
The Heir of the Glanvilles.

vhen, upon turning the corner, they saw a man with bis back against
the wall, defending hinself as best he inight against threce Ruflians.
The moon being bright and shining full upon the scene, they had no
difdiculty in discovering that the veaker party was the stranger of tho
G'oldon Iawk.

"lVoto de Dies!" exclaimed Tag7estock; 'tis the old fcllow- we took
for a citizen; but whcn did a flatIcap ever stand upon bis defence in
such soldierly fashion ?

"ife may bc the devil for aught 1 caro," said his companion; " but
being, as he is, one against thrce, I'il do my best to help him."

"Agreed replied the soldier ; "fair play forever !
And with this cry 4hey both drew their swords, and without more

varning set upon the assailants, who. linding thenmselves thus opposed
to equal nminbers when they least expected it, immediately took to
their heels. The aid, however, lad but just coie in time. It is true
that the two or three wounds the old mai had recoived werc too slight
to be worth speaking of, but even in this briefstruggle his strength had
begun to fail him, for it was only by an activity far-beyond bis years
that hie suceeded in keeping the rußans at bay. In anothler mite
the at1'air lad probably beon settled by his death. The first impulse of
the two allies was to pursue then; but the anithoritative tone of the
old man checked tieir purpose.

"You shall run into no useless danger on my account," he said
" there is no telling how near others of the gang may be."

The valiant captain scouted the idea of danger from such sem of the
earth, as he called then, protesting that lie had often stood single-
handed against a dozen taller fellows; but the strangor was peremptory;
his age and manner both carried comnmand with then, notwithstaiding
his gentlencss; and faîrther, to assure himself of their obedien>ce, he re-
quested tlcy would sec him safe home to his lodgings, iii lie neigibor-
hood of the savoy. To such a request there could be no decently
demurring, and the captain complied, the rather as he hoped on somne
future oeension to make the night's adventure a ineans of drawing the
old gentlemlan's purse-strings.

On reaching a. narrow streot, not flir from the Savoy, the old man
knocked at the door of a house whieh stood at the extreme end, where
it was closed in by an> iron railing, preven ting any thoroughfamre.

"iHere," he said, "we imust part for the present, for mine is an
orderly housCliold, and brooks no late hours. -But ou nov know my
lodgings, and, when I farther tell you that I an William Crynes, of
Kilworthy, near Tavistock, in Devonshire, no more nced be said to-

Tavistock ! Why they call me Tavestock," exelaimed the captain.
By Saint George anid his dragon to boot, I would we were as nacr in

blood as i name."
"I said my naime vas Crynes," replied the old man drily.

Did you," retorted the unblushing soldier ; " then it is your estate
which is my nanesako; and, no oft'ence to you, old gentleman, it w'ere
the better kinship."

"Bc it so; I have no inclination to dispute that or anything else you
may choose to advance at this late hour. Let me se you both to-morrow
at midday; till wvhen, God be with you."

The streot door opened while ho was thus speaking, and, the old man
having entered, it was closed again without firther question. The two

I166


