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' eantempt.  Lho calamuty 18 accepted as w . sn uly uubrudiwg, wh

¢ Lugening death in disappointinent. :

Foor devil ! e san dove , bt thess lnrr‘;;u durk cyes sor ted to prend with Natdre,

<ok entertarn for hun less of ity than  the onlv mother she koow, and to vanud.
Ler punishment

«hspvbsation, and nobody thinks 1t worth | was greator than she could bear ?

while to ofler o ayllable of cumnfort ur advice,

duocausc ¢xpertonco Lag shiown that the illness

must at Jast bo eured by indulgence, or div o |
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CHAPTER XVIIL

——————

A woman, too, is lable to the sane dis- *
«lir, contraotod oven more unreasonsbly, |
nud with loss opparcut cause. Her sywmp- , DUKB MILUALL OF EGYYT,
t.ws, f put 8y obsrusive, or troublesome to . .
«Lem, aro hono the less dangerous to bLer- , A thorough gipsy bred and Lora, Waif so
nf.  ln Bulnio cases, anpnlry but rarv, they ,fa- resombled a wild animal of the wonds,
grove incurable. It 18 of men that tho  that, when sore stricken, sho instinctively

«wtsays * Thoy have died and worms | sought her homo. 8carco knowing Liow, sho
‘.m o eaton thew, {ut not for love.” spod back to tho encampment of her poople,

Nelly Carew, whoso hfo had lntherto flowed | swift and straight as $ho red hind, that nei-
¢+, 1 g culm uorufil -d stream, little thought * ther {ails nor falters, though she carrics a
1t ¢ gentlo, soaree percoptiblo plensure sho ' bullet in her breast. It wes not becnmie she
+ penone-d 1 a stranger's socisty, on the ' oxpeoted to flud comfort thers, ner relief, nor
1.emurablo evening when she nddressed him ! ¢von o moment’s respite from pain, but she
f.1 tho first timo, to thank lum for his cour- felt constrained to keop moving, always mov-
1 ny. wlilfe ho helpud hor graudfather home, , ing, at the utmost speed she conld command,
st suuls grow it & Lnnger of the heart, ; though as she flitted lightly from moor to
tat uotlang but absolute reciprooity could : moor, it scemed to her bemm.xbod and dizzy
Ap P Bso. The sccond time she saw him she ; brain that she herself stood still, while the
foared, thurd tuno she adwitted, the fourth | acres of heather she traversed passed like
uhie Rloried 1a hor onslavemont. Thoy had i’“"““‘% water beneath her foet.
unowu each other barely a wock, whon Nelly ; Yot the sun was slrendy down when she
awmcuvired nud ounfessed that henceforth, if | turaed tho head of a deop and lonelycoombo
ufi- was to bu passed apart from John Gar- | whiok her tribo hod chosen for ber resting
uet, tho woull{) «ather oloct to dio.  Ho, too, ' Place, and caught sight of the Iittle points
sustondered at discretion, or rather wathunt ; of fire thut dotted 1ts hoathory ridge, tuned
e telion, 88 s0un as the Llue eyes opened  down to dasky purplo under the crimson
4o Walfully blind to bis rained prospects , flushes of thoe evomng sky. Kettles wero al-
ad fulso pusitivn, Le sbavduned hinself to . ready simmenng before tho brown, weather-
tls happruess of tho hour, forgetung the past, { worn tonts, and that happy hour of food aud
sgoonug tho future--Wait, Katerfulto, Lord jrest bhad arrived which ssems to recompense
Dbeauger, tubbery, Ingh troason, and Tyburn- § the gipsy for all tho hardships of his wander-
lail, winle hio beld Nelly Carew's hand, snd |ing lot, to make amends for foil aund risk,
wouned juvingly in hier dehicate faco nnder |rul'-8_h usage, and coarso fare, the ﬁ‘an. of
tue apple-trees by Porluok Bay. Justice, tho ban of socioty, an outlaw's life,

I ioed nut gu to prisun, and I neced not ,and, too often, a felon's grave.
<ie,” ho answered, lightly. * This isa securo | To-night, however, moro than its usunl
L.d.ug placo enough. Ishould like to stay ‘tendoncy to rovelry and rejoicing seemed to
L te tur the rest of my lifo.” porvade tho camp. In the first place, this

It must be very dull ! ¢bserved Nelly, ' particular tribo wero honored by the presenco
plasting the hem of bier aprou. I wonder | of their chief, o crafty old gentleman, who
now loug it would take for you tv weary of jchose to call Limself ** Duke Michael of
us all? Egypr,” doubtless in memory of that eele-

Liters could bo but vue answer tv such an | brated vagabond, who, early in the fifteenth
aveusation, aud o was ready wath st befure | century, Jud Lis ragged trovp through Saxuny
o0 conid eaplnin. , and Switzerland, leaving bohind him, if we

“*Weary " Lo ropeated, ** weary of I'or- sy velieve the old chroniclers, a better
luch twearyof yon, Nelly, frum whum 1, churacter than might have been expected for
uevad menu to part ! How can yuu eay ,Kuud beliavivur and honesty —nay, paying
sruchth- 282 You ktow you did nut mean 1 Lnrd money for such articles as bo re-
st! Aud agam Nelly's disclaimer was ) quired frum the peasantry in the countries
atticd vt diok D, s thrutgh which he passed , an wxamyple, itis

" Lesides, “hiv added, gaily, * What csu o hardly uecessary to obscrve, scrupuluusly
suwh fant bo sunhe Lo ﬁupp) moto than 1, 8vvided Ly the Duke MicLael with whiein ne
saveueto . Looowoctest gul an the worid (Lave todu. This worthy madeat a rule, oo
to Wik wati, sud Lue bust Lwise su Eugland | deabt, to deuy Limsdlf nothing Lo wautad
winle, lgave huua ten-do otrotehs o thint Laght Ly Lad for the taking | aud few

Ui dawut lins Mmornung, wlalo you were fast I
aslecp aud dreamung.  Were you dreamng,
Nelly o

** Nover wnd my dreams,” shio auswered,
biu-bing. * If I &id dream of somebedy,
i1 ot guisg to say su.  Tell 1uo about your
rule.

i it a straugo oid mau, he coouuued,
* ov wand lovhiug, that 1 the North we
would bate thought hita uneauny, s Brow-
i at fenst, ot A wandening spant of tho 4
ol Ner that ne Was o jach-uv lanthorn
ot Wi o the-wap, for he showad me the
Wi} ity dantead o luing tue aato o bog, or
1 steendd fiave bean therd now, ”

* You Imust tover go eross our tneors with-
aut e, rand Noliy, gl.su]_'y, ol bulllo-
body 0 ho hiosws that wold, to taho caro of
jou

mattcrs, e often boasted, were too Lt or too
Leavy for his conveyance, but b. could not
have been induced to give anythirgin ex-
ohange.

It wus as natursl for his Grace to steal as
to sliape a teut-peg, mend a kettle, or tella
lie. Yet i beariog and costume heo vatied
probably but little from Lis predecessor of
the Middle Ages, as that nollemaun’s Lh.ness
has bevn handed-down in the woodeuls of
the perivd. There was tho battercd bat
with & coarse and dirty kereladd roil-d recnd
its bnm, the pair of patched, Ll-muended
shoos, slashed at tho toes aud shppered at
tho hoel, of legmings worn and stained with
mud from ¢ very su1l, the gaudy blanket rent
and frayel to bude the greasy coat aud fonier
dun beneath, with many another token of
dirt, verramn, and dishonesty to pervado the

** Wiil sou tabe care of mp * and ** never
B, that s o e quettial now,  were
twe necessary aalorpolations before Join |
tiarnet could prucced.

¢ Tl tnac bhiew la- ground, every unchi
of il " i continued, ** aud offered to put mo
3u 200 nght way for bee., s pony Le
sud, was hubblad at the head of the coombe,
but I seermed to thusn wory listlo of watking

j vuteast frow Lus Kind.

man frem head to {out, and prociaun him an
T;n. lnpav of more
thau three centunes had dowe but httle
to cimihizo or improve n Duke Aichael of
LEgypt.

1¢t the battered hat perched on those
abundaut Jocks uow wbite as soow, once
black as tho raven’s wing, covered a brain
tLat nught bave served a statesman, for ats
keen perception, cool andacity, quiet cua-

toenn Miules ot of lus road, aud ho lqokcd be-
twecn seventy and cighty.” )

ning—above all, for iteadminstrative powers.

und tho Wrasglog 1o vt boabd Lo tolt
you where I've been—when I go out—and
when I comein. You're not my master,
brother ; not yot 1"

Bho was sutlicienily & woman to put just
such an emphasis on the last word as
chauged his mood like magic. In a moment
ho was her slave again, ready to do her bid-
ding, oboy lier lightest wish, no less ocagerly
than whon ho went bird's nesting for her in
his boyhood. long years ago.

* But you'll toll mo some day,” e pleaded,
bending his tall form to look "in the girl's
face  ** You'll keep nothing from Fin, vhen
we hang the kottle at our own tent-door in
the camp of the Vardo-mnescros, and my
brothers troop in by scores to have o look at
Fin Cooper's beautiful wafe ; you'll tell me
of his words, deeds, looks, and
actions.  Truly, for Nelly, the
pleasautest part of the whole delusion was
ovon now at an end. To beon the bnnk is
delightful, but to fall in love is more than an-
comfortablo ; it is a process akin to pain
The firo looks bright and cheorful enough,
but wisdom warms its hands thereat, whilo
folly burns its fingers to the bone.

* T was thinking how comecly you must
look on the white pony with your hair blown
about by the Exmoor breezes,” eaid he ; and
Nolly seemed so plensed with lis answer,
that the rest ot thor conversation was car-
ried on in wiispers, too low to be overheard
oven by tho * little bird on tho green tree,”
but of wlich the purport may be gathered
from the final sentence delivered by John
Garnet, in a louder tone, 23 of a man who
resolves {o carry lus point in defiancoe of all
obstacles.

“ Then I may coms up avd speak to your
grandfather this afternoon 2"

She acquicsced with o timidlittle nodand a
bright blush, that she stooped her head to
bide, retiring with swift and noiseless steps
towards her home.

But whatevey passages of folly between
these young people may have escaped notice
from the ¢ httle bird on the green tree,”
whose own love-songs must seem to it so
much moroe rational than ** what he is say-
ing, what answereth she,” there crouched
Lehind the hedge of the orchiard one whose
dark (ye and tawney ear missed not the low-
est whusper, the lightest gesture—whose
tameless heart quivered and throbbed with
every syllable, overy caress, asat the stroke
of a kuife. If women arealljealous, even in
the silks and satins and conventional fetters
of civilized life, what must be the jealousy
of a savage uature nnreclaimed bty education,
untamed by principlc, untaught {)y the sal
fishr.ess this is so «ssentinl o constituent of
rexpectability and good sensc ? It is possess
ed by o dev.], who tears and rends it, refas-
ing tu be cast out.

Waif, or Thyra, as sho was called by her
owu people, bad journeyed with them into
the West-conntry notbing loth, for sho knew
they wero following in tue track of the man
she luved.  Restored to Ler tnbe afier an
abseace of muny years, ber famibarnity with
the Labits of the Gorgois rendered her an
exccudingly valuabiv acquisition.  She had
the kuack of duffering, or telling fortunes,
with a tact that brought in bandfuls of suver,
and mauy o * balanser ™ in tho red gold;
therefore sbe cames and went ongquestivned
it the tonts , cuuid bo avsent at all wours,
anl for as long as she pleased.  Nor, as
svoan as sho fonnd herself within reach of
John Garn.t's retroat, was sho slow to take
advautage of bier liberty.

A duz p miles afuut, across the wmoorland
zeather and along the sweet-scented Somer
selshure lnues, Was an easy journey to waif's
suppic irawe aud Light aotinong ircad. The
honest earriers, leading therr siring of pack-
borses, looked after her in opeu-mouthed
adipiration, with blessiogs, homely but sin-
¢cere, on her strange swarthy beaaty, so well
set off by tho sbort scarlet cloak and the
gold in her raven hair. A housewifo possess-
ing the old faith would cross Lersclf purhaps,
or her gossip, o Primitive Methodist, would
mutfer 2 charm against witcheraft as  the

aght ol the 1aun sho Toved witlun threo hnn-
d-ed feet.

Why did Ler color fade, lier breath come
quick, Licr blood runijoy cold ?  Thero was
s white dress by Jon Garnet's side, and
that unaccountable intuition, swift and sub-
tlo a8 the electrio spark—thiot instinct of the
heart, which nover hesitates aud is nover
mistaken, told her tha truth. i3 was tho
meeting for whioch she had so longed, to
compasg which she had cajoled Fin Cooper,
deoeived her people, and travelled afoot
across the h.ather all these w miles !
Waif trembled and her knees shook , for
}h.o tﬁmt timo in her lifo sho turned gick and
aint,

‘That cruel pain of hers though was not of
the land to gain relief from insensibility. On
the contrary, all her faculties secmecf’ re-
ternaturally sharpened, while she twrithed
her slim body, like o snake through tufted
grass and broad dock leaves, and tho luxuri-
ant vegotation of the adjoining meadow. to
s bedge that fenced the orchard, where,
Fart.mg the tangled branches in her noiso-
o83 hands, she peered through, with the eag-
er, hopeless gazo of an outeast spirit looking
on the paradise it has lost. Not a smile,
not a glanos, not an unwise gesture of that
fond, foolish pair escaped the watcher.
When John Garnet stooped to kiss Nelly's
brow, it seemed ag if moulton lead had
dropped on her own and seared it to the
brain. Then 1t was with the white testh
chinched to keep keep back a littlo piteous
cry, and the munble fingers stole to her
knife as thongh sho must needs bury it in
lus breast, whom she loved, or hers, the
rival's, whom sgho hated, or, better still,
deep and quivering to the very Lalf, in her
own !

But strong asis t e {mssion of jealousy,
it is not, especilly in the feamale breast,
without an element of curiosity that 1s
stronger still.

To scream, to stab, to make any over dis-
turbance, wonld be to declare her prosence
and debar her from hearing more. Waif
bit her lip till the blood came, and nerved
herself to listen.  Thus, as the lovers paced
to and fro, taking short turns, after the
manner of their kind, and stopping alto-
gothier to uften-repented pauses, for the in-
all your secrets then, Thyra, won't yon 2"

** Perbaps 1" answered Waif. * In the
meantime, will youn tell me what makes this
stir and noise amongst our people ? They
ﬁo swarming down yonder liko bees about a

ve.”

Duke Michael came in at noon,” answered
Fin, * aod the kettles Lave been anging in
thc swoke cver since.  Ho brought the cart
i and the donkey and buth Lus wifes fiom the

cudgel-players conntry ™ (Curnwally. ** and
never halted but once tv_dv a bitot tnkering
on & moorland farm till he turned the head
of the coombe here in our very mdst. The
women were 60 tired, that Laura wonld have
fallen fla to the ground if I hadu't caught
ler in my arms, and hfted her out ot the
cart. Old Maggio was lttls better, thongh
she boasts thiat the Bosvilles of the Border
want neither food nor rest »f they can get
conouch to drink ; but the Duke toszed off o
coro of brandy, pitched his tent, lit his firo,
swung hus kottle, and went 1oto business at
sonce, as «f he were tlurty years old, 1stead
of g.ting on for ninety ! Thero's been eat-
g aud dnoking ever since.  Not 8 Romany
will hio down sob r to-mght, Thyra, but me,
and I've you to thank for it I" "He spoke in
the plamntive tone of ono who has sustained
ipjury frown a beloved haad, but relents and
forgives.
fresh Lurst of laughter, with the chorus
of & sung, 1 u by stentor.an luugs, reached
thern whera thiey stood. On Waif's strung
nerves aud weary frame st jarred acately;
but Fiu turned bisheaid to listen with obvious
approval. ¢ That's the Gorgio 1" he ox-
clutmed , ¢ the melowest voico and the best
man of his weight this side Barnstaple, bs
the uther who be may! If wo'd known
more about bim, we'd nover vlayed him such

black James Leu, 10 honor of our old man s
visit, and we 'ticed the Parson into tho camp
to seo fmr. Ho knows tho rules of the ring
and keeps them all in s bead as plain as.
prnt,  Ho's tho sort that would sooner ride
~Jty miles to a fight than five to a prayer-
mecting, So ho up and puts the saddle on,
and down tho coombe he swings at a gallop,

as il ho'd o spare neck in each pooket, and
leaps off beforo ald Michavl, with his shovel
hatin his hand.  * It'snot overy day,’ says
he, * in vur West conntry, that o parson
comes to visit n duke, Leot's have n drink,’
says he, * deep enough to do oredit to buth |
and with that hoempties o half-pint hurn of
brandy, and throws it over his left shoulder
forluck. Thero was a choer %ou might have
heard at Taunton. Our old Duke wasn't to
bob d at such s gatne as that. Hoe an-
swered fair and honest, gill for gill ; 8o down
thoy sat vn o bisnket by the tent-door, and
thoy've been at it ever since. In the mean-
time, little Ryloy he slips round ovor the
moor and brings the chirielo back with him
coop and all. It's & beautiful bird, I'byra.
T'llshow it you to-morrow as soon as it's °
light ; but.if I'd known the Parson conld
sing 80 good o song ho should nover have jost
ateutheoont of its wing, for Rylvy and me!”
Presently she looked up and smid qmctlf. ‘
**J must go and show myselt to our old

Duko, Fin, hefore he's too far gone to seo

me. Will yon come down to the tents ?

and, Fin, don't you spenk unkindly, that's a
good lad, and don't you take muck notice of
what I say and do. I've had a long walk
in the hot harvest sun, and I'm nof quwite
myself to-day, that's the truth "

So she put her hands 1n ins, and thread-
ing some half-score of tents, every one of
which was deserted for the great attraction
of the Duke's presence, soon reached
open space, with some thirty or forty
sies, men, women ard children, cidn

o

round o scanty fire. laughing, drinking,

smoking, and all talking at once. :

It was & wild scene. Every now and:,
then & gipsy would throw on nnother faggot
and tho pale fluckering streaks of flamo

brought into shifting, shadowy relief the?. -

Te

grotesque flgures of wluoh tho cuwcls was
composed.
mon tinker's cart, though 1t seemed won-
derful that anytlung on wheels could have
amved 1n  safety at this  remote
and solitary nook, surrounded by
leagnes of moor; while the don-
key that drew it, calmly broused an§
meditated mn the enjoyment of well-carned £
repose. Propping lus back aga:nst the shaft,
and raised some inches from tne ground by €
lusown and tus wives bjankots dounled be-
neath him, Daoke Michael of hogland satin &
ctate, with a sbort biack pipe in lus hand$
and o pewter measure containing gin and {
ctder at his knee. Even Waif, accustomed ¥
as shie was to mauy a stiange sight amonget
her strango people, marvelled as she
gazed.

Hus dress, though ragged a. ° filthy in tho
extreine, was mado of costly materiais and !
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1n the backgronad stood a com- .
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Waif scomed thoughtful and preoccupied. §
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the brightest colors, Ins cozt bewng of fine g

blue cloth dotted by spade-guineas 1nstead of »
buttons ; s waistcoat, faded scarlet, boundy

with tawdry gold lace; the very link thats..
fastened lus stamed flanuel shirt at the t'.;
1eg”
was thus that he loved to display the riches, 37

throat was a gold seven-shilliog piece !

of which ho was as proud asit they wero!
the fruits of an honest caling. At one ex-’i
tromity of tins magmficence, stockingless §.

feet peeped through a pawr of rent and}. - :

ool

clouted shoes ; while, at tho other, & woolen™s
night-cap under a battered bat, crowned tho}
snow-winte poll that contrasted ludicrously;
with his swarthy face, tanned vearly black
and seamed with so many wrinkles that it}
looked more like morocco leatiier than abf
haman skin.

{To BE coxTINUED ]

.

a trick {o bring him here 1” -




