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* THE.DROVER, . -

;

thing indeed was wanting, whieh money fail-
ed to abtain, and that was a wife. His fre-
quent absence, his roving and precariouslife,
‘were no tempiations to his former fair school-
mates, and though John had a near prospect
of.a grey head, and his forticth year, none had
ever hieard him s.92 for the pleasing charms
of wedlock, It was indeed reported thata
young damsel, now a doughty maiden of thir-
ty-five, had received, and rejected his address-
es, and that his heart had ever since remained
proof against all amorous attacks. His only
love, his most devoted attachment, was be-
stowed on his trade; his honesty, punctuality,
and well-known responsibility, procured for
him a large share of patronage: Unwearied
and along, he pursued his way cver the great-
er part of England; alone, did 1 say?% no;
the only being for whom he evinced any ex-
traordinary feeling—his faithful, old, and well
trained dog, trotted at his side, and moment-
arily cast a glanee of affection towards his
master,
In thig way he left the hosielrie of the
“ Heifer,? reflecting seriously on the inquisi-
tive curiosity of the Scot, and distrustful of
the appearance of his companion. He had
with him a large sum of money, chiefly in
notes, and he felt desirous of reaching the
vext village, about ten miles distant, while the
maon shane, and rendered the travelling com-
paratively safe. The atmosphere was beau-
tifully clear, not a single cloud met his eye,
"as he threw a cautious glance around: the
grass, the hedges, the trees, the very road,
gparkled with hoar-frost, that seemed to re-
flect, as in unnumbered mirrors, the bright
beams af the moon, and the glittering rays of
the twinkling stars.  Though he ‘had travel-
led all the day, weariness did not éppress him,
but his step was as elastic, and his eye as
sprightly, as when he rose from his morning
slumbcers to commence the labors of the day.
Nearly two hours had flown, and yet the ex-
pected village was not in sight,the well-known
- spire did not rise from its embowering grove
10 cheer the lone traveller, and he beheld,with
no ordinary anxiety, the moon gradually
sinking behind the western hils. Fear—a
strange and nndefined sensation exept over his
mind; horrid tales of highway robbers, and
mid-night assassins, rose’ from the recoliec-
tions of his.childhood, and though good for-
tune had ever spared him the displeasure of|
such an encounter, still, he verily believed that
it might be his'tura yet. To tell the truth,
although Jahn was usually undaunted in don-
ger, he 'was now but illy prepared for a de-
monstration of his pugnacious qualities;—
darkness bad succeeded the uncommon bril-
liancy of the night; the cold, before unfelt,
while visible objects engrossed the attention,
becama piercing and painful ; light flecey
elouds swept hurriedly over the fuce of

'Heaven, and the wind awoke ‘with low and

mournful music. John dréw his upper gar-
ment moré closely around him, and as he
turned up his well-furred collar for the pro-
tection of his face against the driving snow,
he muttered spmething of “snow-drifls, and
the comforts of the chimney-corner;” and then
relapsed into silence. He hod advanced but
ashort distance when he was. startled by a
fow and rough growl, and pausing, he saw
the fiery balls of his companion’s eyes gleam-
ing fearfully through the gloom. Again he
uttered a discontented whine; the drover
strained his hearing, attempting to catch the
sound of any approaching danger, but the
gusts of wind constantly sweeping around,
rendered every effort unavailing; suddenly,
however, a rumbling sound breke on his ear, .
and the next instant his eye eould distin-
guish a light, covered cart, flying against the
storm, as swiftly as a feather might have been
borne upon it. It was impossible to hail it,
and perhaps useless; he therefore bade Tray
keep quiet, and pursued. his way with renew-
ed confidence, which was greatly increased
on discovering that his journey was nearly .
at an end, and his apprehensions entirely up-
founded. i co
It was usval with him on avrriving ay this
part of the road, to send Tray forward to his
well-known stopping place to.give notice of
his coming ; and cailing the dog to him, he
patted his head and bade him ‘“hie on.” The
animal hounded forward as if perfectly con-
scious of the importance of his mission, but
scarce had the sound of his feet died away,
before his loud bark came. redoubled and
fiercely on the air as if in contest with some
one. ‘The drover hastened onward, and to
his. astonishment discovered a man in furious
battle. with the dog, with difliculty defending
himse} with a heavy cudgel from his inces-
sant and spirited attacks, -
“In the name. of fury,” shouted John
Workman, the equilibrium of his usual calm-
ness destroyed by this unexampled impudence
on the part of Tray ; “in the name of Satan
—you whelp of the devil—down! down!—
Al ! bite, will you 22 and heiuterlarded theso
exclamations and inierrogations with a few
well applied blows with his whip,that brought
the animal cronching to his feet. “I ask
pardon, friend,” he continued, addressing the
stranger, who stood leaning on his club, ‘puff-
ing and blowing from complete exhaustion,
“has this unruly cur dene you any injury %
“The dog is a carnivorous animal,” said the
stranger, wining his brow ; “and his muscu-
lar confarmation has heen peculiarly adapted
for seizing and retaining, unguibus ac den-
tibus, allsoft and yielding substances,”
“Cornif—ung~—yes, yes, he can bite,” ob.
served the drover, doubtingly, and endeavor-
ing to comprehend more fully the unaceus-



