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1, ¢ Dicre, among U ler froudand o n,
auy olluerm to that gaectinyg would be

guhicswons and ugeafe, The gipsies ware roady
W oy kives, their blood was Leated
witss dnuking, the covmnby  was londdy and
geeluded 5 Iy borse stood tethered two bun-
. yarda off, and he wasa long way frem
Lane  He glane d respeetfully, almost .
pi rantly, w \Wail's faco, while bo rephed
with u discretion for wluch ho deserved some
aredat .

© o Jhepcsmany o likdy lass in North
Invon, iy lord duke, thangh T won't say
they cote U to U boauty ond wisdom of
. Levptisus, Lut I'os vo great judge of
o cos tatte Io v seif.  They don’t Lelong to
e cluth and iy esiling, I know a goud
oy When § see Litn, o7 u gutne-cock ; Tenn
ted the pomnts of 8 pueing nag, or the slot
ol g warrantable decr ; but when you talk of
bleek eyes aml biue, chestout baw and
bi,wh, Lot feuit—tunt s wiere 1 am.
Mo, 110, Lo g fur better judgo of your strung
nl..”

o Well saud, Pamson 17 oxclaimod $ho duke,
4 you to ono ot sy sort, 1 ses, aud o nght
goud faiow, tou. Al ! af your Keverenco
and 1 could make the world again, wouldu 3
we put fewer wutuen 10 at, sod more dek 2
o, your ways, wy lass,  he added, nodding
t> \Wauf ; * you rv black enough, aud comely
cavugl, to turn au ulder ficad than uune,
and Tguess 1w not far from a hundred. My
scrviee to you, Paron, we'll troublo no more
shout the petticvats,  Tho night 18 young,
aud that cusk not half cmpty yot.”

But Wail, white ohe rctired, bestowed on
Abusr Galo a glance of such deep wenning
Winle ho

oo to puzzle Im exceedingly.
passed the cup atd the jest with bis enter-

tuners, discussed tho past wrestling-boat, of
which ue was guud cuough to espress ap-
proval, and even coudeseendod to sing asong
n praiso of that manly exercise, s thoughts

- ruistently revorted to the tawny delicate
};c« with 1ts mournful beauty, the large dark
eves that looked mto his own s0 sad and
witiul, yot with tierce mpatient lowguog,
Jiho thuso of sopie wild animal from  whom

men heve taken away its young.
——
CHAPTER XIX.

TEUPTED SORE.

‘Chero wero fow better horses in the West
of Isugland than Parson’s Gale's black nag
Larsuck, & beast on which ho bad perform-
cd many surprising feats of speed and endur-
anco for tnling wages amougst lus iriends.
Jt spraks well for tho favorsble ampression

made by their olereal gnest on lus entertain.
ere that thio gipsies allowed lim to retam

poesession Of so valuable a stoed, when

nuthing would have been easier than to ship
its palter, and couvey it scoretly out of the
capp while itg master was engaged 1n his
debauch.  Theso strange people, however,

respected their own peculiar principles of

Justice and fair-dealing, ovon in' 2 lifo of rob-
bery and fraud.  Holding somewhat strin-
g .t notions on the laws of hospitality, they
were, moreover, much facinated by the Par-
sons frevdom of tanners and great absorb-
ent puwers.  Cassuck, thersfore, was liberal-
3y supplied with the best forrge they had to
iwve , and when at last, m spite of the
Dylds prutestativus and tho entreaties of
his court, Abner Gale declared lus mtention
ol departing at once to travel home by mmoon-
light, a score of tawny hands were ready to-
adjust snddlo and bridle, to hold the stivrup
wiule he 1ounted, and to wave a good-speca
alter lum a8 bie rode away.

Ouly Iiln Cooper, a born Lorsi -dealer ind
£ 1w slenler, regretted the scruples o his,
b, What was tho usd of plyin

Coan 1 &8 (O

4.,

the
worga with ale and Lrandy,"” Ly mfr aured,
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tor, thee dessher o1 ade He huew los wuy
{ hotey tou, and Gowd oo found thke a

.

| dug ¢ nor wenld he hase objected to ucreaso |

, the pace considuraoy had be recetved the
slahitest anclnntion that s lord was incha-
«d for a gallop.

‘The I'arson, however, had fallen into a
meditative mood 5 such o moud us might
postess o rough 1maginative naturo amongst
the forrest seenes in England on a mellow
autatnn mygght.  He paced along the shecp-
track Casrock lind selected at a walk, now
stroking e hurse's neek with maudlin kand-

1184, now looking about buu ever the moon-

1t s ather 10 offable approval , anon sighing

a meamngless smile. )
Yet was Ins brain busy tos, busy with
gtirring memories, morbid faricies, wild spoo-

fluence ¢f strong drink.

erhapys more tasthful worshu:{)
nevv.: ‘He felt as 1f ho could ride the moon-

k

ridges the spirit of the mnor;

od at tho sound of his own voice.

at his heels.

break-neck gallop over rocks and precipices,

dewil: th

ofa goo:ﬁ:
of despar.

tho gipsy-tents,

the mght air.

oth innéf and outer man wero fully con-
scious.

of it—not a bit ! You're a good fellow, yoa

in good fellowship. Allvery well, my friend,
but resprce finen ! Theres Latin for you.

think 1t ever did yon much good ; but keop
your eyeforward | You can dothat still when
you ride to hounds aceoss the moor. Look
to tho resulf.  Already your hard has begen
to shako ; you can scaveo button the knces
pf your breeches uill you've had your morn-

save your life. Adready you ‘know "what it

i3 tv hoar a-buzzing in your ears, and ' feel o

shooting pain in your jolats. The last time,

you swrestled a fall with little Tremaino, he

ihra}v you casily with a cross-battock, .and
. .

! s . LLd

dowply, and raising b cyes to Lenven, with

ulations—all the grotesquo ideas that crowd
intop men's md when imagination is
stunnlated and judgment werped by the in-
He seomed lifted,
us 1t were, out of Jumself, and _incorporated
witt that external nature of which ho was
er than he

benm with the fairies, Join 1n ats moan with {
the spyit of the watertall, shopt aloud with
tho spititof thddur or bhase’overits mountain
tpeaking
words of encouragement to Cassogls, he st&z’rt,-

ho
brushing of his horse's legs, kneo deop in
hoathier, mode s blood ram cold, tor it
geomed to Lun that sowne phantom rider was
What if the devil 1n person,
on & conl-black steed, were to como along
sido and accost hun, darmmg lim to somo

that his own dead body and horse's mmght be
found, crused and maugled m thewr fal,
when thé Bun rose 2 He hal heard of such
things, aid said to himself Le would scorn
to rofuso the cunllenge, and svould defy tho
and theroe, less mn tho confidence
onscience than in the evil conrago

RBe wished, though, that he had
filled lus flask down yonder beforo ho left
A mip of brandy would do
Inm a world of good just now, and keep out
‘T'lien, with the mconsistency
of his condition, hie threw open his waistcoat
and loosoned tuo kerclnef round his throat.

Yresently the man within the man, the
working partner in the firm, who never
sleops, uever gets drunk, never looses his
consciousness nor bis ident:ity, even when
contuswps or alcohol bava numbered to in-
sonsitbiity lus associate s weaker brain 5 the
man who Xeproves us when we are wiosed,
who lanahis at us when we are fools s to
whom we maxe-apologies for weakness, and
oxcuses for crime, began to separate him-
self, asit were, from the corporeal Parson
Gale, and take lum to task with half-indul-
gem cynicism, for the shortecomings of winch
Soid the ono to the other, * Seo
now, I knew howit wauld ha! You are at
your old tricks ngnin, Abner Gale, though
you promised me yourself, only last weck
after Mounsey Revel, it should be tho last
timo till Martinmas! You're not ashamed

say, and cannot-refuse a cnp when its offered

Al ! you knew a'Int of Latin once ; I don’s

jng draught, and you couldrt tio n fly &'
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roaedv toved ths come- by -chitinee,
he, Parsou Gale, must be worsted in the one
objoct ut 2ux hifo ; must run second aa tae
racv he would barter lis very soul to win 2

And now, had tlo dovil heen, mdeed, fol-
lowing ou tus track, had ha ridden alopguide,
sturup to sturup, and offered im lns fiend-
ivh assistanco, t{xo ovil spint could not have
more fully posscssed the man than while he
ground o suvago curss between his tecth, on
lims. Y, lus horse, Ins fellows, the brute ere-
ation, all nature, animato nnl mauvimate. to
tlunk that he should have Jost Nelly Caraw,
the girl bo bad coveted from lier cluldlood,
to on unknown stranger, tho acquaintanco
of a day. Somebudy must pay for it. Thore
should be no mistake about that ! Perhaps
it was loss N olly‘s fault than hernew friond’s,
tlus young apnngold, who came into the
West forsoota, with hig town-bred wmanners
‘and his town-mado clothes, to rob honest
‘men of their own. Buttown or country, the
best of them should not peach oun  Parson
Gale's moor without tearing of it. Ho only
wished he could find out somcthing ipore
about him, that was all. If the devil him-
solf offered to back hun up now, he would
drive ne hard bargain, but puy farr market
‘price for his help !

Cassock started violently, with a loud and

rolonged snort. A raoro sober rider might
gnvo been both slared and unseated, so
‘suddenly did the animal swerve asde from
a dusky figure that rose against the sky out
‘at its very path ; but a good horsemaun’s bal-
anco seems httle influenced by uusteadiness
of brain, sod the Parson felt a thnll of tn-
umph rather than fear, in tho wild fancy
that us awful wish had veen granted, and
the powers of uvil had conseunted to afford
him the assistance be required.

s Sponk up 1" Ita exclanaed m afiercoand
threatening voice, the more angrily, nerhads
that bo feit his flesh creep winh superstitious
dread. ¢ If you come straight from hell,
I'll have a word wath you befors you goback.
Steady, Cassock, my lad ! What. you know
ler, do ye ? and 1t’s only the little gipsy-lass
after all 1"

‘I'he figure, dima sud phantom-like as it
stood there beneath the moon, threw back
1ts scarlet hood, and revealed tothe Parson's
excited senses, no spirit from Dbelow, but
Waif's tangible beauty, paleindeed, andcare-
worn, yet straugely attractive still, with its
wild, sad eyes, aud wealth of raven bair.

She 1aid her band on Cassock's neck, and
the horse tolerated her caress, thongh his
restless, backward-moving ear showed he
was only half reassured.

“Tkoow you,” saii  \Waif. “I've seen
you before. T watched you from our tents,
and waited hiero to make sure, Parson Gnrle,
1 can tell you somathing you would give ten
years of your life to know."”

She bad waylaid him purposely atthe bend
of the coombe, thut ho coull not but pass to
reprch the level moor, arriving by a pathonly
accessible to an active bill-climber on foot,
so thus even bad he como round ut a gallop,
she must have been here before him.

¢ Cun you tell me my fortune, pretty
lass 2" returned Gale, with a forced attempt
at gallantry. ¢ Give mo hold ot that slender
qittle kand, and I'll put & silver groat in it,
if I have one left in the world.”

Ho leaned over his horse's  shoulder whilo
he spoke, preserving his balante with some
diffieulty. Waif, keep well out of reach,

ave no cncourngement to his assumed
miliarity.

** Forget,” sho said, ¢ for the time, that I
-am & fipsy, and that youare a priest. Par-
son Gale, I know the wish thar is nearest
your heart this very moment. You look for
health, ease, bappiness, and' a good namo
like your neighbors, but yon would give the
soul oat ot your hody for revengo I”

{ Ho started ; the certainty with which she
 hadt fathomeq Lijs desire, and nanted its'price,
rpcalled the speenlations of & few minutes
ek, Again somo nameléss feaf of thié
ispperaaturdl.erept-dvér hit, and® he,shad-
t L. e 1L TR s v

—

unl Uut

move uncousctously, here snd there, with
emooth mechumenl gait, likeo one who walks
nbrond, having mimd and sopses fettered m
tho thraldom of a dreaw.

YR
CHAPTER XX.

THE CO' " SHOULDER.

Lady Bellingerat least was pleased. When
her lord, reflocting tuat the robbery ho had
astained would render abortive his journcy
:o the West, vrdered the horse's heads to b
turned for London, his wife accepted tbir
nlteration in their plans with a_ fervor of
gratitudo that sufficiently indicated her dread
bLf o prolonged tcte-a teto with hex hasband.
Nor was is lordship unwilling to resumo
he dissipations of the town, - though enter-
z,uiningz shrowd misgiving as {o the reception
10 was likely to meet with from the sovereign
nnd his ministers. In war, in politics, vr in
love—iu public affairs, as in private, there is
no excuse for failure! Success does not
pecessurily imply merit ; but merit, in the
pyes of mankind, is & less valnable quality
than suceess.  There has been ghrewd and
rosperous manag rs of tho world's most
mpertant mattera, who bgyeigdhe.so far as
to luy down tho practical rule : * Nover em-
'ploy nn wtucky man
Lady Bellinger was not obliged to have
ceourse to her drops more than half-a-dozen
limes betweon Hounslow and London on the
returs journey. Sho contradicted my jord
bardly twido as often, and was good enongh
to expressaqualified approval of tho scenery,
the wenther, oven the roads, which last
were execrable. Mistress Rachel, too,
secied pleased to think sho was on her way
back to civilized hifa, fresh from an adven-
ture that made her a heroine in her own
eyes. The champion with the blund-rbuss
was already reinstated in ber faver; the
other servants, by dint of frequent excuses
for their pnltrooney, aund by talking the mat-
ter over till they biad wultiplied o hundred-
fold the vumber and swveapons of their as-
sailants, were asssured they had shown a
fair amount of courage; apd the whole
party, with the exception of itz ouief, drove
back in tho highest spirits through the leafy
glades of Kensington, to their town xesi-
denco in Leicester square.  But Lord Bel-
linger'’s hLicart sank as he ppproached bis
Liome. Even for a man of pleasure there is
something exceedingly facinating in a politi-
dal cereer, and hero lad he failed the very
first timo he was put to trial! Ttishard to
fall and break one's neck from the very low-
est round of the 1ladder! Had he managed
his business discreotly and well, no doubt
his name would have been entered on that
mysterious roll which prime ministers are
supposed to keap, for the advancemont of
their friends and supporters, apportioniug
rewards for service, as an animal's food is
regulated by its work. To support in many
divisions, a baronetey; for ome timely
change of opinion, an earldom ; and so on.

ost |

No sconer did he arrive at home, than
sending for a modish barber to powder and
ayrange s hair, he dressed with exceeding
splendor—a ceremony bis lordship mever
neglected, and to which ho owed much of his
social success, assum d cane, sword, and
snufi-box, called a chair, and caused himself:
6 be carrted straigbtway to the Cocoa Tree
Club and Coffee-house. It was early
in the afternovn, and several gen-
tlemen wero absent at their: coun-
try seats, yot this resort of loungers
and idlers seemed sufficiently full. Vith the
sclf:consciousness of huwan nature, an in-
stinét, tliat years of worldly fraining cannot

But it scemed to Lord Bellinger that het
%md played his stake m the great game—and § « Have you seen the minister 2 What have

‘wholly eradicate, Liord Bellinger belivedithat| ish £p6x
‘his recont failure had made him.sm :faarkddfrdsint fslnhs Bad'

: 2 asin yuiiiacitets g i lu uo st n
* Belhoger in the country ! What, in the
name of &1l that is ivnocent, should take you
to the country 2 You who have never slept
a night out of towu since you camo of age.
Think of tho risks | Yon might bave caught
tho milk-lever or chicken-pox! Wo must
beliove it, my Lord, because your lordship
8ayE §0.”

“ It only shows how little  fellow is
missed !” replied Lord Bellinger, not too
well pleased to find his absence had been
unnoticed by those among whom he consid-
ered himsell’ 2 man of mark. * Did you
neves leay of my coach being robbed ; mone
and papers carried off ; myself, my lady, and.
my servants made sn’soners on parole by a
baud of gipsies, and a highwayman riding a
'gmy horse 2 -On my honor, gootlemen, L

elievo not ona of you cares a brass farthing
for any earthly thing _thst takes pluce be-
yond ten miles from Loudon, or two from:
Nowmarket I”

Ho spoke Litterly, and with an energy so-
yolike bis usupl careless inanner, und the
man in tho plum colored coat guzed at him
in undisgoised astonishment.

% A gray horso!™ ropeated this noblemnn,
tapping bLis snuff-box.  * Tuv best-activged |
horso I-over sawin my life was a gray, and’
belongedto s bighwayman—n Jellow they
called Galloping Jack. It must hivo been
the very man {" ]

“ Two to ono agaiost bim | interrupted a, .
bystander.  * Tvh guigeas to five, my lord,
that no gentleman of the road would show
such bad taste as to rob Belinger, or such
doplorable iznorance as to supposa his purse
was worth taking.”

“ T go gou halves,” said a tall yonth.
“ T remember the gray horse, and the man
in the mask who rode biw ; what bacame of
the horse 1. never beard, but the man was
banged at Tyburn last November!”

In the confusion of tongues created by
this statement, offering, as it did. a wide
field of specnlation, and origioating many
wagers on the personal jdentity of the rob-
ber in the mask, Bellinger felt an arm thrast
under his own to withdraw him from the
noisy cirele into the recess of a bay-window
fronting the street, while a friendly voice
whispered in his ear : ** Welcomo back, my
lord.  Iknew you had left the tuwn, if no
ono else did. I wish from my soul these
gipsies and robbers, and other scoundrels
had turned you back before you reached .
Xonsington1”

It wns Harry St. Leger who spoke, his
comrade and associate in many a scene of
pleasure and dissipation little removed {rom
vice, yet o staunch friond nevertheless—not
to bo detachied by misfortune, nor daunted
by diegrace.  Such cases are less rare than
| thoso who hold by thelaws of ethics might
sappose.  Tho growth of the bog-myrle is
fresh and fair, its fibres are tough and cling-
ing, though it takes root in the blackest and
ndiriest of sivamps. Harry St. Leger wonld
lhiave offered him his last guinea ungrudging
and with no less flippant o jest, than lhe
would hayp shed his last drop of blood in a
ducl, to share Lis friend’s quarrel, as prin-
cipal or second, or anything he pleased.

“ YWhy 50, Harry ?” asked Lord Bellinger.
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you heard ?”

“ Thoy're in a devil of a stew down there,”
auvswered the other, intimating with a jerk
of his head thelocality in which his Majesty's
Council conducted their deliberations.
#They've had an enemy in the cawp, it
seems, evor since the lato king's. death. Oar
Ghacious bimself has been sitting on a pow-
der barrel, oly hio does not believo it and
wgﬁld‘ caxd very little if o did. They've
plonty of coulage, that fumily, I must admit s

't 5ay'as much for the others. . Well, the
Sdotchman 19)in o fearful state ! . )
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