My el trve b dus 0w ek, juu
sny,  hie ohservad, thougltfully. ¢ How
many rervants does hee take, nnd are they
weil armad 2

* Tures or four at west,  roplied Kater
felto, ** without conuting ler Iad alup 8
wattingamaid, and ouo of theso rndes on
abiead to prepure for lus reception, stuge by
stage, dunng the Journey. ‘Chuy curry a
blunderbuss and two bruco of pistols among
them, no more.”

s How fur wall 1>
asked the otber. ¢ Tho roads are at thei:
host Just now aud thoe night at their short.
ost.

* From tworﬁy to thirty miles,” answered
Katorfulto. **His lordshup travels in & light
conch with gix good horsea. You hng bettor
not overtake him tif] toacorrow wmght. But
theso details I confido to your own wisdom
and digcernment.  In this Enmo aro a hun.
dred guinens. Inthat cupboard a saddle,
Yridle, and hrace of pistols, Spend tho
tonoy, founder the horse, use the wespons
av your diseretion, but the warrants must be
an-the fire beforo his lordship crosses the bor-
dors of Sumersot, and the gentlemnan naed
in them must ba warued, at all risks of lifo
and tleath.”

1 understand,” said John Garnet,
“ thongh I do not yet see how to ser about
the job*

¢ It can bu done in threo ways,” observod
Uaterfelto. ¢ The warrants will bo carefully
looked after. To put them in your own
pocket, you must corrupt the servants, make
loverto my lady, or rob my lord.”

John Garnet considered a moment bofore
ho answered.  ** I think tho best plan will Lo
to rob iy lord.”

—
CHAPTER VIII.

A HEAVY STAKE,

‘Thoitravellers spont their first night agree-
ably enougli. The weather was fino, the inu
at Bounslow roomy and luxurious. My lady
socied  plensed with tho fresh cggs, the
country croam. My lurd found arusement
in tho nirs and graces of his Lostess, who
was ore thaun flatterad by the notice of so
fine a gentleman. Even the servau s wero
good cnangh to express approval of the ale,
and lodlging, and the change. Our whole
party etarted next morning in good huwmor,
aud the very waiting-maid, who had been in
tears far the first six mites out of Loundon,
protested that under certnin conditions the
country might be almost tolerable.

2y tord 8 first footman, n stout high-color-
ol personngo it chargo of the blunderbuss,
was uvrenuiting e his  attentions, and

Mustress Rachel, as she wes called, m tue
abseues of higber game, condesceudad to re-
©1vo s homage with the favor five-aud-forty
shows {0 five-ané-twenty. At a subsequent
penod ideed sbie declared  * he hadu’t the
heart of a ien ! but for tho present seemned
satisticd to nceept i as ho was.,

Such a fuvorable statas of thugs could not
lio expectsd to Inst four-and-twenty  hours.
At noon of the second day 1t hegan ts ran,
@ trueo broke, a horso cast a ghiog, the man
with the blunderbuss proved uscless in a
difticulry, Mistress kack el grow degpondent,
my lady sulked, sy lord swore, the guwseldy
veluels cresked, groaned, swuny;, and finaliy
stopped m tho addle of 8 hill.

** Liet o out ! sereawsed Lady Belkager, |
whoso nervous systenr was ot tho wegkest,
and on whoso tetapor fear hiad an exasperat-
angellect.  ** 1d rather walk. 1 will get ent,
A'11 o back,~Ricnard !—MHoiu ! opon tue
Aor.’

** Don t ve afool ! exclaumed wy lord, a
the carriage gol e mwotion orco mwre.
** Hew can you go back, BEiden? You're
forty unles fiom Londun if you'ro a yard.”

My 13dy's hicad-dress vibrated witl szngrer.
“Iamg fool inde d,” shs rephied, + o 1
shouldu’t yo her+ 1 And this 1s the rewa. d
of my Jdovotggn as a wife, Tk s your ro
urn for my aecowpanying you into oxile.

Jzord Bellinger, T wall speak.” Indifference

l

Procccd in o day?"|P

now what has [0rasta] Wha dvIngg at,

“ Feteh n pack of cards,” continued my
lord, * and [ will teach you. *

‘I'he taudford excused himself in consider-
able alarm. ** ft was too much honor,” ho
said ; ** ho doubted ho war too old to learn.
Would his lordship like a toast of bread and
an olive with his wine 2"

* T had rather deal thandrink,’”” anawered
Lord Bellenger, ** though 1'm in tho humor
for both. Ifthere's nobody in the houso to
lay a gamo at whist or ombre, send round
to tho stable, and tell the ostler I will try iy
luck with bim at all-fours.”

Tho landlord stared ; but a bright thought
struck him and lbie obscrved : * There'sa
gontleman who wouldn't object to a gime of
cards, or anything in that way.”

s Bravo, Boniface,” was the answer.
4 Carry him my reqiccts—-Lord Bellinger's
respects—with a bottle of your best, and say,

Inm at once.”

T'ho landlord delivered his message with
alacity, in less tnan  five minutes John
Garnct auswerod 1t in person at his lord-
ship's door. He had come to his hostelry
for the very purpose of obtaining the intro-
duction he now found sv easy ; and rather
regretted tho amount of truth Lo had wasted
after supper in consideriug how he should
make Lord Bellinger's acquaintasce, and
gain lis confidencoe suffiticntly to betray it.
WVith his best bow and pleasant smile, “plain
Jolin Garnet™ stood ou the thresold, and
assured the other that no consideration
would Lave indnced him to permit his lord.
ghip to nseend to the Suuflower till he had
hiwmseli conic down to conduet him upstairs,
if e would 60 far honor his humble apart-
ment, where he would at once dircet prepar-
atious to ho made for thy reception of lus
noble visitor.

# Zounds, man!" answered the other,
wlio at this period ot tho evening wasseldom
disposed to stand on ceremony, ** wo waut
nothing but a bottle Burgundy aud a pack of
cards. They are both on the table. "'Let us
sit down at once and mako the most of cur
timo.”

+ Agreed,” replied Ins guest; * and your
lordslup shall chisose the gamo and” the
staker.’ -

+ What say you to pequaet 2 asked the
anollewan, opening the Durgandy, ¢ ‘I'en
guineas & game.  Twenty—Sfty, if you
like 27

Jolin Garnet, reflecting that bLe knew
nothing of his adversary's force, and waus
himselt no great performer, modesdy chose
the lowest;stake, and proceeded to play his
hand with as much eare us his own preoccn-
pation and the strangoe position in which he
found himself permitted. Picguet 1s n game
requising, no less than slill and practice,
undivided attention. John Gamet cotld not
forbear glancing about the raam for some
symtoms of the documeunts ho desired to
mako Ins own ; wondenng if they wero kept
in his lordshin’s pockets. in her ladyship's
baguage, under charge ofthe servants. It is
not surpnsing that at the end of the first
gamo ho found mmsclf the better Ly two
glasses of moderate Burgundy, aud tie wors»
by ten zolden picees stamped with the image
of King George. He ventured a gecond
game, and with the sa:me result.

To do Lord Bellingerjustice, ic was not
a rapacious gambler. He loved winning well
enough, but would rather lose heavily than
not play at all.  ** I am to0 rtrong for yon,”
sail fio; ** I oughtto have told you picquut
is my cspecial game.”

But wvhen did a luser ever adunt the
supenority of an adversary's shall ?

* Your lordslup held goud cards,” auswer-
ed John Garnet ; ** my luck 15 the likeher to
turn. I cali for a fresh pack.”

So the wa .tor was summoned, aond 1noro
otrds, wity another bottle of wine, wero
trouzht m.  Lord Bellinger begsn to fecl
the old wild unpulses nging i ks heart ;
aud John Guarnet, s desperate man, bound

on a desperate crrand, had no disinclination
to veutmng Ratenelto's mouey in an uuder-
sakiug that eompromisd his own head.

if hio is at leisure T shall bLe happy to wait on | P®

Katerfelto 2 said ho. * {1 have always
beheved that man must be the desil in per-
soul”

* I got the horse with that name,” .
swercd Johin Garnet, * and bis now owner
can alter it at pleasure ; but as I must Le
a-foot, carly to-morrow, tormug, I will now
takle my leave, and wish your lordship good-
night.”

So, with many profound bows, the pair
separated, and the loser, to his extreme dis.

ast, heard Lord DBellinger's door carefully
.{ocked on the inside.

——

CHAPTER IX.

STRONG AS DEATH.

To havo lost a hundred guinocas after sup-
r was bad enough, but to yicld possession
of tho best horse lie cver owned, and puraue
Lord Bellinger into the West on foot, or by
the tardy progress of a stage-wagon, was not
to be thought of.

He never intended permanently to part
with eitlier, or John Garuet would have been
more loth to risk his borae and to pay vp his
gold. The money must be recovered. and
Katerfelto, as he now determined to call the
animal, mnust be retained at all hazards.
Fondcring theso matters doeply, the unlucky
card-player only waited till the lights were
out and tho hotel became quiet, to put bhis

lans in exccution. Au hour after midnight
10 had drawn off his boots, and satisfied
himself that his lordship's door was sccurely
fastencd. He must ind another opportanity
of taking by violence that whicli he now des-
paired of gaining by artifice ; and he stole
out to tho stable, there to saddle his horse
and offect his escape. Though by no means
satisfied with his night's work, lie did not
consider hic had entirelv wasted time or
wmoney. Iv tho course of conversation, he
had made bimsclf aoquuinted with Lord
Belliggzer's intended movements, and could
prepare for a bold stroke, * If T had been
moro fortunate with tho cards,” lhe thought,

whilo Jus heart moto hitm to think of the to sustain, no honor to tefend, but she har
distance travelled by that slender form, those . the iustincts and tho memory of a dog for

¢ I 1pight have improved my acquaintance
snfficiently to join thein as a travelling-com-
panion, parkaps accompanying my lord and
my lady 1 tireir concli. It would have been !
easicr then to effect my purpose, though 1i
do not think I coulll have found itin meto !
mauke lova to er ladyship any more than to |
h-r waiting-maid. Dot I never heldacard!!
That hundred guineas I paid down on the
tabls I wmust have back again, as surcly as I
do not m=au ts put with my good gray
herse. Thers is only one way. I must

scize the warrants, and recover my money
with the atrong hand. Soma unknowa high-
wayman may b:ar the blame, and if Ican
get oty I willluse no time in gaining the
West Comntry, and warning the lonert
squires of Deven aud Somerset that they are
in danger. Nothing venture, nothiug have !
I'm in it now, over shoes, over boots! Let
me think. Highway robbery, It's anusly
word, and a hangi g matter, but so is high
treason ; and of cvery neck that risks the
noose must be strctched, why, as I heard
those playcr fcllows sing last winter—

« T wender thero nin't better companie
Under Tyburn tree !

Thus meditating, John Garnet, who had
wmade himself acquainted wi hthe geography
of the hotel and 1ts surrronandings, proceeded
noiselessly to the stable, not withont anxious
glances toward the East, where that fore-
runuer of morning, the false dawn, was al-
ready wisible.

A truc borsciuan, he had identified him-
self so completely with lus steed, and busied
nmself so caracstly about its wants, that
Katerfelto nei hed with pleasnre to ackunow-
ledge tha friendly prosonce s he approached
tta stall thus stealtluly ond in the dark.
While he hurried to the biorso’s head, that
he might this untowand greeting, a slim
figore rose fromx below the maugerand glid-
ed liko a phantom to the door. John Garnet

Afier $w9 13510 ganes, J.ord Bellinger had

was 1o loss '{rrompt than resolate. In an'in-
staut e had seized thiz shadowy intrnder

shapely delicate limbs.

** I could not bear-yout to go away,” re-
plied the girl, luying s hand to hLer heart
and pressing hier cheek against Katerfelto's
warm shonlder. ¢ I could not live withont
you ; aud for tho matter of that, you could
not live without me. IfT had let you gu by

yourself, every mile you rode -was a milo|

towards your grave."”

They were pacing oun together, Waif walk-
ing at his stirrup with a freo untirivg step,
that the good lLiorse must havo farly broken
into & trot to leavo bebind., John Garuet
looked at lier with an astonishimont in
which there was no littlo interest and ad-
miration.

* What mean you ?” said he, ard how
came the Doctor tolet you go 2"

“ Inever asked the Patron's leave,” was
her answer, “ because, if he Lad forlidden
me, I should have lain down to die. Noj
when you rode out of London, I was scarce-
ly halfan hour behind. The Patron must
vave been very angry when ho found e
gone. What do Xcare ? I care for nobody
bat you. I kuew where to get theso olothies
well cnough. Do you like me in them ? I
might buve had a horse from our people
before I bad done a dsy's journey, gut I
thought I could be nearer you on foot, and
I've walked all the way. I'm not tired.
I'd walk as far again only to hear gyour
voice."”

John Garnet was in utter perplexity. Such
o phasd in his affuirs e had never contem-
pPlated, yet there scemned sometling o ridica-
lous in his position, bound on a political ad-
venture thus attended, that he could not for-
bear a laugh.

* Nougense, my lass!” said he kindly
enough. ** You must go back ; indeed you
must. T won't bave you como a step lar-
ther.l You ouglhit never to have followed me
at 2]1."

The tears were mn Wait's dark cyes, and
slio raised them to his faco with the pleau-
ing, reproachful look of a dog that you chide
when he knows ho is doing right.

¢ Not follow you !" she repeated.  Hdiw
am I not to follow you, when you are going
mto danger 2 1 can shavo it even if I can-
not keep it off ; and you tell me I must go
back to Loudon! You canvot mean it. I
don’t think you quite understand.”

* That's the truest word you have said
yet,” was his answ r ; “but I do uaderstand
that, fur your own sake, you vught not to bo
here now. Still, if you persist in uccoms
pauyiug ‘a beggur on horseback,’ you ought
to have your share of ths saddle, till you get
down.”

\vitir these words, be took her by the
bandd, and braced his footin the st.rrup to
aflord i purcbass for her ascont.  In one
bound she stood on his instep, light and
buoyant as a bird ; im another sho was seat-
ed befora bim with her ann round his neck,
aud ber comely suiling face very near his
own. It might have been tho exertion, or
tuc novelty of thoe posi.iun, or something he
whispted, with Lis lips closc to h.rs, that
turacd Waif erimson, and then deadly pale.
Siic seemand moro out of breath now, cling-
ing to the rider, than she had been awhile
ago walking beside his horse. Iatertelto,in
obedienca to Ins master’s hand, broke into a
canter ; bzfore she spoke another word,
they wero ncaring a hamlet, of which the
smoke was visible above the trecs, when she
wado shift to askin a trembling voice if she
might not Le set down, and’ taken up again
when they had passed through 2 For answer
John Garnet laughed, and increasing his
pace, dashed along tho street at a gallop.
When bo relapscd onca more into o walg,
the startled villagers bad been left two
miles behind.

Waifs nerves were of the firmest, and she
Lad now recovered some of her self-posses-
ion, no casy matter for a woman who finds
lierself scated on the same lLiorse with the
man sho loves. Her heart heat fast indeed,
and the color came and weant in ler clieek ;
but'she: could review the situation calmly,

frieud or fue [ Parson Gale had betfer have
tntten lus tongue through and kept his silver
’m Ins pocket. I kuow his home, his halats,
Ins haunts, his vices, as 1 know my own ten
tingers. 1 listened because I hated lum.
But when I heard more, I listened on, be-
i cause—Dbocause—I.loved you 1"
It was wrong, no doubt, scandalous, shock-
.ing, if not cntirely without exeuso+ but
i something in the proximity of those two
young faces again made the girl bLlush deep-
er than before.

** There are no secrets too close for the
! Patron,” continned Waif, ** and as you have
{ seen, peoplo come from far and near to con-
'gult his art. This man’s errand was to dis-
' cover your hiding-place and hunt you down,
_to death. Ho gave the Patron money—

golden guineas—I heard them jingle. He

}v?ﬁ in earncst— bitter carnest, and so am
i * But what said the Patron ?” asked her
listener. T thought he was my friend.”
{ &« The Patron is every man's friend,”

answered Waif, ¢ who is willing to do bim
service, or to pay him gold. He promised
to betray fon when the moon was full, but
that very night he 8.0t you out of London
on his own affairs, aud I followed close, lest
evil should wefall, for I knew you were
Jjourneying to the West.”

Laughivg lightly, he asked if that wasa
dangerous quarter, and whether the Wise
Men, who cpme there from the East, were
! ancestors of lir own ?

But Waif scorned to enter on the subject
of genealogy with one who could neither be-
lieve nor understand her claims to a descent
coeval with the earliest history of man. Her
toric was grave and almost stern, while she
looked him steadfastly in the fice and pro-
ceeded with hier warning.

“ \When a stag goes down to the water,
where an encmy waits to take away his life,
the voice of a child, or the wave of a woman's
hand, is enough to turn himn back into the
moor. Abacr Gale lives in the very country
v to which you aro bound. I know the man,
John Garnet, and I will save you from his
vengeance, though I swipg for it—there !’
Now will you lot ime come with you andhelp
you as best I can 2"

John Garnet did not hesitate long. True,
ho was unable to stifle ecriain scruples,
while he reflected on the dangers into which
this wilful girl was running of lier own ac-
cord, ou her loss of characler, if indeed she
Liad any character to lose, and the inconveni-
ence he would himself experience in account-
ing for such a travelling companion, how-
ever well disguised ; above all, on the ad-
vantage ho was taking of o professed de-
votion, that exchauged, as he could not but
admit, the pure gold of sincere affcction for
a baser metal, compounded of gratitude, van-
ity and sclf-indulgence. But men Lave sel-
dom far to seck tor an excuse when they
would do that which is pleasant and con-
venient rather than right; so Jobn Garnet
persuaded himself that to wnake this beauti-
ful girl an assistant of his schemes, and com-
rade in lis dangers, was an act of self-denial
und loyslty vouching for his fealty to the
cxile whom he called 1us lawfal king.

‘¢ Agroed !" said he ; ¢ and, now, Waif, if
you are really to lielp me, I mast tell you
‘my plans.™

Ho nover forgot this ride through the sum-
mer’s afternoon. The yellow light that glim-
mered in copse and dingle. « The glaro on
the whits road they travelled. The distant
lake thut gleamed like a sheet of silver—the
brook at his feet, that brawled and gurgled
and broke into bubbles of gold. The bloom
of wild flowers, the song of birds, the mur-
mur of the brecze, the lowing of kine, the
decp rich meadows, the stretehing uplands,
and, over all, that sunny haze which veiled
withont h'ding the distance, and added its
crowning grace to the beauntics of alandsca
that became fairer and fairor, the further he
journeyed towards the West.
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