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Tbe locksmith shook his head—pci 
haps m some doubt oi the creature s 
being really nothing but a bird— 
perhaps in pity (or Burnaby, who by 
this time had him in his arms, and 
was rolling about, with him, on the i
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all night, but tor the voice of Mrs not of long duration The ground 
X ardcu which, after a pause of some seemed to open at his feet, and a 
Hie minutes, awoke lulu with a tagged heed appeared

“Is that the t-apiam’ ' said a voice 
r-gged as the head 
■Yes,” replied Mr

^itmmmiiimmmwwwminmmmmmmwit
start.

“If 1 uin ever,’’ said Mrs. V—not 
scolding, but in a sort yi lnonatoe- 

I vu> remonstrance—1 ‘m spirits, if I 
i an ever i beer lui, if 1 am ever more 
| loan usually disposed to be talka
li te and comfortable, this is the way 
1 am treated.”

“Such spirits as you was in too, 
mini, but half an hour ago' " cried 

1 never see such com-

As a general principle and abstract 
proposition, Miggs held the male sex
to be utterly coutempuble and_, _
worthy oi notice, to be tickle, false, ipany!"
base, sottish, inclined to perjury, and “Because,"’ said Mrs. Yarden, “ be
st holly undusen ing. When particular- sause 1 never interfere or interrupt, 
ly exasperated against them (which, because 1 never question where any- 

iscandal said, was when Sim Tapper- body comes or goes, because my 
oui tit slighted her UK she was ac- whole mind and soul is bent on sav-

Tappcrul,
haughtily, deseeding ,iv he spoke,

| “who should it bet
“It's so late, we gave you up,” re

turned tbe vokt, as its owner stop- 
tied to shut and las ten tins grating. 
“You re late, sir”

| “Lead on," «aid Mr. Tappertit, with 
a gloomy majesty, “and make re-1 
marks when I require rou. For- ; 
ward!”

This latter word of command was 
perhaps somewhat theatrical and un
necessary, inasmuch as the descent 

I was by a very narrow, steep, andground. As he raised his eyes
the poor leilow be encountered those t uktuu^j lo w euipha- jmg where 1 van save, and laboring slippery flight of steps, and any rash-
ol his mother, who had entered the 'ms that the whole race of women m this house;—therefore, they try me ness or departure from the beaten 

on in silence 'could but die oil in order that the as they do” .... ... jtrack mist have ended in a yawn-room, and was looking 
She was quite while

even
dued her emotion, and

mentile late "*ru «“«bt be brought to snow the I “Martha, urged the locksmith, en- ing wa'er-hut. But Mr. Tappertit 
: was quite »l,“e * [reel value uf the blessings by which fdeavorwg to look as wakeful as |»os- being, like some other great com
te her lips, but bad v oily sub- ^ ^ |lttje store, nay, her sible, “what is it you complain of’ n tenders, favorable to strong effects,

woi her us- leehng for her order ran so high, ! 1 really came home with every wish
and desire to be happy. 1 did,ual quiet look. \ at den landed as 

be glanced at he: 
from his eye! and that she busied 
herself about the wounded gentleman 
to avoid him the better.

It was tune he went tv bed, she 
said. He was to be removed to 
his own home on the morrow, and 
be bad already exceeded his time fjr 
sitting up. by a full bout. Acting 
on this hint, the locksmith prepared 
to take bis leave.

■‘‘By-lbe-by,’’ said Edward, as he 
shook him by the hand, and looked 
from him to Mrs Kudge and back 
again, “what noise was that below? 
1 heard your voice in the midst oi 
it, and should have inquired before, 
but our other conversation drove it 
from piy memory. What was it?

The locksmith looked towards 1er, 
and tit- his lip. She leaned against 
the chair, and bent her eyes upon 
the ground, Barnaby too—he w as lis
tening. , . „_“Sonic mad or drunken leilow,
air,” Yarden at length made answer, 
looking steadily at the wicow as 
be spoke. “He mistook the house, 
and tried to force an entrance.'’

She breathed more freely, but stood 
quite motionless. As the lock-smith 
said “Good-night," and BarnaLy 
caught up the candle to light him 
down the stairs, she took it from 
him, and charged him—with more 
hast* and earnestness than so slight 
an occasion appeared to warrant— 
not to stir. The raven followed them 
to satisfy himself that all was right 
below, and when they reached the 
street-door, stood on the bottom 
Ttair drawing corks out of number.

With a trembl'ng hand she unfasten
ed the chain and bolts and turned the 
key. As she had her hand upon 
the latch, the locksmn'\ said in a 
low voice,—

“I have told a lie to-night, for your 
sake, Mary, and for the sake of by
gone times, and old acquaintances, 
when I would scorn to do so for my 
own. 1 hope I may have done no 
harm, or led to none. I can t help 
the suspicions you have forced upon 
me. and I am loath, 1 tell you plain
ly, to leave Mr Edward here, lake 
care he comes to no hurt. 1 doubt 
the safety of this roof, and am glad 
he leaves it so soon. Now, let me 
go”

For a moment she hid her face in 
her hands and wept, but resisting 
the strong impulse which evidently 
moved her to reply, opened the door- 
no wider than was sufficient for the 
passage of his body—and motioned 
him away As the locksmith stood 
upon the step, it was chained and 
locked behind him, and the raven, in 
furtherence of these precautions, bark
ed like a lusty housedog.

“In league with that ill-looking fig
ure that might have fallen from a 
gibbet—he listening and hiding here 
—Barnaby first upon the spot last 
night—can she who has always borne 
sc .air a name be guilty of such 
crimes in secret'" said the lock
smith, musing. “Heaven forgive me 
if I am wrong, and send me just 
thoughts; but she is poor, the temp
tation may be great and we daily 
hear of things as strange —Ay. hark 
away, my friend If there s any 
wickedness going on, that raven s in 
it, I’ll be sworn."

in-
M

“XXhat do 1 complain of'" retorted 
his wife. “Is it a chilling thing to 
have one's husband sulking and fall-

that she sometimes declared, if she 
that she shrunk ! only have good security for a

fair, round number—say ten thousand 
|—oi young virgins following her ex
ample, she would, to spite mankind, 
hang, drown, stab, or jioison her
self, with a Joy past all expression 

It was the volte of Miggs that 
greeted the locksmith, when tie knock
ed at his own house, with a shrill 
cry of “Who's there?"

“Me, girl, me," returned Gabriel 
“What, alieady, sir'" said Miggs, 

opening the door with a look of sur
prise. “We was just gelt in mi our begging and praying 
nightcaps to sit up,—me and mis- Is that natural, or is 
tress. Oh. she has been so bad''? "1 am veiy sorry, Martha, said 

Miggs said this with ar air of un- the good-natured locksmith. “1 was 
common candor and conc«-in; Lut the ,really airanl you were not disposed 
parlor door was standing open, and to talk pleasantly; I’ll tell you ev- 
as Gabriel very well knew fir whose ery thing, I shall only be too glad 
ears it was designed, he regarded her my dear

and personal display, cried " For
ward'” again, in the hoarsest voice 
he could assume, and led tbe way, 
with folded arms and knitted hrows 
to tbe cellar down below, * here 
there was a small copper fixed in 

mg asleep diruily lie comes home— |One corner, a chair or two, a form 
to have him iree/ing all one * watm- and a table, a glimmering fire, and a 
heaitednes.'., ami throwing cold water truckle-bud, covered with a ragged t

patchwork P’g. ^
Welcome, noble captain!" cried a ^ 

lanky figure, rising as rom a nap. fc 
Tbe captain nodded Then, throw- —

over <be lueside’ Is it natural,when 
1 know he w cut out upon a matter 
in which 1 am as much interested 
as anyboilv can be, that I should wish 
to know all that has happened, or 
that tie should tell me without my 

him to do it? 
:t not’"

with any thing but an approving look 
as he jiassed in.

“Master's come home, mini," cried 
Miggs, running before h m into the 
parlor. “You was wrong, mim, and 
I was right. I thought he wouldn't 
keep us up so late two nights run
ning, mim. Master’s always eonsil- 
eratr so far. I’m so glad, mim, on 
your account. I’m a little"—here 
Miggs simpered—“a little sleepy my
self. I’ll own it now, mim, though I 
said I wasn’t when you asked me. 
It ain’t of no consequence, mim, of 
course.’j

“You had better. * said the lock
smith, who most devoutly wished 
that Barnaby’s raven was at Migg’s 
ankles, “you had better get to bed 
at once then "

‘ Thanking vou kindly, sir," return- 
(ed Miggs, "I couldn’t take my rest 
| in peace, nor fix my thoughts upon 
my prayers, other ways than that I | 

1 knew mistress was comfortable in her 
hai tin . night ; by rights she should 
have been there, hours ago "

"You're talkative, mistress," said 
Yarden, pulling off his great-coal, and 
looking at her askew

“Taking the hint, sir,” cried Miggs, 
with a flushed face, “and thanking 

I you for it most kindly, I will make 
; fiold to sav, that if I give offence by 
having consideration for my mistress.
I do not ask your pardon, hut am 

'content to get myself into trouble 
1 and to he suffering.’*

Here Mrs. Yarden, who, with her 
countenance shrouded in a large 
nightcap, had been all tills time in
tent upon the iTotestant Manuel, 
looked round, and acknowledged 
Migg’s championship by commanding 
her to hold her tongue.

Every little bone in Miggs’ throat 
and neck developed itself with a 
spitefulness quite alarming, as she 
replied, "Yes, mim, 1 will "

‘How do you find yourself now, niy

“No, X ardea," returned his wife, 
rising with dignity. “I dare say— 
thank you! I’m not a child to be 
corrected one minute and petted the 
next—I’m a little too old for that, 
Yarden. Miggs, carry the light You 
can lie cheerful, Miggs, at least

Miggs, who, to this moment, had 
been in the very depths of compas
sionate despondency, passed instantly 
into the liveliest state conceivable, 
and tossing her head as she glanced 
towards the locksmith, bore <>fl her 
mil tress and the light together.

“Now, who would think," thought 
Yarden, shrugging his shoulders and 
drawing Ins chair nearer to the lire,

ing off his outer coat, he stood 
composed in all his dignity, and eyed 
Ins follower over.

"What news to-night’" he asked, 
w hen he had looked into his very 
soul.

“Nothing particular," replied the 
owner, stritohing himself—and he was 
so long already that it was quite 
alarming t » see him do it—“how come 
you to be so late’"
“No matter," was all tbe captain 

deigned to sav in answer. “Is the 
room prepared’"

“It is," replied his follower.
"The comrade—is he here’"
“Xes And a sprinkling of the oth

ers—you hear ’em?"
‘‘Haying skittles'" said the cap

tain, moodily. “Light-hearted re
vellers'"

There was no doubt respecting the 
particular amusement in which these 
heedless spirits were indulging, for 
even in the close and stifling at
mosphere of the vault, the noise 
sounded like distant thunder It cer-
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too much. Here 
Benjamin, lead on.

Take the 
To busi-

“that that woman could ever be plea- tamly appeared, at first sight, a m the same breath with wine that', sant and agreeable’ And yet she singular spot to choose, for that or ’ ’ lS
can be. Well, well, all of us have our any other purpose of relaxation, if 
faults I’ll not be hard upon hers the other cellars answered to the 
Me have been man and wife too long one in which this brief colloquy took 
for that." place; for the floors were of sodden

lie dozed again—not the less pleas- earth, the walls and roof of damp 
anti), perhaps, for his hearty tern- hare brick tapestried w ith the
per. While his eyes were closed, the 
door leading to the upper stairs 
was partially opened; and a head 
appeared, which, at sight of him, 
drew hastily back again 

“I wish," murmured Gabriel, wak
ing at the noise, and looking round 
the room, “I wish somebody would 
marry Miggs. But that's impossible' 
1 wonder whether there’s any mail
man alive, wlm would marry Miggs'" 

This was such a vast simulation 
that he fill into a doze again, and 
slept until the lire was quite burnt 
out. At last he roused himself; and 
having double-locked the street door 
according to custom, and put the key 
in his pocket, went of! to bed 

lie had not left the room in dark
ness many minutes, when the head 
again appeared, and Slim Tappertit en
tered, bearing ,n his hands a little 
lamp

“What the devil business has he to 
stop up so late'" muttered Sim, pass

tracks of snails and slugs, the air 
was sickening, tainted and offensive 
It seemed from one strong flavor 
which was uppermost among the va
rious odors of the place, that it had 
at no very distant period, been used 
as a storehouse for cheeses; a cir
cumstance which, while it a vounted 
for the greasy moisture that hung 
al.....

rather
glass, 
ness!"

With these words, he folded hie 
arms again; and frowning with a sul
len majesty, passed with his compan
ion through a little door at the end 
of the cellar, and disappeared; leav
ing Stagg to his private medita
tions.

The vault they entered, strewn with 
sawdust and dimly lighted, was be
tween the outer one from which they 
had just come, and that in which the 
skittle players were diverting them- 
selves; as was manifested by the in-

it. was agreeably suggestive creased noise and clamor of tongues, 
of rats It was naturally damp be- which

|Nidcs, and little trees of fungus 
sprung from every mouldering eor- 

j tier
I he proprietor of this charming re- 

|treat, and owner of the ragged head 
I before mentioned—for hr wore an old 
1 tie-wig as hare and frowzy as 
stunted hearth-broom—had by 

'time joined them, and stood

was suddenly stopped, how
ever, and replaced by a dead silence 
at a signal from the long comrade 
Then, this young gentleman, going to 
a little cupboard, returned with a 
thigh-bone, which in former times 
must have been part and parcel of 
some individual at least as long as 

this himself, and placed the same in the 
a lit- hands of Mr. Tappertit; who, rcceiv-

dear”’ said the locksmith, taking a ring into the workshop, and setting 
chair near his wife (who had resum- it down upon the forge “Here’s half 
ed her book), and rubbing his knees the night gone already. There's only
hard as he made the inquiry

“You’re very anxious to know, 
ain't you?” returned Mrs. X’arden, 
with her ryes upon the print. “X'ou, 
that have not ueen near me all day, 
and wouldn’t have been if I was dy
ing!"

!‘My dear Martha"—said Gabriel.
Mrs. X'arden turned over to the 

next page; then went back again to

one good that has ever come to me, 
out of this cursed old rusty me
chanical trade, and that’s this piece 
of ironmongery, upon my soul'

As he spoke, he drew from the right 
hand, or rather right leg pocket of 
his smalls, a clumsy large-sized key, 
which he inserted cautiously In the ]

tie apart, rubbing his hands, wag- ring it as a sceptre and staff of au- 
gmg Ins hoary bristled chin, and | thority cocked his three-cornered hat 
smiling m silence His eyes were ! fiercely on the top of his head, and 
closed; but had they been wide open mounted a large table, whereon a 
it would have been easy to tell, chair of state cheerfully ornamented 
from the attentive expression of the with a couple of skulls was placed 
face he turned toward them—pale and ready for his reception 
unwholesome as might be expected in He had no sooner assumed his posi- 
onc of his underground existence — tion, than another young gentleman 
and from a certain anxious raising appeared, bearing in his arms a huge 
and quivering of the lids, that hr w as j clasped book, who made him a pro

found obeisance, and delivered it toblind
“Even Stagg hath been asleep," 

said the long comrade, nodding to
wards this person.

“Sound captain, sound!” cried the

CHAPTER VII 
Mrs. Yarden was a lady

the bottom line over leaf to be quite 
sure of the last words, and then manship in his pocket; ahd leaving the 
went on reading with an appearance 1 lamp burning, and closing the door 
of the deepest interest and study. carefullv and without noise, stole out 

“My dear Martha," said the lock- I into the street—as little suspected by 
•Nnith, “how can you say such things the locksmith in his sound deep sleep, 

you know you don't mean as bv Rarnahv himself in his phan-

lock his master had secured, and blind man, “what does mv noble cap- 
softlv opened the door. That done, tain drink-is it brandy, mm, usque- 
hf replaced his piece of secret work- |baugh? Is it soaked gunpowder, or

__ was a 1 aiiy of what j when
is commonly called an uncertain tem- them? If vou were dying' Why, if tom-haunted dreams
per—a phrase which being interpreted ! there was anything serious the mat- ----
signifies a temper tolerably certain | ter with you, Martha, shouldn't 1 be 
to make everybody more or less un- I j„ constant attendance upon you?” 
comfortable. Thus it generally hap- “Yes'" cried Mrs Yarden, bursting 
pened, that when other people were mto tears, “yes, you would. I don't 
merry, Mrs. Yarden was dull, and ,|0ubt it, Yarden. Certainly you
that when other people were dull, would That's as much as to tell me
Mrs. Varden was disposed to be that you would he hovering round
amazingly cheerful Indeed the vvor- me like a vulture, waiting till the , . .
thy housewife was of such a ca- breath was out of my body, that you f' X ' , b,CrL/'
pricious nature, that she not only might go and marry somebody else." ,a V.nK|f hv ,larkriic'1 s,ncts 
attained a higher pitch of genius I Miggs groaned in sympathy—a little llal‘ 
than Macbeth, in respect of her abil- j short groan, checked in its birth, and 
ity to be wise, amazed, tempered and |changed into a rough It seemed to 
furious, loyal and neutral in an m- Isay, “I can’t help it It’s wrun;
stant, but would sometimes ring the ! fr0m mA by the dreadful brutality of

1 that monster master "

CHAPTER VIII
Clear of the locksmith’s house, Sim 

Tappertit laid aside his cautious man
ner, and assuming in ils stead that 
of a ruflting, swaggering, roving 
blade, who would rather kill a man

blazing soil’ Give ii, a name, heart 
of oak, and wed get it for you, if 
it was w ine from a bishop's cellar, or 
melted gold from King George's 
mint "

“See,” said Mr Tappertit haught
ily, “that it s something strong, and 
comes quick, so long as you take 
rare of that, you may bring it from 
the devil’s cellar, if you like" 

“Boldly said, noble captain!" re
joined the blind man “Spoken like 
the Prentices' Glory. Ha, ha' From 
the devils ccUir' A brave joke'

than otherwise, and eat him too ii Tbe captain joketh. Ha, ha, ha
his way

changes backwards and forwards on 
all possible moods and flights in one 
short quarter of an hour; perform
ing, as it were, a kind of triple bob 
major on the peal of instruments in 
the female belfry, with a skilfulnessi

pausing for an instant now 
and then to smite his pocket and 
assure himself of the safety of his 
master key, he hurried on to Barbi
can, and turning into one of the nar
rowest of the narrow streets which

“I'll tell you what, mv line feller,” 
said Mr Tappertit, eyeing the host 
over as< he w alked to a closet and 
took out a bottle and glass as care-

the long comrade,who advanced to the 
table, and turning his bark upon it, 
stood there Atlas-wise Then, the 
long comrade got upon the table too; 
and seated himself in a lower chair 
than Mr. Tappertit’s, with much 
state and ceremony, placed the large 
book on their mute companion as de
liberately as if he had been a wood
en desk, and prepared to make en
tries therein with a pen of corres
ponding size.

When the long comrade had made 
t lies-e preparations, he looked to
wards Mr. Tappertit; and Mr Tap
pertit, flourishing the bone, knocked 
nine times therewith upon one of the 
skulls. At the ninth stroke, a third 
young gentleman emerged from the 
door leading to the skittle-ground, 
and bowing low, awaited his com
mands.

“ Prentice!" said the mighty cap
tain, "who waits without’"

The prentice made answer that a

against the name Curzou”
“So please you," said the novice, 

“that's not the worst—he calls his 
'prentice idle dog, and stops his bee: 
unless he works to his liking, lie 
gives dutch cheese, too, eating Ches
hire, sir, himself, and Sundays out, 
are only once a month,”

“Th.i,” said Mr. Tappertit gravely 
"is a flagrant case Put two black 
crosses to the name of L'urzon."

“If the society," said the soviet 
an ill-looking, one-sided, sham
bling lad, with sunken eyes set dose 
together in his head—“if the souetv 
would burn his house down—for he 
not insured—or beat him as he come 
home from his club at night, or help 
me to carry off his daughter’ and 
marry her at the Fleet, whether she 
gave consent or no"—

Mr. Tappertit waved his grizzly 
truncheon as an admonition to h.« 
not to interrupt, and ordered three 
black crosses to the name of Uurzon

“Which means," he said in gracious 
explanation, “vengeance, complet* 
and terrible. Prentice, do you love 
the Constitution?"

To which the no vue 1 being to that 
end instructed by his attendant spon
sors) replied, "I do!"

"The Church, the State, and every
thing established—tout the masters’’" 
quote the captain.

Again the novice said, “I do.
Having said it, he listened meekly 

to the captain, who, in an address 
prepared for such occasions, told hun 
how that under that same Constit
ution (which was kept in a strong 
box somewhere, but where exactly he 
could not find out, or he would have 
endeavored to procure a copy of it < 
the 'prentice had, in times gone by 
had frequently holidays of right, 
broken people’s neads by scores, de
fied their masters, nay, even achieved 
some glorious murders in the street* 
which privileges had gradually beer 
wrestled from them, and in all whici 
noble aspirations they were now re
strained; how the degrading checks- 
imposed upon them were unquest
ionably attritutable to the innovat
ing spirit of the times, and how they 
united therefore to resist all change, 
except such change as would restore 
those good old English customs, by 
which they would stand or fall. Af
ter illustrating the wisdom of going 
backward, by reference to that sag
acious fish, the crab, and the not ul- 
frequent practice of the mule aim 
donkey, he described their general 
objects; which were briefly vengen- 
ance on their Tyrant Masters (of 
whose grievous and insupportable op-

“Rut you’ll break mv heart one of ! diverged from that rentre slackened 
these days,” added Mrs Varden, his pace and wiped hts heated brow,
with more resignation, "and then jas

Mv only wero near at handwe shall both be happy 
desire is to see Dolly comfortably

and rapidity of execution that ast-on- 'settled, and when she is, you may set- midnight expeditions, being in truth 
\ . . _ - ..................  in., n one of more than nuestionaished all who heard her.

It has been observed in this good 
lady (who did not want for per
sonal attractions, being plump and 
buxom to look at, though like her 
fair daughter, somewhat short in 
stature) that this uncertainty of 
disposition strengthened and increas
ed with her temporal prosperity ; 
and divers wise men and matrons on 
friendlv terms with the locksmith and 
his family, even went so far as to 
assert that a tumble-down some 
half-dozen rounds in the world's lad
der—such as the breaking of the 
hank in which her husband kept his 
money, or some little fall of that 
kind—would be the making of her, 
and could hardly fail to render her 
one of the most agreeable companions 
in existence Whether thev were 
right or wrong in this conjecture, 
certain it is that minds, like bodies, 
will often fall into a pimpled ill-condi
tioned state from mere excess of 
comfort. and like them, are often suc
cessfully cured bv remedies in them
selves verv nauseous and unpalatable

Mrs. X’arden's chief aider and abet
ter. and at the same time her prin- 
rioal victim and object of wrath, was 
her single domestic servant, one Miss 
Miggs or as she was railed in con- 
fornitv with those prejudices Of S.e 
1 i#iv whirl lop and top from poor 
handmaidens all such genteel exrr- 
cisea Miggs This Miggs was a tall 
FDRBf lady, very much addicted to 
pattens in private life, slender and 

of a rather uncomfortable 
absolutelr i'l- 

risage
V*

if the terminstion of his walk

it was not a very choice spot for 
ions, being in truth

tie me as soon as you like " ionf more than questionable char-
“ \h'" cried Miggs—and coughed taj 'Cr, and of an appearance by no 

■ means inviting. r rom the main
Poor Gabriel twisted his wig about street he had entered, itself little 

in silence for a long time, and then .he'trr than an alley, a low-browed 
said mildlv. "Has Dollv gone to bed’" doorway ed into a blind court, or 

“Your master speaks to you.” said y»«*. profoundly dark, unpaved, and 
Mrs Varden, looking sternly over reeking with stagnant odors Into 
her shoulder at Miss Miggs in wait- this ill-favored pit, the locksmith’s 
• 1 vagrant prentice groped his way; gnd

“No, mv dear, I spoke to you," [stopping at a house from whose 
suggested the locksmith ,and front th«* rude rf-

"Did vou hear me. Miggs’" cried figv of a uOttle swung to and fro 
the obdurate lady, stamping her foot like some gibbeted malefactor, struck 
upon the ground ' "You are begin-j^nce upon an iron grating with his 

to despise me now, are you’

stranger was in attendance, who
lessly as if he had been in full pos- claimed admission into that secret
session of his sight, “if you make ,society of ’Prentice Knights, and a
that row you’ll find that" the cap- free participation in their rights, pn- nr^rion**Vo^Dr^tVsonk'Z,".
tain’s verv far from joking, and so ;v,leges, and immunities. Thereupon P W “° preotM* *>«•*
I tell you." Mr Tappertit flourishing the bone

“He's got his eyes on me!” cried again, and giving the other skull a 
Stagg. stopping short on his wav prodigious rap on the nose, exclaim- 
hack. and affecting to screen his ed “Admit him'" At these dread

words the prentice bowed once more 
and so withdrew as he had come

face with the bottle. “I feel 
though I can’t see ’em. Take 
off, noble cant am Remove ’em, 
they pierce like gimlets."

em
cm
for

a moment’s doubt) and tbe restorat
ion, as aforesaid, of their ancient 
rights and holidays, for neither of 
which objects were they now quite 
ripe, being barely twenty stiong, but 
which they pledged themselves to

There soon appeared at the same 
J door, two other ’prentices, having be-

Mr Tappertit smiled grimlv at his , 1 ween them a third, whose eyes were
comrade; and twisting out one more bandaged, and who was attired in a
look—a kind of ocular screw— under ; bag-wig, and a broad-skirted coat,
the influence of which the blind man trimmed with tarnished lace, and who

pursue with fire and sword when need 
ful Then he described the oath which 
every member of that small remnant 
of a noble body took, and which was 
a dreadful and impressive kind; bind
ing him at the bidding of his chief,

feigned to undergo great anguish and was girded with a sword, 'incompli-1

ning
But this is example'”

At this rebuke. Miggs. whose tears 
were always ready for large or small 
parties on the shortest notice and 
the most reasonable terms, fell a- 
erving violently; holding both hands 
tight upon her heart meanwhile, as 
if nothing less would prevent it 
splitting into small fragments. Mrs 
Varden, who likewise possessed that 
farultv in high perfection, wept too, 
against Miggs; and with such effect 
that Miggs gave in after a time and, 
except for an occasional sob, which 
seemed to threaten some remote in
tention of breaking out again left 
her mistress in possession of the 
field Her superiority being thor
oughly asserted, that ladv soon de
sisted likewise and fell into a quiet 
melancholy

Tbe relief was so great, and the fa
tiguing occurrences of last night so 
completely overpowered tbe lock
smith that he eoiUed in his chair,
and would

foot After listening in vain 
some response to his signal, 
Tappertit became impatient, 
struck the grating thrice again.

A further dclav ensued, but it

torture, bade him. in a softened tone, 
approach, and hold his peace 

“I obey, captain," cried Stagg, 
a,.: drawing close to him and filling out 

a bumper without spilling a drop, 
by reason that he held his little fin
ger at the brim of the glass and 
stopped at the instant the liquor
touched it. “drink, noble governor 
Death to all masters, life to all 'pren
tices, and love to all fair maids. 
Drink, brave general, and warm your 
gallant heart'”

am* with the laws of the Institut
ion regulations the introduction of 
candidates, which required them to

and rhaplale. to 
despite the authority of the sheriffs, 
and to bold the court of alderman ,v«

for
Mr
and

was
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■ the glass from his outstretched hand. 
Stagg Then dropped on one knee and 
gently smoothed the calves of his 
legs, with an air of humble admira
tion

“That I had hut eves'” he cried, 
“to behold my captain’s symmertical 
proportions' That I had hut eves, 
to look upon these twin ir- iders 
domestic peace'”

I “Get out'" said Mr Tappertit, 
glancing downward at his favorite 
limbs “Go along, will you Stagg"

“When I touch my own afterwards, 
cried the host, smiting them reprna- 
achfully. “T hate 'em. Comparativ
ely speaking, they’ve no more shape 
than wooden legs, betide these model 
of my noble captain's."

“Tone!" exclaimed Mr. Tapoertit. 
“No. I should think not Don't talk 

old

assume this courtly dress, and kept “co™t- ,n------ -< . ’ . . H case the fulness of time should bring
Bar, which was strictly ronstitution- 
a general rising of "prentices, to dam
age or in any way disfigure Temolo 
al and always to be approached with 
reverence Having gone ovei the=e 
several heads with great eloquence 

I and force, and having further inform
ed the novice that this society had 
had its origin in his own teeming 
brain, stimulated hv a swelling 
sense of wrong and outrage. Mr. Tap- 

, liertit demanded whether he had
the captain ordered the bandage to ^rt to thf miebV
he removed and proceeded to eve him iwjthdrJT*°» *h.f,hpr hr wo",'i7 1 withdraw while retreat was \et with

in his power

it constantly in lavender, for their 
convenience One of the conductors of 
this novice held a rusty blunderbuss 
[minted toward his car, and the other 
a very ancient sabre with which ho 
carved imaginary offenders as he came 
along in a sanguinary and anatomical 

I manner.
As this silent group advances Mr

Mr Tappertit condescended to take Tappertit fixed his hat upon his head
The novice then laid his hand upon 
his breast and bent before, him. When 
he had humbled himself sufficiently.

over
“Ha'” said the captain thought

fully, when he had concluded this or-' 
of deal “Proceed.”

The long comrade read aloud as fol
lows; “Mark Gilbert Age, nineteen

(To he Continued )

To Prevent is Bet.er Than to Pe-
Round to Thomas Curzon. hosier, £Ttb7'
Golden Fleece. Aldgate Loves cV Known as P.S<L',^v^L\h,k'hD 
zon’s daughter. Cannot sav that administered at tkn P|I,Y
Ourzon’s daughter loves him Should with the direction* ijbüj tim<’ “n<*

ssttWE'-sr hi—
..... sa U “vvih £rtiS-KEdaughter, ties of the digestive orga ,* thev are

How?
" For looking at his 

please you." said the novice. an in valuable corrective 
ood t 
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