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KATERFELTO,

A STORY OF EXMOOR.
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CHAPTER XXVI.

—_—

A MARD BARAIN.

Pladding wennly on i the wuufihog. dog
aqrdly e nhinnons ing teat that takes o hro‘d
suoter home, Cars el prevently pricked his
onrs, ar.1 incronsed th.  pace of his own ac
e, whils Lis riter o Leart beat faut, for
gy o acchivity L ta buw shut in front,
Autt re 2 the blue ralug habst that enclosed
hor pactty shape, 1udded the fonther in the
wialc ) itlc bat that cunld bo worn sv jaunt-
sly Ly uouno by Nelly Carow. Cowslip had
Fave it ranbe up s ost ground in time for
f101 10 e the ond of the tuo, and Nelly was
sy soberly  home, full of Jﬂonsnnt
db gLt and fancies that grovped them
atvee v nnd o figure on a gray boree, skim
gun: ; the brown w.« rland. {ar ahead of all
“lif 1.t o+, and whe , Lust seen, alono with
¢ Vounds’

ol ever, Misticon :\'c."y. sund the
Par . u. rangug slongede wil an awhward
& w. ° Nuthung amuss, 1 hupo, with Cow-

walp, 1 s rider. T not often the pair
«f yuu gis ¢ beforo the deor, but you must
-confuss that fur tina once Abner Galoe and
&b o}d black nag bad the better of protty
Mustress  Carew ™ His vowe, hoarse snd
thick wath conflioting foolings, startled her
from ber day dream Nelly's color rose,
snd the consciousness toat h - cbserved it
«stsed Ler to blush deeper in aningled voxa-
tiou and shame.

« | made n fatal mistake at starting,” snid

awlic, with 4 nervous little laugh.and a full
Etop

A wront many women do that ' grunted
the I'qr n

s Ar)all my ealonlations were wrong,”
e-ntive TNy, withert noticing the inter
gapron  * Ifthe dery had passed uoder
frunk: -v Boacon, like the big black stag last
yoar, aoid tuken 6oil in the Barle, down by
faaula 10 Brdge DHr instanece, or at Withy-
gorob. wiere would vou all have heon then ®
Your turn to day, Master Gale mine to
mnrraw That’s the mle of stag hunting,
and it eerms the same formonst things in life

8he snake with o flarried manper and au
affectation af gaisty hie 6 vat foil tn detect.

aphe Parcan’s rostlore oye and moody brow
frightsned her, aud glaneing round on the

wiolitnde  fthe moor, she wiched liorgelf bach
with grun lifather, safe at bome.

“ [ wuld st were the sam o thing in life,
B auswered sullenly. A Lo, straightfor-
ward man who meant fair, snd feared no-
thing, wo'ght have a chance of holding his
own, then, and wouldn't sce his placo taken
by '« “vst new eomer with thioke: lacs on
B-  -urlm e bram i bis foreheal
“Your parl fod decris w 1l coongh, Mistress
Nl‘“j, f rtham tlat doeu’t kuow bcttol’, but
whe i thor acliaes woald compare 1t with a
ria! wild Fxmoor stag 27

< 1d.: tandentend you!” said the girl,
tookiug .0 vamn for & companion, and won-
denng what had beesnie of all the defeated
nders who must be pladding steadily home.

“Then I'li speak ont*” roplied the Parson,
< and remember, what Abner Galo snys that
Horte' et fir woud and for evil, mind. Tor
good 3v d forevil' T'm & plain man, Mis
gross Cavow ™

“ N.t oplamfor your age, yuu konow t”
Nelly cvid wot tesist suying, though dread-
fully fnghtcued. Bat ke continued withuut
nutting the interruption—

“ A pium mag, sod maybe I havn't
Rearaa ny of tho monkey tricka your town-
&red ;. atlanen bring into the West, think-
ang L. carry  all beioro them, with a hoist
Ot tut s birows, 8 fuul s gon, and a dancing-
ana:tu - tow.  But at least 1'm  hounest, if
X' wetiang mory, not afraid to show my
€ace by Lght of dag, nur to spesk my mind
eu auy celspany, from my Lord Bellinger
dunu tv Dick Boss the shienfTs officer, who
fias 2ot a gob n band that will take him
alllus tuue, yJudging by what I saw to-day.”

o ek Buss ! ShenfTs officer1” repeated
Nelly, .l and aghadt, for aleeady sho know
@ou we.i Juhn Qarnet’s danger. ** What
have T do vath there matters 2 Why do
you «a) such tlungs to me &7

Thuial the Pareon s vaice softened while
oo rods in Neliy s ear aitsonunded harsh-
er Suzy Lidore.

* Wby, Mistress Netly 27" ho repeated. 1
enarvel that youcan ask me so simplo &
questior. Why do I watch ovory look of
iwm Wue oyes, overy word from your sweet

1pe > Wy do I feel a different mman in sour

sree 1« v, and bover about you like that moor-
:m;.-:\s 1 up thero hovers over the bare brow
of i e untaen, whecitng, poising, watching
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Ofall her falr and noble qualities, a
woman's hypocrisy is sometimes the fairest
and the noblest. Unliko the rougher sex, it
18 when alic is most unseliish that sho sgoms
most artful to docoive. Had her power been
equal to hor will, No]l{ Carew's natural in-
clination, and indoed bor enrncst desire hag
boen to strike this man down, and trampe
him under Cowslip’s hoofs, not, perhaps, to
death, but to bodily injury and degradation,
ot she acommaned herself with an effort
ioynnd al} praise, and wmiled sweetly in his
fase, while sho obaerved— .
 Kunething bas put you out to doy, Mas-
tor Gl T euppose that is why you waunt
to quarrel with your best frionds. You never
spuke to me 8o sharp before. Is it Cassock’s
{ault, or mine, or whose, that your good nsg
could nut keep up with that gray horse on
the open moor 2 Tho ereatore spemed to
bave the wings of o bird.  If that's all, sure
‘18 no disgrace to bo benten when a man
does lus best.”
Though her tono seemod easy and uncon-
stram-d =ue folt cruelly anxious, anl rve-
golved at auy cost to leayn how {nr Abner
Gale's eumety was to be feared on her lover's
behalf

“Tho gray horseis a good one, 1'll not
deny,” snid the Parson. * Too good for Lis
master sod his maoster's trade, though the
beost bas saved the man fromhanging mah
s time and oft. I'm surprised at your grand-.
father, Mistress Nelly. ~ 1'm more surprised
at yourself, that you can conrort with such a
ail-ird.  He 18 a disgrace to us all, comding
hore to Porlook as though he could find no
be tter place to hidein frum the bue and ery.™

Do you mean Master Garnet 27 exolaim-
ed Nelly, with flashing eyes, while she stifled
s sob of wrath aud fear that rose from her
heart.

“I mean Galloping Jack, tho highway-
man, noswered Gale, s villain who should
Lave swung, by rigits, at Tyburn lost au;
tawn, whows I devauds hvp\.tl o sco Luugcd
Vefurs the fifth of November neoxt t”

* You showed mo hus dying speech and
confession yourself, avswered the girl, with
tigh set hips that kept down somo overmas-
tering cm stion by sheer foree of will. “‘Come,
Ma-ter Gale, yoa know as well a« I do that
Joha Garnct 18 o common th ¢f with a black
vizard aod a speedy horse, no ere moon-
li_Lt robber to otop & cuach for plunder on
the kiag » Lighway. He has dune sumething
Woloy sunt tuat.  Oue with it, you used tv
hiave Lo sverets drom your tneuds.  Tell me
obliat at 1!

Parson Galo was 1n the habit of declaring
that 2 man who told a lie shounld possess a
good m:mory. He wished e had stuck more
consistently to this maxim, and had not, by
Ius own forgotfulness, thus laid Ins own sinte-
ment op:n to demal. The wisest course, he
thoughs, would be to take the bull by the
borups.

+-1 only boped to shame you out of your
faucy, dMistress Neily, said he with & traps-
parent afiectation of friendhiness and sincern-
ty. * 1 know tiis man bas assumed the
titlo of o famous hizhwayman for disguse.
He is no more Galloping Jack tban 1 am.
Ho is Master John Garnet, plain Joba Gar-
net, ns I have heard them call bum, in ridi-
cule 1 foncy, of lus waiting-maid'e face and
mop of curling buir. Wauted for robbing
Ins Majesiy s Governmeut. Wanted for lugh
treason. ‘anted fur wurder dono 1n Cov-
ent Garden, brooght home to Ium by evi-
dence no court ot justic - can gainsay, and as
sure to swing, on onec,and all of thege counts,
as 1 hopo to get home to supper tws blessed
mght!

She hiad growa paler and paler with every
acchsatien in the cataloguo of her lover's
onimes. She looked as if sbo must havo fall-
on {amnlng from the gaddle, yet nevor for an
mstant did she loss her presence of ming,
nor forego her resolution to save John Gar-
net how she could!

“ T cau't bring wyselt tobeliove itisas bad
as you sny, ' sho answered carelessly. *Buat
1 ihougbt there wus something unusual abont
the gentlowsan, 'l not deny. 'Tis grand-
futher who will miss bim if he comes to
barm. Graadfather took to him, you know,
a3 ho nover took to a strang r betore. You
must have seen that yourseif.”

* And you, Mistross Nelly, said the Par-
son, bringng his weary ho1go n-aerthe
whito pony's side, ** did not you take fo thi-
stranger. too, and for the sake of a new {aco
flount tho old friends who bad loved you all
your life?"”

* La ! Master Gale,” was tho faminino re-
ply. ** you alk ot loves und likings as thoagh
wo covld put them on and off like our hose
and furthingales. Sure you nover thought
o one to forget an old friend for tho sake
of a new face, comely though it bo ?”

* And you do not really cave for this bedi-
zcued Jack-a-napes 2" he exclauned, while
tus voice shook with an embdtion that be-

hing, and I'vo got his life in my

o-+d wacting patient.y il be oay stoop and
~ e - e

trayed how deeply the admission touched his

ﬁ_m

brawler and & sot, and—and—worse than
that, drinking and roysterirg at feasts and
revols, whilo all the timo my heart was sore
for the sweetest lars in Dovon, to think I
wasn't good enough, nor comely onough, &0
much as to kiss tho tips of her  fingers, nos
to eip with her on the same cup. But T
be a different muan if you was only to hold
up your band. It would be ;o trcuble to
lenve liquor and wrestling-bouts, fars, and
fiddiingg, ronring Inds and sancy wenohes, at
your bidding, Nay, moro thau that, I could
o back fromn ‘be great oath I »wore, if you
ﬁid but hold up 5. ur Loger, aud forgivo my
bitlerest onemf for your sake:

“ Why should you bave enemnss, you shat
ave so feank and ]ymart 2" asked Nelly, faurly
alarmed ot tho strength of tho feelings she
Lad arvnsed, while dotermined to  profit by
them at any cost.

The Parson reined 10 hus horse, and un-
consoiously she followed his example.

* Tho man Johun Garpet, said he, wa
boarso voico, * took my brother's lile —
stabbed him in the dark, Mistross Nelly,
withuut fricnds or witnesses, aud that mao
1 have aworn never to lezve tll wath m
own eyes 1 sev him laid 1w a marderor's
grave. To day an accursed chance deliver-
ed him out of my hand, when my kuifo was
almost at bis tbroat. Tho next tuno he
shall not escapo so well. Dick Boss and I,
with a fow stout lads to help, mean to have
bim safe 1z Taunton Gaol before the week is
out. And thus is tho gallant, pretty Mistress
Nelly, I was fool enough to think bad made
such way in your good graces as to supplant
your old fricnd Abner Galo.”

How she hated bum, sitting there, squars
and resoluts, on s hurse! Tho auwelcome
suitor, themplacable encvmy, the avenger
tlurstirg for thoe blood of one who.n sheloved
more madly, moro devotedly, hecause of his
danger and his need! Her bluo eyes burned
with unaccustomed fire, her cheek glowed
with a deep, angry cnmson, and Parson

Galo matked hor emouwn, behoved 1t was
; called fortis by allcction fur imself.

He lovked at er 1o speechless admiration
fur the space of a fult minute, then he burst
out with a sob.

“Havo pity on rae, Mistress Nelly, havo
pity on me! 1 love youso! Ilove yousol”

She had reviewed tho whole position,
taken in every detail of the position during
this eventfal pause, and made her orowuing
mano. uvre with the skill of that sabtlest of
all tacticiaus— 8 wuman at her wit s end!

“1's very easy tov talk 1" shoobserved, de-
marely, ** but I was always vue that hkted to
seea man prove bhis words. If you—jyou
really cared for me,yon would do what Yask,
wouldn't you, Master Gale? and never want
to know tho reason why!”

sAgk 1t 1" exclaimed the Parson, “andif 1
sny 1o, beautiful Mistress Nely, then say no
to me, when I plead for som. thing deaver
and more precious than the lizit of day and
the very air I breatbe!"

for o single instant.

** You must spare Master Garnet,” she
said, in & steady, monotunous vorce, ** and
givo him time to clear out ot the country,for
my—my grandfather’s sake.”

“On une coodition I”

«On any conditivn,” she murmured, and
the brown mooX, the evening sky, seemed
to spin round so fast that sho turued fuiat
and giddy ia the whirl.

There was no questton of Jdeception, no
loop hole for mnental reservatisn aud cvent-
ual escape. In tho balanco by her lover's
safety against her own destrucuon. Could
there be a doubt intvo which #c Je would be
tlung the deciding weight of « wuman's seli-
sacnific.og devotion, 2 woman > uacalcalat-
ing luvo ?

“You will be my wife, Mistrcss Nelly Cu-
rew, if T pledge mysell to let this man go
ireo?" said the Parson, in slow, distinct
syliables, while a grin of triumph, none ths
1.ss hateful for tho expression it expressed,
rendered his faco more hideous than ever in
her eyos.

+#1 will be your wife, Master Abner Gale,
if yoa pledgo yourselt to let this man go
free!” sho resfulml. in clear, incisive tones
that seemed the echo of bis own.

*And you promiso never to speak to him
nor sec him again 2"

«And I promise never to seo him, nor
spoak to him sgain !”

*Jt's a bargain.”

“It's o bargain.”

Then they shook hands, and althongh
Abuer Galo woald fain have ratified this
strango betrothal with a kiss.there was some-
thing in Nelly's face tunt absolutely cowed
him, and he forebore.

They soou separated where their respec-
tivo paths diverged. The Parson mado his
way over the moor, wondering that ha did
not feel moro clated with his trinmpb, while
Nolly rode bomo aloue, lacking into vacaucy
with a while faco avd fixed, tearless eycs,

that enamad tn Avnrage noithar cavm o e

Sho knew too well tuc compact impiied by
so enthusiastic an assent, but hLesitated not

years, oreyen o few -mouths, older than
themselves, .

Moro than -one- wencrable inhabitant of
Porlock, noting bis sbvunken forus and feoble
gAit, was hieard to express a fear that, with
tho closo ot autuma, 1t would * go bard w.th
Master Caruw,” and the veteran bimself,
though he kept his opinion from Nelly, little
hopud to sek the buds and blossoms of dn-
otber spring Ho fel: that Death was com-
ing like o ginnt on the mountains, casting
his shadow before him as he advanced with
swift and noisrless strides, nor, but for the
lvaviag of lus grandenud, did 1t seom ao bard
to follow the host of friends and comrades
who had preceded Inm to tne uuknowa
cvuntry beyond tue deop, parrow stream. A
brave man 18 seldom deceived 1w sueh mat-
ters. Old Caro, taking to his bed, guunt and
weary, ahhour before Nelly came home,
know ho would never leave it agrin alive.

Guiding Cowalip defily dvwa the Il uto
Porlock, the girl belioved her cup of nusery
was full. She toid herself it could not bold
another drop. S8evered from the love of hor
Lfe a$ a single blow, Qealt by her own hand
—bound to tho man sho loathed and feared
and uated, by ber own promisc—pledged
never to seo nor speak to Jobn Garuet again
—forbidden sven to warn him that he maust
fly! No' Honor or dishonor, ste would
vot hold to this part of the contract! Ho
wmust learn the truth from her own lips, and
then, though he shonld heap curses on her
perfidy, she would bid hun farewell for over,
and live out, ag best she might, the life of
wmisery and desolation she %md chosen for
hus sake !

Tt formed no part of ber calculations that
be should be waiting for her at her own
door, that, lighting duaa from her pony an
the dusk of evening, she should leap into lus
arms, aud find herself folded in a olose om-
braco against his heart.

* Oh'! you musn't ! you musnt !" was all
Nelly had strength to say, tor onc happy
momont, era she r 1raced herself and stoud
apart, trembling in every Lmb. Then, even
in the failing light, she oL, rved that bisface
was very grave, aud sho missnd the gay, care-
less ring in his tone, that pussessed sostrange
a charm for her loving ear. She had never
heard bim sprak so sadly belore.

¢ Sweetheart,” he whispered, “ my own
Nelly. I looked for you all the way home,
and waited here till yoa camo back, becanse
I bad something to say that it was right you
should bear to-night T bave not the beart
tosay it vow T was going away to-morrow
moroing, only for a time, Nelly, but I can-
ot leave you in distress. 1 must stay aod
‘elp you to keep up your courase, dear licart,
and to take care of grandfather. He is ill—
very ill. T fear, my pretty lass, and asked for
vou b fore ho went to lie dowwn ; battry vot
1to be Irightensd, dear heart, if—if—he
doesn’t seem to know you at first, when you
wo to lus bedside !”

Wub a liitle ery of terror and pity sbe
ounded rum him while he spoke, and sped
ko u lhpwing to ber grandfather's.chomb-. r
lravimg John Garnet standing by the porch,
with Cowelip's bridle on s arm, in the last
stage of perplexity and distress.

Leading the pony to the stable, he felt ut-
terly at a loss what to do.

Coura scous as he was, ind too reckless of
s own eafety, be conld not but .cel that his
position hiere in the biding-place he had
+hos+n became more dangerous cvery hour
12ad Rube’s warning did but corrvborste hus
own suspicions, and when he reflected vn
Parron Galo’s uoscrupulous hatrod, which
would lesve no stone untarned to deliver bim
wto the hangman's hands, his corutnon 8. nse
tald bim there was but one chance of escape
111, whilo the plan advised by the barborer,
of taking boat at Ilfracombe, seemed the
only practicable mouns of flight.

i it ?,'Ndly! Sworthenrt { What have 1
onp ?"
** To save him from denth’t, To save him
from death-1” Thoe words seenied ringing
io her brain, or she never conld Lave
nerved hersclf for the task sho had under-
tuken.

** We havo not gone too far to draw back,
Mpster Garuet,” she said. ** Th re is atime
for all things. Let there Ua no moro fooling
belween you and me."”

Sho spoke lightly, ¢ven flippantly, though
sbe felt hor beart break.ug. Suroly there 1s
no conrage like that of a woman who makes
up her miad to lead a forlorn hope,

* Fooling "' e repeated; * fooling! Do
you mean to aflirm that you have been fool-
mg me all the time ? Explaia  yourself,
Mistross Carew. Have you found a new
swootheart, or is this but a sorry jest to try
the temper of the old ?”

She bowed her bead 10 asseni.  If she
made him angry, she thought it weculd be
casier to effect a ruptare. Aud yet, to part
from him unkindly ! ab ! if she conld but
fall down then and there, tell him tho truth,
aud die.

He felt utterly perplexed, astuunded. 1n-
credulour, yet wounded to the very heart. It
seemed s0 impossible she shuuld have ceased
tv oaru for hun, even while the announco-
ment was on her very lips. Stflly, and
with au offended air, oxtremely uniike the
frauh and kindly beanng that was one ot
Jobin Garnet's characteristics, he made a
low bow, ana observed quietly :

** Nolady need fear perseoution from me.
Forgive my repeating to you, Mistreas Curetw,
that I loved you dearly, and believea you
cared fur me i return.”

* I know it,” sue suid, and bat for a chok-
ing sersation in her throat wonld-have added
sometlhag muore.

“ 3 have deceived mysclf strangaly, it
socms, ' he continued, trywg to meet her
€yv8, Wusch ohe hept averted from lus igce.
* Nevertueless, I tinok 1 am enutled to
demavd the cause of tms sudden wismissal.
1 should mot lhke to lose my respect
for you, Mistress Carew, e¢ven though 1
;nusb_ try to furget my own unreasonsble
ove.

Still that catehing 1n tho throat. Sho
loosened the black velvet band round lwr
neck, before she cuuld answer.

* Master Garnet,” she sanl, ** it 18 not guod
for yoa to be here. You vugut never tu nave
come. I blame myscll you uave not suuner
gon. uway. Believe me, tus air of Porlock
means Jeath, If yon—yuu ever cared for
e, as you say, depart at once, to-day, tins
very bour, and pue the biue sea between ns,
for my sake ! '

* For your sake 2" This was sur-ly o new
expericuce of the sen, thought Jobn Gar-
net ; was ever women §0 incomprehen-
siole 2 \Was ever wowan so luvely, and so
beloved ?

“ For my sake,” she repeated, and the
blue €3 s wmet lus owa without fhoching..
* Mastcr Garnet, I am guiay to be marrned,
and yuur preseuce bore couduces nesther to
my bappness nor your own.”

* Married 2 Tell me at least the npme of
the wan you have chosen.”

There was no bitteraess in his tone. Only
a deep surrow and a kiodly snterest that told
of unselfish affection, wouaded, but not des-
treyed.

 Parson Gale,” she answered, speaking
very fust sud glancing widly about her.
* Dowus 1t surpnise you ? lsitstrange 2 Does
it seem liko a jest >  She burst 1ato a pam-
lul iaugh, shrul, harsh, and by no meanssug-
gestive ot murrh. He Jooked apxiously in
her tace, wondering more and more.™

o M;stre.ss Cm:i:\v." he said, in o grove,
earnest voice, * I pray you may be happy,’”
and offered his lmz?d. I > PRy

So soon, thereforo, the next day, as Kater-
felto was rec vered from the effects of bis ex-
ortions, he had intended to make for that
littlo seaport, aud cmbark forthwith, sending
the gray horse back to Porlock by a trusty
haud, to remain iu Mistress Carew's care till
its owner's return. He promised himself
one more interniow with Nelly, when, for
the fiftieth time, they mmght exchango vows
of unalterable affection, and so would go his

not whol

And now old Carew's dangerous illnoss, ¢ .
which ho was advised tho moment ue got oft
his horse, scattered all those projects to the
winds. Wkhile ho waited for Nelly's retarn,
that bo might preparec her to expect the
worst, he resolved that no consideration of

could chicer and consolo her grief.

After o restless night, and an early visit to
Kat-rfelto’s stable, whers it was satisfactory
to find tho gray horse, fresh and lively,rested
from his hard day, John Garoet preseantod
himself at Carow's door, aud was surprisod
to to receiv d by Nelly herself, who had not

hnon £n had ent Yankad cana dhea Yoan Lo oot

y despuiring of better daystocomo_, b
}
1lage of Porlock, dismount at old Carew’s

safety for himself shonld part him from the | 1 R
woman he loved, so long a8 his presence , keen pang of jealousy, which 1s at once the

Sh-e caughtit in both her own, with a low,.
sobbing cry, pressed it to ber heart, k-r lips,

] her eyes now streaming with tears, fung it

from herin hystenie violence, and rushed
out of his l{aresenco, leaving John Garpet ut-
terly bewildered and dismayed.

Even now ho could not bring himself to-
admit that sll was over betweon them,
though wholly unable to account for his
sweetheart's inexplicable conduct, and com-

clieve. e

Later in tho Jday, wandering restlessly to
and fro, unwilling to leave the vicinity, he
observed Parson Gale ride through the vil-

way, despondeat indecd snd unbappy, yet| Pletely at aloss what to tuink, and whatto

door, tic his borse thare by the bridle, and
enter the house without fucther ceremony.
Then, for the first timo in his life, hefelt that

t.st, and the punishment of love.

_The Pareon, notwithdtaudiog certain mis-
givings, smotbered in his owa_ broast, that
his wooing, although succossfal, was attend-
ed by 1eany hindrances and drawbacks, had
attired bimself, as became hirnew character,
with unusual care and sple‘n'dor. The rusty
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