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LY 3 'haz thrown out a ba-lamb like you
The Draper S Nlece‘m!ss-wcn. 'tis ho or sho I will hav:s
!awaho and out, and something inore
— I hesides, tip me I don't *

the Ldile ol m"‘"i I had put her down as a child from
Ryder ber stature, which was smali., and

"rwan lato at night when I reached  her body, which was shight, but 3
Wimbledon Commor, out of the west, | *4s to be undeccived in that present-
whero T had been patroliing tho roads|
for some two months or more,
with mighly

An Vpigode in

“'Tis py uncle,” she sobbed $He
and phag »hut the door on me. He will not
Httle success, as it et mo in He vows ho has  done
chanoed that year I love the west ! With me

country, not only becauso I have as  “Maybe,' said [, “he has some

N _(causd for his anger Bud uncles are
a rule found  there fat pockels jog: 'not. hard masters, oven to  young

girg home untiniely or & NAg OF MATO | yyj cag that know not the world, nor

or fine nobletten in rich chains, very: their own minds.*

proud but tender to plck, but I bave] oNay,'' she sayg, ‘'he has a reason

also & sentimental  teaning towards'for bis anger and be will not xca
tened mo belore an

that part, and that's the truth I wit!ient o has threa

xot deny. Theto Aze somo that han-““’ is full of burning fury Ho will pot

have me back,'' she said, in a voico
ker after the Great North Road, and|of pesitating timidity, and, sceming
oast that (here §s no better toby

of a sudder  to have taken in the
ground ‘twixt Stevenage and  Gran- shame of her situation, ahe began to
tham, while I have cven known 'em|“'

ithdraw into tho night.
to seb up Kinchley Common or Ilouns ' "ot 6c fast, young madam,'" said
tow for choice. OId Irons,

t R “You have bLroken my maro's ieg,
Who REVET | pojieve, and I must have a talk
had muck self-respest, and waa

above turning common cnb-cracker

not with you Whav's tho reason? says i
She paused, and then  in a tremu-
It 50 verved him, was wont to go nollous, quick volcs sald® “He will not
“further than Finchley when he was ::::“.’. that Qeorge Riscley shall marry
lacking a goldfinch or two HHE b osad 4T beel smel
uS{nk me,"” says ho In my prosenco | po‘g:-' l:{)nd !f:‘]:.\s m,,,?ﬁ“,"o.}"ou‘?"oi
oneoc to the landlord ot the *“King's(j4qrgt!
Head," who spoke of hls score there, | wpg she faltered, 1o would not
“I wi' pay you to-morrow,' whichisqmit me."”
ho dld, sure enough, by A visit to . pegin to sce beyond my nose,' I
Finchley and with not so much as a|said, *You were walking with this
charged pistol. That was never 17 'George, and returned late”’ She hesl-
way. Give me a creditable fellow that ya004” oWhy, come,” I said, rallying
excrclse. ‘There's the true spirlt inja)though you would not eredit it of
which to take the lile of the road "4 prym anfl proper youth like me
T would not give a pint of mulled ale’ yoy were back Iate?’?
for it cise. “Yas,' saye she, in a low voice
But the west Is afler my heart, be- “\Well,”* satd 1, ‘‘old Nunks shall
Ing blg and  populous and swarmibg ape you in, never fear, so  come
with squites and comlforfable Warm'gone of me, and show me where
fO"(- 1 now the Nor"l Iload and- Was |nunhey ives and funies and fusses "
once very well  known tbere mysell, a4 that © throw Calypsos bridle
and celebrated  on  the Yorhshite ;.o my arn, and began to go along
Moors, a cold, uncivil place Indeed, tho road, the little miss walking by
theee are few parts of the hingdom 1 pye side something reluctant, as I
have not traversed in my ilme Well, | guessed, but cheering as she went.
I was rewly out of the west that jper uncle, savs she, was a draper in
May night, but on tlis occasion inno (ne city, with a good custom and a
very good huinor, as you may imag- deep purse, whilo this George was
ine whea I say that I had been fore- . hyt a ‘prentice with small prospects

s {s\

*nlght, »ir,’* she ories,

ed to leave a belt of guincas behind
at Devizes—=so0 close upon me were the
traps. Indeed, 1 was very nearly tak-
en In the night, ail owing to

i, 1 have no prospects mysell,"
said I, “but I warrant I can get
what 1 want in the end 'Tis the

the ' same with Ceorge. Let him worry at

tl'“Cth' of an Innkeeper, roast him! :]t as a dog a bone n wager he is
*Twis a fine, mild night, and I Wwas  phandsomo fellow to have taken a

tor 17ing in Clerkenw:ll at a  house!

1 knew, but I bad reached no  fur-
thtr than Rochampton Lane when of
& suaden I reined in, for I remember-
&4 an {nn there thas £ had sometimes
used, and, {0 say the twuth,
Ahitaty. :

1Well,'” thinks I, “maybe 1 will
Ale bhere and maybe not. I will let
Adortune decide,** and I was turning
the mare Into the lane, when some-
wthing comes up quick in the thick of
2he darkness and rushes on Caiypso

‘The marc started and backed into
the hedge, and 1 raised my voice, as
FOU MAY FUCHS.

“Why,” says I, ''you toad'’—and
the Lord . naws where [ should ha'
golten to if & gleam of white in the
blackness had not al that Instant dis-
closed to e the blunderer 'Twas a
woman, of at least a slip so young
aund silty that maybe she should not
be s0 styled, and 1 had no sooner
Juade that out and ceased fn the mid-
«dle of my objurgations than 1 made
another discovery It was her volce
that did #t, for no doubt she was
mightlly in terror, secivg me so
wiathful, and the night being so black
and lonely,

“Oh, sir,’’ she calls in a trembling
voice, “I did not sco~J=='' and here
she broke a-weepicg.

Well, Dick Ryder is net the man
to stand by whiic a pretty woman
‘weeps (for I would have sworn aho
was pretly enough), and so down I
popped of Calypao and approached

er.

“Why,' said I, I love not to sce
a misg like you in tears, and as lotf
my words, 1 pray forget them, 1
thought you were somo blundering,

| pretiy glel’s eyes.”

“"He is vety handsome,’ says nuss,
with enthusiasin, “and he is the best
judge of calico in the city "'

Says I, smacking my thigh, as we

1 Wasiwa!kcd on together, quite friendly.

“That's the lad for my money, and 1
idon’t wonder at you."
! Whereat, poor chit, she brings
forth tales of her blessed Qeorge's
goodness and inestimable virtues, and
how his master trusted himy, and how
tus neighbors loved him

#“Well,” said I, “'best lct ‘em  not
love hun too much, or maybe this
paragon will slip you ™

And on that she came to a halt,

and, falling very {remulous =again,
pointed at a house.

“*“'Tin my uncle’s,”’ sho #aid, “'bul
there are no lights and he s gone

to bed

“So shall you, ' said I, and forth-
with went up and banged upon the
door

Now, 1 couid guess sery much what
had happened in that house, and how
old Nunks bad taken a ft of choler,
andl, choking on it, had scnt his nicce
packing for a peccadillo To be sure,
she was out over-late for virtuous
matds, but what's & clock in tho bal-
ance with lovers’ vows?! And {f any-
one was to blame, 'twas this same
Ueorge that should have been swing-
cd, not pretty miss like a dove
Thought 1 to mysell—0ld Nunks slams
the door in an anabaptist (renzy,
and, presently after, while setting on
his nightcap and a-saying his  pray-
ers, remembers and conslders what a
fool ho is, and how the girl is under
his authority, and that he has plich-
ed her into tho roads to come by

hulking bully $hat was meat for my | whai she may on a loue mght What

bodkin, ot my whip, i no more Bub,does that come to, then, but

as it 15" says I, '“there's no  tnore

ado. So dry your cyes, my dear, fm

1 a::: no ogre to cat pretiyv chld-
'

"bl:." she says,

this,
that Nunky sits uncasy, and a-trem-
ble at the frst knock, and ready to
open and take miss to his arms?
Weil, I was right about the reasiness

with 2 gulp, "l to open bub as for the rest you shall

wrs not afraid of you. 1 only leared hear

I had angered you Justly."

The door comes open sharply, and

#0h," aatd 1, trying for a look at.ihere was an old fat fellow with a
her face in the darkness “Why, Isce|candle in his hand glaring at me

you sre & very brave girl, for sure
That I'll swear you ate And if those
peatly diops be not for me, why, J
shoyld like to know what opened the
wells, my deat, and then I will see
It you havo broken the mare's leg
with vaur onsct, and get to bed lko

any honcat, sober man, that lcaves
the witching hours to maids and
mlsses and innocont children, as I8

only right and proper "

I do not suppose the girl took me,
for women have but scany apprecia-
tion of irony, hut she spoke glibly
enough.

4] = [ am thrown otut Into the

" have no

‘whero to go."
Now, you may imagine how this
touched me, and what I feit, but she
was jnnhocent ax a lamb, and as feol-

“Who ate you?' says he, for
appearance took him by surprise,

“Weil,"” says I, in a fricndly way,
“I'm not old Rowley, nor am I the
topsman, but something in between,
and what that is matters nothing
But I found a poor matid astray on
the heath, and have taken liberty to
fef-n her home sale and sccure

He pushed his head [lurther out,
holding the candle so as to throw the
11ight into the road *'It's you, Nel-
lie!'’ said ho, sharply *“*Have 1 not
said 1 have done with you? GUo to
your lover, you bapggage,” and he
tnade a motion to pul! to the door,

my

but my fool way inside,
“Soltly,' said I, “softly, galler.
This ia your niece, I believe,”” nod-

dinz over my arm to A
“Well,'" he anatled, “as she is

ish, as you might detect {rom her

mine, and not yours, I can do whatl

wojoe, to say nothing of her face, the
which I saw later So I considered a
mobwat,

Wihal's just my case,” sald I,
*and 1 war going to wake up some
tat villain to take me in and sup me
But,” says I, N you will Gnd me the

liko with her **

Y“0Oh, is that how the wind blows?"
zaid T “Then, sink me, but 1  shall
have to go to school again to learn
morals But there is one thing I have
no need to loarn agals, and that's
how to knock sense and discretion in-

pariioular villaln, fat or Yean, that

to’a thick head,” sail I, meaningly,

me

and at tho samo time 1 threw the
bridle over Calypso's cars and stood
free before the old sllain

1o loohedl At me a moment, the
flamn of the candlo wagging belpre
hiz face, and the groase guttering
down the candiestinkh * You do

or volee U1 have Lo gie ey Dl
lessons; 1 have to teach hier by sever-
iy, but since it 1s probablo that she
thas  been sufliciently frightened by,
this night's adveniure, and come  to
reason, lot her cater ' Al so say-
ing, he stepped back  and held  the
door wide,

That he way of a savage, uncontrol-

Iabie temper was evident, but | bad
not reckoned with the old bear's cun-
ning, and 1 vow I was to blame for
it. So old a hand as Dich Ryder
should not have been caught by so
simple a trick., Yet he was miss' un-
¢le, and how was I to suspect him so
deeply” At any rate, tho lacts 2re
that, on seelng him alier so reason-
ably, and sceing him step back with
tho Invitation on hig lips and in his
hearing, T too stepped back from the
doorway to lcave room for miss to
entery, Then, of a sudden,bang  goes
the door to, shaking the very walls
f tho house, and a great hey is turn.
ed on the inside, groaning rustily.
I wiil confess I felt blank, but Ire
covered In & moment, when' out of the!
window above the old rascal stuck his I
head

“Let her go back to her lover," 1101
says, with a sneer, and thea the head |
was wilhdrawn and the window shut|
tight, and the house was plunged in
dachness,
You may supposc how this usage
annoyed me, who am not wont #n bo
treated in so scurvy a fashion, or to
conte out of any contest so shabbily
I was on the instant for flying at
the door and cmploying batkers and
point forthwith, but it I8 not wise to
leap too soon with your eyes shut, and
86 I held my temper and my tongue,
only showing my tceth in an ugly
grin as I turned to Mes Nellle
"Why,'" says I, ''the old chap has
sald the truth And there is some-
thing in his whimsles after all I
scems that George and 1 must  flght
or tess for you, my dear ' You must
remember that I had not scen her
face all thig time for all the stream-
ing candle the old gentleman carried,
but 1 gathered that she was in  dis-
tress from  the note of her voice,
which trembled

HYou cannot mean it, sir,”  she
cried, and shrank away into the dark-
necss, whence | caught the nolse of
sobbing

"Why, bless you, child,” zaid 1,
“1 would as leave frighten & suck-
ling babe as pink-and-white-and-fif-
teen, so 1 would, child."’

uSir,'" says she, staying her tears,
and speaking with an alr of dignity,
vastly entertaining, *I am past
clghteen '

MWell,” says I, "if you arc as old

thuught she was Jusulled, maybe, by
somo ol Costley's fellows, and 1 ran
10 the door, tut there she was with
her arms about the neek of  this
Jack-a-dandy.

“What's this, miss?" said 1, begin-|

al that she steppad intu the ian, In
her exeltement, amt I saw borx pla.in—[
Iy 1 the fivsy time Lord, there was
nothing i her face that would not
have convinced any court at Ol
Bailey forthwith  She was  pretiily
handsome, Hho a doll that turns cyes
up or down and smiles out of pink
choehs, In Which  were two dimplos
mighty enticing Up sho cemes In &
rush, almost bycathloss, and Dbreaks
ou! to me.
“'Tig he, 'tis he, sip "'

"Who is het" said I, sharply,
Y Tis Mr. Ltseley,'' sho says, some-
what bashed, *fle has becn supping

here, and Is setting forth for his
todging."
1 commend his discretton,'”t 1

said, dryly. “An excellent good place
for supper, 5o iV is, especially  for
young bloods like that Well," says I,
“since you're content, as It scems, 1
will feave you and young Cupld, and
ho about my business *’

At that she woked dumfounded
"But—'" she begins, staminering, and
paused

It

1 threw & glance at  Riscly, who
stood by with an air something
twixt arrogance and unecasiness 1
plumbed kis depths, for I have conie
across many such as he in my time—
fine feathers enough and nothing be-
hind 'em, But it was true that the
coxcomb's appearance did not better
her ease, beyond the show ol
mutual affection, so I considered, and
the ldea I had taken soon bloomed
forth in my mind  There was Old
Irons, and here were we I could have
faughed aloud to think how 1 was lor
binding all the threads in one, to say
nothing of Nunky's on the Common,
So I turned about to Costley

“] was wrong,'' says I, "1 will do
Captain ITrons the honor to sup with
him, and this young gentleman, 1
mahe no doubt, wiul join me®

"1 heg your pardon—I—I have sup-
ped,' he stammered

*“'Tis a frlend,”” 1 heard her whis-

per '‘If it were not for him I know
not what inust hasc happened to
me. "

“Well,"' says 1, "'Miss here will sup
at any rate,'" at which 1 saw his
color move.

“1 will take the pleasure myself to
keep you company, sit,” said he, and
forthwith we marched into the room
Here was Old Irons, rude, jovial and
common as ever, but happily not too
far gone as yet. He stared at my
guests hard enough, but scemed to be

as that I would I had a mother like
you, granny, But as for old Sact yon-
der, nip and stab me if 1 do not pay
him back i~ gold coin before two
hours is out  And in the meantime
you come along with me, grand-
am '

I think she was confused and flut-
tered to be so addressed, not under-
standing my sarcasm, hut she follow-
od mo obediently, not having any

way towards Rochamplon, where 1
had made op iny mind she should lie
incanwhile, in the care of a wench |
knew at the inn I was fashloning in
my mind a plan for the confounding
of the old tub-of-Jard as I went, lor
I never luse time, but am speedy at
my aim, yet ali the same T talked
with Miss Pretty jovial, for she was
a shrinking sllp of a gzitl who was
beginning now to get scared, and no
wonder When we got to the tavern,
I came into the taproom and called
out lor Costley, who had the house
then, but ix since dead of good -
quor, and out runs he in his apron,
with & lively face, for he was {n a
merry state cnough, the hour being
late

'What, Dick Reder!” says he, in
surprise.

t'¥es, ‘'tix Dick Ryder,” says I,
“and ho wants a bed along of Sally

for a hittle madam, and supper for
hoth ™
“A  madamt" he calls out, and

taughs broadly “'Tis unexpeeted or-
ders, Captain, says he "At  Last,
'tis put In an amaznng odd way
But, he crics out, bursting with his
news, “0ld Irons is here '

“«What, that old dambler’' said I,
anroved, for I was no frlend of Old
Irons.

“Yes,'' said he, eagerly “You'll
zlong ol him?"
“That I won't, ' smd 1 I want no

cut-purses in my company "

“Come, Captain,'’ says he, protest-
ing, for he had a fear of me, and
knew of my repute on many ruads
uFair play and equality in a trade,”
says he

[ was on the point to give him the
rough edge of my tongue, fot I was
like his impudenco to tiry corening
me, when down the staira into the
passage came a man, walking very
atiMy and with his head in the air
1 stopped at once, for I knew not
who he might be, and down he step-
ped into tho light, showing a foppish
sort of {ace, halr very particulatly
curled, and a becoming dress. No
sooner &id 7 clap eyes on him than 1
knew what kidney he was, and that
he was not wotth two blinks of the
ogles, a3 they say, So T turned my
back on him and was beginning op
Costicy again, when T was surprised
at ihe gitl's volee crying cut [rom
the entrance bekind Iwe,

ideas of her own, poor soul 1 led the

at a loss what to make of them, or
how to dral by them. So that ho was
for a time pretty silent, casting
lances of perplexity at me and
rowning, &s il he would invite me to
say what 1 was doing He was drink-
ing, however, of humpily-dumpy,
which soon loosened his tonguc

"What cock and pullet have ye got
tiere, Diek?" says he, in A loud whis-
per

“Eriends of mine,’ says |
“Oh!" says he, and stared, then
passed off tnto a chuchle, with his

cyes twinkling on Miss, at which my
apprentice in tho fne  clothes, not
knowing, poor Iool, what sort of a
man he had 1o deal with, fired up and
demanded haughtily why he laughed at
a lady DBut Irons only roared the
mote, paying no more heed to him
than I he were a babe in arms

“Shut your mouth,” says I to him,
seeing the gitl s color fiy about. .

At that Old Irons stared at me,
for he was mnever very quarrelsome
save in his cups, and he had a re-
spect for me  “Captain,” says he,
“don't go for to say you're going to
commit assault on Old Irons and
shut his peepers for ever. I')ll war-
rant this pretty lady would be af-
ltighted by 11, and the gentleman,
too, rip me, when they sce Old Irons
a-lying in hi. gore-"!

0h," says I, impatiently  *“*Have
done, and pull up, for I, mayhe, shall
want you alore the day comes "

“'Now, that s iike Dick Ryder's own
sell," said the old fool, and feigned
to wipe a tear from his eye and re
galn hiz spirits

"1 will now proceed to deliver a
toast, Captain,” says the old rogue,
holding his beaker up, and ogling to-
wards Miss. ""Here’s to the beauty
of Rochampton, rip me, no, of Put-
ney Heath to Kingston. Toast me
that, Dick."

I tet him drink his toast, for 1 did
not wish to thwart him too much in
view of what I intended later, and he
continved in a wheedling tone to ad-
dress tho girl, asking if she was not
the Countess of Castlemaine or my
lady this, or that, and feigning to
inquire atter hir friends at court ina
mincing, fashionable volce that was
grotesque to hear, But at last I atop-
ped him, for I thought it was time
to come to business, and, moreover,
0ld Irons had taken enough within
bis facket for my purpose.

“Jrons,” says I, ‘‘a man of heart
and tenderness like you would be all
agog to do service to a young lady
that was In trouble,” and 1 winked
at him1 meaningly across the table.

“Sarvicel” says he, starting up
“‘Why, 1've just been pining, Dick, ali
this {Ime for you to come ts it.
‘What's Dick got?® says I to mysell,
and says myself to I. *‘Maybe (and I
hope) ho wil be for tetting mo strike
2 blow In beliatl of youth and

1What!" says 1, fiying ahout, for I

I
-

-
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beauty?'  Stab e, Diok, those was
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my very words to mysell.”

upon the window when tho thne was

Ul said I, bluntly, “you shall [come, at wiuch ho should spring in

have you wish, old nuan, and this

young gentlpman, too, who I sco i3

regularly jumping for to foin us "
ts[««] hnow not what you mean,"

Bot,ohg Lo thumk thiete was sume LButh | uiuiteted the peavuuh. Elaving  sup-
understatd, sty ho said, in & quict n ofd Nunbey's words after all and ped, and tieing called on to retire to

g ludging, which Is 1a1 heace, T will

tako the opportunity to thank  jou,
sit, Ior your hwspitabty, and be
gunc'ﬂ

Now at that [ was only confirmed
m the opinion 1 bad formed of him,
as nothing bul a cur of no spirit, for
hiexe ho was quite wllling=~nay, ansi-
ous—={o 'y off and tcavo his lady in
tho hands of those whomi he hnew
not, with never a rool to cover her
Ho had taben a fcar of Irons, maybo,
vt perhaps tus suspicion was dus o
my masterful alr But 1 was not go-
Ing tp let him escapo that way,
speciafly as he was part of tho plot
I was laying So I put my hand on
his shoulder,

USit down,” sald I, ¢heerily “'You
tnust not begone till you have put
something inside that brave coat ol
yvours Morcover,"' says I, “here Isn
lady in trouble, and H I read your
honest face artght you are not  the
man {o leave a poor mald in  the
lureh=not you

“Rip me, no—ho's a brase
gentieman I rcan see It in
checks,'' chuckled Ol4 Irons
“#]=I do not know what can be
done,'' sald the other, In conlusion,
I am willing to heip In any way
But her uncle reluses—="'

“Weil,” satd 1, looking on him at-
tentively, '‘you may be thankful that
yon. have me one who, however, infer-
for in courage, does not need to cry
merey to your wits For here's ny
plan, plain and pat "

And ] gave it them there and then.
It had come into my head as 1 walk-
cd along the road with Miss Nelly,
but. T had the whole form perfect on-
iy when 1 had encountered the ap-
prentice and heard Irons was in the
tavern
| Old Irons and I wers to make an
entry into the house, and th: peacock
was Lo mako the rescue, by which
means, as jou  will see, the way
bwould be cleared  for  the reconcilla-
tion But no sooner had 1 told them
than eries the peacock, stammering

SRut=but—~t could not=— 'tis notl
scemly, T will be no party-='tis time
1 was gone home "

Y“0h, very well,'' says 1, “Then we
will adventure without you, and ‘'tis
I will rescue Miss Iromn ONd lrons

Tho gitl’s eyes lighted up.

“You will lo it, tcorge," ~says she,
heamineg  **I believe it will convineo
my uhcle ol afl that I have satd  of
you "

“Bat,"’ says he, in a troubled votee,
and glancing from Old Irons to me
and Irom me to Old Irons, anxiously,
H] do not know who these gentlemen
are, ="t

“Sink me, ' says Old Irons, in a
coaxing volce, *d've think we aro
really oh tho toby? Why, bless  you,
yaung niaster, we are both noble-
men in disguise, so we are, and would
think shamwe of this job, if it were
not to make an honcst girl come by
her own. We're only a-posing as crib-
crackers,' says he

“Qeorge!”’ says the girl, in a
voice of soft cntreaty that would have
persuaded a topsman.

“No good will come of it,"" said he,
with an air of protest. *'Twil] fail,"’
and he cast his eyes up in despair

“Agreed, like a brave fad,” said ¥,
clapping him on the back, “and you
shall drink to us and success,' with
which I filied him up a pot of hump-
ty-dumpty.

Ho drank and coughed, but the com-
pound mounting in his blood, fired
him presently, so that he began  to
talk lightly and proffer advice, and
boast of what he would do, and what
part he would take

‘“Why, yes," said Old Irons, "'a pis-
tol clapped at the head, and bang
goes the priming, out flows the red
blood. Sink nme, there you are, as cold
as clay, and with no mote hife in you
than {n a dead maggot 'Slile, here's
a jolly boy, Dick, that is hamly with
nis barker, 1'll vow "

But I stopped him ere he went too
far, and he and 1 prepared the ar-
rangements We left Miss belund o
Sally s charge with strict injunctions,
and 'twas nigh three before we reach-
ed the house. Thero I set the popin-
jay outsitde a window to shiver pot-
vaitant, until so be the time shoutd
come, while Irons and I went bark 1o
the house and made scrutiny of  the
yard There was httlo trouble i the
ioh, as it chanced, for Irons 13 skil)-
ed in the business, which I should
scorn to be, holding it for a scurvy,
mean-livered craft, unworthy of a
gentteman Dut I was committed to
it for this occasion only, and so was
resolved to go through with it Irons
fetched out his tools and got to
wotk, and in a short time we were
through tho window ol the kitchen,
and Iruns with his glim was creeping
up the stairs Dut he stopped half
way, ahd whispered back to me—as il
he had only then recailed somettung

“What ken's this?'' he asked, using
his cant word

“Why, an honest tnerchant's house,"
said I, “and he traflics (n caticos "

“Look ye, Dick Ryder,” says he,
sitting down on the stafis, ] may
be drllard, but zip mo if I know how
vou siand this '’

“Why,' says I, ‘'you need only
know where you atand, Irons, and
that's pretty surc You know me™

Ho stared at me a moment, and
then sajd he, *“Well, I'll empty old
Nunky of his spanky, and we'll settle
afterwards,” and he resumed his Jour-
ney -

young
his

apprentice .wan that I L
T

Now, what I had arranged with the

with cries ol alatx snd fury, falling
upon tho rascals that hal dared break
into the merchant's house, At which
Irons and I were to make off, and,
flic old gentleman  rising in terror
from his Led, should discover us in
fGight and bis deliverer, George, full-
armned, In possesslon Yet I A1 naot
fall out quite in this way, owing, a
1 betteve, to O Irons' mmddled head,
and his stopplng on the stafrs

At any rate,  wo were no sooner
como to tho hall, after Frons had
visited two rooms, {han wo wero sut-
prised by tho figuro of the old gen.
tleman moving down tho slalrcaso in
tis nightdress, and a largo blunder-
bhuss in his hand.

‘'Stand,"” says he, sceing Irons in
:ihe' '!‘alnt light., 'Stand, rogue, or I
re

Old Irons uttered a curse, and, cdg-
ing into tho shadows, put up an arm
to slip the catches of the window.
But hils knuckles fell on it with a
rap, as ho withdrew ths catch, and,
immcdiately alter, there was a loud,
shrill cry, the window flew open, and
there was our peacock in the mtdst,
caliing in his falsetto:

“Surrender, or I will blow & hols
in yo—surrender by—"

1 could have broken out laughing at
tho sight, only the situaifon promis-
¢d to grow hot; for Old Irons, tahken
aback at this, and never very particu.
lar when on his lay, jumped up sharp.
ly and smashed at t'other with his
pistol-butt, while, to tnake confusion
worse, the old  man In the nightcap
Iet go of his blunderbuss Such a
screeching arose as would have  as-
tountded a churchyard ol ghosts, for
the truth was, old Nunky hit George
and stmuitancously down camo frons'
blow on his head That scls hiz  fin.
ger to work on the trigger of the
pistol 1 had given him, and ero I was

big toe, and set me cursing

‘1lere,” says I, grabbing Old Irons
in the darkness, for he was  ready to
desfroy both in his wildness *'This is
no place for a teader-hearted chicken
tike you or me. We're no match for
savage fire-caters like these.  Wo'd
hest go,™ and 1 drapged him through
fhe window, and wo made off togeth-
er When wo reached the inn I called
out the girl

"What has happencd?' she
cagerly

“Well," says 1, *I think you had
best walk  honw sharp.  I'IL wager
Nunky  will boe calling lor you pro-
sently to reward a gallant youth that
has risked his life for to save him "

Her cyes glistened, and, Lord, 1 be-
MHeve the poor fool thought Weorge
had been brave  Sho  clasped  her
hands. ‘Oh, 1 must thank sou sir,”
she crled.

Nay, never thank me,'* said 1, “lor,
if I mistake not, Old Irons has taken
thanks for us both, and would have

cried,

had more §f it had not been for
young Jack-a-dandy °
"Split him*'' cries Old Irons, *'1

would I had hit hum harder.”

“Hit!'* she cries, and clutchey at
me

“'Nay, never fear,” I said
not Irons, but Nunky's blunderbuss
Faith, he took both wounds llke a
lamb I would I had his courage and
was to be comlorted like him  But
he {3 in no danger "

“Ob, sict'' she says, gratefully,
and, if she wero a fool, she was pret-
ty chough, and her innocence touched
me, for she had searce understood
anything ol what wo spoke

“But run home,” says I, “and I'{l
warrant you'll find him a -rubbing of
his head and Nunky a-hugging him (or
joy and gratitude™ ¢

But even ere I had finished she was
goue, flying lightly iInto the grey of
the coming dawn, and, as I heard
afterwards from Costler, what I had
forceast was pretty accurale Hut 1
had finished with Miss then, and the
next husiness was to divide with Old
Irons *T'was the first time that I
had ever engaged in a job with him,
and I vow ‘twill e tho last, so
scurvy was he in the pariftion But,
then, 1 had nlways a detestation of
sn ungentltemanly a game as erack-
Ing cribs
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A RECOGNIZED REQULATOR —

To bring the digestive organs nto
symmetrical working is tho alm of
physicians when thoy find a patient
suflering from  stomachic irregulari-
ties, and for this purpose they  ecan
preseribe nothing better than Parme-
leo's Vegetable Pills, which will be
found a pleasant medicine of surpris-
ing virtue (n bringing the telractory
organs into subjection and restoring
them to normal actlon, in which con-
dition only can thev perlorns  thelr
duties properly

e S ——

The act of common helpfulness is so
simple, so easy, 5o natural to the
noble soul, that it rises from thy
heart and flows through the hand un-
hoticed by us. But nothing, great or
small, ever escapes the atlentfon of
the Divine Teacher, and so Mo a3«
surca us that every noble act done in
Histamn shai surely bring its re-
watd,

that excelfent modicine sold us Bick-
1¢'s  Antl-Consumptive Syrup. W
soothes and diminlshes the scnsibili-
ty of the membrmodo the tlmln.t
and alr uufe'. ah & sovercign
remedy f‘;r all coughs, colds, honfe-
ness, pain ot sorsnesg in the cheat,
btonchitie, etg, It has cured many
whan supposed’ 10 be (a2 advanced in

’”‘
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“Twas |0
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