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Po: w pedicenblesindivydust ashoreif Bueno eo og 5 
tty ood thé. ald ntleman: waa eonduci viiAe Abt ind: 
dob misimatiliidenben! or si te ow oly Ye 

“ Where's Captain Cunnmmgbam ?” inquired Bliza 
{ nervously 5488 sho peal arity lo. presetyy forgo iy 
frow the name isgraceful an act, as she. cor 
but regard. ity, ga she pitied e poor, ol Ie Ty who 
had more than once looked up in, er tage, us nkfully 
aware that some one had a bind ASRS to put, on | 
his conduct and condition. 
weir done nal with Lan Any oh r aplic pe Bite 
erg hhnlgriors's M alla, the, Co ETT 

“ Gone, 100" replied tha wir i Bug eye om: 
| ing in the, heat yonder — he Hexe d rect! YW 4 pt ER 
1.1 wish they were h ere this memes. pursued Eliza- 
Jbeth; but jones the report of’ ol Which the old 
man iad’ suddenty produced, stdrtléd all han 
was a ‘general fight from The insmtidiate ngitibouthond, 
and considerable consternation’ felt and expressed § uliHo” 

THE FLAG THAT RULES THE WAVE, 

Let Nations join, but never they 
Shall rule the stormy brine. 

Till the last British sailor's bones ; = | {leaning over the, bulwarks, aif’ it 
: an elegant barge, whith, manned by four ody oarsmen, Beneath it shall veeline. 

While our vessel cleaves the wave, 
While surges lash the strand, 

While o’er the deep wild tempesis rave, 
There England shall command. 

With Nelson, England’ s banner flew 
Triumphant o'er the wave ; 

And Acre’s towers attest that now 
Our tars are still as brave’; 

And still shall rule the watery waste, 
For when the battle’s nigh 'Q 

They nail their colours to the mast : Ea 
And sink* before they fly. on 

‘The British flag the bondsman frees, 
He feels his chain no'more ; 

it floats triumphant nn the breeze, 
And’s hailed from shore to shore. 

As Ocean Queen our Isle shall reign, 
While men shall freedom love, 

Till free-born men shall kiss the chain 
That tyrant hands have wove. 

Till. seas shall cease to ebb and flow, 
Till stars shall cease to shine, 

TH Man and Maiden cease to woo 
Or seek the marriage shrine; 

Til beauty's smile shall cease to cheer 
The bosom of the brave, 

Shall France and every nation fear 
The Flag®that rules the wave 

SERGFANT MAJOR NOAKE, 
Royal Dragoens. 

“As no line of battle ship has ever struck to the enemy, there is 
8 Sedinen in the Navy that she must go down with her colours 
Jing. 
ROR A EAS STE me SR SS STRAY US AY FITTS TN 

[From the New York Organ.] 

THE OLD CODGER. 
BY SARA H. BROWN.—CHAPTER IV. 

“ (live an account of vonrself, sir, or you shall leave the 
vessel this instant,” spoke up Mrs. Moss. “We are not 
going to allow of your sneaking about any longer in this 
suspicious way. How did you get here ? What did you 
come for? Where do you belong ?” with a dozen other 
similar questions were discharged at the victim in less 
time than it takes to record one of them. Still he was 
speechless, und drawing his ‘hat further over his “face 
ezemad sullenty resigned to his impending fate. 
“ What has he done 2” inquired Elizabeth, stepping a 

little nearer to him than before, and trying to get u glunce 
at his face. 

“ Done : ? 
way to," replied one of the company, coarsely. 
stand such a cross-questioning long, PH warrant him.” 
“Has he done any thing wrong? 

post-office several times, and I huve seen viothing amiss,” 
suid Elizabeth, earnestly. 

have some prool. 
“Why don’t he speak’ and ¢lear himself?" seredamed 

Mrs Moss, whose poud teniper was evidently on the 
Ww r+ 

«May be he's deaf and dumb,” suggested E lizabeth, 
alniliag: ; and her pretty fingers were brought into'a range 
with the eld man's eyes twirling themselves into the words 
of the deaf mute language, but with no response by word | found herself. 
orsign. 

“1 rather think’ you “must have some acquathtance, 

Why, we can’t find out yet, hnt'are ina fair 

“ It seems 10 me that we ought 
to take one’s innocence instead of guilt for'granted till we 

ny one was sensible of Hop kr aly vital ori “the 
contents of the deadly wean. ut the murderous ittent 
was Just As palpable’ 10'the sénses’ 0 ie Dbystunders for 

tall thar, although the perpetratir ¢ of the feed stood coolly 
te progress’ ef 

n
o
 —
—
 

Was now seen rounding a hendfind and darting with’ the 
ARMY. of a sen-bird’s flight towards the ‘vessel 

At.this metnent the Caplain and’ Maté spteng npon the 
deck, and having learned the Posture of fr ati from half 
a. dozen eager and frightetied ypices, i adviiheed cautiotisly 
to the 1escue. 

« Pm sure 1 hope no {arin Had Been done br intended,” 
said ‘Cunningham, hurriedly. 

a tone of indignant innbeence. 4 Our livesarve in'danger, 
sir, frony yore individual, as’ binm quite'siire our “prop- 
perty has bee Avening. * He' hus! just’ discharged. a 

| pistol, at me, | presuine. hy way of reséniment of a request 

with.” © «Not without’ his cousent, probably, if ho has 
committed no overt act of offence. Here siry what's the 
trouble?” anid Cunninghamtaking the. old man by the arin. 

“ He appears sirangely, bigs has done nothing worthy 
of ill treatment,” said the heroic Elizabeth, whom even 
Abe pistol had net deterred from taking her place again 
near the cause of all this bustle and affright ; “and he 
fired into the air—I don’t think he meant to hurt any one 
{perhaps it was a signal” 

Captain Cunninghani cotild riot withhold ‘a glance’ of 
admiration at the speaker, as her cheeks glowed and her 
black eyes sparkled with generous enthtismem. ''« ‘He has 
certainly found an able advocate as well as accuser,’ re- 
marked Cunningham, smiling at the earnestness with 
which she spoke, and (thinking best to laugh off the mat- 
ter as well as he could. 
“One is always an advocate for one’s particular friends, 

put in Mrs. Moss, scornfully, willing to vent her #pite on 
any body who had dared to screen the culprit from her 
ire, till he was now very likely to find an acquittal. 
This ccarse and eruel remark was nnheard or unhee- 

ded; lor an expression of astonishment which Lirst from, 
Cunninghani’s lips’ at the moment aitracted general atten- 
tion, ‘The barge now shot alongside, and his eye was 

hoat—egrtain] it can be Hg other! ls it possible he is 
here 2” And hastily tirning himself about, ‘he encoun - 
tered the eve of the stranger. He read the truth in an 
stant throtigh al) disguises. ; 

“ Mr. Spark, Mu Spark, this'ig yon, sir!” Fe exclaimed, 
vehemently, | seizing him by the hand, while'a "torrent of 
mingled vexation, surprise and chagrin rushed into his 
heart, diffusing over his fine, manly features a perfec ty 
cor respougent expressions“ What apoiogy in th world 
shall we. offer for this outrageous fiospitality of oure® 
«fa, hu! 1 hardly know mysel!,” replied the old“ gen- 

“Heean't | tleman, looking as, if he really was at a loss whether to 
treat the matter in a grave or comic manner, “lain Noah | 

He has heen in the Spark, ladies, and gentlemen, not inuch used to tecent 
company, you know, and is no gredt wonder an ¢ old 
codger’ Tike mysell couldnt hé quite $0 agreealilé as you 
young folks— bat I meant 1b harm to ‘these good lidues, 
and tried to keep out, of their way; > "and ‘as’to thy otinge, 
ma'am,” he continued, mrning to the discoficerted ‘Mys,, 
Moss, “1 certainly dinn’t steal it? “1 you persist in think. 

Ahashed and confounded for once ip her Lif 
fell: back in utter confusion ; her cheeks grumson; with. 
morsficatipn at the. abominable dilemma is which she, 

‘She hesitated, stammered, and, finally Was, 
silents for hes usually fertile wits dictated uo ery, eqns 
venient way. of escape. And that the tide. of popular sens 

with this person, Miss Wardwell,” said Mrs. Moss, glane- 
{ng contemptuonsly at her. 
connections ; 
fogs by denling too plainly with him” 
A rvour of laughter followed this'vulear soma 
“never saw him betore, 

face painfully. «) never saw him before, Mra Moss 
but I would not have lim nor any one’ else cn 
re vg or wronged on that account” 

| bo Keon, angry ‘and untadylike expressions followed this 
rema on the 

ashore without delay. 
had taken her station close hy his side, altogether unde 

conviction that his squalid appearance, indi. 
ty to help in a pect 

, Nis principal crime.” 

He 
caing’ 

nlous position. What right co 

’ FJ 

f Perhaps he ts some of your | digcoverinaltered looks and whispere 
ir'so, I'm sure 1 would not hurt Joub feel, 

" replied Elizabeth; with cou. 
5 x e0Us dignity, although the blood 'thantled to her tell | since 1 cane on bour 
(a 

By this time Elizabeth Wardwell | be good enough to Jupriaph, , plead le 

cided wiiat to de, but resolved to do somethings for she 

Mrs. Mous to abanden her 

iment was sirongly setting against; her A could readily 
wel 

yinAnd ag te, picking pockets”, commence 
| following up lis advange with the disco:mfited mistress, 
| of the ceremonies, “us 10 king your pac ets, ma'am, 
ve bad my, own picked of ot than twey Wy -five dollars | § 

§ my vessel here! an trust your, 
as been no loser by ny visit, if i 

was my hammer to elude yecognition, by a disguise, 1 didn 
know, betere was, a capital crime! But tle women, 
Cunningham, the women as 1. liga you, have, laws and 

, | charitable enterprise 

part of Mrs, Moss, who, in a tempest, of owdinnncs gh heir own, ha, ba 
rage with the obétinate old creature before her, had:havdly 
less with one who should dare offer 's word in his defence, 
how rude] announced that the intruder shoiild he taken 

“ Do let i eg your, 99 ir, in behalf of these la- 
dies, sug all, others canes —of, STS, they weren't 
aware —itiwas all a ets & Bi whic hope you will 

Cun uinghum, dis. 
position of all parties. 

“ Yes, yes, but then 1 must the docto ors. Hill fof 
healing. up their shattered ead an (Ag occasioned 

2» | tressed at the 

peeiiniiry way, wis ‘with his | by firing a signal for my Doat to come A and tke me oft 
She ‘thought Jefore I wiis“strung 

ation Whe. confirmed” to befitend 
y beset and tormented; ‘Fler | «Pp 

etre wohder that some one hind | the’ 

Ot rn benefit of 
clergy, hay hat pursed the torge 

ry forget this Lidsder of opr; 
Cutan din, pos letus 

ow Well, 8 va ye--1"H rh sop sitesthat ga) | 
shall not vs very likely to forget—where is she *” and the 

"Mee Spurk™ put in 

L die or execute an order for forcing ' vid man bustled about to find Elizabeth “Vardwell, whe 

) Hid) thidve | 2€! 

“It’s well you have'come, Captain,” atidh Mrs Moss; in ¢ 

I have just urged, that lie should leave the barque forth- | 

intently rivetied upon it, as he excliimed—«T bat i§ his | 

ing so yet, ma'am, I am ready to pay you dn
other dollar 7. 

gyMrs. Moss 

roaches. 
Ht Spark, | 

jud ju Ys or 
Ly snd Redline 

pieeRoedtr inde Piatt v 

VW IOHIPS ih ose f wa A107 il 107 ) mus 
oe in, her pura, hegnn tu ff "the 

ry £ripn dom , on he ofher 
{30 Joram Tad hath, v oh or r. observation, 

heth, | G Ao heartily by the 
hy 500. Be! be b kn. by und by.” 

us saying he dexcenc ii into 
in an mstant. 

Ad CHAPTEN V. 

Peli the landing, whither many 4Mag {'\Inthaels were: 
i nied by the Capain, Mate and varions other besux, 

A 

WY pos off 
(HERE 

izitheth Wardwell and her escort walked swiftly and 
| silently ; Cinnin ham muie rome’ unsueccessiul and] as 
he thoi tht, Awkward efforts to draw her into conversa: 
fion on Thi évema'of the’ evening, hit how should a timid 
gil hike herself have much to ay to a comparative stran- 
r? And the' Captain, (00, {you siay’ believe it or hot, 

reader, jus 48 yon choose), never felt so hard pushed in 
A tis” fe, not 80 thuch for something to’say, as how 1o 
say it! “As they drew nen the cottage, however, the 
qiiick eye of aftection caught the ghmimer of light througl, 
ihe. vine covered windows, flitting fiom place to place m 
a manner quite tincommon for the Inteness’ of the hour. 
‘Flie sight agitated Elizabeth ; for ‘she was just in that 
mood of feeling when every trifle tells with weight on the 
alrealy overburdened gp'rit. She involomtarily quickened 
her pace, ns if a toretokening of evil were about 10 he 
realized. Before their steps had resched’ the ‘threshold, 
Mrs. Wardwell sppeared ut the door, pale, and trembling 
in such a madner, that the lamp she held in ber hand 
gave a very uncertain light. 

4 Oh, Elizabeth, is it you—1 heard your steps—1 ain so 
glad ou have come at last,” exclaimed'the widow, wildly. 
‘ hat’s the ‘matter, mother? returned ‘Elizabeth, 

springing forward. 
trightened and ill I” 

“ Run for the doctor this minute, child--Dorcas is Sint 
ing or dying, I don’t know which?!” 
“ Let me serve you, ladies,” said Cunningham, presen- 

ting himself, «TI will go for the doctor —pray go in, Miss 
Wardwell™? "She had not tithe t6/assent to this spont- 
neous dictation of friendly interest, before he was out of 
sight and hearing, | 

Elizabeth flew to the bedside of the suflerer. There 
she lay, pale as death itcelf, anid as still, save an occasional 
gasp which alone indicated the presence of languid vital- 
ity. She raised the passive form, and, plfowing 11 on her 
‘hosoin, strove with loving epithets and ehitreaties (0 awa- 
Ken some sjgnal of recognition or consciousness, hut in 
vain; and before ‘she had learned from her mother toe 
history of the alarming attack, the doctor arcived, still ac- 
companied hy Cunningham, who, while he knew full well 
that it was no time to stand on the observance of rules of 
etiquette, felt irresistibly drawn to the sceng of distress. 
“Is she dying, gir?” usked Elizabeth, mu a choking voice, 

as the medical man carefully examined the case, with an 
ominous shike of the head. He remained silent a few 
minutes, and then feelingly replied— 
“1 fear you must make vp your minds for the worst, 

ladies. Unless my judgment is very much at fault, this 
is indeed the closing scene m the life of your poor girl! 
An hour hence, 1 think it will all be over 
The stillness that succeeded this fearful announcement, 

was only broken by a sob of anguish from the hps of boib 
mother and daughter, 

* You need help as well as’ consolation, my friends,” 
said the Kind physician ; “I would ladly aid you,although 
1 can do nothing for Dorcas.” r i 

“ Let nie call some of your female friends, or go for 
your minister, or serve yon in some way,” said Capiain 
Cunningham, who bad heard the Doctor's remarks, and 
1ow advanced into the death-chaniber ; fully satisfied as 
to the propriety with which even an utter stranger could 

“ Has anything happened ? you he 

{ endér his kindly offices nt such u time. Elizubeth Jooked 
up from the'iey hand she wag still endeavoring to warm 
between her own, and her glance assured hin that his 
friendly demonetrations of  yropaty were kmdly and 
even gratefully received. But he had hardly started to 
exectile a commission to’ snmMmon a few near neighbours 
to their, assistance, when a hollow and ‘heavy moan trom 
the suff 
drew the ‘ditention of every one. In an agony of feara oof 
dread Flizabeth sprang up from her Fubihiag posture 
the hedside— 

<'Oh, ‘wait a moment, Captain Cunninghami'® shie eried, 
“ gtay hy usd till this'is past—it must he death, ‘Doeror— 
and gn how frightful !” ghe ndded, shuddering atthe vio- 
lent arcugatings which 'now comtrienceil, while the physi- 
cian and Cunninghar lieht over the convulsed and rigid 
form, of the dying girl. "Phe cold! dew starred in rills upon 
her torehead, while the inarticulate wailings ‘that broke 
from "Her white and Hk rg ei patiingly 
{hed Hit the humble-gbode, wi Toe Je at 

hic ugculine nerves conld hav Luin their equa- 
ni nity. ve how & Conttian “did the 
kid” fieart of you Gale am Joao to ss It» 
sympathetic Sorrow Aniline bisehold friend. 
ship! "How lie ged Tob a right to snothe the sudden 
terror and atpuish of that sad household by accants and 
offices oF nsions te EIT IP Y010 DAE HIRe 

‘Phere are 8 in a lifetim a kid Joe heart involun- 
ly unveils os (when a My h discover them- 

like t en s when 
- [gto NAY hour hap ore’ fl Ry schinimiag e eto 

eitig with another than years utid nary so- 
cial intéréoutrse ; ard the reader will iy no wise be over- 
conte ‘with astonishment’ 16: learn they the hour whore 
evénts ‘we hive been partially recording, ed to our 
héro and lieroine et stchwipe riod shut when they parted 
that’ night: withowt a single Penk: snd mplss respectiul 
pressore of the haudy beside. Ee torn 
of the dead Dorcasythey felt one that. they. were ne 

rabies cite . Imiorsasseatly delimit ail 
“15 peive OF BLE [CHAFT , Vi, 1 ERI ROINE™ 

. Very early next mornin 
his way to the country residence of whieh whe 
several miles from the port. 
tleman, contrary to his expectations, ia 8 very Joa 

ever, and a sudden distortion of fedtures instantly | 

Spark, 
$090 he fotind fhe eld peo, 

4 
- 

pe 

/


