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Cny graves vance to wlich bo ewod 8uach ot
montluenes, 0§ have bronght you to eut
andd drink ; fond plan and nourishing, drink
thit stinll restors, and not inflame.

riske t i alive,”
For reuwons of his own the charlatan was
anxius t anpress his patient with a convie-

Tho $164 of bis powerinl character and superior

tongue 18 cloan, the eyo clear, the pulse full, | j,¢igence,

of n little 1rregulur. My coming into the
roomn suddenly flurried yqu, no doubt, If you{
go an woll throagh the night, to-moriow [
alnll pronoance you convulescent. T never!
sp-uk without being sure.  When Constun-!
{mo Katerfolto uses the word * convalesoeut,'i
# pationt may order his boots to be blucked
aud lis spurs cleavoed.”

* Yuu vo brought mio through right well,
Dactor,” roplied John Garnet, glancing at !
the door, ** yon and Wa togother. You !
snuat give the nurse some of tho credit!!
Bhe's bren very oareful and attentive. T
tinuk she has hardly loft m- for an hour at
a timo, till -till to day.” :

How differently thirty and eixty look upon
th alrenoo of vighteen !

“ \Vuls a goo '81':);" answored the Doc-
tur, coully , ** and for a mere cluld, shows a
fair nmount of intelhgence. I am glud you
ure antisfied with her.”

* She—sgheo's not ill to-day, 1 hope,”
lzarded  the patirnt, esting, however,
hegatily  ennngl,  notwithstanding  the
auxicety to bu anferr.d from his inquiry.

“ AL 1" wag tho answer ; * you know very-
Little of Waif, or you would scarccly us
nuch a questwis.  Nonoe of hier race are  over
ill, suy more than the beasts of prey.  ‘Thoy
die, sndeed, but 1t 1 ke the wolf and tho
juckal, in sumo forest-don. Skill, soience,
cxpers.nco, are of no avail,  It's intho hlood,
—nothing can cure thein when they have.
onee lain down. I've tried it & seoro of
tine, and failed.”

* I« +ho n thorouzhbred gipsy 2" ho ask- |
ed, for 1v was pleasant to talk of her, even to:
this unsympathizing old man. .

“ As the Quecn of Shoba,” assentcd the!
othar. * Somo day, when we aro better ac-
quusited, 1 inay tell you more ofher history;
but I give not my friendslup lightly,” he
added, with a scratinizing glanco from bis
hiuni muny oyes ; ‘it s cffered only to)
thuse who owe me, or to whum I owe,
henvy debt of gratitudo,”

* T am suro I ought to be gratcfulto you,”
sind John Gamet, * aud g0 Tam ; but I can

" unothing to prove it till you get mo off this
teld, and out of this room. Then, Doctor,

al up Loldly. Say what you want, auvd
1 your man I

The othier laughed & noiseless laugh, pe-
cabinr to himselt.  ** You owe me but hittle
as yet, " saud ho ; ** perhaps you may live to
bo deeper an my debt than for the healing of
# serateh. Not that I ieav to soy the
seratch was u trifling one. X tell you honest-
Iy, many a surgeon would have given your
cuse up as hopeless ; and you ought to be
thankful, if you young men ever are thank-
ful, tlat you fell iato my hands. No; fora
bdd, «uterpnising fellow, in the prime of life
and strength, whose fingers, as 1 guess, close
round Ius it pretty readily, I might Jdo
som thing better than stop a holo in the
side.  Thore aro paths to fortune, plenty of
thous, for menwho look upward uus onward,
steep itmay be, and leading through miry
places, not scldom slippery with blood. To
1 bold smirit tins is halt the charm ! You aro
Iyimg here, unable to leave your bed to-day ;
but do you not long for the time when you
gl b riding wild horses, pledging lawless
healths, drinking, dicing, and Lrawling once
moro ? Waen the frost is bitter, and the
carth white with suow, and the robin lops
to your window for crumbs, do you not look
forward to thoe opening spring, tho soft south
wind, the counpg of the blackbird at last 2

A look of jutelligeuce passed between
thein, nud the sick man’s cyo brightened.
1t was tho pass-word of a losing, uay, of a
ruined causo. The handful of Jacobites re-
maining in England had not yet relinquish-
cdall hopo of his return, who Liad proved in-
deed a Lird of iJl-omen, blacker than night,
to thoso whoso loyalty waged life and lands
on his behalf.

“ Nay, Doctor,” said the othor, with a
tlash of pride on his face, * the blackbird's

0

i

* Not 80," said he, with an air of extremo
{rankness, ** [ have no kunowledge, for I
have taken no trouble to learn., If [ can
spare the time to night, when the moon goes
down, I will not those to work who shall
bring me all the information 1 require in
loss than forty-eight hours."

John Garnet, thougzh scarcely & model

Christian, was a good Catholic. He crossed
bimsclf and faltered o fevblo prot st against
the employment of evil spirits or unovrthodox
powers of the air. -
* T Lad rather not got well at all, " said lic,
than be curcd by magic or witcheratt ! I
would leavo the house thus imnute if I be-
lioved you were more than a doctor! I'll
wager o fair stako and risk my hfo any dry,
but I won't sit down to play for my soul 1"

*Your s ul!’ cchoed Katerfelto, with lus
charncteristic laugh. ** My young fnend,
what should I do with your soul 1f I won st?
My concirn is  with  men's  bodies,
their  energics, their  courage, and
thar antellect. I shall st you on your
legsin a week, and you cau carry your
soul about with you, if you lave one,
wherever you htke.  In the meantimoe keep
quiet, tako your 1edicine, drugs of the veriesy
earth—cartby ; eat yourfood anu drink your
poss. t, prepared by no fawy hunds, vut those
of o woman, real flesh and blood, with a
huoan temper, worse, I daresay, than that
of many averngo fiends, und so getwell. In
a few days I will talk to you aguin on inst-
ters of Luswess ta our mutual advantage.
Meantimo I relegate you once wore to the
caro of Waif.”

Hus spirits rose at once, and o bade the
charlatan good-night with an oxcoss of cor-
diality not lost on that shrewd observer, who

a

carda ! Nover was such luck 1"

“ Fortune 13 a woman,” answered the
other. * Like all women, coy to bo wooed,
but yrateful to b won.”

“ She hath played mo more slippery tricks
than I choose to count,’ laughed his lord-
ship. * It may be that I solicit her too
often, and trust ber tov fondly. Last night
sho did mo a raro jade’s turn! Look ye
here, man ; 1 had won a cool Jour thousand
a#$ picquet, and 8t. Leger wanted to leavo off.
1 was slways too strong for Lim at pioquet.
Well, sir, four thousand wasno us to me, but
cight would have taken my lady's diamonds
out of pawn, aud I offered him one more
chancoe, double or quuts."”

“ I know you did,” observed Katerfolto
with the utmost effrontery, ** and left off
quits ; I wish I had beon at your lordship's
elbow.”

“ 1 wish yon had!" replied the other:
* for I eliove you are the devil elf, or
in close league with him. However, I did
not come hier - to prate about my luck, and 1
have lutle timo to waste ; my lady thinks I
am at Ttanelugh. She’s to meet me there
later. Now business is business, my good
friend ; what have you dunoe for me 2"

* Litt!e end yet  enough,” answored the
other. * You will mcet sumebody at Rane-
lagh to-nught ; you areto be wary and cau-
tious. Do not seem to recogrise her till you
find ber unattsnded. You may then speak
three words, no more. 1t 18 ler express
stipulation. They will be answered in due
tuge. Sho goes to Ranelagh carly and re-
maus only au hour.”

Tuoen I'had better be off 1" exclaimed his
lovdship, pressing a purse into Katerfolio's
hauvd ** \Vhat ? 2re you so ccramonious ?
Must you needs come to the door yourself 2
Where's tho pretty gipsey lass 2 I saw lher
not ten mnutes ago. I say, Katerfelto, if
ever you selt her back into bondage, lct me
have tho retusal. By Jupiter 1 if 1 was to

1 was 08 good as his word, for his voice could’ put that girl into velvot and brocade I could

be henrd in the passage bidding Waif basten | take tho town by storm.”

her house-work and wateh by the patient.

* Your lordslnp does her too much Lonor,"”

till hie slept, n mandate the gipsy girl obeyed ] 2usw red  Krt 1felto, bowing profoundly

81 to the letter, retvrning without delay to her ) while e opens d the door, but there was a

foriner pozt, but taking up & station in tho j malicious twinkle in his eye, and a curl of
obscurity whero John Garnet could not scei scorn about the cuiners of his mouth, to

her face. Neither did she vouchsafo a
syllable of greeting or cxplanation, so that
the px(:.]hcnt, felt uncouifortably hurt and per-
plexed.

* Have I offended you 2" ho asked at
Iength, 1in an humble tone, contrasting
pucously with the coldness of that in which
sho replicd.

* Who am I, to be offended? My only
business is to obey. The Patron bids me
watch here till you sleep.”

So ho shut his cyes, yet not too tizht, and
scanned her the while covertly beneath their
lids, thus detecting on her face, when she
turned 1t towards Inm, a look of tender wist.
ful longing, that toid only too plamnly the
secret of her love.

Thon he drow a deep breath of relief and
contentment, satistied ho would rise & win-
ner from the unequal game, and so fell sound
aslecp.

e —

CHAPTER V.

A CHARLATAN.

In the surgery Katerfelto began to prepare
for tho reception of hisvisitors.  Standing at
a bright littlo mirror, hie was soon immersed
10 the task. A spot of carmino onthe cheek-
bones, a line or two of paint round the
mouth, about the eyes, and across the fore-
head added a score of yecars to his appear-
anco and made hiwa look a man of eighty.
A flowing whito beard, in which his own
gray tresses mungled freely, and a black
cloak bordered with crimson, drawn over
the velvet gown, comploted his equipment.
Survoying tho whole in his glass, he drow
himoself up, with sometbing of the confidence
& knight must have felt when armed from
head to heel. ** Coy:e one, come all,” he

belie the outward show of deference with
which he dismissed bis visitor.

The latter bad been gono but a few
minutes ero o sedan-chaiwr was set down at
the end of Deadman’s Alley, and a lady
closely veiled, carrying a nding mask, not
over her face, but i her Land, alighted with
somo trepidation, pecring up and down the
passage, as if fcarful of being observed,
whilo slio made for tho red lamp in Kater-
felto’s window. This visitor was also ad-
witted after s littlo cautious tap, but, unlike
her predecessor, looked with scorn rather
than admiration on Waif's Jdark locks and
flasling glances. * Tell the Doctor, child,”
smd she, ** that I am not to be disturbed
while I consult him, and beware of eaves-
dropping. Ido not choose to share my
scerets with a waiting-masid, for all hersancy
looks and sallow skin 1”

Wauf searcely heard and certainly did not
heed, for Lier heart was in the sick-chamber
with John Garnet, whither her agile body
lost no time in following it.

“ Your ladyslup is carly,” said Raterfelto,
with an obeisance courtly, but not subser-
vient. * Ranelagh need wait tho loss im-
patiently for its fairest ornament.

** Lia, Doctor I” was the avswer, * who
could have told you I was going to Ranclagh?
I protest you know eoverything. My lord
thinks I am there now.,”

My lord will be there as surely as my
lady,” answered the other. * Bui it was
1ot {0 learn his lordship’s movements that
your ladyship camo hero !"

* Fie, Doctor !" she replied ; what woman
of fashuon cares to know the doings of a hus-
band 2 I have a crow to pluck with you.
Do you remember what you promised me
the last time 1 was here ?”

* Triumphs by the hundred,” said he;

“ compliments by the thousand ; conquests
and fiatteriesinumerable. Better han these,

chairtman, who winked at each other us thoy

‘"' Show mie where tho deer is harbored,”

took up their precious burdev. moved u] said he, passing into the street. *“ I can do
dozen paces, when a henvy step was boaxd ) all the rest myselt, Tho Lord have mercy
in Dendman’s Alloy, aud a burly figure, that ! ou him, for I will not, when once I set bim

scemed to ignore all considerstions of secrecy

and disguise, stopped at Katerfelto’s door to |
!
might, Waif found hcraelf confronted by n:

thump till it shook again.

Undoing the fastening, hastly as she
stout, widdle-aged person, in a rusty black
riding suit, who looked s if he had Dbeen
taking hasty refresbinent, washed down by

strong potations, as indoed was the ~ase. |

Parson Gale~—for it was nono other—had
ridden post from LXxmoor to London on re-
oeiving the news of bis brother's death ina
midnight brawl. Arrived in the metropolis,
he lost no time in chmmunicating with the
officers of justios ; and from the particulars
thus furmished, satisfied himself that tho
aflray took placo without witnesses, aud that
the-survivor had escaped: The Darson swore
a great outh that he would avengethe crime,
and if the perpetrator was above ground,
hant him down to death. Hais difficulty was
to find out where John Garnet lay concealed.
Every day, and all dry long, ho pursued his
inquiries, witbout suocess, Tired and
hungry, wlule sitpinz at s tavern supper he
chanced to hear Koterfelto spoken of a5 a
euuning man, for whom there weremosecrots
in this world or the next ; and having ascer-
tained the locality of Deadman's Alley, fin-
ished his bottle, and started without delay
on-his search. )

The apparition ef Waif, in answer to his
summons, may have surprised him a little ;
but when a pretty lass was in question, Par-
son Gale was nover at a loss ; bo recovered
his astonishmeut in timae to chuek her under
the chin, and bestow on lier u most unwel-
como caress. ‘The gul's eyes glittered, and
her lithe fingess stolo to the kmfe at her
girdle. He caught her by the wrist, and
kissed her again, She disengaged herself,
with one dexterous twirl, and pushed 1ather
than ushered this unweclcome admirer into
the presenco of Katcrfelto, inuttering, in her,
own outlandish tongue, something that
sounded less like n blessing than a curse.

When roused to wrath, it was her nature
to resent an insult or an injury on the spot ;
but if immediate retalistion scemed imupos-
sible, to wait for an opportunity with un-
tiring patience, not to be dwverted from its
purpose by any consideration of clemency or
forgivencss.

*If I can learn something about you,”
she thought, * I shall know when and where
to strike. Before our reckoning is over, you
will wish your lips had beer scared with =a
red-hot iron, rather than laid to mine
against ;ny will I Then casting one loving
look towards the chamber in which John
Garnet was slecping, she took up her post at
the door of the surgery, and listened cager-
1y to the conversation within.

¢ I'm a plain man, Doctor,” began Parson
Gale, in bis rough, frank uotes. ** I speak
the truth mostly myself, and expeet others
will speak it tome. NowI am told that
you know tore, gocd and bad, than ever
another personin this great wicked town.
That'’s what brought me here.”

Katerfelto nodded gravely. ** Good and
bad,” said he, * are rclative terms. Know-
ledge cannot of itself be evil, whether it bo
gleaned from the crowded footway or the
solitary moor. Wisdom crieth aloud, could
we but hear hier, from the domo of St. Paul's,
no less than from the purple outline of the
Quantock Hills and the brown ride under
Dunkerry Beacon.”

The mention of the familiar places startled
his lisencr ; aud Katerfelto, who had al-
ready detected the kindly West-country ac-
cent, did not fail to notice his surprise.

¢ 1 believe you are a conjuror,” said the
Pavson, * as sore a8 I am not! Well—if
Fou can tell mo where I came from, perhaps
you will tell mo what I came for.”

The charlatan smiled. ‘¢ You wish o
learn something very near your heart,” said
he, watching the other's countensnoe.

*t Not qaite the nearest and dearest of all |
yet amatter of great importance. A matier

up to bay.”
<
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CHAPTER VL
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MY LORD AND MY LADY.

i They occupied soparato apartments now.
‘There had boen & time indeed whon Lord
and Lady Bellinger might have competed
i for the flitch of Bacon at Dunmow, so well
satisfied was each with the other, for wecks.
nay months, afler s marriage of vamty, with
some httle nclination. Was not my lord
tho best-dressed man at-court ? Had not
my lady the finest hand, tho tightest waist,
the loftieet head-gear in London ? Did not
both exist only in the atmosplere of the great
world, sacnficing to the airs and graces
time, health, money, and reputation ? Many
tustes had they in comon, some vices, not
a few follies, prejudices and frivolities ; yet
they soon began to differ, and after passing
through the customary phases of disappoint-
mont, pique, resentinent -and  disgust, sub-
pided into a sullen, stony indifferenco that
was perha?s the most hopeless condition of
all. Rarely meeting, excupt at meals, or in
the prescnce of others, they had few oppor-
tupities for quarreling ; when they dig fall
out, 1t is only fair to say that her ladyship
usually took the initiative. Let us give her
precedence, therefore, now.

She is selGom stirving before noon. The
sun is already av mid-heaven when sho rings
for her chocolate, sighs, yawns, thrusts on
hier small feet her small slippers, wriggles
into a much ombroidered iorning gown,
and totters scross the room fo look at herself
in the glass. Tho face she secn therein re-
fiected affords, alas ! a history sud a moral.

Its features are delicate, and the smile
that has now becomo rigid from force of
habit was once very flexible and sweet, but
late hours and false excitement have scored
premature wrinkles round the cyes, and the
frec use of paint has served to deaden, and,
as it were, rough-cast tho surface of the skin.
Lady Bellinger was never quita a pretty
woman, though with the advantages of dress,
manner, and candle-light she could hold her
own in general socicty against many & pro-
fessional beauty, and counted her ball-room
conquests in numbers that, if they did not
satisfy her rapacity, wero quite enough for
her reputation. ‘Chis border-land between |
good looks and an ordinary exterior is, per-
haps, the most dangerous ground of all.
Vauity is excited, but not gratified. Wit,
vivacity, freedom of gesture and conversa-
tion are called’in to supplement the charms
that natare has left itaperfect. The player
grows more reckless as the game goes on,
and at last no stake is thought too high to
risk on a winning card.

The faco she is studying wears a mournful
expression to-day. Weary, perhaps, rather
than dissatisfied, for she won twenty guiness
last night at ombre, and overheard Sir Hee-
tor Bellairs ask who she was ; that refined
young gentleman, a rising light at New-
market and the Cocoa Trece, adding with an
oath, ** She has a game look about her, like
a wild, thoroughbred mare 1”

And yet, was it worth while, she ponder-
ed lazily, to tremble half an hour over the
cards for twenty guineas ? Were the pains
lavished on dress and toilet to yield no high-
or triumph than Sir Hector's silly compari-
son, or the snecr with which it was received
by the man he aadressed ? Harry St. Leger
used to admire her once, at least ho told her
80, sud now—he only smiled at Sir Hector's ¢
idle taik, and turned away to & little bread-
and-buiter miss, whose round blue eyes
were becoming the rage of the town.

[T0 3E cONTINURD.]




