
ADVENTURE OP A TRAVELLER IN HUNGARY. 11

escape notice, while a party of travellers would be sure

to attract it. " "^

By his good management he passed the Hnngarian

frontier unharmed, and continued his journey home-

ward by a circuitous unfrequented route. On the

third night after his departure from Vienna, he stopped

at a quiet inn, situated in the suburbs of a small town.

He had never been there before, but the house was

comfortable, and the appearance of the people about it

respectable. Having first attended to his tired horse,

he sat down to supper with his host and family. During

the meal, he was asked whence he came, and when he

had said from Vienna, all present were anxious to know

the news. The dealer told them all he knew. The

host then inquired what business had carried him to

Vienna. He told them he had been thereto sell some

of the best horses that were ever taken to that market.

When he heard this, the -host cast a glance at one of

the men of the family who seemed to be his son, which

the dealer scarcely observed then, but which he had

reason to recall afterwards.

When supper was finished, the fatigued traveller re-

quested to be shown to his bed. The host himself took

up a light, and conducted him across a little yard at

the back of the house to a detached building which

contained two rooms, tolerably decent for a Hungarian

hostel. In the inner of these rooms was a bed, and

here the host left him to himself. As the dealer threw

off his jacket and loosened the girdle round his waist

where his money was deposited, he thought he might

as well see whether it was all safe. Accordingly he

drew out an old leathern purse that contained his gold,


