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Lngs, ef, befure proceeding to business,
ol wid haudly nllow us to finish our game !
“ Load Bdlogr plnyed a winning  card,
and ot L Lund  utit of the window,
18Ugeste hicartily ot the discumufiture of his
dutiscoticn.

* Gute ucip you 77 said the new arrival,
s bua rough Llang tosies. ' Iam au honest
Luh civugh As Umos gu. A puur West

ST BUDUICIBRIC WIS WV LUC ey TTUeey
mads acquuintance, happeted to ~trollau the
sawo direcction as boradlf. Two londy g
ures, brouking the solitude of a wide level
seo buard, if they Lave ever mct biford, cau-
uot avuid ench other, without rudeuess. A
start—an olup o bow a little hesitation vu
onv aide, & Emo blusking un the other, and
Jobn Garnet found lutasclf seated on a vlab
of rock at Neliy Carew's fuet, lovkin

cuvtintry purbub, at yuur service, aud myidresmuly out to seawand, exceedingly we

nawe 18 Abner Gale.”

** Mr. Uale, repliod bis lordship, takin
off lus hut, = let o present you to Lo
Belinger.  If jou are of the churchmilitant,
gevirond sir, yuu snoald bave been here an
fout or twe e, you might have seen some
fine oport, aud taken a turn at it yourself,
to tue tune of * Wigs on the Green,” It's tov
1ste now, but I thiok we conld Lave told a
difleront story could I bave found sumething
11k o man to back wwe up I

if ievelled at lus survants, the taunt fell
nisnniess, ‘LThiewr wits were still sbroad, but
thiey telt cumforted und reassured to learn
that the second lighwayman was but a par-
son after all !

“ Have you met with an accident, my
furd  asked Gale, with a clumsy bow, “Ili-
usdgu, of misadventure of uny kind 2 Com-
mand 1wy sefviceo, I beg, on behalf of your-
acif aud ber ladyship.”

* The moon | the moon ! exclaimed lady
Belhwger, wuch to the Pareon’s distarvaace,
who thuught she ad gone mad. * It'sover
thetroe ! It'seleven o'clock!  Don't stop
atother mipute ! Let us drive to the inn at
oncg, and try to forget, only I never shall
forget this dreadful night 17

So my luid and the servants, with tho
powerlul assistance of their new apxiliary,
&ot the heavy coach once more into motion,
my lady s far remembenug the parson's
oXistency, as to cntreat that he would ride
closo beside the whael, and if need be, de-
fend them with his lifo {

The procession soon reached its destina-
tion, the same irn at which John Garnet
3ad dined. Drivinginto the yard without
ite full complement of horses, tho servants
in a high state of cxcitement, everybody
talking at once, it was obvious the coach had
been attacked by a highwayman., The old
ostler smiled and winkid, the landlord smil-
ed apd looked at his wifo, the wite smiled
and shool. hier head, tho cook amiled, the
scullions smiled, cverybody seemed interest-
<d and well pleased, moro particnlerly when
st transpired that the assailant, having taken
what ho wanted, bad made bis escape un-
injured by so much as 2 scratch. None
scemed astonishied when his lordskip, inguar-
ing cagerly for particulars a8 to the robber
aud his gray lorsc, mentioned that tho only
<lue he fxx:d obtaincd to his identity was tho
namo of Galioping Jack. The lundlord, ot
course, knew nothiog. A landlurd unever
duer know auything. The ostler, on cross-
examuation by the stupidest of Lord Belling-
<t's footmen, had 1o rceollection of any gray
burso 1n particular. So mauy gray lorses
wero put up in their stables, coming and
gung to Marlborough mnarket and what-not?
31w was he to distinguish which was which,
wlilo the maids, preparing my lady’s char-
bur, and airing my lady's bed, turpished

satisfied with his place.

The explost and accomnpanysng outrage,
of which Gally mg Jack must henceforth
bear the blunc,ILn been thoroughly carried
out. The warrants were burnt, the attained

rsons warned in timae to escapo. Some

d fled the country--all had taken preesu-
tioos fur their own safety ; and, thanks to
Katerfclto's speed and enduruuce, 50 guickly
hiad this been dune, so suddenly had the as-
sailant of Marlborough downs sbown him-
self 10 the market-place at Tauntou, that,
hike Dick Turpin of immortal memory, he
mght have proved an alibi in any court of
law, thsuks to the extraordinary powers of
iwis steed. Many an honest West-country
gentlemnan made it an excuse for an extra
glass now, that, after the king's health (not
specified by name), he must devote a bump-
er tu Galluping Jack and the good gra
borse : But John Garnet was acute cnoug{x |
to leave on the shoulders of the rysterious
highwayman the whole burdcn of guilt he
had incurred in the e¢yes of justice. From
Ius neaghbors over the Lorder, in his own
North country, he bad learnt the wisdom of
an vxcellent maxim, * Jouk an'let the jaw
gacoye!” In other words, * Duck your
head, and keep under shelter till the storm
be past.”

e might remain in hiding, he thought,
among these western wilds till the indigza-
tion of the Government bad blown over, the
Lius and cry become somewbat dulled. Then
he hoped to get quietly on board a fishing-
boat, put out into the wide Atlauntic, and 5o,
working his way back again up Channe),
land in safety at some port on the coast of
France. In the meantime, all ke had to do
was to keop quiet, and leave the gray horse
shut up in the stable as mwach 8s possible.
Casting about for a harbor of refage, hc hit
upon the little village of Porlock a cluster of
houses embossomed on woodeld hills washed
by silver waves, shut in from all the world
by mour and mountain, purple peak, and
bare gray headland, clothed in topical vege-
tation, calm, beautiful, and sccluded as the
first paradise of navkiod. Here he thouglt
he would be secure and tranguil. Here ho
determined to take refoge for days and
wecks, if only e could endure the dull,
chicerless monotony to which he must make
up his mind. That ho should find a soul to
spenk to, he had never anticipated, mach
less did be dream that licre was his Fate,
waitivg for him with her, soft blue eyes, in
this peaceful little bamlet, down by the Sev-
ern gea.

For exercise ot the good horse, ie would
ride Katerfelto on the sands at midoight, but
a man of Liis habits could not rewain indoors
all dsy. Soongatliering courage from im-
punity, he would Irave his humble lodgings
betimes to wander about the neighborhood,

Mistress Rtachel with so murvelous an ac-,drinkingin its beauty, making himself fa-
count of Galloping Jack, his cxploits audjmiliar with every winding coombe, darkling

cnonnitics, that the waiting geutlewoman
could not mention s name without a shud-
det, conncoting bim, by some mexplicable
process of reasomng, with all tho myths and
tarrible personnges she had ever heard of,
such a8 St. George and the Dragon, Blue-
beard, and Herad of Jewry, surnawmed the
Groat. . <
#)But Abner Gale, who accepted his lord-
slip's invitation to supper, and cracked a
pottle with b . after#ards, though he pru-
dently oxen 2d himself from playing cards,
had i clea rcamembrance of the noted grag'
Liorse, w'.use speed and endurance were
oo th.e topic of overy market-table and
evay diinking.bout in his own ocountry.
From Jord Bellinger's deacription of
Aumal on which his assailant wumonntedi;
tag).

forest, and stretching moorland for halfa
score of miles around.

Thus it {ell out that, returning from one of
these espeditions at sunset, lie overtook
Nelly's grandtather, very infirm and feebie
uow, toiling painfully down a steep inchne
towsrdaihis hiome.

John'Gdrnet was essentially good-natared,
with that god¥nature which springs frown s
good beart. Inmap instant he had offercd
tho oldnan lis arm, and Nelly, who went
out to meet him, was not a little eurprised
to sve v grandiutber loaning on a straight-
made, bapdsome young fellow, in an em-
broiderediAwaistcont and laced hat, talking
volubly, and tosll appearaice mucl: pleased
with Lis new aoquaintance, 8

COTLC wilgeiTu gzxnmms, Pul Iwiny 1 sl
neglected bading-place, vuly to be brought
vut again when the mourners hang them
round your tumb! Then you will know the
happiness of living vuco tuore, if vuly fur an
Livar, if oniy till the gluss is cmpty, or the
tubaccu Lurnt to ashies, in the glowing, thrill-
ing memories of an iuperishable past. In-
penishable, for 3 1t not, in trath, the only
reality ? Impenshable, for it cleaves to us
donug bfe. fmpenshublc, for we arc iaught
to believe that it goes with us into etermty.

You may make an old wan happy at tn-
fling cost, if you will only yield a fow min.
utes of patient attention, while he wanders
back throuﬁh its well-remembered muze, and
loses Limself dreatnily in the labyriuth we
call life.

Nelly never knew Ler grnndfather so comu-
municative, He talked till ho was thorough-
ly tired vat. Marlborongh, Prince Eugene,
the vineyards of France, the swamps of the
low countrles, London coffee houses, foreign
theatres, dice, duelling, midnight revels, and
the fierce joys of the old roaring Mobawk
days—he had something to recall of each,
and seeemed nothing loth to embark on his
adventurous godlesr career once again.

But his voice grew weaker, his clin sank
on his breast, the light in his eyc, that had
flickered up in transient gleams, dimned
visibly, and the guest resisting his host's
quavering entreaties to remaiu, discreetly
took leave, thereby earning goldea opinions
of Nelly Carow. She opened the door for
him herself. She even condescended to
shake hands, and wished him good-mizht
with a gratefol smile. Walking home to his
lodgings, through the baltmy summeor air,
with slow and lingering steps, John Garaet
began to think that his term of retirement
vould be no such dre penance after all,
that, under certain conditions, a man might
do worse than secttle down to vegetatc at
Porlock for the rest of his life.

Had he {forgotten Waif? No! ke told
himself. A thousand times, No! He was
gratefulto her; he was interested in her;

o pitied the girl from his heart; but hers
was not the whisper that seemed floating on
the night breeze in his car, and it was a pair
of blue eyes that peered at him out of the
twilight gloom whickever way he turned.
Blue eyes, calm, deep, and beautifal as the
summer sky and the summer sea.

‘We ought to be ashamed of vurselves, but,
alas! there is two inuch truth in the adage,
“\Ve always believe our first love is our
last, and our last love our first 1"

John Garoet was like the rest of mankind.
Still, it had not come to that yet.

So pleasant an introduction, and under
such conditions, soon ripened into something
more than acquaintance. It was not long
betore John Garnet and Nelly Carew be-
came fast triends. They were surprised to
tind how many tastes they had, how many
sympathies aud ideas, in common. Sitting
together on that bare ledge of rock amongst
the saund, though a week ago they lhad been
utter strangurs, each scemed to kuow the
other for years.

‘When a man and his wife are silent wbile
together, they bave generally quarrelled and
ar. not goingto makeup; but when two
young couple of opposite sexes, who have
never broached the sabject of matrimony,
rit together out-of-doors withont opening
their lips, there is strong likelihood that they
are progressing 1nsensibly towards that holy
state in which they will have a legal right
to hate cach other as much as they please!

It may be that she was the one who felt
their silence most irksome, but the girl broke
it at Iast with the following feminine piect
of injustice*

“ How dull you must find it here, after the
life you've been accustomed to! I'm sure
T wonder you don’t have a fit of the spleen.
I've heard grandfather say he felt it dread.
folly st first.”
obiis, et e verkontl

e blue eyes shiot a re Co,
almast said, why don't you' call ‘ms Nallys
== Mistress Carew, I'am ot yout gran'di
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If she thouglit the stnng& good-looking
Y
’ .

. v
CE |
IR

2
LA

I B N
]

fatler!” - >
r . C# R T

R

- .
Ty

.l'.

h

was oW 50 enurery tanell” llp_ Wil &elly 8
discompusury, that he failed to notice those
indicatious of a wish to brawl, which ho was
generally only too ready to indulge.

Lumors.
roached his Lowe, aud yot no sovner Lad he
reached bis morming fast, than, after a visit
o lus Spaunish poiwnter, a cumsory glance at
bis Irsh pigs, but taking nu thought what.-
ever for lus Devoushire pansh, he wasn the
saddle again to got & glimpse of Nelly Ca-
rew. Followinyg the devious tracks of Ex-
woor, with the mstinct of the wild sheep, the
wild pov:es, or the wild red-deer, ho threaded

foaming waters at his accustomed ford,

tered freely over the heather, and paced
down the lull into Porlock ke a8 imnan o a
dream- -for hw.whole mind was filled with
the farr face and the blue eyes that he had
hungered to look on for weeks. Though fa-
mliar with every acre of the forest and the
moor, hie would never have reached his des-
tination, but that his horso knew the way as
well ag Liis master, having travelled it many a
time of late.

It was characteristic of the man that he
shounld not have ridden straight to old Car-
.. s cottage, and gone frankly in to see his
frieuds. He stabbed his horse instead at a
hittle farm on the outskirts of the villago,
and hovered stealthbily about its vicinity,
hoping to meet some one who wouldiell him
how matters had been going on his absence.

He did not remain long in suspence. Ere

half an bour elapsed, a shambling,
ill-looking  youth, weming ¢ poach-

er " written in every line of his face
as pluin as print, slouched up and
touched his bat, waiting however to be
questioned, with an awkward grin that de-
noted Liow his catural insolence was kept in
check by the Parson’s quick temper and
reputation for physical prowess. * He be
soon up, be wor Pa'yson,” was the verdict
of his parishioners, * nnd main ready with
his hands, right or w'hrong.”

% \What, Xke 1" said Mr. Cole, assnming 8
cordiality, he did not feel, for to do lim
justice he hated a peacher, especially in the
vicinity ot deer; * not hanged yet, nor even
sent to Botany Bay 2 What hast been doing
then these so many weeks ? Has it been
slack time with thee while I've beenaway 2"

* Much as usuoal, Pa’yson, answered Ike,
in the broadest dislect of West Somerset,
wlich it is needless toreproduce here. ¢‘1t's
you goutlefolk that kvows what chenge
means. Frolics, too. There's not much
of that for poor chaps like us!”

“ What,is there no news inthe place
tken 2" asked the Parson. ** Never a fresh
nag in Farmer Veal's stable? Never a
strango face stopped to take & drink of cider
at the Wheat Sheaf or the Crown 2

Small as it was, Porlock boasted two beer-
shops, and lke was familiar with both.

s There be one strnnge fuce,” answered
the latter, with a cuaning leer; * butits
httle cider that gets inside of he—beer
neither. The best ol wine in his glass, and
the best of nags in his stalle, gold lace vn
'hisco:.t, fine linen on his back,a sword in

lhis belt, and a warm welcome from the like-
liest lass in the West Country—that's what
he has. Folk like me must put up with a
drink of cider, when they can get it. I'm
main thirst now, Pa’yson.”

** What do you mean 2 asked Gale, in
no little disquietud , but putting silver, nover-
theless, in the other'’s dirty hand.

* They say he do be a kingman of Mistress
Nelly, for sure,” answered Ike. ** And it's
like enongh. They can't let him be, neither
Ler nor the old man, by day or night. )
know well he do be in and out of the house
at all hours, like dog in a fair."”

Boused beyond endurance, the Parson
clenched his heavy riding-whip ; and, but
that he bit his lip till the blood came, in ax
affort to cobtrol’ hisnself, would have given
his informaut the full benefit ofits weight. 1

hiz head broke thén aund therc.
A ¥ 5 S S *

the cuumbe into Badgeworthy, crossed its,
elimbed and clattered among the rocks, can-

- Tke nevér knew how neat he "was having

[lmrcwmucrauuu ULl usd never cone,

wisbed be would go away; wished a spring-
tule would flow in that mouruent, and float

j tho Parsun bodily up to Bussington Potnt,
Parvun Gale was wndeed i the worst of y duwn to Barnstaple Bay, out 1nto the wide
Ouly thu night Lefore he lhad| Atautic, whero she mmgat never set vyes on

lum sgain ? Buccor came when. anost she
wantedit. A few heavy drops, a t of
wind, a flash, and a thunder-roll. In five

minutes 1t was vbvious that unless they has-
tenced back to the village, all three would be
drenched to the skin. With an implonng
look at Joha Garnet, she made lum under-
stand he was to leave her without asiing
why. How delighttul 1t was to fecl that he
caught hes meaniog at once and obeyed !
‘Theu she hurried the Farson to her grand-
father's cottage, at a pace that admitted of
nv explanation ; and onco over the threshold
disappcared in her own chamber, with that

lea of headache (thunder always gave hera
Ecad&che) winch must have been Eve's ex-
cuse when she did not want to work 1n the
garden with Adam.

Finding ho was not likely to see her again,
Abner Gale made but a short visit. As
he rode home across Exmoor, the sky was
clear, the birds were singing, the long rank
grass sprang fresh a: d green frum its recent
wetting, flags and rashes wore dressed ont
with rain-drups glistening hke jewels in the
afternoon sun.  But the Parson rvde slowly
and heawnily, looking steadtustly between
his horse's ears. Now aud again he shook
his head, bit lus hip, or glared round bwm
with a troubled scow], suggestive of annoy-
ance .nd apprehension, as if he doubted
thers was still thunder in the air.

——t O

CHAPTER XV.

MORE THAN KIND.

¢ He understood me at once,” thought
Nelly, whoss headache left her the moment
snoe entered her own room. ¢ How gentle
he always seems, and how nice. I wonder
who and what he is ? Grandfather says-
thera can be nv mistake about his being well
born, and & man of fashion. Parson Gale
often boasts he 18 not a man of fashion ; but.
1 kaow I like a man of fashion best. 1 won-
der when I shall see him again. Not that 1
want to see him one bit ; only he must have
thought me 8o rude to leave like that, and I
ought to explain. How angry Mr. Gale
looked, and how cross he secmed all the way
home. \What doesit matter to me 2 What
need I care how cross he is? Oniy—only
1 wish I was never going to set eyes on him
agam !”

Now this was hardly justice—perhaps I
ghould rather say it was woman's justice. In
tho absence of other society. the time had
be.n when Nelly was well pleased to accept,
1 a dignified distant kind of way, the Par-
son's homage, and felt flattered, if not grati-
fied, by his obvious devotion to hersclf ; now
she secmed instinctively to shrink from him
as from an enemy. And why ? Because
John Garpet hbad merry eyes and a rudy
cheek 2 Because he was the first specimen
of his class she had ever met 2 Or because
thoy were thrown together; two comely
young people, 1n this pretty little village by
the sea ?  She could not have give the reas-
on—no morc can I.

Twenty-four hours did not elapee, of
oonrse, before they met again. She looked
timidly in bis face, and put out her hand.
He might be offended, sho thought, and fels
rather disappointed to have no opportunity
of begging pardon ; but his frank and pleas-

9} ant manner was so resassuriog, that she won-

dered how she could Lave dresded their
meeting 50 much, and why she spent all the
morning thinkiog of it,

Nelly was always wondering now, and for
the first time in her life had forgotton to take

dfather's possst off the hob last night
g_eforu it was smoked, .
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