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CHAPTER 1.
WAN s Nov. 19, A D 1800 - o b f ty day—tha! the King
Wil 1 Fringe of Wales tnewm v recovwrnd of the measion)

the Pripces Wupery and M
and grntlomen, hores and

Meading. | wan & seholar

av sid & greal gompany of lorda
Poit gamie marehing back s us frowm
of Tvinty College In Onford st that

Ume, and may bogin my history on the sains afte hoon, when going to My
Reb Drury for my teacing lesson, | found his lodgings cinply, and, Anding
BB vuay cushilon in the window, sat down o awalt him

The window looked down, at the height of ten fest or 8o, Upen & bowi.

IDg-green at 1

back of the Crown Tavern. and acioes 11 1o & Pambling
wing of ihe marne . the fourth side being Lut an old wall, with & sves-
more growing againat gt “Twas alroudy twilght and In the dark'ning
house, over I1he gieen, wWas BOW uhe Cosement by ghtly e, the curtaine

undrawn, and within a eompany of

Ware gaming, s was eanily told by their clicking of the dics and frequent

-

nsisy drinkers round a tabis They

|
|

The sycamore wan & hroad tree, and ggalnst the trunk o garden beneh |
rgtad. On this & man was now seated,

Mo was reading a lttls boow, but
With a sharp look now and then to-
ward the lighted window, as If the
rovellers disturb’'d bim His back
partly turn'd to me; and 1 could
A guess At his face, but
of allver hair fell over his fur
and his shoulders wers bent
deal. 1 judged him belween
sixty.
one of the dicers upsets
with & curse and gels on
Looking up, | saw his fen-
& moment-a slight, pretty
Boarce above elghtoen, with falr
ourls and fMlush'd checks like a girl's,

1 think the devil's In thess dice!™
I heard him crylng, and a pretty hub.
Wb all about him; but preseatly the
drawer snters with more wine and he
aita down quietly to a fresh game

As poon at 'twas staried, u. e of the
orew that bad been playing Lul was
now dropp'd out, lounges up . sin his
saat, and, coming to the casement,

purhes it open for fresh alr. e was
obv that till now bad sat in fuli view
= tall bully, with & gross punpled
mt: and led the catches in a bull's

e,

During the late racket I had for-
got for a while my friend under the
aycamore, but mnow, [ooking that
way, to my astonishment 1 saw him
risen from his beneh and stealing
across to the house opposite.

As moon as he came bencath the
I%;"‘. he stopped and called softly:

l."

The bully gave a start and jook'd

The other stunds close under the
window, as If Lo avoid this, and calis

1" says he, and beckons with
r,
a bit, the bully lifted a hand,
back into the lLghted
room, walks up to one of the plays
are, speaks a word or two and dis-
ra. Presently 1 heard the latch
the back porch gently Lifted, and
the heavy form of the bully
coming softly over the grass.
The bully must have closed the
door behind him but carelessly, for

a finge
After

' y could he take a dozen steps
. E it opened again with a scuffic,

the large house-dog belonging
the “Crown” flew at his heels with
& viclous snarl and snap of the teeth.

*Twaa enough to scare the coolest.
But the fellow turn'd as If shot, and
befors ha could snap again, had

ped him fairly by the throat.

man had his legs planted well

. 1 saw hils shoulders heave up

bend as he u.la:ened the prea-
sure of his Angers; then came & mo-
ment's dead sllence, then a hideous
nr‘o. and the mastiff dropped back,
his hind legs tralling limp.

The bully held him mo for a full
minute, peoring close to make sure
he waa dead, and then, without looscn«
ing hls hold, dragged him across the
gras under my window. By the syca-
more he halted, but only to ahift his

& little; and so, swaying on his

h pent the carcass with & heave
aver the I
Aumu:u while the man ith the

white hair had rested guletly on one

side, watching. But now he steps up

te where the bully stood mopping his

face, and, with a finger between the

wvee of his book, bowas very politely.
ou handled that dog, sir, cholce

» ho
?ti-r ceaped mopping to get &
look at him.
“Hut sure,” he went on, “twas hard
poor cur, that had never heard
:'t' %mn Luclus Higgs"—
“My name ls Luke Settle,” said the
bl‘ man hoarsely. >
Lat us say ‘Mr. X'—I prefer It
The old gentleman, as he sald this
his head on one side, lald the
ger of his right hand across the
book, and seem'd to be conmidering.
As the old gentleman puaused, one
of the dicers Above stuck up Lo sing
a catch. While this din contivued, the
stranger held up one foretlnger as if
besceching silence, the other remain-
ing atill between the pages of his

k.
l'.'?Pl'ntl.,r boys!" he sald, as the nolse
dled away; "preity boys! 'Tia easily
agen they have a bird to pluuch

“He's not of my plucking.

“And If he were, why not? Bure
=6u've pleked a feather or two befure
mow in Lthe Low Countrios—hey?

“I'll tell you what,” interrupts the
blg man, “next Lime you crick ons of
your death's-head jokes over the wall
you lorlﬂu' the dog. \What's tu pre-

] ' "

-'.P‘Whr. this" answers the old fellow,
oheerfully. “Thuere's money to be
e by doing such thing. And 1

n't carry It all about with me, Ho,
a8 'tis lote, wo'd best talk businesy ot

They moved away toward the seat
under the sycamore, and now theh
worda reached me no longer—only the

s murmur of thele volees. Present-
y 1 beard an oath rvapped out, and
paw the bully start up, "Hush, man!"
orl the other, “and Thurk-yo
now'"— so ho sat down  ugain,
Aftar awhile they stood up together,
and pacing across the bowling-green,

by slde, the older mon tralling
is foot palnfully to Keup stop,

B besldons the pad” tho stringer
was sying, "there's all you can win
of this fool, Anthony, and all you find
%thc pale, which "1 wager'' —

ey passed oul of hearing, sud

- — - —

— s

thin was the last | heard. For now
eame A clittering at the doop
BaNind me, and | =lipt out Yn the
darknass and downstalrs inte the
atreet,

CHAPTER 11,
WAS 4 o'vlock pefore |
dropped asleep In my bed
In Trinlty, and my lnst
thoughts were wtill busy
with* the words | had
heard. Nor, on the morrow, d1d it
fare any betier with me; so that. at
rhetoric lecturs, our president—Dr,
Ralph Kettle—took me by the ears
befors the Whole clags. Hut sven a
rhetorle lecture must bave an end,

and so, tossing my gown to the por-
ter, 1 set off at lam for Magdaicn |
Hridge, whors the new barricado was

bullding, along the Physle Garden. 'n
front of the " ot

The duy was dull and Jow'ring ani
scarcely was 1 past the small ste i
the city wall when a brisk shower of
ball and «leot drov  me to shel er in
the Plg Markct (or Proscholium) b. - |
fore the Divinity School. Here I foung |
4 great company of people already
driven by the samo cause. |

I heard a stir in the erowd hehind
me, and some one calling, “Who'll
buy? Who'll buy?* |

Turning, I saw & young man, very
Eally drest, moving quickly about at
the far end of the Pig Marke [
behind him an old lackey, beat’ dor
ble with the weight of two Ereat
baskets that he carried. The buskets
were plled with books, elothes and
:nv:uu nrlull kinds; and "twas the

ull Eetitlaman that ’
wun‘a‘ 0, ety at hawkod his

By his curls and womanish face, no
less than the amber clonk with the
blnck bars, 1 knew him at onee for
the same 1 bad seon yestorday among
the dicers. At length he came to &
balt in front of me,

“Ha!™ he erid, pulling of his
plumed hat, and bowing low, *“a
scholur, T percsive. Lot me serve you,
sir. Here s the ‘History of Saint
Gueorge,” ™ and he picked our a thin
brown quarto and held It up: "“writ-
ten by Master Poter Heyling a ripe
buok they tell me, and the price a
poor two shillings,*

Now all this while I was consid-

ering what to do. So, as I put my
hand In my pocket and drew out the
shillings, T sald vory slowly, looking
him In the eyes (but moftiy, so that
the lackey might not hear):
S0 thus you feed your eEpAnten
at the dice: and my shilline, no
doubt, ka for Luke Scttle, as well as
the rest"

For the moment, under my look,
he went white to the lips, thea
clapped his hand to his sword, with-
drew It, and answered me, red us
turkoy-cock:

"Shalt be a parson, sol, Mastep
Hoholar: but art lo & damn'd hurry,
It seema*

I was standing thers and looking
after him, turning over In my hand
the “Life of Saint Goorge,” when my
fingers were aware of u slip of gaper
between the pages. Pulling It out, 1
saw ‘twas scribbled over with wrlling
anid Ngures, as follows:

"Mr. Authony h‘llt\l(rrow. his mcct
for Oct. 25th, MDOCXLIL—For her-
rings, ¥d.; for cofMMie, 4d.; for scowring
my cout, 64.; at bowls, Ba 104.; fur
bleading me, 18 od.; for yo King's
speech, 8d.; for splo’'d wine (with Mar-
Jory), 2m, 4.; for seeing yo Rhinoceros
440 at ya Hanter-go-round, 8%d ; for
& palr of sllver buttons, s 84.; for
apples, 244 for ale, 64.; at ve dice,
:‘I‘:" Gn; for spic'd wine (again), 4a

And 5o on

As I glanced my eye down this
paper, o greal fesling of pity came
over my not only at the nime of An-
thony-the numo I had heard spoken
in the bowling-green laat night—but
also to see thut monstrous item of £17
odd spent on the dice. "Twas such &
oy, too, after all. 1 hurried after
him, and lald o hand on his sheulder,

"1 think, sir," said 1, “this paper is
Yours "

"I thank you," he answered, taking
It and eyelng me. “la there anything,
besiden, you wish to say ™

A preat doal, mayhe, If your nmne
be Anthony"

“Muster Anthony Killigrew s my
name, slr. nowsstrving under laord
Bernwrd  Stewart in In  Majosty's
ticop of guards.”

“And mine is Jack Marvel,” sald L

Upon this | brgan my talc at opce,
but hurdly hud come to the meeting
of the two men on the bowling green,
when he interrupts me politely:

“Lthink, Meeicr Marvel, us yours (s
e to be a story of kome moment, |
Will send this fellow back to my lodg-
ings.*

He dismissed hin lackey and strolled
off with me to the Trinity Urove,
where, winlking up and down, 1 toly
hime all | had heard und meen the
nigght before.

“And now.” sald 1, Yonn you tell me
It ¥ou have nny wuch snemy ns this
white halred wman, with the Nmping
gty

"l know one man' !
no-="tin fmpossihle.

" think.” sald 1 you had botter be
cansidering what Lo do,”

“"Hark yeo," be lean'd forward and

began; "but
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THAT'S MY SiwY
HUSBAND, | HAYE
Sit ANRAFPED W
ey
[0}
EACE NE cm"r
UT oM HIS CLOTHES

glanc'd to right and left, "if these
twain intend *my hurt—as, indeed,
‘twould sesm—they lose thelr labor;
;ﬂ:d' His very night I ride from Ox-
ord.””

“And why Is that?™

"'l tell thes, Jack, tho' 1 deserve
1o be shot, 1 am bound with a letter
!r:-m His Majesty to the Army of the
West, where 1 have [riends, for my
father's sake—8ir Deakin Killigrew of
tileys In Cornwall. "Tis a swest coune
try, they say, tho' ! have never
seen It

“Not seen thy father's country?

“Why, no—for he married a Franch-
woman, Juck, God rest hor dear aoul!"
~he lifted his hat—"and settled In
that country, near Morlalx, in Brit-
tany, among my mother's kin; m
grandfather refusing to see or s
with him for wedding a poor woman
without hix consent. And In France
was T born and bred, and came to
England two years agons; and this
last July the old eurmudgeon died. Bo
that my father, who was an only son,
In aven now in England returning to
his eatates; and with him my only
sister Deliu, 1 shall meet them on
the way. To thiuk of 1t!" (and I de-
clare the tears sprung to his eyes);
“Della will be & woman grown, and
ah! to wee dear Cornwall together!"”

"'Tla u tickllsh business,” sald 1
after & minute, “to carry the King's
letter. Not one In four of his messcn-
gers comes through, they say. Dut
sinca it Kdeps you from the dice"——

';I:!uu'a true. Toenight I muke an
end.

*“To-night!*

“Why, yes. To-night 1 go for my

Tevenge, and ride straight from tha
inn door."

“Then I go with to the
‘Crown,' " I cried, very itive,

He dropp'd plaving with his ourl,
and look'd ma In the face, his mouth
twttvhln.h.wun 0 queer smll.e

“Then at the corner of A1l Hal.
lows’ Church In Turl Strest at 7
to-night. T lodge over Master Simon's,
H;rn*"lt:.nr. and must be about my
aimaire,

Ha went his way up the grove, his
amhar clonk flaunting lke a belated
butterfiy under the leafless trees, and
¥0 pass'd out of my sight,

CHAPTER 111,

T wanted, maybe, a quarter to
seven that evening, when,
passing out at the College
Giata cn my way to All Hal-
lows' Chureh, 1 saw under

tha lantern thers s mag loltering and
tulking with the porter, 'Twas Master
Anthony's lackey; and as I came up
ha held out & pote for me,

Deara Jack

Wa goa to the “Crows” at VL
o'clock, | huving mett with Captain
sSettle, who is o= “=aty with the
horse to-nite, nm, must to Ahendon
by IX. T luoks AR you—— A, K.

Boing put in & Zat dread by this
change of hour, I pelted off toward
the Corn Markel as fast aa legs could
tnke ma.

The windows of the "Crown' were
cheerfully lit behind their red biinds,
In the passage I met the host of
tha "Crown,” Master John Davenant.

“Top of the stalrs,” says he, In-
dicuting the way, “and open the
door ahead of you, If y'ure the young
gentleman Master Killlgrew spoka of.*

1 had my fuol vo the botiom step,

when from the room above comes the
crash of a table upsetting, with a
nolse of broken glass, chalrs thrust
buck, and & racket of outcrien. Neaxt
momant the door was hurst open, let-
ting out & fleod of light and curses,
and down NMles & drawer, thres sleps
at o time, with & red stain of wine
trickling down his whita fnece,

“Murder!" he gasped out; and sit-
ting down on A stalr, fell to mopping
him fuce, all sick and trembling.

I wan dashing past him, with the
Iandlord ot my heels, when threo men
caime tumbling out nt the door and
down stalrs, and in half & minute |
heard the ring of stee! and was stand-
Ing in the doorwny.

There was now no light within but
what was shed by the fire and two
tallow candles that guttered on the
mantel shelf, The remaining candle-
sticks lay in a pool of wine on the
floor, amid broken glassens, bottles,
scattered colns, dles boxes and pew-
ter pota. In the corner to my right
cowered a pot-boy, with tankard
dangling in his hand, and the contents
spilling into his shoes, His wide.
terrified eyes were fixed on the far end
of the room, whera Anthony and the
brute Bettle stood, with a shattered
chalr between them. Thelr swords
were crossed In tlerce, and grating
together s ench wought occasion for
& lunge, which might have been falr
enough but for a dog-faced trooper
In a froway block periwlg, who, ns 1
entered, was gothering a handful of
colns from under the fallen tahle, and
now ran across, sword in hand, to
the Captain’s ald.

Now, 1 carried no sword: but sets
the tankard from the pot-boy's hand.
1 hurl'd it at the dog-fac’d trooper. Tt
struck him falr bstween the shoulder-
blades: and with a yell of pain he spun
around and cama toward me, his point
glittering In & way that turn'd me cold
1 gave a pace, snateh'd up
chalr and with my back against the
door, walted his charie

“Twas in this posturs that, fiinging a
gl.lnr-e across the room, I saw the

plain‘s sword denscribs & small circle
of light, and next moment. with a
sharp cry, Anthony caught at the hlade
and stagger'd against tha wall. pinn'd
through the chest to the wainrcoting

“Out with the lghte Dick!” hawl'd
Settle, tugging out his point. “Quick,
fool—the window!™

Dick, with a back sweep of his
hand, sent the candies fNying off the
shelf; and, save for the Micker of the
heurth, wo were In darkness 1 felt,
rather than saw, his rush toward me,

leapt aside, and hrought down my
chair with & crash on his skull. He
went down llke a nlue-pin, hut

seranibled up In a trice, and was run-
ning for the window Thera was a
shout below as the Captain thrust the
Iattice ‘open: another, and tha two
dark forms had elambered through Lhe
purple square of the casement and
dropp'd Into the howling-green below

By this, I had made my way across
the room, and found Anthony sunk
agalnst the wall, with his fest out-
stretched. There was something he
held out townrd me, groplng for my
hand and at the same Ume whispering
In a thick, choking volce:

“Here, Jack, hert ! porket it guick!™

"Twas & letler, und as my fngersy
glosed on It they et 4 damp smear,
the meaning of which was but teo
plain

“"Hutton it -sharp—in
now feel for my sword"

I gropod beslde him, found the hilt
and held it up.

“Ho—"tin thine, Jack; and my mare,
Molly, and the letter to take. Bay to
Della—Hark! (hey are on the stalrs
Bay 19''——

thy breast:

With a shout, the door was fung
wide, and on the threshold stood the
Watch, their lanterns held high and
shining in Anthony's face, and on the
black staln where his doublet waa
thrown open.

In numbers they ware six or elght,
led by s small, wry-necked man that
held a long staff and wore & gilt chaln
over his furr'd collar,

“In the king's n I arrest you
all--s0 help me God! Now, what's the
matter™

“Sira," snid T, laying poor Anthony's
head sofily back, “you are too |ate;
my friend it ¥

“Then, young man, thou must come
along.”
“Come along?

“The charge !s homoeiftum, or man-
duln!. with or without malics pre-
pensy’—

“Pack of foola!™ 1 cried. “The
Rullty ones have escap'd thesa ten
minutes, Now, stop ms who dares!'

And dashing my fist on the nose of
A watchman who would have selsed
me, I clear'd & space with Anthony's
sword, made & run for the cassment,
and dropp'd out upon ths bowling

green.

A Tnt'lf shout went up an 1 plok'd
myself off the turf and rush'd for the
back door. "Twas unbarr'd, and In a
moment 1 found myself tearing down
the o and out |nte the Cornm
Market, with a mscors or so tumbling
downstalrs xt my heels, and yolling to
stop me. Turning sharp to my right,
I flew up Bhip Street, and through the
Turl, and doubled back up the High
Htreet, aword in hand, The people 1
pass’d were too fur taken aback, as |
suppose, to Interfere. Bui a many
must have Join'd In the chase; for
presently the street behind me wes
thick with the oclatier of footsteps
mm!u'lu of “s thisf—a thisf! Stop

m "

A bright thought had struck me,
and taking a freah wind, I wset off
nguln around the corner of Orlel Col-

legn and down Merton Strect toward
Master Timothy Carter's house, my
mothar's cousin.  This gentleman—
who wan town clark to the Mayor and
Corporation of Oxford—wans also In &
renne my xusrdian, holding in trust
abhout £3200 (which was all my In.

heritanes), and spending the same
Jenlously on my education,
. . ) . .

To be short, tan o'clook was strik.
ing from Bt Mary's spira when, with

thirty guinens In my pocket fwhich
was all the looss gold my uncla hudl, I
wilked forth from aster artor's
door and stoppod briskly ferward un
my travels
CHAPTER IV,

YT #1ll T wam over the hridges

and climbing the |Thigh

ground beyond Bouth Hineck-

sey could I spare timo for &

look at the letter that Anth.
ony had given me. In the moonlight
the brown amear of his blood waa
plain to ser, running scross the su-
peracription:

“To our trusty and well beloved Kir
Nalph Hopton, at our Army im Qorn-
woll—theae "

“I'was no more than 1 loak'd for:
vet the sight of it und the King's red
sepl quitken'd my step an 1 set off
Agaln,

Having no desirg 'o fall in with any
of the royal outposts that lay around
Abingdon, 1 fetched woll away to the
west, meaning to shaps my course for
Faringdon, and a0 luto the great

Bath road. I must have takea a
wrong turn to the left that led me
round to the south; for, coming sbout
daybreak to a conslderable town, I
found It to be, not Faringdon, but
Wantage, The town was full, but at
length at the “Hoot” tavern— u small
house, | found a bed just vacated by
n coupla of drovers, and haviog oo-
sensd Lhe chambermald to allaw me
& clean palr of suests, wentl upstalrs
very drowslly, and o five minules
was sleeping sound.

1 uwoke amid a clatter of volces,
and beheld the landlady, who stoud
close, her hand shaking my sboulder
roughly.

“What's amiss™ I asked, rubbing
my eyea
'Why, 'tis three of the afternon.”

Downastairs | found a glant's vreak-
fast spread for me, and ate the whole,
and felt the better for it; and there-
upon pald my scot, reslsting the land-
Iady's endeavor to charge me double
fur the bed, and walked out o see
the tuwn.,

Liark was ocoming on fast. I
fuu.d my way along, keoping tight
wid on my pockets for fear of cul-
purses, when presently, about half-
Wiy down the street, there aross the
nolsn of shouting.

"Twus & meagre old rascal that
some one had oharged with picking
pucketa, and they wore dragging him
off to be ducked. Now in the bheart of
dVantage, the little stroam thut runs
through the town s widened intu u
cistern, about tun fest square and five
In depth, over which bung & ducking
stool for scolding wives. A long
boam on & pivot hangs over the pous,
and tw the end of this u ohair is
fasten'd, Iinto which, deapite his kicks
and soreams, thoy now strapped this
pinr wreleh, whose gruy locks imight
well have won merey for him,

Bouse! be was plunged, hauled up
choking and dripping, thon  just am
he found tongue to shriok—eouss!
agaln,

“Twas a dismal punishment; and
this titne they kept him under for a
il halt minute, HBut ss the beam
wan Hfted agnin I heard & bullabale
lov and a ¢ry

"“I'ne poar! the bear!"

And turning, | saw a great hrown
form lumuering down the siresl be-
hind, and deiving the people befure It
Iike chaflt,

The crowd at the brink of the pool

seatter'd to right and left yalling. 'p
flew tha beam of the Jucking stool,
relleved of thelr welght and down

with n splash went the plekpockaet at
the far wnd, As well fur my own
akin a sake aa out Of Pty o mee him
Arowning, 1 jump'd into the water
In two strakes I reached hilen, guin'd
foollng, and with Anthony's sword
oul the straps away and pulied them
up. The plekporkst and | scrambled
out by the further bank and wrung
our clothes

“Han cove—'tis a good world. My
thanks'"

And with this scant gratitude he was
gone, leaving me to make my way
back to the sign of "The oot where
ths chambermald led me upstairs, an i
took away my clothes to dry by the
fire. 1 determin'd o by o horsse on
tha murrow, and with my guilneas and
the King's letter under the pllow,
dropp'ed off to slumber again

My powers of sleep must have heen
nois'd abrond by the hostess: for next
morning st hreakfast the dealers and
drovers laid down knife and fork to
atare ns [ entered,

For m while 1 sffected to eat undis-
turbed, but lost patience at last and
address’'d u red-headed gnanr -

"If any of you" I sald, “could sell
me & horpe'—

i Y
FXT W1ER COMPLE ) NuVYEL
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FITE REAL MAN
| By FRANCIS LY NDE
§ e ¥ { Hest iy eddid l"J
1 Foaiy Foevevvmslunei s 104 wlod wou v
e 'llf"l’if Irigpger ' f
virele than the i
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At ® there was & e al
| dding hregdh o m wad a1
1'-1 LT T Bredbhias | waleks)

oul Wil ¢t w lis Lis Vi yard
Whir® § had my peh amaha the
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N ool nage \n Fug

londh OB Siomlly botight (i the ivd
badret wan. 0 fies [T P AT
WALe 8 & o Wiilen Eray et
venl'd more honest v som . boned than

| 1o past

The day Ctwan drawing near noon
ne | alrteds was cold and rivar, with
i f the felds, and
L rouy wao i fully on 'he

f o | s pwce wan of the o

vl biit, an | was o shitful rider.
i Aulted e ralher Than ol Only
I wnm galling to 'e told so, an hap-
il befiore | b e Lhres miles

Twan my friend s plokpocket, and
| he sal Lefore & flie of diy sticks &
litthe way Lok from the road

Nien  Lghtmane, comrade —good
day! "Tis & goud world; se slop and
tine

1 !mllﬂl up My gray.

"ilad you Aund 1t 0" | answered;
“you had a nigh chanes te compare it
with the next, last night™

“Hhnn't do oas well in the nest, |
ferr,” he sald with & twinkle; “hut
I owe thee anmething and here's a
hedgehog that in five minutes will be
baked to n turn®

Whils | tethered my horse )

blew
at the embers, wharein lay a good-
wiged bnll of olay, baking. After a

while he pulled the olay ball out of
tha Are, cracked I, and lo! Inslde
wis & hedgehog cooked, the splkas
sticking in the clay, sud coming aw

with It. Ho heg divided the fi wit

his knife, and upon & slice of hread
from hin wallet it made very delioate
ealing:; though [ doubt If | enjoyed it
as much ws did my comrade, who
 awore over and over that the werld
wan good, and as the wintry sun broke

knees, bogun to chatter at a great
pave,

I1e broke off at tha sound aof wheals,
and & coach with two postiliona spun
past un on the road,

1 had just time to eateh a glimpee of
& fNigure hudidled in the corner and a
aweet. pretty girl with cheatnut curls,
sonted bealde It, behind the ginss.
After the conch «ame n hoavy, broad-
shouldered servant, riding on & stout

. who flung us a sharp glanes as
ﬂa went by, and at twenty yards' dig-
tance turned again to look.

I was now bldding the old rascal
good-by, But he to go with
me an far as Hungerford, whers wa
should turn into the Bath Road. The
day was clouded over and the rain
coming down a0 that ‘twas
high time to an inn, Wa found
quartors at the Horn, and sought the
travellors' room and & fire ‘o dry our-
nelves.

In this room, at the window, were
two men who looked Iaxily up at our
entrance, They were playing at a
game, which wan no other than to
race two analls up A pane of glass
and wager which ahould prove the
faster.

Drrawing near, 1 myself was soon as
eagor an they In watching the analls,
wien my companlon drow my notlce
to u pleca of writing on the window
over which they wers crawling.
“Twos a ot of vernes seribhled thers,
that must have heen scratohed with
a damoend; aud, to my survorise-for
I had not guessed hisn & saholar—he
road them out for my benefit. Thua
tio writing ran, for 1 copled It later:
“Master Ephraim Tucker, hia dying

councell to wayfar i o
week Tha Bplendid Spur,
"'Not on the necks of prince or I
Ns"r m.fr“u':mma:‘;.ﬁr .;l‘t'l:“i- d
(1} L
u‘y ucrrd that we sucred l:l

nly tha
Shall stand secure on sliding
L] L1 1
When golden navies weep ‘&3 ?nw
“The acarlet hat, the laursil'd stave
Are measurcs, not the aprings,

wort
o s wite's (ap, as in a
Man's nlrn notions m!
nﬂh“'ﬂl::l“ r
™
The dust in this ruud world, la.l.rl
Alp-high among the whisp'ring
"“Irust in thyself—then spur amain:
o0 shall Charybdis wear & grace,
Gilm Acina inugh, the Lyblan
I'nke rmz'a to her shrivell'd
This orb—~thia round
Count 1t the Hets Dt 'God hath bullt
L2} -
For haughty hearts to ride a-tit.

"Finis—Muster Tucker's Farewell'

“And a very pretly moral on four
gentlemen that pass thelr afterncon
lhenatting annlln to ruoe!™

At theae words, spoken In & dell-
cate foreign volce, we all started

round; and saw & young lady standing
ehind um,

Now, that she wans the one who had
msedd s In the coach | saw st onee.
tut deseribe her—ta be plain—1 can-
not, having tried & many times, Bo

m:un sarth.

It me say only that she was the pret- P

tTiewt creature on GGod's earth (which,
I hope, will satinfy her); and Leld out
nodrinking wlnss towards us with =
Frenchifled grace,

“Gientlemien, my Mther in sick and
will taste no water hut what Is
freahly drawn, [ ask yop but to step

ont into the riiny yvard and draw mes

ik Elann Ml from the pump there, for
ol servant s abiroad 1n the town.”
To my deep disgust, hefore ! could

find o word, that slininous ald plek-
pocket Haod cought the glass grom hep

hond and reached the door. Hat 1
ran aftur, and out into the yurd wy
mtepped logether, whors 1 pumped
whils he held the glass to the spout,

"Twas he, ton, thet gained the

thanks on our roturn.

UMM reEs” wadd he with & bow, “my
young friend s raw, but has & good
will  Cunfess, now, for his sdifich.
tian--for ha s bonnd on w long Jour -
ney westward, where, they tell me,

thi naldens  grow  comellest—that
ooks avall nauglit with womanking
Liwslide & daphing manner.”

'He soune gentlewoiman langhed,
shnking her curls

PN ogiove him i thiat case three bt -
tor voninsels yet: first (fur by his
Babdt | see he in on Lhe king's sldo),
Lot Wieg take w eirauit from this place
to the south, for the roand between

Hariborough and Hreilstol s, they tell

me, all held by the rebels; next, lot
him avold wll women, even though
they usk but an inpocent cup of

waler; and lastly, let him shun thes,
uniess thy face le more than thy
tongue, Shall | say more?*

“Why, no—perhaps better nol," re-

out, and the hot ashas warmed his pyt
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Wuiness and hy  hoarse ' "I"ht.“ P,
wnil 1w lltu thimi bearest | imave L]
8 s we an? “uperivines should be
Wightl  en Iy hbn wekiden ) i
leave in reluin foe te LTS leve
'u':- e of mme workh v
ok yoraar an the window Cpane
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PETEIL THE JTACKMAN

Clialem not thy hand so st
bie t o -4
'-.I:;t““ s & sure index of MI
Al len o'clock, | we
the Bath road. by !
souih, :u'lho young
counsell I be
uan|un of hor a :t?c.l. e .
was about five in the
and [ stih Iabaring along, Irh:m::;
the low hedge to my g L & man on
A norrel mare lvapt eas

low, and allghted
lean In fhmr o

out, not along
bearing to the
wentlewoman had

gh

"o

wod avening'™
“‘:?" have m:m-,-
lesa” growied the

ml‘h:lll !:‘ul douht.
eurt
?":nlﬂ- that made me lurt‘y ;."n:l bl;
s vYolce and figure In the dwak |
new him for Capt. Hettls, and 1n the
sarrel with the higy white stoekine |
recoenized the mare, Maoll w that ru:»r-
Anthony Killlgrew had YanD ma al-
most with his jast hrnlfi.
The bully dld not know me, havine

UL meen mae for an (nstant at “The

Crown,"
“"l‘n. and thea In very differen:
“'I have but & few poor coine™ I

“Then hand 'em over.*
“Be shot If I do!™ mald | 1 & pan-
:;n ’:::. rulzlllau t;:; a.hundml from
A an
Al them down ir

For a moment the eaptain t
pistol from my face u=|l :lmml.t“
cluteh at the golden coins as tho
trickled ran to right and lefr,
The next I had struck out with my
e O S e 17
h pped out of hi
Rent aod Sosieted Ttree my feet.
to Molly, eaught her bridie
and loapod on hor back. ‘Twas o
for the captain wan :.un
my

Ing toward us. But at the call
voles the mare gave a bound and
turned, down the road | wa
berae, a8 & foather.
————
CHAPYER V.

=R ECURE of pursuit, and fall
of delight In the mare's sany
motion, I must have trav.
- elled & good alx miles be-
fors the moon rose. In the
froaty sky her raya sparkled cheer-
fully, and by them I saw on the hol-
stors the allver demi-bear that T knew
to ba the crest of the Killigrows,
having the fellow to It engraved
my aword hilt. 80 now 1 was
‘twas Molly that 1 bastrode: and took
cocaslon of the light to explore the
bolaters and saddle flap.

Poor Antheny's pistols were gone—
fliched, no doubt, by the captaln; but
yOu may Fuess my satisfaction when,
on thrusting my band desper,
touched a heap of and
them to be gold.

had driven with Capt. Bettie. Fer
the five or six gold pleces I soattered
on the road I had won close on thirty
guineas, as I counted In the meem-
light; not to speak of this inecmpar-
able Molly, ‘

The night was chill encugh o sesareh
my very bones after the heat the
late p; and, moreover, I
nothing of the road, w ﬂ&
hour was quite deserted Bo
coming at to & tall hill with a
black of pine wood I‘
against moon like a fish's
was ylad enouxh to note below It and
at some distance from the &
window brightly lt, and pushed
ward In hops of entertalnment.

The bull was an inn, 'y
porry one. or, save for the ted
window, did It wear any hos-
pitality; but I vlimbed Molly and,
pressing my hat down on my head,
struck @ loud rat-tat on the door.

Curlously, It opened at once; and I

saw a couple of men In the lghted

nanage.

“Heard the mare’s heals on the road,
Cap——, Hillo! What in the flend's
name is thin™*

Rald 1: “If you are ho that keeps
this liouss, | wunt two things of you
~~Firat, & eivil tongue, and next a bed

“Ye'll get neither, then.”

“Your sign says that you keep an
inn*

“Aye-
full."

I liked the feliow's voloe so 1ittl-
thet ‘ts odds | would have romoynted

the “Thres Tups.’ but we're

Maolip and nidden asnay Lot e this
Instant there Uuased down the  stals
and out thruugh the drink-sawiling
passugo i sound that made me jump.

Twas & wiel's volue singing

There wan no doubl abowt it The
volcs bolonged to the soung gentle-
woman | had met at Hungerford, 1
turned sharply toward the lndlond,

and was met by another surprise.
The second man, that ) pow hatd
ptood well buck in the shadow, wae

praring forwand, and devouring Molly
with his gase, “"I'was hard Ao h'§!| his

features, but then and there [T would
have wagered my Hife e was no
othor than Luke Hettie’s comrade,

HMineck Dok
The landlord was for sinmming the
door I my fuee, When the other
caught him by the arm amd, pulling
nim a ede back, whispered u wopd
or two. | guessad what this meant,
but resolved not to draw back: and
presently the landlord's volee began
again, betwixt surly and polive:
“Have ye too high a stomach o Be
= otraw?"
(To Be Continued) 4
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