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ped men™

. ; eager surpn •\u25a0 expres ed bj •
\u25a0 ttl<

of followers, and then says little Mr. Muyui
"

Ah, Y<mr Lord \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0<.

t::• c \u25a0: c day, Idiiubi i
I Istring 'ci I \u25a0

\u25a0 hurch steeple, had I
my way," i . : \u25a0 •

\u25a0 ently.
c, My

Lord," he sailIi illy.
"Aye," .nil I. rememtiering my new honor,

and ad led w ith cmi . "by His Maji
:

The old pantaloon wit1 \u25a0'• • sloping houlders was
a plea ant i>ld fellow, | live a gi>ssi] I
ever mci . Prett y so< >n hi
half the town, and all the while we were dm
state for the \u25a0 >url house. For you will coi
that 1 was mightily taken bj the accident of the

• on, and was by this resolved to < rough
for a jest's rake. And so Ihad bid old spind \u25a0

hii]i into the iarri ige, and given my instrui tions to
Tack in a voice of insolent authority. "The court

. -.'in roach!" say., 1, and he saluted with
Ins broad face very solemn and passive.

The Mayor seemed by the honor of ac
:: Ige •\u25a0• Hi Majesty's courts, which

is are [>cci Icannoi understand. 1 id be
fore these cullies in the dock, and rip me if 1 can
two brass fardens for them! thin shanked, knock-
kneed, pot bellied guffers, most of 'em. Well, this
graybeard entertained me royally with stories "I
the morals <>f the townsfolk, until we had reached
the court house, where we descended, and, not wish-
ing to discover my ignorance of the place, 1 de ired
him to lead on. It had appeared in Ins talk that
the Judge, that was supposed to be I, was new to
the Job, and there was some wonder and anxiety as
tn how lie would conduct the affairs. For, Mess
youl this was tin assizes I was come to preside
over. Lord love you! 1 could ha fallen down and
hugged myself as 1 thoughi <>f it, and <>f the old fat
wether waddling and bleating some miles away on
the empl y moor.

But the knowledge thai it was to bo important
an office Iwas called made me very careful, as y>u

may guess. Ikepi m\ eyes wide open, and took ;i

nudge lor a knock. First of all there was the old

thi • •
\u25a0

'
ose Ileaped into

i iailed loudly on my
\u25a0 •1 1 drive u.^. Well, '\u25a0 \u25a0 a

<n<>ugh to _|a< k, wh< » to
men .

"My Lord," says he, touting like a
\u25a0 \u25a0 1

"
Ibeg Your Lordship \u25a0 r-

but I1 ighi Your Lordship spoke;" and
. like a live lord he d

I. Iby Calypso, md, 1
'

ler \u25a0 icked hi i whip, and dr<ive
g man ai

We n a few miles oui of
bury, "

\u25a0
\u25a0 \u25a0 hed in fine I

Jack using his whip, and mj \u25a0• \\ lolling back
in the \u25a0 v hions, and 1 i I . . after us in
the rear lik< edieni \u25a0

• '

To say the truth, I
. .\u25a0

• liti \u25a0 her we w< re '<\u25a0• >und,
o i \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0an: 1, and y< >ung Blake wa

-
even

I. And so it came thai
when

-
•re i i tered upon t he town 1 put out my

m 1 tay, for Iwas noi anx-
\u25a0 \u25a0 upon us than was necessary.

Bul Jai k whipped up his horses and paid n
at all, the i il; so that Iwas forced to draw in
again, and wait what mighi fall with as good a

Bul after the coa< I
to a ;ud len top, and looking oui again there 1 saw
in the r>>.id a wh-.te bearded, old maw worm with a

md, and robes of some office on his
ilulders.

\u25a0\V \u25a0 . [to myself, gelI
and Icame down to earth, jusi as the old chap hur-
ried up.

"Save Your Lordship," says he, making .iK-v,'
"Ay, sav< M•, Lordship," thinks I, "but what

gruel's this?
Ai thai he began to read from the paper at a

rat< whichIcould hardly follow,and o1 hers gal hered
aboul him, sf>me ;\u25a0\u25a0'• \u25a0\u25a0 in rol.es. Ilistened as \m-11
as 1 could, to determine what stuff this might be.
And it was sniveling rubbish of how the) were hon-
ored by my coming, and bow the blessing of Provi-
dence would fall upon me, and the King, and what
not. 1 was aboul to open my mouth to let 'em
know pretty plainly how 1 looked upon their buf-
foonery, when the man in robes came to some words
that made me • hul it like the door in a jug.

"Ho!" says Ito myself, "that's it, is it?"
Damme, n they did not take me for a Justice

or a fudge thai was expected! and 1 now under
stood the identity of the fat man we had left on
the heath. The humor of it took me, and Istraight-
ened my features very solemnly.

"I thank you, worshipful sir,"
said I, '"for this address. And you
must be the Mayor."

"That Iam, My I/»rd," said he,
"}>>\u25a0 your leave. And 1 hope Your
Lordship has had an excellent
journey

"Tolerable." said I. "Iprovi-

01
all that practised

npon the toby
whom 1 encoun-
tered in my time,
the most to my

palate was lack Blake, a cock
ofspirit: and Iwas sore when
he went out of the cart at Ty-
burn all for robbing of an
attorney. Yet 'tis a hazard
in the way we gentlemen of
the road do make, and Ifor
one would not sni;i!e at it.

It was alon? of Jack that a
pretty adventure befell me in
the West Country one day in
autumn. Young Blake had hit uj>on me by mere
chance in the neighborhood of Yeovil, and being in
an easy mood Ijoked with him, though 'tis not my
habit to hunt with any jackal. 1 am my own tiger.
Bui Blake had a merry heart, and was a sprightly
youth, and we .saw some humorous life together; till
close upon noon of a drizzling day we fetched up on
Salisbury Plain in a mood for anything,

—
when the

coach of My I>ord lurched into view._ TWa jojigir:^ and rolling pretty lumpishly long
the ruts, the po tilion cracking of a whip as if be
\u25a0we in haste. And Jack Blake, young cockerel,
shoots a glance at it. arid says he right away:

"Damme, Dick! I'llrace your nag foi 'un purse
and all."

This was a challenge Iwould not abide without
acceptance, seeing that Calypso's glory is in her
'<**.: and so i hook the reins on her withers,
dapped my spurless heels to her flanks, and she
stretched her long nose to the wind. Jack Blake
\u25a0** '-"'

a beast that was very well in his way,
being thick and short and strong for endurance.
But neither for fortitude nor peed was he a match
\u25a0or the mare. So J beat him easily in the first rush,
and, reaching the road where the coach was wobbling
awnt. reined in, and leaned back.

There's legs for you, Jack." says I.
—

"she's a
n^as you might have guessed. Damme! if you'd
a
j
e

v
l<I W(julfi'\u25a0\u25a0'" thrown in the nag for riddance;"

and by that, the coach being nigh abreast of me. I
remembered the business in nd, and drew apistol,

"There's a hole to blow in you, my frog," said I
to the postilion. -ifso be you do not halt

"'
I'm notparticular which: Ilike'blood or money. One'ssame as t'other," Isaid roisterously.

Damme! Iprefer blood!" cries young Jack.I'UJiiijr up his horse on its haunches, with a loud
nojoa, and wildly waving his . caponinert was no resistance in the postilion an) moreman m a caterpillar; so lack fixed him with hispistol, and 1 went to the window, where a BOUT
counters ?,,• looked out.

What ras. Ls are you?" said the gentleman, a
"u^"1

" fe!!ow"
wilh a • face and fat paunch.

..I11*1*<.his outrage?" says he.„ ' '
I; the Dutch have took England," said I,= aaa are pressing for an indemnity. So make acontribution; kind gentleman!'*

."*
'sc'jw»-d. and ipoke loftily. "

You donot know•noiam, fe11,,-,. i \ i,,,,. ,]:iri.you use the iresenta:
fl?, le law \u25a0\u25a0vilh contumely? You shall suffer
JJ «m! Iwillhave you hanged, rogue! Do ye
B'Jt understand?"

'

bu3v a> 5.Ydon'My UjT(l
"

said lina mockery of
r-CJi' I™'1™' 1a"!

'
nit '"'- instrument. i gorge then

«5r \u25a0/' M>' 3>>rrl- f<jr the good of the country.
for yours worshipfully. Come, Til

caS mt
*

B"i'lfi!uhcs re hidden about that fat

imii;
''ue

'"
s;iys he; and seeing him to be busy

Ltotn\at
i
a l'isX"] th:tt would not come clear of his

WT body, j jug ]K)inle,] a backer at him.Ujrne off that'/: Isaid, "or I'llriddle your giz-
crjmL',°U rZ1 <al'"n'" and 1 pretty soon had the
fer-^Ht i ;""kets; for when iicame to ]Hjw-

•'atch-H
there "v:iS not even a yelp in him. He

of h;s
m-*m-* V%

'l1' ;imov ' X face, and, gathering some
i^a,.- 0'assurance « 1)C went unharmed, at

v

willr^ar!f
''n i!h'way lo the Rallows, my man. I

U}>
lembef your face, and will yet wear the black

called f
1 J a'1r: -. ho was wearying of the delay,

sej v '/Ul n!i!i:'t-i"Jii]y, "Haven't ye eat that mor-
:> rj""j] Let meat him! Throw him out

*as it IT:i>
'
:Put the notion in my head, which

i^fj
fir:;
'
in of '•<\u25a0 subsequent entertainment;

CaniaT - ';f;f Iny msy, 1 opened the door of the
.•r*>c.a"'icaught hold of the rooster.

»^/,';' f"ttii," said I, "and melt off that suet
And ! Ja'k> •:\u25a0.'\u25a0 down hat Cupid!"
11t>u1?'!i V":i< r \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0"]

'
ie the command than Blake

4nrtt vi""';the postilion from his teat, and both be>\u25a0{!!' master Jay in the dirty road
\u25a0\u25a00*. -i1 don't Mit this coach!" said I.and

At the Salisbury Assizes
Another Adventure of Galloping Dick on the King's Highway

c


