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A TALE 0F A CARA.VAN.

CHAPTEli I.
YIRST GLIMPBE OF THE2 CAItAVAN.

The aftzrnoon wvas still vcry wurni, but a gray mist drifting fromn the Irisb
Chanel, and sailing cetvard over time low-lyiug Island o! Auglesea, 7ae
beglnning ta scatter a tibm, peuetrating drizzte an the driver of the caravan.

To the rîght aud left of the bighiway slretched a bieak and bare pros-
pect of marshlaud and moomtand 1 closed ta the west by a sky of ever-deep-
iug rcduess, and relievrd here and there by black citimps of Btlnted wood-
land. 'Tire and there peeped a solitsry farmhouse, with outly'mg fields of
swampy grecnness, where leau sud spectral catlle were lugubriausly graziug ;
and ever and arion came a glimnpse of sarie tauely laite or tamn, fringed ait
round ivith thick sedgcs and doaîed with vrater lilie. The road was as
desoate as the prospect, wltb not a living seul upoxi it, fat as the cye coutd
sec. To all tbis, however, the driver of the caravan paid litt!e attention,
owing ta the simple fact that he tris astecp.

B-e was rouscd by a sudden jolting aüd swaying ai the clumsy vebicte,
combined with a sound of splashing wter, and, openiog bis eyes slceply,
hc perceivcd thut the gray mare liad turued aside from thýý centre of the
road, sud, havinig plzcidly entered a stagnant pond on the road-side %vas
floundcring and struggiug iu the mud thercof, 'rmîh the caravan rockiug
bebicd ber. At the saine moment a beud tris thmnst round the back part of
the vehicle, and an augry vaice exctaimed :

IlTim, you scoundrel, wbhere the devil are you driving taP Wakc up,
or l'Il break every bone in your skin."

Thus addressed, Tim troke blîself with an effort, and looking round
with an ineinuating swile, rephied:

cc i legorra, Master Charles, I thought it tas au earthquake entlrely.
Cme out of tbat now. la it waxiîing ta drownd yours.-tf you are 1 G-r-r-r t

Sh 1 Aisy nat, aisy 1"~
The latter portion af the above sentence tas z Jdressed to the mare,

whlcb was ai last pesuaded ta wade ont of the cool mud and retumu ta the
dnsty track, 'where she stood qnivering and piuting. No soaner tras the
retumn ta terra firma accanihsbed than a light agite figure desceuded the
eîcps st the back of the caravan, and rau round ta the front. An excited
coltoquy, angry on the anc side, and apologctic on the other, cnsued, aad
did flot cease, evexi when the driver, with a fiick of bis whip, put the cama-
-van again in motion, ht the c aher strode atongoide on foot.

Il tas just auch a caravaxi as muy bc sccu auy summer day forming part
of the camp on an English comman, with the swart face o! a gypsy woman
looking out ai the door, and biait a dozexi ragged imupaand elves rottiug on
the grass beneath ; as mry b: obaerved, smothered in vickerivork of al
descriptions, or glittoming pots and panis, moving framn door ta door lin sanie
slcepy country toto, gnidcd by a gtoomy gentleman lu a velvetex cost
sud harcskin; cap, and attended by a brawny bussy, aise smnothcred iu
wickerwork or~ pots and panis ; se, furtbcrmmre, mnay be descmied, formimg
part of the procession af a travelling circus, sud drawu by a pie-bald horse
which, whencvcr a good Ilpitch"I is found, witi complete itz day's9 labors by
performances ixi the ring. A camavan of the good aid Engliali kind ; titti
amai windows, amxameuîed by wtiite mustîn curtaius, wtti a cnimrîey alop
for tbe smoke ta came throngh from, the lire side> with a duo: btbind,
ornamented tb a knockc.r, and ouly lacking a door plate ta make it quite
comple; lin sborr, a hanse on theels.

Thec driver, tbough raugh enough, and mcd wtith sun ana wind, hâd noth-
ing in common wtb the ordinary drivers of sncb vchicl:zs, aud, in point o!
fact, he tas netther a gypsy nor a travclling tinker, noir a circus performcr.
Thuugh il was animer time lie tare a large frieze coul, deEcending almost
ta bis bcels, and on bis bead a wîvdeuakhe hat-udcmucatb whicli his lazy,
beardleseanmd somethat sbcepish face ahane with indolent good humor.
lis companion, Master Charles, as bic tas caled, bore Butil less resemblauce
ta the l3ohemians o! English lane aud wcodlands. lie tas a slight, baud-
sartie, fair-baired young frlloiv, of two or three and twerily, ixi the tweed
attire of au odinary bonm:at, and every moiremenl lie made, every word hc
spokre, implied the Ilgentleman bomu."

Prcseutly, ut a signai frams his master 1.'or snchbc eas), Tii dret rein
agatu. Jiy tbis tme: the tun tas setting flcry mcd, fat awnay ta tbe west, and
the thin drizzte tas becoming marc persistent.

"Ilow far did you say it was la Pencrosa 1"
"Ten mites, sar."
"The mare is tired out, I thiuk. Vie shall have ta camp by tbemaa,.d-

aide."
"lAil right, Itaster Ch-trtes. Tnere's a handy zLelter bcyant thce

wvbere yon sec the trecs," Tim ardcd, pointing up the moud svitb bis whip.
The yanng maxi looked in that direction, and saw, about a quarter of a mile
away, thaith ichghway cntered a dark c1unmp cf! w oudan. lic nod.led
assexit and~ walked rapidty fortrard, while the camavan followcd alowly lu
bis rear.

Reaclhiug the point where the wood b.egan, and entering the eadow of
the Irce, bic sconx fo'and a spot weit fittcd for bis pumpose. To the ieft the
raad 'widened ou nto a grashy patch of cammon, -dorned wlîh anc or two
buabes O! sluxited browu, and srretcbed out a dusty arm, ta toucb a large
white gale, which opcecd on a glcomy, grsss-grawn aveuec winding right
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througb the heart of the wood. The caravan, coming alowly up, was soon
placed lni a snuîg position, not far fromn the gale, the horse wa taken out
and suffered ta graze, while Tiîn, scarching iibiut, foand Borne dry stiks
andl began ta Iight a tire. Dlving into the c3ravati, the young man emerged
*with a camp stool, en wvbich lie Bat down, Illted a niecrecham pipe, and
bcgau to smoke. They could bar tbc rain faintly pattering in the boughs
above them, but the apot they had chosen was quite sheltercd and dry.

The ite scion blraed up. Enteting the caravan in bis turn Tamu broue!t
out a tin kettlc full of water andi placed It on the lire, prep3ratory to mik-
ing lea. lie was thus engaged when the Pound of a horse's hoofa was
heard along the highway, and presently the figure of a horseman appearcd
apptoacbing at a rapid trot. As it came near to the group on the wayside
the horse shted violently, springiug from one Bide of the road ta the other,
Sa that its ridor, n dark, middie-aged mani, in au old.fashioncd cloak, ivas
almost thraivn front the saddle Uttering a tierce oath, lie rccovered hlmu.
self, and, reigning in the friglitcucd animal, looked angrily around; then,
seeiug the cause of his mischance, lie forced Mis horse, wvlth na amati dfi.
culty, ta approacli the figures by the lire.

IlWho are you 1" hc demanded, ini harsh percmptary toues. IlWhat are
you doing hore?II

The yourig man, pipe lu mouth, lookcd up at him with a smnile, but
miade no reply.

IlWhat are you ? Vagrants?1 Do you know this place is private ?11
And be poiuted vrith bis riding wbip ta a printed "lNotice 1" fixed close te
the gale upDn the stemi of a large fir tree.

1,1 beg your pardon," said the youug man, with the utmo3t; sangfroid i
"we are, I imagine, au the Qaeen'e bighway, and there, with your permis.

siou, we purpose ta remain far the night."
Struck by tho superior mariner of the speaker, the new-comer loaked st

himi in Peine surprise, but wiîb na abitement af bis baughty minner. Hie
then glanced at Tim, who vrai busy with the kettie, froni Tira ta the gray
mare and froma the gray mare ta lhe house an whecla. The scowl an Mis
face dcepened and he turned bis tierce eyes again on the young man.

"ILet me waru yau that these grouudis are private. I euifer na wander-
lng vagabonds ta pass that gale."l

IIMay I ask your n3me 1" said the young m~an, in the saime cool toue
and with tbe saine quiet amile.

"What in my name ta you ?
WVeil, mat xnuch, ouly I ehould like ta know the tille af so amiable a

persan."'
The other coudesceuded ta no reply, but walked bis horse tawards the

gale.
"Ucre, fellow 1" he cried, addreta*!ng Tim. Il Open this gale for me 1"
"Don't stir," said bis master. IlLet our amiable friand open the gale

for hiniscîf."
WVmlh an angry exclamaîior the rider leaped from bis saddle, and, s'.11

holding his horse's reins, threw the gaie wide open. Then, stitl ]eading bis
hosse, hc strode over îawaris tbe young man, wbo, Iooking up, aaw that he
was ncarly six feet high and very powcrfully built.

Il Iy namne la Mionk, of Monkshurat," he suid. I ve a good xnind to
tcach you to remnember it."

"Don'î be afmniid," was the reply. "loulr, o! Mosikabursît I sballbe
certain mot ta forget il, Mr. Monk, of Moukshurst 1 Tim, is the water
b3iling ?II

Fuor a moment '.%r. Marl, as he c3lcd himsolf, seemed ready ta draw lis
rlding whip across the young m.an's face, but, couquering hiniself hc sur-
veyed hlm frorn head la foot wtth savage unger. Nothing daunted, Ih:e
youn)g mnu returne-d Liî eaa ivith aDmethiog like supreme contempt. At
last, mnultering bencath his brcath, INr. ]Souk turned away, and, leading Làs
horec mbt the avenue, closed the gale and remounîed ; but evcn then hit
diù mat depit, but remained somc minutes se at.-d lni the saddle, scowtlng
over ut the eucampm-.nî.

Thus occupied, h;i face azd figure ett lu the gloorny framework of th-e
trees, he lookged evca mDrefo-bidding than bafore. Utis face, thangli nituT-
au1j handsome, was d:irk auJ terioestuous %ri!h passions, hie ecçc dccp-set
and fierce, bis clean-aqhiven j iw zquare and detcrm*ned. F or tbe test, bis
black hair, which was thickly mnx.d with iran-gray, feUl almast ta bis
shoul-lars, and his iup;i.xý lp was covered with an iron-gray moustache-

At lsst, as if satie,:.d with his scuiny, lfm. Monk turned his horst
round with a fierice jerk of the reiu and rode rapidly away in the sbadow of
the wood.

CIIAPIER II.

LEAVES FRONI À YOUNG GENTLEMAN'S JOURiNAL.

56 flfore seuting forth on this menmrable pilgrimage la nowherc, 1
proLî..cd a .,cramxi It:,eLd ut maine, in hîterazy l3ohernis, lu kccp notes cf mi
advcnturcez, with a vï.:w ri! fuature publicition, iilustratcd by xny own bri!
liant aketches. 1 tesr the promise was a razsh one-irsfly, brcauso 1 ;m
constiuiun>l'y iazy snd adverse Io litrary exertion, anid, sccondty, b.-cauis
I hasve, as yel, met with no advexiîures %vorth writing abàut. Not that 1
bave alto;ecther last my first cnthusiasmr for tb: idea. Thiere wouhi b.,
novelty in the tilla at auy mate, g Cmniscs in a Caravan,' by Chartes Brinkcy,
with illustraticns by the auhor , photographie frontk-piccz, the caravan witi

Tmas large as life, smlrking self -consciansly ini dclight at luiving bis pic
turc taken. My fricnd B-- bas proruisaà to flnd me a pflblisher, if I
wilt onty p:r8evere. Weil, we sbali ac. If the book does net progmess i'
vill b: cntimcly îny own fault; for I have any amLunt of Lime on my hands.

"CLlEAl E[cUrANA~ I.fS


