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A STORY OF EXHOOR,
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a8 bo tay down to sleep in his Taltered Llan.”
ket, * 1f ho 18to leaye the Romavies no rich.

vt gt vt thess tent ? 1 coudd
have cliored thut mry, thut gdod black nag,
ny, slolinat taenty tinus oves, winle thoy
ciopticd theit cass by the fire, nud sold 1t

Jttstnpary e o e

In i but a tenstone man Tt wan't do, dered to 2bink (Lt fur e corupasming of s ! wa 5 and observary o kot of members coio-
Abner Galo—it can’t goon ! You will Dbe own cirnal deatenerim, th -~ «  * . ',.. ;e e bas s cutiny wne w0l SVAIULD ke Lae
somusg Fous HEEVY Bedl, Dud What 18 t0 Yo blanos might have bueen sastmed by the \scuuty gbeot of tie North Briton in his hand,
comno of you then ? Cresock, my Loy, you'll” Princo of Darknoess, who this accosted hmn  felt persnaded they wust be engaged in dis-
Lurdly kuow yvogr master when he's afraid ' face to fape.  He hadsecn o Romih puest jeaseug wis pohities, his  shortcomiugs, his

to rndo | bubit Linsn’t como to thad yut, Take 'cro « bimsel” under » mwalor t-rror. Mo pucfllecncy as o Lad-hontensot, ond  oven
- back mgain, as likely s not, to the Parson | & pull, my lad, betorssts toe late. You'vo ! woutd have liked noww to wuke the holy sigu, | sus chnructer a3 n goutiemaun. Thers was
Limself fresh und sober, at Barnstaplo Fnir :

fAoen many o inan as sober as o judge, who 'and wondered wou'd it be any use ?

is a8 happy ns a king t It wouldu't be such! Wail, 1t alio understsod, only despisod his
o bad hite, aiter all, to shoot, ana huwt, and {lesitation. * I can give you what you
firh, where you know every bazel in tite | want,” shesaid, * aud I ask nothing in ro.
dopse, every tuft on tho heather, every{turn.” Thoueh rpokenin o low voice, al-
pebblom tho stream i to look after your!most awhisper, overy syllalle pasced thruugh
pouiali, speaken kind word to your poor, snd | her Girm-spt tps, batd, ortel, and distinet,
comd bneleat night, buugry aud bappy, to}  With returning confidpuce ruse the coarso
meet a lovigg welcomo in your own home, loverbeming manuner that had wle-aty lost
$ull youraelt togethur, Abper Gale ; for all|this man go wany fricads. ** Notlung for
your reddened faco oud gnzzled bar,

CHAL LK AVILL, sowething of disoppolntment tingled with
& senso of rolef to observa that Ins  avrival
causad no break {u theie conversation, creat-
cd gjo mora sepigation than if one of the wait-
ers iad contered and witbdrawn, 1t is un.
plensaut, nu doubi, to oceupy puvbie  atten-
twn oy to be abused ; but it 18 more un-
plensaac still ta be jpuored cutirely, aad to
tind that when we thongat the world was
talinog nbout us, cur vha bas never been

before harveet was done,  Aud now 1 ghould
Jiko to know bow any one of ux 18 tho bet.
ter for this visit ? thougls he rings a good
song, I 1t denyy And takes hiis drink aé:
freo i 014 Michael Limself.”  Then, hear-
fug the grmg-cock la had etolen atirring 1o
ts coop, Fat thought betver of hisgroviovees
and dropped Mml{,' gpothed by the reflec.
tion that tho bespitality of his pepplo had

1t KE v HARL OF EOYYT,

Ve t. cven vow, thedark eyes bepeath their
+1 uppy brows kporkled with teligence nud
tire 5 tho deep voico, i which ho passed: his |
o+t or trolled Ins chicrus, spoko of healthiaud

trength and vitel enorgics unimpured by

not Leen watbout sotnoe return, nor bid ingen-

; 1 nothing,” said Lo with 8 Lrawd lauh. { meptioned at all,

age Hn h‘nd_rl mlmd“} th(i’ (Pr’sp% fg)‘ﬁil., If‘;: wity wholly thm\\:u awny. . thero's wany an older mon thnu | ¢ Come, lnsy, excliange 18 uo robuery ; speak |+ Lil be yadged by Bellinger 1" exelaiméd

,';1:“}{‘;;,?{;:t,‘,‘{‘,‘:,}l.‘““?i,:’{f Woifoswpped into n the  menntime Pavson Oale, eitting {you goes wooing  still.  What moro } what you Bdve to say, aud take o kies frow | the gentlonnn who held the vaper, looking
N 1)

rather Jooso in the saddle, s rounding the
head of the coombe 1 which he had be¢n
so hospitably treated, with a wandering oya,

B o el t . st oy ueheG e, oud by, o, o
pontion for & e seconds without a word, 'fu I 10 heaven Ix)loodcd the moor with light
abrvipusly conpratulating himeelf, the tribe, 808 that tho ;;o,,a hivrse piekod  his wug;
and the Rowany peoplo in general, <v totiy o1 11,0 Leather, avoiding the level
porseasion of o fovorabin & apecimen of their g o BY

atches ot bog as camly as’ ot ngondny. Cas-
race, Prosently be chuckled, took o pull at Do had loa g) “ frumyq onl i‘_)o - T e
12 flagon, apd » ";lk” ?.u.'l.' fs it, 1y o8 footstups, to look out for himself 4u the {.
" 13’1'.3 A F%o ned b :o]{";; :vh o )_o% soanty pnatures ho shared fitl: tho. mouny
Jretty s

wy duicato biown tain eheep or wild red-deer on -the hilly:

shionld a girl want than boue and muscle, a ! au honest tellow io return,”
good heart, and su ensy t wper,—yonr H Her delicats fuce espressed o luathiog that
tanper iseasy chough when yon'ro not pub i tho vainest of nien niust hase observed 5 bat
ou joint ot tho kitohen fire, a0d u slate ' Wuif bind gtask to perform, and she went
voof over hior head ? So why should the like !through witl it eysteruatically,to_tha bitter
hest Jass th all the West Country aay nav ? tend. o
Abner Galo! Abger Gale! there was ono| Thorann youscek,” s £aid, “is ia
chanee left, and may-ho you lost 1t to-da¥, |your rench. The man who slew your brother
gotung drunk with & parcel of tinkers oud |sleeps tr-night withis threo lengues of you,.
g1psica on the opon moor.” fn tbo bamlet by Torlock Bay. When you
‘Then ho ontor man reined in his horse 4 { stand faco-to face with Jobn Garnet, tell him
srd whilee Cassock eropped the luyxuriaat {that the gipsy-giel Lio betrayed dolivored un
‘Jeather under bis nose, looked long and]into your Land.”

the firclight, bewed her head in o graceful
Shgpnes. and steod silend bofore hita with
her ayms croseed on ey Lreast.

at tho now-comer over the others’ lheads
** Bothiager knows ; {3limger shall decido ;
Belipager nover lowves town oven for o day.
I'tve “painens, Bellinger ' gives & in oy
fayor [ . . )

* Dape {" satd.a littlo'man in o plum-col-
ored pudt, Witls cnormons ruflles at s wrists,
offering bl snuff-box to the referee. whd
Jookied 1rom oug to tho other n vagne sur.
pnse.

Pho fact iz this,” said the little mun ;
s otir friend Sur Aloxavder, there, has been

e rending au aceouat in the Noith Britou of a
uvey Yy rixﬂcouy‘mwny. ! where Lio was bred, and souldskim the xush- | wistiully over'a wasto of uplands to where)  Tho-words wore hardly spoken boforo sbia| fullow wno hves someivhere neay Covent
henuty ¢ ‘Thire's not euch anothey focd a8 grown swamps aroRnd tho Blapk Pitaof Exe {ho moonlight broke in glints of guld upon fdisappeared Likind tl:g uhrlupmdge of muor | Garyen, :m.l Loepsa l\n‘xvd of {)ropuzey :\\ﬁp,

movor, safu aud swift astho very bittern that
ditted ncruss those lunoly Launts.  Goimng
freely from his shoulders, but collected_ and
Atepired’for effort behindThe saddle, with
1ead low, cars puint Jd, nud ihe froth flymg.
lightly from his bit, ns ho swayed at ovéry

1lio Bovern Sca. Below hun yeader lay the

148} {n the iribe, ooy tbero‘-lxmt\:ﬁx}?én sincd
swoep of Porlock Day, and not a stone's:

Louyd titera-tripped over-tho “Bord(r out of
Cumborland to Le anold man's wife, who
Ladnt tpy sy olegpdy, . Aud-diabs o
acoro of yenrs ago, and more, Parson Gale!
Iarson Gale, 1eas, can your Roverence show
a such  poir of cyes in North Devon? I

:;mz overln(llng tl{o (c]ootlx:be, with o mpi%ity earn
! 1t seewsed, 1ndeed, liko the vanishing of o | cagh.etlisrasacr:tspandistiatiojt-owit®Tho
throw fromits cdge, Julled, hynthe lap nud: ghow@-Bre«mwrmoﬂ“éould"reﬁlim tho | nowspaper umn;s that he has been drying
ripplo of the tide, slept tho only woman on stnrtlmﬁ fuol, that this stranger, whom ho|tlus trade tor years; aud dthough'dll the
oatth hio wished 1o eall lus already? hated with an instinctive hatred, was

it ! « : ,
: A C whilv the prophet,.or-whatever-ho callsdiims
ut was it too late ? Eucg by each, he re- | theamanho hadesought 4n vain Tor ~$veeks,|self, is o eﬁv o over tho water, that our

where half the lndies 1n town go to 1

R { gtride to theturn*of his ¥ider's hand, “bo {eapitulated; with « ¢ertain grim huntor (for {swearing to hunt Lun dowa to deatlt 18 | pnustry nover duud 18 outl ¢. Sit: Alexander
dare you to dot ; or 3“"‘;{;‘ wall:. S;’c"w"‘ could aweep aronud at a gallup over ground | tho mght-aur had not yet thuroughly sobered | atonement for o brother's blood—she was | vows i?:; 1mo, i’ib g: ar ;.‘;ti) §8§1{s B3 )tou. my
sabape, such o foot and anklo as that ° iw'mro ab upaceustusued Lurse would have | inm), tho advances ke had bazarded, tholgone; and he rubbal his eyus ia shcer

lord, as knowms more of the town and 1its

rchutls ho bod recaived. Wero these not wicked waya than asy men n this xoow.:

sufhciently exphieit 2 \Wera those but the ve-

have but ono ‘Tovra m tl.m tribe, Parson, tind stuck fast up to the gittue befire at nuad gouwo
hero shio_ stands. Dot be shame-faced, | tfty yards.  TLat sener, toe, winca we <all
aatn 1 ook at her wett |

amazement, almost dobbting, even wuow,
whether this bad been u vision of fancy, or

Wuf muight bave becu o statue, 80 jmmov-
2ibly did sho retam tho posture of humility |
that the ctiguetts of Duko Michacl's court |
presepibed o o firet  presentation. Even
among the gipsies ther roro n wurwur of
admarstion, catied forth by her unusual
Leauty and nswused bearing, suggestivo of
auedesty and s if respeet. The Parson, a
—guteryd tops 1, Bas still subu cavge, not-
with<tanding lus potations, to recogmzo tho
2prt Lo had sern aud insulted at Kateifelto’s )
door.  Ho was also wise enough ¢ rdlot
that hese, amongat her friends and kiusmen,
auy wllusion to that mecting would be -
Judie,ous and uneofe. Tho gipsies were ready
witl their koives, their blood. was beated
with dnuking, the coombe was lvncly aud
sucluded ; his horse stood tethered-two bua-
dred yards off, and ko was a long way from
home, Ho glanced respectiully, almost im-
pivnogly, i Wa's face, whilo ho roplied
with o discretion for wlueh ho deserved some
«redie :
+ “‘Phere's mauy o Likely lass in North
. von, y lurd Jukie, though 1 won't ssy
1hey come up tu e beauty and wisdom ot
11« Lyyptious, Lut I'm po gréat judge of
socn quatters mvseif. They dont bLelong to
1) cloth and my cailing. I kuow a good
d 2 when I see Lan, o n gatmoe-cook ; I can
fe.d the pulnts vt o prasg usg, or the glot
«f & warrantable deer , but when you talk of
Budi eyes and Liue, chestoat haw and
L: wn, Jwat foult—that's where 1 awm.
N ,ue . L a far better judge of your strung

Wl sadl, Larson ! oxelaimed thoduke,
= guu rv ouu of wy surt, Isca, and a nght
foed filon, tou. Al af your Revereuco
and 1 could mnke the world agam, wouldn’s
W. ; at fower Wtk e, aad more donk ?
G. Youl wWays, vy lass,” hio added, vodding
t. Waf, ** yoll go blach chvugh, sud comely
« u ugh, tu turs gl older head than mine,
a1 ghicas Lau uot far fuem o huodred. My
sarvie 10 you, Faron, we'll trouble no more
w1 _ut the paiticeate. The night 18 young,
acd that cask vut half erapty yet”

Tuy Waif, while she riticed, bestuwed on
Alup Gale a glase. of such decp wmeaning
a t puzzle bine escecdugly. Whie la
pa 1 the cup and the jest with lus cnter-
1a.Lcr8, discussed tho pnst wresthog-boat, of
Wil Lo was gl covogh o espress ap-
pi-vad, ond evedi condescended to sing a song
i1z prase of that wauly exercise, lus thoughts

y ustently reverted to thoe tawny  dehicato
'aoe Wath s woun.fal beauty, tho large dark
«3+8thot lovhed anto bis own o sad and
wictful, yot with ficrce itupatient louging,
1. thuse of sune w ild avimal froun waum
m. & Lave taken anay its young.

—
CHAPTER XIX.

TEXPTED SORE.

There wero fow better horses in the West
of Lugland than I'arsons Galos black nag
L « ~Ch, & beast ou wluch bo bad performs
«d man) surpnsing feats of speed avd endur-
ase fur tntling wages amongst Jus irends.
1o e ahs well for the fasorable impression
1. . i by thar cloneal guust on Ins entertarn:

et U gipsier allowed lim to retam
P P - 13 - 3

iustinet in the Lrute, L ranso of its superior-
but tui an 1mpatiens tap of the hitle foot, ity to the powcr we call reason in_tho man,
forbade hitn to ventare on any surfacs whol
'y uncapubic of affurding foothld ; and
would hiave ruguired all the persuusions of
consummate borseiannship from his rider
to beguile Cassoék mto a real, ununtigated,
fatiomless Devenshive bog. Tho borso was
bred on the moor, and on tho woor had
To-night ho
reetaed morse careful than usual, edging
from side to side under hus burden, as thongh
conscious that oa hins, the drinker of water,
must’ devolve tho duty of balancing his mas-
He kpew bhis way
home, toc, and could have found it like &
dog ; nor would he have objected {o increaso }
the paco censiderably had he received the
slichtest inclination that his lord was inclin-

never yet met Ins match.

ter, tho drinker ot ale *

ed for a gallop,

Tho Parson, however, had fallen into a
moditative mood ; such a moud us might
possess a rough imaginative nataro amorgst
tho fairest scenes in England on 8 mollow
autumn night. Ho paced along tho shecp-
track Casse~k bad selected ot o walk, now
stroking his horio's neck with maudlin kind-
ness, now looking about lnm cver the meon-
it heather o affable approval ; anon sighing
dorply, and raising his cyes to Leaven, with

o menuiogless stle.

Yet was lus bramn busy teo, busy with
stirring taemories, morbid fapcies, wild speo-
ulstions—all the grotesque ideag that ¢ wd
iptop man’s mivd when imagination i
stimulated and judgument warped by the iv
He scemed lifted,
as 1t were, out of himself, and_incorporated
with that exterpal nature of which he wasg

crhaps’a-more faithfal worshipper than e
ﬁmm.- Heo folt s if hn could ride the moon.
team with the fairies joib in its moan with §
tbo spipit of tho wateriall, shopt aloud with
the sPItiCD thadhir or Shase’dvir jts motntain
ridges the sprit of the mnor,  Bpenking
words of encouragement to Cassogk, ho atﬁlv

0
brushieg of bis horse’s logs. kneo deep in
heathier. made s blood ruu cold, for it
seemen to hun that some phantom rider was
Wiat if the devil in person,
on a coal-black wteed. were to como along
sdo aud nceost ., daring him to somo
break-neck gallop ozor rocks aund precipices,.
that bis own dead body and horse’s might be
found. crished and raangled wm their fall,
when thé sun rose 2 He bal heard of such
things, oid said to himself Lo would scorn
to refuse tho challenge, aud would defy the
dowi} they and there, lese in the confidencs

Rx};onscmnce than in the evil conrngs

He wished, thrugh, that ho had
filled s flask down vonder beforc ho left
tho gipsy-tents. A mip of brandy would do
Iim & world of good just notw, aud keep out
the mght mr.  ‘Then, with the inconsistency
of Ins condition, hio threw open his waistcoat
and loosencd tho kerchief round his thront.

Preseatly tho man witkin the man, the
working partoer in the firm, who uever
sleeps, never gets irunk, never loosos his
conseiousoess nor bis ident.ty, even wheo
contusioys oy alcoln) ave numbered to in-
sonstbility Ins assoetatr’s weaker braie 5 the
man who Seproves us when wo are wiosed,
who lavalis at us when wo are fools; to
whom we mase apalogies for weakness, and
oxcuses for cnnwe, begsu to separate hiue
real Parsen
Gale, aud take hun to task with_half-indwy-

fluenze of-strong drink.

3

od at tho sound of his own voice.

at his icels.

of a goo
of despair.

self, asit wore, fromm the ca

sources ot matdenly reserve and shame 2—
Or was thers somebody she liked better 2
Bright and clear as the coloring of # pic-
ture cawmo back the scens ho had witnessed
when he found tho stranger, sitting oL the
rocks Ly her side. Sbe had been more
silent than common, he remembered, niter
tho new visitor took lus leavo ; but ho never
thought her so beautifu}, nuver noted so deep
a lustro in her oye, so rich 8 color in her
chock. Was it possible ? Such things had
Lappened befire,  Could it bo that she ul-
ready loved this come-by-chance, and that
lie, Parson Gale, must be worsted in the vne
objoot of Ins life ; must rnn second in the
raco he would varter his very soul to win 2
And now, had tloe dovil been, indeed, fol-
lowing on bhis track, had he ridden alongside,
stirrap to stirrup, and offered bim his fiend-
ish ausistance, the ovil epirit conld not have
moro fully possossed the man than while he
ground a savago curse between his teeth, on
hims., his horse, his fellows, thv brute cre-
ation, all natore, animato aul inanimate. to
tlunk that hie shonld havo Jost Nelly Carew,
the gixl ke had coveted from her chuldhood,
to on unknown stranger, tho acquaintance
of a day. Somecbudy must pay for it. There
sheuld bo no mistake about that! Perhaps
it was less Nolly's fault than bernew friend’s,
this youug springold, who came idto the
West forsooth, with his town-bred mapners
b and his town-made clothes, to rob honest
‘inen of theirown. Buttown ur country, the
s bost of them shonld not poach on Parson
‘ Gale’s moor without Geaning ofit. He only
wishied he could find out_ somnething moroe
about him, that was all. If the dosil bun-
sclf offered to back him ap nuw, he would
drive no hard bargain, bat pay fair market

Cassock starled violently, with'a loud.and
‘prolonged snort. A muore sober rider might

ve been buth alarmged aud unscated, so
‘spddonly did tho animal swerve aside from

‘atits very path ; buf a goodhorsesn’s bal-
.ance seems littlo jufluenced by uanteadiness
of brain, and the Parson felt a thnll of tri-
umph rather than fear, in the wild fancy
that his awful wish had teen grauted, awd
tho powers of evil Lad conscuted to affurd
him the assistance be required.

« Spesk up 1" he exclaiwged in o fiercoand
‘threatening voice, the more angrily, perhaps
that ho felt his fesh creop with suparstitious
drend. “If youcowe straight from hell,
I'll have a word with you befurs you goback.
‘Steady, Cassock, my lad ! What, youknow
hier, doye ? and 1t's duly the little gipsy-lass
after all ™

‘I'he figure, dim aud phantom-like as it
stood thero benesth the moon, threw back
its scarlet hood, and rovealed tothe Purson’s
axcited senses, no spirit from Dbelow, but
Waif’s tangible beauty, paleindeed, and care-
wurn, yet straugely attractive still, with its
wild, sad eyes, and wealth of raven hair.

She laid her hand on Cassock’s neck, and
the horso toleratcd her caress, though his

wasonly half reassured.

* I koow you,” sasia Warf, *“I'vo seen
you before. I watched you from our tents,
nnd waited hero to mako surs, Parson Gale,
1 can tell you something you would give ten
years of your Lfv to know,”

She had waylaid him purposely attho bend
of the covmbe, that h1o couli not bat pass to
Jeoch thel velimanr armcine he a nothonate

,price for his help ! ]

8 dusky figare that rose agaiust tue sky out

restless, backward-moving ear showoed helli

a creaturo of real flesh and blobd.

None the less did he resolve to take ad-
vantage of her communication, and riding
moor, edmpletely
sobered by this mysterious interview, detor-
mined to loss no time in sctting about the

homewarlt across th:

destruction: of his evemy.

But Wuif, traversing aimlessly up and
down, wandered through the woods till the
moon set, ragurdless ot cold, discomfort, or
futiguo, callous even to the weight of misery
that benumbed her bram, causing her to
wmove unconsclously, here and thero, with
smooth mechanical gait, liko one who walks
abroad, having miud and senses fettered 1o

the thraldom of a dream.
—F—
CHAPTER XX.

THE COLD SEOCLDER.

Lady Bellinger at least was pleased. When
jer lord, reflecting that the robbery ho had
sustained wotld rehder abortive his journey
to the West, ordered tho lorse’s heads to bo
turned for London, his wife accepted .thir
plaus with a_fersor of
gratitade that sufficiently indicated her dread
of o prolonged {ete-a-tete with her husband.
unwilling to resumo
tho dissipations of the town,~ihotigh ont.r-
as'{o the reception
frota the sovereign
tnd hizwinisters. In war, in politicy, orin
Jove—in public affairs, as in private, there is
Saccess does not
necessutily imply menit; but merit, in the

yes of mankind, 18 & less valuable qualit;

hlteration in their

Nor was jus lordshi
simng shrewd misgiving
e was likely to tneoct with

no excuse for failure?

than snceess.  Theve has been shrewd an
Eosperous'mnnpgem of

Lady Bellinger was not oblized to have
{ccourso to her dropsmore than half-a.dozen
imes betwoen Houaslow and London on the

Floym walacky man 1”7
retace jonrney.

wero cxecrable,

denco in Leicester square.

tho wox;ld‘s most
mportaut ippters, who:iaya'gvdesso lar as
Iay down thepractical rule : ** Nover em-

Sho contragicted: my Jord
bordly twice as often, and was good tnongh
to expressaquahfied approval of the $cénery,
the weatber, even the roads, which last
Mistress Rachel, too,
$ecincd ploased to thunk sho was on her way
back to civilized life, fresh from en adven-
turo that made her a heroine in ber own
eyes. Tho champion with the blandarbuss
was already reinstated in her faver; the
other sersants, by dint of frequent excuses
for their poitrooney, and by talking the mat-
ter over ull they had multiplied a hundred-
fold the namber and weapons of their as-
salaats, wera asssured they had showna
fair smount of conrage; apd the whrie
paxty, with tho exception of its cuicf, drove
back in tho bighest spirits through the leafy
plades of Kensington, fo thkir town resi-
Bat Lord Bel-
linger's heart sank as Lo ppproached his
lomo. Even for o man of pleasare there is
}something excoedingly facinating in a politi-

What say you, Bellingex ? 1 havo only five
guineas on it ; but if.I bad five hundred, I .
would abide by your award I”

Lord Boltiuger's presence of mind rarely
deserted nm § aud although wath the topic
thus broached, the possibility of Katerfelto’s
treachery flnshed adross his brain, he an-
swered quietly : * You do mo too much
honor, my lord ; I cannot give an opinion.
I have been in the country more then a
waek,” ’

““The country !” repeated bhalfa-dozen
voices, in tones of surprise and incredality-
* Bellinger in the country ! What, in the
name of all that is innocent, should take you
to the country 2 You who have never slopt
o night out of town since you came of age.
Think ofthe risks ! You might have chught
tlio milk-fever or chicken-pox! TWo wust
beliove it, my Lord, because your lordship
5ays 60."

It only shows how little a fellow is
missed !" replied Lord Bellinger, not too.
iell pleased to find his absence had been
unnoticed'by thoss among whom he consid-
cred himselt 2 man of wark. “ Did you
nevor lidgy of iy coach being robbed ; monoy
and papers carried off ; myself, myJady, end..
iy servanis msde prisoners on parole by a |
bana of zipsids; anh a highwayman yiding a
gray horse ¢ -On mdy honor, geutletaan,
believe not ond of yducaxes & brass farthing
for any etirthly thing . thet takes. daco_ b~
yond tert riles from London .or .two fromur
Newmarket!” = = | .

o’sgoke bitterly, and with an energy so-
guliko hisnsypl careless manner,iand the
man in the plum colored coat gazed at im
in undisgnisad astonishment. .

‘A grayhorse I repeated this noblemnn,
tapping his snufi-box. ¥ The best-activged,,
Horso T'over sawin my lif. ivas o pray, and.
Uelonged to-p highwayioan—a  fellosy, éh.ey
dalled Galloping Jack. "It qust havg been
the very man P o .

“ Pya. 13 ‘'ond agaiost him 1" interrapled o
Uystander. * Tch guineas to five, wy lord,
that no gentleman of the road would show
such bad taste as toxob Bellirger, or such
deplorable imnorange asto suppesg-bis purse
was worth taking.” )

«TMU go ion‘ hil¥es,” said a tall youlh.
* T remember tlio gray horse, and the man
in thte mpsk Who'rode hita ; what betame of,
the horst 1. hover heard, but the man Wis
hianged at Cybutn last November!”

Id the confusion of tongues created by ,
this statement, ' offering, as it did, a wide
field of spebulation, snd origioating many
wagers on the personal identity of the rob-
ber in the mbsk, Bellinger felt an arm thirust
under bis own to 'withdraw him from the.;

oisy cirels into tha recess of a bay-window
fronting tho sticet, whilo a friendly voice |
whispered in his car : ** Welcome back, my
lord. I Lnew you had left the town, if no
one elso did. I wish from my soul thesp °
gipsies and robbers, and othker scopndrols
bad turned you back before you reached -
Kensington 1" N

It-was Harry Sf. Leger who spoke, his.
comrade and associate in many & scene of
pleasuro and dissipation littlo removed from

cal career, and here hiad be failed the very|vice, yet a staunch friond nevertheless—not

first tico ho was put to trial! Itishard to
fall and break one's neck from the very low-
est round of the ladder ! Hod ho managed
his business discreetly and well, no doubt
Lis namo would have been entered on that
mysterious roll which prime_ministers are

to bo defached by misfortune, nor daunted
by diegrace.  Such cases are less raro than
thoso who hold by tho laws of ethics might
sappose.  Tho growth of the bog-myrle is
fresh and fair, its fibres are tough and cling-
ing. thoneh it takes root in the hlackact and




