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liopo to seo her ugaiu, my Into pretty
hold my thoughts the day long. I

shared them with nobody; for though 'tis
probnblo I hnil let wine wtuds tall in my
di l'ituin, Joan nerer hinted nt thin, nnd I
m ver found out.

To Joan's company I wn loft; for her
fntlicr, after saving my life thnt uftruooii,
t "I; no further notice of mo by worvl or deed;
nnd tli" ml. .Ian Tcrgnglo (named after a
spirit that was said to hailut the moors here-

abouts), wisns indifferent. So with Joan I
pc-sc- the duVs idly, tending the sheep, or
waiting on her ns sho plowed, or lying full
length on the hillside nnd tnlklnj; with her of
war nndlinttlcs. 'Twns the one topic on which
(.ho was curious at mo when I offered
to touch her to rend print), nnd for hour tlm
would listen to stories of Alexander nnd Han-

nibal, Cfr--nr nnd Joan of Are, mid other great
commanders whose history I remembered.

One evening 'tuns early in May we had
rlimlied to the top of tho gray tor above
Temple, whence wo could spy tlm white fails
of the to channels moving, and, stretched
upon the shot t turf thero, I was telling my
Usual tide. Joan lay beside me, her chin
propped on one earth stained bond, her groat,
solemn eyes w ulo open ns she listened. Till
that moment I had regarded her rather ns u
man comrade than a girl, but now some, fem-

inine trick of gesture awoke me, perhaps, for
my fancy begun to contrast her with Delia,
nnd I broke oil my story nnd sighed.

"Art longing to bo hence!" she asked.
1 felt ii'liauied to be thus caught nnd was

silent. She looked nt mo nnd went on:
"Kpcnk out, hid."
"Iioath would 1 bo to leavo you, Joan."
"And why"
"Why, we nro good friends, I hope, nnd I

urn grateful."
"Oh, ay wish thee'd learn to speak tho

truth, Jack. Art longing to Ikj henco and
riialt soou."

"Why, Joan, you would not hnvo me dwell
bore alwnysf"

She made no nnswer for a while and then
with a change of tone:

"shnlt ndo wi mo to Bodmin fair
row for a treat, an' seo the grent Turk nnd
fat 'oomau and hocus-pocu- So tell mo more
'bout Joan, the Frenchwoman."

On the morrow, ulwut 0 in the morning,
we set oil Joan on tho strawberry, balanced
easily on tin old sack, which wits nil her saddle,
and 1 on Molly, that now was sound again and
dialing to be so idle. As we set out Joan's
father for tho first timo took some notice of
mo, nt tho door to seo us olf and
shouting ufter us to bring hoina some account
of tho wrestling. Looking buck nt a quarter
mile's distance, I saw him still frunipd in tho
doorway with the cat perched on his shoulder,

Bodmin town is nought but a narrow street,
Bear on a mile long, and widening towards tho
western end. It lies mainly along tho south
side of u steep vale; and this Hay morning, ns
Joan nnd 1 left the moors nnd rodo down to
It from nortnw-urd- , already wo could hear
trumpets blov itu. tlm big drum sounding,
nnd all the bawling voices and hubbub of tho
fair. Descenuii g, we found the long street
lined with bunt lis and shows and nigh blocked
with the crowd, lor 1 he re el begun early and
was now in full swing. And the crew of
gipsios, whifllers, mountebanks, fortune tell-
ers, cut purses mid quacks mixed up with
honest country faces, beat oven tho rabblo I
hail seen nt Wantage.

Now my own llrst business was with a
tailor; for the clothes I woro when I rodo
into Temple, four months back, hud been so
badly messed with blood, and afterwards cut,
to froo them from my wound, thnt now all
the tunic I wore was of sack cloth, contrived
and stitched together by Joan. So I made
tit once for a decent shop, where luckily I
found a suit to fit me, ono taken (the tailor
said) off a very promising young gentleman
that had the misfortune to lie killed on

Arrayed in this, I lelt myself
Bgaiu, and offered to take Joan to seo tho tnt
"woman.

Wo saw her, nnd the Kthiop, and tho rhi-
noceros (which put me in inmd of poor An-
thony Kilhgrew), nnil tin- pig faced baby,
and tho cudgel play, and presently halted be-

fore a Cheap Jack that was or mg Lis wares
in a prodigious loud voice near the town wall.

Twas u meager, sharp xisaged ftllow with
u gray chin beurd like a billygoat's; and (as
fortune would have it), spviug our approach,
he picked out a mirror lrom Ins stock, and,
holding it aloft, addressed us straight:

'What have we here," cries he, "but a jxiir
o' lovers coming? and w hat i' my hand but a
lover's hour glass! Sure the stars of heav'n
must have a hand in this conjuncture and
only thirteen pence, my pretty fellow, for a
glass thnt will tell the weather i' your sweet-
heart's fuco, and help make it fine." '

Thero were many country fellows with
their maids in the crowd, thnt turned their
heads at this nddress; and as usual the women
began.

"Tie Joan o' tho Tori"
"Joan's picked up wi' n sweetheart too- -

heal an' us reckomd her'd forsworn man- -

kind I"
"Who is hot"
"Somo furnner, sure, tlat likes garlick."
"He's bought her no ribbons yet."
"How should ho, poor lud, that can find no

garments upon her to fasten 'em tot"
And soon, with a deal of spiteful laughter.

Boma of these sayings wero half truths, no
doubt; but the truthfulest word may bo

So, noting a dark llueh on Joan's
cheek, 1 thought to end the scone by taking
the Cheap Jack's mirror on tho spot, to ctop
h-- l touguo, and then drawing her away.

But in this I was a moment too lato, for
Just m I reachd up my baud with tho thir-tns- n

pence, and tho grinning fellow on the
idatfortn bunt forward with bin mirror, I
bnnrd a courser jest, a rush in the crowd and
two heads go crack I together like eggs.
'Twos two of Joan's tormentors sho had taken
by the hair and served bo; nnd, droppnic
them the next Instant, had caught tho Cheap
Jack's beard, as you might a bell rope, and
iwreached him head foremost off his stand,
ray thirteen pence flying far and wide.
Plump he foil into the crowd, that scattered
ou all hands a Joun pommeled him; and
rwhuckl whnokl fell the blows on the poor
Idiot's face, who screamed for morcy, as
though Judgraont Day were coine.

No one, for tho minute, dared to step be-
tween thorn; and presently Joan, looking up,
with arm raised for another buffet, spied a
)oor astrologer close by, lu a red and yellow

gown, that had been reading fortunes In a
tub of black water beside him, but was now
broken off, dismayed at tho hubbub. To this
tub she dragged the Cheap Jock and sent him
into it with a round souse. Tho black watur
splashed right and left over the crowd. Then,
ier wrath sated, Joan faced the rest,';witV

hands on hips, and waited for them to
come on.

Not a word had she epoken, from first to
last; but Ltood now with hot oboeks and bosom
heaving, Thon, finding nono to toko up her
challenge, ho strodo out through the folk,
aad I aitor ber, with the mirror to my hand;
while the Cheap Jaok picked himself out of
the tub, whining, Mid the astrologer wiped
his long white beard ond soiled robe.

Outside the throng was a carriage, stopped
for a minute by this tumult, and a servant
at Clio horsed' heads. By tho look of it 'twas
the coach of come person of quality; and,
glancing at It, T saw inside an old gmtleraan,
with a (crave, Vooorable face, sealed. For
tho moment it Dashed on rowi bad seen him
before somewhere, aud cudgeled my Aits to
think where it liad been. ftut a seouM nod
JflKser a su&euatod. to p Xwmjnlstikeji, ond

I went on down tli" street after Joan.
rihe was walking fast and nngry ; nor, when

I caught her up and tried to soothe, would
she answer me but in the shortest words.
Woman' Justice, ns I hud just learned, has
this small defect-- it goes straight enough,
but mainly for tho wrong object. Which
now I provcil in mi-

- own case.
"Where nro you going, Joanf'
"To 'Fifteen Balls' stable, for my horse."
"Art not leaving tho fair yet, surely!"
"Thnt I be, thnirgii. Hnvo had fairing

enow wi' n man I"
Nor for tho great part of tho way homo

would sho speuk to me. But meeting, by
Bound Sen wens (u hand", closo to tho roud),
with somo friends going to tho fair, sho
stopied for n while to chut with them, whilst
1 rode forward; and when sho overtook me,
her brow was clear ngain.

"Am a hot bonded fool, .Tuck, and huvo
spoiled thy day for thee."

"Nny, that you hnvo not," said I, heartily
glad to see her humble, for the first timo in
our acquaintance; "but if you have forgiven
mo that which I could not. help, jou shall
take this that I bought for you, in proof."

And, pulling out tho mirror, I leaned over
and handed it to her.

"What i' the world bo this!" she ashed,
taking nnd looking at it doubtfully.

"Why, a mirror."
"What's that;"
"A glass to seo your face in," I cxplnined.
"lie this my face!" Sue rode forward,

holding up tho glass in front of her. "Why,
what a handsome looking gal I be, to be stirot
Jack, art certain 'tis my very own face!''

"To be sure," said I, amazed.
"Weill" There wns sileuco for a full min-

ute, save for our horseo' tread on tho high
road. And theu:

"Jack, I be powerful dirty!"
This was truo enough, and it nindo mo

laugh. She looked up solemnly at my mirth
(having no sense of a joke then or ever) anil
b"tit forwnrd to the glass again.

"Uy the way," said I, "did you mark a
carnage just outside the crowd, by the Cheap
lack's liooth, with a white haired gentleman
seated iusiduf'

Jonn nodded. "Mnster Hannibal Ting--
comb, steward o' Glevs."

MVhnt!''
1 jumped In my saddle, and with a pull at

the bridle brought Mollv to a standstill.
"Of Cloys" 1 cried. ".Steward of Sir

Bvaltiu Killigrow that wasp
"Right, lad, except tho last word. 'That

is,' shouldst rather say."
"Then you are wrong, Joan; for tin's dead

and buried these five months. AVhero is this
house of Gleys! for 1 must rido
there "

"Vis easy found, theu; for it stands on
the outh coast, yonder, ami no houso near it;
live mile from anywhere, mid sixteen from
Temple, due south. Shall want theu aforo
thou startest, Jack. Dear, now I who'd ' ha'
thought I was so dirty!"

The cottage door stood open ns wo rodo
into tho yard, and from it n faint smoko
came curling, with a smell of peat. Within
I found the smoldering turves scattered
about nson tho day of mv first arrival, and
among them Joan's father stretched, flat on
Lis face; only this time tho cat was curled
up quietly and lying between tho old man's
shoulder blades.

"Drunk again," snid Joan shortly.
lint, looking more narrowly, i mnrkeil a

purplish 'tain on the ground by the old man's
mouth and turned him softly over.

"Joan," nid 1, "he's not drunk bo's
dead:" j

Nho stood above us and looked down, first
at the corpse, then lit me, without speaking
ror a tun"; at last :

"Then I recnoii he tuny ns well bo buried."
liirl," I called out, being shocked nt this

callousness, " 'tis your father and ho is
dead!"

"Why, thnfs so, lad. Ai. lie were alive,
shouldn't trouble thee to l.ury'n."

And so, before night, we carried him up to
the blenl: torsiile, nnd dug his grave there;
the black cat following lis to look. Five feet
deep we laid him, having dug down to solid
rock; nnd, hm ing covered liim over, went
silently back to the hovel. Joan had not
shed asinglo tear.

CIIAFTKIl XIV.
I DO NO OOOD IX Hli: HOUfcK OK ril.KYS.

Very early next morning I awoke, and,
hearing no sound in the loft above (whither,
since my coming, Joan had carried her bed),
concluded her to be still asleep. But in this
I wns mistaken, for, going to the well at tho
back to wash, I found lur there, studying
her face in the mirror.

"Luckily met, Jack," he said, when I wns
cleansed nnd freshly glowing. "Now fill
another bucket and snrvn me the same."

"Cannot vou wash yourself!" I asked, as I
did so.

"Lost tho knnck, I reckon. Stand thee so,
an' slush the water oyer me.

"But your clothes!" I cried out; "thoy'll b
Eouking wet!"

"Clothes w on't bo worse for a wash, neither.
So slush away."

Therefore, standing at three paces' dis-

tance, I sent a bucketful over her, and then
another and another. Six times I filled nnd
emptied tho bucket iu nil; aud at the end sho
was satisfied, and went, ilrippitig, back to tho
kitchen to get me my breakfast.

"Art early abroad," the said, as we sat to-
gether over the meal.

"Yua, for I must ride to Gleys this morn-
ing."

"Sha'n't be sorry to mUs thee for n while.
Wakes mo feel so shy this oleaullness."

So, promising to be bock by nightfall, I
went presently to saddle Molly; and, fallow
ing Joan's directions and her warnings
against quags and pitfalls, was soon riding
south across the moor, and well on my road
to tho Houso of Gleys.

My way loading me by Braddock Down, I
turned aside for a while to examine tho
ground of the late fight (nhough by now little
was to bo seen but a piece of earthwork lef t
unfinished by the rebels and the truth moundi
wuaro too ueoa were laiui: anu t twas Ulgu
noon and a dull, choorless day before the
hills broke and lot me have a sight of the son.
Nor, till tho noiso of the surf was in my ears.
did I mark tho chimneys and nakud gray
walls of tho house I whj bound for.

Twos a gloomy, savage pilo of granite,.1
porclvyi at tho extremity o. a narrow neck of
land, where overy wind might swoep it, and
tho waves beat on three sides tho chfr bJow
Tho tido was now at tho full almost, and tho
tprny flying in my face, as we crossed the
hoad of a small beach, forded a stream nnd
icromblod up the rough road to tho entrance
gate.

A thin line of fsmoko blown level from ono
chimney was all tho sign of life In tho builiW
lug; for tho narrow lights' of tbo upper story
were mostly shuttcrod, and th.e lower floor
was hid from mo by a nigh wall lncloslDg a
courtlago in front. One stunted nsh, with
bonglu tortured and bent townrils the main-
land, stood by tho gato, which waslocked. A
smaller door, also locked, was let into tLo
gate, and in this again n shuttered Iron crat
ing. Hard by dangled a rusty boll pull, at
wutcn l tugged sturdily.

On this, a cracked bell sounded, far In tho
bouse, and scared a flock of starlings out of a
auuseu cnunney. tlieir cries uietl away
presently andleft no sound but that of tho
gulls walling about the clrtf at my feet. This
was all thu uuswor I won.
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I rang iig.uii, and a thud time; nnd now at

list came the sound of footstrtjs shuJlling
tho court within. The shutter of the

.ruling wus slipped hack and n voice, crncked
is the liell, asked my business.

"Too s"o Mnster llimnihal Tltigcomb," an-
swered I.

"Thy niiinol"
"He shall hear it lu time. Say thnt 1 como

mi business concerning the estate,"
Tho voice muttered something, and tho

footsteps went back. I had been kicking my
he-- Is thero for twenty minutes or more when
they returned, and tho volco repeated tho
quotient

"Thy iiamof
I'elug by this thus angered, I did a foolish

thing; which was to clap tho muz.lo of my
pistol ugahist the grating, close to the fel-

low's nose. Singular to say, tho trick served
inc. A bolt was slipped hastily back and tho
wicket door opened stealthily.

"1 want," said I, "room for my horso to
"pass,

Thereupon more grumbling follow il, and
a prodigious creaking of bolts and chains;
after which tho big gate swung stifily back.

"Sure, you must be worth a deal," I said,
"that shut yourselves in so careful."

llei'oro mo stood a strange fellow extraor-
dinary old nnd bent, with u wizened face, ono
to only, and a ohm that almost touched hn
noo. Ho woro a dirty suit of livery, that
once had b"eorcanary yellow; and shook with
the palsy.

".Muster Tingcomb will see the young man,"
he squeaked, nodding his head; "hill Is

just now in his Ulblo."
"A pretty habit," answered 1, leading lu

Molly "if unseasonable. But why not huvo
said so!"

He seemed to consider this for awhile, nnd
theu snid, abruptly:

"Have some pasty nnd somo good elder!"
"Why, yes," I said, "with all my heart,

when I have stnbled tho sorrel here."
lie led the wny across tho court, well paved

but choked with weeds, townrds tlm stable.
1 found it n spacious building, mid counted
sUt'on stalls there; but nil wero empty save
two, where stood the horses I had seen in Bod-
min the day before. Having stnbhsl Molly.
I left tho place (which was thick with cob-
webs) and followed tho old servant in the
house.

He took mo Into a great stone kitchen, nnd
brought out the pasty and cider, but poured
out half a glass only.

"Have a care, young mnn; 'tis a luscious,
thick, seductive drink," and ho chuckled.

" Twould turn the edge of a knife, ' said I,
tasting it nnd looking ut him; but his ono
bleared eye was inscrutable, The pasty also
was moldy, nnd I soon laid it down.

"Hast a proud stomach that coiueth of far-
ing sumptuously; the beef therein is our own
killing," said he. "Young sir, nrt n ninn of
blood, I greatly fear, by thy long sword and
hiindiness wuli tho llrearms."

"Shall bo presently," nnswered I, "if you
lend me not to Master Tingcomb."

He scnuijbled up briskly and tottered out
of the kitchen into a stone corridor, I after
him. Along this he hurried, muttering all
the way, and halted beforoa door at tho end.
Without knocking he pushed it open, and,
motioning mo to enter, hastened back as he
hud come.

"Como in," snid a voice that seemed famil-
iar to me.

Though, as you know, 'twns still high day,
in tho room where now I found myself was
i very appearance of night; the shutters be-

ing closed and six light' d candles standing on
the table. Behind them wit the venerable
gentleman whom I had si tu in the coach,
now wearing u plain suit of black and read- -

ing in n great bisjk that lay open on the ta-

ble. I guessed it to bo the Bilde; but noted
that tile candles had shades about them, so
disposed ns to throw tho light, not on tho
page, hut on tho doorway where I stood.

Vet tho old gentleman, having bid me en
ter, went on reading for a while as though
wholly uuiiwnre of mo; which I found some-
what nettling, so begun:

I speak, I liehevo, to Master Hannih.il
Tingcomb, steward to SirDenkm Killigrew."

Ho went on, as if cudmg his sentence,
aloud:

rnd mv darling from tho power of tho
dog." Hero he paused with linger on the
place nnd looked up. "Yes, young sir, that
Is my iiumo stewurd to the lute Sir Dcukiii
Killigrew. "

"The late!" cried I. Then you know"
"Surely I know that Sir Deakiu is dead,

fm should 1 bo but tin unworthy steward."
He opened his grave eyes ns if iu wonder.

"Aud his son, also!"
"Also his son Anthony, a headstrong boy,

I fear me; a consorter with vilo characters.
Alas! thnt I should say it."

"And his daughter, Mistress Delia!"
"Alasl" and ho fetched a deep sigh.
"Do you mean, sir, that she, too, is dead!"
"Why, to be sure biJJet us talk ou less

painful mutters."
"In ono moment, fir; but first tell me

whero did sho die and when!"
For my heart stood still, and I was fain to

clutch the table lietween us to keep mo from
falling. I think this did not escape him, for
he gave mo a sharp look, und then spoke very
quiet und huthed.

"She wus cruelly killed by highwnymeu at
the 'Three Cups' inn, somo miles out of 'Hun-gerfor-

Tho date given mo is tho 3d of
December last,"

With this a grout joy came over me, and
I blurted out, delighted;

"There, sir, you are wrong Her father
was killed on the night of which you spek
cruelly enough, as you say; but Mistress
Delia Kilhgrew escaped, and, after tho most
incredible adventures"

I was expecting him to start up with joy
at my announcement; but, instead of this, ho
gazed ut me vecy sorrowfully and shook his
head, which brought mo to n stand.

"Sir," I said, changing my tone, "I speak
but wliat I know; for 'twas I had the happy
fortune to help her to escape, and, under
God's hand, to bring her safo to Cornwall."

"Then, where U she now!"
Now, this wa8 just what I could not tell.

So, standing before him, I guvo him my name
and a history of all my adventures in my
dear comrade's company, from the hour when
I saw bar first in tho inn at Huugerford. Still
keeping his finger on tho page, he heard mo
to the end attentively, but with a curling of
tho lips towards the close, such iu I did not
like. And when I hnd done, to my amaze he
spoko out sharply, and as if to a whipped
school!oy.

" Tis a cock nnd bull story, sir, of which I
could hope to make you ashamed. Six weeks
In your compauy? nnd in boy's habit? Sure-

ly twos enough the pare, unhappy maid
BUould be deadwithout such vilo slander on
her fame, and from you, that wero known,
sir, to have been at that inn, aud on that
night, with her murderers. Boy, I have

that, taken with your confosslon, woidd
weave you a halter; and am a jnstlco of the
peace. Be thankful, then, that I am n merci-
ful man; yet lie abashed,"

Abashed, Indeed, I was; or, at least, taken
aback, to seo his lioly indignation and the
flush on hU waxon chock, like n fool I stood
staggered, and wondered dloily where 1 had
heard that thin voice before. In the confu-
sion of my senses I heard It say, solemnly:

"Tho sins of her fathors have overtaken
her, as tho Book of Exodus proclaimed:
therefore is her luhoritaiico wastod, and given
to tho satyr aud tho wild ass."

"Ami which of tho twain be you. eiri

1 cannot tell what forced this Violent rude-
ness from me, for lie seemed nn honest, good
inaii; but my heiitt was boiling that nny
should jmt so 111 a const ruction on my Delia.
As for him, he had risen, nnd wus moving
with dignity to Ihu door to shoWnju out, us
I guess. When suddenly 1, that, had been
taring stupidly, leaped upon him and hurled

him buck into his chair.
For I had marked his left foot trailing, nnd,

by tho token, knew him for tho white Inured
man of the bowling gieu.

"Master Hiinnlbnl Tingcomb," I poko lu his
ear, "dog and murderer What did you
lu Oxford last Noveinbrl And how of Capt.
Lucius Higgs, otherwise Capt. Ltiko Settle,
otherwise Mr. X. i Spak, boforn I servo
you as tho dog was served that, night I"

I dream et, In my sick nights, of tho
change that ennui oer the vll, hypocritical
knavout these words of mine. To seo his
pale, enerahlo face turn green and livid, his
ejiihull start, his bunds clutch at air it
flightenud me.

"Brattdyf' ho gasped, "llrandyl thero
quick for Clod's snkel"

And tho next moment ho had slipped from
my grasp, and was wnllowing in u fit on tho
floor. 1 ran to thecupboard nt which ho had
pointed, and, Ihiding there u bottle of strong
waters, forced some drops between his teeth;
nml hard work it was, he gnashing at mo all
the time and foaming nt the mouth.

1'rcM'iiily ho censed to writhe and bite;
nnd, lift mg, I set him in his chair, whero ho
lay, a mere limp bundle, staring and blink-
ing. So I sat down facing him and waited
his recovery.

"Deur young sir," ho began nt length,
feebly, his lingers soarching tho Bible before
him from forco of habit. "Kind young sir

1 am an old, dying miiu. and my sins have
found mo out. Only yesterday the physician
at Iiodmin told mo that my days are num- -

beied. This is tho second nttiick, und the i

Kurd will kill me."
"Well!" snid I.
"If If Mistress Delia bo alivo (as, indeed, I '

did not think) I will mnko restitution I will
confess only tell mo what to do, that I may j

die in peace."
Indeed, ho looked pitiable, sitting there

and stammering; but I hardened my heart
to say:

"I must have a confession, then, written
before I leuvo the room."

"But, dear young friend, you will not uso
il if 1 givo up nil! You will not seek my
ufe, that is already worthless, as you sec!"

"Why, 'tis what you deserve. But Delia
shall say when I 11 nd her as I shall go
straight to seek her. If sho be lost, 1 shall
Use it never fear; if she is found it shall bo
hers to sny what mercy she can discover in
her he;irt; but I promise you I shall adviso
none."

Tho tears by this were coursing down his '

shrunken checks, but. I observed him watch
me narrowly, as though to llnd out how
much I knew. So I pulled out my pistol,
nnd setting kmi und paper 'before him, oil-- i
tamed, nt the end of nn hour, a very pretty
confession of his sins, which ie.s among my
papers to tins day. When 'twas written and
sigmsl, in a weak, rambling hand, I read it
through, folded it, placed it inside my coat
and prepared to tnko my leave.

But ho called out an order to the old serv-
ant to suddlomy mnro, und stood softly pray- -

ing and beseeching me iu the courtyard till
tho last moment. Nor when I was mounted
would anything servo hut ho must follow at
my stirrup to the gate. But when I had
briefly taken leave, and the heavy doors had
creaked tiehiud iu, I heard a voice calling
after me down the road:

"Dear i ig-i- rl Dear friend! I had for-
gotten miiiii w lint."

Returning, I found tho gate fastened, and
tho Iron shutter slipped back. '

"Well!" 1 asked, leaning towards it.
"Dear young friend, I pity thee, for thy

paper is w oi thless. Today, by my advices,
the army of our uiOft Christian parliament,
more than twenty thousand strong, under
the Karl of Stamford, have overtaken thy
friends, the malignant gentry, near Stratton
Heath, m the northeast. Tney are more than
two to one. By this hour tho
I'upisLs all will 1 running like conies to their
burrows, and little chance wilt thou have to
seek Delia Kilhgrew, much less to llnd her.
And remember, I know enough of thy late
services to hang thee; mercy then will ho iu
thy friends' hands; but to sure I shall adviso
none."

And with a mocking laugh ho clapped to
tho grating iu my face.

CHAPTER XV.
I LKAVK .10AX AND HIDE TO THE WARS.
You may guess how I felt at being thus

properly fooled. And the worst was 1 could
seo no way to mend it, for ugaiust tho bum-cad- o

between us I nght have beat myself
for hours, yet only hurt lny lists; and tho
wall was so smoooth nnd high that, even by
standing ou Molly's back, 1 could not by a
foot or more reach tho top to pull myselt
over.

There was nothing for it but to turn home
wards down tho hill, which I did. chew-i-

the cud of my folly and tlndlng it bitter as
Kali.

Joan was not in tho kitchen when I d,

nor about tho buildings, nor yet could
I spy her anywhere moving on tho hills. So,
after calling to her once or twice, I stabled
tho mure aud set off up tho tor sido to seek
her.

Now I must tell you that since the day of
my coming I hnd made many attempts to
find the plnce where Joau hnd then hidden
me, and always fruitlessly, though I knew
well whereabouts It must bo. Indeed, I had
thought at first I had only to walk straight
to the hole, yet found after icpeated trials
but solid earth and bowlders for my pains.

But today, as I climbed post the spot,
something very bright Hashed iu my eyes
aud dazzled mo; and rubbing them and look-
ing I saw n great hole in the hill facing to
tho southwest iu the very placu 1 had
searched for it, and out of this a beam of
light' glancing.

Creeping near on th? too I found ono hugo
block of granite, that before had seemed bed-

ded amoug a dozen fellow bowlders against
tho turf tho baso resting on nnother well
nigh ns big was now rolled back, having
been fixed to work smootkly on n pivot, yet
so like nature that no eye, but by chance,
could detect It. Now, who In tbe beginning
designed this hiding place I leave you to con-

sider, and whether it was the Jows or Mite-nicla-

nations, I am told, that once worked
the hills around for tin. But inside 'twas
curiously paved and lined with slabs of gran-
ite, the specks of ore in which, I noted, wero

tbe points of light that had once puzzled mo.
And here was Joan's bower nnd Joan herself
luside it.

Sho was sitting with hor back to me, in her
loft hand holding up tho mirror, that caught
tho rays of the now sinking tun (and thus
had dazzled me), while with her right sho
tried to twist Into soiue form of knot her
trensos black, and coarso as a horso's maun

that already she had roughly braided. A
pail of water stood beside her, and around
lay scattorud a score or moro of long thorns,
cut to tho kbapa of hairpins.

Tis probable that after a minute's watch-
ing I let same laughter csrupo mo. At any
rato, Joan turned, spied me, nnd scrambled
lip, with un angry red on her Cheek. Then I
saw that her bodloo was neuter laced than
usual, and a bow of yollow ribbou (Ashed up
heaven knows whence) btood in the bosom.

But the strangest tiling wns to note tliecllVei
of thl new lidines upon lier; for she (ook a
step forward as if to ivitf me by lie ear ns,
mhij ngone, she would have done and then
stopped, M.ry shy nnd hesitating.

"Why, Joan," sfiid I, "don't be nugered. It
suits yon elmjecly It does indeed. Jouti, nrt
certuinly u hundsotne girl; givo me a kins for
Hie mirror,"

Instead of flying out, ns I looked for, she
faced round and answered me grnrely;

"That 1 will not; not to nny but my mns-
ter."

"And who is that!"
"No man jet; nor shall bo till one has bent

mo sore; him will I love an' follow like a dog
if so lie ho whnck mn often enow."
"A strange way to love," laughed I,
She looked at mo straight, iilhell with nil

odd, gloomy light in her eyes.
"Think so, Jack! then I give thco leavo to

try."
1 think there is always a brutality lurking

in a mail to leap out unawares. Yet why do
I S"ek excuses, that have never yet found
one! To bo plain, I sprang fiercely npniid
after Joan, who hail already started, uml
was racing along the slope.

Twice around the tor she led me; nnd,
though I strained my be-- t, not a yard could I
gain upon her, for her bare feet curried her
light and free. Indeed, I was losing ground,
when, coming to the Jew's Kitchen a seoond
lime, she tried to slip ilisido and shut liio
stone in my face.

Then should I liave been prettily beinoeked
had 1 not, with u great effort, contrived tu
thrust my boot again t the door just u.s it
was closing. Wrenching it open, 1 hud hand
on her shoulder; and lu a moment sho hud
gripped me and was wrestling hko a wildcat.

Now, b'jiiiK Cumberland bred. 1 knew only
thu wrestling of my own county, and noth- -

'"K ' the Cornish style. For in tho north
tll0J' stund well apart, nnd try to weur down
one another's .strength; wheruastho Cornish
is a brisker, lighter play, nnd as I mustcon
foss prettier to watch. So when Jonn ruheil
in anil closed witli mo I was within an nco of
being throw n, pat.

But, recovering, I got her at arm's length,
and held her so, while my heart ached to see
my llnger.s gripping lier shoulders and sink-
ing into th" flesh. I b "gged oil'; hut she only
fought mid limited, and struggled to lock
me by tho ankles again. I could not hate
dreamed to liud such llerce strength iu a girl.
Uncoortwieo she nearly overmastered me;
but nt length my stubborn play wore her
out. Her breath came short und fust, then
f'linter; and in the end, still holding In. r otr,
1 turned her by the shoulders uml let her
urop quietly ou the turf. No thought had I
any longer of kissing her, but stood hack,
heartily sick mid ashamed of myself.

For awhile she lay, turned over on her
.side, with hands guarding her hen 1, us if ex
pecting mo to strike her. i hen, gathering
herself up, she cmno and put her hand in
mine very meekly,

'Had liked it better hndst thou stamped
t'io lite out o' me, a'inost. But there, lad-- urn

thine forever!"
'lwas like u bullet in the face to me.

"What!" I cried.
She looked up in my fnce denr heaven,

hat I should huve to write it! with eyes
brimful, sick with love; tried to speak, but
could only nod, and broko into a wild fit of
tears.

I iras standing therewith her hand in mine,
and a burning remoiso in my heart, w hen I
l.'.urd tho clear uotes of a bugle blown, uwny
uii the road to Launceston.

Looking that way I saw a great compuny
of horso coming down over the crest, thu sun
shining level on their arms and a green stand-
ard that they bore in their midst.

Joun spied them the same instant and
cheeKed her sobs. Without a word we flung
ourselves down full length ou tho turf to
watch.

Tuey wero more than a thousand, as I
gues-sed- , and came winding down the road
very orderly, till, being full of them, it
seemed a long serpent writhing with shiny
scales. Tho trump of hoofs uud jingling of
bits wero pretty to hear.

" Rebels'" whispered I.
Joau nodded.
Thero were three regiments iu all, whereof

tho first (and biggest) was of drngoous. So
(dear was tho nil", I could almost read the
legend on their standard, aud tho calls of
their captains wero borue up to us extremely
distinct.

Turning my bend as tho last rider
d ou the way to Bodmin, I spied a squat,

oddly shaped man striding down thu hill very
briskly; yet he looked about him often and
kept to the hollows of too ground, and was
crossing below u, as it appeared, straight fur
Joan's cottage.

Cried I: "Thero is but ono man in tho
world witli such a gait, and that'. Billy Pot-

tery!"
And, jumping to my feet (for he was como

direotly beneath us), I caught up a great
stone nnd sent it bowling down the slops.

Bounce it went past 'aim, missing his legs
by a foot or less. Tho ninn turned, and,
catching sight ot mo as I stood wuvmg, mado
his way up tho lull, 'Twas iuded Capt.
Billy; und, coming up, tho honest fellow

hugged ino for joy.
"Wns seeking theu, Jack," he bawled;

"learned from Sir Bevitl where belike I might
llnd thee. Left his lodging at I.aunccflton
this niornln", and trudged ivery foot o' tho
way. A thirsty hind, Jack; neither horso's
meat nor man's ineut therein, nor a chair to
sit down ou; an' three women only have I
kL'sed this day!" He broke off and looked at
Joan. "Begging tho lady's purdou for sea
manners and way o'

"Joan," said 1, "this is Billy Pottery, n
good mariner and friend of uiiue, aud as
deaf us a haddock."

Billy made a leg, and as I pointed to tho
road where the cavalry hud just disappeared,
went on with u nod:

"That's so. Old Sir George Chudleigh's
troop o' horse sent off to Bodmin to seize tlio
high sheriff and bis poaso there. Two hour
ngono 1 spied 'em, and ha' been ever sinco
playln' spy."

"Then whero be tho king's forces!" I mado
shift to inquire by signs.

"Marched out o' Launceston today, lad-

en' but a biscuit a muti between 'em, poor
dears for Strattou Heath, i' Use nor'east,
whoro the rebels be encamped. Heard by
scouts o' these gntry bcin' sent to Bodmin,
aud wero minded to tight the Furl o' Stam-
ford whiles his dragooners was away. Au'
here's the long an' short o't: thou'rt wanted,
lad, to bear n hnud wi' us up yonder nn' the
good lady hero can spar,' the "

And here we both oi ' I hnpio- -

facedly enough, and Billy with a puzzJe
air, which ho tried very delrcatoly to hide.

She put her hnud in mlnA
"To fight;, lad!"
I nodded my bend.
"Thon go," sho said, without a shako In her

volco; and, ns I made no answer, went on:
"Shall a woman hinder when thero's figsitln'
toward! Only como back when thy wars lie
ovcp, for I shall miss thee, Jack."

And, dropping my baud, sho lod tho wny
down to the cottage.

Now Billy, of oourse, had not heard a word
of this; but perhaps ho gathered some import.
Any wuy, ho pulled up short mid wny on the
slopo, scratched his head and thundered:

"What a good
Joan, some paces ahead, turned at this and

smiled; whereat, having no idea ho'd spoken
iiIkjvo a whisper, Billy bluhtd red as any
peonjr.

'Twns but a Hlmit half horn
mare being suddleil and Billy I

our leave of Jonn. Billy wall.
stirrup and tho girl on the otln r
u n lew yards on our way. At
hulled.

"No lenve tnkln's, Jnclc, but 'Ci inv
King" Only do thy licsl nnd i.
mo."

(To ho continued In August Sunnli u.i

PERSONAL GOft&'i-- .

Archilifitifc Is i' ii.1 to Ik-- the l t S

feSHiiin of John Jlowe'ls, th I. if
novelist, who is now n atttiloni io lb r ur

Henry M stntiley, Mlthiuifrh h. i

cniisideii'il lo iisdf n citUen 1

Status, wus tu t i..itiiruliA!il u:ii .1 I

mr,.
Both of tli" Ni .niln senntoi , i n .rul

Junes, lire fond of tobacco, U" i 1 -

for u clRnr i.s cvr i t r, (,n
."in tit's.

Allen nml Ilutchiti'oti. the - '!! s IT

spcclivuly oi tho Yaii; and il.i ilury irl
rights weio ciiptliins of rlvnl t - W 1

ago In St. l'l ulV school.
Cardinnl Mntming is in excel ! I'llJ.Hlt 'I

canditkm for u muii in his S" I :ir lu
bin youth ho wus un cntl isiusi--i r ..etcr
nt lliirrow s.'hool, Hm;la.i !.

Hubelt Hork'uncr, the di 'oi'i.shed
British iirti-t- . who is ulroo.t ciiuiny fa-

mous iih n compoHer of opcrns. mi nivlnt rt
nnd a practical wood carver, was w ouo
timo an Ohi boy.

Ivlwartl Human, the onrHiiri", n
solalilo over t he loss, in loro n.. IK

bi.eu'old iiiidal, ;.jseatc.l to V'-- iji rd
DuilVrin in honor of his victcr ri,
ncy at Lacbiiie iu lhts

Scnutor Jones' speech on the lei
tion makes a paruphicj, of 11-- ' pi. and
one uf tsenntor Lvarts set tern s l 1 ' ,

Hpeech on thp si'iue qticjitioii loi.tun. 1. J
words by actual count.

Dr. Nussbaum, the fninous M ia.
of siireo, bun ret-ig- t e i 1' p,

from which be .uTeied severe'.. i 'i
almost blind ami partly p .valw. '1 V Lu
ural pension ha-- . In en u"i ot u t i ,ni

The lute Jordan rl V lie w.is known
throughout the "i, . .s Thi Drummer
Hoy of Chaliiuttc." 'I wi.s horn m "'U
of sl.'ivo parents, mid wrveil as : drummr r
under .Tuck -- on nt t!'0 bu'.tleof New Or-
leans.

Robert J. Pemberton, known as tho great-
est gambler that Kentucky over produced,
recently dic4 at Louisville at the nre of 71
years. Once on a stesnihoit trip firm
Louisville to New Orleans he won J1S.000
nt draw poker.

Col .Too LcfTel, who has been elected to
the city council of Springfield. O , is a
midget, :'"e iiu lies shorter t!i. in fifn Tom
Thumb mid fourteen pounds liujuter Ho
is .") years of age, weighs 00 pounds) and is
41 inches liih.

Oliver YcIldoll Holmes lives in a hr' wn
stouu housoon He.icou street. Host ,a The
rear windows of the house overlook the
Charles river, and it is here that the poft
liiiH hi.s study, entirely removed frrm nty
bights and sounds.

The lute J. .1. JIcFlhone stenographer of
the national houso of reprevviitattVL, coul l
report equally well with eirher h n 1, an 1

in taking a long speet h in the h no ho
would frequently shift 'he pen '! from oni
hand to the other without interruption U.s
.speed.

Mr. C. A. lCtfttm.'iu, tho you'ig tiioux
chief, who wus tfraduuted at the Boston
University College of MciIIcji. recently,
was a very valuable man in H-- football
and cum: rushes of his college, into wbin
he cntcrul with all the fire and i 'irajj of
bid race.

Robert Louis ptuvensou is so charmad
with hia beautiful Sunioan home, with its
six waterfalls, that whwi he reaches Eng-
land he will Hill his household cIlivtK.wind
up his ml'nirs in Scotland, and return to
complete tho apau of his existence under
tho faytithern sun.

The lato David J. Baker, of Dryden,
N. i ., was Ki years of ago und uml mbtedly
the oldest Freemuson in the United atea,
He was initiated iw k master tr..ison ov thu
riylvan lodge of Morjvia, Muri u ' 18J6.

Baker and his wife bad lived tocthur for
fifty years in the boitae in which he died.

Dr. Heinrich Schliemnun i.s u ni iber ot
tho Grocois' company of London, hofom
he unearthed ancient Troy and dujj p
Agamemiion'M tomb at Myccnn- - the; Irre-
pressible excavator old herrings nnd bat-
ter, potatoes and mill: for over five years m
a little shop in Furstenberg, whero ho vena
a grocer's clerk.

Isaac Murphy, who rode S.:!vator, tho
winning hoisu iu the recent suburb ,n, Is a
young colored man who was raised iu tho
household of Mrs. Hunt Reynolds, in, Lex-
ington, Ky , where ho lives with his wife,
and owns ubout SSU.OX) worth of roalstats
His salary as u rider for J. li. Haggin, f:i
vator's owner, is stated nt Slo.OOO a year.

ltfsiiity of Parson.
Some cxcollent peoplo take serious ex-

ception to Grant Allen's reuuvrk that,
hoiug a man, lie tcok it for granted thai
the ilrat business of n girl was to bo
proUy. Now, it rimy be that Mr. Allen
in uot so far out of tho way aftor nil, ID

Li ciirtainly tbe duty of overr vpcnrnn,
and man, too, to bo us good look-fai-g ea

, because beauty ghvos plens-tirv- j

to other people. Hcauty of part. )i is th
expression of something corrorspoadinp"
to it in tho mind tuid soul, and is to bo
prized aecorilinnlr. Truo beauty conwa
from tbe cultivation of the higher groca
of the mind and soul, ns well .w tlitt car
of the liody, aud cannot exist without
this, A dried up old professor who
knows forty languages, nnd yt t is vvk
oyed, lank haired, stoop shouldr red nnd
dyspeptic, is a far from being- a per-
fectly developed man as the pnzo fihur.
Of tlm two the prize ligjitw is far tho
more agreeable object to look at The
Greeks were nearer right than wo tb nlc
when they gave physical culturt so higli
a pl.iee. iso. gills and wiunin of all
igoH, be as beautiful as you cm Jlakj

yniirselved handsome by physical exer-
cise, by iuudlociuul work ami ly cul-
tivating a sweet torn per and gent rous,
kindly spirit to all mankind.

,. n. Wlilte unit Coeducation.
White, of Cornell, ii rn

tliusinstically in favor of eoeiliHMtmn an I

athletic exercises. Coeducation nmk s

women more womanly and nun ii is

manly, lie. says. And Biinshine, irr n
air and vigorous physical even is s ,ir
more important for girls than for bins
even, because "co-ed,- " girl snidi 'it i io
their enal for stiulv are apt to in 1 rt
i heir bodies. In iiiK judgment iu- i I

should be ponuittcd to take a collie
course unless alio aleo took u proper s,w
lorn of regular oxorciso in a gv luinuiuui
or elsewhere-- .


