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(hli CANADIAN GEATLEMANS JOUKNAL AND SPORTING TIMES

KATERFELTO,

A STORY OF EXMDOR.

cnart R8I

READY AN WILLING,

I wover shirank from o large ke, ro
g 1 John Garnct, aatedly. * Deal ot the
cnrids, and lenvo me to play Jiehand !

P hus then i the game  continued  his
lost.  * Lord Bellmger took corchito-day for
b Joutounney in the West, cnrryivg with
hitn ccrtnin warrants from the Sceretary of
State, which must never reachgtheir destina-
ti,. Yonuundersiand i lordship travels
witl. hiv own horses, and van searco perform
tho gourncy inloss than asveek  Ior lndy
olup, accompanies Ly husband, and  they
shoop toanght at Hounstow, fourlcen miles
from bere ot the farthieat.  Such, my young
tnond, 18 the alacrity with which his servauts
ohey the commnnds of Kwg George.  With-
ont u buast, I think our sidoe could give them
a Jessun in promptitnde. 1 myscl{ knew all
about thoso warrauts beforo the ink was dry.
I coulil toll you now cvery word that passed
hetweon Lord Bellinger aud the minister, far
matre necarately than my lord himeelf, who,
to d.- b juetier, hine n retentive momery
for trales, bul entorinins  the profoundest
argrsict to cvery kiud of business.  Briefly,
e warrant. tmast be destroyed before the
ond of n woch, anll Lok to you foragpeeds
cumpletion of the job.”

John Garnctpondered.  Pledged as he had
becn frum boyhood, to the losing cause, com-
rrumiml, by the futal termination of hix late

wawl, with the luws of his country, and in-
deliged for hfe, no less than the means of liv-
my, to this strange  practitianer of many
wmysterions urts, tho thought of shvinking
from the task, thus thrmst upon him, never
enterad his mind ; but he could not conceat
from himself that the undertaking was one
of ifu aud denth, to bu aceepted resolutsly
induud, but not without every precaution to
1810 SUCCOBS.

* My lord travels in lus own coach, you
aay,” he observed, thoughtfully. * How
many vervants does hie take, and are they
we il armeed 97

o Thren or forr at st ™ replied Kater
felto, ** without counting her  Iadyrhip's
waitiug mail, and one of these rides on
alic a1 to prepare for hir reception, stage by
stuge, during the journcy. They carry a
buederyuss and two brace of pistols anong
themn, no more.”™

¢ Tlow far will ha proceed in a day 2"
asked the other.  * Tho roads are at thew
best just now and the night at their short-
ext.”’

** From twenty to thirty miles,” answered
Hntetfelto. * His lordship travels in a light
conch with six good horses. You haa better
aot overtake biw till to-morrow night. But
these details T coufide te your own wisdom
and discernment.  In this purse are a hun-
dred guineas. Inthat cupboard a sadile,
bridle, and braco of pistols. Spend the
monoy, founder the horse, use the wespons
at your discretion, but the warrants must bo
m the firo beforo Ins lordship erosses thoe bor-
ders of Somerset, and the gentleman named
m them must ba warned, at all risks of hfe
amnd death.”

**1 understand,”  said  Joln Garnet,
* thouzh I do nnt yot see how to set about
{hie job**

¢* It aan Le donean three ways,” observed
Eaterfelto.  * The warrants willbe carefully
Tooked after. To put them in your own
pochet, you must corrupt the servants, makeo
fove toany lady. or roby lord.”

John Garnet cansidered a moment bofore
bhe amavered. ** § tinnk the best plan wiil bo
to rob v lord.™

—_——
CHAYTER VIIL

A REAVY 5TAKA.

Lhotravedlers apent their first mght agree-
ably wongh. The weather was fine, the inu
at Hopnslow roomy and Juxurious. My Indy
seczeed  ploased with the fresh eggs, the
cottatry cream My ford found arauscement
m e ars amd graces of his lostess, who
was v ore than flattered by the notice of go
fine s gentloman, Even the servauts wero
sood erangh ty eypress approval of the ale,
aud Mg, and the change.  Our whole
par.y startad next mormng in good hwnor,
aud the very waitag-mmd, who had been i
Lars S the tust six milles oud of Letdon,
Pt stod waat under certam conditions tue
contaiy uught bre almost tolerable,

M wrd e st footman, a stout fegh-color-
od gersangte mechavge of the blunderbuss,
Wos etattn: an lus attentiens, and

L3

uw acen-totued to,
up wath [ pomany a long day, patient and
forhe e, while my heart was broke, but T

e Lerdulogs, theugh you tey vour best to

crush at, nad Nusago T will subnnt to it no!
longer.” .

It 1s possible hier husband might have en- |
tered a more enegetic pro test than the*d—d!
nonsenso = ho whispered under his breath,

but that hss attention was diverted at this

juncture to the beauty fnd nction of n hurse

passing at a gallop, ridden by a young man
whose geat and heating did justice to tho)
animal he bestrode. ' When Lord Belhngor,
who thrust himeelf half out of tho carriago to
follow the paar with Ins eyes, subsided into
sent, he had forgotten all aliont their dispute
1 this now excitement ; iy lady, however,
with kor faco buried n a handerchief, con-
tinued to sob at wtervals, till they reached
their desttmation for the mglit.

Tlis was n hostelry enough, yet lacking
many of the lnxuries that rendeored the nn
ut Jonnslow sa agreeable a resting-placo.
Mistress Rachel, alighting with a hand on
the shoulder of her admirer, oxpressed alarm
legt it might be tonanted by ghosts : whereat
the Intter's comely check t1irned pale, while
hie rerolved meontmently to fortify us cour-
ago with beer. The now arrivals had no
ronson o complain of their veception. The
sorvants were amply regaled in the kitchon,
1 good supper was sarved for my lord and my
1:15\- in the parlor. ‘The chotcer meai vanish-
ed in profound silence, which Lord Belhinger
tried more than once to break ; but, £nding
his efforfs ineffectonl, und knowing by ox-
perionee tho obstinacy of Ins wife’s reserve
when sho was ** out of spints,” he gave up
the attempt, and applied hiwmsclf to the Bur-
gundy his host brought in person. He finish-
ed thoe bottlo ns lher ladyship, in dignified
silence, retired to bed ; and ringing the bell
for another, felt creeping over him the ac-
custowned longmg for cards, dice, company—
some oxcitement m wiich to spend the
evoning.

* Landlord,” said he, as that stout and
stolia personage entered the room with a
cobwebbed Lottle and a cork-serew, * can
you play picquet 27

The lmxslord smiled foolishly. Ho did not
know what his loraship was driving at.

¢ Fetch a pack of cards,” continued my
lord, * and 1 will teach you.’

The lIandlord oxcused himuself in cousider-
able alarm. * It was too much houor,” he
said 3 ** he doubted he was too old to learn.
Would his lordship like & toast of bread and
ap olive with his wine 2"

« 1 hnd rather deal than drink,” answered
Lord Bellenger, ** though 1'm in the humor
for Lotli. Ifthere’s nobody i the uouse to
play a game at whist or ombre, sond round
to the stable, and tell the ostler I will try my
luck with bim at all-fours.”

The landlord stared ; but a bright thought
struck lum and ho observed: < There’sa
gontleman who wouldu't object to a game of
cards, or anything in that way.”

« Bravo, Boniface,” was the answer.
* Carry him my respects—Lord Bellinger's
respects-—with abottle of your best, and say,
if e is at leisure I shall be Lappy to wait on
him at once.™

The lnndlord delivered his messago with
alacity, in less tnan five minutes John
Garnet answered 1tin person at his lord-
slap'sdoor. e bad como to his hostelry
for the very purpose of obtaimng the intro-
duction lic now found sv casy ; and rather
regretted the amount of truth he bad wasted
after supper in considering how ke should
make Lord Bellinger's acquaintance, and
gain Ins confidence sufliciently o betray at.
With his best bow and pleasant smile, “plain
John Garnet " stood on the thresold, and
assured the other that no consideration
would bave induced him to permi: his lord.
ship to aseend to the Sunflower tui he had
hiwseli come down to conduct him upstairs,
if ie would so far bounor his humble apart-
ment, where ho would at once direet prepar-
atious to bo wade for tha reception of Ius
awoble visitor.

« Zounds, man!" answered the other,
who at this period of the evening was seldom
dispostd to stand on ceremony, ** wo want
nothing bt a bottle Burguudy aund a pack of
cards. They are both on the table. "Let us
sit down st once and make the most of cur
time.”

* Agreed,” replied his guest; * and your
lordstnp shndl chirose the game and ™ the
stakes.’

« What say you to prequat 2 asked the
uebican, opening the Durgnudy, * T
guineas a gam-.  Twenty—Sfty, if vou
lke 27

Jolm Garnet, refl eting that e knew
nothing of his adversary’s force, and was
lumselt no great performer, modestly chiose
the inwest,stake, and proceeded to play s,
hand with ns much caroe as lus own proscen-
pataen and the strange position m whieh he
found lnmsddf peratted.  Picquet is a game

Unkindniers [ have put won a handred puivc s el Tl Garuet

was ot the end of lus sesoures o,
“ My lord," said he, **a man does not

have noaperit (0 you have indeed,” muttered ovrney ahorgesbuck with the Bank of

Lo, Lot in Ins pocket. 1 have lost to your
lordslup ns much as I cun afford to pay

o spoke with some 1ll-humor, and rose
from tho table as thouzh to tako his leave.

¢ One more game,” plended Lord Belline
gev, who would have paid his last guinen
rather than go to bed bef we widuight. * Sit
down again, my good sir , if we cannot play
for money, wo can play fur monoy's worth.”

Tohn Gainet vbiyed, with a forced smile.
To be a guud lusr was considerud oue of the
essentials in the character of a gentleman
and ho would have suuk n his own, no less
than n lus compamon’s esteem, Lad Le de-
dechued theruncqual contest for so paltry an
oxcuse a8 want ol means.

“ That is a fine horse you rode hero,” con-
tinued liis lordship, shuflling the cards. ¢ It
you like to put a price on hun, I will stake
tho sum named against the animal.”

¢ Five hundred ! answered John Garaet

“Agreed,” said the other, thcugh the
five hundred guineas lie had borri.wed from
Katerfelto constituted all the funds ne pos-
sessed 1n the world. .

So they played one mere zame, and again
fortune smled on Lord Belling-r, who emp-
tied his glass with asmack, huving despoiled
his adversary of tho gray horse and one
hundred guineas in gold. .

It geemed an unpromising beginning, but
Johu Garut's courage rose with the cxigen-
cies of his position. He pulled a purse from
his pocket, and counted down on tho table
une hundred guincas, piece by picee, with a
good-humored smile.

give me my rovenge at some future time. I
shall leave the horse 1 chargo ¢f your lord
ship’s servants to-morrow morning. I can
pledge you my word he is as good as ho
looks.”

 \What dq you call him 2" asked the other,
carelessly.

* Katerfelt.,” answered Jolin  Garnet,
taken by surprise, and blurting out the word
that first occurred to him, because it would
have seemed so strange to hiesitite at the
name of his own horsc.

Lord Bellinger started. ** Do you know
Katerfelto ?' said he. 1 bhave always
believed that man must be the devil in per-
son!"

* I got the horse with that name,™ an-
swercd Jobn Garnet, “ and bis new owner
can alter it at plensure ; but as T must be
a-foot, early to-morrow,morning, I will now
take my leave, and wish your lordship gooc-
night.”

%o, with many profound bows, the pair
separated, and the loser, to his extreme dis-
‘gust, heard Lord Bellinger's door carefully
Jocked on the inside.

_——;—..

CHAPTER IA.

——

STRONG AS DEATH.

To have lost a hundred guineas after sup-
per was bad enongh, but to yicld possession
of the best horse hie ever owned, and pursue
Lord Bellinger into the West on foot, or by
the tardy progress of a stage-wagon, was not
to be thought of.

Ho never intended permancutly to part
with either, or John Garnet would have been
more loth to risk his borse and to pay up his
gold. The moncy must be recovered, and
Katerfelto, as he now determined to call the
animal, must be retained at all hazards.
Yondering these matters deeply, the unlucky
card-playcr only waited till the lights were
out and the hotel became quiet, to put bis
plaus in exccution. Aun hour after inidnight
hio had drawn off lis boots, aud satisfied
hiwself that his lordship’s door was securely
fastened. He must find another opportunity
of taking Ly violence that which lie now des-
paived of gaining by artifice ; and he stole
out to the rtable, there to saddle his horse
and effect his escape. Thou;ih by no means
satisfied with his night’s work, le did not
counsider lie had entirely wasted time or
woney. Iu the course of conversation, he
had made bhimself acquainted with Lord
Belligzzer's intended movements, and could
prepare for a bold strok~. ** If I liad been
move fortunate with the cards,” he thought,
“ I might have improved my acquaintance
sufficiently to join them as a travelling-com-
pauion, periaps sccompanying my lord and |
my lady 1 thar coach. It would have been's
easicr then to cffect my purpose, though I
do not think I could have found it in wmo to !
muke lova to lier ladyship any more than to.
her waiting-maid.  But I never lielda card !}
That hundred smineas I paid down on the
table 1 muat hiave back again, as surely as I
douot m-an ty part with my good gray
horse.  Ther~ i= only one way. I must
suize the warrants, and recover my money
with the strong hand. Soma uaknown high-

togang to bos than Ul and practice,

. .

wayman may b-ar the blame, nud if T can
T 21 -~ 113272 3* sa3tvigace  thyon

——

ly th t.roat. Outery and escape were alitte land resolved that now was the time {o ox-
impusatble : but his hand opencd as if it had | plain all she had done, all gho intonded to
gragped ar t-hot iron, when a hal-stifl-d' do in John Garnet's b-balf.  Even those
voiee, that ho remembirid cnly too well,! women, whose station renders them sluves

*No doubt,” said he, ** your lordship will |

marmured, “Hold I dvo n.. lurt me. 1 am
here to sorve you. 1 wili lluw you to the
end of the worll,”

* Wuif 1" ho excluime?  in an aceent that, |
smothored ag it was, & d th very ex.)
trewity of surprise ; but v+ while ho spokeo,
the figure slid through ta vk stablo out’
into the night. !

Tor o fow seconds Johm Garn.t was per-
sunded tuat be must bo dreaniing—-the meet- |
ing bad Leen su sudden, so uneapicted, and
sv Boun over.  When he realized the faet,
lus surprise mmounted to distuay. ‘Uhat ths .
nupracticable gipsy-girl shiould have followed
him, watched him, and made horself ac-
quuigted with his movewents, scemed a fatal |
climmx to the disasters of the night. 1'or one
dishcartening minute he thought «f riding!
back to London, returning Katorfelto to his'
furtaer owner, and sbauduning the whole!
projeet.  Then bo reflocted, that under any )
circuinstances ho must make his eseape bo-
foro duylight, and so saddled his horse with
what alacrity ho might. Dawn wasbreakiong ,
08 ho led the animal out of the court-yard,
softly aud at a walk, though its tramp was
smothered in the snores of a stalwart ostler
who slept in a loft above, for protection of
tbo stables, aud a red streak of sunrise bound
the eastern horizon, to which he looked back
on cmcrgin[r' from a belt of coppice that
skirted the high-road a mile from the inn.
Bold as e was, Katerfelto shied at an ob- H
ject moving iu the brushwood, while a slim )
boyish Hgure sprang out, laid its hand uu the
horse's slioulder, and looked wistfully up in,
the rider's fuce. )

Waif—for it was none other—attired asn'
country Iad, and only the more benutiful for
her lisguise, seemed to anticipate no less of-
foctionate grecting than she was prepared to
offer. But alrealdy she knew every chauge,
of the face she had studied so fatally, and
ber own fell, while she marked the displea- ’
sure thut settled un the brows and about the
lips sheloved. /

* Speak to e,” she murmuied, * for
pity’s sake. I tracked youso patiently, and
tollowed you so far I '

* Waif, why are you here ?” lin asked,'
whilo his heart smote him to think of the’
distance travelled by that slender form, thoso |
shapely delicate hmbs. )

** I could nut bear you to go away,” re-,
plied the girl, laying his hand to Ler heart
and pressing her cbeek agamnst Katerfelto'a!
warm shoulder. ** I could not hive withont
you ; and for the matter of that, you could §
not hve without me. If I had let you go by
yourself, every mile you rode wvas a mile
towards your grave.” i

They were pacing on together, Waif walk. !
ing at his stirrup with a free untiring step,
that the good horso must have fawly broken
into a trot to leavo beliind. John Garnet
looked at bLer with an astonisbment in
which there was no little interest and ad-
miration.

“ What mean you ?” said he,
came tho Doctor tolet you go 2"

** Inever asked the Patron’s leave,” was
Ler auswer, * because, if he lad forbidden
me, I should bave lain down to die. No;
when you rode out of London, I was scarce-
Iy halfan bour bebind. The Patron must,
uave been very angry when he found me .
gone. Whatdo Icare? I caro for nobody:
but you. I kuew where to get these clotlies
well enough. Do you like mo in them ? I.
might fiuve had a horse from our cople
before I bad done o day's journey, {:ut ¢!
thought I could be nearer you on foot, and "
I've walked all the way. I'm not tired.
I'd walk as far agaio only to hear your.
voice.”

John Garnet was in utter perplexity. Such'
o phase in his affairs ke had never zontem. !
plated, gct thero sceined something so riaicn-
lous iu his position, bound on a political ad- ’
venture thus attended, that he could not for-
bear a laugh. i

* Nousense, my lass!” said ho kindly,
cuough.  * You must go back ; indecd you |
must. T won't have you come a step {arv-|
thv:rl.l You oughit never to have followed me!
at all.”

The tears were 1z Wait’s dark eyes, and
sho raised them to his face with the pleay.|
ing, roproachful look of a dog that you chide

ard how.

yet,” was his answ r; “but I do understand

wlen ke knows he is doing right.

** Not follow you ! she repeated. < Hdw
s I not to follow you, when you aro going
into danger 2 I cnu sharcit even if I can-
not keep it ofi ; sud you tell mo 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

that, for your own sake, yon vught not to be
hero now. Still, if you pursist in uccomns
panyiug ‘abeggur ou horseback,' you ought
to have your share of tho saddiy, tdl you get |
down.” (
With thes words, he taok lier by the

Q je ¢ 3 > q
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of custom, like other slaves, assumo the wild

est freedom when they Liavo elected to throw
off tho yoko ; but this gipsey-girl, an unso-
phisticated child of nature, had no scruples
to vanquish, no social lnws to break, found
nothing to restrain the ardent expression of
her feclings, savo tho iunate delicncy of a
proud and loving heart.

It was not, therofore, without such a Llush
and downward glanoe, a8 few men could
have withstood, and none, perhaps, less firm.
ly than Jolin Garnet, that she annvuuced
her resolution,

* 1 shall never desert you till you have
performed your taek in safety. It is nght
you should know it.  But—but—I caunot
expect to accompany you like this. Only
Bmmiso that you will not try to leave me

clund, aud nover fear, but I can find my
way from place to place, aud be at land
when I am w.ated, without shaming you by
my presence. Tho gipsy-girl is proud tu give
her life for you, though you may blush to ac-
knowledge one of my peoploe as your friend !

* Blush I" ropeated John Garnet, and per.
haps becauso their faces were so near to-
gether, the blusaing seemed all on the other
side. I would never blush to own a true
friend ; and Waif, my pretty lass, you have
proved yourself mnoro than a friend tu-day.
You say that I am in danger ; I know well

jenough that I soon shall be ; but my hend

is out of the halter as yet, and I sce not how
you could belp if 1t were in 1"

** Qut of the halter | * said Waif. ¢ How
httle you fear and how littlo you scem to

jeare !' Do you think I was not listemng at

the door when Abner Gale camo to the
Patron thirsting for the man's blood who
took his brothers life ?  You know not our
peoplo, John Garnet, nor the gifts that
nature bestows on us, instead of hearth and
home, bed and board, gold and silver, l:ouses
aund land. Do you believe the gipsey can
forget o path onco trod, a voice once heard,
a face ouce seen 2 1 was dancing in Taunton
Fawr, when Abner Gale, one of your priests,
as you call thern, tossed me 2 bit of silver,
with a course laugh and a brutal jest. The
gipsy bas no feelings to wound, no character
to sustain, no houor to defend, but she has
the iustineis and the memory of a dog for
{fricnd or fuo ! Parson Gale had better have
bitten Lis tongue through and kept lus silver
m lus pocket. I kuow Ins home, hus haints,
lus haunts, his vices, as I know my own ten
fingers. I hstened becanse I hated lnm.
But when I heard more, I listened on, be-
cause—because—I loved you I

. It was wrong, no doubt, scandulous, shock-
ing, if not entirely without excnsoy but
something in the proximity of those two
young faces again made the girl blush deep-
cr than before.

** Thero are no seerots too close for the
Patron,"” continned Waif, ** and as you liave
seen, people como from far and near to con-
sult 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 guiness—I heard them jingle. He
}vl!lf in earnest— bitter carnest, and so am

“ But what said the Patron 2" asked her
listener. I 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 s.nt you out of London
on lis own affairs, and I followed closa, lest
evil should befall, for I knew you were
journeying to ths West.”

Laughing lightly, he asked if that was a
dangerous quarter, and whether the Wiso
Men, who come there from the East, wero
ancestors of her own 2

But Waif scorned to enter on tho subject
of genealogy with one who counld neither be-
lieve nor understand her claims to a descent
cocval with tho earliest history of man. Her
tone was grave and almost stern, while she
looked him steadfastly in the face and pro-
coeded with her warning.

“ When a stag goes down to the water,
wlhiexo an enemy waits to take away hig life,
the voice of a child, or tho wave of awoman's
hand, is enough o turn bim back into the

Juoor. Abner Gale lives in the very country

to which you are bound. I know the man,
John Garnet, and X will save yon from his
vengeance, thongh I swing for it—there!
Now will you let me come with you andhelp
you as best I can 27

John Garaet did not hesitate long. Truo,

{0 was unasblo to stifle ccrinin Scruples,

while ke reflected ou tho dangers into which
this wilful girl was running of her own ne-
cord, on her loss of character, if indeed sho
Lad any character to lose, and the ioconveni-

{ 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 a pmfessed de-




