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WAGER BY BATTLE.

ALT 0F SAXON SLAVERY IN THE TWELFTH
CENTURY.

4y WENRY WILLIAM HERBERT.
CHAP. 1V.
The Norman Lords.

Ok it is exocllent
T bave a ¢'s strength, but tyrennouns
To use it liko & giant
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up in a green, gentle valley, a lap

+ the hills, which, though not very lofty,
v and abrupt with limestone crags
s, heaving ttemwlw-s abore the soil
rupper slopes and snmmits, perched on
wiated knoll, or hilloek, so regular in

wi = evenly senrped and rounded, that
Lo appearance of an artifieial work,

e !l Norman fortalice of Philip de

t a very large building, consisting
of a single lofiy square keep, or
il four square turrets at the angles,
to the Lody of the place, merlonwise,
=l in heruldry, or corner to corner,
+ twonty feet or wore above the flat
» wwwer, which was surrounded with
coting battlements widely overhang-
, and pierced with crenelles for
il 1:'<---|' ln:u'.llil‘ulllﬁt.\ll.‘t. Ly which to
1 boiling oil. or molten lead, upon any

O attempt the walls,
upper stories, only, of this strong
there any windows, such as de-
wne, berond mere loops and ar-
fot there, far above the reach of any
Jder, they looked out, tall and shape-
2 in the summer sunshine, in the
srzeons hnes of the stained %rlass—at
the most recent and costly of foreign
. vpening on s projecting gallery, or
.ot curionsly earved stone-work, which
Lall the tour sides of the building, and
| the dwelling apartments of the castel-
wnily both lightaome and commo-
i the tall turrets, which have been
contained the winding staircase,
I snve aceess to the halls and guard-rooms
pied all the lower floors, and o the
ts alwwe, while each of the others
. sl sleeping chiambers of narrow dimen-
on each story, opening into the larger

vepe with the exception of the tall bat-
cntedd thanking walls, with their esplanndes
avl twrets, and advanced barbican or gate-
< the only genuine Norman portion of
le, und oecupied the very summit of the
t below it, and for the most part con-
I and covered by the ramparts on which
I was & long, low, roomy stone build-
h had been in old times the mansion
ot 1 =axon thane, who had ocenpied the rich
+ landds of that npland vale, in the
i avs before the advent of the fierce and
Normans, to whom he had lost both life
.. and lefl an emply name alone to the
. which was not to descend to any
- or lineage.

e the walls, which encireled the hillock
widway betweon the base and summit,
at vne spot, where the gate-lmum was

rward to the brink of a large and

1 had heen mude “l" Ilﬂ.iﬁt'ial

pletels 1o encirele the little hill, the

reeenbirele B of irees or underwood :
that ewild possibly cover the ad-
vol an enemy boing earefully eut down or

teily nil were elothed only by a dense car-

¢ <hort, thick greensward, enamelled with
datsie pied and silver lady’s smocks; but be-
« rivalot, covering all the bottom of the

v with rich and verdant shade, were pleas-
liarda and coppicss, among which pesped

ant the thatehed roofs and mud walls of the

1l willizn, inhabited Ly the fow free laborers,

e more numerous thealls nod land-serfs,

witivated  the domesnes of the foreign

i possessed them by right of the

whic

thine

2o this plensant little hamlet, the yel-
wh which led up to the eastle, wound
< passing in its course by an open green,
i hall a dozen sheep and two or three
vere feeding on the short hierbage, with a
D Sewon chapel, distingnishicd by its low,
wolt-toothed arch and belfry, on the
ile: and, In singular proximity to the
| edifies, & swall space, enclosed by a
vle, containing a il\l]nt‘s. a whipping-
cund a pair of stocks —sad monuments

won slavery, and Norman tyranny and

- uf the upper chambers of the fendal
v smadl square room, with a vaulted roof,
¢ from four clustered columns in the
with four groined ribs, meeting in the
o which descended a long, curiously
peodant of stone, terminating in a gilt
Felahirnm of several branches, two wen
i at a hoard, on which, though the
ut the mid-day meal had been re-
wers displaved several silver dishes,
I bread, dried fruita, and light con-
v well as two or three tall, graceful
he fingrant wines of Gascony
sud several cups and tankards of
chased aud pilded  metal, intermixed
h 1_-,\-.1‘ or three larpe howled and thin-stem-
el goblvis of purple and ruby.colored glass.
s was A very pleasant one, lighted by
dews, on twa different sides, which
Coopen, admitting the soft, balmy,
ur, and the (resh 2mell of the neioh-
e ' IIU"'"--‘%. the breezy voice of W]ll‘(‘h
contiy i, whispering through the case-
enlls were huny with tupeairies of
Uied Spanish leather, adorned
pivited fignres of Arab skirmishers amd
wan chivalry, engaged in the stirring
ot warfare ; while, no unfit decoration for
o covered, two or three fine suits of
d plate armor, buruished so brightly
mi like silver, with their embla-
vl appropriate weapons, stood,
120t on constant duty, in eano-
ed especially to receive them,
jsrges, and attendants, had all with-
Uile twa Norman barons sat alone,
rwine in silenee, and apparently
»<ome sulject which they found it
proach without offence or embar-
A1 last, the vounger of the two, Sir
v Mesville, after drawing his og«u hand
fair, braad forehead, as if he would
awar some cloud which gloomed
and drinking off a deep gohlet
Sevpened the eonversation with evident
tisi aind reluctance,
*Well, well” he said, “it must ount, Sir Yvo,
2l it is not very grateful to speak of
w4 L mnst needs do so, lest 1 appear
U eartly and ungracions, in hesitating
Ol vou, mane own most tried and trusty
L1 whom T owo no less than my own life,
“sll & favor as the granting liberty to one
jov .[-.\!I of & Saxon. | told you I would do
wights yet, by my father's soul, I know
t Tow toda inl” - 1
©Whern is the puh, my friend 7" replied the
U Kudls, S 1 doubt not, if we put both our
© logether, we ecan accomplish even a
“aer thing than making a free English yeo-
an of a Sgxon thrall”
"1 never wae rich, as you well know, de
: hut at the time of the King's late
" into Wales, when I was summoned to
it my power, I- had no choice but to
= this my fortalice, with its demesne of
A cofstow, and all its Plemiﬁhillg and mk|
“ste and thralls, and crops and fisheries, to
“rabam of Tadeaster, for nineteen thousand
zeeehing, to l"l.l}' their i mﬂ, and
“rmor; and this prohibits me manumit-
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est fellow for a thrall, and right handv, both
with arbalast and longbow. [ know not well
how to accomplish it.”

“ Easily, easily, Philip,” answered Sir Yvo,
laughing. “ Never shall it be said that nine-
teen thousand zecchins stood between Yvo de
Taillebois and his gratitude ; beside, this will
shoot double game with a single arrow. It will
relieve our trusty Kenric from the actual bond-
age of a corporeal lord and master, and liler
ate my right good friend and brother in arms,
Philip de Morville, from the more galling spir-
itual bondage of that foul tyrant and perilous
oppressor, debt. Tush! no denial, 1 say,” he
continued, perceiving that Sir Philip was about

| to make some demur. “ It is a mere trifle, this,

and a matter of no moment. I am, as you well
know, passing rich, what with my rents in
Westmoreland and my estates beyond the sea.
I have even now well nigh twice the sum that
ou name, lying idle in my bailiff*s hands at

endal, until I way find lands to purchase, It
was my intent to have bouiht those horder
lands of Clifford’s, that march with my moor-
lands on Hawkshead, but, it seems, he will uot
sell, and I am doubly glad that it gives me the
oceasion to serve you. I will direct iy bailiff
nt once to take horse for Tade;su-r and rodeem
your mortgage, and you can take your own time
and plmurgp to m’ y it. There is no risk,
Heaven knows, fur Waltheofstow is well worth
nineteen thousand zecchins three times told,

and in lieu of usance money voa shall transfer

the man Kenrie from thee and thine to me and
mine, forever. So shall my gratitude be pre-
served intact, and my pretty Guendolen have
her fond fancy gratified.”

“ Be it so, then, in God's name, and by my
faith I thank vou for the loan right heartily;
for, on mine honor! that same bloodsacker of
Israel hath pumped me like the veriest horse-
leech, these last twelve months, and I know not
but 1 should have had to sell, after all. We
must have Kenrie's consent, however, that all
may be in form; for he s no common thrall,
but a serf of the soil, and may not be removed
from it, nor manumitted even, save with his
own free will,”

“ Who ever heard of a serf refusing to be free,
more than of a Jew not loving dueats? My
life on it, he will not be slow to consent! ™

“1 trow not—I1 trow not, de Taillebois but
let us set about it presently; a good deed can-
not well be none too quickly. You pass the
wine cup too, | notice. Let us take cap and
cloak, and stroll down into the hamlet yonder;
it is a pleasant ramble in the cool afternoon,
and we can see him in his den—he will be scant
of wind, I trow, and little fit to climb the cas-
tle Lill this evensong, after the battering he re-
ceived from that stout forester.  DBut freedom
will be a roval salve, I warrant me, for his worat
bruises, Shall we go?”

“ Willingly, willingly. I would have it to
tell Guendolen, at her wakening., “Twill be
cure to her aiso. She is a tender-hearted child
ever, and was 8o from lier cradle. Why, I have
known her ery like the lady Niobe, that the
prior of St. Albans told us of—that wept till she
was changed into a dripping fountain, when
blessed St. Michael and St. George slew all her
tribe of children, for that she likened herself, in
her vain smile of beauty, to the most holy vir-
gin mother, St. Mary of” Sienna—at the killing
of a deer by a stray shaft, that had a suckling
fawn beside her foot; and when | caused them
to imprison Wufgitha, that was her nurse’s
daughter, for selling of a hundred pounds of flax
that was given her to epin, she took sick, and
kept to her bed two days and more, all for that
she fancied the wench wonld pine ; thongh her
prison house was the airiest and most light-
some twiret chamber in my house at Kendal,
and she was not in gyves nor on prison diet.
Faith! Thad no peace with her, till I gave the
whole guidance of the women into her handa.
They are all ladies since that day at Kendal, or
next akin to it."”

“Over god's fochode!™ answered Philip,
laughing. * It must have been a black day for
your seneachal. IHow rules he your warders,
sinee ? My fellow, Hundibert, swears that the
girls need more watching than the laziest swine
the whole Saxon herd.  But come; let us be of
moving.”

With that they descended the winding stone
stairway into the great hall or guardroom, which
occupied the whole of one floor of the castle—a
noble vaulted room, stone arched and stone
paved, its walls hurg with splendid arins and
well-used weapons,

“Old swords, and piken, and bows,
And good old shields and targets, that borne some
stout old blows.”

Thence, through an echoing archway, above
which in its grooves of stone hung the steol-
clinched porteullis, and down a steep and almost
precipitons flight of steps, without any rail or
breastwork, they reached the large court yard,
where some of the retainers were engaged in
teying feats of strength and skill, throwing the
hamimer, wrestling, or shooting with arbalasts
at a mark, while others were playing at games
of chance in a cool shadowy angle of the walls,
moistening their occupation with an oceasional
pull at a deep black taukard, which stood beside
them on the hoard.

After tarrying a few minutes in the court, ob-
serving the wrestlers and ecrosshowmen, and
throwing in an oceasional word of good-humor-
ed encouragement at any good shot or happy
fiall, the lords passed the drawbridge, which was
lowered, giving access to the pleasant country,
over which the warder was gazing halfwistful-
ly, and watching a group of pretty girls, who
were washing elothes in the brook st about
half’ a mile’s distance, laughing as merrily and
singing as tunefully as though they had Leen
free maidens of pentle Norman lineage, iustead
of coutemned and outlawed Saxons, the chil-
dren and the wives and mothers of slaves, and
bondmen in the to be hereafter.

“Hola! old Stephen,” cried the knight of
Morville, gaily, as he passed the stout depend-
aut; “I thought thon wert too resolute a hach-
clor to east a sheepseye on the lasses, and too
thorough-paced a Norman to let the prettiest
Saxon of them all find favor in your sight.”

“1 don't know, sir; I don't know that,” an-
swered the man, with a grim, half bashfully,
and between bantering and earnest, “Thera's
little Edith down yonder—and, boud or free,
there's not a girl about the castle, or within ten
miles of it, for that matter, that has got an eye
to come near those blue sparklers of hers; and
as for her voice, when she’s singing, it would
wile the birds ont of heaven, let alone the wits
of a poor soldier's brain-pan. Hark to her
now, Sir Philip. Sang ever nightingale so
sweetly as yon trill, Sir Knight?"

“Win her, Stephen. Win Ler, 1'll grant you
my permission, for your paramour; and if you
do, I'll give her to you for your own. I owe
you a hoon of some sort, for that service yon
did me when you knocked that Welch churl on
the Lead, who would have driven his long knife
into my ribs, that time I was dismounted in
the pass near Dunmailraise, Win her, there-
fore, il you may, Stephen, aud yours she shall
he, ns =surely and ns steadfastly ar though she

were the caE:im of your spear.”
“Small chance, Sir Philip,” replied the man,
slowly; “all thanks to you, natheless. But

she’s troth plighted to that tall, well-made fel-
low, Kenrie, they say, that saved the lady Guen-
dolen from the stag this morning, They'll Le
asking your consent to the wedding aund the
bedding, one of these days, Beausire. To-mor-
row, as like as not, seeing this feat of the good
youth's will furnish forth a sort of plea for the

ing of a favor.”
METL.: will not much concern a;u, warder,”
said Sir Yvo. “ Your rival will be out of your

way shortly. 1 have asked his freedom, but
nm!v, of Sﬂi:-’_Phﬂip, and shall have him away
with me, the next week, to the North country.
“I don't know that will do me mach good.
They say she loves him prlmdz,andheher;
and she ever looks coldly on me.”
“A dittle erance is a certain remedy
for cold loo Suethn. Sodou’thede'wn-
hearted. You will have a clear field soon.
“l.mnotwmuof&ahlir. 1 should not

hing |lli-f man, Kenrie, al I would do so
Uight willingly, not for that it would pleasure
Tou only, but that he is a faithful and an hon-

wonder if he refused to go. 2
- to go be free—to be his own
master, and a and slave no "
“Who can tell, sir!” answered man.

us all, since the days of Sir Adam in Paradise,
and will, T faney, to the end of all time. 1'd
do and suffer a good deal myself, to win such
a look out of Edith's blue eves as I saw her
give yon Saxon churl, when he came to, after
we had thrown cold water on him. And, after
all, if Sir Hercules of Gireece ngade a slave of
!::mse!f, and a she slave too, ap that wander-
ing minstrel sang to us in the hall the other
day, all to win the love of the beautiful Sul-
tann, Omphale, I don't see, for myself, why a
Saxon serf, that's been a serf all his life, and
got pretty well used to it by this time, shouldn't
stay a serf all the rest of it, to keep the love of
Edith, who is prettier a precious sight than the
fair Turk, Omphale, I'll warrant, 1 don't know
but what I would myself."!

“Pshaw! Stephen; that smacks Norman.
Smacks of the gai science chivalry, sentiment,
and fine higla romaunce. You'll never see
Saxon sing ‘all for love,' I'll warrant you.”

Well, sir, well.  We shall see. A Saxon's a
man, as I said before; and a Saxon in leve is
a man in love; and a man in love isn't a man
in his senses, any more than Sir Hercules of
freeco was; and when a Saxon’s in love, and
out of his senses, there's no saying what he'll
do; only one may guess it will be nothing over
wise. Aud so, us T said before, [ should not
wonder i’ Kenrie should! not part with eollar,
thong, and shackles, if he must neads part too
with little Edith the Fair. [ would not, any
wise, if' I were he, Beausire,
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LEONARD WRAY,
A EOMANCE OF Enhn-muoxr.

of *“ The Chronicles of the Bastile,”"
' The Yule Log,” “ Philiyy of

CIIAP. XIX.
Zacharich Exercises his Ingenuily.

Onee clear of the house, Grit bounded along
through the streeta like a hare, regardless of
the observations of the more sober-minded pe-
desirians whom he encountered, and some of
whom he almost knocked down. He made his
way direct to the hotel, nor staid to take breath
until he reached Leonard's apartment. A hasty
glance satisfied him that his friends had not yet
gone out.  In the exuberance of his delight” at
this discovery, Le dashed his ha down on the
floor, and, as well as the shortness of his
breath—induced by his recent speedy locomo-
tion—would permit, performed a loud crow, as
was his wont when in bigh spirits.  This effort
seemed quite to exhaust him, for he incontinent-
ly allowed Limself to fall into an easy chair, and
commenced forthwith puffing and blowing, and
wiping the ]lwrﬁpimtiun from his face. He fur-
ther placed himself quite at his ease, by throw-
ing his legs across an arm of the chair ; in which
elegant position Leonard and Mildred found
Lim when they presently entered the apart-
ment.

“1 knew it could be no other than Zacha-
rial,” exclaimed Mildred, smiling. At the same
time she advanced towards him, holding out her
hand.

“ Can’t do no more jes' now, Miss Milly,” he
snid, taking her proffered palm languidly. * 1t
be hellows to mend with me for a good five
minutes yot.  Whew ™

£ Why, what's the matter, Zach? " chimed in
Leonard.  * Something unusual to eause yon to
run like this.”

Zachariah made an affirmative sign.

“ Well, you ean sit and take a long rest,” re-
marked Leonard. “ [ and Mildred are going out
to pay a few visita.,”

g *No you aint," retorted Zach, with an of
ort.

Mildred and Leonard exchanged glances of
surprise, aud both looked inquiringly at Grit,
at the same moment.

“You jes’ set down, cool, both on you, till
I'm come fu a bit,” zaid he, “ and listen to what
I've got to say. A'ter that, you ean go if you
chuse. Oh, my ! I'm &’ most hust-ed.”

Leonard’s experience of his singular friend,
and some secret misgivings of his own, indefi-
nitely associated with hia peenliar position, in-
duced him to defer to Zach's hluntly expressed
wish. Mildred's Gountenance, too, underwent a
slight change, for she fancied Grit's tone was as
serious as decisive.

# Something has kappened, Zachariah 1™ she
exclaimed. © Don’t keep us in suspense. What
is it 2"

“ I've al'ays felt a kinder sort o° likin' for the
folks that speaks up agin stringin’ men up like
dogs, 1 have,” remarked Grit. “ Perliaps it
was out of & sort of & notion T had, that what 1
done sowe of these yer odd times might bring
my own neck in & onvomfortable kind of a
noose.  I've come to change my “pinion, that's
a fnet.”

Leonard and Mildred seated themselves.
They kacew it would be of little avail to attempt
eliciting information from Zachariah in a direct
manner, and therefore patiently resigned them-
selves, as if by common consent, to hear his
story out.

“ Yes, gir,’ he continued, addressing neither
of them particularly. “ My mind’s nade up
that hanging 's e'en-a-most too good for some
folks I knows on.”

He paused. Mildred and her brother fixed
their eyes anxiously upon him, but he did not
pursue the course of his observations. After
waiting some few moments, Leonard addressed
Lim.

# Zach,” he said, “ one of the men yon mean,
I know., It is Mark Aveling.” -

Mildred turned paler yvet, but uttered not a
word.

“Good ! ejaculated Zach.
Gospel.  And the other 2

“1 eannot guess, Zach,” answered Leonard,
after a little consideration.  “ I know of no one
deserves a dog's death so richly as that bad, bad
man.

“ Reckon you consider that lawyer ns come
here a few days ago, a kinder sort o' friend to
you, Leonard, don't you?" asked Grit, with a
provokingly sarcastic air,

“ He has hehaved well to me,” replied Leon-
ard. * 1 consider he acted a friendly i

“All along o liking to do the thing that's
right,” continued Grit, in the same bautering
tone. * He don't like what's onfair. He hon-
ora your noble sentiments concarnin’ the nig-

By the anthor
“ The
Lutetia,” &e.

* True as Ioly

Mildred gave a perceptible shudder, and look-
ed with a strange expression at the speaker. He
noticed it, and stopped short, but presently went
on:

*“ No “fence, Miss Milly. Niggers is niggers,
cotch “em where you may. God A’'mighty made
‘em black, but they 're human critters, for all

{ against ‘me, as his debtor?" inquired

sleek lawyer you knows on wout be fur ¢! the
gallus; nosir! You've been sold, Leonar +and
ef you dow't find yourself in the tarnation: 1t fix
ever a man was in, afore two days is ovel your
head—onless you're helped out somehov —I'll
give you leave to call me a liar, or uny, hing
wusser.” i

Mildred sat pale and motionless, as if setri-
fied withastonishinent and bewilderment.  won-
ard rose, and, not without agitation, said :

* This is serious, Zach ; too serious by for fur
us {0 be kept any longer in suspense. 3" you
are our friend, inform us of the worst at @ce.”

It aint come to the wust yet, Leonart " re-
plied Grit, risin.r too, and crossing over &' the
window, which looked into the street.

“TI'm come to try and circurmwent thet ' yer
twa devil's cubs, and, ef you'll only hely me,
whgp"me ef I don't think we can fix their. lints,
now.

480 long as you keep me in the dark, 7 wch,”
resymed Leonard, “I can promise to do aoth-
ing, What have you discovered 7" s

“T've told you,” retorted Zach. “Y ju've
been sold. rk Aveling’s struck a b gain
with the lawyer, and the lawyer's bough. you.
He's going to sell you again—sell you bk to
Mark, a8 soon ns you'ra safe lodged in the debt-
or's +?:1 Do you onderstand now?” -~ -

“The boud ! the boud!* ejmenlated Le pacd,
carrying his hand to his forehead, as he ¢ wght
a ghmmering of the truth. “ The villains ¢ But
how did you learn of this?" {

“Never mind how,” replied Grit; “1 nows
it, and that's enough for me, and you +o, or
ought to be. It's ﬁ)ewl you shouldn't as | tew
many questions, Leonard, for fear yon - 1wonld
get to larn too much. What do you er clate
on doin’ 2"

“1 am to be arrested, you say, on this bond,
which the lawyer holds,” remarked Leons, d, in-
E{uiringly, “and, when I'm safely lodged 1 jail,
ark 18 to resume his rights 7"

“That's the idea,” answered Grit. “ lowre

in the way. Do you take the notion = It's
smart, I guess, eh 2™
As he spoke, he glanced at Mildred. Leon.

ard comprehended at once. His counti iance
became crimson with the flush of indig: ation,
and he clenched hig hand, muttering som, thing
to himself. Mildrgl felt that she was t) » pni-
mary causo of this calamity, and afler & king,
hy a succession of violent efforts, to su press
her emotion, burst into a passionate f ud of
tears, exclaiming, as she threw herself it o his
arms: "’

“Oh, Leonard! hrother, dear, do let w leave
this city, and flee from the persecution M this
hateful man.” Iy

Leonard embraced his sister affectio®ately,
and, addressing Grit, said :

“Zach, 1 think Milly’s iden is worth leting
apon.  We have yet time. We will lenw" Paria
to-night.  What say you? Will you acco 1pany
us, or remain here ? "

“I stopa here, in course,”
“along or‘ you.”

“With us? But we are going away, [ tell
you,” retorted Leonard.

“That's what I thought on, once,” an wered
Zachariah, with a cooluess which, unéw the
circumsiances, seemed almost eruel: ‘gut it
aint possible.”

“Not possible, Zach? What is to
it ?" asked Leonard.

“'Taint possible, Leonard, ‘eanse it int to
be done safe,” was the rejoinder. “ You're
cotched, like a cel in a hasket. You ced't get
out, wriggle as you may.” J

“1 tell you what, Zach,” rejoined L:onard,
“I don’t comprehend your enigmatical way of
speaking. Here have you been tortur ng me
and poor Mills—don’t cry, dear,” he said to hor,
aside—* for this last half hour, nearly, and at
every turn we fiud you grow darker and Sarker.
Spﬂ&k out, man: or, in spite of your waming, |
will attempt what you forbid, at whatev/ ! risk.”

“Don’t rile up, now, Leonard,” retont’ ' Gris.
“1t won't do, no how. You're in a fure + coun-
try, where there’s laws to wind round x man
like an evorlastin® bore-constrictor.  What's
more, you've got a customer to deal rith as
knows every dodge they're got in "am. 3f wan
wants to find any on "em oni, jes you ti to go,
that's all.” /

“1Is the writ or warrant for my arres! issued,
Zach? Answer me that,” nsked Leons'd,

“Tt wan't an hour ago, and won't be till
so'thing’s done I knows on,” was the ar 'wer.

“Then, Zach, I'm safe,” veplied Leod wd. As
I have time before me, I'll make the m® ¢ of it
We'll go at once, Milly.”

*“Jes’ you come here, Leonard,” (iserved
Girit, beckoning Leonard to his side ; wl ther he
went, accompanied by Mildred.  “ You ook up
and down the street as far as you can, nd lr-ll
me what you see,” >

Leonard and his sister did as Zach £ rected,
but both informed him they saw nothis®: out of
the common way.

*In course you don't,” said Zach. That's
the devilment on it. I can’t see noth iz par
tic'lar either. That yar feller in the blue smock-
frock, now—him as is eating bread an's cheese
in the door of the wine shop opposite, I_ler say
he's nobody.”

“He looks like an artisan, getting a very
moelest hreakfast,” answered Leonard.

# Well, that's a fact,” responded Grit, * DBut
aint you never seen him afore? ™ :

“Can't say I have, Zach. Why?"

4'Cos 1 have, Leonard ; but I shoun? n't ha'
fook any ‘count on him, puless somebo, ¥ wha's
a friend to you and mMie—me in pnt e lar—
hadn't told me to take his measure.

4 Leonard, I too have noticed that o' i, ob-
served Mildred. “ And, now Zach has_ [lirected
our attention to him, I feel almost cert® in he iz
the same I have observed gevfral tim = loiter-
ing about the places we have been to. ‘Ilut he
has not heen dreased twice alike.”

“"Twouldn't do to skear you, Miss M Ir,” ex-
claimed Grit. “They're a plaguey ¢ rht too
cute to lst folks ser what game t[zr'\' ‘e a'ter,
Npw, that yer feller is a kinder sort '« ' spy on
Leonard. He's heen sot on by the lav rer, and
wherever you go you'll see him a fulld sin” vou
up, close as your own shadder. Ef yo_ was to
try and be off, he's got a bit o' papst in his
pocket to stop you; 8o ™ il p

'“But our passports, Zach,” remark d Leon-
ard, “ are a safeguard.” :

“Well, that's a fact, tu, in a ordinary sort of
a way,” rejoined Grit; “but I ha' seen them ns
liave let me into a secret or two.
you want to make tracks for—say any#hars out
of the country—ryou'd have te get vour passport
from the 'thorities. Now, when vou want for to
fetch it, you'd find out that the lawrer jhad set
his mark agiinit. He's put the teth'r round
vour leg, Leonard, and it aint o' no s@et o' use
trvin' to break it wiolent.” v

"4 Do you mean that he has lodged s{e:aiiﬁr

Aeonard,

l'l‘.*l!‘lllllll'l Girit,

. revent

that. "Taint no fault o’ yourn, ef callin’ 'em by
their right name comes home tu you. You
knows | wouldn't go for to sny a word to make
you feel onpleasant, cos these yer laws of o .
malkes them and you kinder near relations. 4
on’y means to say as this yer lawyer is a cussed.

hypoerite, ag’ll give ols S8am a tarnation deal o’
trouble afore he quite gets over him.”

what shocked at the peculiar force of his eccen-
tric friend’s adjectives, “you forget my sis.
ter.” S

“No, sir,” retorted Grit, with a heavy em.)
phasis upon the appellative. “Tve been all
along a thinkin® of her more than I .hm:ab:‘
you; thats a fact. 1 knows my lingo isn't of
the elegantest style. I picked up my grammar.’
you in bye places and among them as.
didn't kear "hout speakin’ like a dictionary, pur--
vidin' they found words to fit their notions of
things. I thinks hard, sometimes, and speaks
to measure, i;:e wurner - nnu t-i:i“ no‘ohnd at
soft words when I've ngs
on. So, Miss Mil wﬁ:?:uh 'fence, I knows,

if I jes’ says what I means in plai ight-up
m;:: i which is the mnlii_:gn the
univarse for saying what you're & mind to say
right off, and no turnia's.’

“Well, well, tell us what it is has brought
you here in this unusnally excited state,” ob-
served Mildred, glancing at Leonard, as a hint
for him to take mo notice of Zach’s mode of ¢x-

iug hi in har presence. : “
resumed Grit, * that when

“8axon or Norman, bond or free, we're

all
| men, after all; and women have made fools of

.

downright pray-and-hedamued everlasting ole 3 so'thing you can't get away ftom, no hi w.

“ Zach, Zach,” remonstrated Loonard, some- |

et quite comprehending the i Grit
t to convey.
Possible that's the right name fo’ it,” re-
"joined Zach. “I calls it a collar and & chain,
* or anything else that'll bear out my no jon of a
But
that's the idea, Leonard, fix it how yot “will.”

Leonard now fally comprehended 1%» extent
of hia misfortune and the astuteness of  the law-

er. He alao understood the object of Aveling
in seeking to remove him. The disclos,re quite
‘bewildered bim, for he saw no mode ¢ .. escape,
and trembled for Mildred, should shesfll into
the power of their persecntor. In the %gony of
“her grief, the poor girl had sunk inta chair,
and E?dden her face in her hands.
- % What is to be done? What is to b done ?"
 she ejaculated, sobbing piteously. ASd then
she looked np imploringly at Zach, w*io stood
watching her with a troubled countent ee, hut
‘grhich nevertheless seemed enlivened bi*n smirk
of self-satisfaction, as if the project he 1 ad been'
mruhi.zo: his own mind promised thtm deliv-
erance the immediate peril they #3re in.

“ Aye, Zach,” ejaculated mrd{ “Jon who
know so much, what is your ndvice 2"

“1ill you foller it, Leonard 7" asker Grit.
»«é Zach, I will trust ﬁou to any extent,” ex-
claimed Mildred, “I will promise, on Laonard's
bohalf, that we wilt do exactly what to you
seems best for us to do. But do—oh, for pity's
sake, do—save us from that monster = human

' not
| son

i “I've got to uy'.'! ! "
Mark Aveling's hung, for being a villain, that

’

.W‘LQI ” notmnmflagh, I
haps,” sai m;“lmldeahuly,andl:;

Yl see, of
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it turns out, a very dangerous agreement.  Still,
I am in point of fact the man's debtor; and if [
cannot pay, he has, I sn , & right to exer-
cise the powers the law gives him. But when |
think of you, Milly dear, I am unmanned.”

“ Leonard, vou're a fool,” said Grit, abruptly,
“ What you calls honor, I calls downright stoop-
idness. It aint o' no use tryin’ to be honorahle,
or honest, cither, with them as don't know what
honor and honesty is. Candid, I wouldn't i
for to cheat any man, not ef he was all straight
up and down right with me ; but let him try the
cunnin’, and e cotch him at it, then I says its
time to come to close reck'nin's with him ; and
I does it; yes, sir; I goes slick into him, and |
does win, nineteen times out o twenty, Now,

ou wants 1o be honest with Mark and this yer

wyer. DBut the more you tries to be, the more
they'll try to fix you. i say you must leave off
bain’ stoopid honorable.”

“ There is some force in what you say, Zuch,”
mpamlnd Leonard, “and for ence I'll own my-
salf converted to your philosophy. As the
world goes, I don't know but it is not the ensi-
edt to get along with, if it is not altogether the
bést. Come! Tell me what T am to do, and 1
will do jt.” :

' Wall, that's sensible,” said Grit. “ You
wont have to do muech more than walk out of
dhe hotel.  T're got to do what's got to be done,
bst I'll do it.  That bread-and-cheese customer
must be circamwented, and got out of the way.
I'm agoing to sawit sawder 'ﬁm. presently.
Now, you and Milly stop herdund watch us,
aud a3 soon a8 he's off his guard, you slip out,
and don’t you come back here no more. Tl
sattlo the hill.”

% But where shall we go to?"
ard

* I've thought of that, Leonurd, and ef what
[ hearn you say's true, why now's the time for
him t prove ge'a your friend. He's the only
man can help you—hesides me.”

“He? To whomdo you allude, Grit? T know
of no one in this great city that I can apply to
for assistanee in my present strait.”

* You aren't so smart, Leonard, as I tuk you
to be, by a long chalk,” rejoined Zach.

He went up to Leonard, and whispered in his
ear; not in go low a voice, however, as to pre-
veut Mildred from hearing distinetly what he
said. Tt produced an instantaneous effect npon
both, Lrightening their countenances with a
#mile of joy, not unmingled with surprise.

“1 think it i3 feasible, Zach.,” exclaimed
Leovard. * At any rate, it must be tried. But
should he refuse, we gkall not be better off than
We are now.

“ Leonard, dear, he will not refuse,” inter-
posed Mildred, a sudden flush erimsoning Ler
cheek.,”  * Let us not lose any more time, 1 e
seech yon,” 2

“ 1t is Zach you must press. not me,” replied
Leonard ; * we are now ander his orders.”

“"T'aint that von conldn’t go quite straight off
thar,” remarked Grit, * without my getting this
yar hound out of the way; but it wouldu’t be
pleasant to have him a squintin® round the cor-
ners, and asking questions of the lackiea!  Be.
sides, whon you're made up your mind to cir-
cumwent 1 ole weazel, it's bast to try and coteh
him n.-luvln. Now, if he don't know whar you're
gone tu, he won't find it easy to fuller your
track. Then, agen, you gets time, and if" von
on'y knows how to make use on it, why, vou
ought to get cl'ar out o’ this serape.  But Isay,
Leonard, of you do—ef you du, mind, never you
trust a sleek, ‘ily-tongued lawyer agin.”

Zach baving duly instructed Leonard and his

sister to watch his movements from the win-
dow, and prescribed their subsequent course,
sodded familiarly to them as he withdrew, and
they presently heard him descend the stairs,
whistling bis lavorite melody.,
" The street was not muny paces wide, so they
soon had the satisfaction of secing hiim on the
opposite side. He* walked straight into the
wingsshop, and, going vp 1o the counter, was
presently served with a tumbler of wine, which
the bost poured out from a huge wooden pitcher.
Apparently it did not suit his palate, for he
made a hwdeous grimace, and shook his head.
The vintner shrugged his shoulders, howed, and
poured out another tumbler {rom a bottle, The
sscond experiment did not seem much more
satisfactory than the first ; and after a serica of
signals, the landlord disappeared, preseatly re-
tarning with a bottle fresh from the cellar, which
he proceeded to uncork. e then hawded the
bottle to Grit, who helped himself in a clean
tumbler,

“ He lik

asked Leon

likes that,” observed Leouard, lnugh-
ing: * he has tipped it off.”

“ The man is Lmkiug at him,” remarked Mil-
dred ; ** and see, Zach nods to him. Now he is
filling up another twnbler,”

“ And he has ealled for another ¢lean glags,”
nidded Leonard ; how politely he offers it to the
spy,  said Mildred ; * he laughs and nods at
Zach ! Why, they are actually hob-nobbing.”

They watched the pair empty their glasses ;
after which, Zach, as it appeared to them,
secmed laboring hard to couvey to his new ac-
(uaintance some seutiment whose purport they
were puzzled to comprehend. This he did
chiefly by sigos of a sowewhat elaborate char-
acter, but which ultimately answered their end ;
for the party to whomn, or rather st whom, they
were directed, condescended to help Zach to
cmply the hottle.

'{ﬁlluill‘d and Mildred wondered what would
follow. They saw Zach preseatly pull out a
small ook, which I.l»uu:\rql recognised to be a
pocket dictionary., This proved of marvellous
serviee, With its sassistance—though the fre-
quency of the references to it mn® have some-
what interfored with the consecutiveness of the
conversation—~Znch managed to get his new
acquaintance into a high state of enjoyment,
which presently contaminated even the host
himself. Not to be behind Grit in generosity,
the spy ordered two drams of brandy, which
wore speedily disposed of. But Zach seemed
deternmined not to be outdone, and immediately
asked for two others. Leonard, however, no-
ticed, that althongh the s‘;_v gave himself fully
up to the enjoyment of the momeut, he never
once averted his eye from the doorway of the
hotal for a sufficient space of time to allow any
one to pass out without his seeing them. Heo
remarked upon this to Mildred, but there was
no remedy, save to abide the event patiently.

There was a small parlor on the right-hand
side of the vintner's store, the window of which
faced the street. After exchanging some words
and many more signs with the landlord and the
strange man, and after sundry refusals on the
part of the latter, he was induced to accompa-
ny Grit in, and they were presently seated at a
small table close to the window,

“Why, Zach has asked him to breakfust, |
do helieve,” exclaimed Mildred, langhing. “ But
I see that the man keeps a sharp lookout this
waY.

“ Yes," rejoined Leonard. * There goes the
landlord ; he is laying the cloth.”

In due course, a dish of something hot was
served up, to which the spy did full justice,
The preparation, whatever its nature, was wash-
ed down with copious draughts of wine, and
was followed hy ‘ichmo an? I.fl:mth é'lkﬂrar the
e t had been i‘lﬂd of, the landlo was
ml:na:wned, and the pocket dictionary having
again come into active requisition, he withdrew,
returning presently with a half-pint decanter,
containing brandy, and a box of dominocs,
which he spread out upon the tahla,

 Zach is looking thin way,” said Leonard:
“we mg he pre i 2
“T am quite ready,’ responded Mildred, ad-
justing her shawl. game commenced, and
the two friends were soon deeply engaged in it.
Zach, however, kept constantly glancing across
the road, at the window where Mildred ‘and
Leonard stood, and the latter ohserved that be
froquently replenished the spy's dram-glass.
Giradually, as the game pmmzsnd, the last-men-
tioned individual me more and more inter-
ested—he was evidently winning—but also less
and less vigilant, though he retained his seat

| close to the window. By imperceptible degrees,

however, Grit contrived to shift hie seat, so that
he could see what his opponent held in his hand.
To avoid this, the latter moved, too, but Grit
followed him np, until at length the man's face
was 80 far turned from the window, that it be-
came impossible for-him to see, without & con-

.iéeuleubhefon,vha.tpundonmhooppmiu

“It is time,” said Leonard, in a low voice;
“ quick, Milly. We must make haste, hut not
appear to hurry.”

hey left their apartment and their effects,

and descended the stairs. It was a trving mo-
ment when they reached the doorway, but they
had the uuspeakable satisfaction of perceiving
that Grit's ruse had suceeeded, am‘ that the
spy's attention had been effectually diverted.
Leonard pressed his sister’s arm to his side, and
with firm step, but wary eyves fixed on the little
window, they glided out, and in a fow minutes
were in the Rue St Honoré.

“ Noone is following us,” whispered Leonard,
after looking back : * Let us press on.”

[Entered n.ecam!lns to aect of Congress, in the year
1854, by Avice Canxy, in the Clerk's Office of the

Distriet Court for the Southern Di:triot of New
York.)
For the National Bra.

HOLLY-WO00D.

BY ALICE CAREY.
CHAP. VII—Concladed.

The lnst weak of my probation was an active
and happy one. 1 had my little vanity as wull
us the rest, and | confess to the tryiug the of
fect ol niy white dress more than onee. Every
day I read my part, and night by night I walk.
ed in the moonlight, and gave recitations to
the winds. I would not avail myself of the ad-
vautages which Christopher’s other pupils had,
for they had nightly rebearsuls in the school-
hiouse, subject to the ewendstions of the mas-
ter. And “The Blind Boy,” “ The Cuckoo,”
and the speech of Antony over the dend body
of Casar, and many other favorite picces of
versification and dialogue, which I do not re-
member, were uttered with a pathos and power
of which I can give you no notion.

Toward the close of the rehearsals, some of
the elderly folks, fathers and mothers of the
Young orators, were permifted to be present,
and their reports of the wonderful excellence of
the performances stimulated curiosity to ita
utmost pitch. Thore was not a dry eye in the
house, and it was so still yon might have heard
a pin fall, were some part of the ordinary re
I-orr.u. Even the schoolmaster was said 1o
wmve been moved upon oune oceasion-—when
Pythias appeared to die and to redeem his
friend, 1 think. Two or three hovs were set
apart in a8 many families for professions, and
dignified by the name of * the preacher ™ and
“the doctor.”  To chop wood and drop or hoe
corn was thoneeforth below their station ; but,
s0 far as | know, the world has not sanctioned
uny of these little defercnces paid to genius,
which only affection could seo.

At last, the |'W.‘I1;I'.|;: ].-r{‘{_'u't|j||;' tho :mli('i[m.
tod day was come,  The moon was round and
full, and the wenther as genial ss one coulid
wish. The leaves were slowly fading, but the
woods had none of their acenstomed gorreons-
ness, for the frosts had not vet fallen, and o
slow and dusty withering of nature made som-
bre the landscape beforo ita tiwe.

The sun was down, and along the west the
dull, red fires were hurning slowly ont, when 1
took my way down the guiet lane toward my
father's house ; | had uot been there for week=,
and [ hoped that since the sole direction of
things had gone into Martha's hands, they
might have been bettter managed, for where
there are two guiding heads 10 one houss,
neither is apt to do duty very well. 1 was rest-
less too, for 1 felt that the crisic of my fute was
approaching—was very near: and 1 eould not
remain guiet, but hurried from one thing to
another to dissipate the time. I had assured
mrself, over and over, that all was in readiness,
the white dress, the slippers, the embroidered
kerchief—all but the Howere, and those I left to
take the dew of ous night more.

For days past. Mr. Richards and T Lad not
met alone ; bet in the interviews which we had
had, his manner had not heen quite satisfacto-
ry—nol unkind, but so punetiliovsly polite, so
sindiously so as to contradiel our professed rela-
tionship. 1 Lad not songht to interfere with
tha course things were taking : T had learned
the futility of such attempte, and waited ne
patiently as might be the culminating point of
thinge ; and an I walked through the twilight, 1
comforted my heart with the refloction that
another nighttime would bring me 10 gome
greater kyowledge ; =uspense ghould then have
ran it= limit.  As | crossed the main road into
my father’s grounds, 1 saw emerging from the
little woodland, of which I have before written,
a fizure, indistinet in the shadows, hut which,
as he came out into the open light, I recoguis-
ed ax Dr. Roberts,

My heart was beating with a kindlr pulse to
ward all the world, and T turned down the slope
in order to weet and converse with him.  As
we drew near each other, | saw that he Leld in
Lis hand a sprig. of wild blue flowors, such ax
he had once heard me admires, and that his
seeming was peusive melancholy,

He saw mu.l recoguised e, avidently, while
yet a deep hollow divided us; and as I ¢limbed
the opposite hill, 1 expocted to meet Lim, hut
did not ; and when I reached the snmmit, he
was nowhere to be seen.  He had turned aside
to avoid me—nperhaps, in the vain hope that 1
would be mortified and &li.‘-‘:.]llmiult:d, for it is
hard to believe the object of all our thoughts
quite indifferent o us.

If T had not been, T should have pursned my
way ns thongh chance or my own pleasure had
brought e thera; Lut 1 panged instead, and
having surveyed the surrounding scene, turned,
and retraced my steps. and my thoughts wont
to their accustomed chanuels.

Ay, me! how we cheat ourselves to the last.
learning only when it is too late to avail our-
selves of the knowledge, how small, haw unim
purtant we are ; that o breath way drift us from
among the ioterests and habitations of men.
and no visible disconl.

When -I reached the gate leading into the
door yard, I stopped—there was no need that |
shouid go on to have my quest answered-——
everything before me answered it.  Everything
was out of joint, and the little spasmodie ex-
ertions which T had made sometimes, such as
the pruning of a shrub or the planting of a
flowerbed, had all been discontinued, Strips
of plank and broken boards lay about, and
here and thers a patch of vellow grass, the
Ilades erooked down, and tender, showed their
removal fram place to place, probably at the
caprice of Doke, who was never averse 1o do-
ing anything which was of no possible use.
Limhs were broken and hanging dead from
the fruit trees aboui the yard, which 1 attribu-
ted to his elimbing propensities, and hroken
crockery and old chairs and barrels were pro-
fuscly scattered, and the little shrubbery had
been nearly hrowsed away, Ly horses and cat-
tle, now and then turned into the yard, to ol
viate the need of mowing. A beautiful lilae,
near the door, was hroken in and hrowaed dawn,
and garnished with dirty mop-rags.

Heaps of ashes lay about, and around and
hetween them stood pools of greasy water. Old
trowsers and vesis, past all mortal use, ware
taking the air on the clothes-line, and the pa-
lings of the garden were topped with dilapira.
ted hoots amﬂlmﬂ. I recognised but one im-
provement; a rode, unsightly shed had been
construcled in one corner of the yard that
fronted the highway, Straw-roofed, and partly
enclosed with rough bhoards, and therein Mar-
tha's little cow was champing pumpkins. Half
the windows of the house were broken, for it
was one of the employments of Doke to throw
stones. Some were patched with broken glass,
some with oiled paper, and some with piaces of
shingles. My father had done the hest {e conld,
for | well knew his scanty means would ill af-
ford the requisite glass. Within doors, the as-
ct of thiggs was little batter; as 1 entered,

ha stoid with her back toward me, count.
ing her silver spoous, and was either so much
engaged as to he unconscions of my entrance,
or 20 ill-humored as to pretend uneonsciousness,
for she kept counting on.  Her dress was pin-
ned and tucked up in a way that revealed a
dirty and tattered petticoat: and a soiled white
handkerchief, beneath which was & brown pa-
, was hound ahout her head. Hetty was
in & dark stuff dress, which might hare hecome
a woman of sixty, was in scouring
some rusty knitting-needlias in ashes. Doke lay

in one corner, fast asleep, his head pillowed on
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the dog, and two or three raw turnips, eaten
hollow, were lying near him: and my father sat
in the corner, making his supper of a piece of
-ll'}' bread. He had come in late, he \:li-ri. B8 an
excuse for eating at all; and he dido't know
as he ought to have had anvthing till the next
meal. Ho was making a great doal of trouble.

There was no light burning, and as the shad-
ows deepened, my father and myzelf hitched
into the .-'{rip ol 'llhlnll'ig}ll which .-:-_‘5-.- Ii|r--n-:}|
the uneurtained window, and Martha and the
silver spoons became quite invisible,

In answer to my inquiry, whether she were
not designing to honor onr fute by her presence,
ahe replied that she supposed she must go, on
Mr. Halstead's account: but that it was greatly
against her will. 1 affected eredulity, but 1
knew a standing army would not have ‘ku;-l her
away. It was one of her peculinrities o pre
tend a reluctance to goiug from home, whereas
ghe lost no opportunity; but her especial en-
joyment was funerals: and in notching shrouds,
and tying dead hands and foet tagethe
experieneed a sort of solomn s
hi;:hl"n‘l. I think, | I enjo

“ May I go with your, mother?” Hetty asked,
showing how bright she had made one of the
rusty knitting-neadl way of furthering her
hniu‘a; i,';t M wrthn :
and the child, with the
restumed her work i th

wtisfaction

-".Il' wWas ¢u \l-"." 0

el 1o make no .'d]-:\':
great tears m hor eves,
lark asi .
There seemed a resteaining awd erushing io
fluence upon all the inmates of the house = I
sfter sitting for o little while, for the most part

hea.

silent, 1 took my departure: and my father
sheering aside, and lovking at Martha, fllowed
me,

We were no sooner alone, than he asked 1l
old question, whether I knew anvthing of Char-
ley; and when 1 said no, he nside, aml

counted the sheep in the adjoining field, thae 1
might not witness the anguish of Lis counts
When T left Bim, I wld him to he
on the ground on the morrow, that he might s
cure a good seat, for 1 proposed to do myself a
deal of eredit. 1 said, too, that perhaps 1 would
have some good news in a day or twao, fur 1
wished to comfort him in some wavy, and 11 my
heart T thonght I shoull have to tell him about
MV IMArriage.

At the romlside gate 1 met Timothy, who
was seated on the grass bauk in the moonlight,
silent and absorbed, as it scemed. At the elick
of the gule lnteh he started from his reverie,
and with one of his customary droll exelama

tiu]:-&. ::*;{mt e .' I wonld ma

enriy

nmanece,

i share his sola.

o “Iil:lr'|r.u-|-l\m|}- on this e of 7" | asked,
“of the _i.-su.rlu ¥ hefore you

“Yea, snid he, smiling, “of that journey
which, at one time or another, happen th ti
us all: and as 1 sat here T was termg 1

whether 1 had really wmade i peace, as the
preachers sav.”
I looked st him i

TR, e
wpuiringly, 1
emiled, he wans evidently not irreverent

“T1 don’t know, T don't kr ! 10
“but I am as I am. and that iz as circomstan
W=, A curtous and -'n-'.u,‘I.'H ated combination of
circumstances, have made me : hut how far the
clreumstanees were owing Lo my own hittle pe
cubiarmies, I ean’t determine s whether
fGod, in binding nature fast in fate, left froe
the human will,” has been in my mind a mattoy
of smme enrions ‘:H"'hl,lllll]l.. This s ¢er-
tain,” he said, alter a thonghtful pause ; * we
must trust in ourselves, as well a= in fate, o

Heaven, You have hieard of the old lady, wha,
when the horses ran fvwav, trusted in the Lard
till the harnesa broke, and then she learned
that strong leather was of light importanee.”
*How chanced vour thouphts to get
vein?" 1 asked.
“Why, as 1 laped along Lere,” said hie, “my

into this

disability suggested the ealamity which cansed
ity and 1 bethought me of a good clergyman
wlho was eallsad 1o comfort me spiritually on the
necasion, and who asked, thinkine my situntim
a little eritical, | suppose, whether | thoneht
mysell fit to die: 1 told him 1 didn’t know Rs
tutlml, hut 1 was sure |1 was not it to live,
whereupon he gronoed most pitcously.”™

“Buat afler that,” he continued, 1 took my
filipas fnr denth 'mtr: more serins n'--uL:.']--r.'ll-
tion, and actually hecame convicted and con-
verted, hopefully at least, aud should have been
a chureh member but fior one littde cireum
stance.”

“What was it?"

“Why, the appointed day of ndmiss

ed o be exceeding hot, and e w mptaiion ol

an dce-cremn saloon caught

a little converse with some b

| I['l.l'li‘ torgot my confirmaiion.

it in s well, for 1 have saudey jeen

ural or :u'f;!:il‘---l. that mirht elash anoainst ean

onienl author
“You are 3

Yo" HTS wlerst |
don b guiie understand you,

I think.

. Y-rll mean o eonyve ¥ mn the rentiest fex
that T am a great sinner; ves, my dear young
friend, the mare [ reflect Ljron ity the more am
I inelined to believe that such is the pith and
marrow of vour brief disconrse, Ahl, well! i
i true 1 Ii:l\-l' doue those tl s which | oneht
not to have done, sud have left wndone the
things which I should have done: 1 don’t think
I am all evil, but 1 am pertly
confens it in dust and nshes
have merey on my soull™

The exclamation se
tried to rise, n

o, 1 confiess—

~atnl may the Lord

Tine i nt: llril. as he

RUVOTS 1.::'|1| caught

'
v

him. “Oh, the devil! ™ he muttered, 4 These
side-stitelies, that pen wmy braath i will bring
me to Jordan before loner: and Auppose, i
mindfulness of the harne stastrophe, ws
avoid these death-diztilli e dows,”

Aund, whistling some negro melody, he Loh
Bled up the path, now i HAKe =01
pious soliloguy at tl wind and the
slars, and now .i"‘"”l“r"“.'-' an oath when the
side-stitch retuened with maore than usual vie
lence. When we separated at the door, | =aid
| h:ul.wi hie ||ri-]m'.'-1i.jul:rm‘-\ would prove ben
eficial 1o his health.

"] pray that it way,” he ans
s not worih o carse ot this rate;” and Kissing
his hand to me, gaily, he cl

1] Pi=ing O s

e plory of 1l

m

wered, *lur life

P :.'Jll'-"[ I-I:" 1-||-Ii“‘.

A strange combination of clements made g
that same Timothy.

I found Mr. Richard \T'n.li;:; for me in the
library. and when he said it 2eemed to Lim that
I was never coming, | sat down on his kuse
and put my arm abow hiz weck and Kissed
him.

“ Aud so, Mary, like me a little”
ke said, looking archly in my face, 1
“No, not a little—a great deal more thin 1
have any words to sav: for you kuow I s hut
a poor scholar.”

* Quite learneid ecuough, my dear,” he said;
“Lut there is another way, sweeter than wore
to tell one's love ;™ and 50 1 Kissed him ag
and again,

Presently he added, “ And vet another,
stronger aud solenner than all, which few per
sons, especially fow women, have the courage
or the strength of will to practice.”

“What is it 7" 1 asked: “there is nothing 1
will not do for yon, nothing I will not suffer,
nothing I will not brave, this side of death : and
if need were, I woull die for you.”

“You are a darling good girl,” he answered,
sm‘“'\'. and seeming rather troubled than com-
forted by my words.

“Why are you sad 77

“ Nothing: I am not sad. We must make
the future bright, in =ome way.”

“ Make it hrighl T#is l-ri;_'ht ! Lok out, ]n\'n‘,
into the night, and see: there was never such
l.l'lﬂ-Ol'lligll'l. 1 almost wish the mnr“ing would
never come, for it scems to me that with the
light you will love me less. O, vou cannot
know the strength, the depth, of wy affection ;
every hope iz, that | may Leltnr learn to plense
you: every fear, that some danger is in vour
way, or that some harm will come to vou: if
but the meadow divide us, I am afraid, and
vour footstep is the gladdest music of wy life.
When night shuts in I am glad, and exult that
for certain hours we will hoth be heneath the
same roof. When you are gone, [ ean scarcely
I_I‘r'l!uade mysell that you will ever return, n:-l
olish is my fondnesa; and when 1 soe vou come |
in at the door, the honse is all alisht.

I am happy when 1 can look upon vou, |
even thongh I fail to please you—and I do some-

Yl 1"{"”'_'

am willing to be taught, and if you would tell

times, for I am a rustic girl, you know; but | l

me wherein I offend, 1 would be so glad; fur,

1 " =
et I am sure I could Improve i you wol
teach me, for love is gquick to nppre hen
wishes of the loved.
“*You do not need my instroction,” hs
nare all 1 would have vou he.”

IMers was no enthusinzm i his wonls
answoerml :
[ shall ri 2 1 vi
atur w
u re
1V i douid
ex { th
s i
you apprehend an estrangentes
n ou do net know mv nature.  E
hbre of wy heart is entwined with
euve, and to be separated from vo
die ; but, my best, deancst, swoetest friend, L
shawl, there i2 no fortune in the world
¥ --;.mr:\l-- us. We are one, and ¢
Al .
Wil » VO
" he v must not )
| ‘l'l Ll HEN Y] )
¥ Wl 1 T
l n L2 B 1 i
nre W t .‘.- 1 e \
I wash t FOW Wot

ul art I bave looked torw to i
a3 u time of trivmph—a turnin
o v: but now my trivm| h hss
my | ..‘] piness is perfoct.”
“Put vour hand in min L
“and tell @ 1 s
the witness of his
[d
. 1 1 - .
1 all su rm
. \"I
hat vou will never leave nor fin
though my fortuna should prove darker
A BOW coneeive of 7Y
eo, 1 L, “¢ |
i for 11 ) |
“1 understand an
cheek plavfully, nod deawine
bosom., “Well, 1 r peat nnd sq
vou have gaid.”
I disengaged the arms that w
SaL o

anil

rect—1 was not nerd
Pouting  alread

Come wls
A anu W
e -
“We are so now, dear
* I don’t understamd you.
“Come back, and let me feel the beatin
vour heart, that I mar he reassured, for 1 1

to think that Mary
I #at om a coshi

my head on his knee, v

e,
With many seothing ca ST
wed, he prefaced what he
must have known, was the semtones of ox
We were married, Le L, by all
s of love the = i avowal in o
1 Ve the i L5 O n
il cach for the Vi i
eet one of all—man's recoenition of m I
t .
Il Lha ! l|"': in e l!l LOMme |
tnbhed aslowly throueh and theoneh myv |
il that, with the slow oozing ol the blood
! Lat last bring desth, a numbness e
my irnme, and my ]w.’\‘i droaped with a1
:‘.':" RIUKRIIeS
I did mot start, | vttered o wl
hearnd the groan of despair
for merey + and 1 pitied wuy
wore not mine,
I did not Tt mvselt wp, T had no pon
o3 and when [ fel dmmy iy
Kiss, I turned slow!y and i i i
my demon master, to see whethor be |
a fiend’s forin.,  But noy t SR
tenderncss in i face, hut his oy
away from the steady g m
Sof he smoothed m
his hand against my heart, as if, pit
stab, he would still the trembling
the blood
“Why do von not spenk 77 he
v the villnin wi \
[ i L
i thas

1 e
frion my
hind mot

pntur

na r'[!\'; and
sile nee, he proce
timates]

thiat | WS [roving

it an angel,

<, ruin, the pesson, thre:

listen very enlmly,”

tesy Tiie

itrivienee and evaswon, | bave hitherto we
the peril tha
ianke me : fo

whiile

T

miracis
" but you know * th
there he water rats,”
il under these cirenn

But ni y
N precipice ;
any lady of fortune would eonsent

Gb a8 prodectar, ai Ad the |
, position, von, |

sweet wife, would not place an ol

true,
in my war,”

|‘:li1n'|_'. | answered, “ No!™

*And you will stav hiere, and |
dent, !-!_"-'-f‘l. my best  conpen!!
or, il we go abiroad, yom
your wanls cared tor, al
patad.”

“ Have vou done? 7 I asked, * have
all? Have the fiends oxhansted their
tortures, and am I now beo
humbled enourh and deveived eno

the winds? Well, [
h bt witl

turned loose to
I turned to leave

he detained me, and, placing me In

kept me there, as much by the look which §

bade me to go as by phesical detention,
The energy which 1 by a michty oMot |

summaoned, and which had enabled me tu

andd to walk, withdrew itself from me: ther

liehit prow dim, az if it fed away: ;
seame over all: I feolt & hand L
I Gl g

mp dew from my forehead ;
retble—denth was eome, I thoneht: and «
pling for wtterance, 1 said, * K@

ré=——3ny NOw you love mies, and Coed 0
mepey "——

A moment more of vain strife

and senselessness, anl a hles
n'ill:!f‘ir;l'.ﬂ:r\,l,ll canme over

nue, ’
I was pillowed on the bosom of —what <hall |
call him— friend or foe? man or deval ?
Perhaps in pity, for 1 lav v g
that harld Leen ll'~ﬂ{l1l‘|l b il hetised, pord
in anxiety to sooth me at all hnzad
hape for the moment penitent, aud res
bruve the worst. Mr. Bicharls =aild he had [T
ticed too eruel a jest: could T forgive him, o
ﬁl)lul]‘d never 'hf\ rol!ﬂ:;l i I Wis 'Il l‘.ll‘lllr_’ It- T
aud he would not l.:u: from me for the warld,
He had no tntended wifie anvwhere, nor was it
probable, that if he desired it, which he did not,
such a mateh as he had spoken of, eanld 1.
made. It was all an idie supposition ; and |
should never, never again be so abused. Al
he rocked me to amd fro, and gave me a tho
sand reasenrances, in ward, and look, and kiss.
After the morrow, he must go from honge fue
a short time, he said, in order Lo ArTUNEE. K0Mmw

I
- and pueg

ved 1o

little affairs preparatory to his final sottlomeft
in lite. He would tell me more about it ge.
other time : but now he would only sav his sl.-
sence should be ae brief as possible, and that
avery day he wonld write to me, for that L
looked to our correspondence as some alleviz
tion of the necessary disunion.

* And when you come hack ?"

“Yes, saweet, who T come back.™

He did not say wa shall be martied when he




