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and then a tattered parchment pocket-booi CiiUi /^avol-

oped the Austrian bank notes, and finding that both

were quite right, he laid them under the bolster, extin-

guished the light, and threw himself on the bed,

thanking God and the saints that had carried him thus

far homeward in safety. He had no misgiving as to

the character of the people he had fallen amongst t6

hinder his repose, and the poor dealer was very soon

enjoying a profound and happy sleep.

He might have been in this state of beatitude an

hour or two, when he was disturbed by a noise like that

of an opening window, and by a sudden rush of cool

night air; oi^ raising himself on the bed, he saw peer-

ing through an open window which was almost imme-

diately above the bed, the head and shoulders of a man,

who was evi(]^tly attempting to make his ingress into

the room that way. As the terrified dealer looked, the

intruding figure was withdrawn, and he heard a rum-

bling noise, and then the voices of several men, as he

thought, close under the window. The most dreadful

apprehensions, the more horriole as they were so sudden,

now agitated the traveller, who, scarcely knowing what

he did, but utterly despairing of preserving his life,

threw himself under the bed. He had scarcely done

so when the hard breathing of a man was heard at the

open window, and the next minute a robust fellow

dropped into the room, and, after staggering across it,

groped his way by the walls to the bed. Fear had

almost deprived the horse dealer of his senses, but yet

he perceived that the intruder, whoever he might be,

was drunk. There was, however, slight comfort in

this, for he might only have swallowed wine to make

it.


