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« My good fellow,” he shouted, * can you
gutide mo to tho neighbouring town 7”

“ I3 it the town, ava? Shure, your honour, [
could not guide mysclf there, let alono nnother,
on such aturky night,” was the frank, buarty
reply.

# Can you dircct me to sume place of shelter,
then, and I will pay you well?”

The figuro came close up to him. a great
Leaweny, broad-shouldered Cclt, with twinkling
black eyes and a broad, grinning mouth,

¢ Let me luok at yonr honour's face.” The
young soldier turned his open, honest eyes to-
wards him. ¢ I o fair one if the world don't
spoil i1,” the man mattered. * Now, sir, I'll
deal fairly with you, if you'll do the same be-
likes to me.  Will you give your word that
you'll never let on to any man, woman, or child
what your cyes may sce, or jour cars hear, this
blessed night ?”

The promiso was given,

“ Come, then, your honour, and I'll give you
the pattern of a lodging, and the best I can
offer, and may be something more besides.”

He then led the way in a contrury direction
1o that in which the youug soldier had Leen
going, and after about a quarter of 2 miles
walking pansed. The sportsman listened ; he
thouglit that he heard the wmurmur of voices
near him, but he could distinrguish no sign of a
dwelling.  Presently, however, he thought that
he perceived na black sinoke rising up out of the
heather through the mist, and btcame more
certain of it as the vapour was mingled occa-
sionally with sparks of fGire.

His guide came nearer to him, and put his
finger to Lis mouth, with an odd good-natured
look of warning.

 Your promise, your honour—you mind it ?”

« Qn my oath,” was the reply.

¢ Gome on then,”and Sutherland followed his
guide to the side of a hillock, in which was a
rude door, from whence the smoke aund the
flames and voices clearly procecded.

The man now gave a low whistle, which was
answered from within, aud a rugged head was
thrust out from the door, and a short parley
casucd, at the close of which his guide returned
1o Sutherland, saying that it was all right, and
then, clasping his hand and uttering more
stornly than before his bricf adnonition—# Re-
member your promise™—led him into the secret
chamber.

It wa3 in a cave hollowed out in the hill, and
only consisted of onc apartment, at the end of
which blazed an cnonnous turf fire, with a
huge caldron upon it, containing what Suther-
Iand knew at once (o be a private still, sv that
the mysters of thesceret habitation aud promise
was at once explained.

There were no persons in the cave but tha
ouner of the rugged head afuresaid, an old
blear-cyed man, who appeared to be thuroughly
smoke-dricd in his vocation, and 2 bare-legged
urchin of twelve who attended to the fire.

Qn the whole, barring the smoke, it was a
cazy enough lodgang to fall in with apona culd,
dark, misty night, apon thv Larren mours, and
Sutbierland felt no scruple of conscicnee in
making bimsclf thorouglly comfortable, He
was no informer, and he had no atentivn of
becoming one, so he wanmed himself and dricd
his cluthes by the great turf fire, and ate heartily
of some vatmeal bannocks and capital putatues
which wefe et before him, and he took = very
fair quantity of the very best potheen that had
cver passed through his lips, drinking s9!fo socc
to the kexlth of the King, and openly to that of
his host and ould Ireland, in cvery fresh panni-
kin ; the only remtark Chat Paddy condescended
to make daring tho intervals between his
draughts heing—

¢ Hedad now, this bates Pacliament enticels.

Well, the end of it was, that what with the
cold and the hunger,and the thirst, and the means
resoried 1o counleract them, the suldic: and
sportsman accepted with gratitude tho ¢ wrap-
raseal” or fricze coat of his entertainer, acd lay
dowan beside the fire, and was soon asleep.

He had not slept long, as he thooght, before
he wasawakened by the huge band of his host
being 1aid upon bis shoulder. Hc started up,

L

... [ Slmre, then, it's yourself thut have had an
illigant nap, as ye well may, whose heartis light
and bones weary, but you must get up now, sir,
for the morning’s breaking, and it would be
better for all parties that you were away from
this before daylight comes.”

It was even so, the night had passed rapidly,
but refreshingly . Sutherland rose as fresh ns
lark, and & hasty bite and sup, consisting of somo
remains of the lust aight's meal and o glass of
the staple commodity of the cabin, sent him oft
bappily upou his journey, and a lileral douceur
;q the Inme man and boy lett happy faces bekind
him.

_His guide of tho preceding night accompanied
lim for o short distance, untal he brought him
10 the track which, a3 he told him, led to a hill,
from the top of which he would be able tosce the
town, and then, having accepted with reluctance
the gift, and with a broad grin the thanks nnd
hicarty shake of the hand which accompanied it,
ho bade tho yoang soldier remember his pro-
wise; and left lum and went iug way,

Now fur the sequel.,

Sutherlaud smd notlnng about s adventure,
and very shortly  afterwards was summoned
buwe by the sickness of his father, who was an
old man, and had been long failing. He found
him in so weak and precarious a state that he
was unable to leave higy, aud conunacd with bum
until, after six weeks of anxiety and watclung,
the old wan died.

The necessary arrangements for the family,
and the distibution of the property, and adni-
pisteation of the will detained him some time
funger, so that st was more than threo months
tefore be returned to lus reginent.

During that time he had heard frequently
from lus brother officers, but the news.contatned
in onc of their letters affected him strangely.

# We have been still hunting,” said the wri-
ter, * and have made a capture. Information
was Jaid before the excise officer of the existence
of a still in the mountains above us, and I was
sent with my parly to protect the gaugers.
Nasty work, 1 hate it. Why won’t the Govern-
ment make better whiskey and sell it cheaper?
they say that if they did it would not be so good
as the old potheen, beenosa it could not be made
in such small quantitics. I am no judge of
what mught be, I Iike the stuff as it is, and
have no cnmaty to the povr fellows who make it,
and here am I obliged, not only to punish, but
ruin them ! I bad mshier punish the informers.”

Not very loyal this of Sutherland’s corres-
pondent, but such sentiments were not uncom-
mon with yoang officers in those days.

¢ Well,” continucd the writer, ¢ wo went out,
made our point, and found the still; I will spare
you the details. It was in a subterrancan room
or cave in the middle of the moors. The distil-
lers had escaped, the informer got the twenty
pounds, and I n cold roilg lout” .

I have said that this intelligezce annoyed
Sutherland greatly ; he could not help fancying
that the @ stisl,” so captlured, was the samc
whosc existenco be had promised to conceal, and
on his return tothe regiment, his suspicions were
turned into certaiaty by a description of the
place from twheace it had been taken.

Time went on.  Again Sutherland was out
shooting upon the moors at some distance frum
the spot of his former adventare, again the
mists gathered ronnd bim, again he lost his
way, and tho night drew in. His position re-
called vividly to bis mind the cvents of the first
cvening, and as if to make the resemblance
greater, out of the thick darkness rose a tall
figure, which the sportsman immediately recog-
nised as that of his guide and host in the seeret
chamber,

The recogmtion was mutual, bat to the officer
tho idcas which it awakened in his mind were
far frum pleasaat,

" Th.s guut feliow,” he said to himself, @ will
most certainly connect me with the Toss of his
still. It is a loncly place to meet with an angry
and desperste man, and ho bas doublless com-
panions within call, I am in for it surc enough.
Well, if ] must fight 1 must, bot I will speak him
fair at all events.” So he logked gravely in his

old noquaintance’s fuce, who roturned tho glancoe
with 2 quict smile,

“So yo are lost again, aro yo?? ho said;
ftsure it's a pity but them yo belong to don't
tahe better care of you, ava, nnd yow'll be want-
ing a lodging ngain, Pll bo bYound for it, such
us you had onst before.”

And lus countenanco to Sutherlaud’s suspj.
cious cye assumed an ominous expression.

I hinve heard of your loss,” hie said; ¢ and [
swear to you that I had notling to do with it,
I keptany promise fuithfully. L was away when
youe propertly was taken; { never mentioned it
to avybody before or afterwards, I assure you
upon my honour.”

« Is it your promnse, sir 2" replied the Insh.
man, ¢ shure and why wouldu't you keep it?
and dido't I know when I took ye ta the ould
place that you would keep 1t, by your honest
young fuce? Would I have taken you there at
all at all if Ihada't? Is it the likes of you
that would turn informer? Bad cess to the whole
sced and generation of them; the cursc of
Crumwell be upon all those informing villians!

« Well," said Sutherland, I am glad that you
did me the justice to think that [ kept the s2cret,
However, it got abrond.”

“ Keep the stcret, your honour!” said the
other, with an inexpressible look of slyness upon
his good-natared face, ¢ will your hunour keep
another if I tell you ono 77

¢ Surely,” replied the. officer, ¢ if you like to
trust me.”

« Well then, by dad,” Iaughed Paddy, ¢ I
don’t see how I am to help it if yon are to get
food and lodging, nnd may be a thnfle of drink,
this night on the lone moors. It was the infor-
mer that your honour was spaking about, and
the ould pot, the poor ould pot, which is gone
entirely anyhow”  And Le shook his head withy
2 comical air of gravity.

¢ Aund troth and she was & poor ould pot,and
you sec, she was worn out to next to nothing,
and she done e many a good turn thege last’
ten years, more ot less ; and sho was not, so to
say, good for much when I swapped her first;
and 50 just because she was of no use and I had
nothing but tinpty pockets to bu another with,
1 just—whist, whist, was tiata foot I heard 72—
no, all safe—I just went and informed against
her myself, the creature, and they weat and got
the sogers and carricd ber off in state; it was
honour for the likes of her, and I got the
informer's money. It was not so dirty ag may
be it might have been, and I just went and—put
Your car down, sir, and I'll whisper it to you—
got a bran new onc oot of tho notes, and if
yc'll como with me a little beyondst ye'll find
a place the very pallern of the last, and, maybe,
pannikin of the right sort out of the new still,
Long life to his Majesty, and the back of my
hand and tho solo of my foot to tho blackguard
gaugers who paid for her.?

MY FIRST (AND LAST) DESCENT
INTO A LEAD-MINE. :

———

HAPPENED to bo slaging at a friend’s
house in one of the nosthern coonties of
Eogland onc summer, when it was saggested by
our host that 1 should ride over to Autho
and sce the splendid hydmulic engine whichhad
been recently erccted for the parpose of draining
the lead-mines. My srdonr was but alightly
damped when I was told that an inspection of
the cngine was not to be accomplished withont
the hazard of a tiring and comparativoly dan-
gerous descent of the  climbing way.®
There were at the time I speak of but fow
bydraulic cagines of the kind wo proposed to
visit, so the resolve to mnke the inspection - way,
in spite of its comparative danger to a novice,
quickly formed. On arriving at the mine, wo
sent for the “caplain” of the works, and uader
his directions, divested ourselves of all our
clothes, and substitated tho comnton working-
dress of the miners; and cach of us was for-
awshed with a lnmp of clay aboat the sizs of an
ofange, into which (a holo being mnde with



