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BVSTEAES ANE MISEMES
SAN FRANCISCO

CHAPTER I
The Alarm—The Flaines— The Ladder.

Sax Fravoisco, on the marge of the
gea, with towering hills behind her, lay
basking in the sun like & serpent by the
side of & rock,

The dwellings of the more fortunate
classes loomed pleasantly on the side of

* the large round hills in the distance, and

might with the aid of a little fancy, have
been metamorphosed into the castellated
domains of _the feudal barons whose
relgn succeeded that of absolute barbar-
ism in Europe. Those quiet dwellings
amid the solitude of nature, present a
¥ivid contrast to the stirring scenes of

 the town below, and accordingly all who

possess taste and the means of gratify-
ing it, rear & building among the hills
to which they can etirs, after the fat-
igues of the day, and solace themselves
with the comforts of domestic retiracy,
and the grand simplicity of nature.

In giving a coup d'wiel at the scane,
from the city itself, one is struck by the
pointed roof rising above a range of hills
which lie to the south west of the noble
harbor, and which crowns a dark pils
that, on a nearer approach, seems to
lean against the side of a mountain upon
whose peak linger the last beamsof the
setting sun. This extensive edifice is
the dwelling or homestoad of the wealthy

-




B MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

and far-famed Senor de Castro, an old
resident of the country, and. ome of the
proudest of the ancient lords of the soil.
His horses are the best, his table the
‘most sumpt.uoizs, and his pervants the
most viumerous of any ranchero in the
regions round about California.

Tt was early on one afternoon in June,
18+—, that scveral young men, mostly
Americans, were conversing around a
table in one of the principle Caffes in
tne young city of San Francisco; a stout
robust man nearly forty years of'age,
and dressed partly in the English style
“and partly in that of the country, with
leggings and heavy blunt spurs, and a
red sash about his middle, was discuss-
ing the merit of the auguadent sold in
Santiago, a city-of Chille, and having
become very eloguent on this important
topic, be set down his glass upon the
table so violently as to shatter it to
atoms. )

¢Give me :your good old-fashioned
horn tumbler,’ cried he, with an oath,
tand leave these baby-toys to the women
and otildren !’ _
tYou like to take your liguor ina
horn ?* said & young American clerk to
n provision dealer, ‘now I prefer & glass,
if it were only for the cleanliness of the
thing, . '
’ Yes, by thé mas!
Give me s glas
To toast & ass,
" Inhomsshonld never be,
" Remembered when

Wa manied men
Qunff denty or cheo chee.’

‘You married men!’ exolaimed the
stouter disputant, laughing,
* "¢ A marriagé extempore,’ ‘mutlerod a
saturnine -young Awmerican, with an
eriormous head” of black hair. ¢ When
are you going to send that little girl

‘Silence, Pothook !' cried the other,
¢ you know that you would have given
ell the old shoes in your locker to have .
got one smile from her, yourself’—
‘Yes, envious Pothook,” cried anoth-
er youth, whose accent betrayed the
Cockney, ¢if Cardwell has a notion to
settle down in the calm of domestic life,
and *—

¢Bettle! Ten thousand blunderbus-
ses!’ laughed the stout mav, * When did
you ever know Cardwell to settle any-
thing but his grog bills—them’s the set-
tlements he is most acoustomed to.’
“But I mean,” added the Cockney;
¢that he iz not running around after

always excepting the present honorable
company, a8 8 matter of gourse. ’
tQh! of course? said Pothook foel-

ingly.

man, who seemed to have recovercd from
gome dangerous illness—* Yet, leb me
tell you that Cardwell is not so innocent
after all, as he seems to be. I saw him,

| the other day, stand for half an hour,

looking up at a cettain house in Clay.
street with all the eyes in his head, and
meaning no offence to the gentleman, I

his taste.” - o _
+Oh! the young villain!' eried the
stout man, roaring with laughter.

In the midst of his jollity and noisy.
vocife'rations, & young fellow from ¢ the
States’ who had been silent until them,
demurely asked—* Do any of you know
what is good for rata ¥’

Jouder—° You had better enquire what
is bad for rats! gaid he at length; ¢ for
to judge by their sleek hides and plump

back to her mother

Lo~

bellies, I should think they had already

~ had enough that was good sad wholesome
- —perdition catch the born devils! Last

every pretty face like—Ilike some people, -

¢ Yet,” remarked a tall, pale young

don't by any manner of means dispute .

by sheets of flame, and from the windows
This made the stout man laugh still -
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night, about an hour before morning'—
the speaker stopped, as the sound of a bell
reng violently, and the ery of ‘fire’ at
onee arose in the streets,

¢ Never mind, go'on I’ said the Cock-
ney. ‘

,-¢ Never mind the bell,’ said Cardwell.

‘ We can’t be disturbed in our pleasures
by these domestic affairs.’
. *Why, by the nnise, said the stout
man, ‘it would appear that there was a
polite invitation given to all citizens that
their presence might be required in the
adjoiming streets,and as the wind is com-
ing up fresh !

. “There is no time to be lost, my good
fellows I' cried a tall, elegantly formed
youth, rushing into the apartment from
an adjoining room. Half the city is in
fiames I

. Bo saying, the youth hastened away,
followed by the revellors. _

The whole town was inan uproar. As
they gained the street, they were met by
the strong sea brecze that filled the air
with dust, and betokened no good to
those whose property was at that mo-
naent encircled by the flames,

The- Sansome Truck Company, with
their hooks and ladders, wero rushing
by, their scarlet costs powdered with
dust, and making the welkin ring with
their shouts. The elegant youth of whom
we have spoken was one of the first that
reachdd the fire. Already was the house
of Senor del Qastro completely enveloped

of some of the adjoining buildings the
streama of firo darted forth, and moved
swiftly off toward the South on the wings
of the gale.

Cardwell, and the stout man of the cafo,
busied themselves in tearing up the
planks in the immediate vicinity of the
conflagration, for the streots being laid
down with plank, instead of atoues, aid
greatly in the spread of the flames, The
firemeon, had brought streams of water
to bear on the principal building, when
suddenly there appeared at an upper
window, a fair and youthful female form,
evidently belonging to one of the higher
classes of the country, whose dark hair
fell in rich masgses about her shoulders,
and partly concesled a face in which the
8now and the rose contended for mas-
tery.

For an instant cvery one paused in
astonishment, nor was ber overmastering
besuty unheeded in that moment of
fearful excitoment; for the ory that a
woman was.in the house now rose shrilly
on the air, and was echoed in every
strect in the city, The ladders were
hurried to the spot by men frantio in
their haste to gave so fair a specimen of
mortality from ‘a dreadful death, while
the objeet of all this interest, the lovely
eause of the wild eonfusion that pervaded
the masses below, simply placed one
little whito hand to her eyes as if to shut
out the sight of the surrounding horrors,
and steadied herself with the other by
placing it on the #ill of the window.

In the moment that the ladder was
placed against the side of the house, &
shrill cry was heard in the rear of the
firemen, and a stately form was seen fore-
ing itself through the throng with giang
strides, and thrusting aside ¢ erybody
and everything which opposed its pro-
gress.  One glance was suflicient to con-
vinoe the spectators that the father of
the imperrilled girl was rushing to hor

Several persons, among whom were

rescuc.  His Lat was gone, and his dark
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bﬁt'silvefed loaks floated on the breeze, | way up the ladder. All eyes were now

the sweat stood in-heads upon his broad

fized on the adventurer, Fora moment

forchead, and his face, though bearded |all seemed silent except the hysterie

and mustacholed aocording to the custom
of the country, was pale with anxiety
snd horror. ' S
* ¢ Qh, for the love of God!" oried he,
*my daughter! my daughter ! _
As he reached the front of the build-
ing, the ﬂaﬁneé gushing from the lower
windows drove hack the brave men who
had oharge of the ladder. The Senor
" del Castro clasped his hands, and utter-
ing a ory of despair, would have rushed
into the house, the lower part of which
was completely filled with flames, The
" gtout ‘man of the cafe threw himsolf
upon the distracted fathor, and by tho
timely aid of Cardwell and the Cookney,
succeeded in dragging him out of the
teach of danger. But the fire com-
panies had not been idle while these
events were trapspiring. ‘They bad
brought the ladder to the building ‘at
another place. They had placed. it firm-
ly against the'side of the house, when &
man, addregsing an officer of the Fire
Department, exclaimed in-a tone of des-
pair, ¢ Oh, my God! Charley, the ladder
is too short. It don’t reach snywhere
near the window.!' ' :
Quicker than thonght, Charley placed
. himself in front of the window at which
the girl stood, aud bade, them place the
feet of the ladder on bis-shoulders. In
. an instant, this was done,ona foat of the
Iadder resting on each of his shoulders.
‘ Tﬁ&.;élggﬁiaﬁ youth of the cafe then
sprang forward— '

¢ That's right, Monteagle; eried Char-

“ley. ¢ climb right up by me and then on

the ladder ; bring down the young lady [down upon the trembly .
o L of wour fallas 7" | The head of the girl reclived  on the

ot never live to tell of yourfailure.’

wailings of the anguished father, and’

the awfol roaring of the flames, as- the
wind swept through every aperture of
the building, and added ten-fold to the
fury of the conflagration. _
Before Monteagle had resched the
lower sill of the window, he was discov
ered to be on fire; but at almost the
same instant, a stream of water from
the pipe of an engine drenched him to
the skin. Then both the youth and the
girl were entirely hidden from view by
the tolling forth of a’ dense volume-of
smoke streaked with flame. One ory—
one general cry of despair burst from
the throng below, and the Senor, not
‘doubting that both his daughter and her
deliverer had perished, gave a deep groan
and sunk senseless to the earth. But
loud rose the voice of Charley upon the
air at the awful crisis— They are alive
yet! Don't be frightened, man, I feel the
weight of both of them on my shoulders,
now—-now—the ladder shakes! they are
coming down I'

Several pien with large ponchos were
erowded around the bottom of the lad-
der to ‘smother the flames, in case the
young lady should be on fire, by wrap-
ping her tightly in these ample garments,
and they looked up on hearing the cheer
fal exclamations of Charley. The feet
and legs of a man were discerned below
thé smoko that had enveloped the upper
part of the ladder, then the bottom of s
lady’s robe, and finally the face of Mont-

eagle ‘begimed and -blistergd looked.

down upon ‘thé trembling cxpectants.

* But before these words had been fair- | shoulder of the gallant youth, her black

ly tubtered, the daring youth was half’'hair flowing down “his back; while ber

~ saving on her éwn account !’
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arms hung listless by his sides—she was
1 o state of insensibility..
As soon as Monteagle and his lovely
burthen were within reach of the multi-
tude a dozen hands ‘grasped them, and
while the friends of the youth bore him
off on their shoulders to administer such
healing remedies as his case required, for
8 part of his hair—his heavy brown
locks—wag burnt off, and a blister on
his forchead showed too plainly that a
moment longer would have consigned
both the young lady and her deliverer to
the realm from which no returning
spirit has come back to deseribe the final
parting of the soul from its material en-
velopo,
The girl herself was carried to the
axms of her father, who, just awaking
from hie swoon, eried in a gasping voice
‘Incz ! Inez! where is my Tnez? and
plucking a sharp-pointed dagger from his
breast, ko was about to end his agony by
thrusting it to the hilt in his heart.
Quicker than lightning, the man who
wag oalled Charley grasped the wrist of
the desperate man, and holding it like a
vice in his stalwart grasp, pointed with
the other hand to the girl, and seid in his
rough masouline voice :
~ ‘None of that! If Pd thought youn
would take it so-hard that we bad saved
your daughter’s life, but we would have
~—no, not that exactly, for she’s worth

While Charley was delivering this

Inez was really by his side, ho gave vent
.to the most extravagant exolamstions of
Joy. Rushing to thoe Chief Engineer,
whom he supposed to be the savior of
.hia ?bild, he clasped the sturdy fireman
in his arms, ealled him every name that
is flattering to the pride of man, emptied
his pockets of all his gold, and trisd to
foree into kis hands a precious ring that
he wore on his finger, and whioh was
#nid to contain & diamond of great valne.
Charley snid that his duty ealled him
elscwhere, and we next saw him plung-
ing into the thickest of the throng to
bring up his forces to the prineipal point
of attack, and to cxpedite the tearing
up of the planks on the street, for they
had becomo thoroughly ignited in some
Places, and the flames were marching
through the slight wooden buildings of
the town with the imperious step of a
conqueror,

No sooner had the young lady recov-
vered oonsciousness, than she raised her-
self to her feet, apd looked anxiously
on every' side as if in search of somo
object which she sould not find.

‘ Here comes your father? said Oard-
well, who had been the most officious in
bearing off the girl to a place of safoty,
and applying cold water and other reg
toratives to her face and temples.

Tnes took the hand of her fathes, but
still her eyes wandered through tho
throng as if sceking another, and while
she was led away by the old Senor, she

speech, the cinders were raining down |walked listless] it
ee ¥ and thoughtfull .
on his head, and he shook them off as a something pressed Leavifv ;:ltlpci; N;J:rf
lion would have shaken great flies from | mind.

his forehead, but others were not o in-

. : By this time every gambling-house
sensible to a sho:wer of fire-brands, and | every drinking shop, every pulpeﬁea ami
the Senor was dragged fa‘xrthe_:r from the | every theiving den had poured o;t ita

seene of ruin,

crowds upon the streets of San Francfs-

When the Senor perceived that bis ' co, and & vast proportion of the inhabi-

4
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tanty of the eity were thronging - around
the scene of ‘conflagration. Here wasa
© gang of thieves, pretending to. be very
offigious. in removing the geods from a
store-house that had just kindled, while |
the eager glancing of their eyes, and the
half-shy, half-brazen way they shout-
.ed to each other, by way of encourage-
ment to preserve znd to hasten the work,
sufficiently denoted that they had come
to purloin whenever an opporbunity offer-
ed, and that their zeal was merely in-
‘tended to blind the eyes of others, and
Yull suspicion in regard to their ulterior
purposes; and it would seem that no
lack of opportunity was here, for such
~ was the excitement, such was the confu-
sion, the tumbling of men upon others,
‘the running hither and thither, the cries
of olarm and distress, the shriek of the
wind, avd the roaring of the flames as
they went loaping, darting, and whirling
from house to house, from corner to cor-
per, and from strest to street, that the
ea;ul;ious thief whose heart was marbled
against human sufferings, and thought
only of turning the disasters of others
to his own advantage, might earry on his

- ‘nefarious trade with almost a3 much im-
punity as that of the burrowing mole,
who treasures his stolen grain under the
eatth while the plain above iz rent by
the tempest's fury. . _
. Yet, even in the general whirl of rea~
gon and reflection attendant upon these
rapid conflagrations, there sometimes
chances to be an eye unengaged fora
morhent which way light upon the plun-
derer in the very nick. of time, and when
least_expeoted by himself, Sueh was

the chse fow, just’ a3 the flames had

reachad , Montgomery  street, and were
teaching forth their long red tongues to-

strect, the Cockney mentioned at the

commiencement . of thig narrative saw a

fellow hugging to his bosom a. little jron
safe, and stealthily eseaping under cover
of the smoke, along the street towards
the harbor. - -

_He raised the ory of ¢Stop thief!
Picaroon! Coguin! snd in as many

aid, he gave the alarm to such individu-

als as were within the reach of his voice,

The merchants themselves who were near
the spot, joined in the chase, and inless
than two minutes more than a-hundred
persons were 2t the heels of the mag
with the safe. - He headed directly for
the water, and had mnenrly reached it,
when a eouple of Chinamen in bluo nan-
keens threw themselves aoross his path,
The desperate wretch dashed the iron
safe into the face -of one of them, still
retaining hold of it, however, and he fell
eovered with blood, and then, with one
hand, the thief grasped the long-eue of
the other and jerked him to the greund.
He then darted forward again, leaving
the two disastered Fee-fo-fums sitting
upright in the middle of the street, and
uttering the most doleful lamentations.
Amain the erowd oame sweeping down to

piteously ahile rolling in the dust under

ceiving no way of escape on the land,
sprang into s skiff and pushed off from
the shore. . For a moment, bis foes stood
panting on the shore like baffled Sigers,
eyeing the man ag with two smsll oara
he ploughed through the waves and re-
coded farther and farther from the strand.
At length a loud hail was heard from a
point farther down, some three hundred

wards the pile of stores ou Jackson

yards from the spot where the pursuers

other langiages as he could bring to his

* be well rewarded.”

the water's edge, tumbling the two China-
men over and over, who cried out most -

the feet of the purswers, The thief per-
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were clustered, and on turning their eyes
in that direction, the crowd beheld a

e}-tod his utmost, yet his pursuers ocu-
tinually gained upon bim. He was ob-

s:;em;er bat well-fo;med youth tugging {liged to stop s few moments to bail ous
nha eavy boat, thmh lay partly on the | his skiff, nsing one of his boots for thas
shore and partly in the water, and vain- | purpose; and this fact at once convinoed

ly endeavoring to get it afloat,

Monteagle and his men that he labored

hWith s yell that rang on the air like | under great disadvantages in a sharp,
the onset ory of a troop of wild Indians, | Combing sea such as was then driving
the whole hody of pursuers ran towards |0 the harbor. before the sereaming

the boat.

gale. The thief himself seemed to give

“Hah ! Montengle, is that you ? cried | "P all hope of escape and relaxed his
our Cockney, who arrived first af the | ©f0rt8, 1o doubt husbanding his strength

spot—*It was I who gavo the alarm!
.How much is there in the safe? ¢ That
is best ktiown to my employers, return-
ed Monteagle evasively, *enough, “you
may be sure, to warrant the most vigor-
ous endeavors in getting it into our
hands. Those who take the thief will

.‘ Come then! heave O ! heave, ahoi I
oried three or four lusty fellows who had
now come up, and applied their shoulders
to the boat in goqd earmest. It began
to move, and ag it finally slid roaring in-
to the waves, Monteagle, and a dozen
others leaped on hoard. A fow strokes
of .their long oars cleared them from the
beach and gave free play to their motions
a8 they sunk the blades of their oars
deep into the brine, and threw themselves
far back at every stroke; a movement
which to the practised eye of the mari-
ner at once announced that whatever
experience they might previously have
had in this line, was not in the servieo
of the nation, but had been‘agﬁuired in
the pursuit of that marvellous fish which
swallowed. Jonah.

The..winds were unusunljy violent

that afternoon, and the water was very
rough, This sircumstance was much in

for exertions of & different character,

¢ Now, my brave fellows,” cried Mont-
eagle, ‘lay back and give it to her! do
your prettiest and you oan make the old
barge hum, and we’ll soon come up with
that picaroon yonder; and understand
that I am suthorized to promise a higﬁ
reward.’
“Ob, never mind the reward, inter-
rupted a stout Irishman, magnanimous-
ly. ‘It's for the pure honor of the thing

that we are working, sure, and to aup-
port the laws

“Yes, to support the laws!' cried
shox.'t, stout, red-faced fellow, of such
equivoeal appearance, that one might have
take.m him for a beardless youth or s man
of sixty yoars, for a native ora foreigner,
a cunning knave or & naturel fool,  He
carried an enormous head on his broad
round shoulders, upon which wers only
a few scattering hemp-like hairs, bat bis
cheeks were fat and smooth, and his eyes

always seemed ready to roll out of theie
sockets. :

‘Yes, to support tho laws! said the
strange being, in' a smothered tone that
scomed to proceod from the bottom of
the abdomen, while his heavy goggle eyos
seomed to be thinking of something &t
together foreign from the subject, and

favor of the large boat, and although
the robber wag 2 powerful man, and ex-

the continual working of his enorimous
mouth led Nonteagle to say to himselt




14 © MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

shat the fellow was *chewing the cud of |
. sweeb and bitter fanoy.! .
. Bnt now they were within two oxrs’
{ength ‘of the villain in the skiff, when
he later ceased rowing, and starting up-
on his feet, brandished one of his oars in
the sir asif it-had been the mace of an
‘anioicnt knight, and shrieked out in &
tone of fury, that he « would dash in the
#iull of any man that Jaid a flipper on
him 1’ . : o
- As Monteagle stood up in the head of
the.boat, this threat might be considered
# matter more directly appertaining to
‘himself thar to any other person pres-
ont. Yet, overy one uttered a shout of
defiance, and balf a dozen strokes brought
the barge up to the skiff. The head of
the large boat struck the skiff a-mid-
ships, square of and on, and for
an instant it seemed as if the latter
-would have turned bottom up.. The
thief, however; balanoed his boat well, at

it down lustily on the heads and backs of

his adversaries in the barge.

The diversion whioh had been made in

favor of the robber, plainly announced

that the Irishman and the big head were

sccomplices: of the former; and had en-

tered the barge aud joined the pursuit

in order to render him efficient aid in

time of need.

The fight became general. Big Head

and the Irishman folly engaged the at-

tention of Monteagle and two men of
the barge’s erew, while the robber, deter-
mined not to be taken alive, fought with
a desperation ot to he imagined by any
who have never seen e man resolved up-
on death or escape. ..

tBlast me? ecried the Cockney, *but
these Sydney ducks are hatehed out in
the wrong nest,’ as he received a kick in
the face from Big Head while the latter
was struggling under & thwart and using
both hands and feet to.defend ‘himself
against the loyal portion of the harge's
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marfmly & man in the bozt who had not
received a wound already; but now
he'ads and arms were broken ; sometimes
Big Head and the Irishman were both

" down st & time, and then vi
] victory.seemed i
certain to the loyal party; ther. the for Mr. Vandewater assisted in removing

mer wounld be up again and fighting des- Monteag}e 10 the other boat, aud telling
perately. But three men against eight Phe e the bargs to call in the mora-
or nine could not hold out forever, and lr.lg at bis house, he told the rowers in
the big Irishman, at length, raeled, and h.ls own yaul to pull for the skiff. The
sank; overcome by fatigue and loss of little bark was soon reached, and the
blood. Big Head was then silenced by safe was found in its bottom. Mr. Vau-
a rap on the skull with a tiller, and after dewatgr took possession of his P i-op erty
a most desperato resistance, the robber #1d roturned speedily Lo the shore with
himself was bound hand and foot, Montenagle, whose situation, if ho were
The erew then sat down to take breath, indeed alive, required immediate atten-
and next proceeded to wash the blood |HO™
from their faces. On their way to the When the barge reached the hnding,

15

be wiped the bloody foam from his
mouth against his shouider, * what a fool
T was that [ did’nt oast the d——- thing
into the drink, God ! theyll get it.

. the same_ inatant that he struck a terri-
yible blow with his oar at the head of | U1 A, d
M&'iliéagle.‘_ The youth evaded the fall, during Wh-“ﬂ}, the pistol of Nflo:;lteas.le
ing oar, by jumping dexterbusly aside | had passed into the. hands of the. big
and, at the same moment, drew & frishman, who falling & seoond. timo
pistol from hie breast.  Before he could g;?i:?;f}f;f:‘”ﬁ: * d:;:-“-‘:k?é‘?:s?;;l;
LTl e wis sucprised by a powarful plow the weapon at Monteagle as he fell, and
pulled “the trigger. The oharge took

crew. This melee had lasted gome time,

n the side of his head which came from
ehind, - Tutping bis head, he saw the| o : ,
demag,  LUHNE. T TRES P LY | effeet on the youth ;. everything grew
h‘ﬁ I.’."“h.mm_’nw‘h? haﬂ.-‘an:ga‘ual}tdlg’ dis: snddenly dark arou:1d him, and he fell
915}?,351 all interested motives, with:both | conoctosg into the bottom of the boat.
fiste doublo and ready to ropeat the blow} e pavtle; howeyer, was still wagsd with
whu.sh had mf“l.y‘ deprived him of .recol: relentless Tary o ‘both ‘sides. The rob-
lootion, This, "however, lastod bub -an| ner, gheefeii by the hope of final victory,
ingtant, for all wasconfusion now. The | now spratig from his skiff intosthe barge,
_Yrishman wag_ choked down by po En-|and stamping on the head of Montsagle

B GhSh cooper; the man with the bighead| as he' lay insensible under the thwatts, -

ond w{da_éonth came to:the:aid of the| he wsed hik oar, now broken into’'s éon-
Jrishman, while- the robber - in the skiff| venieiit shape and size, about the heads
dashed his car into the faces and brought | of hid encmies. To say that blood flow-

T ' od, would be nothing nei, ns there was

-

shore they were met by another boas
that bad put off to their assistance, and
in hor wag recognized Mr. Vendewater
one of the firm that had been robbed. ,

*Where's Monteagle  was the firab

enquiry of this gentlomen as the two
boata met. ‘ :

there was no lack of weleowers on the °
beach, for the latter part of the battle in
the boat had been observed by many
spectators. The robber, who had es
cnped injury better than could have
been expested, was handed out of the
barge amid the shouts of the populace,

The boat's crew started and looked |and taken i
ere ‘ possession of by the police
sbout them, discovered the youth lying | but, strange as it may seem, t.hf Irinl;

senseleas in" the bhottom of the boat.
Smerting under their own wounds, and
h_ot with the late contest, they had en-
tively forgotton the lad who led the

oharge. ¢Oh I said the Cockney, bind-

ing a handkerchief about his socarred
lfead, ‘I bad like to have forgotien him,
sir, Tt was he that first got hold of tb;
barge—I waa the one that saw the thiaf
take the safe—I gave the first alarm
sir.! ’

-Mr, Vandewater by this time held the
hgad_pf young  Monteagle on his knee,
and was exawining into his condition,
bus, looking up & moment, he replied to

the Cockney,
* And the safe, wheére ia it P
! There, now,’ ejaculated the robber as

mah and Big Head were suffered to ge
among their friends; perhaps it was
judged by their appearance that they had
suffered punishment enough already,
The devastations of the fire had been
wide and fearful. In an incredible shors
time, a large portion of the cit had
been laid in ruins.—Houses and atroets
had suffered alike, the planking of the
thoroughferss rendering them equally
combustible with the buildioga,

On the day succeeding these events, a
pale youth, with a bandage about his
temples, lay in a darkened room some
two miles from the town of San Francis-

| o, seeming to be as'ep; and yet the

almost marble whiteness of the fuatures
might bave led u casual speotator to
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the countenance of the slumberer. She
instantly clasped hor hands across her
bosom, raised her lurge blue eyes to hea-

_suppose that the coromer was required
in his case, rather than the surgeon.
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*Yes, déctor,’ said the latter ‘
gentle-)  “Yon must not let him be 4;
i isturbed
:;c;,ta; they’ cntered the room. ‘It ¥ sir, and I will leave something to be :d:
ell you. ministered to him as soon as he wakcs,’

The bed upon which he lay, ag well as
the chaste elegance of the furniture
“about the apartment, betokened that the

ven, and an expression of deep agony
rosted on those sunny features, like a

master of the. mansion had eminently | heavy thunder ecloud passing over a
been successful in the genmeral sruggle | besuteous landscape in midsummer.

for wealth, and also that he possessed a

Her timidity seemed to have fled with

* But, sir,’ returned the other, ¢ recal-
lect the acquaintanship—female timidity
and the gentleness of the sex's nature,
To see one whom she had so long known
dangerously wounded, brought suddesly
into the house, with & mind unprepare«dt;

‘I don't think you heard my last ob-
Bervation, sir. -

* Oh, yes—1 heard, sir. You remark-
ed that she was the dauglhter of your
esteomed brother : but, pray, gir, if the
young people love one another”—

the first glance that she had bestowed
upon the invalid. Turning her back to-
wards him, she even murmured aloud,
“And all this he has suffered for the

liberal taste which enabled him to em-
ploy his means for the embellishment as
‘well -as for the support «of life. The
windows of the chamber }ooked out upon

remember all the attendant circumstan-| ¢ You don’t understand ir,

ces, Mr.'Vandewater, and you will not | the quiek coup de parole T: ’tsl':r’ .
bo astonished that the poor girl exhibit- | chant. ¢ did not say that th Joung
ed symptoms of agitation.’ people loved each othe};’ " eoe

an extensive garden, nicely arranged and | preservation of my unele's property.

kept,and romantically varied with rocks
and undérwood of natural growth, The
house itgelf was an elegant edifice stand-
ing on a hill-side, and commanding n fine
view of the surrounding country.

CHAPTER IL

’ The Breaking Heart—A Scens of Ten-
derness and Despair.

The pale stumberer lay porfestly atill,
‘and a close observer could searcely have

. “perceived that he breathed. Thus had
‘e lain a few moments, when s side door
slowly opened, and a fair feminine coun-
tenance, 1 perfect blonde, surmounted
with a profusion of flsxen ringlets, was
‘thrust gently into the apartment. Then
‘the door opened wider, and the symmetri-
“eal form of a young girl of seventeen

Oh! why could he not have delegated
waat duty to others more fitted for such
rude work ? Already had he performed
a deed sufficient to gild his name with
perpetual glory—in saving an acoom-
plished——an—an-—in saving human life;
for it matters not who she was. Tosave
a life is enough, and at the rigk of his

own.’

She turned and looked once more at
the sleeping youth; again she pressed
her hands against her heart, and, this
time, she sighed deeply. A footstep was
heard in the passage way, approaching
the door that opened into the hall, and
gliding through the one at which she had
entered, the young girl had retired, just
28 two other individuals entered the sick
chember. One of those who now ap-
proached the couch of the invalid was
a tal), slender, middle-aged man, elegant-

yeors stood in the apperture, She lis-,/ly attired, and yeb with a sort of grace-

tened a moment, and then advanced one
tiny foot into the chamber; them the
_ “other; aud finally she stood within the
apartment, but with the door left open
hehind her.
gylph trembling and pale, and sometimes

ful negligence which drew the sttention
of the observer rather-to the manuers
and bearing of the gentleman himself,
than to the garb in which he was ar-

There stood the beautiful |rayed.

The other gentleman wore a plain suit

looking back, as if hesitating whether to | of black, was of middling height, with

proceéd or retarn. At length she stept light hair and eyes, and probably thirty
lightly forward and fixed her eyes upon |years of age.

* Ob, yes, yes, my dear sir,
wise she would not be woman, replied
the merchant. *Agitation, Sympathy,
pity, all these were to Le expected. But,

_ sir, she would have been frank in the

exprossion of her sympathy if all had
been well. Instead of that, she strove
to hide her comcern, She heoamo as

- pate as chalk—as white as milk, sir ; and

moved off without uttering a sylluble,
or making the least inquiry, and if my
wife had not followed her and supported
her to her chamber, she would have fell
lifeless to the floor.”

“His pulse is better,’ said the doctor,
whose thoughts now ran in the line of hig
profession, and who had taken the youth
by the wrist, He will escape a fevor—
it was that T dreaded,’

* And then her aunt has remarked her
deportment while in the presence of the
young man.’

‘A fine constitution, slr. You must
not throw him away—don't give him up
yet. I think he will be restored to you,
after all!

8he is. the daughter of a beloved
brother, whose death, some ten years ago,
oceasioned me the most poigoant dis-
tress. and 1 shall take caro of her as
if she was my own child.’

Other-

‘Ab! now I understand, said fhe

surgeon, looking really concerned, I
see—you wish to preserve your niece's
happiness, not to prevent it !’
‘ Exoctly, sir. Thero is not a man in
the world to whom I would soouer MArTy
my niece, than to him who lies before
you. Of unquestioned integrity, ean-
did, honorable, devoted to my interests
?f elegant manners, without being oﬁ'em-,
Inate, humane ag he is bravo, well edu-
cated, and of respectable parentage. I
find no fault in Lorenzo Montesglo—
none ab all, sir.  But my nicce shall be
forc?d upon mo man, sir. The king's
8o 18 not good encugh for her, when it
comes to that.’

‘ But will he not, in time, admire Misg .
Julia, sir. It appears to mo, that if I
were & bachelor '—

‘ You should'nt have her if you were,
sir ‘—interrupted Vandewater with g
burst of langhter that made the oun-
ded man start in his sleep.. ‘wounld I
have & son-in-law or o nephew-in-law
thivk you, that earries abont with him’
such awfal weapons—those horrible
saws, gimlets, I know not what you call
them, I should never feel sure of my
legs and arms one moment, while Lo

wud in the house—hba! ha! ha!?
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¢ However that may be,) said the
other, ¢if I wera & young swain like
your paragon here, I shonld deem my-
golf bus too happy to try to win a smile
from that fair niece of yours, and if you
are really willing that the mateh should
“take place — ‘
¢ Tt will mever be, returned the mer-
chant, gravely interrupting the surgeon
—+ Monteagle is very fastidious, even in
his friendship. He is o singular young
man.” Tt must be s_particular woman
that, strikes his fancy, possessed of deci-
ded qualities ; noue of your pretty faces
apd piano songe will steal away his
' heart. OF that I am too well assured.
More than one young lady has tried her
utmost gkill "—
+But has the man no heart ¥
¢ 8o decidedly one that it must have a
decided choice,’ cried the merchant, ¢ be-
fore it can consent to own itself the
property of another. He likes the so-

hills and through the wvalleys towards
the town of San Fréneisco.

Several daye had passed sinoe the
ovourence of the events nientioned
above, when on a fair morning, = pale
youth sat in a recess at the bottom of
the merchant's garden. A staff stood by
his side, an evidence that he was not yet
able to walk without support, and bis
white attenuated hands wers pressed to-
gether in his lap, while bis large blue
eyes, which looked nearly black when
coptrasted with his white brow, were fix-
ed upon some object in the distance.
His gaze rested on the dwelling place of
Senor del Castro; but what were his
reflections, we cannot pretend to divine ;
por was he long permitted to indulge
them without interruption.

From behind a cluster of bushes near,
gailed out a fizare in a white dress, which
floating gently towards the invalid, pla-
cod one hand upon his arm, and caused

ciety of ladies; but he doos not preferhim to turn gnddenly towards her.

one to another, I am persuaded that he

has never seen the woman he ean love.

He has known Julin more than two

« Mr. Monteagle, I'm glad to see you
abroad once more. Oh! it looks so much
more natural to see you up and stirring,

gears, and has never treated her differ- | that ib reaily reminds me of old times.

ently from other women.  But it mat-

With ‘a smile slightly sarcastio, the

ters not.  So you think the young man youth replied — I am but too happy to

~_is fairly out of danger?

be the cause of reviving pleasant remin-

¢ Tt might be going too far to say so, ) iscences in the mind of Miss Vandewa-

" gir—>but I think he will resover

" would not be afraid to steke a hundred

ounces on the event.

I ter)

A deep blush passed over the cheek
and brow of the fair girl as she replied:

OF BAN

¢ Nay, then I will send |
pes del . .
to you: no doubt she will do the 1(:::::0 She gaid,

of the ocoasion bettor—at least h
modta‘ will be more original than min:r’
Mias Yandawater uttered the Iaf.t-e.r
part of the sentence in a guick, hurried
manner, and in spite of herself, :ielivered

‘ a tone of eonsid-
erable bitterness, The tears rose o Ler

the word ¢ original ! in

eyes, and she blushed deeper than e

It was plain that ghe would have i"el‘-
much to recall her word nor
but it was too Iate,
down and sighed.
. The young lady heard that sigh, and
i geemed to restore her to all her digni-
:!;;' Bho lifted Lier head and shook back
‘Ie flaxen curls from her 5nowry brow

1 know that you are not acquaiul:eci
with Inez, though she—fainted in 0
arms | It was very romantio,’ your

.» Monteagle had great self-pogsession
!

8 and manner;
Tho youth looked
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*thanks, thanks
! , generons
a Amenean—my father will biess your
name ab the altar of his Godl' Iy w.
all she sz.nd, and the next moment tl::
anoke stifled Ler, and ghe became j
sible on my bosom’ e
V‘An&, oh! MonteagleI' oried Mise
| an.dewater, clasping her hands ang
ooking upwards, ‘wo heard that you
we;a nearly perishing in the flames
hs she-uttered these words, the tears
gushed from her eyes, and throwing her-
f;clf Upon a rock near the feet of the
an::nl, she covered her face with her
ands and wept aloud at th i
of that bitter moment, erocclestion
‘Ungrateful wretch that I am how
:;:l:vo:thyh oi this more than Qistertly in
8t which she takes in m .
y y welfare ¥
gaid Mox_;teag]e to himself, and. placing
on;a1 of hig .hn.nds upon the head of the
unrhappy girl, he said—Oh | it wag not

.lbut lfe was obliged to turn hig face part-
y'amde to conceal an expression of sup-
prise aund sorrow at the broad raiilery in.

to which the youne )
to be betmyeg_ byg ady suffered hergelf

to be mistaken,
which she had a

;z:;.ntlohn'ahowed by Monteagle to other
led, :';d long sines let him into the
8eoreb—Iif secret it could be ealled
‘ Miss Vandewater. gaj .
‘ » £aid he,at lenpth, | ©
(j}[ bave seen the daughter of ’Senorgdel,
a8tro but twiee in my life, and have

feelings too palpable | th
'.Phe many instances in | vebemently, and flag
vinced jealousy of any | house of. her ungle ’

80 bad as that & giream of water soon
:e.m.oved all inconveniences, and s ver

rifling bt-n'n was all that I suffered.’ '
The girl looked up, seized the ‘hnnd
at had been extonded to her, kissed ¢

blushing, to the

¢If the sacrifice of my life eould make

Per bappy I" ejaculated Monteagle, brush-
Ing the tears from hig eyes which he

ould no longer restraip,

{Glad to hear that. I don’t -doubt
your gkill, Doetor, so let us walk below
and finish that old Madeira before it gets

" any sourer.’ ‘ 7

After another brief examination of
his patient, the surgeon followed Mr.
Vandewater down stairs 3 and in half an

You are very severe, sir. I will say
then, in downright Eoglish, eince I must,
that I am rejoiced to gee you improved
in health, with o fair ohanee of recovery.
Now, M. Critie, are you gabisfied ?
¢Oh! no doubt T ought to be, since
Miss Vandewnter hag used the commonly
approved phrase which custom has made

hour afterivards might have been scen
mouhting hishorse and winding over the

necessary for all like ooensions.’

¥

8poken to. her, but on i

Wkhen I st‘ood at the top o(;‘n:h: 0(13:;:;:1:
Ezvel;)p?d in flame, I asked her to trust
herse f in my arms, and without betray-
ing any affected delicacy, yet with e:ft
feminine dignity she paced her fog on

the Iad .
i der and rgehne& upon my shoul-

‘And did ghe 88y nothing ¢
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CHAPTER IIL

The Dance House——The Bella Union—
The Last Stake !

Tag night was dark iz San Franciseo
—that city far away on the confines of
the Pacific. And far other seenes and
other deeds are wifnessed there than it
ever entered into the imagination of the
dwellers on the Atlantic sea-board to
eonceive of. Desoription is at fault;
words cannot paint the mingled web,
and fanoy has no colors sufficiently vivid
to depiot the peculiar state of sooiety in
the newly-risen métropolis of California.
Naturalists deseribe the state of the
world long before man beeame a dweller
upon the earth, and the fossils which they

" oture tell of strange animals that once
existod here unlike anything which the
world now presents.

In Pacific street—named after the
ocean that rolls her fioods to the very
doors of the Californian traders—there
are several houses in which congregate

" the lower class of ruffians end pleasure-
geckers, where the tamborene and fiddle
are geldom allowed to rest, where the
merry dance is kept wp the live-long
night by men of all nations, all complex-
ions, and ail professions. Here may be
‘seen the Lasear, the Mulatto, the Chi-
lian, the Brazillian negro, the Nantucket
whaleman, the escaped conviet from Bo-
tany Bay, the red-faced Englishmen, the
native of the soil, the Mexican; and
every other class and nation is here re-
prescated.  Men of standing, wealthy
people here flock promiseuously with the
lowest classes of all countries.

beating the floor with their feet to the
tune of the most simple instruments of
musie. Now & tall smooth fellow of jet
blackness asked o light-haired Yankee
to touch glasses with him, while s little
infirm man in a blue nankeen jacket
who had once been the mate of a ship,
could find nothing better than to explain
to n Chinese sailor, in one cormer, the
way in which a Turk’s head-knot was
made upon a rope. But for the most
part, boisterous mirth prevailed, some
danced as if they had been bitten by a
tarantula,. while others roared out
soatohes from such songs as ears polite
are not often saluted with.
Whatever was done was thoroughly
done, done with a vengeance, without
restraint and without fear of disturbing
the neighbors. ‘
On the night which we have mention-
ed, the noise and confusion was ynusual-
1y great, the throng was more numerous
than common from the fact that one
wateh was on shore from a whaleship in
the harbor, and they had all blundered
into this hall to drink and be merry.
‘Keep it up !’ eried one long-lopged,
broad-shouldered fellow, throwing up one
of his feet to the very wall and then
dancing with a violence that threatened
to bring down the roof about his ears.
¢He's a8 boststeerer, said one of the
ship boys'—*he’s great at siriking a
| whale,” and he gazed with admiration on
thig specimen of Nantueket enterprise.
*Keep itup !’ shouted the boatsteerer
making his long legs fly about the room
s if he wag under the influence of
galvanic battery. ' ‘
¢Keep it up!’ sereamed he again, an
he caught a short Englishman by the

Tt was in ohe of these dance halls, |arm and tried to inspire him with & po:

where the usual throng was engaged in|tion of his own enthusiasm, :

‘any but themselves.

O SAN

Yes, yes) said the Buglishmao, biting
off the end of a tobacco plug, aud walk-
ing ofl to the other side of the room to
get ont of the wind of those formidable
iegs,

‘* Keep it up P bawled the boatstecrer
ta o cow e of Irishmen who happened to
cuter at the moment ; und 80 it appear-
cd that the sum and substance of all
that wag ia this man’s cranium could be
expresscd in those simple words ¢ Keep
it up,’ & phrase that ho continued to uttor
})eriudicull‘y throughout the entire even
lﬂg.

But neither the Englishman nor the
two Irisbmen obeyed the summons on
this occasion. They had ‘keptit up’ too
often and too long to be peculiarly enthu-
sastic at the sound of a fiddle, The
two latter especielly seemed to have
other matter in hand, and seating theie-
selves upon one corner of a beuch near
the door, they thus exchanged thoughts
in a sotto voice which, in the uproar that
prevailed, was completely inaudiblo to

* Have you aver seed him since then 7'
was the question propounded by the
shorter of the two.
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will look a great while before they—,

“Al! hush jist now! don’t name it,
for yees dow't know what ears is open,
it you was only to spake of the sand
Lilg—

* Husly, nos, Patrick! would ye be
after revaling it 411, and we sworn ou the
howly vangellers too 2t

‘But as for the Monteagle there,
Jamie, there must soomething be done,
for Montgomery swears he'll have his
life, for the taking the safe from him, tho
Hoody robber! ’

¢ Faith, boy, make yourself parfectly
easy, then, for there's another way Lo
kill & cat besides the putting of a slug
into her countenance, sure,’ and Jamie
winked sagaciously. Youll know then
that Mister Blodget is going to under-
take for him.’

¢ Och, thin, don’t you belave the bit of
it—one of theso gintlemen will never
shoot another. Wolf won't ate wolf’

 Niver fear that, boy. It's not the
shooting I'm com'ng at; but Mr. Blod-
geb is one of oursclf, the samo a& you
and I, only it is in a more dacenter way,
and did'nt he prowise to get him into
wosser trouble up at the Bella Union'—

‘Faith! and only once, and then I
drawed a trigger on him from behind the
bush, Patrick, but a lump of a gal rom'd
oat and stood in the way, or I'd kilt him
at wunst; but there was no use of got-
ting up a yell from the gal that wud have
brought all the payple in the house about
my ears,

‘An’ I blieve you are right, J amie,
for them Vigilance Committees is kaping
a bright lookout, now, for the like o'that ;
and I seed one of ’em up in the Boome-
rang jist when T was cooming down—,

* Ay, faith, Patrick, and it's on aceount
of Montgomery that they're shying :
around this way, I'm thinking; but thoy:

¢ Arrah, but when will he coteh him
there, thivk you, and Mantgomery all
the time pcrishing, the poor boy, for
want of Lis revinge! And the loss of the
safe too that weighs heavy upon his
sperrits like a leaden sinker all the time
—Och, the bloody robber I

“Qch | the murtherer; eried the oth-
er, ‘and did'nt I see the piatol in his
hand when he stood up in the harge, and
in & minnit Montgomery would have
been eome to hiz nat’ril end by foul
meang, but T jist chueked him under the
car a bit and he lighted down in the hot-
tom of the boat like 2 breaker full of

water.
‘Bad Jaek to the likes of him, Jamie,
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the unspakable murtheriog seoundrel !
It%s the like of him that spoils the coun-
thry intirely, and a poor man like you
and me is seragged for trying to get a
dacent living in our own way.!

¢ Och, hotheration ! don’t spake to me
Patrick, for I'm as mad as my skin can
hould now, when T think that T didn't
put the could lead into his bowels, but
it was all on account of the slip of a gal
that would have given the alarmif I
had shot him, jist.’

*You shot him onee, Jamie, and if—

“ Ab, boy, if I had took a fair aim in
the boat, but my head was lower than
my heels, a8 T was tumbling over like a
duck wid one wing, and the ball jist
touched him in the ribs, like-—but no
matter, Patrick, Montgomery will come
‘to his revinge through Master Blodget
who pretends to be a gentleman like
hisself, though he's one of us sacret like,
for the benefit of the society, jist.’

Here the twe amiable interlocutors
avere interrupted by a squabble that had
.grown up between the Iong boat steerer
-and some Chilian new comers whom he
had desired to ¢ keep it up,’ and not sat-
isfied with applying ‘ moral suasion’ to
the ease, he had taken the liberty to
-drag one or two of them into the middle
" of the floor by their long ear logks, Not
earing to dance on compulsion, they
struck long-tegs with their fists, and he
gavethem battle. He kept them at a
distance a few moments with his long
arms, but they made up for this by draw-
ing their cochillers. DBrandishing their
knives they rashed upon him with great
fury. The other whalemen interfered in
behalf of their shipmate, while all the
cholars present took sides with their
countrymen The battle threatened to
be serioug, and blood had already begun
to. flow, when the door opened and a

|

I

stout, broad-shouldered man entered the
apartment.

 Chorley, is that you? shouted the
mastor of the house.

¢ Yes, what is the muss? eried the
new-comer, whom the reader will recog-

nize as the hero of ‘the fire who took the
ladder on hig shoulders—* Hullo ! here!

knives out! daggers drawn! Down, you
ragoals!’ .

Charley then séized two of the most
forward of the ecombatants in his Her-
culean grasp, and hurled them againgt
the wall, while the rest, recognizing the
famous engineer, fell hack, breathing
heavily and eyeing their adversaries with
murderous spite,

Patrick and Jamie, who had thus far
taken nopart in the affray, felt them-
solves aggrieved by the presence of an
official whom they had no particnlar
reagsons for admiring, and whose presence
liad more than once been a check upon

their professional labors, They first be-

gan to grumble together in 2 low voice,
and finding that they eould do this with
impunity; they felt emboldened to pro-

ceed still farther,

¢ The boys has got t¢ be very civil in
these times,” said Patrick:

*Oht it was nothing hut a lttle spree
like, they was having—no harm at all,
at all, in a free country, just for a lark
like,; returned Jamie carelessly.

‘But the laws is very strict for all
that? said Patrick, nodding graciously.

¢ Ob, murder, yes, returned Jamie, ¢its
English faws they are like more than
Like what it used to be, before their’

* You mane the Vigilanee Committee,

Jamie ; oh!bad luck to ’em, they is no

lawful powers auy how. There’s niver.
been any good in the place since they "

began to meddle with the payple.
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Several of the company drew near the
two Ivishmen and secemed to be interes-
ted in their discourse, while Charley, in
eenversation with the keeper of the den,
eyed them at a distance.

In the mean time, the two orators, be-
Heving they were at the head of a con-
siderable party, got on their feet, and
began to swagger.about the hall and
swing their fists in elose proximity to
such persons present as they supposed to
be unfavorable to their views. Jamie
was particularly viclent until he hapen-
ed to pgraze the shoulder of Charley
who, shooting out a fist that would have
startled an ox, struck the big Irishman
under the ear and felled him to the

. floor.

What would have heon the result of
this demonstration, if the door' had not
opened at the moment, Wwe gaunot say,
but alk eyes were turned upon the indi-
vidual who now made his appearauce.
This was 2 man of youthful appearauce,
some thirty-five years of age, rather tall
and well made, with red whiskers and
moustaches and-a very good set of teeth.
He was a little pock-marked though not
enough to injure hig chance with the la-
dies, and his manner wag both brisk and
ostentations. He was dressed in the
extreme of fashion, with a profusion of
rings on his fingers, and his.entrance fil-
led the dingy apartment with the scent
of musk —Taking out a blue silk hand.
kerchief with which he made as if he

* would have wiped his face, and which he

then flourished about the reom a mo-
ment, he thrust out a leg as if to exhibit
a boot of patent leather, and planting
hi¢ heel jauntily on the floor, he put the
question—

*'Well, boys, has Monteagle ealled here
for me, to-night ¥

Without waiting for an answer he

clapped iz hands familinrly on the
shoulder of Cbarley, saying—* How
nbout that prisoner of yours ¢ all safe,
eh

‘Montgomery, do you mean ? asked
Charley in his deep hase voice.

“Ah! thut was his name I helieve.
He'll.be triced up, T take it—seragged,
a8 the Botany hoys callit. Ha ! ha! bha !’

‘You must have heard that Le has es-
eaped, Mr. Blodget ¥

* Bscaped!  Ab ! cried Blodget, with
8 start of real or protended surprise—
the devill Got loose, ¢h? No man is
safe whilo such fellows are abroad,” and
he placed his hand on the gnard of his
gold watch-——but how did it happen,
Charley? Come, boy, Low did he get
away, the villian ¥

¢ If you haven't heard - returned Char-
ley, looking cireumspectly at his inter-
rogator, ¢ T11 eolighten you on that sub.
jeot.’

¢ Do, do, I'm all impaticnce.”

“Bo I per-ceive, announced the Fagi-
neer. f You must know that Montgom-
¢ y, the thief, was pluced in the room of
the Vigilance Committee, and Peter was
set over him as o guard : thatis, the door
wag locked and Peter was on thy out-
gide,’

¢Yes, yes, I understand; and a0 he
jumped out the window.’

* No, nof, that axactly, for the windows
were barred and fastened; but he made
n hole through the plastering above, and
gotting on a table and some other lum-
ber he climbed vp into the room above
and g0 he got clear.

¢Oh! the villian P’ roared Blodget. at
the same time rubbing his bands very
unlike 2 man who was indignant ab the
escapo of a felon,

Charley observed the strange inconsia-
tenay of Blodget's conduer, and when, o
moment afterwards, Monteagle thrust hia
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head into the open window and hailed
Blodget by name, the Engineer casta
rapid glance first ab the latter and then
at the former while a cloud eame over
his brow as if he was sorry to see the
youth in such company.

-With an almost imperceptible wink
to the two Irishmen, Jamie and Patrick,
the gay young man rushed cut the door
and confronted ¢ his friend Monteagle.'—

¢ Upon 1oy word you look vastly improv- |

ed, said Blodget as he drew Monteagle
towards Kearney street, and pressed his
arm cordially, ‘T was afraid it was all
day w'th you, one while, and I can as-
gsure you that Mr. Vandewater was deep-
ly concerned about you  That man
holds youin high esteem, Monteagle; you
. may depend upon that. He fairly lost
flesh when you were considered dubious’
¢I believe, sir, that my employers
place entire confidence in me,’ returned
Monteagle, ‘and that iz all that I expect
of them. But, pray, where are you
bound to-night ' After my long confine-
ment, I should like to see a little pleas-
ure. I feel a great inclination to wander
on the sea shore, or go on a little boating
exonrsion.’™ :

‘Done, sir, I will go with you on
Sunday, or whenever you please; but,
for the present, suppose we just drop in

. here at the Belle Union and see some of
these enterprising gents lose a few slugs,
.ond the wry faces that they make.

‘Pve heard sad stories of that place,’
returned the youth, but suffering himself
to be led in the directionof the gambling
honse. ‘I have heard that moie money
has been lost there than ever changed
handg in the hells of Baden, at the sal-
oons of the Palais Royal, or at Crock-
ford’s. T have a strong dislike to every
species of gambling.’

*So have I. Thunder and Mars: I
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cried Blodget with a great show of wvir.
tuonsindignation— that is—exzeept you
know—where for mere amusement one
takes a eue with & friend. By the bye,
are you gnod at shoving a ball, Mont-
eagle 2 ¢ Billiards you are 'speaking of.
Ob, I like that game well enough, for
exercise. I camnot call myself a profi-
cient, though I can once in a while put
something in a pocket.” :
‘But you don't believe in putting
something into your own pocket—ha, ha.
Nor in taking something out of your
neighbor'’s, - Well it is robbery. It
makes me so mad sometimes to sce how
these things are done: bub here we ave
at the Bella ; let’s just in and overluok
the game.

They entered a very large apartment
where  all the eonveniences and imple-
ments for gambling were found arrayed
according to the most approved style.
Nothing way wanted to render this es-
tablishinent; equal to its ¢ illustrious pre-
docessors’ in the old world and in'the
Atlantic eities.

Here were refreshments offered to all
comers free of cost. Wines were freely
poured out and segars presented, so that
‘good old-fashioned hospitality’ was
never displayed in these degenerate days
so bountifully.as Monteagle saw it exhi-
bited at the famous Bella Union.

17 -A largo table devoted to the game of

Rouge et WNoir invited the attention of
our two friends. A Californian of swart
‘countenatice and sinister aspect, here
deals Monte for the benefit of the green-
horns who throng around the golden
piles in momentary expectation of geeing
them flit into their own pockets, but
though riehes have wings, they do not
fiy in that direction. Inlien of that the
few acres which the *Squatteroez’ have

think it no better than kighway robbery,’

left them, go rapidly out of their possess

" we have deseribed, piles of yellow oro.
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sion.  Then the Faro players were
thronging around the table, certain of a
.change of luck next time, and verifying
the poet's deelaration that ‘man never
ts, but always fo be blest.” Each saga-
cious adventurer fancies himself a pet-
fect La Place or Nowton in calculation,
and believes that he has, at last, mastor-
ed the complex elaboration of chancos,
and shall eventually ‘bust the bank.’
Unmitigated ass! Even though your
power of calculation surpassed that of
Zerah Colburn, you would be sure to
lose, even admitting that the game was
fairly played.

But watch with the eyes of an Argus,
and think with the profoundity of a
Fourier, and that plaeid, smooth-tongued
arbiter of Fortune, will look you in the
eyes and cheat you out of every furthing
you have got.

- On all the tables except the last which

like veritable offerings upon these altars
of Mammon, make the heart of avarice
ache, ay, and infeot those who are not
very greedy of lucre with a touch of the
yellow fever, Gold in doliars, gold in
five dollar pieces, gold in ten dollar coins,
gold in twenty dollar pieces, gold in slugs,
gold'm lumps, gold in bzrs, gold in dust
—gold in every and any shape meets
the dazzeled eyes of visitors," look where
you will; and those bland gentlemen
who ery * Make de game, gentlemens—

hoarse oaths of some loser not yet grown
s-ufﬁcientiy hardened to gtific his emo-
1 tlons as he thinks of his poor wife and
littte children whom he has robbed of
their support by his last venture.
Monteagle looked with a shudder at
the seene presanted to hiy tyes, as ho
entered this spacious apartment devoted
to the goddess of Ruin, and glittering
with gilded baits to serve the purposes
of those who, in tho worst sonse of tho
terma might be ealled * fishers of men.?
Au impression fur from agrecable was
made upon the mind of the youth whan
he noticed that Blodget who had been
recommended to his attention by the
Junior member of the firm in whose ser-
vice he was—not only evinced no emo-
tion at the fearfal soencs enacted bofore
him, but that he also replicd to the famil-
ier addresses of the practical gamblers
like one who had long been on terms of
intimacy with them. DBut the impression
gradually wore off under the inflyence
of the music, to tho soothing effects of
which Montcagle was peculiarly Buscep-
tiblo, and a glass of excollent wine tend-
ered him by an attendant contributed to
fortify his spirits and prepare him for at
Teast, enduring the strange events that
were tuking place around him.
One very gentecl wmiddleaged man,
apparently a Meoxican, passed by them
with a smile upon his countenance, on
his way to the door. Pride was evident-

No moe, the game is made,’ and who so |1y struggling with despair, for he had
liberally furnish the sparkling wine gra- |just lost his all, and that smile sat upon
tis, stand ready to hand over to you any |his eadaverous features like & sunheam
or all of those glittering piles as soon as upon & charnel house. Nevertheless, he

you win them/

walked erect, and maintained a ecrtain

During all this time, bursts of deli- |air of dignity, till he passed the portal,

cious music float through the apartment, | as some men have done while going to
the harmonies of Bellivi and Mendel- ’ the seaffold.

sohn contrasting strarpely with the

That sight would have been sufficient
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of itself to bave inspired Monteagle with
o horror of gambling; but he was des-
tined to see other sights than this, '1‘113E
working of the couutenances which fell;
under his eye, the sudden flush of hope, ;
the blood receding from the features and |
leaving them white asdeath--all these
things the youth saw, aud inly ecursed
the wretehes whose bland smiles and
tempting wines were leading on the hard-
working laborer to deposite the last grain
of gold dast in their greedy coffers.
There were some poor gold-diggers,’
"who longed for even a more sudden
shower of wealth than the mines affor-
ded them; men from the States who,
while loosing thuir gettings at faro ag
fast a8 they won them frow the soil, were
writing home to their wives, that gold
was hard to get on account of the
drought—more rain was required. Alas v
if it had raincd gold slugs, they would
only have gathered the treasure to dis-
sipate it all in games of chance.—But
.even of these all were not egually reck-
less, One unfortunate ereature had, by
long and arduous labor secured about
five thousand dollars worth of gold dust.
e had written to his family in the
State of Vermont, in high sPirits, aa-
suring them that he should be at home
ina ghort time; should buy some land
and stock it, and that their days.of pov-
erty were over. But coming to San
Franciseo in order to embark for lome
he had been beguiled into the belict that
Lo could double his money st the Bella
Union. He was playing when Montea-
gle entered, aud although ignorant of his
“history, the youth's attention was, at
once, drawn to him by the emotion of
his manner, and the intense anxiety

ing lost part of lig gold, he seemed des-
perstely bent upon winuing it back or
loosing the whole. IHe bent over the
cards with bloodshot eyes, he scarcely
breathed, except when some one spoke to
him, and then with a short hysterie
Iaugh aud words halfuttered, he replied
as it not doubting of ultimate success,
while his manner and tone gave the lie
to his pretended confidence. But his
last venture had been made, and with
eyes fixed apd glassy, he watched the
process which ended by rendering him
penniless and o beggar. He fell back,
gasped for breath, and in the next mo-
ment, he lay upon the floor a corpse !
Monteagle flew to the spot, but he
stood there alone, as nocbody seemed to
think the event worthy of their atten-
tion. Tinally, howevor, the body was
removed. But who shall describe the
patient watching and waiting of that
poor wife the anxious inquiries of the
little ehildren when their father’s prom-
ised coming was delayed week after woek,
and month after month—or the anguish
of the bercaved family when at length
they learned the truth, and instead of
moving to a sung little farm, in the en-
joyment of a eomfortable independence,
they were carted off to the Alms Houwe
friendless and despised ?

Blodgett was evidently trcubled by
these praetical illustrations of the evils

unforturate time for bis purposes. e,
however, contrived to make Monteagle
swallow several glasees of liquor .whiel“)
was not without its effects, and served in
a great measure to deaden his sensibili-
ties. The music, too, floated through
the apartment, like a syren beckoning

which ho betrayed as beap after heap of
his treusure departed from him. Hav-

with her white and jewelied hand the
thoughtless ta their doom.

of gambling, which occurred at a very’
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It was midnight—Monteagle, reclined
on a settee, which overlooked the table
of rouge et moir, and feeling the sooth-
ing effect of musie and wine, said to
Blodgett—

¢ After all, Blodgett, there is & certain
amount of evil in this' world, and I do

_not know that one car make it less, It
is like filling up part of a lake—the wa-
ters only retire to another part.

‘Yes, intervupted the other carclessly
—as he adjusted hig eravat—<and the
ministers have been preaching for eigh-
teen centuries, and what have they ac-
complished? They have only changed
the character of sing, oceasionally, while
the same amoun! remains,

¢ Trne; said Monteagle, who wagin o
eondition to be pleased with a congenial
mind— the Puritans, for instance, were
tos pure to eat mince pies or kiss a child
on Sunday; so they madeup for that by
murdering Quakers and witches’

¢ And what are speculators of all kinds
but gamblers 2 eontinued the tempter ;
‘forestalling markets, laying up grain,
and other necessaries of life Lo increase
the price and wring the Tast cent from
the hard hands of the laboring poor.”

There was so much truth in all this
that Monteagle began to entertain a
higher opinion than ever of his compan-
ion, without reflecting that the man who
spoke thus would not seruple to do these
very things himself, and much worse.

¢ It is as you say, returned Monteagle
quite warmly—¢ yoar views coincide with
mine exactly. It is singular, but I had

supposed you to be a man of less refleo-
tion and pbilosophy. 1 now perceive
that you are a man of thought—-—a—’

¢Oh! I have my views as well ag oth-
ers, that's all  You must know that T

Andover. But come, just for amusoment
lets try our luck a little here. You
can stop when you please, you know.'

The . proposition was rather sudden ;
Blodget taw the flush that shot into
Monteagle's check, and quickly added—
“To be & man of the world it is abso-
lately necessary to know a little about
playing, even if you don't. practice. All
the natives play, and let me tell yom
that a spirited BMargaritta regards a
young man as a milk-sop who never los¢
or won a slug.’

Something strack the mind of Mont-
eagle at that moment, and he remained
for a couple of minutes in a browa
study, and seemed whelly unconscious of
the prescoce of Blodget, The latter
turned his face aside and smiled. It was
o gelf-satisfied smile,

At length said Monteaglo, looking up,
¢ How long have you known Mr. Brown,
the partner of Vandewater ¥

¢ Oh, these dozen years,
have met bere often.’
What I doeg Mr. Brown play ¥
‘IMe! Bless your soul suddenly
cheeking himsctf— lie playa the same ag
youand I might, just a little for sport.—
That’s all: 'he's not a heavy player; or,
I might say it is more for amusement
than anything clee that he occasionally—
very soldom, though—Ilays down a slug.’

He and I

There are two elasses of people who
are quick at detectirg villainy, the ac-
eomplished roguc and the honest, simple-
hearted man. The sight of the Iatter is
the more clear of the two as far s it
goos, while the former neasures more
correctly the extent of the int mded de-
ception. But Monteagle wos, at this
moment, dispoged to interpret every
thing in the most faverabls nanner, and

was intended for a minister, aud went to

fancied that he saw in Ilodget’s hesita-
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tion & generous endeavor to coneeal the

picadilloes of Mr. Brown, his employer,
He felt .convineed that Blodget knew
more than he was willing to tell, and
there rushed upon his recollection sev-
eral little eircumstances of a somewhat
equivocal character connected with the
conduct of Mr. Vandewater's partner,

Just then, & stout, rude, and hairy
man, nearly-as broad as he was long, with
large goggle eyes, and a low, retreating
forehead, came swaggoring up to Blod-
get, followed by 2 large and very savage-
looking dog. ;

¢ Good night—good night—my old
boy,’ eried he in a rough and loud tone,
‘Ha! ha! glad to sec you.’

Blodget stared at the fellow as if he
had some trouble in recognizing him

¢ No savez, eh ! No saves !’ cried the
man. ¢ Oh, well, any other time will do.
I understand—=a pigeon there——don't
want to be known, ha!ka! I'm just from
Sacramento, old boy, Plenty of dust'—

At this moment, the dog, who had
been smeliing about Monteagle, braced
himself opposite the youth and gave a
horrible growl, during which he showed
his fangs. The youth, believing that the
enimal was about to spring wpon him,
drew a small revolver, and prepared to
defend himself.

¢ Eh—youngster I' bellowed the brutal
owner of the dog. ‘Love me, love my
dog, you know. Don't hurt that dog,
sir’ ~ .
¢ Certainly not, unless he attempts to
hurt me,’ returned Monteagle.

t Afraid of &' dog, eh? Ha, ha P

¢No, vot afraid of a dog, returned
Monteagle, highly incensed,  for you may
observe that I dov’t act as if I was

afraid of you, do T?
¢ Seize hini, Bostswain !’ shouted the

‘seoundrel, and the dog, nothing loth

sprang at the young max, und before he
could place himself on his guard, had
fastened his teeth in his vest. At the
same instant, Monteagle, sparing the
brate, aimed his pistol at the owner and
snapped the trigger. The ball justgraz-

ed one of the fat cheeks of the rascal,

who, thereunpon, threw himself npon the
youth and begun to pummel him with
his fists, It must be .remembered that
Monteagle had not yet recovered from

his wound. Nevertheless, he defended

himself bravely. Dut Blodget, as soon
as he saw the conduct of the wretch,
gave him a blow on the side of his head
that felled bim like 2n ox. At the same
time, the dog left Monteagle and seized
Blodget.
the dog, and hit him in the side withouk
{ioing him muek damage; but Blodget
turned quickly and drove a short, sharp
dagger to the hilt in the animal's breast.
That finished the business for the dog.
But his savage owner waa about siabbing
Blodget in the back with a long, two-
edged knife when Monteagle gave him a
sudden push, which sent him reeling 4o
the distance of several paces. Iladget
and his enemy then encountered each
other faee to face, and as both were arm-
ed with deadly instruments, the issue
would h ve been bloody had not reveral
of the erowd, which bad by this time
clustered around the combatauts, plucked
them asunder. The stout man swore
and threatened vengeance, and as he
struggled hard to get” away from .those
who held him, he was finally thrust ous
of doors with some violence. He was
heard, for some time, prowling outside
and threatening all manner of vengeance
- | against Monteagle and Blodget, especial-
ly the latter whom he charged with all

Monteagle threw his pistol at .
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manner of erimes, and who, he said,
would long since have been hanged if
half his offences were known to the pub-
lie.

All this pﬂssed for tho ravings of baf-
fled rage ; and although it scemed to ex-
cite anger of Blodget, nobody else scem-
ed to deem it worthy of the least notice.

The gallant manner in which Blodget
had espoused his cause, completely won
the confidence of Monteagle, and when
he szaid to the youth, ¢ Come, now that
raseal of a Sintown has been turned out,
we will just amuse ourselves here, if you
have no objection.’

¢ Sintown, is hisname? it seems to me
that I have heard that name. Was ho
not once arrested for robbing a Mexican?’
* *Bomething of that sort, T believe,’ re-
turned Blodget, glaneing stealthily at
the youth, ‘but there was no proof of
his guilt.”

‘Proof—there is proof cnough in the
scoundrel’s eye and, indeed, in oIl the
rest of his features, to hang a dozen
men.

Blodget smiled pensively and drew
Monteagle to the table. After playing
a little while, Monteagle lost 2 couple of
slugs, when Blodget took his arm and
said, ¢ Come, my good fellow, the luck
goes against you to-night. You must
wait till Madame Fortune, who, accord-
ing to Bonaparte, always favors the
young, is in a better mood.’

Monteagle had already become fascin-
ated by the game, but he did not care to
evince greater devotion to the gambling
table than his companion ; therefore he
announced: his readiness to depart.

They had scarcely gone o dozen paces
from the door, when a man stepped

band on his Qhoulder said, ¢ You are my
prisoner, sir.!

Monteagle started; but Blodget very
coolly turned his face towards the man
and let the segar-smoke stream from his
mouth directly into the eyes of the offi-
cer.

“You will go with me,’ cried the offi-
cer angrily.

‘Will I? In—deed. Something of a
prophet too !

At this the officer began to tug at the
coat-eollar of his prisoner.

*Now, Oates, aint you nshamed of
yourself?' asked Blodget, looscning the
hand of the other from his eollar.

‘Why should I be ashamed ¥ asked
Qates, looking about him, as if to sum-
mon aid.

¢ 8imply, to impose upon my good na-
tare in this way. Don’t you know that
with one blow of my fist I eould send
you recling, to say nothing of my friend
here)

“Your friend. What? You threaten
me with a rescue, young man 7' to Mont-
cagle.

‘I have said nothing, cpilied the
youth.

‘But T don't like your looky, sir, said
the ofkieer, tr} ing to put himsclf in a
towering passion.
~ *Bah I’ eried Monteagle, * Come mlong
Blodget, before you frighten this poor -
gentleman to death.  You sce that ne i3

ready to drop with fear now.’

“Very well.  Thisis pretty eonduct—
pretty talk to a police officer, was the
reply of Oates, ¢ but T'll ‘report you to
your betters. I know you both and I'li
report you.' .

¢ Take something along with you first,
or you'll have nothing to tell cried

lightty up to Blodget, and clapping his

Blodget, seizing tho official by the baek
of the neck, as hie was nbout to make o
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hasty retreat. and giving bim three or
four vigorous kicks,

§ Murder ! help I’ eried the police offi-
ear. *Oh, don't murder me, and 1'll tell
you all about it. It was Sintown who
made the complaint. He said that you
was ! }

Before he could finish the sentence,
which, for reasons of lis own, Blodget did
not care to hear at that moment, he was
thrust into the middle of the street, and
having picked himself up, the valorous
officer ran around the first corner as if a
legion of imps were a$ his heels,

‘Now,’ sald Blodget io Monteagle, as
they resumed their walk, ¢if the follow
" had showed any pluck, I would have
given him enough to keep him drank for
a week, in order to have the appearance
of buying myself off. As itis, he feels so
much disappointment at having received
“more kicks than coppers’ that he will go
homs to his masters with a horrible
story of an attempt at assassination, of
being attacked by forty thieves at once,
and the whole town will ba at our heels
in less than ten minutes. Therefore,
here we part. Do you drop in at your
friend’s in Montgomery-street, which is
but a'few steps from this spot, while I
will -shift for myself as I best may.

The wisdom of this proposal was evi-
dent to Monteagle, who walked straight
to a house where he had sometimes
lodged when in town, and gaining an en-
trance after some little trouble, he felt
himself safe from pursuit,

Meanwhile Bledget, directing his steps
towards the sand hills, was very soon out
of sight. o

Shortly after the town wasin an up-
roar. The quick tramp of feet was
heard in the streets, cries and shouts re-
sounded through the air, and many peo-

ple threw up their windows to sea what
was the matter.  Finally, nobody oould

get at the secreb} the noise died away,
and San Francisco lay silent and dark on
‘the shores of its glorious Bay.

[P

CHAPTER 1V,
" The Footsteps of the Tempter,

Hx stood in the Plaza, Lorenzo Mont-
eagle, head ¢ vk to the house of Van-
dewater & _rown. Down into the
sparkling waters of the Western main,
the king of day was slowly sinking, like
the gloricus Constantine submitting to
Christian baptism at the moment he was
bidding the world adieu. Monteagle
surveyed the throng that was passing
hither and thither on the different streets

bordering the neglected public squaraon -

which he stood. They were all person-
able, able-bodied men, who walked and
spoke as if there was no enterprise of
which they were not capable, no adven-
ture too daring for their powers, The
absence of children and the searcity of
women gives a singular aspect to the
city of San Francisco, and this was real-
ized by Monteagle, as he now stood gaz-
ing upon the hardy representatives of
every country on the globe, as they
moved before him ou the great public
square of the city, '

As the evening shades began fo gath-
er around the black rigging of the ves-
sels in the bay, and gloom upon the dis-
tant waters, the youth looked abont him
as if seeking for some individual whom
he expected to mect'on that spot. A
man passed near hitn, nearer in the
opinion of Monteagle than there was
any occasion for, He grazed the youth's
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slbow as he went by, and appeared to do
it on purpose,

Mouteagle turned to look at the man,
and the latter turning also, clapped his
hands on his hips, and with a swagger-
ing air, looked the former sancily in the
face. Monteagle thought he had seen
the fellow before ; he was dressed much
as an ordinary laborer, large in size, with
big coarse features that glowed with the
effect of frequent potations,

Monteagle was about to - turn away
from the man in disgust, when he said—
¢1 think yees will know me when yees
sees me again,’

¢ Why so ¥’

‘Bekase yees trying to look off the
countenance of me, I believe!

‘I shall look whera I please, and as
long as I please,’ returned Monteagle,

¢That's unfortunit agin,’ said the
Irishman, ¢ for yees will see nothing but
a jintleman, and that’s what yees not
used to seeing inside of the looking-
glass.

¢ What is the object of these fusults,
you scoundrel ¥ cried Monteagle, still in
the belief that he had fallen in with the
fellow before, but where he could not re-
collect.

£ Oh—no object at all, atall. DButifl
is & scoundrel, there’s more than one on
the Plaza jist, and he’s not beyond the
raitch of my fist, nythur.

This was rather too much for Mont-
eagle’s patience, and accordingly be rush-
ed upon the intruder and saluted him
with a violent blow in the face. The
Irishman staggered backwards a fow feet
and then recovering himself approached
the youth in a boiling rage. As they
met and exchanged blows, the people
came crowding to the spet, apparently
bent only upon seeing the fight, as no

one aftempted to interfere. Monteagle
was a4 pupil of Frauk Wheeler's and the
science he had acquired from the teach-
ings of that accomplished gymnast en-
abled him to bother his bulky antagonist
a good deal, This rendered the Ilatier
exceedingly angry, and a ery was raised
by the by-standers, as they saw a Span-
ish knife in the hand of the Irishman,
which he had dexterously drawn from
some part of his dress, and with which
e rushed upon the youth with the ovi-
dent design of finishing him and the bat-
tie together. At that moment, and just
as the youth had "caught a glimpse of
the steel flashing before lis eyes, 2 pow-
erful hand was faid upon the shoulder of
the Irishman, and he was drawn vielent-
ly backwards, Soine of the crowd began
to murmur, but the Irishman looked in-
to the countenance of the intruder, and
both he and Monteagle proncunced tho
word * Blodget !

*How now, sir.  What ara you doing
with that knife ¥ cried Blodget in a pe-
remptory tone,

‘You seo it's ilie thafe himsclf, tie
bIoddy robber I” said the Trishman, pas-
sionately, though evidently cowering un-
der the gaze of Blodget.

“Who told you he was a thief? DBe-
gone, sir!” cried Blodget, ¢ Mr. Monteagle,
I find you in bad company. Is that an
aequaintance of yours ?' continued Blod-
get, with a gay Jaugh, as o tarned to our
vouth, and pointed at the retreating
form of the Irishman.

¢Not of mine, exactly, said the youth
placing considerable emphasis on the
word,

¢ Oh—yes—a-hem.  Thaveknown the
raseal some two or three months, We
had his services in cleaning out a cellar
and on several other occasions. Devil
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take the fellow—did he hurt you much?

¢ Better ask if I hurt Aém,’ returned
the youth, ‘for I think he would have
carried away a piece of maleable metal
with him, but for your opportune deliv-
erance.

¢ If he had not been too qulck for you
—-he's dexterous in the use of the
knife. '

¢ Iz he, indeed ¥’

¢You wonder how I found out that
fact. I have heard of his encounters
with the natives, Iis name is James,
commonly called Jamie, and there are
many stories extant as to his prowess.

tStrange he should have taken so
much pains to insult sme, said Mont-
eagle.

‘He seemed to have something against
you,' answered Blodget. *‘Cannot you
remember of ever seeing him before ¥

- Blodget watched the countenance of
Monteagle narrowly, as the youth replied,
¢I have some faint recolieciion of the
fellow's face. His nose, that seems to
have been knocked out of its proper
shape, struck me like an old acquaint-
ance, but wlhere, and under what circum-
- stances I have seen it before, T am un-
able to determine. Butlet him go. You
and me are met now. for another pur-
pose.

fLet us walk along towards Dupont
street,’ said the other, musing,

“Well, on then. But what engages
your thoughts at this moment ¥

¢ As for that, Monteagle, what would
you give o know ¢

¢ It’s not very important, I'll be sworn,
Some love affair doubtless.’ .

*You are a wizard,' replied Blodget.-

¢It is a love affair, but one that inter-
ests you much more than me.

¢ Interest mef’ said the youth, much
surprised.

“It is a great secret, sir, and Blodget
squeezed the arm of his companion,

‘If it is a secret you are -bound to
keep it close. Isitnotso? -

‘Not. exactly. DBut come into this
shantee with me, and I will explain. mat-
ters to your full satisfaction.’ .

Monteagle followed his friend into the
wine shop, nothing loth; for though he
assumed an indifferens$ air, he could not
feel altogether uninterested in an affair
of this kind. DBesides, like all young
men on such accasions, his curicsity was
powerfully excited.

Blodget sat down in one corner and
backoned to the host to set on a bottle
of champagne,

eagle to drink who, at first, refused, but
being in haste to hear the news, he final-
ly tossed off a glass in order to hurry on
the recital which Blodget had in store
for him,,

*Itis a strange story, said Blodget
smacking his lips— good wine’

‘But this gueer business—the love
story—some Mexican squaw, I suppose,
hag ?

tNo —mno,
Monteagle.”

‘Very likely.

You are a lucky dog,

Here Blodget poured out another glass’

and nodded to his companion— Take
another, and then to business.”

Monteagle drank to save time, and
said ; * go on with this wonderful story.

¢ 'Well,’ said the other, ¢ T think your
chance is good. The firm hold you in
high estimation !

¢ Fudge ! no more of that

*But I must tell the story in my own
way. I say that you are a lucky dog,

He then pressed Mont--
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Menteagle. Come, one more glass and
then to Lusiness.

Monteagle drank, and motioned impa-
sently to Blodget.

‘My friend, if you work your cards
right there is a fortune in reserve for
you.’

A thoughtatruck Monteagle and for a
moment he was agitated. e drank to
hide his emotion;

¢ Good wine, is it not, Monteagle ¥

¢ Yes, indeed, but we are coming to the
end of the bottle before we get to the be-
ginning of the story.

¢ Oh, but I've told you the most im-
pertant part-—that is the fortune. Now
with regard to the young lady, she s a
perfect angel.

$Of course—all angels till after mar-
riage.

*No, but you've seen her.

¢ Have 1, indeed

¢The old man «is rich—counts his
money by tens of thousands. You have
seen him, too. Landlord, another bot-
tle.

‘Ive scen him, too! and the youlh
swallowed another glass, for his heart
throbbed violentiy.

‘The girl is beauty personiﬁedmac-
complished—lovely as a seraph—oyes of
the—the

¢ The blackest jot, of course.

“Well, P'm 1ot so certain of that—
But they are

¢Oh, deuce take the description, now
1o the point.’

¢ Well, Monteagle, shé loves you, loves
you to distraction.!

Monteagle started to his feet.

¢ 8it down, friend of mine, and Jet us
finish this bottle.

¢ Certainly.  But who told you this?—

My God! who told you that sha loves
me ¥

* Iier own eyes ought to have told you
that long ago.

¢ Her own eyes!’

‘Yes, ba!l hal ha? roared Blodget,

“why, man alive, did you never hear of
the tell-tale eyes which reveal what pas-
ses in the heart ¥

*But who told you ¥

‘It is a seeret, you know ; youwill not
batray me.’

‘Honor bright, of course.

¢TIl trust you. Brown told me,

¢ What Mr. Brown, our partner #

*Yes, indeed.

‘ But how could Mr. Brown know any-
thing of this affair, ch!
me.

¢ Not at all j easy cnough. Vandewa-
ter told the doctor, and the doctor told
Brown ; so now I have betrayed all the
three. You see it is authentic. 'The
girl has confesséd her love to Vandewa-
ter himself.

‘To Yandewater ¢

*Yes, why not ¥

¢ She must be in earncst, then. She

loves me beyond a doubt.
¢ 8he has loved you many months, now
Monteagle is a chance—-
*She loved me many months! But—'
¢ Fact, sir, fact? She confessed it Lo
Vandewsater, who tried to persuade her to
conguer her passion)’

The youth started to his feet.

‘T'm much obliged to him, He try
to—he interfere in a case of this kind.~
But that exceeds his authority.

“Tut! tut ! work your eards right and
the girl is youre, and then Vandewster’s
fortune, you know !

You astonish

¢ What have I to do with Vandewa
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ter’s fortune ¥’ cried the youth BIJ.I'PI‘IS-
ed.

¢ What has she to do with his fortune?
what is hers is yours, you know, if you
come together,

Monteagle looked mystified.

‘You know contmued Blodget, * that
. Julia ig—-o-"

*Jutia ¥ ,

¢ Yes, Mr. Vandewater’s neicga——"

¢What have you been talking about ¢
cried Monteagle.

! Bhe loves you! Fact! Don’t stare
at me so increduocusly. See, my boy—
clapping - him on. the shoulder-—the
game'’s in your own hands if you only
play your eards right.’

. Monteagle sank back in his chair look-
ing listlessly upon his half-emptied glass,
while Blodget went on for 4 considera-
ble time descanting on the merits of Ju-
lia Yandewater, and the brilliant pros-
pects that would open opon Monteagle
if he married her.

fNo matter, said ou youth, careless-
ly. ¢That doctor must be a regular
gossip, and deserves to be called out for
publishing family secrets with which™ he
has been entrusted,’

Blodget gazed at Monteagle in nmaze-
ment. ¥e wondered that, the young
man who had been so anxioug to hear
the disclesures which he had to make,
“should seem so little affected at a fact
which would have oceasioned no small

tricmph to himself. But the reader is
already informed that this marvetlous

secret was no news to Monteagle; who,
so far from triumphing in the eonquest
which he had made of Julia’s heart, was
deeply grieved that he could not return
ber affection. But Monteagle had taken
more wine than usual, and Blodget seem-

cumstance at least. Monteagle followed
him out mechanieally, and suffered him-

self to be led wherever Blodget might
choose to convey him,

CHAPTER V.

Our Hevo Treads Forbidden Ground—
The Mansion in Dupont Street.

Taey walked but a short distance be-

fore they reach a splendid house in Du-
pont street, Monteagle had heard the
character of this building, but had paid
but little attention to it. He was now
in a condition o enter almost any house
where amusement was to be obfained,
for in addition to the champagne which
he bhad taken, he had experienced no
small disappointment upon learning the
whole extent of Blodget's wonderful se-
cret,  As they entered this elegant man-
sion it began to grow dark. The inte-
rior was far more imposing than the out-
side. They passed through a wide hall
lighted by an elegant chandelier, which
‘|bung in golden chains from the ceiling.
Other furniture betokened abundance
of wealth.

'Blodget opened a door that led to a
largo apartment, carpeted in -the most
fashionable style—fashionable in a land
where ostentatious wealth may be deem-
ed excusable. Rich sideboards, tables,
chandeliers and ornaments of the most
elegant form and costly materials here
greeted Monteagle on every side.

On a sumptuous sofa of the richest
Genoesa velvet, sat two young ladies,
whose costly dresses were admirably fit-
ted to their forms, and so arranged az to
betray their charms to the most casual
observer, One of them, to whom Blod-
get addressed himself on entering, was

not tall in stature but of -exquisite sym-
metry. Her complexion, though that of

ed fo be perfectly satisfied with that cir-

a brunette, was so transparent, and the

* Monteagle, aided hy the champagne
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om0 on her cheeks was so brilliant, that
one would scarcely have noticed that she
was darker than her companion, A pair
of lustrous large black eyes beamed from
beneath a profusion of raven tresses, and
the clearly defined, arched eye-brows ap-
peared to have been drawn by the pen-
eil of a skilful painter. The upper moie-
ty of two well rounded globes was dis-
played by the low dress, while the little
foot and beautiful ancle were not covered
by the long drapery in vogue with the
daughters of a more northern clime.—
Whether her mouth was made for spealk-
ing or kissing, might have been a ques-
tion with naturalists and men of verfu;
but most men would have decided prac-
tically in favor of the latter view. It
was, indeed, a mouth that spoke elo-
quently while silent, like one of those sea
shells which one sometimes finds in the
Orient, ruddy and of voluptuous form.

‘Mr. Blodget is come again. Very
welcome Mr. Blodget,’ said the fair crea-
ture. ‘I wait much for see you, and
never see you no more,’

But while addressing Blodget, she
fixed her speaking eyes on Montcagls
and surveyed his features and fine form
with evident admiration,

The other girl was taller and fairer,
with a majestic neck, blue eyes, and
brown hair, the ringlets bursting from
her head dress and showering over her
well-turned shoulders. She smiled and
showed pearls, she walked and exhib{ite'vsd
grace and voluptuous proportions, She
spoke and music fell from her lips.

that he had drank, made himself agree-
able very soon—sooner than propriety
would bave required had not his fair
friends been accustomed to impromptu

The sound of voices and occasional
langhter in a neighboring  apartment
gave evidence that thers were more of
the fair consolers in the house, and that
other men, beside Blodget and Montea-
gle, wore regaling their eycs with fomi-
nine loveliness.

A few moments conversalion sufficed
to show that the dark eyed girl was a
native of South America, while the other
had been Lorn and brought up in the
land of Jolinny Bull, though her aceent
betrayed that her earlior days had been
spent in the ‘North Countrie! She
wasg one of Burng’ beauties, and how so
fair a flower, who, even now scemed to
have retained some portion of her mod-
esty, should ever have found her way to
a house of this description on the dis-
tant shores of California, was a problem
which Monteagle found difficult to solve,

Throwing himself on a sofs and put-
ting his arm around bler slender waist,
Moeteaglo said— Were rot yon and I
acquainted in the old country ¥
Althongh this was mercly common
place nonsense, the girl slightly blushed
before she replied—* Nao doubt, sir, they
be all frae Secotland that speaks to mo,
sir)
¢ You did not know that I was descen-
ded from the noble house of
‘Douglas ¥
*No, but of—of '-——
fOh! the Bruce it must be’

* No—stop—the—house of Monteith.!
 Monteith I’ cricd she, vemoving her-
solf farther from, and affecting horror at
the name.

‘Yes, that noble ancestry I elaim, and
you shall be my bouny bride, and we will
return together to Scotin’s shores,“and
live near the Highland cot in which you

friends and asquaintances.

were born and reared.
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«With a Monteith! with a Monteith,
think you? and she stared curiously at
the youth—¢take off your shoes, sir,
did T ever think I should ever set ‘my’
twa een upon one of that family? Tak ‘
off your boot and let us see if ye have 1
not a cloven foot, at least ¥

Blodget had sent for wine, which was
procured at twenty dollars the bottle—
an excellent article, howaver; and now
conversation, raillery, repartee, aud com-
pliments flowed freely. The two gitls

- were entirely unlike those whom we find
in houses of resort in the Atlantic cities.
They had evidently received a good edu-
cation, more especially the dark-eyed
one, and their conversation was conduct-
ed in a style more usually heard in a
fashionable drawing-room than in an es-
tablishment sacred to the Paphian "God-
dess,

This way the evening was spent, and

the hour had become late. Other girls
/‘Qf’ arious degrees of beauty were in the
apirtment. Music of a high order—ad-
ded to the charm of the oceasion. The
men at this house were generally of tho
higher clashes, or those who assumed to
be so; and the utmost harmony pre-
vailed. The wines sparkled—wit flew
from mouth to mouth—and . fow things
were said or done which might not have
passed in the saloons of Mr. Vandewater
liimself. P
Blodget had the air of a blase, and
after having talked a little, in a tone of
Jistless indifference, with the Spanish
gir}, he turned to another. At the close
of the evening, Monteagle found himsel{
in conversation with the lively and in-
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made to believe that she had moved ina
circle differing, in many respects, from
that with which he now found her. He
became more  and more interested in
Maria, as she was called. With all her
liveliness there was a certain delicacy
about her which enchanted him ;- and as
she moved about to different parts of the
room, her rounded form and voluptuous

Timbs counld not escape his watchful re-

gards. His imagination exalted by
rich wines and fascinated by the beauty
and the manners of Maria, Monteagle was
in a condition to overlook the demand of
prudence, and the whisperings of con-
seience. Blodget certainly exhibited no
regret at observing this. ¥

The saloon was full of visitors, and
young ladies, and some of the latter
knew the young clerk well by reputation,
They became much interested in the flir-
tation that was going forward between
Maria and Monteagle, and althongh they
were too well bred to betray their interest,
they saw and heeded all that passed be-
tween them, Some were muéh surprised,
and others thought it very natural, while
soms few, no doubt, rejoiced in the op-
‘portunity for scandal, which would enable
them to ‘entertain company,’ by the
Liour or the subjeet of youthful proclivi-
ties, and the danger of placing too much
cofidence in these ‘promising young
men.’

This was a moment of danger for
Montengle, and yet hundreds of other
vouths.were in the nightly and even dai-
ly habit of visiting gambling-houses and
places of debauchery, upon whose con-
duct no remark was made. The reason

telligent Spanish maid, who told him
that she came from Santiago, a city of
Chile, and where, from some words that
“accidentally dropped from her, he was

of this may have occurred to the reader.
' Monteagle was highly estecmed by his
‘employers, and an epinion had got about

I

.

- garded her with the affection of a brother,

believed that respect and friendship
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that he was something better than com-

mon.  All men are said to regpeet vir-

spirits; he was pleased with the idea of
having gained po pretty and genteol a

tue, and consequently the aberration of mistress, for she lLad in the tepderest

Monteagle was very comforting to such
88 had previously regarded him with a
sontiment approaching to envy. Woe
may as well say, also, in this place, that
the love of Julia Vandewater had been
won as much by the unusual sobriety
and decorum of Monteagle’s econduct as
by his personal and iutell.ctnal endow-
ments.  She regarded bim as a very un-
common young man; and it may be
pereeived by the importance which Blod-
get attached to his ‘aceret, that Juolia
was regarded a8 a great prize, and one
not to be aspired to by every young fel-
low in San Franeisco. Julia Vande-
water could have commanded the admi-
ration of any bachelor in California,
whatever might have been his talents and
-aequirements, with the one exeception of
Liorenzo Mouteagle, who, while he re-

bad lived under the same roof with the
young lady long enough to know that he
could never fecl toward her as he ought'
to feel towards the woman whom he
made his partner for life. But this con-
elusion had not been formed upon any
impropricties in the conduct or conversa-
tion of the young lady. Had Monteagle
a brother who was enamored of Julia, he
would have rejoiced to have secn & union
taka place between them : but there was
the important point—it was necessary to
be enamored first, for withont that lLe

could not insure a happy marriage. On
her part Julia loved sincerely, and for
nothing more than for the virtuous and
circumspeet deportment of Monteagle.

I have said that our youth had been

manner, conscuted tp be oxclusively bis
a8 long as he might feel disposed to keep
her, Patting him on his bump of benev-
olence with her taper finger, shohad said,
‘ Pretty American lad, I love you mueh.
I love your face. I love your figure, and
your voice. I shall be much please with
you to-day and to-morrow all the same.
OL, you is one pretty. Come up to my
rooms and you shall see how I love you,
mine friend.’

Monteagle obeyed this tender request.
From such iips and enforced with a voioe
ringing like a silver-bell, it was impossi-
ble for Lim to disobey the ecommand,
Blodgetsaw and henrd it all; and when
the enamored couple shut the door be-
bing them, he placed his jewclled finger
onone eide of his nose, and winlked to the
Beottish-girl who appeared to fully un.
derstand it,

For the lagt half hour that Menteagle
had remained in the saloon, he had over-
heard a lively conversation betwoon
three pretty French girly, carricd on in
their vernacular, which bad for its ohjeat
8 lady apparently from Lima, as sho wus
dressed in their peculiar attire. Her
dress way dark, fitted to the form in o
peculiar manner, 8o as to show the swell
of the hips, without béing wide and flow-
ing like the dress of our ladies. Her form
wag entirely hidden, except that a small
aperture permitted her to look abroad
with one eye. This dress is singular,
and yet it is worn by all fashionable Ja-
dies in certain parts of South Ameriea.
This lady had spoken littlo sinco her
entrance, while she scemed 10 be an at-

faséinated with Maria. He was in high

tentive observer of all that passed. The
French girls were wondering who sho
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was. ‘Their observations were piquant

and fall of wit; and as Monteagle was

a perfect master of the French language,
he was not a littlo entertained by their
funny remarks. Mo him, however, the
presence of the strange lady was a mat
ter of very little interest. As her face
wag invisible, she might be a perfect

_ fright for all that he knew to the contra-

ry, and in the few half-understood words
that fell from her lips, he discovered no
more than the most common-place obser-
vations He did, however, ohserve that
the mistress of the establishment—a
very beautiful and accomplished woman
hergelf-—treated the incognito with marks
of the highest respect.

Soarcely had Monteagle placed his
foot on the stairs to follow Maria to an
upper apartment, when the unknown ap-
peered in the hall, and having thrust a
billet into the hand of the girl,-turned
and left the house immediately.

Mavria langhed slightly.

- 'What is this 7' said she, in her broken
English, ¢One letter to read! Oh!
very good; I shall read you a letter,
mine friend.” So much the better, T shall

ges.’

Pausing s moment, Maria opened the
note, and read it by the light of the
-chandelier. The paper dropped from

her -hand, and she stood a moment as if |

tranefizxed with sstonishment.

‘She! Oh! She! the holy and de-
voted one? cried Meria, at last, clasping
her bands. ¢ She, here she come to
this place——and all for me—for me—’

1Come, come, cried the impatient
youth. ¢Come, my besutiful one, and
et us enjoy ——

¢ Enjoy nothing. Not to-night; some
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forgotten those days of innocence. Ab,
me—ihey are gone.now !

These words were spoken in Spanish ;
but Monteagle found no difficulty in un-
derstanding them, and they partially re-
stored him to a sense of his present plight.
But who was this ‘holy and devoted
one? Some mun; vo doubt, who had
stopped between Him and his enjoyments,
- Monteagle, whose passions weve much
excited, stood loeking at the fine form
and swelling graces of the Spanish girl ;
her tapering limbs, her little feet, her
large dark eyes, and lovely mouth.

¢ Surely, said he, ‘ you will not be so
unkind ———-’

‘Husht eried Maria, clapping her
hand on bis mouth. I am nothing this
evening, - Her hand has written this,
and I cannot see you to-night, and here
the girl sat down upon the stairs, and
fell into 2 deep reverie.

‘What shall I do ¥ thought Montea-
gle, ¢ If I speuk to another girl, every eye
will be upon me; all sorts of surmises.
No, no, [ have it. I will consuit Blod-
get.

He then slipped a slug into the hand
of Maria. who geemed to be almost un-
‘conscious of the act, and stepping to the
door of the saloon, he opened it, and
called to his companion.

Blodget was lazily econversing with the
mistress of the house upon some topie
of general interest, and though surround-
¢d on all sides by the most fascinating
beauties of almost every eivilized country
—who threw out their luves to entrap
him, he appeared a8 unconscious nd &
pair of tongs in a chinashop. When he
heard Monteagle pronounce his name,
he looked up surprised : he fairly started,

other time. -I ean do nothing to-night.

- S0 she has remembered me, She has not

and seiging his hat, quiekly came out to
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bim. They passed into the street to-|them, us she passed.

gether.
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Perhaps that the
sigh had some connection with the un-

‘What have you done with Maria ? | fortunnte Maria, Still as her dark form

gaid Blodget,
¢8he has received a note from some

body, and has retired alone to ponder
wpon its contents,” answered the youth.
“Ob! T know—1I think, at least, that | ad.

the lady who followed you out—the lady
in the mask—ba! ha!ha! Xthink that

. Bhe must have brought the note. But
did she not make you acquainted with

its contents ?

¢ No. But whatever its contenta were,

they made a deep impression upon her.
* Aby exclaimed Blodget, stopping as
if to think. ¢I have heard scmething
of this, T think I understand something
of it. You must know that Maria re-
ceived her education at a convent in
Santiago, about a hundred miles from
Valparsiso, an old-fashioned eity where
religion flourishes. This iy a religieuse
who came to the house enveloped in the
costume of that city; and I think I have
learned that Maria was the bosem friend
of 2 young lady of fige promise, and very
devout habits, before she look fo the
road’
- ¢fhe road ¥
“Yes that broad road that we read of.!
‘These are singular girls? said Mont-
eagle. *Instead of mere hacknied mer-
cenaries they seem to be women of gon-
timent and feeling.'
‘Well, T ean show you a few sueh’——
A heavy sigh breathed by some person
near them caused Monteagle to turn
around.
The lady incognito was ncar them,
and.the sigh must have come from her;
but whether it had any relaiion to their

receded from view, Monteagle could not
- | bub remembor that it was im mediately
atter Blodgot’s proposition to show him
other females, when this sigh was broath-

CHAPTER VI.

The Ruined Wife—The Banker's
Marriage,

. Toey walked forward amid the dark-
ness till they came to a house in Sacra-
mento street, where instead of {he sound
of merry voices which they had expected,
their ears were saluted by the most vio-
lent oaths and denunciations,

"¢ How is this ?’ said Monteagle, ‘iait a
ring fight to which you are conveying
me 7

“You may well ask that,’ replicd Blod-
get, stopping to listen; these are un.
usual sounds to-proceed from this house.
Here scems to be more of Mars than
Veous,

As they came to the door it was vie-
lently thrown open, and several females
ran sercaming into the street.

‘ Goin there " cried one of the girls,
reeognizing Blodget; for God’s sake go
in, or there will be murder done.
Blodget and Monteagle hastened to
the npartment from whieh the noise pro-
ceeded, and there they beheld a table
overturned and Ching ware sonttered

i | about the floor, while a stout, middle-

aged man, with cvery appearance of o

conversation or not they were unable to

“determine, She did not look towards

gentleman, lny on the floor, and another,
equally resjectulde in appearance, was
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kneeling on his broast, with a revolver in
"his hand, and aimed at the throat of the
prostrate man.

' What! gentlemen' exelaimed Mont-
gagle, ‘forbear ! apd he was proceeding
to the relief of the fallen man when
Blodget caught him by the arm, and
whispered,‘ Let them alone. It is all
right. I know them both !’

“You know them? cried Monteagle,
struggling to throw off his friend’s firm
grasp, ‘ but is that any reason that they
should murder each other ¥ ;

¢ That fellow seduced his wife ! cried
Blodget.

¢ Promise, villain! promlse ! roared
the man with a pistol. ¢ Promise, or I
finigh you on the spot.’

¢Help, I say, cried the undermost
man, frothing with rige and pale with
terror—* Release me from this madman.’

¢MadmanV eried he with the pistol
s it mad that I am when I claim that
you shall marry the woman whom you
have stolen away from home and happi-
ness.. Glentlemen, you see here a villain
«=g banker of this eity—who bloated
with pride, and presuming on his wealth,
seduced my wife and brought her to this
eity. T procuréd a divorce in such &
manner that my ruined wife can marry
again. I foliowed herand her paramoar
to . this city, and here I find him rioting
in a house of ill fame, while the woman

that he has blasted—my late wife—
pines in rolitude at home, where she is
soarcely allowed the necessaries of Tife.
Now, you villain, see if these gentlemen,

- will aid you!
¢No; said Monteagle. ¢ We cannot
interfere here ; but pray don't shoot the
viltain in cold blood.”
‘His life is safe, if he promises fo

ise " and he thrust the muzzle of the
pistdl ‘against the seducer’s forehead.

¢ Murder—help ! eried the man, strug-
gling desperately to regain his feet.

¢ Promise, rascal, promiss to marry
the woman, and I release you'

Perbaps with the hope of making his
escape if he consented, the banker at
length said, ¢ Let me up, and I will mar-
ry the ! -
¢Call no names for she i3 your wife
coried the other, sufering the banker to
regain his feet, but no soomer was he
up than he mads a rush for the door—
the outraged husband levelled a pistol at
his head, and in order to save his life,

cer, and in spite of his struggles, held
him fast. The divorced husband then
begged our two friends to lead the
banker forward. Being concerned for
his life, and thinking their presence ne-
cessary to his safety, Monteagle -and
Blodget led the man down the street,
the hushand leading the way, pistol in
hand. In an obscure street, they enter-
ed a lowroofed building, where they
found the unfaithful wife. attended by a
clergyman.

The banker staried, as this vizion met
his gaze, and ho would fain have rotreat-
ed; but he was held by his two conduc-
tors as in a vice.

¢ Here,' said the injured husband to

the sedncer— here is the woman whom
yoware to marry. I have yprocured a

divorse from her, and left her frce. You
took her from me—from a good home—
you have had her aslong as it suited
your conveniense, but have now almost
outirely cast her off in a strange land.—
You shall marry her.’

narry the woman,’ cried the wronged

husband; ¢ Otherwise he dies! Prom- .

Monteagle and-Blodget seized the sedu--

- replied in the affirmative.

The clergyman and all the others
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present said that it was no more than
justice.  Finding therc was no other
way, the banker yielded and married
the woman whom he had seduced.

After witnessing the ceremeny, and
receiving the bearty thanks of the late
husband, Blodget and Monteagle with-
drew.

*What do you think of this scene ¥
said Blodget to Monteagle, as soon as
they were alone together in the street.

‘I think it is a hard ease in cvery view
of it, returned the youth. ¢ The man

has lost his wife—~the seducer has mar-
ried one whom he eannot love, and the
new wife will doubtless have a bard
time of it with the fellow.

¢ The hushand was bent on revenge,
#aid Blodget, and in rivetting the two
criminals together, I think he bas pun-
ished both, It is not likcly the wife
will ever live to inherit the banker’s
wealth He will either det v o 2101
her with unkindress.’

‘But shall we not go hack to the
house ?' inquired Montenglo.

Blodget perceived that the young
clerk’s feelings had heen too highly
wrought up by the contemplation of fe-
male beauty to admit of his returning
peaceably home without first becoming
better acquainted with one of the inmates
of the house which they had last visited.
He was not averse to returning to the
temple of pleasure, and accordingly he

But on returning to the hounse, they
found the light out, and the parties re-
tired for the night, for the dawn of day
was not far off.

It was enough for Blodget that he had
inducted Monteagle into the downward

towards the point whither he was so0 de-
sirous of directing bis steps.

Monteagle separated from his com-
panion and returned home, where he waa
soon in the land of dreams.

He awoke late in the morningand felt
& little confused after his night’s career ;
for while he was not really intoxiented,
he had been a little merry, and cven that
was a raro thing for Lorenzo Monteagle.
His employers were not Puritans, and
consequiently they observed pothing pe-
culiar in his manner or appearance. My,
Brown, however, was very sociable with
Monteagle on that day, and the latter

| imagined that he knew the cause.  He

supposed that the young man was in a
fair way to marry Jutia, and accordingly
the former rose in his estimation. Brown
was one of those worthies who worship
the rising sun, He as well as Blodget
thought that Monteagle was ‘& lucky
dog.” Indeed, he would have been glad
tobe in his place.  Montengle saw into
all this, but did not act ag if he pereeived
it,

In his hours of ealm reflection, after
dinner, Monteagle thought upon the
eventsof the preceeding night, how he
had twiee been prevented from assocint~
ing with one of the seductive young girla
at the houses of pleasare to which Blod.
get had eonveyed him.  In the first in-
stance, & nun or something of the kind,
had eome to snatch Maria from his arma,

—at the second Louse, the affray occur-
red between the banker and the mJured

husband. But he had also had a singu-
lar dream during the night, which he
had searcely bad time to think of daring
business. It now came up vividly to his
reeotlection. Tha details were as follows :

path, He did not doubt that, hereafter
the young mau wou'd take rapid strides!

He geemed to be sitting with Julia Van-
dewater, in her father's garden, in pleas.
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ant conversation, when suddenly the
heavens becamo overcast and the thun-
der rolied-hea.vily‘over his head. JFulia
started up and bestowing .upon bhim a
contemptuous frown, exclaimed, ‘I love
you no longer. I will tell my uncle of
you and get you discharged from his ser-
vice! She then abruptly left him, while
Lie was much revolted and displeased by
the revengeful and unladylike look that
she cast back at him as sho retired. 8till
the lghtning flashed and the thunder
rolled, till, immediately after a tremen-

the atmosphere was filled with the most

' delightful odors,and he finally sank into
la sweet slumber wupon the rounded
bosom of the beautiful maid. -

Such was his dream, and he now pon-
dered upon it deeply, for it seemed to be
fraught with meaning, as if it was some-
thing more than the effects of his night’s
adventures. N

But the more he reflected, the more
he heeame puzzled,for there seemed to be
no rational interpretation to a dream 8o
fraught with contradictions, and split up

dous erash, he observed that the map-|iuto separate portions, which geemed to

sion of Mr. Vandewater was ou fire. It
had been struck by lightning.
time 21} was confusion in his mind, till he
seomed to, be again ascending the ladder
to rescue a young lady from the flames.
Again he heard the shouts of the intrepid |
firemen below him, and the roaring of
the flames as he approached the window
where, as ha supposed, Fulia Vandewa-.
tor was standing.  But no seoner had he
reached her than she proved to be the
nun who had given the note to Maria at
. the house of, assignation. He seized
her around the waist, and then the sti-

'have no agreement with each other. ©1b

Tor a'is one of those jumbled visions caused

by excitement and champagne,’ said be
—lato hours cansed it; butl must give
up late hours and be more steady’—he
paused, for he know in the secret of his
heart that he should hail the appearance
of Blodget with pleasure, and that ke
had more than once looked at the sun
declining in the West. Once, ab least,
he must solace himself with besuty. ,

ing off all business, and shutting up
store, when Mr, Brown, who had been

fling smoke seemed to smother him. His
mind was again confased till he found
himself in a wilderness, fainting with’
heat, and seeking for & refuge from the
barning sun. . No shade was near, and
he was about to lie down and sarreider
himselfup to death, when Inez Castro,
riding on an clephant, came that way,
attended by 2 large number of very
black slaves. On seeing him, Inez im-
" mediately deseended to the ground, and
commanding a buge basin to be brought,
bathed his tempies with a eooling and

abgent a couple of hours, thrust a note
into Monteagle's hand, e opened it
and read— .

¢ Priend M,—Unezpected business will
prevent me from waiting on you this
evening, as was agreed upon.  To-mor-

Ever yours, Bropasr’
* The dence ! cried the youtb, ¢ then 1
will go alone.! He pauvsed, and amiled

had been on the point of forming when he
had no doubt of Blodget’s coming. The

" refreshing liquid, which restoved all his | feeling of disappointment which he expe-

powers and fllled him with unspeakable
pleasure. Soft music floated around him

vienced convinced him that it would be no

. sure. I was thinking if he was a jug

The hour had nearly arrived for leav- * -

row night I shall be free to attend you.

a8 he remembered the good resolutionhe -
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easy matter to put his good resolution in | conquer her passion on that account, in
. ¢l -

practice,

stead of doing it because ber pagsion was

He slowly crawled over the hill toward | hopeless ?

the house of Mr. Vandewater. When

Nothing seemed more ltkely to Mont-

he gat down to supper with the fawily, he cagle than this, especially as Blodget
ob:se.rved that Juliz was in muek better | h2d so understood the matter, and Blod-
spirity than usual. Instead of regarding | 2ot Lad received bin information from

bim with that heavy, mournful look that
had been habitual to her for some months
past, he oaught'her in glancing covertly
towards him several times, with spark-
ling eyes and something like a glow of
excitement on her cheeks.

¢ Mr. Brown called this afternoon, I un-
derstand,’ remasrked Vandewater in the
course of eonversation,

e Yes, sir,” returned his lady ; *he made
himself very agreeable to your hopeful
young lady heve. -

‘ %‘Iow aunt, you are provoking, said
Julia, with an ill-concealed smile of plea-

what a fine handle his huge Roman nose
would make.?

Vandewater roared as usual on puch
oecasions. Monteagle smiled. A thought,
however, bad instantly struek him,  Ho
knew that Brown was a great talker, and
like many great talkers, often said those
things to-his listeners which he thought
would interest them rather than those
-thinge which were founded in faet. He
xfnagiued that in the glances which Ju-
lia had given him, at the supper table
there was a look of triumpl ns well as:
pleasure. Could it be ¢hat Brown, know-
ing Sulia’s sceret, had made up a story
about himself—had told her that Mont-
engle was truly in Dve with her, but an.
!y played shy for fear of the unele? Was
it not quite posSible that Brown had
misunderstood the doctor; and that he

ABrown.  Besides, might not Brown
have seen Blodget that duy, ang ns the
youth had boeome suddenly silent when
the ¢ great seeret’ was told Lim, had not
Blodget interpreted this silence as des-
pair of success and consequently melan-
choly, and so reported it to Brown ?

All that evening, Julia was extremely
lively, and sometimes her aunt rogarded
her with surprise if not disapprobation,
so piguant were her sallies and so point-
ed was her ridicule. Montengle was
more than usually grave; not ouly from
his want of sleep on the preceding night,
but because he thought he had detected
the mource of Julin’s gaiety, and the mis-
take under whieh she labored.

At length, when Monteagle rose to
retire, Julia contrived to place herself
near theoor, and as he went out, half
asleep, and feeling very dull, she softly
whispered the one word ¢ Hopo 1"
Monteagle started as if struck by an
arrow at this confirmation of his fears.
The poor girl had mistaken his gravity
and duliness for that despair which
Brown had taught her to belicve he was
laboring under, and had ventured to tell
him that he might hope t

As Monteagle hurried off to his cham-
ber, he knew not whether to laugh or
ery.

There was something vory ocomic in
this mistake. The blundering Brown,

helieved Vandewater was opposed to the
match, and had advised Lig neice to]

with his bianose, getting hold of his
story at theSwrong end, and hurrying off
to ban'cr Julia about her conquest wau
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 ridieulous enough: but then the unfor-
tunate girl who had suffered herself to
he so readity detuded into the belief that
her love was returned, and undertaking
to cheer his supposed melancholy by a
kind word, called forth his sineerest sym-
pathy.
In the morning early, Monteagle mot
- Julia in the garden,
¢ You are an early riser, sir, said she,
‘as well as myself. I thiok the morning
id the best part of the day.
‘Iam of your mind, returned Mont—
eagle, ‘ and 5o are many others, who rise
early to get their morning bitters.’

¢80 T have been told,’ said Julis, with |

-a gay laugh. ¢Am I to understand that
Mr. Monteagle’
¢Qh, no. T1am not one of them,' re-
plied the youth. *Instead of bitters, I
fall in with saveets, it seems.’
¢ Yes, the flowers are fragrant said
Julia, ldoking about her, and evading
~ the compliment with the pleased and
rather trinmphant air of one whe, now,
felt secure of the affections of him wha
offered it.
Monteagle observed all this and con

demned himself for baving inadvertently

" helped along the deception ; yet it seent.
ed too cruel to dash her new-fledged
hopes to the ground, as he might have
done by a single word.  Candor would
have dictated an immediate explanation,

—but the youth gave heed to the more.

tender pleadings” of mercy, and even
paid to himself—¢ Time may ecure her
partiality for me; and another lover may,
supplant me in her affections; so I will
let her rest in happy ignorance.
no prospect of marrying at present, and-

why should I dispel & vision which, al- -

though baseleds, plenses the poor, delud«
ed girl?

At the breakfast table, the liveliness
of Julia,and her merry laugh, drew the
attention of Mr. Vandewnter, whe looked
first at his neice and then at Monteagle,
ag if he supposed sn explanation had
taken place between the young people,
and that all was as Julia desired it to be.

On reaching the store, Monteagls was
surprised to see a erowd of peeple aboud
the door. Officers wefe there asking
questions and noting down the replies.—
Mr. Brown wag flying shout among the
speotators, making himself so very busy
that the youth almost suspscted he had
Lost his wits.

* Oh, Monteagle, is that you? Where's
Mr. Vandewater ?

+T left him eoaversing with J uha in
tha breakfast parlor.

¢Ah, yes——yes—fine girl that! eried

Mr. Brown, tapping the youth jocogely

or the shoulder. ,*® But do you know
what’s happened #

‘ Heavens! No P

‘Robhed 1’

*The store been robbed, do you say ¥

¢ Yes, replied Brown, *it was robbed
early this morning.'

¢ At what time ¥

“Why, at about four——at what time.
do you ask * Well, to judge of the exact
time in which the store was broken open,

you must, I think, inquire of those who

were heré. Ha! ha! hal

T have
, the other day?
*The same which was taken from the

¢ Théy eannot have taken much,’ said
Monteagle, or you could not be so
that i is, you eou]d ot speak so hghtly
L on the ooeasion.!

“That safe s gone I’

*What ! the little safe that. we rescued

t

skiff by Vandewater himself!
«Why, Mr. Brown, that’s a serious

-aoquainted with the premiscs.’
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loss. There was money in that safe’
¢ Or the thieves would not have earricd
it off, to be sure,halha! hal

‘ But how did he get in ?’

¢ That's the puzzle,’ said Charley, com-
ing up and joining in the conversation.
*Nothing is broken. The rascals must
have had false keys,

‘Rather true keys, than false ones,’
replied Monteagle, while Brown give a
sudden start and slightly colored.

‘Halha! Yes, true ones, or they
would not have answered the purfose,
said the lattter.

¢Yet it is strange,’ continued Mont-
eagle, for the doors were otherwise soeur-
ed, as you know, Mr. Brown, by vertain
seeret faptenings which must have heen
broken before any one eould have got
in from the cutside, unless he was well

¢ Oh, the Sydney ducks make them
selves well acquainted with all these mat-
ters,’ cried Charley. ¢ All we have to do
now is to trace out the villainsg'—-

¢ And begin by searching the police,
said Brown. ¢ Half the thefts and rob-
beries are committed by them.’

Mr. Vandewater arrived soon after,
and was also surprised to find his store
robbed without the rapture of a single
fastening. Ifo advised an immediate

search of the premizes, ag the robbers
might have left something behind them

that would have led to their detection,
Some persons who had gone into the loft
to search, soon came running down with
the intelligence that.a man wag up stairs,
fast asleep. All ran up at once, and
there Monteagle discovered, between two
baies, the bulky form of the Irishman,
Jamie. e was snoring melodiously,
and seemed to have no idea (hat the sun

Mr. Vandewater uttered an exclama.
tion of joy and surprise, for he thought
discovery of the whole affair was now oer-
tain.

Monteagle shook the sleeping man
with his foot. Jamio slowly opened his
eyes, and on perceiving there were per-
song present, said hastily—* How—what
—is 18 time, Mr. Brown 7 Iz it time?

As Mr, Brown was not present, the
by-standers were puzaled by these sin-
gular words.

* What do you want with Mr. Brown?
said Vandewater sternly.

The Irishman rubbed his eyes, and
pereeiving in whose presence he stood,
answered, * Why, Jim Brown, to be sure,
the cating-hopse man, he was to call mo
up in time to go down the Bay,

‘Indeed ! and so you slopt here, did
you ¥’ said Mr. ¥ andewnter sternly, * Bug
how did you get in?'

‘How did I get in, is it? Och, and
was w't I working for Jim all day, and
took a little of the mountain dow, and
comed in here in the afternoon—and
where is it, sure, that T amn ?  Can you
tell me at all, at all ¥

¢Who i this Jim Brown? said Van-
dewater turning to Charley. ‘ Can you
lead me to him 7' asked Vandewuter,
guickly,

¢ Och, faith, and it's T can do that,
same,’ put in Jamie, ¢TIl take you to
him, right off, jist, if you'll show the way
out of this——wvhat do yees call it A
church is it ?’

The Irishmun affected such blind stu-
pidity that Vandewater was inclined to
believe ‘that his being 1n the store on
the night of the robbery was altogother
accidental—shat he had blundered in
while drunk and got asleep. Neverthe-

was already up.
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less, he maid to Monteigle, ‘Keep that
fellow in custody till 1 return.’

As Mr. Vandewater went oub with
Charley, he deseried Mr. Brown, his
partner, «xamining the fastenings, and
he obzerved that the face of the latter
was very pale.

" ¢ Poor fellow,! thought Vandewater to
himsclf, he takes thig matter hard.’

Oun arriving at the shop of Jim Brown,
that worthy was found at home, although
he had just retarved from some expedi-
tion, and was covered with dust.

Charley introduced Mr. Vandowater,

Jim huog down his head 2 moment as
if brushing the dirt from his legpings.

¢ I'want to ask you, Mr, Brown,if you
have contemplated an excursion lately 2

¢8ir ¥’ said Jim with a stare,

tHe don’t saver—give me leave, sir)
put in Charley. ¢ Jim, we want to:know
if you have had any business out of
town, lately?

Jim looked first at one and then the
other. He was & little short mian, with

" squint eyes, and locked as if he had not
ghaved in a month,

I goes sometimes to sce my folks
that I trade with. I was st a rancho
yesterday.

¢ How late did you stay, J i ¥

I am but just got home.’

¢What time did you start to go a.way?

1 dido’t look at the elock,’ replied
Jim, in & surly manner,

-¢ Come as near ag you ean, Jim, and
give us a- true answer as you value the

safety of your bacon,’ said Charley stern-
ly .

Jim looked up rather fiereely, but he
saw that Charley was in earnest, and re-
plied, ! Well, T don’t know what time it

- was [t may be'twas eleven g'cleck and
may be it was only ten.’

¢ And you have just returned ¥
¢ I told you so once before.’
8o you did. When have you seen
Irvish Jamie, last ¥
Jim lookod keenly at his mﬁerrogators
before he rephed Well, I oan't rightly
tell. Not in a fortnight, X should say

‘p'raps, three weeks.’

¢It’s all a cock and a bull story, that
of Jawie,’ said Charley. ¢ You see there's
no truth init. Ho must be arrested.’ s

Jim Brown turned away bis face and
his manner was suspicious upon hearing
these words.

As Vandewater and Charley walked

| back to the store, the latter said. <We

must see the keeper of the rancho and
find out from bim if Jim Brown has beed
there.’

*“Why do you suspect this Brown of
having been engaged in the robbery ?

‘Tt is strange,” said Charley, ¢that the
Irvishman, before he had time to think,
should bave addressed Brown as one
that had agreed to cell him at a cortain
hour. We must make sure that Brown
was at the rancho; and if he was s
Philadelphia lawyer would be puzzled to
account for Jamie's exclamation when
starting out of & sound slcep, and ex-

pecting to find Brown at his side.’

¢ True,’ keid Vandewater.

¢ Leave it to me,’ continued Charley.
¢ 1 will find out what ranch Jim Brown
visited yesterday.
leaxn when he arrived, and when he left,
if the fellow was there at all.?

On returning to the store, they found
Jamie standing ouniside the door, and
surrounded by Mounteagle, Mr. Brown
and several of the neighboring doalers.

*8Bo, sirrah,’ said Vandewater, ¢ that .

Brown you spoke of, says that he hasn’t

gcen you for a fortnight, and he has just

I will call there, and’
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returned from visiting a friend out of the
town.’ ‘

#Och, the lying villain! exclaimed
Jamie, in a tone of virtuous indignation.

* 4Och, the lying, thaving, murthering

scoundrel, and wasn't it his own silf that
tould me to go into the store and take a
pap till mornin!, and

He was interrupted by the appearance
of Jim Brown hﬁmself, who rushed into
the crowd, and confronting Jamie, cried
*How’s this? What have you been tel-
ling about me ¢ T
. “Aboub you, is it ¥ ¢ried Jamie, with

all the assurance imaginable, ‘and is it

you. you thafe o the w-o-r-r-r-l-d, that’s

come to lie me down, and try to hang’

his friend widout judge or jury, and

widout binifit of clargy, too. Och, you

thunderin' wilyun! didn’t you tell me to
go in here, and slape a bit, just till the
morning, when you was to call me up,
sure ¥

© ¢ Bir,! said Jim Brown, addressing Van-
dewater, * When you called at my shop,
I didn’t understand your object, and as
your questions seemed very odd, I wasn't
well pleased with them; but I've been
told since that this man pretends I had
an engagement with him, It is a lie.
T've no intercourse with the man when I
can help it

¢ Hear the lying thafe,’ eried Jamie, in
& towéring passion, and before he could
be prevenied, he had slipped a long
knife out of his sleove, with which he
rushed upon Jim Brown and stabbed him
to the heart. ‘

Brown fell dead at the feet of Mont-
eagle. The murder was committed so
quick and unexpectedly that it was some
minutes before the people collected there
were apprized of what had happened!
No sooner had the sad tale been told

than the inhabitants came running in
from all directions; a large mob was
collected, a rope procured, and it was
with great difficulty that Charley and
his aids could prevent the populace from
hanging up Jamie on the spot.

Mr, Brown also tried bard to rescue
Jamie from the fangs of the incensed
and vindictive crowd,

‘Lot the law take its proper course
vociferated he, while Jamie Lept erying,
¢Och now, be aisy, you spalpeens-—for
there's mors nor me you'll huve to hang,
when yees once begins that game, and
some that's your betters, too, and as
good as'—

‘Lot the law take its course !’ roared
Myr. Brown, so loudly as to drown the
voice of the Irishman, ¢ "Uake him away,
Charley, as soon as possible,  Sce what
a crowd is collecting around her. I'm
afraid of a riot.

damie was finally carried down the
street, in the centre of a tumultuous meb,
some pushing one way,and some an-
other, with flerce hootings, yells, and
hisses, that were fairly deafening.

A singular impression was left ‘upon
the mind of Monteagle by these proceed-
ings, and he commenced the business of
the day with a delermination to watch
glosely every thing Which was transpiring
near him, and to proposo to Mr. YVande-
water that, in future, sone person should
sleep in the store every night.

Jamie, who bad at length, complett,d
the circle of crime by the committing of
murder, was Jodged in prison, and Mont.
eagle foit somowhat relicved on account
of it, as he believed that the man was
for some reason, his deadly enemy. Hse
had not yet recognized this man as the
one who shot bim down in the barge.

On that evening, Blodget called upon
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- told because he did not know anything
- glse to say) ‘

“; don't know these wild, wuscrupulous fel-
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Monteagle, and appeared to be more af-
fable than ever; talked with him about
the robbery and made very minute en-
quiries about Jamie, whom he thought
innocent of any intent to rob,

¢Tt is not possible that a man bent on
robbery. should lie down and get to sleep
in the store, or that he should be Jeft by
his accomplices, said Blodget; * and with
regard to his stupid lie about Brown, the
man whom he killed, it was probably

‘ But,’ replied Monteagle, ‘in that case
wh):,did he address somebody as Brown
when first starting from his sleep, and
before he had time for premeditation ¥

¢ There is something in that, said
Blodget, fixing his eyes very keenly upon
those of Monteagle. *It would scem as
if he expected to be called at a certain
hour bynthis‘Brown.’ :

¢ And why should he have been work-
ed up to such a pitch of maduess as to
murder this Brown, if he did not feel
that he was playing him false ’

s No—no-—Monteagle. You are reas-
oning for civilized people now. You

lows, who like Jamie had prowled about
in the wilderness where no moral or re-
ligious instruction can ‘reach them. . I
tell you that a man left wild, a prey to
passions, is more to be feared than the
tiger or the catamount.’

¢ You seem to think very hard of this
Irishman, said Monteagle.

¢Is be not a murderer ¥

The youth. was silent. Many things
rushed upon his fememberance, and all
through there Was runnitg a thread of
mystery which induced him to say fo

CHAPTER VII,

The Ruined Nun——The Mysterious
Note.

Blodget to one of those gay houses in
Dupont street, already mentioned.

Wit, wine, and beauty sparkled on
every side, and- again was the imagina-
tion of Monteagle bowildered by the
transcendent loveliness of Italian, Eng-
lish, North American and South Ameri-

frail daughters of Lve, “were a much
more intellectual, sentimental, and edu-
cated class than is to be found in the
halls of pleasure in any of the older
cities, ] :
While Blodget and Monteagle were
thus spending the eveming in converse
with the nymphs of t!le town, the latter
several times observed Blodget to pause
a moment, and sit with lips apart. and
absent eye, as if listening for some sound
in the street.
He was undér the impression that
B]odget.rloo‘ked for 'the arrival of some
other person. At length a confused
murmur was heard as of a crowd af a
distance. The sound approached nearer,
and at length, in full ery, burst upon the
air, such exclamations as. ¢ Stop him | stop
thief! Broke awayl There he goes!
Knock him down,’ and this was followed
by the discharge of fire-arms, and then
came the trampling of many feet, and a
confused roar as of a mighty concourse
in motion.

Every one in the house flew to the
windows and doors; but nothing was
to be seen except a erowd of people hur-

Jhimself, * How little do you *know of
what is going on in the world.’

rying along with loud outeries.

TrAr evening Monteagle accompanied

+ =~that the prisoner—will get clear ?’

can beauties, who, although * accounted

“the Yrishman, and he conbected it with
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‘ What is the matter?’ inquired Mont-
eagle of a person whom he knew, and
who just then pansed opposite the win-
dow. . '

¢ Oh, nothing mueh, sir, was the care-
less reply. A fellow confined for mur-
der has broken loose; but that we shall
always have while such a police exists.’

¢ There ’s next to no law in San Fran-
ciseo; observed Blodget, ‘but do you
think, my good man, that the.Irishman,

‘I don’t know,’ said the other, moving
on, while Monteagle quickly said, ¢So,
you think it's Jamie?

‘Who else can it be? said Blodget,
“he is the man who has been arrested
for murder/ .

¢ Of eourse,’ returned the youth, and
yet he thought it strange that Bladget
had hesitated when be first mentioned

tho fact that Blodget had seemed to be
listening all the evening as if in anticipa-
tion of some such occurrence,

These reflections’ were, kowever, soon
swallowed up by the gay conversation
that suceeeded, and the pleasurcs of
wine, musie, and an interchange of senti-
ments with beings who, if virtnous, would
have graced any drawing-room in the
country. Still Monteagle was oocasion-
ally drawn to the contemplation of his
friend who seemed quite restless and
listened to every noise in the street.

Monteagle had attaclied himself to an
Xtalian girl, who might be ninctecn years
of age. Round and plump-—with black
amorous eyes and good testh, she seemed
to be all alive, and wholly made up of
kindness and affeotion.

Her history was somowhat rommntic,

Lioretto, but whether & real or a feigned
name wes not known, She had  taken
the vows of a nun from the purest and
most sincere motives, but after being
two years in the convent, sho found it
impossible to fulfil her vows.  She - wasd
naturally formed for love, and could no
longer endure to exist without yielding ™
to the demands of an ardent nature, in-
flamed by & continual contemplation of
imaginary love scenes, which always
presented themeelves to her mind when
she would ponder upon more sacred.mat-
ters.

" Bhe made her eseape from the convent
and returned to hor futher's house ; but
found no rest under the paternal roof—
Her parents uphbraided her, and were pro-
ceeding to have her returned to the eon-
vent, when she pretended to go to her
chamber for repose.  She escaped by the
window, and as slie fled through the gar-
den she met a bandsome youns English-
man to whom she at once told her story.
‘He took her under his protection, with-
out the least hesitation, and thoy lived -
tegether, in a retived part of the country
several weeks. This young man was of
a warm temperament, and Lere comoes the
strangest part of the story. ITo was so
smitten by her charms that they upset his
reason, and he went raving mad. Though
she was actually at his disposal, be im-
agined that she was some great princoss
whose love he had sought in vain, and
under this sirange belief, he, one day
threw himgelf from a cliff into a bed of
roeks on the sca-shore and was killed.—
She took possession of his mangled body
and his effects, found out his friends and
delivered them into their hands,

She mourned long and bitterly for the

as Montengle lsarned it from another of
the inmates of the house. She was called

loss of her lover; but her Passionate na-
ture again prevailed, and sbe aceopted
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the offers of a native Count, who was
soon killed in a quarrel, -
Believing that a fatality attended: her
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¢ What conld have been his errand,

said Brown, :

¢ The fellow might have blundered in

in her own land, and learning that epies|here, in a fit of intoxication snd gone to
had been placed upon her actions by her | sleep,’ raid Monteagle. ) ‘

relatives, she came to Brazil, and from

¢ But why did he Xkill that txipeman ¥

thence, soon afterwards. to San Francis- | inquired Mr Vandewater.

‘¢0. Such was Loretto, the Italian maid,

+ Oh, the fellow would kill anybody,

whose forvid passions were kindled by | #aid Monteagle. ‘ .

“the manly graces of Monteagle.
She appeared to be all life and soal,

Mr. Brown looked very mysteious, and

finally sesming to muster up courage, he

and she made a lively impreseion upon
our youth,

As the evening waned, and while he

. sat conversing with Loretto, Monteagle
‘heard " three distinet, though very low
$aps, on the outer door. At the same
time, he saw Blodget raise his head and
listen. Then he conducted himself as if
nothing had happened, and conversed
carelessly with the woman to whom he
had attached himself. But ina very fow
moments, he arose and whispering in the
ear of Monteagle, said—* I must quit you
for a little while. I have forgotten some-
thing : but I will return before long.’
Blodget then departed and soon after-
wards, Mouteagle withdrew with Loret-
to. He sawno more of Blodget on that
‘night. In the morning, he learned that
. Jamie, the murderer, had made good his
“eseapein 2 somewhat mysterious manner.
_He had disuppeared behind the sand-hills
glthough surrounded by several hundrgd‘
men,

' The earth must have opened and
‘swallowed liim up,’ ssid Mr. Brown, the
-junjor partoer, '

I think that he was not the robber of | George, 1 will be under that cliff, on the .

our store,! said Mr Vandewater, thought-
. fally, ¢for he would scarcely have rerain.
ed here all vight, if he had shared in the

pulled a note from his pocket, and said to
Montengle— Perhaps you: can tell why
this note addressed to you was picked up
on the very spot where the murderer was.
sleeping.” ™ '
‘How I cried Vandewater. *What's
in the note ¥ N

¢ T have not taken the liberty to break
the Beal? returned Brown. ‘Its contents
will be known to Mr. Monteagle whenev-
ar he chooses to do so.

* Brown handed the note to Monteagle,
It was written on fine, gilt-edged paper,
and direoted to * Mr, Lorenzo Monteagle,
Montgomery streeb.” ’
The astonished youth broke the seal,
and opened the note. (O the top was
marked ¢ Strictly Private” Tt read
thus :

¢ Dear Sir: You may think it strange
that you and I were seperated so sudden-
ly on that evening in Dupontstreet ; but
2, particalar friend of mine was the cause,
as you saw. If you are at liberty this
ovening call without fail to see me, but
not at that house. You know the chiff
near which lies the English barque St.

sea-shore at 8 o'clock precisely. This is
very private. Let no one sée it. Itis
sent by a wman who will hand it to you,

hooty.'

privately if he has an opportunity., Come
if you can. " Mar1s/
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‘tAh—itis too late! said Monteagle | man's presence.
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It is a9 I thought, that

aloud, and putting the note into his |he is guiltless of the robbery, said Van.

pocket.

‘It would seem theit we ars not to be

dewater.
Brown compressed his lips, partly

edified by the contents of your note,’ said | nodded, partly shook his head, raised his

Mr. Brown, looking at Vandewater.

¢ What shall Ido,’ said the youth to

himself. ¢ This is something important,
without doubt.’ ’

‘ Private. iy it, not? inguired Vande-

water.
“Sir!” said Monteagle, rather surpris-
ed at the guestion.
You must know that this is a peculiar
oceasion,’ srid Mr. Brown, rightly inter.
preting Monteagle's surprise. ‘At an-
o the time, it would be highly imprope
to express any curiosity with regard to
the purport of that note.
¢ This note is nothing,’ said the youth.
‘It is strictly confidential and has no
rélation to the robbery whatever.’

Vandewater Iooked at Mr. Brown, and
the latter raised his eye-brows and slow-
Iy shook his head.  The grimace was not
observed by Monteagle, whose thougnis
were with the young lady beneath the
eliff,

*You will observe, Mr. Monteagle,’
said Brown, in a very gentle and yet
distinet tone, ‘that a heavy robbery has
been committeed, An atrocious male-
factor is found asleep in the store that
has been robbed; a letter, evidently
dropped by lim tears your address up-
on its hack, If ho is taken and brought
tt"; frial, of course that letter will be need-
ed. ‘

8o far I can satisfy your curiosity,’
gaid Monteaglo. ‘It appears that Jumie

eye-brows, and turned away, like a nan
who iz only half convinced, and who hag
made gome discovery that he hesitates
to unfold,

At supper that evening, Julia Vande-

water wag as gracions as usual; bat when
he arose to go abroad, she eaid to him
as be passed the door, ¢ You keep very
late hours, Sir Lorenzo; I imust take
you in charge, mysclf’
Although this was said ina tono of
raillory, yet there was the slightest pos-
siblo air of reproof in it, enough to make
Monteagle fecl that the deludedgirl oon-
sidered herself entitled to €Xpress an
opinion upon his eonduct.

As he travelled over the hills towards
the town, the youth gaid to himself—
*Would it be moro cruel to break this
bubBe at once, or suffer it to collapsg
of itself in due time? Surcly n flama
vhat is never fed won't burn long, and I
have given Julia not the least reason to
suppose that I regarded her with par-
tiality.!

. He bad arrived at a thick clump of
bushes, at a considerable distance from
any hougo though a small rancho was in
plain sight, when he heard something stir
among the leaves and branches. Ha
drew out his revolver,

¢ Will you shoot me ? inquired o sil-
ver voice, and in another moment, Maria
stood before him,

fAh! Good night. I wanted to see

wad employed as messenger to bring me |you, said Monteagle, I received your

this letter,

It is probable that he camo | note—'
- here drunk and fell asleep .

¢ When.

* That seems to account fully for the

“ Not till to day,’ replicd the youth, ‘al-
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though it must have been written two or
three daye ago/

¢ H¢'s longer than that,’ replied Maria
¢ waited for you nearly a,ll night.

¢ At the place you designated—under
the cliff ¥
¢ Yes.

¢ Phen your business must be import-
ant, - I am sorry - that I did not get the
note in time.’ )

Maria remained silent some moments.
At length, she began—¢ My errand is ne
great things. 1 wanted to see you’

The youth laid his hand on her shoul-
der kindly. .
" ¢ No'—said she—f You don't under-
stand, * All you, gentlemens, think girls
Tove you always. Nothing to do ‘but
love man, when man langh at her, and
ghe shook her-locks independently.

‘But I am glad to see you ab any
rate,! said Monteagle, -

¢ Oh, yes, you are very glad to se¢ me
—gome—but you are more glad to see’

+Whom ¥

¢You know best.

* Mr, and Mra. Vandewater, their nieco
snd the servants, rephed he. *
¢The niece! the neice I' cried Mam.

| ¢ What of her ¥

¢ A very fine young lady, I believe.'

¢ Very fine? Yes, very fine—you find
her go? Very fine’

$ Mfma, said he, in a decisive tone, ‘“qe
you have been told that T love Julia Van.
dewater, or-thaf I have ever given her
the least reason to suspect 8o, you have
beon tolda downright falsehood.”

«You not love Julia? No? Nota
little bit?' and she siczed hig' hand and
gazed into his face earnestly.

+No, Maria, I do not love her.”

Maria was silent, and looked much
puzzled.  She trotted her foot; she
looked at Monteagle, and then s‘ne fized
| her gaze upon the ground for several
minates,

Suddenly lifting her head she aeid
to Monteagle in a brisk tone, * You tell
me one very big lio:!

« No, upon my honor.”

After .a moment’s silenoe, ahe sald

Monteagle thought of Loretto, whose | ¢ Where you have been last night *

witching graces and rich personal charms

had, indeed, wrought powerfully upon
his imagination.

[ can't tell you that, Maria

¢Ah! I find you out.  You love one
pretty lady : you eee her last night, and

¢ Come tell me where she lives, raid | you say L not tell you where I 80 Ias

he.

tYou have just_come from t.here, re-

turned Maria.

night.”-
¢ No, Marm,I have unswered one of
your questiong'; but cannot answer the

¢ No, upon my honor, T have not heen| other’

there sinee last mgh’c }

Maria looked down and brem.beda

Maria. started, and her eyes shone deep sigh.

bnlhantly as ghe gazed into his face.

Monteagle's pride was a little touched.

¢Not been home to-day ¥' eried she.

¢ Ah; ves, I have just come from the ' mavry, Maria

houss of Mr. Vandewater.

He said, ¢ I do not know that I shall ever
But if T happered to
fall in with 2 congenial spirit—a virfu-

¢ And whe lives there? inquired she;|ous, chaste, resp rectablo . girl, T don't
fixing her eyes keenly on the face of the l know what might happen’

youth

Maria threw back her head, shook her
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raven tresses fiereely, and her nosirils
dilated as she auswered—¢ What thing
is men ! they think of nobody but him-
self. 'Woman got soul for somebody be-
sides herself,' and she struck her breast
forcibly, so much so that Monteagle
heard a dagger rattle in its seabbard,

¢Oh, yes, Mariay, I have feeling for
others returned Monteagle. ‘1 bave
feeling for you, and although I may not
wish to marry you’

The girl whirled eompletely round on
one foot, and interrupted Monteagle by
a shout of laughter that might have
roused the inmates of the distant ranch.

He looked at her durprised. Scarcely
deigning himn a glonce, she began again,
and laughed till her breath failed her.

‘Man is so fooll’ said she at length.
¢ Here,’ she continued, taking a string of
oostly pearls from some place where they
had been concealed about her person,
and layiug them'on his hand. ‘You
think that poor Maria give yom these ?
You think Ibuy?

Monteagle examined the precious gift
by the twilight, and perceived that it
was, indeed, too magoificent to have
come from the poor nymph, and that it
must he a gift from some unknown in-
dividual.

He perceived the drift of Maria's gues-
tionings. He believed that this was the
gift of some wealthy lady who wag kind-
ly disposed towards him ; and that Maria
had been commissioned to sound him on
the subject of his reported attachment to

Julia.
Here was an adventure, indeed, and

his imagination was at once set on fire.
*Tell me, Maria, the name of the la-
dy?
¢ What lady ¥
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‘A Ladg—ha! ba! ha! [t was not
a lady. Tt was one big gentleman.’

Monteagle's vauity fell ninety degrees,
at hearing these words.

“Who was the geutleman ¥ inquired
he, impatiently

*Who is your lady that you saw lagt
night ¥ questioned the wilful girl.

¢ Oh, nobody—nothing at oll. No-
body that I shall ever fall in love with
I promise you that.!

“ Not full in love? Where you go to.
Right 2

Monteagle smiled at this close gues-
tion, for he felt a little caught He was
bound to Loretto when he et Marin.

The girl turncd and began to leave him,

¢ Stop, Maria, tell me more about thess
pearls. Who is the gentleman who sent
them to me?
Who is the lady you see last night
and go to seo to-night too?" demanded
she retreating.
Montsagle pursued, when she quicken-
ed hor pace and finally fled with the fleet-
ness of a fawn. Not caring to he seen
chasing a woman by several travellers,
whom ke bad observed coming that way,
Monteagle slackened his pace. Maria
wag soon out of sight, and Monteagls
was besieged by a thousand ideas at onee.

‘She tells me that this valuable gift
eame from a man-—a wealthy nabob-—and
yet she enquires a9 closely into the state
of my heart as if she was the sgent of
one of her own sex who had an interest
in knowing whether T wag in love with
Julia Vandewater or not. At any rate,
she has gone off in the belief that 1 have
a lady in view—That T am in love with
ler, with whom I spent Jast night and te
whom I am now going '--I’crhﬂps—yes,

¢The lady who sent me thesc pearls’

perhaps, after all. this is a present from
a lady, and that Maria was charged not
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to tell that fact unless she should discov-
er that my heart was disengaged, and

that believing it to be otherwise, she foig-
" ned that these pearls came from = rich
old fellow who had nothing to do with
his wealth but to send it about the coun-
try by the hands of ladies of pleasure
bégging young men to aceopt of it! No,
o, that won’t do. This gift has come
from a lady.

He thought of the veiled female, sup
posed to be a wun, who brought Maria
the note.  Might not she be the giver?

‘But no, her 'ermnd was to the pirl;
not me.’

A moment’s reflection taughthxm that
it would be jmproper to go with his val-
vable prize to the house whither ho was
bound, as Loretto might suppose,in case
she discovered it that it was intended as
8 gifli to her, and would experience 2 dis-
pointment when informed that such was
not its destiny.

He turned on his steps toreturn to the
house, and a moment afterwards heard
quick footsteps behind kim. He turned,
at the same time placing his hand on his
revolver ; but the two men whe now ap-
proached him seemed to be peacably in-
clined. )

¢ A fine night, sir,! said one of the stran-
gera.

+It is indeed,’ replied- Monteagle

¢+ Have you seen anything of a large

brown goat, hereabouts, sir, continued

the man who had first spoken,

q have not,’ was the reply, and Mont-’

engle, bidding them ¢ good evening,’ turn-
ed to take his way to the city, At this
moment bis arms were firmly pinioned to
. hissides by one of the men, while the oth-

or quickly and adroitly drew his revolv-
- erfrom his pocket, and passed a strong

The man who had heretofore held him
in hisiron gripe, in spite of his determin-
ed straggles, suddenly tripped up his
heels, and he fell heavily upon the hard’
beach.

The sudden shoek for a few seconds
deprived him of his senses, and when ree-
olleotion returncd he found himself still
lying on the wet shore, from which the
tide had but just receded, Hisarmy were
tightly lashed behind his back, and his
eyes closely bandaged.

Tor a few moments no sound was
heard but the low murmuring of the small
waves as they rolled upon the beach, and
his own heavy breathing, for he had vio-
lently resisted the raffians in their attempt
to bind him ; but the assault had been too
gudden &nd unexpected for his eﬂ'orts to
be of any avail:

He sow attempted to unbind lus arms,
but all his attempts were perfectly fatile.

¢T hope yow're having a good time of
it, casting off them stoppers. Nothing'll
open them Jashings but a sharp knife, and
if you get one at all it will -be through
your blasted ribs, if I had my way abous
it.?

‘ Who are you, sir ; and what means
this rascally violence ¥

¢Take it coolly, my young game-cook,
and bless yoar stars you havn't a brace
of bullets through your bloody heart
said another voice, which he recognised as
that of the person who had questioned
him about the goat.

Monteagle revolved in his mind all the
oceurrences which bad travspired in the
last few days, in order to account for this
strange outrage. Atfirst he thought rob-
bery might be their objeot ; but thisidea
was put to flight when he remembered
that while he lay senseless no attempte

sord several times tightly round his arms.

. wo lead you.’

- drag you over the beach, if the sharp
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had been made to deprive him of the lit-
tle gold he had about him,

Another person now joined the party,
and he heard the three in low end appa-
rently earnest eonsultation. Soon they
ceased talking, and approached him.—
Two of them raised him to bis feet, and
one of them said in a rough, brutul tone,
* Now, stir your stumps; and walk whero

But how if I rofuse to walk 7’ said
Monteagle.
¢ Then we'll take you by the neck and

‘stones serape the flesh from your cursed
bones,’

{ Release me § or my cries shall bring
assistance, said Monteagle, resclutely.

‘Bpealr one loud word, and the con-
tents of this crash through your scall}
said the last comer, in a firm ealm voice,
and our herofelt the cold muzgle of a re-
volver pressed against his temple, and at
the same instant the sharp olick announ-
ved it was at full coek,

Monteagle had as hrave a heart as ever
beat in mortal bosom ; but here was a
dilemma that would have made even
Jack Hays pause for reflection.

But little time was given Montengle
for thought,

*D—n,’ cried ome of his captors, impa-
patiently, let’s be moving. We've got a
long road, and a heavy night's work be-
fore ug yet.

¢ By, your right, old hoss, said
one of them, ¢ there's been fooling enough
already.

. 8o saying, he seized Monteagle by the
collar with no gentle grasp.

The latter seeing that resistance would
only lead to his being dragged along by
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told them to unbiud bim, and he would
walk peaceably along with them.

¢ That's right, youngster, you'll save
us the price of a couple of bullets, and
the trouble of reloading, said the fellow
with the revolver.

After procecding alongside the beach
for some hundred yards, they clamberod
up the almost perpendicular face of the
@i, by the assistance of the dwarf trees
and jutting rocks. Monteagle being aid-
ed by two of the men, who each held one
his arms,

Before gaining the summit of the eliff,
one of the party gave a low, peculiar
whiatle, somewhat like tho cry of a our-
lew. It was immediately responded to
and they set out in the dirsetion from
whence proceeded what was cvident!y
the pre-concerted signal.
¢ All right, Jimmy,” said one of Mont.
eagle’s captors.
¢ The divil 2 bit of noise I hear, I heard
only the barking of them cursed lane
wolfs that the uncivilized graysers call
key-oats, And the d—d half starved
things made me feel a bit afcard, for they
sounded like & dog howling, and you
know when a dog howls it sure some one
that hears him is soon going under the
sod.

*Bhut up your Murphy -trap, Jim, or
just open it, and take a swallow of this:
I got it at the Sazerac as I passed, think-
ing you might need a little Duteh cour-
age, and that brandy would put pluck
into even John Chinaman's chicken heart.
¢ Coma, oome, let’s mount and be off.!
This order was given by a voice which
Monteagle recognized as that of the man
who placed the pistol at his bead, and
who appeared to be the leader of the

main force, if not to his instant death,

gang.
Mounteagle was placed upon s horse,
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and with a mounted man on each side, of

bim, one of whom held the lariot of his

gteed. The word was given to proceed,
and they all started at a brisk trot.

" *What way ? gaid Jimmy.

‘Right straight for the hutF was
the response. ,

Monteagle and his assailants had just
disappeared in a decp hollow, when a
man suddenly emerged from the thick
shrubbery that enclosed the spot from
which the party had departed. " He was
a short, powerfully built man, Even in
the moonfight one could see that there
were more white than black hairs in the

abundant loeks that fell upon his various- ‘

ly eolored blanket; but- his eye-brows
were ecoal-black, and bent over eyes as
bright and keen as the point of a dagger.

‘Holy Barbara! ejaculated he in
Bpanish, while his hands almost mechan-
ically made the sign of the Orose.  what
in the name of San Diabolo are they go-
ing to do with that yoath. But I must
be off, or it will be too late to save him.
No wonder our dear mistress Donna Inez
loves him. T owe him a good turn, too,
for he certainly saved my life when them
two * Pike’ hombres were going to give
me * hill; as they called it, beeause I was
sober on the Fourth of July.! Thus solil-
oquising,the Californian, for such he was,
withdrew onoe more into the thicket, and
in & second returned, followed by a noble
looking steed, black ag midnight.

¢You shall have a good run now, my
handgome Cid,’ said the old Californian,
as ‘he patted the mane upon the fore-
head of the noble animal, a8 gently as a
futher would the curls that clustered on
the brow of a favorite daughter.

Without touching foot to stirrups, he
vaulted lightly into the saddle, shook the
rems, and the next instant Cid was bear-

ing his rider through the hollows and
over the hills that lay between them and
the Mission, near which was the ranche
inhabited by the father of Douna Ines.

Sanchez, for such was the name of the
horseman, never drew rein until he stop-

ped abruptly at the gate of his mistress’

domicil. Here he alighted, entered the
house, and sought an interview with the
beautiful daughter of Signor Castro,

CHAPTER VIIL

" The Lone Hut—The Torture !

ReTURN we now to Monteagle. The
ruthless gang of fellows who had made
him prisoner rode on in almost total
silence over the vast treeless, shrubless,
sand bank which Lies between the bluff
headlands and the little laguna, where
the pig-eyed votaries of Confucius per-

form the serubbing, dipping and pound-’

ing of linen, dignified with the misnomer
of mashing., Asif anytbing immersed
in that chocolate-hued fluid could emerge
purer than it entered, Skirting the
shore of the laguna, the party soon
reached a tolerably good road. This
they followad for about half a mile. One
of the party riding some distanec in ad-
vanee in order to give notice of the up-
proach of any unwelcome intruder. No
person appeared, however, to interfore
with their plans, snd they soon struek
off into the sand hills, where their per-
gons were hidden from view by the serub
-oaks and wild lilac bushes.that covered
these lorely spots, sinee dotted with
with neat little cottages end smiling
gardens Heaven grant that they may
ever be theabode of prosperity and hap-
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piness, a8 they have always been of open-

hearted hospitality.

Half an hour’s more riding brought
them to the place of their destination, It
was arude hut or cabin, such as ¢ squat-
ters’ put up when taking pssgession—-
peaceably if they can, foreibly if they
muat. This hut was erected at the bot-
tom of a deep dell, surrounded on all
sides by hills 5o abrupt that they were
forced to leave the lorses tied above,
while they made the descent, en foot.

Both externally and internally this
locked like the ordinary abode of a new
sottler  But no sooner had the gang

entered with their prisoner, than a lgat

was prosured, and ome of the party,
moving a matiresy, lifted a trap door
that gave entrance to a gubterrancous
apartment of somo extent. It was pro-
bably a natural eavern, the entranee to
which had been aecidentally diseovcred
by these desperadoes,  Its isolated sit-
uation suggested its nsefulness to them

_ asa secret place of rendezvous, and a re-

ceptacle for plunder. One of them had

_aercrdingly squatted on the place and

put up the hut.

Monteagls was handed down into thts
apartment, his eyes sfill blindfolded—
but tfe close, damp air informed his
genses that he was in an underground
apartment of some kind.  The more he
reflected the more he became mystified
in his endeavors to ascertain the mo-
tives that had prompted these ruffians to
take him prisoner in this most unae-
countable maoner. He bad-recognized
the voice of the man called * Jimmy’ as
that of the villian found asleep in Van-
dewater’s store, and who had been ar-
rested for murder, and afterwards escap-
ed from justice. DBut this discovery did
not explain why he had been thus kid-

napped. His suspense was, however,
soon ended, ag shall presently be shown.

The cavern was of large dimonsions,
yet was more than half filled with silks,
broadeloths, laecs, and velvets of the
costliest deseriptions piled promiseuous-
Iy together.  Upon these heaps lay gob-
lots, salvera and ladles of gold and silyer
ware, some showing signs of use, but
most appearing bright and untarnished
as when they glittered on the jeweller's
shelves. These things were evidently
the resnlt of succesaful, robberics and
explained why the neighboring city had
been swept by so many conflagrations,

In one corner of the cavern a small,
thin, sharp-visaged man Deuvt over a
large crucible, the flickering flames be-
neath which shed a red glow upon bis
gwarthy, anxious countennnce. At the
first glance this individual might have
been migtaken for one of those alehem-
iuts who,in the dark ages, sought to
transmute the baser metals into gold,
or discover an elixir that would give
to mortal man eternal viger and immor-
tal youth. Ho of the crucible was en-
gaged in no such visionary employment.
Beside him stood dics and other mech-
anieal eontrivanees for the manufacture
of coin, while a large box full of glitter-
ing ‘oetagons’ showed that he was busy
‘augmenting the currency, by fabricat-
ing spurious | slugs.’

Monteagle now once more domanded
the cause of lis detention.

‘ Your employer, Vandewater, lntely
sold a vessel on account of a Now York
merchant, for thirty thousand dollars,
which sum he received in gold. That
money was placed in your safe

“Then you are the robbers!"

‘ Silenee, and listen | When we open-
ed the safe, it only held a few thousands
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belonging tothe firm. You know wlere

the thirty thousand is placed.  Enform

- ug, and you shall be liberated, and if we
obtain the money, you shall have five
thousand dollars for your share.!

‘Tl die first) iudngnaut!y cried Mont:
eagle.

‘No-—yon’li confess ﬁrst and may be
dic soon after,’ said a voice which Mont-
eagle to his aurprise and Joy récognized
88 that of Blodget.

¢ What, Blodget, my friend, you here?
Then this isall a joke. But it has been

“earried much to far, sald Mouteagle, his
cheek flushing as he thought of the vio-
lence he had been subjoeted to.

‘I it's o jolce, youngster, you'll think
itg a d—a poor one before we get through
with it But cnough of this fooling!
Tell where the money ’s to be found, or
by h-1l we'll make youl’

" ¢*Never—so help ‘me heaven! said
Monteagle, determinedly.

¢ Just hand me that little vice, said
Blodget, in » cool, business-liko, tone.-

1 Is it this ¥ said Ji iy, bringing (}ver
a small, portable iron vice, from awmong!
the tools by the furnace. ;

¢ That's right, sazid Blodget. * Now,
lads, hold him fast.” Monteagle was sud-
denly prostrated upon the damp floor,
and firmly held there by the ruffians;al-
t.hough he put forth licnlike strength
in his struggles to shake off his enemies.

*Now, then, we'll try lis mnerves,’ saui
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the viee a turn.  Btilt the brave youth
temained silent, although the pain was
fearful, and he-could feel the hot blood
gushing from under his nail.

*Knock out the stubborn divil's brains,’
reried Junmy, waxing impatient at the
delay.

¢ Keep cool, Jimmy,' said Bledget. ¢ It
is money we want, not brains.’

Ancther tarn of the viee—but Mont-
eagle, -save by a low, involuntary groan,
gave no token of the agony be suffored.

¢ Curse the fellow, it's as hard to ex-
traet gold from hir as to erush it out
of quartz rocks. He s so devilish stub-
born, Isee he will die, hs he says, be
fore he 1 tell where tye gold is placed.
Now, boys, what’s to be done? contin-
ued Blodget, looking around inguiringly
into the villaineus faces of his compan-
ions. )

They were all silent, for some seconds.
At length the man that we have deserib-
ed as being employed over the furnace,
broke silence, saying, ‘ Liet me managa
him, nod TIl promise to make him tell,
not only where we way find this gold,
but reveal far weightier secrets, if such
lie knows.’

‘o a-head! Signor Maretzn,’ puid
Blodget, ¢ but remember that we have no
racks and wheels, or any of those other
1ngemous contrivances so eommon in
! your precious country.!

‘My country is what tyrants and

Blodget, and immediately procecded to' _pricsts have made it ;* returned the Ita-
adjust the viee on one of Mouteagle’s lian® ¢ Even the aecursed act I am now
thumbs, ¢ Will you tell where the money ' about to practice I learned in the dun-

ean be found 7' eaid Blodget.
. Monteagle made no roply.

! geons of the holy inquisition. There my

\heart wes turned to marble, and every

Blodget gave the vice a couple of turns drop of pity congealed forever.

but Monteagle gave no sigus of feeling '

¢ Let the blessid church alone, or you

except an involuntary shudder and a and me’ll have a row, old black-beard,

heavy sigh.

Again ‘his heartless tormentor gave

gaid Jimmy, quite fiercely.
¢ That * Sazera¢’ brondy has awskened

OF SAN FRANCISCO.

Jimmy's religicus feelings. But, come,
come—there’s heen too much of this
fooling. Maretzo, if you can make this
stubborn devil talk, do so at once I

Maretzo made some arrangements
about his furnace, and joined the party
gathered around Monteagle—who still
lay, bound and blind-folded, upon the
dungeon floor.

The Italian then taok up a piecé of

linen from one of the piles of dry goods,

and placed it smoothly and .tightly over
Monteagle’s lips and nostrils. Ho then
took 2 glass of water, aud poured a few
drops upon the linen.  The pogr youth
could draw breath with dsﬂiculty through
the dry linen, but when its threads be-
eame swollen by abzorbing the water
hig regpiration was almost eatirely pre-
vented, Tlis breast heaved by involun-

- {ary muscular expansion—great drops

of sweat started from every pore, while
the veins of his neck and forehead grow
swoln and purple. 1t required the unit-
ed force of all the scoundrels that sur-

. rounded him to retain his writhing body

on the earth,

Poor Monteagle’s convulsive and spas-
modic efforts, however, soon subsided,
and it appeared ag if his tormentors had
gone too far, and that death had stepped
in and snatehed their helpless vietim
from further cruelties.

Marctzo removed the cloth, and after
o few heavy and paioful attempts at
breathing, Monteagle’s low groans and
sighs told bow dreadful had been his suf-
forings.

‘Now, G—d d—n your stubborn goul
will you tell us where to find the maney,’
said Blodget.

Heavy, deep-drawn sighs, were the
poar youth’s sole reply.

the heartless ruffians, ¢ he likos the med-
icine so well,

At this instant tho trap door was
lifted, and one of the gang, who Lad
been stationed on the neighboring bill as
a look-out, cried:

‘1 see a party of horsemen making
right for the hut, at full gallop. Wa
must have been followed.  Liet's he off,
at once, or we 're sure to be talen !

t Bure an’ let’s have a brush wid 'em,’
said Jimmy.

‘Never fight till you're obliged to,
said Blodget,

* Ly hold of this fellow,’ said Marot-
20, ‘and carry him to a horse, then lets
all start down towards the Hends, I
know of a cave there, that hns never
had any dwellers except seafs, There
we can keep this youth, and wring the
secret from him, or, failing that, put him
where he 1l tell no tales.’

No more words were wasted; this
striking the wholo party a3 the best plan
thoy could pursue under the eircumstan-
ces. Accordingly, a couple of men seiz-
ed hold of Montcagle, and bore him up
the stairs, through the hut, and then te
the summit of the acclivity whore the
horses were tethered. The rest of the
party followed, bearing with them all
the most valoable and portable articles
they could get hold of in their haste.

By the timo the whole gang were im
the saddie and ready for & start, the ap-
proaching party of riders bad got to
within a quarter of a mile of the hut,
They were coming from the direction of
the Mission,

{@ive him another dose,! said one of
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CHAPTER IX.
Phe Maid—the Robbor——the Race.

Tue reader will' remember that we
1eft Sanchex at the house of Signor Cas-
tro, whither he had ridden with speed,
upon hearing the directions given to con-
vey Monteagle to the solitary but, with
the whereabouts of which he was well
acquainted.

Leaping from his horse, Sanchez mere-
ly cast the reins upon his nesk, and the
well trained animal stood almost motion-
less awaiting the return of his rider.

Upon entering the house the first en-
. quire of Sanchez was for his young mis-
- tress, Donna Ipez.  She had gone to the
Mission Churoh, to attend the vesper
gervices, and had not yet returned.

Again Sanchez was in the saddle, and
in & few moments reachcd the square.
fronting the rude antigue edifice in
which many generations of Californians

have been christened,wedded and buried.
Here he agsin dismounted, entered the

church, and catching the eye of his mis-
tress, motioned her to follow him, and
then withdrew from the church. ‘Ne
gooner had they passed from beueath the
sacred roof, than Banchez related to her
all that he had witnessed on the beach,
when Monteagle was scized,

The youthful maiden’s lovely check
now paled till it was white as alabaster,

then erimsoned till its flush rivalled the |

ruddiest rose, as she listened to the rude
but graphic deseription given by San-
_ehez of the violent seizure of the gallant
youth who had bravely rushed into the
flames and saved her from a dreadful
death,
Pouna Tnez directed Sanchexz to go to

lady desired to meet him instantly, at her
father's residence.

wistress with due diligence. He found
Joaquin busy at a game of billiards;
but no seoner did he receJo the message
than throwing down his cue he rushed to
the door; and leaped into the saddle of a
splendid looking horse, which was quiet- .
1y standing untied at the door. Bidding
Sanchez to follow, Juaquin struck the
spurs deep into the flanks of his fiery
steed, and proceeded at a gullop towards
the dwelling of Bignor Castro.
When Joaquin arrived in front of the
mansion®he fourd the young and lovely
lady standing in the portico. She was
attired in the.rich garb of a Mexican
cavalier. But neither the large topped
boots, nor the ample poncho could dis-
guise the matchless symmetry of that
perfect form: rich in every grace that
renders woman resistless. Her rounded
besom heaved wildly beneath the folds of
her poncho as Joaquin lifted his hat be-
fore her, at the same moment reining in
his foaming steed with such a sudden and
powerful effort, that the spirited animal
wag foreed down almost on his haunches.
¢ Ruenos nockics, Donna Inez,’ said the
robber, for such he was, respectfully.

¢ Thank you—thank you, Joaguim, for
your promptness.  You are indeed grabe-
fal, said Donna Inoz.

i My dear lady,” replicd Joaquin, ¢ give
me I beg of you, 2n opporiunity to prove
my gratitudein somemore difficult shape
than in riding a short distance ou a fine
evening.' ‘

T will Joaquin, T desire this night,
to have your aid in an enterprise full of

» smell hotel, on a road that leads into
the Mission Plaza, and inquire for one Jo-

.
y ’quin.

If he saw him, he was to say the

diffieulty ; nay, of absolute danger. said
Tnez ’
*Danger ' eried the robber, and his

Saunchez did the bidding of his young :

© to, after those fiends had
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bright black eyes dilated and sparkled

like those of 2 war-horse when the clap-

gor of trumpets smites his ear.

more williugly however, if I also serve

mounted saddle en cavelier, and as the
fiery animal bounded and curvetted, her

¢ Liet the | full but exquisitel i io
enterprise bo full of danger and 1 will juisitely moulded limbs yield-

execute it for the danger’s sake—much

led.gracefully to each movement of the
animal she bestrode, whilo sho tried to
cheek his. impatience by patting Lis coal

you, my duar, my noble young lady. Oh,| vlack nock with her little haud whiter
¥

never cau bs effaced fro. my heart your
kindness to my poor, darling Carmeneit-
' the rob-

tl an the pearls that zoued her taper fin-
gers, and speaking to him in those gofb
endearing expresstons of which the Span-

ber paused, his swarthy. visage became of | ish is g0 full,

ashy hue, and his strong frame trembled
with some violent emotion,
this I live but for two purposes
-gratitude to you, and revenge on them
hell-born villains—then weleome death
in any shape; for what have I more to
do in this world, when my poor Carmen-
cito lies in her cold grave 2’

Inez, who knew how cruelly this mau
had been treated, waited ere she ugain
addressed him. When ho hecame some-
what oaler, she said :

¢ Joaquin, some villains have seized
the brave young man who gaved my life,
and carried him to the lone hut over
among the sand-hills. T am determined
to resoue him, and need your aid, and
that of some of your friends.’

‘ Most willingly,’ replied Joaqnin, and
placing a swill sitver bugle to his lips he
blew two notes, so sharp and Ioud that
their echoes could be heard reverberating
from the distant hills. But awakening
the echoes were not the only cffect. 1In
a few moments, coming from different di-
rections, nearly a dozen horsemen could
be geen drawing towards the s5pot where
the sounds proceeded.

Meanwhile, Sanchez, in obedience to
the directions of his mistress had saddled

No sooner ad the horgemen, snmmon-

‘ Enough of | 4 by t'e bugle of Joaquin, all sssem-

bled, than they started at a brisk pace,
led by Sanchez, through the bridle-path
that led in the direction of the hut.

It was the approach of this party which
nduced the gang who had capturcd

‘| Monteagle, to leave the hut in such

haste,

Monteagle wasgo excceding weak when
he reached the spot whero the lorses of
the thieves were tied, that, even Liad he
wished to do so, he conld not bave retain-
ed his seat, in the the saddle a moment.
So, after placing him astride a horso, they
lashed him in his scat with ono of thoso
ever-present and over-useful lariats.

No sooner was this douwe than away
they started in the direction of the Pro-
sidio Road, the pursuing foe, being less
then a third of a mile behind them.
‘Who the deuce can they be,” said
Blodget, who rode on one side of Mont-
cagle, to Jimmy, who rode on the other
side.

¢ It’s more nor I can concaive, replicd
Jimmy.

* They can't be police, nor cven the
vigilance committes, or why come from

her favorite horse, and led him to the!
frout of the house ; when Tnez, d iivine
assistance, vaulted lightly fnta the riehly .

the Mission instead of the oity?" said
Blodget.

’I‘.hcy Sllil‘(‘]y can’t ba a pleasura party,
repled Jimmy  Wor the hunstman of
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Howth, that followed a hare to h—I;
wouldn't gallop over those sand bills for
- fun? )

¢« And most certainly not at sueh au
hour, said Blodget, *'Tis very, very
strange. They still follow us,’ he eon-
tinued, as he turned in the saddle, and
looked back at the approaching party.

By this time they had gained the road
that—running almost parrallel with the
shore of the Bay——passed the Presidio,
and went on toward the rugged promion-
tory which forms one side of the famous
Golden Gate. ' '

For a few moments.they proceeded on
in silence ; occasionally glaneing back to
gee if the party that so slarmed them,
continned the pursuit. What they bad
thus far feared was soon turned to cer-
tainty, for they saw the whole party, num-
bering nearly a dozen, emerge from the
shrobbery, turn into the road, and follow
after them at a good round pace.

¢ As long-as we keep this distance from
them, don’t force your horses, and we may
yet contrive to escape them. " Their nags
must be preity well blown, as they hada
long ride before they reached the hut; and
ours started fresh, after a good long r(_ast,‘
said Blodget to his companions.

Leaving the gang of thieves to pursue
their way, let us return to Inez and the
party accompanying.ber.

"+ They have all loft the but, said San-
chez, as they drew near it, ¢ and I think

that is the young American, between the
two that ride in advance of the party.’

¢ Oh, for heaven's sale,let us spur on,
and save him~ Who knows what bloody
purpose is in their cruel hearts'!” eried
Inez:

¢ Be it as you say,’ rejoined the maiden,
reluctantly ehecking her enger steed who
seemed impatient to leap forward. -
While these conversstions were pre-
ceeding, both partics had reached a fine
piece of level ground that stretched away
before .them in the direction of the
Presidio. .

¢ Now, cried Joaquin, ‘urge your hor-
ses to the utmost ! and suiting the action
to the words, his long spurs were buried
into the side of his charger, who bounde -
forward like lightning,

Keeping leap for Jeap with his fleet
steed was the gallant animal that bore
Tnez on his back, while the rest of the
party were but a few rods in the rear.
T'he vigilant Blodget soon observed that
the pursuers had increased their speed,
and were fash lessening the distanee be-
tween them.

" ¢ Lot your horses.do their d—-—est !
cried the profane fellow, as he struck the
rowels deep into the already bleeding
gides of his ecurser

i followers quickly obeyed his com-
mands, and the parsuers and the pursued
were soon seouring over the plain, at the
very utmost specd of their respective hor-

sed,

¢ We must spare our horses over thi |

uneven ground, if we hope to cateh the

villiars, veplied Joaquin.
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CHAPTER X.

The Chase Continued,

ful arm saved the life of my dear preser-
ver, still I cannot conoeive why you ean
take such pleasurc in looking upon such
an awful sight as the faoe of that wreteh-

INez and Joaquin had now arrived al- ed man, and Inez turned her faco aside
most within pistol-shot of the gang, which  sickened to the very heart.

had conscntrated around Monteagle.

‘My gracious young donna,’ replied

‘They’ll catch us sure, if we don’t cast  the robber, ‘too seldom have I prayed

this fellow adrift) said one of the party.

¢ He'll nover live to see one of us hung,
at any rate,’ said Jimmy, drawing a re-
volver, and raising it towards Montea-
gle's head, '

¢ Liar !’ shoated Joaquin, as he rais-
-ed himself in bis stirrups, and cast his
lasso, which had been for some seconds
whirling round his head.

Before Jimmy had time to touch the
trigger the unerring noose was fast around
his neck, Joaquin’s horse halted sudden-
ly, biinging Jimmy to the carth with
such violence, as to break his neck,

- *Dou’t mind, Jimmy, but spur for
your lives,' cried Blodget, as he urged
on his own steed, and that to which
Montaagle was lashed. Maretzo instant-
Iy taking the place just hefore occupied
by Jimmy., N

. The lassoing of Jimmy necessarily
caused some delay to the pursaing party,
which the pursued made good use of to
increage the distance between them.

Joaquin sprang from his horse to dis-
engage his lasso from-the neck of the
fallen man, and in turning the body for
that purpose, brought the face of the vil-
lain into the full Hght of the moon.

i to the boly saints, and to the still holier
ones.  But of late I have thrown myself
before every erucifix I saw and with tearg
bagged that the ravishers of Carmencit-
to stiould fall by this hand, and this hand
only. And the holy saints have heard
my prayers’ As he spoke, he drew a
long sharp blade from its sheatl:, and
plunged it to the hilt in the still warm
breast of his prostrate foe. “And now, fair
lady, he exclaimed, ‘onee again I am at
your service.'

¢ Lot ub ride like the wind, Joaquin,’
said Inez impatiently.

Joaquin was in his saddle, and his
horse at full speed in an instaut.

But the few moments that had olapsed
had gufficed for Blodget and his troop to
be aliost out of mght.

‘They will surely cscapeus,® cried the
maiden, *

¢ No donna, said Sanchez respeetfully,
¢ Thoy have turned down to the heach,
and before they ride a quarter of 2 mile
they will reach a rock thal runs out into
the son, round which they cannot pass
but at low tide, and even then with
great risk)

While Sanchez was speaking, Blood-

tHoly Virgin. Thanks, thanks, A
golden candlestick shall grace your'
shrive; and his eye sparkled, and a glean |
of joy shot over his swarthy visage. i

‘Gracious Heavens P exclaimed Inez, :
‘Why Joaquin, though the holy saints
know how thankful I am that your skil-

get and his comrades had reached the
point alluded to.

*By G—d, eried Blodget, ‘hera wo
are, brought up, all standiog, as be
reined his horse, and gazed angrily up-
on the white breakers that dushed ngainst
the base of the high and jagged rock.
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¢ This that you fear will ruin us, will 'sudden and powerful jerk turned his
prove our safety, sald Maretzo, <Ijhead in the direetion of the shore they

know this spot well
the foot of the cliff the water is deep, a
Iittle way farther out, it is comparatively
ghoal, and the blue water will hardly
" reach dur Lorses girths, though the foam
and spray of the breakers may dash over
our heads. Follow me closely, deviate
not 2 single inch right or left, and my
* life for it, I'll bring you safely through.’

So speaking, Maretzo, taking the horse
of Monteagle by the bridle, rode fear-
lessly into the seething and foaming
cauldron that roared around the project-
ing rocka.

He was followed by Blodget and the
rest of the party, and though the stout-
est of them quailed when the tumbling
waves reached their knees, and the cold
gpray dashcd blindingly iu their eyes,
yeb they continued on, secing that the
steeds of Maretzo and Monteagle kept
their footing in the yeasty waves,

‘When Inez and her friends reached
the point around which -Monteagle had
disappeared with his capturers, théir
first impulse was to follow, but Joaquin
commanded his party to halt, till he first
attempted the dangerous passage. Inez,
however, refusing to let him risk the at-
tempt alone, spurred her steed and dash-
ed boldly into the roaring and foaming
waters with him,

They naturally kept as close to the
face of the oliff as possible, supposing
they would there find the shoalest water,
but before they had proceeded many

paces the horse rode by Tnez began to
plunge ‘and rear frantiely, frightened by
the noige and dash of the waves, The
maiden lost all control of the terrified

Though close ot |had just left, where he quickly regained

sure footing,

¢ Donna Inez,' said the robber, ¢ to pass
here is impossible. Wither those fellows
know some secret ford around this roek,
or else the tide has risen unusually fast
sinee they passed. At all events we
cannot follow them. The tide is rising
and it will be many hours before it will
be possible to pass here.  Before that'
time they will be beyond our reach.’

¢ Cannot we ascend these oliffs, and
thus cat them off) said Inez

tNo, donna, replied Sanchez, ‘we
must go back for a long distance before
we meet with a place which even a rah.
bit could get up.’ ]
Reluctantly Inez admitted the force of
these remarks, and slowly turned her
horse’s head in the direction of the city,
tThey have some motiye, heside mur-
der, in going to all this trduble, else had
they killed him when they st met him.
¢ What motive could they have ¥ ask-
ed Inez.

til they could obtain a heavy 1ansom for
his release.’

¢But from whom could they expeet
gueh a ransom ; for the youth is neither
rich himself nor has Le rich relatives, at
leagt mot in this country.’

' May not some of the desperadoes
with which the city abounds, have heard
of the gallant manner in which the youth
rescued you from the flames, and trust
to, obtain from the generosity of your
father'a round sum for the ransom of
the savior of his daughter.

Inez admitted the plansibility of this

animal, when Joaguin, sesing her peril

supposition, and inwardly resolving that

seized the rein of her stced, and by a all her own and her father’s wéalth

¢ Perhaps, to kecp him concealed, un- .
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should be expended, if neecssary, to ro- | Robinson Cruaﬁe gammon,

lease Monteagle, she silently rode to-
wards ho me '

When Maretzo, leading the horse of

Monteagle, and his eomrades, had safely
passed around the cliff, they found them-
selves on a clear, crescent-shaped beach
of some extent, the opposite end of which
was bounded by a rocky headland, simi-
lar somewhat to the one they had Jjust
rounded, but still farther overhanging
tho flood that dashed into foam against
the huge fragments strewed at its hase.

‘ We aro now safe from pursuit, said

Maretzo. ¢ Even I, would not venture
10 retrace our steps, now that the tide
has risen so much’ ‘

“Well,-old fellow, we had a d—d tighs
squeeze of it, that's a fact. I thought
abone time we were all going to a place
where you wouldn't have to spend much
for fuel for your furnace, eh, Maretzo *

The Italian merely made some stale
joke about the improbability of Blod-
get's evar dying by water while there
was any rope in the world,

‘ How far yet to this cavern inquir-
ed Blodget.

*It’s under yonder head ¥ was the re-
ply of the Italian, as the party moved
forward. : ‘ ,4

‘ But, deuce take it,’ said Blodget, ‘we
shall perish of cold and hunger before
morning. T've got a touck of the ‘chillg’
already.’

¢ Ag to the cold, the beach is strewn
with drift wood, and we can soon have
a fire," said Maretzo, ,

‘But is the beach strewn with provi-
sions ¥ agked Blodget.

‘I have provisions for & month in the
cave,’ sajd Maretzo.

¢ Come, come, old hoss,—none of that

It’s bad
fooling with a hangry man.’

‘Pll explain to you, Ducing the last
great fire, I happened to be near the
end of Long Wharf, A lighter full of
goods had just been made fast.  All the
bands rushed up the wharf, probably to
288ist in putting out the fire. They
hadn’t stopped even to lower the sail of
their boat. The temptation was too
strong. Ileaped on board, set the sail,
and was flying before a stiff breeze right
for this cove, where I beached her. Her
cargo, instead of rich poods, as I had
hoped,proved to be provisions of different
kinds, packed in tins. These [ carried
to the cave. That night it blew bard,
and the lighter went to picces. But,
here wo are at our journey's end.! So
saying, Maretzo, again taking the lead,
went boldly in smong the breakers.—
Blodget followed, leading the horse of the
young man, and the remainder of the par
ty brought up the rear. For a fow mo-
ments, they procceded on ; now turning
to the right hand, now to the left, to
avoid some vast rock that blocked their
way,or to escape falling into some hole in
the bottom. The water meanwbile was
at times 5o deep that the horses barely
kept their footing, and their riders found
great difficulty in making them procced
amid the dashing hreakers and the Lor-
rid din.
Maretzo, at length, turned sharply to
the left, and the next moment the whole
party wers in utter darkness, in a vast
cave, through which they could hear the
wind soughing and the rear of t ¢ sea re-
verherating.
‘Btand fast, where you are, till I geta
light, said Maretzo, and dismounting, he

groped about until his hand rested upoyn
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& box of eandles, part of the cargo of the
lighter. Half a dozen of them were soon
bursing, and by their glimmer the party
fastened their jaded horses. _

Monteagle was releaged from his Ma-
geppa-like bonds, and placed on the floor
of the cave, more dead than alive from the
erucl way in which he had been tortured
abd afterwards lashed to the hovse,

A roaripg fire was soon kindled, and
by its lurid flames the party could see the
vast sizeof the cavern.  Maretzo pointed

. out where the provisions were stowed, and
each man bountifally helped himself, and
then they all assembled around the bla-
wing fire, .

One of the gang less unfeoling than the
others, gave Monteagle a biscuit, and 2
drink out of his flask, which tended to re-
lieve him somewhat. ,

¢ What think you, Maretzo,’ said Blod-
get; drawing the Italian aside, after they
kad recovered from their fatigue, ¢ isthere
my more use wasting our time with this
chap ¥

41 fear not,’ replied Maretzo. ¢ He is
‘now so weak that he would probably

faint under any fresh torture, and insen-
gibility would baffle us.’ .
«Then we must be off. Brown was
to try to find out, by some other means,
where the money was placed, and if he
"has succceded, we must be on hand be-
fore daylight to get hold of it. Tor the
absence of Monteagle may excite sus-
picion, and our sport be spoiled.’
¢ What shall we do with our prisoner.
 Knock him on the head, and give th
crabs a feagt? :

‘Be it as you say. I shall not be sor-
ry to bave a few hours rest, said Mar-
etzo. o~

¢ But how are we to get out of this
trap ¥

‘You can easily get out of here on the
side opposite to that by which we enter-
ed.. By following the beach awhile you
will strike 2 road that leads over the
hills to the City. By that road return
in the morning. Tl be on the look out
for you?

¢Pick up, boys, eried Blodget, and in
short time they had departed, piloted by.
Maretzo, leaving Monteagle alonc in the
cavern,

While taking him from the horse *he
bandage had been partially removed sro.n
his eyes, and he had been s witness of all
that went on.

" No sooner bad they all quitted the
place than he at once determined to
make a desperate attempt to eseape be-
fore their return, a3 he falt that that was
Lig only ehance,

Approaching the fire, he scized o piece
of wood with his teeth and applied the
blazing end to the cords that bound his
arms. For some scoonds it resisted the
action of the fire, but atlength it blazed,
and was soon sv weakened that with the
energy of despair the youth snapped ib,
and had his hands again at liberty. He
next looked around for some weapon,
and luckily found a hatchet whieh Mar-
etzo bad used to open the eases. Thus
armed, he stationed himself at the en-
trance of the cavern with the determina-
tion to fell the ruffians to the earth as

tNo. Brown has some'old scores to | they attempted “to enter, and then en-

" gettle with him.

You bad better stay

deavor to make hig escape.  In afew mo-

here to-night with him, and in the morn- | ments Maretzo appeared and received 8

ing Tl ride ont bere and report pro- blow that sent him reeling aqd senseless

gress,

to the ground.

- OF SAN

Monteagle waited a few moments, but no
one else appearing he stepped ont of the

eavern, and fortunately took the direc-
tion in which the gang had just proeecd-
el. At timey the waves reacled his
arm-pits bat by moving forward, eautious-
1y he at length reachcd the beach safely

CHAPTER XL |

The Robbery.

It was about two o'clack of the morn-
ing following the night in which so many
events were crowded, The moon had
gone down, and great masses of black
clouds completely hid the stars: 'The
wind blew violently from seawards, and
the waves da.bed faniously against the
massive piers which the enterprise of the
San 'Fianeiseans have earried far into the
bosem of their glorious Bay
S Well, if this aint a hell of a night, I'm
d—d; said a powerfully built man, who
might nave been recognised as Montgom-
ery had it not been so dark that & negro
conld not have been discerncd from an
albino.
¢By Vere incll is Blodget a keepin’
hisself, said his companion, whose un-
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8 id the cockney, as he opeued the slide
of a dark lantern, while Montgomery
drew the boat along to a place where an
opening in the planking admitted Blood-
get's dropping inte tho boat.

‘Hold her steady, said Blodgét, a3 he
leaped squarc into the contre of the boat

¢ Who elseis vith ye ' said Jobson, the
Londoner.

¢ Btep down here, Belcher,’ said Blood-
bet. .
As he spoko a man leaped lightly into
the boat. To the easual observer there
wad nothing in the appearance of this in-
dividmal to attract partienler attention,
but one accustomed to guage men's fig-
ures by the eye, could not have faiied to
be struck by the broad shoulders, the
furl rounded chest, the museular limbs,
and the easy grace of every movement.
Pity that a form so full of manlincss
should hold so black a heart.
¢ Pull straiglt for the big waoden store,
at the foot of Samramento street. Old
Vandewater, thinking he was d d
sharp, had tire kegs of specie, packed in
barrels of mackeral by Monteagle and
put in the ofd store, thinking some of ug
wight hear of the sale of the steamer,
and break into his store. ~ Brown, to day,

werciful treatment of the v's and w’s an- | accidently overheard the earman speak

nounced him to be a genuine Cockney,
and such he was; but previous to visit-
ing Celifernia, he had paid Botany Bay
a flying visit, his wrists graced with these
bracelets, so much more useful than or-
namental.

Theso two men were in a large yawl,
under & wharf vear Davis street.

‘Boat a-hoy ! eried Blodget, on the
wharf,

*All right!" responded Montgomery
fromn beneath it.

of moving some mackere), and as it tal-
lyed with the day the money waa moved,
guessed the rest. We can casity get into
the store! continued Bloodget,

*Give way!' paid the man we have
called Belcher, and at the same mowment
he dipped the blades of a pair of oars in.
to the wat-r and the yawl flew forward,
Few words were spoken, although
there was small chance of their being
overheard, 8o loudly howled the gale,
When they reached the wharf upon

¢ Vere've you heen this jolly long vile,

whieh stond the store, they proceeded




68 MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

between the piles until all ehance of said the man, ‘hut he had not been at
their light being observed was destreyed. | home all night, I was told”

An auger was now produced, a hole bored
in tho planking, then a sharp well greased
key-hole saw was introduced and in less
than & quarter of an hour a hole suffi-
ciently large to admit & man, was made,

Belcher Kay easily raised himself by
his muscular arms into the store; he
then assisted Bloodget up. The. others
romained in the boat.

A very few moments sufficed for
Bloodget and his companion to saw the
hoops of the mackerel barrels, and thus
get posession of the boxes of gold.

They were quickly lowered into the’
boat, and the thieves got safely off with
their hooty. ‘

¢Vell if old Wandevater dout svear
in the morning, 1 hopes I may never see
old Hingland again.’ cried the patriotic
Britton as he saw the Golden ballast
stowed in the bottom of the boat. |

+ Pull for Mission creek,’ said Blood-
get,* they'll give Sydney Valley an aw-
ful scarching to morrow.’

The robbers made good their escape,
with the thirty thousand dollars in spe-
cie, that had been so ingeniously hidden
a8 Mr. Vandewater supposed.

" Great was the surprise of the worthy
merchant, when summoned, early in the
morning, By the storekeeper and inform-

ed that. the store had been entered —
‘But, said his informant, ¢ they grined
nothing by all their trouble, and out of
spite destroyed the few barrels of macke-
rel that were brought to the store the
other day.’ :

‘Then they have got all the money.—

At this moment Brown; Mr. Vs part-
ner, entered, and expressed great surprise
st the fact ¢f the money being in the store
of which he had not been informed. *'Tis
very remarkable that Monteagle should
be out all night, the very time of the rob-
bery. Was Monteagle aware of it being
conoealed in the barrels, and placed in
the store 7' continued Brown interroga-
tively, to Vandewater.
‘He is the only person to whom I en-
trusted the matter. As it was funds
with which the firm had nothing to do.
I did not deem it mecessary te trouble
you about the affalr. Indeed, it was
Monteagle that suggested the mode and
place of concealing the money,’ said Mr.
Vandewater. ' :
+ Why this is the most remarkable set
of coincidences T ever heard of. A let-
ter addressed to him, evidently brought
by that fellow who afterwards stabbed a
man—he proposes a way and place of
hiding the money—the money is sto-
len, and on the very night of its being ta-
ken, he, Monteagle, is absent all night.
Yet, he may clear himse]f,’ said Brown.
¢ It i too clear, said Mr. Vundewater
sorrowfully. *I would bave trusted that
youth with my life, and feel at this mo-
ment far less regret fur the loss of the
‘money- than losing all faith in the integ-
rity of my fellow-men.’

‘We have both, I fear, been greatly
deceived in Monteagle, Within the last
fow days T have heard that he gambled
heavily, and was in the congtant habit of
| visiting houses of ill-fame,’ remarked

Where's Monteagle ? eried Mr. Vande- | BTOWI.

water,

¢ Well, what steps had we best take in
regard to this unfortunato affair) said

© 4I tried to find him at bis lodgings,

the merchant.
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¢ There are suspicious ecircumstances | head last evening, 88 he passed up Pa-
sufficient to warrant the arrest of Mont- | cific strees,” responded Brown,

eagle,’ replied Brown,

¢ No-——no—I cannot think of that—
He bas been misled by others, and though
I never wish to employ, or even see him
again, I would not wish him to be arrested,
8o justly indignant are the citizens au
the numerous robbories and fires that
have lately taken place, that his convie-
tion would be elosely followed by his ex-
ecution. Tho respectability of his posi-
tion would be no bar-to this, for the
Vigilance Committee have determined to
make an example of the first man that is
fairly proven guilty.

‘Be it a8 you will, sir,’ said Brown,
inwardly congratulating himself that in
this menner all inquiry would be stopped
with respect to the robbery. ‘

¢ Let nothing more be said about this
unfortuuate affair, Mr. Brown, Let the
store-keeper’s version ,pasg ag the true
ono—that thieves finding no booty in the
store, departed after destroying some of
the goods whioh were of too little valug
for them to remove.’

Leaving Mr. Vandewater to make ar-
rangements for replacing the stolen mo-
ney, let us return to Monteagle, who, the
reuder will recollect, we left safe on the
beaeh after hig escape from the cavern of
the robbers, :

It was with the greatest diffioulty, that
he continued to drag his wearied limbs
along over the hills and through the val.
leys that lay between him and tha city,
and it was late in tlie morning before he
appeared at the counting house of his
employer, who was conversing with his
partner at the moment. .

“And this you think is Monteagle's
sap,’ said Vandewater.

‘Ah, yes—yes. Too true—too true!
Here are his iuitials, under the liviog, in
his own writing. This destroya my last
hope of his innoeence, Avnd you say j$
was found close by thehole by which the
robbers effected sn entrauce to the store.!

¢ Yes; it was handed wme by the store-
keeper. It was cvidently dropped in the
hurry aud forgotten when toolate. Bug
hero is the young gentleman himself, said
Brown, not a little surprised and glarm-
ed at the appearance of Monteagle, whom
he had supposed safely secured in thé
cavern.

‘Mr. Monteagle,” . said Vondewater, in
a stern voice, slightly tremulous, howev-
er, with regret, - Your services ara no
are no longerneeded in this establish-
ment, nor do T ever wish you to tread
‘upon the threshhold of my house again.
Great God | what an eseapo poor Julia
hes had, It was to this man I wished ta
entrust the keeping of your happiness i
Beforo Monteagle could recover from
his gurprise, Brown broke in: - ¢ But
perbaps, after all, Mr. Monteagle will ex-
plain from whom he received the note
the other day, and what was the nature
of the appointment it made,

Monteagle blushed, hesitated, stame
mered but know not how to reply.——
¢ This, then,’ thought he, ¢ is the cause ot
my dismissal. Mr. Vandewater has
learned of my associating with wantona,
and justly dismisses me from his confi-
dence, ‘

: Meanwhile, Mr. Vandewator who had
been closely watehing bim, and with sore
row 8w what he supposed were couvino-
ing evidences of Montengle's complioity
in the robbery. Not giving the youmth

‘I know it to be his, and saw it on his

time to recover from bis confusion, he
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waved him out of his office with a cool, | xiding over.  He was gifted by ﬁat;re
haughty gesture, which roused Montea- with & museunlar form,_and was relliute tt:
gle's pride, as he thought that be was |be the most dum'lg rider, and the mos
ot worse than thousands of other young | skilful herdsman in the country. Car-

men, And this feeling of hurt pride was
greatly increased ag hereflected upon the
manner’ in whichs he had suffered, the
‘previous evening, sll but death sooner
than divulge the seeret of this man who
pow treated him go ungenercusly. Turn-
ing upon his heel he slowly withdrew
from the office, and wended his way to
his lodging.

'CHAPTER XL

How Joaquin becdme a Robber.

I was one of the loveliest mornings of

the loveliest of seasons in Californialf
" early summer—when ' two equestrians

might bave been seen cantering over a
'~ level plain not far from San J ose.w}

‘ Surely, J oaquin, this is the & ee{_:est
country upon earth,, and we the }?app-leat
people in it said ono of the riders, a
young girl of some seventeen summers.
As she spoke the glance of her dark lug-
trous eyes rosted lovingly upon the face
of the noble-looking man that rode beside
ber, and whose passionate gaze of admi-
ration told how ardently he loved, nay,
worshipped bis besutiful companion.—

-~ And worthy, right worthy was she of all
the love of his passionate nature ; for sel-
dom hag a more bewitehing form graced
the earth with its presence, than, that of
Qarmencitto; who had but a few days be-
fiie become the wife of the youth.
i Jonquin was-the proprietor of a small

mencitto was the daughter of a wealthy
Culifornian, and had been engaged to
Joaquin from ehildheod.

¢ You say truly, dearest,’ replied the
horseman, ¢ Ours is a goodly land, and
it needed not that its rivers-should roil
over sands of gold to make us love it
. Phey were just passing a clump of

dense shrubbery asbe spoke, and hardly

had the last word left his lips ere his
spirited steed reared, and had he not
been a matchless rider, he must have
been burled headlong from the saddle.
As it was, before he fully recovered his
seat, 2 lariat was thrown over his head,
and his arms firmly secared to his side.
Whilé two men, armed with revolvers,
hield his horse firmly by the reins—their
iv.éﬁ.pons pointed at his breast.
7« Make 8, single attempt to escape,
and wo'll riddle your carcase with bul-
lots,’ shouted one of his sssailants. -
¢Shoot the d—d greuser, at once't;
cried a 1$w-browed, villainous looking
follow. g

¢ Qurse the yellar skinned &ew],'I be-
leive he's glued to the saddle,’ said the
first speaker as he tried in vain to pull
Joaguin from his seat, theiatter. mesn-
while urging his horse forward but i vain,
so firmly was he held by the man who had
geized his horse by the head.

The assault had been so unexpectefl
that for & brief instant the young Cali:
fornian had forgotten Carmencitte, but

'$o bis' mind, and turning round he be-
beld her dragged from her horse to th.e
earth. His arms were bound, but his

* zanch, a portion of which théy were now

foet woro at liberty, and he dashed his

" Bteed.

* wouldwt dance with me at your outland-

“ment, and but for a moment, the villaing

" most henious offence, conld not make
_them pause in their infernal intentions,

now & wild plercing shriek recalled her -
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heavy boots into the face of the men who
held his steed. But the same moment a
brace of bullets whizzed through the air,
and after a few convulsive clutches the
young man fell heavily to the earth.

Leaving him, whero he had fallen, the
‘men rushed to the assistance of the fel-
low who had ‘dragged che lady from her

¢ For God's sake, gentlemen, don't kilf
Jonquin.  He has never injured you.?
¢ Don't fret, honey, tisn't Joe Quin
~we're after. Tis your own elegant self?
gaid one of the ruffians.

‘8o, you d—d stuck-up thing, you

ish fandango, the other night. Now, my
lady, you shall danece to other music;
and as he spoke he seized her brutally,
and inflisted several fierce kisses upon
her veluctant lips.. Fired by her charms
and her registance, the viilain was pro-
ceeding to fufther outrage, when, all her
woman's nature flashing from her indig-
nznt eyes, she drew a small thin-bladed
stiletto, and sent ib's bright blade straight
to the heart of the ravisher. For-a mo-

were appalled at this prompt and terri-
ble retribution. Buteven the thought of
their guilty comrade hurried out of the
world in the very act of perpetrating the

for seizing the hapless woman, new be-
come insensible, they bore her inte'n
clump of bushes from which they had
spruiig upon Joaguin and his bride.
Hours after, when Joaquin returned to
aonsciousness, he found himeself bound
hand and foot, with strips of green hida.
His horse and that of Carmencitto both

aloud upon the name of his young wife.
But all was silent. ¢ Holy Virgin b he
exclaimed, as recollection began fully to
return to him. ¢ Where art thou, Car-
mencitto ¥ he shouted. A low, faint
moaning was heard in the neighboring
shrubbery, Again, and again, the wrctoh-
ed youth called loudly on Carmencitto.
But the only replies ke received wers
the faint moanings, which his foreboding
heart, rather than his ear, told him came
from the lips of Carmencitto. His sus-
peuse became insupportable. He would
—he must—learn all. Even though
that all confirmed a horrid suspicion thas
chilled the blood to very his heart.

With the fiercencss of a starving oay-
ota he gnawed the green hide that con-
fined his arms, and they once released
he soon entirely disengaged himself. He
sprang to, his feot, and rushed in the
direction from whenoe the sounds of dis-
tress proceeded. Betfter had he been
smitten with eternal blindness than over
have gazed upon that sad, sad speotacle.

Carmencitto lay almost sensless upon
the grass. Her modest garments torn to
shredy, exposed her fair young bosom,
slowly heaving, as if with the latest sobs
of expiring life. Her cheeks were color
less, Her lips white as chalk, exoept
where they were dabbled with the orim-
on blood, that was slowly cozing at every
respiration of her heaving breast! In
one of her little pale hands she clutohed
a small gold erncifix, which the villaing
had overlooked in their lust or haste,

As Joaquin burst through the thiok-
et and stood before her, the closed lids
of her bluck eyes slowly opened, and sha
cast one look full of love and sorrow up-
on her hewrt-broken husband,

Tearing his black locks be flung him-

gone. N
Joaquints first impulse was to call

self on his knees by her side, and tendew
ly rafsing her, he pressed her to his heart
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~ and while he wiped the blood from her
" lips, his tears fell thick and fast upon her
upturned face. :

“Speak to me, oh! speak to me, Carm-

Cencitto. My life! My love! Speak !

Ob, God, what have I done to deserve
this 2 Speak, dearest Carmencitto,’ and
he pressed the form of his young wife
again and again olose to his heart. But
no reply came from those dear lips.
. ¢ Nesr at hand ran a babbling rivulet,
to this Joaquin rushed, and seooping out
gome water in the hollow of his joined
hands; laved with it the face of Carmen-
oitto. But all in vain. * Life had forev-
or left that darling form, dearer to him
than all the gold that strews the placers
of his native land.

When Joaquin becama certain that she
was indeed dead, his grief at'first found
vent in the most pathetic lamentations;
but suddenly pausing, he dashed the tear-
drops from bis eyes, and drawing a dag-

ger from its- sheath, he swore upon its
oross-hilt eternal vengeance ou the ravish-
era and mirderers of his Carmencitto.
Then decently arranging her disorder-
ed garments, he lifted her sacred form
in bis arms, and bore it to his home—
~ henceforth forever desolate. .
From the hour in which he saw the
ride tomb raised over the ashes of his
murdered wife, Joaquin left forever the
home that promised to be such a happy
one; and went forth an altered man.
The ecrucifix of poor Carmencitto on his
heart—revenge rankling in it,
From that time strange rumors began
‘o circalate through California of daring
robberies and frequént murders, and al-

though no proofs of the guilty party could | -

be obtained ; yet when men spoke of them
their pale lips almost involuntarily mut-

When Inez returned to her fathers
residence at the Mission, her first resolve
wes to acquaint her parent with the oir-
cumstances, but she found that he had
been hastily summoned to a place at some
distance, in consequence of a dispute be-
tween one of his tenants and a squatter.
Joaquin, whose advice she asked, re-
commanded that she should wait the com-
ing of morning, when if Monteagle was
not liberated, the avthorities should be
informed of the matter, and by their in-
terference his liberation would no doubt
easily be effcoted. But Joaquin had his
own private reasons for not visiting the.
eity,

Tn the morning Tnez accordingly rode
to the city, and almost the first person
she passed was Monteagle, who wag just
then repairing to the store of Mr. Van-
dewater. Of course there was no occa-
gion for Inez to interfere farther in the
matter. Her fifst impulse was to ride

escape, but maidenly pride checked her,
and she proceeded on, leaving Monteagle
in entire ignorance of the deep interest
she felt in his fortunes, and of the efforts
ghe had made to resoue him the previous
evening. y

Monteagle, meanwhile; sought his home
to take a fow hours rest, for both mind
and body were -terribly racked by the
sufferings he had undergone.

dedhter's store,a group of some half-doz-
en men were assembled around a fine fire
kindled on the ground, in the midst of a

taing, on-the Contra Costa side of the
of the Bay of San Franeiseo,

pluck, quickness, and a little gcience, 'm
d—d if T don’t think he could whip any:

tored * Joaquin

thing of his weight in the world.!

- the party, finished narration of Montea-

up to him and congratulate him on hig -

The day after the robbery of Mr. Van. -

dense thicket, at the foot of the moun-

‘tHe's & daring young devil, and with.
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This remark was made by BelcherKay

to apportion out the thirty thousand

to Bledget, as Marctzo, who was one of | dollars cquitably between them, not for-

gle's assault upon him, and his conse-
fuent escape.

“Curse his pluck, and your seience

Beleher, If over I draw trizger-on cith-
er of you all your science wouldn’t save
you from a guick trip to ‘kingdom come.
But, the dsuce take it,I dare not show
my face in the city; fer Monteagle wil
surely denounce me to that devilish Vig-
ilanee Committee, and then my fua's up,’
said Blodget. ,
“Well, old fellow,” said Kay, ‘1'll sec
that you're well suplied with everything
needful, till this thing blows aver. You
stay out here and make yourself comfort-
able. If we could only get this Montea-
gle out of the way, all would go right.
For from what Maretzo learned in the
city, none of us are suspected except you,
and you only because you kept Montea-
gie's company.  Well, if that aint a good
‘un, T'm blowed,’ continued Belober Kay,
laughing heartily at the ides of Montea-
gle's leading Biodget astray.

¢ I am this Monteagle’s debtor for that
blow he gave me,’ said Maretzo, and his
dark eyes flashed with vindictive hate.
¢I'll get him out of the way.’

‘Have a care, Maretzo, that knife of
yours will bring us all into trouble some
of those days,” suid :Blodget.

This time it will not be the knife, but
something even surer still’ and as he
spoke, he exhibited a small hottle. ¢ A,
drop from this vial, and his tongue will
never harm us again,’

CWell) said Kay, ¢ We'll think over
this matter. But just now let's split the
swag’ ‘

getting a share for some who were absent
but who belonged to the gang, and were
cutitled by their ruids to a share of the
plunder obtained in the course of their
marauding expcditions,

-For some days after Montcagles dis-
misgal he was too unwell to leave the
house, but when be was sufficiently recov-

~1 ered to walk the street, he wag surpriged

to find that all his former friends and
associates either passed him with o slight
n?d of recognition, or gave him the ent
direet. He wag entirely at a loss to ac-
count for their conduct, Being out of a
.Bltuati(m was not-sueh an unusual thing
in Ban Franciseo, as to make g man’s
friends shun him. Nor could it be the
fear that he might be transformed from
a lender to a borrower, for no where are
men more ready to assist a friend or
even & stranger than in this country,
M?nteagie was not aware that from cer-
tatn vague hints which Brown contrived
to set afloat respesting the robbery that
M.onteagle’s hamec was in some manner
mﬂ:xcd up in the affuir. The very indefi.
.mbenesa' of the rumor being the reason of
its never reaching Mouteagle's ear.

' 8o tlt he who was most deeply inter-
ested in it, was almost theonly enc in the
whole city who had not, heard of the ag-
cusation.  Of eourse his sudden dismigs-
al from Mr. Vardewater's cmploy gave
an appearance of truth to the story,
which was more strongly confirmed b_’y
Vandewator's deelining to assign any
cause for Monteagle’s dismissal when
questioned on the subjeet,

Monteagle, whose generous disposition

And forthwith the thieves procecded

bat little fitted bim for hoarding moncy,

was now by his sudden and unexpected
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lose of employment thrown en.nrely dea
tl.tute on the world. .

At first he resolved to depart :mmed1-
,ately for the mines. Reflection howev-
er made him abandon this purpose. As
he was howrly in expeetat.mn of a letter
of credit from his home in the Atlantic
States, which would place him in posses-
pion of ample funds, with which it had
Been his intention to buy a share of Mr
Vandewater’s business,

There was another and far more pow-
etful notive, however that prevailed npon
the -young man to refrain from leaving
San Franciseo. In the hurry of busidess
as in the allurements of pleasure one form
was ever present with him. Need we say
it waa that of the lovely maiden Whom
Lie bad borne in hiy arms from the de-
vouring flames.

‘Althotgh hey avoided meeting Inez

. Castro, and her father, it was not that!_
he did not ardently wish to meet with
her ; but his' delicacy shrank from scem
ing to take advantage of the fact that he
had conferred so great an obligation on
them, and he, feared that gratitude would
induce Tnez to betray a preference for
him which he would fain owe to love
alone. : :

-One evening soon after Monteagle 8
_dlscharge from employment, and after all
attempts to procure a situation had pro-

pers were rapldly dlqappearmg in sup-
plying the elamorous demands of the ea-
ger throng apxious to hear from ¢ the old

folks at home
Monteagle moved among them like &

perfect’ stranger.
brand was upon him ; but the Teason wag
to him & perfect mystery. Every eye,
however open and direoct its glance for
others, became cold and averted when it

- | met his.

He was about turning to leave the atore,
his sad feeling legibly expressed on his
fine features, when he felt a hand upon

| his shoulder and turning quickly he con-

fronted Mr G—-—, one of the proprie-
tora.
¢Ah, good night, Monteagle. Here’s

your Herald,and the rést of your papera. ’
‘ Thank you, Mr. G , but,” and

Monteagle lowered his tone, while his
cheek was flushed, ¢ T'll come in again-—
in fact—I'm penniless.

seller. ¢ Here take the 'papera, and a8
ho spoke, he slipped = twenty dollar
iece into bis hand.
. ¢Thank you—thank you, cned the
grateful youth. ¢ expect a remittance
from home to-inorrow, and then I will re-
pay you !
. Bus had Monteagle seen the expression
of the bookseller's manly face, he would
have known that he was repaid already:

ved futile, he Wandel‘ed phout the streets His owﬁ noble heart appro'ved the gene-
in that sad, dejectod mood which comes | rous, and with him by no mesns nousual

over one, when friendless and moneyless
_ inn great city. a

aot.
On the morning sacceeding, Monteagle

' Following a large crowd, he found ‘ha.d oarly taken his place in the Post: Of-
himself in an extensive bookstore adjoin- | fice line, (a8 extensive 2s that of Banquo's

ing the Post Office,

TT'his was the gene- | issue which flitted before the ayes of the

ral rendezvous of merchants, and others, | Seottish regicide,) awaiting thg delivery
while awsiting the tardy operations of|of their lotters.

Uhele Sam's officials.

Huge stacks of

This line is one of the most singular

daily, weckly, and * California edition’ pa- ' sights in the world, composed not only of

He falt as though a .

¢Nevor mind that; replied the book-

OF SAN FIRANCISCO, ' 78

representatives from every section of our
own country, but from almost every na-
tion on the face of the globe,
~ Monteagle was disappointed. There
was ne letter for him.
"Only those who have been thousands
and thousands of miles away from home,
can understand the full effect of this
- crushitg disappolotment. Instantly the
mmdeon;ures up many-chsmal reasonsas
“the czuse of the non-a7rival of the expec-
ted lefters, What can be the matter—
Have our friends forgotten us, has sick-
| ness wasted the hand that used to scize
K -the pen with such aVidity to te]l Jus all
the warm feehngs the writers enter-
! taitied for us. " Or has death forever atill-
l ed the beatings of those hearts we d:ear]y
i loved?
~*"Months we know must elapse ere these
questions oan have a response, and in the
meanwhile we must experience all the
bitterness of hope deferred.

- Monteagle loft the Office almost envy-
_ing the lucky ones who wére tearing the
envelopes from the missives they had re-
ecived and With eager oyes seanning the
lines. But could Montesgle have nar-
rowly watched the different readers, he
would have seen that in the majority of
instances the letters brought news that
had better never reached the recipients,
. Here a splendid looking fellow, the very
embediment of manly beauty, read a lot-
ter that informed him that the girl, in
hopes of wedding whom he had left home
to win a fortunein California, had been
married to a man with ne other recom-
‘ mendation than a bundred thousand dol-
lars. There might be seen a stalwart
man, his rough cheek blsmched and the
tears crus’mng from his eyes, ns he read
that his only daughter—the cherished

row house, appointed for all the liv-
ing. But we need not pursae the theme,
any one who has noticed attentive-
ly the rline’ we speak of has secn
matter for much and melancholy medita-
tion, even if he has been fortunate enough
to experience none of those bitter dlsnp-
pointments himself

Belcher Kay and his fellow-rogues
soon expended the money they obtained
by the robbery of Vamdewater's store in
riotons living. 8o a new crime was de-
termined on.

But it was necessary that he should be
quick in his plans, for his means were
daily becoming more limited, and ho was
well aware that suceess depended in »
great measure wpon promptitude. But
what was he to do when his pecuniary
resouress wore ontirely exhausted.

This was a troublesome thought, and
one which he was unable for some time
to answer satisfactorily in his own mind.
Money he must have by some moans
or another, or he would not have it in
his power to carry on his nefarious pro.’
jects with any ehance of success, and the
bare idez of being reduced to poverty, af-
ter the life of indolence, Juxury, and ex-
travagance he had led, made the villain
shrink with dread. No—no—such a fate
must not be his, and he detormined to
avoid it, even if the means ho should have
to adopt in deing so, he should have been
compelled to adopt the most desperate
and dangerous schemes.

From any orime, however revolting, it
might be, it bas been very olearly shewn

to the reader that Kay would not shrink;

and, after deliberating for a sliort time

within himsell what wns next to be done,

he at last came to the determination of
going for a few nights on the highway,

idol of his affections, had gone to the nar-

and thug trying his fortune. If in adop-
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ting this guilty resolution, the villain
should have to perpeirate wurder, he
“would not have foreborne to do it, soon-
er thao he would have been disappointed
of his object. .

" Accordingly, on the following night, af.
ter he had eome to this resolution, Kay,
well armed, secretly guitted the hotel
where he was lodging, and took his way
to o lonely road, that led-to the Mis-
gion, which was, notwithstanding, much
frequented. Here he seereted himself,
-and cagerly watched the approach of
some traveller who might possess the
means about hin of satisfying his wants,

' Belcher bhad taken good care to
strengthen his determination by drinking
deeply, before he started on his guilty
purpose, and he now felt fylly prepared
- for whatever might happen. Money he
. had made up bis mind he woald have at
all hazards, and thercfore it was not a tri-
flo that was at all likely to moye him

from his purpose. .

The place which Kay had chosen to
conceal himself, wad just ab the entrance
of o dark and dismal lane, which branch-
ed off .the road, and was a very conveni-
ent place for the perpetration of a deed

. Jike that he contemiplated.

‘Here then he seated himself upon the
ground, where he could have = distinct
view of the road for some distance, and
every person that approached.

It was a very fine night; the moon
shono brightly in the heavenly arch, and

. conntless myriads of stars added their
twinkling lustre to her radiant beams.

Kay sat there for some time in a state
of apathy, bis thoughts wandered to no
particular objects, but still his mind in—

tent upon the desperate erime he had re-

solved to perpetrate if the opportunity
ghould be afforded him

At last, however, becoming impatient,
and feeling rather cold, for the night air
wag keen, he arose, and walked for some

-distance “along the road, taking eare to

keep close to the bushes, that separated
it from the adjoining fields, and where
he was less likely {o be observed.

In the course of a conversation which
Belchex had overheard between the land-
lord '¢f the hotel and his wife af--
ter they had retired to bed, (for they
slept in the next ehamber to him, and
the rooms only being parted by a very
slight partition of canvas, ho could hear
every word they uttered) he had learnt
that a drover, who invariably ealled at
their house, and who usually bad a large

sum of money about him, was expected

there that day, and he was also enabled
to ascertain that this was the road hoe al-
ways eame; but he could nap think of
making an attempt to commt a robbery

in the open daylight, and when his deteo-

tion would be almost eertain to follow,
and thus his nefarions wishes would ba
foiled, But then, as he undexrstood that
the drover usually slept at the hotel, the
villain thought there might still be a

chance left of hig being enabled to rob’

him in the night. ,

This, howéver, would be attended with
oongiderable danger, for suspicion would,
in all probability, light upon him, and
should he abandon the place, it would,
undoubtedly, be a dircet eonfirmation of

his guilt, and would put bim to great in -

convenience in baving fo quit the neigh-
bourhood,

Reflecting therefore, in this manner, .

Kay was corsbraived to .give up all
thoughts of plundering the drover, al-
though it was with muech reluctance thas

he did so, for he had uo doubt but that
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he should from him have been sure to
have got a very rieh booty.

" The day which suceeeded the night
on which Kay had overheard the conver-
sation we have spoken of, was pessed by
him in a state of great agitation ard up-
oertainty, and a¢ one time he would de-
termine upon some daring scheme, which

.the next moment would make him aband-
on all idea of,

The drover, however, did not come to
the house that day, but Kay gathered
from the conversstion of his host, that
he would sure to be there that night, so
that he might be in time for the market
on the following morning. XKay canght
at this information, and his hopes once
more revived ; heresolved to lay wait for
him, 20d moke a desperale attempt to
rob him as he had at first designad.

Kay was no coward, as that which has
been alrcady related, will fully prove,
and he was, therefore, prepared for any
resistance which his marked vietim might
make, and he had made up his mind not
to be defoated easily. But from what
he could learn, the drover was an old
man, and one who was not very likely to
offer much resistance, especially when he
saw that the individuel who attacked
him was well armed, avd o determined
man, and, therefore, Kay caleulated that
his suceess was almost cerrtain.

He had taken the precautiom to pro-
vide himself with a mask and poocho, so
that be might be fully onabled to dis-
guise himself, and these were the more
indispensable for the villain's safoty, as
he intended to return to the hotel after
the perpetration of tha robbery.

Impatient and gleomy, Kay continued
to traverse the road for some time, but
still he saw no signs of the traveller or

of any other perscn, and he began to des-
L

pair.  The place was sufficiently quist
and lonely to inspire no very pleasant re-
flections in the mind of Kay, and so rap-
idly did they crowd upon lis brain. that
he had not strength to endure them, and
be almost made up his mivd to abandon
hig villainous projeet, nnd return to the
hotel to seck that society which might
alone banish such fearful thoughts.

At length the solémn booming of the
Mission bell vibrated on the air, toll-
ing the hour of ten, and Kay, whose pa-
tience was now quite tired onl, and whose
disappointment could only be equalled
by chagrin, resolved to wait no longef
but to return to the hotel.

He had just turned round fo- that pur-
pose, when the low trampling of horses’
boof, at a distance, arrested his purposo
and rckindled his hopes.

Thy sonnds proeeeded from behiod
him, and looking eagerly along the road
as far as his eyes could penctrate, at first
he could not perceive anything, but at
length he beheld a horse trotting slowly
along the road, in the direction of the
place where he wasstanding, and bearing
‘on his back a person who e was unable
at present, to observe, distinetly,

‘Tt must be him !’ muttered Kay to
himself, and hopa once more clated and
nerved him. Ilis mind was fully made
up; he would have all the money the gra-

.| zier had about him, even. if to obtain it

ho had to embrue bis haudsinhis blood.

Quickly the misereunt glided cantious-
ly along the darkest and most overshad-
owed part of-the road, and e once wmore
reached the entrance to the lane which the
traveller must pass; and which appeared
to him to be the most convenient spot for
the perpetration of the deed.

¢ But—but"—muttered Kay, ‘I will
not harm him—no-—no—1I will not harm
him, if I can avoid it! I do not wand
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his blood, but his money, it will be his

own fault should he lose his life)
 Nearer and nearer the rider approach-

ed, and at length be had got to within a

very short distance of the place where |

Kay was concealed, and by the bright
light of the moon, he wag enabled to have
a distinet view of his person.

He was a thickset man, about sixty,.
and carried with bim a short whip with
a very -heavy bandle.” He wag whistling
‘merrily along the road, apparently, guite
happy and nnsuspicious pf any ' danger,
and what Kay eould perceive of his fea-
tures, he looked like 2 man whe was not
hkely to be easily intimidated. Again
he muttered to himselfy— 7

¢ T hope he will resign his money eas-
ily; T hope he will not make any resist-
ance; I would not have his blood upon
my consolence, but his money I wiil
have.” .

The man had now got to within a very
short distanoe of the lane, and Key had
1o doubt from the deseription which had
been given of him, that this was the
grazlet

He clenched his fist'nervously, and in-
voluntarily placed hiy other huud on” one
of the pistols which he carried with him,

4T will let him pass me,’ thought Kay,
I -wiil let bim pass me before I pounce
out upon him, and then I shall fake him
more by sarprige, and he will be less
likely to offer any resistanee.’ .

The traveller had now left off whist-
ling, and had broke into a negro melody.
which he sang. in self-satisfied tones, but
which were anything but harmonions.:

"¢ Your money or your life !’ cried Kay
in & disguised voice, rushing up to

the traveller, from kLis place of conceal-
ment, and laying hold of the horse’s bri-
dle. '
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The old man, was of eoutse, rather
startled, but he oollected himself in &
moment, and with the utmost coolness,

gaid :—

1 tells thee what it is, young man,
your'e on a bad errand, and 1 advise you
let go the bridle, and go about your bu-
giness; before harm eome to you.

* There, there, no nonsense, replied

- Kay, in an impatient tone; ¢ I am a des-

perate man and must have money.’
‘De—n you, you ere a daring rascaly

cried the traveller, ‘let go of the bridle
or it may not be long ere I make you re-
penh thy job. Leave go of the bridle, I
again tell you! You won't, then, d—an
me, if 1 don’t soon make you, and that’s
all about it

 With these words the traveller flour-
ished his heavy whip, and aimed a blow
at the head of Kay witk the butt-end of
it, which if he had not stepped guickly
aside and avoided would, jn all probabil-

ity have deprived him 1mmed1ateby of far-
ther power.

“ Old idiot ! eried the enraged ruffisn,
¢ you will urge mo to that which I would -

rather avoid; will you deliver up your
money, I say, once more 2.

¢No, promptly replied the o0ld man;
‘Tll see you d-—d first, aud all such
sconndrels.

¢ Then, by h—Iil you will have to pay
for your obstinacy with your life I' eried

Kay, hastily groping about beneath his

ponoho to get oub one of the pistols.

The old man immedistely guessed at
what he wag about, and sprang from Lis
horse's back with the agility of a youth,

and the moment that Kay got out his -

pistol, and before he could cock it, he olo-
sed with him, and being a strong, power-
ful man, the struggle threatened to ba a

‘| determined one.

4
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Kay, however, was wound up to a pitoh
of desperation, for it was & moment of
life or death, and he was taken somewhat
by sarprise, as, from the age of the trav-
eller, ke had not expected such an antag-
onisé

Kay was a very muscular man, and

- had youth on his side, and he, of course,
‘mustered up all his strength for this oe-

casion, and endeavourod to get his bands
at liberty; but the old man had pinned
them with such an iron grip, that all his
efforts wexe ineffectual, and maledietions
the most terrible escaped his lips, as the
danger of his situation beeame every in-
stont greator; for, as his strenmgth de-
creased, so did that of the traveller ap-
pear to increage, and he expected noth-
ing less that he must be overpowered.
The struggle lasted several minutes,
the traveller having pinched the hands of
Kay so tightly, that he was compelled
to drop the pistol to the ground, and
which the former was afraid to secure,

" for fear. that, in resigning his hold of tire

robber, he should lose the advantage

‘he had gained. Butb it length the foot

of Kay caught in something on the
ground, and -he fell, drapging the old
man with him,

~ Fortunately, the traveller dld not falt
upon him, or his weight would have
quickly decided the combat, and Kay
would have been defeated, but he fell by
his side, and consequently was obliged
to leave go his hold; and Kay, secing
the moment of advantage, and probably
the only opportunity of saving his life,
jumped to his feet with the speed of
lightning, and snatehing the pistol from
his bhasom, he sprang upon the old man,
knelt upon his chest,he pressed the fin-

- gers of his other hand tightly in hig throat

until the old man was nearly strangled, ho

presented the -pistol at his head as he
exclaimed —

*Yor deserve to lose your life for
your infernal obstinacy, and it is at $hia
moment in my power; but I do not
wigh to harm you if I can help it. Now,
then, your money.!

' The old man who was quite overpow-
ered by the pressure on his chest, and
the viclenee with which Kay pressed his
knuckles into his throat, he tried to
Bpeals, but could only make a sign to his
ooat-pocket, which Kay understanding,
released the old man from the hold which
he had taken of his throat; and, putting
his hand inte his pocket, to which he had
directed his attention, he drew forth a
a canvass bag apparently well londed, and
depositing it oarefully in his bosom, he
scouved both the pistols, and, rising from
the ground, ho seid to the still prostrate
traveller—

‘Beware! you see that I have all the
power of your life or death in my hands;
if you move a'step to pursue me, until 1
am out of sight, that instant you die !’

The old man did not make any reply,
for he had oot yet recovered from the of-
fects of the combat, and was unable to
utter & word; and Kay, having satisfied
himself that he had securcd all the mo-
ney in his possession, hastily retreated
from the spot, and springing into the
fields, threw away the poncho, and made
the best of his way towards the hotel,
which he reached in an zlmost inconceiv-
able ghort space of time. and, without
betraying any emotion, entered the bar,’
as was hig usual custom, and tzking hig
gsaat onlled for & mug of ale.

He had not been there long, when he
beard a loud shouting and hallooing out-
gide the house, and he lmmedlately reg-
ognized the tones.

¢ Why,' said the landlord, laying down
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hiy pipe, ¢ that certainly is the voice of

a friend; what the deuce can be the
matter with him?

Kay felt a little alarmed} bat he con- |

cealed his agitation, and continuned with
“apparent unconcern, to smoke his pipe,
“and to be ecmpletely absorbed in the en-
joyment of that and his ale: He would
have Leen glad to have rebired to his
chamber, 50 that he might have escaped
all obgervation, but he was fearful that
he might, by so doing, probably excite
suspicion, and he therefore kept his seab
and pretended to take no notice of what
was passing.

The landlord ha.vmg hasténed to the
door of the house to meet his guest, and
to enquire what was the matter with him
was quickly heard returning accompani-
ed by the old man, who was grambling,
end swearing all the way. :

Ou entering the bar, the drover gazed
round upon the different persons there

a.ssembled but appeared to take little |

notice of Kay, whose assumed color, no
doubt, removed every idea of his being
the robber from his ming.

¢ He was a most desperate scoundrel,

whoever he is,’ said the drover, ‘and I

feel the effects of hisd——-d knuckles on
my throat, now. I wish I could only
meet with the fellow, and I warrant me
be’d not escape from my clutches again,
very easily.!
‘This is a bad job, aterrible bad job,
gid the landiord.
* Aye, it is indeed a bad job,? said the
Irover, ‘two -tirousand dollars is no
small sum tolose as times go.’

CHAPTER XIL
The Ride—the Midnight Fright—the
C’arpse-;—The Secret Burial.

K av tock no part in the conversation
which followed, the staple of which con-
sisted of denunciations of the scoundrels
who infested the city of San Francisco
and its vicinity, perpetrating with im-
punity the most, daring robberics and
even more atroeions offences,

Kay was slightly known to several of .

the ‘crowd’ who had been ‘drawn to the
bar by rumors respecting the robbery,

and as Kay sauntered out of the room -

one of these persons whispered a few
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words to the drover, who turned and
closely scrutinized the robber’s per-
gon, Kay hore his fixed gaze apparent-
Iy anmoved. But he inwardly determ-
ined that the drover should never bear
witness against him!}

A few evenings after this robbery,
Inez had taken a long ride, and on her
return was overtaken by a sudden and
violent storm. She immediately put her
horse to the run. Tnez was {oo much
accustomed to hehvy rains and violent
storms of wind to be much- alarmed, ag
she knew her fleet steed would soon
bear her home in safety. But scarcely
had our heroine proceeded a couple of
bundred varas when her horse fell heav-
ily. Fortonately, however, Inez was
but little injured.  Her horse she soon
discovered was unable to rise. Of cotrse
o alternative was left her but to pro-
ceed homewards on foot.

Notwithstanding, however, she sought
all that was in her power to strengthen
this idea, many doubts, fears, misgiv-
ings, and apprehensions would steal into
her bosom, dnd every blast of wind which
howled around her seemed to come
fraught with the moanings of despair,
She had travelled about three miles from
the place at which she had lost her horse,
and was upon a dreary waste, where
there was nothing to proteet her from
the fury of the blast and the fast falling
rain which drifted around her. It was
& most awful spot, and in spite of ler re-
sistance to fear, she felt the most inde-

* seribable sensation of horror crecping

through her veins.

‘Holy Mary !’ she exclaimed, *
weery and benambed limbs will not sup-
port e much further, and yet, if I panse,
nothing but death stares me in the face,

- How awful is the darkness aronnd, and

here am I placed alone, and fated to cn-
dure all this toil and wretchedness,
Could 1 but hear the sound even of a
human voice, methinks it would be tran-
sport to my soul. This silence is nppal-
ling. Whenever I have had occasion to
cross this wild spot, I always felt the
most irresistable terror;it is, indeed, a
fit place for the perpetration of the
bloody crimes which report says have
been committed here, and I do not won-
der that people should shun it after night-
fall in dread, my God! do not desert me
imthis dreadfal moment. Oh! I remem-
ber thereis an old house not far from this
spot; could I but reach that, it would
afford me shelter until my recruited
strength will enable mo to proceed. The
storm increases; what will become of
me?  The rain falls faster than ever; T
must proceed. Protect me, keaven?

Trembling in every limb, and her
knees smiting each other, Inez forced
ber way as well she was able, in the di-
rection of the old honse, which she at
length perceived at mo great distance
from her, and so completely cxhausted
was she, that had she had to have pro-
ceeded many yards farther she must haveo
sunk to the earth. It was an old build-
ing, broken ir many parts.

An old story gave the place a kind of
fearful interest; and there was one pe-
riod when Inez would not have ventured
within its precints, but now she thought
nothing about it; she thought only of
her weary and cxhausted state. She
teached the wretched place, and found
no obstruction to her entrance, the door

my | having long since been torn off its hinges,

and she, therefore, staggered into the
place, and threw herself, exhansted and
breathless, upon a lieap of rubbish in one
corner, to rest herself for a few minutes,
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ere she could see What was best'. to be

_done for her accomodation for thenight.
The house was divided into two compart-
ments, and one of these was in much
better c8ndition than the other. There,
then, Inez determined to remain till day-
breuk; and gathering together some
pieces of 0ld boarding which had fallen

* from different parts of the building, and
8, heap of straw; which she found in one
corner, she retired into it, contrived to
make berself up some kind of arude pal-
let, piled all the old rubbish she could
find ‘against the door which opened into
this division of the house, and then im-
ploring the protection of Heaven, she
wrapped herself closely in her cloak, and
Thid down.

Completely Weaned out, it was not
long ere she was-about to sigk off to
sleep, when she was sunddenly alarmed
and astonished by hearing a noise outside
the building, and soon after, a light glim-
mered between the crevices, and the hor-
ror and amazement of Inez may be easi-
ly conjectured when she caught a glimpse
of the shadow of two men, bearing some-

. ﬁing which seemed to be very heavy
between them. They moved stea,lthﬂy
and cautiously round by the side of the

- building towards the entrance, and Inez
bhad not the least doubt bnt that they
were coming there; in a nother second

' her conjectures were confirmed, and she
hoard them deposit their burthen in the

. adjoining shed to that in which she was.

' How shall we attémpt to portray the

torror of Inez st this circumstance?

* She did notventure to breathe scarcely,

and serewed hersell into the smallest

‘ My Godl’ she thought, ‘ what can

no good, at such an hour.

Tnez placed her eye to the hole in the
boarding, and perceived that they were
two powerful men, dressed in ponchos,
and as the rays of the light fell upon
their countenances, she shuddered at
their aspects.

They had placed the sack upon the
floor, and began digging up the earth
with & couple of spades which they had
brought with them. A deadly chill fell
upon the heart of Inez when she beheld
this, and she could scarcely repress a
scream, a8 & dreadful idea shot through
her brain.

wretches have surely been.committing
reurder, and have come hither to bury
their unfortunate victim,”
_ * There, we shall soon be able to make
a snug todging for him,’ said one of the
villains, teking up a spade and prepa~.
ring to begin to dig, ‘and no.one will
ever know what has become of him,
How nicely we gammoned the old fool
to take up his lodging with us.’
‘Youw'reright,’ said the other, ‘it was
very well done, and I must give you the
credit of doing the best part towards it.
If the friends of the old drover look for
hiz return home, how woefully deceived
they will be

‘Hal hal hal’ langhed the first vik
lain, ‘indeed they will. Well, we bave

got a very tidy booty for this job,’
*Yes, it will pay us for the trouble

Tl warrant that we shall circu!ate, the

possible compass in-the corner, for fear | blunt a little more freely than the old

that the men should discover her there:

fellow would have done. 'We must not

but, from & small hole in the boards, she [bé in the city many days’

could perceive what was passing.

be the purpose of these men? Certainly

‘Horrorl horror!’ she reflected, ‘the'

wa have been at,” was the answer; ‘but -

¢ Aa goon ag the job's over we will
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quoit the spot,” retarned his companion,
“and it will be many a long day ere we
shall revisit thls neighborhood again.
We couldu’t have fixed a much botter
place than this to deposit the old fel-
low’s remains in ; but, I say, there is a
door yonder, which seems to lead to an-
other part of the house; suppose we ex-
amine that, and see whether it will serve
better to conceal the body of the mur-
dered man in than this.’

. *Great Godl’ thought Inez, ‘I am
lost; they will discover and murder me,
By what horrible fatality were my foot-
gbeps guided to this place?

‘Psha! what’s the use of talking in
that mannér, Kay? said the other rof-
fian, to whom this proposition was ad-
dressed; ‘ we have no time to spare; be-
sides, we have half dug the grave here,
and I dare say the old chap will lie-as
contented here as he would a foot or
two off,. Come, come, let’s finish the
busingsg and begone, for I am almost ti-
red ‘of it, and if we remain here much
longer, there’s no knowing but that we
might be discovered.’

‘Oh, very well, said Koy, as the oth-
er man had called him, ‘it matiers very
litlte, so let's go to work, and get done
88 quick as possible?’

‘I think we have given him depth
enough,’ remarked the other wretch,
‘and he'll not pop up again in a hurry
by himself. Come, out with him, and
let’s finish the job at once.

This, as may be imagined, was s mo-
ment of unutterable horror to our he-
raine, who had watched the proceedings,
and listened to the conversation of the

- amsassing with the most breathless atten-

tion; and o shuddering seized upon her
freme which she found it impossible to
regist.—It would, however, be useless to

attempt to describe the relief she felb
when she heard the observations of the
first raffian, by which he was persuaded
from entering the place in which she was
concealed; but every moment that they
prolonged their stay increasede her ter-
ror and anxiety, for fear that her infant
should awake, and, crying loud, betray
her. '

After having untied the mouth of the
sack, they drew it nearer to the edge of
the grave they had been digging, and
turned out the body of & stout but aged
man, whose long grey locks were mat-
ted together with large clots of blood
that had issued from several deep wounds
in the skull.

Horror cochained all the faculties of
Inez, and with distended cyelids, she fix-
ed her straining eyeballs upon the dread-
ful specacle,

Her blood seemed turned to ice, and
her heart seemed almost jo cease its pul-
sation. Should the wretches find out
that she was there concealed, and had
been watching them, and overheard the -
the acknowledgement of their dreadful
crime, the'death of herself would bhe cer~
tain to follow.

These reflections passed rapidly in the
mind of Ineg, as she waiched, in a state
of the most brenthiess suspense, the ac-
tiona of the murderers, as they, in the
most callons manner, tossed the body of
their wretched victim into the grave they
had dug for its reception, and commen-
ced filling it up, occupying the interval
during the disgusting scene, with the
most ribald conversation, which smote
the keart of our heroine with horror, ag
she listened to it,

‘There,” exclaimed Kay, ashe placed
the last spade-full of earth on the grave

of their murdered victim, ‘that job% fin-
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ished, and a long and sound rest to the |
old drover. The business has been per-
formed throughout in & tradesman-tike
manner, and no saspicion can ever attach
iteelf fous’ : _
‘Snspicion;? reiterated the other witha
-laugh, * oh no, we might almost as well
jmagine that somebody has been wateh-
ing us all this time in this lonely place,
as to suppose that even the ghadow-of
an iden of we being the marderers of the
old man could attach itself to us’
¢ AR exclaimed Kay, ° your obser-
" yation have started an idea in my head,
and, had you attended to my snggestion
{n the first instance, we should have been
gecured from any danger of the sort.
¢ What mean you? o
t What mean I:—why, that door,

which, as- I before ohserved, no doubt,
communicates with some other part of

the house, and it is not at all unlikely
that some weary traveller may have ta-
Een up kis lodging there, or sought ghel-
. ter . {rom the storm, and been listening

_to our discourse all this time. Should
guch be the case, we shall not go far
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ings of our heroine, as the raffian, Kay, 7
approached the door, and tried it.

Such was the violence of Ler agitation,

that cold drops of perspiration stood
npon her forehead, and it was only bya

complete miracte that she could prevent
herself from screaming.

Kay tried hard o push the door open,
and swore when he found the obstraction;
and at that moment, when Inez had
nearly given herself up for lost, some
noise on. the ontside of the building, ar-
rested the attention of both the villains,
and Kay immediately quitted the door,
much to the relief of our heroine. '

« Higt 7 mmuttered Blodget, in 4 cau-
tious toneé, did you not hear a noise
outgide,  Belcher? .

+1 fancied 1 did,” was the reply.

‘Extinguish the light’ commanded
the other, ‘and I will reconoitre,

Kay immediately did as his compan-
ion directed him, and Blodget cautious-
ly opened the dopr and looked ont. As
he did s;: Tnez could hear that the
storm had increased in violence, and im-
mediately afterwards she heard the

without falling into the hands of the Vig-
flance Committee, depend upon it. Tl
examine the place. ‘
+Bah ! why, you are growing worse
than 2 child, Kay,’ said.the miscreant’s
- compenion, ¢ T never heard such improb-
able ideas to strike a fellow in-all my
life, Do you think any person could be

within here all this time without betray-

ing some signs of terror?

: «You may, laugh at me asmuch as
you like, Blodget,’ retutned Kay, ‘ but
T am generally pretty correct in what I

fancy, -and I don’t think I shall be far

out in-this instance. Here goes for to

gee? . g

voice of Blodget, observing,—

i Oh, the const is quite elear, as far
! as I can see, and, therefore, it could on-
l;'Iy have heen fancy; buf, notwitbstand-
: ing, Kay, I do not see the policy of re
maining here. - We had much better,
on the contrary, make ounr. escape as
gpeedily as possible, while we have the
opportunity; for, should we be discover-
ed here, and the fresh earth upon the
new made grave, we should be bowled
out to a-dead eertainty. It's madness
to suppose that anybody but ourdelves
have been here during the time we have
heen performing the funeral obsequies
for the old man. Come, come, no more

. ‘We must fail here to portray the feel- "of this foolery, but travel’s the word.~

-1

'
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And *travel was not only the word

bat the action of the wretches, much to
the relief of our heroine, who had al-
most given her mind to despair; and

» | place where she had witnessed sneh Lor-
rors, and with difficulty made her way
in what she judgedto be the direction of
her father’s house. This she would ne-

after o short time had elapsed since they | ver have had strength to reach, had she

had quitted the place, and Inez, hy at-

not fortunately met with o party of ler

tentive listening, had nssured herself|fathers herdsmen, who had been sent

that they were not near the spot, first,

with eyes brimful of tears, having re-

turned her thanks to Providence for her
deliverance from that death which she
at one time imagined inevitable, she re-
moved the rubbish which she had piled
against the door, and left the place in
which she had been concealed,

. What an inexpressible feeling of ter-
ror smote her breast, when she passed
the grave of the mardered manl—Her
limbs trembled so violently that it is sur-
prising how she wag enabled to support;
herself, and she mentally offered up an
involuntary prayer for the repose of his
soul, end that his barbarous assassins
might be bronght to punishment for
their inhuman violation of the laws. It
wa# & second or two before she ventuz-
ed to quit the place, but having listened
at the door, which the ruffians had clos-
ed after them, and hearing no other
sounds than those caused by the fary
of the storm, she ventured to open it

out in quest of her,  She was soon af-
er joined by her father, and being plac-
ed on a horse, arrived safely at home,
suffering greatly, however, in both body
and mind from the anguish she had ex-
perienced, and the terrible scencs that
had been enacted before Ler young eyes.
Lenving the maiden safely in the abode
of her parent, we will now return to
Monteagle. Day after day, he had eal
led at the Post Office, but the same
brief response ever met his inguiries,—
‘None, sir” Disappointment was wor-
king a sad change in his appearances,
and his broken fortunes were growing
hourly more desperate,

As he wasg one. day leaving the Pogt
Office, and strolling down Clay street,
he overheard a person addressing ano-
ther, thus:  Jake, you needn’t 2o to
the Post Office, up here, any more for
letters. A couple of cartlonds have Jjust
been found down under Long ‘Wharf;
which it seems, the Postmaster uses a8

and look forth. The scene was awful
enongh, as & pitchy darkness obscured
all around, save when, at intervals, the
flashes of lightning succeeded the deaf-
ening thunder-pesis. The rain also de-
scended rapidly, and all around present-
ed a scene of the most.appalling horror.
Baut, awful as it was, to Inez it present-
ed not half the terrors of the old out-
house, which now contained the mangl-
ed remains of the poor old man, whom
the monsters had buried.

Inez, trembling in every limb, left the

a place of general delivery.”
Monteagle stayed to Lear no more,
but hastened - to the place indicated.—
A great crowd was assembled, every
member of which was justly indignant at
this infamous betrayal of trust in the
Post Office officials, and while some
talked of carrying their complaints to
Washington; others suggested the rath-
er less mild but somewhat more cffact.
ive action of tying the Postmaster upin
one of his mail bags, and dumping him




‘86 * MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

i thei art of her husband,
where he had deposited their letters— ;zng;ﬁ:iz ri::::c:ﬁr N eings betge? fonln _
e o to meet together. I was their oniy
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T ware, Hereghe fomid a large | the only offepring they. ever 1]13 - pve
B e bareé and newspapers: the|ry indulgence that child coun twmd, o
ﬂ‘_lmb‘fl‘ " 1? S .being wholly or iu|parent could think of, was bes c:iw:, "
dﬂ‘ectmf{s . t.n;my But among all that|me;—my every thought seeme ,;)Ot °
LA 1;1 find none addressed to gtudied by them, amfl there wasd oL
nt]mber’ " _;30‘11] was turning ‘over the | single happiness which '.they had i »
B o (:19 addressed to a young | their power to grant, whm}m they seem

i:tit;rs’wlfoz? whe recollected as having | to tl(l)ink 1tlo,o y:zgfqusiappiest e
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Mo:’tﬁiﬁj gf:::[l? by the lovelycthcugh my situation i8 ?ow, I c;agz;); hii ?Sg:; : 1{1;-
B i i ' to mv feclings ; in ,
pensive expreSBIOI:I ?;11111(:(.1::;:1;&;:;)0:3; Ei?;e themzhat I hm.'e _sat down t}? rffflo;-‘;il
o oo x here she resided. As|the events of my life, althong _, 1ma

e o V;’ reetings were Over, probability, no other eyes bul: nlmeh o gr.
soon o8 ol Uzﬂﬂo g;,ned the letter, but|ever behold it. Home, sw ge o é
tho Yo { ncﬁad at its contents be- | there capnot be 2 theme up_r_mhw ; o the
I;ad z;tri'zily}i:vily to. the floor. Mont- | mind Of'seni':'silti;y pattﬁ:s wii isnihe 01:.3_
o i after | cnliar delig an . ‘
i 'Bumnlllm'l?&sa:?;;;tﬁ:iya;itomd dle of our infancy an'd our age.’and o
e vorss e'th our hero: who deeply | - *The scaman, amidat Stfomi] o e of
o COING‘I‘S@dWI.th her evicient distress, | pest, in fair weather and ou %h s
gl?mgﬁf;ir;v;n answer to Monteagle’s | hig native village; tb; S‘?}:d;;(;l'at ;ive sgfor

e o i : ing - ac- ings; the mercna .
B ot ion s hl'!:)lusﬂ];?sff)(:??wmg " fgoa‘:in],ﬂz%e: alternately, 'stung mtge:::
o b pmwa.afarmer in comforta- | thonghts of home; while thg v:z;!;und i;;
. M)‘( ] Wa:s which ,hé gained by|who has followed pleasure,d 1\31 e
- ble mc?msmtnc a,n‘dexemplary conduct. | o shade—that has bartere 1;1 humie
T Ay mdutstl"y i to deseribe him, for 1| content for gplendid misery, o t.hat

T m*: ' e:;] P‘ustice 1o his merits, el-| home with & self-accusing reg.o ,ments
4 tc;)t'iOJ . ay my offection for|renders even & return to its enJSinsibly
Ofineﬂt,.dou kzsjl,le Tet it suffice that | full of bitterness and remorse{) o

him would ma £ su 'eﬂor education, hav-| do ¥ feel the force of t‘n?se 0 sgyfrom m;
Ilae was & m?“ ;ovfd in & different state| and, thevefore, have I digress e
ll;g]':: rfgl:; 3:;vhich he had been driven by | simple narra,ti,ve for j;he purpo ,

zl‘lgné geries of misfortunes, snd his nu- gm‘g in then:g ver tho early part of my
merous virtues even by far exhceedgd- hl; Hel ;v;li}?ﬂw e i almosh uginter
accomplishments, My mother Wwas ife, ¢

ke bestowed on me, were those of admi-
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rupted happiness, and come at once

that uafortunate circumstance which
was the cause of my indiscretion, and
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not an opportunity, as I was mostly in
the presence of my parents ; bat I need-

to

ed no interpretation of his thoughts; my
occasioned me all that anguish I so se-

verely felt afterwards,

* Au accident brought Captain Dari-
an and his friend, the Earl Mansville, to
our house, from which the latter was
unable to be removed for several wecks.
Ales! it was o fatal day for me; the
earl was young, handsome, insinaating,
and the very first moment I beheld him,
my heart folt a sensation it never before
had expeifenced, and too soon I was com-

pelled to acknowledge to myself that I
had become deeply enamoured of him.
Fatal attachment! had I not been un-
pardenably thoughtless, I should at once
have seer the folly, the danger, the hope-
lessness of iudulging, or encouraging a
passion for one so far above me, and
who would, probably, not feel for me o

mutugl sentiment, and have stifled it in
its infancy. But it was not to be; I
was to be tanght reason by dear-bought
‘experience. At length, the earl being
restored to canvalescence, quitted our
house, but I felt convinced it wag with
reluctance, and I noticed the looks he
fixed on me, with a sentiment of mingled
delight and astonishment. The glances
ration—of love! How my heart bound-
ed at thigidea, I need not tell; but, alas)
it should have been its greatest cause of
anguish, and my pleasure was greatly in-
creased when I learned that Mansville
baving expressed his delight at the neigh-
borhood, had taken up his abode in it
for a short time ; but Captain Darian
had magle his departure some days previ-
ous to another part of the country. I

own sentiments fully elucidated them,
and the warmth of tho glances he be-
stoweduponme. Ifit required anything
to strengthen the affection with which
Mansville had inspired me, it was the
amiable character he soon acquired in
the neighborhood, his chief plessure ap-
pearing to be the performing of acts of
benevolence and philanthropy, and the
blessings of the poor were amply lavish-
ed upon him, Rash, thoughtless, girl
that T was. I shonld have made my pa-
rents acquainted with the real state of
my feelings, and sought their advice up-
on the subject. bat, for the first time
in my life, X was anxious to conceal my
thoughts from them, and continued to
encourage and strengthen those passions
which reason ought to have convinced
me could never have been requited by
the object who had inspired me with
them.

It was about a mouth after the Warl
Mansville had quitted our house, that I
arose rather earlier one morning than
was my usual eastom, induced by the fine-
ness of the weather. T descended from
my chamber, and entored the garden,
which wag beautjfully and tastefully ar-
ranged, and in which, as well ag my
father and hrother, I took much pleas-
ure. My attention, however, was par-
tienlarly devoted to a rose tree, which

I had frequently heard the earl express
his’ admiration of it while he was re-
maining at our honso. Could I but get
him by any means to receive one Low
happy should 1 have been. This day I
had resolved to make my father and

frequently saw the earl, and he scemed

mother a little present of some of these

anxious to say something to we, but had | voses, whieh T knew they would roceive
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with more delight than the most costly
gift, coming as they did from me. ’
"« How sweetly my roses have opened,

1 soliloquized; ¢ they seem to know t.ha.t
they are destined to be gifts of aﬁ'ectm_n,
and to smile with the delight I shail feel
in bestowing them on those Ilove so
_dearly. So this for my father, and this

- other.

forlmg)rlliléked two of the most beautiful,
and had scarcely done 8o, when my fath-
er entered from the house, and greeted

with his nsuad-affection. ‘

me‘ ‘X}tll,] father, I exclaimed, ‘I hav
such a mnice gift for you and my dear

3 ,

mo‘t}[lz;‘eed, my child,” returned my fath-
iling fondly on me. ,
31';‘ B;]:s,’ grepliedyl,‘ placing one of those
roses which 1 had plucked in his hand,
¢ there,—is there a painting in any n.mn-
gion in the comntry half so beautiful?
‘What 2 name a painter would get who
could only give a perfect copy of _th.es.e_
roses, and, you see, I give you the origi-
nals for nothing.

‘ My child, answered my aﬁ'ecti.anate
parent, these locks have withered in tlfe
hot sun. I have passed many yearsin
toiling for others, andhave never shf'un'k
from its beams; and now, when. it is
partly for 'my darling girl I. toil, the
balm and comfort of my life, I cannot
feel fatigue, and ev?:y ttih'o% tl;ita drolilz
ather-beaten fore
gsgln amcﬂu;? makes my old heart the
i ¥
hg%l;e-zixrew myself once more into his
arms, and he embraced me fervently,
after which he hastened away. As soon
as he had gone, I was joinefd b.y my
mother, who, hearing my voice 1o the
garden, had come to summon me to the
ing repast 7
mo‘g:? tt;ny gear,’ she remorked, *old Mrs.
Weston is likely to be better off than
ever; instead of being ruined bylth‘;
burning of her cottage, 'the.Ear 0
Mansville-is going to rebuild it at hclls
own expense, and has made 1_191', 9 hand-
some present into the bargan:. .
At the mention of. the earl’s name

tPear girl, dear girll’ gjaculated my
father, his eyes glittering with fondness.

¢ And yet I do net give them to you
for nothing, my-dear father, Y added ;
¢for-you give me it exchange those sweet
smiles of affection, wifich are to'me Qf
more value than anything else in t}-xe
‘ ) |
wo‘rg.arling child, eried my iathe.r,’
raising hig hand above his head, and in-

voking a blessing upon me; * the look 01; o ot U
affection will alwaysyeward innocence.” | young .

blushed, and a sensation filled my

bosom which no other name cguld have
ex?;fx?l'eed, my mother,” 1 obs?rvgd, ];n
reply to what she had stated; bless his
kind heart! 'The whole village rings
with his charities;(and,,whenever I gee

im, my- heart beats so. -

hm‘t\iychild,’,saiﬁ my mother_, "It is at
verybad sign when a young girl's h]({z.ar

beats at the sight of a good-looking
When that happens, she

1 ’
ice $0 get out of hizs way.
¢ After having thus spoken he was|ought at ouce t0 g

about to depart, when I ran towanr«'is

hin, saying:

- *What! leave us so soon, my dear

1 felt - uncommonly confused, and
know I must have blushed deeply.
: ¢ Nay, my dear mother,’ I at lengfh

) ipe is super-
father? Prithos stay till the air grows | answered, ‘to me a warning is sup

cooler.’

fluous; your daughter’s ‘affections live

_ fields yonder, my lord,’ answered my

* mother, hastening away, and leaving me
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in her home. Is it possible she will find

elsewhere what home. will yield her?’
As I afterwards learne, the earl and

‘one of his attendants had watched the
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Crimson blushes, I am certain, mantled
‘|my cheeks; but yet I was unable to
withdraw my hand from his hold, which
he presed veliemently to his lips and

departure of my father, and at this mo-| then continued:—

ment the former descended from the
bridge, and approached towards us. I
started at his presence, and was much
confused, especially as we hadjust hefore
been talking about him; hat, putting on
one of his most affable smiles, he said:—

‘Pray don't rise. Don’t let me dis-
concert you. Is Mr. Heywood within?

‘He is but this moment gone into the

mother,
“Indeed, said the earl, with apparent

disappointment,  that is unfortunate, I

have just now urgent oceasion to speak
with him,?

* Urgent occasion,’ repeated my moth.
er, aside to me; ‘ what can it be? My
lord, then I'll hasten after him ; pray
have the poodness to wait one moment.!

‘ Nay,’ said Mansville, ‘¥ am ashamed
to give you the trouble; bat, being of
importance—' ‘

‘Tll make the best speed, and bring
him to you immediately,’ returned my

and the earl alone.

Scarcely had my mother disappeared,
when the earl, fixing upon me a look in
which admiration and delight were blen-
ded, -took my hand, and, in a voice of
rapture, exclaimed:—

* Clara, beautcons Clara! behold be-
fore you one who loves you to distrac-
tion.

Although my own feeliugs and ob-
servations had prepared me for this

scene, I was so furritd and confused,
that I could scarcely contain myseif,

‘Lovely Clara, pardon this ahrupt-
ness; often have I longed for this op-
portunity, but in vain; never before have
I had it in my power to declare how the
first glance of that enchanting faco—'
‘Ob, my lord! I faltered out, in-
tremulous accents, ‘T must not listen to
this—Ileave me, I bescech yon.!

‘ Leave you, angelic creature !’ replied
the earl, emphatically, and stil] retaining
his hold of my band; ‘leave you! oh,
there is madness in the bare thought!
I cannot, T will not quit your presence till
you have uttered some word of consola-
tion—Dblessed me with somo ray of hopel?
‘I scarcely knew how to answer i—I
could not behold the object of my love,
kneeling at my fect, and soliciting my
sanction to his vows unmoved; the cold
dictates of prudence would have told me
instantly to give him a decisive answer,
and to foree mysell from his presence,
but my heart pleaded against ite rigid
rales. The ear! noticed my emotion,
and doubtless saw his triumph, for he
continued in morve fervent and embolden-
ed terms.

‘But surely the gentle Clara cannot
be so cruel as to bid oue wlo is her de-
voted stave, despair? No—no—she will
impart to bim a hope—

‘Hope, my lord,” 1 interrupted, ree-
olecting myself, and the remembrance of
my mother’s words, and my own nssu-
rance, rushing upon my mind; ‘I am g
poor girl, the daughter of an humble
farmer, and have no right to listen to a
man like you, Even were I no longer

My bosom heaved-—my hicart palpitated,

the mistress of my heart, I trust I am
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not yet so lost to principle, my lord, as
{0 avow it where it might not be confes-
sed with honor. ,. '

The earl arose from his knee, relin-
quished my hand, and walked‘ away a
fow paces in, much apparent agitation ;
then suddenly returning, he said in tones
of millgied regret and reproach:—

‘Do you deem me capable of rlecfap-
tion? Clara, it is to make yon my wife,
to give you rank and title, that I-came.
One word of your’s can give splendor to
the home you love, and make the heart

that lives but in your kinduess, happy !’ | Mansvillg;

ig mnnner beeame | my proposals are : :
As be spoke d-| rank require that we retire to my villa;

longed, | our marriage must be secrot and immfzdb
. gie or it may be prevented. = Ouce mine,
T will lead you back in trinvmph/

more energetic, and I felt my hieart gra
pally yielding!—1I trembled, and
yet dreaded the return of my pafents;
while the earl seeing the hesitation of
my manner, urged his suit with redoubﬁ-
led determination. o
« Clara, he exclaimed, *there i not
a moment to be lost!—Can you dOI.Jb‘t
the sineerity of my protestatiops?_ T.hmk
you that I could be the bage villain to
deceive one in whom my very soul, my
existence is wrapped up. Say\blft the
Blissful word ; tell me that you will be-
come my bride, the empress of my heart

and fortune ;—give me this sweet assu-

rance, and ! :

¢Qh, my lord, I interrupted, in.a,
state of confusion, and agiiation, I will
not attempt to deseribe, ‘spare me, I
iﬁlplore you!—I—I—- and unable to
finish the sentence, I turned away my
head, and burst into tears. The earl
again seized my hand rapturously, and

affections.  Blissful assarance! Erean
other morn, my Clara, my loved, my
adored Clara, will be my bride!——‘Bu:t
time passes, we must away from this
spot instantly. '
And the earl attempted to place his
arm around my waist, but surprised_ at
his words and demeanour, I recoiled from
him, and looking upon him with aston-

ishment, I demanded:— .
* ‘n‘mbliy lord, what mean you?—Leave

this placel—Why, wherefore?

¢ ¢ Nay, my dearest Clara’ rreturned
‘Je not surprised, or alarmed;
honorable; reasons of

¢ What,” I exclaimed, ‘leave my

parents in doubt, in misery?

¢ Banish these childish scruples!’ said
the earl, ¢ your parents will appland you
when they know the trath. Come to a
Jover who adores you! Come to theal-
tar which will pour forth. blessings on
thoge who love so dearly! Come, Clara, .
come! _
As the ear! thus impatiently urged
hls suit, he attempted to lead me :co—
wards the bridge;—1 felt my resolution
getting weaker—I trembled—and conld
offer but a faint resistance. .
: Urge me no more, my lord,’ I cried,
endeavouring to disengage myself {rom
him ;—*let me go—1I dare not listen to

ou—~farewellV’
! ¢ 3till inflexible, ejaculated the earl,

encouraged,by the emotionI ev,inc?d, his
countenance became lighted up with an
expression of delight, as he exclaimed—

¢ Oh, blessed moment! those tears

turnihg nway from me, with a look of
the most inexpressible anguish and des-
padr, ¢ then is my doom sgealed. T can-
not, will not live without you, and thus

"gconvince me that I am not hated by her

who hath taken possession of my whole:

|

3
\

|

I______’

While thus spesking, he snatched a
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pistol from his bosom, .and presented it | had been guilty.  Some fated spell must

_ towards hig head!

With 2 wild shriek | have been upon me, or T must have soon

of terror, I rushed into his arms, and ar- beon convinced that 8t. Clair was not

rested his fatal purpose. Some spell,

sincere in his promises, or he would net

somee horrid spell came over me. I re- day after day evade the fulfilment of
member the last eloud of smoke corling | them. But it was my fate dearly to

over our ancient trees.—I—I've no far-
ther recollection. When my senses were
restored, and reason was permitted again
to resume its sway,—I found myself an
mate of the earl’s villa, and far away
“from that home Y had rendered wreteh-
ed. Oh, God, how dreadful, how agon-
izing were the thonghts that first erossed
my brainl I upbraided myself for a
wretch unfit to live—as one who had
disgraced herself and destroyed the peace
of the most affectionate of parents for
ever, and which ever way I turned, a
curse seemed to pursue me. '
Mansville tried all his eloquence conld
effect to eonsole me; renewed his most
tender asseverations, and repeated his
promisge to make me his bride. Strange
infatuations!—I believed him;—I be-
came tranguil—and if the thoughts of
my parents and the name I had aban-
doned ever returned to my memory, they
were quickly banished by the soothings,
and fond protestations of the earl. Day
after day passed away, and still he
promised, but failed to keep his word.
My humble dress was pow oxchanged
for fasionable finery and Mansville visited
me every day, repeating cach time with
greater energy the vows of love with

purchase experience of my own weak-
ness and of the earl’s treachery.  Sever-
al weeks elapsed in this manner, and
still did the carl negleet to fulfil (he
promises he had made me, while, ut the
same tinte, the ardor of his passion
scemed to increase, and the excusos he
made for delaying our nuptials, were g0
plansible, that I was deccived by them.
Alas! the womnn whose heart has been
sineerely attached to any particntar ob-
jeet, is made an ensy dupel Lot me
pass hastily over the time, until the an-
niversary of the day of my birlh, at once
the height of my misery, and the means
of restoring me to reason and to peace,
On that occasion, Mansville had made the
most extensive preperatios, for cele-
brating it in the most spirited manner,
Numerons guests were invited to the vile
la, and the peasantsin the neighborhood
were also permitted to ghave in the re-

joicings. Among other things, for my

especial entertainment, the carl had en-
gaged a troop of itinerant players, who -
were in tho neighborhood, to perform s
play in the grounds of the villa, which
deserves particular mention, as it was

the means of restoriug me to reason, and
saving me from that gulf of destruction,

which he had at first seduced from my upon the brink of which I stood.

home. Every luxury—cvery enjoyment
that could be wished was at my com-
mand; but could they yield me real hap-
piness? Oh, ro. The splendonr T was
now placed in, was purchased with ago-

Seldom had T felt so melancholy as I

did on that occaston; home and all its
tranquil pleasnres, eame vividly to my
recollection, and my hearl was heavy.
There was a song which was a great fa-

ny; and my own feeliugs constantly re-| vourite in the village where T was Lorn,

proached me for that offence of which 1

and which deseribed the pleasures of
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home in simple yet foreible language,
and as it now came fresh upon my recol-
lection, I could not help repeating the
words. When.I had concluded, I per-
eeived that Celia, my waiting-maid, had-
entered the room, and had. apparently

been listening with much attention and
me, and at last T only got rid of her by

admiration to me.

¢ Bless me, Miss,” said the quus,clous
girl, ‘what a pretty song that was, and
how prettily you sangit. Where might
you have learnt it, Miss, if I might make
g0 bold?

‘ Where I learnt other lessons I ought
never have forgotten,” replied ¥, with a
deep sigh; ¢ it is the song of my native
village—the hymn of the lowly heart
which dwells upon every lip there, and,
like a spell-word, bringsback to its name
affection which ¢’er has been betrayed
to wander from it. It is the first musie
heard by infancy in its cradle; and the
villagers blending it with their earliest
and tenderest recollections, never cease
to feel its magic power, - tlll they cease

to live)
¢ How natural that is,’ returned Celia;

‘ just like my nurse used to norse me fo
sleep with a song, which I have never
heard since without noddmg

‘ Has the earl been i mqmrmg for me,
Celia? T asked. ‘

*He has been here this morning, and
has only just gone, replied the maid;
‘but only see what lovely things he
- has left you, Missl”

* And Celia displayed a costly dress,
end several articles of jewellery, of
which T expressed my admiration. Dui
suddenly, gloomy thoughts again came
over me, and while tears trembled in my
eyes, T ¢jaculated:—

-* But can these baubles make me hap-
py? Ah! mever! Theheart that'sill at

tease iz made more wretched by the
: splendor which Innghs in awfol meckery,
;areund its dreariness)

‘ The presence of (elin embarrassed
me; T wished to indnlge in melancholly

thought alone, but she seemed determin-
ed not to take my hiats for her to leave

requesting that she would fetech me o
book that T had been reading the day
previously,  When she had left the
rqom, with mueh agitation, I unlocked
my cabinet, and tock out the plain vil-
lage dress, X had worn when I quitted
my home. 'The sight of this tortured
my brain, and while deep sobs of an-
guish almost choked my voice, I thus
soliquized:—

-*And shall I remain here, dazzled
and betrayed by the splendor with which
I am surrounded? Shall I still rack my
parents hearts, and—I—will eseapel
Escape! no, no—1I can brave the shocks
of fate, but not a father's cye: to ex-
pose myself to his wrath—no, ne! my
heart’s not streng enough for that!

¢ I was interrupted by the refurn of
Celia with the boolk, who, on secing the
village dress in the chaise, expressed the
utmost astonishment.

¢Lor’ bless me, Miss! ejaculated the

| girl, ‘ what's this dress doing here 7—

‘Whoever could have pat such trumpery
in the way? )
~ As she spoke, she snatched it up,
and was going to throw it acide when I
sprang forward emphatieally, and hasti:
ly took it from her,
¢ Give it back!” I eried, ¢ that humble
dress was mine;—I esst it off—the
splendor - that has replaced it, is the
source of the most bitter misery!—Oh,
my for saken parents;—Come hither,
Celia;—I have no one here of my own

- yow'll be_as happy as when you left
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sex to talk to—no one to listen to my | with admiration.

sorrows. I !

‘ Pray speak {freely to me, Misg) ob-

Nothing could bo
morg true than the delineation.
‘AhP' T observed, ‘precious to the

served Celia; ‘though humble, youwll|fond one, is the semblance of the object

not find me insincere.’
¢ Celia, 1 remarked, ‘if you Lnew
what a home, what parents I had left,
you'd pity me’
‘I do pity you, Miss,’ replied Celia,
‘indeed T do. Better days will come;

them/

I sighed, and shook my head with a
lock of despair, and then detailed to
Celia the particulars of my flight from
home, and the promises which the carl
had made, but had hitherto failed to
keep his word,

‘Be of good cheer, Miss, I pray,’
said Celia, ‘he will keep it, depend up-
on it

Celin spoke this.with such a tone of
confidence, that it forcibly struck me,
and eagerly I exclaimed:—

‘Will he, Celia?—Now, don’t triflc
with me—tell me the worst at oncel—
Better is present death, than hope de-
ferred; still lingering on, still doomed
to be deceived.

* My dearest young Mistress,” return-
ed Celia, ‘there is plenty of {ime before
you think of dying; and, as a proof that
the earl don’t mean to deceive yon, look
bere.’

And with these words, Celia present-
ed me with a miniature of the earl, ele-
gontly set round with diamonds, at the
same time, adding;——

‘Orn a chamber-maid's penetration,
this nothing more or less than an carn-
est of the original?

Itook the miniatare with transport,

held most dear. ”1Iis the enchanter's
wond, which gathers around it in a ma-
gic eircle, sweet recollections and feel-
ings which make memory a paradisel—
No, no!l—treachery could never dwell
in such a face!—1I’li trust bim still. He
cannot mean me false.’

‘Bhall I put this away, Miss? nsked
Celin, pointing to the village dress; X
am sure the carl would be huri to sce
it here.

‘Yes, take it away,’ Celia, I replied,
‘I would not, for the wovld, do any-
thing to make hin uneasy.’

Celia immediately obeyed, and she had
not heen gone many minntes, when St
Clair entered the room, and advanced
Jjoylully to meet me.

“Ab, sir) I ejaculated, ‘why over-
whelm me with gifts like these?—My
humble habits shriuk from such magni-
ficence! This (pointing to the minia-
ture, ) is the only one 1 prize, the herald
of a gift to follow, which shall restore
we to my friends, my sclf-esteem;—my
poor heart-broken parents.’

The earl turned away his head, doubt-
less to conceal the embarrasment which
my words oceasioned hisn, and then, in
a tone which showed that he wished to
change the subject, said:—

‘This is your birth-day, Clara.!

That word tore my wounds open!
Oh! what a joyous day was it when I
was at home! The farm seemed Lo be
one smile of joyjw-the sacred halo of
& parent’s blessing descended on me with
the morning sun; and even my birds,

and my eyes became rivetted upon it

my flowers, my young companions,—
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all seemed to have a livelier look, and
lift their heads rejoicing. These thoughts
were too painfnl for my feelings, and 1
burst into tears.

‘Nay, Clara,’ observed the earl,
‘cheer thee, lovel—banish that woe;
discard that dread; rely wpon my pro-
mise.

‘Heaven’s smile repay that word,” I
exclaimed fervently; ‘ the weight which
pressed me to the earth is removed, and
. oll around me breathes extacy.

It delights me to hear thee say so,
my dearest Clara,’ replied the earl], ‘ go,
sweetest, and put on your richest d]ress
to celebrate this joyous day.?

*That day,’ I added, with enthusiasm,
‘that day which gives me back to hon-
or. It shall be done, my lord.’

The earl kissed me affectionately, and
left the room; and once more a cheering
hope brought consolation to my heart,
and assured me of future happiness and
joy. Alas! how soon was I to be
awakened to the greatest agony! To
more misery than I had ever before ex-
perienced.

The festivites of the day passed off
most brilliantly until the play commenc-
ed. The gardens in which it took place
were brilliantly illuminated, and the
temporary theaire was forraed among
the trees in the back. Just as the per-
formances were sbout to commence, a
servant entered and delivered to the
earl a letter, upon pefusing the contents
of which, he excused himself to me and
the numerous guests, it being necessary
that he should be absent for a short
time; but hé begged that his absence
might not interrupt their pleasure, as
the village actors: would amuse them
with their humble efforts; and ere they
bad ended, he would refurn,

v

When the earl aad gone, I veckoned
Celia over to me, and the pley immedi-
ately commenced; but what were my
feelings of intense agony as it proceed-
ed, when I perceived that the plot, and
every incident of the piece, so corres-
ponded with my own circumstances, that
it seemed asg if they had actually chosen
me to sketch the heroine from. A no-
bleman wooed a peasant girl; he vowed

the most unbounded affection for her;— -

promised her marriage, if she wounld
but elope with himj;—she was persua-
ded;—she sunk senselesss in his arms,
and was conveyed away.

During the time the piece was being
played, my anguish wag insupportable,
and I was so worked upon by the power
of each scene, that I could scarcely
persuade myself but that it was reality.

‘Falal resemblance’ I ejaculated, at
the passage where the seducer bears his
victim away; ‘has there before been
such another deluded being?

‘Be calm, dear mistress, be calm,
said Celia, ‘it is only a play.

But my thoughts were too intently
fixed wpon the scene which followed, to

pay any particular attention toher words

The parents of the betrayed one, as re-
presented in the piece, upon hearing the
sereams of their-daughter, rushed on to
the stage, the father demanding of his
wife the meaning of the alarm, and the
cause of the eries he had heard. The
mother looking round, and finding that
her daughter was mnot there, exclaim-
ed:— -

‘My ehild! my childl—A mere pre-
tence—our darling — lost — escaped!
Ah! there! there! beliold the sedueer
hearing her away!’

* Ahl. cried the father, frantically,
‘what fled? given up fto shame?—Oh,
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art beyond beliefl  Have all your fond
professions come to this? Oh, welllaid
plan!—X.ost! lost!-—Oh, viper!—hypo-
critel—I tear you from my bosom!—
I sweep yougfrom the home you have
disgraced |—<A father's corse——'

With a wild shrick, as the actor gave
atterance to these words, 1 rashed upon
the stage, and falling at his feet, I vo-
ciferated, in tones that made the place
re-echo again:—

¢ Hold! hold!-—curse her not! She]

is not lost! She is innocent!’

At this moment the earl entered, and
the whole of the spectators seemed
petrified to the spot with astonishment.

* ALl cried Mangville, ‘ what do I
see?—What is the meaning of this?

Celia raised me from the posture I
had assumed, and by the commands of
the earl, whose confusion and chagrin
was evident, she led me to my own
chamber, while the guests quickly dis-
persed, and the entertainments &b'l'uptly
ceased.

_After I had been taken to my own
apartment for a few minutes, by the
kind attention of Celia, I recovered my-
gelf, and addressing myself ito her,
said:—

¢Thanks! thanks! athousand thanks!~
I grieve to have troubled you thus—'tis
over now; ‘tis nothing.’

‘The earl, Miss! the earll exclaim-
ed Celia, and the next moment Mans-
ville stood before me. There was an

~ expression of sternness upon his brow

which I had never seen before, and he
geemed greatly agitated. I was alarm-
ed, and advancing towards bhim, said:—
¢ Oh, my lord, how shail I apologize
for———-- X
‘No more of that’ he interrupted;
‘1tis past.

¢ My lord,’ ejaculated I, surprized.

‘Leave us, Celia;’ commanded the earl,
and when the former had retired from
the room, he turned to me, and the in-
dignation of his looks seemed to in-
crense, : .
‘Oh, Mangville! I observed, ‘how
have I deserved this indifference? Is it
my fault that my feelings overcame me?
Is it my fault that the scene revived my
gense of duty? Oh, my lord, it is those
fatal feclings that have made me what
I am’

‘I am weary of this parade of sensibi-
lity,” replied the carl, impaticntly; ‘you
have called up against me the laugh of
my tenantry and domestics—Ilot that
content you/’

‘What does the change portend?
This freczing look—this language of re-
proach? I inquired.

‘For your own sake and mine press
me no further, Clara,’ replicd the earl;
‘I would not have had the scenc which
has just past ocenr for millions. If you
have placed yoursell in unpleasant eir-
cumstances, common policy should at
least teach you to shun the sheers of
the world; but it is over and nothing
can now be said which will not incrense,
instead of diminishing our matual vo-
easiness.’

A burping pang shot through my
brain as Mansville gave uttcrance to
these words, and emphatically and hys-
terically I exclaimed——

‘Am T deceived?

‘I cannot tell what childish hopes
you may have indulged,’ roturned the
carl, with the most freezing coldness,
‘and T am only sorry that you should
Lave been weak enough to deceive your-
self.?

¢ Oh, no, my agitation has shaken my
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- senses,” cried I deliriously, and clasping
my temples; ‘he could not—no, no,
Mansville! in the name of all that you
have professed, and I have helieved, in
the name of those vows that are regis-
tered on high, however man may slight
them; and in that holiest name of all,
the name of Him, whose bolt hangs o’er
the hypocrite, dispel these doubts and
this suspense; restore me at once to my
parents, or at once name the hour for

. that ceremony to pass, when, before the
world, you acknowledge me as your
wifel’

¢ Clara,’ replied the. earl, ‘since you
will force me to be explicit, is it not
strange that a mind so intelligent should
fancy for a moment that it was possible
for one in my rank to marry a glrl i
your's¥

‘The oathl—the oathl’ X cried, al-
most choking with emotion.

‘ My heart iz ever your's, returned
he, ‘but, of my hand, I have no pow-
er to-dispose. Nay, you pass not
hence.!

‘Are there no pangs, that like the
dagger, kill the heart they | pierce,’ ejac-
ulated I; ‘I cast me at your feet in|
agony! ’Tis Clara kneels and supplica-
tes] not for herself, but for the racked
souls, and the. gray hairs of age! For
your honor and eternal peace, restore
me to my parents.’

The earl seemed suffering the most
acute mental agony, and for a moment
averted his head.

¢ Clara,’ he said, in faltermg accents
‘believe my heart unchanged—my un-
ceasing love—

. *Monster! I interrapted in delirions
tones; ‘darest thou still profane that
sacred word? No, my lord, the mask is

my pride is now my disgnst; "tis past!
I know myself deceived, but, thank
Heaven, I am not lost! To ou, my lord,
the bitter hour is not yet arrived; bat,
tis an hour that never fails to guilt.
At some unexpected moment, the bland-
ishment of plensare willlose their force
—the power of enjoyment will be palsi-
ed in your soul; it will awake only to
remorse. In that hour of retribution
think of these  words of warning,—
thisk of the hearts you've broken—
think, my lord, and tremble”

WlthOI]tl waiting to give utterance to
another syllable, I rushed from the room,
but the voice of the earl, tempted me to
stop at the door and listen. He was
apparently pacing the apartment in the
most.violent state of agitation, and thus
soliloquizing :— .

‘The fatal truth curdles my blood like
poison! T feel the hell in my - hosom.
Oh, what a heart I'velost? Why, splen-
did slavery of rank, mast virtue be thy
victim; why mast affection be sacrificed
to thee? The peasant mates him where
hig heart directs, and to his lowly bride
brings happiness; his lord must fret,
chained to some high-born fool; or eith-
er pine in vain for humble loveliness, of
make its innocence o martyr to his ehoice.
I was not born tobe & betrayer. Wed!
I cannot cease to love!

Thewordsrecalled my scattered reason,
and I was almost tempted to return to
the apartment; but a feeling of pride re-
strained me, and bursting with angnish,

, | [ harried away to my chamber, where ¥

was soon afterwards joined by Celia,
who was sent by the earl to watch me.
¥ was at first ingensible to lier presence,
and gat like a statue, with mny eyes fixed

torn away,—the attachment which was

upen the earth, and buried in decp and
agonizing meditation. The poor girl
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spoke.to me, but, -overcome with my |
emotions, I burst into tears, and threwg
myself on the couch, and Celia, proba-

bly thinking that I should fall iuto aslum- |

tand having apparently satisfied herself
that I still clept, she returned to the
drawing.

£ Oh, dear,” she exclaimed with excess-

ber, left. My mind being so dreadfully |ive weariness, ‘ oh, dear, my eyclids are

fatigued by the sufferings I had so re-

cently undergone, I did gradually fall
to sleep, from which I was aroused by
hearing some person moving in the ad-
joining apartment. The door was part-
1y open, and I perceived it was Celia.
Anxious to ascertain for what purpose
Celia was there, I still pretended to
slumber, and shortly afterwards, ghe
stole softly to the door which opened
upon my chamber, and peeped in.

*Yey, she sleeps, she said. ‘FPoor
lady, my heart hleeds for her. Why,
this strange, unlooked-for adventure has
created a fine confusion among all of us;

for see—if one wouldn’t think, by the

state this room is in, that it had turned
the heads of the whole family. Scarce-
ly & piece of furnitare in its place, and
my mistress’s toilet, too. Here’s confu-
sion, But hold, Celia, that’s your af
fair, so no complaining. I deelare 'm

apmost worn out with this bustle. Heig-
ho! I'm ordered by the earl to watch

my mistress here; but Pm sure I don't

know what T shall do to keep awake.
suppose' I finish the new drawing the
Lady Clars honored my humble talents
by so much admiring—that’s just the
thing.’

Celia placed the drawing-stand before
her, and sitting down, applied herself
to her task; but it was cvident, by her
frequent nodding, thet her words would
goon be verified, and I was most anx-
for it to bappen s0, as I had formed a
resolution to make my escape from the
villa that night by some means or other,
She once more approached the couch,

g0 very heavy, they stick togcether when-
ever I wink, and I can scarecly force
them open agaiu,. My poor drawing
will never get finished at this rate.
However, I must try once more what if
will do to keep me from sleeping ot my
post.

She again endeavored to keep heasclt
awake, but her efforts were all uscless,
ghe nodded, and nodded, until at length
she feil back in her seat, fast, asleep.

T now hastily arose, and attired my-
sclf in the village dress I had gazed ot
with such feelngs of pain and regret in
the morning.. I approached Celin on
tip-toe, and being certain she was really
nseleep, I soliloquized—

“Yes, she sleeps! Now is the only
moment! I thought T could not brave
a father’s eyes; but there is courage in
despair, which makes the weak frame
wonder at itself, I hava written this
letter to the earl, and here are all lis
gifts—his dinmonds, his detested wealth.
Now, methinks, my heart feels lighter.
Yes, like the prodigal, I will turn my
steps where a child may always look
with confidence. I have been impru-
dent, but am not guilty. Ilcaven re-
ceives the offering of the sincerely peni-
tent, and can a parent’s Llessing be de-
nied when Heaven forgives?

The apartment upon which my cham-
ber opened, and in which Celin was, was |
a magnificent one.  On one side wasa
Inrge French window, throngii which the
distant country could he seen far beyond.

Outside was a balcony overhanging tho
road. I undrew the curtains softly, and
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opened the window. It was a fine moon-
light night, and the distant landscape
“could be seen as distinctly as at broad
day. I took a scarf from the shoulders
of Clelia, which she wore, fastened one
end of it to the balcony railing, then re-
.turned, made an appeal to Heaven for
protection, and blew out the candles.
With more firmness than might have
been expected, 1 then began my perilous
descent, and gradually letting myself
down by the scarf, alightedin safety
below. Fear of being re-taken lent
speed to my feet, and I flew with the
grestest rapidity across the country to
which, however,I was eomplete stranger,
I'scarcely abated my speed in the least
for the distance of five miles or more,
when I was obliged to pause, in order to
rest myself. T looked fearfully around
me to see whether or not I was pursued,
and then reflected npon what course I
should pursue. T feared to travel at
that hour, and, ‘indeed, it would have
been raost dangerous, to a young girl
especially ; I therefore resolved to pro-
ceed for some distance further, and then
to seek shelter at some cottage till the
morning. I then resumed my lomely
Jjourney in a state of fear and agitation,

it is unnecessary for me to describe,

After walking for above an hour longer,
Tarrived at o small and obseurs hamlet,
and by the light which T perceived in
several of the cottage windows, I was
satisfiied that some of the inmates had
" not retired to rest,
Here, again I paused, for uncertain
of the reception I might meet with, T
almost feared to kdock., At length, I
approached the first one, and “having
first listened at the door, snd hearing
only the voice of an old woman, appar-

and having waited till she had cessed,
I knocked, and shortly afterwards, the
voice of the old woman demanded who
wad there, and what they wanted. I in-
formed her, and begged that she would
admit me. It was some time before she
complied, and seemed to be consulting
within herself thé propriety or safety of
doing so, but having put several more
questions to me, as to whether T was
alone, &c., she at last ventured to open
the door, and eyed me narrowly from
head to foot. Bhe was a very clean,

motherly-looking woman, whose appeuar-
ance called the tears to my eyes, she
wad 50 much like the parent to whom T
was returning. ‘

* Good gracious, child, 7 he sald ¢ what
canses you to be out at this time of
the night and from whence do you come?

‘I am a stranger in this part of the
world, my good dame I rveplied; *I
have recently made my escape from vil-
liany, and craveas shelter in your cottage
till the morning, I have sufficient to
reward you for your trouble’ )
¢, As for reward,’ returned the old wo:
man, ‘Y require none; and if your story
is true, you are heartily woleome to the
hamble bed T have to offer you,’

1 thanked the poor woman mest sin-
cerely for her kinddess, and entered the
clean littie parlor, where the remains of
her humble repast she had been partak-
ing of, was still upon. the table, and of
which she requested me to eat, but I de-
clined. Judging from her manners and
appearance that she was one in whom I
could confide, I gave ‘her a brief account
of my situation, and npon what purpose
1 was bent. She listened to me with
evident commiseration, and applauding
the resolution I had formed, after some

ently in prayer, I becatme more confident,

conversation, she conducted me to the

" Mansville; alternate hopes and fears
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room in which she was able to aceoma-
date me, and after bidding me goodnight
left me to myself. Fatigued with the
events of the day, it was not long ere I
fell asleep, and Idid not awake until the
old woman aroused me late in the morn-
ing.

Haviug been prevailed upon by her to
partake of her humble meal, and offered
her some remuneration for her kindness
which she persisted in declining, ¥ took
leave of her, and made my way to the
coach office, to which she had directed
me. I met with no ivterruption on the
road, and succecded in obiaining a place
in one of the coaches just starting for
my native village. T alighted from the
coach a short distance {rom my place of
destination, having made up my mind
to walk the rest of the way.

I cannot adequately portray the na-
ture of my feelings ag I approached the
home where T had never known anything
but happiness until my meeting with

racked my bosom. It was a beautiful
morning; the sun shone forth in full me-
ridion splendor, and all nature scemed
to wear a smile of gladness.  When I

came within sight of the village, my

heart felt ready to burst, and suddenly
the sound of pipes and tabors vibrated

on my ears. Presently ofterwards, a
bridal procession approached towards

affectionatcly, and smiling mpon his son-
indaw elect, kindly ; ‘may this prove a
Llessed day to you both. Go, lads and
lagses, and gather the flowers to cele-
brate the ceremony.
The villagers deparied, and Mr. Green-
ley continued—
‘Pl try if T can’t prevail upon Mr.
Heywood, the unfortunate father of Cla-
ra, to come to your wedding; poor fel-
low! he may be compared to the ruined
wing of the erazy old mansion-house he
wasg eonverted into a farm, that looks
down in gloomy sitence upon the bright
and smiling landscape which everywhere
sarrounds it. Ah! that sad girll the
flowers they go to gathor are less frail
than she has proved. My children be
virtuous if you would behappy.’
Thus saying, the old man re-cntered
the cottage, but his wordy had been 8o
many daggers to my heart.
¢ Clara’s father,” observed Ellen, when
her father had left them, ‘ab! if our
poor Clara herself were only here now,
how her heart would rejoice in our hap-
piness.’

¢ Don’t name her, Ellen, sald George,
sdon’t name her ; o virtuous girl’s lips
ought not tobe sullied by the mention
of her name.

¢ Ah! George, replicd Ellen, ‘pity
hecomes the virtueus, and the more she
has fallen, the more she descrves to be

the spot where I was, and stopped be-ipitied” -

fore the doors of one of my female eom-

‘Pghal cricd George, ¢ can’t you talk '

poanions, Ellen Greenley, and George|ahout something clse?

Ashburne, who had long been her ac-

knowledged lover.

* A sad day it was when ehe went
awa.y,’ continued Ellon, ‘ cverybody waa

Gteorge Ashburne having thanked his | downcast, as if some great affliction had
friends for their kindness, the father of{befallen the village’

Ellen joined them.

‘ More fools they,’ was George's ab-

¢ Grood morning to you, my dear child | rupt retort; ‘if yon or I had gone, in-

* said Mr. Greenley, kissing his daughter | deed, it might have afflicted them; now,
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.Ellen, you shall not tallt any more about
her. Come, come, let us be going)

' Suddenly accumulating all my forti-
tude, T emerged from the place where I
had concealed myself, and called upon
Eller by name, Both her and her lover
started, and the former exclaimed in a
tone of astonishment and alarm:-——

. * Bless us! what’s that?’
“As 1 live, said her lover, * it is Cla-
ra Heywood, or her ghost!?

- Do not be alarmed, Ellen,’ I said,
* but one word with you.'

¢ No, it’s .ghe herself, a8 I'm alive,’

" - gjaculated Xllen: ‘ but ob, how changed

she ig.! .

“One word, dear Ellen,’ I repeated.

‘I am not satisfied wpon this subject,
said the timid Cteorge, ‘g0, as yon seem
regolved to stay here, I shall he off?

‘ Bllen,” I repeated, assoon ag George
had departed ¢ Have you forgotten me?’

‘No, Clara, no, answered the affec-
tonate girl, ‘nor never shall forget you.
I was even talking about you, as you
called. Ah! Clara,. yov're sadly alter-
ed; and so is everything since yon went
away. Suth-a day as it was, when you
left us!—There wasn’ a dry eye, nor a
- cheerful word spoke in the village.
Your poor father—

CWell—well ¥ T har rledly mterrupted

‘I see it grieves yon,! said Ellen; ‘T
didn't-mean to make you sad—you Iook
as if you had suffered enough. This is
my wedding-day, Clara.’
- *Ellen sighed, and for a moment
averted her head.

*Yes, Ellen, 1. resumed, T wish to

see my mother, and to see her privately.
She would not, perhaps, admit me to
her presence, if she was not forewarned.
You can oblige me greatly, if you will
induce her to come to me, bysaying that

a stranger desires to speak with her, im-
mediately.

¢ That I will, with all my heart,” said
Ellen. ‘and may it turn to good. Oh,
may all the realization of her hopes at-
tend the returning wanderer. But where
shall T find you?

‘Tll follow you I answered, ‘go
round to the front door; Tl take the
opposite side, and meet you at the gate.
And Heaver will help the heart; deter-
mined to retrace the paths of rectitude
and honor;’ I cried, ag with & heart
beating with hope and dread, I made
nmy way towards the house of my belov-
ed parents.

Oh, never shall I forget tho feelmgs
with which ¥ entered at the gate.

¢ Here is my home!—my blessed, bles-
sed homel’ I reflected; © a frowning form
appears to guard the threshhold, shriek-
ing in my ear-— Hence!l thou shalt not
enter]’” DBut can I linger herel~TIscem
to tread the earth like a criminal, 1
must, and I will approach! Now, now
now!

Having at last made a violent effort
to conguer my emotions, I rushed down
the steps into the yard, and then exclaim-
ed triumphant]ly—

f Once more I am surrounded by all

that is dear to mel—Father! mother! -

~—-your unhappy child, sorrowing, im
ploring, returns to you!—-—And hark! 1

‘hear. the song of my childhood floating

on the air, How aceutely doth its ac-
cents strike upon my heatt in such »

scene a8 this, around whose every tree

and flower some recollection of mf'ancy’s
entwined.’

My heart rose in my mouth, as I ven-
tured, seeing the coast clear, to approach

the house, and even-to peep into the

perlor-window. I trembled; and an in-
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describable pang shot through my frame,
as I noticed everything that well-known
room contained, and which had not un-
dergone any alteration since I last be-

held it. But how shall I deseribe my
feelings, when immediately afterwards,
the door of the inner apertment was
thrown open, and the next moment my
mother appeared with the breakfast
things. With what eager fondness did
I gaze upon her revered countenance,
and yearn again to be enfolded in her
embrace ; and most severely did I re-
proach myself when I noticed the heavy
marks of care that were upon her brow,
The easement was partially open, so
that I conld hear all that passed, and
my mother, having placed the breakfast
things on the table, sighed heavily and
obgerved——

*There, therel—~There’s the breakfast
ready for my poor husband, and now I
wish he would return. He has been out
since daylight with hisgun; the only
thing that seems to attract hisattention,
At home, all day he does nothing but
gigh, or,—if be thinks he is not obsery-
ed,—weep. Oh, Olara! unthinking girl
you have too much to atonefor. How
long he stays.’

My heart was ready to burst as these
words reached my ears, and it was with
the greatest difficulty I could aveid be-
traying myself. My mother now came
to the door and looked anxiously out,
but & little thatched summer-house close
at hand concealed me from observation,
Again she entered the house, and I over-
heard her, in tones of the deepest anxle-
ty, exelaim’™—

¢ No, I cannot catch even a glimpae of
him, yet my mind is never easy in his ab-
sence; his despondency sometimes makes
me fear that—ah! surely yonder I see

him moving mournfully among the trees.
Yes, "tis he~he is just at the bridge;—
he comes)

‘ Never shall T forget the sensatiom
with which T strained my eyos in the di-
rection which the observation of my mo-
ther instructed me in, and T thought X
should have sunk to the earth with min-
gled feelings of the most intense angnish
and awe, when my eyes once more be-
held my father. But oh, how altered
was he! Care had deeply imprinted
its furrows on his cheeks, and his form
was bent and attenuated. He walked
with & feeble step, and at least twenty
winters scemed to havo passed over his
head since I had last beheld him,

‘My Godl’ I mentally ejaculated,
‘and are these the terrible consequences
of my imprudence? Oh, my poor moth-
er, truly did you say that I had mach to
atone forl—How can I ever make suffi-
cient reparation for the misery I have
oceasioned.?

My father at length reached the house,
and my mother ran affectionately to
meet him.

‘You were wrong to have wandered
g0 far, she eaid, ‘you scem quite ex-
hansted)

‘No,! replied my father, ‘’tis only ex
ercise that can divert the mind from
gloom; When the mind’s disturbed, the
hody does not feel fatigned. I'm late
1 hope you Liaven't waited breakfast for
me.

‘T would not certainly breakfast with-
out you,” returned my moher; ‘but you
are too much heated torsit in this par-
lor; the bieeze is too keen for you; we
will go into the inner apartment. G,
and I will take the breaklust things for

you!
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‘Well, well, as you please, said my
father, * where iz Edwin?

‘He has gone to make ome of the
wedding party of Ellen and Greorge,” an-
swered my mother.

* A wedding? said my father, with o
sigh, ‘ah’

My mother had by this time hastily
gathered up the breakfast things, and
left. the parlor,

‘ Poor, bereaved motheér, s:ghed my
father, looking after her with the most
poignant sorrow, ‘she struggles with
her grief, and endeavors to impart o joy
which neither ean. feel; which we nei-
ther ecan know again—No! no! peace
of mind fled with my guilty danghter-—
never to retarn] Why did T repair the
‘ravages time had made in this old man-
‘gion? 'Why strive to give an air of com-
fort to my habitation?—Because I deem-
«d it would be theabode of bliss. Bhe—
-y child, hath made it the abode of de-
spairl—But, no matter, a few years of
peglect, desolation will spread around,
and hearth, roof, and tree will be ruined,
like my happiness, and broken as my
‘ heart!——My daughter!—my Claral Oh!
misery ! misery ! . She is gone | ghe is

lost forever!’ o

Ag he thus spoke he rushed from the
toom, and my agony was 5o great that
T could not help groaning aloud.

*Oh!l GodP T exclaimed; * what will.

‘become of me?—I shall go -madl—
Would that T had not ventured hither;
¥ ghiall never be enabled to w1thstand‘
*‘the scenel-—Never can I find resolution
“enough to mebt his “reproaches.  Alas!
ke i8 too strongly prejudiced against
me, ever to bé ‘persuaded that I am
guiltless!—But where is'Ellenl”

words, when the latter approached, and
before 1 had time to speak to her, enter-

motioning -me t¢ remain where I was,
and to wait patiently, I cannot do
justice te the anxiety of my feelings
during thelime I was waiting there, A
thousand doubts, hopes and fears, flash
ed serosg my brain, and every moment
seemed to be an hour. At length, I
heard Ellen in joyful accents exclaim,
as she came from the houge,

‘Joy, Clara, joyl

I sprang forward with rapture to
meet her.

‘I have succeeded, my dear Olara,
said the genergus-hearted girl, exulting-
ly; ‘shé'll come to you. Wait in the
summer-house, and she'll be with you
presently. )

‘Thanks! thanksl eried I, ‘a thous-
and thanks, my dearest Ellen.

‘ Bhe’s coming,” observed Ellen, eag-
erly; *go, quick. I pray for your sue-
cess from the bottom of my soul.

" Scarcely bad I time to enter the sum-

mer-house, when my mother approached.
Now was the moment of my trial at
hand; a deadly sickness came over me,
and it was with difficalty I could save
myself from faloting, The next mo-
ment my mother entered the summer-
house, and she no sooner beheld me,
than she uttered & loud scream of as-
‘tonishment, and became, as it were,
paralyzed to the spot.

‘ Mother! mother)’ I cried, in frantic
tones, “if T may still call you by that
dear name ;—oh, pardon your imprudent,
but not guilty danghter!’

I conld say no more, but sank at her
feet. A-pause of several moments en-

I had scareely given untterance to the

sued! my mother being too much over-

ed the house observing me, however, and

‘meant to act hororably towards me.
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powered by her emotions to speak; but
at length, in a voice choked with agony,
she exclaimed:—
‘Wretched girll dare you again to
spproach that home, those parents
whose hearts you have rendercd deso-
late? Guilty, miscrable girl—
*Oh, no, no,” I interrupted hastily,
‘imprudent, cruel, I have been, dear
mother, but your child returns to you
a3 pure as when she left you. T appeal
to heaven to-attest my innocence. Oh,
my mother, pardon the- poor prodigal,
whe erred alone through youth and in-
experience, and who is now ready to
make all the atonement in her power.’
‘Can this be true? Have you indeed
not endenvored to deceive me? ejaculat-
ed my mother, eagerly, and her eyes
beaming, fixed with a penctrating glance
upon my countenance, as though she
would read all that was passing in my
soul. ‘But no, it is impossible. How

can you be innocent, uncontaminated?
did you not abandon your home, your

parents, ‘and throw yourself into the
arms of a viilain, who—'

¢ Oh, mother, believe it not,’ I return-
ed, with the tears at the same time
streaming down my cheeks. ‘I acknow-
ledge that by the most base and subtle
means, and in a moment of thoughtless-
ness and imprudence, Mansville got me
into his power, and bore me far away
from my home. But I thoiught that he

He told me he would make me his bride.
I was too ready to believe him, and day
after day he made some plawsible ex-
cuse to postpone .the fulfilment of his
promise.  Think not, however, that
I suffered nothing. That you were ever
absent from my thonghts, or that the

home, that home I had quitted, censed
to torture my mind. Bitter, indeed,
were the pangs I endared.  Ofttimes
would I have fled the place. and return
ed hither, but T dreaded to meet the re
proaches of my parents. When, how-
ever, Mansville threw aside the mask,
1 overcame that dread, and your unhap-
py daughter has come back "to solicit
-your forgivenoss, with her virtuo as un-
sollied as when she left you.’

Daring the time I was speaking, the
agony evinced by my mother needs no
description, and when I had ceased, in
a paroxysm of delirous transport, she
snatched me from the earth and enfold-
ed me in her arms, exclaiming—

‘ My child—my Iong lost Clara! Yes,
I do indeed helieve you, and pardon yon,
Oh, this is a happiness that I never ex-
peeted !’

! Mother, dear mother!’ I cried, in a
tone of gratitude and delight which I
cannot adequately deseribe, ¢ to be suf
fered once more to speak to you in this
}:lace——to hear those blest words—to

now myself pardoned. My heartis so
foll. Thus, thus only can I thank you.!
Again I threw my arms around her
neck, and pressing vehemently to her
bosom she wept tears of joy.
¢ Unfortunate girl, at length she said,
gently withdrawing herself herself from
my enthusinstic caresses, ‘ I believe you
innocent; but a mother's Leart is more
indulgent than the world.  And, ah!
there is yet one to be appeased. Hark!
I hear footsteps. Tt is your father.
Softly—stand out of sight! He comes,
but must not know you yet.’
Hastily'throwing & veil over me, my
mother urged me into the summer-house,

fondly cherished recollections of my

and the next moment my father and the
father of len came from the house.
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They were in conversation, and by the

‘words which I overheard, it seemed that

the latter had been endeavoring to per-

suade my father to join the wedding
party.

© ‘But at any rate sald he ‘for half

"an hour you might’

‘No,” returned my father; wournfully,
¢T should only mar the festal hour. I
am the scathed tree of the heath that
cannot drop., The bolt that struck off

"my ‘branches has left my old trunk erect
" in wretched loneliness’

‘e o shame neighbor,’ observed

his companion, ‘it is a sheme, I say,
* for a strong mind like yours to give it-
gelf up to sorrow in this way. You
wight as well put a pistol to ‘your head
at once, for you will be sure to kill
yourself by it, sooner or later, and self-
murder in one form is guite ag criminal
‘a8 in another”

t When you have seen the  being for

whom you've lived,’ retorted my father,
‘the object of every solicitude—the
" child youw've reared with unceasing
‘watchfnlness, wrenched from you by.a
villian’s grasp, then come to me and talk
of patience, and T'll Ksten?

“Well, well, 'l not weary. you any
longer,’ observed Mr. Greenly; ‘from
my. soul T grieved fo see you thus
abandoned to fruitless sorrow. Fare-
well, my friend, end msy days be at

"hand when we shall see you smile once
_more.”

- Thus saying, and grasping the hand
of my father most cordially, the father
of Hilen fetired through the gate,

‘Smlle ! soliloqmzed the fornier, ashis
friend “left -him; ‘lmllel Oh, happy
father!-—ha.ppy to see his daughter safe

sueh a fate would beam on me; but fate

was jealous, [Lost, lost, wretched girll’

While mine unhappy father was thus

speaking, my mother entered the sum-

'mer-house, and leading me forth, she

placed her finger on her lips to enjoin

me to silence. We stood aside, and

watched him, unobserved.

‘As I gaze there,’ he continued, - ‘ me-

thinks I see her in her days of innocence,

when first her little steps began: laugh-

ing, she ran, with arms extended towards

me; then I trembled lest her young feet

should fail, and she should fall. DBut

she passed through those fearful times
unharmed. - She escaped those thousand
dangers. Now.she falls—falls. to the
earth, never to rise] She’s gone—she’s
lost! . My Clara! Oh, my childV

My heart was ready to burst, and 1
wag almoet choked with endeavouring
to repress the heavy sobs that heaved
my bosom. My father threw himself in-
to a chair, and my mother advanced to-
wards him, and touched him on the shoul-
der,

‘A tear, she observed, in gentle. ac-
cents, ‘Did Inot hear our Clara’s name
too? Did not your lips utier the nome
of our child? - :

‘No, no,’ he rgphed hastﬂy rising;
*let ug, if possible, not- think- or speak

of her again/

“Well, well, dearest husba,nd ’return-
ed my__mother, *T will not nrge it now;
but here is a poor creature, the daugh-
ter of—’

‘Away—away! hastjly and- vehement-

" |ly interrnpted my unhappy parent, ‘I

have no daughter now.’
‘No,’ replied my mother; ‘but thls re-
pentant child, the damghter of a neigh-

-in her. native innocence-—safe from the
bane of wealth. I once hoped that

bor, is on her way to ask forgiveness of
her offended father.

- she ghould address him to gain his bless-

. ence for virtue.!

.dulgent)

_ knees before him with clasped and up-

She fainty with -
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shame and grief, and dares not meet
him. Do speak a word or two of com-
fort to her, and teach her in what words

ing, and to sooth his anguish.

 None,” replied my father, hastily,
and his eyes beaming wild, *none. Let
her not dare to look upon hlm Let not
her presence insult the home her infamy
has disgraced. Perhaps, too, ghe had a
mother, rich in évery virtue. Lot her
ghun that mother, for contamination is
in her toneh. Virtue can hold no in-
terconrse with vice, though vice, with
double baseness, kneels affecting rever-

I found it impossible to help groaning
aloud, es I listened to my father’s ohser-
vationg, and T threw myselfinto my mo-
ther’s armg. He turned his eyes stead-
Iy upon me for 2 minunte orso, and then
resnmed—

‘Yet hold! I will not judge too harsh-
ly; for there are shades of guilt, and
her's, perhaps, may not be of so deep a
dye agto preclude forgiveness. Perhaps

her father was not affectionate- Per-
haps (poor child!) he was morose and
frigid. Perhaps negleetful, cold, unin-

*Oh, no!’ I sobbed, and sank on my

raised handa ' he was most kind, aﬁ'e(:-
tionate, and good.’

‘What, eagerly demanded my poor
parent, ‘did ho love you better than all
the world?——did he rear you indomestic
tenderness, and train you in the paths
of virtue?—did he clasp you to his dot-
ing heart, and in his foolish pride pro-
claim his child the paragon of earth?—
and did you then blast all of his fond
hopes, and clinging to another, leave

Again 1 groaned with the almost in-
supportable power of my anguish, and
still remained on my kaces hefore him,

‘ Dearest husband, said my mother,
‘do not aggavate the dear ohild’s mis-
ery. She is repentant—she is the shorn
lamb, temper the storm to her affliction,
but do not add snother wound to a
heart already too much lacerated .’

‘ Well, well,’ returned my father, * be
it so. I will forget my own, and try
to sooth her sorrows. Young woman,
rise.

He raised me from the carth, and -
taking my hand tenderly, continuned:—

f What yonr miseries are, I well can
guess; but what your father’s sufferings
are I too well know. You fear toment
his eye; you dread to hear hiscnrse. A
father’s curse is heavy; shall I paint thig
agonizing suffering to you, child! I can
do s0; for I have felt it. Lhaveit now,
I once .had a daughter.

¢ Ob, sir, do not name her!’ I cried,
with a feeling of agony, too powerfnl
for utterance.

* Oh, how I doted on that daughter,’
he continued, and his countenance he-
trayed the terrible mental agony he was
enduring. ¢ How T adored her, words
cannot tell; thoughts eannot measure!
Yet she sacrificed me to a villain,—her
ingratitude has bleached this head, —her
wickedness has broken this heart, and
now my detestalion is upon her! Oh,
do not you resemble her,—remain not
& moment longer from your father.—fly
to him ere his heart give way, as mine
does now—ero he curses you as I now
curge—'
¢ Oh, no more!’ I interrupted, darting
forward in excessive agitation; ‘ in mor-

him in his storm of grief?’

| ey oh, no more’
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¢ Hal? proaned my father, ag he recog-
nised me and retreated from me, ‘ away!
. away! away!
. In a wild deliriom of agony, I follow-
ed him on my knees, exclaiming, in fran-
tic accenty,— ‘
¢ Your vengeance cannot make you
- deaf to the agony of a despairing child;
behold me on my knees; I bring the sac
rifice of a biroken spirit. I do not ask
your love till you know I.am worth
being loved. I donot ask your confi-

* dence till you feel T can be trasted; but |

do not deny me the shelter of your pa-
ternal roof)

* My father spurned me violently from
him, and as he did so, he cried, in hoarse
tones,—

‘Hencel hencel—I know you not!
My sight rejects you—spurng you! If
you have wasted all the spoils of guilt,

there-—there’s gold!  Your idol, gold! |-

for which you bartered all your hopes of
blissl

He dashed a purse furiously to the
earth as he spoke, and hastened towards
oty mother, fixing upon melooks of scorn

.and hatred. Oh, Heaven! how . cach
glance penetrated to my soul] How
every word burnt to my heart! Tt was
wonderful that reason conld retain her
empire in that trying scene.

- “Father! father!” I implored, with re-
doubled vehemence, * hear me, I beseech
you/’

¢ Hushand, dearest husband!’ suppli-
eated my mother, ‘hear her, she is inno-
eent.’ o ‘

‘Innocentl” he reiterated, ‘she inno-
cent! No, no, impossible!-——she left us;
left her happy parents—her happy home
—to follow 2 villainV
" ¢Pather, Gearest father!’ T cried, “tem-
per merey, I pray you, with your sever-

ity. I am not the poor, guilty, degrad-
ed being that you suppose me 1o e,
Your child is still virtuons—still unpol-
Iuted; her only crime hag been in loving
one too fondly, who sought to betray
her! In the name of Heaven, I assert
my innocence, and if I speak not the
truth, may its most awful vengeance de-
gcend upon my head! But you cannot,
you will not, longer doubt me, T see

£ | you wili not] Oh, bless you for this,

father, father!’

I could say no more; but sobbing con-
vulsively, I thirew myself into his arms)
He wept;—yes, T could feel hiz chest
heave with the power of mental anguish,
and the big round tepr of sorrow fell
from his eye npon my cheek; he pressed
me with all the fervour he had ever been
wont to do to his heart, and ere he pro-
nonnced it, I knew that I was forgiven,
‘ My child! my Claral’ he at last cri-
ed, ‘is if possible that I again hold you
innocent to my bosom? Bul no, the
the bliss is too great to be reall And
yet it is herl yes, it is my child; it is
her lips that have asserted her innocence
and appealed to Heaven to attest it, and
I can no longer doubt! Oh, happiness
supremee ! My long - lost, reclaimed
child ! Receive a parent’s thanks.

He counld say no more for a minute or
two, but again did he clasp me with ec-
stacy to his bosom, and weep tears of
gratitude upon my cheek. Then he
would, withdrawing himself from me,
with an expression I find i impossible
to deseribe, gaze in my countenance, and

clasping his hands together, raised them
towards Heaven, in humble thanksgiving
for its gooduess in restoring me, uncon-
taminated to his arms; while my poor
mother's emotion wag equa.l to his own,
anid she gazed on the scene with a sensa-

tion of the deepest gratitude and joy.

your feelings are more composed; said

- the temptation, the artifices of the liber-
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‘Bat where 1y the viilain who has
been guilty of this outrage? he at length
demanded; ‘let me hasten to him, arnd
demand satisfaction for the wrongs he
has done us; the many days and nights
of bitter misery he has!cansed your un-
fortunate parents! Tell me to what in-
sult, what anguish did ke expose jou?
I am mad to hear the guilty talel’

‘ Pray defer it, my dear husband, till

my mother.

* No, no, no,” hastily ejaculated my
father, and with the greatest impatience
depicted in his countenance. ‘Y will
hear it now! I will no longer hesitatel’

In as few words as possible, I com-
plied with my father’s request, and re-
lated all the particulars of the earl's
conduct to me during the time I was in
his power.” During the recital, the vio-
lent agitation of my father was plainly
visible, and when I had concluded, he
walked backwards and forwards for a
ghort time, with disordered steps, and
muttering incoherent sentences to him-
self.

At length he turnéd to me, and clasp-
ing me vehemently to his bosom, ex:
claimed s

‘My childl—my own onel—my still
innocent Claral-—Can I longer doubt
you? - Oh, no! you are restored to my
arms; guiltless as when in a moment of
imprudence you was snatched away from
your paternal roof! Oh! Gled! I thank
you for this! The trial has been a hea-
vy one! But my child has withstood

tine, and the tempter, and Y am again
happy! Bless yon, bless you, my Cla-
ral—Oh, I was too severe to imagine for
& moment that you could be the guilty

Bless you againl—IXere in this fond
embrace!—This kiss of fervent affection,
let me at once geal your pardon for the
indiscretion of which you were guilty.
We will never again part, till death
shall interpose between ns.!

Thus saying he snatched me fervently
to his heart, and imprinted warm kisses
upon my cheeks, my lips, my temples!
How shall T deseriba the feclings that
rushed through my veins at that me-
ment? Language is by far too weak to
do justice to them. They must be lefi
to the warm imagination of the suseept-
ible reader!—I wag unable to return
any answer; emotion choked my utter-
ance, and stiffied the words of ecstacy
that would otherwise have flowed from
my lips. Again I felt the ardent em-
brace of that father whose forgiveness
I had despaired of cver being able to
obtain; once more I felt the glow of
bis kiss upon my lips, and heard him
pronounce his forgiveness for the many,
many hours of bitter agony, of doubt,
of fear, I had caused him.—Surcly an
age of anguish would have been trifling
to purchase such a few moments of bliss,
of exquisite traneport, as those I then
experienced. Again and again he en-
folded me to his heart, and wept: like
o child did the poor old man weep tears
of inexpressible joy and gratitnde upon
my hosom. My nother, too; what pen
could sufficiently depicture her emotions
upon that oceasion-—She joined my
father in the embraces he bestowed up-
on me, and then we all threc knelt, and
with hearts of sincerity, poured forth
our gratitude to that Omnipotent being
who had thrown the Almighty shield of
Hig protection around me in hours of
such eminent peril, and restored me in-

being I supposged you to have become -

uocent to the home wherein I had paes-
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ed somany days of virtize and happiness,
and which the wily sedueer had endea-
vored so artfully to ma.ke me disgrace
for ever!

‘But I will seek ont the villain,’ cried
my father, in vehement tones, after the
first ebulhtmns_ of our joy aud gratitde
were over;—‘ yes I will go to him and
wpbraid him for his base and bratal con-
duet, and demand of him all the satis
faction he can afford{—The feelings of
affectionate parents are not to be rack-

-ed and insnlted with impunityl—No, by

Heaven, he shall find, that in gpite of
his rank, he shall not escape the just
indignation of those humble individuals
whom he would have disgraced and ven-
dered- eternally wretched. To-morrow
I will repair to the titled rake, and de-
mand—--

*Oh, my dearest parent,’ I interrupt-
ed, ‘pray do not think of such a thing;
rather leave him to his own conscience,
which, depend upon it, will sooner or
later, be a severe monifor to him, and
amply punish him for his guilt. The
journey is too.long, at your time of life,

_and beside§, the result of such an act,
.without affording any satisfaction, might

be such as I dread even to think upon’.

‘Claral’ observed my father, ¢think
you I can tamely brook the injuries I
_ have received from the Earl Mangyille?
‘Oh, my child, did yeu but know, could
you but form the least conjecture of the
intonse agony your disappearance, and
the fears, the suspicions, that naturally
resnlted frowm it, caused both me and
your poor mother, you could not thus
advise.”

¢ Alas! my dear father I returned
¢you do me an injury to. suppose that I
have not keenly, severely, felt the mise-
ry yourself and my- dear mother 1bust

have undergone; in the midst of theFux-

ury and magnificence that were display-

ed to engnare me, it would rise in such
vivid colors to my imagination, that
many a time it snrprises me how I can
have retained my menses. Then would
suspicion of the trnth of Mansville rush
tumuliuounsly upon my brain, and only
that T had dreaded tomeet your reproa.
ches, long ere this I should have made

my efeape from him, and return to your
fostering arms.  Not able to form any

conjectures of your suffering?—Oh, my
father, the imagination eonstantly haun-
ted me;—sleeping or waking, it was ev-
er present to my mental vision; but the
deceptive art of Mansville, of which he
is 80 consummate a master, never failed
to use all the powers of his elogunence to
soothe me, and by specious promises,
day and day to guiet my apprehension
~—I will own my weakness;—snch was
the powerful ascendancy he had obtain-
ed over my heart, that I was too ready
to listen to him; too willing to helieve
thet he spoke thetruth—Ob, my belov-
ed parents, do me not the injustice to
suppose that I conld for amoment learn
to become insensible of the imprudence
I had committed, or of the consequent
anguish that T knew it would iuvolve
you in’

« And do younot love Mansville now,
my child? demanded my father, looking
earnestly in my face.

¢ Love him,’ I repeated, end a blush
of indignation mantled my cheek as he

spoke;—* Oh, how degraded, how fallen

T should be, could I now feel anything

but the utmost disgust end abhorrence

for one who has acted with' such dupli-
city to me,aud who would have destroy-
ed the happiness of my parents for ever!
No, my dear father, the youthful pas-
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sions that are more powerfully excited ;

in. favor of any particular object, are
more likely to become changed to those
of hatred and scorn, when it is discov-
ered that the being who has created
them, has acted the part of & heartless
traitor,~~the vile deceiver—It is thug
with me, Mansville is torn from me for-

“ever; the place which his image ocenpi-

ed once, is now replaced by the deepest

scorn and detestation.’ -

‘ Darling child!’ cried my father, clas-
ping me again in his arms. ¢ Thers is
sincerity in every word you utter. Oh,
how could I ever suspect that you'd
yield to the temptations of the guilty,
and abandon the paths of virtue, in
which you were hrought up? 'Thig—
this indeed is & joyful day; such a one as
I never expected to experience again.—
Come, come, child, into the house; let
the blissful news be conveyed to all our
neighbors, that this day restores a
daughter, imprudent once, but guiltless,
to her doating parents’ arms.’

¢ And let the past he forgotten in the
happiness of the present,’ said my moth-
er, tears of ccstacy starting to her
eyes:—‘oh. Clara, you have returned
at a time when joy predominated in the
hosoms of those dear friends, with whor
we have been so long associated. Lit-
tle did Ellen expect such a happy eccur-
rence on the day of her nuptials’

Encircling my waist with their arms,
my parents led me affectionately to the
houge, and in a short time I was seated
at the breakfast table, and about to eat
of the repabt bencath the roof in which I
had been reared, and from which I had
been go near being discarded for ever.—

" How shall T describe my feelings on that

occasion, or those, it was evident, were
passing in the minds of my parents.—

I could scarcely believe that I had an-
dergone what I had;—that I had ever
even for a moment quitted my parental
roof, Everything scemed as it was on
the eventful morning when I had been
borne away, and the whole seemed like
some vision to warn me from the impru-
dent step I had actually been guilty of.
The change effected in my father and
mother in go short a time was most as-
tonishing. The heavy care, the anguish
of my father scemed dissipated, and wag
succeeded by joy and grotitude; looks
of love and intense fecling which he con-
stantly beamed upon me; while my moth-
er conld scarcely control her happiness
within bounds of reason.

It might be imagined that my heart
was too full—but it was not so>—on the
contrary, I partook of the repast with a
rolish T never Lefore enjoyed since I had
quitted my paternal home. I was again
at home] in the home of my childhood
restored to the love of my parents; and
never was the contrast of the comforts
of a virtuous home, with the empty lux-
uries of wealth and magnificenco, pre-
gented more powerf{ul to my mind,

Never shall I forget the felicity I en-
joyed on that day. Inthe course of an
hour or two my brother returned to the
farm. He embraced me affectionately,
but his indignation sgainst . Mausville

.| was equal to that of my futher.

It appeared that both my father and
brother, had Dbeen indefatigable in ens
deavoring to trace the earl, but without *
guceess,

The day passed away, and at night,
for the first time in some months, I reti-
red to my chamber with ihe blessings of

my parents, What ecstatic feelings
thrilled through my veins, whon I enter-
od the little room where for so many
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yoars I had slept, and gazed upon eve-
1y-well known object, which had under-
gone no perceptible change since I had
before reposed in it. It seemed indeed,
to have been unoceupied sinee the time I
had been from home; and every. article
T looked upon, appeared not to have
been disturbed. There wag the same lit-
tle clean bed, with its farniture errang-
ed with such admirable care and precis-
ion—the humble toilet-—and everything
. the same as when I had last used it.
There was the prayer bock, the one
which had been presented {o'me by my
father many years before, and in which
was dnseribed his name, with the leaf
turned down at the particular prayer
¥ remember o have used the night be-
fore my elopement. 'With a heart over-
flowing ‘with gratitude, I knelt down,
and fervently breathed that prayer, and
to it added one of thanks to Heaven, for
the manner in which I had been saved
from the sorrow and disgrace with which
I had been threatened, and invoked its
blessings on the heads of my parents and
" my brother, Then, with alighter heart
than I had expenenced for many a day,
I retired to my couch, and soon fell off
into a calm slumber. No painfal vision
haunted my imagination that night; my
dreams were those of bliss. Of the joys
** of home, and the affection of adoring pa-
rénts; and in the morning I awoke to &
renewal of that happiness and content,
which had ever been mine before I be-
came acquainted with the Earl of Mans-
ville,

But what were my sentiments now as
regarded Mansville? Need I try to
poriray them? I am cerfain thgt I
need not! They were fally embodied in
the observations I had made use of to
my father, "The mask which the decejy-

et had thrown off, having shown me hig
character in its real light, I thought of
him only with disgust and abhorrence,
aud had he even then offered to make
all the reparation in his power, by be-
stowing upon me his hand, I felt confi-
dent that I should have rejected it with
georn. (Great as had been my trial, and
painful as had been the circumstances

by which it had been attended, I felt I
had no canse to regret it now, but, on

the contrary, to feel, in & manner thank-
ful that it did occur, as it had taught
me a & lesson I shall never forget, and
had afforded me thai experience in the
deceptive practices resorted to by the
the wealthy and unprincipled of man-
kind, whick would prevent me for the fu-
ture from approaching the precipice of
destruction, down which I was so near
being plunged.

I arose the following morning at the
early hour to whichT had heen accustom-
ed, and found wy father, mother, and
brother, already assombled in the little
parlor, and the morning’s repast spread
upon the table, I could perceive, as
soon as I entered, that thoy had been

discussing something particular, and it.

wud not long ere I was made acquainted
with it. I found that my father and my
brother had come fo the determination
of going to the Harl Mansville, in spite
of my entreaties, and the observations I
had the previous day made use of, to in-
duce them to abandon their design, and
such 'Was their eagerness to see Mans-
ville, and demand an explanation of him,
that they had resolved not to delay
any longer than the following day.

1 fully appreciate your motives, my
dear child,’ said my father, * but, after
mature deliberation, I cannot eonsent
to comply with your wishes, Were we
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to suﬂ‘er the matter to rest whero it is
it would be yielding a cowardly submis-
gion to guilt, which my heart revolts
from; and, moreover, would give the
foul tongue of slander an opportunity of
propogating surmises derogatory to your
reputation. No, nothing will satisfy me,
but a plain acknowledgment of his guilt,
and your innocence from his own lips,
and o sufficient apology to satisfy the
world at large. Were I to seck repa-
ration in a court of law, his wealth and
high rank would be a sure protection for
him ?

‘It would, coincided my brother,
‘and I sec no other means of obtaining
any satisfaction than the course we are
abeut to parsue.!

In this epinion, my mother coincided,
and, much as I dreaded the consequen-
ces that might attend it, I was at a loss
for arguments to combat their resolu-
tions. This day passed away in the same
manuet as the previous one, and the fol-
lowing morning, after a most affection-
ate farewell, my father and brother took
their departare by the coach, for the
mansion of the Earl Mansville.

After my father and brother lad left,
my mind underwent several gloomy pres-
ages, and thongh I perféctly agreed with
the propriety of the arguments my fath-
er had made use of, I could not but sin-
cerely regret that they had notf aban-
doned their design.

My mother endeavored to sooth me
by all the arguments in her power; and
gaid that, doubtless Managville, for his
own credit’s sake, would be ready to
make all the reparation that was in his
power.

¢ Alasl’ thought I,  what recompense
ean he make me for the injury he hasin-
fiicted on my peace of mind? Noth-

ing can make amends for the pain of
discovering that the only object upon
which we have placed all our young
heart's warmest affections is base,treach-
erous, and unworthy of that passion;
and I now a8 thoroughly despised Mans-
ville as I had before loved him, for that
he had thrown a blight upou my mind
from which I could never thoroughly
recover,

We expected the return of my father
and brother in about three or four days
from the time they had left home, as
they would have nothing to detain them
efter they had obtained the interview
they sought with the Karl Mansvilley as
they were fully aware that if they pro-
tracted their presence, it would excite
our utmost alarm. The fourth and fifth
day, however, elapsed, and still they re-
mained absent. Our apprehensions be-
gan to be excited in the utmost degree,
ond all the fearful forebodings that had
before haunted my mind, returned with
redoubled force.

In spite of all her efforts Lo appear to
the contrary, the fears of my mother,
were, if possible, more excited than my
own, snd conjecture wag exhausted in
vain, to endeavor to account for the pro-
crastination of their return,

Another day elapsed in this manner,
and yet we heard nothing of them, and
then, indeed, our terrors wag aroused to
an almost insupportable pitch, and we
no longer sought to disgunise from each
other the real stale of our feelings upon
the agonizing subject. I expressed to
my mother all those forebodings I had
before indulged in, and she could not
but admit the too great probability of
them. Now did she join with me in
deeply regreting that my father and

brother had mnot yielded to my advice,
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or that.shé should have made one to
urge -the propriety of the course -they
had taken.. What sfep to pursue we
were at & loss to conceive. '

‘I cannot wait in this horrible state
of sugpense any longer,” my mother ejac-
ulatéd, when the seventh day dawned,
and’ we keard ne tidings of them; * I’ll
ingtantly. toke Gheee~m, and learn at
once the cause of this mysterious delay,
and whether or not anytbing has hap-
pened to them. 'This dreadful state of
doubt and suspicion js worse than the
most terrible certainty.”

- She had scarcely-given utterance to
these words when a knock was heard at
the outer door, and a letter was prosent-
ed to my mother, which she knew imme-
diately to be in the hand-writing of her
husband. Trembling violently with ap-
prehension, she broke the geal, but had

not read more than two lines when, with |

a piercing scream, she fell sendeless to
-the floor. I flew to her, raised her in
my arms, anil then, taking up the fatal
letter, began to'read the contents. The
commencement of it was enough to
‘gmite my heart with horror; and it is
matvellons how, under such " trylng cir-
cumstances, I retained possession for an
instant of my faculties. My unfortu-
.nate fathet and brother were in goal,
acensed of murder—of the murder of
my deceiver, the Farl Mansville!
.My frantic cries soon brought the
sexvants of my father to the room, who
immediately conveyed my mother to her

* chamber, while I was reduced to guch a

staté by the shock which my feelings
had sustained, that it-was found neces-
gary to call in medical advice to me, as
well as the former. I remained in a
state of almost utter nnconsiousness for

geveral days, during which period I con-

tinually raved of the murdered Mans-
ville, and the awful charge which. I
would fain have believed my unhappy
parent and brother were immocent of ;
bnt which; under peculiar circumstan-
ces, seemed, alas! but too probable.
My mother had been restored o com-
parative compozure much earlier than
might have been anticipated from the
violence of the shock her feelings had
received; and when I regnined my sen-
ses, 1 found that she had started, the
day following the one on which she had
received the fatal letter, for Gt——m,
to seek an interview with her wreiched
husband aed gon, and to obtain an ex-
planation of the hotrible circumstances.
The person who attended me had the
utmost difficulty in persuading me not
to follow her; and it was ouly by the
determined tone in which the medical
muen spoke, stating that the consequen-
ces of sach a journey, in my then state
of mind, might be productive of the mogt

fatal results, that I was prevented from

putting my wishes into effect.

Moo soon, alag! the horrible particu-
lars reached wy ears, which I will pro-
ceed to relate ay they were afterwards
detailed by my father.

It appeared that after my father and
brother had left home, they immedintely
repaired to the coach-office, where they
had booked their places the evening be-
fore, and took their departure for
G-———m, whither they arrived theeven-

ing without anything occurring worthy

of beirg particularly noticed. As it
wag rather late, they resclved 1ot to vis-
it the earltill the morning, and accord-
ingly took up their lodgings at an inn
in the place. Not feeling disposed to
.go to rest for the present, they thought
they would take a bit of a walk in the

-

L]

ueighboring fields previous to supper,
and aecordingly they walked forth, and
instinctigely directed their footsteps to-
wards the mansion of Mansville. They
had proceeded across several fields, and
had entered upon & dark and ploomy
lane, which, they had been informed,
led to his house, when suddenly they
beheld, by the dim light of the moon,
the shadows of two men befors them,
one of whom was a short ‘way in ad-
vance of the other. They did not take
particular notice of this at first, as there
was nothing at all extraordinary in the
circumstance; yet, when they perceived
that one of . them stili kept in the rear
of the other, and that hewas evidently
fearful of being seen, they determined to
watch his actions more narrowly. They,
therefore, kept as close to the hedfie as
possible, so that they might not be ob-
gerved, and yet cantiously kept advanc-
ing towards the two. men, and taking
particular notice of their actions, The
one in advance made a motion as though
reflection was almost too dreadfu? for hu-
he would turn round, when the other
immediately stepped aside so that he
could not be seen; and it then became
very clear that he was after no good
purpose, or why appear so anxious for
conceslment?! My poor father and bro-
ther, therefore, redoubled their speed,
éntertaining strong suspicions that the
fellow was a highwayman, and that they
might be the means of preventing, pro-
bably, robbery and murder. -

They had not proceeded far when a
turning in the lane hid them from obser-
vation, and directly afterwards the re-
port of & pistol vibrated on their ears.

Fearfa}, from all they had "observed,
that murder had been committed, they

_now tan with all their speed in the di-
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rection which the two persons had tak-
‘en; and having arrived at & dark and
lonely spot, to which they were attract-
ed by groans of agony, they beheld, by
the faint light of the moon, whose rays
now penetrated through the thick foli-
age above their heads, the form of &
man elegantly atired, stretched upon
the earth and weltering in his blood,
while by his side lay the pistol with
which the fatal and cruel deed had been
committed, and which the assassin had
left behind him.,

My father raised the unfortunate man
in his arms, and the mwoonlight stream-
ing full upon his countenance, my bro-
ther suddenly exclaimed, in a voice of
mingled astonishment and exultation—

‘Ah! by Heaven, retribution has

‘overtaken the guilty! It is the villain,

the betrayer, Mangville!’

The fatal words had scarcely escaped
my brother’s lips when a party of men,
who had also been attracted by the re-
port of the pistol, rushed to the spot;
and having overheard what hésaid, and
seeing the wounded nobleman stretched
upon the earth, and my father and bro-
ther standing over him—-the latter with
the weapon of death in his hand, be-
lieved them to be the perpetrators of
the bloody deed; and accusing them ac-
cordingly, and seizing them, in spite of
their remonstrances and solemn protes-
tations of their innocence, they bore
them away to the nearest prison, while
the wounded Mansville was conveyed to
his mansion, ’

My God! how my very soul trembles
when I recall to my memory thiz droad-
ful event, and my blood freezes in my
veing with the most indescribable gensa-
tion of horror., Alas! who shall say
that my safferings have not indeed been




114  MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

severel—It is really wonderful how I I

have found strength of mind to endure
them sall; how one g0 young, and, until
lately, & complete stranger to misery,
should be able to bear up under such an
-almost unprecedented accumulation of
horrors. But my troubles were far from
being yet complete.

The unfortunate Mansville was mor-
tally wounded, and breathed his last be-
fore morning, never having rallied from
the first, and having been unable to
speak after he wag first discovered.
And here must X pause to reflect upon-
the terrible fate of the Harl Manaville;
88 I do so, the remembrance of his
faults, and his conduet towards me, are
forgotten in the one strong and irresist-
ible feeling of pity which inhabits my,
breast. His fate was marked by the
most - gignal retribution of Heaven.
The week following that of his assassi-
nation, he was to be united {o a young,
beautiful, and wealthy heiress, to whom
he had been payivg his devoirs, at the
game time he was pleading the most
powerfal passion for me, and most so-
lemnly’ protesting, from time to time,
that he would make me his bride. IIl-
fated, but gailty Mansvilie] Heaven
pardon you for the deception of which
you were guilty, as I now do.

My father and Edwin underwent se-
véral examinations hefore the justices,
and evidences of their guilt appeared so

- numerous, that few, if any, attempted
to defend them. ‘

It was well known in what manner
they were related to me, and the circum-
stanceg under which I had been placed
“with the murdered Mansville, and, there-
fore, what had brought my father ind

of the inn where they had faked lodp-
ings, that they had left his house at a
late hour in the evening togedher, and,

‘that, previous to doing so, he had a

conversation with them, in course of
which they had asked several strange
questions respecting the deceased Harl
Maneville, which were quite sufficient
to strengthen the suspicions that were
already excited against them; and more
particularly they had made several in-
quiries as to the nearest way to the
murdered nobleman’s mansion, and had
been directed the exact way in which
they had been discovered. ~An inquest
was held upon the deceased, the jury
upon which wihesitatingly returned a

father and brother; and ultimately they
were committed to the assizes for trial.

This was precisely the state of the af-
fair, when we received the letter which
‘was from iy father; need it, therefore,
excite any astonishment that our feelings
were almost maddening?—The eircom-
stantial evidence against them was very
strong, and alas! how many innocent
persons had giiffered under far less sus-
‘piciouns circumstances?—The idea wae
enough to freeze the blood with horror,
and here again did I find canse most bit-
{terly to reproach myself for one act of
indiseretion which had thus been pro-
ductive of this awful misery, and might
be the oceasipn of bringing my father
and brother to an awful and ignomin-
ous fate, fer a crime of which they were
entirely innocent.

The day after this, I received a letter

' from my mother, in which she described,

in Ianguage I should fail to do adequate
justice to, were X to try, the interview
she had had with her husband and son

brother to (t——m, but toseek revengs?
Besides, it waz proved by the landlord

at the gaol in which they were confined,

verdict of wilful murder against my -
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but sought to inspire me with hope that
something would take place to establish
their innocence, and bring the real per-
petrators of the horrid erime to justice.
I tried to think se too. Never, I re-
flected will the Almighty suffer two in
nocent beings to suffer for the sa.ngfxin-
ary crime of the real assassin! They

, will be saved, and the monster who hag

committed this atrocious crime bronght
to that punishment which his guilt mer-
its’?

These were but for & short time my
reflections, then would the heavy weight
of circumstantial evidence, which would
be adduced against them on their trial,
recur to my memory, and despair would
again begin to settle upon my heart,

My mother mentioned in her letter
that the assizes were expected to com-
mence in about a fortnight, end that;
until the result of this awful affair was
known, she intended to reside near the
gaol, so that she might be enabled to
visit the unfortunate prisoners every
day. BShe added, that, if I thought my-
self capable of the fask, and able to sup-
port an interview, I might also repair to
the spot, leaving the farm for the time
we were absent to the care of Ellen and
her husbennd. To remain where I was,

~alone, with no one but Ellen to offer me

the least consolation or advice, Y felt

would be worse than death; and, there-

fore, having made a powerful effort to

- conguer my emotions, I arranged the

business with Tllen and her hushand,

. and with the prayers of my friends for

the happy termination of the trial, I
set forward upon my melancholy jour-
ney. .

. What tongue could give utterance to
the intense agony of my feelings, when

which I had so lately quitted to seek
the forgiveness of my parents. Alas]
under what differcat, what horrible cir-
cumstances did I now return to it. He
who had™first tempted me to act wrong
had met with an untimely fate, and my
father and brother the inmates of a pris-
on, aceused of his assassination.

The day after my arrival at G m,
I had an interview with my unfortunate
relatives, but I must pass over that
deeply agonizing scene; I cannot recall
it to my memory without harrowing up
my feclings, They hoth, however, at-
tempted to appear more composed than
I might have expected them to have
been, and endeavoured to ingpire me and
my mother with the most sangnine hopes
a8 to the result of the trinl. We, how-
ever, could sec but very little to excite
any snch ideas, and although, for the
sako of colming their feelings, we pre-
tended to place some reliance in what
they said, we were very far from actnal-
ly entertaining any such feelings.

I will pass over the time which inter-
vened previous to the trial, and come at
length to the morning on which the fate
of all my family, T might say, depended.
The hall of justice was densely crowded,
and the trial excited the most uncom-
mon interest. Myself and my mother
were accomodated with seats near the
dock in which the nccused were, and
whenever, by chance, I happened to look
up, I canght the eyes of the . spectators
fixed alternatcly upon me and my mo-
ther; but in the brief glance which I suf-
fered myself to take, I beheld that the
expression with whick they contemplat-
ed us was more of pity than any other
feeling.

I know not how it was, but I folt a

the coach arrived at G——im, the place

degree of firmness on that awful occasion
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which I never thought it would be in
my power to assume, and my mother
was perfectly calm and resigned. As
for the prigoners, their whole demeanour
showed the dignified firmness ‘OF perfect
innocence, and a firm reliance on the
goodness of Providence for the issue,

The jury baving been called over and
sworn, the trial commenced, and the
charge having been made, my father and
brother both answered in & firm voice to|
the ususl interrogatory put to them, as
to whether they were guilty or not. giil-
ty— ' o ‘

‘ot guiltyl! ‘

.The trial then proceeded, which i
. quite unnecessary’ for me fo0 recapitu-
- late.

The jury retived to conmder their ver—
dict—and oh, God] what a moment of
horrible su‘spense was that! All eyes
were turned - alternately upon me and
my mother, and then the priconers in
the dock. ‘But the latter wereas firm
as if they had only been spectators them-
selves, and frequently turned upon me
and my poor mother glances that were
meant to encourage us. ;

© The jury were absent about twenty
mmutes, which seemed ss many hours
to those who were so deeply. and pain-
fully intorested in this important trial,
and at length they returned mto the

The foreian 6f the same, ina deep
volce said— -

‘Gumry !

An appalling shriek followed the pro-
nuncistion: of the verdiet;:it proceeded
from iy mother, who sank insensible in
my armes. . Tbigoeted at that time as if
I were endowed with soperhuman’ pow-
erj my Taeulties were gl restored 0 me,

ness that was most extraordinary, 'The
verdict had fallen upon my esr, in a man-
ner of speaking, with complete indiffer-
ence, and it appeared as if & voice at
that moment whispered to me hope in-
stead of despair. - But I feared to look
at my father and his unhappy son. I
was apprehensive that their bare glance
of horror and despair would be sufflcient
t6 deprive me-of my senses. 'The judge
‘then proceeded o pass sentence of death,
but ere he had uttered half-a-dozen words
s gentleman suddenly srose from his
goat, and with his whole frame convulsed
with emotion, exelaimed—

‘ Hold my lord!—proceed not to sen-
tence men who are entirely innocent of
the charge.

After the Japse of a minute or two
for the court to recover themselves from
the confusion into which this event had
thrown them, the judg'e demanded of
the gentleman the meumng of his inter-
raption.

“In & few words, it is this,’ said the
gentleman, ‘ yon behold before yom an
unbappy wretch, who ought to have
been placed in the dock now occupied
by those much injured, and wrongly ac-
cused men. Nay, you may well be sor-
prised, and it will.doubtless be increas-
ed, when I'tell yon' thatin me yon be:
hold the actuel Durderer of the Earl
| Mansville, and 1, therefore demand that
justice be done upon me!’-

Nothing could now equal the extra-
ordinary sensafion which prevailed, and
it was at first, no doubt, immagined by
many that the gentleman’s feelings who
had- thus denoonced himself had been
worked upon and excited by the circum-
stances of the trisl, and- that insanity
had snddenly seized upon his brain} but

and I wasenabled to support with firm-

they were soon convinced of the contra-
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ry, for the self-accnsed having paused
awhile to suffer the excitement to sub-
side, continned—

‘It was this hand which perpetrated
the hellish deed upon the unfortunate
Mansyille, the pistol which was found
by the side of the deceased will be seen
to have my initials engraven upon it.’

The pistol was here handed up to the
judge, when the initials were found.

“‘The awful tale ig goon told,” continu-
ed Le.

‘The late Earl Mansville and myself
had been companions at college. Soon
after our return from the university, I
formed an attachment to & young lady,
and was permitted to pay my addresses
to her. This courtship went on for a
period of two years, when it wassudden-
ly broken off. In vain I songht an ex-
plenation. Nothing more relative to
this affair transpired until about & month
ago, when, judge my resentment and sur-
prise, to learn that the late Earl Mans-

ville, was the admitted laver of the lady,
and that their nuptials were actually fix

ed to take place on a certain day. On
sscertaining the truth of this, I demand.
ed an explanation of such extraordinary
conduet; but all that ¥ obtained in re-
turn, was the most provoking raillery |
I quitted the unfortunate nobleman vow-
ing the most dreadful vengeance. On
the evening that I committed the hellish
crime, I quitted my own house, with the
pistols now produced in my possession,
fully bent to way-loy and murder my ri-
val, Once he turned to look round, and
then I jumpedinto a dry ditch, and con-
cealed myself. He resumed his journey,
and acting under the influence of a sud-
nen impulse, I presented the fatal weap-
on at him, and fired, just as Le prepared
to walk on, 'What followed has already

appeared in the evidence brought against
those two men, most wrongfully dccused
As the day of trial approached, so did
my agony inereage. Could I be guilty
of a three-fold muder? I could not; so,
this day, I resolved to Dhe present, and
confess, I admit, that my resolutlon
failed me so much, that I was unable to
put this into effect, until after the trinl
had proceeded to the present length;
but; I have now acquitted my conscienco
of that additional and heavy sin, and I
feel content to abide by the consequen-
ced. I repeat that the men in the dock
‘are entirely innocent, and that T ouly am
the murderer of the late Tarl Mangville.
I demand that justice be dene, and thue
give myself up to this tribunal to be tri-
cd and punished by the laws of my of-
fended country.

A muormur of surprise, horror, and
satisfaction ran through the court at
this remarkable confession, and for a few
moinents, the husiness was entirely sus
pended. My mother had recovered, and
overheard all that had passed. But sud-
denly, the conrt was aroused by all the
the judges rising, and deelaring it as
their unanimons opinion, that the two
individuals who had been tried had
been charged and convicted by the jury
of the murder of the Earl Mansville,
were now shewn io be clearly innocent,
that the court, iherefore, annnl the ver-
dict, and ordering them to be discharg-
cd out of custody, command Richard
Archibald Holland, to be placed at the
bar aod indicted, upon his own confes-
gion, for the wilful murder of the said,
Horatio, Tarl Mausville,

‘ My father and brother were immedi-
ately released from the dock, while, the
real assassin wae placed at the bar.

But misfortune and I had still got to
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be Tonger acquainted; and too goon her
heavy ofilictions came upon me with
overwhelming force. . The sheck which
my mother’s feelings had undergone by
the recent events had made fearful in-
roads on her constitution, and it soon
became too alarmingly apparent, that
she was ginking under & rapid decline.
Al the medical resources were of no
~ ovail, and she at length yielded to the
fearfnl malady. '

My father and all of us, were incon-
golable for her loss. )

Only three months after my ‘poor
mother’s death, my brother was seized
with o violent typhus fever, which my
father quickly caught of him. A few
short months only, consigned those two
dear relatives to the grave also, Would
that it had pleased the Almighty to
take me also, then-T shonld not have
had to undergo the miseries, the degra-
dations T have too much reason to fear
it is yet my lot to suffer. Illness and
incessant trouble had involved my fath-
e affairs in difficulties, from which I
found it impossible to exfricate them,
Let me draw my melancholy recital to
o eonclusion. Hard necessity drove me
at last to seek the protection of rela-
tives, whose jibes and cruelties drove
me to the life I now lead) and the letter
.you brought me was from the clergy-

wan of onr parigh, who having learat|

of my whereghouts, addressed mie an
exhortation to repentance; recalling all
the incidents of the bitter past. Here
Clara burst into a fresh flood of tears,
and owned her intention to quit her pre-
~ sent shameful mode of life.

¢ Aud now, Mr. Monteagle,’ eontinu-

_ed Clara, ‘to prove to you that I am
really penitent; I will divalge to youa

be carried into effect. Belcher Kay and
Blodget one night killed a rich old dro-
ver, and buried him in an old adobe hut.
They have since learned that Inez, the
daughter of old de Castro, had taken
shelter in the building from a storm and
witnessed all their proceedings. The
Vigilance Committee are already ap-
prised of the facts, but in Miss de Cas-
tro's terror at the fearful scene, she for-
got the names by which they addressed
each other; but she is convinced that
she will know their persons if ever she
meets them. You know these villaing
will never consent to live in hourly fear
of arrest and punishment. "They have,
thereforg, determined to attack the man-
gion of de Castro, at the Mission, rob
it, and I fear kill his daughter to prevent
her appearing as a witness against them.”

~ contemplated crime, which was planned

in this very house, and this night it is to

“ty. These lost and degraded creatures
‘sat by the side or on the kmees of their
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CHAPTER XII.
INEZ UARRIED OFF.

In a public room of a tavern in Paci-
fio street, we shall find Belcher Kay. It
is night, and. through the thick haze of
cigar stnoke which filled the room the
candles glimmer like distant lights secn
through a fog. The close atmosphere of
the dirty room is laden with the odor of
the said tobacco smoke, and with the
fumes of rum and whiskey, and "through
the hum of noisy conversation and.over
the oecasional bursts of laughter may be
distinguished the ¢ Hagel und donner’ of
the Dutchman, the ¢ sagre’ of the French-
man, and the imprecations which the
Englishman invokes upon his visual or-
gans and the crimson tide that circulates
through his veins. )

At one table sat half a dozen sailors,
bronzed by the tropical sun of Java, and
smoking long pipes with enormous bowls.
At another table sat a group of English,
French, American and Portuguese, simi-
larly engaged, while two other tables
were surrounded by Lasears and Malays,
who being worshippers of the one race
of Brahma, the other of Boodha, choose
tosit and drink apart. Mingled,with the
men at each table were a numbdr of
Kanaka and Chilean women, dark-eyed,
seductive creatures; all well formei,
lithe, and graceful, and of all ages vary-
ing from twelve to eighteen years, for
beneath the scorching sun of the tropics
woman advances towards maturity as
quickly as the rich fruits are ripened and
the gorgeous flowers expanded intg beau-

upon their dusky shoulders, and their
bosoms very much exposed, and many of
them smoked cigars with their male
compamons.

Kay sat apart from the reveliers, smok-
ing & cigar, with Lis arms folded across
his breast, a moody and sombre oxpres-
sion upon his countenance, and his eyes
bent upon the dirty floor. He was think-
ing of the past—thinking, amid the riot-
ous din of jests and oaths, laughter and
song, of all that ho had been, and of
what he might have been, of time mis-
spent, and golden opportunities lost, of
talents misapplied and encrgies misdi-
rected. It was a mownful retrospect
for the man not wholly lost, his henrt
was not entirely corroded, nor all indor-
ated by vice and profligncy, the powers
of his mind had not becoma sapped by
the vicious excesses in whieh he had in-
dulged; he was capable of forming a
sound judgement of human actions, both
his own and those of othera; and to look
back excited for these reasons, feelings,
sombre and mournful. The past of his
life was a dreary waste to look back up-
on; ha was fully conscions of the fuct,
he was able to discriminate batween the
right and the wrong, and to perceivo his
errors, and he felt at that moment all the
dreariness, the moral void, of the vista
upon which he turned his mental vision.
Truo, the desert was not entirely with-
out its oaises; there were green spots
breaking the gloomy monotony of is
arid and cheerless aspact, but these only
deepened by the eontrast the impression
made by the general barrenness.

e was roused from his reverie by the
words of a song sung, or rather shouted .
by one his countrymen—an Englishman

lovers of the hour, their long, shining

black hair falling in pla‘'ts or ringlets

—a gailor belonging to a vessel then ly-
ing in the harbor.  There was nothing
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fo intetest him in the words themselves,
but they seemad familiar to him, like a
voice heard in our youth and half forgot-
ten, which we hear again after a long
interval of time, and they struck upon
his mind by the force of association. In
his boyhood ho had heard that song,
which bhad been a favorite chant with a
schoolfellow, and the words now called
up a thousand recollections of the tima
when he had first heard them, just as the

remembered sound of the church-bells of]

our native place will recall such memo-
ries when we hear them after long ab-
sonce from the scenes of our early ex-
‘istence. To the mind of the robhber, pre-
disposed to reflection, the words of the
song recalled the school-room and the
play-ground, with many a reminiscence
of merry companions and boyish games ;
and from these his heart wandered to
the home of his childhood, to the little
garden into which he had transplanted
primroses and cowslips from the woods
to the rippling brook upon which he had
launched. his tiny ships, to the darkly
shaded seat, under the old elm tree on
which he had rested when weary, to the
innecent and smiling faces of his fair-
haired sisters, ‘

It was not for the first time that Bel-
cher Kay, thought of these things—it
was not the first time that they had
drawn a sigh from his breast ; but, now
at-that distance of space from the scenes
which he visited in thought, the tide of
memory rolled over his brain with re-
doubled volume and force, A melan-
choly pleasure might have been experi-
enced in travelling over in thought the
seenes of his youth, but for the reflection
that between .the past and the present
rose darkly and frowningly one of . those

barriers of crime and folly, which such
men build up with far more persever-
ance thau they would exert to acquire a
fame that would endure as long as truth
and virfue command respect and admir-
ation. Such a barrier had Belcher Kay
raised with a diligenco and energy which
he had never displayed in aught worthy
of praise, and from it he now looked
back upon the Eden which he had aban-
doned, with such feelings as may be im-
agined, | :

He was still sitting in the position
which has been described when Blodget
entered the room, and, coming up to
him, clapped his hand.upon his shoulder,
Kay started, but looking up, he was re-
assured by the recognition of his fellow
criminal, and extended his bhand, whick
Blodget grasped with friendly forvor,

‘Come I’ exclaimed Blodget. ‘I have
been seeking you everywhere. Let us
geb away from this.’

‘T am ready,’ responded Kay, rising.—
* What's in the wind now, mate?

Blodget made no reply, but led the
way into the street, followed by Kay.

In a few minutes they had left the ity
behind them, and could hear the hoarse
roar of the sea as its waves, after chasing
one another over the wild expanse of the
Pacifle ocean, broke upon the shell strewn

beach, and the sighing of the night wind .

among the bushes. The moon was sink-
ing, and the shadows prevailed over the
lights, but it was prinecipaly the land
which lay in shade, while the ocean
spread out liké an illimitable sheet of
silver,

After erossing the hills which sur-
mount the city the two men gave aloud
shrill whistle which in a few moments
brought three more desperadoes to as-

-
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sist them in their scheme, This was no
other than an attack upon the mansion
of Senor do Castro with the intention of
making themselves masters of the mon-
ey and plate to be found on the premises,

and for another purpose which will ap-:

pear it the course of the narrative,

When the five robbers arrived in the
vicinity of the house Bloodget proceeded
towards it, for the purpose of carrying
their plot into execution, while the rest
of the party lay closely concealed ready
to hasten to the assistance of their asso-
ciate the moment such service should be
required. .

¢ Yes, thera is the window ; I wonder,
now, if she will look out to night said
Blodget to himself as ho cautiously
drew near the house. .

Blodget took a good look at the win-
dow and then slowly glided away under
the shadow of a wall,

With great tact; Blodget as he did
s0 glided along, kept the little window
with the balcony in sight.

Now, the little window of the room in
which Inez resided, was not very far from
the ground,

That is to say, at all events, the lower
portion of its balcony certainly was not
above twelve feet from the green eward
actually below it.

The idea struck Blodget, then; that
through that window he must get, and
through it again he must make his way
out with his eaptive.

How he meant to overcome tho very.
many difficulties that still stood in his
way, it is impossible to conceive; but he
had not come totally unprepared with
the means of action. ‘

Qoiled un in the pockets of the clothes

whick n+ Y.ad worr all the latter part of

the day, he had had a ecouple of ropes of
silk, with a hook at the end of cach of
them.’ ’

He expected, and not without reason,
too, that they would bo to him of the
very greatest possiblo assistance,

It took him some little consideration
before he would venture to cross the bit
of lawn that,seperated him yet from the
house; and, strange to say, while ho was
50 considering, another circumstanco be-
gan to operate’in his favor.

A soft, but rather thick and ponetra-
ting rain began to fall,

* Aha” he said ‘this is capitol, This
will elear the ground of all loiterers.
This is providential.’

Letting the raiu continue for some five .
minutes or so until he considered it had
had all its effect, Blodget crossed the
lawn, and stood beneath the baleony of
the window.,

Blodget was very acule in his sense of
hearing, and he now bent that faculty to
the very utmost to listen ifany one were
woving in the rooms above.

All was as still as the very grave,

¢ Bhe has gone to bed, ihought Blod-
get, ' Well, [ dov’t care. I must take
her away, and take her T wiil!

A very dim light was closo Lo the win-
dow.

‘I wonder, thought Blodgot, if she
will scream before I can get a gag put
into her mouth? If sho does, I rany
have dangers to encounter; but T nover
yet abandoned an enterprise on that ac-
count, nor will T now.!

Traly dangerous was a climate in
which such & man as Blodget lived.

He now looked carefully to the right
and to the left of the place of which he
was, 80 as to assure himsel{ that no son-
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tinel was close at hand, and thenhe bold-
Iv flung up the corda to which the hooks
ware attached, to the balcony.

It tock him three or four efforts be-
fore he succeeded in getting the hooks
to hold fast, and then he found that the
cords easily suspended him.

This was rather a ticklish part of the
business to climb up to the balcony now
with the possibility, if not the probabili-
ty, that some one might see him; but
yet he meant either to do it or abandon
the whole affair at once, so he set about
it with a feeling that might be said to
approach to recklessness,

"He reached the top of the parapet of
the baleony, and rather rolled over it than
stepped over, so that he exposed himself
to observation to as small an extent as,
under the circumstances, it was at all
possible so fo do.

There he lay erouched up in the bal-|

couy, pretty well.shaded by-its stone
work and parapet from any further ob-
servation from without,

He breathed in rather an agitated man-
ner for a few moments, for he had under-
gone, to tell the truth, very great parson-
al exertion.

Soon, however, hae recovered sufficient-
ly- to aseist him in going on in his enter-
prise; and accordingly, sidling along ve-
ry carefully till he got quite close to the

window, he cautiously tried if it were.

fast.

No. Tt yiclded to a toueh.

*More good fortune,’ thought he.

Slowly, for it took a good five minutes
to do, thinking that any noise now ocea-
sioned by precipitation would be fatal to
hiro and his project, he got the window
open zbout a couple of feet,

Ho put his hand into the room, and

felt that- there was a table close to the
window.

' By carefully moving his hand and arm
hor:zontally from left to right and from
right to left, he found there was nothing

.on the table but a glass of water, in which

were some flowers,

In order to get it out of the way, he
lifted the glass info the balcony, and
placed it carei‘ul]y in one corner out of
the way. '

Then it was that the audacious Blod-
get, like an oily snake, slid into the room
throngh the partially open window, and
was fairly within the apartment.

His next step was to remove the table
from before the window, and to open the
window itself very much wider—in fact,
as wide as it would possibly go.

Then it was that he saw where the
faint light had come from that was in
the room,

A little oil night-light was on a brack-
et fixed to-the wall of the room,

That light, although very.small in it-
self, was yet sufficient to dissipate the
dnrkness that was in the place, and by
it| Blodget with great satisfaction looked
around him, and was quite couvinced
that he was in the suite of rooms in the
occupation of Inez

There was one circumstance that to
bim was guite convincing on ghat head,
for on the chimney-picce was a small
but finely painted miniature of Montea-
gle.

‘Yes! whispered Blodget, as he drew
a long breath, ‘I am on the right scent
now.

Immediately opposite to the window
there was a door that seemed to lead to
the next apartment. It was a very tick-

lish thing indecd to open that door,
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Before he could at all make up his
mind to do so, he tried to peep through
the key-hole of it, but, unfortunately,
there was on the other side a piece of
pendant brass that blocked it up, 50 he
saw nothing,

Delay, though, to him now was some-
thing worse than danger—it wmight be
fatal; so with a feeling almost of desper-
ation, he turned the handle of the door
and opened it

It led into & room that was, like the
last one, dimly lighted by a night-lamp
in a niche in the wall.

¢ She is fond of light, thought Blod-
get.

There was a door in the side wall of
this room, and that door was a little way
apen,

Through it Blodget could see the bed-
curtain.

The room in which ehe was, constitu-
ted the dressing-room to the bed-room
further on.

Blodget, with eyes like a hyena, cast
& glance round the room. A silk dress
was upon a couch, and on the dressing-
table wera various articles of female ap-
parel and jewelry

He approached, on tip-toe, the dcor
of the bedchamber, and listenod most in-
tently,

The sound of one breathing rather

heavily in sleep, came upon his ears,

‘ She sleeps,’ mnttered Blodget, ‘and |

my task is consequently ail the easier
of performance.. Yes, sho sleeps, and
soundly too)

He now took from his pocket a gag
made of eork and string, and so eon-
structed that if once fixed in any one’s
mounth it would be out of the question
for them to utter an articulate sound.

This, with a silk handkerchief, which

he intended to fix around the head and
face of his prisoner, were the inplements
with which he hoped o capture Inez,
and by the aid of which so to terrify her
that he might get away in safoty with
her,

¢ Now for it, Le said,

Ie took another step towards the
door of the bedchamber, and then he
hesitated.

‘A good thought, he muttered. *I
will pat out both the lights, and then ne
curious eye will cee me emerge from the
window with my prize.’

He crept back and blew out cach of
the little oil lamps that were in the sep
erate rooms,

All was darkness then; but it was evi-
dent there was another lnmp in the ag-
tual bedchamber itself,

It was convenient for Blodget that
there should be, at all avents for a brief
space, a light there.

‘Now courage and impudence assiat
me,” he muttered.

As he spoke ho on tiptoe glided into
the bedchamber in which he would have
wagered his life that Inez now slept,

The difficulty, though, ha thought was

really an truly at an end, when he, ashe

faneied, found himself so far successful as
to be actually in the sleeping chamber of
the young lady.

. No wonder that even he, accustomed
as he was to all sorta of escapades and
strange evontful proceedings, feit a little
affected at his own tomierity when he set
foot within the sacred precinets of that

“chamber,

Tho idea of what montesagle would
think and say when le heard of this evi-
dence  of unexampled audacity eame
across the mind of the unserupulous vil-
lian, rnd for a moment ho hesitated.
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Tt struck him that, after all, such an

"_outrage was of go diabolical and daring

a character, that it would be difficult to
say what might be the result of it.

But it was not for long that such a
man as Blodget ever hesitated about the
completion of an act of atrocity, or bold-
ness or baseness.

‘Let him take it how he may,’ thought
Blodget, ‘Ill earry out my designs; and if
danger should come to Inez in the carry-
ing it out, that is her own fault.’

He listened intently. ,

The regular breathing of some one in
& deep sleep still came upon his ears.

Now the chief difficulty was to get
away with his captive without noise, and
there was but one way of doing that.
It was so to tervify Inez, that for her
life's sake and that of her father she

- would obey the directions he might give
her..

. But, then, upon the first impulse of

finding some one in the room, he consid-

ered that she might utter some cry that

to him, would be full of danger; and to

rguard against 1ha.t was the first step he
took.

There eame through the wmdow of
the sleeping chamber a faint lighty which
just enabled him, after a fow minutes,
when his eyes had got accustomed to it,
to ‘look about hiny, and see the outlmes
of one object from another,

To be sure, these outlines were but.
dim ones, but still they served to enable
him to avoid encountering any piece of
furniture, and so making noise enough
to awaken his vietim from the sound
tleep she was in,

To tie a silk handkerchief in such a
manner around her mouth, and then an-
other over her head, 20 that the possibili-
ty of ubtdring anything but a faint sound

would be out ¥ the question, was Blod
get’s idea.

Indeed, he had prepared himself with
the means, as will be recollected, of com
pletely enveloping the head of his priso-
ner, so that if any attempted alarm was

| tried, the sound of it would not penetrate

far enough to be successful in reaching
the inmates of the house.

It was a very delicate and ticklish
job, though, o suddenly to cuvelope the

‘jhead and face of a sleeping person in a

silken bandage as to prevent them from
uttering a single ery until the operatiou
was complete.

But that was just what had to be done,
and so0 he did not shrink from it,

He only waited a few moments long-
er, in order that his eyes might be accus-
tomed fo the very dim light that found
its way into the chamber,

During those few moments, too, he
tumed his head aside to listen if the
whole attention of his faculty of hearing
could detect the sound of any one stir-
ring in the mansion ; but all was ag still
and silont as the tbmb.

“Now for it,’ said he to himself,

In a half-crouching posture he ap-
proached the bed.

If what he was about to do was to be
done at all, it was only by the very ex-
cess of boldness in the attempt to do it.

When he reached the side of the bed,
he rose to his full height, ‘and slipping
adroitly his. loft arm right under the
head of the sleeper, he in one moment
lifted it from the pillow, and with his
right hand he placed the silken envelope

-over tho head and face, and drew it close

round the necl.

¢ Utter one sound of alarm,” he said in
a Jow, clear voice close to the ear of the
bewildered occupant of the bed, ¢ and if
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is your last upon earth. Be quiet and
subntissive, and no sort of harm is inten-
ded you. On the contrary, everything
possible will be done to render your situ-

" ation as agreeable as passible, and you'll

be treated with delicacy and with every
consideration.’

A gasping sort of a sob was the only
reply,

¢ Hush! said Blodget, *Your fate is

in your own hands. [ am compelled for
my own sake to remove you from the

mansion ; but you will be treated with
all the respect. and all the consideration
becoming your sex and rank, unless you
by your own conduct, force an opposite
condition of things.’

Some muffled sounds, that might be
considered to mean anything, came from
beneath the covering of silk.

*Am I to comprehend,’ said Blodget,
‘that your own good sense enables you
to see the necessity of submitting to cir-
cumistances that are beyond your con-
trol entirely ¥

A something was said ; or attompted
to be said.

‘Let me assure you,' added he, ‘that
T am well aware of the love your father
has for you, and that he will spare no
means to liberate you from me. It would
be quite an insuit to your understanding
to attempt to deceive you for one mo-
ment with regard to the object of thus
making you a prisoner. It is simply in
order to get money from him who loves
you heyond all the world beside. Do
you hear me ¥’

fYos)

The tone in which the yes was spoken
was very consolatory to Blodget, for it
let him think that Inez saw the inutility
of attempting any resistance to him.,

¢You are reasonable, I feel) he said,

‘and I can assure you upon my word,
lightly as you may think of that word,
that where I am trusted I know how to
behave myself with lonor. The readi-
ness with which you succumb to eireum-
stances that new smround you will have
the greatest effect in inducing me to
make this as agreeable to you as possi-
sible. Do you comprehend mo ¥

‘Yea)

‘Will you, then, he said, ‘quictly
come with me to a place of safety away
from hera ¥

‘I will)

“You will ¥

‘Yes,'

Then I have to compliment you upon
your conduct in this affair, and I know
that by saying that for your sake I will
not contrive aught against the lifo of him
who loves you,I shall be bestowing upon
you the greatest recompense that's in my
power.’.

¢ Yeas!

*Then we are equal,  Alllow mo to
hope that you will arise and follow me,
Here are various articles of clothing
about the roem. You have the use of
your hands, and if I hand the things to
you, ono by one, will you then put them
on ¥

*Yes,

‘I am very sorry to place you in such
& position as this—very sorry indeed.

Blodget was so pleased at the compli-
ance of Tnez with all his plans, that he
really felt a kindness for hier, and Lo was
determined, thercfore, to behave to her
with all the delicaey that the transaction
could possibly enable him to practice.

Heo caught up various articles of female
apparel, and with his back towards the
bed.

‘Bo as quick as you can,’ he said, * for
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the fact is that I am in danger here,
though you are in none.’

¢ Yeou, yes,’ said the voice,

¢ Upon my life, she must be ierribly
frightencd to give way to me in this man-
ner.” )

One by one he kept handing articles
of clothing, and they were put on, till at
last he said—

*Ishould think you are ready to leave
the house now, along with me, are you
not ¥

‘I am so.'

*Then follow me, if you please; but
let me again assure you before I go that
I am only going to make a kind of hos-
tage of you, and that as soon as I have
you in safety I will send to your father
and let him know j and upon his prom-
ise not to molest me for the future, I will
releage you.’

t Yes)!

“Yéu are quite content with that ar-
rangement, Lhen, may I hope ¥ said Blod-
get. .

¢ Oh, yes, quite.’ w

‘Then coms on at onee, if you please.’

Inaz felt that resistance would be use-
less, and would probably put in peril the
lifo of her father, without availing to
save her. She, therefore, quietly yielded
to circumstances, knowing that her fath-
or would cheerfully pay auny ransom to
rescue her.

As soon as Inez was dressed, Blodget
led her to the window, and giving a low
whistle was quickly joined by Lis con-
federates, By their aid Inez was swiftly
and noisclessly conveyed from the house,
carried into the adjacent shrubbery,
and placed upon a . horse, stolen, like
those on which the robbors were now
mounted, from a neighboring corral,

off at full speed, and never once halted
until they arrived at a solitary rancho,
some eight or nine miles distant from
the home of Inez.

Monteagle, meanwhile, had started at
full gallop for the Mission, in order to
frustrate this villainous plot, but just as
he was turning’'the sharp angle at the
turnpike road, his horse stumbled, and
Monteagle was viclently thrown over the
animal’s head, He remained insensible
in the road, just where he had fallen,
until daylight, when he was discovered

of a neighboring cottage.

CHAPTER XIII,

A DESPERATE DURGLARY.

Lesvive Tnez in charge of some of
his irustiest confreres, Blodget hastened
to the city, to disarm suspicion as well
as to attend to an imgportant robbery
which he had already planned.

A previous arrangement with some of
the principal members of the gang had
assured Blodget that he should find plen-
iy of aid in carrying out his views on
that particular evening.

It was two o’clock as Blodget reached_
the door of the house that was connected
with the gang, and a drizzly rain was be-

with pleasure, for he knew that it would
materially aid him in his plans, as it would
tend to clear the streets of stragglers, as
weil, as to muffle any sounds that might
otherwise betray the presence of himsel®
and his companions.

¢ All is well,” he snid. * This is my old
good luck.  'Who knows but I-may yet

The whole party immediately dashed

do a good stroke of business,

and hospitably cared for by the inmates -

ginning to fall which he saw and felt ;
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Blodget was soon in the old house
along with some half dozen of the most
desperate and knowing thioves in San
Francisco,

A dim light burned in the place, which
was only just sufficient tolet them see
each other’s faces, '

The falling of the rain upon one of the
windows was the only sound that the
night brought forth.

¢ AlPs right,’ said one of them. *Here's
Blodget. -

# Yes,' said another, ‘we shall now no

“doubt have a job to do’

“ Yes, my lads,” said Blodget, assuming
an air of reckless jocularity, which he

“often thought proper to put on—* yes,

my lads, you will have a little job to do,
and it is one that you will like too.’

‘Bravo !-—bravo I’

‘You know me, and that it is not likely
T should send you on a profitless expedi-
tion ; but there are & few little arrange-
ments to make before we start.)

‘Name them. .

*T will. They relate, in the first place,
to who is to have the command of these
littla expeditions ¥

¢Oh, you, of course.’

¢Is that then thoroughly understood
and agreed ¥

*Yes, yeos.

“Very well, then. The next point is as

regards the division of the spoil.

¢ Yes, that should be well understood.’

¢ It must be well understood or I am off
to find some others to help me in the
matter. I have thought over my terms,
and 1 do not, I assure you, intend to
flinch from them.'

“'What are they?

‘Listen, then. Let all the plunder be
fairly divided into two parts, I-will then
tnko one part to myself and my friend,

Kay, and you ean divide the other among
you in equal shares.'

The thieves looked rather blank at this
proposition, and Blodget secing that,
added —

fWell, if you don’t like that you have
but to say so, and our bargain is at an
end ; but if I get all the inforination, and
put up a robbery in the safe and guict
way that I can do it, I think myself cn-
titled to the share speak of, and 1 will
have it too.

‘Do it so, then,' said the spokeeman of
the party, ‘I agree, and I'm sure T ean
say the same for my friends here. We
all agree to it

The others seconded the words of their
spokesman, so that Blodget found he bad
made a pretty good bargain with the
thieres, and he set to work arranging {he
robbery with all the tact and all the in-
genuity he could bring to bear upon such
un enterprise,

‘When such an accomplished hand as

Blodget took so much trouble, the re-
sult was all but certain.

¢ Meet me, all of you,' he said, ¢ in half
an hour's time by the corner of Jackson-
and Commereial-streets, and 1 will take

you to the ptace. There will be no diffi-
culty at all about it if you take care to
comprehend what I wish each of you to
do, aud txke care to do it as promptly as
you possibly can)!

“Trust us for that'said one. ‘We
know we can depend upon you, so you
have only to say what you wich and you
will soon see it accomplished.”

With this understanding, ihen, Blod-
get, left them to proceed to o junk store
which he knew was always open, to &
particular knock, at any hour of the
night.

There Blodget bought a complete set

of skeleton keys, besides such other little
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implements used in the art or profession
of housebreaking, and eoncerning which
the people of the s]mp asked him no
questions.

Thus provided, then, he took his way
to the corner fixed on, there to wait the
arrival of his confederates.

He had not to wait long.

In the course of two or threo minutes
the four men that he had deputed there
to wait him were upon the spot.

f You are punctual, eaid Blodget.

¢We ought to be/

¢How it rains,’ said one,

“Yes ; but thatis all the better for us,
you know, said Blodget.

tIt is mdeed ot
‘1 say, said another, ¢ there is a watch-

man coming, and kolding his hand be-
fore his lantern so as to got a good look
- at us!

¢ Confound him !

¢ Btep aside,’ said Blodgat, * I will con-
front him.! .

A watchman who happened to be
wakeful had chanced to see them all
meet. at the corner, and had hurried to-
wards them, expecting that 1;11@;5r were af-

“ter no.good,

¢ Hilloa —hilloa{’ he said. ¢Come
now, what do here at this time of night I

¢ What's that to you ¥ said Blodget.

*What's that to me ¥

#Yea’

[ Why, don’t you see who I am ¥

Yes, that’s seen in a moment; you
are a troublesoma fool, but I don’t know
why I should be bothered with you.'
- # Curse me, then, if I don’t lock you
up. Oome along, w111 you? Don’t Te-
sist, now. Come nlong

Blodget snatched the lantern from the

blow of it on the top of his head nut
only smashed the lantern but nearly stun-
ned its owner, who lay sprawling on the
ground, and calling out murder.

‘Jump on him I’ said Blodget.

‘Take his lanterr} said” one of the
thieves, ¢ and his rattle.

* Ah, his rattle,’ said Blodget, as he
suddenly stood upon the fallen watch-
man, and neariy squeezed the life out of
him. ‘I have it, and now come on. It
seems t0 me as if he could not very well
move now.” ,

This was the fact. The brutal assault
that had been committed on the un-
fortunate watchman had really for a time
deprived him of all power of speech or

movement, and Blodget and his gang-

‘wont on with perfect ease and compo-
sure, .
‘This way, said Blodget, as he crossed

 the road to the back of gome low stores,

“This way.’
* Hilloa " said ‘another watchman, ¢ did

T hear a row ¥

“Yes, said Blodget, as he struck bim
such a blow in the face with the butt of
a revolver he had in hand that he fell
like a corpse.

*He's quieted, said Blodget.
The four thieves really locked at each
other with some alarm, and one of them

gaid-—

“You bave a good kind of way of
quieting people, Mr. Bloget, I rather
think.

" “Yes. But don't call ms Mr. Blodget ;
call me Captain, if you please; but if
you use my name it may reach ears that
it ie not intended for.?

*That's right, Mr, ——, Captain I

hand of the watchman, and with onej

I mean. Are we near tho place, thoughy’
*Yes close to it
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¢Ah, what is that? -

The sharp whistle of a watchman broke
upon the stillness of the night air.

*This way—this way, said Blodget.
‘Let us hide for a.moment or two.

The five got under a doorway, and
there they hid and let no less than four
watchmen run past them in the direction
of the sound of the whistle,

No more of the guardians of the night
seemed to be coming that way, so that
Blodget came forth from the hiding
place with his filends and went quietly
on,

All was dark, the guests had depmted
and the street in which the lady resided
was restored to its usual equanimity for
the night.

There was not the least appearance of
any light in any of the windows in the
front of the house; but Blodget hardly
supposed that such a residence would -be
left entirely without light in any of the
rooms, so be fully expected that some of
the back windows would no doubt show
symptoms of the apartments being in
some degree illuminated.

" ¢Halt! This is the house,' he said.
. * All right, eaptain/

¢ Now attend to me all of you, and you
will know what you have to do- 1 will
manage to open the deor, and then you
will remain just within it on the watch.

“Yes, captain.’

¢ You will take charge of tho paniry,
which T will point out to you, and possess
yourself of all the portable plate.

T do it, captain.

“You, then, will ransagk the rooms on
the figst floor)

¢ AlVs right.’

¢ And you will follow me.'

what we have all got to do, and can do
it well!

*You can if you will; and remember
that we all assemble here in the hall
again as soon as possible, and that if the
one who is to keep guard at the door
sees proper to give an alarm, it shall be.
with a whistle such as no doubt in the
night time will be distinctly heard by all
of you!

‘I have a whistlo in my pocket, said
the fellow, “ that I'll warrant you will all
kear.

‘Then that is settled; so now let us
go to work!

Blodget himself commeneed the at-
tack upon the door, and he did so with
amazing tact.

With one of the picklocks he had in
his possession he easily turned the lock
of tha door, and then ho found that he
was impeded by a couple of bolts and a
chain,

To most persons these would bave
been rather insurmountable obstructions,
but to him they only required a little
time and skill and perseverance to over-
come them.

With a fine and exquisitely tempered
saw, which was so thin that he got it be-
tween the door and the joist, he managed
to saw them both in two in a very short
space of time,

- The door was now only fastened by
the chain.

Is it done now? asked ono of the
thieves.

*Not yet.

*Soon ¥ :

‘Yes. Why do you ask ¥ said Blod-
get.

¢1 think~1I may be mistaken though

‘Tl do it, captain. Now we know

[ ~—but I think some one looked out at
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one of the windows oi the house oppesite
rather more earnestly than they ought
to have done)

*The devil they did.
¢ Yes, I think so.

* A man or a woman ¥

It is too dark to say.

¢ Curses on them, be it whom it may P

¢ Amen to that, captain.’

¢ But you are quite sure you saw some
one, be it man or woman ¥

*Yes, I am. ‘

‘ Then go over two of you to the door,
and wait there for a fow moments while
I work at this chain.

*And if any one comes out ¥’

‘Well #

* What shall we do?' _

‘Do you- ask me what you shall do
whilo you have the use of your hands?
Tt won’t do to make a noise, so I should
say that the only thing open to you to
do is to throttle any one who should ap-
pear.

¢ Throttle '

‘Yes, and why not? Pray what busi
ness have the people opposite to inter-
fero in my affairs, I.should like to know ¢

¢ Well, certainly—but—but

‘Do you hesitate ¥

. ‘No—mo. Don’t be in a passion, cap-
tain. If it must be done, why, it is no
use saying anything more about it, and
it just will be done.

‘I should imagine 0.’

The two men who had been thus or
dered over the way by Blodget went up-
on their errand ; and alihough it is true
they had at first rather started at the
idea -of throttling somebody who might
be 8o very interfering and imprudent as
to come from the opposite house, it is yet
difficult to say whether after all, this ad-
wonition of Blodget was not very great-
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Iy increased by the off-hand manner in
which he proposed to get rid of obstacles
to the progress of the particular litile

enterprise vpon which he was.
¢ Curses on it muttered Biodget to

himself, ‘it seems as if I were fated to
be thwarted to-night.’

He saw his two companions take up
their station on the opposite door-step,
and then he set to work upon the street.
door chain,

It was rather a peculiar process by
which he Blodget got r:d of the obstacle
to his progicss.

Having sawed the bolts and opened
the locks he could just get the sireet-
deor open as far as the slack of the chain
would allow it to go, but although that
was not above a couple of inches in all,
yet it was sufficient for his purpose, as
will be very quickly seen.

He took from his pocket a very pecu-
liar shaped iron imstrument, capable of
very great extension as regarded length
by other pieces fitting into it like the
Joints of a fishing-red, only that the sock-
els were squared, so that they fitted quite
tight and would not turn,

One end of this instrument he fixed
in a link of the chain, and then he
lengthened it about two feer and fitted
a cross pieco on the end, so that he had
a very good amount of leverage to work
with. ’ ‘

Blodget gave this instrument about
three rapid turns, and then the irom
chain broke in two or three places and
hang uselessly from the door in the pas
sage of the house:

*It is done,’ he said, *‘Come in.’

The two thieves who were still with
him now crept into the hall, and at that

moment Blodget heard a nofse opposite.

He who bad seen a head project from

1
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an opposite window had not been de-
ceived, A man at the house opposite
had chanced to see the persons on the
door-siep, and being a very eunning sort
of individual, instead of giving a noisy
alarm at once, which would have had
the effect of scaring the thieves off, he
thought he would gently slip out, and
run to the nearest policeman and tell
what he had seen.

With this view he had hurriedly dress-
ed himself and slipped down stairs, He
opened the doot with the utmost caution,
and then made a dart into the arms of
the men, who were there waiting for him
so quietly and patiently,

This sudden capture of the man {rom
the opposite house was the noise that
Blodget bhad heard opposite just as he
had sncceeded in removing the last ob-
stacle to getting an entrance to the hall

_ of the house,

The attack upon the man was so sud-

* den, and withal so totally unexpected by

that individual, that, for the moment, he
was too terrified to ery out.

That moment was precious to him, for
before he could recover presence of mind
gufficient to have the least idea of what
best to do, one of the thieves had him
by the throat with such a clutch that he
began to get black in the face,

Blodget ran over from the other side
of the way in another moment,

¢ Who is it ¥ he asked.

¢ Somebody going, no doubt, to give
an alarm, said the man who had hold of
him.

+ Now is that possible ¥ said Blodget.

¢1t ig, captain.

¢Dear me, what intorfering people
there are in the world, to be sure. Has
he a cravat on ¥

¢ Yes, captain,’

¢ That will do/

Blodget took the unfortunate man’s .
cravat from his neck, and in another mo-
ment wound it round again so tightly
and tied it in a knot behind, that his
doing more than just slightly breathe
was out of the question,

‘Now," he added, ‘one slight tap on
the head just to make him remember
us, and all is well.’

The tap on the head that Blodget so
facetiously called a slight remembrancer
consisted in a severe blow with an iron
jemmy, beneath which the victim fell to
the ground asif he had been strrek
dead.

¢ Push him into his own passage,’ eai¢
Blodget, ‘and then close his door quistly.
It will be quite a pity Lo disturb the,
no doubt, highly respectable family to
which he belongs.

This was done, and with so little trou-
ble, too, had the whole affuir been ac-
complished that the man was disposed
of, and Blodget was back agaiu to tho
house before one would have thought it
possible to do so much.

¢ Now, como in all of you, ho said,

¢Yeg, captain,’

* You did that well, captain

+ Hush, we will talk about that anoth-
er time, when we have plenty of time to
do 8o, for we have nons now.!

* Yes, captain.

*You know your seperate directions
now, Here wo are in the house, and our
grand object is, of course, to do our
work here and then to get out of it ns
quickly as we can.’

‘ Yes—ryes, that’s it.’

‘A light!

One of theé thieves—it waa the one

whose appointed duty it was to go up
stairs with DBlodget —lit a loco foco
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mateh, and then as it burned up they all
started, for one of the first things they
saw was a servant apparently fast asleep,
but, in reality, dead drunk in & huge
chair,

¢ Confound the rascal, sald Blodget,
who now would have supposed he was
8o near to us ¥

¢ He sleeps.’

¢ Are you sura of that? Is it a cat’s
sloep ¥ i

¢ No, captain, that is a sound sleep.

' Tt looks sound.

" Heis as drunk as blazes, captain, I
a0 see, Ah, he has been at the decan-
w18 aud bottaes after the guests have
gone.
¢ No doubt about that, said Blodget
with a smile; ¢and I don’t mind saying

tliat. it was a part.of my calculation |

in this litile affair, that the servants
would "be mostly drunk, and so in too
deep a sleep to hear us, or to mmd us
if they did hear us/’ .
"¢ AH, captain, you know how to act
aboutit, if any one in the world does.’

¢ What is 10 be done with this.fel-
low ¥ said one of them.

‘Nothing: let him be.. Now furnish
yourselves with lighted tapers, and let us
set.lo work.’

" Each.of the thieves in the course of
another moment had a little pieco of

" lighted taper in his hand, and it had the-

advaniage that it could be, by a little
pressure of tho finger and thumb, stuck
on any convenient place in an iustant.

¢ Now, quick, all of you,’ added Blod-
get, *and you follow me’

He spoke to the one whose appointed
duty it was to do =0, and then at two
stops at a time Blodget ascended a stair-
caise,

‘When they got to the first floor land
ing, Blodget and the  man who was with
him both stopped, and sitting down on
the stairs, they drew rapidly over their
boots, each of them a pair of thick wor-

really quite inaudible after that,

Neither did they leave any signs of
footmarks any where, which otherwise,
coming out of the wet street, they might

{have done; and any attempt to trace
them beyond the first floor, after they

had put on the socks, would have been
very difficult indeed,

‘This a good dodge,’ whispered the
thief to Blodget.

* Yes, but still be as quist as you can.

s will?

" ¢This way, This way.'

The thief was of rather a loquacious
order of men, -Perhaps, after all, he was
a little terrified at the situation in which
he found himself, but ¢ertainly hé could
not, or would not, obey Blodget’s injunc
tions to silence.

Blodget would, under any other cir-
cumstances, bave quarrelled with him
for his contumacy, but just then he did
not think proper to do so, as he could
not tell what emergeney might arise in
which he might requmire the best ser-
vices of his companion, with good will
to render them; so did he answer him,
aJthough it was as shortly as he possibly
could, to be at the same {ime at all con-
sistent with eivility.

They made their way up to the seeond
floor of the house, on.which the sleeping
aparfments wers situated.

On a gilt bracket, fixed about twclve
feot high in the wall of the sort of eor-
¥idor which ran the whols length of the

sted socks, so that their foofsteps were -

house, Blodget saw a night lamp busn-
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ing, aud Ly its aid he was able to distin-
guish the diffevent doors of the sleeping
portion of thie lhouse,
" The ntan who was with him, and who
was wamel Ben, saw Blodget Jooking
about i,

Do’ vou know the room ¥ he said,

‘ Yu—oh, yes; all's right.”

¢ Well, that's a eomfort. Do you know,
eaplain, that it ain't pleasant to be so far
off in the street ¥

' ‘Why s 8

“F‘Bm-:mm, if there éhou[d bea row,
how are we to got off P

“Pshaw ! T never contemplate anything
of the sore)

O, you don’t ¥

‘Nuy zed if you will but be a little
cautious aud carcful in what you say,
we shall do_well enough,

¢ Trust me for that.

‘Curse you,’ thought Blodget to him-
self, ‘for a chattering parrot. It is the
last time I will taks you with me upon
an expeditien of this sort.’

Blodget carefully now laid hold of the
handle of the bed-room door, and gave
it a quick, sharp turn at once, He knew
that that was the best way to prevent it
from making any rattling or squeaking
sound.

The dour remained fast.

Blodget turned the handle again to its
proper pusition, and steed quiet for o mo-
mendt.

It was quite clear that the bed-room
door was fast on the inside in some way,
and if it was a night bolt, the difficulty
of getting rid of such an obstruetion
was rather serions. :

That is (o say, it was serious as re-
garded time, for he was well prepared

obstacle, if he had but the time given
him to do it in.

‘Step this way,’ he whispered to the
man who was with him,

*Yes—yes,

‘ Blodget led him to the top of the
staircase, and then added—

‘ You will stay here till I come to you
again—keep your eyes and your eara
open. There is 3 night-bolt to the room
door, and I have the job of cutting my
way to it. Tt will take mo five minutes.!

‘ Yea—yes.

‘ Be vigilant and- quiet.

1 will, Captain,”

‘¢ And don’t stir from this spot.!

*Trust me for that. I will sit down
on the top stair here)

Not a sound came from whoevar slept
in that apartnent, and Blodget congrat-
ulated himself upon having got so far
without his giving the smallest possible
alarm.

Passing his arm through the little hole
in the door, now, he carefully fifted the
night-bolt, and tha doer was, in a mo-
ment, open,

*It is done, thought he.

As be now paused for a moment he
took a half mask of black erape from his
pocket and put it over his face, so that
ho was effectually disguised and then he
stepped back to the stair head whero he
had left his assistant, Ben,

Ben was still sitting on the topmost

stair, and leaning forward to catch any

sounds that might come from the Jower
part of the mansion,

Biodget placed his hand upon Ben's
shoulder, and whispered in his ear the
one word—

‘Now?

with any means for getting over such an

Ben started, and turning his head, the
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first thing he saw was the black mask,

feet in a moment,

same person.
and not expecting it he gave such a start The wench is fast asleep.
af surprise and terror that he was on his} say)

¢ Kitty—Kitty, T say.
Kiuy, I

tYes, madam, said a sleepy voice, and

No doubt' he thought his infernal|a door opened from the lady’s room inte

majosty had all of a sudden found him
out,

t Murder !’ he said.
T

‘Silence, idiot ' muttered Bledget, as
he placed his hand over Ben’s mouth and
eautioned him to quietness.

The sudden consternation of Ben all
evapmated before the sounds of BIodget.’
voice.

$You cursed fool, said Blodget in” his
ear, ‘what do you mean by utlering an
exclamation of that sort ¥

4 T—1 didn’t know.

. *You dido’t know ¥

*No, captain ; I think T was in a sort
of & brown study, you see, and so I-—'

¢ Bilence !
¢ Yas, captain.
. *Who is there ¥ said a voice from the
room, ¢ who is there ¥

* Hush, said Blodget as he clutched
the arm of Ben, and they both stood like
statues,

. Ben shook in every limb.

¢Did you speak §’ said the voice

«Ob, Lord;

in., :
- “Bestill} said Blodget.
on your life, Ben.’
‘I won't. Oh—oh!
*What ¥
- *Up with us)
¢ No, fool, it is not if you keep yourself
guiet.’

‘T will.

¢ Do 't move,

Is allen?

another smaller one that adjoined it, and
a young girl, in her night dress, appear-
ed. :
¢Did you hear anything ¥

' ¢Yes, ma'm.

‘' What ¥ ‘ .

+You call me, ma'm.

tTut—tut! I don’t mean that; but
did you hear anything else before I call-'
ed you?

¢ No, ma'm.

¢Well, I thought I did.’

‘You was a dreaming, ma'm, I sup-
pose.

¢1 suppose 1 was, See if the night-
bolt is all right, Kitty, before you go to
bed again.

*Yes, ma'm.

t1 fsel so mervous to—mght I don’t
know why.

Blodget felt there was danger now
unless he could adroitly put the night-
bolt in its place again. The difficulty
to do so without being seen, and in a
hurry, too, without making any noise,
was very great, but if any man living
could do that, that man was Blodget.

Kitty, fortunately for him, was half
asleep, -and she shuffled along the floor
in such an odd, devious kind of
with ‘her eyes scarcely open enough to
see at all where she was going, that she
gave Blodget every chance.

Tt happened, too, that as she went she
completely obstructed the lady’s view of

Blodget ran back to’ the door in a | the door.

moment, and he drew it close shut,
“Pm sure I heard n voice, said the

Blodget put his hand in the little ori-

fice he had cat iu the panel, and replao-

ed the night-bolt.
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He was only just in time.

‘Is it all right ¥ said the lady.

*Oh, yes, ma'm.’

*You are sure P

tYes, ma'm,

‘Then it could not have been any-
t.hmg surely ; I was dreaming, But it
is no matter, you ecan go to bed again,
Kitty. Dear me, what are you about
now ¥

Kitty had, in her half sleepy state, ran
against the foot of the bed and shaken it
well.

‘Eh? Oh, ma'm, I beg your pardon,
Ithink Iam a little drowsy, you see,
ma'm.

¢ Alittle drowsy indeed! Plague take
the girl, she is dead aslcep. Go to bed
directly.’

*Yes, ma'm.

Kitty did manage to steer herself now
clear of the various articles of furniture
in her mistress’s room, and to pass
through the door that led to her own,
and in another moment she was again
fast asleep.

‘ Dear me,’ said thelady, ¢ I do feel nor-
vous to night, to be sure, and I don't know
why.! ,

Ting—ting—ting! went the little bell
of her repeater watch as she pressed the
spring of it,

‘Three o'clock,’ she said. ¢ Well, I’d
better try to go to sleep, I suppose, while
I ean.

She did not utter another word, and
in‘a few moments the most deathlike’si-
lence was in the .room again.

" Blodget put his hand in the little ¢ir-
cular hole in the door, and drew up the
bolt once more,

¢ Curses upon il this delay,’ he said to
himsclf, ¢ we shall have the daylight upon

This was indeed so, as another hour
would without doubt bring the dawn, and
then the situation of Blodget and his
companions in iniguity would be rather
perilous.

There were many other circumstances
which rendered it desitable to be quick
about the affair.

In the first place the collision with the
watch had no doubt been, by that time,
communicated, and no doubt the police
were active.

Then again, as the man in the house
over the way had after all only been
stunned, there was no saying when he
might sufficiently recover to give an al-
arm,

From all these reasons Blodget felt the
necessity of bringing the job to a speedy
end, and with such a determination he
then crept very quietly into the Indy’s bed-
room,

In the dim light of the bed-chamber,
he looked like some evil spirit as he stood
onsting a broad shadow on the bed and
its occupant.

For a moment, he considered what to
do, and then he stepped up to the bedside
and said +—

‘ Give any alarm and you dic-—be still
and you live! Be quiet—quite quiet,
for your life’s sake,

The terrified woman opened her eyes
and uttered a faint cry.

* Yes, ma’m,’ said Kitty from the next
room.

‘Carse you!’ eried Blodget.

He took a revolver from his pocket,
and held it to her head, saying in a calm
tone;—

¢If you wish to save your life you will
be quiet. TItis your jewels, plate, and
money [ come for, not your life, but if

us soon.’

you place it as an obstacle in the way,
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thet obstacle mu e removed. You un-
derstand me,’
A robber ¥’

“Yes.

‘A house-breaker 4

¢ Just s0.’

*Yes, ma'm, said Kitty, blustering in-
‘to the room with lier eyes half shut.as be-
fore, Did you call me?

" *Yes,” said he, stepping up to her, rnd
,Placing his hand right over her mouth ;
snd fhen in her ear he said-—~ -

¢ Ritty, if you speak one word or ut-
ter one scream, or make the least noise,
1 will cut your throat from ear to ear th!B
moment. )

Kitty stopped shoert, and }ooked as if
ghe had been suddenly turned to stone.
Blodget pleced her in a chair, and eatch-

jng up 2 handkerchief, he tied it in her
mpouth, and round the back of her head,

and so'on to the back of her chan-, like 2
bit. .

N ‘Now be qmet’ he said.

Klt.ty sat profoundly still ; indeed, her
facultics had received such a shock that
it would be some time beforé she’d recov-
er again.

" 'The lady sat up in bed. ,

4 You wretch!  What on earth do you
want*

* ¢ Plate—jowels—money.’

*There is my purse on the dressing-
table—the plate is in the pantry down
s;mrs

¢ And in the little secret cupboard at
the back of this bed, you know it is,
madam.’

* The lady uttered a groan ,

I will trouble you fo get up.

.. Oh, po—no !’

. 'But I'say, oh, yes—yes.
p‘lease

Now if ybu
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get took her by the arms, lifted her out
of the bed, and put her on thefloor. He
then went to the door and cried, in & low
tone—

‘Ben !

*I'm coming,, said Ben, as he catered
the reom. :

‘Keep watceh over thls lady, Ben.!

¢ Ob, yes.,

$And if she tries to get away, or if
she gives alarm, you will be so good as
to cut her throat, Ben, :

¢+ Oh, yes.

¢ And don’t make a bungling job of it
while you are about it. If you have to
do it all, de it with humanity—that is
to say, do it at once and effectually.’

* Oh, yes ; trust me for. that, captain.

The lady was now really alarmed.

Ben took from his pocket a large .

clasped kmfe, the blade of which he
opened in a ferocious kind of way with
his teeth, and with that in his hand, ke
kept an eye upon her.

Blodget now sprang upon the bed,
and tearing down some of the hangings

from the back part of it, he saw a small
square door in the wall. It was not fast-
| ened.

No doubt the secrecy of the position
of that receptacle for valuables was much
more relied upon by the lady than any
sort of lock or fastening.

The fact was, that when once it was
found out that that was the hiding
place for the valuable property that
could be put in it, the security was gone.

No lock or bolt could for many mo-
ments have added to it in any shape .or
way.

Blodget saw at once when he pulled
open the door that he had received cor-
rect information. Immediately within

W}thout an)f farther ceremony, Blod-

the Hittle square door were some shelves
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built in the thickness of the wall, and
upon them a heap of property of a valu-
able and portable nature.
Bracelets—rings—necklaces—watch-

es~—spoons—gold quartz—and jewellery
of all descriptions, met the gaze of the
robber as he glanced upon the shelves.

* All right,’ said he.
‘ ' The lady was a bold woman, and she
bad kept her eye upon Blodget, and
when she heard him say * All's right)
the thought that he had discovered all
her most valuable property drove her to
an act of deflance,

‘Thieves ! she sald, and she raised a
loud scream.

¢ Kill her I’ said Blodget.
* Ben had sprung to his feet, and made
for the door of the room, although he
had his knife in his hand. The fact is,
thie follow wanted the nerve to be »
murderer when any one resisted at all,

~ He might have been an assassin, but he

aad not the courage to engage in a strug-
gle.

*Kill her, I say I’ cried Blodget.

£ No, no ! said the lady, and springing
to her feet, she with a rush made her
way into the servant’s room; and slamm-
ed the door shut in Blodget's face,

Curses on her! you have let her es-
eape.!

41 could not help it,’ said Ben.’

* Here, there is no time to be lost now
—she will rouse the nelghborhood Take
this pillow-case, which I have filled with
the swag. We must be content with it.
I will see to her and be with you in a
moment.

¢ Yes—ryes, T will go

‘No further than the head of the
stairs, though.

t No—no.

Blodget made a rush at the door of the

room into which she had retreated ; but
it was too strong for him, and by great
good fortuna there had chanced to be
some very effectual mode of fastening it
on the inside. Blodget heard a lumber-
ing noise in the room, that he could not
make out.

Ho called aloud—* No harm is in-
tended you, and I will compromiso the
matter with you, if you will be quict.”

Something rofled upon the floor, and
then hit the door a great knock that
shook it.

¢ Confound her,” said Blodget, ‘I know
what she is doing now. She is piling
the furniture against the door, and that
was the bedstead. T say!

Blodget heard a window thrown open,
and then a votce calling out,—

‘Help I~—help I-—thieves #—thieves 1-—
Murder I"

Blodget turned from the door. IIis
eyes fell upon the young girl who was
tied to the chair, and in a moment he
rushed up to her and untied her head.
Then shaking her to and fro, he said—
‘Listen to me. Do you hear mo??
‘Yere—es)

‘Go to that door and call to your mig-
tres that T kave gone,’

*Yo—o—es.’

At once, or I will ent your throat.?
The girl tottered to the door of the
inner room, and eslled out in a loud
voice,—

* Mistress, they have gone now. They
have gone now. Open the door. Tt is
only me, Kitty. )
Kitty, in bher fright, had done even
more than Blodget had asked Tier. The
dread of death had sharpened the wits of
the girl, so that she had seen fully what
was wanted of her, and she was willing

at that moment to think that self-preser-




138 MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

vation was indeed the very ﬂrst law of '

nature, even if it was taken in its most
extended signification, and involved the
destruction of another.

¢That is right,’ said Blodget, as the
git] tapped upon the panel of the door

of the inner room, and called to her mis-_

tress; “call her again, or you die!’

Mistress !’

-4+Who calls?’

-+1t’s me, ma’my’

tYes, ma’'m !

S How came you free 1’

¢Oh, they have run away, ma'm !’

¢+Open the front window, them, and
eall out for the police at once, do you
hear ¥

*Yes, ma'm ¥

Teli her to open the door, said
Blodget, ¢ or mind your throat.

¢ Open the door, ma'm !

¢ No.

.+ Tmplore her to do so.
hurt. '

¢Ob, I am hurt, ma'm! Do open the
door. . ‘

¢Hurt ¥ said the lady, ‘You don’t
mean that ¢

Blodget heard from the voice that she
must be just outside the doov, or rather,
we may say with more precision, just on
the other side of it. Full of revengeful
thoughts at the idea that she bad endan-
gered his safety by her obstinate, and
what we would call heroic, resistance to
be robbed, he determined on her destrue-
tion. -

. Placing a revolver within a couple of
inches of the panel of the door, and close
to the side of the face of Kitty, although
at the moment the girl was too confused
to see it, he fired.

8ay you are

The report was very stunning.
- Kitty fell to the floor from fright
with a loud scream.

¢ Hush I’ said Blodget, as he held up
his hands, in an attitude of listening.
‘Hush?

All was still,

A deep groan came from the inoer
room, :
¢Hal ba! cried Blodget. I havehit
her !' i '

‘I was at that 'moment that a shrill
whistle sounded through the house, and
Blodget at once recognized it as the alarm
that he had told the man whose duty it
was to stayat the outer door of the
Louse to givein case of danger.

It is all over,’ said Blodget, ‘and it
will be aclose touch now as regards es-
eape’ v

Heo made his way to the door of the
room, and was out in the corridor ina
moment.

‘Bent Ben?

¢ Here I am, captain.

‘What's  the matter ¥

¢ Nothing—only—only

¢ Only what, idiot?'

¢T thought I heard somebody in trou-
ble.

‘How so ¥

¢A pistol shot, captain, from your
hands, I take it, is reason enough for
that.’

¢ No, it is not. 'When you hear a pis-
tol-shot from me again do not take it in-

.Oh, Lord

to your head that somebody is in trou--

ble.!

‘No¥?

¢ Certainly not; but you may pietty
safely concludo that somebody’s troubles

ara over.
tOh, Lord !
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‘Come away at once now—there is
no time to lose. Take care of the bun-
dle. *Have you it ¢

¢ All safe,

¢Follow me then.

Blodget ran down stairs as quickly as
he could, and by the time he got to the
hall he found that the whole four of the
thieves he had brought with him had as-
sembled there, and were looking at each
other by their little pieces of lighted ta-
per with something like consternation.

+ What s the matter P said Blodget.

¢Oh, captain, it’s allup.

“What is all up ¥’

¢ All up with us. There is a force in
the street of police. They don't seem to
know which honse it is, but they are on
the look-out about something being amiss
at one or other of the houses on this side
of the way. .

tHumph! What do youmean by a
force?’® '

¢ About a dozen of them.

¢ Blodget bit his lips.

" ¢Yes, and jhey are close ontside too.

‘No?

*Yes they are -

T will satisfy myself, If it be only the
ordinary watch I don’t think a couple of
dozen of them ought to stop us from pro-
ceeding, and I will not permit them doing
80 either; but if they are some of these
cursed Vigilance fellows, it is another af-
fair!

Blodget acted promptly. Nobody cer-
tainly could acouse him of want of cour-
age or decision. He knew that the only
way of discovering who ®*were without
was to take a good look himself; so, to
the consternation and surprise of his.
domrades, he opened the street door and
coolly looked out into the street.

A sudden rush was made at the door

by a couple of men, and DBledget soon
saw ton or twelve others not far off.

‘Hold hurd there, hoss, said one of
them. ‘Dron’t shut that door again,
my fine fellow, if you please.’

*Ah, indeed! maid Blodget, as he
closed the door; but he was not quite
quick enough, for a stick that one of the
officers had with him had been pushed
through the opening, and prevented the
door from closing.

‘Ha, ha! it won't do,’ cned the of
ficer,

Blodget laid hold of the stick and
called upon the others to do so. By
their upited force they pulled it out of
the officer's hand, half dislocating his
wrist a8 he did so, for Le had tied it with
a strip of dry hide to his arm.

The door was closed in another min-
ute, but it was only held by the lock,
for Blodget had cut the bolts and had
broken the chain, so that his situation
with his four companions was anything
but a very agreeable one.

‘Oh Y said Ben, ‘Ido begin to think
as we have all dropped in for it at last)

*Not at all,” said Blodget.

*Not at all, captain? Why how the
deuce are we to get out of this mesa?'

‘I don't call it a mess. There are
two ways out of a house; one at the
street door, and the ether at the roof.
Follow me/

* What, upstairs again ¥

*Yes, to be sure. Remember you ara
under my orders, and you may as well
remember why, too.

‘Why ?

“Yes, why. Was it not because I
knew moro than you did, and could so
take the command with more advantage
to you as well as to mysclf! Come on§
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I will yet see you all safe out of this affair,
you may depend npon it.’
< 'They accordingly proceeded up stairs,’

where as Blodget anticipated, they found
B scuttle affording an exit fo the roof—

through. this they escaped, and scamper-
ing over the flat roofs of the adjacent
houses, got safely off with their blood-
bought booty,

CHAPTER XIV.

W must now retrace our steps in or-
der ‘to introduce a different phase of life

in the Golden Gity.-

-~ Among the many hundreds of passen-
gers who landed one diizzly day from
one of the Panama steamers, was a young
snd very handsome female,

" Her personal attractions had excﬂed
the attention and admnahon of many of

the male ‘passengers, who would fain |

have improved the chance of becoming
more intimate with her, had they not
been kept aloof by the distant manners
of 2 gentleman, under whose protection
sho appeared to be, and, perhaps, even
more by the young girl's reserved ways
and | apparently sad expression of counte-
nance.

“"Who this lady was will appear in the
cdourse of our tale. Her companion eall-
ed her Fanny—but whether'she was his
wife or not, was unknown to the rest of
the passengers.

* About a fortnight after Fanny arrived
inSan Francisco she rose from her slum-
bers, broken by unquiet visious, with pale
and gloomy looks, for she had not yet
decided upon the course she would adopt
i1 her present extremity, and her sombre

eountenance and spiritless manners at-
~ tedcted the notico of her landlady,

‘Mr. Edwards has gene lo S8acramento,
I hear,’ said she, as she placed the break=
fast equipage upon the table.

* Yes. seplied Fanny, coldly.

‘He did not say anything to me about
the rent,’ observed the woman, in a doubt-

ful and hesitating tone. ‘He engaged
the apartments, you know ; but if you
pay the rent when it is due, of course it
is all the same, ‘

“You have always received vonr rent
from me, Mrs. Smith,” returned Fanny,
somewhat haughtily, ‘and as long as 1
occupy your apartments I shall continue
to pay for them. I hope~you do not
doubt my ability to doso ¥

*Oh, no,’ said her landlady. ¢ On]y as
and has now left withont saying anything
about the matter, I did not kuow how
matters might bB but I meant no of-
fence, I am sure. '

Mrs, Smith, whisked hersolf out of the
room, and Fanny was again alone to con.
template the dread realities of her posi-
tion. Still undecided, still reluctant to
adopt either of the alternatives which
she had canvassed over, but keenly alive
to the necessity of a speedy decision, she
yet sought to avert the crisis, if only for
a few days; and having made a bundle
of a silk dress and a handsome shawl
which Edwards had given her, she left
the house to obtain the means of liguid-
ating the week’s rent, that would be due
on the ensuing day.

 Mrs. Edwards,’ said a female voics be-
hind her, as she stood before the window
of a pawnbroker’s shop, unable to sum-
mon courage toenter; and turning round
she beheld a young girl, stylishly dressed
and possessed of considerablo pretensions
to beau ty, whom she instantly recognised

Las a fellaw- lodger with whom she had

Mr. Edwards engaged the apartments,
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once or twice exchanged ecivilities when
they had met upon the stairs or in the
Pﬂ.SSRgE.
- *I have renounced that name forever,
Miss Jessop,’ said she * and would forget
all the associations belonging to it.’
¢Ah, I heard that Mr. Edwards had
goue to Sacramento,’ observed Miss Jes-
sop.

* You knew it, then, before T did,’ re-
turned Fanny, with a slight bitterness of
accent,

*Indeed I" rejoined Miss Jessop. ‘But
do not think of going to the pawnbro-
ker's, for I am sure that is where you are
going.—'

‘Who told you that I was going to the
pawnbroker's,” inquired Fanny, colouring,
and speaking in a tone of ming!ed vexa-
tion and surprise.

¢Nay, do not be angry I' sald Miss Jes-
sop, whose manner was kind and concil-
iating. *I was sure of it, as soon as I
saw you, and you cannot deny it; butdo
not look vexed because I have penetra-
ted your intentions. I see that you
want a friend, and it was because 1 felt
convinced that you were going into the
shop that I aecosted vou.!

#1 do indeed want a friend, Miss Jes-
sop, returned Fanny, sighing, ‘I never
felt the want of one so much as at this
moment.’ ‘

¢Then come home, if you have no
whera else to go to, and we will have a
little chat together, said Miss Jessop, in
a very friendly tene. ‘I am older than
you in years, and still older in experience,
for all that you now see dimly louring
upon the horizan, I have long ago passed
through’

Fanny wagin that frame of mind which
prompis the secker afier guidance ox

consolation to be communicative and to

give confidenco wherever friendship is
proffered, and she walked homoe with
Miss Jessop, whom she mvlted into her
own smmﬂ'—loom.

*You are very comfortable here, said
the young lady, as she glanced round
the apartment, ‘I hope you do not
think of leaving ¥

‘1 have thought of many things, but
as yet have been ableto decide upon noth-
ing, returned Fanny, with a faint smile,

-“And yet you were about to do the
most foolish thing imaginable, if I had
not prevented you,” observed Mis Jessop,
*For whatever course you decide mpon,
it would be foolish to make away with
your best elothes, and the money you
raised by so doing would ouly serve to
avert for a few days the decision that you
would have to come toat last. For in-
stance, if you decide upon returning home
to your friends, where would be the usa
of delaying your return until yom had
eat up all your clothes ¥ Again if you
determined upon receiving the visits of
any other gentleman, wounld it net be
foolish to delay accepting of his propo-
sals until you were penniless? .If you
will take the advice of one who has been
in the same position, you will do at onee,
whatever you decide upon doing, for,
however desperate your position may be,
proerastination will only make it worse.

Fanny folt the fores of her new friend’s
reasoning, and after reflecting upon it
for a moment, frankly disclosed her posi-
tion, signifying the repugnance which
she felt to returning home,

* You see that I understand your posi-
tion as well as if T had been acquainted
with it,” said Miss Jessop, with a smile,
If you will go out with me this evening
T will introduce you to n banker who is
sure to bo delighted with you, e is
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very liberal, and I know he admires your
dark style of beauty above all othets.’

Fanoy's curiosity and vanity were

both excited by this flattering deseription,
and as reflection had -confirmed her in
her determination not to return home,
little persuasion was needed to induce
her to assent to her new friend’s proposi-
tion. ‘
. Night found Fanny and Miss Jessop
geated in a temple dedicated equally to
Venus and to Bacchus, The former was
gurprised by the scene which met her
gaze, and the appearance of the females
who promenaded the saloon, or were
seated by the side or on the knees of gay
gentlemen, enlightened her both as to
the character of the place and that of
her companions, if indeed there had been
in her mind any doub} as to the latter,
previons to her introduction to that.flow-
ery scene of vice,

*There !—that is the person of whom
I spoke to you,' said Miss Jessop, in a
whisper, as the banker entered the sa-
loon, and as the roue caught the eye of
Fanny’s companion, and saw by her side
-4 beautifal young female whom he had
never seen before, he advanced towards
the table at which they were seated, and
sat 'down opposite to them,

‘You look bleoming to-night, Miss
Jessop, said he, eyeing Fanny as he
~spoke, ‘Champaigne, waiter. Who is
your handsome young frieud ¢

Fanoy blushed at the compliment, and
her companion answered, with a smile,
*A young friend of mine whom I have
promised to introduce to you, Mr. Ed-
wards,

. Fanny and the banker were soon upon
the most friendly terms. He invited the
Iadies to toke wine with him, Fanny's

flacnce, and the compliments of the
banker appealed to her vanity, 8he was
soon” induced to accompany him te a
house in the neighberhood. Funny had
committed herself to the tide of destiny,
suffering it to bear her wither it would,
and she entered into ths house, of the
character of which her inexperience al.
lowed her to form no conception, But
when they were conducted by an attend-
aut into a bed-chamber, she was recalled
all at once to the nature of her position,
and she blushed deeply; her companion,
however, found means to remove her
seruples, and she left the house, in com-
pany with Miss Jessop, richer indeed in
prse, but bankrupt in henor.

It was near midnight,—some weeks
after Fanny’s fatal resolution—the gay
votaries of pleasure were leaving the
Jeuny Lind Theatre, some few in equip-
ages, but & greater number on foot ; be-
yond the immediate neighborhood of the
theatre, however, the bustle was little in-
creased, for the bar-rooms, the Aveade,
the El Dorado, the Lafayette, and the

almost as fast as its waves cbbed from
the - portico of the theatre.

One female form alone lingered under
the portico! '

Bhe was a Jovely dark-eyed girl, rath-
er below the middle height of woman,
and wore a silk dress, faded and stained,
a mantle of the same material, creased
and much worn, and a velvet bonnet
modish in form, but worn and faded, and
adorned with a black feather in the last
stage of decay, Her complexion was
dark, and dissipation and late hours had
uot yel banished the last tinge of rose
from her cheeks ; her bright eyes wera

reserve vanished by degrees under its in-

black hair was glosay as the pinion of

. degradation,

Bella Union, received the human tide -

shaded by long jetty lashes,.and her.
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the raven; her lips seemed formed of
coral by the art of the turner, and her
form was symmetrical and attractive in
the highest degres, A little while be-

fore those dark eyes had beamed with
gimulated passion, and those vermeil lips
had been wreathed with the most win-
ning and wanton smiles ; but as the last
hack drove away from the front of the
theatre, the expression of the girl’s coun-
enance, which seemed to have been
stamped there as with a searing iron, by
the vivid consciousness of shame and
The change was like the
removal of the garland and veil from the
skull of the skeleton guest at the ban-
quet of the old Egyptians, A light rain
was beginuing to fall, the pavement was
becoming wet and clammy, and the girl
locked down with a sigh and a shudder
at her thin shoes,

Then she stepped upon the pavement,
shivered for a moment on the edge and
erossed the slippery street, to where the
large lamp over the door of a large cafe
threw its yellow glare upon the wet
sidewalk. A tall, well-shaped man came
out of the tavern at the moment she ap-
proached the door, and between him and
the yourng girl there passed glances of re-
cognition,

¢ Blodget!' she exclaimed, in a low gas-
ping tone.

¢t Abl why it islittle Fanny? said he,
in a tone between a recognition and sur-
prise. ' _

¢ Yes,” returned the young girl, with a
look at once appealing and reproachful,
+1t is Fanny—your victim.’

*Humph,’ said Blodget, averting his
countenance from the girl's earnest gaze,

and biting his lip. *Have you been look-

upon the girl's waa countensnce, us if he
felt that her looks would reproach him,
even though she uttered not a word.

*No, returned Fanny. °I knew not

that you were in this city. I am glad,
Mr, Blodget, to perceive that you have
still so much virtuo left, that you cannot
look upon the face of the girl you have
wronged and deceived, that you shrink
from the contemplation of your work o
evil)
‘Don't lot us quarrel, said Blodget, in
a low voice, and with an evident uneasi-
nsss of manner.  “Come in, and we will
oo up stairs, and have a bottlo of wine.
¢ Never, with you, Blodget P exclaim-
ed Fanuy, energetically.

“Your baseness has reauced me to &
depth of degradation to which I would"
not at one time have believed possible
for me to fall, but never will I sit down
in a public room with the author of my
ruin.

¢ Well, where do you hve ¢ said Blod-
got in a” tone of vexation. ‘I cannot
stand talking to you in the street—be-
sides, it rains. -

¢+ Ah, you are ashamed of me ¥ return
ed Fanoy in a tone of bitterness, though
her voice trembled and her lips quivered
ag she spoke. * Why were you not rath-
er ashamed to become the destroyer of
my happiness, my innocence, perhaps,
my soul ¥’ v

¢Pooh, nonsense, Fan,' returned Blod-
get, the glow of conscious guilt mantling
upon his cheeks, in spite of his assumed
nonchalance. ‘You arein a melancholy
mood to-night, and if you mean to stand
Lere talking like that, I shall rush off.
It is getting late, and you had better go
honde.’

ing for me ¥ he enquired, after a mo-
ment’s pause, and still without locking

‘Home ! ejaculated Fanny, with a bit-
ter intonation, and hot tears gathered in




144 MYSTERIES AND MISERIES

her dark eyes, and trembled on her ¢ Ah, do not affect whaﬁ you do not feel]

black und silken lashes. :

Do not make me think Fou so thoroughly

*Bill I' said Blodget, to a pale, shabby | heartless as such a question would imply,

dissipated-looking young man, who caie
out of the bar-room at that moment—
‘bring a hack I’ .
In a few minutes the vehicle rolled up
to the spot, and the driver jumped from
his seat to open the door. Fauny allow-
* ed her seducer to hand her into the hack
but her thougltts were wandefing, and
she felt a slight degree of surprise when
Blodget got in, and seated himself by
her side.
' Where to, siry 'said the driver, as he
closed the door. ‘
Blodget looked at Fanny, who men-
tioned the name of the street in which
she Hved, and in a few minutes the hack
was dashing over the miry road. Fanny
léaned back o silence, and when her
companion passed his arm around her
waist, she shrank from his touch, and he
instautly vemoved it.-
¢ What is the use of your being angry
with me, Fanny ¥ said he, in a deprecat:
ing tone. * What bas passed can never
bé recalled, and had better be -forgotteh.
Lt us y ‘ :
‘Forgotten ¥ exelaimed Fanny, raising
her dark eyes sadly and reproachfully to
his countenance, as he saw by the light
of alamp which the coach passed at the
moment. ¢ Do you think that I can ever
fqrget what 1 have been or what I am
now? That T can forget. there was a
time when I was innocent and happy,
and céase to contrast that time with the
wretched present ¥
' :Why are you not happy now# in-
quired tha roué, )
*Can you ask me why I am not hap-
Py now, Blodget? returned Fanny, in a

You know that I am not and cannot be
happy.’ ' ‘
Blodget was silent, and in a fow-mo-
ments the hack stopped opposite the
house that had for some weeks been the
abode of the lost and degraded Fanny.
Blodget sprang out, assisted Fanny to
alight, and having discharged the hack,
followed the young girl up tha court and
into the house in which she lodged. She
ascended the stairs, permitting Blodget
to follow her, and when they had entered
a small bedroom of the most wretched
appearance, She closed the door, set the
light which she had received on énbering
the house, upon a pine table, and sinking
upon a chair by the side of the bed,
buried her countenance in tha clothes.
‘How long have you beer in such a

threw a quick glancs round the wretched
chamber.

*I permitted you to come here, that
you might form a faint idea of the depth
to which you have plunged me, said Fan-
ny, raising her head from the bed.

* Reproaches are useless,’ returned the
man, gloomily: ‘I am soriy for what
has passed, Fanny, and now let us ba
friends again,’ ;

¢ On what terms ¥ inquired Fanny,

and taking the young girl’s hand, ¢ Kiss
me, Fan,, and we will have a bottle of
wine up here~~no, not here,’ he added,
ugain easting his eyes around the miser-
able chamber. *Come away: with me to
a house of aecommodation,

* And to-morrow ¥ said Fanny,-doub!;-

tono of deep and touching émphasis,

fully and inquiringly,

. *To-morrow we shall be as good friands
a8 ever we were. ‘
*Blodget,’ said Fanny, in a deep and
* even solemn tone, while she raised her
dark ayes to his countenance, with an ex-
pression of profound earnestaess, ‘I would
rather die than continue to lead the life
which I have lived since you so unkindly
deserted me. Indeed, I know not why I
have not long since sought death in pre-
ference to such a life of shame, and mis-
ery and conscious degradation. Tell me
whether you mean to atone for all that
you have made me suffer by making me

“You cannot expect it,’ returned Blod-
get, dropping her haunds, and taking a
hasty turn across the room. You have
seen enough of life by this time, 1 should
think, to see the foolishness of such an
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same bed with you, unless as your wife,’
exclaimed Fanny, with solemn earnest-
ness, ‘I would rather lay down in some
secluded spot, and dic of hunger ; or seek
a refugs from the shame and misery that
are killing mc, in the waters of the bay,
¢ Good night, then, returned the sedus
cer. ‘I am off! 1 will do the generous,
though.

The Yibertine's tone and manner wera
hurried and uneasy. He took & slug from
his purse and laid it on the table, but
Fauny rose immedialely, her dark oyes
flashing and her checks glowing, and tak-
ing up the coin, threw it at his feet,
Not from you, sit! she exclaimed
vehemently, ¢ I will neither scll myself
to you, nor have it thought that I have
done e, You sought me,and you gained
me,and I do not blush for what has pass-
ed; but my fond and trusting heart be-

place as this? inquired Blodget, as he -

expectation.’

¢ My experience of life has been bitter
snough, God knows,’ said Fanny, heaving

a deep sigh, while tears again gathered
in her dark eyes. ¢ Why did youever
seek my love?! Was it honorable to do
50, and to win my heart, and then, when
I had given you the tenderest proof of
love that woman can bestow, to cast me
from you as you might a flower that you
had plucked for its beauty and fragrance,
and when it had ceased to charw, you

trayed me, and not such a paliry bribe
as that, Would you have me despise
myself more than I do already?

¢ Fanny, said Blodget, in a tone which
evinced cousiderablo agilation, for the
words, look, and tone of the poor girl had
at length penetrated to his heart. * Let
us be friends, as we were before T Jeft
New-York, Forgive me for what you
have suffered, and kiss me.

cast upon the footway to be trodden upon
and to mingle with the mire?
"¢ Oh, never nind the terms ¥ returned what you have done—that has been my
Blodget, sitting on the side of the bed, -
¢Well, it cannot be helped now, Fan,'

. observed Blodget, some twitchings of re-

“No!no! returned Fanny, extending
her hand to ward him as he approached
her. *I forgive you, and now leave me §
but remember that there is One besides
whoso forgivencss you have to seck, and
whose pardon is of moro consequence
than mine.

morse giving a slight degree of impa-
tience to his tone. ¢ Will you come
away from here and have a bottle of
wine with me? Nay, if yon like it bet-
ter, for once I will stop here/
° ¢+Never again, Blodget, will I press the

«You will not kiss mo, then—not even
as a sign of your forgiveness? said the
libertine, who thought that if the young
girl suffered him to hold her in his em-
brace he should be able to win her to &
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more agreeable termination to their in- | of that crushed violet of the pavement,

terview than appeared likely otherwise,

¢ No, replied Fanny, firmly. ¢ You have

revolted at the thought.
Yet must she have money; she was

ce_ased to love me, and ¥ should loathe | penniless, and for her thers was no alter-
myself were I to suffer any approach to | native between a life of infamy and de-
a renewal of our former intimacy. Blod-|gradation, and the unblessed grave of tha

get lingered a moment longer, glanced | suicide,

toward the slug which still lay on the

Moreover she conld not bear
to be alone with her heart-crushing brain-

floor, wheré the indignant givlhad thrown [searing, maddeving thoughts: she felt

ity and then quitted the room.

that she muss fly from them, or, madness

* When the door had closed upon her|or suicide would be the result. The

seducer, Fanny threw herself upon the
bed, and hiding her ecountenance in the
clothes, burst into a flocd of bitter and
scalding tears. Oh, how agonizing were
tha reminiscence, how bitter the reflec-

thought of surrendering herself to the
embraces of a stranger was less repugnant
to her mind, in the mood which had
come upon her, than that of selling to
her seducer for money the favors which

tions, evoked by the accidental meeting|he had once enjoyed through her love; if

with the man to whom she awed all the
unhappinesssheeverknew, The thought
of her home, of the poor, but honest. par-
ents whom she could never look in the
face again, of the companions of her
childhood, in the village of her birth,
and from these subjeets of reflection her
thoughts wandered to the beginnings of
ber ill-starred acquaintance with Blodget,
and the sudden dissolving of the dream
of happiness she had had, so bright and
blissful, but, alas, so transient,

Her tears ceased to flow, without hav-
ing brought her any relief, and seating
herself by the bedside, she grew by de-
grees more calm, but it was an unnatur-
al calmness, not the tranquility which
speaks of peace within, but a mere lull
in the tempest of human passions. She
glanced at the glittering coin upon the
floor, but she felt that to pick it up and
appropriate it to her own use, would be
to accept a money compensation for her
wrongs, and though husbands in the up-
per classes of society are accustomed to
accept such compensation from the se-

she must sin, she resolved that it should
ot be with him, to those arms she had
originally gone pure and chaste.
Leaving the money upon the floor, she
went down stairs, darted past a stout red-
faced old woman in a faded silk dress,
whom .she met in the passage, in order
to avoid an explanation, and rushed
through the miry court into the street.
A misty rain was still falling, and thers
were few persons in the streets, but she
knew there were yet plenty of loungers
and revellers in the taverns about Com-
mercial Street, and thitherward, she re-’
traced her steps. She had nearly reach-
ed the erossing of Montgomery Street,
when she séw a young man come out of
the corner barroom and walk down
towards the wharf, with a reeling gﬁit,
as if under the influence of liquor.
Thinking that he might bé easily induced
to accompany her home, she followed
him, but before she could overtake him
he entered another bar-room,

Faony lingered for a moment on the

ducers of their wives, yet the purer soul

clammy pavement, but the deserted ap-

" which she once looked down upon with
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pearance of the steets speedily decided
her, and she turned into the house and
entered.

The young man was sitting at one of-
the tables over which he was leaning,
with his head leaning on his arms, and
his countenance concealed : but no one
else was in the room. A glass stood on
the table. . The man did not move when
she entered, though she know he could
not be asleep, having only entered the
house a moment before.

¢ What a dissagreeable night,! Fanny
ventured to observe, in the hope of at-
tracting the young man’s attention,

At the sound of her voice he started
from his seat as if he had received a
shock from a galvanic battery, and gaz-
ed with mingled wildness and earnestness
at her, Fauny started also, and 8tagger-
ing backwards, sank upon a bench, and
covered her face with her hands, for she
had recognised Robert Jervis, her affi-
anced lover, in the days of her viriuous
happiness. Jervis was pale, and the un-
expected meeting with one whom he had
once loved so ardently had#given to his
countenance an expression of wildness
and extreme agitation.

¢ Has Fanny sunk so low as this ¢ and
86 soomn, too, said he, in a low voice, ren-
dered hoarse by the agitation of his feel-
ings. ‘Has she who ran away from
‘her home become in so short a time a
midnight frequenter of barrooms, and the
common associate of the vicious portion
of a class, the reputable members of

disdain ¥’

¢@pare me, Robert,” said Fanny, in a
faint and broken voice, and without re-
moving her hands from her countenance,
+You know not what I have suffered—

‘I can easily believe that, returned
Robert, surveving her with a look of
mournful interest. ¢ You have made me
suffer, too—more deeply than I can find

words to express; but I will not reproach
you While you have a heart to fool, if

vice does not harden it to the core, you
will find reproaches there which 1 cannot
spare you.
‘I do,” exclaimed Fanny, sobs choking
her voice, and the pearly tears trickling
down her hands.  ¢You cannot reproach
me more severely than my own heart
does at this moment. If you knew all
that I have endured and am enduring
you would pity me.’
‘Pity you!" said Robert, who had be
come perfectly sober the moment he re-
cognized the lost girl upon whom he was
now gazing, ‘I have mever ceased to
pity you since the moment of my return
to reason after that hour of madness that .
ruined both myself and you.

‘It was all my fault) sobbed Fanmny,
weeping as if her heart would break, -«

It matters little now, whether the
fault was wholly yours or partly mine,’
said Robert, taking a hasty turn up and
down the room. ‘It was more the fault
of that villain Blodget: may heaven's
avenging lightnings scathe and blast himl
May his own happiness and peaco of
mind be wrecked as ours have been !”

Fanny sobbed bitterly, and dared not
raise ber eyes to Robert's agitated coun-
tenance. The young man took two or
threo turns up and down the bar-room,
and then he became a little calmer, and
pavsing near the table at which Le had
been sitting, threw & furtive glance tow-
ards the weeping Fanny.

* And you have really fallen so low as
your presence here seems to imply ¥* said
he, endeavoring to steady his voice,

what I am suffering now.’
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though it was low and tremulous, and
his lips quivered as he spoke,
“Imagive the worse, and you will
know all,’ replied Fanny, in a broken and
faltering voiee. ‘I have wished a hun-
dred times that I were at the bottom of
the bay, but I cannot do it. I pray for
death, that I may be sparéd further mis-
ery and sin, and yet I live,
" ‘Heaven have merey on us all, for we
have need of mercy !’ exclaimed Rahert,
in a tone which betfayed the emotion
that he felt, and leaning with his elbows
on the- table, he buried his face in his
hands.
He heard Fanny sobbmg, bat for some
moments neither of them moved or spoke,
Then he heard a slight rustling, and he
removed his hands from his pale and
ajzitated countenance, and slowly raised
. his head. Fanny was humed]y leavmg
‘the room; it was her mantle brushing
the door as she passed out, which he had
héard. He sighed heamly,_and then he
drépped his head upon his hands again,
and =at silent and motionless, until roused
by the entrance of the bar- -keeper who,
thinking that he was asleep, shook him,
and bawled that he was going to close
the house. Then he arose, quitted the
house, and walked slewly, and with an
expression of misery and despair upon
his pale countenance, The rain had
tiow degenérated into a thick fog, through
which the lamps twinkled dimly, and the
pavement was covered with thin mirs of
the color and adhesive quality which dis-
tinguishes the mud of San Francisco, ex-
cept whare the broken condition of the|
pavement of the footw?y permitted the
turbid water to lay in large puddle,
dlm]y roflecting the street lamps, Re-

with contracted brow aud moving though
silent lips; and when ho reached a lane,
he went straight on and entered & house,
Thither we will not immediately follow
him, |

On leaving the bar-room, where she
had encountered Robert Jarvis, Fanny
bad hwrried down to the wharf, where
she began to walk more slowly, the ter.
rible excitement which had until- then
impelled her onward, beginning to sub-
side.  But though she walked more
slowly, she kept towards the bay, and-
still walked slowly onwards. Abous the
hour of one, she advanced towards steps

not the first time since she had added
herself to the thousands of unfortunate
women who seek the wages of sin, that
she sought the bay with suicidal pur-
poses, but there was something so terri-
ble and so awful to her mind in the
thought of death, that she had hever
dared to attempt the execution of it.

‘It must be done,’ she murmured, as

this dreadful life no longer.’

She descended the steps hurriedly, but
on the lowest that was uncovered by the
water, she paused, and gazed upon the.
dark bosom of the flood that rolled with:
a hoarse dull murmur,

*Death! What is it# murmured the-
miserable gitl, clasping her small white
hands, and looking down upon the water
that rolled darkly at her feet. Awful
thystery, which I wish, yet fear, o solve!
Is it but the intermediato state which
moxtals pass through to frec the soul
from the grossness which clogs it during
its sojourn on earth, and ﬁt. it for a.

gard!ess of the pl}ddles Robert walked
on, fow with his ‘eyes. fixed upon the

higher and happier state of existence .
oris it a long sleep—a night without.

miry pavement, and now Jooking forward

leading down to somo water. It was

she approached the steps. ‘I can endure -
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dreams, and to which no morrow|she had been taken had form?rly been
comes? Is it, as some say, the chry-|a portion of one f)f the old mission es-
galis state from which we emerge into t.ablishfnentls, which are o numerous
new life, like the butterfly? Unfortu-{in California. The vaolts beneath it,
nate snalogy l-—the repugnance to the | had doubt}ess baen excavated as np]af;e
soul’s apnihilation, this longing after| of retreat in case of attfacks from hostile
immortality ¥ Oh there must be some- Indians, or as a depository for the sa-

thing beyond the grave, though what 1
cannot sey. It cannot be worse, what-
ever it may be than the life I am lead-
ing/ .
She paused in her mutlered solilo-
quy, thinking she heard soft and cau-
tious footsteps behind her, but on cast-
ing a look up the sieps, she saw no
one; indeed tho fog prevented her
from seeing more than a couple of
yards, )
‘It is nothing,’ she muttered. ‘Now
to end a life of which I have long been
weary! It is but a plunge—a splash-
ing of the water—a circling ripple on
the surface—and all will be over!
As she murmured these words, the
poor girl threw herself into the dark
waters, adding to the long list of man’s
perfidy and inhumanity—*One more
unfortunate vietim.

CHAPTER XV.

‘We must now return for a space to
Toez snd ber captors. The unfortunate

girl had but a very confused idea of

whera she was being conveyed. When
the party reached the ranch she was

taken from her horse, and carriad rather

_than l_ed, into the buil(lfng. )

She was taken down a narrow flight

cred vessels of the church,
At length they reached the bottom

‘of this subterranean fight ef stairs, and

then she was borne slong a narrow pas-
sage of considerable length, the footsteps
of her ruffianly abductor raising dismal
and prolonged achoos. Her brain be-
gon to reel before the appalling idea that
she was being carried into the bowels
of the earth, perhaps to be immured for
life in some dungeon, where the atmoa-
phere would be close and damp—where
moisture would trickle down the green
and slimy walls—perhaps, to be depriv-
ed of life; or, maybe, and the thought
made her shudder convulsively, subject-
ed to the brutal lusts of some vile
miscreant whose crimes had made him
shrink into gloomy vaults froma the
tight of day and the arm of retributive
justice.
Her bearer seemed to be fatigued
with her weight for ho twice set her
down and rested a fow moments. At
length the end of the journey appesred
to be reached, and she was now laid
down upon some blankets, and the gag
removed from her mouth, and the cov-
ering from het head, and when she cast
a glanes of terrified apprehension around
the place to which she had been brougyt
she was alone and tn profound and o
penetrable darkness.

Almost frantically the unfortunate

 of steps into what appeared to her to be maiden gave vent to her long-suppress-

a subterranean apartment. And such,

od emotions in a piercing shriek, and

fn fact it was, for the dwelling to which| then sank into msenmbllit.y;
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that state ofy erlessness to evade her impending doom,

insensibility which came upon her when

She clasped her hands, and though

she found herself ‘alone and in witer |in ‘darkness, her eyes wandered round

darkness, in the place to wh;ch she had
beep borne, she had no means of ascer-
taining; but at length consciousness re-
turned to the bewildered maiden by

slow degrees. Back from the memory |and despair. A new thought suddenly .

the room, and could any one have seen
her countenance at that moment, it
would have been scen pale and impress-
od with an aspect of mingled wildness

cells of her brain eame the recollection | struck her, and partly stilled the tumult
of her retiring to bed the evening pre-{of her mind; she would pray—it was
vious beneath her father’s roof, then the mposmb]e, she thought, that God would

midnight abduction, the long and fear-
ful ride, and her falling insensible in
the dark and gloomy chamber in Which
she now was,
-~ “Where™ was she? Why was she
b:ought. there 9

-8he rose from the ﬂoor, and gropmg
: wlt.h.her hands to aveid coming in con-
tact with any - projecting article of fur-
mture, she made a few cautious steps
jn the: direction of the door, by which
she had heen borne into the room by
her abductor, but ker hands éncounter-
ed no tangible indication of an entrance,

“The secret door, the darkness that
saemed palpable, all must be. paris of;
some infernal contrivance to shroud in|
secreny  and mystery some diabolical
oulrage, from the oontemplahon of the
probable nature of which she shraunk in
botror,. . ’I‘hrough that voncealed door
which she could not discover, but which
she yet knew to exist, the perpetrator],
would enter—those walls would shut in
every sound, and deaden every shriek—
that palpable darkness would veil the
erime, and guard from the chance of
foturerocoguition the criminal] It was
dreadful for one 8o iunocent, 56 defence-
less to stand there alone, enveloped: in
d;rkness, anticipating sl that was hor-

forsake her, if she prayed to Him, for
snccor and, deliverance. In obedience
to this impulse, she knelt down upon the

vently that He whose name was Love,
and whose attributes were Power, Wis-
dom, Justice and Mercy, would deliver
her from the doom which was irapend-
ing over her, whetber that doom was
a violent death, or dishonoring outrage,
which she dreaded most. = This act of
devotion exercised a tranqullhzmg influ-
ence over hor mind, and she rose from
her knees considerably comforted and
strengthened. )

While Inez was still pondering upon
her condition she heard a door open
and close. The person who entered ig-
nited a match and kit a lamp, and con-
fronted the trembling girl. Judge of
her horror when she recognized one of
the villains whom she had seen engaged
in burymg the murdered man in the old
adobe bmldmg Although her knees

trembled with fright she mustered cou-

rage enough to ask hiw, * What means

th}p outrage, sir.’

“Tt means this, said Blodget, for it

was that miscreant himsell who stoed

before her. ¢ It means this,—that you

take 1he oath w!nch I shall admmuster

rible and revolting . to her. ‘pure. mind,
and feart‘ully conscious of her utter pow~

sweanng in the most aolemn t.erma neyer

. ever, if you hold out a week, you will be

thick earpet, and prayed long and fer- -
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1o reveal aught that has happened since
you Jeft the mission last evening. The
socond is, that you become my mistress,’

“Then I rejoct your conditions with
scorn and abhorrence!’ exclaimed Inez
turning away. '

¢ Reflect well, my charmer, said the
villain.

$ Coase, sir! exclaimed Inez. ¢Sayno
more 1 I reject your offers with disdain.

‘I thought to find you more reason-
able, said Blodget after a pause. ‘How-

‘the first who everdid. There are some
plices of fow] and ham, and some bread,
and a pint of wine, in the basket; and
in the evening I shall visit you again,

As he turned to leave the room, Inez
bent her gaze steadily upon the door, in
the hope of detecting the meéans by
which it was opened, but it had only
tha appearance of a portion of the wall,
revolving upon hinges, and undiscover-
able on the imside when closed, from
the uniform appearance which the en-
tire wall then presented alike to the eye
and the touch. The door again roiled
noiselessly on ita hinges, it closed with
a click, and Inez was alone in the pitchy
darkness of her prison.

Satisfied that there must be some
means of acting npon the concealed me-
‘chanism connected with the door, she
ran her hands over the inside, and press-
ed every square inch with her fingers,
in the hope of touching something which
would set in action the secret spring.
This maripulation producing no result,
she next treaded the floor near the door
in .the same manner, but still without

making any discovery. It then oceur-
red to her that the spring might be sit-

uated ahove her reach, and instantly

Blodget had brought her, she felt over
the upper part of the door, and the wall
around and above it as far a3 she could
reach,

An indescribable emotion of joy and
hope thrilled through her bosom, aa her
fingers all at once encountered a small
knob or button, about six feet from the
floor, which yielded to the pressurs, and
sacting on pome concealed mechanism,
caused the heavy door to revolve slowly
and noisclessly upon its hinges. Step-
ping from the basket, she peered into
fhe semi-obscurity of theslobby upon
which the door opened, and discover-
ing an ascending flight of stairs, she felt
half inclined to venture up them ; but
on refiaction, she thought such a step
would be imprudent, and satisfied with
possessing the means of opening the door
at pleasure, she closed it to reflect, at
leisure, upon the way in which she
should make her discovery available for
the purpose of escape.

The impression that the door which
she had discovered was not the one by
which she had been barne into the -
chamber by her abductor still lingering
in her mind, she resolved to examine
the opposite wall in the same manner;
and, setting-the basket against the wall,
she stood upon it as before, and pase-
ed her hand over the wall in every di-
rection. To her great joy she was no$
long in discovering a knob similar to
that which communicated with the se-
cret spring of the other door, and press-
ing npon it, a door opened likethe one
by which Blodget had entered, and the
rush of cold air which fanned her cheek,
and the continued darkness, ealled to
her mind the recollection of the subter-
raneans through which she had been

mounting upon the wicker bﬁsket: which | borne the preceding night.
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. Bhe hesitated for & moment, and then
she advanced her right foot cautiously,
‘and found that she stood at the head of
a flight of steps leading downward, She
descended two or three, and then she
returned to her chamber and closed the

-door, resolving to wait.until night be-
fore venturing into the subterraneans,so

fearful was she of having her evasion
- detected before her escape was complete,
and of steps bemg taken to preciude
the possibility of a second attempt, The

cravings of her stomach now began to

demand attgntion, and feeling that some
degree of vigor -would be required to
_'enable her to complete her escape, she
sat down, and taking the provisions
from the basket, ate a portion of the
bread and meat. She hesitated as she
sfterwards reised the wine to her lips,
lest it should be drugged, but. reflect-
.ing that such a step was little likely to
be resorted to after the open violence to
which she had been subjected on the
preceding night, she took a small quan-
tity, and then began to reflect upon the
course which she should pursue,
. By deferring her attempt to escape
“until night, as she had determined, she
would Ye exposed, she now reflected, to
a repoiition of tho outrage of the pre-
cading vight; and would likewise be
less capable of ascerta:mng correctly the
.house in which she was a prisoner than
she would be should she escape by day-
light. She therefore opened the door
by pressing upon the kncb which eom-
‘municated with the secret spring, and
‘cauuously ascended the dark ﬁlght of
sfono stairs, She reached the top in
safeby, groped her way along a passage
of considerable length, and at the end

was involved in as pltchy a darkness as
befora. o

At length she knocked her hend

against a flat stone which appeared to

geal up the subterranean staircase, and
almost, reeled under the concussion ; buk
recovering from the blow in a few mo-
ments, she endeavored to vaise the stone
by pressing upward with her hands and
shoulders, The stone was heavy, but

at length she succeeded in raising it on

end,-and when thus poised it was
ensily removed from the aperture, and
she emerged into a'large gloomy vault
or callar, which was littleless dark than
the stairs and passage which she had
traversed, or the chamber froma which
she had escaped. The only light came
from a rude doorway iu one corner,
where she could see the bottom of a

flight of rough “steps, towards which -

she hurried; but at the moment she
put her foot -upon the lowermost step
she heard rough voices,

No sound from the underground
chambers in which Inez wag imprison-
ed could by any possibility reach the
outside of the building, even had there

‘been neighbors in the vicinity, but the-

place was far remote fram any other
human habitation. She had no means
of marking the flight of time, and
could not even distingnish between day
and night. But her perseccator had
t0ld her that he should visit her again
in the evening, and she resolved to he

in veadiness to fly the moment the first

warning sound of his intrusion struck
upon her hstemng ears. At length
when she heard the click of. the secret
spring, she ascended with precipitation
the stone stairs which led, as she
thought, to liberty.

She had secarcely reached the top,
when she heerd hurried footsteps be-
hind her, and, without casting ‘s look

r
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backwards, ghe fled in terror along the
sabterranean passage. Her rapid foot-
steps were echoed by those of her pur
gaer. She had nearly reached the top
of the stone stairs leading to the place
in which she had found alamp, and the
means of lighting it, when she stumbled
over & stone, or some other impediment,
and fell prostrate upon the ground, a
scream bursting from her lips, and the
lomp falling from her hand.

By this untoward mischance, the
lsmp became extinguished, and hefore
ghe conld recover her feet, sho heard
the footsteps of her pursuer close at
hand ; and in another moment she felt
herself clasped round the waist, and all
her fuculties succumbing to the force
of terror, she became insensible,

It was Blodget who had pursued
her, and he was greatly alarmed lest
ghe should escape.

As be wag bearing her insensible
body into the chamber, a new cause of
alarm presented itself. One of his ac-
complices in guili rushed in to teli him
that a party of horsemen, apparently
Californians, had dismounted in a
neighboring grove, and that two of
their number were reconnoifering the
ranch.

Blodget paused for a moment to
think, and then speedﬂy determined
how to act,

* The party of which the man spoke
was composed of Monteagle, Joaquin,
and s few Californinns, who, after infi-
nite pains, had discovered a clue to the
course pursued by the capturers of
Inez, and had traced them to the
rapch in which she was a prisoner.—
Joaquin and Blodget had approached
the house in order to determine the

- best course to pursue in order to cap-

1

ture the villaing and release Inez.

‘ Listen,! said Blodget to his ne-
complice. *If they find me here, I may
bo recognised and arrested, if not for
this, for other trifiing affairs, which
may end in neck-stretching, They can
have no proof of our carrying off the
girl, unless the wench is found. That
is not possible, as no one can have any
saspicion of the underground room.—
They will search the house, and finding
their search in vain, must leave the
place. T will try to get off unobserved
throngh the ravine at the hack of the
ranch, and eafch the first horse I can
find and make for the city. Let me
hear from you as soon as they go, and.
we will concert future mensures about
the girl. I will be at our old place in
Jackson street)

As the villain concluded speaking, ne
he drew and cocked his revolver, and
noiselessly moved from the back of the
house towards the ravine of which he
had spoken.

Hardly had the roffian entered the
ravine ere he was descried by Montea~
gle, whose party had been placed o as
almost to surround the ranch.

'Stop ! or ITire, cried Monteagle,

Blodget burst through the thicket,
and Monteagle leaped his horse after
him, but the fugitive turned sharply
round the moment the horse’s hoofs
touched the tarf, and discharged his
revolver. The darkness and hurry in
which he fired prevented him from tak-
ing aim, and Monteagle remained un-
scathed, but the bullet crashed threugh
the head of the horse, and the animal
reared up, and then foll upon its side
and expired.

Blodget fled precipitately, ana as
soon 88 Monieagle could extricate him-
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* gelf from his dead horse, he rushed after
him, calling loudly on his friends. Two
of them followed him, but Blodget kept
the advantage which he-bad gained by
shooting the horse, and sped across the
meadows with the swiftness of a hunted
eayote, Beyond the ravine there was
o high steep hill, thinly wooded, and:
on the further side of the hill a thiek
and extensive wood. If he could gain
this wood, he doubted not that he should
be cnabled to baffie his pursuers, and
he made for the hill with the specd of
a grayhound, .

He threw a hurried look behind him
as he reached the foot of the hill, and
then dashed up the ascent, for be heard
behind him the shouts of his pursaers
and the voiee of Monteagle urging the
two men to come on faster. The hill
was steepy and, except where a seanty
vegetable soil had been formed during
suceessive winters by the decay of moss
and leaves, its rugged side was covered
with smooth pebbles, in which the fu-
gitive's feet sunk and slipped as he toiled

~ upward. Until Monteagle reached the
hill, therefore, Blodget lost ground, bat

When his pursuers commenced the fati-
guing ascetit they were again npon an
equality, _

The pursuers and pursued’were un-

" able to see each other, and could only

discover their relative positions by paus-
ing to listen, and then only by such
sounds as the slipping of pebbles under
the feet, the rolling down of some dis-
placed stone, the rustlmg of brambles
and brakes, or the snapping of boughs,
The hill became steeper as the robber
and his pursuers - a.pproached the sum-

over the smooth faces of bare brewn
rocks, polished by atmospheric influen-

ces, clinging to roots of trees which

appeared above the soil, and inserting
their toes into crevices, or setling them
upon projecting points.

Near the summit Blodget paused to
rest, to listen; and to look behind him;
‘below him he heard the voices of his
pa,ntmg pursuers, the rustling of bush-
es and brakes, and, the grating sound
of their footsteps in the loose pebbles,
He wipeq the sweat from his brow, and
then he resumed his elambering pro-
gress, still boping to find a refoge in
the wood on the other side. The sum-
mit of the hill was sharp and bare, the
brown rock coming to the surface un-
covered by the seantiest layer of soil,
and its bald crest passed, he had Tittle
fear of his ultimate &scape. A glen,
or ravine, the sides of which were eloth-
ed with breaka or ferns, led- from the
summit down to the wood, and the
shortest way of gaining access to the
glen from the side which he was ascend-
ing, was through a gap or cleft in the-
rocky crest of the hill. In the bottom
of this gap Iaid a large fragment of
rock, nearly flat on the upper side, and
rounded at the edges by the abrading
influence of rain and fog; probably it
had originally been disruptured from
the crags which arose on eitber side,
and remained in that position for ages.
It partly overbung the steep which
Blodget was now clambering up, and
by pausing & few moments to reeruit
his strength, and then elmgmg with his
fingers to the fissures in the rock, he
drew himself up until he reached its
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and knees, and as he paused for & mo-{ which has been described. Montengle
ment. in obedience to the instinet of | had caught a glimpse of Blodget as the
self-preservation, he heard some stones| dark figure of tho latter was for & mo-

- small fragmeats, chipped from iteelf or

. upright for a moment, he measured the

“ He cleared the edge of the stone, and

mit, and they had to grasp the houghs | top in safety.
of dwarf oaks to assist them in the as-| He felb the stone move as | Le crilllwlf;:
cent, and sometimes to drag themselves | over its smooth flat top on " his han

without passing over the large stone

in which the large rock was imbedded,

roll down the hill, chinking against the

pebbles, and bounding onwards, until
arrested in their course by the boughs
or roots of dwarf oaks and wild Hlachs
which grew upon its side. It was clear
that the impulsion which his weight had
given to the stone, had displaced these

the crags which it laid between when
it first fell there, and he hesitated in
the fear that in quitting the stone he
should cause it fo-topple over, and be
crushed by its falling upon him,
" In this dilemms he determined to
leap from the middle of it, in order to
avoid overhalancing it, and, standing

leap with his eye as well as the dark-
bess of the night would permit, and
bounded forward like a mountain goat,

alighted in safety below it, on the other
side of the hill; but again some frog-
ments of rock rolled dowa, and he
gprang aside, lest the whole ponderous
mass should slip from its position and
harl him before it down the hill. But
the massive rock moved not, and he
sped down the hill with the speed of a
deer. -
Monteagle had made slower progress
than the robber up the steepest part
of the hill, and his companions did not
engage in the chase with equal vigor.
Hence they allowed Monteagle to keep
the lead; and, on coming near the sum-
mit of the hill, they divergc.ad from the
track which he was following in order
to reach the glen on the other side

went dimly defined against the lighter
darkness of the sky, when he stood
upon the stone to leap into the glen,
and shouting, ¢ There he is!’ he strain-
ed up the steep aclivity direct for the
gap in the hill's bare and rocky
crest,

He was not aware until he reached
it of the obstacle presented by the mas-
sive stone; but, as Blodget had passed
over i, he thonght he could do the
same; and, clingiog to it with both
hands, drew himself up, and succeeded
in reaching the flat top; but scarcely
kad he done so when there was a rust-
ling fall of stones from beneath, the
massive fragment of rock slid from lta
place, and a shriek of terror burst from
the lips of Monteagle as he found him-
gelf falling backwards, and the stone
with him,

His two friends heard the cry, and
for a moment stood silent and motion-
less on the steep hillside, with their
hands still holding the boughs and roots
which they had grasped to aid their as-
cent. They heard the great stone rush
with & dull hoarse sound a fow yards,
and then bound down the hill, erashing
through the dwarf oaks and clumps of
lilac, snapping the tender trunks of the
mountain trees, and grating over the
loose pebbles which filled the channels
made by the rapid descent of water
doring heavy raina; but that ery of
horror and affright was not repeated,
and in a fow moments ail was still upon
the dark and lonely hill,

“It is the great stone |' said one with
bated breath,

‘Poor fellow,’ ejaculated the other,
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with a shudder. ‘If it has falien on
him, he is erushed !’

4 Let us look for him, said the first.
* Hush ! I thought I heard-a grean.

They listened, but heard nothing, save
the sighing of the night wind among the
trees, and they went towards the spot
fram which Monteagle had fallen, and fol-
lowed the track of the displaced. stone,
which was marked by broken boughs and
torn herbage, down the hill. About fifty
yards down they found our hero lying
against & bush, which had arrested his
farther progress. The night was too dark

for them to perceive the full extent of|

the injuries which he had received, but
the inertness of the body when lifted
from / the ground, gave but faint hope
that vitality remained. A rude litier was
made of boughs, and the erushed body
being placed upon it, was borne down the
hill and across the meadows to a lttle
ranch not far from the place.

“CHAPTER XVI.

. A rude chorus that was being sung,
or rather shouted by several coarse and
desperate-looking men, who were séated
around a table in a back room of a very
low eabaret, and which was never visited
only by the most depraved persons who
resided in, or resorted to the neighbor-
hood.  They, were_thicves, and if any-
thing could be judged from their coun-
tenances, they were eapable of doing the
most desperate deeds. The table was

covered with glasses containing gin, rum,

and brandy, and of which they had all
been evidently partaking very freely,

and they were smoking as hard as they

were able,

There was a Jarge wood fire upon the
hearth; and the red glare it cast upon
their features, gave them almost a super-
natural appearance, and altogether the
scene was as effective a3 one of those
that are often represented in a melo-
drama. Obscene jokes and songs had
been freely indulged in, and it did not
seem ag if they wers inclined to leave off
for some time, It was night, and the
wind bléw boisterous without, but the
ruffians were making such a riot, that.
they heeded it not; and they were evi-
dently determined to enjoy themselves to
the most unlimited extent.

¢ Drink away, my lads,’ said one Mike,
raising the glass to his lips as he spoke;
—*drink away; we ought to be merry,
for Fortune never smiled more brightly
upon us than she has done for some
time past.

‘Ay, you say right, Mike,” observed a
tall, dark whiskered man, whom the
thiaves called Joa; ‘but leave us alone
for doing business, and for availing them-
selves of fortune’s favors when they are
to be obtained, Cap’n.a toast! '

‘Ay, a toast; a toast; responded the

others,

‘Mike raised a large glass, filled to the
brim in his hand, and said 3

*Well, my lads, I will give you a
toast, and that shall be, Suceess to our
dare-devil gang I’

‘Bravo! bravo!' shouted the thewea.
‘Here's to the dare-dovil pang I’

‘A capital toast,’ said Mike ; ‘and well

responded®to. With your leave, I will

propose_ancther,”
‘Ay, ay, a toast from Mike shouted
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two or three of the thievs, amongst whom
he was a particular favorite; fa toast
from Mike.

¢Fill your glasses then, my boys, said
Mike; *bumpers| bumpers?’

Thethieves needed noseeond invitation
to do as Mike desired, and the glasses
were very quickly replenished.

‘Here's confusion to the Vigilance
Committee ! was Mike's toast; and it

" was followed by loud shouts from every

one in the room; the landlord of the
house at that moment entering, and
joining loudly in acclamation of it.

‘Ah !’ observed Joe,—they have found
us rather troublesome customers to deal
with, and will again if they should ven-

. ture to attack us)

<1 don’t think that there is much fear
of that retorned Mike; ‘for we keep
too well out of their clutches, and have
met with such a career of success, that
we may set them at defiance I

‘Ay, ay,’ answered Mike; ‘and may
we be always able to doso; and all
those daring fellows, who will run the
risk to live a free life.

tBut Jenkins,! asked Mike, *do you
not think that it was a very foolish thing
for us to loose g0 much time in affecting
the accomplishment of this plot of Blod-
get's ¥ ‘
¢ Certainly not,” rveturned Jenkins;
¢Blodget has well rowarded us, and it
will ultimately pay us much better than
& trip to the mines would have done)

‘How ¥ demanded Mike.

¢ Why, Blodget must continue to do

.the thing that’s liberal, or else his game

will be up, replied Jenkins. ¢The lady
is in our power, and we must continue
to keep her 80 ; if Blodget does not come
to our terms, why, Old de Castro, no

doubt, will, and, therefore, we are sura
of a reward one way or the other.

“Yes, the gallows!’ observed one of the
thieves, who had been sitting apart from
the rest, and smoking his cigar heartily,
did not seem to feel any particular inter-
est in what was passing.

“There’s Ben at his croaking again,
said Mike; ‘he seems to take a delight
in— '

* Speaking the truth,’ added Ben, in a
quiet, tone; ‘it is very unpleasant to
hear it sometimes,’

‘Pshaw ! don’t make yourself a fool,
Ben, exclaimed Jenkins ; ¢ any ons would
suppose, to hear you talk, that you had
become tired of a thief’s life. But what
think ye of my determination, my lads ¥

‘Yt 15 o famous one, answered Mike,
¢and cannot fail to work us good.'

‘It must add much to our coffers one
way or another, resumed Jenkins; ¢ and
I take no small credit to myself for the
thought ; besides, you know that wo
have the fellow, Blodget, entirely in our
‘power, that murder, which

‘Right, right, interrupted Mike; if
that were known, it would not be long -
before Mr, Blodget would swing upon a
gallows,'

¢Indeed it womld not, returned Jen-
kins ; ‘and he knows that, and dreads
us, The lady is a beautiful woman, and
I almost envy him his prize ; but some-
thing may yet happen to place her in
my possession instead of<his, and I do
not know that I should be over nice
about availing myself of such an oppor-
tunity.

At this moment, between the pauses
of the blast, they heard a loud knocking
at the door, and they looked at each

other suspiciously, and starting involun-
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tarily to their foet, placed their hands

upon their revolvers, and prepared ‘for|

action in case they should be surprised.
*Who is there !’ demanded the land-
lord. ‘ . '

It is only I, Blodget,’ was the answer;
and being satisfied that it was his voice,
the door was cautiously opened, and the
villain entered. He greeted them all
heartily, and then, by the invitation of
Jenkins, havling'f,a]_{en his seat at-the ta-
ble, the mirth of the gang was, resumed,’
and carried on with increased spirit,
Blodget joining in with as much freedom
as if he had been one of the gang.

'Well, Mr. Blodget, asked Jenkins,
‘and don’t” you think I managed this
business vory well for you ¢ .
 ‘Aye, Jonkins, answered Blodget; ‘you
did everything that I could wish; but
think youn she will bs safe where she is ¢

¢ Bafes!" repeated Jenkins ; ‘as safe as
when she was buried deep in the bowels
of the earth. Gordon is just the man
who will take care of her.’

¢That is well,’ replied Blodget; ‘but

i is. not unlikely that I shall not have |

any occasion o trouble bim long.-

¢Why, you would never be such =
fool as to attempt to remove her from a
plade-of security ¥ demanded Jenkins.

¢ Circumstanees ‘may compel me so to
do.’ : oo

¢I understand youj but we wust see
about tlie best means of preventing all
chance of that, said Jenkins; ‘you
have ‘been a lncky: fellow,’ Blodget, to
get the lady in you power and at yoﬁr
merey; it is glorious revenge.! ‘

¢It is, it is ! answered Blodget; ¢but
not sufficient to’gratify me, :

SNo? - : '

FNol -

‘I would have the life of Monteagle,

¢ Ah ! wounld you, then, again commit
murder ¢ "

‘Hold ¥ eaid Blodget; ‘ mention not

- my former crime j I cannot think of it

witheut horror,

*Aiid yet you can contemplate anoth-
er deed equally as sanguinary ¥

¢ Yes, the death of the detested Mont-
eagle I can contemplate, coolly contem-
plate; and I shall nover rest satisfied
until it is accomplished.

+ *And would you dare to perpetrate it
yourself# asked Jenkins,

‘I dare, answered Bledget; ¢ were he
to cross my path; but were I to follow
him to the Mission, or wherever heimay
be, I should in all probability be discov-
ered, and taken prisoner, and then all
-my schemes would at once be frustrated,
If* any one would undertake to commit
the erime, I would not fail to reward
.them handsomely.

- ‘Isee, said Jenkins; ‘you would
hive me or one.of my men perpetrate
the deed of blood!

‘1man on whom I can depend)

tAnd the reward ¥’

¢ A thousand dollars?!
. *Tt shall be done.!

¢ A ! say you so ! when ¥

-+ Come, come, you are in too much of
& hurry; and there is never anything done
well where so much precipitation is used
We must first ascertain where Monteagle
is. o ‘
¢ And that we may havesome difficul-
ty at present in finding out,’ said Blod

of Inez, My heart throbs impatiently
for the accomplishment.of the deed, and
I shall not rest until T am sure that Mont-

+'What would you, then '!’l

eagle is no more,

¢ 1 care not whe it is, so that it is a .

get, * for, doubtless, he has gonainsearch .
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tOn your promise of the reward you
have meationed, the deed shall, by some
means or -other, be despatcheds’ replied
Jenkins; ‘but youn must wait with pa-
tience, and we will not lose any time or
opportunity to discover where he is, and
to put our plans into execution.’

1 This assurance gratifies me, and I am
gatisfied that you will not deceive mel’

“You have had no reason to doubt me
hitherto, returned Jenkins; ¢and, there-
fore, there is no oegasion to do so now, 1

‘believe.’

¢But have you any idea how to pro-
ceed? asked Blodget,

¢ In the first place,” returned Jenkins—
¢TIt will be the best plan to send one of
the gang to the Mission, in disguise. He
may be able to learn the proceedings of
Monteagle, and probably find out where
he is)

¢ agree with your design,’ said Blod-
get, in reply; ‘and should it meet with
success, I shall not be veay particular in
giving a few additional dollars to the sum
already promised. Bus Inez, for whom I
have run such a risk, still remains obsti-
nate; and I do not think I shall be able
to conguer her averson in a hurry!

« And of what consequence will that be
asshe is in your power, she must yield
to your wishes, or you can gain your de-
gires by force.

¢ Force! but T would rather that persua-
sion would prevail; as notwithstanding
my passion, I cannot bear the idea of vi-

sponded the theives and the toast was
drank tumultously.
*You have been a fortunate fellow,
Blodget, throughout your whole career,
and have, no doubt, accumulated some
money.’

¢ Why, returned Blodget, with a self-
satisfied grin; *I have not much cause to
grumble. But then I have had to de.
pend upon my own wit and ingenuity.

tWell, certainly, Blodget, you are a
most perfect villain.

¢ T believe I may lay some slight claim
1o the character!

¢ Not a very elight one either,’ remark-
ed Jenkins,

¢ You pay me a very high compliment.’

‘Ha! ha! hal

¢ But who among your gang will un-
dertake the murder ¥

Jenkins looked round upon his fellows,
but in not one of their countenances,
veckless and determined as they were,
did he notice any signs of a desire to
undertake the sanguinary deed.

¢Who among ye is willing to earn
this reward * he asked, ‘

There was no answer. ~Blodget be-
came impatient.

“What! are yo all silent? asked Jen-
kins.

No one offered to speak.

¢ What say you Mike?

‘I like not the shedding of human
blood when it can be avoided, he an-

olence.)

swered ; ¢ if, however, Jenkins, you order

¢Why, true, it would be much better | mo to perpetrate this erime, altl}ough it
if it were avoided, observed Jenkins, but 18 against my inelination, T will cbey

come, drink?

¢ Here’s success to all our undertak-

you: if T am permitted to usé my own
free will, 1 say I will not commit the

ings,’ said Blodget ; and he quaffed off crime. Wil that answer suffice ¥

the contents of his glass.’

41t will,! said Jenkina ; ¢ but Joe, you

¢ Success to all our undertakings, re- will not refuse the thousaud dollars ¥
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‘T would not stain my hands with in-
nocent blood for twenty times one thou-
saud dollars, unless it was by your com-

mand,” was the answer.
~ ‘And Ben, what say you ¢

‘I am a robber, ready to defend myself
and my comtades from an attack; but I
am not & cold-blooded deliberate mur-
derer;’ replied Ben.

‘Damnation !’ cried Blodget, fiercely ;
and he arose frorn his seat and hastily
traversed the room. , :

* ¢Be patient,’ said Jenkins ; ¢ this mat-
ter will be arranged, guicker than you
could possibly expect. You see, Blod-
get, although they are desperate men,
they are not quite such atrocious mon-
sters as they have been thought by
many.’ '

They are cowards if they shrink from
the—'

Before he could finish the sentence,
the thieves were all upon their feet, and
by their menacing looks, threatened ven-
geance. B

“*Hold? eried Blodget, and they all
immediatély resumed their seats, although
.it was very evident that the observations

of Blodget had greatly enraged them,
and there were many scowling brows,
‘which convinced the villain that he had
proceeded almost too far.

*Blodget, continued Jenkins, after a
pause ; ‘you should be cautious in what
you say, my men are not used to hearing
such terms applied to them, nor do they
merit it. If Jenkins thought he had a
coward amongst his gang, he would hang
him vp to the first tree he came to.’

1 was wrong ; I was wrong  hastily
apologized Blodget; *and I hope they
will. pardon me.!

“That is enough,’ observed Jenkins;

then turning again towarde his men, he
demanded—
‘And, so you sil refuse to do this

| deed

‘Wedoy was the answer from them
all; ‘we shed not human blood only in
our own defence.’

*One amongst ye shall do the deed,
since I have promised this man, and will

not recal my word ;' said Jenkins per-

emptorily.

There was a discontented murmuring
arose from among the thieves.

¢ What means , this murmuring# de-
manded Jenking, and his eyes glanced
fiercely upon them; *is thére one among
yé who would dare to disobey my com-
mands ¥

‘T'will answer for all my comrades,
and say, no,’ said Ben; ‘but we would

avoid an unnecessary deed of blood, and.

especially under the cireumstances.’

*1 have given my word, and it shall be
kept ;" said Jenkins ﬁrmly, youmust cast
lots !

The thieves still looked dissatisfied at
this determination, and glanced signifi-
cantly at each other, but they did not
say a word, They scowled upon Blod-
got, who, however, did not take much
heed of them, certain as he was, that
while the captain of the gang was on his

side, he had nothing to fear from any act .

of violence they might otherwise con-
template towards him. -

Reluctantly they were about to cast
Iots, when there was the well-known sig-

nat heard at the room door, which being-

opened, Gordon was admitted.

fAh P exclaimed Blodget, ‘you bhave
just come in time, Gordon; 1 have a pro-
position to make to you. -

* Name it,’ answered the ruffian,

3

OF SAN FRANCISCO.

Jenkins repeated the question he had
put to the others, Gordon appeared to

- gatch at the ides, and the thieves eagerly

awaited his reply, anxious to be released
from the perpetration of a crime, from
which they all revolted, !
Gordon did not make any immediate
answer, and he appeared to be meditat-
ing upon the proposal.
‘Do you also hesmate, Gordon ¥ in-

- guired the captain ;—*you were not al-

ways so particular.

¢1 do not hesitate, only for one reason j’
returned the miscreant,

¢ Name it I said Blodget.

tLet Blodget give two thousand dol-
lars, and the deed shall be accomplished,’
was the villain’s answer. )

. “It shall bayours, ejaculated Blodget.
* ‘Enough I’ s2id Gordon, ‘I have your

word that the money shall ba paid, and
Jenkins, no doubt, will be answerable that
you do not fly from your agreement ¥

‘I'will) returned the captain.

‘There is do occasion for it,' observed
Blodget, ‘if you do not deceive me, I
will not deceive you.

You had better not,’ said Gordon,
with asinister look. <

¢You have good security for my keep-

~ ing my promise, added Blodget ; ¢let

the deed ba done, and the money shall
immediately be yours.’

‘But if I should fail ¥

tIf you do mnot wilfully fail, then one
half the money shall be your reward for
your trouble,’ said Blodget.

‘Enough,’ replied Gordon, *then the
bargain is sealed ; I will undertake the
hazardous deed.

¢ Thanks, thanks! said the blood-
thirsty Blodget; ‘perform your task
well, and you will have my eternal grat-
itude

‘Pshaw ' cried the ruffian, with a
sardonic grin ; ¢ of what use is gratitude
to me? It is not a marketable eommod-
ity. DBut what about the care of Inez?

¢ Blodget will reside in the house du-

ring your absence, and I will legve Joe
to assist him in his charge, replied the

c‘tptam

“That arrangement will do, said Gor-
don, after a pause.

¢ When will you start on your expedi-
tion ¥ inquired Blodget.

‘Immediately. There is no necessity
for delay,” answered Gordon.

“'Tis well,} observed Blodget; *but
you will go disguised ¥

¢ Oh, leave mo alone for that,’ returned
Gordon. ‘I have more reasons than one
not to wish to be known; or the first
news that you heard of me would, in alt
probability be, that T was the inmate of
a prison. I will so disgnise myself that
it must be a penetrating eye, indeed
which could recognize me.’

*To-morrow, then ¥

‘I quit this place, and make my way
for the Mission,' rejoined Gordon,

‘True; and to meet with success, I
trust)

¢ It shall not be my fault, if I do not!

¢ You will forward us inteliigence when
you arrive there ; for I shall be ail jm-
patience till I hear from you;' said Blod-
get.

*I will,” replied Gordon, “unless I sce
that there would be any danger in so do-
ing!

¢ Certainly.!

¢ And now that this business is settled,’
observed Jenkins, ‘let us proceed to en-
joy ourselves—come, my lads, replenish
your glasses, '

The thieves obeyed this order with hi-

‘larity, and the villain Blodget being sat-
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162 . MYSTERIES -AND MISERIES

‘tsfled with the inauman design he had
forrﬁed,"aﬁd the atrocious wretch who
had undertaken to accomplish it, joined
heartily with them in their revelry, which
they kept tip for Taore than an hour af-
terwards, when Blodget, Gordon, and Joe

and the rest of the thieves departed.
‘Blodget felt a savage sensation of de-
light fill' his bosom, at the ‘ prospect ({f
the full consummation of ‘his most diaboli-
cal hatred and révenge against Montea-
gle; and he cntertained the most san-
guine anticipations of the success’ot .his
plot. Gordon was a deep, designing,
and determined villain, and he had no
doubt but that the reward which he had

couldwith difficuity keep his ecetacy
within the bolnds of reason.

In the morning Gordon, after having -
so disguised himself that no person could
by any possibility recognise hin, fmd hav-
ing received some fresh instructions and
injunctions from Blodget; took his depar-
ture on his inhuman errand, and Blodget
and Joe, with an old woman, were left
alone in the house.

We need not inform the reader of the
distracting hours of misery Inez had un-
dergone since her jncarceration in the
house, Her sufferings were almost too
powerful for human endurance, and it
was wonderful how she could retain her
senses, - Her agonizing thoughts were

promised him, would induce him to ex-|divided between her own sitmation and

ert himself to’ the uttérmost. _
¢Yes, he soliloquized, when he was

alone in his chamber, after parting with

Gordon and Joe for the night; T feel
confident that Gordon will not fail, and,
that ere many weeks havé elapsed, my
“hated foe will be nomore. Ok, this will
be goodly revenge. Inez, too, will then
be securely mine, and nothing wili re-
lease her from my power ! :
The wretch paced his chamber, as Ehe
thus spoke, and his eyes sparkled’ 'wﬂ:h
- exultation. He pictared to himself in
imagination, the ‘unbounded bliss. tl'lat
was in'store for him in the gratification
of his sensual and disgusting passions,

that of her father, and her disordered im-
agination pictured ther, if possible, more
dreadful than they actually were.

sighed, and scalding tears chased each
other down her pale checks; ‘alas! I am
torn from them forever. Or, if we should
be again destined to ineet, under what
circumstances may it not be? Myself,
perhaps, dishonored—-heartbroken ; my
poor father a raving maniac. Oh, He-av-
ens] the picture that arises upon my 1m-
agination is too horrible for contempla-
‘tiqn." E S

She wrung her hands, and travara.agd
her gloomy chamber with a trembling

and he detérmined that but a short time |step.

. should elapse, ere he would have the full

< To bo beneath the same roof with a

accomplishment of all his wishes. He|murderer, 'too,’ she gdded, ¢ and’ that, (t)oo
slept but little that might, for Vt_hilnk?ng a murdeter of the blackest dye! 'h,
ﬁp'o’ﬁ' hiy villahous stratagems, and when } God ! have T not gocfd reason to‘ be d1si
ho réfledted thiat o wasbenenth the same | tracted § That terrible 'night when

voof with the ‘unfértanate Incz; and had [overheard the wretches conversing upon

it in his power to force her to an jmme- | the monstrous crime of which they had

diate compliatice ‘with his wishes,” he {been guilty—when I saw them inter the
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mangled body of the poor white-haired jsome female companion near her i that
old man, their unfortunate viotim, comes | dismal place, if it was only the repulsive
fresh upon my memory as if it had ouly |old woman; some ome to whom she
been just enacted. My heart seems chil- | could speak ; but silent and dreaxy was
led to ice; oh, surely the misfortunes|everything around her, it was like being
thai have since attended me have been a | confined in a tomb. She had kept the
curss upon me for not having given such | embers of the fire together as long as
information of the circumstance as might | she could, but that had also become ex-
hiave led to the apprehension of the as- | tinguished, and the room felt cold as it
sassins, Theunfortunate old man's bones | was dismal and cheérless,
moulder in unhallowed ground, and his| At length she crept into the bed with
blocd calls to Heaven for retribution |her clothes on, aud covered her head
She trembled violently, and almost | with the counterpane, filled with a sensa-
imagined that she heard a melancholy | tion of terror, she found it utterly impos-
sigh breathed close to her ear. She]sible to conquer. She. endeavored to
staggered to a chair and leant upon it for | 8leep ; but her mind was too much dis-
support, fearing to look around her, lest | tressed to suffer her to succeed, and she
she should encounter the ghastly and |tossed to and-fro in a state of agitation,

¢ shall never behold him again,’ she

blood-stained face of the murdered man,

All was profoundly still in the house,
and the miscreants who inhabited it
seemed to bae locked in the arms of sleep.
Sleep ! how could wrotches whose con-
sciences were burthened with such a
heavy weight of crime, sleep ?

The light in the Jamp burnt dim, and
imparted a still more gloomy appearance
to the chamber; and the wind howled
dismally without, increasing the horrors
of that solemn hour. Inez seated her-
self by the side of her bed, and, after a
pause, did once more venture to look
sround the room, but nothing but of an
ordinary description met her observation.

 What dreadful crimes may they not
have perpetrated in this house! in this
very chamber ! She once more reflect-
ed, and again her terrors arose to a pitch
almost insupportable.

. The light in her lamp, which had for
some time only been faintly glimmering,
now suddenly died away, and our hero-
ine was left in ntter darkness. How she

which no one but thoze whe have been
placed in a similar situation, can form an
adequate idea of. The interview sho had
had with Blodget, rushed upon her
memory, and she recollected every word
that he had spoken, and which had
given her every reason to apprebend the
worse consequences from his determina-
tion, Even the sight of that inhuman
man inspired her with a feeling of horror
no language can do justice to, aud she
dreaded a meeting with him as much as
she would have done the most fearful
calaruity which could have befallen her.
“But I will be firm,’ she reflected; I
will muster up all my woman’s fortitude,
strong in the defence of her honor, to
meet him, and oppose his importunities
in 2 manner that shall deter him from
proceeding to violence,  Providence
surely will not forsake me in this mo-
ment of bitter trial, but will throw its
protecting shield over me, and defeat the
brutal desigos of the libertine and the

longed for the morning, and that she had

miscreant !  Yes, I will put my trust in

Heaven, and prepare to meet my heavy
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trinls with a firmpess and resolution be-)

coming of me !’

"These thoughts somewhat Gomposec‘x
her spirits, aud after a short time spent
in further rumination, , she did at last sink
into a disturbed slumber, in which she
femained until the sun had risen in the
eastern horizon.

She arose, not in the least refreshed,
and had not been up many minutes when
" ghe heard the key turning in the lock,
and soon afterwards the old woman en-
tered with the breakfast.

She placed them on the-table, and then
fixed upon our heroine a scrutinizing look,
and shook her head. _

¢ Well, said she, in her usual disagree-
able tones ;—° pale cheeks and red eyes;
no sleep again, I suppose, it pozzles me
how you young women can live without
rest? when I was your age, nothing could
ever prevent iy sleeping.’

*When the mind is oppressed with
such unprecedented and heavy sorrows
a8 those that disturb mine,’ answered Inez
—<if it is not entiroly insensible; sleep
_ may be courted in vain.!

. ‘Pho P’ how very melancholy and dis-
mal you do lock, to be sure’ answered
the old woman ; ‘any one would imag-
ine that you had experienced all the
troubles in the world; but stop till you
.become my age, and then you may have
cause to complain,’

‘Some persons troubles,’ returned Inez;
‘are brought on them by themselves ; by
their own vices, and—-’

¢ Ah? interrupted the old woman, snap-
pishly ; ‘no doubt you think that a very
pointed and sareastic observation, but, as
the cap don’t happen to fit me, I shall
not wear it. - Mr. Blodget will pay you
a visit presently, and perhaps you may

deem it prudent to behave a little more
civil to him.!

Inez shuddered,

¢Oh, tell me,’ she said; ¢is he in the
house ¥ ‘

¢Oh, yes, to be sure he is’ answered
the old woman; ‘for he has taken up:
his quarters here altogether now, and
therefore you will have plenty of his
company,’
- ¢Living in the same house,” muttered
our heroine to herself, and she trembled
more violently than before ; ¢alas? what
will becoms of me ¥ N

¢ Oh, no doubt he will take plenty of
care of you, young lady,” answered the
old woman, with a bitter sneer,

¢ He shall find; said Inez, mustering
up sudden firmness, and speaking in a

.tone thay astonished and abashed the old

woman, ‘he shall find that I have both
the spmr. and the virtue to resist his im-
portunities, and HMeaven will aid me to
defeat his design. The guilty wretch ;
surely for his many crimes a terrible re‘-
tribution must be now pending o'er his
head.

¢ The spisit you boast of, young lady,
said the old woman. *I ha¥ve no doubt
will be very quickly turned, or Mr. Blod-
get is not half so accomplmhed as I take
him to be.’ -

Tnez darted upon her a look of disgust
.and indignation, but she could not make
her any reply, and after making two or
three observations of & similar descrip-

tion, the old woman quitted the room.
We need not attempt to deseribe the

feelings of our heroine when the old wo-
man had gone : the disgusting observa-
tions of the old woman, and the fearful
prospects which was before her, filled her

bosom with the utmost consternation,
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and although she tried very hard to rally
Lier spirits, and prepare to meet Blodget
with fortitude, it was some considerable
time before she had it in her power to
suceeed,  To know that Blédget was an
inmate of the same house with her, was
soflicient of itself (o excite the greatest
agony in her bosom ; and when she re-
flected that it was not probable that he
would longer be able to restrain his wild,
unbridled passions, and that any resiat-
ance 6 her part, would be completely
futile, she became almost distracted.—
Alas! she thought, how much more pre-

. ferable would death have been to the
state of agony in which she was thus

constantly kept., It was only for the
sake of Monteagle and her fa ther, whom
she could not entirely despair of behold-
ing again, that she clung to life, and had
she not had them to oceupy her thoughts,
and her heart's warmest affections, she
wounld have met death with fortitude,
nay, even pleasure, What had been the
last few days of her life, but of misery?
All mankind had seemed arrayed in en-
mity against ber, and few indeed wero
the real friends she had found. Her tears
flowed fast at these thoughts, and they
gave relief to her overcharged bosom,
At length shae struggled with her emo-
tions, and so far regained her composuro,
that she was enabled to partake of the
repast which the old woman brought her,

" and to prepare to meet Bledget, whom

she had no doubt, and indeed tho old
woman had said he would, visit het ina
ghort time,

She had but just risen from her knees
having implored the protection of the
Holy Virgin, when she heard footsteps
ascending the staiis, and directly after-

_wards, her room door was unlocked, and

the object of her fears and detestation
entered. :

He stood in the doorway for & minute
or two, and it was hard to perceive
whether he was awed and abashed by the
ealm dignity and firmness of her demea-
nor, or lost in admiration of her superlii—
tive beanty—still most exquisite, al-
though her once blooming checks wers
pale and wan with heavy care,

Inez had musterad up uncommon for-
titude, and, as Blodget entered, she fixed
upon him a look which was sufficient to
penetrate the most insensible breast, It
was one of ithe most cutting reproach,
while resentment, and a firm reliance up-
on the strength of ler own virtue, and
the protection of heaven,shown predom-
inant in the general expression of hex
resistance, and approaching her with a
look of admiration which could create no
other sentiment than one of hatred in
her breast, he attemptad to take her hand
and press her lips, bot she hastily with.
drew it and, spurning him scornfully
away from her, exclaimed— :

¢ Begone, sir, your presence is disguste
ing to me. Dare not thus to insult the
victim of yéur guilt,

‘Who's the master, now, fair Inez
demanded the villain, and a look of ex-
ultation overspréad his festures; ‘whe
trinmphs now ¥

¢(b, villatn—heartiess villainI' cried
Inez, her bosom swelling with agony,
‘can you staud thero and talk to me
thus? Are you not afraid that tho ven-
geance of the Almighty will immodiately
descend upon your head, and render you
powerless to do further harm ¥

+] scorn it

Inez shuddered with horror at the

words of the wretch; who, however,
[ A
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presently altered his tone, and once more
endeavoring to take her hand, which she
successfully resisted, be assumed an in-
sinuating smile, and in a voice of gentle
persuasion, said-—-

*Pray pardon me, benuteous Inez, if I
bave been led into the expression of
words that have caused anguish to your
feelings ; but the injuries I have received
from Monteagle———'

*Tis false I' scornfully replied our he-
roine, and her brilliant eyes appeared to

. flash fire; “Monteagle never injured you,

but you was ever the serpent in his
bosom, waiting an opportunity to.destroy
his peace, and you bave yourself ac-

. knowledged the same, and expressed
. your inhuman exultation at the misery

which you have caused him.
.. “Well) returned Blodget, with the ut-
most ¢oolness, and the boldness of his

“mabner increasing, ‘I will not deny it,

beoause there is nomecessity for my so
deing, as the power is now mine, T have
n!ready had a terrible revenge, but still
it is not complete, and never will I rest
uutil it is ‘wholly accomplished.” -

*0h, Blodget! ejaculated Imem, her
fortitude failing her when- she saw the
villain’s recklessness and determination,
and reflected that she-was entirely in his

‘power, and left solely to his mercy, or the

interposition of Providence, * will noth-

-ing indtce you torelent in your erueliy?

. *Nothing,’ answered Blodget, ‘ until I

have gained the full gratification of my]

wishes, and the consummation of all my
hopes. Then only shall I besatisfied.?

¢ What mean you ¢

*You will behold Monteagle no more.’

£Oh, God ' ejaculated Inez, and her
heart throbbed heavily against her side,
her cheeks turned ashy. pale, and. her
limbs trembled violently as a dread of

something terrible about to take place,

through the guilty machinations of the
wretch who stood before her, darted

upon her brain ; ‘cruel ag you are, surely

you would not seek his life #

A grim and sardonic smile passed over
the features of Blodget as she gave ut-
terance to these words, but he returned
no answer; his looks spoke more than
words, and had a thunderbolt at that mo-
ment descended upon her head, Ines
could not have felt more paralyzed and
awe-struck than she did at that time.
With distended eye-lids, she fixed upon
him & look which was sufficient to have

penetrated even the most obdurnte heart,

and to carry awe to the guilty soul; her
features became stern and fixed ; her

lips parted but she uttered no sound, and,

suddenly approaching the astonished
Blodget,she grasped his arm vehemently,
and looked full upon him. Blodget could
not help, in spite of all his hardihood,
shuddering beneath her gaze, and the
singlarity of her -behavior, but he was
not & minute before ha completely Toco-
vered himself, and looking coolly and
indifferently upon her, awaited what sha
had got to say without first oﬂ'ermg any
obzervation of his own.

‘Blodget! at length ejaculated our
heroine,in a solemn tone of voice, and
with ber brilliant and expressive eyes
still fixed with the same earnestness of
expression upon bis countenance; ‘ Blod-
get, in the name of that Almighty power
who guides all our actions, and befora
whose dread tribunal you must some
time or the other appear, however much

at present you may despise His name—

by all your hopes of forgiveness for the
many and heinous crimes you have com-
mitted, I charge you tell me-—solemnly
tell e, what are your wicked designs?
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*Psha ! cried Blodget, and a fearfal
emile again-overspread his countenance.

‘Nay, I command you, in the name of
the most High, to set my horrible fears
at rest, and tell me,’ demanded Inez and
her heart throbbed more violently than '
ever, and her whole soul sgemed to be
wrapped up in the answer which Blodget,
would return to her; and she appeared '

as if she wounld drag the secret from his !

heart with her eyes.
¢ Enough of this,’ at last said Blodget,
¢+ came not hera to talk upon a subJect

like this, sand——" -

¢ Heartloss miscreant!’ interrupted
Inez, ¢ too well can I read in your dark
and portentous looks the basa design
you have in contemplation. But Heav-
en will interpose to prevent the execution
of your infamous intention, and to save
Monteagle from your monstrous machin-
ations.’

* Wae shall see,’ returned Blodget, with
the same consummate coolness he had be-
fore evinced ; *we shall see. Bui hear
me, Inez—*

*I will not listen to you, until yon have
answered my question,” observed Inez
tyour very words are as poison to my
soul” .
¢ But you must and shall hear me, ex-
claimed the other, with a determined air,
and once more endeavoring to take our
heroing’s hand ; ¢ you are securely in my
power, and think you that I will be
frightened from my purpose by an ob-
stinate woman’s heroics. I come to of-
fer you my love  you reject it, but that
shall not avail you, for force shall make
you comply with my wishes. As for
Monteagle, I tell you once again you will
gee him no more.

Thie courage of Inez completely failed
her, tears gushed to her eyes, and, sink-

ing upon her knees, with clasped hands,
she supplicated the ruffian’s forbearance ;
but she pleaded to a heart callous to ev-
ery semse of feeling: he gazed upon her
 emotion with indifference, and he exulted
st the mauner in which he had subdu-
ed her spirit, and flattered himeelf that,
in time, she would be entirely conquered,
and made to yield subserviently to his
will, However, he endcavored to dis-
guise his real feelings, and, assuming as
mild an expression as he could, he raised
Inez from the posture in which she had
been kneeling, and affected to smile kind-
ly upon her, For the moment she was
deceived by his looks, and hope sudden-
ly darted upon her mind.

* You will relent, she ejaculated, ¢that
smile assures me that you will. You
cannot, surely, be go cruel as to seek the
life of Monteagle. Has not the anguish
you have already cauzed him, and the
miseries he is at present undergoing, all
through you, been the means of suffi-
ciently appeasing your vengeancef Oh,
Blodget! repent ere it is too late, and re«
store me to my friends, and again I prom-
ise you that youn shall receive my pardon
and that of those who are dear to me, al-
though the injury you have infiicted on
them and me is almost irreparable. If
there is one spark of humanity in your
breast, if there is the smallest portion of
that feeling remaining in your heart, to-
wards that sex who claims protection
from every man, I shall not supplicats in
vainj you will acceds o my request,
and once more open to me the doors of
liberty ; and suffer me to fly once mors
to the arms of my father—my poor ba
renved parent !

* Beanteous Ines,’ returned the wretch;
‘this is madness, and a silly waste of
time. Think you, then, that after all the
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.trouble I have taken, the risks I have
.run, and the plans I have laid down to
-get you in my power, that I will now
-qujetly resign yout Think you that I
would place myself at the mercy of my
-enemiea3 " No, no! you must give up
sl idea of such & thing, and, henceforth,

look upon me in the same light as your |’

.husband, for you and I must not again
-easily separate!  You must yield to my
swishes, and that speedily ; I would bave
you do so of your own free will; bu if,
after a given time you still remain fool-
ishly -obstinate, then must I,” however
anuch it may be against’ my wishes, use
-forca, Resistance, you pereeive, will be
in vain, and therefors, I advise you to
ake up your mind fo assent without it;
- then. shall you receive every attention
from me, and I will behave in a manner
thut shall leave you no -cause te regret
your separation from your father.
‘Fiend in human shape ejaculated
Inez, ‘ leave me! My soul freezes with
horror as I listen to you! But I will
not entirely despair, although you have
bid me to do so; Heaven will interpose
to prevent the execution of your base
threats.” '
¢ *Did Heaven interpose to prevent my
petting you in my power? inquired
Blodget, with a sardonic grin. ¢ Once
more I tell you, you shall be mine, 'and
tothing shall save you !
* 4 Naver, villain I' cried Inez.
+ ¢Be caulions what yon say, lady, lest
you exasperate me, returned Blodget,
with a threatening frown, which made
vur heroine tremble ; * you forget that I
could  this ‘day-—this. very moment—
force you to a compliance with my wishes,
snd where is there one near at hand who
could comsa to save you I’
:» By Heavens I would die firstI' -

‘Buh ! encered Blodget; ‘but T am
tired of this useless contest of words;
you know my determination, and rest as-
sured that I will only await a very few
days for your mnswer, and then, if you

do net consent, you- know the conse--

quences.'

¢ Once more 1 pray your mercy,’ said
the distracted Inez, with clasped hands,
and looks of earnest supplication; be-
ware | oh, beware | ere you proceed to
extremities.’

*You have i in your power te mova
me 1o pity and love, fair Inez’ returned
Blodget ; ‘one smile from you, one word
of affection from those ruby lips would
act with the influence of magic upon
me and make me quite a different man,
Blodget would then live slone for love

and you; and there should not be a

pleasure which it should not be my con-
stant endeavor to procure you.’

Inez turned from the villain with a
look of the utmost disgust, and she
groaned aloud in the intensity of her
anguished feelings. Blodget advanced
nearer to her, and sought to put his
arms sround her waist, but the action
immediately aroused her, and retreating
to the further end of the room, she fixed
upen him such a look 88 awed him into
immediate forbearance,

¢ 8till madly obstinate I he exclaimed;
‘but time must alter this proud beauty,
and you must yield to the desires of
Blodget, however repugnant it may be
to your feelings. At present I leave you,
but shortly you will behold ma agaiu,
and then I trust that you will see the
polidy of giving me a more favorable ro-
ception than you have done this morn-
ing. - ?

As he spoke, Blodget fized one glance

of expressive moaning, and then quitting
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the room, he securely fastened the door
aftgr him. 4 -
¢The perverse woman,' he soliloquis-

- ed, a8 he walked away; but she must

be subdued ;—she must be subdued;
Blodget eanwot much longer endure her
resistance, Oh, did she but know the
plot I have formed against the life of
Monteagle—but I said gnite enough to
srouse her fears, although I now wish

" that I bad not done g0, as it would be

sure not to promote my wishes, 1 wish
not to have to use violence, or I could
do so directly ; no, my greater triumph
would be to prevail upon her to give
her own free consent, and that would

add to the gratification of my revenge.’

Blodget, if you fail in this, it will be the
first time that you have failed in any of
your undertakings.’ ‘
The villain walked ay, and after
giving strict injunctions to Joe to keep
safe watch over bis charge, he bent his
footsteps towarda the cabaret, at which
he and the thieves bad been the night
before caronsing, and where, in a back
room, he could commune with his own
thoughts,withou tany fear of interruption,

CHAPTER XVI

The Critical Move— Attempted Escape,

Whaes Blodget had retired from the
room, our heroine gave vent to the pain-
ful feelings which her interview with him
bad excited in her besom; and hope
seeined to have faded entirely away from
her mind ; for if the villain remained ob-
atinately resolved to put his diabolical
threats into execution, what means had

she of resisting him? None! Then :

again the hints he bad given counvinced
her that he Lad some base design in his
mind,

She was aroused from these reflectiona
by the entrance of the old woman who
had come to do something in her
apartment, and whose disagreeable looks
assured our heroine that she took a plea-
sure it tormenting her, and saying any-
thing which she thought might excite
her feelings, ald Inez, therefore, deter-
mined to avoid conversing with her, na
much as she possibly could. The old
woman, however, appeared to be deter-
mined that she should not escape so
casily ; for the words she had so pointed-
Iy directed to her in the morning, re-
mained in hor memory ; and after having
eyed her with an insolent glance for a
second or two, she cjaculated, in her
usnal harsh but querulous tones :—

‘I hops your ladyship feels happier af-
ter the interview you have had with your
fover, and that the observations he has
addressed to you, have met your appro-
bation, Oh, ke is a very nice gentlemanl
He! he! he!

And the disgusting old woman croak-
ed forth a laugh, which could scarcely
have been jmagined to have been utter-
ed by anything but a witch ; and appear-

-led to think that she had spoken very

wittily and sarcastically. But Inez did
not deign to condescend her any answer,
and she averted her cyes, for there was
something so remarkably disagrecable in
the woman's face, that she could not
bear to look upon it.

The old woman saw plain enough that
her observations annoyed Inez, and al-
though she felt rather vexed and disap-
pointed that she did not answer her, she
determined to follow them up,

‘It seems that you have lost your
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tongue since your interview with Mr
Blodget," she said ; ¢ but that is of very
little consequence, I can talk enough for
you ‘aid-1 too, and as Gordon has left
the ~house, you will, in ali probabuiity,
havs a little more of my company than
you otherwise would have done)

¢ Gordon left the house ¥ repeated our
heroine eagerly; * thank Ieaven !

“Indeed ! said the-old woman'y ¢ then,
if his absence affords you uleasure, I can
tell you that it will not-be of long dura-
tion ;-~he is only gone some distance on
4 secret mission, for which he is- to' re-
oeive a handsome reward from Mr. Biod-
get?

“Ah ! eried our heroine, turning very
pale, and a feeling of horror coming over
ber; *on asecret mission for Blodget !
In: what fresh plot of villany is he en-
gaged ¥

"¢ Oh, that T do not know; and if I did,

it is'not very likely that I should inform
you. It is something of importance 1
dare say, or else Gordon would not have
been employed ; and no doubt concerns
you.! -, . .
- Ineg felt her korror increase, and she
trembled so that she could scarcely stand.
“The old hag observed her emotion with
much . satisfaction, and a savageé grin
overspread her features.

-+ Bomething that concerns me; she
exélaimed, and her terrible forchodings
convinced 'her that the old woman did

not make use of these observat.wns with-

out good resson,

‘Oh, my dear friend !’ she added, s
she recalled to her memory the dark
hints which Blodget biad given utterance
‘to, and covering her face with her hands,
she sobbed hysterically. - ¢ Ob, my un-
fortunate rescumer;’ she continued, *I
tremble for you ; surely this is some dark

plot against you, Heaven protect you
and avert the evil fate destined fo you
by your implacable en¢my !

¢If Blodget only plays his eards suc
cessfully, as he has hitherto done, I do
not think that there is much chance of
your seeing your poor unfortunate lover
againy said the hag with a sneer, and a
look which was perfectly hideous,

Poor Inez gazed upon the unuatural
old beldame with a leok of horror and
disgiist, o

‘Inhuman woman;’ she ejaculated,
* thus to take a plessure in tormenting
one of your own sex, who has never of-
fended you, and whose misfortunes and
oppressions onght to excite your pity and
sympathy.’

“Pity and sympsthy,! repeated the
woman, with bitter sarcasm ; ¢they are
quahhes that none but fools would retain
possession of ; T never experienced them

from any person yet, aud I have banished:

mine from my breast many years since.

-+ do believe yon, sighed Inez; but
1can sincerely pity you, for there will
be a time come when you will be brought
fo's terrible sense of your iniquities, and
awful will then be the punishment you
will have to undergo.

‘Hey day I’ exclaimed the beldame 3
¢1 declare you're quite an adept at
preaching & sermon, but its beauties are
entirely lost - upon me; and I do not
think that you will find Mr. Blodget any
more ready to approve of them than T
am.

-t Leave the room,' said Tnez, in a tone
of resentment, ‘ and let me alone to my
reflections; your langunage is brutal, and
I will not listen to it.' -

‘But I am afraid yon will have to lis.
ten to it very frequently, returned the
old woman, *as disagreeable as it may
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be. Asfor leaving the room, you will

_ please to recollect that you are not mis-

tresa here, consequently I shall not attend
to your orders until it pleases me.

Inez walked away, and throwing her-
self into a chair, once mora covered her
face with her bands, determined not to
pay any future attention to what the old
harridan might say. The latter laughed
sneeringly, and after muttering a few
epiteful remarks that our hercine did

" not hear, she applied kerself more assidu-

ously to the task she had to perform in
the room, and at the same time hummed,
in discordant tones, snatches from differ-
ent valgar songs, which fell listlessly
upon the ears of Inez, who was too deep-
ly engaged by her. own melancholy
thoughts to pay any attention to them.
At length having, much to the satis-
faction of our heroine, completed her
domestic duties in the rcom, the woman
fixed upon Inez a spiteful Jook, and then
retired from the apartment, When she
bad gone, our heroine immediately sunk
upon her knees, and, with upraised hands,
she implored the mercy of the Bupreme
Being, and that He would protect her
father and her lover from any, dunger by
which they might be threatened. She
arose more composed and confident, and

- endeavored to hopa that, after all, the

wicked designs of Blodget might be foil-
ed, and that something would yet trans-
pire to release her from her present in-
carceration, aud the future persecution of
the villain Blodget, for whom no punish-
ment could be adequate to the different
crimes he had been guilty of.

Frequently did her thoughts revert to

" home, and she could well imagine the

grief experienced at her mysterious dis-
appearance, The idea of the deplorable
condition of Monteagle was maddening

nay, perhape he was no more, and she
was not present to receive his last sigh,
or to enfold him in a dying embrace.—
The thought was almost past endurance;
and it was a fortunate thing for our he-
roine that a torrent of tears came to the
relief of her overcharged heart.

Three weeks clapsed without any ma-
terial change taking placa in the situa-
tion or-prospects of Ines, Blodget visit-
ed her every day, and she was annoyed
by his disgusting impertunities ; and fre-
quently was he so worked up by the op-
position which she offered to him, tha
hie was half tempted to proceed to vio-
lence; but a sceret power appeated te
restrain him, and to watch over his wa-
fortunate victim. :

Blodget was in a state of considerabla
anxiety and suspense, for he had not yet
heard anything from Gordon, and some-
times he was fearful that he had been
detected and was in custedy; but again
he thought, if he had been so, he should
see some account of it in the newspapers,
and he, therafore, at last endeavored to
conclude that Gordon thought it prudent
not to write to him, and that he was in
a fair way of being ultimately successful
in his blood-thirsty designs.

The thieves had mada several success-
ful hauls, since the departure of Gordon,
and they were not less anxious than Blod-
get was to know what had become of
him, and whether he was safe, for Gordon
was acquainted with many circumstancea
that might greatly endanger them, should
he be tempted o divuige them. Buch
is the doubt and suspicions that ever ex-
ist between the guilty.

At length, however, after another fort.
night, a message arrived at the ranch of
Gordon, which came from him, and it

may well be imagined with what enger
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baste: Blodget broke the seal, and glanced
his eyes!over the contents, They afforded
him the most unbounded satisfuction.

. *Ah! by the infernal host! this is cap-
ital, exclaimed Blodget, when he had
~ concluded perusing the letter; ‘my ven-

geance will soon be complete ; and I have
no doubt that Gordon will shortly be
able to discover Monteagle, and to ac-

complish the deed for which my soul’

pants.” -

He immediately songht out Jenkins,
" . who was at his usual place of resort when
he-was not on his expeditions, and ‘sbow—
ed him the letter. from Gordon, The
robber captain perused it- with satisfac-
tion, and his apprehensions were now at
rest. ‘

* What think you of the suggestion
which Gordon has made? asked Blod-
get, when Jenkins had ficished reading
the letter, ) }

* Why, that it is a very excellent one,
answered the captain,

*True, coincided Blodget.

* You will avail yourseif of it, then £
. ‘Why,’think you not I should be fool-
ish to miss such an opportunity ¢

AT do?
. *Gordon deserves an extra reward for
this”
‘He is a shrewd fellow.

* And one who does not stand particu-
In}r about trifles.’ . :

*No, crime and he are familiar, But
how would you accomplish-this design ¢’

1 have not as yet had time to consid-
er it properly,) answered Blodget; “can
you give me any advice, captain ¥

*Gordon I do uot think can do it witb-1 lay the indulgence of your desires ‘so

out assistance.’
! Probably not?
*If T and a crew run the risk of going
in a boni to Mission Creek, and bring the

fellow dway, of course you will reward
u?

¢ Certainly ; but that course will be at-
tended with much danger, for should the
real character of your boat be known—'

*Oh, [ can manage it so that there
will be no danger of a discovery taking
place,’ replied Jenkins,

* Ah, then, be it so, and we will not
fall out about the reward.

* Agreed,’ answered the captain, ‘am
,answer must, therefore, be despatched to
the place where Gordon is staying, ac-
quainting Lim with our intentions, so
that he may make the necessary prepar-
| ations for carrying our designs into exe-

crtion.’ ) '
It shall be done immediately. But
think you that sucecess is at all likely ¥

#It is all but certain! .

‘.And had Menteagle better be brought
to the house where Inez is confined #

m,’ replied Jenkins, .

Blodget reflected for a few moments.

¢No," he at last said, *it shall not be
80 at present ; I think it would be as well
not to let Inez know anything about it
for 4 shortetime,

*Whyso?

¢ Why,’ returned ‘Blodget, ‘in the first
place, the sudden shock might be attend-
ed with fatal consequences to her; and
in the next, I think it would be better to

the eircurstance subservient to my de-

signs upon hert - ‘
“That is my opinion,’ remarked Jen

kins. * but you are a fool, B]od.geb, to de-

' long, when you have it in your power to
i gratify them immediately. If you wait

until you prevail upon the lady to cons

gent. I think you will be likely to tarry &

~ will show ; and now that I have the pros-

‘That you can use your own pleasnre -

break it out to her by degrees, and make -

_ cept of the charge ¥
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long while/ ¢That is your opinion ¥

It s

¢ Mine i3 a different one.

¢t You must bave a very high opinion
of your powers of captivation, if that is
really your belief,’ returned Jenkins.

¢ Perhaps so,’ 8aid Blodget, ¢ but time

pect of getting. this fellow into my pow-
er, I am the more disposed to wait pa-
tiently and give my plans a fair trial!
‘And wait until de Castro or his friends
discover the retreat of the lady, force her
from your power, and bring you to pua-
ishment,’ rejoined Jenkins,
‘If Gordon is suceessful, thers will be
no fear of that. .
¢ May be so; but you remember the
old proverb—*a bird in hand is worth
two in the bush.”’
¢ At any rate, I have made up my mind
to run the chance of it '
£ 'Well, of course, you are at liberty to
do as you think proper,’ observed the cap-
tainy but if you succeed in getting this
youngster in our power, where do you
think of placing him ¥ . :
‘Know you of any person that can be
trusted with him '
‘T do) -
"¢ And does he reside far from this
place ¢ '
¢ Close upon the spot.’
¢Is the place obscure ¥
1t is little frequented.’
¢And who is he?
¢Qne of my gang; you may depend
upon him.!

the proposal ; it would coms better from
vour lips than mine.
‘T will do so/!
*You have my thanks, captain.’
'Pshaw! I don't want them., But,
mark now, he must be well paid for her
trouble, and keeping the secret.
¢I have no objection to that.
¢ This will be an expensive job for you.
" Were it to cost me twenty times as
much, I would not begrudge it to gratify
my revenge.
‘You are a most implacable foe.
‘8o my enemies have good reason to
say.
‘But combe, there is no necessity for
delay ; have the letter written and for-
warded to Gordon as quickly as possible.
¢It shall be done.
#In the meantime I will go down to
Kitson, and make the proposal to him.
‘Ay, do; and do mot be afraid to
promise a most liberal remuneration.!
1 will do sy, depend upon it.’
¢ And when do you propose starting on
this expedition ¥
¢ By the night after to-morrow, at the
latest. )

‘Your promptitude pleases me.'

¢Delay is dangerous; that is alwaya
my motto.!

¢And a very good one; I will adopt it
on this occasion; farewell!

¢ Good night ; although I shall proba.
bly see you again.’

“Waell do, if you can, for 1 shall be
anxious to know whether or not this Kit-
son, as you call him, will undertake this

¢'Tis well; and you think he will ac- | charge.

¢ Oh, there iz very little doubt but that

‘I am certain of it; he would do it{he will do so’

gladly.!

Having arrived at the conclusion of

¢ Perhaps you will see him and make | this brief colloquy, the two worthies sep-
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arated, and Blodget bant his way to the

ranch, to write the letter to Gordon;

- *14 shall be so ; and now we will bave
a glass or two together, to drink suceeﬂs

elated at the prospect of thesuccess of | to this undertaking.’

his diabolical stratagerns, and determined
at any expeusa or danger to prosecute
them. -

In the epistle he gave Gordon all the
information he could require, and highly
praised his indefatigability, at the same
time encouraging him to further exer-
tions, by. the promise of .rewarding him
accordingly.

to the proper. quarter, and had not long
done s0, when Jenkins returned.
Well, captain, how have you sue-
cedeed 7 asked Blodget:
¢ As I anticipated.
*Then the man is w illing’
‘He is.! .
* And think you we-may depend upon
his secresy #
‘There is no fear of that!’ ,
¢Did.you not bind him by an oath ¥
¢ There was n6 necessity for that! Kit-
son's word is his bond.’ )
‘And did you make him acquainted
with the particulars
*T was compelled to, to. ¢nable lmn
- to be.more upon his guard.’
‘Ay, true! And you mentioned the
reward ' - :
+It is not so-much as I. antlclpated !
- ¢ Whatds it ¥
¢Heo demands two hundred dollars.!”
*1t ahall be his freely, immediately the

*With all my heart,’ replied the cap-
tain ; “and taking his seat, bottles were
immediately p’laced upon the table, and
they proceeded to drink with much alac-
rity, toast after toast following each other
in rapid succession, whils the deep. pota«
tions which they quaffed, took but a
trifling effect upon them, so accustomed

| were they to habits of .
The. letter was immediately forwarded | of intemperance

¢ Perhaps,” said Blodget, after a pause,
‘it would have been much mcre satis.
factory had Gordon succeeded in des-
patching him,’ -

‘I like not the unnecessary shedding
of human blood.! '

*Then you have never felt the senti-
ments that I do)

‘You know not that but, villain as T
am, and have been from & boy, I never
yet shed the bleod of my fellow man, un-
less it was in a fight and in eelf defence?
*And yet you would have insisted up

on ono of your follows committing mur-
der, had not Glordon underiaken to do it}
*Because [ had pledged my word - to
you that it should be done, and nothing
would have induced me to break it =
‘Ha!ha!l hal laughed out Bloég‘et«;

t Ay you may mock me, if you think

fellow is placed in his care, one hundred | proper, but T have spoken the truth.’

more. to that, if he well perform his task,
and keeps the secret inviolable? '

Blodget made no further observation,

but walked away, and Jenkins rejoined .

$T:tell you.. again, there is no fear-of | his companions'at their rendezvous,

his not doing that.

In the meantime Ine2’ situation was

¢ Then ail, so far is well, observed | Blog- j
geth. . |

just as helpless as ever, and Blodget dai-
y continued to annoy her with importu-

¢ there’s honor for you, in the captain of .
a desperate gang of robbers.’
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pities, and hourly became more bold and
confident in s manners towards her,
and she noticed it, and could not help
thinking that something had happened

. to occasion this alteration in his beba-
vior, and at times her mind felt some

gevere misgivings, which shefound it im-
possible to comprehend. Blodget had
not, however, yet mentioned anything,
and, therefore, she could not entertainf
any positive suspicion.

So well sécured was every place, that
our heroine had long ago given up all
idea of escaping, and rested ber only
hope of deliverance upon her friends dis-
covering her place of confinement ; but
a circumstance, » short time after this,
happened, which gave her some reason
to hope.

- Notwithstanding the utter disgust
which our heroine ever evinced in the
company of the old woman, she persist-
ed in obtruding her society upon her at
every opportunity, and, as we have be-
fore stated, it was very evident that she
felt a pleasure in making Inez miserable.
Guilt is always envious of the virtues it
never possessed, and feels a delight in
evincing its hatred of its possessor in ev-
ery pos,mble way. This, however, she
concealed from Blodget, well aware that
he would not approve of it, and Inez con-
gidered it too contemptible to take any
notice of it, and if she had, she would
‘not have troubled hersel{ to mention it
to her persecutor, who might feel little
disposed to trouble himself in the matter.

"The woman would make any excuse

days. The mind of Ines, however, was

so fully occupied with her own thoughts

that she seldom paid any attention to

to her, and not unfrequently was she al-

most entirely unconscious of her prese

ence.

It was one evening, a short time after

the ovents which we have been recording

had taken place, that the hag paid our

heroine her accustomed and unwelcome

visit, and, as soon 2s she entered the
room, Inez could perceive that she had
been drinking and was quite intoxicated,

This circumstance rather alarmed her, for

she was afraid that the old woman being

thus excited, might be guilty of some

excesses; but still she reflected, she had
nothing to apprehend from her, as the
persons who were in the ranch would be’
sure to come to her aid, and thus she
was in safety. But to be alone, and in
the power of wretches who cared not
what crime they committed, was suffi-
cient of itself to fill her mind with ter-
ror, and she had great difficulty in sup-
porting her feelings.

The old woman staggered to a seat,
for she conld scarcely stand, and having
dropped into it, she raised her blood-shot
cyes towards the countenanca of our he-
roine, and fixed upon her a look expres-
siva of her usual maleyolence. Inez
averted her head, and, taking up a book,
pretended to be reading; but the old
woman was not to be diverted that way,
and, after several ineffectual attempts to
speak, she stammered out—=

They are all gone out but one man,

to bo in the same room with our heroine, {and he has fallen asleep by the ﬁ_re, and
sand when she was tired of talking to her, so I thought 1 would come up stairs and
Tnes seldom condescending her a reply, | keep you company, you are fond of my

" she would sing portions of vulgar songs, | company, I kanow.!
in 8 manner which would have done

This speech was accompanied by sun-

honor to Sydney Valley in its darkest dry hicoups, and the disgusting old wo
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man rolled about in the chair-apparently
in the most uncomfortable manner, Inez
trembled, but she endeavored to conceal
her fears as much as possible, and pre-
tended to be continuing to read the book
she held in her hand, and did not make
. any reply.
. *Mr. Blodget is a very foolish man,'
continued the old woman—* he isa very
foolish man, or he would not stand shil-
ly-shallying and dilly-dallying with you,
ray fine lady,in the manner he has. Such
squearish minxes, indeed ; poh !’

- We need not attempt to ‘deseribe the
feelings of our heroine, while the old
woman was thus proceeding ; she endea-
vered to close her cars to the words she

. was giving utterance to, but in vain, and
the disgust which she feh‘, was most ung
bounded,

*Why don’t you answer me?’ de-
manded the belJawme in a surly tone; *I

* suppose you think yourself above me,
don't.you? ButI can tell you you are
not. You are pmsoner, but I am not,
and—

Arvery long yawn stopped the old
woman’s tirade, and her head dropped
upon the table. She muttered two or
three incoherent words, and shortly after-
wards her loud snoring’ convinced our
heroine that the effects of the liquor she
had been drinking had overpowered her,
and that she had fallen off to sleep.

Inez laid- down her book; a sudden
thought darted across her mind, and her
heart palpitated with emotion. She re-
membered what the woman had said
about thera being but one man in the
house, and that he was asleep below,—
The room door was open—the "old wo-
man slept soundly, and she was not
likely to be awakened easily—a famous

attempt to make her escape. The chance
was worth encountering any danger in
msking the effort, and she determined to
avail berself of it,

Hastily putting oz her shaw), Inez
mentally invoked the assistance of Hea-
ven, and then, with noiseless footsteps,
approached the chair on which the old
woman was sitting, to make sure that sha
‘was not assuming drunkenness and sleep,
and she was soon convinced that she was
not. She now lightly stepped on to the
landing, and closing the door gently up-
on the unconscions old woman, locked it
after her, and thus left her a socure pri-
soner. She then leant her head over the
banmsters, and listened attennve]y but
hearing no noise below, she was in’ hope
that all was right, and ventured to begin
to descend the stairs,

Having passed ‘down one flight, she

ly, but all remained as still as death, and
her hopes became more sanguine.

At length she reached the door of the
parlor, which was closed, and Inez hesi.
tated, and her heart beat so vehemently
against ber side that she could scarcely
support herself,

¢ Courage, Courage !’ she whlspered to
herself; ¢ this is the critical moment, Let
me be firm, and I may escape.’

Her trembling and hesitation decreas-
ed as these thoughts crossed her mind,
and she laid her hand on the handle of
the door. It opened with a creaking
noise, which again excited her fear, Jlest
it should arouse the man; but her slarm
was, fortunately groundless A light
was burning on the table, and the fire
¢ast forth a cheerful blaze, and by their
light. our heroine beheld a ruffian seated
in the chair, his arms folded across his

opportunity presented itself for her to

chest, and fast asleep,

onece.more paused and listened attentive- -
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Inez's heart bounded, and hope was
strengtheued tenfold. The near prospect
of liberty.excited in her breast a feeling
of extacy which may be conceived but
cannot. be described. The moon shone
brightly in at the window, and its silvery
beams seemed to smile encouragewment
upon her. Another noment, she re-
flected, and she might inhale the pure
air, and be as free. The thought nerved
her on; and knowing that every moment
was fraught with danger, she determined
to act with promptitude. But the sleep-
ing ruffian was so seated that she cmfld
not gain the door without passing him
closely, and then she must act with the
greatest caution or she might arouse
him. She advanced one step, but hastily
vetreated agdin, hearing him yawn, and
he seemed as if he was about to awaken,
Sho stood in trembling suspease, but it
was. not for longi the man having
stretched out his arms, and yawned two
or three times, sunk hack on’ his chair
again, and 'his loud snoring eoon con-
vinced her that he was again asleep.

She now once more commended har-
self to the protection of Heaven, and
again advanced towards the door. She
had pnssed the sleeping ruffian—-the
door was in her hand, and liberty was
3uat before her; when there was a lond
noise, like that of some heavy weight
falling, from the room above ; and Inez
was 5o alarmed that she had not the
power of moving one way or the other,
but stood at the door trembling violently.

The noise immediately aroused the
man, and, héstil_v starting to his fect, he
rubbed his eyes, and stared eagerly
around the room.

the arm, dragged her back. Inez sunk
upon her knees, and in terrified accents
exclaimed—
*Ohy mercy, mercy ! spare me—save
me, for the love of Henven, save me '
“Ab! you would eseapo? exclaimed
the ruffian: ‘speak, answer me—how
did you contrive to leave the apartment
in which you bave been confined ¥
The ruffian looked ferociously upon
her while he spoke, and Inez trembled
more violently than before when she
gazed upen the frightful features of the
man. IHer lips quivered, and in vain
did she endeavor to articulate a syllable.
¢ Speak, I tell you again!" demanded
the villain; *how came you hitherd
By what means did you contrive to
leave the room #
¢ The door was left unfastened,’ faul-
tered out Inez; * oh, donot harm me.
‘The door left unfustened {' repeated
the man ; * who left it so I
‘The woman.'
¢ Ah ! the old bag—if sha has dono
this she shall answer for it. DBut where
is she ¥
¢In the room I have Just quitted, and
asleep,’ replied Inez.
t Ah1 I see how it is; myself and her
have been indulging ourselves rather too
freely, and both are equally to blame;
we must be mora cautious for the future,
Come, my girl, you must allow me to es-
cort you to your old quarters, and de-
pend upon it, you will not have such -
another opportunity as this, ComeV
¢Oh,! supplicated our heroine, not
thinking in the despair of the moment,
of the uselessness of appealing to the

They instantly rested | flinty heart of the wreteh, ‘do wot con-

on our unfortunate heroine, and, giving |sign me, I beseech you, to that dismal

utterance to a dreadful oath, he rushed

apaftment again, take pity upon me, a

towards her, and seizing her fiercely by | deeply injured woman as 1 awm, and suffer
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me to escape. - Believe me, you shall be-

amply rewarded for such an inestimable
service.’
- $0h, mo,’ returned the ruﬁian and s

malignant grin overspread his counte- |’

nance; ¢ it won’t-do, I'm notto dé canght
in that way ; I.can very well understand
what-my reward would be, but they must
- catch me before they give it me. Ha!
halhal Come, come, you must come
with me, or I must use force—that's all
about it.). '

Poor Inez clasped her hands in the in-
tensity of her grief, and finding that it
would be useless to entreat any further,
with a desparrmg heart, she slowly re-
traced her- footst,epsto the chamber from
which she had so recently escaped, fol-
lowed by the wretch. ‘

-' .On opening the door they found the
old woman stretched at full length upon
the floor; and it was-evident that it was
from her that the noise had proceeded,
which so unfortunately aroused the man,
and . prevented her escape, at the very
moment when the chance was before her.

It was some time before the thief could
arouse ihe old woman to sensibility, and:
when she did so, he dommanded her
sternly to follow him.

. *Hey day " cried the hag, rubbing her

- eyes, and looking with stupified amage-
ment. at our heroine; who had sunk des-
* pairingly in a chair, anid leaning her el
bow upon.the table, and her head upon
her band; was weeping bxtterlg 3 ‘what's
the matter now ¢ -

4 What's the matter ! reiterated -the
man, ¢ why, ‘that through your infernal
stupidity, the bird had nearly flown,'

- ¢ Ab—what, . do yot mean to say ‘that
' she had nﬁarly estaped 9*- croaked forth
the old- ‘womn, and she’ iouked 1076 8av-

‘Yes, I mean to say that she would
have escaped,’ replied he, ¢and a pretty
scrape we should then both have got in-
m L

¢ Why, where was I at the time?’

““Fast asleep, and a s.xfe pnsoner in'this
room, locked in.

“4oh, T sea it all now, that _ confounded
gin got the better of me, and you too, T
“think, and, therefore, one is as muck to

‘blame as the other. Woe ought to thank
our lucky stars that it has turned out as
it has, But the artful jade, to lock ‘me
in, to—to—"

* ¢ There, that’s enough,’ mtermpted the
fellow, “ you would stand talking hero all
night, "We will leave the_lady ‘to her
own reflections, which, doubtléss, will not

"be very pleasant. Blodget will be home

shortly, Y expeet, and, should he find ue
together, he might suspect something
wrong. Good night, my lady, and when
you next try to escape, you had better
use & little more expedition with your
caution. Come, we must see and ar
range this business somehow or anoth-
er.) :

The old woman fixed upon Inez one
more malicious look, and appeared to ex-
ult'in the agony she was nndergoing at
having been thwarted in her attempt,
and then following the wretch, they both
quitted the room, and secured tha door
after them.

They both congratulated themselves
when they had got below, that Tnez had
not been successful; and were determined
to be more cautious in future. Another
moment, and our heroine would havé
been at fiberty, and they trembled when

they - reflected “upon the consequenceu

agé than ever at !ﬂé&

that would hive been certain to follow
her escape: They both, however, con

*Lacked in !’ ejaculated the beldame,

_ in the greatest possible agony. If Blod-

" even more stringent measures towards

sidered that it would bo better for them
not to mention anything about itto Blod-
get or the others, as it would only excite
‘his suspicions that all was not right, and
probally deprive them of his confidence
snd friendship, which, as he was very
liberal, was mot to be treated lightly.
Thus the affair was amicably arranged
between the two worthies, and- the old
spitfire deiermined to-annoy our unfortu-
nate beroine more than ever, for the ‘au-
dacious’ (as she termed it) attemipt she
kad made to escape, and moreover, for
her unparalleled presumption and atroci-
ty, in having actually made her a prison-
er in the very place where she had been
herself confined.

Ag for poor Inez, she was completely
overwhelmed with the intensity of her
anguish and disappointment, and forsome
time after the man and the old woman
had left ber, she remained in almost a
state of unconsciousness,

4 Alas! she at last ejaculated, beating
her breast, ‘fata has conspired against
me, and I am doomed to perpetual mis-
ory. Am I never to escape from the
power of these wretches? Has the Om-
nipotent Being entirely forsakenmet Oh,
God ! let me die rather than live to en-
dure this succession of miseries and dis-
appmntments

She clasped her burning temples, and
arising from her chair, traversed the room

get should become acquainted with the
ciroumstance, she could not help think-
ing that he would be induced to adopt

her} but then she consoled herself with
the reflection that it was not Jikely that
the man or the old woman would let
him know anything about it, as they

OF BAN FRANCISCO. - 179

would deem it prudent to remove her to
some other place of confinement. 8he
passed two or three hours in the greatest
state of agitation, and could not venture
to retire to rest, but listened to the slight-
est sound which proceeded from below,
fearing to hear the villain Blodget return
home,

At length all was still in the houss,
and tired out with thinking, Inez com-
mitted herself to the care of Providence,
and undressing herself, hastened into
bed, and, in spite of the stateof her mind,
after the painful event which we have
been detailing, she was so weary, that it
was not long ere she sunk to sleep/

CHAPTER XVII.

The Seducer Resisted.

' ‘W left our heroine in a calm slumber,
into which she had sunk after the fatigue
of thinking and the anguish of her mind.
She continued in it until a storm arose,
which awoke her, and jumping up in the
bed, she scarcely knew where she wns.
Confused thoughts darted across her per-
turbed imagination, and she had in an

.| instant & foreboding, a presentiment, that

something particular was abont to occur
to her. She heard no one but the old
woman moving below, and recollectiog
that she had seen Blodget quit the house
at an early hour in the meorning, she
thought it was probable that he had not
yet returned, and she became rather morg
composed. Then, however, she remem-
bered some dark hinte which the hataful
old woman had thrown out to her in the
morning, and again were her utmost ap-

woild be blamed for neglect, and Blodget

prehensions of some fresh misery excited,
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Sometime she continued in this manner,
when she heard a confusion of voices
fmm below, among which she ‘distin-
gmsbed that of a female and Blodget’s,
but she could mot uuderstand a smgle
word that hhey gave utterance to.

Shg now eudeavored to calm her feel-
ings, and prepmie for the meeting which
she had no doubt would take place be-
tween her and Blodget ; who she resolved
to. meet ‘with all the fortitude she could
posmb!y muster. . She knelt down, and:
supplicated the aid of the Almighty ; and
lmploled that He would frustrate the de-
signs of the wicked, and not suffer her
to fall a victim to the dlabohcal strata-
gems “of {the miscreant who at present
held her in his power.

As it ever is the case, when the sincere
: heart breathes its prayers to Heaven, our

berome fel’ almost “immediately more
tranqml and prepared to meet her op-
pressor, and she arose from her knees.
with a determination to support herself
with- an air of fortitude, which should
abash rather than encourage the villain’s
nefanous hopes,

" She had pot long come to this resolu-
tmn, when sho heard a footstep ascending
the stalrs, and shortly afterwards the door
of her apartment was unbolted, and the

'dnor was opened, and the object of her
ha-t:ed and her fears. presented himself
~before her., She met his looks ﬁrmly,
and with an air of becoming dignity, and
“it 'was évident, althongh he endeavored
tqdisgulse it, that something of more
importunce than -usual occupied his
thoughts. ‘ :

He stood for a second or twoin the
doorway, and seemed anxious to address
her, yet at a loss how to begin. Then he
‘seumed abashed at the cal dignity of!
Inezs manner, and at the same time Jost

in admiration of her extreme beauty,
whmh aithough much Jmpaired by the
ravagen of cave, was still most superla-
twe

Notmthstaudmg {he firmness which
she assumed, Inez felt a trembling appre-
hension of ‘he interview § and had much
difficulty in ‘conquering her feclings,

At length Blodget advanced nearer o
our heroine, closing the door after h1m,
and after several. ineffectual attempts to
speak, he observed, in as insinuating
tone as he could assume—

¢ Beauteous Inez, after a teniporary ab-
sence from your presence, which has ap-
peared an age to me, I again come to
bask in the sutshine of your beauty—
again to soliclt a relurn of that passion
which I so ardently feel for you.

¢ Villain I ejaculated Tnez, ¢ receive my
answer in the utter contempt, disgust,

abhorrence I feel for you; and rest as-

sured that no other feeling can ever in-

habit my breast towards a wretch who

has provbd himself destitute of every
feeling of humanlty

"Ihls violence 1is useless, returned
Blodget ‘[ have given you plenty of
time to consider : *this day I come hither
to decide ¢ T have waited patiently long
enough,’

‘Moaster ' eried the distracted ludy,
and her eyes at the same time beamed
an expression which seemed s if it would
peneirate to his sou! ; where is my poor
father, from whom you have so merciless-
ly torn met Can you recollect the
unparalleled act of eruelty you have been-
guilty of, and yet stand there and talk to
me, the '1fﬁanced bride of another, about
love? i

‘To all these passxonate expresswns I
pay litele or no attention ; for they affect

me not,’ returned the hnrdencd villain,

OF §AN FRANCISCO. Y}

" 41t is enough that I have fixed my mind

on you; I have labored hard, end risked
muck, to get possession of you—you are
now in my power, and mine, in spite of
sll intreaties and tears, shall be I’

¢ Oh, heartless miscreant.’

¢ Nay, think not that I would willingly
resort to violence,’ observed Blodget, in
a milder tone of veice ; ‘no, I would win
you by my actions; by my love;—IL

* would be to you the most ardent and af-

fectionate companion that woman desire;
I______ ;

‘Cease I interrupted Inez, in & com-
manding tone of voice, which seemed to
enforce immediate obedience ; ‘I will not
listen to your guilty language, it disgusts
me, Your presence makes me feel as if
a fiend, instead of & human being, were
standing before me; begone! amd leave
me again to the solitude of my unjust
confinement.

Not yet, fair Tnez, returned Blodget,
with a supercilious smile; ‘you and 1
must not part until we understand each
other.'

‘1 perfectly understand you, sir,’ said
Inez, ¢ and depend upon it, ali that you
can say will but add to the utter abhor-
rence which I bear towards you!

¢ But you must yield r

‘Never !

+ How can you save yourselft Are
you not inmy power?

*True; but I have a friend in Provi-
dence who will not suffer me to fail &

~victim to the nefarious desigus of a dia-

bolical villain like you.'
‘ Upon my word you are very liberal

" with your compliments;’ said Blodget,

with a half-sneering laugh, although it
was very plain to be seen that he was
very much chagrined at the manner in
which our heroine addressed him,

Is there any cpithet strong enough
that I can apply to a man like you ¥ de-
manded Inez. *IHas not your conduot
proved you to be a miscreant, too—'
*Come, come, interrupted Blodget,
and a slight scowl passed over his brows,
*T do not mind a little flattery, but when
it proceeds to extremes, I must acknowl-
edge that I have not a stomach to take
it. Any epithet that you may apply to
me, you must be aware cannot have any
other effect than that of exasperating

ma to that which I might aftorwarda bo

sorry for. But how can you be so fool-
ish as to remain thus obstinately opposed
to the wishes of a man who would
make it his unceasing study to render
you happy ¥

‘Happy!" exclaimed Ines, ‘and dare
you talk to me of happiness, when I am
torn from all that renders lifo desirable
‘Whretch, unnatural monster you must
think me, to be capable of listening to
the licentious vows of & man who has
been the asuther of all my miseries!
Talk to me of happiness, and keep ma
confined in this awful house, surrounded
ouly by the votaries of guilt, who would
not hesitate to dye their hands in my
blood.’

¢*They dare not; they act alone by
my orders; answered Blodget. ‘But
why thus delay the timo in conversing
on matters of no immediate intereatf
Again, Inez, I solicit your love. Say
that you will be mine, all but that whioh
the idle ceremony of wedlock can make
you, and there is not a pleasure which
gold can purchase, or this world supply,
which you shall not have at your com-
mand. We will basten far from henoe,
and in a place whero wo are unknown,
forget that there are others than our-

selves in existence.’
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Inez shuddered with horror at the cool-
ness and offrontery with which the liber-
tine uttered these expressions, and she
could scarcely believe that she was stand-
ing in the presence of a human being.

¢ Oh, no,’ replied Blodget, *think not
that T ean be induced to leave you so
soon this day, at any rate. Upon your
determined answer your fate_depends.’

¢ You have. already had my answer,
returned Inez

¢ Will nothing persuade you to alter
iy o ,

. ‘Nothing, by Heaven I’

‘ Beware! take not an oath I"

‘I can with safety, for nothing would
induce me to swerve from it.’

*You had better bethink yourself.

‘I haye thought sufficiently, and I am
decided.”

! Recolleet that, if you refuss, I shall
be compelled to resort to force.’

+1 will die first.’

 You will not Have the means,’

*“ Almighty God surely,will never suffer
8o black a deed. -

+Bah }--that is all idle cant. Think,
too, that if you refuse, yon  will still be
kept here a prisoner, deprived of every
comfort, and yet subservient to my
wishes, ©

*Qh, horror| You cannot surely be

‘ _ the monsterl’

1 would not willingly, but you would
-drive me to it.’
+Oh, repent, repent !’

‘Pshaw! Will that gratify my de-| .

pires ¥’
¢+It will afford me & far greater gratlﬁ-
eation.’
*I shall not try lt.
*Alas! you are indeed a gullty mis-
ereant.

*Thank you, again, for your compli-
ment ; 1 have pointed out to you the
horrors that will attend your refusal;
say, shall I point out to you the happi-
ness that will attend you, if you comply
with my request P

*1 want not to hear them, they cannot
make any alteration in my determination,’
answéred omr heroime, covering her face
with her handkerchief, and sobbing aloud
with her disgusted and wounded feelings,

- *8till must I think that you will change

your mind ; returned Blodget with the.

same guilty expression of countenance in
which his features wera almost constant-

ly clad—* remember the sweets of llberty
will then be yowr's)!

- *And of what use wounld Jiberty be to
me, when it would be purchased by a
hife of infamy ? demanded Inez; ‘could
anything ever reconcile it to my con-
science, to become the base paramour of
a guilty being like you? The bare
thought fills me with a . sensation of the
utmost dread, and death in its most hor-
rible form would be preferable to such a
course of life,

*But iz there nothing that. counld pre-

‘vail upon you#

‘Nothing ; answered Incz, with a look
of the greatest diagust and horror,

¢ Think again!’ -

¢1 have nothing more to say upon the
detested subject.”

*If, by so doing, you could purchase
the life 'of Monteagle

deadly pale, and clutching the arm ;of
Blodget, 'and with distended eye-lids ;-
‘what mean you? 8peak! speak!—
I know yom have something of a particu-
lar.natuve to impart tome! Reveal it!
I beseech you, and keep me not in sue-

*Ahl’ grasped forth Inez, turning\
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pense 1—Oh, Blodget if you have indeed
any regard for my feelings, tell me,
what of Monteagle ¥

¢ Calm your feelings !

*You rack me!'

¢Compose yourself !

¢Talk not to e of composurae I’ shriek-
ed Inez,

‘He is in my power,

Poor Inez tried hard to speak, but
she could not; she was transfixed to the
spot, and- gazed upon Blodget with a
look in which the greatest astonishment
and horror were depicted. The an-
nouncement of Blodget came like 2
thunderbolt upon her, and her faculties
seemed to be all bound up in the sudden-
ness and unexpectedness of the circum-
stance.

“If you are not a monster of the black-
est dye,’ exclaimed Inez at length, ‘you
will not delight in thus harrowing my
feelings! but tell me bave you spoken
the truth! Do not keep me in suspense!
Oh,donot! Have you indeed said that
which is true ¢

1

" *I have,’ answered Blodget ;-—* Mont-

esgle is now in my power,
‘Are you bent to drive me mad? ex-

claimed the frenzied Inez, as, with clasp-

ed hands, she gazed vehemently and sup-
plicatingly in the countenance of her
oppressor,

¢ No, no! I would restore you to hap-
piness,” replied Blodget.

¢ Happiness ' groaned Inez ; ¢ oh, cruel
mockery to talk to me thus; and to con-
tinue to keep me in this state of agony
and suspense,’

¢ Composs yourself) again remonstrat-
ed Blodget, in a gentler tone, than he
had before spoken, and at the same time

"venturing to approsch her closer; ‘com-

poss yourself. Consent to my wishes,
and Monteagle shall at once be free.—
Refuse he dies !

t Never, miscreant.! cried Inez, and
fell powerless to the floor,

Blodget was alarmed,—so still and
marble-like did the fair girl lie. No mo-
tion of her white bosom gave the slight-
8t evidence that she breathed.

The villain trembled, and for an in-
stant remorse touched his heart. But
no sooner did a slight convulsive shudder
show that she still lived, than he turned
ond left the apartment.

Blodget sent the old woman to Ines,
who succeeded in restoring her to con-
sciousnasa,

The next mornmg Jenkms returned,
He seemed in haste,

Sending for several members of hia
gang he was soon engaged in carnest
converss jon.

¢ Gordon, say not a word to Blodget,
said Jenkins,

“ 8hould he try to escapo ¥' said Gor-
don.

¢ Shoot him, as you would a mad eay-
otte,’ said Jenkins.

¢t Had we not best confine him P

¢ No,—wait my return. He will prob-
ably send for Kay, Mareizo, and others
of his old cronies. If he tries to bribe
one of you to take a message for him to
them affect to be won over by hia gold,
carry the message for him, and then
hasten to me at the Mission)’

‘But where are you to be found, cap-
tain ¢

‘Joaquin will inform you of my where-
abouts.’

¢But, eaptain, why do you wish Kay
and the rest of them to bo engaged im
this affair ¥
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! In order that they may be captured
in the actual commission of a daring

as Alics,had seen some seventeen springs,
the apple-blossoms of which were not

crime—as they will doubtless hasten to|more beautifully tinted than her fair

assist Blodget to carry off the lady.
Jenkins then-isited Blodget, -
To the great surprise of Blodgat, Jen-
kins instead of greeting him with friend-
ly warmth, rejected his proffered hand,
and addressing him sternly, said ¢ ¢ am
sbout to leave this place for a few days,
if during my absence you insult Miss
Inez by word or lock, or ever approach
the rooms she oceupies, you shall as sure-
Iy die as my name is Jenkins? Then’
* turning to a young girl, who had accom-
panied him to the house, the robber-cap-
tain addressed her thus: ¢ Alice, you will

I know do all you can to make this poor |

young lady as happy as possible whils I
sm away. I do not promise you any re-
ward, for I know your own gooduness of
beart has induced you to volunteer to be
her friend and companion.’

Jenkins then gave the old woman in-
structions to obey Alice on every point,
and whispering a few words to Gordon
Jenkins left the apartment, and soon af-
ter the house,

Blodget was astounded at this change
in the behavior of Jenkins, and concluded
that he had informed upon him, and thus
made his own peace with the authorities.
Ho was confirmed in this, when he went
to step from the house, for Gordon step-
ped up to him, and plaeing a revolver at
his breast, threatened to shoot him if he
orossed the threshold, -Finding an at-
temp} to escape would only lead to his
instant death, Blodget determined during
Jenkins’ absence to consummate his in-
tentions on Inez, and then devise some
mode of gaining Gordon to allow him to

" emcape, '

cheeks ; nor their skies a deeper blue
than her love-lit eyes, Her form was pere
fect—her step light and springy as an
antelope’s. Her name was Alice Howlatt,
and she was known in the neighborhood
as ‘the Squatter’s Daughter.’ She had

herself of the request of Jenkins to be
the fair captive’s companion, until she
could be resjored to her friends. -
Alice immediately went to Inez.
‘My dear young lady, Icome to stay
with you.'
Inez gazed inquiringly upon her fair,
ingenuous face.
‘ You may safely trast me, Miss.'
‘I'do—I do—dear girl. Vice never
wors go fair a front.’
‘Lady, I will not leave you, but at
your request,’
*Oh, thanks, thanks., You know not
what a load you've taken from‘my sad
heart.!
Jenkins went to the old crome, and
gave her some directions, adding sternly
* Mind and do ab I have told you!’
The old womad muttered an obedi-
ence to his orders, and he iri:mediately
quitted the room.
He had not been gone many mihutes,
when she retired to her own little closet,
whera she always had a bottle or two of
‘the best, and was soon in a fair way to
enjoy herself, and to become entirely un-
concious of all that was taking place; and
Blodgei hailing the so long-looked for op-
portunity with pleasure, he ascended the
stairs on tiptoe, and having reached the
rooms appropriated to the use of Inez, he

The girl whom Jepking had addressed

Eknocked.

heard of a 1a ay's being being confined -she could Bca.rcely prevant herself from

in Gordon’s house, and readily availed -
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Alice, probably thinking it was the
woman, quickfy opened the- door, but
started back with no little amazement,
when she beheld the villain Blodget.—
He ipstantly stepped into the room, and
Inoz hearing the exclamation which Al-
ice had given utterance to came from her
room, but on seeing Blodget, she turned
very pale, and trembled so violently that

sinking on the floor,

The forbidding features of Blodget re-
laxed into a smile, which he meant to be
one of kindness, but he could not con-
ceal his exultation, and the guilty pas-
sions that raged like a tempest within his
bosom, and turning to Alice, he said, in
an authoritative tome—

* Leave the room.’

Alice hesnated and looked at our her-
oine.

‘Do you hear I demanded Blodget, in
a louder tone;—* begone, I've something
to say to this lady, which must not meet
your ear.

¢You should have nothing to say fo
me, sir, which should be kept a secret
from a second person,  Alice, I desire you
to remain wheré you are; Mr, Blodget
can have wo anthority for obtranding his
hateful presence upon one whom he has
already o deeply,so irreparably injured.
Do not depart, Aliee ! —1 desire you?

¢These mandates are of no avail)! cried
Blodget; *I have long sought this inter-
view, and I will not now be foiled. De-
gone, Isay !’ .

¢ I'll remain where I am, sir, whlle it is
the wish of the lady, returned Alice,ina
firm tone.

‘Al I exclaimed Blodget; his eyes ex-
presswe of fierce anger, ‘dare youf—
Then you must go by foree.

by the shoulders, he pushed her violent-
ly from the room, and closing the door,
locked it, preveniing her return. He
advanced towarda Inez, who, upén the
impulse of the moment, was in the act
of retreating to her chamber, and fast-
ening herself in, when the villain sprang
quickly forward, and seizing her vehe-
mently by the arm, ke drew Ler back.

*Unmanly rffian!’ cried Inez, ‘un-
hand me, or my cries shall reach the
ears of those who will punish you for
your boldness and cruelty! Whatis the
meaning of this savage outrage ¥

It means, fair Inez, replied Blodget,
forcibly throwing his arm around her
waist, and drawing ber towards him,
¢ that, finding I have too long been a for-
bearing fool, when I had you in my pow-
en, I am determined that I will no long-
er wait for the gratification of my wish~
es. I have condescended to sue to you,
where I might long since have enforced
your compliance; I have made you eve-
ry ressonable proposal, and have submit-
ted patiently to your scorn, and contemp-
tuous rejection of my suit, but I am now
roused to a full sense of my folly, and am
determined at all hazards, that you shall
he mine I’

‘Brutal monster!’ exclaimed Inez, vio-
lently struggling; for the expressions of
Blodget, and his determined demeanor,
filled her with the utmost terror—*are
you not satisfied with probably having
murdered my unfortunata father, and in-
flicted upon me a serics of miscries al-
most unparalielled in the annals of inhu-
manity, but that you would now add te
your barbarity by so atrocious a crime as
you threaten? Oh, Lelp! help I—Holy
Virgin,I eail upon thee for thy protec-
tion }—Oh, save mo ! save me !

Immedialely scizing Alice, as he spoke,

* As the distracted and terrified Ilady
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thus' ‘screamed, che struggled violently
$0 ‘extricate hersélf from the embraces of
the ruffian Blodget, but her efforts were
for some time entirely ineffectual, ard
with-every endeavor she made, the pas-
sions of Blodget increased, and his cheeks
glowed and his eyes fiashed with the
guilty desires that raged within his
breast. He sought, however, to stifle
Lier cries, but In vain,

¢Nay, he cried, * you scream for help
in ¢ain; there is no one at hand to in-
terpose to save you! The triumph so
long protracted, now is mine! This
kour; this very moment gives you to
my arms ' '

‘ Almighty God! protect me! save
me ¥ again shrieked our heroine, in the
most frantic accents, and, with s des-
perate effort she released herself from
Blodget’s hold, and retreated to the far-
ther end of the apariment, where, on a
table, was a knife. Scarcely knowing
what she did, she snatched it up, and, as
Blodget approached towards her, she
flourished it menacingly, and exclaimed:

! ‘Vlllmn! advanee but an inch towards
me, and this knife shall stretch mo a
bleeding corpse at your fest !

Blodget was completely staggered by
© the determined air which Tnes assumed,

“and he was transfixed to the spot where-
. _ou he stood, not Lnowmg what course to
pursue.

Our heroins still flourished the knife
menacingly, and kept the villain ‘at bay.

*You see I am resolute, she eried ;
‘ and, by Heaven, fooner than I will be
dishonored, I will put my threat into ex-
ocution! - Death is preferable to the
dreadful, the disgusfing fate which you
. have threatened me. Nay, nothing can
. move me from my purpose !’ Quit the

my death to answer for, in addition to
your other numerous orimes !

‘Inez,’ ejaculated Blodget, offering to
approach lier ; ¢ hear me?’

thing whatever can shake my reaohmon-
begone !

At that moment a loud noise was
heard at the chamber door, and imme-
diately afterwards the voices of several
persons, -

Blodgel turned pale and trembled.

‘Ah I he gjaculated.

‘Open the door, or it will be worse
for you, now demanded the voxce of
Gordon.

“Never ' cried DBlodget, desperately,
and placing his back against it as he
spoke.

“Then we must use force! returned
Gordon ; ‘now, lads, your aid.’

In an instan$ the door was burst open,
and Gordon, followed by three rough-
looking men, entered the room,

‘Seize him, my Jads; and bear him
henee !’ cried Gordon, and in s moment
the men rushed upon Blodget, who made
a désperate resistance, but was quickly
overpowered, and was conveyed, strug-
gling, swearing, and foaming at the
mouth, from the room, and being drag-
ged to ome of the dark vaults under-
ground, was, by the orders of Gordon,
locked in, and left to his own reflections,
the nature of which may be veadily con-
jectured, but cannot be properly described.

Alice, immediately on being thrust
out of the Yoom by Blodget, had hasten-
ed below, where, ascertaining that Gor-
don was from home, although it was
very reluctantly that the old woman fus-
pished her with the information, she
made the best of her way to the cabaret,

room, miscreant; unless you would have

where she fortunately found him, in

“gituation of our heroine, heleft the place,

‘Not a word,” firmly replied Inez ; ‘no- ‘
. destruction.
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company with the men before mentioned,
and having informed him of the perilous

and, as has been shown, arrived just at
the eritical juncture, to save her from

Blodget had mo sooner been forced
away from the room, than our heroine,
overpowered by her feelings, and the unu-
sual excitement she had undergone, faint-
ed, and Alice Hewlet was once more left
alone with her, and immediately set
about the means of restoring her sensi-
bility.

It would be impossible to pourtray
correctly the disappointment and ungo-
vernable rage of Blodget, when he found
himself not only foiled in his diabolical
attempt, but made a prisoner in that
gloomy vault. He raved; he stormed ;
he cursed and swore, and breathed the
most fearful maledictions against Alice,
Gordon, and Jenkins, Then he made
the place re-echo again with his cries to
ba released, but the hollow reverbera-
tions of that subterranean place, were
the only answers he received, and he
traversed the limited space in which he
was confined, in a state bordering upon
madness. He now at once saw that he
was caught, trepanned, defeated, and all
his well laid schemes rendered abortive,
and himself 1cft entirely at the merey of

Jenkins aud his associates, and when he

racollected the threats which the former
had held out to him, if he should make
any attempt against the peace of Inez,
during his absence, he felt that he had
every reason to apprehend the most ter-
rible consequences through his mad im-
petuosity.  All the horrors of an 1gno-
minous death rushed upon his mind, and

down in one corner of his cell, and bo-
came the image of despair. It appeared
as thouph his career of guilt was fast
drawing to a close, and, that fate had
destined, that every attempt he should
in future make should be frustrated.

In this state he remained for more
than two hours, without any one ap-
pearing to interrupt hira, when he heard )
some one unbolting the door of his cell,
and immediately afterwards it was thrown
back on its hinges, and Gordon, accom-
panied by one of the men who had been
his companions in the seizure, entered.
He brought with him a stone pitcher,
containing water and a loaf, which he
placed on the ground, and then eyed
Blodget with 2 Jook of the most malig-
nant exultation,

Blodget sprang to his foet; fury gleam-
ing in his eyes, and advancing towarda
Gordon, he cried, in a hoarse voice »—

¢Dastard I —why am T thus scized and
made a prisoner in this dismal place ¥’

‘Recollect your recent conduct,’ said
Gordon coolly, ¢ and you are answered.’

¢ And what authority has either ho or
you for detaining me ¥ demanded Blod-
get,

¢ Upon that point I dare say you will
be satisfied at a future time,’ returned
Gordon, in the same deliberate and core-
less tonas.

‘But you will not dare detain mo ¢’

¢That has to be proved.

‘Villain! you will have to answer
dearly for this, said Blodget.

¢ Previous to which,’ retorted Gordon,
ironically, ¢you will probably be ealled
to a slight account for the sbduction and
uniawful detention of the lady, also fora
certain crime since, and

¢+ Confusion I' interrupted Blodget;—

his anguish was 8o great, that he eom-
pletely sunk under it. He crouched

[

am I then placed in the power of every
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wretch ? Oh, Jenkins ! Jenkins ! for this,

had never given the ruffian the lea;at

my heaviest malediction light upon your | cause for offence, but, on the contrary,

head.’

according to his own admission, had lib-

‘Trusting that you may soon feel at erally rewarded him for the nefarious ac

home in your new apartment,’ said Gor-
don, with a most provoking grin, I will
now leave you to the emjoyment of it
Como on,

And thus saying, before Blodget eould
give utlerance to another syilable, al-
though his looks evinced the torturing
feelings of chagrin, disappointment, and
resentment he was undergoing, Gordon
and his companion quitted the cell, and
slammed and bolted the door after them,
leaving Blodget involvedin utter dark-
ness, for they had not supplied him with
a lamp.

Blodget threw hlmself on the hard
ground, and he groaned aloud with the
agony of kLis feelings, but his present suf-
ering was nothing compared with the
borrors of anticipation, and he dreaded
the return of Jenkins, fearing _that the

terrible result would be tha$ which he|

pmmlsed him.

Three day= and nights passed away in
this mannéer, and Blodget was still kept.
_ & prisoner in the subterranean vault, aud
was daily visited by Gordon, who came
to bring him hisscanty allowance of pro-
visions, and to taunt him with his de-
graded and allered situation, The un-
‘happy wreteh was at length completely
subdued in spirit, and was incapable of
acswering the ruffian, and ho was at last
s0 humbled as to entreat Gordon’s merey,
and to pray that he would release him
from his presont place of confinement
to one less dismal. This request, how-
ever, Gordon only treated with scorn and
derision ; 'so true it is that none feel
greater pleasure than the guilty in tor-

tions in which he had employed him, he
now felt the most savage delight in add-

and the more he saw him suffer, and the
more humbled he was, the greater did
he exult, He had no doubt he should
receive great praise, and something far
mors substantial from Jenkins for the
manzer in which he had acted, and he
anticipated his return with much impa-

acquainted with Jenkins’ intention as re-
garded Inez, but he had not the least
doubt it was to restore her to hor friends,
and he imagined he would ensure from
them & rich reward, in which he also
expected to become a sharer to no small
amount for the services he had rendered.
How far his expectations - were realized,
will be seen anon.

When our heroine had quite recovered
from the shock which she received from
the behavior of the villain Blodget, she
returned her most heartfelt thanks to the
Almighty for her preservation, and foi
the fortitude with which she had besn
imbued to resist him. She then expres-
sed her warmest acknowledgments to
Alics, to whose presence of mind in
hastening for the aid of Gordon, she
might, in a great measure, attribute her
preservation. The conduct of Gordon,
who, there could not be the least doubt,
acted entirely by the orders of Jenkins,
left her no longer any room to doubt but
that the latter was really the friend and
protector he had told her was, and now
that Blodget was thrust into confinement,
from which they were assured he would

turing one another, Although Blodget

iof be released until the return of the

ing to his misery as much as possible; .

tience. . He was not made thoroughly - _
. was made up; never did I feel more de-
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captain, our heroine felt that she was
safe.

*What ready means guilt often un-
thinkingly takes to defeat its own de-
signa?’ observed Alice ; ‘Blodget thrust-
ing me out of the room, was the very
cause of bringing about his own confu-
sion, and frustrating his evil intentions ;
for, had he placed me in another room,
and confined me therein, he might easily
have silenced the old woman, had she
been inclined to oppose him, and thus be
would have been almost certain to have
obtained his object.’

¢Oh, no,’ returned Inez, ‘my mind

termined, and he perceived it; 1 would
have plunged the knife to my heart, soon-
er than he would have triumphed in his
disgusting and diabolical purpose I
“Oh, Miss, sald Alice, ‘the idea of
that makes me shudder with horror!
Heaven be praised, that preserved you
from such a dreadful and untimely end.
Bui the wretch will no doubt be amply
punished for his crimes, and for all the
sufferings that he has inflicted upon you’
. * And how think you that Jenkins will
dispose of him ¥’ interrogated Inez.
¢ Deliver him up to the Vigilance Com-
wittee, replied Alice. ,
¢How can he do so without getting
himself into trouble ¥
¢ Ob, there is no doubt but that he will
readily hit upon a plan, said Alice; ‘I
dare say that he has already arranged
that, without knowing anything of the
late circumstance.
depend upon it, your troubles are fast
drawing to a close, and not many days
will elapse ere you will be again restored
to your friende.

friends to receivema! Oh,how my poor
heart chills at the thought.
¢ Pray, Miss, said Alice, ‘do nol en-
courage fears which, after all, may prove
unfounded. Great, no doubt, as has
been the sufferings of Monteagle and your
father, I firmly believe that they are still
living, or Jeukins and the others would
have heard of it
¢My unhappy lover may have becn
able to withstand the severity of his
accumulated and unparalleled calamities,’
observed Inez ® but, my poor father; oh,
well am I convinced that his mind must
have now become a wreck, in which
case, it would be a mercy if the Almighty
shonld be pleased to take him to Him-
self.  Pcor grey-haired old man, fondest
of parents, best of human beings, shall 1
ever again be cnfolded to thy paternsl
bosom, with the conviction that theu art
conscious it is thy poor persecuted daugh-
ter thou dost embrace !—-Alas! I fear
never !’

¢Oh, yes, Miss, you will! ejaculated
Alice, energetically, ¢ Heaven in its infin-
ite mercy will not deny you such a bloss-
ing after tho many afflictions you have
50 undeservedly undergone. Have you
not every reason to place the firmest re-
lanee upon its goodness, after the man-
ner in which you have ever been presery-
ed in the moment of {he most imminent
danger ¥

*Yes, my good girl,’ replied our hero-
ine, drying her tears, * indeed I have, and
it is ungrateful in me thus to give way to

Clear up, Miss, for{dospair, But my mind is so continually

tormented, that I scarcely know what I
am saying.'

¢ At any rate, observed her companion,

‘now that Blodget is made a prisoner

¢ Alas, ejaculated Inez, tears gushing | you may rest yourself secure, and Jen-

to her eyes,

¢ perhaps T have no dear! kins, I dare say, will not be long before
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be returns; when:you will speedily be | by hearing a shrill whistle. The cigars

made acquainted with intentions, which

, | were removed from their lips in an in-

as I have all along predicted, depend up- |stant, and they jumped hastily to their

on it, will be all in your-favor.

The ideas of Alice were too reasonable

feet. :
*Jenkins's signal, by all that's fortu-

to be rejeeted by Inez, and she looked [ nate; exclaimed Gorden, advancinglto-

forward to the return of Jenkins with the

groatest anxiety,

A fortnight had now waried away, and |
etill Jenkins and his companions did not
return, and Gordon, who did not expecf
that they would be gone so long, was.
fearful lest some accident should have be-
fallen them. Ha still kept the wretched
Blodget confined in the same place, and
ne now hecame the “complete victim of

despair. His form had wasted away, and
his countenance betrayed the deep, the
intense agony which perpetuslly tortured
his mind. How dreary were the days
and nights passed in that dark cell, where
he had nothing to commune but his own
dreadful thoughts, and wnere the horrors
~of his own guilty conscience constantly
brought to his imagination the many
crimes he had committed. Conjecture
cannot form but a weak picture of the
mental sufferings of that man of crime.
‘Ob, who would be guilty, did they but
thiek upon the horrors that must sooner
or later overtake thom i—For the gratifi-
- eation of some moment of sensual pleas.
ure;j. for the trausitory indulgence of
some ambitious wish, the unhappy wretch
falls into crime, to pay for it by years of
mental suffering, and ignominious death,
and an eternity of torment !—Oh, how
fearful the price, would bus erring mor-
tals pause and think !
It was on a stormy midnight, vhen
nearly three weeks had elapsed since Jen-
_kins had left, when a party who were in

company, with Gordon in the little back |

room, smoking, were suddenly aroused

wards the door, *they have come back
at last, and all safe, I hope !

*This has, indeed, been a long trip
captain,’ said Gordon ‘and I had began
to fear that you were never going to re-
turn. ' o

‘Better late than never, answered
Jenking; ¢but how is all at the house ¢’

¢ Quite safe, captain, replied Gordon,
with a peculiar grin, ¢ the lady is in her
own apartments with ker companion, Al
ice, and that arrant scoundrel Blodget,
confined in one of the vaults underneath,
where he has been since two or three
days after your departure.’ '

¢ Ah P exclaimed Jenkins, ¢ has he then
dared to scorn the warning that I gav
him ¥ 3 ‘
Grordon briefly related what had taken
place Letween Blodget and our heroine,
¢ Why, the damned villain ' cried Jen-
kins, passionately ; ¢ after the strict in-
junctions which I laid upon him, and
knowing that he was placed entirely at
my merey. But he shall pay dearly for
it his doom is sealed. '

‘I did not know whether you wounld
approve of the lodging I had given the
fellow,’ answered Gordon.

. *You bave acted perfectly right, said
Jenkins ; ‘and I commend you for what
you havé done. Blodget shall quickly

‘| have snother berth, and his career ha

may reckon at sn end. And is the lady
quite well ¥’

Gordon answered in the affirmative,
‘I am happy to hear that, said Jen-
kins j ¢she shall not 'much longer remain
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in the position she is now placed in.—
Poor lady, I shall for ever regret having
been instrumental in any way towards
her unhappiness; but 1 knew not who
she was, or the villain Blodget should
not have retained possession of her
However, his time of shame is fast ap-
proaching, and bitterly will he have fo
pay for all’

¢1t is, then, your intention to restore
the lady to liberty ¥ asked Gordon,

¢ Certainly,’ answered Jenkins, ¢ and to
her friends’

*But you will run a great risk in so
doing, will you not ¥

¢ No; leave ma alone for that; I have
arrapged everything in my own mind,
said Jenkins.

+ But how do you propose to dispose
of Blodget ¥ inquired Gordon.

+1 have not exactly made up my mind,
although T did threaten him with death,’
answered Jenkins,” ¢ To-morrow night,
o the next, I shall convey the scoundrel
far away from hence/

¢ You would not deprive him of life#

¢ No, replied Jenkins, ¢ not by my own
hands ; besides it would Do a pity to de-

prive the hangman of a job.

Gordon did not return any answer to
this, for when he recollected the crimes
of which he had himself been guilty, he
thought that it was not all unlikely that
he should himself afford employment for
that functionary, sooner ot later.

In the morning esrly, the robber cap-
tain was-traversing his way along the
vaulted passages, and at length stopped
at the door of the vault in which Blod-
get was confined. There he paused and
listened, for he could not help feeling
that he was only justly punished for the
part he had played towards the unfortu-
nate Inez and her friends,

At length he withdrew the bolts, and
entered the cell, The dim light which
was emitted by the lamp which Jenkins
carried, conld but faintly penetrate the
gloom of tho miserable place, so that
Blodgat did not at first perceive who it
was that had entered, and no doubt, did
not think that it was any one else than
Gordon ; and the robber stood contem-
plating him for a minute or twoin si-
lence, but resentment was strongly por-
trayed in his countenance.

¢So, villain, ke at length said, ‘you

have dared to brave my threats, to dis-
obej my injunctions, and have again of-
fered to !
- He was interrupted by a loud excla-
mation from Blodget, who, upon recog-
nizing his voice, sprang forward, and in
the most abject manner knelt at Jenkins's
fost, and Jooked up in his face with the
most earnest supplication.

<Oh, Blodget,’ he cried, in the most
impressive tones ; ¢ spare me ;—pity mo;
—pardon me !—I will own my gailt ;—
I will acknowledge I was wrong ; but let
the agony I have for the last fortnight
endured in this place satisfy you, and do
not, oh, do not proceed to extremities.’

Joukins fixed upon him a look of the
utmost contempt, as ho replied 3

¢ Aud have you, then, the effrontery 1o
crave pardon, after setting all my injunc-
tions at defiance? I gave you sufficient -
warning of what the consequences would
be, did you not obey me; you have
scorned it, and those consequences you
must abide by

¢ No, noy groaned the poor terrified
wreteh, still remaining on his knees, and
leoking the very pioture of death, with
the excess of his fears; ¢you will mot
sarely do as you sayl—You will not
deliver me up to justlce {—Consign me
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to an igneminious and violent death!
Pause ere you do sol—My death will
avail you nothing. . Suffer me therefore
to live to repent, and I promise you that
neither Inez or her friends shall receive
any further annoyance from me?!

¢ I will take especial care that they do
not y returned Fenkins with a sarcastic
grin, '

© ¢ My life will at any time be in your
hands, added the poor, trembling cow-
ard ; ‘should I again break my word,
‘Jenkins, I beg of you, I supplicate to
you, in the most humble manner do not
~doom me yet to déath I’

“Despicabls scoundrel? ejaculated Jen-
kins ; g0 dead to the sufferings of others;
and yet so fearful of suffering himself.
Wratch ! you deserve to die the death

" of a dog, and you will do so.!

Blodget groaned and covered his face
with his hands.

¢ Prepare yourself to depart from here
in my custody to-morrow night' said
Jenkins, as he moved towards the door
of the cell,

¢ Whither, Jenkins, and for what pur-
pose? Oh, tell me! tell me !’ intreated
Blodget, his whole frame violently con-
vulsed with the power of his emotions.
Jeunkins, looked at him for & moment in
silence, and then replied,—

‘You will know soon; at present I
shall leave you'to form your own con-

© jectures, and to ask your conscience what
ought to be your destiny.’

¢ 8tay, Jonkins, I beseech you !’ cried
the unfortunate prisoner, in delirious ac-
cents; but Jenkins had immediately
quitted the cell, and securing the “door
was quickly far out of heating,

¢Inguire whether Miss Inez will do me
the favor to grant me an interview,’ said

soon after he had entered the parlor, af-
ter quitted the place in which Blodget
was confined.

Gordon, without offering any observ-
ation, hastened to do as he was bid, and
quickly returned with an answer in tha
affirmative.
stairs, and knocking at the door, was
ushered into the presence of Inez.

He paused at the dooy, and bowed to
our heroine with an air of the utmost
respect, and he was altogether lost in the
admiration of Inez'sbeauty. Her cheeks
had become flushed immediately on her
henring the message from Jenkins, and
her heart palpitated violently against her
side with rekindled hopes.

‘ Miss,’” at last observed Jenkins, in a
respeciful tone of voice; ‘I have no
doubt suffered much in your opinion,
from the part which I at first unfortu-
nately enacted in the plot against you by
your enemy, Blodget.’

¢Our heroine attempted to reply, but

she was too much confused to do so, and
Jenkins eontinued,
‘T am new,’ however, auxious to make
all the reparation in my power, by re-
storing you to liberty and your friends !’
Inez uttered an exclamation of mingled
delight and gratitude, and instantly sunk
at the feet of Jenkins, and while the
tears gushed from her eyes, she sobbed :
¢ Oh, thanks! thavks! kind sir, for
this.

raised her from his knees,

“Nay, my dear lady,’ he said, ¢ I merit
not your thanks; for, probably, had it
not been for a certain discovery I by ac-
cident made, I might still hava taken no
interest in your fate.!

‘A discovery” repeated Inez, w1,th a

Jenkins, nddressing himself to Gordon,

look of astonishment, 4

Jenkins then hurried up.

Jenkins mteuupted her, and gently-
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Ay, answered the captain; ¢ that you
are the daughter of one who once be-
friended me,’

¢ Enow you then my dear father ¥

*Lady,’ answered Jenkins, in pesuliar
accents, ‘T have reason to know him, to
be uncessing in my gratitude towards
him.

¢ Oh, say, does he still live ¥

¢ He does !

‘Heaven receive my thanks!' cried
our heroine, fervently, clasping her
hands, and raising her eyes.

¢ Miss de Castro, I will at onee inform
you the nature of the kindness your fa-
ther did me, and you will then see why
from being the accomplice and abetter of
Blodget, I haye become his enemy and
your friend. Some three years since, I
crossed the plains from Missouri. By
the time we bad crossed the mountains
our teams had given out-—our provisions
wore exhausted—and many of our peo-
ple dead. It was at this time that your
father, with a party met, with- us, and
not only aided us with mules and provi-
sions, but remained several days attend-
ing my children who were prostrated by
fever. It was only during my last visit
to the Mission that T met your father and
learned that his name was de Castro, and
that yon were his child. I managed to
have word conveyed to him that his
daughter was safe, and would soon be re-
stored to his arms, I have now hastemed
here to carry you back, and devise
means to give Bludget up to Justice,
This cannot be done o speedily or easily
as I could wish, for the villain is master
of too many secrets involving perbaps
the lives of members of my band, forme
to proceed rashly in the matter, Mean-

while be cheerful, Alice will remain with

you, and in a fow days you will be with
your father,

Inez fervently thanked Jenkins, and
throwing herseif on her knees poured
out her fervent thanks to that power that
had shielded her from outrage worse than
death.

CHAPTER VIII

Tue scene we are now about io de-
geribe was in a room of a hotel; the
time, five o’clock in the morning—the per-
sons present were Belcher Kay, Maretzo,
and two or three other noisy and dissi-
pated revellers, whose flushed ecounten-
ances, blood-shot eyes, and other equally
striking symptoms, showed plainly
enough that they had been ‘ making a
night of it

Kay and the Italian appeared to be
the most sober of the company, not that
their potations had been less deep or fre-
quent than their companions, but that
constant practice Itad so inured them to
the wine cup, that it wns long ere they
showed any ill-effects from it. _

They certainly ware particularly noisy
and merry, and their companions lent
their aid to the conviviality, by knocking
down everything the aforcsaid said or
did, in the most tumultuous maunner.

One individual, in the classic language
of the drunkard, was *quite dome up,
and was stretched at full length upon the
floor, under one of tables, with his hat
for a pillow, and a portion of the carpet
for a coverlid ; and every now and then
he added to the general tumult by s
loud snore of the most hoggish descrip-
tion.

The proprietor of the hotel had seve-
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ral times requested the party to break up,
but as the said party threatened to break

hiz head- instead, if he interfered with'

them, he thought it was best to desist
from his importunities, and after supply-
ing them with enough wine for the night,
he retired to his own chamber, and left
them, very reluctantly, to the indulgence
of their noisy revels.

At the time we have thought proper
to open this seene, it was, a8 we have be-
fore stated, about five o'clock .in the
morning, and the landlord of the hotel
had arisen, and his servants also, and the
usyal bustle in such places prevailed, but
still the debanchees eontinued their viot-
ous mirth, and it appeared as if they had
fully made up their minds to make ano-
ther day of it, at Jeast.

The song, Kay, the sgng, the song,

we will have no excuses; shouted Ma-
retzo. ‘
‘Ay, ay, the song, the song, we will
have no excuses;® chorussed three or four
voices, and the man under the table gave
a loud snore.

*Oh, the song, ah ! well I don’t mind
trying one, just to keep.up the convivi-
ality 3 said Kay, who was seated on ra-
ther a high chair, with his legs negligent-
ly deposited op one end of the table, and

twiddling a fine-flavoured cigar in his)

finger and thumb. *The song—Ilet me
see——ah, what ‘shall it be? Oh, T have
it—very good I think you will admit.’

And then without any further ceremo-
oy, Kay, who had an excellent voice
commenced einging..

The demonstrations of applause that
greeted this bacchanallian display, were
of . the most uproarious kind, and by the
time the companions of Maretzo and

Eay had givex {ull scope to the exuber-| -

smer of their dehght and appmhﬂmn,

they were one and all ‘done‘ up, and
one by one dropped off to sleep, leavirg
the two above-named gentlemen to the

uninterrupted enjoyment of their owa
society.

‘Ha! ha! ha! . laughed: Maretzo;
‘they are regularly floored; poor de-
vils

* Completely finished and done up,
coincided Kay 3~ ha! hal ha P

¢They ave not.half: feilows to be done
up with one night's carouse, poor devils
ha! kal ha! obsarved Maretzo.

* Poor weak creatures to be knocked
down with a dozen or two of wine; hal
halha! again laughed Kay.

* Not like you and I, Kay; added
Maretzo. '

{ Not a bit of it.!

. ‘No comparison.’

* A loco-foce to the moon,’

‘Half a pint of beer to a plpe of
wine.!

* They cannot stand anything !'

* Positively nothing !’

¢ They're twaddlers !

¢ Drivellers I

‘Noodles !

‘ Boobies I’

* Nincompoops !

¢ Humbugs 1°

It may be as well to observe here that
these compliments were bestowed upon.
the party at large, who had been libegal-
ly carousing Maretzo and Kay, without
expecting the latter to pay & cent of the
reckoning, and consequently they may
be considered fully entitled to the clegant
epithets that were lavishly bestowed upon
them, . -

*You, and. I ard the fe]lows to do- ﬂ.,
Maretzo,. eaid Kay, -
¢ Positively the very fe!lows," coihcided
Ins friend.
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*We are no skulkers while thera is
plenty of good wine before us.” added
Kay.

¢ Never think of such a thing.”

¢ It would ruin our reputation, if we
were known to do such a thing.
~ “And that would be a most melancho-
ly thing)

¢ Positively awful '

* We will never let the enemy beat
us)

* No, d—n I’ returned Spangla ;¢ but
down with it, down with it, and at it
again’

“At it again! Hah! ha!l ha?

*We are wine proof !’

‘Full proof?

+ Above proof, by

¢t But talking about women, observed
Kay, *That Blodget was a devilish for-
tunate follow

*Cunning rogue ! replied Marelzo;
‘he managed his business famously, and
has contrived admirably to elude the vigi-
lance of Monteagle and the lady’s friends.’

‘They have not heard anything of
them yet, I beligve ¥

* Nothing !

+ Poor Monteagle !

t Ah ! poor fool !

*1 wonder what has become of Mont-

Hal ha?

‘eagle ¥

¢ Oh, he is doubtless still making every
inguiry after the lady.

¢And it is my firm belief that Inex
will never live to see her father, her lov-
ar, or her friends again.’

I am of the same opinion; a sensi-
tive, high-minded woman like her, will
naver be able to survive long the ‘misery
and degradation which Blodget has
heaped upon her)

* He positively must be a smart scoun-
drel’

‘1 never heard of one equal to him.

¢ Buch a syatematic way as he went to
work to accomplish his villainy!

*The ingenious and complicated plot
he devised to bring about the gratifica-
tion of his wishes/’

*The artful manner in which he con-
rived to make the simpleton, Jenkins,
his dupe, too ; the ready tool to further
his deep-la d stratagem.'

‘He must have had his education in
the sehool of art and vice, certainly.’

¢ Yes, and been a ready pupil, toot

‘But is it nol strange that every strat-
agem has failed to find the slightest clue
to the place of retreat?

* Wonderful !

tAnd then the attempt upon Mont-
eagle’s life.’

‘ Doubtless by some ruffian employed
by him,!

* There cannol be a doubt of it.’

‘To be sure. Revenge has incited him
to it

‘He is a dangerous fellow to offend.’

¢ A very devil!

¢ At any rate, he does not fail to play
the very devil with those who excite hia
enmity.’

{ Trae.

*But he must be defeated at last.!

¢ Certainly there is not much prospect
of it at present.’

¢Oh, no doubt he will be caught in
some of his own snares by and bye.

*But do you think he has ruined the
girl¥?

¢ Heis villain enough for anything,’

¢ Hs must be & mounster, indeed, if he
could perpetrate such a crime as thak 1
must have another glass of wine,

*Po you think that he whe did net
hesitats fo attempt the life of the father,
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and the violation of the daughter, would
shrink from any thing/

‘ But, then, her youth~—her innocence.

¢ Psha P-—he is a stranger to such feel-
ings as’ they ought to inspire.

‘Why, to be sure, from his general
eonduet, we have an undoubted right to
‘suppose that he is’

‘And yet I think that he has had
soms other motive for getting the girl in
his power; that he has found her noces-
sary. to advance his base schemes.

There was a pause. -

¢ But that Blodget is really & most ter-
rible fellow,’ said Kay. )

¢Every stratagem, overy scheme of
raacahty, I do believe, that that rascal of
rascals is wp to.

¢ Positively every scheme,’ said Maret-
2o, * but thieis & dry subject, and I must
have another glass of wine,’

1 foel to want one myself, too, ob-
served Eay, filling his glass from the de-
canter : ¢ Well, here’s wishing that Blod-
get may soon be here)

¢And Inez restored to her lover and
friends,’ exelaimed Maretzo,

‘Quite safe.?

¢ Quite safe,’ repeated Kay.

‘And yot I am afraid there is not

" much chance of that!

‘Nor 1.
‘Leave that consummate scoundrel

Blodget, alone for that.

‘Ay, ay.)

‘He would not fail to- enforce his
wishes.’ -

+T'o be sure he would not.

§ And what resistance eould she make ¥

¢ None at all.

¢8he is s0 completely in his power,

¢ Completely.

‘Wu.hout a friend st hand to iy to her
rescue.’

knows, or can form the least conjecture
whither he has taken her.

¢ Not the least shadow of an ides,’zaid
. { Kay.
¢ Any person would positivaly imagine
that the follow had some dealings with
the devil, added Maretzo, ¢ and that she
was conveyed away by magic.’

*That they certainly would, o'bserved
Kay

I would not mind a hundred dollars

|to know where the follow is?

¢ Why, that would be rather awkward,
I imagine, Maretzo,” returned Kay, with
an expressive grin.

‘Ha! hal laughed Maretzo, clapping
his hand significanily to his pocket; *fi-
nances rather queer, you think? Ha!
ha! ha! T understand !

¢ Funds low.!

‘Ha! ha! ha?

It is not a very laughable matter
though.!

¢ Yory unploasant.’

dreds”
¢ Very disagreeable.’

word and honor of gentlemen, now-a-
days.

*Bnt we- must do somothing to raise
the wind.

¢ That is very evident. \

¢ Quite certain.’

¢ Qnite.!

* We must make good use of thess
boobies,” said Kay.

replied Maretzo,
*Oh, yes, I am certain of that.
t They are very easy.
¢ Poor devils/’

* Fit sport for us.

‘ Not a friend; and besides no one

"scenes together.’

‘To be staightened for a few hun- -

‘ - . -The two friends quaffed off glass after
¢And people have mo faith in the

~ snoring in concert, and did not seem

¢To be sure. Teave usalone for that!
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‘Just the sort of game we like to
hunt,” returned Maretzo.

¢ They have got a few thousands, which
they seem bent upon wasting.’

“ And we might as well reap the bene-
fit 'as any other persons.

*To be sure.)

¢ And we will too.

4 Oh, there is not the least doubt of
that ; ha ! ha! hat

‘By the by, wa oughtnot to feal much
obliged to Blodget for that affair

*No, that was a d——d bore.’

¢Remarkably unpleasant.’

¢ A few hundreds out of our way.

¢ Yes.? .

*We haye mingled in somo strange

¢ You may say that.'

¢ We have been in luck together.

‘In debt together.

¢In prison together.’

‘Damme! we have shared all the
smiles and frowns of fortune, and may
we soon be on mors friendly terms with
her than ever.)

‘Bravo !!

glass, with as much gusto as if they had
only just commenced & night’s carouse;
and then each crossing their Jegs in an
indolent and careless manner, remained
silent’for & short time. The sleepers were

likely to awake for some time, but to mo-
nopolize the coffee-room for a chamber,
for that day at least,

After the lapse of a short mterval
Maretzo looked-up with an expression of
countenance, half solemn, and half hu-
morous, and, addressing htmself to Kay,
say H

¢ Kay, my boy !

‘T have been thinking, Kay.'

¢ And what have yon been thmkmg r
interrogated his dissipated compaaion.

¢'Why, that we have been a pmr of
d—d scoundrels P

‘Ha! ha! ha! -what a discovery |—

1why, I have known and felt that long

ago, Maretzo,” returned Kay.

‘We have taken that which did not
belong to us¥ added Maretzo, * and bor-
rowed that which we nover repaid.’

‘ And never meant to repay ;' observad
Kay, with a laugh, ’

¢ We have diddled our tailor; broken
the forfunes, and the hearts of innumer-
able bootmakers, hatters, frizzeurs, laun-
dresses, and other creditors.

*Very true,’ remarked Kay, ‘and we
ara likely enough to break the hearts of
a great many more, if they are silly
enough to trust us’

¢ Ah [’ ejacuinted Maratzo, and he fotch-
ed a vory deep sigh, reflectively.

¢ Ah!" mimicked Eay; ¢ why, confound
me, if you are not getting melancholy.!

* I am becoming penitent,” replied Mar-
elzo, in a tone still half serious, ‘I am
becoming penitent, Kay,'

¢ Penitent I

* Yes, downright compunetious,’

‘Halhal ha? A '

* Don't laugh, I feel a touch of the se-
rious, remarked Maretzo, *I think it is
high timse that we began fo think aboud
a reformation, Kay

¢ Well, positively,’

¢ Ah!it may be well, positively,’ re-
peated Marotzo, * and, positively, I wish
it to be well.

¢ And what is your plan of reforma~
tion ¥ inquired Kay.

¢ Why, matrimony.’

¢ Matrimony?'

_*Well, my dear follow,’ said Kay.

¢ Ay, sober wedlock,’ anawered Maret-
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%0, * it would be advisible for us to do the

_ steady and the am:able for. some time,
until we can meet with a favorable match;

a handsome sum in the shape of a wed-

dmg dowry, and a handsome wife, and
then we may settle down into $wo worthy.
gentlemen, very patterns of domesticated
virtue.!

 ¢Nota bad plan,’ said Kay, smiling,
* but it is almost t0o soon to think about
that, yet.) .

*Not at all.!

*That is only your opinion,”.

¢ And. I have no doubh, 88 We have
hitherto generally agreed that it w:ll be
your opinion also..

+1 eaunot- make up my mind to be
shackled j&a} yef., my dear fallow, rephed

Kay., ..

¢ Nonsense,. you may Tet the. opportu-

mty go by, and then you would repent
it, take my word for.it,’

o ‘Probably, I might,? said Kay, ‘but 1
shall - een trnat fortune a little while
longer,’ - :

. ¥ But fortume will not t.rust you—we
owe her too large an account already,’
obsarved/Maretzo. o

¢But T am detérmined to 311t. the Jade
still further, yet.
~ "Mind yon do not deceive yourself?

- $ Leave me alone for that.' -

* After all, if a pretty gtr}, with ahand-

-some pogtion is $hrown in your way, 1do
not fear but that I shall be able tomake
you a convert.’ .

. S Well,‘we'll leave. that 1, the oppor-
mmt.y'ﬂg offers itself? - . :
*Be it s0.
-* But you are really serious ?’
¢ Cursed serious.’
Ha, ha, hal we. must have another

glaas of wine after that): laughed Kay,

$ herels fortune and matrimony.”

wished to speak to Kay.

* Fortune and imatrimony,’ resi)dnded
Mareizo, raising the glass to his lips; and
then another pause of a fow mmutes took

 place.

‘1 have been thmkmg, Kay, at length
Maretzo broke silence, ‘that, after all,
the whereabouts of Blodget, and Ines
may not be seo difficult for Monteagle to
trace oul as hitherto it has proved.’

At this, the door opened, and . the
landlord entered, saying that a man

“Tell him to come im.
can it be ¥ said Kay.

‘Doubtless one of cur fellows, said
Maretzo.

The man now entored.

¢ Well, said Kay, ¢‘I'm tho percon
you asked for.

The visitor went to the door, and turn-
ed the key. He then said, in alow
tone, ¢ Is your companion to be trusted ¥

‘True ns steel,’ said Kay..

. *Blodget is in trouble and needs your
dgsistance. He is at Gordon’s house,—
Jenkins has informed on him, and he
can't leave the house without almost cer-
tain death, Ie wishes you and a per-
son he called Maretzo, to be there to-
night. With your aid he can get off,
garryiug the lady with him. He says
he won't mind a couple of thousand, if
you can get him out of this scraped

‘Now, my good follow, how do we
know that this isn’t all gas. A trap,
may be ¥ said Kay.

¢ He told me to tell you,if you doubs-
ed me, to remember the old man in the

| old house!’

_, Kay started, but qmckly\ recovenng
lnmle]f said, - * All right, we'll be on
hand.?

The man left the house, and ‘mounting
his horse ;rode to the Mission, At a

Who the deuce K
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soall house near the church he found
Joaquin, by whom he was conducted to
Jenkins, who was in company with
Monteagle and some Californians, friends
of Inez and her family,

The party speedily set off across the
country towards the <house where Inez
was confined. But speedy as they were,
they found they had been anticipated by
Kay and Maretzo, who had set off to
aid Blodget the instant the man had
left, On arriving at the house they
knocked boldly at the door. Gordon
opened it, but upon seeing who the visi-
tors were he attempted-to slam it in
their faces, but ere he succeeded a long
Spanish knife was driven to his heart by
Maretzo, and the wretch fell a bleeding
corpse on the floor. Blodget was soon
released. ]

‘ Bear a-hand,’ cried Kay, ‘We must
be out of this ¢——4d quick If Jenkins
or any of his gang arrive, we're gone
chickens.!

‘One moment, cried Blodget. T
have this dw~-—q stubborn Spanish b—h
if I have to carry her corpse across my
saddle? as he spoke he sprang up stairs,

Alice had overheard what passed for
she was sitiing by Inez's bed-side watch-

_ mg her slumbers,

The brave gir] instantly determined to
gave Inez, even at peril of her own life.

She extinguished the light, and throw-
ing the veil of Inez over her head, and
her mantle over her shoulders, she stood
with beating heart, as she heard thae vil-
lain Blodget's steps upon the stairs,

‘Inen! (:nedlthe ruffian, as he opened
the door of the chamber,

“Who calls me, said Alice, imitating
the voice of Inez.
* 'The ruffian made no reply, but seizing

her shrinking form in kis arms, he bore
her to the front of the ranch, where Kay
and Maretzo stood ready to mount, hold-
ing a spare horse that they had brought
to facilitate Blodget's escape. The ruf-
fian sprang to Lis horse's back, dragging
Alice up before, and dashing the rowels
into his horse’s flanks, flow off at full
speed, followed by Kay and Maretzo,

They had not been gone many mo-
ments, ere Jenkins, Monteagle, and their
friends arrived, The blocdy body of
Gordon, which first arrested their atten-
tion at the threshold, filled them with
dreadful forebodings,

Lights were procured, and Monteagle
sought the chamber in which hLe was
told he would find Inez. He burst in-
to the room. A lady lay on the bed.
Tnez ! he shouted.

The lady turned her head, and his
eyes fell upon her countenance !

* Gracious Heaven! he almost shriek-
ed; ‘is this some beauteous vision got
up to torture me to madness? Inex!—
My Inez? '

A wild shriek answered him ‘—It was
no delusion! He sprang forward with
delirious speed, just time enough to clasp
the fainting form of his long-lost betroth-
ed in his arms!

How shall our weak pen essay the
task to deseribe the scene which followed
this strange, this unexpected meeling !

Insensible, Inez was conveyed to an
apartment in the cabaret, whither Mont~
eagle followed, and could not be persuad-
ed to leave her sight for an instant,

Again and again he enfolded her in
his arms; pressed warm kisses on her
Yips, her cheeks, her temples, and laugh-

ed and wept like a child, by turnal--
Then he threw himself upon his knees-
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’olasps his hands vehemently together,
‘and poured forth an elogitent prayer to
‘the most-High'!

Joaquin hegan to entertain a fear that
‘the sudden surprise, and so powerful a
‘shock as it must be to his feelings, would
have a fatal effect upon his senses; and
he did all that he “possibly could to
ealm his emotions,

His efforts were, however, for some

4 _'tlme unavaﬂmg, but at length he be-
eame more tranqyillized, and resigning
Inez to the care of the persons who had
been called in to attend her, he sank in-
_to a chair, and covering his face with
his hands, gave full vént to the emoticns
that overflowed his heart, in a copious
flood of tears. ‘
" Joaquin in this did not attempt to in-
terrupt him, for he well knew what a re-
lief it would be to him, and he turned
his eyes from Monteagle to watch the
progress which was bemg made towards
‘the recovery of Inez.

'His joy was scarcely less than that of
Monteigle, alhough it did not exhibit it-
delf i’ 0 violent a manner, and his heart
teemed with gratitude to the Almighty,
who had brought about their restoration
to each other in so miraculous a manner,

It was not long before Inez was re-
stored to animation ; and, looking eager-
Iy around her, she exc]almed e

. ¢ Where is he #—Was it a dream f—
Oh, where is Monteagle ¥

‘He is here, my love, my long lost
onel—My only hope!” cried Monteagle,
and again they- wére enfolded to each
other’s hearts, while furthér uterance

- was denied them' by the power of theu-
emouons'

' 'We must hastily draw a veil over that |

scene which the imagination of our read-
ers can depicture far better than any

Janguage of ours, however powerful, we
could describe it! .

Those moments were a foretaste of
Heaven, succeeding the torment of pur-
gatory !  Their extacy was so great, that
they could scarcely believe the evidence
of their senses. It was some time ere
they could satisfy- themselves that they
spoke, they breathed, or’ that they
were still inhabitants of this sublunary
scene !

But when, by the joint efforts of.

Joaquin and others, they became more
tranquillized, the scene which followed
was affecting in'the extreme, They rest-
ed for a faw hours, as they were not suf-
ficiently composed 1o resume their jour-

ney to that home in which they had not

together met for so lodg a period, and
where they had never expected to meot
again ; and their friends, after a shor}
time, left them to themselves, to enter
into that mutual explanation, they were
each so anxious to obtain.

With what feelings of. horror, disgust,
and indignation, did Monteagle listen to
the recital of his love, but how did his
heart overflow with gratitude, when he

heard of the manner in which Inez had

been enabled to resist the diabolical at-

tempts and importunities of the villain -

Blodget ; and as he pressed her to his
heart, he again poured forth his thanks
to the Almighty for her preservation from
such accumulated and fearful dangers,

¢ The monster! tha flend —for he
cannot be anything human, although he
bears the form of man,! eried Montéagle,
spesking of Blodget; *oh, how I regret

"that he has been suffered to escape my

vengeance I
‘But he will not that of Heaven,
dearest ejaculated Inez; °oh, most as-

-suredly that will ere long overtake him
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in its most terrible form, for tife many,
the almost unequal]ed crimes of which
he has been guilty '™

‘True, my love,’ relurned Monteagle,
and his eyes sparkled with rapture as he
gazed upon that dear countenance he
had never expected to behold again;
‘and oh, if ever atrocity deserved pun-
ishment, dreadful will be his doom. To

- eoncoct 8o infernal a plot, by which he

ore you from my srms,’

Inez smiled beautifully through her
tears, and throwing her fair agps around
the neck of Monteagle, the kisses she so
farvently pressed upen his lips, convinced
him powerfully of her affection.

¢ 8ay no more upon that painful sub-
ject, my dearest,’ she ejaculated; *let it
from this joyful moment be for ever bu-
ried in oblivien.’

‘It shall, it shall, my sweetest’ replied
Monteagle, * but oh, what a debt of gra-
titude do I owe to FOUr generous pre-
server, Jenking. 'Would that I could see
him, that I might to himself express
the power of my feelings, Nothing can
ever sufficiently reward that man for
the inestimable service he has rendered
me.

1 need not assure you;' rejoined Inez,
‘ that I most warmly concur in your feel-
ings; and I trust that at some future
period, Jenkins may be able to visit us,
and receive the demonstrations of our
mutual gratitude, and, moreover, be per-
suaded to quit the hfe Le is at present
leading. ‘

tPity it is that he should, by some
cursed fatality urging him on to crime,
be driven from it,’ observed Monteagle ;
‘but I dare say that his offences have
never been go heinous as to exclude him
from all hope of earthly pardon.

¢ No, I caunot believe that they have,

replied Inez; ‘but he is so much at-
tached to his present wild life of fresdom,
and his reckless associates, that I am
doubtful whetlier he will ever be induced
to abandon them.'

‘My influence and exertions to induce
him to do so, shall not be wanting, said
Monteagle. *8till I am sorry that he
should have changed his first detormin-
ation, namely, to deliver the wretch
Blodget into the hands of justice. While
I know that vilain to living and still at
large, my mind cannot be entirely at rest,
for, however watchful and vigilant we
may be, after what we have experienced
from his villanous artifices, have we not
reason to fear that he will devise some
means of further annoying us, and grati-
fying his demonical revengef'

‘Do not, T beg of you, my love, said
our heroine, ‘ harass your mind by ap-
prehensions,’

‘Heaven grant that your surmisoes
may prove correct, Inez! observed Mout-
eaglé; ‘but I candidly own that I can-
not entirely divest my mind of the fears
which I have described; and should any-
thing happen again to you, my love, all
my manly foriitude would entirely for-
sake me, and I should never be able to
survive the shock I’ '

¢ Pray, Monteagle,' urged Inez, *if you
would not make me miserable, endeav-
or, struggle to banish such gloomy im-
aginings from your bosom. and trust to
the goodness of Providence which has
hitherto so mercifully preserved us, when
the darkest snares of villainy sought to
ruin and destroy us.’

‘For your sake, my own love,’ replied
Monteagle, onco more affectionately and
passionately kissing her cheek, *I will
endeavor to do so; still you surely will
not blame me for not placing too much

.
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sonfidence in our security, which might
prevent me from being watchful and
wary to defeat any base plans that might
be deivsed against our future peace?
¢Oh, no,’ in that you will ouly act
with pradence and wisdom, although, I
_ muist repeat that I sincerely trust there
will not, be found to be any necessity for
that precantion. Butmy poor father—
what of him ¥
¢He is well in body.’
‘But héw has he supported .my ab-
sonced -
¢Oh, he suffered terribly.’
. *Did he give himself up to grief ’ i
¢ At first he-did—he was as one struck
to the earth by a sudden, violent blow,
Joaquin, “héwever, roused him from his
despondeucy, by urging the absolute ne-
ceesity of pursning the abductors. Thus
urged, your father: shook off his des-
pondency, and appearing to forget his
years, joined in the search for your ab-

ductors with all the ardor of youth. In.
deed it became almost necessary forei-
bly to restrain him, lest he should be-
come totally deranged.’

_ *Totlally deranged! Then his mind
was affected by my loss ¥

Ok, my love, ejaculated Monteagle,
‘Would that heaven had spared me that
painful task ; but pray be calm and bear
the melancho]y intelligence with fort.:-
tude and resignation.’

¢Speak on, speak on; I'm prepared

| for the wi¥t,’ ejaculated our heroine—

“Tell me of my poor father.!

"¢When T left your home the physici-
ans hoped he might recover, as at inter-
vals reason seemed returning, when he
would eall for his daughter Inez and
then relapse into unconseiousness,’

©Oh, let us hasten to my poor dear
father,’

They were soon in their saddles, and
on road to the Mission,
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CHAPTER XIX.
The Seducer’'s Terrible ‘Efnd-

A rew nights after Blodget's eseape
found him waiking the streets of San
Francisco, but disguised aa he thought
too effectually to be recognpised by any
eye, however sharp.

There was s cloud wpon Blodget's
brow as he emerged from the court
into the semi-obscurity of Montgomery
street, and his mind was evidently ill at
ease., He tried to- hum a fashionable

“opera air when he had walked a little

distance, but there ecemed something
in his throat which choked him, and
the sounds died ipon his lips, Then
he "quickened Lis pace, when a young
female emerged from a street which he
was passing, and laid her hand upon
his arm. He turned his head, and be-
held Carlotta.

She was thinner than when he had
geen her last, and looked as if she had
recently been ill; but her dark eyes
wero as justrous as then, and thers was
the sama gloss upon her raven hair,
At the moment that she emerged from
the shade of the court, and laid her hand
upon his, thers was a strange and al-
most indescribable expression upon hert
dark countenance, but it passed away,
as quickly as a flight of birds-over &
stream, and when Blodget's eyes met
hers, they read nothing therein but
pleasure at meeting him again,

"tAh, my little wild rose of the is-
lands !* said he, ‘what are you doing at
this hour of the niglit, when all such

pretty wild birds skould be in their
nests.’
‘Well, I can’t say I was looking for

7 yon, returned Carlotts, ‘but I am glad

that I have met you, nevertheless, But
I should ask you where you have boen
walidering, you naughty man ¢ =

¢ Oh, T have been to the theatrs, and
then walked this way with a friend,’
returned Blodget. *But where are you
staying—ean you take me home with
youd

‘Fie? said Carlotta, playfully.

‘I really cannot part with you, my
charmer,’ said Blodget. *If you cannoi
take me to your quarters, whaerever thay
may be, you must come somewhere
with me/

¢ You must not think of going where
my people are observed the Chilian
girl, ¢ remembor how near the detection
of our amour was costing our lives.

‘Then come wilh me, my beanty,
said Blodget. ‘Thers is a house not
far from here which will suit out pur-
pose, and I shall not part with you until
day-light.

*Then I go with you, Blodget,' said
Carlotta, *Promise me that you will
not seek to detain me more than an
hour, and I will not refuse you the hap-
piness you covat,

Blodget promised, and the Chiliaa
girl accompanied him to an accommodas-
tion-house in the neighborhood, where
they were conducted to a neatly furnish-
ed bed-chamber on the first floor.

¢ We shall have time to drivk a bottle
of champagne in the hour that you have
promised to remain with me,’ observed
Blodget, and he gave the girl, who had
preceded them with a light, some sil-
ver to procura it.
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They sat down, and Blodget threw
* his arm round the waist of his. dark-
, eyed companion, and drawing her to-
wards him, impressed a kiss upon her
lips. She smiled upon him, but her
fips did not give back the kiss, and
thesa.-was a glitter in her night dark
_eyes at the moment which was not the
_radiatce which springs from happiness

“orlove. Blodget, however, failed to de-'

tect anything unusual or pecaliar in the
expression of that glance. ~The wine
was brought, and placed upon a small
round table convenient to Blodget’s
hand, and he filled the glasses, handing
one to Carlotta and taking one himself.

*The sparkling juice will bring back
to your dark cheeks a glow that seems
wanting there.’ said he, as he sat down
the glmses and immediately refilled
them. ‘

* Come, drink,’ he cried,

‘It will be the last time we'll drink
together.’ .

‘Why what the dence makes you
think so ¥ said Blodget. '

‘I don't know,’ replied . the ~girl,
“but I hiave said it, and you'll see if it
_ don’t come to pass.

"¢ D—d nonsense,’ cried Blodget, langh-
img, and then he drew his companion on
 his knee, and kissed her repeatedly and
eagerly,

Carlotta was silent, but she reclined

her dark cheek against her seducer’s,

and quietly and. adroitly drew from her
pocket a little phial containing some
Liquid. Concealing the phial in her
hand, she then threw her arm over
Blodget's shoulder, and noiseleasly draw-
ing the tiny’ cork, poured the contents
of the phial inte his glass.

 Another glass of champagne, my
glow-worm,’ said Blodget, *and the soft

delights of love, the thrilling joys of -

warm and jmpassioned nature are ours.

Carlotta removed her arm Jrom his
shoulder as he turned slightly to reach
his wine, and while she kept her eyes
upon the glasses to observe that he gave
her the one that she had drank from be-
fore, she returned the empty phial to
her pocket,

T suppose nothing unpleasant came

‘of our dalliance " said Blodget,in a

half interrogative tone, as he handed
the girl her glass.

‘Why do you suppose so? Qught
you not rather to suppose just the re-
verso? Was not something unpleasant
naturally to be expected ¥

*Woell, perkaps I might have sup-
pozed 5o, returned Blodget, deprecat-
ingly, and a little disconcerted by the
girl's reply.

There was a moment’s - pause, and
both sat with their glasses in their hands,
Blodget's eyes fixed upon the floor, the
girl surveying the countenance of her
seducer, as if she were trying to read his
thoughts.

“Well, what was it? Blodget at
length inquired.

¢ A boy, returned Carlotta. *It died,
and 1 was glad of it, for if it had lived
it might have been as faithless as his
father.!

Do you want to quarrel ?’

*No/ !

‘For heaven's sakd cease, exclaimed
Blodget, suddenly raising the wineglass
to his lips, and emptying it at a draught,

Qarlotta drank her wine quickly as
he spoke, and rose from his kaee, where
she had contrived to sit while upbraid-
ing him with his inconstaney and du-
plicity. Her dark eyes were fixed upon
his countenance, which changed the mo-
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ment ho had swallowed the wine, his
lips becoming white, and the expression

of his features becoming ghastly and
cadaverous.

‘You are 8 dead man and I am av-
enged " exclaimed the girl in a hissing
whisper ; and then she- glided towards
the door, and turned the key in the
lock.

-A faint groan which seemed to strug-
gle feebly and faintly upwards, was the
only sign of vitality which Blodget gave
and then his head fell upon his breas
and his arms fell powerless at his side.

Quickly and silently Carlotta drew the

gheets from the bed, knotted them to.

curely to the bedpoet nearest the win-
dow, this done, she noiselessly raised
the eash, and looked out. The night
was dark and foggy, but she could sce
that there was a small yard below, with
8 door in the wall, which opened into
a court at the rear of the house, Drop-'
ping one end of the sheets from the win-
dow, she immediately got. out upon the
sill, and grasping the sheet firmly with
‘both hands, descended in safety into tha .
yard. She could hear laughter and the
tinkling of glasses in the back parlor,
‘but the shutters were closed, and noise-
lessly unbolting the door in the yard
fence, she hurried swiftly cut, and in

gother, and then fastened cne end so-| g fow minutes was far away.
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CHAPTER XX,

The Return to the Mission, |

TLer us now rejoin Inez and Montesgle

whom we left on thenr road to the Mis-
sion.

What powerful sensations of unspeak-
* able delight rushed through the veing of
"Inez, and monopolized every feeling ‘of
her heatt, when those scenes which she
had never expected to behold again,
onge more burst upon her vision. The
tumult of rapturous and conflicting ideas
that darted to her brain, were almost
overwhelming, and, although her tongue
" was eager to give expression to her sen-
timents, the strength of her emotions
would not permit her to give utterarce
to a single syllable. She looked in the
countenance of her lover with an expres-
sion of the most unbounded affection
and delight, and she fully perceived that
he reciprocated her feelings. Tears filled
his eyes; and taking her hand he pressed
it to bis lips with eloquent silence,
- - Not the slightest change appeared o
have taken place in everything upon
which the eyes of our hercine rested,
since last she had gauzed upon those well
known scenes, The bright beams of a
silvery moon were shining serenely upon
every thing around, and a melancholy
silence, so consonant with her own state
of mind, prevailed. But, alas, she re.
flected, what & change had taken place
in the home of her childhood! That
home which had once abounded in every
happiness that the human mind could
wish for, was now the abode of sorfow §
that fond parent, whose every joy and
‘hope were centered in her, was a maniag

and would be inisansible to the fehclty of
her restoration to his arme,

This last thought was too affiicting for

endurance, and overcome by her emotion

she leant her head upon the bosom of
Montengle, and burst mto an hysterieal
flood of tears,

In vain did Monteagle endeavor to
tranquilize her feelmgs he felt how pow-
erfal was the ‘cause she had for sorrow,
and the anguish he endured was scarcely
less than her. own.

Joaguin exerted himself to the utmost
to calm the feelings of them both, and
he at length suceeeded.

- Meonteagle, we should have mentioned
before, had taken the precaution to send
forward a person to the Mission, with a
letter, making them briefly acquainted
with the fortunate meeting which had
taken place between him and our hero-
ine, and of their coming, so that the sur-
prise might not be too sudden for them;
and they were, therefore, fully aware that
they would exert themsslves to the ut-
most t6 meet ‘the unexpected pleasure

cially as the precarious and lamentable
situation of Senor de Castro rendered the
greatest care necessary.

‘At length the elegant, but unostenta-
tions, mansion, burst upon their vision,
and Providence imbued the mind of Inez
with a calm feeling of joy, which she
had never experienced before. Every-
thing seemed to dance before her eyes to
welcome ™ her return to that once happy

cantered along the road which led to the
garden gates,
- They reached those gates; they were

already open, and standing to receive

which awaited them; the mote espe- -

home, and the horses appeared to move”
iwith the most tedious slowness, as they
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them-were beings endeared to them by
every ‘affectionate and grateful feeling,

Let not the too presumptuous pen at-
tempt to deseribe the scene which fol-
lowed, language is by far.too weak to
convey any idea of it. Tears, sobs, and
broken sentences of unbounded transport,
burst_ from the over-charged bosoms of
each individual; and then Inez felt her-
gelf lew. along the avenue which conduct-
ed to the hall,

Although her eyes were dimmed by
tears, and her thoughts were so fully oc-
cupied, our heroing could yet behold sev-
eral of the old domestics standing in the
path, who, as she passed, raised 'their
hands and eyes towards Heaven, and gave
ufterance to their simple, but forcible,
exclamations of gratitude to the -Most
High for the restoration of their ‘dear
young lady’ to her home angd friends,

Another moment and Inez found her-
self ini the well known parlor, endeared
to her by so many fond remembrances
and associations; and sipking on her
knees,. she clasped her hands fervently
towards Heaven, and gave full vent to

- the expression of her ardent and sponta-

neous ejaculations of thanksgiving to the
Almighty disposer of all events for her
deliverance,

No one offered to inferrupt her, they
were also too much oceupied with the
feelings of astonishment and unspeaka-
ble delight that filled their bosoms. But
at length, Inez having ended her solemn
prayer, suddenly arose from her knees,
and looking eagerly around the room,
she said :

‘But where is he? He is not here!
Where is the poor old Than—that he is
not present to smatch his unfortunate
daughter once more to his henrt, and
weep his tears of joy upon her bosom !

My father—my poor, dear father ; where
s he?

My dear Inez,’ replied the Padre; ‘I
can fully appreciate the anxiety of your
feelings ; but pray endeavor to resirain
them. Your father has. retired to his
chamber and sleeps—do not disturb him
lest—* .

¢ And think you,’ interrupted our hero-
ine, with the most violent emotion de-
picted in her countenance; think yeu
that.1 can rest calmly one moment with-
out beholding that unfortunate, that doat-
ing parent from whom I have been so
long and so cruelly separated ¥ No—no
—no—I will go to him; not an in-
stant ——'

Quekly up the stairg which led to the
well known chamber of her father, our
heroine bounded, but when she arrived
at the door, she paused; a death-like
faintness came over her, she breathed
short, and she was unable to move astep
further,

Monteagle and others entreated Ler to
return to the parler, and to defer the
trying scene till the morning, but she
answered them by & look which fully
convinced them of her determination,
and they therefore desisted.

In a few moments she partially reco-
vered herself, but still she had not suffi-
cient courage or resolution to enter the
chamber.

She stood and listened, supported by
the arm of her lover, and her ears caught
the sound of the breathing of the patient,
every respiration going to her heart liko
a stream of fire,

In a moment the breathing sounds
censed, and all was still as death,

‘He sleeps, he sleeps, and probably

dreams of her who——

*Hark! hark ! bastily interrupted our
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- hercine;  ‘those sounds—do listen ;—
. thoe words—-those - words— 5y heart
- will burst ¥ )

..~ -They listened with- breathless atten-
tion, and Monteagle supported the form
offnes, in a state of agony too powerful

- for abéeription. In low and plaintive

* tones, sufficient to draw tears frem the
- eyes of the most insensible individual,

. -. thie' unfortunate de Casiro was singing,
~  spparently in his sleep, the words of a

song Inez bad so often sung to please

- . him, and which brought to the memory

many powerful and agomzmg recollec-
tions,
£God | Grqd! support mel' gasped
forth Inez, clinging to the arm of her
léver, and her whole frame convulséd
with anguish. '
. “Father! father! dear, dear father! I
ean bear mo more, -cried Inez; and

- . tli’érihg‘herself from the hold of Montea-
_gl%, she rushed into the chamber, and

,darted, to the side of the bed.
.- ““Benor de Castro was s:ttmnr up in the
bed when Inez entefed the-room, and
* was staring,vacantly around him. His
gountenance had undergone little or no
perceptible change; the ruddy glow of
health was on his cheeks, and so calm
and serene was its expression, that it
* goemed almost impossible that his mind
eould be in the deplorable condmon in
which it was.
"On beholding Inez and the others en-
ter, he exhibited emotion, but when his
-eyes rested upon the former, a sweet
_ smile irradiated his features, and laugh-
ing with all the joyousness of a child, he
exclaimed ‘
¢ Beaut.lful tem-ol, how = beautiful }—
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what a bright and lovely vision [-Hoer
very self —So like -her [ —But ’tis only
fancy—only fancy—hal ha! hal-How
beantiful I

‘Father ! father I—dear, dear father!
Do you mot know me? Oh; God ! what
a bitter trial is this!' frantically sobbed
forth the distracted Inez, as she threw
her arms around the poor old man's
neck, and pressed warm and delivioys
kisses upon his lips,

In.a few moments Senor de Castro
began to regain his scattered senses,
and gazed round him like one slowly
awaking from a fearful dream,

He at length fully recognized his child,
Then followed a scene too affecting for
pen or pencil to describe. -

But one subject remained to cloud
their happiness. It was the absence of
Alice Hewlett, of whose abduction, by
Blodget, they leatned from the old wo-
man at the ranch, Bitterly did Inez

1deplore the sad fate which had befallen

the lovely ¢ Squatter’s Daughter.

Brown fled upon heariug of the arrest
of the gang.

Monteagle was of course cleared of
all complicity in the robbery of the
storé, by this confession, and Mr. Vande-
water gave him a share in his business
as some .recompense for his un;usl; dis-
missal,

The little church at the Mission was
soon after gaily decorated, and before its
bumble altar the hands of Inez and
Monteagle wero united. Their hearts
had been so from the day our hero bore
the fainting ma:den in safety. from the
flames.

END,




