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ting him short,

* There's soincbody as you kuows,” ho replied,
in amystoriony whirper, {as wanta to elap their
eyos on you most phociour.’

*Hal Mra. Magrath? It must bo. Where?
—where?'

Tho old man gavo me a cunning look of jn
telligence, and winked his Lleared and watery
eyos, as ho nodded what I took for granted to
be an afinaative {o my question,

*Whoro," Iropeated, *Is sho?  Poor Peggy,
I'll go to hor at once.’

*Fairand softly,' eald tho old man, ¢1
reckon you'll be out of your reckoning if you
goes without me: and you sce, I'vogot ull
those Lo soll afore I ean stir my stumps,’ and
ho held oat his sheaf of broad-shects,

I’ pay you for them all,’ I rald impationtly;
and I put my day's carningsinto his hand, and
relieved him of hils flimay wares which I tossod
into thomiddle of thocrowd, ¢ There,' 1add.
. od, ‘now that is done, and let us lose no more
. time,’
¢\Well,! aaid he, counting tho monoy I had
" given him, *if you bosn't a plucky young
follor ('

* Never mind,’ 1 said; * show mo where Joan
* 8ad poor Peggy, and I'll mako it & good day's

old man's arm, which I had grasped in my
fororish anxiety and impatience, I extrinated
him from tho crowd, who wero staring with
_ amazement at my proceedinge.

* Doa't hutry an old feller 00,' said hie, pant
ing, and, as I remembered aftorwards, sileatly

ho kept up with me: *I béan tso youngasl
s waz once, Roley, and my bellers (Uellows) be
_got shekoy.’
1 folt tha fores of tho old nan's remonstrance,
- and slackenod my pace, taking care, however,
to koop closo by his side.

*Where isshe? 1onco more asked, but
could get no other reply than that ‘ every timo
thaship (shioep) blates (bleats) itloscs a nibblo,’
which I was fain to interpret to mean that my
old aoqualntanco could nat walk and talk at the
mmo instant ; 50 we went on in ellence,

I thought I was acquainted with most of]
the byways a3 well as the highways of London,
and, indeed, 1ue some time I was familiar with
the streets and Janes through which my guide

“was oondacting me.  Bub alter balf an hour's
" devious wanderingy, I bogan to kaso my courss,
_and becamo bewildered in & mazo of obscure
’;\mgu, rendared doubly dark by the inereas

*What do you want with mo?* sald I, cut!

work for you ;' and retaining my hold of the)

laughing at the szma time, whilo with difficulty

ing gloom of night, and a thick watery mist
which mingled with the polluted atmosphere.

* Wo ara closo upon thoriver,’ I aaid stopping
short,

' You have found that out, have you?' aid
the old ruan; ‘but what's the odds ?* hio want-
od to know,

‘I must know more about it befare T go any
further,’ I asid; *I don't want any preasgang
work.’

It was nob without reason that I camo to a
sudlen mtand, and almost tumed and fled, as
thoso who know anything of tho infamous
practices of crimps and kidnappers and the
brutality of pressgangs, in thoso and later times
will well understand, My aged guido under-
stood me also, and again hio laughed cunningly.
tOnner bright,' hosaid; ‘you need not be
afraid, Roloy; hawka docsn't pick out hawks'
oyes.

¢ That may be,’ said I; “but for all that, I
don't go xoy further with you till I know—'

¢ You give old Peggy up then ?* said ho with
A g00Cr,

tNo, I will not do that either, I replicd,
with a sudden accession of resolution. * Lead
on, and I will follow.’ )

How long Ishould have maintained my
courage I cannot tell, for the dark, narrow, and
filthy passagos and courls through which the
|old man conducted me, and which sarpassed
even Whiskers® Rents in wretchodness, began
once moro to awake my suspicions of intended
foul play. We bad now arrived at a narrow
strect sbutting upon tho river, and justasl
had determined onco more to question my
guide, he exclaimed, ¢ Hero we arc at last,” and
gliding up a small entry, he tapped gently and
in & peculiar manner at a Jow door, which was
not openied to him until an interchange of sig.
nals assured those within that the visitor was
privileged to enter.

‘Keep close to me, Roley,’ whispered the

ballad singer, or whatever clse he might be;
and I obeyed mechanically, Retreat now, in.
deed, would have been, if not itmpossible, wore
dangerous than advance.
* You aro late to-night,’ said the man who
officiated as doorkeeper, in alow tono; and then
for the first time percciving mo ho added in a
still lower tone, the words of which escaped
my cars, what appeared to be an angry and
quick interrogation. Tho reply, which was
given In an equally guarded tone, seemed to bo
satisfactory ; and on our being admitted, the
door was carcfully closed and fustoned, and wo
were in Jarkness,

To tmy guide, howover, this scemad no incon.
venience  Grasping me rather tightly by the
arm, he procceded steadily along what was dis-
tincily cnough a long, narow, irregular, sod
erooked pasaage, cautioning me of impedimenta
which lay in our unscen courne.

! Five steps down, Roley, and a wall right
aforo us—turn sharp round to the right, Jad,
Keep cloze to tho wall, this side, Roley, or
down you gocs, and is bait for cels aforo
to.-morrow moming.’

I could casily understand this; for as we
cautioualy passcd what tanst havobeen s yawn.
ing gulf in tho pasago, loaving a narrow causo.
way of about two fect, as nearas I could judge,
between it and the slimy wall, a strong gust of
alr ascended bringing withit a sickening cfilu.
vium of sewerago and mud, while the dashing
and rolling of water also struck upon my cars
from the depths below. Wo wero manifestly
passing over a ereck of thoriver, on which tho
houso info which wo had been admitied must
havo been built,

*Up we gocs agin,Roley—three steps, and a
broken one at the top. Stoop now, stoop;
bring yer noso to yer knces a'most, if yo Jon't
want to Jot daylight into yer brains, Roley;
count twelve steps, and up agin’

Silently I followed tho directions T received

for I felt that then T wasin his hands, and that
questioning and remonstrance would boaliko in
sain. Intruth, after the first surpriso was
over, I felt Jess opprehiension than might bo
imagined. Remember that I hed not cast off
aeven theslough, much lesatho experiences of my
vagabond life; and though I did not place un-
!imited reliance on my old guide's sssuranco
'tbnt ‘hawks did not pick out hawks' cyes,' I
was conscious of not presenting any strong in.
ducement for plunder, capecially having so ro-
cently lost my two years' savings. Tho great.
er probability of danger was that to which I
havo already referved, namely, of being inveig.
led tothis lonely epot as a preliminary to being
sold to kidnappers, or betrayed to a pressgang,
But, on reflection, I dismiseed this fear, and
reverted to the probability that the old man
was acting towards mo in good faith, and that
his gole intention was to bring mo and my old
nurse together.

I trust my readers will beliove that Tdid not
forget at this timo that I had a heavenly Pro-
tector, who was sble to deliver me from snares
and dangers, if any were laid for me, and to
whom my heart was lifted up for help in this
timo of need.
© Allength, after many turnings, we camo to
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