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A STORY OF EXMOOR,

CHAPTER VL.

Sy LOID AND MY LADY.

What could men sco to rave nbout in such
<hits us these @ Why, tho little creaturs was
not evon well dressed, aud had lbardly so
tich as learned to ogle and handle a fan !
Was it possble that innocence, siwplicity,
uatural rod and white, could prosumoto con-
teud with such o ,position, such millinery,
anl such experionces as hiers 2 Ludy Bollin-
gr' sighed to think how sho was thrown
awny. What dopths there wero in her
foving henrt that hiad never been fathomed §
what passions in Lor moture womanhood
that hnd nover been aroused. Alas! those
dopths could binve been baled out with a
thinble ; thoso passions, affections, caprices,
<all thom what you will, were threo 53:13
sinulated, and tfxo fourth only ekin-deop.
Nevertholess, sho esteemed herself a lovable
woman, wasted and misundorstood. 8ho
Bad o bendnche, sho Lad the splesn, the
vapord, Ranelagh was very tiresome last
night, The lights still danced before her
eyrs, the hum of conversation still vibrated

in her enrs.  Resting hor heavy head on the
dregsing tablo, sho seomed to live thy wholo
£cone over ngoin.

Whet a medloy and confusion it was !
Women with onormous bead-drosses, wide
hiwops and high-heeled shoes, patched, pow-
dered, painted, courteaying, smirking, and
grimacing. * Your ladyebip is vastly kind.
Shall wait on you with plensure. Not real
di'mopds, ma'san P I protest. I have it
from tho best authorily. Fie! any lord, T
thought ycu were enore gallant. The Earl,
a8 I live. Como back from the grand tour
with n wifo ! Whoso wifo ? Lat Sir Mar-
maduke, I vow you make me blush. The
king hath bad another interview with the
favorite. Angry words, and post-horses or-
dcered on tho north road. ‘Too good nows to
bo true. Mrs. Botty, you look charmingly.
What conquests you must have made at tho
Bath. Hcre's tho bishop! Madam, your
bumblo servant ;" and so on till the stream
of nothings swelled into an uunintelligible
pablle. And out of this concourso ot so-
called friends, this turmoil of so-called con-
versation, was there one form amongst the
throng that could call-the blood to hiercheck,
tho linbt to her cye? «One voice that fell
sweetly on her eac. that woko an echo re.
sponsivo m ber Leart 2 Yes, on retlcction
thicro was or e—nay, there went two or threo

~half-a-deze n —a score—baut it seemed that,

of late, ber charms biad censod to work, her
glances to fascinate. Ten compliments—
ahie counted them on bor fingerr—made the
anm total of her trinmphs last night. Hamry
8t Leger dovoted himsolf to the bread-and-
butter hoyden. Tio handsome colonsl had
drunk too freely of claret to bo available.
“T'ho marquis <7as wholly taken -up with Mis.
iress Masters (who, and what she was, no-
pody koow) ! Two or three suuff.taking ad-
mirers simpered, butdid not .commit th.m-
selves.  Tho duke passod hor with a bow,
aud it was & weary world

Ae shie came to this conelusion, a tap at
the door announced the arrival of her wait-
g maid with the daily dish of chocolate.
Contrary to custom, that demure person did
not depurt after she set it down.

* What is it, child 7 asked Lady Bellin-
1. n0t very good-hemaredly, because of
hier reflechions.  ** Speak up,.and.don't stand
stanng there as if you'd soen .o ghost 1”

*It's my lord,” answcred tho waiting.
anay, tossing bier head, in imitation of ber
auistress. ¢ My lord bade ino.ask yourlady-
ship if you were up, and if you could sco
pim avw dircetly, before hie gots mto his
coach.™

* Ay lord ' repeated dds wife, in 2 -tone
of surprise, that sufficiently attested thoin.

froquenoy of such visits, * what .can .y
lord waunt with mo at this carly hour ? How
am I loaking, child > Quck 1 Giveano thoso
dropspff the chinoy-pieco—a alean.cap, tho
one trimwed with pink, yoa fool'—Fut a
tourh of color in my cheeks; I declare my
face » like leath* Draw thet window-cur
ta’v  Now veu may tell him ko .can come
in™

Tond Relusger entered aceordingly, dress-
od w great splendor, with eame, bat. and
anuf box jn hand. Thus cacambered, he
made ghift, novertholess, to tako tho tips of
hrs wife's fiuger's and carry thore Lo his lips,
urqurag at the sauno timo how her lndyship
did. and whether she had slept well

Her ladvship Lad not closed an oye, of
«ours-  Xhe was fovorish, rly, zod far
from sirang ! "Thus establishing a pagtion of
alefeuer Grom the fivst.

** Zourds ' maden.” exclaimed Be, = so
el the better—y@i2 will tho moro readily
benvwhpt Lhave ty gay.”

My lond. ta do hun fustice, was 8 good

o

Ifit must como to a smash, or nsplit, re
metnber ! stand fast by your lordship, sink
or swim ! This wastfailure the firat.

Then n great man, ono of his Majesty's
minwters, had informed bim Pmlly roundly
that the appointinent he held at Court wos
not wholy a sincoure, and the time had como
st which ho must prove Lis loyalty by activ-
ity in tho servico of bis king.  That he was
oxpected, in short, tv proceed without deloy
to his own western country,of which he held
the lioutennucy, thero to carxy out certain
inntructioun.wfxich Lo would receivo next day
at tho minister's private residence, in timo
to commence his juurney the samo afternoon.
‘'o a man for whom the ploasures of London
wero as the air bo breathed, such a notifica-
tion was liko a sentence of death, Yot he
darcd not and could not refuse. This was
troublo the second.

Many minor matters helped to swell tho
hist of {us annvyances,  Bellairs gave him
¢tho latost news from Newmarket, to the of-
feot that his vwi horso biad been beaten in
tho great race by a head.  Sir Horaco bad it
from the best autbority tiat his nomineo
would loso his olection. Ono ncighboring
landowner 10 the West took him by the but-
ton-lhiolo, to impart grevious suspicions of
his lordslup » steward, and another annonuc-
od tbreatenings of disenso amongst the
sheep.  Altogether, had it not been {or the
interviow with his anknown charmer, prom-
ised by Katerfolto, he would have passed a
sadly uncomfortablo ovening. This antici-
pation, howoever, was the drop that sweeten-
ed the wholo cup, and when amongst tho
croswvd ho caught a glunpse of her gracoful
head and wlute sboulders, tho world's mal-
ice, the miuister's mynnctions, the lost race,
tho dishonest steward, und tho footrot in
West Somiersat, were alike obliterated and
forgotton.

Ho waited for somo time, as directed, to
accost her when alone. At last, Ler cavalier
crossed the room on somo wmcssage of lus
own, and he fonud his opportunity.
“Madam,"” hie whispered, * this s the mo-
ment for which I have lacgunished ever sinoe
1 hiad the privilego of beholding your faco.
Do not deny me now the happiness of hear-
i1g your voice.”

Shie looked at him over her fan, with Iarge
oyes of astonishment,in which, nevertheless,
his experience detected a gleam of gratified
vanity and amuscment.

‘The fan was not withdrawn ; thoe gloved
baund that beld it was taper and well-shaped
—the rounded arm, white and beautiful.
For the hundredth time Lord Bellenger be-
lieved that for the first time ho was in love.
Still slio spoke not, mnd the moments were
precions. Her cavalier would return suraly
return without delay.
¢ Only tell me. Iimplore you,” continued
his lordship, * when wo shall meet again—
where can I soc you? Where can I write
to you? In what way can I prove how ar-
dently I long to cast myself at your fect—to
sexve you as the humblest of your slaves ?”

Ho spoke in an agitated whisper ; not
-without its offeot—a soiter expression shone
in hier oyes, and she lowered her fan to reply.
Alass, for the disillusion ! instantaneous as it
was complote !

‘The beautiful face might only bo beuutiful
whilo the lips were-closed ; when thoy part-
ed for speech thoy discovered black and un-
sightly teeth, scparated by gaps and cavities
ncithier.foew nor.far -between.

Quick as Lord Bollinger had been to fall
in love, he was yot gnic%ur to tall out. Ero
o word.could escape the lady, Ins care .had
been effected, and with s dextenty that
nothing but long practico conld have insured,
ho effected his rotreat after a profound bow,
a dovoted.glance, and a deop sigh.

** Yonare watched,” he whispered, * so d
will take my leave. Do not forget mo.
Soon we shall meet again.”

Nevertbeless ho wont bomo from Rane-
lagh feoling strongly at variance with the
wworld in general, and himself in paruculsr.
Therefore his mood, notwithstanding his
courtcous entrance, wasnone of tie most
armable whon he pailtlis morning wisit to
-her ladyship ; therefore the tono in which
.o coucized it was littls calealated to sweeten
ithe unpalatable communication ho had to
wmake.
¢ Zounds ! madam,” Said bhis lordship,
;‘ sou will tho more readny.hear what I have
.to say.”

* bure you aced not swear,” she roplied,
with fgud dignity. ** No gentleman swears
so carly in'tho dayx.”

He lnughed, and  continued mure good-
hrunon dly, * Yonr ladyship 1s very happy
i v, are you not ¥

** Your lordslup must be n fool to ask sach
4 question,” she retarned sharply. ** If you
L neglected mo less, you wonld know that in
my position, and with my lealtl, it is
ridiculous to talk of being Lappy any-
where ! :
“and yet you look charmircgly,” con-
Ainued her lms&nd. scanuing his.fw)«‘x baml-'
somo pewson in the glass.

** Compared to:faces which your lordship
» in the habit of studying, mine ic perhaps
well favored.” said sho ; * but notding 1s so

s dareptive 8¢ one's appearance, aud the mir of

this town s simply
4 v M <
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ulliug me Ly inchies.

p-2hmps a little hurt. ,
“ My lady,” snid he, * you're a puzzle !”
¢ My lord,” said she, ** you'ro n brute !

—

CHAPTER VII.

READY AND WILLING,

Thoy left town together uotwithstauding ;
and nithough my lady altered ber mind with
overy mile, now extolling her own sense of
wifoly duty, now Lewailing her wuut of firm-
ness and consiitency, yot by tho tine she
arrived at Hounslow, were they were to
sleop, she had bocome reconciled to the
society of Ler husband and her enforced
journey to tho West.

Such impressionablo natures, from which
emotion o casily passes away, enjoy at least
tlus advantage—that one swallow makes for
them an immediato summer, one glimpse of
sunsline absorbs the momory of a month of
storms.

Lord Bellinger, too, soemed in tho highest.
spirits. Though his back must be turned on
I%:don and all its pleasures, his inconstant
nature could nevertheless find enjoyment in
thomero act of change. Moreover, an hour
before departure, he had effected aloan of
ready money from the aocommodating Kut-
crfelto, who waited on hum at lus residence
in Leiwcester Square, so completely disguised
ihat Waif herself oould bardly have recogmz-
ed the respecteble-lovking citizen,in a brown
swt and tie.wg, with ample.cambrio necker-
chief concealing lus long beard, who was
ushered into his lordslnp's own apartment
tho moment he eutered the house.

Lord Bellinger prided lmself on the
rapidity with which Le transacted affairs of
moment. Nofdoubt ins method was peculiar
to himself.

* Katerfelto,” saidhe,survoying the brown
suit and tie-wig with grave curiosity, I
must havo five hundred guineas in gold—
now, in half an hour.”

¢ Impossible, my lord,” answered his
visitor. ¢ The timo is too short ; but you
can have it in threc.quarters.”

¢ I like doing business with you," rejoined
his lordship. *‘I never knew you make
difficulties, nor found you unable to over-
come them. X want the money directly,
because I leave for the West this afternoon ;
but 1 consent to give you anotner quarter of
an hour.”

¢ Your lurdship is vastly obliging,"” replicd
Iiaterfelto, with his peculiar smile. **Imust
troublo you to sign this httle acknowlogment
ot the debt.”

Ho drew a sheet of paper from his pocket,
filled in certaiv blank spaces at the writing-
table, and spread it before his lordship, with
an air of excusing himself for the hberty he
was obliged to take.

It was Lord Bellinger's boast that he never
refased to draw his sword, drink his bottle,
stake his moncey, or sign hiis name ; yev ho
made a wry face, and throw Lis pen into the
inkstand with a curse, after it had performed
its office.

“ I'mina cornor,” said hLe, * or you
would never have had me on such exorbitunt
terms. Tho king's business must not stand
to cool. Hangit, man! itit had been my
own, not a usurer in the town should have
bit me tike thus !

 Your lordship is in lhaste,” answered
Katerfelto ; *¢ and his Majesty's commands
canpot be too speedily obeyed. I trust,” he
.added, careclessly, ** there 18 no fear of dis-
affection in tho West.”

* State secrets I answered Bellinger, with
a laugh. ** How can I 1cil 2 I have not yet!
scen the minister. I goto himnin an hour
for final instructions.”

Though Eaterfelto was pondenng deeply,
hiis tono secmed lighter than usual, wuile he
asked how tho other had been amused. the
night before at Ranelagh ; observing, *“ Itis
not your lordship’s custom to leave an ad-
venture half accomplished.”

* No moro of thiat !" exclaimed Lord Bel-
linger. ** Theso aro buot tho pastimes of o
man who has little serious business on hand.
Amwmbition, you know, is a specific for love.
If I play oy part well, Eaterfelto, I bhave
wrosson to beheve that the next time I bor-
row your money 1t will be for an carl I”

“¢ Good Iuck attend your lordship,” an-
sweredtho other, turaing to depart. * As
you are strong, by merciful.”

My lord langhed, and snapped lus fingers.
¢ In hslf an hour,” smd he, ** 1 shall have
tho hives and cstates ot some half dozen gen-
tlemen 10 xay pocket. Intrigue, my good
frend, 15 all very well 5 but for real sport,
gwve medho great game. If your spiritual
inforznants csn dravel so far, they will short-
Iy Lmung you stirring news from the West.”

* The ucsatades of this matenal world
affect sme baut little,” .answered Raterfelto,
* save 1n 80 far 25 gliey 2id iy researches
awoag the boundless.regians of scienco and
faturity. 1 am but a.aman of thought, while
vour loxdslnp is a anan of action. If, in iy
amble capacaty, I can serve you, command
we ; sad so I irke nmy leave.”

** Hv's &u hunest {cllow enoogh, I protest,”

Ilo looked in her face dissppointed, and
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“ I olthat I ouglt to be in the saddie,”
replied the other, * a hundred miles from
your close, smoky town. If it wasn't for
these cursed bandages, 1 should never know
thut I had o side at all”

* Off with them, then ! said Katorfelto,
suiting the action to the word by unwinding
their folds,  ** Ece now the fruils of a little
kuowlcd{;o and a litti  patience.  Theso
wounds have henled, ns we call it, at tho
first intention. Do not boe s» ready with bare
stee! again; or, if you iuust uveeds bLrawl,
keep your sword-arm bent, and your point
moving in o nurrower circle."

Johiu Garnet'’s cyes brightened with pleas.
ure, but hisface fell a moment afterwards.

* You have restored mo to life,” said le,
* and I cannot even pay you s surgeon's feo.
I tellyou plninly,rl hove not ten guineas in
tho world.” ,

** Wo ar¢ comrades in the samo ser-
vice,” angwered the Doctor, quictly. *There
isno t&uosuon of guineas botween you and
me.  Will you rido a hundred wules on an
errand, in whioh wo are equally intercsted,
aud cry quits ?”

**To the end of the world I” answored
Jolin Garnet ; ** only 1 have not a horse to
m{,‘nnme."

here was u simple carnestness in histone
that sufficiently vouched for his fidelity.
Katerfelto, scanning narrowly the resolute
countenance aud strong and active frawme,
smiled to think that hero was a tool shaped
expressly for his purpose.

* I might find horse-flash,” smd he, ** if
you can find spurs. Wul you be ready to
mount to-might-on my ‘crrand, if it should
be nccessary 2 My errand,’ he xepeated, in
a low,l impressive whisper,” * and the

's ”

**God blesss him! answered Garnet,
while each looked meamugly 1n the other's
face. ** I have those in my interest," con-
tinued the charlatan, * ay, at the very coun-
cil table, who keep me well joformed from
hour to Liour. ¥You will dine as usual. Youn
will crack a bottle of our best, to the king's
health. Before suuset, I will tell you when
to pull on your boots.”

While he spoke a knock was heard at the
door and Waif, glancing softly at John Gar-
net, brought the Patron a letter left by a
man who looked like the light-porter of some
city warchouse. It contained these lines:

‘ The invoices arc already forwarded,
Prices ruling high ; hemp likely to rise.
Realize at once, not & moment to be lost.”

‘I'wice Katcrielto perused it with an anx-
isus brow, then he turned to John Garnet,
and observed earelessly :

** A stroll before dinner will do you no
lharm. Come with me to the next street,
1 want your opinion of a horso I keep
there.”

So congeninl a request met with an eager
affimitive. In dhe, flush of retar ning
health, John Garnet longed keenly fot the
fresh outward air. And to see a horse again,
even in another man's stable, was a return
to life and all that made life enjoyablo once
more.

The doctor wrapped himsclf, thongh it was
summer, in & long black cloak and drewa
square eap down to lus very eyebrows, be-
fore e crossed the threshold, precautions
which seemed scarcely necessary for pu
poses of concealment, inasmuch as holed his
visitor along two or threo unfrequented by-
lanes, to an old tumble-down building, that
looked morolike a deiapidated pigeon-house
than tho dwolling of s0 noble an animal as
the horse.

* Enter,” said he, unlocking the door.
¢ Tho husk looks of the roughest, but thero
is a kernel within.”

John Garnet was surprised to find the
stable roomy, commodious, well ventilated,
and azoply supplied with all necessaries for
the cowmfort of its inmate. * If the casket ig
mean,” said he, ** atleast it seenns well ined,
and water-tight. Let us open that shutter,
Doctor, for a glimpse at the jowel it con-
tains.”

It was a jewel | Ap exclamationof wonder
and admiration escaped the visitor’s lips, as
daylight, thus admitted, ravealed to him the
beauty and symmetry of tho animalhe came
to iuspect. From boyhood he biad svent
much of his time in the saddle, found a store
of plessuro and legitimato excitement in the
companionzhip of his horse, and here seem-
ed tho very flower and perfection of the
whole oquine race.

It was nos that the sloping shoulders, the
dcep girth, tho flat legs, the round firm feet.
the full, well-tarned back, and lengthy quar-

-—

said be, ** but you geem the best friend |
over ind. Fraukly, doctor, I already owe

opinion, yon have bought me, body angd
bonos, nt  high price ; and I am ready to
do your bidding, be it what it will.”

** You speak Jiko a man ofsense,” auswer.

Waif shall find us some dinner, with a bottle
of good old Burgundy, and I will give you
instructions at once.”

Thoy returned, thercfore, to Dendnan’s
Alloy, threading the by-streets with the same
secrecy as before. Katerfelto informed lus
companion, as thoy walked, how ho became
the owner of so matchless an animal—the
last possession, it must be admitted, with
which John Garnet would bave credited his

hysician. * I obtained him,” smd the

thio samo people. Only, I paid hard gold for
the child ;: wnereas, thoy let me bave the
horse for nothing.”

# And yet they may have stolen both,”
observed his listoner,

The -other shicok bis head. ** Waif is a
gipsy,” said Lo, ¢ pure Lred, or I ghould
never ‘have encumbered myself with hor.
No; they are & strange people. Their
honesty is not like our honcsty, weither, in.
doed, is their fraud ; but they have their no-
tions of fair dealing too. They brought me
the horse to pay o debt of honor.”

John Garnet opened' his eyes. ‘A debt
of honor ¥ repented the Charlatan.

* The rogues had robbed me of some valn
ablo jewols while I was sojourning in their
tents during the illness of an old reprobate,
whom they called their duke, and whom I
attended without demanding a fee. Repent-
ing of such ingratitude too Inte, for the jewels
wero beyond recovery, they sent me the

aro to ride out of London to-night. How
but they assured me—and X have no reason
to doubt their word-—that the owner would
never canse inconvenience by appearing to
assert his claim.”

“ Do you think, then, they murdered
him 2" exclasimed Jolin Garnet, in an accent
of dismay.

“ Very probably!” yeplied the other.
“ But I hua little curiosity on the subject;
it was no affeir of mine.”

The silence that cnsued, lasted to the door
of the surgery, aund, indeed, with, small in-
terruption during the AErogzess of dinner.
When that meal was taken away, and Waif,
with many a backward glance, had departed
and shut the door, Katerfelto filled the
glasses, smacked his lips over the Burgundy,
and thus delivered himself =

they could catch you; and this I considera
sofficient reason for your leaving London to-
night.”

John Gernet gasped, and set his wino
down untasted. For some tims he had en-
tertained uncomfortable misgivings to this
effect. It was not reassuringto Lesr them
corroborated by so sgm:ious 2 person as his
host. * Chance-medley is not & hanging
matter,” said he, in a shaking, voice.

¢ and murder I fear they wonld bring it in.
‘Why, in the name of all that is hasty, my
young friend,did younot take acoapleofgen.
tlemen into that dark room, and exchange a
gsss or two in tlro presence of witnesses ?
ee how the matter stands as it would be
submitted {0 a jury. An altencation, brood-
ed over for more than sn mour; a quarrel,
not in hot blood, but on reflection ; and the
company gone. The lights out; the younger
man cscapes, and the elder is found stabbed
to death on the floor? 1t looks ugly, you
maust confess.”
** I bave thought so more than once,"” re-
plied John Garnet, much disturbed.. * Do
you mean they will try mo for—for-—my
life?” He got tho question out with difficul-
ty, and swallowing n moutbful of wine
fancied it tasted liko blood.
* I mean nothing of th~ kind,” smd the
other. * Imecan fou neven to bo placed 1
such o position. mean you- to be a soore
of miles away to-night. I mean to rescue
your name, to save your life,.and to make
your fortune.”
“ How s0 ? asked Jobn Garnet, taking
comfort while he emptied Lis-glass,
_ For answer, Katerfelt) 1nade an  almost
imparceplible giyn with ono of his fingers, to

ters denoted strength and speed nnequalled

*

but there was alro that proportion apd bar- I
mony of all ¢he parts, which Nature is care. ,

ful to preserve when she means to turn out !
somo masterpiceo of hereraft.  John Garnot
said as much; and Katerfelto, man of
scicnce though he was, conld not conceal n
certain prim satistaction, which every man
alive bitrays when cougratulated on the
supenonty of lus stecd.

* 1 am & poor judge,” observed the Char-
lIatav, whom no earthly cinsideration would
have inanced to bestnde the paragon before
thew ; ** but Iimagive the creataro is as
good as it looks.”

thouglt Jus lordalup, as the door clostd,

¢ That I'll swear lin 15! replied John

which tho other responded by a word,

| whispered so low that 15 itnport was to be

gathered less by the sound than the move-
ment of his lips.

** X was suro of it !" exclaimed the Char-
latan. ¢ X could bave sworn from:the first
youweroonc of us. I may speak freely
now. Jobm Garnet, 1 call upon youn this
day to ride for the king 1"

* To tho gates of hiell I was the reckless
answer. “ And as much farther as your
good horso will carryme. I asm ready to
start this minute.

** Sofily,” said the otber.  ** I neither re-
quire 50 prompt a departare, nor so long 8
journey. You need not mount for anothcr

X ;

not know who and what jou are even now," |

ed Katerfelto. ¢ Como back to tho house ; §

atter, ** even as I obtained Waif, and from R

higliest priced article they conld lay bands §B
on, and it proved to be the very horse yon §

they camo by him, it was useless to inquire; |

‘ They would hang yecu, wy good sir, if |

** But murder is,”" answered Katerfelto; ‘

———— Y

you moro than 1 can hopo to pay. In my |
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