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MATT,
A TALE 0F A CARAVAN.

This lime Monk mas on foot. He more a dark dress, wiLh knicker-
* bockers and heavy ebooting-bnots and carried ri gun. A large dog, of the

species lurche, followed at his heels.
* ]lrlâkley mas paseivg by without any salutation, ivhcn, ho bis surprise,

the other paused and lied his bat.
"I beg your pardon," hieo sd. -' We have met once before , and I

îhink I have îo apologîze to you for unintentional Incivility. The fact is-
hum-I mistook you for a vagrant 1 I did not know you more a gentle-
man."

So sieggered mas tLe artist with this greeing that lie coiLld only borroir
tho vocahulary of Mr. Toots:

"Oh, ItI' of nu consequence,1 hoe said, attompting to pass on.
-But the other perserved.

1I assure you, Mr.-Mr.-(I have not the pleasure of knowing your
natie) that 1 lied no desire of offiading you ; and if 1 did se, I beg ho
.Spôlogize."

ilrinkley lookcd keenly ai the speaker. Bis words and mannor wore
greatly ai variance wiîh bis looks-even withh e lone of bis disflgured brow,

* and, bis mouth twiîched nervously as if hoe more iii ai case.
Regarding hinm thus cloiely, Brinkley saw that hoe bad been someirbat

mistgktn-as-to his-age, but Lis hair was mixed wîtb gray and bis featurcs
- stroflgly marked îrith the scars of old passions. A handsome man, cer-

tainly ; ansamialie. onc, cerîabnly not 1 Yet Le Lad a pecullar air and
power of bretdinig, as o! one accustomed to commind.

Curioslty overcomes dislike and tLe young nian determined to receive
Mr. Monk's overture as amiably as possible.

"I dame say it mas a mistake," ho said. IlGentleman don't usually
travel qlbout in caravane."

IlYou are an artist, I ami informed," reîurned Monk.
"Soxnthing of that sort," was the reply. "I piint a 1111e (or pleasure."
IlAnd do you not flnd ihis nei3hborhood suit your purpose 1Il1 is

soinewhat fiat and unpicturesque."
IlI rallier like it," answered Brinkley. Il I ls pretty in stiumer;- il

muai be splendid In wIvnter when the slorms begin and the uneventful career
,of our friend, William Jones, is varied hy the excîhemntn of mrccks."

How Monles forehead darkoned. But Lis face smiled stili as ho said:
I tis mot oflen that shipwrecks occur nom, I arn glad lu say."'

"1No," said Brinkley, dryly. IlThey used to ho common enougb fifteen
Years ago."

Their eye met aud the eyes of Monk wore full o! foerce suggestion.
IlVbhy fifîcen years ego especlally V"
The youDg mnan shrugged bis shoulders.
Il 1 wae told only to-day of the loss o! one groat sLip nt fliat limie.

Malt told me o! tLe lihile fouudliiig. You know Malt, of course ?"
I kuow whom you Men. Excuse me, but you stem ho hc very fami-

liar with ber namo ?
"I suppose I am," replied the youug man. "lMalt and I are excellent

fric-nds."
Monk did not smile nom ; ail bis efforts to do so more ineffecînal.

WVith an expression o! savage dislike, hoe looked in Binikley's face, and Lis
voice, though bis mords wore stili civil, trembled and greir harah as scran-
nel pipes of strair."

41May I ask if you propose remaining long in the neighborhood V"
11I don't know," answered the arlist. "Mly lime ismy own, ndlIshal

stiy as long as the place amuses me."
"If1 cari assist in makiug it so, I shail be happy, sir."
"Thank you."
:Do you care for rabDIt shooling ? if so, there je some sport lu o h ad

among the Fandhulle."
I nover shoot auylhing," mas tLe reply,"I except, I suppose,'1 folly as it

flics'; tbough itjh irbat species of firearm that interesting ttport is pursacd,'"
lie added, as if to himael!, IlI havcn't the slightcst idea 1'

41Well, good-day," said Monk, wiîh an uueasy ecowl,"I if 1 can bc of
.any service to you, command me Pl

And raising Lis bat Lie sislked aîray'
IlNow, what ini tho nanmc o! all that in ironderful docs Mr. Monk, of

Monkshursl, mean by becomiug so civil ?'I
This mas the questicn tLe young man askcd buvsel! as ho slrolled away

seward. Hoe could not persuade biniscîf that ho Lad ronged Monk, irbo
was in icality an amiable person, Instcad of a domincering buly , no, Ihat
suggestion mas contradicted by cveî'y exprersion of tbe man's bailul and
suspicions face, 'WVhat thon could bo the explanation of Lis suddcn attack
ci courtcsy ?

An idea 1 an inspiration 1 As it flashod mb ia mind, the Yonn1g Man
gave 'vent to a prolonged irhisîle. I'ossibly ltlonk was-jealous 1

Thc idea was a preposterous one, and ulmost aMnusing. Il mas not lo be
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conceived, on the flrst blush of it, that jealousy would make a surly man
civil, a eavage man gentle ; it %vouId rallier have the contrtiry etrect, unles'i
-era flrlnk]ey grew thought(ui-un3less hia gloomny rival had some sinister
design which ho wl8hcd to cloak with politenoss.

Blut jealous of littho Malt 1 Briukley liughed heattily when hie fully
realized the absurdity of the notion.

le crossed the eandhills and came again to the pith wvhich hie and Matt
had followed the previous day. A smart breez,) was c-ming in from the
sou' west, and tho air ivas (resh and cool, though sunny ; but clouds werc
gathering to the windward, and the weather mas evidently broken. Reach-
ing; the clifs, hot deecended them, and came down on the rocks beneath. A
long jagged point ran out fromn the spot iviiere hoe stood, and the water to
the leeward of the sanie tvas quite caîni, though rieing and fallingila strozig
troubled swellu. So bright and tcmptng did it look to îhatsheltered place,
that hoe determined to have a swim.

He-stripped leisurely, and placiog his clothes in a sale place, took a
header off the rocks. It ivas elcar at once tlîat he was a powerful swimmer.
Breasting the smnooth 8well, hie struck out (romn shore, and, 'when hie had-
gone about a hundred yards, floated lazily on hie back and surveyed the
shore.

The cliffs were no! very high, but their fornis were finely picturesque.
litre and there were stili green creeks, fringed wlth purple %weed ; and
large shado wy caves, hewed roughly in the 6ide of the crags ; and rocky
iets, covered with slimy wecd and awash with the lapping water. A.

hîttle to thc right of tbe spot f'romn which be had divcd the cliff seemed
holiowed out, forming a ivide passage which the sea ofitered with a tramp
and a rush and a roar.

Towsrds this passage ]3rinkley swam. Ile knew the danger of such
places, for hoe Lad often explored tbema both ini Cornwall and the west of
lreland ; but hie Lad confidence in his own natatory skill. App.,oaching
the shore leisurely with sirong, slow strokes ho p7îused outside the passage,
and observed that the sea-svell entering the optning rushed and quickened
itself like a rapid eliooting to Uic fail, turning at the base of the cliff loto a
cloud of thin, pri6mitic spray. Sudieuly through the top oi( the spray, a
cloud of rock pigeons emerged, winging their flight rapidly along the crags.

flrinkley knew by this phenomenon th -t the spray concealed the entrance
of sortie large subterane'an cavern. If any doubt Lad remalned in his
mind il would have bten dispellod by the appearance of a :,soilary pigeon
which, leuving ils companions, wavered ligblly, flew bichthrough the spray
with a rapid downwatd flight and disappeared.

lie iras fioating a litlei nearer itih an enj-3yment deepened by the sense
of danger, when a figure suddenly appeared on the rocks close by him,
wildly îvaving ils hands.

I"1,eep b3ck ! Keop hack 1" cried a voice.
Hie lcoked at the figure and recogn*z.d William Jone. He answerzd

him, but the sound of hie voice was drowned by tLe roar framn the rocks.
Then WVilliain jones ehouted again More indiitinctly, and repeated hie
excited gesturca. it was cleir that hoe was warning the swimmer against
some hidden danger. ]3rinklcy took the warning, and struck, ont for the
shore, and then back to the place where h i~d toIt bis clothes.

Watching his opportunity, hie found a suitable spot and clambzred in
upOL tLe rocks. He had jast dried hiniseîf and tbrown on soma of hie
clothes, when hoe saw Williami joues stinding near and watchitig hin2.

«- How are you ?' askcd the young man, with a nod. «'Pray what did
you mean by going on in the absurd way just now ?"

. Wbat did 1 mean ?' repeatcd Wiliam, with a litile of Lis former
excitoment. IlLook ye, iiow, I ires waving you b3ck (romn tLe D.-vil's
Caldron. Therc's rnany a ravi been drowned there and been wvashed away
Lord knows 'where. i've heerd tell," hoe addod solemnly, Il hey are carried
rigbt down int tLe D3vIl's kitchen."

I 'in much obliged to you, Mr. Jones, but I'nx used to such dangers
and I îhink I know how to take care of niyself."

Willisim joncs shook his hesd a little angrily.
siDon't you corne here nu more, that*s ail 1" ' Lesaid, and rnuttering

ominously to hiniself, rtlir.-d. But ho only ascended the neigbboring crag,
and squatting himself therr like a bird of ili-oman, kepz Lis eyes on the
stranger.

Ilaving dresscd himself, l3rinkley climbed in tLe saine direction. He
found William zeated on thc cdge of a crag, looking the reverse of amiable,
and aniusing hîimsoîf vy thr.>wînDg atones in the dircct"on of the sea.

IlYou stemi tu know ihis place well ?" said the young man, standing oaver
him.

William Jones replicd iritout lookiog Up:
Il1 ought to; 1 wcre barn licrc. Faxher irere born hcre. Know il I

wish 1 knoîr'd as iveil Loir to make niy own fortin'."
IAnd yet thcy tell me," robserved thc other, watchiog him slyly, Ilthat

Wizlliam junes, of Aberglyn, lias noncy in thc batik ; and is a ich man."
Ho a VivWllhar's color chango at once , but, recovering hinisel! ai

once, tic worthy gave a conhemptuoug grunt andi aimcd a atone spitefullyat
a guil îvbich just thon floated slowly by.

IlWho told you that 1" hoe askcd, glancing quickly up, and then looking
down again. IlSortie Toinool, mi' no more 001350 in 'un than Ibat guli
Itich 11 iish I mas, I do 1"

]3zinklcy mas amuied, and a litile curious. Ltiugbing gayly, ho threw
himsclf dowrr by William'j sidc. William shiftcd bis seat uneasily, and
thrcw another atone.

Il Iy dcar Mr. joncs," eaid the young Mai, aSaUMing the flippant st.yle
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