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t when, sayn ho, looking at tho darken

ing weald:
"I lovo it, captain. Tis mino. My

homo is thcro, God willing, Annio's,
' too, shall bo."

"Ainon," said I, heartily, for tho boy
had gone to my heart, absurd though
ho waa.

And just on that thcro was & noiso I

s r without tho door, tho clank of heavy
foot rang on tho boards, and Timothy

- Grubbo 'b ugly mask disfigured tho
room.

,"' Ho camo forward a littlo with a
- grin on his distorted foaturea, and,

''. " looking from ono to tho other of us,
:; said ho:
v

' " "My respects, captain, and to this- - young plover that no doubt you'ro
plucking. By tho Lord, Dick Ryder,
but I hud given you up I Heaven
Bends us good fortuno whon wo'ro

" '
. least thinking of it."

x Masters at his word had started up.
w

' ''"Who aro you, but, that intrudes on
' two gentlemen?" ho demanded with

7 " spirit. "I'll havo you know thiB is a
' ' ' private room. Got you gone. ' '

;
, . "Softly, man," says Grubbe in an in- -

' Binualing voico, "but maybo I'm
7 '' '.. wrong, and you'ro two of n color. It

" .is an apprentice, Dick, this bravo lad
that talks so bold and has such fine

V . feathers?"
"Tf you do not quit," said I shortly,

- "I will spit your beauty for you in
y r." two ticks."

'
. "Dick Ryder had always plenty

"x heart," said he, "in his jeering way;
- .

' "Dick had always a famous wit, and
T . ' wns known ns a hospitable host. So
i . I will tako tho liberty to invito to

. his sociablo board somo good fellows
' that aro below to make merry. Wo

?, ,. shall prove an excellent compan', I'll
i-- warrant."

: j ' Masters took a step toward him.
; "Now who tho devil soever you may

,s be, rou shall not use gontlcmcn so,''
y he said, whipping out his blade.

But Grubbo turned on him satiri-
cally.

' "As for you, you cockchafer," said
. he, "it bodos no good to find you in

. his company. But as you seem sim
pleton enough I'll givo you five min-
utes to tako your leave of this gentle-
man of tho road. Dick, you're a fine
tobyman, and you havo enjoyed a

.' -
. bravo career, but youK hour is struck."

!
"

; I rose, but ero I could got to him
, v young Mastors had fallen on him.
-' "Defend yourself, d n yol " ho. said,
y w "you that insult a gentleman that is

my friend. Put up your blade, curso
k I youl" and ho made at him with in--

. crodiblo cnorgy.
. - Uttering a curse, Grubbo thrust

with his point and took tho first on- -

v': rush, Bwcrving it nsido; and ore I
f . could intorvonc they wero at it. My
i f young friend was lmpotuous, and, as

. I saw nt onco, nono too skillful, andn
Grubbe kept his temper, as ho al--

ways did. He stood with a thin ugly
L' ' smile, pushing aside tho opponent's

blade for a moment or two, until, of
a sudden, ho drew himself up and let

, drive very low and under tho other's
3d ; guard. Tho sword rattled from Ma's- -

'

' - tor's hand and he went down on tho
lloor. I uttered an oath.

V "By' God, for this you shall die, you
V- - swinoj" said I, fiercely, and I ran at
t, ; ' him, but being by tho door ho swept

. it open with a movement and backed
vt," into tho passage.

'.. ' "Tho boot is on t'other leg, Dick,"
says ho, maliciously. " 'Tis you aro
doomed," and closing tho door sharp-l- y

behind him, he whistled shrilly.
. . I know what ho intended, and thatr his mon woro thoro, but I stopped over

- the boy's body and hold my fingers to
fc his heart; 'twas dead anil Btill. I

sl J cursed Grubbo and startod up. If I
e .

, was not to bo taken there was only
. the window looking on tho deeps of

'. il tho descending valley. I threw back
tho casomcnt and leaped over the sill.

- Grubbo should perish, I swore, and
. doubled now my oath. I could have

v:,V wept for that poor youth that had died
?:. - to avongo my honor. But my first busi- -

.'''. r ncss was my safety, and I crept down
as fas as I might and dropped. By
that timo tho catchpolB wero crowding
into. tho room above. I struck the
slanting hill, and fell baclnvard, and
gotting to my feet, which woro very

V "
numb with tho concussion of tho fall,

. I sped briskly into the darkness, mak-f- i.

" iug for tho woods.
u,- I lajr in tho shelter of the woods an

hour, and resolved on n circumspection.
5? It was not my intention to leave the" mare behind, if so bIic had escaped
rT Grhbbo and his creatures, and more- -

"
ovGr, I had other designs in my head.

.y So I mado my way back deviously to
"V ... the inn and roconnoiterod. Stillness
: hung about it, and after a timo I

marched up to tho door mighty cau- -p
tn

' r

tiousl3r and knocked on it. Tho inn- -

- kcopor opened it, and, tho lamp burn- -
r iug in my face, started aa if I woro tho
L dovil.

"Hush, man." said I, "is tho o 01 cor
it goiw? lie looked at me dubiously and

trembling. "Como," said I, for I
- know tho reputation of those parts, "I

. . am from Shorthnm Gap yonder, and I
was noar taken for an ofConso against
tho rovenno."

"You aro a smugglerf" said ho anx-)- .
iously. "Thoy said you wero a toby- -

" " man.'' '
"They will tako away any decent

man's hamo," said L ''Como, I want
y my horse. You havo no fancy for pre

ventive mon, I'll guess."
And thiB waa truo enongli, for ho

hnd a mino of collars under his inn
nnd in tho roadway.

... . "BuUyonr friend T" Baid ho, still war--

voring. "Him that ia dead "
,'" "As good a man aB over rolled a bar--

rol," Bald I.
He roluxod his grip on the door.

" 'Tis a Boro boaincss for mo thia
night," he complained.

"Nay," said I "for I will rid yonr
pxcraisca of mysolf and friend, by your
leavo, or without it," says I.

Ho soomcd rcliovcd nt that, and I en-
tered. Tho horses wore safo, as I
discovered, for Grubbo must havo boon
too- full of his own primo business to
make search, and gotting them out, Imade my preparations. I strapped the
lad 'a body in tho stirrup so that ho
lay forward on tho horso with hia
head but (God deliver him)
his soul at rest. And presently we
wero on tho road, and threading tho
wilderness of tho black pino woods for
tho valo below toward London.

Tho moon was a glimmering arc
across the Hurtwood, aa I camo out on
tho back of Shero, and pulling out of
tho long lane that gave entry to tho
village, reined up by tho "White
Horse. From the inn strcamod a clam-
or of laughter and without tho door
waj', and well-nig- h blocking it, was
drawn up a carriago with a coachman
in his scat that struck my eyes dimly
in the small light. I was not for
calling eyes on mo with tho dead "man
astride his horse, so I moved into tho
3'ard, thinking to drain- - a tankard of
.ale iC no better boforo I took tho road
over tho downs to Effingham. But I
was scarco turned into tho yard ere
light flung through tho window peered
on a i'iico that changed all the s

in my skull. 'Twns Grubbe!-
Leaving "tho horses 1)3' I went back

to the front of the inn and sa3's I to
tho coachman that waited thcro as I
rapped loud on the door:

'Tis shrewish tonight."
"Ay," sa3;s ho, in a grumblingv surly

voico, "1 would tho country wero in
h 11."

''"Why, so 'twill be in good time.'?
said T, cheerfully: and then to the
man that came: ''Pctch nic two quarts
well-lace- d with gin," said I, "for to
keep the chill n' the night and tho
fear of death."

The coachman laughed a littlostout-l3r- ,
for he know that this was his invi-

tation.
"Whence come 3Tou, then?" said I,

delivering him the pot that was fetched
out.

Ho threw an arm out. "Lowes,"
said he, "under chnrgo with a tob3"mun
that was for chains 3'onder. "

Ho nodded toward, the downs and
drank. I cast m' C3'cs up nnd the
loom of tho hill just t'other side of tho
village waa black and ominous.

"Oh," says I, "ho hangs there?"
"At tho top of the London road,"

says he, dipping his nose again. "Thcro
stand tho gallows whore the roads
cross and near the gate."

"Gallows Gato," said I, laughing.
"Well,- - 'twas-- .merry job enough."

' ' Ay, ' ' says he, " but for this wo might
have boon far toward London toBt
whithor most of us are. already gono(
But 'twas not his meaning. lie must
.come back with Lewes Sheriff and.
drink him far.owoll."

"Leaving a poor, likoly young man
a3 3'oursclf to Btarvo of cold and an
empty belly here," said L "Well, I
would learn such a ono( manners in
your placo; and you shall 'have another
tankard of dog's-nos- for your
pains," says I, whereat I called out the
jnnkeeper again, but took care that ho
had ni3' share of tho gin, in addition to
his own. By that timo ho was garru-
lous, and had lost his- - caution, bo
keeping him in talk a littlo, and araR- -

his wits along from point to point,
prcsontly callod to him:
"Como down," said I, "and stamp

your feot, 'Twill warm you without
aB tho liquor within;" and ho did as
I suggested without domur.

uRun round to tho back," says I,
"and get yoursolf a noggin, and if so
be you soo a gentleman on horseback
nslcep, why, 'tis only a friend of mino
thati8 woary of his long journey. I
will call 'ou if there be occasion"

He hesitated a moment, but T set
a crowu on his palm and his scruples
vanished. He limped into tho dark-
ness.

'Twas no more than two minntes
lator that I hoard voices in the door-
way, and next came Timothj' Grubbe
into tho night, in talk with some one.
At which it took me about thirty sec-

onds to whip me into tho sent and pull
the coachman's cloak, about me, so
that I sat Btark and black in the star-
light. Grubbe left tho man he talked
with and came forward.

"You ahall drink when wc reach
Cobham Cros3way," sava he, look-
ing up at mo, "and mind your ways,
d n yo."

And at that ho mado no more ado,
but humming an air ho lurchod into
the carriage. I pulled out the nags,
and turned thoir heads so that they
wore sot for. the north. And then I
whistled low and short a whistle I
knew that the maro would heed and I
trusted sho wonld bring her companion
with hor. Then the wliools rolled out
upon the road and Timothy Grubbo and
I wero bound for London all alono,

As I turned up tho London road that
Bwopt stooply tip tho downs I looked
back, .and bohind the moon shono
faintly on Calypso, and bohind her
camo on tho dead man wagging awk-
wardly in his stirrups.

I pushod tho horses up tho steeps
of the London road ns fast as might
be, but tho ruts woro still doop in
mud, and tho carriago jolted and rocked
and swerved as wo went. The wind
camo now with a littlo moaning sound
from the bottom of tho valley, and tho
naked branches croaked above my
head, for that way waa stinken and

tangled with tho thickets of nut and
yow. And presently I was forced, to
go-n- t a foot paco, so abrupt was tho
height, tho moon Btmck through the
trees, and ' peered on us, and4 Grubbo
put his head forth of the window.

"Why go you no faster, d n yc?"
says ho, being much in liquor. t

" 'Tis tho hill, your honor," said I.
Ho glancod up and down.
"What is't como3 up behind?" soys

he, shouting. "There is a noise of
horses that pounds' unon tho road."" 'Tis tho wind," says I, "that
comes off tho valley, and makes play
among tho branches."

Ho sank, back in his seat, and wo
went forward Blowly. But ho was
presently out again, screaming on the
night: v

"There is a horseman behind," says
ho. "What does he thcro?"" 'Tis a traveler, 3rour honor," says
T(-- "that goes no doubt by our road,
and is bound for London."

"Ho shall bo bound for h 1," says
he, and falls back again.

The horses wound up f,oot by foot
and emerged now uuon a spaco ofbct-tc- r

light. I looked round, and thero
wns Grubbo, with Ills head through
the window and his eyes cast back-
ward.
'"What fool is this," savs ho. "that

rides no awkwardly and drives a
spare horse? Tf he ride no better I
will ask him to keep mo company, if
he be a gentleman. Many genlloinon
have rede along of too. and have rode
lo the gallows tree, and he chuckled
harshly.

"Maybe he will rido wih you to tho
Gallows Gale, sir," says T.

"Whv, Crossway." savs he, laughing
aloud, "you have" turned a wit." says
he: and onco more withdrew his head.

Jy now. wo were rinht to tho ton of
the down, and I could sec the faint
shadow of the Triple Beam. With
that T knew my journoy was done;
and that mi' work must be accom-
plished. I pulled to the horses on the
rise, and got down from my soat.
"Why d'yo stop, rascal?" called
Grubbo in "a furv, but I was by tho
donr now and had it open.

('Timothy Grubbo," said T, "ye'ro.
a d n rogue that the devil, your mas-- .

ter. wants and ho" shall have ye.'.'
Ho stared at me in amaze, his nos-

trils working, and then sa3s he in a
low voico:

"So, 'tis vou?" .
"Your time has come. Timothy,"

said T. flinging off my cloak, and T took
my sword. Out with you. worm!"

Ho said never a word, but stepped
forth and loowed about hun. He was
sobered now. as T could sec from his
face, which had a strange look on it.

"Ye 're two rascals to one. Dick,"
says ho slowly, looking on the dead
man and his horfc which had come
to a ston in the fhadows.

"No," says T. "This gentleman will
sco fair pay for us."

Grubbo took a .
stop backward.

"Sir," s.ry's ho, addressing the dead
man, but al. that moment Cnbypso and
her companion started and' camo into
the open and tho moon shone on tho
face of the dead. Grubbo uttered a
cry, and turned on mo. His teeth
showed in a grin.

"No ghost shall haunt me. Dick."
says he, "rather shall another ghost
keep him company.

I pointed upward where the toby-
man hung in chains, keoping his sheep
by moonlight. "There's your destiny,"
said I. "There's your doom." Now
defend yo, d n ye, for I'll not prick
another at a disadvantage."

He drew his blade, for no man
could say that Timothy Grubbo, timc-sorvc- r,

pander, traitor, as ho was,
lacked courage. Suddenly he sliced at
me, but I put out and turned off tho
blow.

"If 3'ou will have it so soon," said I,
"in God's name have it," and I ran
upon him.

Mv third stroke went under his
guard and took him in the midriff. Ho
gave vent to an oath, cursed mo in
a torrent, and struck at me weakly as
ho wont down. He was dead ns mut-
ton almost ore he reached tho ground.

I havo novor been tho man of the
church, nor do I lay any claim to
own more religion than such as- - to
make Bhift bv when it comes to the
end. No, nor do T deny that I have
sundr3 offonses on my conscience,
somo of which I havo narrated in my
memoirs. But when it comes to a
reckoning, I will make bold to claim
credit in that I rid the world ho had
encumbered of Timothy Grubbo, the
foulest ruffian that vcver I did encount-o- r

in the length of my daj--s on tho
roads

I climbod the beam nnd lowered tho
tob3'man, and it took mo but a

fioor timo to make tho exchange. The
ono I loft whero ho had paid quit- -

tnnco in tho pcaco of this earth, andt'other under the light of
tho moon on Gallows Gate. IjHI havo said my journey was done,hut that was not so. Thore wns more

mo to do which was lo dolivor
fri tcrstnt hiB ln(k" lov'8 andtho unhappy news. And so, fMleaving the carriage where it stoodwith tho patient horses, that wero IHcropping tho grass, I mounted tho IHmarc and began to go down the Ion" IHspan of the downs to tho north. 'Twnslate near midnight when I reached Ef- - IHflnghnm and found my way to thoManor. I rapped on the door.'leav- -
mg Calypso and t'other in the shad- - IHows of tho house, and presently ono llanswered my knock. ''What is it?" 'Hsays she. vM

'Tis a stranger," says T, "thatns,of frrcat import for Miss
call"" ey' "lvbora 1 vou wa

"Sho cannot hear you," said she,
tiB her wedding night."

;Jihinl!V sai(i. J' in amazement, andinstantly thcro flowed in upou nA thomeaning of this. 13 n all "

womensavo one or two, thinks I. And I turned

"Loot"' you, miss," said I, "this is
Jirgent. I have an instant message

presses. And if so be. your mis-tres- s
will boar with me a moment andho d discourse, I'll warrant she shallnot regret it, nor you," says I, with acrown pieco in my palm.

At that she seemed to consent nndwith my coin in , hor hand she disap-pearc- d

into tho dnrkneas of the hoirso.it must-ha- ve been somo ton mhitcalator that a light flashed 'in the hall,
and a voice called to me. "Who is it?"it asked, "and what do you want atthis hour?"

She was of pretty face enough,
rather palo of cojor, nnd with evesthat moved restlessly, and measured
all things. I have known women allmy life in all stations, and I would
have pinned no certainty on those
treacherous oyes. She was young, too,
but had an air of satisfaction in hor-sel- f,

and was in no w'isu embarrassed
by this interview. I had iio mercy on
her with her oaths of constancy writ
in water that feigned to bo tears, and
hor false pretenses.

' 'Madam, ' ' said I civilly, "I hear you
wed today a gentleman of stand- -

"What is that to you. sir?" sho
asked quickly." 'Tis nothing for sure," said I,
"but to a friend of mino that I valued
deeply, 'tis much."

"You speak of Mr. Masters?" said
she sharply, and with discomposure.
"Sure, if he be a gentleman, he will
not trouble me when ho knows."

"Anne!' cried a voice from the top
of tho stairs. "Anne!"

'Twas her bridegroom calling. Well,
she should go lo him in whn mood
sho might when I had dono with

"He will never know," says T, "un-les- s
he havo it from yoursolf."

"Anncl" saj--s the voice abovo tho
stairs.

"He shall not T. will not," she cried
angrily. "I will not be persecuted;
'twas ali a mistake."

I whistled and Caly-ps- o emerged
from tho night, and behind Calypso
was tho horso with its burden. An
anxious look dawned in her face. "I HIam insulted," says she, and paused Mtal
quickly. "Ed ward I" she called, and Bp
put her hand in Her bosom. Wm"Anne, my dove!" cried the voice, BB
"where aro you? Come, child, 'tis HR
late." JK

The horses camo to a stop before tho fldoor, with the hodj- - in tho saddle, bound
to tho crupper.

"What is it?" slic cried in alarm,
and suddenly sho shrieked out, clutch- - H
itig at the door post, "It is an omen Wm
my wedding night." HE

"Aye," says I, "whioh be your
bridegroom, ho that calls out or he that MS
is silent? Call on him and he hears Hu
not." ' III1

Peal after peal went up from lior, IRl
and tho houso was awake with alarm. Hnj
I turned away, leaving her on tho
doorstep, and mounted the mare. As Hj
I cantered off into the night, I cast a HS.
glance behind me, and a group gath Bit
ercd at tho door, and in that group lay wm)
Mrs. Anne, fallen in a swoon with IK
tho sleeping figure on the horse bo- - jl

fore her. K--
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