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“ bravest of the brave” —strong iron fellows, selected from 

crevgs who had served principally in this pRrt of the At-| 

anti, and were therefore well inured to the climate and | 

theif work. Prize afier prize we took nto the different 
hays of the Cape. My-little dark brig soon obtaired the | 

IEG ——— 

prize, a P rench line-of-battle ship, into harbor in the Me- 
diterranean, and after nasty repairs, to bring home, as my 
prisoner,the French Admiral, N hitherto the scourge 
of the eas, from his cruelty to those he captured, We 
had come to close contest, lashed yard-arm and yard-arm 

hs, of “The Pirate’s Terror” and, at {wo o-und-twenty, [| fighting band to hand on each other's decks, and, where 

was again in Bogland, having earned a fair fortune inithe sword was struck down, making the pisiol win ano- 

prize money, and, what was better, a distinguished name. 

My brother, meanwhile, had been true to his first roso- | 

lation : love for his mother and myself had confirmed it. 

He was now, however, fast approaching his majority, and 

1 thought it likely that the assumption of the Wallingford 

estates would lead to that of the title. 
might. Udid not write at once to make inquiries. I dread- 
ed reply. I was terrified lest it should announce my 

mother's death. Lord Islingford had directed that ! should 

‘lose no time in visiting him on my return home. He had 

retired from office. On resching lils honse, he introduced 

me to his only daughter by these words: © Captain Fitz- 

Tdward, Anne—a man whose acquaintanee it is an ho- 

nour to take.’ 
There were guests there. 1 felt my cheeks glow with 

mingled pride and shame. Ove of them-—Sir John Man- 

ners—came torward with a frank smile, and requested to 

be made known to me. At the close of an animated con. 

‘vergation, he invited me to visit him at L Park, when 

7 had leisure to do so. It was, | found; not twenty miles 
distant from my early heme, T gave contingent promises 
that I would avail myself of his nos pitlity. 

In ten davs I was once more under the s 
my mother and brother. 1 had heard Uri t 
ment had only removed from one part of fis 
the other, and were not ver y distant neighbor 
rector, Dr. Mitford. 1 alighted from the ‘chaise n 
distance from the rectory. 1 thought it better 10 see Dr. 

Mitford before 1 presented myselt to my mother, for | 
dreaded lest she shiculd be no longer hiving.  Onee more 
1 trod the well remembered pathways over which my 
redid and myself had often strayed together happily. 

Excitement kept me up, else I had been quite unmanned 

at the sight of these (aniline places of youth, now in their 

green time of spring. 1 hastened on through a gateway, 

and entering a shady path that led to the house, sudde nly 

encountered a youth with a young girl leaning on his arn. 

I knew, at a alance, he was my brother. My entrance 

into the coppice was so sudden that the youth and maiden 

started on perceiving me: and my brother, with a clond- 
ed brow, advanced He did not recognize me. Wha 

marvel! Sun-burnt and travel worn, little was there 
about me to remind Lim of my boyhood ! 1 eased my 

wavelling cap, and the likeness of my father bespoke my 
identity. 1 believe I uttered the word Brothel” fe 
did not reply, | wait with one accord we flung our 
each other’s necks and wept aloud. a 

Miss Mittord, my brother's companion, had yamished 
betore we recovered ourselve. My mother and 
were Dr. Mitlord’s guests, and Lucy had flown to prepare 
zhe former for the meeting. ; 
We two brothers, once nove Thiked together 

through the vine-covered porch of the rectory and, as 

we entered the low hall, my mother leaning on the arm 
of her host, emerged (rom the library, 
she looked —worn and bowed down with sorrow and anx- 

i>ty. She had followed my routes by means of the pub- 

lic ‘Journals ; soe had rejoiced at my’ successes, but her 
yoy was damped by terror for my safety. Long neo she 

bad given np what is called the world, never visiting be- | 
vond Dr. Mitfard’s. ~~ All she had looked for ward to since 
es departure had been my sate return; and, as it she | 
had been buoyed up by this alone, health failed ra- 
pidly alter it. She died within after my arri- 
val. 

I now entreated my brot! or to 
said that Lucy M: tford had love 
his generosity. He prizod her 
been so happy in retired tite —th would take from his 
peace of mind to move into another sphere. He adw 
ced a thou:and arguments, which, thongh they wer 
lacious, were hallowed by the motives which di 
hem; ‘and as he spoke, Lue y sat down en alow oit 
at his feet, and looked up wn his fuce with more pr 
her eye than if he had been a royal prince robed it 
ine, and decorated with tive blazing insignia of his ran 
He accompanied me, before 

John Manners’s. 
gathered there had been assembled to do him honour.— 
There was no ostentatious display of attention—no fi 
speeches ; but there were the silent but eloquen looks 
admiration from the beautiful, the brave, and the 
born of the land. All, too, vied with each other 
ing me out tor distinction 5 thus honoring my 

hat she called 
mucl h —=he hud 

1 went to sea again, to Sir 

the way he loved best—through me—for who £ ad 
ranounced so much. 

Once more | was upon the waters, commanding a a 
lant frigate. Bonaparte haa east the grenavle of disg 
before hin whenever and wheresoever he pled 
land—nnighty England! —sat in her solitary 
acean, watching his motions, and sending § 
riors by sea and by land, to circumvent hj 
‘ply by “deeds” rather than © words” to ly 
Jt cruelty and ambition, 
On the very heacls; ut the last hour of nv 
Ru ntored Tord Is! ingford. le was w: iting, we suid, to 
wish me good luck ere | departed ; and, as weasshook 
hands, he closed his adieus with: “ Now, Admiral Fuz- 
Edwurd, go and earn your peerage” It would ill-be- 
come me to recall the deeds by which the fortune of war, 
and the assistance ol the gallant fellows yoeRr my com- 
mand, enabled me, in the space of three years, to become 
the so-called here of the day. 1 would, gv the sake of 
those by whose help I earned my lacrels, that ay Limits 
would permit me to name their deeds, They are regis- 
tered, however, in the prondest aunals of England, and 
their names are engraven on the heart of their commuan- 

der. The last engagement which we lend, disabled fo 
a time, may of my brave men, ne well as myself] 
pled my ship. Nevertheless 

[CLs 

re, | 

and enp- 
, I was enabled to wwke my 

| wished indeed it! 

> The da yon whic Ih my soverejo 

yer se] | 
N Pass «i 

Pale and wasted | 

1s titles. He! 

It seemed as ifthe distingnished guests 4 

i ther back. The Lord of Hosts decreed the victory to us. 

and I reached Portsmouth, acknowledged as the winner 
of the battle, 
A royal yacht was lying at Spithead. We saluted her 

ns we passe d, and the erew of that beautiful craft manned 
her yards, and cheered our battered ship and ragged en- 
| sign, and shouts echoed back from every vessel anchored 
there. 

I'he regent wason board. He had come down for the 
purpose of witnessing the launching of several ships of 
war. It was not long. ere asignal fron the yaeht summon- 
ed me on board Yer. As I raised my hat from my head 
on touching the deck of the royal vessel,the prince advan- 
cad in front of the erowd of officers, and greeted me with 
extended hands. The band struck up, See the Conquer- 
ing Hero comes!” and the rege: leading me towards the 
cabinushered me into the presence of the group 1 had 
Inst seen as | left the porch of the litile village church in 
N—shire, 
Lord Islingford and his daughter, now my own sweel 

b Anne, my wife, were added to the number. 1 know not 
what we said at first jthere was such greetings, Danger |’ 
privation,gufferingt were more thu atoned for, Even 
royaity was well nigh overlooked, and the prinee stcod 
apart sling, amused, no doul aly Anne’s turning 
her ba n his royal highness ZEAL her confusion when 

remind®d of it by one less lost Than herself’ to all around 
but me, od 
“You have kept me, Admieal Fitz-Fdward,” said the 

gracious prince, “idling about in my yacht ever since the 
business af the laymeh was over. Hearing 2 had spo- 
ken off Felmontb, 1 have lingered to giveagan welcome 
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and to thank vou for the viet ory yon have 2 nef Inst 

sist on yonr landing first. My people said hig¥ovalhioh- 
: pos smiling round him, 1d fain mak believe 
hat the mimltitude on shor@ Wait my arrival, © 
tnd privatelv. Go. andl shall be enabled 10 « 
siall be forgotten, An? now, Admiral Fitz-Idy 
concluded the regent, with a glance at Lord Isli 
anid a Lrilliant smile, “Truly, you have earned yo 
age. 

, forl! 
i) 

. 

And my brother, my generous hearted brother! There 
was more of triumph | in his eve than mine—not for him- | 
self, hut for me jyet y 
bic? Arm insarms fro.n the boat upon the peh- 
iy heagh, and the went ihe air with their shouts 
and the guns fived, and Me ships saluted and | wag recog- 
nized as the lion of the dav. low poor an | insignificant 
1 telt myself] in comparison with the brother at my gide! 

"was to honour me hy 
1 bestowing on ie the bare ny of Minorca, 
tion of tha victory my brave follow ere assisted me to win, 
the friends Ihave mentioned assembled at Lora 1+ Iingford’s 

| house in St, Jame’s 

mn commemora- 

s Square, My insolation was to precede 
the last denwing-room of the season, My brother however 
deferved ; sstuming bis title nll the Parliment met, but he 
necompanied ne te the brilliant ceremony, Whan it was 
over, the reaent’s words were wo thy of record, Taking 

a hand of exch brother, he said, in the presence of some of 
} his roval seni most trusty friends—¢ You, Lord Mi- 
| noiea, have done wells but for vou Lord Wallineford, vou 

hi ne done bert.” Su ch a sontiment was readily echoed 
an wk by the cirele surrounding the roval presen oF 
| 1iound. en my return home, that my brother had mar- 
ried doving mv absence: hut ko" v, like himself, had ne 
wish bevond her happy Lear 
And now, in these nleasant 

all united at my brother's 
homelier abode — 

aval peace, where we are 

ancestral mansion, or in my 
when for pastin my gen le Anne recites 

tale,as one of former davs and under Sp ed names 
ks of onr ehildren which of the two brothers Fath 

—then doth my Leart rejoice at their decision 

to at, that my nets of » alour are as nothine 

that I has to caren 
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vy and hired an sixtiv-three fiom noy- 

in eaci OWS 

, from Jinowary to De- 
'e. pn [Lh 

uch abaout that, se®in | couldo’t nse it if | 
ount of not havin any vittles, 

Mad a proper time gettin aout here, by the overland 
Froute. - 1 had the colry 4 times, was stnek right threw 
the kaaf of my leg with a speer in the hands of a cussed | 
red ingiue, arter ‘whic h the tarnal eritter Knecked me 
daown an skulped me. As owin to the blow on ny head, 
I was unconsyenshus while the painted devil was doin it, 
[ cant tell haow the operation of skulpin feels, Ive heern 
a good deal tell of" usin ¢ loryfirm by docters when they 
goes to ent off a leg or pull a woth, but I tell ver what 
squire, a good smart lick in the mums from a ingines to 

wl the drugs of Perew and Golkondy, When { comme tew 

i was the darndest lookin site, | tell vew !  Bloady as un- 
ele Ben used to be in hogs Killin time. One eye hunged, 

bof my torred teeth driv elean down my throte, an to 

acwn all, the Full ernown of my head, was gone, an 
wh that time, I spose, was bein smoked in a ingine wig- 
WorIn, 

Howsoev ‘er, company eame along an eaved me tna hot 
afew ml es furder un, doctered my ‘wrounds and lelt me 

ih to] 

“the two was most truly Hno- 

ed to the moral diguity of ty brother's no- | 

hild you ever see, {i 

wekits to keep trom | of the 

at gnt no appetite, but || 

my hioek, 1s Vetier for takin the senses sout of a {eller than 

some viitles. Sa the course of a day er tew | started agin 
an arter many perils reached this here Ofer. A rattle- 

konsequence. Lizerds, Tare intulers, and various other 
reptiles and varminis tew numerous to mention, made 
theirselves perfertly free and soshible with me all the w 
aout. On the great Prayer-ee 1 got kinder mixed up with 
about a million and a hauf of wild Bufferlows, "hey 
wus runin, roarin, bellerin and stampin a nuff to eraze 4 
nation, an made me run with them whether 1 wanted to 
or not, for more than an hour. Tew or three times i 
pitched daown and afore lI could get up I would be 
statnped on an huat killed. At last I hapbened to think 
that I'd horn that sereechin was good in sich cases, an 
that hunters Lad often skaurt the brewts in this way. 1% 
no sooner thought or’t than 1 put it in practyse, an Dif 
hate the ckoes of the great Peyerer never heerd sich hol- 
tevin afore, At hum, in Hornby, 1 was olless kalkeylate 1 
as A No 1 on hollerin, havin screamed so’s to be hearp 
clearn to Bethel Hill 3 but Lord! that was nothin to what 
i don now. Hooray for Jackson! 1 yeiled, an the’ hull 
biiin of em stopt as though they was shot for abaout a 
minit! 1 kept holerin on, sometimes hoorarin for the 
State of Maine, sometimes for Gov. Dany, Hornby,Oxford 
county, old Zach, an missell; anyous, till at lust one of the 
brewts took lus horns under me and throwed me abaout 
a leet l tell ye. RF lighted right top ofa old bull, whe 
starte d off lie kerty-switch as soon as he felt me on hin. 
ihe way he streamed it want any slow yew may depend. 
te driv rite through the ¢ nowd, an never stopt till he 
teil dead as a hertin at Satter’s nidll! 1 sot abaout cuttin 

| np the eritter for provisiens, but 1 gin it up mighty soon, 
for tho hie was tat as a syle when he started, he’d run so 
fast am so far, 1 hope to be squizzled, if there was nothin 
left on him bing his skin 3 ribs an one horn! I was disa- 
pinged, for not having touched u single sue-mark-ce of 

vittles for better than 5 days! ratorally felt as tho 1 could 
cat the broad side of a bear with the hvde on. 

I habbled on for a spell, looking raound for sumthin to 

lee hanging from a mb ofa tree. Thinks I, “this here i is 

ler: whatls a land flowing with milk and merlasses to 

this where the trees hss rs bacon and eggs! lew it 

Al daoun, an was jest gettin into the merits and vartues of a 
Loood dinner, when 1 was surrounded by a dozen salvage 
lookin indervidoonls, who tied me up like a bundle of 
serewed hay, and vted me oft’ 8 or 10 miles to their camp. 

| ilere they tryed me atore what they called a court; they © 
found me guilty oi steelin, and sentenced me to be 
right away, ony givin five minits to say my prayel 
couldigl think of any prayer but “Now I Iny me coy 
steep,” which didn’t seem impertinent to the ok: 
I said as ie h of the kittvkise as I could think 
the doxollergy,an was about bein tied vp,when of 
who'd bin hissy roastin a hosses head, looked wf 
nin up to me, “What's ver name 2° «ys he, “Sg 
Ethan Bpike, Fsq., of Hornby, County of Oxig 
ja Mane, Diggio,”? savs LL. 

“Hooray I” says he, © here a go. Cut him dagtin, you 
righ tas well hang the governor of Mane” says he. an in 
the twinkling of a bed-post | was sot at liberty, an shakin 
hands with Ephraim Peabody, who's been here abaout 3 
months, Ad 

Wel ks, but han got nothin yet but a rebelhous fever an 

the shakin ager. *Haow soever, | aint dizkeriged yet, for 
tho theres no goo'd, they tell me that if'1 keep on, I shall 
bime-by sirike a soft-soap mine or somethin = the sort. 
I feels bad about losin my teeth and skulp. 1 shall be =. 
pooty picter when 1 git back, the top of my head all peal- 
[od cuss the ingines! | want you to send me a bottle of 
[Kerlayder? or Dain ? vegetable bitters, which they say 

will make the hare grow faster than tew men and a_boy 

can cuban Hit will do ity you'd better send aout a hull 
consignment, twould go tust rate herve, as must everybody 

| gets skulpea, 
Yours, ean Spike. 

Lawyer ann Wirnsss.—There is a noted eriminal law 
Lyer—atid by this term we mea a lawyer in a eriminai 
cotrt— who, in almost every case that comes under his 

| charge, puts the following questions to witnesses ut the 
closing of hig cross examination : 

| “Hem—Withess, were you ever in the Stats Prison 7 

| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

Of course the almost mvariahle reply, amidst the asto- 
ni=hment of the e anbarassed witness, 1 , No, sir.” 
“You can siep down, 7 cantinues bo I iwyer, without a 

teyllable 10 exp lana tion, and the jurymen stare at the wit- 
(ness as he moves a way, while the counsel pauses, and ut- 
| ters an expressive * alie ‘mn as mech as to say,® gentlemen 

jury vy, vou can judge of this fellow s character for 
veracity 3 | say nothing-—1 don’t—1 could'nt prove it rea- 
dily you may believe ns much as you like I” 

| Occasionally, iowever, the learned counsel alluded to 
| meets with his match, Not long ago, be ran foul of mn 
| knotty costomier,” whom hie sifted thoroughly to the end 
| of hus final stereo ype question—* Ahem ! were you ever 
Lin tiie State Prison 22 when, to the Atoruey’s evident sur- 
prise, the witness rephed in a subdued tone-- 

. Ve 8, sir! 17 

« Ah! 1 tho mghtso.” continued the eovusel, * Ithought 
so. Gent! eine n, will you please g give your attention to the 

witness, You have been mn the State’ Prison, then?” 
“Yes sin,” replied the other, meekly, 
“ And how long since 2” 
“ About two years age, sir.” 
“Pwo years ago. Gentlemen, will you please bear in 

| mind, this witness, by his own voluntary coufessionadmiis 
that be was in the state prison.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 
“hs memory, as Uhave already taken pains to impresa 

upon your minds, gentle nen, is most extr'ornery ; as you 
think proper in a man’s testimony who has been an in- 
inate of the State prison,” 
“How long were you there, witnegs®” 
¢ Abuut an hour, sir.” 
“ Illi '—Ahem !— how long 

snake hit me in the grate tow, which 1 had to cut oft in” 

stay my stummuck ; at last 1 seed an all-fired great bacon - 

the Elder rader sure a nuff.bheats New Jerusalem all hol- . 

I've bin diggin an washin au skaouring now abaout 3 . 


