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| wanuer,

tered, aud [ (who eould scarcely keep | choice humor. gl

| up with her, poor Kickums being weary) | * Will you pile your arms mn.uuh'.' 1

leaped from his back, and followed, | said, “and try a bit of fair play with

There I found her suiffing gently, but | me  1d

| with great emotion, at the body of Tom

| Faggus. A corpse poor Tom appeared | and was fain to teach them a lesson :
: ¥ : oL 7 1| to be, if ever there was one in this | they were so unchristian in appesrance,

» 7-';: :‘))T;;.I:I;.:,rl:lzk ll:l:.‘l'l' ‘\::;u“l“r‘:a ‘: ‘ world; and I turned away, and felt un- ving faces of a coffee color, and nhrt.y |

:i(id Iu_ m:, best of my ;M)W(:l‘. though void | #ble to keep altogether from weeping. | beards nalf over them. Moreover, their
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B, R. D. BLACKMOKE,
CHAPTER LXIV ~CONTIAUED

Upon thisI stopped my horse desiring
not to be shot for nothing ; and eager

of skill in the business, and more in-
clined to weep with them than to check
their weeping., While I was giving a
drop of cordial from my flask to one poor |
fellow, who sat up, while his life was
ebbing, and with slow insistence urged
me when his broken voice would come,

stand, or else would not believe it. | still worse, However, 1 had wiser let
She reached her long neck forth, and | them alone, as will appear afterward, |
felt him with her under lip, passing it [ These savage-looking tellows laughed at
over his skin as softly as a mother | the idea of my having any chance against |
wound do to an infant; and then she | some twenty of them, but I knew that |
looked up at me again, as much as to | the place was in my favor ; for my part
to tell his wife (whose name I knew not) | 58 “he is all right.” i (:fln had I';";",'."“‘w‘:,'f‘{ ([nlr -“x:;\:l.“:ﬁ,l.al ‘
something about an apple tree, and a Upon this I took courage, and | °% f ""‘;"“‘: .:L ).:":“ ul:d‘l”:n)vmt l(n-‘vvry :
golden guinea stored in it, to divide  handled poor Tom, which being young | L"'".‘h“ l‘( of (tr‘nniu' T i ek |
among six children—in the midst of | I had feared at first to do. “v groaned | Mu¢ "’:w" o t.hc-m b"l‘hn-nAfun- I latd |
this 1 felt warm lips laid against my | very foebly as | raised him up; and | !“‘_‘:"“H’ 3 ‘ “ ooy 'd.l A Rhe e Liade: |
cheek quite softly, and then a little | thore was the wound, a great savage | ™% ”l "_‘:'4“‘: )ll*lh-\' :Vll«h R s
push ; and behold, it was a horse lean- | one (whether from pike-tlirust or musket | l";‘:’ 8 ; ‘“_“w "“L-; fthtle “‘u\"«rlllﬁi(it'
ing over me! 1 arose in haste, and | ball) gaping and welling in his right | 4"" ;”‘.“' "”‘.,' ';.' A cinar tha ‘w““v
thore stood Winnie looking at me with side, from which a piece seemed to be | f““d set L.'; e L'ln-llnr,(:'ll:.h'h'\'c-t - mm‘ll ’
beseeching eyes, enough to melt a heart | torn away. 1 bound it up with some of ““d“”'.“‘“ ”E’ ’l‘ \ ."n e Ji y
of stone. i sing my attention | my linen, so far as I knew how, just to | 08 “"“ . Jegan t‘"n“"’ s ‘l'l ot e
fixed, she turned her head, and glanced | staunch the flow of blood until we couid | P f""_ "."" l' - ; A ry 1€ ‘,‘:‘ of "l'\“‘
back sadly toward the place of battle, | get a doetor. Then 1 gave him a little I'"»l D .};)rll“r‘w:f«:\h-‘r‘h?:.:' ::;'I\:m‘ l'-;
and gavea little wistful neigh, and then | weak prandy and water, which he drank ‘“““ l-“'k - g ong oF 5otk '
looked at me full in the face agaiu, as | with the greatest eagerness, and made W‘_. I "I“‘_ :'““‘ ‘l'l',“ :.l bt )
much as to say, *Do you understand ?" | sign to me for more of it. But not | d l|’» ‘“'“".“ ‘: e rt‘::nLh l\\ill l ;-;“nv_‘.‘
while she seraped with one hoof impati- knowing how far it was right to give T"" l){l‘t ““‘l ;:r‘(‘l e o l\'lr;{v'n
ently. If ever a horse tried hard to | cordial under the eircumstances, I l“‘"; _‘f_'“v”“' . . l ginisdbs pd gl
npe:(k, it was Winnie, at that moment. handed him unmixed water that time, :"“,’."' ‘,I)I:'TI) hl::“nl:nl“':‘[::l;u-r‘m‘\ngn;ml» <
1 went to her side and patted her ; but | thinking he was too far gone to per- E‘”'i and ,I- [i 'ch"m ) duu‘l)h uick- |
that was not what she wanted. Then 1 ceive the difference, But herein I |TU® s ‘".,“ l“ “ o Ili H‘“ﬂll o
offered to leap into the empty saddle ; | wronged Tom Faggus, for he shook his f""r" ‘.' o n“'v”' :iT‘ "I t \:,‘\.:: kl,,“‘,wﬁ\. -
but neither did that seem good to her : | head and frowned at me. Even at the ‘l"' me """"i ‘"" ‘_'l’!‘ -|"'l“‘h e h'll‘l.‘l
for she ran away toward the part of the | door of death, he would not drink what ‘f}w‘ to l’kdU -k;I-N I"'Ll il |u>|: o5 hte
field at which she had been glancing Adam drank, by whom came death into ““.‘. l'“yl I'”“*l‘l” “‘. - It s Lok
back, and then turned round and shook | the world. So I gave him a little more !n*« Kk, .‘un lmLh ;: : :hl: Tt:;‘;;:,( |:.:v< (.15:":
her mane, entreating me to follow her. | eau de vie, and he took it most submis- | "‘mll 8€ nl“u.m :'l‘ilr- l)“‘.k !‘m‘ ero:tlor

Upon t I learned from the dying | sively. | ;"I"“"-""_ $ ;.“l‘ l’(. ‘"\ ches “; to shn‘w g
man where to find his apple tree, and | After that he seemed better, and a | l““ .F-“Pl;"v' '"-l' 6 |l ed lhe h';d sufbi
promised to add another guinea to Lhe“ little color came into his eheeks, and he ""‘ ‘",' o 'l“- l”(‘-\' I““ " : ‘” uj“. "( i
one in store for his children; and 8o, | looked at Winnie and knew her, and ’4_'“-'“ l\'m_n:»’ugf ] Iu.L. ) ll“l"’““:"l* l;\'in
commending him to God, I mounted my | would have her nose in his clammy | light “"‘k.""" "“,“ "‘l“”"“ 1o was llylng |
own horse again, and to Winnie's great | hand, though I thought it not good for after his “’ml"‘““": “_"" s acbadly |
delight, professed myself at her service, | either of them. With the stay of my | , '\‘;‘f""‘“"“" “‘l" o “'"lv_‘ "‘”"”4"‘ }T":";\(‘ x);
With her ringing silvery neigh, such as | arm he sat upright, and faintly looked the lig 1t one having KO \‘ ot “'
no other horse of all | azer knew could | about him, as if at the end of a violent | against the lintel of the oute " h‘“'z ‘I‘”'
equal, she at once proclaimed her | dream, too much for his power of mind. “l“‘r' \‘“‘"‘ “”A‘l":r“ ‘(‘!‘ l"“‘-“v’.‘l‘l‘]“t' ‘l'}t“‘:
triumph, and told her master (or meant Then he managed to whisper, *Is h,“" misfortune. il o4 ‘-“I}-'“l ] l\~
to tell, if death should have elosed his | Winnie hard ? whispering ; and "":'“ they had made

" s » was coming to his aid, and « As sound as a roach,” I answered up their nn‘wl«. I rushed into the midst
i ekl i R SIUHS B ICRPD : « | of them. The suddenness and weight
bringing one who might be trusted, of | « PThen so am I,” said he; * put me ¢ ; ; = 2 e b “

i " of my onset took them wholly by suar
the higher race that kill. upon her she and I die * i s Te iaie ivon bans

A cannon-bullet (fired low, and plow- | tooather.” prise ; l’”“vl r '| ”“ ’\."." “”l”-l ,.f
ing the marsh slowly) met poor Winnie | Surprised as I was at this fatalism (for “"1"“: \v"“' -I ylu’."' “ u:"l.‘.[ 1 :;“ .‘n
front to front ; and she, being as quick | go it appeared to me,) of which ha had L”"“,' '{"'"".1 ¢ by |‘ 1l 'f|“‘\""“"'t‘l .
as thought, lowered her nose to suifl at | often shown symptoms before (but 1 took GOF'S SUIACK, BREY TR BYVer BN

{ . one another, 1 my only difliculty was
it. It might be a message from her | them for mere levity,) now A ORI K civars gt My
e 'l_--r e ¥ -m.“}‘mf”l nolse. | what to do ; for it ssemed to wme 4 mur- : I had ml.;--n my \'.\|‘!yn’u‘ out with me,
But luckily for Winnie's life, a rise of | derous thing to set such a man on |y e s fond e hay bhe. b0
wet ground took the ball even under | |,opseback, where he must surely bleed ll.l\‘n:‘,vavl irmlu;' !7 |,:~hm'd l;“d i
her very nose, and there it cut asplashy | to death, even if he could keep the ""':'l All‘l“; :4:1 “lh.‘“ take two from the
groove, missing her off hind foot by au | gaddle. But he told me with many ::r.“.q'/m.%:.t the lambs. "And with these
; gl ey hL“..k ]:““l. O¥er | iresks w0C. alises, i g : ”\," ved | Tnl_\ carbine 1 leaped upon Kickums,
ver. It frightened me much more than | his orders, he would tear off all my ban-| - wag now quite glad of a gallop
itl‘“d Wiunie ; of that I am quite cer- | dages, and accept no further aid from again ‘ul 1 ba(hl' adi "’l to that mongrel
tain : because though I am firm enough | me. )

i —_— g lot ; yet they had the meanness to shoot
when it comes to a real tussle, and the While [ was yet hesitating, a storm of | | T e Gad tox oy Adlives |
heart of a fellows warms up and tells | horse at full gallop went by, tearing, | s l.“_l.- g e -‘| q.,“ l',hmu- men \vnnld‘
him he must go throungh with it, yet I | gwearing, bearing away all the country ;"‘".‘. “l“”:,":";,l‘, :1>| from & pollard ash
never did approve of making a cold pie | pefore them. Only a little pollard | y:::(\;u:n"llr.:-’\l as llln-anl l‘,E‘m ;Q,” :);“,
o y‘ll‘]."th' 1 " ng | hedge k‘..m " from ‘.h"ir.. Mu:uluhnt ! another, m‘nd‘ :uw the tr«‘m they had

werefore, with those reckless can-| ey “ Now is the time said my lod I ventured to go rather

nons, brazen-mouthed, and bellowing, cousin Tom, so far as I could make out settlec ,““.““).: Ve 1: ‘”‘“‘ '7 K“ e
two furlongs off, or it might be more | hig words ; * on their heels 1 am safe, ![;‘\‘-‘fq‘;‘llr;:l:iylg“l‘:ﬁ-‘ w”\l‘ul‘ ;l“l:v:tlll‘xtlw‘;‘nl: ;::l‘;
g:‘:':‘;:;;"'“'}rl.:"""':;r;::";"'f‘”:_"::““"il"'l‘;‘(""“ John, if I only have Winnie under me. ‘h““". hgain, Nobody could say but
hill, or a thicket of oaks, or almost even | g0 this st > beat of his mind, | "‘:l"“ l_ had done my ll"“)'- and rescued |
a badger’s earth. People will call me a | Seeing this strong bono « % » | Tom (if he could be resc ued) from the
stropger than any pains of death, I'|jischief into which his own perverse-

coward for this (especially when I had | : hls. fusl
" ) sble eyes some- a4 ve X oo (re " an |
made up my mind that life was not even did what his leeble eyes B0 ness and love of change (rather than

:‘,::'tl]’:\.I"‘I'"‘"l'::ft‘h"::::h‘l“:‘_mx""l"'\,t l'\‘nl-.l:;: .”“'F | manded. With a strong »:lsvh Iruml his | Annie asceribed his outbreak) had led,
those “:‘.n. my h.,.“,,.:* . and I set “,,."'l | own hot neck, bound and lw‘-“l."‘l tight | ¢ seemed likely to lead him. .\nl(l how
down booshne they n:ulv o sk Oh W a8 wax :\rm”ul hi damaged wa]wh l| “‘“( proud would my mother be ; ah! well,
At Glen Doone 1 had fought even him upon W innie’s h.:u‘l\. x“l‘l.l' A0eC ""4 there was nobody else to be proud of me
agalnst cannon, with some :piri( atid 1 trembling feet in stirrups, with a band | pow.

(l?r\‘ bt now '| aaw nothing Yo fabb lr-.m.nnu to the other under the good |
about ; but rather in every poor doubled mare’s body, so that o swerve could | q
corpse a good reason for not fighting.
S0, in cold blood riding on, and yet
ashamed that a man should shrink where

1 Then =

back, John ;

Winnie and I die together,”

But while thinking these things, and

throw him out; and then I said: | of describing, and even beyond my re-
“ Lean forward, Tom ; it will stop your | membrance, I fell into anot her fold of
hurt from bleeding.” He leaned \lmost | Jambs, from which there was no exit.
on the neck of the mare, which, as I | Tpe like true crusaders, met me,

a horse went bravely, I cast a bitter 4 gind 2 s
blame upon tl...,-‘..-;\|,l:.' ways of Winnie knew, must elose the wound, and the | ywaggering very heartily, aud with their

Nearly all were scattered now. O
the noble eountryman (armed with
seythe or pickax, blacksmith's hammer
or fold-piteber), who had stood their
ground for hours against blazing mus.
ketry (from men whom they ¢ mid not

light of his eyes wes guite different, ind | harrels of cider set, like
the pain of his forehead unstrung it
self, as he felt the undulous readiness
of her volatile paec

0 many can-

nons, across the road, over against a
small hostel.

under him. « We have won the vietory, my lord
y it. Down
from thy horse, wnd have a stoup of

“ God bless you John, 1 am safe,” he | King, and we mean to er

whispered, fearir to open his lungs

mueh ; % who ean come near my Winnie | cider, thou big re el

GASON ( he water-dike), anc

!rh“.l‘t\l_ll\”\r‘:"l‘.t“y,{,' ‘y"';\v |T|‘y|\wrw|'_‘nl|'."'“An: mare ? A mile of her gallop is ten “ No rebel am 1. e is Johin
by the Bishop's horses to slaughter his | YOars of life. Look out for yourself, | Ridd. I belong to th he King
own shee of these stardy ishmen, | John Ridd. He sucked his lips, and | and I w some breakfast

noble i th vent of 8aNEe, SGATCO ON¢ re went off as ea " wift as a 1 were truly hospitable ;
oub of four nained for the cowards to that much, I will say r them. Being
shoot down. * Cross the rhaine,” they “ Well,” thought I, as I looked at | accust med to Arab ways, they could
shouted out, “cross the rhaine, and Kickums, ignobly cropping a piece of | tossa grill, or fritter, or the inner mean
coom within rache ;" but the other mon- | ET485 “ 1 have done a very good thing \n egg, intoany form they pleased,
grel  Britons, s mongrel .at | DO doubt, ought to be thankful to y and very good to eat ind it
;:‘,,.“. head, f it ple \m‘mv ¢ to | God for the chance. But as for getting | led me to think of Annie. So I made
shoot men who could not shoot in an- | 2%AY unharmed, with all these scoun- | the rarest breakfast any man might

drel
chief from strong arms and stronger horse to trust in
hearts. he is—upon the whole, I begin to think )
The last scene of this piteous play that 1 have made a fool of myself, ac- | permission to light a pipe, if not dis-
g No wonder Tom | agreeable. Hearing this, they roared
daylight, and upstanding sun, winnow- said, * Look out for yuur:wl( " Ishall | at ma with a superior laughter, and
ing fog from the eastern hills, and look out from a prison window, or per- asked me whether or not .l knew the
spreading the moors with freshiness ; all | haps even out of a halter. ';\n(l then, | tobacco-leaf from the chick-weed ; and
along the dikes they shone, glistened on | w)mt_\\'lll Lorna l]nnh of me ? when 1 was forced to answer no, not
the willow trunks, and touched the Being in this wistful mood, I resolved | having gone into the subject, but being
anks w X vy FEAV als
l()|l:“.l::?|.-,\:|l|1{._.‘| \:,.:-l:mg“.‘,!m-?,:::i‘ .,"(E::ilv";:“l:a \X thrown me ; for my horse r4~«|||irl.-<l good | clapped me on the back and swore they
with a gory red, and strewn with fallen | Test, no doubt, and was L‘Iklll::' it even | had never seen any oue like me, Upon
trunks more woeful than the wreck of | while Le cropped, with his l.mfl legs | the Whnl.v, this pleased me much, for 1
trees : while, howling, cursing, yelling, far away stretched out, luml his fore ’ do not wish to be taken i
and the loathsome reek of earnage, legs gathered under him, and his | cornmon pattern; and we smoked admir-
drowned the scent of new-mown hay, | muzzle on the mole-hills ; so that he ‘ able tnh:?ccn-flur(ln-y would not have
and the carol of the lark. © | had five supportings from his mother | any of mine, though very courteous con-
Then the eavalry of the King, with | sarth. Moreover, the linhay itsell was | cerning it- -and [ was beginning to
their horses at fall speed, dashed from [ full of very aucient cow ung, than |
either side upon the helpless mob of wh!vh there is no balmier and more | me, when up came those ‘cnnfnumlml
countrymen. A few pikes feebly loveled | maiden soporific. Hence ) 1 'runnlvwl, | lambs \ﬂhuh'.l\\uhl\“‘ll more tail than head
met them ; but they shot the 'pikumuu, upon the whole, though grieving about | to me in the linhay,as I mentioned.

Wbout me, and only a foundered | hope lor, afver all his troubles ; and
gotting on with these brown fellows
better than could be expected, I eraved

swer, than to meet the chanee of mis-
good and spiteful as

was acting just as 1 rode up. DBroad cording to my habit.

Iways as of the |

Keceiving no reply she eu- | leaves in the morning, at their own | gov drunk at my expense, and been mis-

\
led by my (strong word) lies. |

mere-occurrence shows, perhaps, that
my couversation in those days was not
For I disliked these men sincerely, | entirely despicable— else why should
my new friends fight for me, when I had
paid for the ale, and therefore won the
wrong tense of gratitude ?), it was io |
my power at any moment to take horse
But the mare either could not under- | dress was outrageous, and their address | and go. And this would have been my

While this fight was going on (and its |
|

wisest plan, and a very great saving of
money ; but somehow 1 felt as if it |

would be a mean thing toslip off so,
Even while I was hesitating, and the
men were breaking each other's heads,

a superior officer rode up with sword

drawn and his face ou fire.

“ What, my lambs, my lambs!” he

eried, smiting with the flat of his sword;

“ is this how you waste my time and my

purse, when you ought to be catching a
hundred prisoners, wortlh £10 apiece to |
me ? Who is this young fellow we have
here? Speak up, sirrali; what are thou,
and how much will thy good mother pay

for thee

* My mother will pay naught for me,”

I answered; while the lambs fell back,

and glowered at one

pother ; * s0

please your worship, I am no rebel, but
an honest farmer, and well proved of

loyalty.

* Ha, ha ! a farmer art thou ? Those

fellows always pay the best. Good
farmer, come to yon barren tree; thou
shalt make it froitful.”

times implored, and sometimes com- | deep religious convietions, to which our |

esiring my breakfast beyond any power |

to} abide a while even whero fate had | content with anything brown, they |

understand a little of what they told |

drew swords, and helter-skelter leaped | breakfast, to light a pipe, and go to | Now these men upset everything. |

. . | o D, y | ¢ »on 4 v A .
into the shattered and scattering mass. sleep, or at least until the hot sun | Having been among wrestlers so much

Right and left they hacked and hewed. should arouse the flies. i as my daty compelled me to be, and
I could hear the snapping of seythes | I may have slept three hours, or four, haviog learned the necessity of the
beneath them, and see the flash of their | °F it might n-\‘un‘lm five _fur 1 |u'\'or} rest which follows the c\.ullhct and the
sweeping swords, How it must end was | counted time while sleeping—~when a { right of discussion '\vhn'h all people
plain enough, even to one like myself | shaking, more rude that the old land have who pay their sixpense to enter ;
who had never beheld soch a battle be. | 1ady's bronght me back to the world and now they obtrude this right, and
fore. But Winnie led me away to the | again, 1 looked up with a mighty | their wisdom, upon the man who has
left ; and as 1 could not help (:‘-~-|.1v|-|,v|.‘ yawn, and saw twenty or so of foot- | labored, until he forgets all the work
neither stop the slaughter, but found soldiers. d » he did, and begins to think they did it ;
the cannon-bullet coming very rudely | “ This linhay is not yours,” I said, | having some knowledge of this sort of

nigh me, I was only too glad to follow when they had quite aroused me, with thing, and the flux of minds swimming |

her. | tongue, and hand, and even sword-prick;
— | % what business have you here, good | if it were Bear Street in Barnstaple,
CHAPTER LXV. | fellows 2" e And a brawl there was, without any
| % Business bad for you," said one, | error, xeept of their men who hit their
FALLING AMONG LAMBS | % and will lead you to the gallows.' | friends, and those who defended their
That faithful ereature, whom I began “ Do you wish to know the way out | enemie My partners in breakfast and
to admire as if she were my own (which | again 2" I asked, very quietly, as being | beer-can swore that I was no prisoner,
is no little thing fora man to say of an-| no hraggadocia, but the best and most loyal snbjeet, and
other man's horse), stopped in front of a | “ We will show thee the way out,” | the finest hearted fellow they had ever |
low black shed such as we call a |said one; and the way out of the | the luck to meet with,
“linhay.” And here she uttered a little | world,” said another: * but not the way | men from the linhay swore that 1 was a
greeting inasubdued and softened voice, | to heaven,” said one chap, most un- rebel miscreant ; and have me they
hoping to obtain an answer such as her | likely to know it; and thereupon they | would, with a rope's end ready, in ~|I||[-|n |
master was wont to give in a cheery | all fell wagging, like a bed of clover- | of every (violent language) who Inul‘

Whereas the

in liquor, I foresaw a brawl as plainly as |

Colonel Kirke make a sign to his

men, and before I could think of resist-
ance stout
me; and with three men on either side,
was led along very painfully.
I saw, and repented deeply of my care-
less folly in stopping with those boon-
companions, instead of being far away.
But the newness of their manners to me,
and their mode of regarding the world
(differing so much from mine own), as
well as the flavor of their tobacco, had
made me quite forget my duty to the
farm and to mysell
they would be tender to me, alter all our
speeches: how, then, was I disappointed,
when the men who had drunk my beer
drew on those grievous ropes twice as
hard as the men I had been at strife
with !

il-will,
under suspicion of
compelled, in self-defense, n

overz

ropes were flung around

Yet methought

Yet this may have been from no
it simply that, having fallen
laxity, they were

w to be

lous.

Nevertheless, however pure and Godly

might be their motives, I beheld myself
in a grievou
worst of it.
was hard and stern as a block of bog
wood oak; and thot
pity me, and think me unjustly executed,
yet they must obey their orders, ort hem-
selves be put to death. Therefore I ad-
Areased myself to the Colonel in a most
ingratiating manner, begging him not
to sally the glory of his vietory, and
dwelling upon my pure innocence, and
even good service to our lord the King.

likely to get the
For the face of the Colonel

case, A

the men might

Baot Colonel Kirke only gave command

that I should be smitten in the mouth,

which office Bob, whom I had flung so
hard out of the linhay, performed with
great zeal and efliciency. But being

aware of the coming smack, I thrust

forth a pair of teeth; upon which the
knuckles of my good friend made a
melancholy shipwreck.

It is not in my power to tell half the
thoughts that moved me when we came
to the fatal tree, and saw two men hang-
g there already, as innocent, perhaps,
as | was, and henceforth entirely harm-
less. Though ordered by the Colonel to
look steadfastly upon them, I could not
bear to do so; upon which he called me
a paltry coward, and promised my
breeches to any man who would spit
upon my countenance. This vile thing
b, being angered perhaps by the
smarting wound of his knuckles, brave
ly stepped forward to do for me, trust-
inz, no doubt, to the rope 1 was led
with. But, unluckily as it proved for
him, my right arm was free for a moment ;
alt him such a blow
that he never spake again. For this
thing I have often grieved ; but the
provocation w

and therewith 1

very sore to the pride of

a young man, and I trust that God ha
forgiven me. At the sound and sight of
that bitter str s, the other men drew
back ; and Colonel Kirke, now black ir
the face with fury vexation,

orders for to s me, and cast e )
the ditch hard by. The men raised
the ces | pointed at s, waiting
for X fire ; and I, being quite
overcome by the hurry of these events,
and (uite unprepared to die yet, conld

only think all upside down about Lorna,
and my mother, and wonder what each
would say to it. I spread my hands be-
it being so brave as some
men, and hoping, in some foolish way, to
cover my heart withmy elbows. Iheard
the breath of all around, as if my skull
were a sounding-board, and knew even
how the different men were fingering
their triggers, And a cold sweat broke
all over me, as the Colonel, prolonging
his enjoyment, began slowly to say,
“ Fire.”

fore my eyes, n

But while he was dwelling on the “F,” |

the hoofs of a horse dashed out on the
road, and horse and horseman flung
themselves betwixt me and the gun-
muzzles. So narrowly was I saved that
one man could not check his trigger ;
his musket went off, and the ball struck

the horse on the withers, and scared him |
exceedingly. He began to lash out with |

his heels all around, and the Colonel
was glad to keep clear of him ; and the
men made excuse to lower their guns,
not really wishing to shoot me.

“How now, Captain Stickles ?"" eried
Kirke, the more angry because he had
ghown his cowardice ; * dare you, sir, to
come between me and my lawful pris-
oner ?"

“ Nay, hearken one moment, Colonel,”
replied my old friend Jeremy ; and his
damaged voice was the sweetest sound I
had heard for many aday; * for your
own sake, hearken.” He looked so full
of momentous tidings, that Colonel
Kirke made asign to his men not to
shoot me till further orders ; and then
he went aside with Stickles, so that in
spite of all my anxiety I ecould not eateh
what passed between them, But |
fancied that the name of the Lord Chief-
justice Jeffreys was spoken more than
once, and with emphasis and deference.

“Then 1 leave him in your haunds, Cap-
tain Stickles,” said Kirke at last, so
that all might hear him; and though the

| news was so good for me, the smile of

baMed malice made his dark face look
most hideous ; *and I shall hold you

| any more than a man is like a woman,

And now |

answerable for the custody of this pris- |
oner,”

» Qolonel Kirke, 1 will answer for
him,” Master Stickles replied, with a
grave bow, and one hand on his breast ;
+ John Ridd, you are my prisoner., Fol-
low me, John Ridd.”

Upon that, those precious lambs
flocked away, leaving the rope still
around me ; and some were glad, and
some were sorry, not to see me swing-
ing. Being free of my arms again, I
touched my hat to Colonel Kirke as be-
came his rank and experience ; but he
did not condescend to meturn my short
salutation, having espied in the distance
a prisoner out of whom he might make |
money. |

I weung the hand of Jeremy Stickles,
for his truth aud goodness ; and he al- |
most wept ( for since his wound he had |
been a weakened man ) as he answered,
“Turn for turn, John, You saved my
life from the Doones ; and by the merey |
of God, I have saved you from a far
worse company. Let your sister Aunie
know it."”

—
CHAPTER LXVI
SUITABLE DEVOTION

Now Kickums was not like Winnie,

and so he had not followed my fortunes,
except at his own distance. No doubt
but what he felt & certain interest in
me ; but his interest was not devotion ;
and man might go his way and be
hanged, rather than horse would meet
hardship. Therefore, seeing things to
be bad, and his master involved in |
trouble, what did this horse do but start
for the ease and comfort of Plovers Bar-
rows, and the pleatiful ration of oats
abiding in his own manger. For this |
do not blame him. It is the mauner of
mankind.

But I could not help being very un-
easy at the thought of my mother's dis-
comfort and worry, when she should spy
this good horse coming home, without
any master or rider, and I alinost hoped
that he might be caught (although he
was worth at least £20) by some of the
King's troopers, rather than find his way
wme, and spread distress among our
people. Yet, knowing hLis nature, I
loubted if any conld eatch, or, catehing,
would keep him.

Jeremy Stickles assured me as we
took the road to Bridgewater, that the
only ehance of my life (if I still refused
to fly) was to obtain an order forthwith
for my dispatch to London as a sus-
pected person indeed, but not found in
open rebellion, and believed to be under
the patronage of the great Lord Jel-
freys. *For,” said he, “in a few hours’
time you would fall into the bands of
Lord Feversham, who has won this fight,
without seeing it, and who has returned
to bac » hig hreakfast more
comfortably. yw he may not be quite
so savage, perhaps, as Colonel Kirke,
nor find so much sport in gibbeting ; but
he is equally pitiless, and his price no
doubt would be higher.”

L

* I will pay no price whatever,” 1 an- |

swered, * neither will 1 fly. An hour
agone I would have fled for the sake of
my mother and the farm. But now thas
have been taken prisoner and my
name is known, if I fly, the farm is for-

feited, and my mother and sister must |

starve. Moreover, | have done no harm;
I have borne no weapons against the
King, nor desired the success of his
enemies. I like not that the sonof a
bona-roba should be King of England,
neither do I count the papists any worse
than we are. If they have aught to try
me for, I will stand my trial.”

*Then to London thon must go, my
son. There is no such thing as trial
here ; we hang the good folk withoat
it, which saves them much anxiety.
But quicken thy step, good John; I
have influence with Lord Chuarehill,
and we must contrive tosee him ere the
foreigner falls to work agaio. Lord
Churchill is a man of sense, and im-
prisons nothing but his money.”

We were lucky enough to find this
pobleman, who has sinee become so fam-
ign vietories, lle re-
ceived us with great civility; and
looked at me with much interest, being

tall and fine you man himself, but
not to compare with me in size, al
though far bettered favored. 1 liked

ons by his f

well enon

his f but th

it there

was something fa about it. He put
me a few keen questions, such as a man
not assured of
found hard to answer;
a very upri

most of his figure,

might have

he stood in

ttitude, making the

1 saw nothing to be proud of, at the
moment, in this interview; but since
the great Duke of Marlborough rose
to the top of glory, I have tried to
remember more about him than my con
seience quite backs up. How should I
know that this man would be foremost
of our kingdom in five-and-twenty years
or so? and not knowing, why should I
heed him, except for my own pocket ?
Nevertheless, | have been so cross-ques-
tioned—far worse than by young Lord
Churehill—about His Grace the Duke
of Marlborough, and what he said to me,
| and what I said then, and how His

Grace replied to that, and whether he
| smiled like another man, or serewed up
| his lips like a button (as our parish
| tailor said of him), and whether I knew
| from the turn of his nose that no French-
| man could stand before him, all those
| inquiries have worried me so ever since
| the battle of Blenheim, that if tailors
| would only print upon waistcoats, I
| would give double price for a vest bear-
| ing this inscription, “ No information
| can be given about the Duke of Marl-
borough.”

Now this good Lord Churchill-—for
one might eall him good, by comparison
with the very bad people around him—
granted without any long hesitation the
order for my safe deliverance to the
Court of King's Bench at Westmioster ;

and Stickles who had to report in Lon- |

don, was empowered to convey me, and
{ made answerable for producing me.
| This arrangement would have been en-
tirely to my liking, although the time
| of year was bad for leaving Plovers Bar-
5 rows 80 ; but no man may quite choose
Lis time; and on the whole I would
have been quite content to visit Lon-
| don, if my mother could be warned that
| nothing  was amiss with me, only a
| mild, and, as one might say, nominal
captivity. And to prevent her anxiety,
1 did my best to send a letter through
good Sergeant Bloxham, of whom I
heard as quartered with Dumbarton’s

regiment at Chedzny, But that |'ngi~l

ment was away in pursuit; and I was
forced to intrust my letter to a man who |
said that he knew him, and accepted a |
shilling to see to it.

For fear of any unpleasaut change, we
sot forth at once for London ; and truly
thankful may 1 be that God in His |
merey spared me the sight of the eruel |
and bloody work with which the whole
country reeked and howled during the |
next fortnight. I have heard things 1
that set my hair on end, and made we |
loath good meat for days; but I made a
point of setting down only the things
which I saw done ; and in this particular
case not many will quarrel with my de-
cision. Eoough, therefore, that we rode |
on (for Stickles had found me a horse at |
last) as far as Wells, where we slept |
that night; and being joined in the |
morning by several sroopers and order-
lies, we made a slow but safe journey to |
London by way of Bath and Reading. |

The sight of London warmed my |
heart with various emotions, such as a
cordial man must draw from the heart of
all humanity. Here there are quick
wa 1d manners, and the rapid sense
of knowledge, aud the power of under-
standing, ere a word be spoken.  Where- |
as at Oare you must say a thing thre
times, very slowly, before it gets inside
the skull of the good man you are ad-
dressing. And yet we are far more
clever there than in apy parish for fif-
teen miles,

But what moved me most, when 1 saw
again the noble oil and tallow of the
London lights, and the dripping torches
at almost every corner, and the hand-
some sign-bhoards, was the thought that
here jmy Lorna lived, and walked, and
took the air, and perhaps thought now
and then of the old days in the good
farm-house. Although I would make no
approach to her, any more than she had
done to me (upou which grief 1 have not
dwelt, for fear of seeming selfish,) yet
there must be some large chance, or the |
little chance might be enlarged, of fal-
ling in with the maiden somehow, and
learning how her mind was set. 1f
against me, all should be over. 1 was
not the man to sigh and ery for love
like a Romeo ; none should even guess
my griel except my sister Annie.

But if Lorua loved me still—as in my
heart of hearts I hoped—then would I
for no one care, except her own deli-
Rauk and title, wealth and
grandeur, all should go to the winds be-

cious self.

fore they scared me from my own true
love.

Thinking thus, I went to bed in the
centre «
so grievously by creaturés whose name
is * Legion,” mad with delight at get
ting a wholesome farmer among them,
that verily I was ashamed to walk in
the courtly parts of the town next day,
having luaps upon my face of the size
of a piekling waluut. The landlord said
this was nothing ; and that he expected
in two days at the very utmost, a very
fresh young Irishman, for whom they
would ‘all forsake me. Nevertheless, |

| declined to wait, unless he could find
me a hay-rick to sleep in; for the insects
| of grass only tickle. He assured me
| that no hay-rick could now be found in
London ; upon which I was forced to
leave him, and with mutual esteem we
parted.

The next night I had better luck,
| being introdoced to a decent widow of
| very high Scoteh origin, That house
| was swept and garnisned so that not a

bit was left to eat for either man or in-

geet. The chauge of air having made
me hungry, I wanted something after
supper, being quite ready to pay for it,
and showing my purse as & symptom.

But the face of Widow MecAllister,

when 1 proposed to have some more

food, was a thing to be drawn (if it

Loundon town, and was bitten

could be drawn further) by our new car- |

icaturists,

Therefore 1 left her also, for liefer
would I be eaten myself than have
nothing to eat : and so 1 eame back to
my old furrier ; the which was a thor-
oughly hearty man, and welcomed me
to my room again, with two shilling
added to the rent, in the joy of his
heart at seeing me. Being under parole
to Master Stickles, I enly went out be-
twixt certain hours ; beeause I was ac
counted as liable to be ecalled upon, for
, but hoped it
mizht be a good one, I felt ita loss,
wd a hindrance to me, that 1 was so
bound to remain at home during the
session of the courts of law

what purpose 1 knew n

; for thereby
the chance of ever beholding Lorna was
very greatly contracted, if not alto
gether annihilated. For these were
the very hours in which the people of
. and the high world were wont
to appear to the rest of mankind, so as
to encourage them. And ol course by
this time the Ladg
among people of fashion, and was not
likely to be seen out ol fashionable
hours. It is true that there were some

places of expensive entertainment, at |

which the better sort of mankind might
be seen and studied, in their hours of
relaxation, by those of the lower order,
| who could pay sufficiently. But alas,
| my money was getting low; and the
privilege of seeing my betters was more
and more denied to me, as my cash grew
shorter. For a man must have a good
coat, at least, and the pockets not
wholly empty, before he can look at
those whom God has created for his en-
sample,

Hence, and from many other caunses—
part of which was my own pride—it
happened that I abode in London be-
twixt a month and five weeks' time, ere
ever I saw Lorna. 1t seemed unfit that
I should go and waylay her, and spy on
her, and say (or mean to say,) “ Lo, here
is your poor faithful farmer, a man who
is unworthy of you, by means of his com-
mon birth, and yet who dares to crawl
across your path, that you may pity
him. For God's sake show a little
pity, though you may not feel it. Such
| behaviour might be comely in a love-
lorn boy, a page tosome grand princess;
but I, John Ridd, would never stoop to
lowering of love so.
| Nevertheless 1 heard of Lorna from
| my worthy furrier almost every day,
| and with a fine exaggeration. This
honest man was one of those who, in
virtue of their trade, and nicety of be-
haviour, are admitted into noble life, to
take measurements and show patterns.
| And while so doing, they contrive to

acquire what is to the English mind at
once the most important and most in-
| teresting of all knowledge—the science
| of being able to talk about the titled
‘ people. So my furrier (whose name was

Lorna was high |

Ramsack,) having to make robes for

peers and cloaks for their wives and
otherwise, knew the great folk, sham or
real, as well as he knew a fox or skunl
from a wolverine skin.

And when, with some fencing and
foils of inquiry, I hinted about Lady
Lorna Dugal, the old man's face be
came so pleasant that Iknew her hirt)
must be wondrous high, At this my
countenance fell, I suppose, for the bet
ter she was born the harder she would
be to marry—and mistaking my object
he took it up.

“ Perhaps you think, Master Ridd,
that because her ladyship, Lady Lorna
Dugsl, is of Secottish origin, therefore
her birth is not as high as of our Kng
lish nobility. If you think so, you ar
wrong, sir. She comes not of the sandy
Scoteh race, with high cheek-bones
raw shoulder-blades, who set up pilla
in their court-yards, but she comes
the very best Scoteh blood, descende
from the Norsemen., Her mother was
the very noblest race, the Lords
Lorne, higher even than the grea
Argyle, who has lately made a sad wis
take, and paid for it most sadly. A
her father was deseended from the K
Dugal, who fought against Alexand
the Great. No, no Master Kidd, non
of your promiscuous blood, such as rig
in the veins of half our modern pes

age.

“ Why should you trouble yours
about it, Master Ramsack ?"” I replic
“ Let them all go their own ways,
let us all look up to them, whether the
come by hook or erook.”

“ Not at all, not at all, my lad.
is not the way to regard it. We
up at the well-born men and sidew
at the base-born.”

“ Then wo are all base-born ourselves
I will look up to no man, except f
what himself has done.”

“ Come, Master Ridd, you might be
lashed from Newgate to Tyburn ar
back again, once a week for a twel
month, if some people heard you. Ie
your tongue more close, young man, or

here you lodge no lo r,
beit I love your company, wh
smells to me of the

Ah! 1 have not seen a hay-fi
nine-and-twenty years, John Ridd. T
cursed moths keep me at home eve
day of the summer.’

“Spread your furs on the hay-c
I answered, very boldly; “the ind
moth cannot abide the presence ol
ontdoor ones."

“Is it so?" he answered. “I ne
thought of that before. And vet I ha
known such strange things \ppe
the way of fur that I can well believe
If you only knew, Jolin Ridd, the
in which they lay their eggs, and
they work tail-foremost

“Tell me nothing of the kind,” I re
plied, with equal confidence; “the)
cannot work tail-foremost; and the
have no tails to work with,”" IForl knew
a little about grubs, and the ignorance
concerning them, which we have n
right to put up with. However, not t
go into that (for the argument lasted a
fortnight; and then was only comeso far
as to begin again), Master Ramsack
| soon convinced me of the things I knew
already—the excellence of Lorna
birtli, as well as her lofty place at Court,
| and beauty, and wealth, and elegance.
But all these only made me siglh, and
wish that I were born to them.

From Master Ramsack 1 discovered
that the nobleman to whose charge Lady
Lorna had been committed by the Court
of Chancery, was Earl Brandir of Loch
| awe, her poor mother's uncle. For the
Countess of Dugal was daughter, and
only child, of the last Lord Lorne, whos«
sister had married Sir Ensor Doone
while he himself had married the sister
of Barl Brandir. This nobleman ha
a country liouse near the villa of Ker
sington: and here his niece dwelt wit!
him, when shie was not in attendance «
Her Majesty the Queen, who had takes
a liking to her. Now since the King
had begun to attend the celebration of
Mass in the chapel at Whitehall
not at Westminster Ahbey, as ourgossiy
bad averred—he had given orders tha
the doors should be thrown « .
that all who could make interest to get
into the ante-chamber might see t
form of worahip. Master Ramsack t
me that Lorna was there almost ever

Sunday; their N

esties being mi

anxious to have the presence of all the
nobility of the Catholie persnasion,
as to make a goodly show. And t
worthy furrier, having influence wi
the door-keepers, kindly obtained ac
mittance for me, one Sunday, into tl
ante-chamber,

Here 1 took care to be in waiting, be
fore the Royal procession entered; but
being unknown, and of no high rank,l was
not allowed to stand forward among the
better people, but ordered back into a
corner very dark and dismal ; the ver-
ger remarking, with a grin, that I could
see over all other heads, and must not
set my own 8o high, Being frightened,
| to find myself among so many people of
great rank and gorgeous apparel, 1
blushed at the notice drawn upon me by
this uncourteous fellow, and silently fell
| back into the corner by the hangings.

You may suppose that my heart beat
high when the King and Queen appear-
od and entered, followed by the Duke of
Norfolk bearing the sword of state, and
by several other noblemen and people of
repute. Then the doors of the chapel
were thrown wide open ; and though I
could only see a little, being in the
‘ corner 80, I thought that it was beauti-
| ful. Bowers of rich silk were there, and

plenty of metal shining, and polished

wood with lovely carving ; flowers, too,
ln( the noblest kind, and candles made
| by somebody who bad learned how to
| olarify tallow. This last thing amazed
| me more than all ; for our dips never
| will come clear, melt the mutton-fat how
| you wmill,  And methought that this
‘lmnging of flowers about was a very
| pretty thing ; for if a man can worship
| God best af all beneath a tree, as the

natural instinct is, surely when, by fault
] of climate, the tree would be too apt to
| drip, the very best make believe is to
|
1
|

have enough and to spare of flowers
which to the dwellers in London seem to
have grown on the tree denied them.

Be that as it may, when the King and
Queen crossed the threshold, a mighty
flourish of trumpets arose, and a waving
of banners. The Knights of the Garter
(whoever thay be) were to attend that
day in state ; and some went in and
some stayed out, and it made me think
of the difference betwixt the ewes and
the! wethers. For the ewes will go
wherever you lead them ; but the
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