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CHAPTER XXII1.
PEEPARATIONS COMMENCED.

The threats of Sir Harry Chillington being
couveved by Clara to Cha'les Freeman, he
thought them to be only bluster, and took no
further heed of them. Indeed, for all the feel.
ing wanifested by the baronet, he fondly hoped
that time or circumstances would reduce his
opposition, and that ultimately a reconeiliation
might be effected.  They made no secret of their
engagement, and the rage of the baronet he
heard only as the sound of distant thunder, with
no thought that the storm would colleet and
burst upon him.  He knew the man conld
threaten fiercely, but he had never heand him
spoken of as beiug famous for courage. That he
wonld make an attempt on his life he had no
thought, and apart from this he had no appre-
hensien of danger.

Yet although Charles Freeman was fearless,
it was otherwise with his friends, and Jacod
Winter was in a high state of nervous agitation
on the matter. The old man would on no ae-
count advise his protpd to lower his flag to the
enemy, nar to abandon the prize he had taken
in tow ; he loved the vexersise of pluck, and
would rather ke should fight so long as his tim.
bers could hold together ; bat still he thought it
only a ruatter of pridence to keep a good look-
out, and never'to set sail but under a convoy.
Could the old captain have had his own way,
his young friend wouald have walked about
watehed and gusrdsd, as though he were a
Tunatic.

These fears on the part of his friends only
malde him more careless in his manner ; for he
Loped that by practising & fearleas nonchalance
he should uliimately destroy the anxious dread
thev entertained for his welfare.

Uncle Jacob was not alone in his anxiety for
the safety of Charles Freeman, and when he
tittle thonght of it the exes of the guardian of
his boyhood were following him from place to
place. Dick Backstay was one with his rival in
varing for their common friend, and the annoy-
aners which at diiferent times they had indulged
in were lost sight of in their mutual etforts. In
watching for hiz welfars, the old men became re.
conciled ; and as both of them were positively
nervous on the subject, they became equally
worri=d by the threats of Sir Harry, The eyes
of Dick Backstay baving become dimmed from
age, and this fact destroying his power to see at
such a long range as formerly, that he might
not be prevented watching, Mnele Jacob bought
and presented to hira powerful telescope.

Counld Charies Freemsan have known the
espionage under which he movad about, it would
possibly have produced a severe altercation be-
tween himsell aud his friends. But this was
adroitly kept from him, and, while living in
perfest liberty, he existed beneath the most
watehful interest.

The night was dark when the skipper sf the
Nancy visited the camp of Jethro Lee. Having
arranged matters on the French side of the
channel, his ohject in visiting the gypsy wasto
capture and carry off their vietim.  The sinug-
gler had told such of lis crew as he thought 1t
best to make acquainted with the subject, and
had won their silence and the proaiise of aid by
reward.  All that remained now was to devise o
plan for bringing him into their toils.

Atfairs being set in motion, it hecame neces-

out in detail. That their prey was in the ncigh-
bourhood they knew, for the gvpsies seldom lost
sight of him.  To produre the course they must
pursue rested with Jethro.  He was equal to the
tazk ; his life had been one of perpetual schem-
ing; it was the distinctive feature of his clan
and more serions work than that now oeeupying
his mind bad been effected by him. The iwo
men, therefore, sitting in front of the tent, the
smuggler began :

“ Well, Jethro, and what is to be the plan
for seizing this young fallow 1 We have put
onr hand to the job, and must now go on.”

" You house-dwellers are wise,” replied the
BY Y.

“Humbug ! You have always that slang on
the,tip of your tongue.’’

*“We are only gypsies.”

-, That's true ; but, being gypsies, this sort of
thing is more in your line than mine.”

¢ What ia your plan 1

““I have none.”

*“ Have none !’

“No; T can fight and work and steer the
Naney with any man along the coast, but I'm
no schemer."

*.Good ;*then you will give yourself up to
my direction,” ) 3

“H oyou don’t form a plan, there will be
none made by me.” :

*‘Your part on this side the water is easy to
perform.”

* The easier the better.”

* This is your work; let your vessel be in
resdiness in Eastweor Bay to-morrow night by
eleven o'clock. Be sure you are there, and have
a siall boat near the shore, that when you hear
the well-known whistle you may runin, and
taking the prisoner ou boani convey him to the
Naney.

““Is thisall I shall have to do t”

“ Are you not satistied 1"

“Yes, and am glad enough there is nothing
more."’

* Well, that isall your part of the work here,
the rest 1 must undertake myself. You have
made it right on the otherside 1”7

¢ Quite so.”"

““Then let me advise you to get back to your
home as quickly as you can, and take care that
no one sees you s to be detected in this matter
would be to produce a strange sensation in the
throat.”

Having drained another mug of brandy, and
lighting his pipe, the smuggler toek his de-
parture.  When he had gone, Jethro became
profoundly abstracted. Thoughts unpieasant
were chasing each other through his brain. His
only daughter must be engaged in this atfair:
there was no help for it, and reluctant as he was
she should hecome mixed upin it, he knew that
her own repugnance would be greater.  *‘ That
child, ray ouly one, has never been of 8 gypsy
disposition : she has the features and form, bmt
she has not the soul of the tribe.  Yet she must
do it ; there is no siternative, and 1 must now
see her.” Having spoken thus to himself, he
arose and songht her tent. Fora long time the
gypsy remained there, and unul the morning
star became bletted out by approaching day.

The gypsy's daughter was tall, gracelul, a
complexion deeply olive-tinted, eyes dark and
brilliant, which shot forth irresistible determina-
tion, and a contour that was perfectly beantiful,
The majestic air with which she swept through
the camp, and the reverence her presence im-
posed on that lawless crew, gave to her the ap-
peatance of being some princess of ancient
Eavpt receiving the homage of her subjects.
The daughter of Jethro was the pride of her tribe,
and justly were they proud of her, for nat only
was she beautiful in person, bui she possessad
an intelligence and morl capability far beyond
her associates. . Not was she wanting in the
noblest courage, while in delicacy of tasts and
refinement of habit, she was not to be surpassed.
This vonung gypsy was the idol of her mother,
and in the pride of her heart at the appearance
she presented she surnamed her the Princess.
Seldom did she leave the camp, and whenever
she did it was to perform some work that others
of less delicate taste and skill could not dis-
charge,

It required a good deal of persuasion to enlist
the Princess into the service of her father, and
when she vieldad her consent it was mor: from
a sense of duty than from any inclination sha
had for the work,

On the moming after the night the smuggier
had been at the camp, Rache]l might have been
seen going in the direction of the Priory in com-
pany with the Princess. That his daughter
should visit the Priory formed part of the plan
of Jethro, and thither she was now directing her
footsteps. The design of this visit was, if it

{ were possible, to obtain an interview with Clara,
aary that their future conduet should be marked |

and to elicit from the servants anvthing they
might know of communications passing between
herself and Charles Freeman.

This latter effort was left to Rachel, who went
directly to the servant’s hall, a place she was
quite familiar with. The Princess remained in
the pathway where Clara frequently walked and
where she was most likely to meet her slone.
Nor had she long to wait, for the beautiful morn-
ing had tempted her forth, and passing on, bear-
ing in her hand a volume of a favourite author,
she sought the shadow of n noble oak, where she
might sit and read undisturbed, .

The brauty of the surrounding scenery as it
lay bathed in the morning sun, filled the soul of
Clarm with delight, and placing her hand on the
gnarled stem of the tree, she became abstracted
as in =& delicioua dream. The gypsy, «ho
watched her approach, having waited until the
servant, placing a seat for her mistress, had re-
tired, and Clara had beeome absorbed in her
reading, stealthily drew nigh to where the latter
was sitting. Noiselessly she approached, and
a8 she stood looking on the beautiful Saxon, a
pity for her fate passed through her soul. Could

"nature have taken its own. course, those two
i wonld have been friends, and the Frincess would
i have told the plot formed for crushing her hap-

iness, and ranged herself on the side of the de-

ence.-. But that conflicting interest of man-

.| kind which so often deadens the heart's purest
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human race to cousider énch other ns natural
foes, restrained her. :

A sound purposely made by the gypsy on the
grass now aroused the attention of Clara, who
gazed in wonder at the beautiful form approach-
ing her. A person more beautiful, sho thought,
she had never seen ; and. as she approached,
with her long black hair falling in luxuriant
tresses and partly rovering her half-baved bosom,
a passing thought that she was somenaind from
8 neighbouring stream’ entered her mind,  On
seeing the eyes of Clara tixed on her, the gypsy
bent%xctself with & perfect grace, and then, as
with a downcast look she still advanced, in the
low tones of a rich musical voice she began

“Pardon me, my lady, in thusintruding en
your retreat, but it is an errand of mercy which
prompts me."”

The silvery tones in which the gypsy spoke
arrested the ear of Clara and enchanted lier,
while the graceful manuer in which she stoed
before her, aud the fact that the errand which
brought her there was merey, at ouce disarmed
hier of all prejudice and fear,

“What is it you require of me?” she ¢n-
quired.

Tt is this: One of our tribe, and a dear
frierid of mine, is suddenly reized with a sick-
ness which batlles our skil)l, aml. knowing that
my lady basinfluence with the physician of the
district, I have come te vou requesting s note of
introduction to him.”

** Why not go te him yourself 17

*Twould, but our tribe is in disrepute with
the facuity, and none of them care to upproach
us."”

“1 know not i1 should be justified in re-
sponding to your request.*’

* Do you imagine that it will be a matter of
cost that you are unwiiling to confer this
favour /' Shonld sueh be your thoughts, I am
ready to deposit with vou what is of far more
value than the physician’s {ee.””

¢ Such are not wy thoughts”

My dady fears, and justly, too, that such an
act will expose her to being suspected of having
dealings with the gypsivs. Why was | born an
outcast ! Pardon me, but was your young heart
ever enamoured by afestion 17

*Why do yeu a-K me such o question 1°

“ Becouse if such were ever the case you rcan
sympathize with ane whe sees the objeet of her
fove withering before ker eves under the faree
of disease, and without the power to command
the hand of sefenen to streteh forth itself for his
deliveninee.”

The feling with which the gypsy spoke thes:
words aroused the sympathy of Clara, and en.
tisted her kindnesa.”

“ How long is it since your friend was taken
stek ¥

YA wrek since, my ladyv.”

¢ And a physician bas not yet visited him 1’

“We have employed the skill of our tribe,
and that has failed,"”

“Dors your tribe practice the art of lieal
ing ¥’

We hrave the knowludge of thos simples
which are ondinarily effective, but thiy is a vase
which batfles our skiil.”

“ Follow me ;7 -and, laving aside her book,
she avess and hastened toward the Priary.
Having sritten o note to her own physician,
requesting him, asa persoual fauvour, to visit
the dying gvpsy, she delivered it inte the hand
of the dark-skinned beauty.

“Thank you,” che replied, nn receiving the
note ; and as she loaked into the face of Clara
she heaved a sigh, and the tear-deop floated in
her larze black eyes.

“ Youars weleome,” said the heirsas of the
Priory, more than cver interested in the
gypsy.

““ May I otfer you this golilen band in secuority
for the pavment of the physieian’s fee 17 As the
gypsy spoke she drew from beneath her cloak a
belt of ancient ake, worked moxt curiously and
in the most. delicate taste with thread of polid,
The attention of Clarn was excited by that thing
of beanty ; the gypsy saw it, and continued :
‘ This article is an heirloom to the leader of our
tribe ; its antbynity is great, snd tradition as-
signs it a place when we were not a (ugilive
race, despised and rejected: With us it is an
article of great value, but 1 will leave it with
vou as apledge for the payment of all expenses
meurred through your kindness.””

‘“By uo ‘means. | admire the beatty of the
article, but I will not receive it."”

*“ Have 1 then found one who can trust to the
honor of & gypsy 1"

“ 1 wiil to yours,” replied Clara, confidingly.

“ Thauk you, my liiis_\‘," said the gypsy, as
with a grace she took her departure,

“ How aad 1" sighed Clara, as she resumad her
seat and her book, *¢ that one so beautiful shonld
be thus associnted.  She must be faithful ; a
countenanee of that typs ecan never be de-
ceptive,” :

** How sad! cighed the gypsy, when she had
got beyond hearing, ‘*that one so beautiful
should be tossed on the waves of sorrow,”  And
as she spoke she Joathed herself that she had
been practising deceit on one so good, ‘

Pachel wag waiting for Yier daughter, and {n-
stantly she saw her, she enquired ¢

““ My Princess, have you succeéded 1. Have
you obtained the note, and does she kenp the
givdle 1 } .

“ 1 have obtained what you sent ma for; ‘and
here i your treasure.’’ o

1 know ahe would not retain the girdle ; it

would have been a bad job had she doyie 80 ; i)ut

offering it to-her gave a colour to the deception,

and nobleat féeliﬁ’gs, and so frequently leads the

arstmng
e,

I should think you are well pleased - with your
morning’awork ¥ ‘ '

“ 1 nm not; nor with myself for doing it »

*“ My Princess, you have no heart for (eoei).
tion."” ‘ ;

‘* None, truly; and I.wish that my lot hag
{allen among the humnblest houau-dwelfom rather
than where it is."”

*The iuterost of onr tribe demands this king
of practice, and the house-dweller is our commny,
foe."”

“ They may well think se.”

“Weare a pecaliar people, my Princess.”

] would that wo were more commeon.”

* You will-uot show to the tribe your disap.
proval of this work 1"

“ 1 kuow my duty, but Ilouthe myself for th,
deceit 1 have practised on one se good and
beantiful.”

*You must set aside your finer feelings for
the good of the community.”

*“Tushl” was all the unswer the gypsy girl
deigned to bestow on the very questionals,
counsel, and then, with a queenly grace, she
followed in silence her loquacious mother,

On reaching the eamp, the success of the
Prineess  became loudly applauded, and not
least by Jethrn, who forgot for the moment ths
gravity hie usually assumed in the plensure thae
this basis of his plan for the capture of Charles
Freeman had been so casily secured.

CHAPTER XXIV.
TUE CAFTURE.

“That is hetter, my Princess,” exelaimed
Rachel, as she looked at a piece of I:;;p.‘r an
which were traced a number of words in an
frregular form, and without any sense. ¢ Ay,
other trial will perfect vour endeavour.”

Obedient to the command of her mother, the
gyisy, with the note ahbtained from Clara 1ving
before hier, again exercised her exquisite skl
on a frash sheet of paper,

“ That is perfection ! again exclaimed
Bachel, as hor danghter passed to her the result
of another etfort she has made.  This time
was a note written in s fair and delicate hand,
and was quiskly shown to the leaders of the
tribe, who prosounced it perfect,

The Princesy had forged a note to Charies
Fresman in the haedweiting of Clara, and in «
manner that weuld have batthal the cunning of
the cleverest expert 1o have detected it To
secure the copy the gypsy had visited the Priory,
and the tale of sorrow was fabricated o awaken
the sympathies of her dupe. The design of the
forged note was 1o fduce Charles Freeman o
leave livle to meet w messetiger from Clara by
ten o'vlock that evening.  The request ran

“ Pearest Charles, -1t is with the deepest
serrow 1 inform yvea that Sir Harre has amain
given utteratice to his weath tn the seversst
execrutions. I tremble for the consequences,
Inss for my own sullerings than for yours. |
pray ¥ou to be eantious, as it is impossible tx
wint out.the soarse his anger will take,  May
g entreat of you, as von regand ray happiness,
to be on the Fast Chtf to.night, certainly na
later than halfipast ten, when a trosty mes
senger from wyscell will meet you with further
information. :

“Yours forever,
LR

P.8.—Fail noy tw be present at
natmed,”

the hout

This clever wffort of the gypsy mised her bigh
in the esteem of her people, who believed they
eoulid teace in herall that tradition had inxpired
them to believe belonged to the former glones of
the princes of their race.  Having recetved the
applanse of the swarthy tribe, heart.sick, yet
in manner ealm and indilferent, she folded the
note mest tastetoily, that it might be ready
when the honr arrived to send it to it Jestina.
tion.

The sun whichk had been shintog in splendour
throughout the day, was sinking below the
horizan, when thers came forth from a tent in
the gypsy encampment a man dressed in the
livery of the Priory. The manner in which
he touched his hst on  approaching Jethr,
wonld have assured him the reputation of beiny;
an adept in- the calling of a livery servant. It
was to thiz mwan the fatal note was to be
entrusted {or safe deliverauce, aud it appearad
impassihle that ane better adapted for such a
mission conld be found,

Leaving the camp of the Lee's, the messenger
erosand the publie road, and quickly descending
tha sides of the clifl, pursued his way along thn
lower level by the seashore. Malicionsly he sunled
as he passed onward to his crurl work, an evil
sugel, bent on destreying the happiness of
those who were a blessing to the worm. To soe
such an agent pursuing a work so fiendish might
have aroused the feeling of the beholder to call
for pne of those aceidents which unlooked for
so frequently overtake the good and smite him
to the earth ; but such aceident, flad the guilty
wratch, and held theniselves painfully, although
wisely, aloofl from interfuring with that man of
riischief. - Neither did it happen, asis some-
times the case when the wicked ara plotting
ngainst the good, that the heavens thomselves,
an though to intimidate and turn them from
their evil course, utter in the rolling thunder,
and inthe vivid lightoing flash, the voica of
warning. - On this occasion the Hirmament was
setene, und the veean ealm, save that the gentle
ripplet, the effect of the feeble.breathing of the
east wind, agitated ite surface. The shadows of

evening now covared the earth, and those sen-
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