded that gentle-
man, smiling, but with a menacing ring in his
voice; “if you wish to play master of the revels,
you will have to wear a more smiling face; besides,
Miss Barrett has promised to dance this with me.”

“Margaret, I must request you,” continued Fair
ford, in his most imperious manner, his face
Zushing.

“Since when have you assumed the position of
arbiter of the dance?” she interrupted, smiling[
defiantly, her eyes shining, her face full of color
“You forget this is not the quarter-deck of your
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THE FIRST WALTZ IN AMERICA

| ship, sir; I dance this with Lieutenant Heathcote,
| as I promised.”

' “As you please, Mistress Barrett,” returned
| Fairford at this, while he bowed and retreated.
“Who can play the measure?” cried Heathcote,
L gaily, enjoying his triumph. “You can, Howard?
| Sit down, then, at this harpsichord. Now, Madam,”
ihe cried, as the first few bars of the slow, dreamy
\trois temps, the original waltz, floated through the
iroom. Then, stepping forward, to her great sur-
iprise, he slipped an arm around her waist, and,
before she knew it, whirled her away in what was
iprobably the first waltz ever danced on the Ameri-
ican continent.

For a moment she struggled to break away, and
ithen, catching sight of Fairford’s gloomy face, con-
vulsed with rage and jealousy, she abandoned her-
Bsclf to the fascinating motion. Though her partner
held her at arm’s length, barely touching her, a
hwvave of horrified indignation swept over the people
in the ball-room, and they were by no means Puri-

ans, either. Such a shocking thing had never been
been or heard of before; actually, she was being
pulled around in his arms; shades of her ancestors!
A perfect storm of disapproval rose in feminine
breasts, while envy filled the souls of the young
en. A moment more and Margaret had lost caste
orever; and what might have broken forth no one
an tell, when the voice of Colonel Barrett, who
ad just come in from the card-room, stopped the
puilty pair, and rescued his daughter from the con-
equences of her reckless behavior before it was too
ate.
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“My daughter,” he said, with perfect courtesy, =

and yet with crushing disapproval, “if you will &
honor me, and enough others can be found to follow =
our example, we will, in the menuct de la cour, show
the thoughtless and foolish present with what dig-
nity and grace the dances of the past were carried |
on.” ;
“ A rose in memory of this,” whispered Heathcote

to his fair partner. Carelessly dropping one from Wf
the bunch at his feet, with a heightened color and

an angry heart, for certainly she had represented, if 8 became
any one did, the “thoughtless and foolish present,” 8 had bec
at the subtle, though delicate reproof of her father, | deferenc
anger, which vented itself upon the innocent Fair J§ did not
ford chiefly, with the unreasoning tendency of angry s engaged
womanhood, she returned her father’s stately bowj cussion
with a deep courtesy, and, in company with the§ hour — ¢
others, reverted to the past in the minuet. ~Shortly high sea
after this, as it was long past the usual retiring hou[l¥ take the:
even for balls, the party broke up. Those whoff§ An ac
lived near by returned home; others of the ladies aer, und
sought their apartments for the night, while the Lieutena
gentlemen adjourned to the billiard-room andffffortunate
dining-room. p fesy wer
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CHAPTER 1V
The Unfinished Duel

HEN the young men congregated in the din-
ing-room, cards were produced, and the play

" became fast and furious there. The wine, which
" had been rather sparingly used heretofore, out of

deference to the ladies, flowed freely. Those who
did not play — including Fairford and Heathcote —
engaged in conversation, and the subject under dis-

L cussion was, of course, the burning question of the

hour — the impossible claims of England on the
high seas, and the position the United States would
take thereupon.

An acrid tone soon pervaded the conversation;
and, under the stimulus of the wine he had taken,
Lieutenant Heathcote assumed a leading, and, un-
fortunately, an offensive part. The laws of cour-

b tesy were more or less forgotten.

“What chance have you against the British Navy

B vith your old frigates? They are nothing but pine

boards after all.”
“You will find that pine is a stronger wood than

B jou think for, Richard,” replied Fairford, quietly,

but with his eyes blazing.

“Oh, shall we?” sneered Heathcote; “what’s the
odds if we do? We have over a thousand ships and
jou less than twenty. We will run that prison-
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FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

striped flag of yours off the ocean,” he concluded.

There were cries of “Shame! Shame!” from thef

little group of Americans, and even some of Heath.
cote’s brother officers attempted to remonstrate with
him.

“Oh, come now, Heathcote, this is too much,”

said Howard, first lieutenant of the Lion. “Re.
member where you are, man.”

“I know where I am,” was the answer. “Let
me alone, will you? Once an Englishman, always
one, that’s our creed; a man who once belongs to
King George belongs to him forever. We’ll take
him and keep him wherever we find him, — on the
high seas, — on the decks of your ships . . . where

you will. What are you going to do about it?” he

continued hotly; “how are you going to help it,

pray? I will wager I can take a sloop-of-war and &

capture any frigate you have, in spite of your dirty
little flag.”

“I am the senior American Naval officer present,”

responded Fairford, fiercely. “I demand that you
apologize at once for your insult to the flag.”

“Apologize be d—d,” returned Heathcote, with
equal fierceness. “We'll not only take the men,
but” —and he smiled mockingly as he drew a
red rose from his breast; “we’ll take the women,
too.”

His tone and manner were particularly offensive.

Fairford, with upraised hand, sprang at him at
once; but others quickly intervened, and the blow
fell upon the empty air.

“This is an insult which can only be wiped out
in one way,” he cried furiously.
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THE UNFINISHED DUEL

“Quite so,” replied Heathcote, with equal spirit.
“When and where you please.”

“I am ready now,” answered Fairford, striving to
recover his composure.

“Gentlemen, gentlemen,” said one of the older
officers — “ between brothers . . .”

“No more brothers than Englishmen and Ameri-
cans are,” broke in Lieutenant Colonel Scott,
fiercely.

“The observation of the gentleman is most accu-
rate,” answered Heathcote, smoothly, beginning to
get the better of the wine he had taken, as the emer-

¢ gency deepened. “Being of this mind, and having

obtruded his large personality into this quarrel,
perhaps he is willing to bear the consequences of
his interference.”

“With the greatest pleasure, sir,” answered Scott,

“The gentleman does me too much honor; he
would make an excellent target. If it were not so
manifestly unfair to him, I would suggest cannon

" at long range.”

Deeply enraged at the reference to his great size,

| the hot-tempered Scott stepped toward the English-
. man, whose slender figure looked small, indeed,

beside his huge American antagonist. Heathcote
had all the courage and pride of his race and nation,
and he faced his encmy with magnificent calmness.
“Have patience, my great sir, and you may get as
near to me as you wish in your turn.”
“Hold on, Scott,” said his friend, Major Brady
of the Infantry, restraining him with a powerful
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grasp. “It’s not your turn yet; and you, sir,” affair
addressing Heathcote, “if this is going to be a tour- four .
nament, I hope you won't omit the Infantry from tomed
your entertainment.” begin
“An Irishman is always ready to fight in any- “W
body’s quarrel but his own; you shall follow your B¥ instea
two friends, sir.” this u
“Faith, T wish I had a better chance of getting § Ameri
into action, then.” of the
“Don’t despair, sir, I beg of you. Is there any § a great
one else . . . the gentleman in green? We have § “Ts
the Navy, the Artillery, and the Infantry; we can Heath:
complete the service if he will represent the Cavalry, B8 t; sail
say the Horse Marines?” continued Heathcote, conclu
smiling and sneering. ¥ discant
“I am accustomed to be addressed in a proper “Th
manner by those whom I desire to kill; but I will B8 beljeve
waive my right in this instance, and give you an settle 1
opportunity, if, after all, you desire it,” intrepidly | you wi
replied Captain Bush of the Marine Corps, as brave 8 cabinet
an officer as ever drew a sword. l me—1*
“Sir, I thank you; I do desire it. What next?” “ An
said Heathcote, bowing gracefully. Heathc
“Let us proceed to business if your engagement B rigre i
book is sufficiently well filled for your purpose,” necessa
answered Fairford. tingenc
“If you wish to make a general affair of this, The 1
Heathcote, and intend challenging the whole United to one
States, why not select three of us to accompany you colonel’
and settle the thing at once? I shall be glad to be men ga
one. I don’t like this procession of yours,” said of the
one of the English officers. brothers
“No,” said Heathcote, promntly, “this is my With
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affair; one Englishman should be a match for any
four Americans; it is odds to which we are accus-
tomed; let no one interfere with me, and we will
begin immediately.”

“Would it not be better to wait until morning
instead of showing such unseemly haste to conclude
this unfortunate affair?” commented one of the
American officers, Robert Ludlow, third lieutenant
of the Constitution, a great friend of Fairford, and
a great admirer of Evelyn Heathcote as well.

“I should be most happy to oblige you,” responded
Heathcote; “but, unfortunately, we are under orders
to sail early in the morning, and we shall have to
conclude the affair at once, or postpone it to a more
distant day.”

“The sooner the better,” replied Fairford; “I
believe that I have already expressed my desire to
settle the matter at once. If I am not mistaken,
you will find the colonel’s duelling pistols in the
cabinet there. Lieutenant Ludlow will act for
me_,)

“And Lieutenant Howard for me,” continued
Heathcote, quickly. “Dr. St. George of the Guer-
riere is present, and he will do whatever may be
necessary, I am sure; so we are provided for all con-
tingencies.”

The three gentlemen named bowed and withdrew
to one side for a short consultation, taking the
colonel’s pistols with them. The other officers and
men gathered themselves together at the other side
of the room, in a small alcove, leaving the two
brothers alone in the centre.

With a smile of haughty indifference, Heathcote
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turned on his heel and walked over toward the & .. .
mantel at the end of the long apartment. Fairford | R
stood waiting quietly by the side of the table. | gards
Like every true American, he fiercely resented the §8 e
insult to the flag which represented his country, | bypr
and chafed under the openly expressed contempt of &8 .o hié
the English for the little Navy itself. These insults &= Sti’
were quite sufficient to have brought about the &8 .t
present condition; and when there was added the tion i
bitterness of jealousy, caused by Margaret’s inex- liked
plicable conduct with his step-brother, the vivid been
remembrance of that wild foreign dance, it was with adjust
hot and bitter rage that he longed for an opportu- = The
nity to kill him. N it thi
Duels were common at that date, especially in the B8 ¢p0,,
naval service. The naval records of the day tell the “G
melancholy tale of valuable lives sacrificed, and § shall
many a brilliant career cut short, under the compul- the Io
sion of the s¢ called code of honor. Life was cheap, Diciif
indeed, and men lived and died hard in the days B the w,
of our forefathers. Under such circumstances, it B fire.
seemed as if all those natural feelings, which the s bCCIy] ¢
intercourse of the last week had begun to develop, | princi
were held in abeyance. B Colon
On his part, with much less cause, Richard Heath- B i, g,
cote was almost as much incensed against his B pyt o
brother. Jealous of the latter’s supposed influence B termg
with Margaret Barrett, whom, if he did not love, he “Cy
greatly admired; and, by a singular contradiction of & “«pr
sentiment, even more jealous of the attention which B (14,0
his brother had latterly paid to Evelyn, for whom & My pr
he cherished a deeper affection than he would have B (poiq.
admitted, and infuriated by her kindly reception of [ Aa
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THE UNFINISHED DUEL

that attention; with an honest and thorough-going
contempt for the little American Navy, both as re-
gards personnel and material; and, lastly, somewhat
inflamed by the wine he had taken, and spurred on
by pride as well, he was almost as bitter and eager
as his step-brother.

Still, as they stood in silence together, a little
natural feeling would obtrude itself upon their situa-
tion in spite of all they could do, for each one really
liked the other; and it is possible that if there had
been time for reflection the matter might have been
adjusted amicably and without recourse to arms.

The two seconds and the doctor came forward
at this juncture, and announced the arrangements
through Lieutenant Howard.

“Gentlemen, we have agreed that the weapons
shall be pistols, and that you will stand face to face
the long way of the room, at a distance of ten paces.
Lieutenant Ludlow of the Constitution will give
the word; he will count three, and give the word to
fire; you are not to fire until after the word has
been given. In consideration of the fact that my
principal is under engagement to meet Lieutenant

Colonel Scott, Major Brady, and Captain Bush
in succession to-night, you will each be allowed

but one shot at the other. Do you accept the
terms?”

’

“Certainly,” responded both the principals.
“Here are the pistols which we have just charged;
there is, we believe, no difference between them.
My principal, as the challenged party, has the first
choice.”
As he spoke, he extended his hands with the
3 33



FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE SEA

weapons toward Heathcote, who carelessly took the
nearest one. Fairford received the other.

“ As there is no difference in position on account
of the light, which I will hold, myself, where I now
stand, the other lights in the room being extin-
guished, Lieutenant Heathcote will stand where he
now is, and Lieutcnant Fairford will stand here,”
he continued, after he had carefully walked ten
paces from the former.

“Take your places, gentlemen. I presume it is
unnecessary to state to the other gentlemen that
they must remain absolutely quiet. Now, Lieu-
tenant Ludlow, will you give the word?”

“ Are you ready, gentlemen?” said the latter.

“One moment,” said Fairford, quietly, in the
intense silence; “I desire to say that I have already
used this pistol, and this may give me some advan-
tage.” Ludlow turned toward Howard, who looked
toward Heathcote.

“It is of no consequence whatever,” replied that
officer, carelessly. “Proceed.”

“Are you ready, gentlemen?” said Ludlow again;
and when Fairford, stern and cold, and Heathcote,
smiling and gay, had nodded acquiescence, he
began to count in a stillness which was absolutely
breathless.

“One, two — " Both men, with arms steady from
long practice, raised their pistols simultaneously,
and each took careful aim at the other.

Back of Heathcote, over the mantel hung the
picture of a proudly beautiful woman. Though the
two antagonists facing each other were totally differ-
ent types of men, Fairford being fair, tall, broad-
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THE UNFINISHED DUEL

shouldered and strong, while Heathcote, though as
tall as his brother, was dark and slender, there was
a curious likeness in the face of each man to the
face in the picture. Some trick of carriage, a pride
of port, the poise of the head, the piercing glance of
the strong gray eyes, which they all three had in
common, proclaimed that she was the mother of
both.

As Ludlow counted three, Fairford’s glance, for
a flying moment, comprehended both the face in the
picture and the face of his brother.

His brother! Good God, what were they about
to do?

He started slightly, and then the enormity of the
situation burst upon him. Was it too late? He
had half opened his mouth to speak, when the
ominous word “fire” fell upon his ear! Then he
held himself as steady as a rock, mechanically glanc-
ing along the barrel of his pistol. A sharp report
rang through the room. He heard the whistle of a
bullet pass his ear, heard the crash of breaking glass
behind him; he felt a slight tug at the side of his
head.

When the smoke had cleared away, he found him-
self entirely unharmed, confronting his defenceless
brother. Heathcote, his discharged pistol hanging
by his side, was bravely facing him; his face was a
trifle paler than before, but he was still serenely
smiling. He, too, had had his moment of realiza-
tion; it had come as he had pressed the trigger, and
had unconsciously deflected his hand. “Thank
God!” he whispered to himself, “he is unharmed.”
Fairford, nerving himself, and seeking to silence
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his conscience, took long and careful aim, while the o

others waited in breathless silence to see the result | “Brot
of the expected shot. Presently, to everybody's BE ;.. ¢1c
great surprise, he slowly lowered his arm. There §&& .. o

was an instant murmur from the group of men in the “«T}
alcove. B take h
“I must ask,” cried Lieutenant Howard to Lieu- do you
tenant Ludlow, “that your principal take his shot at 8 “Ce
once. Such a proceeding as this is most unusual.” B Jow &
“Heave ahead, Fairford, why do you delay?” ok
answered Ludlow, promptly; “there are others here B 1,,¢ o
who must be considered.” 3 “Ar
“Let the gentleman take his time, Howard, I can Byt ;.
wait,” said Heathcote, urbanely. B i @
“Enough of this,” interjected Fairford; “I refuse B of h,on«
to continue. I cannot fire at a defenceless man who § “Tq
looks at me with my mother’s eyes. The matter B  «gj,
can go no further. He is my brother, and cannot B  «p¢.
insult me.” He threw the pistol on the table, and & angry |
folded his arms. feip iy
“I say you shall fire,” responded Heathcote, E hands
starting forward eagerly. ¢ By heaven, you humili- tinue ’1
ate me beyond expression. No man shall receive “You
my shot without returuing it.” cote’s ¢
“I cannot and will not,” answered Fairford. other g
“You may say and do what you please, you are my happy 1
brother and I cannot forget it.” interru-
“You shall, you must. Blake,” responded Heath- “Ma:
cote, sternly, though using the familiar name, “you P suavel};
cannot put this disgrace upon me. How can I regard
oblige these other gentlemen if I allow this matter tenant |
to end in this way? Do not put this shame upon A
me,” he cried, seizing the pistol at the same time, Major
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THE UNFINISHED DUEL

and trying to force it into Fairford’s unwilling hand.
“Brother, for the sake of my honor, take the shot.
Gentlemen, I appeal to you,” he said, turning to the
two seconds, as Fairford still shook his head.

“The laws of honor certainly demand that he
take his shot,” said Howard. “You agree with me,
do you not, Mr. Ludlow?”

“Certainly, you must do it, Fairford,” said Lud-
low, immediately.

“And I tell you now the laws of nature and the
laws of God — ” began Fairford, firmly.

“And to you, gentlemen, I appeal,” said Heath-
cote, interrupting again, and turning to the specta-
tors, “we are not dealing with laws other than those
of honor now. Give your voice.”

“Take the shot — "

“Give him his shot ” —

“It is a shame to refuse,” cried the others, their
angry passions in the ascendant.

“I want none of my brother’s blood upon my
hands, and I will not, as I have said before, con-
tinue this affair,” returned Fairford, inflexibly.
“You have abundant evidence of Lieutenant Heath-
cote’s courage in his gallant action here, and, if any
other gentleman doubts his or mine, I shall be most
happy to accommodate him at once and promise no
interruptions.”

“May I ask,” said Lieutenant Colonel Scott,
suavely, “in what situation this leaves me with
regard to my unfulfilled engagement with Lieu-
tenant Heathcote? ”

“And what is my position?” brusquely added
Major Brady.
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“ And mine?” chimed in Captain Bush.

“In no position at all, gentlemen; the affair is
ended. This is not the place where the question of
efficiency and superiority, which has been raised by
my English brother, can be settled. We will fight
it out on the decks of our ships, and on the field of
battle, where, I doubt not, ample opportunity will
be afforded for the exhibition of that courage which
is the common heritage of the descendants of the

Anglo-Saxon.” N
“And of the Celt as well,” interrupted Brady, & G
impulsively. ¥ fromt
“I hope Lieutenant Fairford will not discrimi- eral di
nate against the Germans, from whom I sprang,” B8 is this
said Captain Bush. " lating
“Certainly not, gentlemen, certainly not. That B my ro
courage which is the common heritage of every man, g8  «If
I should have said.” I withou
“Oh, Blake, you have undone me,” said Heath- | Hull,
cote, bitterly, still unconvinced. gy
“Not so, Richard, for —” & Dacres
At this juncture the door of the room opened, B  “Lic
and Colonel Barrett, Sir james, Captains Hull and & Barrett
Dacres, and the older members of the party entered. the go
| rupted
¢ the rol
§ night.
¥ was the
§ his bre
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CHAPTER V
Colonel Barrett Asks Questions

i ENTLEMEN, gentlemen,” said Colonel Bar-

rett, sniffing the powder smoke, and seeing
from the broken glass behind Fairford, and the gen-
eral disorder in the room, what had happened. ** How
is this; have you been fighting in my house; vio-
lating my hospitality by engaging in a duel under
my roof ?”

“If it was one of my men, I will engage it was not
without cause that he entered into the matter,” said
Hull, calmly.

“I will engage the same thing of mine,” answered
Dacres, passionately, his dark face flushing.

“Lieutenant Colonel Scott,” continued Colonel
Barrett, unheeding this interruption, “will you have

£ the goodness to advise me . . . .” but he was inter-
i rupted once more — this time by the faint sound of
¢ the roll ofa drum heard from the outside in the still
§ night. All the officers started simultaneously. It
! was the beat to quarters, and Hull exclaimed under
b his breath, ““ That is the Constitution surely.”

The old colonel, however, kept on imperturbably :

8 “ Will you tell me what is the cause of whatever action
§ has been taken on this occasion, and give me inform-
b ation as to the details of this scene?”
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Scott hesitated, looking about the room inquiringly.
“Qut with it, man,” exclaimed Hull. ‘“If there
has been any fighting, we want to know what it was

about, and if there is going to be any more we want

to take a hand in it. I trust I voice your sentiments,
Captain Dacres?”

“ Completely,” replied the Englishman, proudly.
“Pray give us the details, Colonel Scott.”

“Have I your permission, gentlemen?” asked
Scott,<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>