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Cha,r>les Dickens

.Barnaby's Boyhood.
??? years ago a gentlcmnn

named Heubon Haredalo lived
at a house called "Tho AVnr-
ron,·' nenr tho city of -Lon¬
don, ilia wife win dead and
ho had one baby daughter,

Emma;
One morning he was found murdered

In his houso. which had been robbed.
Both tho gardener and the steward, Mr.
Rudge, were missing, and nomo people
thought one hnd done It at>«l Home, thought
tho other, But some day« later a «Up-
flgured body wan found In ? pond on
tho grounds -which, by It« clothes and
a. watch and ring, was recognized ua that
of Rudge, the missing steward. Then,
öf course, every one believed the gardener
had murdered both, and the police search¬
ed for him a long time, but ho was

never found,
The Rame day this cruol murder was

discovered, a baby was born to Mrs.
Rudge. tho wife of the steward.a pretty
l>oy, though with a birth mark as red as

blood on tho wrist, and a strange look
of terror on the baby face. He was
nnmed Barnaby. and hi« mother loved
him all the more because It was soon seen
he was weak-minded, nnd could never
be In his right senses. 8hc, herself, poor
¦woman! seemed never able to forget the
horror of that «lay.
Geoffrey Herédale, tho brother'and heir

of the murdered,·-man took up his abode
nt "The Warren" and adopted the baby
Emma, hie niece,· as his own daughter.
Ho won kind to Mrs. Rudge also! Not
only did he let her live, rent free. In
house he owned, but he did many a kind
deed secretly for her half-witted son as

he grow older.
Barnaby Rudge grew up a strange,

weird creature. His hair was long and
red nnd hung In disorder about tito
shoulders. His skin was pale, his eyes
bright and his clothes ho trimmed most

y curiously with bits of gaudy lace and
'
bright ribbons and glass toys. He wore

a cluster of broken peacock feathers In
his hat and girded at his side was the
broken hilt of an old sword without a

blade. But strangest of all was a little
wicker basket he always carried on his
back. AVhen ho set this down and opened
It, there hopped out a tame raven who
would cock its head on one side nnd
¦ay hoarsely and very knowingly:
"Halloa! Halloa! Hclloa! AVhat's the

matter here? Keep -up your spirits.
Never say- die. I'm a devil; I'm
devil; I'm.a devil! Hurrah!"
Then It would whistle or make a noise

like the drawing' of e. cork, out of
botUe, repeated a.great many times, and
flap Ùft^IRlnffe against Its sides as if it

?**Durstli-rating with laughter,
This raven was named Grip and was

Barnaby's t-onetant companion. People
used to »ay\lt was 120, years old .(for
ravens live a very long time), and some

said It know altogether, too much to bo
only a bird. But Barnaby would hear
nothing against·. It, and, next to his
mother, loved It better; than anything in
the world. .1
Barnaby knew that folk called him half¬

witted, but ho carctl little for that.
Sometimes he would laugh at what they
eald. "Why," he would nay, "how much
botter to be silly than as wise as you!
You don't seo shadowy jpeople lite those
that live In sleep.not lytiuj '

Nor eyes
in the knotted panes oli guias, nor swift
ghosts when It blows hard, nor do you
hear voices in the air, nor see men

stalking In tho sky.not you. I lead a

merrier· life than youJ with all your
cleverness. Yoü'ro the dull men. AVe'ro
the bright ones. Ha, he*,! I'll not change
with you, not I,"
Harodale, who had lleen. so kind' to

Barnaby's mother, was! a burly, stern
man who had few acquaintances and lived
much alono. When Apt he came; to
live at "The Warren" an enemy of his.
Sir John 'Chester, had '· circulated sus¬

picious rumors about hlrh. so that some

cume half to believe; ho jhlmself had had
comcthlng to do with his! brother's mur-

i der. ' These whispers sol «iffected Hare-
dale that as time passed !h e grew gloomy
and morose and lived In a gacluslon,
thinking only how he aould ,ß???? tho
mystery of tho murder, luVulLiovlng more
and more the nulo. Kmirta as, sho grew
Into a beautiful girl, I Ho neglected
"The AVarren" so thattho. ¡property looked
desolato and ruined, and nj length supor-
stltlous people In the,nqlgiiborhood came

to mutter that It was haunted by tho
ghost of Rudge, the steward, whose body
had been found In the pcind. Tho old
bell ringer of tho nearby* church oven

claimed to have aeon tlvl'p ghost; once.

when ho went, late one rilght, to wind
the church clock. But, of'«bourse, others,
who knew thore wero no sjuch things as

ghosts, only smiled at thtiso stories..
Sir John Chester, who hated Haredalo

to, wim Just as smooth and smiling and
elegant as tho other was dough. Hare-
dale had been Sir John's) drudge and
scapegoat at school and hud despised
hhn. And as tho years worjt by ho came
to hate lilni moro hltlerly I for tho fol¬
lowing reason:
His HOh Edward saw andj fell In Jovo

with Emma, Harednlo's niece, and she
loved htm In return. Sir Jqhn had been
all his life utterly selfish and without
conscience. He had little \ money and
waa much Jn debt and wanted "nlri son

to marry an heiress so that ¡he, himself,
could continue his life of pleasure. Ed¬
ward, however, gave hjs,father to under¬
stand that ho would never g/iyo up his
love for Emmu, so Sir.'.John,determined
to part them by some trick,
Emma had a closo friend named Polly

Vitrden, tho daughter,-of a locksmith.
Dolly was a pretty, dimpled, roguish
llttlo flirt, ns rosy and sparkling nnd
.freiih us an apple, and had a great many
lovers, One of thorn was her father's
apprentice, who llvod In the same houso.
Ills name was Sim Tapporllit.a con¬

ceited, pragging,· empty-headed young
man with a groat opinion of His own good
looks, AVhon he looked at his thin legs,
which he admired exceedingly; ho could
not seo how it was that Dolly could
help worshipping him.
Tapportlt had ambitions af hla own and

thought himself a great man who was
kept down by a tyrannie«} muster,
though the good-natured locksmith was
tho kindest man In I/nndon; ; IJe had
formed a society of apprentice'· whoso
toast was "Denth to rill maators, life to
all apprentices, and love to all iulr llam¬
eóla." Ho was tinèlli leader, He had
mudo them all keys to fit their ¡mustere'
doors, und ut night, when they Were sup-
BMred tv be aeleop in bed, they would

steal out to meet In a dirty cellar owned
by an old blind man. where thoy kept
a skull and crossbones and signed hlgn-
soundlng oaths with a pen dipped iti
blood, and did other silly things. The
object of the society was to hurt, annoy,
wrong and pick qimrrele with such of
their muater as happened not to plesso
them.' With such cheap fooleries Tap-
pertlt had convinced himself that ho whs
fit to be a great general.
Rut with all his smirking. Dolly Vardcn·

only laughed nt him. To tell the truth
sii« was very fond of young Joe AViilet,
whoso father kept the Maypole Inn. very
near "Tho AVarrch," where her friend
Emma Harednlo lived. Joe was a good,
brave fellow, and was head over ears In
love with Dolly, but Dolly was a

iiuette, and never let him know how much
she carçd for him,. Joe was not con¬

tented at home, for his father seemed to
think him a child and did not treat hini
according to his years, so that but for
leaving Dolly Vardcn he would havo long
ugo run away to seek his fortuno.
Roth Joe and Dolly knew how Edward

Chester loved Emma Haredale, and they
used sometimes to carry notes from one
to the other, since the hatred of Sir
John, for Emma's undo, prevented the
lovers from meeting. Sir John found
this out, and bribed a hostler'.at the
Maypole Inn to spy for bim and prevent,
if ho could, these letters passing. This
hostler was an uncouth, drunken giant
that people called "Maypole Hugh" as

strong as an ox, and cruel and cunning.
Hugh watched carefully, and from time
to time would go to Sir John's 'house
in London and report what he had seen.

2..The Mysterious Stranger and
Who He Was.

JBÖUT this time resident in the
'if neighborhood of "The War-
X) ron" and the Maypole Inn be¬

gan to tell tales, of a mysterl-
ont man who roamed about
the country-side. He was

seen often and by many persons, always
at night, skulking in the shadow or ridinç
furiously on a horse. He was fierce and
haggard and discourteous to travelers,

TAPPPERBIB TOLD HER THAT HE WAS NO LONGER AN APPRENTICE,
BUT A FAMOUS LEADER OF THE PEOPLE.

wore a slouch hat which he never took
off, and generally kept the lower part of
his face muffled In a handkerchief. Ho
always went alone. Some said he slept
in churchyards, others that he never

slept at all, and still others that he was

a wicked man who had sold his soul
to the evil ono,
One night ho paused at the Maypole

Inn, and a little while after he had
gone Varden tho locksmith, Dolly'o
father, as ho drove home, found Edward
Chestor lying In the road, having beon
wounded and robbed of his money.
Barnaby Rudgo had seen the attack and
was bonding over him. Ho had beon
too frightened to'give. aid. but from his
description Vardcn knew the robber wns
the stranger who had stoppod' at the
Inn. Tho honest locksmith took Edward
Into his chaise, drove him to Barnaby's
house, which was near by, and left him
In care of·· Mrs. Rudge. whero a doctor
soon dressed tho wound, which was not
serious.
Next day Mr. Varden came to see how

tho wounded man was. As he snt talk¬
ing with Mrs. Rudgo a tapping came at
the window, Sho went to the door. Tho
locksmith hoard hor cry out, and sprang
forward to find standing there, to his
astonishment, the robber, of tho night
bofore, He grasped at him, but tho
woman threw herself before him, clasped
his arm and begged him, for her life's
suite, not to pursue the man.
The locksmith had known Barnaby's

mother all his life, but so strange was
ber action now (especially since she re¬

fused to answer any question, beseech¬
ing him to ask hor nothing), that ho al¬
most wormered if she hersolf could bo
In league with a crlmedoer, Her ap¬
parent agony touched him, however, mid,
raising no alarm, he went home In great
puzzle of mind. '

He would havo been far more dis¬
turbed if he had known tho whole truth.
For tho mystorloup stranger ho hnd seen,
who by pight had haunted tho neighbor¬
hood, was none other than Mrs, Rudge's
busband, the father of Barnaby. the stew¬
ard Avho everybody believed lind been
murdered with (Roubep Haredule, his
master, and whoso body had been found
In the pond. Rudgo himself had coin«
mltted that wicked doed. Ho had killed
both iluredalo and the gardener, and
to cover the crimo liad put his own
clothes, his watch and .ring on tho hit¬
ter's body pnd sunk it in tho pond. Whon
lie told his wlfa what ho liad done she
had shrank fearfully from him, declar¬
ing Unit, although being Ills wife she
would not givo him up to Justice, yot
she would never own him or shelter
him. Ho had fled then with the mopey
lie hud stolen, and that night, while ehp
lay -¡ick wlUt h.errort ilarnaby h,ttd, bçen

...BARNABY RUDGE...
born with his poor crazed brain, tho look
of terror In his baby face and the birth¬
mark of blood on his wrist.
For many years the guilty wretch had

wandered tho earth, but ho could not
escapo tho knowledge of his deed. And
nt last his conscience had driven blm
back to the scene of his crime, friend¬
less, penniless, fearful of the sunlight,
slinking by night like a ghost about the
house In which he had murdered his
master, and hounding his miserable wife
for money with which to buy food and
drink. Tho poor woman had kept her
terrible secret, giving him every coin
she could save, striving so that Barnaby,
unhiipply born as he was, should never
have the shame of having his father
suffer death on the gallows. AVben ho
had cóme to her house that day he had
thought her alone, and she had saved
him from capture only by begging the
locksmith to stay his hand.
After his narrow escape from Ararden

Rudge hid himself in a narrow street.
When tho next dawn came, as he search¬
ed for some dark den in which he might
lie sheltered till another night, he saw
Sim Tappertlt issuing with his noisy
apprentice crew from the cellar in which
they held their meetings. He entered
Its door, made frlehds with the villainous
blind man who kept it and there es¬

tablished his headquarters.
Once more, one night after the wounded

Edward had been taken to his own home,
Rudge hunted out his trembling wife and
demanded money, threatening to bring
harm to Barnaby if she refused him,
and she gave him all she had.
But this time dread of blm made her

desperate. AVben morning came she
went to Haredale and told -him that
she and her son could no longer live on

his bounty, and next day, with Barnaoy,
who carried on his back his beloved
raven, "Grip," she left the house afoot,
telling no one whero they were going
lest her husband flrtd her out, and
pushed far Into' the country to And a

home in some obseure village.· And
though Rudge, the murderer, and the
blind man (who was much more crafty
and cunning than many men with eye¬

sight) searched for them everywhere, it
was a long time before they found any
trace.
Perhaps Joe "and Dolly Varden missed

poor cheery Barnaby more than any ono

else. But several events occurred soon

after this that gave them other things
to think of.
Maypole Hugh, the savage hostler, had

continued his spying work for Edward's
father, and Sir John determined It was

high -time to break off his apn's at¬
tachment for Emma Haredale, Ono
day, as Dolly was carrying a lettor from
Emma at "The AVarren" to Edward, as

sho passed tnrough the fields, Hugh at¬
tacked her, throwing his arms around
her and pretending to make coarse lovo
to her. She was dreadfully frightened
and screamed as loud as sho could. Jon,
as It happened, was walking within sound
of her voice, and ran like the wind to
her nid, Jnj another moment Hugh
had leaped the hedgo and disappeared
and Dolly was sobbing In her rescuer's
arms. She was afraid to tell Joe who
had frightened her, for fear the hostler
would tako his revengo by harming him,
so sho only said she had been attacked
by a man whom she had never seen
before.
In her scare she had forgotten alt about

the letter she had carried, and now she
discovered it was gone. They searched,
but it was nowhere to be found.

This, of course, was because Hugh had
stolen it. It was to. get the letter that
he liad frightened her,, and was soon on

his wny to carry it to Sir John, which
Dolly -did not guess. She wrote to
Emma telling her of the mishap, and this
note, Joo, to whom sho Intrusted l.t, not
knowing nny reason to distrust the host¬
ler, gave to Hugh to deliver. So Sir
John got both missives in the end.
Emma Haredale, not knowing why Ed-

'¡wurd returned no answer, was hurt, and
thought him cold, Sir John, seizing his
opportunity, told her ono day (protend¬
ing sorrow while he did so) that his son,
naturally tickle, had fallen In lovo with
soipo one else, to whom ho was soon to
bo married. Emma, not dreaming tho
father of the man she loved could bo
such a false liar, believed him, ami when
iOdwurd wrote lier, speaking of ills pov¬
erty und lolling her he was going to
lonvo l'ingiunti to try to bettor his pros-·
pects, sho thought his manly letter oiily
an excuse to part from her.

Proud, though heart-broken, ehe did
not answer it, and so, thanks to his
father's deceitful and selfish scheming.

Edward sailed away to the west Indies,
hopeless and despairing., ,

Another loft England nt the same time
wiioso departure meant,far moro to Dolly
A'arden. This was Joe. His father, tho
Inn keeper, had been restraining him
morn and more, until his treatment had.
become tho Jest of. the countryside, and
Joe had chafed to the point of reboll on
at the Jibes that continually met him.
One day, at the jeer of an old enemy of
his, his wrath boiled over. He sprang
upon him, thrashed him soundly In tho
Inn before' the assembled guests, nnd
then, knowing his father- would never
forgive him, he went to his own room and
barricaded the door. That night ho let
himself, down.from his window and bo-
fore daylight was in London.
lie went first· to the locksmith's house

to toll Dolly he had run away and
'that ho loved her, but Dolly, being a flirt,
only laughed. To tell the truth, sho
was so very fond of him that she didn't
like to show him how sorry she was.
So the poor fellow went away thinking
she cared very little (though as soon as |
he was out of sight she nearly cried
her eyes out), and enlisted as a soldier,'
and that same night he started from
London to fight In. the war In America.
And it was a long time before either;
her or Edward Chester wns heard of
again.

3..Barnaby Gets Into Trouble.
IVE years went by, and- Edward
Chester remained in the AVest

«_-^^« Indies and prospered. For five
B|B| years Joe AVlllet fought In the
\StBmi war in America. And for five

years Barnaby * Rudge with his
mother and Grip, tho raven, lived un¬

molested in their little village and were

happy.
At the. end of the Ave years three!

things happened at aboutthe same time:
Edward started back to England from
the A\ est Indies with" a fair fortune In
his pocket; Joe was - sent back from
America with oho arm: gone, and Barna¬
by and his mother left their village home
again, secretly, and set out for London,
hoping to lose themselves In its huge:
ness. The,wily blind main, the compan¬
ion now of Rudge the,, murderer/ had
found them out!
He came one day and took .all the

mopey Mrs'. Rudge bad'.been able to.'lay
by in* thèse five years except' a single
gold piece. Ho told her he would return
in a week for more and that if she had
not got it then he would entice Barnaby
away to join in the evil of his father.
She se't out the next morning, and afoot
thoy trudged all the weary-way to the
great city.
Though' they knew nothing, of It, there

was great excitement browing in Lon¬
don. Lord George Gordon, a noble, but
deluded enthusiast led astray by flatter¬
ing schemes till he believed he had a

God-given mission to rid England of all
Catholics, had, some time before this, be¬
gun to hold meetings and to stir up the
people with the cry of "No Po'pery." Ho
professed· to believe that the religious
liberty of the country was In danger
of being overthrown and that the Pape
in Rome was plotting to make his re¬

ligion supreme. And this Idea he talked
continually wherever he went. He was
a slender, sallow man who affected
etothes of severe black and wore his
hair smooth and precise combed, but his

¡'bright, restless eyes and his expression
of uncertalnlty made It apparent that he
was no man to lend, but was rather
himself the misled dupo of others,
One ot these schemers who ruled him

I was his secretary, Gashford, a man of
[ repulsive face, with beetling brows and
I great flapped ears. He had been a thief
and a scoundrel all his life, and had
wormed himself Into Lord George's' con-
flldence by base flattery, until now be
fooled his master easily into believing
that the wild rabble who flocked to hear
him, and the Idle scum who yelled them¬
selves hoarse nt his meetings, were
crowds of reputable citizens who be¬
lieved as he did, and were ready to fol¬
low his leadership. Gashford had drawn
Into his train even Dennis, the hangman
of London, ond the foolish lord, ignorant
of the fellow's true cnlllng, thought him
a man to trust.
For mnny weeks this banding together

of .all the lawless characters of London
had gone, on, till one had only to shout.
"No Popery" on any street corner to
draw a crowd bent on mischief. Re¬
spectable folk grew afraid agid kept
closer to their housos, and -criminals
and street vagabonds grew bolder and
bolder.
As may be guessed, iSlm Tappertlt, the

one-timo apprentice of A'arden, the look-
smtth. rejoiced at this excitement as a
chance to show his talent for leadership,
His apprentice society had now bacomo
tho "United Bulldogs," and ho himself,
aiding tho schemes of Oashford, strutted
about among the crowds with an air of
vast importance.
Sir John Chester watched thè trouble

gather with amusement. Hie old en¬
emy, Haredale, he knew was ,a Catholic,
and, as this movement, if It grew bold
enough, meant harm to all Of that re¬
ligion, he sincerely hoped for its suc¬
cess. Ho was too wily to aid it pub¬
licly, but he sent Maypolo Hugh, who
was still hls'spy, to Gashford ri and the
brawny hostler, who savagely Jonged for
lighting and plunder. Joined with the
secretary and with Dennis, the hang¬
man, to help Increase the turmoil.
A day had been ect on which Lord

George Gordon hud declared' he would
murch to Parliament at the, head of
40,000 men to domuiid the passing of a
law to forbid all Cat huiles to enter the
country, This vast rabble-army gath¬
ered In a great flold, under tho command
of these sorry leaders.the mlegulded
Lord,, Dennis, tlie hangman, Tappertlt,
Hugh, tho hostler, Gashford, the sec¬
retary, and othor ruffians picked for
their boldness and daring. The mob
thus formed covered an immense area.
All wore bino cockades in their hats
or carried blue flogs, and from them
went up a hoars« roar of oaths, ribald
songs, and shouts that rent tho air.
Such wa» tho scono upon which Barn¬

aby and ills mother cuino us thoy walked
Into London. They know nothing of
Its causo or Its meaning. His mother
saw its rough disorder with terror, put
tin· confusion, the waving flags and tlie
shouts hud got' Into Barnaby's brain,
To bit» this scenica u splendid host

marching lo some noble cause. He
watched with sparkling eyes, longing
to Join it.
Suddenly Maypole Hugh rushed from

the crowd with a shout of recognition,
and, thrusting a flagstaff into Barna¬
by's hands,' drew him Into1 the 'ranks.
Ills mother shrieked nnd. ran forward,
but sho was thrown to. the ground;
Barnaby toas whirled away Into the
moving mass and sho saw him no more.
Barnaby enjoyed -that hour of mafch
with all his soul, nnd the louder the
howling the more he was thrilled. The
crowd surrounded tho houses« of Parlia¬
ment and resisted nll'-commnnds of the
police to disperse, ? until a regiment of
mounted soldiers charged them. Barn¬
aby thought this brave work and held
his ground valiantly, even knocking one
soldier off his horse- witli the flagstaff,
and withdrew onlyvwhon others dragged
him to a place'Of safety.
That night, grown bolder, the drunken

mob tore down, pillaged and burned all
the Catholic chapels within their reach,
and,'with Hugh land Dennis, the hang¬
man, poor crazed Barnaby ran at Its
head, covered with. dirt, 'his garments
torn to rags, singing and leaping with
delight. He thought:he was the most
courageous of all, that he was helping
to'destroy the country's enemies.'and
that when it was over he and his mother
would be rich and ehe would always be
proud that ho was so nobl,e and so brave.
The golden cups, the candlesticks and

the money they stole from the burned
chapels Hugh and the hangman 'buried
under the heap of straw In the tavern
which they hnd ma«1e their headquarters,
and left Barnaby to guard the place. He
counted this a sacred trust, and when
soldiers came to arrest all in the build¬
ing he refused to fly In time. He even

fought themslngle handed and felled two
before, he was knocked down with the
butt of a musket and. handcuffed.
While'be had been resisting, "Grip"

had been busily plucking away'the straw
from the hidden plunder; now his hoarse
croak showed them the hoard and they
unearthed It all. At length, cloning
ranks around Barnaby, thoy marched
him oft^-to 'a barracks, from which he

BARNABY AND HIS MOTHER LEAVE THEIR VILLAGE HOME AGAIN.

was taken to Newgate Prison, whore a
blacksmith put irons on his arms and
legs and he and the raven were locked
in. a cell.
While Barnajjy wus guarding the

tavern room, Hugh, egged on/ by his
master, Sir John Chester, had proposed
the burning and sacking of "The AVar-
ren," 'whero Haredalo still lived with
Emma, hie niece, and Dolly Vardon, now
her companion. The crowd agreed
gladly, since Haredalo was .a Catholic
and that samo day In London had'-jlvon
evidence to the'police ugalnst tho rlotors
who had burned the chapels, Thoy
rushed away, marched hastily across

the'fields, tied the old host of tho May-,
pole Inn to his chair, drank all tho
liquor thoy could find and then rushed
to "Tho Warren," There thoy put tho
servants to flight, 'hurst In tho doors,
staved the wine casks In the cellar,
split up tho costly furniture with ham¬
mers and axes and Bet flro to tne build¬
ing, so that is soon birrned to the ground.
Hhxedalcy, In London, saw tho red

glare In tho sky and rode posthaste
to the place, but found on his nrrlvul
only ruins and ashes, Ho believed that
Emma and Dolly had had time to es¬

cape to safety; but while he was

searching tho grounds for eomo sign of
thorn ho saw In tho starlight a man

hiding In a.'broken turret. Ho drew
his sword and advanced. As tho figure
moved Into tho light he rushed forwurd,
flung himself upon him and clutched his
throat.
"Villain!" he cried In a terrible voice,

"dead and burlad as all men supposed,
at last, ^at last I havo you! You,
Rudge, slayer'of my brother and of his
faithful servant! Doublo murderer and
monster, I arrest you in the name o(
God!"
Bound and 'fettered In his carriage,

Hurt-dale took Rudge back to London
and ltad him looked In Newgate Prison.

4,.How Barnaby Prospered at
Last.

HIABEtDALH sought vainly next
I day for jüniina 'Und Dolly
1 ?'ap???. He could not be-

llevo thoy had lost their liven
In Ihe burning building, yet
ho waB filled· with anxiety bo-

oansc of 'their disappearance. Could
he have know what had happened he
would have boon even more fearful.
81m Tapporilt had seen his chunco at

last to possess 'himself of the lovely
Dolly whom ho had hopelessly pursued,
when he was an apprentice of the lock¬
smith, pnd he had bribed Hugh und
the hangman to aid him« While th«

[ /faillie Erminie 7???*?

mob occupied at the front of tho hou«
this precious pair entered from the back,
seized the two girls nnd put them by
force Into a cnrrlage. This tliey guarded
nt a distance till tho burning waa done;
then, with Tnppertlt on the box and
surrounded by'his riifllfans, the cnrrlage
was driven into the 'city.
Emma had spent the day In fenr that

liar uncle Haredalo had been killed with
other Catholics In London, and at*this
new and surpassing fright sho had now
fainted. Dolly, though1, no less con¬
cerned, fought bravely though (vainly.
Often In that long ride she wished that
Joe, her vanished' lover, were thero to
rescue her ns ho had 'rescued her once
from Maypolo Hugh. She had determ ·

Ined when sho reached the London streets
to scream as loudly as she could for
help; but before they came to tho
city Hugh climbed Into carriage and
sat between 'them, threatening to Ohoke
either If sho made a noise. In this
wise they wero driven to a mlserablo
cottage, and In the dirty apartment to
which they' were taken Dolly threw her¬
self upon the unconscious Emma and
wept pitifully, unmindful of the Jeers
of Hugh and of the hangman!
When Tappcrtlt entered the 'room sud¬

denly. .Dolly, not knowing his part In
the plot, screamed with Joy and threw
herself Into his arms, crying:,

"I knew It! My dear father's at the
door! Heaven bless you for rescuing
usi" '

' .,.'.'
But she saw In nn Instant her mis¬

take, when 'the ridiculous braggart laid,
his hand on his breast and told'her, now

j that he no longer wa'e an apprentice,
but a famous leader of tho people, he hud
chosen to be her husband. With this
announcement 4he left them.
Meanwhile Mrs. Rudge, day and night,

had searched everywhere for. Barnaby,
In one of the riots she was injured,
and was taken to a hospital, and while
sho lay there she heard with agony that
her son had ' been so active In the dis¬
turbances-that a price had been put by
the Government on his head.
But In his present trouble Barnaby

hnd found an old friend that he did not
guess. Joe WUlet, Just returned with
his one,empty sleeve from his five years
of soldiering In America, had b«?en with
the soldiers in the'barracks when Borna-

by had been brought there on his way
to prlsoa. Ho soon discovered who
the boy's rioting companions liad been
and took them word of his plight, for
ho know it meant death to Barnaby un¬
less he escaped.
Maypole Hugh, Tappertlt and the

hangman were all'itohlng for moro dis¬
order, and this news gnvo' them an ex¬
cuse. They wont out at once, and
gatherel '.the mob ¡¡ogether to attack
Nowgato Prison and to reloaso all the
prisoners.- They themselves led tho pro¬
cession. The houso of Vardon, Dolly's
father, was on their way; thoy stopped
there, and, in spite of the lusty fight ho
made, carried tho locksmith with them
to compel him to 'open tho prison gates
with his tools.
This ho refused to 00, and they would

doubtless havo killed him 'but for two
men who dragged him from tholr clutches
Just in time. Theso two men wero tho
ono-armed Joe nnd Edward Chester, Just
returned 'from tho AVest Indies, whom
tho former liad mot by accident that
day. They took the locksmith to his
homo, while tho niging crowd brought
furniture from neighboring housoa and
built'a bonflro of It to bum down tho
great prison gato.
From this samo mob Haredalo himself

had a narrow escape, Ho was staying
nt a house near by, which, belonging
to a Catholic was Itself attackud, Ho
tried to escapo aerosa the roof, but
was recognized from tlio street by tlio
giant, Hugh. The collar luckily had a
buck door luto a lane, and with the
assistance of Joo and Edward, who hud
hastened to the roar to aid him, he
escaped that'way.
Hugh, during that terriblo time, while

tho mob was burning houses overywhero
and tho soldiers firing oil the rioters
In evory uuartor of London, 'scorned to
hear a clmrmod Ufo, He rodo a great
browor's horse and curried an ax, and
wherovor the fight was thickest there
ho was to ho found,
Never had such a speotnele been soen

In London as when'the prison gate fell
and tlio crowd rushed from cell to cell
smashing tho iron doors to release the
prisoners, some of whom, being under
soutnnco 'of death, hud never expected
to be freo again- Rudgo, the murderer,
knowing nothing of what tho uproar
m'V-tit. suffered torturée, thinking In his
guilty fear that the hordes were'howl¬
ing for ids Ufo. Wien he was Anally
released and in tho opon street ho found
Barnaby asido him.
Thoy broke off their fetters, and that

night took refuge In a ehed in a field.
Next day Hudgo sont Banúiby to try
to und the blind man, his wily partner,

In whoso wits he trusted to help them
got away. Barnaby 'brought the blind
man, and brought also Hugh, whom he
found wounded In tho street, but In
so doing ho was seen by 'Dennis, the
hangman. )
This villlonlous sneak, knowing that

the daring of the rioters had reached ita
limit, and that they must soort be scat¬
tered and subdued, and thinking to pur¬
chase pnrdon , for himself by a pièce *

of treachery, without delay brought
soldiers, who tmrrcmndÄd the shed. The
blind man, attempting to 'run away, vat
shot dead and the other«, Rudge, Hugh
and poor innocent Barnaby, were cap¬
tured.
Then, highly satisfied with hie work,

tho ¡hangman set out ior -the house
where Sim Tappertlt had confined ¿mm*
Haredale and Dolly Varden. Ho wanted
them well out of the way, lest they
should testify that he had helped to
burn "The Warren*· and to kidnap'them.
Ho had thought of a plan to have them
taken to a boat In the river and con¬
veyed whore their friends would never*
find them, and to carry them off he
chose Gashford, Lord Oeorge Gordon's
socretary, who was the more willing ai

ho had fallen In pofve '«mît!. Emma'»
beauty.
But this wicked plan w*a never to be

carried out. The very'hour that Gash-
ford come off this pitiless errand, while
ho ..roughly bado Emma prepare to de¬
part, the doors flew opon. ; Men poured
In, * led by Edward Chester, who knocked l'i
Gashford down; and In another moment
Emma was clasped In her uncle'· em¬
brace, and Dolly, laughing and crying
at tho same time, fell Into'the arms
of her father. Their place of conceal-,
ment .had been discovered a few hours

"

before and the throe men 'had''lost no
time in planning their capture. .·,'-,

Dennis, tho hangman. In spite" of his
previous treachery, was caught In the ?
trap ,and 'taken straightway to Jail, and is
Simon Tappertlt, wounded and raging,
watched Doily's departure from the floor,
where ho lay with his wonderful· legs,
the pride and glory of his 'life, crushed
Into shapeless· ugliness. The famous
riots -wore over. Lord George Gordon was
a prisoner, hundreds -were being ar¬

rested, and London was again growing
quiet. '

Mrs. Rudge, poor motherl at last
found Barnaby where he lay chained, In
his cell and condemned to death. Day
after day she never 'left him, while
Varden, the locksmith, and Haredale,
worked hard for his release. They
carried his case even to the King, and
at the last 'moment, while ho rode on
his way to tho execution, his pardon
was granted.
Of the rest who died on; the.'scaffold,'

Rudge, the murderer, was hanged revil¬
ing alt men to the last; Maypole Hugh
died glorying in his evil life and with a

Jest on his lips, and Dennis,. tho hang¬
man, was dragged to tho gallows cring¬
ing shrieking for meroy.,
A few weoks after Emma. Haredale

was married to Edward Chester and
sailed with him back to the WesJ Indies,
Whero he had established a flourishing
business.
Before this, howover, his'father, Sir

John Chester, wae well punished for his
hard heart and bad deeds by the dis¬
covery that Maypole Hugh, the hostler,
was really his own unacknowledged son,
whoso mother lie had deserted marly
years before. But even this blow, and
tho morrlago of his son, Edward, to
the niece of his lifelong enemy, did not
Boften him, He still hated Haredale
with his old venom and loved,to go to
tho ruins of "The Warren" ".and gloat
over its destruction.
On one of these excursions he met

and 'taunted Haredalo beyond all en¬

durance ?The two men drew their.\
swords and fought a duel Which ended
by Haredale's running Sir John through
the heart. Haredalo left England at
once, entered a convent In a 'foreign
country and spent his few remamlrig'ro-
morseful, yonra in severo penánce.
Lord George Gordon, the poor deluded

noble who had been the cause of all this
disorder, flnnlly died, harmless and quite
crazy, In Newgate Prison., Sim Tap-
portlt, In spite of his activo part In
the riots, was luckier, for he got off with
two wooden legs und lived many years,
a corner bootblack.
Joe, of course, married Dolly Varden,

and"tho locksmith guvo her such a gen¬
erous marriage portion that ho was able
to sot up In business, succeeding his
father ns landlord of tho old Maypole
Inn, and thero theyMlved long and happl-

Barnaby Rudgo, after tho death of his
father, gradually became moro rational
and was everywhere a great favorite
with old and young. He and his mother
lived always on 'tho Maypole farm, and
there wore never two happier souls than
they.
As for Grip, tho raven, 'ho soon for¬

got his Jail experience and grow sleek
and glossy again. For a whole year
ho never uttered a word 'till ono sunny
morning ho ¡suddenly broke out with
"I'm a dovll, I'm a devil. I'm a devil!"
In extraordinary rapture. From that ,.

time on 'ho talked moro and more, and
as ho was only 1B0 years old whan
Barnaby was gray headed (a mere In¬
fant for a raven) he is very 'probably
talking yot,
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