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.I."rom the May-Flower.
THE SMUGGLER.

WaLTER: ViviAn was the younger of
three brethers, of a respectable and ‘compara-
tively affluent family in the middle rank of so-
ciety; but who had for many years been enga-
ged in that precarious and -afterwards illlicit
traffic which the excise-laws of the period were
enacted to suppress. . He was a well educated
young man, of excellent address, brave, spirit-
ed, reckless, generous, but, unfortunately, the
dupe and the instrument of - his elder brothers.
The latter had been actively and extensively
engaged in the contraband trade; but as their
wealth increased, and as the laws were more
rigorously enforced, they retired from the
more hazardous part of the trade, and be-
came merely the agents of the smugglers,
and the purchasers and disposers af the illicit
commodities. They were the part owners of
a large and beautiful luggar, called the Belle
Amy, that flew over the channel like a bird,
dashed over: the breakers and bars where no
king’s ship dared to follow, and that landed
more cargoes on the coast than any six of the
fleet of his Majesty’s * honest rogues,’ the free
traders of Corntvall.

The three brothers, John, Thomas, aud Wal-
ter Vivian, were partners in the profits of the
trade. Walter commanded the lugger. His
generous habits, his daring and enterprising
disposition, won him the affec*:ons of his crew,
who, young as_he was, loved him as if he had
been their father. His speculations were so
eminently successful, that his very success ex-
cited the jealousy of his less fortunate competi-
tors. All were active and fearless enough, but
none were so fortunate as Walter Vivian and
the Belle Amy. The king’s cruisers were nu-
merous and vigilant, ard many a severe con-
flict took place, and many a smuggler was ta-
ken, and nota few burned in the offing, in
sight of the owners, but the Belle Amy had hi-
therto escaped. She had been chased, but ne-
ver taken—fired upon, but never injured—and
sometimes attacked by cruisers that saffered so-
riously for their temerity, Vessels had lain in
wait for her, and many an armed flotilla, too
adventurous by far, which threatened to board
hér, has she either blown out of the water with
her guns, or cut down, man by man as they
scaled her sides.  The revenue board, howe-
ver, were determined to spare no exertions in
order to capture her. A sloop of war was
sentto hover off' that part of the coast where
she generally landed her cargoes; and it is said
that secret information had been given to its
commander as to the time when he niight ex-
pect the arrival of Vivian.

It was a breezy night, in the end of Sep-
tember, two hours after sunset, the yoa
moon in the sky partly obscured by light clouds,
when a firing was heard in the bay, a light bla-
zed on H head, and anon the Belle Amy,
under every inch of canvass she could bear,
came 'dashing into H—— harbor. Instantly
oot fewer than three hundred persons—men
and women, old and young—were on the
beach, some preparing to push off in boats,
others carrying rope slings, all active, and
preparing to 7un the goods.  Joy, impatience,
and the mingling sensations of hope and fear,
were in the countenances of all. For abont
half'an hour before the smuggler entered the
firing had ceased. She was scarcely ut her
mooring, when the cliff lizht, already alluded
to, was quenched, and another, considerably:to
the westward, and on a peak  which ovcrh.ung
a tremendous ridge of rocks, bare at low . wa-
ter, glared upon the heavens, end threw its
murkey light far over the foam and billows of
the sea. But Captain Stanmar was not to be
lured to destruction by an artifice so palpable.
Just as the broadside of the Belle Amy was
turned to the beach and the order given 1o un-
do the hatches, four boats well manned sind
armed, pulled into the harbor with as nrach
precision as if they had come in- the wake of
the smuggler. The moment these boats were
discovered from the shore, a yell proceeded
from the woman—so wild—so shrill—so pier-
cing, that it made the hearts of the stoutest
quake. - Not a moment was to be lost. The
men on the heach stood ‘in ghastly silence,
while their friends aboard the Belle Amy—ta-
ken by surprise, and awed by the bold-
ness of the measure—had scarcely time to run
to. their arms, before the bourdin'g party was
under their quarter. %

The boats were commanded by Captain
Stanmer himself, and a conflict - ensued which
Laffles description. For nearly an hour the
fight was maintainéd. From some cause or
other,- the vessel at length took fire. The
flames burst out from the forecastle, amid the
still continued clarg of swords. The spectacle
was awful  How the conflict might have end-
ed, it is hard to conjecture—the smugglers ap-
pareatly had the worst of it-—they seemed to
bé overpowered—their comrades and abettors
on shore could lend them no assistance, and
at this instant, too, another king’s boat was
seen coming to the aid of the former.

2ut at. the same important moment, also,
Waiter Vivian was observed among the few
men ‘who still struggled for the mastery of “the
Eelie Amy’s deck,engaged hand to hand with

Captain .Stanmer. . Captain Stanmer was at
length seen to fall—whether accidentally or
frot, could not be ascertained—and almost at
the same moment Walter Vivian sprang from
the gunwale into the sea, and swam towards
the beach, whete he was received, 'amid min-
glod screams aud cheers by many  hundreds of

persons, by some of whom he was instantly

bis blood, and he was consoled in his agony at

conveyed to a place of safety. The fifth boat | parting with his wife, by being assured that

had little to do. The flames had nearly finished
the Belle Amybefore it came alongside. . To
attempt to save the eargo was vain—to land
and attack defenceless women, at- the hazard
of being cut to pieces by the infuriated parti-
sans of the Vivians, would have been fruitless
—the boats consequently put to sea; and next
merning scarcely a trace of the wreck was to
be seen.

Whea the ite.ligence of this fatal and dis-
astrous affair reached the government, they of-
fered a large reward for the apprehension of
the younger Vivian. The detachment of mlli-
tary along the coast had orders to make a rigid
search for him. Walter Vivian, however, was
placed far beyond the reach of justice.

In a cave, 2 few miles from the Land’s
End, whitch opened upon a wild and unfre-
quented sea-beach, Walter Vivian found a
hiding-place, till a vessel could be procured to
carry him out of the country. g

Some months before the catastrophe which
had made him an outcast from his country—
which had branded his name as a felon—the
unfortunate hero of our tale had been married.
His wife wasa lovely creature, not yot arrived
at her twentieth summer—tender, gentle, con-
fiding, and devotedly attached to her husband.
Those who knew her story—who have heard
her fame—who, by the winter firesides of
Cornwall, filled many an aged and young eye
witha tear, while they told her fate—can alone
do justice to her innocence and beauty. Ask
the octogenarian of the West, who Tracy Pen-
dril was? He will shake his head, and say
witha sigh, ¢ There is no such maiden now-a-
days!” She was the very idol of the district.
Better whisper the suspicion of purity of your
best friend, than speak dispraisingly of her!
The old men blessed her, the sailors toasted
her in a full can on shore, and sung her charms
before the mast at sea. Her name was to be

| their separation would be but short, and would

depend entirely upon his own settlement in the
Colonies. He never dreamt that his brothers
could be his betrayers, or that the lovely girl
who hung round his neck and fainted in his
arms at the sight of the waves which were to
bear him from her, was to be left in unprotect-
ed penury in cheerless widowhood, in unrelieved
and hopeless misery, by the villainy and treach-
ery of those who owed their existence to the
same parents.

But so it was. The ship arrived: the parting
was a scene of unutterable anguish—and which
we shall not profane it by attempting to des-
cribe: but it was unavoidable ;a boat conveyed
himon board, and a fresh breeze soon bore
him out of sight of land.

Vivian was speedily made acquainted with
the conditions on which he wus wafted to the
western world! But remonstrance was in vain.
The terrors of outlawry were still held over his
head; each emotion of disappointment only
provoked new indignities, and rivetted more
closely his chains. Letter after letter he wrote
to his wife and family, but they never found
their exit from Virginia. Years rolled on—
time silvered his locks—hard and galling labour
bent hus form—sorrow ploughed deep its fur-
rows en his brow—but of wife, or home, or
friends, he had literally ‘heard nothing. His
wife alone lived in his heart, but none knew
the anguish that corroded and wasted her
heart.

We cannot follow him throughout the latter
part of his eventful life in America. Twelve
years he passed in a state of slavery. At
fcngth an irruption of the Indians opened a new
chapter in his history. A band of these red
men of the weods broke in on the repose of his
master during the night, and destroyed, in one
conflagration, the greater part of his household,
all his buildings and wigwams, and nearly his

seen cut on many a capstan and handspike, and
inscribed on the windows of Dutch taverns and
French cabarets. The venerable crones of
her native village still meution her as a pattern
of beauty and conjugal affection. *She was
pure as truth,’ they say, *and beautiful as an
angel—the victim of errors not her own, of |
machinations foul, cruel, and perfidions, of a
love that hurried her to the grave!”

It was requisite that Vivian should leave the
country. His means were ample, his share in
his brother’s business had bezn profitable; the |
sum due to him was considerable, and suffici-
ent to render him comparatively independent in
any couniry where he might desire to reside.
It was agreed that he should go to America, by
himself; and that she, who would have wade
its wildest woods, its most inhospitable savan-
nas, a perfect elysiam, should follow at the
carliest opportunity. The king’s reward, how-
ever, was on his head, and he could not perso-
nally saperintend the arrangements necessary
for his escape. IHis wife passed with him in
his cave, the few days that remained for his
sojourn in England, and consequently wus igno-
rant of the scheme that was matured, or the
fate that awaited him. T his elder brothers,
as pearsons most interested in his h:|ppincss,
was confided his secret, and the measures to
be adopted to facilitate his embarkation.

But the elder Vivians were not men formed
in the same mould, as to generosity and noble-
ness of character, with Walter.  Avarice had
frozen their hearts, and congealed their blood.
The adventurous habits of their youth, now
that they had escaped its perils, had not soften-
ed their dispositions. _Having acquired riches,
they now sought security; and conceiving they
saw the way to obtain it, they grasped at it like
fiends, at the expense of their younger brother’s
liberty and bappiness. They saw in the death
—or what was the same to them—the perpetual
expatriation of Wal a release from the
dreadlul consequences of his late outrage, in
which they were, to a certain extent, implica-
ted as his partners, as well as a favorable op-
portuuity to possess themselves of his property.
Asan outlaw, ina legal sense, he could not
recover his property: but, if beyond the seas,
they calcolated that even the moral obligation
would be hushed in the roar of the billows of
;'::: Atlantic. They laid their plans according-
5

It will be recollected, that in those days the
colonies, now called the United States of Amer.
ica, were dependencies of the British Crown.
Maryland and Vizginia were slaye settlements;
and it was customary to transport conviets thi-
ther, who, till the expiration of the term of
their sentence, or till liberated by the govern-
meat, were subjected to the hard Jabour and
discipline of the then slave code. ~ They were,
in fact, little better than slaves. They were
treated with extreme rigor, frequently bhecame
the victims of the climate, and rarely survived
the term of their bondage. When they did 80,
they were atliberty to go where they might
choose, parchase fand, or follow any occupas
tion which their former habits or inclinations
might direct.

-To a Virginia house in London, the elder
Vivians made overtures for the deportation of
the hapless victim of their cuipdity ; and, as
wight be expected, the offer was glad]y accept-
ed. A vesse]lay inthe Thames ready to sail for
that quarter of the world, and it was stipulated
that she should hover off a certain head-land on
the coast of Cornwall, and take the outlaw on
board. Meanwhile, the nature of the coatract,
the character of the ship, the degrading terms
of exile and slavery, were carefully concealed
from Walter. Tt was stated to him that
hu!pusage was secured, and that he might
make any part of the colonies he should deem
proper ‘)xs abode. He was furnished with fie- '
titious bills on the vampire house that hag bought

property.  Our hero and his owner’s child

{ made their escape, and were re-taken by the

Indians and carvied up the country.—The inte-
resting incidents of the succeening seven years
would fill a volume; but we must pass them
over.

When nearly twenty years in America, and
the last seven of the twenty inits deepest fo-
rests, where no white man had been seen before,
he was permitted to return to the coast, or ra-
ther his departure was connived at by the chief
of the tribe.—Ile there obtained permission to
work his passage to England.

He was landed in Cornwall, a forlorn man,
emaciated with grief, like one who had risen
from the dead, to search among the tombs for
the remains of those he had left alive at his de-
parture. He bent his way, leaning om an old
bamboo walking stick, towards the beautiful
village where be had laughed, and roamed and
been loved in childbood. ~ He had travelled du-
ring the night—a summer’s night—from Ful-
mouth. Day had broken long before he reach-
ed it. His heart beat with increasing pulsation
the nearer he approached it. The sun shone
bright in the sky when he arrived at the high
land that overlooks it. Tt was as still and as
beautiful as ever, as if, like him, it had Just
awakened from a sleep of twenty years. The
river was as placid— the bay s sereno—the
smoke, curling up among the trees, as clean and
blue—the fishermen preparing their nets as si-
lently—as he had seen them yesterday in his
dream. The grass in the churchyard  did not
seem to have been trodden—the bell in the tow-
er did notappear to have been rung since the
day of his marriage. There was (Iah'(lm”, trim
lugger in the harbor, which might have passed
for the eldest daughter of his own Belle Amy
—but he could look no longer—fancy was touch-
ing a tender and & painful chord: he wiped the
tear from his cheek, and paced on in gloom and
silence.

Unbappy man!  Unaltered as the village ex-
ternally appeared, it had within, as resarded
him, undergone a melancholy r)mngu.ﬂ The
house where he first beheld” the light, and
which was occupied by his elder brother when
he last saw it, was now tenantless. The win-
dows were broken, the doors oft their hinges
and the roof fallen in, - And his wife too :\'.’u‘
dead! For six years she had mourned his ab-
sem‘,e—d.?.v after day had looked for his return,
or some tidings of his fate. Her aged grand-
mother divided with her her small annuity-her
friends consoled her—the smile of her infant
daughter lightened her mvl:mchulv—hnp-' flat-
terred her till its motions had no longer any
charm—her own heart, early desolate, so wed-
ded 1o her exiled husband, ‘repelled as Jong ns
it could the dark miqi\'ingq of despair; hurfY iit
was a broken heart—its chords were all rent—
it burst and died! "The Vivians, if they knew
never disclosed the fate nor the destination u;'
their l{rnlll«\fr: They even attribated to his ro-
ving disposition, his neglect of his wife and his
indifference towards his fumily.

When the first violent pangs of affection were
over, Walter found in his blooming daughter
born a few weeks after his dvp..r!un',! lh:;{
charm of life which he expected to find in her
mother. - Both brothers had died, just a3 the
last remnant of their wealth had hegin to melt
away, but this remnant had descended to the
orphan child. She grew an untended roge.
without a sister, beautiful ns her mother «il’
conscious of the sorrow which had dqepri\-w.l }‘.-'
of one parent, or of the love which had ,‘.,.u,,‘..'ll’
to her another. Life would have been a burd “
to the exile, but for this child, - LA

L : :

w}:::t\?i(:'l‘:;(]mb?;»)d tl:adt' had greatly diminished
v freturned from exife, -Hisenemies
either sleptin the churchyarg or at the bottom of

thc sea, or had, by the Drocess { s boe
divisted oflhe!ir jt"'llmr'l\ -C88 ol pature, been
his ncighbours we el I'our]d P
g 3 were his friends, 'The place

was indeed secluded, but he was eonsidered to
beold, and frail, and if the government knew of
his return, certain it is they did not molest him.
No magistrate inquired into his conduct; an
in the society of his daughter he was the happi-
est ofbeings.  On the sea-beach in the morn-
ing he was seen straying with ‘that beloved
child, in the cool of the evening they were ob-
served walking together; in the pew at
church they sat side by side—his heart beat bat
forher: her smiles, her happiness, were dearer
to him than his own life. "

But the outlaw was the heir of a dark desti=
ny. It was not fated that the happiness be
now experienced should be of long duration.
The snatches ‘of impassioned felicity he
enjoyed were but angel visits. -They were 10
his heart like the occasional drop of rain to the
parched lips of the Arab of the desert.—They
but excited hopes which, alas! were not to
realized. He had suffered more than most men
but he had not yet suffered enough. He
drank deeply of the cup of misery, but he
not yet half quaffed its contents; and he was
doomed to drain these to the very dregs. Tb'
angel’s tear, if it had fallen on his early sin%
had not yet washed them from the records o
Heaven.  The penitent had not been absol
He had the blood of his fellow-man on his breasti
a dark, lurid, damning spot, which a whole
of anguish could not wipe away.

Tracey Vivian was young and bmu!ifﬂl»f‘,u_
of life and vivacity; her eye had the deep luse
ous blue of ripe youth, her cheek streaked W
the rose, her brow pale as the purest Pariab
her lip round and ruby, her step light, and ber
smile zoft, tranquil, and lovely as the beam

©Of that fair star,
That guides the wandering seamen,
Through the deep.’

But the smile from that blue eye besPOkew
malady that was soon to carry her to the gra¥es
Its Tight was speedily to be quenched, an
girl so doated upon was ere long to slee)
below the lilies of the valley, and her
once more to walk the earth a_childless, 4¢%°
late man, the

In the midst of life, Tracey was 08
threshold of the tomb. More rapidly ﬂﬂd "
perceptibly than is usual with that lﬂl"‘bo-’
destroyer, she pined away. Her !’.‘HIICI"FP’..’
ers availed not. He called on God to take h'b;
and spare his child; but the lamb only co%
accepted as a sacrifice.  The bloom ling®
her cheek, her eye beamed more brighl. b“:h”
tones of her voice daily became l""rem‘]
mortal. The old man gazed on her as 8¢ !

: ; : jmi
as ever; her smile was returned with und

i nished affection ; but the dew of the "P""“

Medicine could "3:‘,“_

the 8

was on her brow,
the progress of the disorder, For a wh
ter she was confined to her room; from )
joining one, except when with his davg
Walter never absented himself.

The epring came, but it was only “mm:
to her. 'The beam of the morning summ
could not restore the vigor of the yesf earel
gradually became weaker and weaker,
and nearer her dissolution. At length do
bed she could not rise. Al that man cot 4
—all that the intercessions of the piov# “ep
offer—were done and offered in vai: w
hand was moist and warm, bat her f'?‘"‘?uxﬂ.
attenuated ; her eye was increased 1B
bat her cheek was™ pale; or if otherwises
suffusion which brightened it was but the Ty
tic intermissions of fever. Shefeltno Eu;);"\'l'
she was dying apace. For three weeks
ous to her demise, her futher never quiste jlent
chamber. e sat by her bed sie, 8 o
figure, in whose countenance there was ";h"o
er expression than that of subdued, §pe€¢
unalloyed, consuming sorrow. ro0m

One night only did the solitude of u;e‘ t
tempt him 1o divulge audibly the }"1"50",' .
wriling his bosom. 1t was far in the "'r thos?
when the patient had fallen into ‘one % v
brief slumbers with which she was 0ccas
visited and relieved at that heur; the nurse %%
retired for the same purpose. The "’qon’w‘ﬂ’
shone over the silvery estuary, darted mrﬂ"d'
ing ray into the sick apartment. Al
in heaven and on earth, was still a8 the
The moon itself was an emblem t’r,‘h‘a‘ n it
ray was feeble; it was in the (l"-"!""“(i"‘lﬂe"
was near the setting, Favored by the ;)o win-
Vivian left his chair and np})r"i!"h“d .
dow. He knelt on the floor, and by ® g \'hi"h
moonlight opened a large fumily ”"Wm'cr it
lay on the table, and vl;xipinl his h,"“"' in of
he addressed himself to the Deity in 8 ‘;i?nﬁ@'
humble penitence and farvent SuppP ilberfd
The faint stream of light fill upon bif " ol ”
{eatares; his tears dropped on the ®¢ ward$:
ume; and his hands were stretched uPi, gins
while he besought forgiveness r“rf em I8 his
Strange ns it may appear, he was unl (‘hwf
belief, that the affliction of his d“"ngilh‘J
a punishment on him for his yet unp.inte it
transgrossions. e believed that the he insirS”
of his affection for his childwas ”‘nd(!‘ Y while
ment of his punishment. (‘""wqum;ie'v' el
he asked pardon for himself, he be nAion of
its concession would include the ";-?:cof Tm:
the divine decree passed vpon the s . an e
cey, and her restoration to health, ® 2
dence of successful atonement. -0ICe i dis

Fuintand constrained as was his ¥ att -
turbed the patient, and attracted m:flhe iﬂ“";
and when he arose in ""-"""’l""nronl\'zt‘d' (’T
ruption, he was %0 weak and pa 'h-e Wped'y
he fell prostrate on the floor. But itiﬂ"”
recovered himself, and. resumed bis P::m. be
the bedside. Visitor, physiciafils, o b* slire
heeded not.  From T'rocey's b"“]“ hters the
rod not.  His food was that of his dr:\(i.s thirst:
tepid gruel that emperéd her b;:.\
He changed not his raunent, bes u,:ctwd o
beard, ha bathed not his face, he ‘:j pothi  ho
his limnbs, he saw no one, he hea
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