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- Now Foehlon points with cold and cruel tlnger. o

. From Error's night now beams the joyous momtng

~ VOL. X,

- BOSTON, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 12, 1861

NO. 3.

"Iiietnte -@ngztxft_‘nt_ent.f |

- Written for the Banner of Light.
o 'I‘HE MARCE OF FREEDOM.
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In ‘earnest tones a woman’s voice is pleading
» For poor forsaken ones across the main 4
In gentle love their lonely lives now lendlng

To usefulness again—
TA woman stands with helping arms extended

cp To those whom Custom no’er has sought to nid.
To those whom Church or State has ne’er befrlended H

But all assistance stayed, )
. g

And turns her haughty head in scorn and pride

From 'those she ’s doomed in useless lives to linger, -

. From Hope and Love denled. .

Bhe tramples on the weak—tho strong upraising,
1T bold :Aggression widely opes her door )

Whose ereeklng hinges on the lone one turning.

RUANA I Bld her come no more. !

om. hang thy head and vell thy blushes
“And look upon thy deep-stainod soul within !
Exemine well its soiled and shattered teblet. o
2 Nor 'dare to speakcof sinl T
Oh. vell thy face; while woman, nobls,’ foarless,

> 8tands forth inall her queenly strength and’ pride. ’

S, Derlng to plead for the desolafe and the. oheerless.

Agelnst the opposing tldel et

As onoe wlth Insplrstlon. t‘ervent. glowing.
o ~The solntly Mnld of Aro went forth wtth helm and
‘aword;
dn esch brsve wsrrlor in the ranks bestowlng
::God’s battle.word
The oonﬂlot won,:the venqnished foe retrentlng.
Betreced their hopeless ateps, their homes to.gain,
Whlle Peeoe nnfurled her pure and spotless banner
’ O’r fleld nud plain,

¢« But too much' fame had been the meed of woman ;"

‘Too lofty aspirations in her soul had shown—
A veil of strengtli—of power more than human,

. Around her then was thrown. :

Thus spesks the Past ;. when bold and dark oppression

With tmplous hnnd e'or sought the light to stay,
'I'hnt from eternal founts was then revee.ling

A more ousplcious doy.

Now Freedom dons the golden shleld and: helmet.
., Onfurls her banner to the whlsperlng ‘breezo, ., \

Whose stnlnless form, with Light and wisdom glowlng.

' “borne across the seas—

"Who 'l‘yrnnny long with firmless hand upreerlng
Her weak and tottering’ throne of boasted might,

From whose decaylng gpoils now bold. unfenrlng.

.Asoends a'form of llght.

A form of llght and benuty now is glowlng.
With hopoful aspirations caught from High ;
A volce 15 heard throughout the land proolaimlng
" " The promised Era nigh— -
Oh ‘who shall crush this living form of benuty.
As now from-olime to clime she wings her way ;
Or.who that voice of forvent, zealous pleading,

,Bhall deign tostay? ~ .. - \

Though hlrollng priest beholds the form edvanolng.

.. And seeks with nerveléss arin and weak’ning forco—
Wlth dwsrﬂsh 8kl his fetters now is forglng

~To stay its. courge; .-

(fhough frowns the bigot as he fondly ollngeth

:To old and musty creeds so basely won—
’Ihough bate and malice point the shaft he hurleth .
The proud form murcheth on.. : =

O'er towns and cities vast, like magic sprlnglng.
- Prosides this genius of the coming age~— "

mperv&llkef the peaceful emblem: brlnging. :

1. ,* 7 Asseen by Bard and Bage.: . . '

Behold her footprints on the plains ond mountelns. :
. Along the proud Sierra wends her way,

Where slghlng winds with cool and crystal fountolns
s In mlngled music play. )

!‘rom brlght Pnclﬂo shores of teeming beo.uty. . .
.. Where Hespér’s rays make.glad the bounteous plain,
Vlbretes a sound to souls long tried in duty
T Across the main,
Oh t'slthful ‘ones, the cross 80 bro.vely heorlug P
- Oh; weiry not while Angela cheer thee on | -
The unfading wreath ¢ach brow shall soon be wosrlng.
it For victories won. -

: Arouse. ye dermont souls in every ollme and nation !

“Tn ald of womun's woes is heard a'woman's voice ;
From woman's 1{ps that glow with lnspiratlon
*Theé pean sounds rejoice.
Bejolce. rejolce. a brighter day is dawning!
When mind o’er mind doth hold electric sway 3

Of endless day.
* San Francisco, Cal., 1861. .
l °Suggestod by reading of Miss Emma m\rdlugelnohlo
work tn the groat Bohool of Reform, C

A. MAN OF FEELING. .

0! mueh he talked, end much he wrote,
Fine words of feeling, nicely blent -

With tender touches, sweet to quote,
And little thrills of sentiment.

Oh, fine and sympathetic toes }
That turned aside to spare the worm ;

Kind heart. that disregarded woes ' -
Which merely took a human form [

Excopt when far Tahiti’s 50103
; Lould draw his bounty o'er the main,
And leave thoso hungry wretched ones
To perish in o neighboring lane. -

"Oh noble soul | surpassing all
In depth of pity, breadth of tense,

..~ -How often has the crowded hall
. Rcechoed to thine eloquence !

.And men hepreised the liberal hand,

And men extolled the mighty views,
And spread the name throughout the land,
. That figured in the morning news. ‘

- “Then reverence the good man's grave, '
. And let your grief be like his owa,
And give him all he ever gave—
That goft and tender thing—a stone !

"~ |TRIINER OF TRUTE,

‘| importance.
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C 7 CHAPTER VI
" Avoraos To VALPARAISO. .
A wxelred man will always' find ways and meaus
!or the exegution of his ovil plaus. And Mr. Creaper
had soon formed & plan that promised the surest re-
sults,and -having also found an ueoompliee' he lost
no time in putting it in exeoution, -
. One day Mr. Crooper sat alone in hig ohnmber and

‘ thought of Ulrich with a frowning brow and com-

pressed lip, for he had not aucceeded in undermin-
ing the principles of the good young man.. A ser
vant entered and announced & gentleman of the
name, of Wilkens, who desxred to speok to Mr.
Creeper. ; :

 Wilkens " the name seemed t‘emllmr to hlm. B

. hethonght himself, and remembered that if; lt« “Waa
: | the same, he had been in his employment some years .

ago, had committed a forgery, and hod taken flight.
Mr. Creeper felt inclined to deny him an interview ;
bnt e at length thought otherwise, and bade the
servant show him in. ;A young man, the senior of

regged clothing, his -unsteady glnnee. and ;the low,
frownlng manner wlt.h which he approached, was all
caloulated to insprre disgust; and even Mr. Creeper
cast upon him a look of haughtiness and scorn, al-
though he hod resolved -in;his own mind to make
bim the instrument of his designs.

« How dare you come into my sight ofter the
shamefual betruyul of your trust?” he thundered.
+« Do you not know that I can throw you into a pris-
on at any moment ? What do you want with me ?”

. “Bread—1 want bread )" oried Wilkens, the forger.
“ I}ver gince I oommltted & orime,,. 1 have been pur:
sued by misfortune, A part of the money I took has
been stolen t‘rom -mej and the’ rest, meltod in my

‘ hands like sprlng 800W, m -gotten gelns are of 10
“tavail, slr. Poor nnd helpless as 1 wus, I sought ems

ployment hnt no one “would favor a person who had
nelther _passport nor: certificate of good faith to show.
I wes oompelled to beg.. That was too muoh for

I determlned to return here, and on my knees

i entree.t your forglveness ; and obtain’ thnt. or”-—und '
~{he gmiled with bitter sareagm—* a place in, the’ pex-

iteutlaryl Here Tam nom, Mr Creeper ; do with me
as you “will”

The rleh merchant, bent hls “plercing looks upon
the wretched sinner. i

#Ah; sir, yon know that the pemtontlary awaits
yon." bo gald, . « Yon know’ that you. are. in my
power, thut I onn onst yoy down to -earth and tram-
ple npon yon, or restore you to your former posi-

Jtion: "

Wllkens trembled beneuth the angry glonoes of

| his former employer. - 'He'had hoped to gain pardon,
as the wenlthy man mus hpve long since forgotten

all about the peltry sum onoe” taken. And _now in

threutening jndge.

ed;”? said the merchant, thoughtfully,  The ques-

“0h, my dear sir, I will do all that you demand.

for your hand lies 80 heavily upon -me, you know I
could not esozpe you.
in all that you desire.”

the plotter, and _ he resumed, in. a more frlendly
tone.‘

“ Rlse. Mr.. erkens my eervnnt shall show you to

_ 1a room, and shall*provide for your immedinte wants.
| In the meantime do you remain as rotired as possi-

ble. " In & few days you shall krow what I denland
of you, and, if you serve me faithfully, you will not

" regret having called upon me.”

- He onlled a servant, gave him his ordors, and dis-
missed Wilkens, Ho continued to paco the floor for
an hour or more ; then he murmured to himself:

% That wilt do~—it cannot fuil I’

And he sought Ulrich- to request his company on
a visit to Herr Breitenbach, telling him that his
presence was nceded there upon some business of
Although Ulrich often went to see his
adopted father, he could never come too often, for the
old gentlemen loved bhim truly as s son.
was received with so much cordiality and joy that
day by Herr. Breitenbach and old Martin, that Mr.
Creoper was almost forgotton,

“ You comg to-day at quito an unusual time,” said
tho good man, smiling, as they took their places at
the tea-table. « How is that?” .-

“We have come upon . peculiar business,” replied
Mr. Creeper. -#1 have news from Valparaiso, in
Chili, that makes it indisponsable to have this inter-
view with you, my much esteemed Unole, Our cor=
respondent and basiness friend, Acosta, announces
to us that groat and sudden losses call for the im-
mediate assistanoce of his friends, Acosta is an hon.
orable man, and not only will your housoe lose the

sum of some hundred thousand dollars in case he ia

Ulrich only by a few yeers, entered, His miserable,

place of what he expeoted, he- found nstern und;

;| hand: toward ‘him, as if to hold ‘him- fest.
‘tion is, ‘whether you would ba willing to give your -

{services on certain point; thenl would not only for-
give the past, but give you & situation in which you"
- oould support yourself without stenliug .

Greetly astonished, the man looked up and orled s
All—a[l ! You may rely,upon me as upon yourself,
Iam your man, Mr. Creeper,'

A contented smile pluyed‘ s.ronnd the thln llps of‘

And ho -

ed of.”

thought, with corrugated brows. Thenhe said:

What do you think, nephow 92 .
Mr. Oresper could not restrain the expresslon 0!

by ‘every ineans i hls power the departure of Ulrich,

of his objections, when Mr, Creeper prevented him,
by saying s .

I know of no one else 80 well' ¢ caloulated in o matto
requiring 8o muok inaight and taot, and'I determin

upon the moment, denr uhole.’{ :
.«What ' ‘nonsonse is this " about "siorifice an

nndertake this matter 7”

Aooste. 18, without doubt; & trustworthy, honorabl

Tenst of all the voydge.”

you would,” said Herr Breitenbach approvingly.

oeven far beyond the seas ! Bekin your prepnrotlon
without delay, my boy; for the aconer you - lenve u
all the quicker will you return.”- - .~

take pnssage in her to-morrow morning early.”
old’ Martln vehemently. and he stretched forth hi

Breitenbaoh, bethink yonrsel!! If nny mlsfortun

were to happen to our ¢ heart’s boy,’ we should never
forgive ourselves as long as we ive!’ Do not let him

go, master ; for if you do, I propheey to yon thut w
shall not hehold him'again.”

ter with you 92+ =7, Za

‘trencherous; that Velpe.ralso is far beyond the scas;

yenrs, and have never trespassed upon your kind
Ulrich go from our eyes. I have & presentimen
that the voyage will bring him evil.
ug, dear sir! Indeed, you will regrot it if you le
him go.” '

golve 3 but Ulrich, who anticipated the gain of pleas

old friend, Martin.

and surely I am sufo in God’s keeping everywhere
ad you said just now. Let me go;

hend”
cided Herr . Breitenbach.

alone with such nonsense.
He will guido you safely back to our arms.”

sort of ntter hopelessness. But euddenly raising it,
he safd s/

[

compelled to fail, but it seems to me that our friend.
. |1y intercourse of so maty years demaunds that quick
.| and energetlo stops be ‘taken in his behalf. My first
thought was to embirk for Valparaiso myself, and
investigate the condition of Acosta’s affairs, and
take measures nocordingly. I do hot doubt but the
‘| man can be extricated from his troubles, but I would
not aot without your concurrence, and I came there-
fore to receive your decislon. I.have brought our
» '1good Ulrich with me, becauso he has kept the cor-
' <Irespondence and acconnts with -Acosta; and can
therefore give better Informativn than I am possess-

Herr Breltenbach sat for’ awhlle immersed ln

“Acosta must be helped even at a sacrifice. The
hundred thousand dollars ho has of "us are a trifle;
for that matter, no one need go to Valparaiso; but
four eyes are -b-tter than two, especially when two
of them belong to-a troubled man. I would have no
objections, nophew, if you weuld undertake the jour-
noy ;: but who then would sed to thoe business? .1
:|am-too old, and Ulrich is again too young. Hem!
| how wonuld it do to send him " to Chili? - You say he
-,| has kept the nocounts with Acosta for the past year,
|50 I think we can well tryst'-him with_the matter.

triumph that flashed from his eyes, Old Martin
caught the - glance, and unable to overcome, his sus.
p;olons, resolved, to .watoh him closely and prevent

He had opened hig mouth to give utterance to some

1, too, have thought of Ulrich, und mll not deny te
you, my dear unole, that your proposition has given me
joy. I dared not propose the matter to you, because
I know how dearly you love this worthy young man.
I thought that parting with him would prove too
painful for you; and so I preterred going myself.

ed to. place the decision!jn your handd ; but if it
ocosts you the slightest seorlﬂoe, if you are unwilling
that’ Ulrich ‘should go, then "am- I ready to deport

trouble ?” ‘replied the old gentleman, “The boy
must go out into the world sometime, and it is good
to be thinking about’it. How is it, Ulrloh will you

¥ With all ‘my heart,” replied Ulrich, ¢ for Mr.

man; and if T can do anything toward aidinghim,
I'should not shrink from any responslblllty or tronble,

“ Very good, my son ; you speak a8 1 expeoted

# Well, jouraey on, in God's name I’ Thnt you may
have:the pleasuro of resouing i an honest man, T will
let you go without oompnnetlon and will. give’ you
my blessing. -The way is long, but ‘God is every-

wherey and- will extend his guiding “hand - over you,

' 3 The Johanna; Captain’ Peters, is ready to safl,”

: > |#aid Mr. Oreeper; ¢ if Ulrich is expeditious he may
"« Have moray, sir—havo meroy ’,’ he orxed, falllng: '

‘, nt Mr. Creepar’s feot. ¢{.”« But ho'shall not go!-ho shall not, say I/ orxed
‘o Hem—well, perho.ps the mutter mny be nrrnng.&

« Herr

“The matter with me is, that l. thlnk the water

and that onr Ulrich will be surrounded by a thou-
sand dangers, a8 soon as he leaves the shores of Eu-
rope behind him. Do not let him go, master ] - Mr,
| Acosta onn bo helped without his incurring peril;
and if he remains here, we, you and I, oan watch
over him., Dear Mr. Breitenbach,” sofily entreated
-1 the old man, I have sérved-you for more than forty

ness ; please grant me my desire, and do not let our

Keep him with

Herr Breitenbach eppenred to waver in his re-

#Dear father,” ho said, #T am no longer a child,

good old Martin
means woll, but there is really nothmg to nppre-

«'Tou are right, Ulrich ; be it as I have said,” de-
# What, there, you old
growlor, with your superstitious notiona! Let me
Go with God, my son!

Creeper smiled complacently at these words, but
old Martin dropped his head upon his breast in a

%Good; if Ulrich is dotermined to go, he shall at
loast not go alone. I,old Martin, will accompany
him! Yes, I will not forsake him, and before any-
thing happens to him, it must be my turn first.”

* #Nothing of that, not & word, you obstinate cur-
mudgeon, you !” cried his master.
& fino arrangement. You would roam around the
universe, and old Breitenbach may be Jeft to-take
care of himself, eh ? No, no; the boyis old enough
to take charge of himself, and does not need you,
Martin,” But 7 want you, so that we can inlk to-
gother of the *heart’s boy,’ when he is far away,
And therefore you must remain, while he goes, Not
another word upon the subject—all Is arranged.”

% But, Herr Breitenbach,” said tho old servaut,
who was almost weeping, * can you reolly have the
heatt ——?

« But, old Mnrtln. oan you have the heart to lee.ve
me here alone,” fnterrupted his good master. ¥ The
boy oan get along without us; bt I, who have been
o friend to you through so many. years, shall 1 sit at
'home foreaken and alone, without one true soul to
‘help the bear the parting? -'If you gan do this; go,
Martin, go ; leave old Breitenback elone. and——

#No, sir] no, my gdod - ‘master!  If you speulr to
mo 8o,.I cannot,” broke forth’ old Martin, and wiped
away a tear from his grey eye-lashes. ¢ Go, then,
fl my heart’s boy! go without old Martin, who will
stay at home and pray for you. But listen,” he smd
ina whlsper, a9 he olasped Ulrloh in his arms, * be-
ware of deceit and treaohery. Mr, Creeper me.y ap-
pear a8 frlendly as he ohooses; old Martin cannot
be decelved, - Appenronces deoelve, my boy : nnd.
| believe ‘me, this ‘man is plotting evil against you.
Heaven grant that all may prove better than I fear,
but I cannot help my forebodlngs. Be npon your
guard, Ulrich 1” ~ ~ ° i

Herr Breitenbach interrupted the whispered com-
munication by telling his adopted son to lose no time
in preparing for the voyage; nnd.wlt’h a mutual un-
derstanding, the young man withdrew,
r| He spent the last night of his stay at the old and
-| well-beloved home, Never had an évening passed
swifter on, Only when the clock announced' the
hour of midnight did he tear himself' away from the

d] repse. .He could not sleep that night, but wnndered
restlessly up and down reonllmg the warning words
of his trusty old house-friend.

* #The good, loving - heart,” ho mnrmnred s he
throw himself into an arm chair, whilo a narrow
streak of orimson In the enat announced the coming
o} of the day, # he ees speotres in iy path, and never
ceagos to ory out ¢ appearatces deceive 3/ forgetting,
in the meantime, thai appearances are a9 much in
favor ns against Mr. Creeper. With the love of God
in my heart, with & clear oonsolence. whnt ho.ve Ito
fear?”?

Leaning back in the soft chalr, he was overoome
by weariness and fell aslecp. And while he slum-
bertd his. perseoutor sat awake and plotted,

Captain Peters had recelved his orders, and was
‘waiting * impatiently for o pnssenger, recommended
81 to him by Mr. Creeper. For an hour the boat was
8| kept waiting on’ the beach, to take the strnnger on
boerd the Johanna. At length he made his _appear-
pnce, ncoompanied by Mr. Creeper. ' The' dey had
fully dawned ns the two men neared the boat ; they
shook hands, - Wilkens was' the name of the recom-
mended passenger, and, as he jumped on bonrd
] Creeper called out after him:

% Do not-forget} if you bring me good nows—yon
e know me=1I will reward you richly.”

"4 will remember and fulfill all,” rephed Wilkens.
«The plan is so well arranged that It cannot possi-.
o | bly fail. Before & year is over. yon will hear from

me; Mr. Creeper” "~ . °

« 4 Why, old - Martin, are you a fcol ?” seld Herr| ' The boat sped swiftly on; the merohont gezed ef
Breltenbnoh gazing: upon the old ‘‘gervitor with dis-
tended eyos; while'Mr, Creeper cast upon him o half
anxiouy, half fearful look. * Why, whnt is the mat-

ter it until it vanished in the midst of the ‘anchored
ships that throriged the harbor. He smiled BATCas-:
tically, and rubbed his hands with great show of’ set-
jsfaction, and as. lLie retraced his wny wlth re.pxd
steps, he muymured to himself:

_ I 'shall ot last be rid forever of the fellow. Every
thing promises o certaln success, for Wilkensisa °
determined : scoundrel, and “Aeis in my power heis
lost if he turn traitor to me.”

. —

CHAPTERVIL
IN VALPARLIBO.

A long sen voyage of mnny' months is & monoton-
-] ous affair.  Ulrich was very. glad, therofore, to find

t1 60, in search of the fortune that he candidly told our
hero would not smile on him at home. He bad been
t{told that the Germans were much sought for, in
that distant land, and having some letters of recom-
mendation from Mr. Creeper, ho hoped to obtain
-] suitable employment in some mercantilo capacity.

ure nnd knowledge from a trip to foreign lands,| Ho gave tho young man his name, and promised his
himself spoilt all tho plans and wishes of his true

friendly regard, wherowith to cnliven and beguile
the unavoidable monotony of the voyage.

Ulrich, young and inexpericnced, was heartily
| pleased to accopt such offers, and so the young men
became intimate in a short time. Wilkens shared
Ulrich’s cabin, and lost mo opportunity of ingratia-
ting himself into the favor ¢f his companion, . He .
played the flato, sang, told storles, and always show-
ed a cheerful countenanoce, the latter an ncqulrernent
not to be too highly prized at ses, where it is impos~.
sible to get out of the sight and reach of disagreeabla
people.. When' poor Ulrich was tehen .captive. by -
‘tho terrible sea-sickncss that so soldom fails.of
attaoklng the novios, Wilkena proved a constant at-.
tendant and invaluable friend. He spoke cheerily
to him, inspired him with courage and patience, and

« That would be

enciroling arms of his benefeotor and the’ fnrthtul
. Mertin. that he mrght not rob. them of the necessery

a fellow passenger on board also bound for Valparai--

searcely moved from his side, till ho recovered. Our

and it caused him’ to overlook with indulgenco the
varjous hints that in moments of forgetfulness
scemed to escape Wilkins, and which, if earnestly
considered, would have denoted a lack of conscience
and principle. . If any remark was made by Ulrich
upon this point, his fellow-traveler would color,
stammer forth an apology, and acknowledge that he
spoke frivolously at times ; he promised amendment,
and Ulrich, who had become used to his society, was
ever rendy and willing to pardon, :

Dnring the threo’ months’ voyage, Wilkens had
completely won the confidence of the guileless youth,
and had extorted from him n promise that he would
uso his influenco with the Sepbor Acosta to procure
‘| him & situation.” The unsuspecting victim had not
the slightest foreboding that the man he deomed so
‘ytrue'was purchased by his direst enemy, to execute o
*| plan which was to hur! him to destruction.

“After many weeks passed in contemplation of the
heavens and the ocean waste, the Johanna approach~
ed the coast of Chili and the gladdened voyagers be-
‘| held the green and sunny land of their destination.
After all had been arranged at the anchorage, the
passengers were at liberty to go on shoro; but no
one left the vessel except Wilkens, a8 the sun had
get already and the shadows of night were olosing
rapidly around. Wilkens ‘said that ho ocould not
control the impnt:enoe ‘e felt to stand onde more
upon tho firm earth, and he promised to returnearly
in the morning, to assist Ulrich in discharging the

na wae'to take in cargo immediately, that very day
if posslble, ond retarn -to Europe without delay;
suoh" were tha striot orders of Mr, Creeper, and Ul-.
rich was thankful for the promised aid of. his asso-
clate in the press of bnslnees that welghed ‘upon
him.

While everythlng wns sxlent on bosrd the shrp.
and all had sought their hammocks, Wilkens saun-
tered about on shore, and well provided with the in-
structions of his treacherous employer, he sought
the tavern of one S¢nor Mendoza, said to be situated
in the immediate vicinity of the landing, but he
oould not obtain “the desircd” information until he
met & half, drunken sailor, who was passing’ dowu
the street and singlng lustily.

« Padre Mendoza ?” ke cried, as Wilkons questioned
him. * Who ‘should -know Father Mendoza better
than me ? Ihn.ve just come from there; and if you
do n’t objeot to giving a thirsty fellow a pint of Cape
wine, I am your man, and wlll take you to Father
Mendoza’s.”

Nothing could -have pledsed Wilkens better. Ho
took the sallor by tho arm, and promised him as
much wine as be could drink, and in a fow moments
they reached a long and low building, from which is-
sued the: boibterous mirth, or rather discord, of a
rough assemblage. - The man opened a door and led
Wilkens into a room that was filled wlth erger smoke
a8 wlth a dense fog. . .. o e

“Where'is the Senor Mondoza?” sereamed the
snllor, amid the ever increasing din, .

There appeared a small and slender dgure, with a

ling, onnnmg black eyes, that_seemed to pierce the
thoughts of others, - He looked at the helf inebme-
ted tar, and said sternly :

darkly upon him,, “ Go.away, I will not give you
oredit for unything more.”

ings *this, Semor,”. pointing to Wilkens, * has
promised to-pay for a3 much wing as I choose to
drink.. So out with it; two_ pints at once! Juan is
thirsty ; and your wine, Father Mendoza, ia tho best
to be had in this miserablo place.”

. A look of the host’s questioned Wilkens as to the
truth, of the. man’s assertion; and that conspi-
rator nodded, and put a gold picce in tho hand of
Méndoza. Tho sailor was served, and when he had
settled himeelf comfortably beside his comrade, Wil-
kons whispered a few words to tho attentive and
|emiling tavernkeeper. '

. «In g moment, Senor,”” ho replied; * just you go
ou before—two steps to the left in the oorndor, and
you -will find a quiet chamber.”

| - Wilkens took his way, found the designated room
| without much trouble, as the corridor was lighted up,
and entered. A moment later Father Mendoza fol.
lowed with a light, and asked obsequionsly : -

« What can I do for you, Senor ?-—Mendoza serves
willingly 50 rich and generous a cavalier.”

«The service I domand of you is slight, but you
shall be amply rowarded,” replied Wilkens in the,
Spnnish tongue. ¢ Ihave occasion to put out of myy
way & young man who igin my way at present, Senom.
Mendoza. Will you undortake this matter? A han..
dred pistoles shall bo the prico for the aucceaeful:
work.’

Senor Mendoza, stepped back and. looked upen.tho
speaker distrustfully.
cold steel?”” he inquired, - # With auch affairs.tho old
and do not tempt an honest man” .

« Hold! I do.nolmeau that, Pndre.”cned.Wilkeus,
approaching the host. <« But I have. heard that you
have plenty of friends who are in need of, sailors at
all times. Well, thera might bo a vesscl going to the
[East Indies shortly, and,tbe captain might.be-in .
‘want of men, and I could deliver uptohima robust
‘young fellow, if ,you would only take the trouble to
hold hif fast, honest Padre. You shall not da.it for

turn to Europe for zomo years to come. Ono hun-

young friend felt grateful for all this friendlinese,

¢argo, at which he ‘was to superintend. The Johan- .

shrewd feee. a long, thin. nose; & pair of little, spark-

., " What do you. went Juan ?”” ‘and he frowned .

« Do you mean that he shall taste n.fow ingches ofi

Mendoza has nothing to do. Keep your meney,euv, .

nothing, if you take care that tho fellow does nobre-

4

"« 1 do not want any credit,” sald the smlor, lengh-_ :
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