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¢ Now you're bamming me, Doctor, ’ ve.

l “ 8o Lomy nggo ! and yet 1 geo 1t as clear an before he bad wearce washed his faco or | mblo attuchment.  Far into the night l-‘in|

of 3 b e but yosterduy—the fire rinoul
deting ut the tent.door—tho moonshine, sils
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CHAPTER XI.

futher satung within, shaping 2 wooden peg
with hix kmfe—nnd v httle  wife crouching
1 the cotner with her black cyes wido open,
hiko the red ind’s call 1 had voosed a wecek
before in Clousthinm Ball.  Long ago?! Yes
‘Thyra, 1t is long ago ; sud ovcx?r day that
hus gone by, overy might that { huvo seen it
all again i my dreams, scores and bravds it
decper 1n ny true gipsy hesrt.  ‘There is no
* loug agu [ you nud mo, Thyra. We

A PLEULIARL RROPLY .

vom patn s What s thaty ashed sy

I

Loy,

“lue swn tint sene of v peuplo will
i s unnoliead,  sad the.gipay ; °* that not
one of the profession dare dwregard, Irom
tore bent gatloping gentlemeon on the road to
th. poor cly-foker who.pulls un old womuns
pi ticont off u hedge. | will set 1t for you at
€ e

Thns spealing, ho drew Ins kmfe from the
st uth, nnd eut threu crusses, side by mide, m
the turl, nostis, south, cast and west of the
purty.  Hus doue, the word was giveu
wharel , and an less than o mmnute these
strango assplants, who svemed to huve the
mml{, ot deer and uvthien wild anunals
aviuling themnselves ot any irregulanty s the
ground, had diappeared from the surfuce of
the downs, tlwug&x s moon already venr full
was shining brghtly above the horizon.

My lord looked ufter them in silenco as
tbey vanshed.  ‘Then turning to his wife,
observed, with a meaning smile, ** The
have left you your disiuonds, my dear.
wondar whore tiey learned to know bnlli-
anta fron paste 7 )

Her ladyalup, av mmage of outrnged dig-
nsiy, was aithing bult upnght in the back of
the couch.

therr Jeader 18 a perfect gentleman,”” she
replied, * and would no, more rob o lady of
her tnnkets than &ie would allude to her mus-
tortuns, There .are noblemen of position
whu might take oxample by the gracious
maunecrs aud lugh beanng ot this wysterious
apey
¢ ! fu taunt, if meant for such, was lost on
hes busbuud.  Two hours,” Lo yawned;
* two hours all but fivo.amnutes at the best.
Jiuw shall we get theoygh two mortal Liours?
1 himie s movuhight—that's a cowfort, and
out {riends have left us.tho cards. I will sit
a1 the coach, aud play your ladyship a game
ot prequet.”

What shail we glay for?”
ladv.

‘ll‘or Jove *" snid wmy lon), aud began to
dn
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have been one ever sinee thut night when
you wero promunsed me by the comely Lov-
¢ix over the camp-fire.  Notlung but death
enn part us now. My sweet Inss, I wall be
kiud and true, fur mine you surely are, and
always will be.”
Ton woman whoso heart was still in her
own keeping, thore would have beon gowms-
thing mexpressibly touoching in the tender
lanco of thuse vyes , naturally so firrco und
een, in the goutle tones of that wuoice,
usually s0 hard, uuperivus aud clear. She
could not but cuntrast the gipsy's absorbing
devotion with Juhn Uarnet's Joyous, good.
humored carclessuess, aud chuddered to
think how she loved the first and huw she
was peloved by the second ! Sho tomnorired
—sho prevaricatod—sho swd one thing and
meant another. \Was she not a woman,
though a gipsy ?

“There would bo ume cnough,” she pro-
tested, ** to consider all these msatters when
the tnbe moved farther West tutake up their
quarters ' wrestlers couuntry, amongst the
Cormsh turs aud valloys. There was much
to bu dunie fimt , teuts to strihe, & long jour-
ney to be made, to-mght s jub to be effaced
by a specdy chango of quaiters, and you
know as well us I do, Fin,” she added, smil-
ing swectly o lus face, ** that & storm is
brewing down 1n the West where we are
bound, and the same wind that brings the
Kaulo-chmclo—the blackbird, as the Gor-
gios call lum—bach to his own nest, will
blow many a * balanser’ of good red gold
into the pockets of the Rutnnay lad whoruns
lis errands, For my part, [ hopce with all
my heart he'll win.”

© What matters it to us 2" he replicd.
¢ Let the Gorgius fight it vut among them-
sclves, and cut each other's throats for a
name, hke fools as they are ! King George,
or King Charles, or hing James, none of
them will put a fowl 1n the Romany kettle,
uor a broac? iece in his palm but for service
rendered ang risk run. We wmust Lelp cur-
selves, Thyra, take whut we want, and keep
all we can.  Our hand may well be against
every man, for is not every man's hand
agaiust us 2 For ages we have been a race
apart, nud we must continue so for ever. No

MARY L¥e.

‘ihreading Like a herd of red deer the
airgle, undulations of the down, it took the
g:psien but o few mavutes to aathdraw from
the scene of their lnte outrage. In less
than aun an hour it had approached.their own
c..lu‘pwg grouud, whero tho tents were al
veedy, pitched by wives and comrades, the
kettles alteady sanging over the twinkling
€100 oL thar bivounc.  They travelled fam,
at nluug swingng trot, sluiting thear bundles
fretu one to another as they went. I
Couper and Waut ranamed v rear of the
paurly, the former uarguing that st was the
post wfdanger, and, on tins consideration,
thenglh she scemed unwilling to  lag
Leland the others, insisting that the girl
s#bienld bear ban company.
Waif was auxious and  preoccupied,
atrangely unlihe herself.  The black Vardro-
mic-ao had not failed to notice the change,
net wae it u hLis nature to keep silenee
whei avwus,!  Loching suspiciously iu his
< LAt a face, B sang a serap of anold
R tuauy Jitty, that mnyﬁyo thus rendered .
¢ Inthe wmauth of fowers, betwoen tho showers,
‘The curkoc sings all day.

B:t the waiden weops. while the Romany sleeps
and the Gorgio gallops away.

oo sovn, Loo soan, they are fading in June, and
the cuckeadins changed his say.

Aad tho maden i3 dead, and the sprivg-time
‘ted, whun.tha Gorgio galloped away.”

ths voice svas.tich and mellow  yot some-

Romaoy lad may wed with tho noblest lady
of the Lrorgios ; and for the Romanylass who
Listens to love in another tougue, wo do not
shame her before our ple, but we con-
ccal her, Thyra, we hide ber away, where
neither father nor mother, uncle nor aunt,
Romnay nor Gorgio, shall ever find her
again 1"

His voice had grown thick and hoarse,
whilo drops of sweat stood on the tawny
face, now turned to ashen gray. Waif
trembled like a lonf. N

“ I know it,"” she said ; ** our people never
forgive, Fiu, and they nevor forget.’

Thero was a ring of pride in the last sen-
tence—tribute to the absent lover, whom
even now sbe could not bring Lierself to wish
she might put out of her mind.

TLoy wa'ked on in silence. She had taken
his hundle, and thus Iaden carried it with a
step ar free and untirivg as his own. They
were half a mile behind tho other gipsies,
pacing side by side in the movonshine over
tho Jonely.down. A light twinkled from a
salitary fann many a mile away, and once
only was the stilluess broken by tbe honest
bark of a sheep-dog.  ™ho caln pure air, tho
sweet snmer night, the quiet, the expanse,
were all suggestive of those dreams which
have 8o large a portivn 1o hfe'sreality, Her
thoughts were far away beyond that western
horizon, with the gray horse and its rider.
She absolutely started when her compan-
ion’s voice roused her from the abstraction
in which she was plunged.

He bad been watching her narrowly. Fin
Cooper was a5 dexterous a gipsy as cver

thang of harsliness iu his tones betrayed the
Aiscard within

“What do vor wmran?" agked \Vail,!
ber black eyebrawe coming down in an'
argry scowl over hier black eves.

* You can interpret it yourself,” was his
at wer. ** Thyrg, do you remember the
red Quantock lills, sud the deep loary,
<vvmbes i e ¢ bropm  pickers” ceuntry
long ago P

He spoke in Romany, and she replied in
the xamo language. 1t stung him to observe
¢iat shie canld vat express herself s readaly |
ar ther own gipsy tougue 30 that of the
i wnles, wath wbom shie had pas e &
T ey _\‘l‘.‘l‘\‘

[ m«‘lnlu-r.“
Shnt of that 2 I
1 dooked hurt, 933 a fep e glovm <hot!
& s dark eyes !

said Wgit  earcli Iy !

stalked a red-deer, noosed a hare, or swung
o kettle.  Varsed in the lore, as in the mal-
iractices of his p eople, lie knew how to tell
ortuncs by cands ur palimstry ; to  interpret
the patrin of us comrades, the signs of the
zode, even the stars of lieaven ; but he could
notraad a woman's hesrt. This was the
lagt mowrnt lie should have chiosen to incul-
cate 2 lesson of tidehty and obedience on his
prownsed wife.

* Thyra,” said hie, while she torned on
bim a pale and drcawmy face, ** did your
}u-opl--. never tell you the story of Mary

e

* 1have heard sumothing about her,” ghe
stammered, with a tnghtcaed look. ** She
died, dadu't sho * w wasloat 7 I—I forget
tite nghtrof ot
“Twilltl ityou now.” sl ie. * Tako

pulled s shint on, she called Lan 8 ighting
blackguard for his paws.  We smd 1 the

ver-white on tho Sevarn Sea—the old grand. » toutashiat, piysy or gevtile, the man wasu't

bora yov who covld put the charm on Mary
Lee.
** Bho did hittle work at home : ard, ex-
copt for hiting u kettie, or 8 tting o tent-

eg, kept her hunds ns cleau as n lady's ;
{:ut when sho went out by hersddf to 1amms
nud races, dukkening for the Gorgows and
those who tell fortunes to the gentlefolks,
and cume back with gold in both lands.
Tho old graudother’s kettle was uever
emuty, and they gave ber plenty of liberty
to do what she hked.  Sumitim. s e wonld
otay nway a month at o tune,

* Une sumuzer aft.ruovn. a little boy, who
had beon stealing nuts in & wood a mile ur
two Ircm tho camp, came back with u pen-
tlemnn's nding-glove that be hed picked up
amongst the hazels. Mary laughed when
she saw it, and bought it of the clnld for u
crovked sispence and a whistle. A week
after, when they asked her what she lhad
dune with the glove, she said it was lost.
‘That set some of our people thinking.

* Then she went off again about Linrvest ;
and after she'd been gone a weck, Barney
Suuth camo into the camp, with o etrange
story that ho bad seen a Gorgio la:dy, the
living image of Mary Lee, sitting at an open
window in * tho book-fellows' town * at the
time of Oxford Races. Barnoy was doing a
little Lusiness there with o pedlar’s box on
his own account. Though it*was a hundred
miles off, he came back directly ; but when
hie talled of the pearls and satins she wore,
aud the black spots on hur face, with pow.
der in ber hair, we all said Barner must
have been drunk or droamiug. That night
her uncle sat up to put new soles on his
shoes, and ncxt murning he left the camp at
daybreak.

“ I was but alad, TLyra, and as busy as
a squirrel. When a week pussed, then 4
month, and still no tidings came of M
Lee, I went across tho Vinney Ridge to the
tents of her people and watched.  We were
lingering in the *swine-berd's country,”
swmong the deer in the New Forest, and good
times we hiad, 1 can tell you, with fat veni-
son in the ketiles, and firewood for the
outting. I Liarbored a buck 1n Bolderwoud
once, and watched bim for seven hours on a
stretch. I've watchied longer than that tor

ou, Thyra. I watched nearly as long on
ehalf of Mary Lece.

* The moon had gone down, and the false
dawn was peeping between the stems of the
old vaks, when I caught sight of a square,
thick figure threading the track among the
trees that led to the Lees' camp. I leaped up
and took him by the hand. Me was tremb-
ling all over. ‘“Youare welcome back Uncle
hyley,” says 1. * You have made a long
journey, uucle ; have you returned empty
handed, or did yua fiud what you went to
seek 2’

¢ ¢ The shoes are worn from my fect,
brother,” was his apswer. *For three days
and three uights I have gone without food
or rest ; but I took what I wanted, Fin, and
I can bold up my hesd once more among
wy peoble.

* ¢ Did you hear any news of Mary ?* was
my next question, and my heart rose to my
mouth while I asked it, for he was a strong,
fierce man, who would strike with fist or
steel it he was angrrea, and never give yoa
& chance. I could scarce believe it was
Ryley Leo who answered in that weak, low
voico, with a check that bad turned gray,
like the asLes of a wooafire in thedim moru-
ing light.

s ¢ It is well with her,” was all he said,
‘but you will sce Mary in onr tents no

more.’

¢+ She is dead !* burst from my lips, for
there seemed a smell of blood in my nostrils
and the palo streaks of down grew crimson
between the treew.

It is well with her," he repeated, turning
fromnx me mto histent. ** Mary Lee has lefft
her people—dead or alive wu shall see her
no more.’

* Then I knew sho bad paid the price it
costs the Romany maiden who luves a Gor-
gio too well !"

Waif had changed color more than once
during the above recital ; bur though she
looked very pale now, there was a firm,
bard expression iu her face that donoted
some fixed purposs no considcration should
sct aside.

* Tho hawk does nut mate with the barn-
door fowl,” said she, * and the Romany chsl
warries with the Romany chi, for surely we
are oue people ; but this affects nesther you
nor me, LFin.  If gipsies cannot trust cach
other, how shall weho.d our own against the
Gentiles 2 Mary Lee was a good-for-uothing
bussie ; Uncle Kyley a cruel, blood-thirsty
mounster ; and her  we areatthe camp. Take
your bandle, Fia, I've carned 1ttill I'm tired.
Ypsh; I'll shake bands with §ou. Good-
night”

Sxtnicatiug hiereelf ampatently from the
embrace of bex affinuced husband, who suc.
ceeded, however, in pressing bis Yips against
her brow, shie dirappeared within ono of the

cvery word te henrt, Thyia and et ratyer

tents, leaving i Cooper antade,

Cooper tussed and tur- U T side o side,
restless and  sleepless,  Deenuse  of - his
e levensh

wrunge, lis memoror, and |
longing to have his haud « . John Garael's
throat.

W af. too, wis unensy nud waheful.  Sho
hudt not histened to the t: 1 of Mary Leo,
without uceepting its mos  for a warning to
beraddf.  Well slio knew wun' 1 tho bloody
code of her people, to love a Uorgio was an
offi nce puniskod by death. And she loved n
Gorgio ! Ay, loved him, as she thought with
a thrill of pride, essentinlly womanly in the

plied the other, good-humoredly.  ** Bt 4
man is entitled to his jest who gives such
wine ag this. My servico to you. Yes, 1 4l
tako a gecond glass the more willingly, as
I shall not have unothor chance. 1 leave
London to-morrow at sunrise, weather per.
mitting, aud beforo Ingh noou, as woe say 1
the West, whother or uo 1" '

** Is it purso or paticnce that you lhuvo
worn out 2" asked Katerfoltu , * there are
means of replenishing the one and repairng
tbe other.”

** Both ! answered the Patsun. ** A man

exquisite plensuroat ¢vohed, the more deeply  had as well be i the Fleet pron, as the
and duarly for the penalty. No pale-faced | coffee-room of o Covent-gardon hLotel! i
girl could care for bun ke that ! When seem to pay hard money for every breath
the time came, she would gio luw ber Lo, | I draw, and not to brentue ficely after all t

as she bad given lam Ler luse, without a
murmur or & reproach,

Perhaps, st thpt momwent, he was luoking
at tho very atar un wlich her eyes were fixed,
as 1t twinkled through thoe gaps in her vwn
brown weather-worn tent. Perhaps, who
knows, 1 another life, to be apent up there
amoungst those stars, thcy might find them
selvos tugether 2 and s Waif's dark wyes
closcd in that other life, on whiclh wo enter
every night, and the gul »ank iuto a pence-
ful sleep, dreaming calinly of her love.

—_—
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CHAPTER XIIL

—

ON THE SCENT.

Wittingly or unwattingly, nubody ever of-
fended Katertelto without regretung 1it.  To
do him justice, the Charlatan bad every m-

tention of sercening John Garnet from the §

L' an ently stirrer, Doctor ! wun and boy,
| winter and summer I've beon used to sce the
jsunnse,  Ah! you ean breatho w my
, country hko a grampus, 1f you choose. Well,
j I come down to brenk my fast at a renson-
able bour, and not a creature ss afvot m the
whole house Lut tho cat and me.  Presently
steals 1 o ship shod drawer, aubraced, un-
combid, unwashed, and scarce half-
awako. The varlet fetches a toust and
wankard, mey be, with a hnotchi from
tho musty end of a chino that the rats have
gnawed in the mght. I fhing 1t at lns bead ;
I cu¥ lum soundly ; I kick Inm round the
room in my stocking-teot, for tho other
knave will not have cleaned my boots till
noon. Presently I drink my beor, and for-
give Ium ; but to make peace with the rogue
custs me o crown. At last I get my coat
and hat brashed, band fiited, Loots blacked,
, and sally forth into the strects. They ro full,
Juctor, & man can scarce tarn lnmself

avenger of blood, when ho started lus patient { FoRd, yet do I feel so lonely, that it l was
on tho Western Road, in pursuit of Lord | & Woman or a child, I should sit down and
Bellinger's ponderous ecoach-und-six. ‘Tho ' ¢y . .
Young man, he thought, would prove a use- | ' 1 migbt ride through . Exmoor hslf a
ful tool enough, aud Le had uo objection to | SUMMmer’s day and uever set eyes ona human
do him a kindness into the bargain, provid- ' 18¢e, but the curlew seems to know mo as he

XY ling 1t cost nothing, and woulu turn to his ' fits by, with a quiet call of greeting and a

own advautags; but, when he discovered , V8V0 oflus_wide brown wing—the red lunds,
Waif was 1missiug, too, before the good gray } lgndmg their calves along the ridges, look
borse and s nider had been six bours out of 1 kindly over their shoulders, and turn their
London, he at once connected the girls thght | Liandsome Leads to gaze after me, till they
with lus absence, whom she had nursed so | 1i8appear. Why, the very breeze, whisper-
tenderly, and m a quiet, remorsrless way 193 8mong the rushes, has been mlfenng
voughed vengeance upon both. , 10y own garden, not 80 many miles away.
John Garnet's mission, if fulfilled at gll, + You know o more than a blind man what
must be carried out within three days at'the morning means till you've seen the sun
farthest. \When accomplished, it mattered ' rise in North Devon! I wish I was back
little what had became of the messenger. | there now. I will be back there next week
Perhapa the sooner be was set aside the bet- , if 1'm alive 1”
ter. What was the cost of s man and horse, | . But surely, Doctor,” observed Katerfelto,
valuable as might be the latter, compared | ¥itl a covert smile, *a man ot your presonce
with the interest at stake, with the gamsand !ﬁnds no difficalty in making acquaintances
losses of the great gama 1n which every player | gnd vven friends. The Londoners arenot aun
waged life and fortune on tho resnlt? j inborpitable people, and are said to be ex-
Parson Gsle, wearying sadly of London, ' ceedingly kind to a stranger if he has but
and longmg for his moorland hills, foynd |1n0D8Y in his pockets.”
himself uo longer put off with mysterious _** Riog enough !" answered tho other, * so
hints, and unintelligible jargon ; but,to use [0Dg a8 it costs nothing. They'll find fair
his own 1netaplior, was lmd on the line, like WOrds, I grant, and plenty of them, at the
a bloodhound resolviug to track it, inch by ' rateof a guinea a-piece. It was hut yester-
inch, till he pinned his quarry by the throat. | 42Y two ladics gave mo good-morrow from
Many misgivings Lad the Parson during | thoir coach so heartily, I made sure I must
this, perhaps the most unpieasant week he | 18V met thom on Taunton race-course or
ever spent in hLis hfe. Urthodox 1o his + 188Y Le in the Cathedral close at Exeter.
opwions, however lax in his practice, it 1* Yelcome to Loudon, Doctor, says dhe,
went cruelly sgminst the bramn to believe that : | 10w did you leave your friends in the
in seeking Katerfelto's assustance ho wasi vWest?' ¢ You don't remember me, Doctor,’
tampering with the powers of darkness. | 180ghs the other, as comely a wenchasyou'll
Many » time, after his coarse pot-house sup- | 5€8 this side of Devizes, * but I haven't for-
per, was his sleep haunted by grotesque |80tten you, and Iwish Icould.' So I off
vistons of the ewil one, carrying to eternal | With my hat, and up into the coach without
torment a figure in boots, bands, and cas- | AnOher word, thinking for sure I had fallen
sock, that he rccognized for his own. His | 8mong friends at last, and would you believe
knees used to sbake, and lus shert grizzled | 1t 2 tho first was an old harridan that might
irair to stand on end, when the Charlatan, have boén my mother, and the second hussy

leading Liim into a dark room, bade him wait
patiently, while inquiries were made of cer-
tain intelligences thiat ought to have done
with tlangs on earth, yet betrayed a marvel-
ous interest m carthly trifles, early follies,
and earthly carcs. The minttes seemed
lengthiened into hours while he sat motiva-
less, expecting every moment to behold the
pale violet gleam of a corpse-light, to fecl
tho faint flatter of spirit-fingers, catch the
faint breath of spirit-whispers—worst ol all,
to be threatened with the person manifesta-
tion of some obtrusive spirit itself.

Katerlfelto, vcho possessed a strong sensc
of humor, and eojoyea a joke for its own
suke, even though he had none with whom
to share it, used to describe at length the
dicipline, the gradations, the daily hfe, scen-
ery, and vegotable prodactions of tho spint-
world ; counting 1ts spheres, explainiog its
mystcries, and iosisting strongly on the
somewhat thick-witted good-nature of its in-
habitaunts.

Thoe Parson’s nerves were of no sensitive
fibre. He possessed his share of bull-do
courage. Give bim a beef-rtenk, a tank.
of ale, and,

¢ Had a Paynim lost befors him stood,
He had charged them throngh and through ;*

but he was not proef against danzers of whioh
he had no experience, and could form no
conception. The crowmng dread of lis hife
at tiis perrod was the appantion of some
Iununous tigure, clad in misty robes of white

prepored to auswer lus questions evasively in

n_brey to { o hollow. whisber, lift liam  bodilv uta casen

ad scarce 8 tooth in her head, besides being
raddled with red paint, and smelling of
|bmndy.ﬁt to knock yon down ! Nay,Ibave

done witk your London once for all. It I
make good speed, I'll be home in time for
i Dalverton Feast. I'll bave no need to look
about for friends there, and I oan tell you,
Doctor, I've been parched with strong ale
and heady port, till 'L long for a gallon of
cider, if1t costs e five shullings a quart.
Now we'll go to business, by your leave. If
youve any more to say in my matters, out
with it ! Aoy way,bador good, lct us settle
up and part friends 1" ,

. Lhave constrained those to do my bid-
ding who can farnish the intelligencs you
require,” answered Katerfelto solemnly.
* To-night, if you have the courage.”

. ' Nay, nay !" interrupted the Parson, his
jolly face blanching at the suggestion, ** your

doubt yon nor them. Namo your price, and
let us have done with it 1" i

‘* Go home, then,” continued the GCharla- M
tap, “with what speed you can make. §
Amongst your own West-oountry hills yon ¥
will find your enemy and the slayer of your
lansman, Johu Gamet by name; a proper §;
youth, sble-bodicd and an expert swords- 8
man. IfIbade you spare him, would.you ¥
listen oue moment o my plea " i

He wasnot listeningnow. * John Gamet,” ¥
ho repeated, * Jobn Garnet,” grinding the B

name into his memorzy. )
* Look out, Joln Gzruet, and keep your K
hands up the first time von eccme  across

word is quite enough, Doctor. I neither ¥

syllables between his teeth as ho branded tho- i




