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CHAPTER 1,

“Oh,” said the stranger, enlighten-
ed, and touching his hat gallantly to
the old lady in acknowledgement, “I
.gee; but as I am a complete stranger
{ here, I do no fknow the way over the
;mountains; and it would be rather in-
{ convenient, not to say unpleasant, to
; break my neck just at present. So, on
| the whole, T'Tl take the road for it;
jmy horse will do it in five hours, I
i think. Is it going to rain before mid-
{night, think you?” said the stramger,
\ glancing at Mr. Rowlie.

‘ “Weli, now, there =ain’t never no
Esaying about the weather hereabouts,
| ‘cause it generally does what it ain’t
| expected to do.
fknow, and then again it mightn't,”
Esaid Mr. Rowlie, evidently determined
{not to commit himself.

The stranger laughed.

v *0Oh! thank you; quite enlightened.
| What an acquisition you would be to
lan almanac-maker, my good friend.
¥Well, I think I will ‘try your road for
?i——md an infernal road it is; my
thorse is lamed already. Good-by, my
|friend; good-by, madam,” said -the
iyoung man, gathering up the reins,
ipreparatory to starting.

All this time Captain Nick had been
|watching him, and listening intently;
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and nhow mauttering, ‘“Not so fast, my
fine fellow. I'll find out what you're
made of first,” he came out, and
stood directly in his way,

“Beg pardonm, sir—-going to Fontel-
le, eh?”

“Yes, sir; have you any, objection?”
said the young man,
horse, startled by the captain“s sud-
den appearance.

“Not in the least, my young friend.
May I ask your business there?”

The young man raised his hand-
some eyes, and fixed them full on the
captain for a moment, and said,
quietly:

“Yes—you may ask; but whether
'l answer or-aot, is another ques-
tion.” \

“You'd:like a gmide over the mount-
ains, wouldn’t you ” continued the
unahashed captain. ‘“What would you
think of me, now?”

“Well,” said the young man, care-
lessly, after mature deliberation on
the subject, “I should say, if I wanted
an impertinent ecoundrel for a guide,
I ghould mkem Sﬁogr;:(aqends any-
thing but g letter ot recommandauon
my good friend.”

“Then, by Heaven!™ said the cap-
tain, his face growing crimson with
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soothing his|

rage, “my deeds, shnll not belie my
(tace! Out of this rou ghall not stir
until you have answered for that
epithet!™

,‘My dear sir, you really must ex-
cuse me,” said the young man, in his
careless ‘Way; “L 'never quarrel, save
with genﬂem_@n."' = :

“You v-lplent yoimg ?uppy! Do you:
cried, in a voice hoarse with passion.

“Some rascally, low-bred Yankee,
I have no doubt! Come, sir, let go
my bridle rein!” said the stranger,
calmly, but with a sudden rising light
in his eyes-that might warned Captain
Tempest of his danger.

But Captain Tempest, hearing only
his calm, even tome, laughed insolent-
ly in his face, and grasped it all the
tighter. As he did so, a hand was laid
on his arm, and the boy Jacinto stood
beside him, his momentary emotion
all gone, and his face expressing only
concern at the quarrel

“Do let go, captain! WHy should
you quarrel with hh_n, a perfect
stranger?’ said ‘the boy, earnestly,
laying hold of the captain’s arm,
while the young man fixed his eye on
Jacinto with a startled look,

“Go to the devil,” was the harsh
response, as he shook off the boy’s
hand and tightened his hold of the
bridle, never for a moment releasing
hold of the reins, nor removing his
inxulting stare of derisive triumph
from thg strapger’s face.

'I'hé words recalled the young man
from the transient interest Jacinto
had excited, and with a stern com-

pression of his handsome mouth, and
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| posed; and the house, if house it were

know. who. you are talking . to?” he

He said, ~

sueer.
‘Thu by<.ToVe! 1l make you!™ M

"I erteq, ang’ “Quick g8 um.nm;, he rais-

64 his whip, and cut the captain a
blinding slash in the face,

With a shriek of a wild beast of
‘prey, Captain Tempest, bleeding and
blinded, sprang back, and with a de-
risive shout, the young man ‘struck

the road, shouting back as hé did so:
“Good-evening, iy kind ‘friend}—
better Jdok next time!™ And, With &
laugh, he was out of sight in a mo-
ment, the last gitmpse he ihad - of
Captain Tempest, showfig. him livid
and foaming &t tl.‘ﬂdth, in‘s Qer
feet trenzy*ot lmp‘hnt nn. %
The young man rode on upﬁ!ly tor
nearly half an hour, casting a glance
back every now and then, as if he ex-
pected pursuit; and when it became
too dark fo see; halting ‘&t ‘futervals
to listen. Nothlpg met his ear,jhOW-
ever/ but the faint, distant bodbming’
of the sea, and the melmch;aly wail-
fug of the wfnd that was rising- osch
moment and his sharp pace gradually
relaxed; and loosening the reins on
his horse’s neck, he suffered him to
g0 at ‘a More moderats pacs. '

more than Eiypthn d‘ﬂ:nm——ﬂth
a “gloomy Bky abgve, & tlnonay “ﬂh

from the sea, and over the distant
hills, in long, lamentable blasts, and
a drizzling, uncomfortahle rain, that
pierced the gkin; began to fall with
it. The blast was raw, and eold, too;
and, with a shiver, the young man
lifted a folded cloak of black cloth,
lined with rich fur, that lay over the
saddle, and ~ flung it around his
ghoulders. I vain he strove to pierce
through the Tartarian darkness—the’|

failed in such a night; so, pulling
his hat down over his face, to shade
it from .the blinding rain, he allowed

own will.
“If T had thought the stbrm would
have arigen so soon, I would have
stayed at that 4nn all might,” he said
in a sort of soliloquy; “but it's too
late now, and I must make the best of |
a bad bargain. On, Saladin, my boy,
on! There is rest and comfort in
store for you, oz\lce we reach Fontel-
le. I wonder if there iz mno honae‘
along the way where I could stay for
the night; or have I lost my way
among the wilds of Jersey? What a
Don Quixote I am, to be sure!™ he
said, with a slight laugh, “to leave
merry England and ride over to
America in search of adventures, and
begin by horse-whipp(ng one of ‘the
natives, What & remarkably hand-
some boy that was, and how his voice
did remind me -of—ha! if that’s not
a light by all that’s lucky! Turn,
Saladin! if there’s shelter at hand!™
Far in the distance, dimly twink-
ling through the deep gloom, the
traveller had caught a' faint, uneer.
tain ray of light, and never did storm-
tossed mariner hajl the welcome
beacon miare gladly than he did
Saladin saw it, too; and pricking up
his ears he mended his dejected pace
and struck off from the high road in
the direction whence it came,
Nearly an hounr had elapsed since
his leaving the Mermaid, and . the
young man judZed he had come about
six miles during that time. The Hght
appeared, as he went, to have heen
further off than at first he had sup-

to be situated in a sort of marsh, or
bog, into which hig horse sank _at
every step. “Still, Saladih plowed hig
way bravely’ on,’ sinking ‘and rwnl
agein, until the nm was reachod at
last, and the traveler saw it issued
from an upper window of a solitary
rouse—in very truth, .a “Gonesome

glen.”
“Now, the u!nu done kndw what
gort of savages live here,”

“No* ssid the ocaptatm, with n'

Night had fallen at last—tallen tn'|

below.” The wind cams wailing 9p:|

eyes of Argus himself - womld have |

his wearied Steed to jog on after his |

l«lzethutctoodsolcw,lnclm_»,

said the ||
 young man, as he alighted, and rais-| |
| 18 the nandle’of his ‘hesvy. nm’
whip, knocked loudly- ‘and “authorita- |
| tively at the donr.-"butbothuymb—
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door. opening suficlently for that!pe -careful who they admit these

‘purpose. Not a-ray of light could he
see, but only a white face that shone
{hrough the deep darkness.

“\WWho are you?’ said a harsh, un-
pleasant voice, that- might have'be-
longed either to a man or a woman.

“A trgveler caught in the storm,
who, seeing the light, has . sought
ghelter ‘here,” he answered promptly.

“Are you alone?”’

“Yes; unless you call my horse
company. Come, my friend, be hos-
pitable enough to let me in, I am
able to pay you, as it happens, for a
pight’s lodging.”

“Enter,” eald the invisible voice,
withdrawing the chain, “One has to
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times; for since the war thers have
been marauding parties of soldiers
knocking about the country, and it
makes it dangerous for a poor, lone
woman to admit every one. Walk in,
gir; I¥1 see to your horse.”

“Thank you; I always make a point
of doing that myself. I'll accompany
you if you’ll allow me.”

“As you like, \Here. Orrie! Orrie!”
callel the woman, suddenly throwing
open a door and admitting such a
flood of light from a huge, blazing
fire, that for a moment the stranger’s
eyes, accustomed so long to the dark-
ness, were half blinded .

(To be coutinmed.) |

AFTER VACATION.

Vacation is end-
ed; thrrough
woodland I wend-
ed, I fished in
the streamlet and
romped in the
glen; I chased
the wild rabbit,
"attempting to
grab . it—and oh,
. it 18 hard to get
busy again! My
labors eternal

with ledger and

ever before; and while I am inking

mountain a.nd niﬂﬁa by the shore.
lindness,

g there is the link brace-

| ’e_ﬂ:broid ery iIs effective
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