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CHAPTER 1.
THE WHITE AND BLACK MASE.
A coach, drawn by six horsce, went surg-
ing and creaking acroas HHounslow Heath, on
the great Western Road to London. The

. traveling was bad—the eumbersome wheels

moving with diffieulty through s paste of
black mud. Locomotion, in the reign of
Charles the Second, wag a matter of fima, pa-
tienee, and equine strength—all the highways
of England being in execrable condition.
Ruggegness ond guagmires were not the
only inconveniences of the road: robberies
were frequent, and of an aggravating charac-
ter, Coutributions were levied on both aim-
ple and geatlo, with an imperativeness that
admitted” of no hesitation or eompromise.
These outrages upon justice and individual
rights were sometimes perpetrated under
eircumstances so singular, that they set the
whole cointry agape with wonder and admi-
ration.. There was a maniafor cutting purses
and olapping pistols at people’s heads.

The postilion whipped and cursed; the
soachman whipped and cursed; the footman
shouted and oursed; while the poor beasts
tugzed dutifully at their tagk. The vehicle
was one of new invention, called the flying-
conch; but never was the figure of flying
more unfortunately applied.

Thers were three persons in the earriage
—Lady Custlemaine, Mrs. Haselrigge, and
Sir Henry Bennet, Secrctary of State. To
the student of history, these names will at
onee suggest & volume of reminiscences, their
lives being intimitely associated with a ro-
‘mantio and interesting epoch. :

The firet faint and shadowy haze of twi-
lighi was desconding softly on the heath.
The hour and the road were both suggestive
of the dangers of the period; and the eon-
versation og the parties in the soach naturally
fell upon footpads, eutpurses, and highway-
men. As is usually the ease, in sueh situ-
ations, with those who wish their eourage to
stand high in the estimation of fair ladics,

OF HOUNSLOW HEATH.

8ir Henry professed himself ‘quite st ease,
laughed at the tales rocited to him by bis
gentlo companions, and protested that no-
thing would better accord with his present
humor than an adventure with-the most au-
dacious infester of the roads. Being well
armed, he declared it would be the best sport
in the world to shoot two or three of the -
rogues, and put the rest to flight with his
sword. )

The eoneh stopped; the postillion, ecaeh-
man, and footman became suddenly ailent;
ths horses censed to tug and strain, while the
heavy top noé longer rocked from side to side.
There was a fluttering within. Expeectation
waa rife. Bir Henry sneezed, and the ladies
Jooked at him with eager, inquiring faces.
During the fow seconds of susponse that fol-
Towed, not:a word was epoken,  Anon the
elnmsy door was opened without haste, care-
fully, deliberately. The'\ladies shrieked;
Sir ilenry grow a trifle pale about the mogth,
and sat motionless on his-sent. They saw o
tall, dark figure, and what was of far more con- -

.sequence, two pistols.of the larga enlibre and

aize of those earried by horaemen in holstersnt
that day. The aight of these weapons had an
effect on Sir Henry wonderfully tranquilizing ;
ho stared at them in dull inaction,‘}orgetful,
ap arently, that he was a moment sincé spa-
cially anxious for an interruption of this kind.

“ Alma! alms! TFor the aake of Our Lady,
alms I” o

The voice of the applicant was bland and
courteous.

Mrs. Hasclrigge begoan fo recover oourage. -
She fized her hondsome eyes on the bold
mendicant, The ineveasing twilight prevent-
ad her taking partieular nete of his apparel ;
but that he was of goodly statura amf of a
shapely person, she was at once nssured.
Her ingnisitive gaze neturally eonght his
face, but, his height raised it above the low
door. Of this deprivation, however, she had
not long reason to complain, for he immedi-
ately stooped, and brongit his head on a level -
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- with her own. _Instead of s‘eeingr the tl;;e t-
ening vieage of o highwayman, shq beheld n
black and white mask—bigek on ‘one side,

- from the forehead to the chin, white on the

other,]
Lady Cnstlemaine eould not. refrain from
" expressing her terror by trembling and wring-
ing her hands. She had heard of the robber
of the black and white mask, and his startling
:{» drance secmed to hér active imagination

e l{rnrbmger of all t}};a.t was dreadful,

on give yourself unnecessary trouble,”
added the inl{vruder, tn & tone n):;hade less
eourtly. *Your Jadyship's life is in no ir-
mediate dunger. You would gain time and
deport much more sensibly by searching your
person for the alms for whieh T humbly sue,
than by these silly perturbations and attitudes

of aé'%pair."
“Who ara you,” demanded 8ir Hentry, faint-
IEI,I o‘;ﬂmt" dl_il;‘e t]:nn';lge pgelse bo:d ‘requests
‘ou nob that we ing’s
hoﬂwh{)ld?" . belong o the kings
“In anewer to the firat, 8ir Henry, ¥ would
say that I am he of the Warre axp Bracx. To
tie second, I reply, thut T know you well ; and

+ it gives mo the liveliest pleasure to meet you

in this solitary place. Speak notof the king'’s
h';)us?goldt. cre. you Charles himself, yeu
should not pass over this moor without i

ing tribute : beyihe

_He enrclessly turned. the muzzle of one of
his pistols' toward Sir Henry, whoee fears
werg gradunlly subsiding.

+ %I have Kitile leisuve and less dispesition,”
added the mask, “to protractn weene like
this. Deli\:er, and at once; the fanr linndred
E'ounds‘ which you to-day eollected for the

ing. togethor with certain hotters whieh yon
ingeniously intereepted, and in consideration
of your high office, yon may keep that valu-
oble diamond thnt I-ses eparkling on your
finger. Xt ahall naver be said that he of the
Black and White was not generous,”

“ Whera sre my Togues I groaned Sir
Henry. “ By mysoul! I beleve the three
varlets are in league with this raseal ™

“ Pardon me, my lord!” answered the rob-

ber, most politely. ¢ Abont three mintes
ago, I saw your postiliion, soachman, and
footinan, running aeross the heath at a very
goad pace.” )
" “Tll have ’etn hamged ™ muttored Bir
Henry, reluetanily drawing & bag from be-
neat‘l: ﬂl]f thiong, ;lmd'iia;:ding it to the
mask, who neecpted the & graseful in-
elination of thegmdy.' AL !

*Tle lottira " said the resolute hoggar, in
a firm volee, ‘

* Naoy, most obliging sir,” stammered his
Jordship, + you must be misinformed respeat-
ing the letters,” - )

hedr of him of the Black and White," snid Er
the mask, in :a low, imperious tone, © you
must be awiire that he never holds long con-
versations with his benefactors. My lord, if
You value life, surrender those letters on the
mstang I ;
. “Bir Henry,” eried Mrs. Hagelrippe, «1
implore you fo consider your safety "
ith & murmured imprecation, the, seore-
tmar drew & small. Jrom_his doublet,
and gave it with trembling hand to the rob-
ber, who placed it in his bosom with more
kaste than he had yet displayed.
* «Thanks, 8ir Séeretar‘yl I shall long re-
mémber your goedness,’
He turned to Lady Castlemaine and Mrs,
Huoselrigge. ‘ ' .
* Fair ludies, If your contributions be equal
tﬁoe g?,ur charmis, I shiall be more than satie-

Heo extended a gloved hand, snd they

laced in it their purses, whieh, unfortunate-
% for the despoilor, were not heavily freight-
ed, . . . . : R

“ You have a small picture of the king, in
& didmond s-tting,” Is)aid he of the EE!’aek
and White, addressing Lady Castlemainé.
, é‘ The diamonds are small,” stammered the
ady.
- “You enn better spare them than i the
were Jarger. - Your Joss will be less for the
smallness,” returned the mask,, '
. With a sigh of regret, she drew the min-
inture from its warm resting-place, and sur-
{e}n{:dgmd, it to the polite but pitiless alms-
aker. . :

“ Gentle ladies;” he said, v I might drives
harder bargain with you, but T have respect
fo, your sex, as well a8 for charms which

hove power fo dezzle the e{;ss of Charlea

Stuart, of England, and the Duke of Mon- -
mouth,” When he mentioned the name of
Monmouth; ke bowed to Mra, Huselrigge.
“ Conrteous robber, of the White and
Black,” anid the Jatter, “ I trust you will not
Ieavet us without & name by which we may -
sometimes reeall the memory o Y
this n.dyenture " ery. f the hero of
* Fair madam," replied the mas', ina volee
pecullarly insinuating, « T will leave, a8 my
parting gift, the name of Nigatarine” He
stood silent & moment, then bowing profound-
g? ac!fled: “ Nightshade, of the ite and -
e . Rane, :

He closed the door of the eoach, and-a
moment later they heard hiim ealling in a loud
voice to the postillion and coschwman to drive
8irHenry Bennét to London. Oalling them
sownrdly snd loitering rogues, ha mounted a
large white horse that had stood quietly be-
aide him during the robbery, and gal oped
away.  The tramed animal ptood an instent

“H you have ever had the h’appiness' to

on its hinder legs, on feeling its maaters

H
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weight in the saddle, then lannched on its
coiwrse, making the earth shake with its Leavy
bounds. . )
The secretary, who had by this time lnid
hands on a pistol, fired it affer the receding
highwayman, with no other effect than to
shiver 4 pane of glass and frighten the horses,
which, left to themselves, fell to rearing and
langing 'in an_ slarming monner. They
ragged the ponderous vehiclo a short dis--
tanoo with dangerons speed, when it was over-
tarned, #nd stuck fast- in the wmud. The
horses leaped and strained at the dead, un-
wicldly welght, but, fortnnately for those im-
- prisened in the econach, could nob start. if.
ere wzs a dilemma not only embarrassing
but_eritical. There was no way of eseape
from the vehiele. The secretary found him-
gelf half-stifled under a pila of cushions,
while his eries for assistante were #o hearty
and persistent, that the ladies, though great-
ly digtorbed and in 2 most uncomfortable
ogition, conld searcely forbear langhing.
atters were serious enough; the terrified
.animals kicking and floundering, the coach.
uivering snd groaning in every joint, and
the utter hopelessness of extrigation, render-
ad the acaident.one of & trying and fearful na-
tura. .
1t was in vain that Sir Henry tried to
et ppon his feet and groped for the fasten-
ings of the door; he could neither get.out b
his own exertions, nor bring back his attend-
. ants by his shouts.. He seriously thought
that his final hour had arrived, sud the la-
dies were scommending themselves to saintly
protection, when moat weleome sounds reach-
ed their edirs. They heard the clatier of
horses® feet, and before five mimutes had
elapsed, were surrounded by men onr horse
back. An autheritative volee gave hurried
orders. Tha coach was instantly seized and
righted, The frantle horses were held hy
strong hands, while the vehicle was drawn
forward to safer ground. = -
«This is as it should be,” added he who
had directed these movements.. “Threo or
, four of you ride after those eraven raseals
who have shamefully deserted their trust.”
The sccrotary triéd to look.out to ses who
wers his deliverers, but the glass was so cov-
erod with mud, that he could discover but in-
distinet igures moving about.or standing at
rest, ‘ . .
. % Whois it that givea theso orders I asked
" Mrs. Haselrigge,; whoea curloajty. was much
awskened, “Is there not something familiar
in his voice, Hir Henty ?’ S
“Nol” answered the seeretary, who was
now in a most unpmiable temper. © I notice
nothing peculiar in it. Yt is some honest
burgher, I dare eay, returning to his shop

a company of his fellows. If we get ont of
thig hobble in safety, I shall earo little te
whom wa owe the faver.,” - |

“Presently the horsemen came back with
the runawaye, who had scercted themselyvea
behind & hedge. The postillion wes plaged
on hiz horse, the coachman on his box, the
footman on bis boord, with more precipitas
‘tion than ceremony. This operation was su-
perintended by a stout fellow, who, se Tar as
those in the coach counld judge, had great
eatisfaction in the employment, giving each a
shake and a parting admonition as he adjust-
ed himin his appropriate position.

“ This sdwice hear!” he said, in conclu-
pion. *Never drop whip and rein when a
honest gentleman of the road finds it eon-
wenient, to stop the wehiele and spen}:-uwor&
to your betters, Listcn, yewarmints! Q@ive
ear, likewise ! - Observe, also!l Did ye ever
know a wulgar poatillion to_be robbed, or &
ooachman, moreover, or & footman, notwith-
gtandin’#  Adwance, ye willaine I’ -

“ What did T tell you " grumblod the sce-

retary.. * A company.of drovers!”

« @ir Henry,” said a voies at the broken
ane, * ba more disereet with your fire-drme.
take it ill of you, upon my word, that you:

shonld expose these fair Iadies to such l}‘eri]ﬁ
Had anytﬁuig unfortunate happened to-Lady, -
Castlemaine, the king would not only have,
degraded you from your high office, but cast
you into the lowest dungeon of the tower.
And a3 for Lady Haselrigge, it is reported
that his grace, the Duke of Monmouth, has,
an interesi in her, being bewitched by her
exceeding beaunty.” .
4 It in- Nightshade I" murmured Mrs, Hasel-’
rigge, in & singular fluttér of doubt dnd ap-
prehension, o

“ A moatehless medley of courtesy and ine-

pudence [ muttered the secrotary. ’
“Re eareful of yourself, Sir chr%, and
give ray dutiful servicea to the king. Tillwe
meet again, favewell!” - D

Lady Castlemnine, looking through:the
shivered pane, sow him of the Black and
White bend in the saaddle till his hair mingled
with his hotse’s mane, and ride away at an
easy ennter. In a momenf thoy were alone
on the heath. The whips cracked, the horscs
tugged, and the wheels rolled slowly over the
ground. . .
. %'The pink of gallantryl” sighed Mrs,
Haselrigge. - i

# Pardon me, madam,” auswered Sir Hen-
vy, biting bis lips, «if I choose to regard him-
a8 the most mendacious of knaves. Ihopel
shall' live to see him adorn Tyburn tree!
This Nightshade of the Black and White in
the identical fellow who Lr» given so much
trouble to the authorities.. His robberies;

and hia wares; or a drover, perchance, with

have beén of a bold and startling charaster.,

-
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He i very mneh talked of ot London. Thel Themiser's srimaecs and lamentations were

mystery of his-movements, and the manner
in whick he baffles puranit, are themes on
which oll the gossips of the country are clo-
quent. Faith! it wouldn't be etrange if the
l:y:ﬁ and half hid eourt were to take. to the
highway in quest of adventures. The secret
of his power ja unknown ; but some of his
robberios E;m'lt to a highor game than paltry
pounds, shillings, and” pence. He has this
mgl:htl rlﬂ:'dhme of 6 e;rrespondenne that I
would not have parted with fo
co::lnt o]i Mcilddlelﬁx.” . r the whole
is_hand -was emall and shapely,” ob-
served Lady Castlemaine, whose J:inﬂ’mtibn
of Nightshade wan pereeptibly heightened by-
the remarks of Sir Henry.

“Bah!" sneered the latter, I have no
p;h:licg Wit;l s‘uehdsinkly sentiment. Lose
wha ave lost,-and you'll think mo i
necl ihan his hand.” ¥ e of bis

The evening was considerably advanced,
but the moon lent a soft and niisty light to
quide the travelers on their way. The eoach
Inbored onward. The road was now much
bgtte;, althongh tho wheels etill sank in the
yielding soil. “They were making good pro-
gress, when they were again made anxious b
o sudden interruption of motion, Possibili-
ties of another call for alms excited their im-
W hat mow 1" roared Sir Hor

*What now? roared Sir Henry,

" we to be robbed again,” Y. A

The_frotman leaped from his place, and
opened the door,

“A eurions eight, mur lordehip! Will
your lordship and the Iadies plesse tolook ¥

The parties turned their eyes to the point
indicated, and saw a horse approaching at a
briek pace, ridden in a most novel fashion, The
rider was & man advonced in life, seatad with
his face to the animal’s tail, his lega tied be-
nenath its flanks, and his arms pinioned be-
hind him., His hat and wig were gone, and
the few long, pray hairs that remained on his
head, flonted in the wind, ‘The motions of
his beast, whish Was g epirited one, together
with his own excrtions to free himaelf, swayed
and tossed him sbout in & grotesque manner.

B8ir Henry and the ladies fell to langhing,
while the footman stopped the horse,

“] know the old curmudgeon,” said the
secretary, ¢ It is Got Moneypenny, the mi-
acr; tho most penurious wretch in the king-
dom.”

“For the love of God,” groemed the old
man, with dismal contortions, “prrsue the
vll'l‘nll!“ :nd recover my bag of gold i”

etter untis you, I think,” replied 8i
Henvy, much ama;ed. wo reptlec Sir
“ Yes, it would be well o untic me. Oh,

irresistibly Iudierous. The postillier and
conshman joined in the general merriment.

** Cense your bawling!” cried Sir Menry.
#T will wager & hundred pounds that yon
have more money in your strong-box t{nn
the king haa in his treasury.”

f Heaven ' reward -those “that langh at my
calamity, nnd mock when my fesr cometh1”
,repiped Moneypenny, ¢ Will nc one have
pity?  'Will no one moupt and pursue ¥ He
wora blnck_n.nd white mhask, rides a white
horse, and eaid‘he would sleep. in Londan
to-night. I T were the - king, or the lord
mayor, I would purge Middlesex of such ver-
min, I'll warrant. My gold-~my precious,
yellow gold! Tl give two pounds to any
one who'll bring back my gold.”

.4 Buch Jiberality will ruin you!” laughed
Hir Henry. * Man, man, one pound is enough
for the restoration of fifiy.” -

No one had made a movement fo untie the
unhappy Moneyﬁ»enn y who, in the loss of his
treasure, was well-nigh wneonseious of his un-
comfortable and ridisulous sitnation.

1f they had wounded. rae,” he went on;
#3f they had left me with & broken head, or
a broken limb, or. a4 erushed rib, I should
have been content. But fifty, fifty pounds-—
fifty pounds in %ello'w ore ‘Fuﬁ, weight—
down weight! Will nobody ride? I csre
not for your mockinga and ‘your. mirth, if
ye'lt but ride and restore me my own,”

. 'This seene took place nearly opposite an
inn ; and while the miser was making his com-
glnml; and pouring out his mizery, a half

ozen oourt gallants rode from the door to
the apot. - To these gay and light-hearted gen-
tlemen, Got Moneypenny soon made known
his grievante; while Bir Henry, in fower
words, related his own mishaps. These
hilarious lords weré in mood and eondition
to attempt the .capture of a character so
famous and successful as Nightshads, of the
Black and White., After a volley of gibes
and jests ot .the miser, they put spurs to
their steeds, and galloped off on the road to
London. : .

As luck would have it, they had not ridden
over half & mile, when theyydeaeried, sbout
twenty rods in advance, & man yiding a white
borse, who allowed them to lessen the dis-
tance ab lenst one-half, before giving indica-
tions that he was awane of pursuit; then,
turning an iustant in his eaddle, as if to scan
the speed and etrength of those behind, set
off at a rate enleulated to test the best horse-
flesh, in England. The white steed, flying
acrosd the heath through the shimmering
moonlight, looked like a shooting-star. It
flew on, and on, till it was & mere speck of

my gold! my gold! I have come to pov-
erty m my old age. I shalldic in Bridewell.”

gilver on the plain, then vanished like the

-evanescent gleam of a fire-fly.
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. The'punn&rﬁ,-hoir goattered nlong the road, |

"4 A white, a red, and a black!” eaid he en

swept forward with unabated ardor. Their |the iron-gray to himself. “X wonder what
animals, which wero of choice breeds end|mext!” : o .

tried mottle, put thelr willing ussles to the

Huta, hamleta.\nnd inns, went rushing past

work, and devoured the ground with tremen- | him. - The esith seemed to revolve with as-

dous bounds. - The foremost of the pursuera
were confident Niglitahade eould not escape,
although their assursnce received 'a severs
ghook when he disappeared in the distant
dimneds: ¢ . . -

Plresent.ly they met o man driving o pack-
maule. ° . .

“Have you séen-a man on & white horse,
my good fellow ¥ asked the leading’ gallant;
elacking his speed.

% No, your honor,” replied the country-|-

man, “ but there be a man on a great re
horse, just ayont hers.” .

“Was he going fast?"”

« He be goin’, your worskip, as if the devil
be at his heela i :

The interrogator resumed his headlong
course. The eountryman gazed after him
and his hurrying companions, muttering :

“ When ye take -the ﬂying highwayman,
ye'll do better than yo ha'e done yet.” .

The pursuers swesi; over two miles of level
road with the speed of tho wind. Those in
advanoe at the start wore now in the rear, urg-
ing their steaming beasts with spur and voice.
Tt waa a helter-skelter rase; boisterous, yet
earnest ; noisy, yet persistent; disorderly,
yet dangerois. Poople ran from every way-
pide inn to see them swoop by, some sending
sfter. them. words' of encourngement, others
Isughter and jeers. - ) :

A pavalier, mounted on a‘strong iren-gray,
now lod by a considerable distance the reck-
less ridera. “This gray proved awift of foof,

agile of limb, and of great endurange. Its
nobla and generous blood was heated, and it
ran with an eagerness saarcely equaled by its
foarloss rider.:” They had reached a more un-
even tract of country. On turning an abrupt
winding of the road, tho man on tha gra
caaght sight of the chase. But he held him
in view n moment only, though long enough
to poreeive that he was mounted on'a power-
ful red horse. It wasin vain that ho pricked
and -cheerad ; he could not obtain & second
view of the robber of the White and Black,
Leaning low in his saddle, he pushed forward
with unabated vigor. Within a mile of Lon-
don, he overtook a man on foot. :
“«Has's man passed you, riding o red
horee ‘ .

. % No, your lordship ; but a fellow dashed
Eﬂ me, not five minutes age, on & mighty

ok’ .

tonishing velocity beneath the hoofs bf his

noble steed. .He was entering London, when,
for the third time, hie eapied the object of his
frantio haste. - Nightalade no longer seemed
in & hurry ; he turnéd in his saddle, mads a
geeture of adien to his pursuers, and then his
great horse shot forward, ovér London Bridge
with a fleetness that wae wonderful; and, &
moment after, disappesred mysterionaly near
the Tower. .

i

CHAPTER II
THZ BARLEY MOW. .
During the reign of Charles the Seeond,
Bartemas Gurther kept the Inu of the Barley
Mow, at Hiunslow Heath, ter miles from
London., :

The hostel of the Bnrle; Mow waa known -
far and siesr for the fonm of its ale, the flavor
of its sack, the atundance of jts cheer, and,
fn brief, for the comforta it afforded to hungry
man and jaded beast. ‘ :

On a foggy afternoon, in the tap-room of this
inn, eat two men, over two bottles of sack, .
smoking two pipes. One of these persons
bad long legs, long arms, a long neck, a long
nose, long hair, and was ealled Kyte Link-
horn. He wae lesn and lathy, as if-lie Lad
been flattened between two rollers, and came
out very meck and subdued. He was a jour
neyman watehmaker, from the Three Dial,
Clerkenwell, London,

His companion kad short Ieis, short arms,
& short meok, a short mose, short lair, and
wat short of clothes, His name was Lack
Billson. He wns stout and stumpy, and seemn-
ed to have been thickened in 2 folling-mill,
coming out very red, jolly, nnd bristling.

These men had met by accident—if acei-
dents ever happen in thia mutable world——and
were putting out their mental feelers to get
hold of ench other. o ‘

My father,” said Mr. Billson, in answer to
& corkeerew question, * was a wagrunt, sn
-ray mother was a wagrant; and1,” he added,
tapping his breast, *am likewise n wagrunt,
It's a eing’lur dewelopment ; for niy anoestors,,
a bundred Jear back’ards, was dooks, evéry
one of "em. : ..

#The movements got out ¢’ order, I spose ¥
gaid Mr. Linkhorn, suggestively, speaking
after the manner of his trade. ) -

“They did git out o' order,” answered Lack

‘The pursuer sped on. The pedestriaﬁ ehook | Billson, impressively. ¢ Good many on ‘ém

his fiet after him, and muttered :

was convicted o' high treason, and their ‘eads

« Pefadventure you will; peradventure you | cotehed in a basket at the Tower. 1t's werr

won't.”
3

awful to have your 'ead cotehed in o basket™
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M, Billson puffed;ant-beth shecks till hi
,8quat noge wasinearly lastin thew. -
“It’s aggrawatin’ I observed Linkhurn,

. 41 rejojeed with wivdcity wién the great-
nessrua out and the wagredey yun. in, . J¢'s
better to be & wagrunt than & Ling; for a
kipg hos to set on o throne, mnd o wagrunt

can sch anywheres he plesse” . . . -
. Mr. Billson made good thia assertion, by a
Euweﬁ;l and appropriate swing. of.the. right
“You don't git me & pattinden-a throne,”
he went on. . Not as you: knows. on . -Not
48 1 -Enows om,:nejther! Nop. as:anybody
kmows on, also! Look dt'the eontrajny of it:
Look at wagrunts, which ownall they surweys.
‘The gold and silver is their'n, prowidin’ they
oan Iay wiolent:’ands on"it. { The cattle on
the "illa likewige. ‘The eatables.and the drink-
shles nevertheloss. .The olothes en.the lines
8 "anging for to dryy potwithetsndin’.” ~
Kryte Ligkhorn put e vast pressnre, on his
mind in order to grasp the subject in its full,

ness. < . -

Lack Billson flonted on in tha. current of
his elequence, ‘ ‘

‘ He'isn't ghet up in one plage, ﬂfur wag-
runt isn't, He pwns Lunnon,and Middlesex,
and Burrey, and Kent; in ghort, thé whole o’
England. ~ Wot a hopportunity to sleep ! He

" gan fop snywheres, and sleep-8s on & welwet

gouch, . He sleeps to home, with his own ruff
and his own Aoor atop and. aneath.- Wlen
he gits up, his wittles ia ready; o hns only
the wexstion o Thoosin’ from sich a.was
riet .f"]’ . w.ih r T " d
“I: almest wish I-wos & wagrunt,” sal
inkhorﬁ rogretfully. = . .

“1 waepa. with. ye,” said- Billson, with
prthos ; “ bpt' tears isn't of no awail.. You
seoms .4 likely ldd, hows'ever, and it's better

. late nor mever. Begin: with a. board—sleep
on a board, at fust; or in the inconwenience
of 5 board, eurl up on & broken door, orin a
dog-kennel wacated by reason ¢’ wermin.”
~ Mr. Billgon took'a ‘sip from his mug, and

" repeated, with a gentle gwoop of his dirty but
equ%?nt hend: o T

- “Waegted by reason o’ wermin. W'en
more -adwansed, you can drop. w’erever you
is, without ref to wot's.under. 'Who keers
for wot's nnder? ' Ien't it.a.wile wpr?'udice?

‘Wot'a the dewelopments o’ seience? It's that

the wital elements is. dust and dirt. Kings
and wagrunts, dooks and watchmakers; must
go back td.the same.” - ..

- %1 should, think sleeping on a board, or in
# kennel, or the filth of the streot, might be
uncomfortable,” Linkhorn remarked. =~ -

- I8 it more ‘uneomfortable than eetfin'.on
& throne, and havin’ yonr ’ead ecotohed in a
besket ?” acked Mr. Billson, in a tone of mild
reproof.

“There'a the rain end the smow ! aaid
Linkhorn., -~ .
- 4 Crawl: in!" snswered Billson, demolish-
ing the argument with- two words. * Ciawl]
in! W'en ik énows, your true wagrunt crawls
in. Ags for xaln, Jet rain be dpmned!”. -

.Yack Billson puffed put his cheeks and lost

his nose again, Linkborn allowed that it was.
reasonable for.the rain to he daped.. . -

 I'm not antisfied on the snbject of wittles,
ke observed, ranping his lonk fingers through
his long hair meditativel

o Wiwlhs{’?4¢Med;Mr.»ﬂiillson,. contempin-

cualy. - Will.you let wittiew stan’ inthe way
of adwancement? Look at'me, watchmiker,.
while I sonwintes ye. Do yon sge a want o’
wittlea?. -Ten’t here marrer and fatneds, bone
end muekle? Listen while ¥ conwicts your.
udgment, Put yout mind on the pots-and
ittles, ‘fryin*pans and ovens of Lunnon.
*Ave you got it there ¥ s
- #There or Juereabouts,” answered Kyte.
;. “Werry good! Wos is them pots.and
kittles, them fryin’-pans and ovens for? To
bile and to stew, o’ fry and to bake in, a’n’t
they ! Werry good. ag’in.. Them is wittles,
fsn't they? Wotll yondo? Foller the lawe
o' hunger. Don’t the rats in the sewers foller
the laws o’ hunger, and take wob they onn git?
Isn't o wagrunt better nor a-vatt™” -
. “You're a jolly *up!” exelaimed Kyte, full
of admirstion. : C i
- “Youshali be s jolly "un, too, if you likest”
eried Billson, patronizingly. ' “Yeu begina
to sca,wob s wagrunt is, and wot kings is as
has their 'eads cotehed in baskéte. Don'tbe.
lean. and ‘hungry -no Tonger.: - Don't “waste
your vigor over the tickers.- Carry your
tools to the swagman, and spend your money.
in conwivial muge with him as advises ye.”.
Lack Billsgn awallowed the dregs of his,
gack and avose. ' - - . o
“Ymnet be a toddlin’, my man, . I'il ses-
yo at Lunnon.  You're weleame to wot I've
adwaneed. Rise- sbove adwersity. Beware'
o' the wultures and wampyres o' the law. Pay

the teck’nin’. Eat amore. wittles, and may

‘enven .0dd jts blesein’I' .

Lack Billson iinflated his face to the loss of
lLis noss, quivered his chubby: hands over:
Linkhorn’s .oogiintive “head, "then walked.
brigkly from  the Barley Mow, as jolly a va-/
grant as ever was. Foseibly thé entrance of

Bartemas Gurther, who hod a strong dislike. -

to his elass,; hastened his- departure, The
worthy innkeeper had 8 goodly bulk of body;.
a ruby iace, a- loud velce; a strong will, &
helpfal, helpmate, and s pretty danghter—
whose name was Margaret—n saney-lipped,.
black-eyed, black-haired, gir); whomt a man
could be forgiven for loving. Many ancient
bottles were called for at tho Barley Mow, in
the secret hope that they would be brought
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by the fair hands of the innkeeper's daugh-
ter. !

There came in with Guriner a young man,
to whom ke wae addressing some amimated
remarks, ) .

v Got to be robbed, haven't we? Can't
step out doors, can we, without sesing pistols,
arquebusses, and doggers! Our purees musb
be inquired for every day by thie fellow who
rides i red horse, a black horae, and a white
horse, and is everywhere at the same time."”

Gurther threw himseilf upon a wooden settle,
and took breath. )

“I ask you, Christy
of all this?” -

“I suspnsa the king will put a stop te it,"
answered Christy, modestly.

“Then why den’t ke put a stop to it P in-
+ pisted the inn-Keeper, With considerable heat.
“If a man can't keep what he’s got,” he ad-
ded, * what’s the use of settlin’ down and try-
in' to 'eumulate ? "X put that question to you,
Olivisty Kirk, and- to you, Kyte Linkhorn;
and I'd pat it to Charles himself, if he was
here.” - : -

# And very properly, too,” said Christy,

Kirk, what's to come

- . who, having been wounded by the bright eyes

of Marguret, wae naturally desivous to stand
high in the estimation of her father.

«Tf a man,” continued Gurther, in the same
convineing strain of srgument, * can't settle
down an(f ‘oumulate, he becomes a rollin’
stone and gathers no mese ; which is anony-
mous to nef eettlin® down and not "eumulatin®.”

« That's wot I ealls a clincher I snid Kyte
Linkhorn. *Master Mallers would call that
» clincher, too.”

“To settle down,” pursued Gurf‘:her, “ig

the main business o' life.. Arter that eomes.

the gatherin’ in of the wherewithal to make
you cowfortable agin 8 rainy day, as well as
to give your darter (pervidin’ you have & dar-
ter] & lift when she gets reedy to sottle down
snd *cumulate.” .

Christy Kivlc blushed at this allusion, for
he hoped to be the happy one to *settle
down ” with Margaret Gurther.

«T wish thera was mora heve,” said Link-
horn. “I likes argyment, 'speeially when

things comes on, one arter -the othef, a8 |i

though they was framed in from the beginnin’
by a mind as could eee clear through.”

The inukeeper ackuowledged this tribute fo
his perspicacity with - slight winking and
b!iul?ing of the eyes, but without permitting
himself to be diverted from the question of
- gettlin’ down.” - )

«]If I was to sdvise & young person, I'd
pay: “PBeoore etationary. Don’t wander;
don’t be a rollin’ stone. I have a rollin’ stoie
in my eye.”

Kyte Linkhorn looked up as if he expected
to see him take it out of kis eye.

1

“The rollin’ stone I have in my eye s,
Moil Pool 1" .

4 Lifa of my body I muttered Linkhorn.

* She which I afludes-to,” edded Gurther,
“js & baggage a8 unsexce herself and flouts
about - the ¢ountry a horeeback and afoot;
here . to-day, at Lunnon to-morrow, in the
clothes inwented for masculine wenr. "Aa for
the matter o’ character, I san't care to lovk
arter the same, That' the ’easionally cute a

urse, 1 wouldn't for a certainty’ herein set
orth,” - :

% Ain't she a honest *un ?” agked Kyte. ‘
“How should I know whether she's a hon-
est'un? Be I a man fo find out whether -
women is honcst 'uns. Ha'n'tI enough to do
to keep & hongst inn without troublin’ my-
self about the honesty of females? ' But to
return to the argyment: It would bo an ad
vantage to the public morals if this she, in

doublet and hose, wag sent to Bridewell.”

Bartemas. Gurther stopped with an abrupt-
ness that indicated the eudden presence of an
obstruction. 'The door was pushed open, and
the figure that presented, afforded an expla
pation of the sto ;mge of -hie discourge. He
grew o trifle redder in the face, and it,was
not without n slight quackling in the throat
that he soid: . . - '

#Enter, Mary Glaespool " This hostel is for
the entertainment of such as comes.”

# Roguel It is barely two sccondn since
you sent me to Bridewcil! What-a might
differenee between presence and absence !
snid the intruder, advancing into the middle
of the room. Y

# Truly, Misiress Moll,” rep!iod the imm-
keeper, produeing & handkerchief p trifte red-
der than his face, and blowing his nose like a
fish-horn, *we sometimes give the tongue -
license in the absence of friends, without
meanin’ ’emn’ a injury. I can’t make the old
iproverb lie for anybody. Listeners is them
that never hag and never will hear any goad
of theirselves. Under that give notice.” -

“You beér-bloat! You sack-sponge!” re-
torted Mol!, shaking a little riding-whip warn-

t Gurther. -~

dngly af
" {Vot ¢ female development! Wot s ronr-

m% girl!? exclaimed the watchmaker, with’
dilated eyea. .

"The unique personsge anewering .to the
name of Moll Pool, turned and gave Linkhorn
a playful eut across the shoulders.

“Wot a etunnin’ movement ghe’s got! There's
8 main epring for ye! And there’s a dial,
too, that beats some ['ve eet agoin’.”

Mary Glasspool wasa prodigy of womankind.
She did not always wear the prescribed attire
of her aex, but by a bold raid on established
usage, nowand thenin erratic moods, ereptiatoe
doublet and hose. The doublet of eilver tissue

swept down to the waist, with sleeves renching
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a little below the olbow, after the atyle of the 7
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period, the remainder of the aym bsing cov- [Taz Two MapExNs ~—THE OAVALIERS - THA

ered with the white linen shirt-sleave, puffed,
opd ending in ruffles at the wrist. Over her

shoulders- she wore, with deshing

‘ROBDERY,

ghort . blue-velvet cloak, trimmed with Fol‘d about each other, showed their pretty: figurca
O

lace. Her cap was ofblue plush, with &

ak.the door. ;. One of these damsels was Mar-

feather drooping low from the left side: The gﬂmt Gurther, the other her sousin Ruby,

trunk-hoss wete of the: same material as the

aughter of Primus Mallows, watéhmaker, of

cloak, pnffed aé the knees liko bladders,, ‘The. | the Ci;:vﬁ:lrinh of Clerkenwsll; London, ' Ruby, at-
[

stockings were of silk; tha bools ehort, with | ten

broad tops of russet leather. Har periwi
was in the prevailing mode, dnd fll in banks
of curls over her back ard whonlders. : To

by Kyte Linkhorn, had trotted down

wig: | to. Houpslow. on -a flying visit, as she was-in

 the habit of doing half-a-dozen times a year.
She was of the same nge as aret, a trifle

- somplete hor costume, a saucy.sword dangled.| taller, and gified with that inheritance go

at her side, supported by a rieh belt, With

her ruffs and puffs, her gold and - feathers,

béota and epurs, perake and sword, Moll Pool

made a very notable figure. . .

- To these particulars must be added : an una-
bashed and plgutml; gountonanee; & quick and
shrewd pair of eyes; a voice round, clear, and
resonant ; a topgue thateould readily whip up

overy word of tha Euglish language, and a
.. wit to seud theni sharply home like arrows ;

together with nn. easy,” fishionable, dare-to

doportment ‘that made her at home in all
places, and a figure so large and well-devel-
oped that he would have a high opinion of his
own strength who dared provoke her ire. To
sum up, she looked 'nntf acted the gay- and
slashing” gallant, wanting neither the lmpu-
dence nor ability of that character, It would
be injustice to this unsexed maiden not to ad-
mit that she had mora than an average claim
to personal comeliness—her teeth being white.
as a bank of snow, her lips aglow wWith iealtb,
and - her- expreasion not ouly vivacious but
dangerously . coquettish when the . winning
mood was on her. . ‘

* Mistress Glasapopl,” said Gurther,” I hiave
buen discoursin’ of rollin’ sbones and the king’s
highway ; whioh isn’t safe for them as .earries

ablea. 'The man ns rides the three. horses

of three different colors, is up and at.his. busi-
ness, bringin’ many to grief by resson of the
same. Take notice of whish, People have
been robbed in Lunnon within the heapin® of
Bow-Bells, without the ?rivilege 6’ sayin',
¢ Wherefor? At Lincoln's Inn Fields, ditto,
At Charing Cross, ditto. At other places,
ditto.” : -

“ Sweet-spoken Bartemas,” anawered Moll,
“Y have nothing to complain of. I am noue
the g‘oofer for him of the White and Black.”

*Them that go light, light retura,”

“ Prate not of lightness,” said Glasepool.
“Talk of provender, oups, and sutlets, Keep
within your vein, my master.” She mineed
to !:;t;g » Iashing her russet boots with her
switch, .

A—
S

perilous fo- woman-~beauty. ;Had she been
more mégnly endowed by cunning Nature, she
- would have had fewer ocessions to blugh at

-1 the bold glances of incontinent eyes and the

insolence of court gallants. )
Ruby and Margaret, standing with. unstud-
ied grace in the door, formed a charming pie-
ture. Christy Kirk thought he hed never
seer o pight so. pretty. Seeing her . thus
yoked with her fair cousin, gave him, he knew
not why, an additional pleasure. Had not
the ouriosity of the maidens Len awakened
by such a nine-days’ wonder as Mary Glass-
poel, they would not have been true to.the in-
stincts of Mother Eve. . .

“ Look at me, my preity dears! oried
Moll, throwing out her arms, and whirling
slowly on the pivot of her right heel. * Iwaa
made to be looked ot. - Take your fill, my
ducks 1" ,

“ At your wild, unwomanly pranks again,
Mary Glasspool,” said Ruby, smiling, in spite
of her wish to be grave, .
“Had you ever s gallant, my blushing
maid ' answered Moll, pinching the girls
oheeks. * I'll warrant you were never wooed
half g0 fine as I ean woo you in my doublet
and hose; for, look you, danghter of the
watchmaler, not one of the he-rogues is half
2o handsome a8 I.  They are coarse— those
he-rogues are coarse, with beards frightfull
rough. Mark. this chin, my. Raby; it s
smoother than your white hand, and softer
than a ent's back. Observe this royal ear-
ringe ; this meliow langnishment of the voice ;
this wicked cast of the eyes ; this—»

Mar¥. Glasspool ceased her .mimiories as
aliruptly -a8 Gurther had bridled his tongue
& fow moments before. The girls, looking
behind them, beheld, to.their confusion, two
gentlemen, who had entered the wide hall of
the hostel unheard, and unobserved. The
taller of the two was dressed in cloth of black
velvet, with high fop-boois, 2 black beaver,
with & finxen peruka nearly covering his brows
as well aa a portion of his side-face. His oowa=

plexion was noticeably sallow: while & sin-
gular sear on tho left-eheek, gave an oXpres-

Co \ - casily forget, Bia eyes were bold and search-
The soft ring of girla® laughter was heard.
race, & | Two young persons, with their arms thrown

i , »% Come!"” said Raby, gently dr:_twin.g her
{ 'cousin from the foom.” ** We are in the way
© of yotr father's guasta,”

' retreat. .

" not heard your imn praised more than onée,
may I be as anhappy .es the king ‘at White-

t
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#ioni to Kis ecuntenanca that ore could not

fiig; lis-mnnner assyred, though neither rude
nor-pretentio'ua. S
- Hia eoinpanion: wag clad tﬂt_rgm%;‘eyen o
the-éap and fosther ; while his fealiives were
a8 fair as the othier™s were éxllow.  His ntten-
tion was eontiomslty fixed on hita of the sear,
to whom lic maniféatly paid amute déférence.
Both wore thie heayy swords of the period.
The instant the'gazeof the eavalier In'black
rested on the face of Ruby, the gravity which
hiz features had work in :'elyos‘e, guve place
to surprise and pleasure. ' The 3gick glearn
that swept over kls visage, Ll dispelled its
sallowness. ‘ S

In the way? By the saépire of the king,
no! The stars of heaven ave ag mueh, in the
way of the travéler, of a dark might)” ex-
elaimed the eavalier in black.

“ Ohristy Kirk started to his feet, and Jooked
menagingly ot thesmiling and bowing gallant,
who, while the maidens stood Irresolute,
placed himnelf before them, cutting off their

+ Mine host,” he added, with a gesture the’
most defonair, * let not these damagls‘defmnd
us of their fair company. Faith!if is a wel-
eome sight to sec s1ch Taces on this acoursed
heath, and the sin lies in hiding them .Jn the
dingy nooks and crannies of a rural inn.”

“You of the Barley Mow,” interposed he
in gray, ¥ we would fain try the flavor of your
most snelent vinta‘ge; and., prithee, let it be
served by these dainty maidens.”

“ One of these;" answered Gurther, with
visible pride, “is my ‘darter Margaret; the

other, my niece Huby; and thérefore, you,i- e

honors, aidens of simple degree, though,
thank God, as virtuous snd modest girls as
any in the land.”

T doubt it not, worthy hiost,” replied he of

the scar, .

# Your worships are welcome to the Brrley
Mow; and you shall have'the wine, and. my
Meg shall serve it, if it be your pleasures,”
- ¢ Thanks, obiiging Gurther! AndifIhave

founded by the Liberdlity of Iis név patrons.
# Let every one in thisinn stir hisseH or her-
gelf. - Ho ! Phillis! Drigge! Timeon ! To the
kitchéu—th the stables—everywhere at once. *
Meg; swaet jade, to the cellar! Bring wine
ﬂtfogftguﬁ ,j'olly rake at Whitehall —God bless
and God-~ R :
“Huph " admonished Moll. « Thatsmells
of digloyalty.? = N
“T ‘dares meither foT you mor the king
‘eithei‘,ll,fa a1 “Don't Inférrupt me in myinn,
when I ‘am & servin' people s pays more
en:;'ou'u then 4 dozen n‘t;ehl:shi;rls guychquea-:
fkﬁdws’ Ohiarles very well, égad! And 'tween
yoit and I and the Wall, ke’ went awdy ones
‘thout ;myin' his reckonin’. Take notice of
whiehi ! ‘ ] T
, % Bay you so!” cxtltimed Cutloek, with a
gi'ave imile. o L. -

«It's wonderfully like his majestyl gaid

Shillinglaw, with "a covert glanée at his
friend. : e .
“ T kpows "em Wwell of Wlhitehall,” en.
swered Gurther, with an importent sir. Aod
a preity kettlo of figh they is, with their
Castlemaines, Nell Giwynns, their Lucy Walt-
erses, and their duchesses 1" :

A warning look from Mary Glasspool cHeck-
ed the dangerous volubility of Bartemss
Glarther, A dark and severe ex.pregslon,ng-
peared on the face of the eavalier in ‘black,
while Shillinglaw élevated his brows and
ghoulders shmultaneotsly. .
#There is not a moré loyal heart in Eng-
land ‘than my uncle's,” said Ruby, instinet
ively perseiving thaf her kinsman was tread-
iﬁg eriloas ground. ) ]

‘%esds have been whipped off for words
less offensive than those,” remarked the men
in gray. ' . :
§ O\J:r host- is sound as onk inside,” sald

uaietly. ‘
“ V&mtjn%kmapea is this 7 demanded Shil-
linglaw, kaitting his brows. . .
# Jackanapes if not* my name at White-
hall," anawered Moll, eool 1’{:,,h.aldmg.Gu‘rl;l;n.
er's tongue in abeyande with her eyes.

wAL %Ihitelinn, " repeated Bhillinglas:.

 Im glad that T'm understood,” rotorted
Moll, toying with the hilt of her aword, en-
tirely at her enge. . ‘

# What, in 8t. Petér’s name, have yonto do

hall! - Use no ceremomy with us.  We nre but.| at Whitehal?” ‘crled Shillinglaw.
goldiers of fortune, aﬁg servants of Charles, “Ter%.httle, I coifess, I am page to the
n

though our worldly means are perhaps dbpve | king, &

the seyvice of hie highnees is very

our deservinge. As we shall sometimes travel | light, T don't-mind telling’ you, miy eoldier of
thf)s road, and spend our money at the Barléy | fortune.”.
M

— (he motioned to his companién, who

«The 3evil 1" exclaimed Dare Cutlock, -

dropged five gniness into Guither's hand)— | biting his Jips.

“IB

Shillinglaw, and wyself, Dare Cutlogk.”

all introddce to ?on wy friend, Orloff

« ) beg your pardon,” said Shill_inglaw, re-
coverihé; l'i)ir's ‘eq&mi\mi‘, . % wns ignorant o

“ I-agsures your 1ordekips that the Barley

{your quality.” Had 1 known you were &ie

Mow is honored,” stammered the host, con- Tanjesty’s page, T would not have called you

¥
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a jackenapes, for & hundred nobles! What
manher of man is.the king "

4 He is a good king enough, but it's my

rivate opinion, not to be apoken abroad, that

10 eould be mightily improved. I ean tell

you that he has his galiantries, as & merry
mynarch ought to have; and I have hear({,
on good authority—-heard, did I sny ?—J have
seen it with my own eyes, that he hath baen
over much familiar with one Mistress Mary
Qlapspool, a bold ereature, well known in
Londor for a.hoydenish, worthless baggage.
But Charles i3 a sweot king, nevertheless,
There will never be another such king ns
Charles ! I shall throw myself . into the
Thames when he dies]” - :

Shillinglaw burst into a loud laugh, in
which Dare Cutlook joined, -

By this time the wina wis brought, and
&hnad; on the table in the tap-room, though
Qurther wag anxious to gerve it in his best
apartment; to which Cutlock had silently ob-
jeoted by an authoritative motion\of the hand.

Ruby had remained, sud listened to' this-
converastion with & wondering interest, in-
Aduced by its extreme novelty. Not unwil-
ling to hear more, and inwnrd{y plensed with
$he mewness of the employment, she smiling-
ly filled the gluss that Cutloek eaught from

o table and held toward her; while Meg,

with less embarrassment, rendered the same
service to Shillinglaw. The new guests being
seated, Cntloek fixed his regards on the suda-
¢ious Glasspool, and said : ‘
_ % Wil ;ou deign to drink a glass with us,
Sir Page? Methinks you ghould forget dis-
tinetions with two' lionest soldiers who have
been. in' battles, -and rageived henorable
wounde.”

“ To oblige you, good eavaliers,” answered
Moll, acoepting the glass, and placing herself
uis;&ﬁ!_isbvzli:h Iim of the sear. a \
. "“Might I ask your name, gantle youth
sdded Cutlock, '8 ¥
.. % Edward Starling,”
daintily. i ,

" “And astarling that has Iearned well the
use of his tongue,” remarked Shillinglaw, -
. “Having given us izmn- viaws of the king,
'toll us what Ayon think of those about him—
the Earl of Arlington, for instance.”

“ God mind Charles Berkelay, the Earl of
" Arlington I" answared Moll, by no means em-
barrassed. "« e is poor company for so.
aweet a king. There 18 not 86 lakerish & fel-
low-in the whole eourt! He puts wioked
thinﬁs in Charles’ head, I can tell you! Itis
not long since- he offered- three hundred
Emmds to the surgeon’s wife, to get her hus-
. band & pair of horna,”

“ Heaven have morey on peers of the
realm I” exolaimed Gurther.

replied. Glsaspool,

nite. relish, and ogled his companion, whoss
countenance had suddenly grown dark.

. * This is a rare page " he muttored, glanc-
ing at Cntlock. Thento Moll: “.Good youth,
give your tonguo less lisense, in the name of
the pillory and the eart-tail. Itisnot disereet
to siander the kir
are safe with us ;
not to repest the story of that pornicious
jade, Mary Glasspool, and the surgeon’'s wife,”

- ¢ Euough of t}l):iu 1 said Cutlock, with the
air of one wont to ba obeyed. « Fair dam-
sel, another glasa. Neover was I served o
royatly befere. Mine host,
proud of your nicee and daughter.”

% Ay, marry, am 1" saif Gurther, who
bad an eya to the thrift of his inn.

Shillinglaw, exhilarated by the generouas
virtage, caught Margaret by the arm, and
whispered in her ear, Christy Kirk immedi-
ately- advanced, and indignantly freed her
from his grasp, threatoning him with a blow
for his insolence. .

Upon this, the man sprang from his seat,
inflamed with anger, and had drawn his sword
from its gheath to revenge the interference,
w_‘h:n Dare Cutlock laughingly bade him de-
aist.

“ Yon must take life as it comes, good Or-
loff,” said he. * The greatest victories have
not been achieved in & mdment. Patience!

atience ! Let there be no brawls at the Bar-

oy Mow.” .

Christy, meantime, drew his hanger, and
stood on the defenaiva, :

“ Margaret,” ?uoth he, “is not to be in-
sulted b§ every laseivious gallant that comes
along. If you wich to play at the sport of
out and thrust, you won't find me a w)‘m)it be-
hind you in good will.” :

“ Peace, . clodhopper, replied Shillinglaw,
conternptuously. “ Your Eresumption will
meet its reward soon enough.”

¢ Put up your sword, Christy " vociferated
Gurther. " I'll have no veins opened in my
inn. Think you I ean’t take care of Meg?
Is the wench a fool, that I should go for to
worry myself : :

Christy sheathed his hanger sullenly.
“Yon cannot take care of her,” he minut-
tered ; *and Margaret, thowgh no fool, knows
not the danger to which she 1s exposed.”

_“I haven't kept a inn for notl‘:ing " per-
sisted Gurther, obstinately. * Boldly Lerein
I zet it forth I ] :

%Yot us go!" said Ruby, trembling with
alarm. 3
*“Yea, go at once,” whispered Chiristy to
Mar, nret.g . ““ These ‘eavalielg mean ycmy no
good, 'I‘hey are Lere to deceive-you with
their wiles.” )

Dare Cutlock rubbed his hands with infi-

Cutlock arose, and carelessly placed him-
sell near the watehmaker's daughter.

and his hoeuschold. ~You,
ut I advise you ae & friend

on ahould be:

T ————

- %1 mnat see you again.’

ia treachery and deseit in your eyes.. I.feel

.scandel of the great and powerful about me.

it Pt ot £ A SR e AT PP PR o1

* whether you quarrel or no,”* retorted Christy,

0
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“No not fear,” he said, in & low voise.
1]

“Notl no!? returned Ruby, bhurriedly.
“ You and I, sir, ought not to meet. There

like one in peril.” ) .

 'Prgat not, eweet maiden, the whispera of
fancy: 1f I read the stavs aright, thers is a
destiny before youn.” N
“You eannot mislead me, my Jord, or what-
ever or wlioever you are. Remember that I
live in London, with the hum, and bustle, and

Think you one ¢an dwell within the sound of
‘Bow-bells, and.not learn something. of the
waya of the rich and titled? Believe me, ui'r,
I am not.one of those you seek.. I-take it ill
that you should presume so much upon m;
humble condition. There is something
value above smiles and flatteries, worklly
honors and gifts.” . :
Ruby turned from Cutlock with flushed
cheeks, and, taking Margaret by the hand,
left the room. .
« Beautiful and modest ! murmured Cut-
lock, *8he will repay pursuit.”
“ Now," eaid Christy Kirk to Shillinglaw,
* pg they are gone whom I most fear to dis-
trust, our guarrel can go on.” .
« There can be no guarrel between us,™ an-
. gwered Shillinglaw, haughtily. * I may chas-
tise your insolence ; but that will be no quar-
rel.” ‘
“ (Jross swords with .me, and I oare not

resolutely. . . .

“You are rushing to destruction I'" whis-

» pered Moll iu his ear. “ These are porsons
-of rank.” . : .

« I fear no men !" said Christy, contraeting
bis brows, and looking threateningly at the
eavalier,

. “Peace, brawler!” interpomed Gurther.

« There shall be no bloodshed hereabouts. |-

- According govern yourself. Notice take!”
# If there is to be fighting,” said Moll, de-
liberately drawing her weapon, I take sides
‘with Christy: Kirl. As this is a woman-
uarre), I.gee not why I shouldn’t-be in it;
;lor I would have you know, my masters, that I
.have designs on one of those maidens. First
, eome, firat gerved ; .and I')l abandon my ad-

eyea were turned to the door, where s tall
man, booted to the knees, with ,olong,‘_aprged
sword, in a metalliv case, clanking at his aids,
.quickly appeared. He wore.a eonical gresn-
beaver, the. top of which reached ahove the
lintel of the low door. There was somethin
sizgular and incongruous about his, face, no
easly defined, His eomplexion:was, darker
than the average of men ; his festures ntgonf-
1y marked and revere ; his eyes considerab.
ehaded by his prominent brows, which, euri-
 ously enongh, were gray, Instead of the.ex-
sggerated peruke of the period, he wore, ap-
parently, his own black bair in long, glessy
ringlets, that remohed the eollar of his dgub-
let. The latter, with his coat and trunk-hose,
were green, aa well as his huge top-boota.
His hands wera ensed in heavy riding-gaunt-
lets, that covered half the fore-arm. . Hia ap-
 parel was withont ornament, and well became
is commanding figure. Coe
A moment of silenca followed the rdvent
of this personage. He threw a hasty glanoce
at the parties; then addressing Cuatlock, eaid,
in & voice brief and oold : .
« My lord, I scome from Whitshall,” .
i g(m your business concerns not me,” re-
plied Cutlock, uneasily. .
It éoncerny you ao much, that I have the
king"s warrant for your arrest !’ anewered the
other, his- eyos gleaming from beneath the
(éverhanging forehead like half-extingmished
red. ‘ .

“His maéea:iy has chosen & strange messens
ger,” anid Cutlock, changing eolor, “and one
whom I do not remember to have seen inau-
thority near the king’s person.”

“My lord,” snid he in green, firntly, ¥ it
you would not have your private affaira dis-
cusged in this company, step aside with me,
and I will satisfy every donbtin regard to my
errand, Jf you fenr for your personol safety,
let the cavalier in gray attend you.” ..
“RBe it sol Come, Shillinglaw, let us hu.
mor this giant of Gath, whom, it would-ap-
pear, ia bonored with the king's confidence,”
said Cutloek, carelessly, following the- stian-

er. . . .

Tt is our Inck to meet éhe ﬁlwoﬂlt“ of his
majesty to-dsy I” grombled Shillinglaw, com-
lj)ingywith t.ge wish of his friend. Lookin
g’om a window, Gurther, Christy Kirk, an

vantege to no men, be: his doublet black or | Kyte Linkhora .saw the three emerge from

ray.”

L Impu&enf varlet!” exclaimed Shilling-

Jaw. - “ Were no restraint upon me, I would | comer’s horse——an immense brown ste

the door, and stand beneath the sign of the
Barley Mow, within three paces. of th:_d. m;

so dash .your eonsnmmste assurance, that|stood unfastened, with the bridle-rein flowing

the words ¢ page’ and * Whitehall' would nev-
. ér.again pass your Hps.”

loose upon his arching, neok.
% Myplords,’.’ said the mnn in green, X will

The self-made page-wos foppishly feeling | show gou my warrant.” . Instautly there ap-

the edpe of his aword, when the clatter of| peare

in his hands, as if by magia, 8 brase

horses hoofs was heard outside. Immedi-| of cavalry pistols, which pointed ot the hends,
. ately. heavy steps vepounded in the halk. "All" of Qutlook and Shillinglaw. ot
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“This sinister ntovemert was too sudden to |

be' gearded against. - It was appareut that he
mﬁha:ﬁmwu;? i tie touls of bis tro
fingers, which restod lightly on the friggers
af?t(lsé‘:v’dhpaﬁs. ‘,Bqth‘%a%uk ‘and ‘Shilling-
1aw weie” too’ mineh taken' by surprise’to do

anytlitipr but stare-atothie bold man whe had

i‘; g‘ hope, brave! @nﬂerﬁén,'thn&é:y suthor-

1 good end sufHelent, and that’ you will
‘Hhave the gensenotito cavil at it. T would'not
forgebtobe edarteous, but cannot stay'te par-
mﬂ-h‘mﬁn‘ nsad of contribiutiobns in gold,
sibvey, and lflléoi‘auu stoneh. My Jords, stand
ovd delibert» - 0 T

- #'Voul are ko courtly,” laughed Cutloek,

thish T iave bbpes yor
gothier, and periérouity remit the teibute.™

[T:) _ﬁhm,"ﬁu‘wiil Pplessa give me no |
uble.

. ‘mibesssary - the My time' is- preciovs.
There are those botwean ‘lieve and Lonhdon
AHEG T oiast eall on'before ‘set of sun. Give
aliis, T entreat of you 1" . .

- -There wes a dendly glar’é,in the deep-set
‘ejrea of the 'man in green, whose athletic limbs
seemed to graw to gigantie proportions in the
4ight of the envaliers, C
“'l“ Tilu_'qw him ;tll;ei u]me o Sniél G’ul:tl)%ak.
"#] give you my knightly word, 8ir Robber,
tlutgl hn.\lrrq not { gul:%emloyn‘ my pefson.”

““Your word is not to he doubted, noble
#lr, You oblige me to remind you that you
Bave a watoh.”

" %Pardon mie, pink of politeness! The {i

gewgaw quite essaped my memory.”
"Bliillinglawﬂro;peed aypprae :Iiy the man’s
foet, and their watehaes soon kegt it sompany.
- "“'There I" gaid Cutlock: I emppose our
b?iﬁ-e? is ,endec.it?“ th : ’
* 5Not so, gentle siv.; thereis a fing on your
finger that ﬁ!ov’e&.’-’ . Mg ony
. “Be gontent without it1" answered Cut-
Josk, hastily; and witk embarrassment,
" “My aring grow weary ; there is a danger-
ous tremor in my fovefingora. The ring T the

, m

ﬂ”fo‘r'tﬁe firat timo,. the robber's voico waa
stern and menacing, .

+ *91 tell you It cannot be " replied Cutlock,

drawing himself.up with great dignity.

- 41 give you bub. ten setonds to decide !
niqﬂed thﬁi despoiler, Initting his brows, and

[.]

nnainf 8 Weapons some inches neaver,

< -'“T yield P 8aid Outlock, moodily, drawing
thdiring reluetantly frém his finger. *You
will 'find it of Jittle intrinsle’ value.” He
thraw it down with the ‘othér arficles, but it
wau‘_ evident that ip went sorely against bis
_ “Thanke! Turn your baeke toward me.
‘Thunks again! You are most obliging, pen-

Yoo will exense us alto-

from esich side of hite face. A phyai

dropped it into his pocket, eprang tothe sa
dle, and was off in & momenit on the old road
o Londém, The heavy tranip of ‘his horses’
feet was' heard moine time, swedping over the
Heath of Hounslow, .
. OHAPTER IV,

. THE 1MP OF THE BRUSI,
A black and wncient pile, known by the sign
of the Woman's -Head, stood nearly opposite
the dwelling ‘of Primus Mallows, the wateh-
maker of Olerkenwell, Red Lion etreét. The
 devics which st ‘that date gave the fabris its
name; wis a woran's hiead olumsily painted
ot wood, snd hung berieath an upper central
window by af iron etane. ' Up two fighte of
dejeeted #airs miipht have beén: found, -on
vpening & & edking- door, & rookery of the
fine arteyof which one Ajex Bransom was the
life and soul. o ’

Entering this dusky lurking-place of art,
the vigitor whs at once impreszed by the mul-
tipligity of fominine heads whieh met his gaze
on every eide. There were women in full ;
women abbrevisted in' various eruel ways;
women eub off at the waist ; women bisected
Just beneathi the clavigles ; women dissevered
at the fourth cervieal vertebra; women with
nothie but face. If here and there one of
the luckless subjeats of the artist’s glowing
imagination waa discovered sitting, standing,
or éying. every such instance was charneter-
ize ll)y a Jamentable poverty of wearing ap-

arel. . . ’

P Ajax Bransom was one whose artistie might
wag conseorated fo woman ; woman abridged
or woman a fofe.’ He had: passed the half-

The héndwriting of Sin was on bis brow, and
readable in the crow-feet under his blinking
eyes, Thers waa'a bare spot on the top of

‘iz head, worn smooth by the fristion of tima ;

or possibly the crop had failed through the
barrenness of the soil.. Short, stif hair, mot-
tled with gray, bristled from the lower eir-
enmfbrence of the head ; while the same kind
of grizely brush sprouted like bats’ wings
omiat
would have ealled the latter loguacious and

epotistioal. His mouth waitlarge and scnsusl,

while his nose etood a bulky sentinel over it.
The painter of Red Lion street bad s.dis-
torted body; either ohe leg was too long or
the other too short. When standing on’ his
feet, ‘Aqax wag o great deal awry ; and he was
mentally and mornlly askew in whatever
Eosture he mightbe., Nature sopetimes sets
er mark on bad inen. : .

A week had elapfed since the scens at

tlomiewr, I teusd this will not ba' our Jast
toeeting.” , ‘

Hounslow. Ajax, of the Woman's Head, was
Iaboring under excitement. With his head

Tlie man ia Ei'aen ewooped up the bodtg.
k -

way house of life, and was stumyping down- -
ward ns fast a5 wicked habits eould carry him.
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I dspressod. his shriveled body pendulating fo

the play of his unequal legs, his hends mov-
ing 1iké the nrms of a windmill, he wentmut-
tering up and down the lambered limits of

‘his Jair. As often as h¢ came back to the

goal, he looked over thy way impatiently,
At length he paused, and shook a fist toward
the dwelling of Primus’ Mallows.

“ A danber! -+ A black spider, weaving
webs!” lie articulated, slowly dnd vindica-
tively. “The watchtnakereaid so to my face.”

Ajnx weized a brush; as' if to -paint his
weath, in horrible carridature, in the nir, -

% A apider weaving webs ! Let ug remem-
ber that, Mr. Mallows. Your girl's head is
too good for me to paint! It would contam-
inate her to enter thisroom! We will lay
that away with the rest,”

The lame artist plunged across his garret
ggain, ag if $o take n hath of pietures,

wiMy stndio reeks with the nivs of 8t.
Giles. None bot vile and pimping people

visit the Woman's Head All that to my |

teeth! All that to Ajex Bransom, who has
painted court ladics, countesses, and duch-
esses |7 . ’

IIe paused to inwardly query whether he

- had reaily painted ladies- of high ddgree,

either in part or in-full. While whipping
and’ geeding his mémory, the fall- of a pie-
ture caused him to ‘turn to the door with a
stnrt. Angry rebulke that he was resolved to
let fly at the intrader, stopped on the thresh-
Lold of his month. A man stood within the
circle of thé head-havnted garret, from whose
fized gaze he phrank with secret terror.  The
face of this visiter was narrow and pinched,
and startlingly pale. Ilia eyes did wot ghine
—they glitffcred: His straight, eoalblack
bair, falling over his broad white forchend
and colorless cheeks, imparted a grim, Satan-
fe expression that made Bramsom quail and
eower. The figure was meagre and tall, and
there was nob an article of apparel on it oth-
er tham the gloomiest black. ~ He wore shoes
with' large silver buckles, and Lis eonical lint

was withont feather,  This spectral figure re-:

minded Bransom of infernal fparsonuges that
hie had lienrd of.- JIe waited for him tonspenk,

and make known his business, but he eon--

tinned $6 look at the artist with a mocking

_smilei

“ What do you want?’ faltered Bransom.
“ To'sen you,” answered the man, in a veiee

that apparently eame from his stomacl, it

wag g0 deep a:<d rumbling, and such an ar-

rant depasture from the ordinary eompass of.

human erticulafion, o

Tlie painter retreated astep.

“ Why would you see me#" he asked.

“To know whers to find you whén duel”
paid the visitor, with a chest-langh that was
hollow and unnatural. - ‘

A superstitions spacm pulsed over the paint-
er. Had there been ancther way of egréss,
lie wonld have fled to the street. Heo sfrwl‘y
backed to the farthest limit of his studio. -

“Will you come a little more to the’
point I he said, just above his breath.

“You're eoming! You're on the rond!
You're one of 'em " answered the vieitor.

“One of whom?” demanded -Bransom,
el at a lods. Lo ‘

“No matter. Don’t heed wie. Go on-ak -

vou have begun,. Keep adding sin tosin, sud:

erinte to erime. Dedeive the inticcent ; lay
anares for the weak; take the virtuohs by
guile. Don’t stop!” ) .

The blood-freezing stranger drew nenrer to
Branaom, and his lavgh grew more frightful,”

“Go! loave me! (I want nothing'of youl”
eried the artist, pale and trembling. o,

“ And yet," added the man,suddenly eh@n%—
ing his manmet, * I doubt not that you wilk
liave more ‘of me thar you know of.”

e dropped himself into-s clair.

#'Thia is the véry brothel of srt,” he went
on, mockingly, “1 8éd ouly the faces of
women here, Branspm. Faint she, imp of the .
brush, paint me [ -

He leaned baek in the chair, and made'o
shoeking face. - o

“ You are the devil]” gheped the painter.
# Begone I'* - o .

8o you recognizé te at last? We shall
meet often.’ - You must not forget me; - Think
of me when you'think of the watehmaker's
dnughter, and the jnnkeeper's danghter, and’
Dare Cutlock, and Orloff "Shillinglnw, and .
purses of gold, and all the evil you have dpnd-
and intend to do.” o

Ha lsughed honrsely down kelow, -

* Did you ever dréam of Tyburn or the Téw-
er? ho added. “But 1 fedr I disturb' yoo
in your'idol-femple. One of youromissnries
is_at hand, and I will go. Ypin out your
thrend, Brangom — apin out your thread!
Weave your webs in this place of skulld and,
nakedness. Arve there panders at Clerker.
well? Are there' thieves at 8t Gilés, and
highwaymen on Hovnslow Ifeatly? - Have'
you painted June Acre, and Bab Crowfoot;
and the Roaring. Girl? I, tov, am fond of
heads ! Tt deliglits me that our tastes are so -
similar.” ' oo

As Bransom stood wonderibg and nwed,
the grim' phantom in black showed his' white'
teeth, waved Lis hand, and went out. - The"
peinter ledned against the' wall, wedk and
shivering. : i ’

Tho aguenk of the.doot, and thoe light step

of a girl, partially restored his courngs,
The person who-entered was about cighteen'
years of -age, respectaliy cled, with' a face by

no means disagroeable, thou%}i indicative of
cunning rather than depth’of intellect. The-
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sight of this young woman caused the paint-
er to rally at once his seattered wits.

4 I it you, Craw Kibbie ' I've had anugl
fright. The devil has been here, I believe.”

“The devil is all about here!” said Craw
Kibbie, making a sweep around the recom
with her hand.  *He is in all these painted
faces.. Bub we won’t mind him. I've got the
place at the watslimaker's. His daughter is
mistregs, and I am maid, I'm acroes the
way, bag and baggage.” ‘

n the pleasure of hearing this, Bransom
- forgot his fright. His pale features blazed
up like & fire whon it is blown with the
bréath. ‘

“Tn the enemics’ carap, eh? It is mighty
well, Craw Kibbie. Ba eareful how you step,
girll Yon will upset the Duchess of Clave-
land, if you flirt your dress In that way.”

¢ Duchoss, indeed! That is Jane Acre, of
Bt. Giles, and that next it, Mistress Growfoot.
Ah, you spider! Yousnid toeach: *What
a splendid turn of the head!’* . .

e painter having arisen to preserve th

hostly shadow of Jane Acre of 8¢, Giles
ﬁibbie made no seruples of sliding herselt
into the seat he hal vacated. Bransom turn
eda piettire, stretehed over a wood frame,
upon its side. and with the jerking motions ot
s monkey, perched himself upon its cdge, his
short limh hanging over the daubed canvass
without tonehing the floor.

“ Put your finyer tanderly on my ’nrt,” he
said, wineing. “Don’t touch the raw spots,
my wasp.” ' - :

 That for nll your daubs!" exelaimed Xib-

_ bie, with a contemptuouns snap of her thumb
and finger, I hato these fragments of wom-
en,” she went on; “I ean't gee in ’em what

ou doa in ’em ; because what you ses in ‘em
180t in 'em, bub in yourself. I'd give more

“to know who I'm taking this trouble for, than
for all thess smirking faces put together.”

" A mysber{! — & mystery!” whispered
Bransom, masking one side of his face with

his opon hand, . .

" “A mystery? Give it fo me! It is ag

much for me a8 for you. Thelife of Craw

Kibbie is o mystery. She breathes mystery,

eats and drirks mystery, in mystery sleeps
aund wakes. Disgorge, you spider! Give me
the end of your thread, or I'll bring no flies
to your net. The paw that pulls the chest-
nuts from the fire gets burnt: I'll be paw to
nobody bliadly. gut with it, or I'l grope the
ashes no mors. If it's for you, it won'’t do;
if it's for a simple, slip-slop gentleman, it
won't do; if it's for a humedrum lord, it won’t
do. An earl or a duke is another matber.

What de you say, Spiderlega 1"

Bransom started up with a sharp, angry
ery, like that extorted from & eaged %east by
the application of a hot taming-iron. He

]
pranced across the room, ducking and gestic.
ulating, )

“ Craw Kibbie," he said, returning, * don't
goad me too much1”

“If 1 om the enemy of x:gr own aex, what
am ] to youra? I am a deadly poison, to be
uscd onF in small doses. Don't take too
much of me, man! I follow my own wild
will because I. chonge to. I am faithful aa
long as the idle whim is on me. Enough!
Now wheo is Dare Cutlock " '

She pounced upon the painter so _sudﬂenly

with this question, that he was flurried.
“ Dare Gutlock is Dare Cutlook,” he anewer-

ed, presently. “That is all I koow, or hove ~ .

mny Lusiness to know, or any eafety in know-
ing, The secrets of the grent are-dangerous,

One very powerful and rich, loves the watch-

maker's handsome daughter. 'This person is
your omployer, your rewarder, and your
theme. Dare Cutioek is to be artfully drawn
into all your discourses with your yoeung

mistress. . His love and genercsity are to be -

played on ns a stringed instrument. La
traps for her heart’; set anares for her imagi-
nation ; raise dazzling heights for her girlish
smbition to mount on.” ; ;

“ Cease, dotard!” said Kibbie, restive un-
der his wordiness. While both were busy
with their plots for the entanglement of un-
wary feet, neither saw the monstrosity that
erept up the stairs on all-fours, slipped
through the open door, and erouched behind
s picture. This object was about three feet
high, with n bloated head, face enough for a
giant, old and impish, and arms-so long that
the fingers nearly touched the ground when
he stood erest. His movements were quick
as those of the monley, and the ‘strength of
hia limbs prodigious. Now and then lie pop-
ped bhis grinning visage above the pieture,
and peered and listoned with keen enjoyment.
‘Whenever Bransom and Kibbie ¢hanged posi-
tion, or paused, his enormous head sank back
behind ita shield. The appearance of -the
eripple seemed to please him mightily. There
was, to hia apprehension, an impish relation-
ship between them, the diseovery and reali-
zation of which convulsed his defrauded bedy
with silent merriment. - :

o (;,ome, ecome, girl! Let ws be friends,”
said the painter, in & conecilisting torne.
‘“Have your own way. Cutlock muet see
Ruby Mallows. He has not seen her since
that chance meeting at the Barley Mow. He
swears he will come at her, if he has to go in
at windows.” - ‘

‘““He ghall see her,” replied the girl, and
ghe made & mental vow at the eame time that
she would know who Dare Cutlock really was,
despite the warning of Ajax.

“My crayon, mq' sweet fancy-sheteh,”
wheedled the cripple;

“yon shall have a ~
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‘purse of mobles, How those nobles will

ghine - )
The old, egotistical pmile dame back to the
ander’s eyes, ' )
“You think to finger most of those same
nobles,’” thought Craw Kibbie. She thought

_ this and much more; more than was in the

head of the lvering old sinner roosting like a
raven on the edge of the picture. . .
“Who is that springal that I see go in and
ont of the watechmaker's door so often, of
1216#" he wighed to know. :
*The new apprentice,” answered the girl.
] was going to tell you of him. You'll want
to know his mame; it ie Dyce Huagerford.
Look you, Spiderlega! This fellow spoils
every piece of work that comes into his hands,

“and can gee no one st the Three Dials but

Ruby Mallows, Put that in your pipe sad
smoke it.” : ‘
“Provoking jade!” snarled Ajax. Then,
thinking better of it: * You have not men-
tioned Margaret, the little witeh of the Barley
Mow. Orloff Shillinglaw swears that he wonld

. heve given fifty guineas rather than she ghould

have geen that robbery at her father's inn.
Both the coy wenches witnessed the whole
transaetion from an upper window, They
didn’t grieve over it, I'll be bound! It was
a eplendid rolbery!. I believe there never

. was & Tobbery equal to it, save that of Sir
Henry Bennett nnd Lady Castlemaine, a few

nights before. And, what is most wpnderful,
he liberated & state prisoner from the Tower
of London, after the robbery at the inn.” .

The human grub behind the piethre gri-
maced from ear to ear. .

+# How could that be #” ingnired Kibibie.

“#Who knows? who knows? Ifis one of
those unnccountable things that bother peo.
ple’s brains onece in a long time.” .

.Bransom went off for a moment into a
region of thought. He sfill sat ‘on the pie-
ture-edge. With his head and lean body
thrown forward to preserve hia egﬁ:ilibrium
a5 well as tobring him nearer to Kibbie, with
his_conree, seanty bhair brist]iu§ nround the
base of his head, like a wreath of dead thorns,
he presented an elfish and striking figure.

“Margaret Gurther is over there,” eaid
Kibbie, pointing across the way. * Let her
courtly suitor look well to hisheart. And to
Christy Kirk, too.” -

“ Christy will be provided for!" prophesi-
ed Bransom, lifting himself from his reverie.
« Ah! don't stir—remain as youare, Pshaw!
it’s gone. You always spoil everything. It
was & very Eood turn of the head for a com-
monplase body like you. Tl get my
brueh.”

“You don’t do. it!” sald Kibbie. “I'm
going, Bpiderlegs. .

_ *“Move gently among my gods! Disturb

not & head. Kecop that spprentice "in sight.
Look out for your gown, hussy! Don't run
ageinst that Magdelen, What think you of
that superb picture of Nell Gwynn? That is
the Dutehess of Richmond by the door.”
“'What is that " laughed the gir], as with
her foot she spun a bold face half-way acroes
the garret, ond made a flying exit from the
art-rookery of the Woman's Head.

“ A ‘cursed Mischief!" growled Braneom,
“I am losing my influence over that girl, 1
muat weteh Craw Hibble. Ay! syl ayi®
. The sprawling pigmy bebind the picture
flattened his three feet of deformity on the
dirty floor, and patiently waited on opper-
tunity to ¢scape.

——

CHAPTER V.
THE APPRENTICE—GRUEB, THE DWARK. -

If the affcetions of Rub{ Mallows had not
been pre-engaged, it is prolable that the sud-
den appearance srd courtly grace of Dare
Cutlock would have impressed her decply.
But that fluttering thing ealled a heart, hav-
ing been surreptitiously appropriated by sn-
othet, she was comparatively eafe from the
aseaults of the prepossessing stranger,

Her ecousin Margaret acecompanied herhome,
to spend a few weeks in LONFOR. having been
suitably warned to beware of gallonte and in.
trigues by the honcet but not far-sighted
Eartémas Gurther. Eoth there young wom-
cn were inepired with a secret dread of Shil-
linglaw and Cutlock, whom, they were per-
suaded, were fer different in station from what
they wished fo appesr. 1hat they were tweo
noblemen from the dissolute court of Charles,
they doubted not. They had questioned Ma
Glasspeol at the Barley Mow, but eligite
nothing but vague and mystericus apswers,
which %eft the subject as much in the dark ap
before.

Ruby Mallows wos far from suspecting that
the introduetion of Craw Kibbie into the fami-
ly, had anything te do with Dare Cutlock or
Orloff Shillinglaw. She wes rather pleased
with the girl, and disposed to make her a
friend and confidant.

On going down one morni!‘t%into her fath-
er's ghop, after ler visit to Hounslow, she
was greatly surprised to see Dyce Hungerford
seated at 8 window, with a glass thrust into
his eye, inspecting the eomplieated and scat-
tered mechanieny of o watch. She stood a
moment in mute amazement, locking at her
lover in his pew employment, Impressed, .
presently, by a sense of the Iudicrous, and in-
stantly detecting his want of skill, she could .
not repress a soft yet merry langh. The

young man turned toward Ruby with the glass
gtill In his eye, prodecing a vast amount of
redness and distortion on that eide of the face,
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" Ietried to look serious, but a smile gradually.

broke over kis features.’
JWhat are you doing, Mr. Hungerford?
Why ire you ortelly aﬂﬁc :

out your eys, sir1” sajd Ruby, when she Lad
eufficiently ‘mbgtered her mirth.

“ ¥ ery yéur meroy I 'answered Hurigerford, |
placing his glasy nﬁon“‘tpq. shelf before. him,

and arising. " I’ am here to learn the useful

art of walchmaking, Your worthy father's |
for ! """ Ha took |
her dnresisting hand; “ Aud you,” he added, |
sn?l;:iing’ his voige, % are tho chicfest, of them |

trade hah for ine.many attractions,”

- ol

" This is not well, T think, Dyce Hunger- |

ford,” she answered, blushing at the intensity
of his gaze. ' ** It js wrong thus to deecive m
kiud, though sometimes, eholeric, father.
am sure you will never learn to make a
watch.,” -

““He ean learn to muke love I sereamed a
squeaking voice that seemed to dssuo ffom the

H

wall.' Both Ruby and the young man were

alarmed at this intertuption. * They searched
the room, but'eould find ne cne. Baffled
bu not eatisfied; they looked inquisifively at
each other. Juat thenm,'the door of o Jarge
clock was pushed open, 6nd a quaint snd en-
Hous, figure stopped from the inside. It was
the dwarf, whose ehénted and uncouth pereon.
hing been describad, Hamadg alow, grotesque
bow, swinging his long arma, then plaeing his
hands upon'a eotnter that traversed one side
of the 8 :;p-,'hqppetf upon it like an ape.

[ Ruby whs terfified, ‘and slirank from the
grimdeing " and- repellenit charagter. Not
, much argoinent wonld have been needed to

gonvinae her that it was nn emjssa

Dyce Hungerford, however, though annoyed,

did not talkte the intrasion so seriously. - He

frowned and shook his head at the shape—’

g_ahtomi’ne which Ruby; in her perturbation,
id not notice. o
. “Do not fear,” he said to his fajr compan-
ion, *'Fhis misshapen thing will not harm
you. Itis of human, not infernal orlgin, as
_You ate. half disposed’ to believe. ' Speak to
him, Ruby, and my word for it, he'll nuawer.”
“Who are you?¥ Or erha_ps I should sny,
What are you?” she naked, in obedience to
the sugzestion of Hungerford. . = -
‘A mortal, like you,” answered the dwarf;
“ although,” he nddéd, With a sardonie chue.

1di to the Jaw of proportions s yourself,

ouwr arms are' shorter than mine, mistress.
Ha! hal They are smaller, and" they are
whiter ;' but they are not go strong. You are
good for the ground, but you ean't scramble
up the side of a house, or eling to the coping

r u or ‘ ting yourself with |
that magnifying glase ?  I'm afraid you'll put.

of Batan, |

kle, *“noé compounded with so scrupulous re- | §

swing yourself io at windows, or drop through
i8ky-lights and down chimneys,” )
* Where do you live ?” pursued Ruby.
The manikin leered cunningly,
“ That's what. I know and, you don't, mis-
tress. 1 can take care of myself, which is
-more than you ean do.” )

“ What js your name 8

Don’t you wish your name was Grub 2
Tcome and I go
Above and below—
. And none of you know
How happene it 3o,
. o-hio! yo-ho ™ .
The dwaxf" seng this distich in a voice stridu.
'lous and sereaming. The chorns eamo.from
& great_depth, and went up to a greet height
~—now hoarse, now thin and shri]l,
4 Fair maid, boware !
Liook everywhere
Before you dare
.Your heart to apare, .
Yi-yaca! yl-yare !* ‘

“ What brinés ¥ou here P’ demanded Hun. -

v

gerford.

. What brings you heré? 'Tis oyes, and
mouth, and veice; in short, *tis woman, But
%o Your way. You are walking over mines.”

hen to Ruby: *Dainty creature, this is
dangerous pastime. Go one to the east, the
other to the west.” : :

Grab waved his long arms in oppesite di
rections. .

fer, melts ir the mouth, and that's the end of
1. It is like a dinner off wines, that leaves
but lightness of the head and eraving of the
stomach.”

ui;::in in his strange and ever-varying tones,
Wwhick ran up and down like the seale of a Aute
rapidiy ﬁniercd. Ile raiced himself on the
counter by
oncillated between his arma like the pendulum
of a-alock. o

“ A pasty is worth a hundred kisses, For

that maotter, I'd rnther bave one than many, -

Bal! what are lips ?  Ashes, ashes, ashes!

You, Dyce Hungerford, take to your hecls

and-run, ras, ran!  Would Yyou &co the Trait-
or’s Gate? Would you go intothe Tower by
water¥ I know ol dungeons twenty fect be-
Jow the level of the %‘lwmes I{iere are
chains down there rusted by the perpetual
ampa.” . L
He stopped und drummed on his perch with
his feet. .
“A pretty pair! What a pity that the
foolery conldn't go on!

¢ Oh, the wooing,

© oF'a roof with your fingers, You cannot leap
like a monkey, or run along the leads, or

1

%!e billing and the coofng.
il be yeur nndoing , .
'Tis Death you're pulfuing.'-

y

“My name is. Grub. Grub! Grab! Grub!

* Life is sweeter than love. TLove, like but- .

Grub laughed at Lis own wit; then went on_

is hands, and drawing up his legs,

< g et o AT A

"were -again left together.
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“ Speak plainly,” snid ITungerford. v

“1 wan't!” eried Grub, angrily. “You
know what T 1mean, and you see the danger.”

¢ To what does this singular being refer ?”
asked Ruby, terrified by his mysterivus ad-
monitions. ~ ¢ My héart misgives me, Dyce
Hungerford.” :

“ Heed him not; these are buf meaning-
less gibberings.” L

**You lie I” serenmed the dwarf, fiercely.
“Your blood be on your own head !
. @rub cast himself from his perch, and with
a single enramerset alighted on a box beside
Ruby, and throwing one of his arms around
her neck, drew hor head toward him, and
whispered :

“Wateh Oraw Kibhie I” o

Ruby screamed with affright, but before
she had time to resist or push him from her,

he bad whirled Limself from the room and

disappeared. .

CHAPTER VI

WATCHMAKING AND WATCIHMENDING. |

" The watchmaker’s daughter and the ug-
prentice, by the sbrupt departure of Grub,
lie opportunity
waa too precicus to be lost, and Dyee Huan-
gerford, in well-choger words, told the story
of -his Iove. '

“ With you,” said he, at the conelusion of
the glowing avowal,” I should feel my happi-
ness geoured, and my life fortifi-d against the
possible viciesitudes of the future.” '

“ Qur acquaintance has not been of long
duration,” said Ruby,” but I feel an inward
-gssurance that you are worthy of eonfidence.
Be not too hasty ; take time to consider well,
nnd above all, abandon this impractieable
scheme of pursuing a business for whioh I
am surve Nature has not fitted you. I kuow
the motive of your conduet, and it is flatter-
ing ta me; but I eannot escape the eonvie
tion that it is dangerous to yoursclf. The
words of the unfortunate being who has just
Jeft us, have, ¥ confess, nffected me much.
fully believe that he did not speak at ran-
dom.” ‘ :
 Ruby turned her soft and beaming eyea in-
quiringly upon her lover.

# A mad manikin, my gir] " he replied, re
turning her questioning glance with a look of
passionate fondness. -

“ A gense of wnknown peril is not all that
treubles me;” resumed Rulnly. “There are
times when you appear foo learned, and-su-

perior to your position.” . .

Dyce Hungerford was framing a reply,
when Kyte Linkhorn surprised the parties In
very ¢logé neighborhood. C

“Wot is ‘ere ? . Wot dewelopments is
this?” he wished to know, putting hia arms

' akimbe, throwing hie bedy back, and tipping

I |low table or counter, an

bhis head toward the righs shouldor. ¢ poui't

thig learnin’ the business with tno ‘much we-
locity ? + I served o ’prenticeship o’ seven
year, and never got adwanced like this.,”

* I was talking with Mr. Hungerford about
—sabout s new movement that he talks of get-
ting up,”said Ruby, laughing at the infelicity
of her invention, i o

“It would be adwisable for him to find out
how to put together the. old. movement as is
‘common among us," reﬁlie,d Linkhorn, point-
ing to the ehelf npon which Jay the seattersd
parte of the dieemboweled wateh. .

“I think, my friend,” gaid Hungerford,
“that I can gontrive a new eseapement.”

“'Ere’s inventions [ said Mr. Livkhorn,
sarcastieally. ¢ Atween you two there il be
contrivances. Wot watches there’l be | My
heye!” Theapprentice uneonsciously looked -
at Mr. Linkhorn's cye to see if anything was
the matter with it ~* If your mind runs.on
escapements, 1 adwites you to make cne
through the doof or winder; for if Primus
Mallers should light on ye & lengthenin® the
haiv-spring of his darter’s affestions, he'd so
take the tick out o your movement, that you
wouldn’6 go ag’in for a twelvemonth,™

# Come—eome, Linkhorn! You're not a
vicions fellow, and you needn’t try to make
ghe' apprentice think go0,"” eaid Ruby, coax-
ingly.

‘ ,g‘l know that a gol's henrt ia her main.
gpring ; end when the main-spring of that

tkind o' timekeeper e tampered with, it never

runs reg’lar artervards. Sometimes it wi-
brates slow, and sometimes it wibrates fast
That, s the dewelopments.” )
After these profound deduetions, Linkhorn
was taking his seat at the beard where lie was
in the habit of sitting, when the street-door
rang the little larum that wes attached to it ;
announcing the entrance of a eustomer, The
peraon who entered drew -Ruby's attention,
nor could she prevent her regards from rest-
ing upon him while he agprouched the Jong,
: addressed himself
to Linkhorn, . o
“My wateh,” ke said, * refuses to lkéep
time. Will you Jook at it ¥ . He passed the
watch over the table to Mr. Mallows' assist-
ant. His voiece made Ruby start. Had she
not heard it at the Bavley Mow? She balf
thought, she feared go.. She ¢ould not help
associating him with the robbery at Houne.
[ low ? ~ But his outward man was essentinlly
changed—yproviding her suspicions were eor-
reet—there being nothing about his apparel
to remind one of timt daring bighwayman.
Thers was a similitude of fage, but without
thast sternness and severity that warked the
features of the robber of Dare Cutlock and
hié friend. The visnge befors her waa grave.

yet mild in expression, The watchmaker's
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daughter was afraid to ecncouraga her gur-
inises ; but in apite of a determinatjon not to
notiee him, looked at him persistently. i

He waa plainly and riehly dressed, with noth-
ing about him to signily ‘that he ranked any
bigher than s wealthy citizen. The moment
he eame in, Hungerford hurried to his shelf,
thrast his horn-enciroled glass painfully into
his right eye, and with his back turned some-
what to the man, anlied himself assiduously
te tho fragments of the dissoated watch.
. Ruby could not help smiling at his sudden
industry. Porbaps a little vanity unconsci-
ouﬁy mixed with her silent mirth.

yte Linkhorn took the watch with pro-

fesaional coolness, and opening the large gil-
ver case, studded with diamonds, peered into
the mute mechanism, The wheels had stopped.
The journeyman watchmaker drew sn Inter-
esling moral from the fact. .

* It has stopped, as you will stop, and as ke
and she will stop, and as I will stop, when the
mtallb‘f has gone.” The owner of the watch
nodded assent to this instructive thought.
 There is this difference atweon the dewe%op
ments of a man and & wateh, or & woinan, aad
o watoh : When the insids works of & woman
-or a manstops dead, and atands dumb, there's
ho startin’ ‘em ag'in ; bub you can inwigorate
o wateh.” :

The journeyman enunclated this with some
dogmatism of manner.

“You shonld have been a parish olerk,”
#aid the stranger, dry‘liy.

Me. Linkhorn raised his eyes slowly to the
moan whose wateh lie held ia his left hand,
with & great black glass buried in his oye,

. and a small pair of steel pliers poised daint-

-ilyin his right. By the pursing of his eye-
brows, Ruby expected to Eear aomething se-
vere but was amazed to sea Mr, Linkhorn
wilt like new-mown hay in tha hot sun. The
glass fell out of hia eye, and rolled on the
floor; the pliers went to look after the glass,
while the hand that held the wateh, dropped
apon his knoe. S

The etranger’s brow knitted to o sinister
frown ; the broad forehead grew dark and
‘Bovers, and the eyes beneath darted at Link-
hora like two tongues of fire. For some: see-
onds, he held the watehmaker dumb and mo-
tionless with the mere weight of his frown
and the glitter of hia gaze.

“The imischief oan be "repaired, I aup-
pose?” he observed, presently, laying two
guiveas upen the counter. . :

Kyte Linkborn struggled out of his wilted
atate, and said : :

“It can be started ag’in, your honor.”

“Very good, my honest friend,” replied
the other. ~ ¢ [ percsive that you are a man

discernment, glancing at Ruby, whoze beau.
ty appeared to have the same effect upon
him a8 upon many others, who had hsd the
good er ill furtuns to see her.

over his face, Though not offended, she was
annoyed. His gaze was nok only intengoe.but
pertinacious, . :

“ When ean I hava i4?” he asked.  Ho
luoke:i at ITungerford,

¢ To-torrow,” said Linkhorn.

“Very well,” he rejoined, transfixing the
journeyman with his glittering eyes. “I'll
conie for it.” .

withdrew from the shop. .

Linkhorn bung the watch on a little hook,
and gtared at it. ‘

* What has eome over you?” queried Ruby.

“1 don’t know,” he answered, absaently.
¢ T think I've been reminded of something L
ean’t think of There’s dewelopments aome-
wheres, but I ean’t get hold of 'em.”

“You didu't ask hia name ¥’ added Ruby.

¢ Hang me if I didn't forget it!” exclaimed
Linkhorn, slapping his knee with his hand.
“PHrun after him and ask.’” He sprang
from his stoo! and ran inte the street, He
came baek in & moment, muttering to bim-
aelf:’ '

« Nightshade, forsooth! Nightshade of the
White and Black! Nightshade with & wen-
geance " .

“ Nightal;nde P* repeated Ruby. * Was
you, Kyte 2 . -

The journeyman reflected before answering.

*“I might seen something and then 1
mightn's.” A wise man never tells more than
he knows, nor quite so much.,”

#Truo, true!” replied Raby. &I com.
mend your prudence. There is much gos-
sip in London sbout the White and Black.”

“ If anything pops into your mind that is
werry wague and unoeertain, don’t be in haste
abont lettin’ it loose. If you don’t let it
loose, nobody can take the adwantage. Lot
it loose, and snmebody will take the adwant-
age. That's wot I ealls poliey, Mistress Mal-
lers, It'a a wirtue w'ich, in them as basn'c
got ik, comes out at the little end o' the "orn.
Let them within the sonnd o' my voiee profit
by the same.”

Mr. Linkhorn jerked his head toward Dyce
Hungerford, who, en that partieulsr mora-
ing, seemed fated to have the bitter mingled
in Iarge proportion with the sweet; for Pri-
mug Mallows, as it soon appeared, had been
watehing him for the last haléminute from a
door in the renr, opening into the shop from
his dwelling. This worthy artisan ran at

of wisdom and discernment. ~ He placed pe-
culiar emphasis on the words wisdom and

the young man in & violent passion.

#The villain hae destroyed & moveront!”

Bhe saw his look, and the change that swopt

With another glanee at Ruby, he slowly

there anything about that man that surprised
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‘ba voeiferated, seizing Hungerford by the
shoulder and shaking him. = * Kyte Link-
horn, why did you sit thera and see him de-
stroy & movement 2 . o

«1 didn't sit here and see him do it
"Twas done afore I some in. It's too late to
help it now; let him squint at it as long as
he likes. He'll pus his right heye out, by-and-
by, that chap will. Don’t touch him; he's-
an inwentor I

The journeyman threw & econtempiuous
look ut the apprentice, nnd winked slyly at

RuhX: ‘

¢ Them pivots was set on rubies, and if he
hasn't got more nor one ruby out ¢ kilter, I
don’t %ma‘iv a hairspring from a main-
apring.” '

The watchmaker's daughter blushed, and
held up a threaténing finger te Linkhorn.

“This devil of an apprentice will ruin
meé!"” grumbled Mallows.  * Twenty guineas
won't restore this wateh to its furmer condi-
tion." .

“ Worthy sir,” reglied Hungerford, biting
his lips to preserve his gravity, * this iz my
own watch, which, being deeply intercsted in
your moet delieate art, I took in pieves to
examine at my leisure. I expect to derive
great advantage from this experiment.” -

“ 8o much that you'll lose your wateh!”
retorted Mallows, somewhat mollified.

« Far be it from me,” returned Hungerford,

" 44 to take snclt a liberty with one of your in-
comparable time-keepers. As for the uby
‘settings, I trust none of them are the worse
for my interesting investigations.” :

Mpr. Linkhorn hitched back” on his slool,
erected bis lean trunk, threw his long head a
little to one side, and eocked his eyes at the
apprentice. - ) -

“Wot a wolloper it ia I”

The journeyman did not change his posi-
tion; he kept his cyes at n full cock, while
the ghost of a emila gradually traversed his
lips, iluminating the lower part of his face
and relleving ité recent severity. The last
expression that escaped from his mouth ap-
peared. to ‘give vent to his comical amaze-
ment. . :

“ Weot 'a wiwacious youth! Wot o ‘ead!
My heye, wob a 'ead ! Mr. Linkhorn mado a

" yhetoried] ause. and gently swept his recov-

ered pliers through the unresisting air.

“This iz the 'ead,” he eloquently went on,
“ that inwentors is made of,” |

His bumorous opbics deseribad enough of

" the segment of a cirele to take in the pretty

person of Ruby. whom he favored with a vro-|

fosque feer. His sdtiefied ‘countenanco snid,

a8 palpably as eountenance could: * How I
have thiese two people under my thumb !*

“Qipl,” snil Primus Mallows, “are you

. barning the business, too? You'll take g

movement to pieces, won't you, by-and-by?
You seem mightily pleased, egad! at this
villain’s blunders.”

The old watchmaker of Clerkenwell pursed

‘his ehin and nether lp-toward -his nose, as

much a# possible, and leoked st his daughtor
in & high state of rebuke. : ’
I%.‘;)I wanted to set my wateh,” stammered
uby. :
“ lzzo slong, husey 1" retorted 2Ir. Mallows,
testily. Then to Hungerford : “You and I,
my springal, will have to part eompary.
What the devil is the fellow guizzing at
through that glass? Kyte, yon rascal, can’t
you put him in the way of doing something
useful? We ean't ' have idlers about the
Three Dinle, The reputation, of the Three
Dinls must be kept up.”

Linkhorn hed plunged inte another sub-
jeet, and was completely drowned to Mr. Mal-
lows ; he was staring at tho stranger’s wateh,
and traveling o pathway of thought utterly
unknown to his werthy master. :

“What are you moping st, you dog¥”
sputtered the latter. .

“ Plense, sir, may I stick up this ’ere bill "
inquired & forlorn boy, thrusting & mop{)y
head into the 'Three Dials, and gradually
working in after it a ragged little body. -He
carried in ene dirty lmng & printed bill, and
in the other dirty lisnd o paste-pot and brueh.

“You boy,” said Mr. Linkhern, reviving
somewhat, “ you boy, you, ‘ang it en- o uail,
Don't swab your paste round here.”

The bey bung the bill on & nail as he waos
.bidden. .

“There! ‘begone,dyou warmint 1" '

Mr, Linkhorn gaid this from shecr habit of
finding fault with 21l the boye who ventured
into the Three Dials, He had been known
‘'to {hrow things, Mr, Litkborn had, and wne
sm objeet of sume terror o tettered urchina.
The ingenioua srtificer did net at firet deign .
to notice the printed waif left by the morpy
head ; but prescotly, and protably withoud
conse’ons «fort, be found himeelf looking at
it; and the cffect of the sight wae puch thet
le sutomatieally made a ewinming motion
with his hands, and unfertunately, with such
force, #nd in such n direction, that be sweph
half the euricus implemente from his beard,
together with sundry fractions of moviments
that chanced o be undergeing repains. A
eylindrical glass, placed on a prccioue ag-
glomeration of wheels,. pivots, end chaim,
was ruthlessly swooped to the fioor nnd dash-
ed into numberless fragmenta. .

Mr. Mallow's grms were obtestingly end
deapairingly flung in air. .

“We are all goiny to smash I he vocifer-
ated. ¢ Kyte Linkhorn, you meendlar{i

(]

olose this shop. Egad! we might as w
give up bueiness a8 to go on in this way."
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* "Mr. Linkhorn was as entireiy éblivions to
"the paasion of his employer, as if that indi-
vidual had not been within gun-elit of the
- Mhree Dials. He shot from hus stool like a
grain.of eorn-in the act.of popping, and de-

- soribing half a cirele, alighted the otber side’

of the Jong table or counter int;el-ponsin%F ba-
tween him and the wall on which the bill had
beer placed. This was o spasm of cmotion
to which Linkheri . was unaccustomed, and
its effuar, in the present iustance, on Mallows,
wae quite remarkable. :
. “dds fish! Marry come down!” - .

The last czelamation .was one which the
watchmaker reserved for exiraordinary occa-
.sione, when his feelings needed dpecinl ven-
tilation. . C ’

%The devil and all! Ruby, jade, run for o
strait-jacket and a biister larger than your
maothier's apron. This Linkhorn’s head must
be shaved, and blood must be let in & {)lﬂ.j'
Who's got & knife? Bring a little tub; I
" eon stab a vein myself. If I géthold of hine,
damme if I don’t let ont a pailful 1™ i

The journeyman, meantime, began to réad,
in a mattering volce, utterly unaware of the
consternation his conduct was prodneing in
the excifzble mind of his master, whose first’
act.wag to edge cauntiously to the door and
lock i6, to prevent the eseape of the mad-
man, )

“ Five hundred guincaal” the lips of Link-
horn were heard murmuring. * Five hun-
dred guin-eaz!. Life of God! *Five hun-
dred guinens for the appreliension and deliv-
ery to justice of that notorisus highwayman
who recently robbed two gentlemdn ‘at the
Barley Mow, Hoanslow Heath, and divers

-and sundry other é)érscms of conssguence, |

among whowm are 8ir Henry Benuet, Lady
Castlemaine, the Duchess of Riehmond, and
the Dachess of Portsmouth.” This andacious
highwayman is supposed to be lurking about
London ; and all good subjects of His Gra-
aioug Manjesty are eoramanded to aid the mag-
istrates of the kingdom in bringing him fo
egndign punishment, He. is spoken of, by
those who have had the misfortune té en-
-eounter him, as a man of large stalure and
.goodly presence, but-of o countonance ex-
eeedingly dark and stern, while his eyes do
aftract much attention by their brishtness.
e sometimea appears in & mask of White
and Black. 'The above sum in gold shall be
‘paid to the person or persons who may be
-ohiefly instrnmental in Lia seizare. By order
of the Lord Mayer of London.™ -

Kyte Linkhorn rea! this over three times,
beforo lie ecame out of his paralysis, and by
that time Primus Mallows hai seized him
from behind, and holding him tightly, cried
sut lustily for assistanee. ' The journeyman,
finding himself thus roughly dealt with, was

-
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greatly astonished, and had much to do to
straggle clear of the watohumbker, ‘

@ Damme, sir!” exclaimed the latter, furn-
ing upon Dyee Hungeriord, “ wiiy don't you
throw yourself upon this madman, and help.
mic sedure kim? e must lose blood, T te
you! And may the devil fly away with meix
I don’t open a'veinl”

-At this position of affairg, Ruby thoughtit
time to interpose, for sle Legan to eompre-
hend hgw matters stood, It was some fime,
however, before her father could be made to
forego his snnguinary purpose, le sw.;a‘riuﬁ
soundly. that the letting of a bucket of bloo
wouid be of infinlie advantage, not only to
Linkhorn, but to' himself in'a pecuniary
peint of view, inasmuch as it would save &
destruction of property in the paroxysma of
this new-fangled distemper.

- Linkhora now-fell ‘to eapering about the
room, laughing end snapping his fingere,
whieh was rather unfortunate for the theory
set up hy the young woman, that his eceen- '
trie eom{uct’ was the resnlt of terror produe-
ed by the announcement thut -the dreaded
and terrible highwayman, whom Le had seen
at the Barley Mow, and of whom he bad
heard go many diveful fales, was, us the bill
had it,  lurking about Londen.” .

* Five hundred guineas " he whispered,
dencing uwp to Ruby. “Think of that!
With ﬂgve huidred guineas T can marry Jent;
Mandrake, and set up housckesping alwos
like & lord!” .

He made another dive among the clooks,
boxes, and watches, and coming back to Ra-
by, who stoed in his orbit, said : .

“Wot dewelopments! My heye I

* Huosh, you simpleton I admonished Ru-
by, in & suppressed voice. * My father has
good reason to think you erazy. ~If you have
a secret, keep it, and don't be a dolt. You
haven't gotgourguineas vet; and there’llbe
tlme enough to eut antics when you hear
them clinking in your pocket.”

“ There’s no fear but I'll have ¢m. Soul-
of my bedy! Do you think I'lllet ’em filter
through my fingers? - Ha'n’t I gol a hold on
him? Won't he eome for the wateh? Leord
of mylifel Kyto Linkhorn can see 2a deep
into- a mill-stone as the man as picks it.
Don't worry about me, Mistress Mallers. I'm
a little wiwneions ot the present spenkin’, but
anon I'll be ag wigorous in my 'ead as the
Lord Mayor himself? —

The clated workman seized his lat, unlock-
ed the daor, and was soon running along Red
Lion street, to fell Jeaty Mandrake of his
good fortune. ‘ .

CHAPTER WII.
THE PURSGIT OF GUINEAS. :
Linkhorn hurried through various

Kyte

*
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streeta to Red Lion Square, thence to Shoe | Kyte ducked his head in profound rover-

Lane, Spittalfields. There. was.a whirl of
" excitement, a fever of expeciation, in his
brajn. The prospective five hundred guineas
loomed, before his imagination, an enormons
and inexhaustible treasure. He had much te
communicate to_Jenty Mandrake, the wenv.
. &rlg daughter. That day of happiness which
upbending circumstances had hitherte push-
od so far away into the future, was now really
at hand. He saw his wedding-night; Link-
horn was of a sanguine temperament, and
. his fanoy-traveled fast, ’

He did not stop to give a premonitory
knock at Theobold Mandrake’s door, but
lifting the lateh hastily, rushed in, panting,
frantically embraced " young woman, and
nearly pulled the arms” off » middle-aged
man engaged ot a loom. Hig sudden and
impetuous coming produced various and
contradictory emotions in -the inds of his
friends, who had never befors seen him in
such ap exeited condition. g

Having driven- Jenty to a corner, he pro-
ceeded to astonish snd eonfound ber by ex-
travagant avowals of sudden wealth, myste-
rious hints, equivocal intimations, and the
general vagueness of his statexents. He
sgneezed her hand ; he Einehed Ler cheeks;
he smoothed her hair; he darted his finger
playfully at those parts under the arms of
girs supposad to be peculisrly eensitive ;
drawing abruptly back, shrugging his shoul-
. ders, and emitting # startling httle hiss at
each particular dive. This- singular eonduet
reddened Jenty very much, who properly
informed him fimt he ought to be ashamed of
himself. “With all her arts, eoquetries, and
reprimands, she could not reduce him to his
normal coolness and sobriety. It was not
witheut apprehension for his safety that she
saw him fepart. .

He set off for the nearest magistrate, but,
changing his mind on the way, eoncluded to
lay the whole matter befors the lord mayor.
After various annoyances, and waiting two
hours in an anfe-room, he gained audience
with that important. erdonage, who received
him with a frigidity that went far to bring him
down to the common level of every-day life.
‘When, with some stammering and faltering,
the watchmaker had made known his busi-
ness, the manner of his worship\beeame more
gracious. He guestioned Linkharn shnr?ly,
efter allowing him a few moments to colleet
his seattered wits,

+ You witnessed the robbery at Hounslow "

*Yes, your lordship.”

Tt was & very bold affair,” observed Sir
Jobn Lawrence, who was at that time Lord
Mayor of London. :

#“Saving your worship’s presence, I never
#¢e anytlung se werry wonderful I”

ence to the greatness before which he stood.

“It was o dewelopment, your lordship,
Life of my budy! he was such a elegant gen-
tleman! “Twould a done your worship good
to have heard him. His voice was aa soft aa
a cooin’ dove’s, when he elapped his pistils
to their 'eads, and ssid: *Borry to trouble
yeo, my lordal’ -

“ It was veny fine, no doubt,” said Sir John,
dryly. “How mqn¥ of you looked on and
82w this tranenction®”,

-4 Three of vs, my lord.”

4 And you suffered Lim to ride nway unmo-
leated! Do you know I have Lialf a mind to
imprison you all for complicity ¥ Sir John™
looked sternly st Linkhorn.

#May it plense your worship, we had no
complicity mor any other kind o' weapons, or.
it would have gone herd with him, As it
was, 1 geized the poker and a pewlor. mug,
oand said : ¢ Bartemas Gurther and Christy
Kirk, foller me, .and let us kill the wicious
wagebond !’ But not a step would they
budge. So, after he had took their puises
and watches, and a ring from the cavalier in
black, he swung Lis great body into the sad-
dle, touched his great, black fiorse with the
epur, and broke away like a ¢lap o' thunder.”

“Yout marked well his eountenance and :
person 2

The eyes of’8ir John were fixed searching-
ly on the watchmaker, whe, holdirg his hat
awkwardly in both hands, rested his weight
upon--one foot, then upon ibe other, vainly
gccking for that esase and shrewdnces which
seldom failed him in an emergency. ,

#If T should live to be as old a3 Methusa-
lom,” he eaid, taxing Lis veady invention, %]
ehouldn’t forget the robber’s face,”

A peruked and powdered attendant an-
nouwnced the Duke o]fJ Monmouth, who, snter-
mg carelesaly, made an imperative motion to
8ir John not to notice him, but to go on with
his official duties. The handeomé, snd then
idolized mon of Charles tle Second, by Lucy
Walters, advaneed, and Jeansd gracefully
against & column, not far from Kyte Link-
horn. ‘

¢+ You feel confident, my worth{l fellow, that’
the face and ﬁfure of this flying highwayman
are permanently fixed in your renvmbrance?
Now what was he like ? "Give me some gen-
ernl idea of him. Was his complexion light-
er or darker than mine? What wae the fash-
ion of his nose? Was his mouth large or
small—his brows heavg or light? Toek at
me, my man, and speak without fear I

“He was dark; you are light, my lord.
In ¢omparisen to him, your face is like white
paper to old parchment. And as to the mat-
ter of nose and mouth, there's no more re-
semblance than a sparrew to s pigeon-hawk,
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His nose was & big 'un, and his 'bughdy elye-
brows gray. And then his hics! Lord bless
us, wob lijes I .

“What of his eyes ?” asked Sir John, bit-
ing his lips, not well pleased with some of
Linkhorn's comparisons. .

' & Thej was the same as if you should light
two fires in the barrels of two arquebusses,
and have them both leveled dead at youn.”

Kyte Linkhorn turned toward the Duke of
Monmouth, partly from curiosity, partly io
note the effect of his striking figure of speech,
Bomehow it happened that the watchmalker's
eyes did not immediately return o Bir John.
His gaze took the form of 4 ehironic stare.
He chahped oolor; he was by turns red and
pale; his whole expression was one of puze
zied and embarrassed uncertainty. Wonder
~and doubt held him mute and unconseious
that Sir John was waiting for him 6o proceed.

“ Your grace will pardon this elown,” eaid
the mayor. ¢ I dare say he seldom sces roy-
alty so near.”

& Certainly, my Jord,” answered the duke,
with o gracious smile. ¢ ¥our lordship
knows that I count myeelf one of the people.”
Then to Linkhorn, with s slight wave of the
hand: “Go on, my worthy friend; I am

_much interested im this matter. Your last
siile wasa hf}ppy one, TIamsurethat I my-
gelfl could not forget eyes of that deseription,” |

“I 'mnbly beg your ’ighness' pardingi"

" ptammered thie watehmaker. * Ididn't think
to stan’in this here presence.  If I'm agitat-
ed, it's becanse the deweclopmonts is unex-
pectod, and beeanse—bechuse—"

Linkhorn eould get no furthér with the re-
maining reason, bat stood twirling his hat,
seraping and bowing, the impersonation of
fear and Liesitaney. -

“Speak up boldly, man,” said his grace,
encouragingly, toying with the Lilt of bhis
sword, * Do as mich at your ease as if at
Clerkenwell, making watehes. I am by no
meads o vicious prince.”

‘He laughed lightly, and the great diamond
on hig br.ast flashed in Linkhorn's face.

“If I might be permitted,” resumed the
wabchmaker, somewhat assured, the hies of
the ‘highwayman was fiery, and eet decp in
"his 'eed, like themw of your grace.

'The lord mayor, who had arisen on the en-
trance of Monmeouth, made a warning gesture
to RKyte Linkhorn,

4 Your grace—" he begap. = i

“ Hush, good Sir John!"” interposed the
duke.. © Let him proceed with his deserip-
tioni. Perhaps,” he added, playfully, *some
other. of our poor features resembles this
famoue outlaw ™ :

"4 He wns s "andsome man, your ighness—

& proper *andgome, man ! * You might, in the
world’s wonder, find enother like him; but

Ivicau’e'l have to travel far to Yght on him,

| His ekin was darker than your grace's ; he had .
.the same over'anging fore’ead ; but, 1s I said,

his eyebrows was gray, and his nose a big *un.
But I'm sure,” added Kyte, adroitly, * that

your grace is much the *andsomer man of the
y -

two.’

mouth, good—natured]{. “I'm not ccrfain
but I shall some day be hanged for this re-
doubtable highwayman.” :

% Let us hope a beiter fate is in reserve for

our grace,” replied -Bir John, with a pro-

ound obeisanee. .

*“Whe knows —who knows?” murmured
the duke, thoughitfully. * Strange indeed are
the vieissitudes of fortune.” .

His countenance grew grave, and during the
moment of silence that followed, Linkhorn
endeavored to paut Lis mental meehinery in
order. There was a problem floating dimly
in his consciousncss that l.e wighed to solve,
but souid not. Ile limged for permission
to withdraw, that he might think ever mat-
tera at his leisure, seize Lold of the fag ends
and broken threads of eirenmstances, and
conneet them in o reasonable manner. The
day'a events Liad beeh a peries of surprises.
He had not only mystified himself, but every
one with whom he had come in contact.  In
pursait of the phantom of five hundred guin-
oaa, he had possibly run his neck into a hal-
ter. Unwisely, he had compared the Duke
of Monmouth to a highwayman, and was now
ready to curse his assinine stupidity.

“ Does my similitude to this notable out- -

law eease at iy eycs?” asked Monmouth,
who, having watched the {'}ourneyman for thak
purpose, now got him by the axes of the
eyes, and held him with a sort of faseination.

liere was that in his expression which filled
the unguarded watchmaker with scoret ter-
ror. He took a little time to frame his an-
gwer. ‘ '

“No two persens, your [ighness, could be
mnre unlike, from the neck down'ards,” he
said, pressing = falsehood into his serviee.
# And the rnore 1 looks at your grace’s fave,
the less it resembles the ﬁigllwaymnn, who
hasn't your royalty of expression. ;

“ Retract nothing!” eaid the duke, tartly,
“Y am content to look like that bold and
really dashing fellow. And if he be canght,
he shall not be hanged, if I can help it. He
shall escape, becase he robbed the—"

Monmouth stopped; Le did not eomplete
the sentence.

«He rifled Orloff Bhillinglaw and Dare -

Cutlock right bravely at Hounslow, at the
sign of the Barley Mow!" exzelaimed Link
horn, forgetting Lhimself. |

“ Qrloff Shillinglaw and Dare Cutlodk I
repeated Monmouth, shrugging his shoulders,

“ Do you hear thaty my lord I said Mon-

»
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and glancing signifieantly at Sir John.
* When grest men go masquerading for their

diversion, they must expect adventures, haps,|.
* and mishaps, like common mortals.”

% Your grace speaks in riddles,” replied
Sir John, Eil‘llen, to the watehmaker: “ Tie
Three Dials shall be watched. If this Night-
side, or whatever title he may pléase to give
himgzelf, should return for his watch, it will be
gret‘,r.y much the last thing that he’ll have to
o with timg.; for he will af’o from thence to
rison, from prisqn to.trial, from trial to, Ty-
urn, If he be taken, you may rely upon

" tho, five hundred guineas. Unless the duke
wishes to qlll:estion you further, you have lib-{

erty to withdraw.”
¢ Your lordship,” muttered Linkhorn, is
werry kind 1" ’
Bowing low to. Sir John, and still lower to
Moumouth, Kyte Linkhorn backed, with tol-
-erable self-possession, from the presence of
these notable personages. |

CHAPTER VITI.
LACE BILLSON GIVES * MORN ADWich."”

Kyte Linkhorn gained the street with feol-
ings of relief. His mind, since:leaving the.
Thres Dials, had Y‘nﬁsed- through’ seyeral
changes. Hiswilde
whirl and tumult were goue, leaving eonfused
and dull uncertainty. The phantom of gnin-
eag was dim and obacure. Teo clear his mind

and lifhten the pressure upon. his brain, he!

walkedabout $ill dark, and still perplexed and
unszettled, sauntered into the White Horse.
Fixing himself in the darkest corner of the
tap-room, with his- two elbows braced oun a.

table, and his long, thin face bowed into his|

ga]ms, he tried to worry out the problem that
isturbed him. ’ L
Linkhorn was something like a diver, who
mages very deep, and comes up with his
sndg full of mud. ITe was thus wallowing
and splashing in.the wasers of his embarrass-
ment, when o voiee that he hiad heard before,
addressed him: |
“This one adwice; hear: Never give the
bloo devils the adwantage. They're warmints
a3 will floor ye ir the. course of ewents.”
Linkkorn looked up and saw the cropped
head and falled-up figure of Lack Billsen, and
"acknowledged him by a chopping nod,

“You seem. fo be down in the wa]le‘y.‘
1

Brighten up, my Ticker ; brizhten up{

Bil'son rapped cheerfully on' the table with
bis knuekles. * Under the following diwis-
ions all’ troubles come: The loss of your
aweetheart ; the loss of your walahles, and the
loss-of life. If you've lost your sweatheart,
get another; if fou've lost your money, there's
{)Ientt.i more on't. Butif a eovey loses his
ife, there’s an end of dewices and wisdom.™”

 adwice,
Dials; but time is money, and a ’onorable
 wagrunt hae scarce & hour to spare.”

ation had aubsided. The.

The watehmaker made s littls grant of as-
aenf. | .

“But here you is with life and the world
afore ye. This insiniwation hear!” The va-

"graut fetched a chair, and put it down with.

a %reat deal of clatter opposite Liukhorn.

“ W’en the throat is dry there’s grief in the

eye. A oup of enck brings the apirits baek.”

'Il‘(he journeyman ordered two bottles of

sack, C

i Wen{ good! You are one as oan take
‘oped to wisit yo at the Three

“I should think,” said Linkhorn, *that
gou'd hiave more time than you know wot to.
o with.” ) E
“ Qnite the reverse, my Ticler! A wagrant
has t see everything as is worth seein’. He

.rung. to the fires and the rows; he wisits ail

the places of diwersion, and his business
makos' it conwenient for him to be in erowds,

' He ’tends. the eriminal trials, and sees-all tha

'angings aml the gquarterings, nut to mention

the cotohings of the 'eads of kings and quecns

in baskets. But there's one adwantags: he
an’t eompelled to go mowheres, a wagrant.
ien't, exeept where he dam plense.”

¢t Atween o watchmaker and a wagrunt the

.dewelopments is_ different. A wagrunt ign’t

liable to lose five hundred guineas, and a

| watehmaker s, snid Linkhorn, with -an em-
‘phatie look and gesture,

 “There's the wiciousnesa!™ exclaimed
,Billson, trinmphantly. * T%here’s the wicious-
ness o bein’ anything but a wagrant. Did

,you ever know a wagrans to Jose five 'undred

guineas? No, you didn’t. Nobody didn't.

Mr, Billson puffed his cheeks, and his nose -
want down between two furrows of flesh, like
& turtle’s head into its shell,

‘,"How waa it, Ticker ? Name the adwersi-
‘ty. :
Vi There's been no partic’lar adwersity, but
there's- been dewelopments,” said Mr. Link-
horn, * I thought I could clap my handa on
five hundred guineas ; but the guineas, the
more I locks at "em, grows lees and lesa.”

The journeyman's voice asked for sympa-
thy and justice. :

* The obserwation is this: The more you
looks the less you sees. Again, in this wise:
The less you sees the'more you looks. Wot
you hiadn’t got you lost.” .

Lack Billzon slid his hand up over his raspy
head to clinch these oracular words, The
shrewdrcss of the venture somewhat puzzled
the watchmaker, s

“Tn the world's wonder,” he said, searching
the man's face for the key to the vnst store-
house of hig wisdom, “ one might find the
twin of that movement o’ yours; but 1'd be
unwillin’ to be him as would undertake the.
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iob. By wit, or Jucky hit, lamur remarks kee
the time o' day to the truth, or thereabouts,”

# Porpdwenturae I} said Mr. Billson.

“You've got n spring as tugs your works
wether they will or no, But to the guiness,
get me back. To them my hands was p'inted.
1 hadn't ‘em, but they was in view, Well, wot
is the logie? The logie is, that I went some-
wheres. While at somewheres, I seen and
heard sammat that stopped me. With the
lord mayor and the duke, something got in
*mong my wheels, and. I've got to-be wound
up beforo 1.starts ag'in.” .

“1 pities Jords and dooks! The wood is
growed as will make the basketa sg will coteh
" their eads.” .

“I'd thank somebody,” continued Linkhorn,
“that has a key, to wind me up, Take me
to pieces and sée wot's out o’ kilter.” The
watehmaker looked around to see if any one
had the tools nesessary to that delicate opera-
tion, ) :

# Hear this insiniwation,” said the vagrant,
touching bis arme. * There was a’ighwayman
ntixed vp with the guineas.” .

“ You've ticked it out exact, Put your finger
on the wan wot rides the threé horses of three
different colors, and look no further. I had
thot man, In bavin’ that man I had the guin-
ean ; in losin’ that man, I lose the guineas. I

went up to my lord mayor's. I toid him wot |

I'd lighted on.: I lodged information, Wot

was the upshet? 1 sced n face as made sl

my machinery wibrate, I don’t know why

that face tilted my balance-wheel, but stun me
_if it didn't 1"

“ Wot was the matter with his wisage "

% Smesh my dial if I knows! I wish X did.
I wish 1 knew why the sight of James Crofts,
the Duke of Monmouth, the king's son, gluyed
the devil with my plans.’ You should seen
his hies! They looked me through and
through ; and thougl his voice was soft as
the paw of a eat, I thought I could sce the

"clow of the same. 1 had a wague idee that
the hies threatened me, tellin’ me all the while
to go home and mind my business, and let
robbers and highwaymen alone. Now, w'en
the son of & King scems to talk to you in this
fashion, there’s summat in the wind more than
you knows on. He was gracious, the duke
wng ; gracious with his words, but now and
then he flashed on me dengerous. [ was a
fool, and he drawed me- out. In deseribin’
the hero-of the three horses, I said there was
a likeness atween ‘em.”

“ Would you be so good ae to Jet me take
the menasure of your 'ead? I wanis to know
wot kind of & basket it will be cotehed in,!
said Mr. Billson, with mild interest.

My ’ead,” answered Linkhorn, mourn-
fally, “ won't never be mixed with the ’eads
of kings and queens. ! shall go off in some

sicange way. Nobody'll know wot becomes
of me, perbaps. Perchance I'll be taken
away in my wittles, OrI may be found some
mornin’ in the street, without witality. OrI
may turn up in & damp and dreadful dengeon
aneath the Tower. ‘Lhese is the fancies se
come and go.”

“There’s more to this than you lets on1”
Billson blew up his cheels and ta%ped them
softly when they were fully distenided, “ Tiek-
er, you'rz afeard! You're conwicted o' sum-
mat that is 80 wague at times, and at times so
wivid, that you're in great wexation. , Shine
out, man ; shine out! Flare up cut' o’ the
dark.” :

Kyte Linkhorn shook his head as if he
wouldn't do it.  * .

“ Wen I says this much toa man, I'm that
man's friend.” I have a key ae’ll wind ye.
Come with me. Let’s go down to St. Giles
in the Fields. I'll show ye wot life is, and
where a covey can hide away from the wul-
tures and wampyres of the law. You sha}l

the a jolly un. This adwenture may-turn

out for your adwancement. It ma‘% l}:uah you
te try your 'and at wagruncy. Who knows
but you may eoon come to sleepin’ on a board
or in o kennel ¥ © *
4T was intendin’,” eaid Libkhorn, “todbea
family man.”
on’t you be a family man if ]you goes
with us? Won't that family be & Jarge and
interestin’ family? Bewsre o' rashness,
young man?! If you likee to be ajo]l{ un,
don't marry out o' your sfation. If youm
marries one as °'ll toddle all day at your
heels, a8 merry 68 2 lark, all right and prop-
er. Wot is it otherwise? Otherwise, it's the

Ticker? Isn'trit therewerse? You're down,
an't y¢? [Down on your back, with the ar-
gyment atop ye. Werry well!”

Lack Billeon got hie short legs under him,
‘and puffed his checke at his new friend to
such an extent that the latter feared they
would burst. He looked like & man who had
the best of it, and always meant to have the
best of it.

& This ‘adwice hear 1”. .

The vagrant's facial bloat went down. His
little oranberry eyes twinkled like two bits of
painted glass in the focus of & dark lantern.

trium formed a-bow. The dumpy fingers of
bis right hand stuck out like the rays of a
star-fish. . ) .

“ Seramble out from under that argyment.
Settle the seore. Adwance nothin’ you can’t
make good, Let the wisage as worries ya
wanish. Amnd lastly, foller your wagrunt.
I'll show ye them as owns all the wittles and

and squares, all Lunncn, and all the world.”

.'Crow's Nest at St. Giles,

rewerae. Do you wenture to contradict me,

He threw back his chest till his round epigas-. -

clothes, and all the housen, all the streete’
. thumped away perseveringly. His strokes
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He made a gracefal pausa, threw a glanco presently brought a shuffling step, and some

hall-pitying, half-contemptuous arpund him,
and ad: ed:g emp r

hands, and & voice. The hands opened the
door, and the voice spoka :

“Everybody is thelr servants. Youworks| * Who's brealin’ the door of an honest

for 'em, and your master works for 'em. The
sellers sell and the buyers buy for "em. The
bakera Lakes, and the butchers kills for "em.
- Likewise the wine-makers malkes wina for "em.
Look at the mechanics. At the sailors, also.
At the tailors, notwithetandin’. At the king

- and the queen, moreover. All them is per-

widers.” .

“Say you so!” cried Linkhorn. % Upon
my soul, I believe you're right. Give we a
sight of these merry rogucs afore I cleeps,

ho oares for Master Mallers? Who cares
for watehmakin’, ’prentices, and *soapementa,
w'en all the world is workin' for’em! Wot's
guineas, and robbers, and dukes? Wot’s life
unless it's jolly ¢

4 1t's & wapor I seid Billson.

Kyte Linkhorn paid the reckoning, and
follewed Lack from the White Horaa to the

CHAPTER IX,
&1, QILES.

The. watchmaker went down into the hu-
man slag and slough, the geum and seurf of
86 Giles. The Crow's Nest was situated
somewhere mear Lo Lane, in sight of Cock
and ll’iye Fields and of the gallows, grim and
significant, where eriminals gave their last
spasms of pain to offended law.. This rook-
ery must have been in close neighborhood to

what is now Monmouth street. ’ ‘
The Crow’s Nest was one of those migera-
ble dwellings of the outeast to which no word-
Baiuting can do justice, It had & dirty, tum-
ling look, which Kyte, tipsy as he was, ob-
served. The windows were awry, and the door
wag avry, and the gambrel roof was awrﬂ.
Everything was awry, Fverything was blacl,
too. The tiles werae black; the moss that
grew on them was black; and thers were
lack gracks in them through which the¥rain
yan, in wet weather, in black streams. . The
boards, and casements, and the rafters yawn-
ing out st the roof were black; while the
straw aud rags stuffed into the erevices and
broken panes were blaek,
Thé watchmaker did not notice these de-
tails, only the general blackness and forlorn-.
ness. There were other. rookeries mnear it
quite as ragged and black ; but, despite their
sombre companionship, ' the Crow's Nest
seemed a thing by itselt. The first duskiness
of night was on it like the shadow of a rav-
en's wing, adding to the murkiness of its dark

and phantom outlines.

Lack Billson, standing on some sunken

waonan " '

“It isn't I, Bab. Crowfoot, ds I doesn't
know the woman you epeaks of ; and not for
a hundred poundy would I bargain to break
the door of eich a one atween this and morne
in,” answered Billson,

“Go away, you beggar!" said Crowfoot.

“It's your own wagrunt!™ persisted Bills
£on. :

“Come in, thén, and don't stan’ ghilly-
shallyin’, What is this? Who do you.
bring? Why didnt you iell me you wasn't
alone .

- “Mistress Crowfoot,” returmed . Lack, « I
brings » addition to our nunbers. I brings
'un as was born a watehmaker, but 'un who,
I trusts, by the merey o' God, ’Il die a war
grunt,”

“ He's weleome.™
 Peradwenture I” .
¢ Unless,” added Bab Crowfoot, “ho has o
feol’s Wit and & blabbin' tongue.™
“ Ag fod my wit, I have all that was give
me ;. snd in the matter o’ tongue, it’s my
prayer to the blessed saints that it may never
run 6o fast as & woman's, which ’Il outstrip
sny watch in the kingdom,” replied Linkhorn,
who was full enough of sack fo give latitude
to his speech.
They were now in the Crow's Nest, and the
woinan ealled Bab Crowfoot had shut the door
and secured it.- The journeyman looked
about, expecting to see soma of those lucky
g_eople for whom the working portion of Lon-
for were Iaboring, but saw nothing save bare
walis, lighted dimly by a eandle carried b
the woman., Disappointed in this, he turne
kis attention to Bab Crowfoot, who appeared,
thus far, to be the only represcntative of the
Crow’s Nest, and was ugly ¢rough to be the
devil's mother. She was of large frame, and
her'bones took particular pains to atick out
wherever there was an artieulation or an an-
gle. To tell the truth, Crowfoot had an au-
gular chin, an. angular nose, angular cheeks,
angular eyes, engular prineiples, and s screw
mouth. - Respecting her voice, she wes like a -
fiddle, which, though a emall instrument, is
eapable of & great d%aal of squenk and sereech,
ab was not so well dressed as many wom--
en in London., Each article of her toilet
had obvieus}iy worn well and & great while,
a8 the frayed dnd faded warp and woof suffi-
ciently proved, Her clothes hung as closely
%o her shriveled person as they could for
one - :
“Trot along!"” said Billson,

steps, got hold of & rusty iron knoeker and |

Linkhorn heard & hum down below, and -
followed bis conductrens to a flight of stairs,
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up which hot aud peatilent air eame fuming.
Descending, e was in the Crow's Nest--the
bome and Tesort of those happy people for
whom everybody was slayziq§. t was a bad
place; the fact could not 'be disguised nor
puk out-of sight. The watehmaker was not

6o befeddled as o be entirely jnsensible. to a |

sbrill of disgust and fear. .. .
In a Jarge, underground. room, the ceiling

of which was so low that Linkhorn had. to |

take off his hiat, to stand creqt, were gathered,

_in ragged conclave, ,%bout fifty persone: of
both sexes: ad miderable a company to Look
at as eonld be found anywherg, butr ag merry
o8 cricketa. - o

#This scene surwey!” said. Mr. Bilison,
stretehing out his short srms, like one in the
act of bestowing a benedietion.

' “Tgee o good.deal of rags and dirt,” re-
plied the journeymnn, :

“ Peradwenture] . But what should: you see
but rags and dirt? Isn't the nicest clothes.
to be conwerted into ragsat last? Jsn't mas
and woman to be conwerted into dust, not-
withstanding ? You a'n't agoin' to git above
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o' weepons has heen jabbed into him. You'll-

find the p'ints o' swords, the ends o’ Lislberds

and spears, and the balls of arquebusses,
youw'll find in that msn, The storics that'he
can tell of the wars ¢’ Cromwelll”

Beeing a stool, Linkhorn sat down om it,

“Bet” gid Bab Crowfoot. “And may
you be hap?iar than one who hesn't slept for
ear,’ e AR
b The journeyman looked for that wretched -
eINg. | Lo .

) ‘fshe I said the vagraat, plunging. his
fingor at- Bab, 8he "

mnt\tered Kyto.

i

¢ Stun me if "tisn't odd 1”
“Werry hodd !" enid Billsor, cocking his
oY B .
i Forty year;” added Bab, reflectively, 4 is

& long time to'go withouk sleep.”

“Too long !" said Kyte. .
“ Rorty year, if it's aday! May you never .

live to lieep awake ‘o long.” Bab fetched-a

deep.sigh from the lower re;%ions.- Her sighs
had the' sonnd: of coming ffom a grest dia.

Lenee, . R S P
- “Why don’t you go right to bed ? asked

;T s o T XD T

our elemouts, bo yo? Yookat’em! Reheld!
eq, also | . Observe, moreover! How cheer-
ful is this. Mere's women and children, snd
men and orphanes, who have reised theirselves
above the wile prejudices ¢’ the wulgar, and
snap,ped their fingera.at Care. Wot's riches?
Wot's housen nnd lands % Wanity! Wot's
Iings and gover'ments? anity I Wot's.
silhs and welweta? Wanity! Wot's porfumes
oid Jookin'-glnssea? Wanity nnd wexation !
“ Hear! hear! hear!” cried Bab Crowfoot.
A dozen voices' shricked and rosred in ad-

(Kyte, a little anxiously. .
“What's the good ? If a body can’t close
her eyes in slumber arter goin® to bed, what’s
the difference atween settin', layin', and stan’-
in'? But I a'n't without my comforts. I
smokes o p?e ;: Ltakes a cup o tea; I keeps
the Mept, tidy, and my ‘eart is gladdened by
o sight like this. There’s only one other -
drawback, whigh is the law., What a world
it would ’a’ beon .if law had been kept out _
on't! It's the law I've heen thinkin’ on these

u‘w-; W///

//,
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wiration of the wisdom of Lack Billson.

“8et your tatters agoin!
your feet! Be blithe, my children! You'vezot
nothin’ on your minds, and some of ye ha'n’t

scarcely nothin’ on your backs; therefora-be

gay. Notone of yeis a king. Not one of
ye has got to set on & throne. Not one of
your "ends will be cotched in a basket, Con-
gequently, link te it. Flicker, lome, flare up.
Blaze, my coveys, blaze!”

With yells and movements more lorge than
graceful, the vagrant company begen & boie-
terous dance. Men, women, and children,
launched into one commeon jumble of motion,

. It seemed to Xyte Linkhorn that he counld
566 nothing but arms and legs. The fmme-
diate cause of this hymasn stew was a low-
epirited bacpipe, with.a drone like a eanting

arson. ‘This instrument was played by Mr.

sgulphus Hutch—a person about half-full of
lend, and of great experience in the wars. Mr.
Billson informed the journeyman that there
was not, probably, sneh another fighter in
the whole world, * And as for wounds,!’ he
added, “ you can’t put your finger on him
anywhere withouf touchin’ a senr.  All kinds

Fall to with |'
4o the beggarly crew, added ;

forty year, layin’ awake nights, a turnin’ and

- | tossin® on my bed.” - .

Bab_emitied a hollow moan, then pointin

#8ee my duckg! See myv‘doves ! Seemy
rpund.—sparreral What 'n sight it is! But
fmust‘. ive this niee lad somethin’ to take.”
She nodded at Linkhorn, and he was the
‘pice Jad, | “¥or a wonder, Lack; you've
brought us no fool. 8o he wants to jine our.
lambg? So he wnpts to be one o’ the real
nigsters. o' the land? So he has Jooked info
the . millstone.  Won’t 'be be a merry one,
though? Won't he make the lassies’ 'enrts
ache? O my,my, my! What a rogue, what
a rasenl, what o knave it is!” Crowfoot
Innghed alittle thin laggh, that had all it could.
do to get up to, and odut of, her serew mouth.
“What pleasures and delights and enjey- -
menta is afore us all. May you be blither
than one as as basn’t slep§ jor forty year!(”
Balb Crowioot started off to obtein the .
drink ehe had spoken of, and Billson follow-
ed her. Linkhorn noticed them conferring
togetherin a corner. :
'he uneouth riot of limbs and voices went .
on, gathering violenee and wildness with the

7
/l/é/// .
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heat of exeraise. - The long, uncombed locks
of women floated'like streamers in the swel-
tering air. There was ‘a festering siream of
garlie, ale, and perspiring bodies. There
waa o swirl of rage, and filth, and nakedness.
The chatter of children, the giggling of girls,
the gnckling of harridans, and the shouts of
men, mingled in barbaria chorus. The bag-
ipe wailed and shrieked with increasing ve-
emence, responsive to the vigorous arm and
sprightly fingers of Ingulphus Hatch. :
" Linkhorn eat with open mouth, dumb with
wonder. Some one eame to him; he didn't
know whom ; he didn't ook to see. He was
following the whirling, swimming mass—the
vulger fractions of humanity. He heard his
name spoken in his ear, then turned with a
spasm of surprige, to see, not one that he
knew, but the face of a strange, unwashed
Youth, who was gaping with all his might at
the dancers, unmindtul of him, sapparently,
&3 if he had been at-the Three Dials, bendin
over his little shelf. Kyte, having‘inspecteﬁ
inquisitively the unknown countenance, sent
his regards searching in other guarters for an’
explanation of the phenomenon which had
startled him, :

“Eseape from this plaee, if possible!- You
arein danger!” . o )

These words he heard distinotly, and there
was now no doubt as to their origin; the
eame from the youth beside him, and made
the poor journeyman shake with apprehan-
sion. He was more afraid because the nature
of the peril was hidden from him. The walls,
the dancers, and everything around him, in-
stantly became objects of dread. Gone was
his inward quietude ; dispelled at one  swoop
his careless ease. ) .

“Wot is it

It was a brief inquiry, but putin a tone that
made it emphatio, ?;le unwashed face was
fixed with dull apathg upon the vagrant rev-
elera; it appeared to sémse nothing save
the swirl of legs and arms. But anon his
lips moved. :

“Dorn’t draw attentionto me! Look at the
whirlpool of regs when you speak. These
people nre as suspicious as degraded; as
malignant as they are vile. Their daggers
will ly ‘out at the fipst sign of treachery in
one of their number,”

A cold sensation erept from Linkhorn's
feet to his stomach ; for1t is the stomach that
first responds to terror. He began to warn
homé his seattered senaea. )

“Who-are you, and how do you know me ¥’
he asked.

The youth threw his body slightly forward,
and whispered: = . ‘

« Moll Pool I ‘

 Life of my body I muttered Linkhorn.

Y Be disereet! If you betray me, we are

fancied he could taste it as it

%

both lost. Those wreiches wounld rend us
limb from fimb. We should be trodden be-
neath their frantic feet. Are you cunning
enough to frame an excuse to get out of the
Crow's Nest? Bab Orowfoot will be back
goon. Drink as little of the mixture she will
give you as possible ; spill it in your bosom
or on the floor. Feign intoxiestion. Swear
you will live and die with 'em. Cut capers
with the maddest. Vow that you will rob
Primus Mallows and divide the swag."" :

Moll Pool began to float with her handsand
armeg, and pirouctte. Snapping her fingers,
and swaying her head, she came back to the
watchmaker in & moment. ‘

“ Good Moll! sweet Moll! For God’s sake
don’t leave me !” he cntreated.

“Be s man, and keap your wits about youn,”
enid Moll, dancing around him. * Come! up
and set off with me.” -

Faint at -stomach, Linkhorn arose, and
Glasapool, seizing him by the shoulders,
plunged with him into the rushing vortex.
* To it, my gull, to it!" ghe eried. “In with
your walkers and ehage the musie. After it!
after it! IHere it goes ~ this way and that
way. Btump it! stump it1”

%hé thud of feet muode the Crow's Nest
ghake. The elapping of hands, the snapping |
of fingers, and the dull roar of voices floating
on the sercech of the bagpipe, together with
brandished arms and halt-naked figures, leat
& weirdness o the scene, strange and inde-
seribable. )

Livkhorn’s heart was in his throat, gnd he
ushed and
swelled in his larynx. The reck and fetor
oozed out in & poisonous stream. ' -

“4“Bee my ducks, my doves, my echip-
monks 1”7 squesked Mrs. Crowloot, in an ee-
stasy of innocent exuitation, “ What o de-
light it is ‘to one which hasn't slept for forty
year! To onewhich has laid awake through
the watches of the dismalcholly night, a
thinkin’ of the law and them which made the

| law, and them which, for the makin’ of the.

law, onghter be hung by it ; hung in ohains on
& gallus higher'n Haman hung, when Mor-
derky sotin the king's gate.” .

“The above insimiwation hear!” admon-

ished Billson, lifting on ligh an impressive

fingor. With the vaising of that finger the
bagpipe was squelched ; it died with a hollow
quackle, suggestive of a throttled goose. The
moment the thing expired, Ingulphus Huteh
made a dive at the new candidate tor vagranoy,
begged the honor of drinking with him, and
ﬁ;sn od to know if he had ever been in bat-
tle. ’
Ingulphis was terribly behacked and be-
slitted, Sears on his face lay in groups, and

crosaed each other at every conceivable angle. - A

Mr. Huteh said they were received in honor-
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" able warfare, every one of them. Iis vis-

age, on that account, and sowe others, was
not  handsome. His mouth was in the pat-
tern of & balf-moon, with the coneave side
toward the nose. “The corners of said mouth

* running toward the eyes, wag an unhappy ap-

plication of a'new prineiple in the construc-
tion of o face, His garments were the deci-
mal fractions of military reminiscences. The
lace on his doublet and coat was & good deal
shredded, and the -faded fabrijes presented
aping wounds made by the eruel thrusts of
ime. By reason of injuriesin his chest, In-
gulphus spoke in whispers. But such whis-
persa! Thaey were as cutting as 'a sabre. They
went through the air like a ball from an ar-
quebuss. = There was no éscaping those whis-
pers. The roar of a lion could not have been
more distinet. © |- ) .

Gestyres went with those whispers; ges-
tiires that were yoke-fellows for them.

To the grim warrior’s inguiry, Kyte was
obliged to confess that he had never been in
an sebual battle, :

* I'm sorry,’" whispered Ingulphus. #1f's
a great thing to been in battle. I's born in
battle. My mother was avivandiere. She was
taken in travail with her canteen at thelips
of o dead soger. - My first suit was the colors
of the regiment, in which I was rolled up. My
first sleep was on n-knapsack, with a broken
drum sot over me. Bab Crowfoot, you old
trot, where's your ale? Dou't you see this

en'leman and I is a waitin” for 1t 27 Huteh
ooked at Bab, and the sears on his fice
twitched. Kyte was at aloss to know whether
there was o' seeret understanding between
them, “ Bring us ¢ ugly mug apiece.” Then
to Kyte: “ I've heen stabbed and jubbed.
Give me your finger.” : ‘

‘lngu]pgus grabbed Linkhorn’s right fore-
finger and enrried it directly fo his heed,
where he rubbed it to and fro on a horizon-
tal ridﬁepo!e of bone, When he had fully im-
pressed Linkborn with the absolute certaint
of said phenomenon, he looked at him wit)
benige pity, hnd whispered :

¥ Broudsword [

The effeet was thrilling on these who heard
it. The broadswod, with nods of approval,
went through the company. - It seemed a 'good
thing to be ridgepoled with a broadsword.
Thers was o glitter of mild triumph in In-

phus’ eyes. ‘

Linkborn had scarcely got his mug to his
lips, when the ba%) iper  pounced’ on the
other hand, and rubbed the fihgers on his
chest, just below the eollar-bone. There was
a qli%ht prominence of the skin. ‘
. " Bullet I" hissed Ingulphus. .

The announcement was well received.

o Fult of lead I" he added. - He s%qke like
one conseious of his own deservings, but with-

out the heart to set himself above his fellows.
He wished it to befelt, that he could deliver a-
prafound aphorism without pride ; had becn
ent to pieces, and shot to pieccs, and yet
mingled with all present on equal terms, He
swallowed half his ale, placdd the mug on the
floor, and pushed up his hose. : ‘

“ Spear head P’ he sibillated, oracularly.
% Qut it out myself with a clenver. Allus does
my owa euttin’.”

All seemed surprised that he should do his
own cutting, althongh there was not one of
them that had not heard the story a dozen
times. After their excitement, they looked
4 very innocent assemblage. Their cyes were
frequently fixed on the watchmaker, as if
‘they expected -something. Moll, who kept
near him, gave him a nudge with her elbow?

“Wot o jolly place is this!" be said, re-
membering Glasspool’s injunctions. I wish
I'd heerd about this afore. I won't go back
to the ticker business, T warns ye. Bmash my
dial if T don’t bring ye & windfall! Primus
Maller’s is a ries 'un — a werry rich 'un!
There’s plenty o’ swag at the Three Dialsfor
them as Tias wit enough to git it.”

This picee of deceit cost poor Linkhorn a
powerful® effort. He was shaking all the
while in his shoes. He saw Moll make a sly
motion toward his poclets; and taking the
hint, pulted out what coin he had, and scat-
tered it lg)on the floor, when it wus eagerly
scrambled up by the vagrants. This, instead
of appeasing them, whetted their rapacious-
ness.  Every one fortunate enough to get a
plese of money, spent it for beer, while the
othera growled, snd half-a-dozen ragamuffins,

hie coat in a twinkling. He was going to re.
monstrate, buti & glanee from Moll Pool cheek-
ed him. :

“ A wagrunt,” sald Billeon, * wanis none
o' the superflooities o’ life. He wants to fare
no better nor his brethren. He's satisfied to
divide his geods among ’em, even to his coat
and doublet, if they happens to be of a sal-
able charncter.  He aspires to git into rags a8
soon as possible arter he’s made up his mind
to jine the jo}l{y ‘uns, Don’t be in a hurry,
iny soveys. Keép wot {‘ou’ve got, bub take
no more, lest my frién’ Ticker should be led
to the convietion that we’re cormorants.
You've got doublet 4nd coaf, and nothin' more
shalf’ you have, except his trunk-hose, his
shoe-buekles, and his hat.” .

The watchmaker conld searcely eompre-
hend the kindness of his patron, Billson,
whose goodness left him nearly as naked as

journeymsn stood ‘in his shirt, which Lack
declared, with virtuous indignation, nobody
ghould take from him. - .

% What o game boy he is!” erled Crowfoot,

seizing Linkhorn by the shoulders, drew off .

when he came into the world. In fact, the |

THE MASKED ROBBER

“'What a broth of a tramper he’ll make! One
says it which -hasn't slept for forty year.
Oune which has Jaid -awake through the still
watches.” .

‘“ Come with me, my infant wagrunt,” said
Lack, taking Linkhorn by the arm. “I'l
inwest ye in garments a8 is eonwenient for
‘the soft side of & board, or a waeated kennel.”

¢ This,” gasped Kyte, “is dewelopments!
I didn’t expect nothing as would bear no com-
Parison ‘to’it in the world’s wonder. This

ere is freedom,” he added, with chattering
teeth. **This 'ere is wot I calls beginnin® at
fust prineiples. I'm proud to.meet yo.. I'm
in a hurry to git above ground scon’s con-
wenient, 80’8 to try a snooze in the gutter.”
. This was received with shouts of laughter.
“Feall back, my masters,” added Billsor,

‘dragging the watchmaker away, “fall back,

and don't make wanity and wexation of &
ood thing. 8o fur, all's in order, and I 'opes
here’s not one in the Crow’s Nest as would
take an adwantage. Be content tilI I bringa

- him back to Iyon enweloped in wirtuous rags,

wen he wil
brother thief.” )
Linkhorn suffered himself to be led away
like one in 6 maze. He hardly knew whether
the floor was sliding under him, or he was
walking over it. He cast a glanee behind him
to see if le' could glean nny comfort from
Moil ; but her face had disappeared in the
motley muss. Ingulphus Hutech and Bab

be your affestionate pal and

_Crowfoot came stumplng after him.

“ Whore are we goin’ " faltered Kyte.
The vagrant lifted a trap-door ‘at the ex-
treme end of the room, and descended = Iadder

The journeyman hesitated about following |

but Heteh pushed him from behind, and ke
made a virtue of necessity. Down went the
watehmaker ; down into the mysterious depths
of the Crow's Nest; down into the darkness,
againgt which the eandle in Billson's hand
fismed feebly. Kyte sighed for the Three
Dials, and cursed the phantom of grineas.
He was on a damp earth floor, and went
reeling after his eonduetor, full of deead. He
was not in a state of mind to judge how far
he walked, nor how many turns he made.
Fear benumbed his faculties. He was con-
sciqus only of being on. his feet and tottering
after Billson through & dim and murky space,
and, of hearing Hutch whispering at his heels.
Of him and Crowfoot he was terribly afraid.

- tle.expected to be strieken from helind and

dispateched. He atopped presently, and was
thrust into & black place. He implored Bill-
son not to leave him there .

“Don’t lose your wiwacity,” replied the
vagrant. “Keep up your wigor. Look at
rats. - A'ni they wagrunts; every one of 'em ?

-Don’t they live in holes? You've made a

good beginnin’, my Ticker. Think of the
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wisage you ses at the mayor's. Think of the
five hundred guiness, which you'll have when:
the man as rides the three horses, the black
*un, the white 'un, and the gray 'un, is. poune-
fd on by the wultures- and wampyrea o' the
aw.” !

“The law!” screamed Bab. *The law
which I has thought on through the stilk
wabohes for forty year. The law which them |
a8 made it onghter be drawed and quartered,
and stock up on poles in different plaoes.
This is the place where there is no law in.
You wanted five hundred gunineas for the pret-
ty boy. Ho! ho!l ho!” a :

The serew-mouth and-anguler face, work-
ing with spite and hate, was more frightful to
the journeyman than ali his conceptions of the.
furies. - ‘ '

A door was elosed upen him and bolted.
He wes aloneg with nekedness, terror, and dark-
negs. He cromuchéd upon some wet straw,
shivering with cold, distracted with doubt and
apprehension, .

CHAPTER X.
THE DWARF'E WARNING,

“Your father, Mistress Ruby,” eaid Craw
Kibbie, ‘' is anxious: about the journeyman, -
who hasa’t come back,” ‘

-% He is very regular in habit, Something
has happened to kim. Ho is always here at
this hour to look after the shop,” replied
Ruby, who, with Margaret Gurther, wag in her _
chamber on the evening of the day following
Linkhorn's visit to the lord mayor. :

“H you plense, ma'am,” added Kibbie,
“ your father thinks he may possibly be at
Mandrake’s, Spittalfields.” .

“‘ Margaret and I will go there. Bring our
cloaks, Kibbie. Jenty Mandrake ean give us
information about Linkhorn, if any one.” ’

The girls were soon_ready and on the way
to 8Bhoe Lane, attended by Oraw Kibbie,
The evening was somewhat advaneed, but
Ruby Mallows had good courage. She had
at; firet thought of asking Hungerford to se-
-company her, but-ahandoned the iden, on re-
flection, for more ressons than one. Higserv-
ices would be required at the Three Dials,
and his absénce inerease the irritation of her
iather, who made it 8 point o fret when his
Journeyman was gone: It must be privately
admitted that Ruby would have been glad of
the company of the apjprentice. -

. They were passing g)iucolu’a Inn Fields,
when the dwarf suddenly presented himself.
Margaret Gurther, who had never seen this
objeob, ciung elosely to her cousin and urged
preeipitate flight, but Ruby had different
views of the subject. Although ineclined to
shrink from him, his former interview had:

given her a curiogity which she boped this
meeting might, in some degres, s‘al;istriy.




" Go baek! go back " he cried, benting the
air with his long arms. * What are yon here
for? Who told you you might. come out?
You bave no businesa to be walkiog at night.”

% What ungainly creature is this ?” asked
Margaret. ‘ ‘ Lo

“Don'tvex him! It is an unhappy dwarf,
I have seen him before,” answered Huby. - -

“ My name is Grub, Grub, Grubl Fair
Meg, don't you wish your name was Grub '

“He calls me by name!"” exclaimed Mar-
garet. . : .- ‘

% Name ? . I know everybody's name. - I'm
Satan, Satan, Batan! Ceall me Satan, won't

5¢ Call me the devil, dear. .How’s -the
%urle‘ Mow, Margaret? How iy Bartemns?
And how is Christy, Christy, Christy ?. Oh!
holhol ho! Thecolor’s creépin’ up—creep-
in’ up, isn't it? 1 cansee it ereep, creep I
. The dwarf claiped his hands on the ground

and pendulsted between them. .

*What & wonder I said Meg.. - - - .

4 Call me-devil, dear; eall madevil. Craw
Kibbie, go away! Tl light on you, Craw,
Kibbie, if you don’t go-away.” -

“Iwon't! Iwont! Stand off, you fright.

- Come anear, and I'll wring your neck!”.

Grub rotled toward her on his hands and.
feet, like & wheel, Kibbie retreated, scream-
ing.

2 I'm a vampyre!” screeched Grub. *.I
suck the blood of girls.” ’ .

“I'm afraid he'll liurt her,” whispered
Margarét,

“No, no. His mischief, X think, is herm-
less ; he will but give her a fright.”

The dwarf converted his arms and legs into
spokes-again, and revolved back.

#.Oh, you- disgusting sea-gpider!" oried
Kibbie. .

“Come m step nearer,” retorted Grub,

- #gand I'll throw my arms around your neck,
and kiss you.” o : ’

“ Horrid [

Crew Kibbie fell back n few pacea.

“# A pavelier in gray, and ‘a eavalier in
black 1" muttered Grub, for the ears of Ruby
and her companion. *8o you have given
them an assignation at Lincoln's Inn Field's?
Shame, my pretties-—shame [

“ Nothing ean be farther from the truth!”
replied Ruby, indignantly.

"4 It looke’ like if. Here you are, and there
is Craw, Craw, Craw.” His voiee somnded
like the motes of & raven, ¢ Craw, Crawl
Didn't I whisper to you of Craw "

“You malign her. She is the most faith-
fol of girla. She grows in my favor daily,”
enswered Ruby, earnestly.

“ A fool; Kke the rest of your sex I" -refort-
od Grub, angrily. * I thought yon were s¢n-

sible, 'as well s fair. But one cannot be|
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fuce js the sign-board of :idiol:oy. brpw is an
imp! But Craw has wit and you haven’$ "
- Eibbie wae edging up, and Grub wheelod

at her feet like a monstrous foot-bsil. - He
threw up his arms o eluteh her. Bhe sprang
from bim in disguet. He was at his former
place again in two seconds. . -

. % Run,” he gaid, “ and you mey avoid them
et ‘ . D
.. Avoid whom ¥ agked Margaret.

“ Cutloek snd Shillinglaw.” :

. #1 don't care for them,” added Margaret.

%0h, notl’ You want to see them, I'll be
sworn! You are here for that purpese!
Shdine, again, shame |” : )

“ Bpiteful -ereature " aaid Ruby, with flush-
ed face, “ we are going to Spittalfields, to in-
‘quire for Kyte Linkhorn, my father's jour-
neyman, who has been gone from the Three
Dials since yesterday morning.”

“gSineo yesterday moraing ¥ repeated the
dwarf, thoughtfully. )

. “Yes. He left the shop, Jaboring under
excitement, produced by the reading of a
placard, offertng five hundred guineas reward
to.the person or persons instrumentel in ar-
reiting » highwayman whe heunts London
and Hounslow Heath.” N
Grub swung on hie hands, and laughed
through the gamut of his voice :

“Ho,ho! hi,hi! Here's fun for St. Giles.
If the journeyman comes back, you'll see
him ; 1.'(;| he don't, you won't.
dearg——call me devil” . ‘ .
¢ If you know sught of Linkhorn, I beg of
you to ‘tell me,” baid Ruby, impressed by his
words and manner. ’

«T know nothing, sweets. I'm & crab—g
sea-gpider—a polypus! Keep b
Craw!” Then to Ruby: “ Why should I
spend my short breath in talking? You

on’t believe me. The Three Dials and the
Womean’s Head stand opposite,” He lowered
his voice : ¥ Ajax Bransom is a devil, and

But I am a different kind of devil. They are

subtlo devils, and I’m & climbin® devil. Iam

Grab, Grub, Grab!{ Baock, back, back! I
ou know how I come and I go. Yo-ho! yo-
o!” .

«T wish,” eaid Ruby, entrootingly, *that
you would epesk to the point. I.am per-
suaded that you know scmething that con-
cerne us. What is it #”

Y ou won't hear—you won't mderatand !
ke cried, fiercely. ¢ Because my arms are
long, my head large, and my legs short, you
think m a fool. " Would you be a foel if
your arms resched below your knees? 1told
you to go homs ; lyon scorn to yield obedi-

S (1

hsadsome without being foolish. A preity

ence to a dwarf. is now too late. Yonder

at her again with great impetuosity, striking .

Call me devil, .

back there, .

COraw is & devil, and yor ean e¢nll me devil. -

como and 1.go, above and below, and none of,

T dr s oyl

- dies at the will of one orthe other of them!

. ed out of dight in a moment.,

 maker’s danghter while walking modestly

- ono of theadvancing persons,and immediately

' she said, perceptibly agitated.
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comes Dare Cutlock and.Orloff Shillinglaw.
Fine names! Perhaps they sre soldiers of
fortune! Perhaps nobody lives and nobody

Perhaps there’s no Tower in London ! - Per-
haps there's no Whitehall, no King- Charles,
no river Thames! When next we. meet,
where willitbe? Call me devil, dears, Yo-
ho! yo-ho!” . ’ :
&rub pointed with his long arm, and wheel-

CHAPTER XIL
" BETRAYED. -
The girls looked in the direetion indiested
by the dwarf, and saw two persons approach-
ing them from the Fields. = -
“To Queen street! to Queen street!” ar.
tieulated Ruby, burriedly. q
“Nay, my mistress,” said Kibbie, running
to her. I am sure thereis no danger. That
little wretoh is a malignant linr! Let us pur-
sue our way os if we owned every inch of
London. ho dares interfere with the wateh.

and staidly the king’s highway# God bless
him[™ .
“No one will be so presumpinous! eried

Dare Cutlock stepped befors them.

“Tg it thee, my Ruby ? Thou art rightly
called, berng indeed a precious jewel. Among
all the jewels of thy father, sweet maiden,
there is not one I eovet so much.” :

The young girl had never heard a voles so
eagy, assured, and eourtly--save at the Bar-
ley Mow. - : ‘

“8tand aside, sir, and permit mo to pass,”

“There is scarcely o look of thine that
would not enforce obedience upon Dare Cut-
lock; but leave thee, I will not. By those
faint stars, girl, I love thee!” Co

# T ask it not—I desire it not. Ibut ask to
be freed from this annoyance. Go, my lord,
and make love elsewhere,”

““The fair are ever cruel.  Is it nof so, good
Orloff ?* pajd Cutlock.

“1 ¢an ahswer you more definitely when I
have heard what this damsel will say to a
;vord I am about, to speak;” replied Shilling-

aw. i
“If that word be what I suspect; I will
sp!]aé'f you the trouble,” interposed Margaret,
coldly. : )

“Upon my word!” exclaimed Orloff, ¢ we
find here whafi we seldom diseover at the
courts of kinga—modesty.” ‘

4 et us turn back!” whispered Ruby, .

T shall have the rudeness to object,” said
Cuflock. “You will —you must hepr m
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love, and ease, and riches. 1will make you
the envied of your sex.” :

# 1 gpurn your offer, my lord - :

4 Margaret of the Barley Mow,” said Bhil-
linglaw, *I say to you what this noble gentle-
man has gaid o the watchmaker's danghter.
Be not 8o insensible as she.”

“You wasto time,” answered Margaret,
with disdain. - - .

“Tf you have riohes and honors to bestow,:
noble sirs, give them to those who aspire to’
such gifts. Our aims are humbler. Let me
most positively mssure you that you are ex.
posing yéurselves to the night-sir in vain ;
that you flatter in vain; that yon smile in
vain; that in vain you fold out dazzling ex-
pectationa.” ) : :

Ruby -epoke with grace and dignity. Her
value grew incalonlably in the estimation of
Dare Cutlock. The diamond that he coveted
shone resplendently. He bithislip. A slight
blush suffused his cheeks. o i

¢ Girl," he replied, % you are infelioitons in
your resigtanoce ; for I swear to you, that your
virtuouns opposition but spura me on.”

# Yield I" whiepered Craw Kibbie in Rubi's
ear. “Vou say ney to one whbo carnot be
denied.” ‘

* ¢ Away, temptress!” retorted her mistress.
Then to Cutlock: *“We are bub simple
maidens. Love we have not; it is already
bestowed. You have wrung from me the
confeasion. . If you have wife, or daughter,
or sister, in their sacred names I command
you to give way!” . '

She waved a white and authoritative hand.
Cutlock seemed staggered.

It is well said, upon my life ! Iwonld to
God there wera any retreat in evil! Bub
there is not. There 18 but ona path, and that
is onward.” -

“I perceive that you are a man of rank,”
resumed Ruby. * Prostitute not your falent
and greatness. Remember that guilty plea-
sures are evanescent. Bear in mind that the
fruit turna to ashes in the mouth, and repent-
ance is bitter.” : .

«“ By theking's crown! You are asaint. Be-
fora Heaven, I will ot lose a saing 1"

“ We will see!l wa will see!” aried a voice
that thrilled the maidens. An nthletic figure,

1in a mask of white and black, emerged from -

the shadow of & tree, and unsheathing his
sword, planted the point npon the ground
before Cutlock. It was Nightehade, the mys-
terious terror of the road. :

For & moment thers was & singular tablean
on Lincoln’s Inn Fields. Cutlosk was the
first to speak. : ! .

“'Who dares interpose ¥ he heughtily de.
manded. ) .

suit, Listen to one who is able to perform all
be promises. Go with me. T will give you

i I dare 1" : ™
“ Insoleat I’ muttered Cutloek.
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& T gtand here tho cham don of suswue. ot .
answered Nightshade. “ My sword is ready,
angd I will make good my eanze with my body.
Adveance one or both.” . :

« This surpasses my patience !” replied
Cutlock,; deliberstely drawing his weapon.
We met before at o disadvantage ; but now
on different footing.” o

“Held !” eried Shillinglaw, much disturbed.
“ Hold, Bir Robber! You know not the height
of your presumption. You know nol—"

“ Have a care " interrupted Cutlocle. “Be-
tray me not to this daring eaitiff.”

“ My lord! my lord !” stammered Orloff.

“Peace, good Orloff. My sword shall be
bulwark snd safety. There is but one manr in
England that knows the use of the weapon
better.,” | . ‘ :

* 4 The Duke of Monmouth 1” sneered Night-
ghade. - . - o

“ You are right ; Monmouth is.the man,”
said Cutlock, ‘' Go,sir, go! Bave your head
till another time. - There are five hundred
guineas on it. Begore, with Your mask, of
white and black.” 0

¢ Therg ia but one who can take my head,”
answered Nightshade, calmiy, “and that is
the king.” :

% The common hangman will:apare his ma-
jesty the trouble,” sald Shillinglaw.

4 Thow liest !™ Lo

“ The Iie to me ! voeiferated Shillinglaw.
“8tand aside, my lord, and let me punish
this audaeity.”

“X {rield my place to no one,” returned
Cutloek, resolutely. * Villain! prepare to de-
ferd your life.”

Cutlpek.planted his left foot behind him,

and put himaelf in 2 posture of sttack.” °

< Pauge one momnent, my lord,” said Night-

shade., T aim net at your eacred life, . Tam
but the simple chamipion of thesé maidens,
sad intend to do no more than is neeessary
for their safety. If they are permitted togo
in peacs, I sheathe my sword.” ‘

“1 make not terms with a meddler, Or-
loff, look to the daumsels.
care of that forfeit body !"

Their weapons- met. The elear ring of
steel smote the air. In the dnskiness the
sirife commenced and went on with vigor.
In the feeble starlight their faces looked grim
and stern, aa they thrust, and parried, and
tried each other's skill. It was not long be-
fore Cutlock perceived that he was ‘engaged
with an adversary of ‘no .ordinary stamp. It
wag.in-vain that he endeavored to break his

ard, and end the contest with a decisive

low. Nightshade was not to be surprised
nor betrayed by tlie feintsand dangerous finesse
of steel. ~ He met the assaults of Cutlock with
self-possession, and defended his person. with

Robber, have o

LARD, -

NIGHTSHADE; OR, -

Ruaby and Morgeret would have taken ad-
vantage of this rencontre, and retired to
the Three Dials, had not Orloff Bhillinglaw -
prevented their flight.

* The birds must not eseape while my lord
iy shaking the bush,” he paid. * Sinece you
are gosting us so mueh trouble, it would be
amnfsir to run away.” e

He placed himself before them, and blew a
gilver whistle. T o

The eircumstanee. of blowing the whistle

‘struck them as being so suspicious, that their

embarrassment and fears were much ineress-
ed. Craw XKibbie, with the ostensible purpose
of aiding them, pertinaciously, in her seem.
ing parexysms of terror, pinced herself in
positiors’ te encimber their movements,

throwing her arms now around her mistress,

and now around Margaret, giving vent to lit-
tle cries, and imploring them to keep her

from being ean'ie,g off by the wicked oava-
liers. These things were done very adroitly

on the part of the maid ; so that Ruby was

really inclined to the belief -that her previous

doubt had done her injustice. .

- Meantime, Dare Cutlock, vexed_ with the

oool play of his antagonist, pressed npon him'
with more heat, and brought into requisition

the magter-points of -his knowledge; yet

with no more success than at the beginning.

" While matters were in this Position, Dyce
Hungerford, the watchmeker's apprentice,
reached the spot, bereheaded, out of breath,
and with & etafl in his-hand about the length
of a rapier.” Taking in the secne at a glance,
he ran. st Shillinglaw impituously, dealing
him a blow on the Lead that beat him to the
earth. = , = . .
" 4 Cowards! villains ! he cried. “ Cannot
the young women of London step into the
streets, after nightfali, without being badger-
ed and insulted by dissolute gallants?"

Shillinglaw sprang from the carth, burning
with rage. . . o :

« Have at you, base clown! How dare you
meddle with the sports of gentlemen

His sword was outin an instent, and flash-
ing about the head of Hungerford, who, with
his staff, withstood the furious onkef. :

Cutlock and Nightshade paused, and, lean-
ing on their swords, eyed each other inquisi
tively. . . :

% You lhave s firm hand and o skillful,”
said Cutlock. . *“ It seems a thousand pities
that such a hero should die by the halter.”

¢ hope better things, noble sir. There is
no hemp seed in the kingdom that will con-
tribute a single a[irqut for a rope for him of
the White and Black,”: replied Nightshade,
with eomposure. . o

“Who comes here? A new interruption,
by my soul! Orloff is dowa.- Gad's life!

hat i3 hard on Orloff. The tide of our love,
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goea roughly. More fighting. A staff to a
gword! By my halidom! I believe all the
robbersg an. a_pprenti_ees in the kingdom have
fencing at their fingers' ebds! Put up your
sword, champion of inaidens. Here come
those who will cut the kn-st of this diffienlty.”

Ruby end Morgaret, being relieved from

Shillinglaw by the coming of the aﬂyrentibe.
immediately set off for the Three Inals, but
wera 80 embarrassed by the frantic eonduct
. of Uraw Kibbie, that they-mide but indiffer-
ent progress. Heeing a lumbering vehicle ap-
proeching, drawn by four horses, they broke
from the maid, and ran toward if, erying for
_aagistance :

The horses were at once stopped, and a

man jumped from the earriage with alacrity.

“ Who ¢alls for help #** he demanded.

Then seeing the two girls advahcing as
- fast as they eould, he added:

“Help? ‘'Fore God, you shall have it!
Into the carriage, young women, &nd fear
nothing. Pursued by some insolent gallant, I
dara say . o )
* ¢ Yes,” said Ruby, mechanieally. o
- They flow into the vehicle Iiie‘ startled
birds, and sank trembling among the cush-

ions, o

“ (Jeage to flutter,” suid the man.  « Cease
to flatter, my birdies! You are so safe here,
* that there is but one man in the kingdom ean
reach you, and that is tha king.”

Ho-entered the carringe while speaking,
. and the heary door was closed by dnother
hand, The horges started at & brisk pace.

* % This is & state onrriage 1" szid Ruby, du-

biously, passing her hand over the velvet lin-
inga. .
% S0 much the bettor,” replied Margaret,
“This gentleman may be one who has interest
with the king. I am sure his majesty will
punish sueh outrages.” .

Their protector laughed, and remarked : -

¢ Monarehs are not above the weaknesses of
other men.” :

“ Pleage, my lord, for you musk be obe in
anthority. set us down at the Three Dials, at
Red Lion street,” faliered Ruby.

“The King's bueiness requires haste. On
my return, young ladies, my pleasure will be
‘to consult yours. If you can tolerate my
poor sompany for a space, you shall have no
reason to complain of diseourtesy.”

. “We are going very fast,” saild Margaret.
“ This alarms me I~ -

. “'We will go slower, anon, Trust the dri-
ver's skill ; he is inimitable.”

The clumsy vehiele rumbled on,” The girls
could eatch glimpses, through the windows, of
houacs and streeta flying past them. They
pat olagping. each other's hands, Margaret
,hapgy-in the thought of eseape, and Ruby

doubtful. T
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The rock.and.roll of the earriage censed ;
it stopped. The door was opeénedi | ¢

“ Alight | said their protestor. C

The girls obeyed with some hesitation, and
found  themselves standing by the Thames.

“ The remainder of our journey will be per-
formed . by water,” added their unknown
friend. ‘ Plense dessend these stops to the
barge.”

%That will be Plensant!" exclaimed Mar-
garet, and girlishly ran down the ateps into
the barge. Ruby, with many misgivings, fol-
lowing. She could not but notice the rich-
ness of the barge, its erimson canopy at one
€nd, the costly stuffs which lined it, and the
luzuriange of a1l its np%dintme'nts. They sat
down where they were bidden, and the barge
shot off, propelled by two athletie rowers. . °

* You tremble " whispered Margarot.
“What ails you ?"? :

* This looks like one of the royal barges.
Muargaret, my cousin, we are betrayed!” she
answered, mueh agitated. : .

“ My heart begine to throb. What will- .
happea?” - o

#Heaven kmows! Notice the fittings of
this barge ; see these gating and velvets, these
gold eu.\dg gilver lnocs; the pilded carvings ; in
short, the luxuriousness of the whele. This
is too roysl. Morgaret, we ateJost! In fiy-
ing from the leopard, we have rushed into
the lion’s month.” ’

“Blind! blind! I might have seen it be-
fore. Look at that man, Ruby.”

“Look at him? I cannot Kwk away from
him, His bland and smiling faee, ne the dim
light falls on it, strikes me with dread. Why
do we shoot shoreward? The Tower! the
Tower! We are heading toward the Tower!”

“The Tower of London!"” gasped Marga-
rot, ghastly with fear, .

“ Yes,” replied Ruby, * and my heart tells
me that it i3 our destination.. We shall enter
it by the Traitor’s Gate, "We are already be-
neath the. bridge.. It's a bad omen to enter
the Tower of London by water.,”

“Bpesk to that person, End this uncer-
tainty. See the singular signifieance upon
hia lips." The innkeeper's datghter pressed,
Ruby’s arm so hard, that under other cireum-
stances, she would have cried out with pain ;
but the mind, in states of excitement, dead-
ens the sensibility of the body, The fonatio
is sometimes impervious to,torture, and ter-
ror of moral evil oftén has the same effect.

“I will ; T-will address him, let what may
come of it. -Sir," she raised her voice, and

ave him her flushed face, so faras it was vis-
ible in the shadow of the Tower and the mis-
tiness of the night, ¥ avow your purpose.”

The barge touched tie staps of 8t. Thom.
a8' Tower. . Their conductorarose. The speg.:
tre of a smile lay quietly .on.hiu lips. )
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“fo far ns I am concerned, fair ladies, I
may say that I lave ne purpose other than
to ireat you with consideration.”

.. Two attendants, standing on the stone steps,

took hold of the barge and.drew it to them

. horizontally, and held it steady to makeland-

ing safe and easy.

% (allus not ladies,” snswered Ruby. * We
are not of the fashionable and titled. Speak
us plainly, and to. the point. Are we here by
aceident or by design? If by the first, take
us hence, I entreat of you; it by the gecond,
let our distress move you,” | - o

The man pointed to tha stepa. .

. %Here we lenve the barge,” he replied.

« Permit e bo.assist you over the side, Qur

way liea through this gate. Be not alarmed,

You are not for the terture nor the block.”

Y wish we were !”. exclaimed Ruby, indig-
pation mingling with her fear, o

Their condustor elevated his brows incred-
ulously. ' ¢ |

s +It'is far ensier,” he said, with & sneer, “ to
be gomathing sweeter than a eriminal.  ¥ou
meidens, whatever your eendifion, know we-II
the. arts of coquetry. Not a shop-keeperin

"London knows better how to enhanse the

rice of his wares than your over-modest

msels theirs.” : : )
" He extended his hand to assist them fo the
steps ; but, seorning it, the girls sprang from
the barge unaided. L :

% 8pare me, gentle ones, 2. that is r'uaud-
Iin. I am sick of sentiment. If Wringmg of
hands eould move me, Ishould be meltedevery
day; if tears eould soften, I'should ha more
elastic -than water; if the agony of desp_ml;
could shake my:goul, I should be tossed Jiké.
8 eloud in & whirlwind.” he answered, with
Bevere cxpression of countenansce. . B

* One would think,” replied Ruby, shrink-
ing from him, “that you were the infamous
Judge Jeffrcys himself, whose hardness of
heart has passed into a proverb.” ]

#Hol ho!” he retorted, contracting his
face into an angry grimace. “Talk the rabt
ble in that fashion? Dare they presume to
oriticise their betters? The wretehes!”

© 4 Ratlier say the wreteh,” retttrned Ruby,

strongly repelied from this encering and nn-

sympathizing personage. .

. "4 'He ghall be informed of what you' eay of
him,” he said, harshly. ¢ As he is hand and
glove' with the king, you msy possibly feel
bis influence.”” - .

* ¢« Why should such a monster be in favor

with King Charles?” asked Ruby, involun-

tarily, . - .
Tg’e gate of 8t. Themas’ Tower had swung
opel. -

The man turned on the worn and grimy

¢ For the best of all reasons:
panders to his Pleastfrea.""

“ God help s majesty !

They passed on between a dozen arquebus-
siers, who present-ed arms. Two imk-bqys,
who stood in-two reeesses, stepped before
them, bearing long torches of tow und pitch.
% Tell me,” said Ruby, * your name, that 1
may remember, when I am shamed and lost,
the wratch that betrayed me to my ruvin 2

The men impatiently waved his hond for
the link-boys to go faster.

« Mistress | mistress!"” he retorted. “You
have sharp arrows under your tongue. You
have either less wit or moré courage than you
ought to have. I am one unused to banterin
and baiting, and I always have the last word.
And sueh words! Wabchmaker's' daughter,
my-words are death /" . i ‘

“To me,” returned Ruby, “your looks are

death.” ’ .
+ With quiek instinct, she had eaught an in-
sight into his character, and de_tcrmmed to
provoke him to o discovery of his name and
rank.

“To kill me, youn would net nced an axe;
your inhuman face would suffiee.” .

# Axe!l God’slife! Do yontake me for the

Beeause he

‘headsman ?” he vociferated, white with race.

«Sueh was my thought. And to tell the
sesn of that odious creature.” L

One of the link-boys smiling at that instant,
he threatened to throw him from a window
into the moat.

“ IT am Sir George Joffreys,” he yelled,
« Ohief Justice of the Court of King’s Beneh !”

This announcement staggered Ruby like &
‘buffet with o mailed hand. There was not a
man in the kingdom whose name had more
terror for her. The thought of the Old Bailey,
and the terrible scenes dniliy(r enacted - there.
His Jove of eruelty was well
a menomania for Death. In the halls of so-
called justice, hie voice was the watehword of
fenr. His course reeked with tears and blood.
Bridewell and the eart's. tail, halters and Ty-

monster had turtted to reck., .
Margaret felt Ruby trewibling and slipping
from her arm. : )
# Courage, darling, courage! We will get
the ear of the king, and he will snatch us

who gave birth to such & moral deformity! I
had rather be mother to Grub, the dwarf,”

# My nameo is Grub, Grab, Grub1” serbech-
ed the very monstrosity whom Margaret had
mentionetg ) - w
" It appeared to the poor girl that the little

He came along the long, dark passage turning

threshold;, and darting a cold and haughty
look at Ruby, responded : ‘
E

summersets.

truth, gou greatly resemble tho prints I have .

nown. ' He had’

burn, were his pastimes. The soul _of the

from this blood-bloat. How I pity the woman -

blot was an imp, with.the power of ubiquity. . -
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 Call me devil, dears; on!l me devill”’
“ Out of the way, toad!” eried Jeffreys.
“ Wateh a toad and he will sweil up as big

a8 an ox,” chuckled Grub, "« I’11 awell, T'iI

wartant, so that you can't get over me. Tond,
toad, toad! T like that. "Il be the biggest
in the puddle. Ho-ho! Hobé! T don't
swim in your puddie, though. You eroak at
the Old Beiley; I eroak at the Tower, Ow!
ow! ow!”

The Grub eroaled like o toad. -

“You'll erenk down in the dungoons be-
fore long, youlizard, you carwig, you bectle!”
menaced Jeffreys. - ) '

-%“Give us more bear-garden and Billings-
gate. Go on, go ‘on, go on!" Call me bug,
worm, louse, mole. Yonu are grub inside, and
I'ni grub outside. We're both monsters. How
&’ye do, brother? Cali me brother
" “I'll call the guard and have you shot from
one of the guns i yonder embrasures,” said
Jeffreys, biing his lips with chagrin. - .

“ You don’t sentence folks here. The word
of one Charles Stuart has n deal to do with
the house-keeping hereabouts. He makes
and unmakes judges. He takes off heads in
a jiffy. He’sa devil of a fellow, thiz Charles.
Oho! Ohot”- : . ‘ )

Grub sprang at one of.the link-boys and

* eaught the link from his hand,

“Come on. " Follow, follow, follow!" he
cried. : : : S
- Beware how you interfere, you long arm-
ed -bloteh I” growled Jeffreys, “out of whose
reach the dwarf was careful to keep,
“Thave orders as well.as you. ?aet under
anthority. Disobey Gentleman Charles, if
you dare! He is stronger kere than you at

"the Old Bailey among thieves, and harlots,

and felons.” - . :

Jeffreys drew & large ‘and clumsy piatel
from beneath his doublet—one of the awk-
waid efforts of the period at that kind of arm
—and quivering with passion, cosked it,
swearing, with a vulgar oath, that he would |
make an end of him, if it cost him his high

| . office. Grub held up a ring.

“Before you fire, brother, consider this
toy.” - N .
Jeffreys, muttering, repln.cved his wespon.

“If the king has such inseets in his service,
honorable men will cease to serve him, aron.
Ab. my ‘monster!if T could-have you but

ten minutes at' the O1d Bailey I - °
© “You'd give me the seum of the fish-mark- | -

et, and o mention in the records of Tybarn,
no doubt. But ¢ome on with your pretties.
We want delicacies at the Tower. A5 the
king's favorite, T have an interest in these
matters. Ha, hal Ha, ha!® .
“Hear this slug! "God glve me patlence!
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parties had been moving slowly through a .
time-worn hall in the direction of the White
Tower.” The grime of the stone floor, the
grime of the walls, and the grime of the dark
arches, filled the maidens with mysterious
dread, 'The Thrée Dials and t;he“Bnriey Mow,”
Dyee Hungerford and Christy Kirk, and the
associntions of home and Kindred, pressed
upon -their memories with overwhelming
force. : . - )
"« My name i Grub! Grub! Grub !’ chant-
ed the dwarf, swinging his torch fantastically
ghove his head. - ) .
The girls clasped each other for support,
The"damps and the traditions -of the ']E‘awar
were on them, They pondered upon the feet
that had walked those passages, thot were
now dugt and aghes, mould and corraption, -
‘What to them were the jealousies of kings,
the struggles of heroes, and the dying throes
of ambition® There wos something dearer
than all these, ’ :

CUHAPTER XIIL
} THE TOWER.

They reached an iron gatewsy, guarded by
two lialberdiers, From this Grub turned to .
the right, and traversing & long corridor, Qe-
scended some stone steps, '

“ Are you leading us to the vaults ?” asked
Ruby, who, having recovered, in a messure,
from the first shock of terror, made good use
of her éyes. To yield to tears and lnmentn-
tions, she realized would be of ro avail; but _
to maivtain her eourage, and cheer her com-
panion, would be wise and prodent. )
“Why not fo the vaulte " said Jeffrays,
with a sioister glance. * 'What choice éan
you presume to have? Think you to be en-
tertained lees comfoitably than at the watch-
makers 0 ' . ’

“I did not address you, Sir George, but
onder t.gpe of your soul.” Ruby felt that,
iko the bee captured and held in a relentless
hand, she had the privilege of stinging, and
would not forego it. : ‘
 Young women," he answered, falling back
beside them, and depressing his voice, * you
have made, this night, an uncompromiging
enenilg'-.” R . '

“ Enemy? You are tho enemy of the
rage! Thave heard such tales of your férocity
that your frieddship would alarm’ me miore
than your hate,” replied Ruby.

““Be it so 1" muttered Jeffreys. * I will en-
deavor to see You, fair creatures, when you
leave this Tower. You will be so humble,
that I?m will thank any tradesnian or artisan
to take away your reprosch, You would let
him step on jou, who would afterward lift you
uP-,l' .

Wenches, we musf needs follow him.”

- During this singular confabulation; the

As Jeffreys stooped toward the maidens,
with the -torehlight shimmering on his pale
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aid mooking face, he looked tho prophet of
evil, . ‘

# 8ay no more!” eried Ruby. « You ehill
my blood. May Heaven order that we never
meet again.” CoL

1 know more of you,” continued Jeffreys,
¢ than you think. Dy the suthority of one I
will-nof iame, I have made inquiries congern-
ing the inmates of the Three Dials, and the
Barley Mow, I could mention two maidens
who have lovers. I eould call those lovers by
name. Ah! that brings the color to your
cheeks. I have toucheda chord that vibratea.
Kuow you where my vengennée will fall ¥

«This man is pitiless!” mupmured Mar-

aret, -
b What think you . Mistress Mallows, of the
new apprentice? What hope should you
have o 1ixim, ghould he come to the Old Bai-
loy to taste my tender mercies ?”

#Grub] Grub! Have we much farther to
go?” asked Ruby, shivering. )

%We are ot our journey’s end," answored
the dwarf. “With this, ey I unlock this
door. See medoit. Goin! goin! gein!”

# Daughier of the Barley Mow,” unoth Jef
freys, maliciously, “theré is & rude clown
hight Christy Kirk, who has made himself too
officious for the pleasure of one who will not
take nay for an answer, If he should some-
time fin] his way down into the Rat Dungernl
Such things have happened, and may again,
As for Dyce Hungeiford "—he fixed his cold

- and glittering eyes on Ruby—*'he is my ene-
"my, and I will pursue him with all the craft
and cruelty of which-I am capable.”

« Perhaps, Sit* George,”. answered Ruby,

. after & moment’s reflection, ** I may find means
to thwart your intentioms.”

«Ty thwart your, intentions,” repeabed
Grub, “To thwart your intentiona, Hear |
hear |” ‘ ‘ . e

« Bilence, ape!” bellowed Jeffreys. o

Once more tastening his freezing eyes on
Ruby, he added, with erceptible uneasiness :

. %You nve thinking o? the king, Bnuild not
our hopes too. high in that quarter. T may
ge hntqg_ and feared by the people, but I am
peedful to his majesty. - .And now allow me

- this parting advice: Speak mot of me and
this singular inferview, as yon value thé safety
of your friends and kindred.” . s
he young woman made no snswer, but
entered the apartment to which Grub pointed,

s Qnll me devil, dears! Safe, safo, safe!
How safe you'll be!. Don’t be cast down.
You are going to-set up the business of great
Judice. When you'rs able to give gifis and
reward metit, don’t forget Grub,” -

. 'The dwaif elpnged back the hen,vtidoor, and
ghot the eomplaining bolt into’tho socket.
They hesrd Jeffreys demand the key; Grab
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Left to themselyes, Ruby and Margaret had

ops-ort.unity- to colleet, their disorded faculties
an

take notice of their surrroundings. -In-
stead of being the ncoupants of a dismal dun-
geon, they were in a room of ample size, luxu-
riously furnidhed. This circumstance, instead
of allaying their.fears, mereased them, con-
firming, as it did, those natural instinets
which their abduetion had aroused.

Seeing & doot at one gide of the apartment,
Margaret opened if, not with any expectation
of egeape, but half mechanically. It was
bed-chamber, with rich appeintments,  Ad
exclamation of sarprise brought Buby to her
side. Their white ﬁanda spontaneounsly met ;
they elung to esch other o4 if their only hope
was in companionship. , Both felt what they
dared not utter. That Dyec Hungerford and
Christy Kirk mingled with their reflections,
there ¢an be no doubt, They thought of the
despair and distraction of their lovers, nnd the
vain search that wonld be made ; the long, -
ainful, weary search. The time might epeed-
1ly come when they would pray that that
search wonld be forever abortive. —
They turned from tie gilded couch fo a
fariher survey of their prison. Both apart-
ments were Highted by iron lamps suspended
from the eeiling. There were pictures on the
walls. An antique ease, in & iche, was filled
with books. Several tringed instruments lsy
in a confused heap in a cormer. Wherover
they turned their eyes, they beheld evidences
of faste and refinement. Mnrgaret, less eour-
ageous than her cousin, would have yielded
to despondency and passed the time in weep-
ing; but the latter cheered her by every

lausible art. ‘To divert her mind, she called
Eer attention to three portraits of women of
remarkable beaafy. The firsi, whose loveli-

curled sronnd her exquisite heed in shert
ringlets. The sweetness and vivacity of the
face, together with the perfection of the neck
and bust, made the girls, for a moment, for-

getful of themselves:
I, person,” said Buby, “she is faultless.

does her no more than justice. Poor Nell!
she accepts her fate.” :

«But who is this?” Margaret pointed to
o seoond pieture, representing a woman fair
ag & enint, but of a different tg

le of beauty.
«Y know not,” replied Bn ay ¢ Another
unfortunate, doubtless, dazzled by the pres-
tige of a monarch.”

“It may be the infamous Lady Castle-
moine, whose intimaey with the king is in
everybody’s mouth,”” said Margaret,

«T think you aré right,” said Ruby, with
asigh. “God keep us from sueh hunor I

While the watelhmalker’s daughter was speak-

cast it upon the floor, and.ran awsay.

ing, the picture, to their astonishment, began

ness wae marvelous, had silken hair that - v
ha}ll‘pmess.“

Ttis Nell Gwynn. I have seen her, and this [ " Ruby. “¥f you have daughier or sister—"

~ deughters? Whom have you scen "’
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slowly to descend to the floor, and-the face of |

the original, pale and angry, appeared abave
it. The girls stood motionless with awe and
wonder. This tablean lasted but an instant ;
the wall opened, the picture rolled inward
out of gight, and 2 woman, richly attired, con-
fronted them. She did not speak immediate-
ly, but with her superb head erect, Hashed
upon them witheringly with her magnificent
eyes..- ] .
“ Wantons !” she-cried. * Wantons!”
The words seemed to burn her lips, they
came forth so hot and scorehing,
Ruby and Margaret drew back a little,
JMHow date ye come hither? sha added,
with a sweep of her jeweled hand. }
“# Madam, madam}” stemmered Buby.
“ Forbear!” hissed the lady. ¢ Presume
not to spesk to me.. Harlot! harlot!”
 "Tia false I” . gasped Ruby, with a glow of
womn:iv fpx-ide, and a sedden ingpiration of
{aée and form that grestly enhanced her beau-
“This to. me, most shameless! How came
{ou here? Who brought you? What bau-
le have you received in exchange for your
virtue ¥? ) )
An angry snecr curled the lady’s lips.
¢ Hear me, woman !” eried Ruby.
“Hear you? Thatwill not I!
to porley with wantons. Bitterly shall you
pey for this audacity.” : .
- Before Heaven, ladﬁl am here by no
good-will of my own.. wy prayer to God ig
to get away in safety. oman! woman! I
am not what yon have called me. Look at
us; we are maidens of common degree. We
have been shamefully betrayed and brought
hither, by whose authority we know not. If
you have power to take us hence, we will, in
very gratitude, kiss the hem of your robes,
and wenry the saints with our prayers for your

'he haughty brow and face softened, She
was silent a brief space.
“T have but your werd for it,” she said,
presently.
“ Pat me

to any proof you will,” smplored

# Away with sentiment! ) hate it. Bah!
Do you think I am old enough to have grown

- “Bince coming to this miserable place, no
one. God avert our seeing any-one—exoept
your ladyship, in whom, under Heaven, we

ut our frust. You have a heart; one so
ovely eannot be destitute of feeling. Lady,
beautifiy] lady"’-—Ruby knelf, and eﬁzsped tge
white, jeweled hand—*have divine
two maldens, who desire to preserve that one
gift which God has given them.”

came nofi |
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“ Release! release from the Tower, and
sefoty at home. ‘Turnnot away ; I know you;
you have power with the king.  You are Lady
Castlemaine.” .

4 gilly ereature! You deceive me. What
right have you to know me? But it what
you say be true, I may be inclined to_grant
your wishes. Have you been honored with
courtly wooers of late 1"

# No,"” replied the girl, refleetively. * Thank

| the saints, we have been free of profligate gal-

lants, Twoadventurers, only, Have prosum-
ed to addrese us improperly.”

# Who were those adventurers ¥ aaked the
lady, eagorly.

 Dare Catlock and Ovloff Bhillinglaw were
the names by which they were called,” re-
plied Ruby, woteling the countenance of the
igperious woman, : o

“How long since you have seen them "
she demanded. .
Ruby related the manner of their meeting

.| a¢ Lincoln's Inn Fields, and what subsequent-

1y cocurred. .

“ And have you not connected those eava-
liers with the termination of the adventure ¥
¢ Qur minds have been so disturbed, your
ladyship, that we have not been able to think
clearly,” Ruby replied. : :
“You wish me to understand that you are
entirely igoorant of the rank of the person or
perzons by whose authortity you were brought
‘to the Tower 7" ‘

“Y do!” snid Ruby, with fervor.

“I am dispesed to eredit this, improbable
as it ia. It will be well for you, and those
who love you, if it be so.” :

8hae searched the countenances of both to
gee if falsehood Jurked in them, but sould find
nothing save blushing modesty and innocent
beauty. . '

_ Footsteps were heard echéing in the long -
passage. Lady Castlomaine listened to them
with changing color.

“1 will soon test your truthfulness,” she
said. “You are about to have a visitor. I
will hide behind the arrss in that room. I
shall hear what may be said, If you have
deceived me, trembla! If you have declared
the truth, in me you will find a friend.”

She passed into the bed-chamber, and con-
genled herself behind the Ireavy draperies.
Thia was acareely effected, When the door was
unlocked, and a man, wearing a mask, entered.
Having contemplated the girls & moment,
he removed the mask, disclosing the féatures
of Dare Cutlock. Knowing that they were
not alone, the young women Wera .of good

ity on ; courage.

¢ Fair maidens,” he asid, * I'll wager my-
sword that you searcely expected to see Dare
Cutlock again to-night ¢ :

“What would you have ?” asked the ladjr.
in & milder tone. ]

“ A pafe wager,' angwered Ruby, _“a;ld I
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Lave 4o add, that I hope we shall be favored
with his company no longer than it is agree-

able to us.” ;.
+ Then I flatter myself that I shall not leave |

yon for an hour,” réesponded Cutldek, with a
eful bow. T :
“0On the contrary, sir, you-will, in- that
event, leave us at onee ;. for I assure you'that
you are most unwelcome.”.
© % Am I then so odious :
To us, sir, gnhr résence brings fear and
dread. Tf you have been instruivental if this
outrage upon our libeiti¢s; T beg of you to
repent the injustice, and’ restoreis to'our

friends.. If you do this, I am-gupe God will |-

reward the action ; for I feel confident that,
igoner or later, it will reach’the -ears of the

ing." ! P B N
. “The kinp| it is said, has his gallantries.
Rely not too much’on him. He is & cham-
pion in the lists of love.” - Lo

# The king may have bad counselors ; but
at heart he is a gracious monareh.” =

#T will not dispute you, fair Ruby,” said
Cuatlock, laughing, *for I'lové the king as I
love no other man. I know the moods of
Charles. There are times, no doubt, when he
is magnanimous ; but };ut. Beauty before him,
and he is as human as L” .

«Y will not think il} of my sovereign. He
loves the queen, although it iz rumored that
Lady Castlemaine has & sirong ascendancy
over his mind.” . L

# 11 dispute theo in nothing ; not even in
the matter of Lady Castlemaine, who is avéry
charming woman, though her face is searcely
equal to thine.” - o

a approsched Ruby for the'pur&;ose of

E{king er hand, but she retreate
im. - ’ ‘ ' .
*“Thou hast youth,” he added, * but she

- from

has pessed the noon of her glory, and is de- |~

soending into her evening. It were not well
that the king should see' thee. Simple Dare
Cutlock would have little to hope if brought
into rivaley with Charles Stuart.” o
“ Your audacity not' only shames but an-
ﬁers me " exclaimed Ruby,” “ You offer your
leit love to one most seornful of it.' I meet
your ingidious advances with inexpressible

disdain. Enow, licentious cavalier, that T will ]

not’ survive dishonor! I will die in defence
of my integrity. ‘ At the worst, this shall'de-
fend mo.”"  She drew a dagger from her bo-
som ; it was long, sharp, and polishied like a
mirror, : o
‘Dare Outlook eyed her an instant, snd took
two or three turns scross the apartment.
_ % 8o youreject honor and riches ¥’ he said,
musingly. ) ‘
“1 reject everything that is 'the priee of
ghame I'" retorted Ruby, with dignity.
- Margeret heard a rustling behind the dra-

peries. Something had mede Ledy Castle-
‘maine start. .. - .
Cutléck drew nearer. . .
“'What,” he eaid, in'a whigpered voice, * if
1 eome to-yoit in behalf of the king 8"

" %1 should bid’ you return to his majesty
‘and sy :-The crown of o monareh’ iz Jus-

neither are to be bartered.’” T
" «You are a little moralist,”” anawered Cit-
lock, uneasily. "He addréssed Margires :
., “Dangliter of the innkeeper, are-you, too,
over-gorgpulous ! Shall ‘my friend Orloff
sigh in vain®” =~ R
“ My eousin ks spoken my own sentiments ; .

could I add to their force by any expression,
X would hasten to'do so.” I shrink from this

life, with abhorrence and indigpation. Had
 you that, genérosity of soul which should ae-
conrpany, & eountenande go noblé and a port
go coiitly, yoit would throw off at onee your
unmanaly disguise, and no longer seek the de-
etriietion of two poor girle far beneath youp
stakion, yet aboye your bribes. @o, sir, and
be z8'royal a gentleman in disposition as you
gecm in person, Witness our distress; note
these tears; hear these pighs. Think of our
fathers and our lovera. Picture to yourgelf
their grief, should we go back to them de-
spoiled and humiliated.” ‘ ’
“No more, pretty saint ! interrupted Cut-
loek. *The citadel that you defend grows
more preciota‘in my ey<s as you proceed.
‘Resistance sharpens desire, while modisty
chaims and adorne that which you struggle to
retain. . Sweet damsels, you will find ua nex-
orable.” ‘
| «If we eannot move your pity. we can af
Jeast bnﬂi%vyour unhely dcsign,” interposed
Ruby.  “ We' will not be scparated.” .
Cutlock looked gerious, and-turned to de-
part. . . L, )
“Rest in péace -till morning,” he -eaid.
“ Tet reficetion bring eomplaisance. Be not
nicer than court ladies, who-gcorn not to be
wooed and won. Iwould take you from your
low position, and. place” you in & resplendent
cirefe. Adien, maidens! May rosy slembers
vigit-you.” ' -
Kissing his hand to Ruby and Margaret, he
left their presénce, and they heard the key
giate in the lock. .

- CHAPTER. XIIL

’ ' THE DUNGEONS OF THE TOWER.
" The young woman stood looking at the
door through which their visitor had disap-
'Eeared,listeniugtohis receding steps.” Lady

astleniaine came from behind the draperies,
pale and agitated,

“Tt s the fate of mortals,” she gaid, ‘“not

only to be deceived. but to injure the inne-

‘tioe ; the eiown of a maiden ia Virtue; and -

unjustifiable aggrersion of the humshities of
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eent. Your tald was true. Poor fluttering
creaturea! - If pity were the fashion among
‘lndies: of rank; I should ﬁti]by,you. Bt it s
not.  Webutterflies.of Oharles live and!
breathe, smile and firt, snd even profess to
love; hut compassion  for- tho unibrtunate
raeely disturbs we. If wé gave way to softer:
- emptions, there are reminizeences enough ofl
this Tower to make us weep and tremble,”™ She;
nused, then sdded: “8n that was Dare
Euf.luek " She tossed her hend snd smiled,

M’i'el?m s .
. %¥es,’" said Ruby, impressed by her man-.
; mer. ‘ ’ ‘
. #Hillyt eventures I’ she went on, ¢ Are‘xlgur
- gyea, sa dark and brilliant, yet so blind ¥ The
wme hae just lofh you!™ o
# Theding I exclaimed the girls, recoiling.
+ (tiavles, of Fngland I said Lady Chstle-.
- umine, with & searlet flush of the cheels

" #Charles of England ™ repeated Ruby,
atrivken with amagemsnt.” I suspeotied him
a nobleman, but I looked nof. so kigh as the

tyere. 1 . .

< %Bo you repent your firmness?" oried
Lady Castlamaine, almost fievcely,’
“%o;‘yunrladys ip,no! Iwould not beg-
ar my good name for-a thousand kings. I
ova, lady, I loval Ah! one so charming as
pour Iadyship must know what love is.”
_ %Pon well! too well! asall Englandjknows.”

“Cem yow tell me, your ladyehip,” esid

Margaret, “ who may be this Shillinglaw, the
king's friend ¥
4T knaw, girl, w%o panders to- his- royal
appetite. The Harl'of Arlimgton is the com-
sion. of hisidle hours and the confidant of
ip amours. I hnow that' the earl was with
tli¢ king when he was robbed at Hounslow.”
% We nre logt, indeed ' sighed Ruby.
M“ Poor Christy! poor Christy!”- sobbed
; t, o o
- -%The king is powerful,” observed Yady
-Qastlemaine, watohing them inquisitively.

% Qver this %oor person k, oo, am a sover

eign,’” said Ruby, proudly. ) -

% Not a0, child ; but the young man who

loves you. T'ohim{ou yield the-white throne
of purity. To the king you ean give nothing
but the outer husk.” :

“You, aleo, are a woman!” exclaimed Bu-

by, h’min% Lady Creélomatne’s hand,

% Should T not ba¥* she auswered coldly.
#“My cousin: meant not to offend,”’ said
Margaret. e ‘

. “Mhare is but one whe ean. save you, and
that is not Catherine of Br;;gman."‘ '
oIt is your ladyship? T hnow that you

hald the king in: your hand," responded Ru-
by, with carnestnae. | ! ,

«F know not that!
answered, ocontracting her- brows.
Quintlesmnine has passdd her noon, and iz de-

£ know siot that 1" shie
. Lady

il

olining to her night! That ¥ should be so
'humiﬁa&e

ated before the danghters of tradesmen
and ionkeepers! Buat T will make Charles
winee forit. He shall lone thisbonne bouche—

this sweet dish of innocenee, ol which his
Tckerish’ tongue has alrendy am antepast™

She cleniched her fingers upoin her palms,
and pet her-white teeth together. .

# Young wouen, you ahall leave the Tower
this nighs, I'will charge myself with. your
eseape o

Ruby and Margaret threw themselves at
her feet. - ‘ :

# A myriad of Blessings an your dear lady-
ship!” they eried. ©May 'Four high position
ma) e;ou ‘myshagply! ‘he‘prajez_-a of two
gratoful maidens shall' follow you in your
sweet libations wherever you go, through the
long rond of life down to the silence and
ashea of the grave.” ' ’

Lady Castlemaine was moved.

«F¥orbear, simple ones, forbear! The mo-
tive for s sotion will not' pass for the cur-
rent eoin of charity into the freasury of God,
Had I your jnnocence, 1 doubt if I shonld
not be pomething better than—than—" She
stop‘dqu‘ 41 will gend o trusty person to
conduct you hence. Him follow -withdut
question.” He will taka.you from the Towen
by & private passage, After eseaping this
danger, my adviee is, that yon lenve London
for  seasén. Itis not' oftan that one pscapes -
from & king ; especially s king who has o dis-
selute eonrt but too willing to gratify his
ooprices,” Co o

“ Your counsel sha]l bo faithfully adhered
to,” Ruby answered. .

“Farewelll May your fates. be humbler
and hapgier than mine I : -

Lady Castlamaine gf.e?de&‘ lightly and guiek-
ly hehind them, toughied s spring in the wally
and disappesred.  When they tirned’to look *
n{ber her, the pieture had Teturned to ity

ace. -

The hour was changed into gladness, They.
cmbraced eash other. Hope lifted them sbove
dosppir. Kememe was no longer among the
impossibilities. . They waited for the moment
of deliverande, while every distant soynd was
the signal for a héart-throb of expectation, -
They watched the wall, thinking to seq it open
for their fight. Co

An hour elapsed, before any one eame ;
then the-door waa eautiously unlockéd and
opened. A fignre, masked and cloaked to the
feet, entered. He bore in one hand a toreh,
in thé other - bunch of keys. - He made a
gesturs for the girla to follow, and whien they
lhiad passed -into the corridor, closed the door
and loclced 1%, . o
© v Thie wey, and tread softly " he whisper-
ed.-  With these brief words, he turned from
themain hall ‘or corridor into & narrow pag.




2 . ' NIGHTSHADE; oR, -
aage, and walked briskly forward. At the end sl:e;l)‘ged i)nck, and kept thructing inte the

of this passage, he litted a trap-door by an | dar
iron ring, and began to descend.* Ruby paus-
ed, holding by her companion, then, with & | doubte befora
ghiver, went on. The' ateps were wet and

eqa impatiently with the torch.

. “Held up lyour link; T will satisfy my
enter " said Margaret, firmly,

., And relinquishing her cousin’s arm, she rin

s:iﬂ)ery; it required some oare to tread them | forward and ooked througlr the open door.
gafe

y. The floor to which thess steps con-i Their guide pushed her over the threshold '

ducted was of stone, dark and moist. It was | with an exultant laugh, aud partly closed the
& pars of the Tower evidently less frequented | door:

than that they had left. There was that cold,
atill breath pervading it that tells one he is
underground, below the influences of light
and heat, g .

‘The closked form strodo on, his blazing link
hissing and sputtering in the damps, Their
disma] welk was betwean a suceeasion of dun-
geon doors that gave them ho -eheerful im-
pressions of the place, Leaving these sug-
gestive objects, at length, another .‘irap wag
raised and another fight of steps, still less in-
viting, disclosed. .

“ I'm afrard 1 whispered Margavet, *These
vaults sre vary fhightfol, My eonfidence in
our guide is failing,” ‘ .

Huby prossed her cousin's arm and drew
hor torward, although not without misgivings.
Mouldering, ancient odors fumed against thein

* nostrils. Pornt-up gases rushed 1n 8 0old eur-
vent through the trap, making the torch
burn dimand blue. Their guide waved them
on with the flickering link. -

*Who is he?” Who is this silent man ?”
gueried Margaret. . '

“Let us hope that every step fakes us
negrar to those that love us,’” answered Ruby,
1n an icy whisper,

“T feel your heart beat, Ruby ; it throbs
fearf'ulllf under my hand, Confess that you
are chilled with terror!™ :

«T cennot deny niy misgivings. The very
gtones reek and swent with horror! “The flags

neath us are S]uiry with tears. Unhappy
%!msts might walk here through the days of
their purgatory, flying from 'each other, and
shuddoring at these blood-stamed portals.”

“T heard a mosn 1* eard Margaret,

*From some miserable wretch, suffering
for his erimes or misfortunes,”

ey heard a sneor fiom their guide, who
furned his ma:}:eﬁ fice over his shoulder, as
if’ to moek at their fears.

“Is it much farther?” Margaret, asked
timidly. - :

. %“Thia,” he veplied, unlocking an iron door,
“endd' your walk for the present.”
His voice was cold and ungracious,
1t Jooks like a dungeon,” said Buby.
"% It communicates with the Thames, En-
ter firat, for this passage must be closed ss we
found it.” : -

“ You are sure thei you understood her

ladyship #” queried Ruby, apprehensively,

daceived ! This is Jeffreys!™

¢ Yes,” exolaimed their conductor, tesring
off his mask, T am Jeffreys] Ha, ha, ha!
Who tl‘iumphs now ' .

fled into the darkness with a swiftness inspjr-
ed by terror. Jeffroys closed the door of the

| dungeon, hurriedly locked it, and pursued the

fiir fugitive, who ran blindly and perilously,
groping her way through slimy avenueg leag-
ing she knew not where, Ocensionally ghe
saw the gleam of the torch, and heard the
voioe of Jefireys, which incited her to addi-
tional exertions. Physical inability presently
.obliged he? to stop:. She leaned against &
wall for supsorl;, and finding a door ajar,
opened it, and passed through, drawing it to-
gether after her, :
When she had rested s moment, she groped
about with her hands, and soen convinced
hewself that she was in a dungeon, Sheastep-
ped on a chain, that rattled with s dreary
sound beneath her feet, and upset & gtone
pitcher which must at some time have con-
tained water for an unforfunate inmate,
Overcome with fatigue and emotion, she sank
down upon & heap of decaying atraw. Just
then a fiuotuating ray of light fell aoross a
latticed door. Bhke ecowvered closer to Ehe
straw, and an instant later saw, Jeffreys go by
at a moderate pace, like one who Ino{s care-

fully for an object that e suspects may be

near. As he went on, the gleams which atole
through the iron bars revealed to her the rust-
eaten chain, the stone pitcher, a broken eru-

cifix, and & worm-eaten missal. : .

The link swept on, and the transient glare

left the eell more intensely dark. '

CHAPTER XIV.

s NIGATSHADE, C :
Ruby Mallows shut her eyes, and covared
them with her hands, appalled by the black-
ness and silence. Hearing fooifalls in the
assuge, she raised her head, expecting to see
effreys, but saw no'light. The sounds, how-
ever, that-had celled her notice, were still au-
dible, and manifestly drawing nearer; 'they
cama also from a direction opposite that by
which Jeffreys would naturally return. -She
knew not whether to regard this as a favors-
ble augury, or a hew danger.

. “XEnptirely " replied ‘the mask, whohad

The ocautious movement of foot gi-adﬁ"n]ly

. open, and some ong entered. Ruby sank

. tightly to her throbbing heart to mufile its
“Fly! iy !" sereamed Margarel;. “ We‘arel

Ruby waited to hear no more, but turning,

. frequent haltings and mutteringa. He was

' glancing glenms on a dark and: motionless

. of the veult. . . .
“ Htand t” ‘ecried on imperstive voice.
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approdching her concealment were, under the
eireumstances, startling, and her apprehen-
sions were greatly and thrillingly. inereased
when the door of the dungeon was pushed

oser to the wall and the mouldering straw.,
ghe hughed her breath, nnd pressed her hands

ings. The intruder stood slill. It wasa
Ef:gs %tep, but his form, though 80 mear, Was
loat in the inky darkness. ¥t wasin vain that
she stralned her powers of vision and taxed
her sight; the tEick and almost suffocating
gloom wag impenctrable. Imagination sug-
gested a thousand possibilities, Conjecture
ran riot, till it eank Teeling and weary in her
brain. Should she speek? Should ‘she ad-
drest this unseen and unknown presence ?
Huperatition said it might be the unhappy
shade of the former oceupant of the dungeon,.
on whose iimbs the chain had rusted ; who
had drank from that pitcher ; who had knelt
before that broken evueifiz ; who hadread, by
fitfal torehlight, from that mouldering mis-
sal. There were awe and sadness in a flash of
ht like this. .

thoS?)% heard his respiration; it was the
healthy breathing of a strong man. Could
she hear the regular strokes of his heart?
She fancied so, but it might have been the
red, futtering little prisoner in her own breast.
There was a dull thud of steps. A long,
quivering lance of light darfed across the lat-
‘ice-work, Ruby beheld the pale and trem-

‘bling harbinger with varied feelings. She fult |.
_ that some kind of a dénouement was at hand.

Jeffreys waa. returning. He eame on with

liko the hound off the scent pnd 4t fault. His
terrible passions, so frequently wrought into
fary by the slightest eauses, by wordy con-
Hicts with thi¢ves and criminals, and by his
own ecruel impatience, were: now excited to
frenzy. He yelled and blasphemed, as he
gometimes dic{ at the 0ld Balley. He smote
the stones with his foet. Ruby thought of a
oaged boast shaking ita-chain, and biting the
links with wrathfi howlings.

The link flamed more vividly, and threw

rm in the dungeon, which suddenly began
to separate from the pervading blackness.

# What means this? Who bids me stand ?”'
manded, - o
he“dlelfld ou stand I"* said the mon who had
younded from the dungeon. . .
boHie voiae rolhed along' the subterranean cor-
idors, deep and sonorous. .
' “I bid ygu stand. Look at me!” ‘
Sir George Joffreys did lovk at him, and so
did the wotchmaker's daughter. The latter
bad no difficulty in remembering that she
had seen him st Hounslow Heath, and. still 3
later, as she believed, at Lincoln's [nn Fields, .
scting a8 her champion.
Thli;s recognitionpwns most weleome. But
her mind immediately went into a ﬂuyrg of
erplexity respeoting the manner by which he
Ead gnined ingress-to the Tower. Heo still
wore the' suit of greefn velvet, and presented
ame dark, stern fece. |
th%:ﬁreys lared fiercely at the bold man,
' What do you want?" he cried. ]
Nightehade slowly ungheathed his rapiers
keeping his eyes firmly on Jefireys. L
« There is & paper, Sir George, in the linin,
of your doublet that I must have,” he said,
with entire eoclness.
«It's a lie! a lie!" retorted Jeffreya,
« A pap-v,” resumed Nightshade, whieh T
mist huve at the price of blood, or even life.
Sir Gebrge Jeffroys, L am not one to take de-
nial. That paper in your doublet, if deliver-
ed to the king, would eause the shedding of
blood, one drop of which is worth more than
all that fluws in your base bedy.””
« You are deceived! You are misinform-
ed!™ protested Jeffreys, with the toreh still
fust forward like a spear.
thl:‘u Will you surrend£‘ it peacenbly, orshall
1 rip it from your doublet with this weapom,
when I have Passe_d it ti;hiéou’g‘-h your body, as
presently goln 0.
! %?NI;:%:'! ngvgrl"ghowled Jeffreye, sudden-
Iy extinguishing his torch, and attempting to
Tun, i
But Kightshade wes too much on the alert
to be bafled. He enught him by the throat,
and they struggled some moments. During
the briet comtest, Jeffreys drow the fP“'lie"
from his doublet and east it from him, resolv-
od to preserve it at any hazard, As fortune
wonld have i, it fell in_the dungeon upon
Ruby's person, whenoe it. alid to the fioor.

Ruby saw o hand stea] through the latties of | Instinetively she picked it up, and placed it
the dooryand grasp s bar. - The next moment | in her bosom.,

the door was thrown open with such foree,

Meantime, Nightshade bore down Jbfireys

i i with hi ting his knees
it volled agninst the wall with a dull | with his great strength, and planting b ;
il;::h:ih‘;tz w?na c:sghoed through the dazop alsles | on his cheat, put the point of his rapier at his

“ 8tand, on your peril1”

thront. e o
sThe paper! the paper!” hesaid, stem"y,
“ or this moment ends your infamous life.

Jeffreys retreated to the wall in amazement, | Willingl§ will I yield-z;:ﬁ ﬁnper on my

swear to ye ave not that

halding his link before kim Ii h;llm arquebuss, | person; bub

t2 keop off-the unexpected challenger.

which you seek, -Before cutfing my throat,
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I implore ‘you 'to’ search my person, 1T I
move, lot it be the signal of my death.”
“Clusp your “hdnds over your Mend; and.
move them so much as the hundredth pars of'
an‘inob,'and I will stal you to'the heart! T
koow you to be an exeorable Har; but thie’
lie, if lie it be, shall be tho denrést ‘you lever
told. Your life, groveling wrdteh, I of less
sccount, when weighed with this matter, fhan
theslithe beneath you,” answared Nightshade,
searching Jeffroys’ doublet and other gas-
ments swithout sneceds, : ‘
. “Arise]” heeaid, commandingly. < There
ia one condition on"which you shall ‘escape.
Btrip yourself imme'diately{’ ]
Jefiroys began to demur, ¢ ¢ i
“Don't trifle, dog I" thundered Niglitshade.
“ For one actof treachery, youriife fs already |
_forfuit to me. Off with coat, doublet, trank-
hose, stockings, and shoes, -Haate, villain—
haste I : C
Ruby heard Sir George disrobing, casting
his garments from him with-suppressed curees.
Wheh this reluctant tesk was ‘conecluded;
Niglitshade grasped hir by the wrist,
“ My safety requirés that youshall not leave
the vaults at present. - There -is s dungeon
. biere jn which I will secure you.”
Ruby, henring this; made a hurried and
noisgless exit from the:cell,
“This -is more ‘than you -demanded,”
mutbered. Jeffreys, guashing his teeth with

rage, .

“Thank God that T ‘have ndt-slain- you
rotorted N iﬁhtﬂha&e. foreing him into the dun-
geon, and clanging the doo, took a bunch of
keys from his side, and.at the third trial fitted
- one to the foek. :

*There I" "he said, when he had turned the
ladk, *Bolace yoursdlf with- that comfort
which you delight to give to others, ¥ wish’
some of the forced visitors to the O1d Baile
eould have the privilege of holding & torch
to this latticed door, and looking on your na-
Kedness and -helpless ‘wrath. - You man of
stosks, and whippinge, and eart-tails, and
hangings! Bauce for the goose is sauce for
the igander:” . '

““Mock on, thou gallows-bird! T hope to
God ‘{o_u_'wil‘l come before me pome time,
when 1 will give you such & gentence thatnot
- two joints of yo shall hang together.” -

"The hero of Hounslow-Tay 'Ezd alond,

*Faith, ‘Sir George! I doubt if T -ever
astand ‘before your tribunal® he ‘answércd.
‘Then, more sericusly : +'If yowshould chanse
to 'rot “where you #re, itefl the Devil ‘thit
Nnihtsl;sde sont ye.” } -

A gound botween: b shirlek Ard & how] eame
fronathe-dﬁngeon,“ ' T
- _“Gnaw the bars ‘with ~your teeth, Sir

George 1" 0dded Niglitshade, * The lattor tool

| will bear witness -that

|with-him. ' It fell'at ey feét.

;steq;l. and tinder, struck fire and lighted the'
extinguished torch,
“ It's ‘alwaya best,” heanid, guiel:ly, “ to'be

,Egthering “up Jeffreys’ garments. and wishin
imt & copifortable wight's rest, he move
along the —im{sqg'@wiﬁh them on his arm.

. Ruby, who'had been watching for his coni-
ing, shddenly placed herself before him.

* Gopd, sir,” ghe eried, T crave your pro-
te%mn e g ‘

" By my alleginnee, pretty one, you shdll
have it I he replied.. k Let me seo gour face,
The watehmaker's daufhter, as I live!l You

bear witness 1 did my best to derve
you'thig njglhtt ; if, perchanece, you knew mre
throagh ‘the White and Blaok."

“ Yo were ‘kind and brave. Your mask
did zi6t deceiva me. My companion and ray-
aself ware bei—.ra;red and broyght hither.”

. “By whom'#" )
4T searcély dare speak his name,” said

Rubﬁ.’ . :
“Norneed you. Ii was the king.”
 And who are You ! asked Ruby, eagerly.
$*You are not, you cennot be “What you
geem,” . |

“ It s but too well known what Iam. Tam

goesip of fools.”

Rauby. “Something in your face and deport-
ment gives the Heto the thought.” -

% Nay, young woman, you but flatter me!
Yet, in truth, thy goed opinion is pleasant,”
responded Nightshade, courteously,  But let
us move ob,” he added ; *for, to be frank
y{iﬁg you, many noble heads are in great per-
il! . ‘
“You wanfed a certain paper?” gueried

Rubf. ‘
" %] did, most sorely ; but the aréh-villain

record is doubtless in pdesession of the king. -
T:zeust from these vaults and from Londen.

hold me,” - B
“ Calm your fears., I will prove to'you that
youdid not draw your sword to-night for one
who is thinkless. Yonder traitor ‘threw the
coveted’ paper from him while you afruggled
ere it is.
* God in heaven bless you!” eried Night-
shade, snatching the paper-and kissing rev-
erently ‘the hand that presented it. ~* You
know not the gift fhet vou bestow on me'in
this paper.” L

1 care nob to know, sir. I bubwithte
express to°you my gratitude.” .
JDaughter of the watchmiker,” replied
Nightshade, solenmnly, « this will save the best

awmsll box from his pocket eontaining fint,:

blood in England! "1t is full of gory heads,
and amonp.-there, Monmouth's.”

provided agsinstitivesalittle accidents. ¢ Then

- thist you Liave power, or £hat you.are dee

Nightshade; the ferror of ¢hildren and the -

“You osnnot be a base-born robber " oried . to know the purpert of his thoughte, and:the

"gaid, with & sweet stnile: ¢ Forgive me, maid-.

- who comes to the Tower of London on com-

has been beforehand with me. That damning

I-know not but all England will' be too hot to -

- threw Jeffreys* apphrel.

. her in'tha Tower.
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e vrrolled the Japer. _ L

“#{dee tho namés I he -added, in‘a whisper.
«The names of conspirators. See, also, how,
T destroy tHe terrible record” -He held- the!
paper-in the toroh 1ill it blazed snd gradaily.
turhed o dshes. . “ Now, ‘denr maidén,” he
suid, chesifully; #/1 breathe. naturaily. ' Mon-;
mouth will not'sleep in n dungeon to-night,
nor in the'grdve Yommoreow night” .

= What has ohe like you to'do with Mon-
mouth; and those gredt numes that you have
just given to the flames ¥ Woulare gowvethihg.
mite thun 4 robber ehased by the hounds of
judtive. The faot of your being here tolleme’

in the confidence of the:great. Butifinthis,
I'nin deluded, let mecnrnestly-entreat of you
to changte your courde of Jife, and giva toyour.
cousitry and your God ‘those high qualities:
whith T-am sure you possess.” - )
«tiggood wdvide, falr one,” said Night-:
shade, reflectively. . “I-would:it wero my des-;
tiny'to follow it. . But lt-isnot. T am ltke an
avrow, that miist go whither it is sttt by theé
argher. I may hit the mark, or I mhayifsll
shott of it.” : s C
“ If yot should fall short of it ! muriwgr-
ed Roby. TR ‘
“ What afall! whata fill1" sighed Night-
shads, gloomily, #e stood n.moment silent.
and absorbed.  ‘Ruby wouldthave given much.

dreams thet went whirling throughrhis brain.
He shovk off his abstradtion presently, nnd!

en, if I think too much of myself and ot
enough of thee, Wilt tellmothyale'? - Then
hast a tale to tell, TIL warrant, - Every éne

pulsionhas & tale to tall.” . ‘
+ Sinek. you have trusted ‘me with state Be- |
ciets, I will notséiaple fo gpesk to you the
plain'truth, ¥oushall héariour ndventures,”
answered Ruby. S
"« This way, mistress. There ia a pit here-
abouts, into which I would cagtthese vile gar-
meits. Follow ‘e ‘withvut' fear, for I am
your friend.” Ce
Having searched several passages, he ab
longth found a deep well penetrting to she
know not what ‘dark’ depths, d¢nd dnto this he

Bilefly Ruby rélated 'whgt;.' "ha'dihapp;meii‘to

_Heosmiled when she spoke of Lady Castle-
meaine. :

-y ghe played the king a trick{” hesid,
w He'll xiot thank -her for hér igood offiass.
The lovely Iady meatt you 'wells; butJeffrays
wis'a tréacherots ‘instrament, wad hiad other
viewsithdn her wishos. Tieadmie to your cou-

. Nightohade o .the place where shethaddeft:

Margaret ; but, on'makingthe trial, #es great-
ly ‘disappdinted.- She presently beeame in-
yolved :in the .multiphoib{ilof pussages, and
perceived, to her alarm, that she could not:
'ﬁilaum to that ‘quarter from which fehe -had
Mighitshade attendad her patiently, dding

| his best to enstain her fortitude and -soothie.

Herfenrs. b was-in vainthatshe barvedifrem
archoto archy it was in ¥aia:thet-she hurtied
from onb silenit avenue to another ‘it wasin
vain that éhe paused to cousider ; ‘memmory
eouldiziot find ithe: pathiess trail of her Hight,
She wrang her hands with anghish; and wild--
ly cailed the name of Margaret. Eehoeuly
asuawered her weice,” T [ 7

‘UHAPTER XV.
ATAX AND HI18 EEX.

S« Pt ap your sword, Qilef,” maid Date
Cutlock. - “And you, younjg man "—ito Diyde -
Hungerford—+ desiat. - Perceive yon not that
the birds bave flown? ZLodk yom! they bre:
nlready finding safety in yonder coach.™ © . .

- Shillinglaw. and Hungerfokd dréw backiand
cenged to contend. TheIntter gazed exrnestly-
after the vekicle which bore she tWwo young’
women Away. ‘ oL T

# @i Robber,” added Uutlock, mddregding
the musked mbn before him, ¢ for £he Tittle - '
good ‘that'is in "you,'I will do you o ftiend)
turn. There aresthose olope ab'hand who'w
seize you ot the -slightest signal from wme.-
But, inssmueh as you have manifested a hold
and ehivalrous gpirit in:the defence of those
prétey wlips of Mother Eve, I give you fair

warning,’ SR S

« Sire,” said Nightshade, bowing [reverent-
ially; « Lithenklyou!” . . = .

« Youbeem o ldbor under astiange linllu-
cination,” sdded Cutlock, with-a start-of-sur-’

Be. ) . : L c
-+ fiire, your person I8 well-known to:me, I
grave tlie royal parden for ray .)i')ﬁsm:tzpﬁion. .
I would mot: for life have injured your
saored :person. ¥ 'have iehossed swoids with
your whajosky; but hed kill given me ‘the ad--
vantage, Téebssenred thut stéel of mine would
never have soathed'yonit® ! .- Coe
“Nightshade 'spdke dn u (low, -impresiive
volee. - .- ‘ :

« Mot ‘eouriconk ﬁhig'hWa{?pn,” dnawdred
the king, * 130 believe thow linst somerespeot
for our petken ;- if wo, kéep tho-sadret of this’
disguise, and this nocturnal adventube:"

wQf all tire, nobld eritlémen in England,
gire; I loveyour mhjesty the beit. - Dare Guf.
lock slialltot be uimasked by mé o five de-
triment of the king of England. T obrfess . -
that my own auddeity widtetrike yob as un-

aralleled ; butide methe fhstice fo) believe

BH, ‘
‘Ruby believsd thint she eouldeasily conduét

het ¥ do not act withoubimotives. . Tn-robbing .
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the royal person, and meddling with the royal
leasure, I am aware that I have become in-
gebf.ed in the sum of a head, but whieh 1
trust, by the merey of God, will long grace
these shoulders.”. :
Nightshade bowed in a courtly manner.
“In the matter of the maidens,” replied
the king, # I stand rebuked ; and as for the
robbery, I remit your head. Keep the iriflo
as a slight memento of the royal clemeney ;
for I am suro that it will give you more con-
tent and ‘happiness where it is, than it would
me after being elipped by the headsman.” .
. Gracious liege, your gift is invaluable. I
will keep it as long as I live. God save your
majesty I

With a pi‘ofound_o'beisaa;e, Nightshade

turned and strode swiftly away. The king'

gazed after his noble figure till'it was lost in
the gloom., .

“ A most princely fellow I he muttered.
“T would give a dismond from my crown to
know his history. Five hundred guineas on
his head, and yet he walks the streets of Lon-
don!" Then to Hungerford, who had not
heard an intelligible word of this eonveren-
tion : “ Young man, why have you assailed my
friend ? Are the sports of gentlemen te be
- spoiled by every clown one chances to meet ¥
“By no means, 8ir; by such elowns only
. a8 1, "When gentlemen forget what is due to

themselves and others, it is fitting that their
inferiors should teach them manners,” an-
swered Dyce, folding his arme, and frowning
moadily. a

“You fake a high tons, young sir!” re-
sumed the king. *I would advise you to be
more chary, in futare, of both your stiek and
your tongue.” -

‘t Adviee which, with your leave, I reject.
My stick and my tongue will always be ready
in'a good cause. I hold it the duty of every
one to defend woman, sister, mother, sweet-
heart, or wife ; and with the help of Heaven
I will not fail to do so on every oceasion that
offers, be thie nggressor gentle or simple.”

Dyoe Hungerford looked defiantly at the
king. Anger was burning like fire in his
heart. He wished to wreak his wrath on som
one for what had happened. v

«T pardon this language,” replicd the king,
quistly, “because there is manifestly n sweet-

- hearb in this ease. Let me tell you, eandidly,
that you had better run after that earriage ;
for the maidens have jumped from the frying-
pon into the fire,” .

“ By -the sainie! I believe you have hit

- mpor the truth. We shall meet ngain, m

magters, and sooner or later, this matter shall
be settled.” . ) :

Dyce Hungerford darted away like a mad-
man, snd ran ag fst g8 he'eould, but before
he reached Holburp, the vehicle had 'tgrned

down Chaneery Lane ; by the time he reached
Chaneery Lane, it was flying along Fleet
street, and he could not even hear the rum-
bling of the wheels. He ran from street to

'| streef, in desperate endeavor to got sight ofthe

cosoh, but wearied and worried himeelf for
nothing. He retraced his way to Red Lion
street In a misernble state of mind. He knew
not' what tale to tell the watchmaker. He
pansed opposite the Three Dials, under the
gign of
and counsel with himself. .

‘While he stood panting, he heard a singu- ’

lar thudding on the stairs, alternately light
and loud, hand touoched his wrist ; a hand
clammy and corpse-like in its feel.
Hungerford looked behind him, and saw the
weagand face and awry body of Ajax Bransom.
His first impulse was to shake hiin off and ran
acrogs the street; for the presence of this

 unwholesome thing gave him a eold thrili of

the nerves, and an’involyntary shock,
“Young man,” crosked Ajox, © what had
happened? You scem hot and distressed.”

~WJt don't eoncern youl” muttered Hun-'

gerford, absently. ¢ You trouble me.. Go
aws%!" K o E
“Pardon me,” answered Ajax, ““for med-
dling or making with what does not immedi-
ately comcern me. But, who knows what
good may come of frankness? If thiz is alove-
affair, as I suspect, Heaven has sent you here,”
Branesom Jitted his short leg and dumped it

down two or three times, as if ke would make-

o many exclamation-points.

« What has Heaven to do with yon? Ta
this ‘8 celestial agency? Are you a sort of
8t. Peter in Love ¥’ demanded Dyce, saress-
tica )

ling, rubbing his handa. St Peter is goed.

8t. Peter holding the key of the flowery courta

of Love. Yes, fnm Love'a 8. Peter. 1 lock

ﬁn(!i'l unloelk, I bind and Iloose. Ho-ho! He-
el ‘ - :

The two clammy handa went together, and
the short leg made another exclamation-point
on the fldor. His small eyes danced in bis
bead like two faded five-flies.

“Come up, young man, come up! - My key

shall unlock yeur difficulties. I am as skillfol .

with the heart as with the brush.”

With an ineredulous snecer on hit lips, Hun-
gerford followed Ajax to his hot-bed of art.
%ro‘wning men. eatech at straws. - In truth,
Dyee cared little where he went. The abdue-
tion of Ruby had exercised a stunning influ-
ence upon bim, and he needed time to recover.

A dim Kght wes - burning in the studio.,
Hungerford drew back in alarm when he be-
held the phantom faces simpering a4 him from
every side.. He rubbed his brow, and gueried
if he was not the vietim of an ugly dream.

¢ Woman's Head, to take breath '

Ily. -
u '.l%mt is ‘good!” retorted Bransom, chuck- -
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“ Stop & moment,” sald Bransom, ““ill I

light up. You lose half the effeet in this-dull

shimmer.,"”

. % Bpare yourself the trouble,” replied Hun-
erford. ‘A glare on these would be horri-
la. Ibeg your pardon! I mean thata mild

light suits best my mood to-night.”

“« Ah,Isee! Yourdisturbed state requires,

soft illuminations, Areamy outlines, and sub-

dued ghade. So be if.
my flower-garden.

e seated. This is
Lodk around you, snd

in these living creationa of the brush, forget

Name something that I den’t know, I know
” . .

your dead hopes.” :
“ How know you that I hiave dead hopes "
asked Dyce, ’ o
¢ Your St. Peter knows almost everything.

“'The watchmaker's apprentice; Hunger-
ford by name; in love with a jewel called
Ruby. . That is your secret.”

“That is posaibly & part of it,"” replied
Dyee, coldly. ]

“True; a part of it. There is more. She
is pursned by a court-gallant——one, I'll be
sworn, that lias power enough to carry his

oint.” :

P It ia false I oried Hungerford. * No one
has that power while I live!” He stamped
on the floor fariously.

“ Moderate your transports,” quoth Ajux, :

wriggling on his seat. “ Hear what I'm go-
ing to say. The watchmaker’s daughter is

.already beyond your reach. I read that in

your downeast, spirit.” ‘ .
. 8he has been treacherously and wicked-
Iy carried off,”’ szid Hungerford, huskily.
“Laoat to you—that is, without the help of

. 8t. Peter. I've got a clue, young gentleman

—a clua, sir I”

«“A clue! Youa clue? repeated Hunger-

ford, with surprise. “By what singular.

. means can you have sny knowledge of this

transaction ¥
“ Men must not be judged i)y what they
scem ; especially,” added the painter, ““ men

‘of genius. Knowledge i3 not necessarily lim-

.

. ited to one pursuit, however skilled one mny

be in it.” -

“Most. trpe!” enid Dyoe, thinking it best
to gratify the vanity of Ajax. *But I pray
you not to keep me in guspense. If you can

ive me information that shall lead to the
ﬁiscovery of the two young women who have
been abdueted, your reward shall be com-
mensurate to the importande of the service”

“For s watchmaker's 'prontice, that was
well said [ re_%)lied the painter, dangling his
short leg, while the pale light lay spectrally
on his cunoing face. *“Mind yoit, "prentice,.
I have not said that I positively know any-
thing of this business ; but I'mn a man always

are wnaqually pitted againgt power.

ready to oblige an honest fellow. My suspi-
cions point in & certain direction ; not to &

dead certainty, mind you, {et what I csll a

pretty sirong circumstantisl case. Well, the
upshot of it ig, that my doubts can be dissi-
pated or confirmed. Digest this fact ,I fyé)u
£.
Pater aids you with his key, understand that
it will be a dangerous. office.” |
The faded, fire-fly eyes winked very fast,
end leered from under their brows at Hun-
erford. He reminded the dyomlg man of &
gomesl;icated crow that had been at, or was
contemplating mischief. He rather expected-
to hear him * caw! cawl” -
“ If paltry gold has nnﬁevalue in the eyes
of an artistso signally gitted, I belieye I may

-| safely promise you an adequate recompense,

Thotgh not rieh, I have friends who will aid
me %in doing you justice. The greater the
peril, the greater your deservinga.”

“ In sheer compassion for yoer youth,” re-
plied Ajax, sympathetioally, ** —for I've had
my love-passages myself, I'll warrant ye—JE
aceede to your wishes. I know what the soft

agsion ie. I could name some names, if T
ad o mind. T've been a devil of a fellow,
I'mafraid .

Hungerford involuntarily glanced at the
ghapes around him, and observed : )

Tt ig, easy to see that you have taste, gir.”

Bransom. irritated the dead thorn-wrenth
arourd the base of his head to make it brie-
tle more knowingly, and was about to reply,
when Craw Kibbio tame in. This young per-
son was somewhat confused at seeing Hunger-
ford, but her natural ¢onfidence conld not he
long dashed. Before she had time to apeak,
the painter hasteried to the rescue.

#'Go away, girl—go away! De you think
I set up snights to paint pictures for the
maids of gentlewomen? Come at proper
hours, mistress.” _ - . +

* Spare your reproaches, excellent sir,”
replied Kibbie, “I have come, nol to
be painted, but to borrow twenty guineas,
which, unfortunatelv,. I have need of im-
mediately.” - ) :

The painter, who had been sitting, lighted
on his feet at o bound, and stared at the girl
as if she had done him a serious injury.

# My poor, dear mistress,” ad g(f Craw,
beginning to snivel,  hag been earried away
by somse nauihty, naughty men, and my heazé
is nearly broke with griel.”

% What's that to me #” snarled Ajax. .

“ This is a wicked king’areign,” continuad
Craw, growing more moist.” “ They not only
rob our purses, but our virtoes.” :

4 Go home with your virtues "' advised the
painter, curt}y. L C

“Not #ill T have the twenty guineas,” af-

firmed Kibbie. *Not till T have the twenty
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guih‘fi*au to seck the pretty dear all ‘over the
T jo'girl wrung s lttle ery and whine from’
hot mouth, and” squeezed & litile dampness
om hér‘eyes - T
frﬁl‘nPgrh‘ags bu don't -pereeive, misbress,
that P'm. not-dlona ¥ said Ajax, frowning. |
«ft mhakés 16 manner of differenge. 1.
have come for twenty guiness, and fwenty
guinead T must haye””. : e
~ Oraw aroze Tapidly fiom the quagmire of|
‘Ier grief. - Her'voleo ttuck Dyco as being,
aing%hﬂyhenabi ge oo
“'This is the watchmnkir's }ranhm,’ Te- |
plied Ajax, pointing st Hungertord, -~ |
“Poll wye ‘soiie dews; ‘Bpiderlegs! o1
shouldiv’t ‘cdré if he Wete. two “prentices. ~Ha’
kngwa ‘mothing of thy dedr mistreas, um} gares
igss 5 ‘and his being hore, ‘of ‘in ‘any -other
place, don't in the leass affédt this mattér be-
tween you and L. Tweénty guindas, Spider-
legal® Co o ‘
gEsh'e approachied . Brangom, aud- held out.
hor hades e
Hungerford peredived that the painter was
urple with anger. Grinding' his  teeth to-
gether, he tobk Bome old pletes- from his,
pocket, and counted tweuly guinens‘dpon thi
extended pilm. e .
« Thanks; generous Ajax 1" saill Craw, with
& siile, "‘]guﬂknow‘t at Zou_hava ‘enough,
and more tHan ‘enotigh, and will goon have
more, -Yon shall be my banker. T will bor-
row of you as I liave reed.” Thén to Hun-
erford : Ve
ellow for defending tresd Ruby, and strik-.
ing dovn ‘one of thoso eavaliers 'with your
stick, though, let ‘me tell you, it may cost
you your life; for it is my opinion that those
ersonis were noblemen in disguise; who
Be slow to avenge & blow so Tustily laid on.
My advice'to you, young man, is to take to
your heels; for good acliona are never Te-

warded when they-interfore with the pleasures |

of'the proat, except by Heaven'; ani Hé‘ag‘en
oati- i'egwa.r:i;l’ youpas {rell,a“hundred miles
hendge.” o ‘ .
% @irl,” answered Hungerford, “sharply,
« otir knowledgo’of this mysterious transec-
tidn 15 to-ms ‘8 matter of surprize and suspi-
cion, I-doubt whethér'you were not an ag-
complide ¢f the ravishers.” .
" He c¢auglit ier wrist and held it hard. She
submitted pasiively and guietly.
“I'm ngb strong, and you can hart me if
you likes T -don’t'think hurting me will do

mich-good, théugh. I eanh bear being hurt { Aj

a8 Well ag-any girl in London.”
She ookegi!lr:g &t him' without the least anger.
%y %mvo'n‘o faith in you " added Hubger-
ford, elutohing her wrist etill tighter.

« Tt shiows your wisdom," eaid Xibbie, with

. *Prentiqe boy, you are a hrave}’

ige} who ‘won’t |

“ 'Whae . are you §" detill‘?nﬂed the - young
i gplinquiching hia hold. - S
me‘l‘n:;: an?mal' (%BDH,” replied Kibbie, with
& little jerk of the shoulders. ¢ Take too
much of me, and you'll diet”. . .
4 Young woman,” added Dyce, im '” ggive-
ly, 4T adjure you to spebk thie truth .
“ ¥ often, speak it,” she replied, more seti-
ously, ‘Perlizps—who knows !—I may some-
tite wpeak it to you. Yf you would hear to
reason, you would give np the pursuit of the
‘watchmaker's daughter.” Lo
« Never! neverl” cried Dyee. “T will
not rest till I discover the wretches who have
‘gommitted this outrage, and punish them.”
T4 fa bravely threstened, but the nccom-
plishment will be less easy., Poesibly,” she
added, laughing, ¢ Bpiderlegs will help you.
‘He's an Ajsx in more than one ‘sense. See
what he has dome. Look around this art-
irookery. Behold these fragmenits of beanty!
'If he is to be believed, here are all the king's
‘mistresges. -Thoge not defranded of body are
shamefelly cheated of drapery. Note whata.
‘furn of the head is here ' - - )
Craw Kibbie whirled on her heel, tipped
over a frail head, and pirouetted from the
studio. . .
 She's a devill a devill” muttered Ajax.
Then putting on a hat and clonk, and buckling
’p ghovt sword to his waist, he said to Hunger-
ford: ©Come with me!”

' CHAPTER XVI.
THEY GRUGSHED HAT.
te, . Ajax led the way along Cheapside, down
King Willinsm, to Lower Thames street.

It was now late in the evening and quite
1dark. A dusky gloom and silence rested on

lanes, courts, snd squares. . The Thames
rolled on with & deep and sullen murmur.
Hungerford pansed when they. reached Great
Tower Hill. Thus far he had followed, un-
guestioning, the Jimping footsteps -of Bran-
som, He thonght it prudent to go no farther
blindly. . : . ‘ )

«T fire of thiz vaguenéss,” he said. * What

kd
bo‘l'd i:lny'love, my brave ’prentice, there is al-
ways mystery. Take away the mystery, and
love wouldn't be worth seeking.. A man maﬁ
asfely keep something to himself,” answere

ax, : .
+#J poncede all you eay, worthy .painter,
geneerning love and mystery ; but that con-
derns nok -m{ present.purpose. . Iwish fo-ack
in ‘s rational manner.

“eotaposure.

onr secreb ay a miser of his gold. Gt
{Moneypenny himself could not i‘ng oloser

o - ean’t peint at all, Ah, madam, yeuiwill in-
. ‘Pasging through West Smithfield to New-

the long Lines of low houses, pervading the *

one knows, it seeius ‘to me, he tay speak’

oun are as chary of
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to his 'money-bags than you to your vaunted
key," added Hungerford. -

‘“If you have so little interest :in the re-
covery of your sweotheart,” replied. Ajax,
with a sneer, ‘“in Heaven’s name let us 2o
back." - o

I did not propose to return, but to-know
whither you are faking me,.nnd what relation
this noeturnal walk has to Ruby Mallows,and
Margaret Gurther. Yow shall find me bold
enough as soon as & ‘thread is iput into my
hands that I can follow.” : :

The apprentice’ endeavored ‘to. serntinize
the countensnce of the artist, and read, if
possible, his sineerity or falschood ir it, but
saw-only the phantom shadows of might fhit-
ting fitfully across it. :

“ ’When}I’ was a young rien,” said Bransom,
1 allowed nothing to stand in_the way of a

“lislson. Isnapped my fingers at danger.”

£ This is not a liaisou,” responded Hungér-
ford, eoldly, - ’

“Jf X had time and disposition;” resumed
-Ajax, with a conceited oscillation. of ‘his head,
1 gonld tell you a famous tale :of an elope-

~ment; of an irate father, horses at full apesd,
mad ‘lg‘ursuiﬁ, und the fair one in interesting
déshabille, just as she -escaped Irom ‘her ‘bed-
chataber. ~Courage, 'prentice] -Qur days of
[itrigue, thanks to Cupid, are not yet passed.
1know what women are, led. I cin tridk the
gweat orestires to my liking by praising a
turn of the head or a cast of the eye. Saye
I: ¢Madam, 1 can’t paint you without in-
spiration. There are “those, madam, that T

apire me! Arn exquisite brow! A:delicions
throat! Anincomparablebnst! I'm ewom-
ansman. ' I may not.be equal to-your style; |
but if I fail, there’s' not an artist.in Losdon’
that ean sueceed.” : Co

-Ajax .performed his raven laugh :on the
rickety gamut of his voice, and made three
-exclaimation-points with his. abridged leg.

-With ‘that polished pats, that wreath of
grey bairs, and that deerepit person, methinks-
you have somewhat passed:the age of gallan-
try,” replied Hungerford, undble to repress
Yiis eontempt for the sickly egotiem.and oraf-
tiness of the painter. o

A fieree and venomous expression swept
-over Bransom’s face. s acli-love was deep-
ly wounded. Mgan souls never forgive astab’
at their vanity. e S '

“The young are'apt o taunt those a trifle.
in -advance of them on the zoad of life,” he
muttered, ’ ‘

“Imeant no offence. Have your intrigues
and deceive Mrs. Ajax as often ms you will ;
but, in the name of Bt. Peter, lat us. to the
.business in hand.”? S

Bransom hobbled onmoodily. ‘Hestoppod
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Tower of London. They wers opposite that
fmy pile colled .the Lion’s Tower. Firat,
here wag a street; then a row of houses, and -
# high wall agnivst which they abutted.; then
the moat, black and deep ; then various conrts
and buildings, constituting thet aneient and
storied agglomeration known for senturies as
the Tower of London~-a fortross, s prison,
and o palace, C
The young man gagzed at the .grim. walls
with feelings of awe not unmingled with jn-
dignation. ~ He could not but remcmber the
many deeda of eruelty perpetrated in that
ancient stronghold by s long line of kings
and conguerors. . - -
“ Come,” snid Ajax, ““weo must-enter here,”
Why here?” iasked Hungerford, who,
withdrawing his sttention fiom the more im-
poaing turrets .of the Towar, found himaself
standing before.a-small wooden fabrio, with &
sunken and overlapping roof.
“If you would find the watchmaker’s
Baughter,” replied Brancom, “ you must sub-
mit bo my guidanee withuut question. . There
is the wall of the Tower; this is Petty Wales.
This gqueer house before ug bears-the name of
the Crushed Hat. It s an humble mug-house,
kept by some honest people.” :
“'The Crushed Hat!” repeated the appren-
tice. A fitting -appellation, Go on; ILam
with you, Keep faith with me. Deceive me,
and my vengennce shall be 8o instant, that it
will be Jittle short.of a_miracle if you ever
return to. the Womuon’s Head I”
¢ Threatencd men live Tong 1" growled
Ad'ax, opening o door and. entering the Crush-
ed Hat, Oun looking sbout, Hungerford per- -
ceived thit he was in-a- long, narrow apart-
ment, teeming with the blended soents of to-
baseo and ale. At one aide of shis room was
&-square. opening, with a sori of eago behind
it, in which stood s pretty bar-maid, readyto
pase from a.row.of shelves in the rear what-
ever customers might e¢hoose to order in her
line. * “Resting-hér elbows on the shelf before
hor, with ‘her dimpled ohin in her plump
palms, ghe Ieveled two black eyes at Hunger-
ford. While the latter was taking pote -of
the surroundings, therattle of a sword -oaused
him to observe, issuing from & corner, agayly-
dressed youth, who iwmediately -nddressed
Ajak in a banteritg tone. : o
-4 By 8t Wilfred ?! ho -oxclaimed. ¢ Here
comes the limner of Red Lion atreef.. How
fare ‘you, noble A%ﬂ:? I trust all the fair
frequenters of the Woman’s Head are in-pood
health.” )
“Avaunt, you man-woman!' returned
Bransom, annoyed. . - : o
“Satan will not -down of your bidding 1"
retorted the comely youth. - % A house divid-
¢ agningt itself cannot gband. What new

anon. ' Hungerford beheld before him the

.mischief is afoet?” . .
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is facetious person,” eaid Ajax to the
np‘];rrg]l:;?ce???isoh[ap G]as,s col ; most com-
monly called Moll Pool; an , not unfrequent-

Roaring Girl.” . .
l,\’Hﬂ;:min; I;higs announcement, Hungerford

mﬁ‘?r(‘)a;t:.he has heard of me, I'll warrant!”
sughed Moll. ‘ i
1:“3‘3 }]-’m obliged to confess that your name 1s
bub too familisr to my ears,” replied the ap-
ice. . -
Prﬁnlt)on‘t be over hice, young man. If].I
don't complain, you need not. Let the deli-
eacy go for what it'll feteh. There la but &
poor market for modesty in Loadon, sh‘? Te-
plied, prompfly. Then,to the painter : We
maids are obliged to change our sex to escaEe
the blandishments of Ajax Bransom. The
feilow hath such sn artful tongue, that, i'faith,
he'll have the fahifft of us for models, if we
't have a care!” . - L.
doflhlﬂull Pool laughed a merry, ringing peal,
while the artist frowned and winced under
umor. A ]
he.%l:;t. then the door of the Crushed Hat gave
ingrees to the jolly vagrant of St. Giles. The
grent clock of the Tower struelk the hour gf
idnight. - - e
mi!(‘ll’egaee to oil as loves peacs!” said Bill-
pon, striding toward the bar-maid’s window.
“I'm werry dry, my princess. Give us »
mug, deary ; Dot your own aweet mug, Put_ &
agly mug, with the foam atop. That's it,
honey. Wot a nice ‘un she is! The lilies
o' the walley a'n’t equal to lier, A health to
all in the sound o’ my woiee!” )
_Billson drained his mug at a single gasp ;
and, seraping the foam from his bear with
his hand, deslared it the best drink in England.
 Who is this ?” asked Hungerford, in o low
voics. : i _ .
The ears of tho vagrant cought the interre-
M.
!i‘u}ﬁ"s a good question, and a ;}n-oper,” he
Bastened to reply, * and one as I'll fry to an-
awer without wonity : My father was a wa-
grunt, and my mother was & wagrunt, and 1
am & wagruot. My forefuthers was dooks,
"who had their eads cotched in bagkets for

maker’s ’
regarded the mondeseript youth with more jand the

Wietims !

00VEY,
else? ), 8 1
Whose business is it? Nobody’s, a8
on, but his'n. This adwice hear:

« Gentleman I

“I've

0.  Without doubt.
oy as wears & mask of two colors.
He's here, and there, and everywhere.

alone.”

end I MX woe to
price.

him, of my own

the sgame

make no farther
what this has to

time, jsn't safe to meddle with.

de at Clerkenwell.
evﬁrlnﬂlieve not. in’ this,” said Hungerford,
« It js arrent folly. )
to do me the s{rviae you promised, let us-

echoed Tack, with bland

. # Where is your gentleman, that's
ia;;iiln;man more tha% another gent}emnn?
Weo're all gentlemen together— tha watch-

! rentice, the warmint of the brugh,
carin' Girl, into the bergsin. Ye,t 7
the best gentleman of allisa wagrunt, Wot's
s king? Wot's & lord? Wob
Wictims and waniby! .

« Have you ever heard of the ‘White and
Plack " asked Moll Pool, eying him sherply.
The vagrant for & moment was nonplussed.
eird the tales of old women. In

Wot's a dook?

Wotisit? Abrave
v Wot

knows
Let him

«How would you like five Jhuandred . guin-
eas ¥ added Glasspool. o " exlai

 St. Stephen save me from “em I exelaim-
ed Tack, I wonts no guinens at that price,

him as wants guineas at thab

man as §8 in two places at the eama

I've knowed
knowledge, to rob a lady at

idge. Wells, and & lord at Lunnon, at
Tunbmdghm\l’;" (;nl:i minute, by the best watches

1]
Bif painten, if you intend

delay. ~ Why we are here, or
do with the matter, I am ab

loss to concelve: If you are triﬂing with
?ne?laf. me gssure you that I amm nob $he right
person to bear it patiently.”

- Hungerford spoke in whispers, Bransom

immedintely checked him :
« Be quiet!” he muttered.

exoite the suspieions of these people.

« We muset not
‘ Moll

snd the vagrant muth b;hdec:,esived respeoting
- object in coming hither. :

Tk Ehg::ll;nt Aiax,% quoth Moll, “ hast thon

not an odd shilling to spend in sdek? Me-

thinke yonder comely bar-maid would like to

finger money of thine.”

+ Buy thine own sack, thou he, she, i1 If

I were athirst; I should pay for what would

satisfy. it.””

. TItwasa wollable thing for our fami-
ge'::ﬂgn the royal blood run out, and the
wagruney run in, This, sir, is my ewentful
history. Look at it! Turn it over! Con-
template it from warious p'ints! Congider
i er 1”7 . .
l‘,ﬁ?rﬁ?ﬁson &id not forget to blow up his
sheeks, and eclipse his red nose by two purple

ffs of flesh. :
Pu‘? BS:op your patter!” said Moll. ‘Learn,
%o ‘angwer the gentleman without giving the

«Go to, for a
for mnyself, but

trade.

churlish fellow! I spoke not

for this walking gentlemen,

who eleeps in kennéls, and snatehes his food

dog a-bone.
?iﬁnanel?,gﬁt oply for the meaner part of thy
As for skillfulness in thy professed

Thou art but a lecherous

art, God help those that can do no better I”

your deads will

history of the family, every.one of whom, I'lL
be bound, died at Tyburn.” .

« Foul-spoken harlot!” mumbled Ajax.’
i R:}lxl o:?, viper! - The time'will come when

be manifest.. There are eyes

, Ajax, that can see a8 far as yours.
oR%ng:ngbi-J that, i all your dark plottings
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and windings. Spiders have been eaught

: in right of ifva'b - quicklv.
their own webs, and struggled in vain to break ght of paasage, if ye but go quickly. Death

the meshes of their trap.”

Glasspool jangled Ler sword, and retrentiﬁg

to a corner, threw herself earclessly upon

settle. The apprentice heard her words with
He distrusied more
than ever the good faith of the pointer. The
latter, perceiving that she had made an im-

curiosity and doubt.

pression, hastened to weaken her infinence.

*“ An unfortunnte creature,” he whigpered
to Hungerford, * whose intelleet is disordered.
It is seldom that she appears in the proper
garb of her sex. Mind her not. Come this |-
way. Good-night, jolly vagrant. May the
road afford yon o thousand pleasures.. Soft
be the board, dry thie grutter, 2nd whelesome
the kennel, whereon and wherein You may

rest while on the tramp.”

* Peradwenture ! snid Mr. Billeon, and

lighted his pipe.

Crossing the tap-room, Ajax opened a door
; ] locked over
his shoulder, a8 he Yollowed, and saw Moll
FPool make a warning gesture. He was too
much in earnest to be diverted from his par-

&t the extreme end. Hungerfo

pose by an intimation so vague, but resolve
to be on his guard.

- “Come in,” said Ajax, * and hn.\-re faith ©

my key. Fou shall find me such a St. Peter

to-night as you never saw before.”

. “Having bffun the adventure, I will not
revede,™ said Hu T

“It would be foolish to do so,” replied

. Brangom, securing the door:

smaller room than that they Lad left. A

brawny womwan, in o high éap and & short kir-

tle, sat mumblinﬁ over a black-letter book, by

¢ was a masculine eregture,

i 8he did not notice

Ajax and the apprentice, but kept at her mut-

tering, following the heavy black charaaters

mgerford.

a rush-light. 8
with a beard like & man.

with her finger. ‘
" CHAPTER XVIIL

WHAT BEFELL HUNGERFORD IX TRE TOWEL

* This is Dame Wimple,” snid Ajax, * She's
adevotional soul, whose thoughts are but little
in this world. The pretty bar-maid is her
grandaughter.” ) o

Glaneing at her harsh, eoates face, Hunger-
ford mentally {)rotested that he could see no
family resemblance between grandam and
grandaughter. He shrank with seerst re-

- pugnance from this mumming dame. He
.. wondered what she gould have to do with her

he sought, providing she were indeed the ob-
Jjeet of Ajax’s visit. i
. *“Pious dame,” said the painter, “heed us
siof.  Qur business is beyond.”

“ Begone !" exclaimed the woman, in o voice
strangely unfeminine, * Trespsss not upon-
my time and place. Yo are welcome to the

They were in a ] ly.

is near, time’is short, and the journey before

me long. Iwould Le ready when the bride-

groom cometh,  Go, ye worldlings, go "

| Bransom tock a link from the wall, and
lighted it,

“8till farther  queried the apprentice.

. What is past js'se eommonpﬁme. that our-
Journey may be zaid to be but now hegun.”

“ Tho Crushed Hat hes.a wondrons gepth,”
observed Hungerford. . :

“Yes,” peplied Ajax, with & signifieant
shrug, “ and you'l] find it still deeper.”

With snother inquisitive look at Dame
‘Wimple, the apprentice left the ciroumseribed
I!mlts of hér retreat, and was ushered by his
limping guide into a compartment yet smail- . .
er, lighted meither by grate nor window. It
seemed to the young man that they muat be
benenth the wall of the Tower, or rather in
the centre of i, - .

“ You must be hoodwinked,” said Brag-
sor, taking from the wall a long fold of cloth,
whieh had evidently been nsed for such a pur-
pose before. , :

#1 have yielded to yon, thus far, implieit-

d | Iy ; but 1 will not be blinded. Keep your
bandage for other eyes,” roplied Hungerford,

n | with resolution. X

* Nay, but hoodwinked youmust be, or here

the adventure ends,” persisted the painter.

“ Let it end, then; for I will not yield to
this singular demand.” . e
“Fool " croaked Ajax, stamping furioms-

“ How c¢an I serve you if you aré obsti-
nate 2’ ) : '

* You shall not serve me this trick, at Jeast;
for if 1 understand the law of Nature, oyes
were made to see with.” In looking about the
small, black eell—it could searcely be called
8 room—Hungerford discovered a rapier, with
o basket, hilt, lying.on the floor. This weap-
on’ he immediately secured. His guide be-
held the movement with alarm.
4 Lenave it | leave il!1” heenid. ¢ Thisiaa
peaceful enterprige, and » sword will be but
an encumbrance.” : :
| . *“A sword, worthy artist, will de no'harm
if there be no occasion for its use, and much
good, in the event of the reéverse. You will
find me s perverse about this steel as in‘the
matter of hoodwinking. 8o go on; most mys-
terious painter.” : L
Ajax scowled apd grimaced venomously ;
but, after's moment of reflection, answered :

* Have, then, your way, young man, What-
ever comes of your headstrong will, blame

ourself for it. Our way lies downward.”
e stepped on a spring with his crippled foot,
ond = sliding-door shot backward like a shut-
tle, leaving & square opening in the floor, re-
vealing to Hungerford a flight of steps.
Adown these steps went Ajax, swaying Ei's
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torch, “Jel‘kmg'lm Yimibe, ‘apd wmttering to
hifnself, ~ On hobbled: tha imp of-the brush. | o
They were i & place so damp that. beade of
aweat stood on the walle.
‘appadred to:the apprentice & long conduait of
masonry. There was a reek of bragkish wa-
ter front vatious oravices, The thouglht shruck |+
‘hing thet they were passing throngh the'most
by asubtarranear passage. - He didnosspeak
suspicion;. hirwever, £ his-conductor.
Presently they reached: s widet and drier
areh, slong wliiel Brahsont hapried as fast as
his ihfirmities would pepmit. . Qeeasionally
theyi disturbed aglodies. of rats, which ran
scjueaking and Bielsering into holes and erag-
-nies, ok swept on biefore. them like the sont-
.tered hosts:of AW sTmy.
Hungerford watehed His giide. with unceas-
vigilanes; -pesolved, on the first proof - of
_traadhary, fo:maks him pay a feavful price for
it. Whén this sub-mundane joursey had
lsatéd’a lon‘g:ﬁmd,'anhouimived ab an ironi

for all my risk and treuble? I hav
“They entered what | any gold‘-’n.bout you, you had hetter-glve it
me now.’ ' o

enough to mewardy
done. Nolba
11 stand in safety
Dials.
ful, T will sy,
ranean adventu
abducted maidens,
ceed your expecttions.’

snd -sto
torch thnt burned with 2 pale wh
flame, ' Higform wag

is You shiall soon know more thaw wae in

ur bargein

But how will you rewerd me
you have

« Prudence was ever among My, virtaes,”

ejoined the-apprentice:

Butlest

»

 There will be time
you when your work is
ines will you get from me ill
under the sign of tie Three
w should think me ungrate-
tKat if this nocturnal, sabter
re gives me & real clue to the
Jour recompenac shall exr

With s enarl and a stifled exzecration, the

aptist turned into ome of the underground
gisles, and shambled on.

‘A man issued from & passage st the righﬂ,'

ped befora. Bransom. He
ite and blue

a1l and meagre; his ap-

bore &

and of ebon:

. ooy et [u massive stonemazonry, sad takinﬁ parel, sombre blask, fitting elosely to his Eeb
e,

pome Fusty keys from hie person, sugceeds
in opaning this barrier. He hitohed throngh,
and the anreﬁtiae‘ followed, when the iron
- doar waa ologed.’ ‘
The, young: man had endeavored fo merl
the distance which they traversed, and fix the
. direotion! in his mind. * If ba ha1 not erred in
his ealeulations, he believed thot ha.now stood
baneathi tha Lion's Towor. . S
“Thou goest on tarely,” he remarked.

knowledge, mighty Ajax?”
- #Bpare your sarcusm,
soenid not £o:oné whose noble art raises him
far above whatoh-springs and esvapements,”
dnswered Bransom, cuntva. )
«1 etave {n e pardon} Ishould have re-
membered that you are poswerful not only in
int,; but in pandes.™ ‘
“What did you say ¥” asked the Inra lis-
ner, turning suddenly ?!pcin Hungerford.
- Qnly that I should lave borne in mind:
. »#hth fyou are potent both in paint dnd love.
‘Where are we, good simd”
4N mattar; where you never wore Before,.
“P'J bé.aworn. Look around! Saw you ever

-guchwalls? Beheld you ever snch strength '3 P

~'He lovked at Hungerford with the expeoti-
slon of seeing him profoundly astonished ;
but o quiet sneer flitted over the young man's

_w Al these: arshes, end vaulted -paesages,
and columns - of stone, avéd. deubtless very
grond, sfveng; and durable ; But the daugh-
“ter of Primns -Mallows, at the ‘present mo-
mont; Enterests tue infinitely more. - Thus far,
1 bave trudged pafiontly st your heels. I
aduveniih thes, Afax, that it is almost time to
.aradk the nut and give mae tlie meot'of thy
wystery.”’ - h -

gon; his haiv, long, atraight,

shrentice.  Conde- | tom.

His brow ‘was:broad, hie chin sharp, and his

whole fase singularly pale. :
- Ajes pa\!sagn 5

at the sight of this unexpect-
Jis-

ed apparition with unequivoeal sigos

i

sy,  The intrader Sungaloft his blue-flam-
od Yink, and a smile broke over his Iips st

displayed bix-long, white teeth.

‘Bravsons reeviled-and attempted to speak,
but his voice died in-his throat with an vaine

-ShaBl wei not doon get af the kemiol of ‘thy ! telligible murmur. .
: - . ¢ 8o yon have-eome ?” gaid the dark phan-

for. Hol ho!l”

@ Yon have eome without Being sent

The man laughed strangely down Below, a8

Bransom had heard

him on the aceasion of

his unacecuntable viait to the Woman's Fead,
«Thig is friendly! This is reciprocal! I

vight you 5_youl vist
love heads.

me. Youlove heada; I
Shoke hands, brother.” The

man held out & pallid hand. The painter

sl;epied back, wawing him away.

6

 not. néar me.”

artial than you.
mign oF Woman,

tinotions. Hal hal”

Is vrpent.”
in a burry.” -

sweved the painter, driven to:
his approbensions and the delay.

vaunt!? avamnt P he'articulated. * que‘ :

« T not churlish, friend Ajax. 1, toe, am -
maling a. collection of hends; but am less
I teke all that eome, Be
‘they falr or- foul, rich or poor, high or low,
: Thou hast n weakness for
dbesuty ; but, in my art, I'rise sbove such dig-

4 Be You man of devil, hinder me not, I
charge you!” oried Bransom. My business

“ Thineis & bm-ai-neas'that slwayais urgent,”
roplied the ofhen. “ Satan himself is always

“fTell me your name, I adjure you I an-
eaperation 'by

i

. Bhook off his assailant, and ‘planting his bagk
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“1 am one, brother artist, held i
. ) 1 in detesta-
tion by mankind. Men tremble st thee l;:t:-
I-am a walking horror to

tion of my name.
humanity.”

Ajax ctossed himself and muttered a short

rayer.

“That’s right; that's tight, fellow-arti
Men and women are walz;ltgt(; fall%ovtro“tt]l:?i’x!-
rayers when they. meet me.. You have not
- been so Jnous in a long time. ‘Wait & mo-
I am sure Heaven will answer you.

ment, an
Ho! ho! hol”

The man’s eyes glittered like steel. His'

laughter was fieroe and mocking.

“Leave me, good devill" faltersd the

painter,’

- “Men call me Leecheraft!” ndded the grim

intruder.

“The headsman!” gasped Ajaz. “T did

hot grephly err in taki o
#Yon should be ﬂv:g! you for Sutan.”

“You hawe setved him long and faithfill

your huginess ?  Whoem bring you, here

" “ A watchmaker's 'prentice, wh
wiait a prisoner conﬁu%d in or,te :f :ﬁ??uf:

sﬁ‘f:;nn,"' said Ajax.

“Then I am him you scck. This way,

brother. YouwH eome’in a different faghion,

one of these days, When I have lei
3
shall be happy to show you my cab!iil‘::;;e'olf

- heads.”

Loccheraft strode on in advanes of Ajax;

whbile Hungerford, grasping firmly his rapi
y 18
&qulawed. qI’Imy had wnlkeg(‘} pe'rh!;. 8 :a :1::
red yards, through various Ila yrinthine
windings, when Leecheraft stopped andswu
his toreh three times around his head in ﬁe:g
olreled, Immediately, six nrguebussicrs -ad-
:}:;@id upon the apprentice, who, pereeivin,
26 he was betrayed, sprang upon Afax an
?elzed_hlm_ by the throat; and it wouid have
. l:ared ill with him, had not the guards laid
n::.l?d?)nn:h:x :ﬁpﬁhﬁie‘e. Seeing that -he
u gore, the. young man 1
painter from him, andyhe elt he‘ng!;lrez o
thg{ stone floon. : ¥ tpon
ungerford was not defieient in persons
agength. 18 mussles were neithior 20&0:311'
effemindbe, bub deasoned by exersise. Aotin
from the impulse that is Horn of emergency
’

and enhanees all ond’s physical’ powars, he

b the :
hci'n‘,“ rTsizli]g:“' mewd the grqnebnsslera.with
- “Teth me,” he demanded, « ‘
unﬂ by whose suthority I ain sgto ?:;ul; 3
and Qur purposd will g‘qeuent!y‘bé‘ manifest
our suthority is devived from ‘(‘rhe'!k-in'g'?:
avswered & mer wearing-a sword, and who

08¢,

ast to fear & -

enemy of mankind,” answaredea]lie;‘:hz::tl"t.

and the devil were but a sorry devil & |k ey ke !
X vil v evil sh

he give you' the go-by ab ‘l&ut.'?: 'Bi;t V:h:t ig ‘

“Having viclated rio laws, I pro i
thf? 1\;ioler:uw,“ rep]iel:iotl::;:ult:;o mtest pgminet
. our presence in the vault ) et
is sufficient to warrant your M:e:tf,’eh:etrfx‘:'z:;
l};lsdwbo" had before epoken. * Guards,” He
added, “fall back, Level‘yonrsweapona’.”

:{'i;zgdsoldlers obe‘yed thig order.

.Xou are one of the warde ‘
eri"l queried Hungerford. - 1o of e To-
“mm. . Submit, and. your life, for”
resent, is in no j . vesist, and t;he
ger my men to ﬁt{::pardy § pesist, and T or-
:'[‘)Ecg thre]jlv;r do';u"n his rapier, [
** Bring. him this way,” said th
and, preceded by Leeeheﬁfb, Iungeed i‘;':sa::é
of the obsourest a85ages. iron gate was -
opened anon, and the watchmaker’s s pren-
tice was pushed into a dark place and Tooked
'i:és ;&J:{:n, who h%d hgo!‘.ten upon his unequal
ressed hj
legg ¢ !%ed :,17 ed his face betweon: the bars,
“ Y am 8t. Peter, 'ﬁfgntiee! What do you
) o, hot” '
:: Fals? knava 1# e,xo]l'aim_ed Hungérford
A You're in the Tower of London,” added
jax, tmmtmély. “The tower of London s
& :ag—;:p;?. ou ean get in, but you can’t
“Yowll bave braken bon it thel trap
shonid ‘not o repind b
S o e o ol 2 el 8
“Hol hol” ghuekled Bransom. 108 |
{s)rn.g that holds kings and que:t?::l aﬁhdﬁ ::: ;ilal )
¢ & pity if it cannot keep such & paltry pris-
o}x:_er a8 a watchmaker’s prentice.” = What
think Mastor Mallowa will say?. You've scen
the last of the Thiee Diale. A pretty love-
chase this, which ends in 4 dungoon, and final-
: IY‘W%_I: tl‘l]e art of Leeohoraft™. = .. .
“ You hasten to econclusions fay '
eare to follow,” responded Dyes, ;};:15 :I;:tlllm{
netg snd indifferense that highly. exasperated
l? painter. . “ Leave mao, g_oo‘g dauber, and
when next we meet, ¥ trost I shall be mag-
nanimons epough not to take too much ng
;antt_zge of thy odily infirroities; You have
becel‘ved- me ; but, te confoss the truth, I am
ut little disappointed. -Return, amisble Ajux
b0 thy Miss Erowns and thy Miss Blacks od
e e sginnmg ‘of ‘sneres foF tho‘tak'ingb'ﬁhe
eilly, and the overthrow of the fesble: - As for
me, troublo not thyself. It is & long josirnes
that has, no end, and n long vod: that hu{
F turn.”"  Then to the headsman-: * Friend
%:;;}tl;gmg,l-}::;pealg thy good offiees for the
one o ‘Hoé o
sot mangle Moo daye.  Bes that you do
“We ate brothers in-art!” ladgho h
cr?I‘ﬂl;:' * Come away, hrother——g 'g:’;:daesz?"}?‘
o b tall form of Leecheraft flittad spectral-
1y from. the spot, followed by the arguebus-

appeargd to have command of the soldiers, /

siers and Ajex, who paused cecasi y
long 28 he could make his gg;g;l?eﬂjd.: ::
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soresm badk to Hungerford something about
Bt. Peter and hiskey.. . -

. CHAPTER: XVIIL:
.. 7" ROBY STILL BEFRIENDED. . - .
« I poreeive;’? -said . Nightshadé, -when th
geareh, for Makgaret had-continued a-coneid-
erable itirie, “that 'you retain 'mo :distinet
racollection of the .'{m where' you - parfed
with your'friend. - The ppssages beneath this

Tower are nnmerouns, and ‘galeuldted.to per-
plex those better mequainted with them than
yourself, Shouldwedidtover the young wom-
an, it will be by thomerest chance.” .

.. % Wodld yoit Johve Her td dié miserably, in
a dungeon ¥}, asked Ruby, reproachfully. '~ :
-+ #I bave no svch istentitn.: I purgose to
pléoa, you in chaige. of onel both able and
willing: to.; proteots.you;! afier.\which T will
eaude striot examinstion to be mgde of thess
vaulis,” replied Nightshade. . -
... % T eandot; I will not; leave thie Tower until
Margaret be fougd !’ exclaimed Buby.. .

“ Neither.shall :you; you shall find safet;
within tjhaa,very‘ walla, | 'Come, with me n.ng
have faith"- - - 5 00 LD 0
. Though suffering intense anxiety, thers was
no slternative for the watelrmaker's daughter
but to follow her: mysterious benefactor, in
whose promise ahé placed mora relinnee than
she would have acknowledged. She flitted
after-him with noiseless stops, glanecing now
to the right, now to the left; now pausing.an
inatant- to listen fo some.anonialous sonnd
wafted to her ears she knew notfrom wlienge,

Presently , she - stopped - her conduetor by’

luaking him géntly by his: oloak, 'and declat-
fng,thhb.,ahe heard .voi{ea.- v "

' gonfess, Misa Mallows; that I would not.
willingly maet.any ore, here to-night. I-am.
.oue, a8 you know, .on whom the ban. of society™

rests heavily. -I'wounld attain, if possible; the

loor;above us unseen by Fmr& or.attendant."
N ighn,tshuda drew a wh

from 0

Ruby, rememberedxhavin% seen him. wear the

same ot Lincoln's Inn Fields, when ha defend-

od her from the king. = = . . o
#The robber. of the White and Black,” sha

ohserved, * is much talked of-in London. It

saemg to ma, eir, that these: colors should be |
little ehown, least of all here.; Itis Yery casy,

for courage to become auddeity.”  + |

“ Maiden,”” answered - Nightstade, . court-
eonsly, “the hero of the White and Black
differa from those whoe have gone before him,
in his gifts and practices. '‘He ‘does :mothing
at a venturs. | His plans- ate mhatured. - He
does not pluck wpripe frnie” . - 1 .

“Strange talos are told of him.” . . -

i Stmn?r- yet shail be told. Stand éloss
to the wall, Misa™Mallows. Who wanders in
the vaulta at this kour?” o

- Rénain hare, air, while I go forward and ‘

reconnoitre.” . . .
. : Ruby glided past Nightshade, and proceed-

ing about o dozen yards, glanced around a’ .

‘utting angle into a Jong diverging aigle, She
aaw a tall, gaunt figure, bearing a link, ap-
proaching, followed by » lame man. She

‘natoned back to inform Nightshade..

. % If there are. but two,” he said, coolly,
“ye will go on.” : -
. Nightshadé moved forward, gnd in a few
moments stood face to face with Leecheraft and
Bransom. . No sdoner did the latter diseover
him, than he began to pull the headsmon by
thid sleeve, and whisper: -

“ Look you, Leechoraft, look youl If we
are but ¢anning .encugh, we can pocket five
bundred guineas as easy as you can whip oft
ahead” T '

ite_gnd:black miisk
is bosom, and fastened it upon his face.:

“What do jéﬁ mean?” growled the heads. -

man, stoppicg, and turning his white face
upon.the painter. .
. %This,” added Ajax, “is that mysteriouns
and evérywhere-present thief of the high.
way. Mark you mnot the white and black
mask ?. Speak him fair, and if you have a
chanoe, fell him with your broadsword. But
stay!. What shadow is that flitking at his
heels? It is the watchmaker's daughter, by
St. Stephen ™ S . :
A ghastly smile: curled the lips of Leech-
eraft. His eyes glitbered with a- strange and
‘Btartling light. « DI
_ % Bay you ao, brother? Come e¢n boldly,
and ‘'sée:what wiil hdppen.,” . -,
-, Leechiraft stalked on and confronted Night-
shade: -HisJong, thin, eolorless face thrilled
Ruby with fear,. It was some time before she
:could turn her regards from him to Ajax, whom
ghe' re¢ognized with undisguised surprise.
.. _#“Who haunts the lower regions at this un-
-seasonable time # demanded Leecheraft,
.#Onie' who bas the right, the will, and the
power to come and:go at any hour.. Begone,
thou bloedbloat!” ! .. .. ‘
- 4 Not so fast, good White and Black! Here
is.one' ab my elbow who'has speeial business
with you” . . 1 1 s
‘down: in his stomdeli, © . @ .
-+ What business hes such -a yreptile with
me? asked Nightshade; laying his hand on
hia aword.. S
# His palms have an' itching for those same

five lindred guinens that'the Lord Mayor o1-

Tondon haa set upon your head.”.

Ajax was thunderstruck at this announce-
.ment. He sheltered himself behind the heads-
mai, a notsble object of terror.
4 Off with-your head at once, pulssant
robber, or oasf the paltry puineas at his feet.”

The headsman went off in another ‘subter-
yanesn Taugh. - '

Leecherft hygilqd' and ‘i'un;bled hoarsely.
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“ I protest!” stammered Ajax. 1 swear|.
. by St. Peter that I was but in jest.”

# Leecheraft,” snid Nightahade, suthorita-
tively, “eeize this fellow and cast him into
the rat-pit I . Lo
' The rat-pit, or well-chamber, was one of
the most horrible contrivances among the ter-
riblo secrets of the Tower. At high-tide the

‘ ~ water of tha Thames, flowing into various

drains, dislodged thousands of rats and drove
them for shelter to this pit, into which great
eriminals were sometimes thrown, to perish
horribly. ) a i ‘

At the mention of this pit, Ajax fell on his
knees and begged for merey. He groveled
and writhed like a worm on the slimy flags.

¢ % Away with him,” added Nightshade, ‘' and
return to me withont delay.”

“ To hear isto obey,” answered Leecheraft,
Qlutehing Ajax with his right hand, he drag-
ged him away as if he had been a bundle of
rags. His wild shrieks came back some mo-
ments after the headsman disappeared with
him. -Ruby would have interceded for him,
had not her tongue refused utterance. She.
leaneg againat a rusty-lattice, gasping and dis-
mayed. ‘

‘Leesheraft’s footsteps had -ceased to be
heard, before she aguld articulate a word.

X know mnot,” she faltered, ** what this
man's erimes may be, yet I do entreat youto
spare him.” o

“He i¢ a wreteh, alike your enemy and
mine,” replied Nightshade, sternly, *In in-
terceding . for him, you spesk against your
Bx.? ' .

“Who ia this ghastly man who obeys you
so implicitly ?” ghe timidly asked.

“ Pray, young woman, that. you may never
have his servies. He is the hendsman of the
Tower.” . ‘

Ruby shaddered. o

Leecheraft came back from his tragie er-
rand as calm as if nothing had happened that
wag not ordinary. -

“ Good fellow,” said Nightshade, * conduot
me to the Purple Chamber by the most seeret
way. I wounld confide this Joung woman te
the care of Mrs. Haselvigge.”

- “Mra. Haselrigge,” repestéd Ruby; “I
have heard that name in connection with Mon-

" mouth’s,” 'She blusked at her own. boldness.

The headaman smiled. - -, .

“ Report,” fair maiden, says a thousand
‘things, both of .diikes and robbers, that have
but little truth in them. My time is precious.
Hurry on, Leechoraft™ o

The headsman ftourished his toreh, and took
gueh strides that it was difficult for Ruby to
kee? pace. They were soon put of the lower
vaults, threading the intricadies above.

“ The Purple Chamber,” aniounced Leech-

oraft, poisting'té a door.

s Hold your toreh here,” said Niﬁhts}‘mde.
He produced paper and pencil, and hurriedly
wrote some lines. Folding the paper, he gave
it to Leecheraft, aayini,

“ Knoek, and when the door is o;)ened, give,
this to the lady who will appear.”  Then to
Ruby : “ Your safety is for the present pro-
vided for. -Fear nothing. ' Your friend ahall
be found. Here we part, to meet again some
time, no doubt. Good-night!” -

With these words and a hasty gesture of
adieu, Nightshade hurried away.

[Re

CHAPTER XIX,
MARGARRY AND THE DWARR.

Margaret, Gurther heard the door loek, and
saw the light disappear. The suddenness of
the transaction bewildered her, and it was .
some moments beforé she eould realize her
situation. The consciousness that she was
again betrayed, eame upon her with overpow-
ering force. The presence of Ruby had thus
far sustained her ; but suddenly deprived of
this support, she became the prey of inou-
merable terrord, many of whish were imagin-
ary. The darlness, the depths of her immur-
ation, her remoteness from friends, and the ig-
norance of these friends of her fate, together
with the uncertainty that hung over her, were
certainly sufficient causes' of ‘dismay and ap-
prehension. - . ‘ ‘

She pressed her brow against the cold bara
of the door, and- her brain swam dizzily. She
grﬁsged the rusty lattice with her hands, and-
put forth her feeble stiength ; the heavy door
responded with acarecly a perceptible tremor
and a faint, dull thud of the bolt in fthe lock
Sinking wpon her knees, she guffered her tears
to flow uncheeked, and audibly invoked the ;
aid of Giod and the ssints,

Gradunlly she grow more composed; an
unnoted heaviness stole upon her senees; it
was not sleep, but stupor—a deadening of the
sensibilities—a friendly interposition by which
eareful Nature preserves the equilibrium of
the mind, and prevents it from being shatter-
ed by sudden shoeks.

She knew not how long sho remained in that
condition ; the firet thing that readhed her
semi-conscionsness was the voioe of Grub, the
dwarf, ohanting in his varied tones: . -

B % 1 gome and 1 go,
Above and bélow,
And no ¢ne shall know
. How T come and T go, |
. Yo-ho! yo-ho!"
* To Margaret, Grub’s vocalization was no
longer the croak of a raven, but music most
weleome, She ealled ‘his name: *Grub!
Grub !" ' The subterranean nisles eaught tha
saund and echoed it, and went rambling away

with it il it died in mysterious murmurs in
unknown distanaes.
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% Call me devil, dear; eall mc devill” ye--

plied ‘the dwarf; mnd; sitting - down upon a
+ 6tone, langhed with all his might, - My name
is Grub, Grub, Grub! A hundred voiees are
arying. Girub,. @Giub, Grab! ' Ho, ho! Ilove
- tohear it, - Call on—shrick, roar, bellow, split
 your-throats; ye-hoarse devils.” - - .7
*: The dwarf shook ‘hig toreh, and ‘gibbered
- and . howled like an-ape, while persistent Echo
mouthed it after him fantastically,: .
. “Hear me! hear me t"_ha_ddeg--Mnrgaret,
lifti:E ber vefge. - 1. T .. T
“ Hearme ! hear meo!” mimicked the dwarf,
and the vaulted passages seid, * Hear me[”
till the conjuration was Jost in a‘ feint mur-
mur, o IV
.. #(Call me devil—eall me devil!” shouied
. Grub; who seemed filled with the wildest ex-

" . ultation. :

Mpargaret feared she shonld not be able to
arrest his attention, She thought.of an ex-
s_iedient. She pronounced her own pame ns

stinetly ns possible; Dol .

% Margaeret Gurther ! Margarel, Gurther I

Innumerable invisible fonguos repested her
name. Grub was silenta moment. . The name
diverted his thoughts to another channel. A

. suspicion ecrossed his shrewd, -yet eccentric
brain, . . . o ‘
_“Who calls -the innkeeper’s duunghter?
Who wants Margaret Gurther ¥, Who wants-
. Meg, Meg, Meg ¥ .

“It is Margaret herself tha,!z,spéukﬁ;’,’ an- |

awered the young woman., | .
#Whers are you? . There are so many dev-
ils talking here that I can’t fix your voice any-
where.” =~ -, . .
. “This. way. Turn half-around and- ad-
vanoe,” replied Margaret, who coiild. seo him
a long distance off by the light of his link,
. #Now I have you. I'll find you in a min-
ute. What a .nice thing it is to be sirolling
about—to come and .to go, above and below,
,and nobody know, why it.is-so " e
- The dwarf approached the dungeon, - Mar-
. garet’s heart beat liigh with hope. The little
monster stood at the grated. Sour, with the
light: of hia.torch thrown agross the bars in &
._;‘adgf)lgre.,; o AT C
L you wish: you-was a dwarf, mistress,
with long arms; broad shonlders, and a bloat-
ed head? If gou were, you wonldn’t be run
away with, and nobody would ghut you up in
dungeons,” - o
“1 want most’ of all things liberty, and a
safereturn o the Barley Mow,” answered Mar-
-garet. .o T
“ Who brought you here ¥’ asked Grub.
‘fiJeffreys, who had instrpetions from Lady
Chstlemaine to eondarat my eousin [nnd‘ myself
from the Tower,” e
© “Which-he wouldn’t do,” said Grub. « He's
& fino monster, but not a monster tb bs trust-

‘of the'night'i vdventures.’

ed. Mistress Castlemaine must have been out
of her wita ‘when she gave two such larbs to
the keeping'of & wolf” |

< 'Wolf, mdeed! ' He may return again to
carry out his vile designs, and my only hope
is in you. - Help me, and .in your extrémity
may Heaven he]'[:l vou [ " 7 :

‘i Henven ling helped mé so much,” replied

Grub, with ahitmorous léer,  that I feel back-
ward about ealling for further ald. See what
arms it his piven me; what &' body; what'a
head P*  He latighed harshly.
_ % Think not of your own misfortunes, which
cannot be remedied, bu. of mine, which may.
You know the secrets ‘of those vaulis e
me hence, and- the blespings and ‘prayers of
IBFr::em’as Gurther will follow you through
ffe,” ' v ’

' Blessinge and prayers,” answered Grub,'
“have never yet followed me; but I den’t
mind if T have a turn ot 'em. Here is the
key in the door; 1 turn it; ecome out, Meg,
come olit.” ' :
 The dwarf opened the deor. A mew fear
geized Margaret. Could she confide in the
fidelity of this ervatic ereature ¥ He noticed
her hesitation. |

“T loek it again, if yon -like,” he said.

‘tween ws, Ho! ho !

“I'm not afraid,” .replied Margaret, doing
gome violence to truth. : :

“Alie! a lig!” snarled*Grub. « All you
fair ones aré afraid’ of me. And why? Be-

-eause I am three febt high instend of six ; be-

canse I am not so large a monster as other
monsters. ' What- mattera the matier of six
inches on the length of &n afm, or.n leg, or
in the cireumference of & hedd? Goto! T
‘would not change my corpus with the tallest
in the land. It is I thet am right, and the
world thai is wrong., ,You may scoff. and
ture frofn-it: - Cime, eome !~ Keep near me
I will entertain you with wise discourse on the

‘moek, butI ain ‘the law, and Equ the depar-

way.” A ‘
* “Wtere are you, leading-mie? ingujred
Margaret, anxiously., . - . 7
“From the king dd lils lords, and from the
Tower. -But ming ‘Em’ migtress, you must do
ﬁ) 1bid you. Obedience is the iﬂ-ice of your
tberty. - 0 o R e .
Tha{ dwnrf smbled on' before Margaret, who
followed kLind, Yoping for & hglppg.tei'mi;lation
i ‘He traversed the
long passages by wlhich ‘Ajnx’ Bransom had
wconducted Hungerford to' the Tower. -There
was no indecision il his maniier ; he appear-
ed. to know deflnitely where he was going.

"Hé unldeked thé ivon dodr,-and hurried along

the low, black; horizontal’ gbiaft between the
Tion’s‘Tower'nnd the most, aud through the

mosat to the well, thenee to the little room

“Perhaps you'll ‘be safer iith the door be-

1 .
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where the painter and the agpre‘nt.ic'e;!had
{;our;‘d-])ame Wimple reading the black-letter
ook, . N : -

“ Where are. wo "’ asked Margarat, - -

“ That i8 a question that I ean answer,”
said Grub, “ but thers is no meed that. youw
shoild know. ‘Be content to- escape. ‘The
seorets of the great concern you not. ~ Wait-
here till I come back.” . L :

“1 dare not remain here alone.™® ~. . -

“ Look you, Mistress Margaret " addedithe
dwarf, cunningly. I will fix You o that no
one will molest'yous Heré; put.on: this eloak
and hood.” T

He. threw o large faded: cloak\upon Mar-
garet's. shoulders, and reaching -us with his.
Iong arms, adjusted it deep hood over her!
face.. - His nedrness, while thus emp"h}yed,.in-'
apired her with -a: peculiar fo¢ling. ‘of repugs
nance. : P gt

“8it down in this gréat chair, gather your

- feet under you upon the round; léan’ forward

like:zn.old woman, and croon and pore over
these devil eharacters, which aredull of mean-
ing {or-thuae that can understond the'inky
ope.” 4 . o e
-Grub dragged tha: black-letter book from a
shelf, by standing on his toes, and placed it
in Marghvet's lap. "« - .« S :
“8hould you _ge intruded upon,’ continued
the dwarf, « Ddme Wintp-i§ the womsn yon
are to personate, thoulgh, (God save the mark,
there -1s. but . little likeness between you!
These hands are too fair for the dame's, keep
thém:dnder the co¥ér of the hook.! Har véite
is masculine, like this?" The dwarf gave a

lndierous imitation of Dame Wimple’s mafi- | ;

ner of speech,.. .* Nobody may come to dis-
turb-you. -I give thede hints %o help you,
should any on¢ chance to pass thraugh the
Tgom, or fnestion you,” SO

Margaret meohanieally received the book,
and assumed the pose indionted by-Grub.

4 But what -am I to do if this Dame Wimple.
ghould return ?” i : D

When Margaret had waited a-suitable time
for an: answer, she raised her eyes and per-’
ceived that her singuiar friend had diesppear-
ed. She glanced aronnd the little cell, awed
by the atrange stillhess, broken only by the:
mgnatonous tidking «of: the:elock. A single
wick famed and sputtered in a blaék iron

bagin;-diffusing & light, weird and sickly. She | g
.therefore snid, with as much ateladmess as

wondered where she was.. She liad wandered
far. in -thess underground' dens, and lost all
coniprehiension -of : place -or direction. The
night had been so erowded with incident, that

- nbraver mind than hers might well have heen

bewildered. - All the talés she had ever heard
of theTower, were vividly revivedin memory,

and were il calenlated to give:that quiet and |

gtandigess to-hot nerves which she needed. -

The absenceflof the dwarf was strangely.

rotracted. - She watehed the preat staring -
ia]l and saw’ it.slowly polnt the minutes— -

| such minutes a3 no other elock ever rmade.

She tried to divert herself with-the black-.
letter book, but, eould make no sense of the

heavy sentenees. - P
. Bhe heard Grub coming at last; he'was at'
thé deor. No, hier.convigtions -had: traveled .
too. fast 3 ingtend of thie¢ dwarf; she beheld s -
man with ' large, red face, broad shoulders,

and low of stature, snd;whom she at'once re.

memberod to have:sedn on several cccasions
al-the Rarley Mow. It was Lack Billson, the .

qvagrant, ., .

 -Margarot drew hei hood more closely about
her fade, and bent lower over the book. - *
;4. werry good ereeturyon be " snid Lncl, !
blowing up his chetks, .. *“We won't be ablg”
to keep yel loxg-in this' wiciond world, I's:

L afeard: . Howdéwoted you is to the dewelop.:.
ment-of your!inard :é)nrts . N
to: say, Margareb prus..

¢ -Not ‘knowing ‘wha
-dently vemained silent. ) !
! «You're set, I see, like 4 trap.: Watchin'-
for: dotnebiidy; as puss watebiés: for 4 wietim.
Don’t: spriing on me, you! pidus warmintl E.
shan't tonchiyour tremcher, not! if I know it. -
us'ness on band at daylight. A person-is.
o he diwested of his wal’ables;, who is now'a
sleopin’ in ‘his bed at.the Barley Mow.” . .
|- Margaret heard thé:mention of this familiar -
hiorhe with o degrea of nstonishment, that ;-

 thireatened to- destroy the illusion which- she::

thought it necessary to maintain. The proxy ..
of Damé Wim?le was in imminent danger of
stepping .out of her-charaeter - S
. #-Come, Master Ferguson, stop mumming
over that book.  "'Wot's the use o’ wexin” your

éycs onfbem pothooke? You can't deeeive

me, and no niore.'ean you deeeive yourself
1t’s only on them s 'don't know you that you
can waceinate {)om‘ mischief. With this wag- '
runt you're Bob Férguson, and no more Dame

-Wimple than I'ma the Queen o' Englang I”
- Margaret Gurther was quick of apprehen-

siod, but. with all her acutenees, sould not

.eleatly understand the last remark of Billaon.

Bhe ‘wis acting: the: part’of Daiie Wimple,

-and snddenly it flashed upon her that Dame

Wimple-herself wag actingn part, and was

not-a woman, She' feared to spealr, 1ést her,
voice .should betray Lher. But silence would -
goon: become. suspicious ‘and dangerous; she .

she could aesumes .- - . '
+Wé¢ will talk of ‘this another time Leave

me [ : o "
‘Remenibering thé:inatruetions-of Grub, she

.imitated the lesson he had given her as well .

ad sho oould. .- - ‘ RTATREE
% This insiniwationthear! Notime like the

present- there s ~Which *observé. " Whish .-

ponder. Which aleo lay to heart. By: & .
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wngmnt be adwised. Wot you mean, say;
and wot- you_say,; stick to.. VYesterday you's
for doin’ summat.-on your own aceount, with-
out regard to him as the five hundred guineas
is offered for. To wot yow said, listen : ¢ Arter
wo've done for the rich 'an, we'll try our
hand atthe strong boxz of Bartemas Gurther.’
I adwanced a different opinien. I said:
¢Obey the guv’nor. Take from them that
has more nor they needs, and let them alone
a8 gets their bread by hook and by crook.
Bartemas, said I, *is a honest sort o body;
"X've warmed myself by his fire, and cheered
my stomach with his sack. He keeps & inn.
Bacred is he ne keeps a inn, and don't be-
grudge now and then & orust and a mug to
the gore-footed tramper. The rich 'ums,
Master Ferguscn, the rich 'uns! Them as
rides in conches and has more than they knows
how to spend to adwantage !’ You emd you'd
oconwinee me to the eontrary, and falk me out
of my own conwictions.  Adwanoe something,
Begin your argyment. Conwert me, Master
Bog, conwert me!” .
“I've changed my mind, good fellow! I've
changed my mind!” exclaimed Margaret,
with too much earnestness for the safety of
her disguise. ‘ ‘ .
#Wot's here? Wot reweslments is this ¥

eried Billson, in alarm. He snatehed . the.

hood from Margaret's head, and instead of
the coarse, maseniine face of Dame Wimple,
discovered the fair features of the innkeeper's
daughter.

*The Wirgin save us!" said Mr. Billson,
' Here's deweﬁopments ag staggers me. Here's
Margaret of the Barley Mow, or of deception
. X am the wietim,” S .

“ Yes,” replied Margaret, rising, *Iam the
daughter of Bartemas Gurther.”

“Why are you here? he asked. © Are
%ou, too, in senrch of five hundred guineas?

id you comeo to epy out the seerots of the
White and blrek?  Yowd better staid at
home, young coman.” Better be a bar-maid
at the Barley Mow than anything you can be
here.” '

#T ghould be far from this plaee, if I had
my wish,” answered Margaret. !

# You shouldn't play tricks 1" retorted the
vagrant, ' If you had told me .your name
afore I let out my secrets, you would found it
to your adwantage, It was -werry wicious in
you to lot me go on a diwulging what ought
to been kept neath my own weskit,” .

T hiad no evil purpose; I assure you,” pro-
tested Margaret. .

“ Exouses is jn wain. I'm sorry for you;
but wot is done can’t be undone. %ﬁy pretty

“You will not have the heart to -detain

mé ¥ gaid Margaret, her fears much wrought |,

upon,’ -

" “Quite the rewerse ! replied Lack, coolly,
inflating his face, and smothering his fat-nose.
“Jf you have wife, sweetheart, sister, or
mother,” began Margaret, pathetioally. '
“Not one on "em, Perl_xd wenture ! Not one
on ’em, ] thanke ye! All is gone.. Nothin,
is- Jeft tpb -your wagrunt buf all.the world,

which is. afore him. Sweethearts, and wives, '

and mothers is wanity.” .
Margaret was sommencing a tonching ap-~
pealto his generosity, when Grub re-appeared.
“ Hillo 1" said Lack, “ Here comes a hdad
and a pair of arms. ‘Where's the rest of the
warmint, I wonder }” .
“There's a8 muck of him. here as you'll
need I answered the dwarf, “ Come, Mistress
Margaret.” ' ‘

# Not #o fast,-m gras‘shopper.!“ interpoeed -

the vagrant. - This young‘ ooman has busi-
ness with your werry humble servant.”
.“ I know not what business she ean have

with a stroller, who has Jess .wit than the’

foxes that have holes, and the birds of the
air that have nests.” -

Grub east a-seornful glance at Billson. -

“"You are 88 impudent & head and arma as
T'aver se¢. Begone, or I shall do you & wio-
lence !" ’ B

 Be careful what you do !’ shrieked Grub.
# Make me your enemy, and you'll be sorry
to the last dey of your life. You may puff
your checks, smother your mnose, and rub
your cropped head, bub that won’t make the
truth a lie - g

“Wot a bantem .it is!" sneered Lack.

“ Crow again, my cock!” .
Then to Marfaret : ’
“ This ugly I

the lions in the Lions’ Tower.”

* Thus far,” respondéd Margaret, “ he has
proved my friend ; and ‘I entreat you fo Jet
me go with liim, and for the.kindness yon
shall ulwaﬁrs find 0 roand of beef and & mug
of ale at the Barley Mow.”

“ That’s wery sensible talk,” rejoined Tack,

| thoughtfully ; “and if i weren't for others,

ou’d sooh be-on the way to your father's
inn,  A-round of Beef, when *un ie hungry,
is- & werry good.thing., A mammoth. pasty
the same, A mug of ale, ditto. But if
you're sharp—and you've got & :sharp eye—

-you know-enough to give inconvenience to
one .as.ean't be named here. There's *eads
-among us that might be eotehed in baskets.
Apgain, there's eads among us that might be

cotohed in ropes I ¢ R
Lacit Billson drew his right foréfinger slow-

v 1y across his neok with a-mearning grimace. .
Pigeon, you cannot earry your news abroad.” |:

# 1 have. understood' nothing' of your ee-
crets;” protested Margaret,.' - -

Leack blew ©tp his face with tngpeakable
incredulity, - .. AR

ttle 'un, I expeet, belongs to -
the king. If I was Charles, I'd throw him to  *

i
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“The cat iz well out of the bag, and you
saw which way it jumped,” responded the
vagrant, with a knowing leer. K :

Just then o man entered abruptly. His
face was harsh and sirongly marked, his ﬁﬁh

o

© ure awkward and somewhat meagre.

closed' the door hastily, snd demanded hur-
rviedly . : S

oI fear, has ruined us!”
argarct crouched behind the large chair.
fhe. felt a secret terror of this sudden visitor.
The vagrant stood embarrassed and silent.
He seemed placed in a position from which he
knew no means of immediate extrication. He

- Have you secen Monméuthi ¥ That plot--
tin Jeﬁ'ra'?n

" mades grotesque pantomime to the new-comer,

who was too mucli engrossed $o heed it..
“Jpeak, you, villainl” added the men.
“ My Jife hangs on a thread. A ga;;er has
been stolen. %Monmouth has risked all to re-
cover it. If he has failed, thers will be work
for Leecharaft " ) ‘
_ “More'eadsin baskets] Lord have mercy
on us !'* exclaimed Billson. : .
“Out upon thee, knavel Such heads as
thine will never become acquainted with the.
axe. Who will take the trouble to look for
Tack Billson, the vagrant, when nobler game
ia afoot? Thou art but the servile insirnment.
of a purpose far above thy comprshension.
A noble hand plays for a stelte paramount to
old. Btrolling vagabond! What is & rob-
ery, now and then, of some great lord or
lady, but a passing jest, a momentary won-
der, to set the inquisitive agape? There is
something more than the hue and ery of the

White and the Black; though, I' faith, the |

lark has been right bravely played. All
Emndon is open-mouthed with vulgar won-
or!” . . o ‘
He pauscd, and rubbed the palms of his
hands together gbstractedly. .
“Go on, Master Ferguson, go on! Di-
wulge all you know! Let out your wiolence.
Your secrets, moreover. -Don’t look at me

.when I miake warious dewices to attract your

sttention, Go right on a conversin’ afore

strangers! Don't mind that arms and head

in the eorner!”
Billson pointed at Grub. ‘ ‘
“ Don't mind that young ooman shind the
chair! Not atall, Notin the least. Like-
wise. Notwithstan’in’. Algo!” ‘
Lack Billson puffed his cheeks, sunk his
nose, and looked.irreparably injured. . | -
#“ Damn this darkness ! muttered Fergu-
son, looking vaguely about the, dim cell.

.4 Ho, hol. :There’s, that- arch-devil, Grub!

Why didn't you speak, Billson, before the
murder was out? - But I'll seon make an end

of him. : We can cast his misshapen .earcase |
into the moat or tlie Thames.™ :

Ferguson drew his sword, and took a step

toward the dwarf, with the evident purpose of
rupning him through, but was brought to a
sudden’pause by the eight of a large holater-
plstol, held in oue of the long hands of Grub. -

“COome on! come on!” he howled. " We'll

'| e which ean travel the fastest, steel or lead,

Ho, he! My neme is Grub, Grub, Grub!

Call me -devil, Bob; call me devill I onn

hiave you drawn on s hurdle, Bob Ferguson,

and your head cut offyand your Body quar-

tered and hung up, one plece over the Trai-
tor's Gate, angther on.T.ondon Bridge, another

at Tower Hill, and another ‘st Tyburn! I'm

Satan, Satan, Satan " -

The dwarf laughed frightfully. Ferguson
drew back, and dropped the point of his
sword fo the floor.

« I know you! Iknow yon ! shouted Grab.
* You are full of plotting and intrigue. You
live at'three different places in London. ¥om
dodge end you skulk, I've seen you go in
and out.. When you want monay, you get it.
How do you get it? Ha, hal Ask Grub,
Grub, Grub! %}mbknnwe everything, CGrub
goes everywhere. You are leading the son
of Luoy Waltera to ruin. 'L'be axe is made
that will cut off his head. He'll die violent-
ly, and you'll die violently. Good, good,

ood! I like it, I like it, I like itl I .don’t

clong to yourrace. I've no love for mon-
sters piz feet high. "T'll have ’em ehorter,
shorter, shorter. A man with'his hiead off is
not a head taller than Grub. o, hol”

The dwarfs shrill langh made Margaret
tremble, as she cowered behind the ehair.

«This thing is from hell!” muttered Fer-
guson, - .

“True, true, trme! They're inquiring
down . there for' Robert Ferguson. If your
time wasn't short, I'd send you mow. I'm
terapted to shoot you thtough the centre of
the brain. Nobody can. shoot like Grub.
Call me devil; oall me devil 1" '

“ Ha's & waolture and 8 wampire!"” mur-
mured Billson. ¢ He makes me shiver and
quiver like & lumf of jelly. Let me go,Mas- -
ter Perguaon, and I'll be eontent with a:wa-
ceted kennel and the permisenots wittles.” -

+ Peace ! pence!” anid Ferguson, sheathin
his sword. * Put up your pistol, Satan,

I will buy your silence with gold.”

“Buy my silence with gold I" mimicked.
Grub.. "= T have heapa of gold, a]rendfy. |
have hoarded it away ; not that I eare for it,
but that I may laugh. at the fools who barter -
their sounlsfor it. 1 .could load a pack-muls- -
with gold in & little while. Begone, beggar!
!{011111131-0 poer, poor, poor! I am rich, rich,
rich!? . e
. Ha stopped and added, in & different voics: .

“ Muvgaret Gurther, srise. ; I will .protect
you, though a-ssore of Ferguapns withstood
me." e STt
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‘Margaret staggered to her feet. .
-#- Another!"! eried Ferguson. * What trick-~
ery 1o’ thia ?- . Lack, knave, you ‘shall answer
forthist? . .. .. ...
#8he'll answer for heraslf, peradventure,
I never kitowed a. coman; ig; conld'nt' answer
foriherself. - You neédw't. work yourselfinto.
awexation, sif, for Liknows.no, mors of; thig
then s:hlggseh infantur Here I fornd. ber; srgd,
heye ol dsl X6 yponscam
on'ty Yoariwelaome!! ;o o o Luge Loy
~Rérguson-delibardtelyi foll baok against the-
doot, and:folﬂeﬂéhia-ai-msu'i)on Hia‘breast.”" .
“1 amn greatly at s Joss,)' hie! enid, with i
calmnesg - he had not: Befors 1:exhibited.
"‘ﬂ‘Yf b,‘mng? womani, give an: acéount :IJ of- yjonr-
self)’ SRNTINITE TR T

#Qomo hers, Meg,comé | hereto  Don’s

speak to-him ; diswer hitm ot s -word;! said}

o dwarf, authéritatively.'.: . . ...\h v o) i v

(Tremblingly. Mosgavot, advanaed; and stodd’
bekide. Grub, whose deformity inereased her [

baduty indéscribably by ¢ontrast.

‘Ferguson
bepan to admire her. - e

¢ You have heard,” he said, with ‘delib'era- ;

tion, **.what the drown jewels would not have

tempted ‘me. to-divulge. - Belf-preservation,’.
oung woman, 14 the over-ruling law of .na: |

ure. - All that-a man hath will he "give for
his life. - I would not do injustice to: one.. of

your sex; but you cantiot.go hende.: T will

answer for your personal safety, buffor the
present, your detention and confinément are

imperative. I regret the neeessity, but it'is.

shsolute and beyond. veéall.” .

# You forget the devil?', You forget:Grub,
Grub, Grab! I can whisk her away throngi
the air. . Iiean sink her down through. the

*. earth, T can.spirit :her through the  well.

Call me Saton'; ‘osll me Satand” : . =
Grub

He threw one of hialong arms aronnd Mar-

%:ret’sfvﬁéist.i sud dragged her out of sight
fore Billson or Ferguson could interpose.

. Tha ssoret door closed with marvelous guick-

ness, and the mocking laugh of Grub was

heord on the otherside, .- ~: - .

L == o
 'CHAPTER XX.

U -GROWPOOT ‘AND WUTOH. .

“ For one as - hasn't slept for forty year-"

- saidl Mistress-Bab Orowioot, as-she bent over

her black saticapan thatwas hestig dubions. |

Iy ‘gver aulow fire! of:gtickis—" For' one as
haso't alept for forty years, s little summat
warmin’' is merakerlous good! Ifeelsitin my
systum, and it stands in the place of slee

and repose.. - OF sleep and répose in ‘the stiﬁ
watohes; when iny mind-roves and perpon.
derates ont'the law, snd ‘them as’ makes the
law, and by the law ought to perish.” :

makd tedd- ortail

| kimaself

. ..+ NIGHTSHADE; OR,

Two persons,: exclusive of the eleapless
woman, #at heside the slow fire, watching the
radual heating ]:af theh- sl;lucepgilz. 1 (ine vims
iphus Hufch, with his wilted bagpipe
;-Zﬂf his knees ; the other, Moli Pool, ign the
ﬂﬁse of the unkempt youth, in which K
Linkhgrn_had made.her: scquaintance n few.
venings before.- . .
-#1'd;rgther hiear you talk, Miss Crowfoot,
than ‘to hebriolpersom:Tesd: b Tatory book,™ i
said Moll: :  Iigays’to galf et How mideh
one musthkhaow who thinks. right on for forty .
ear?: If this ‘isn't ‘do, thien my name jisn't" -
iols ‘Blieer:. . Loogns Tl o 1
Bab. eec-pawed in: iér: chair, as if folly sen-
sible of her owhi niepits,~ Mr. Hutch dragged:.
:%enﬂy' fiomr-the lethargy in whieh
he had :been .filfdulging;. and :peizing Moll's
hand, cubbed it t6 and fro overanother ridge--
pole-on his gkullyand. saidy in his .inimitable -
whisper: . . % i LT .
“ Cutlass I . LS
“Jt's o famous thing,” edid: Moll, “ to be
hacked up in that wey.  X've often wished -

that 1'd been to thie wars, and:eome back fall
of lead ‘and cuts:; I'd:like %6 set down amnd-
gears of hn‘e'venin?.".‘ -

eft sleeve, ﬁnd

talk of nii
: - Xngulphus ' rolled up hia
hisged: '

S Blug 7 e o :

Né¢ one sould bave hesrd him whhout re-
greiting that he aldo.was not fall of plugs.
. w% Pike, Bpesr, javelin, lance, dart, errow,
s]}wntbog,'dugger,- dirk, axe, bill, pole-aze, bat
tle-axe, halberd, maee, trunicheon,. bludgeon,
catapult; - battering-rani " &uid- Mr. Hutch,
'awe]})ing with efnotion, * ¢ -

Mrs. Crowfoot favored him with & depre-
-¢ating glance. - What was all thie to & wom-

<+ ¢ tan who hadn't glept for forty year? Noth.'
shedagainst the wall with his-hand. [ ing |
A door flew ‘épen:with & spring and .4 cliek. |

ing 4 and the sleeplegs creature felt it eo. -

“% Any one,” quoth Bab, shaking her head-
sadly st the simmeripg saucepan, “may be
be-sliced, and be-cut, and bamboozled with dif-
ferent kinds o' weepons, but it's few indeed
thet has the. expeerence of unclosed leds
through the rewolving nights of the number
o' years! aforementioned ; nor would 1 upon
any mortal wish the same.”” -

i Crossbow, arquebuss, ' bellister, sling, ;Se-
tronglle; pistol 1" added Hutch, impressively,
touching verious parta of liis persor. ~ ~

“Yon ought te write a book, both of you,"
spid thi false: Diek Blider. - e i
«If yy life wae writ, such s book it would
be as'waa never read. If my thouglits was
writ, sich a book it would ‘be a8 wae never
‘read. If my turnin’a and twistin’s through the
still watches was writ, it wonld be sich & book
a3 was never read. " If my inwestigations of
the law and .them: ‘as mdde ‘it was writ, it
would be such a book ui Waa Hever read I -

b see-snwéd ‘solomnly, then turning ¢>

SO

«'BLNANJOTIMET » HIONW



“THE MASKED_ROBBER OF HOUNSLOW HEATH.

Moll, lot heraelf gently down
leattal height by saying :
- % Dick, put on a stiek,”
. “Nobody ever tires of
fire and smoke, sieges; sorties, storms, piteh-
ed-batiles, and forlorn hopes,” said Ingul-
phus, mechanically inflating his pipes.
“ True, true,” achoed Mo%l. - ¥ Both of you
are right. The water boils in the pan. T'll
mix such a hot drink as you shall alliow you
- never asted. I brought a bottle of spirit
that is ofly with age. It would tempt the
lips of & saint. - I wonder how Kyte Linkhorn
t‘e\.s-le:i down in the dark ?-. What a gull, to be
sure I" ' ! .
“Ho, ho!"” exclaimed Bab. “He'd be a
wagrunt, would he?” He'd begin his wagrun-
oy with five hundred guiness, eh? I cares
Little for the White and the Black masks,
and gich, hut I does mind about the law,
which I hate and despige, abhor and condemn,

from her intel-

.

soorn and defy!- He wanted to. give il a wie-’

tim to rewenge itself on. What's the up.
shot? He's a wictim hisself! That's the up-
shot Woe're born nat'ral, nat'ral let ns live.
What we wan't to de, that let us do.
to rob, rob ; if it’s to tramp, tramgl That's
liberty, and no other there.is. Fair play,
hand’s off, If a chap wants to make watches,
- let him make ‘em; but if, totherwise, he
warifa-{o grow rich by the crackin’ of s neck,
let him go down into the damp, and the
 moist; an% the mould, and rot there!” .
' _“Rot there !” murmured Ingulphus Hutch,
with a little drone of hie pipe. i: ° '
“Rot there!” ropeated Diek Slicer, the
_ #purious, who had set himself to work mixing
that “‘sammat warmin’ ”. alluded to by Mrs.
Crowfoot. . T
4 Dick,” said Mr. Hutoh, fixing his warlike
eyes on the diguised Glasspool, * you a'n't
jest of the make to be a soger. The more I
ooks at ye, the more I think eo.
if you a'n't too soft and female in
to atan’ up and bear the rubs an
8 campaign.” . . .
. Mrs. Crowfoot deigned to turn her eleepless
‘orbs.on the counterfeit youth. She inspected

gour systum
brw

him from his tangled loeks o his indifferently.
in her |

- shod feet. -Something was™ workin,
brain, though not very powerfully. Moll made
herself as busy as possible with the hot'water
and otheringredients. The conversation had
taken-sa unweleome direotion. ‘

“Your hands,” observed Bab, ¢ might be

like a girl's, if clean. It's strange that o Dick-

Blicer. gheuld , have  jist. smeh hands. You
‘haven't hurt yourself with wark, Dick, . You
nepdn't say you've hurt yourself with work.
What with my wakefulness, and what with' my
perponderatin’s on the law; and what with my
refleptions generally, and what with my tura-

battles and wounds, .

If it's.

T'll be shot |-

es of |

75

there isn’t many as ean come up to me in the
way of a judgment and a opinion. Your
mother must a been a unfortinit creetur who
hed seeii bétter days.” = - ‘

“ Ingulphvis,” said Moll, in & tone of con-
viction, *do you see how:she gets at things ?
Bhe searchies & chap as if'she was a eye-stone
agoin’ through the mind artern mote. Trus,

(every word on’: 1"

» Moll’ presented Bab with o tin cup of the
steaming mixture she had by thia time made.
She received it grimly, and finding it too hot,
submitted to have it cooled with more of the
contents of the bottle,  Hutch ‘willingzly A0~
cepted.the same favar, and hob-a-nobbed with
the old woman. 'The effects were characteris-
tie. The man that was so stabbed and jabbed
grew fieroe, talked savnge]g, and wanted to
quarrel with somebody ; while Crowfoot ece-
sawed more violently, and grew harder and
harder on the law and those who tamely yield-
ed to its restraints. .

Glaespool shaped her eonversation to the
humors of both, and gradually diew tliem to
the subject of her thoughts—Kyte Linkhorn,

“It’s a pity,” she said, * that something
couldn’t be made of him.” ‘

% Wha ¥* queried Crowfoot, eurtly.

“} ;I‘he informer as is down below,” answered
Molt. - S : ‘

Hutch' suggested that he might be made
into “sassingers.” He believed he had eaten
“ Roundhead sassingers,” . He mildly squeak-
ed his chanter on the back of this belief,

* Go away with your heathen notions!" re-
torted Cromfoot, severely. ¢ I'd have you to
feel that the Crow's Nest ia.a reapectable

lace. ~ Go. away, you hacked-up choppin’-

ook 1"

“This journeyman,” added Moll, interpos-
ing to prevent aserious disagreement, ““ knows
the ins and outs of the Three Diala.”.

“Well " snarled the sgleepless woman.
“ Su% osin’ he does "

Ll ]io ean fit & key like the watehmaker's
man ? - Who ean Iay his hand on the swag
like the watchniaker's man #”

‘@lasspopl spoke like one plunged in inter-

esting and usefel meditation.

“If the .watchmeker's man,” cried Mra.
Crowfoo$, “ knew the ins and the outs of the
Three Dials a hundred times bstter nor he
does ; if the watohmaker's man knew how to |
fit a key a hundred times better ; if the watch-
maker's man ¢ould lay his hands on the swag
a hundrod times better, it wouldn’t be of no
manner of use to him, nor me, nor you, nor
‘nobody ! Let him mould on his straw! Let
:him_grow damp ou his sttaw!. Let him.grow
eold, cold on his straw!”

;slospless woman. .

A baleful light glowed in the eyes of the
%er own spirit and the’

in's and twistin's, .eeekin’ eleep -and reposs, 'ru.n-and-waterapirit famed up together. She
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n the fervor of her malice. L
«* Swapis swag,” muttered Hutah, *no mat.

ter who gits it or vere it comes from..: Therels:

heaps of tiokers akthe Three Dials that might
be inwdsted in the Crow’s Nest.” . .. |

place,” replied the man of leads -.. .« v ...
« Moll, sipped ﬂnin‘tﬂﬂ 6t her ¢up; and'plied
her two-friende liberally, watohing the effeots

of her-miniptrations with no little anxielglr ¢ for
she eontemplatedl nothing less thnn the'libep-

ation of Kyte-Linkhorn.. ! - ¢ -t 00w o0

~Theielédpless woman: grew sleapy.u Ingul-
phus.Hute -iaw.ned, 4nd bath drone.and chans
effJobt; breath. . “The prospect:of success was
good. - The iold woman went off, mo# and
then, in .eat-naps; soming 6ut with:a jerk:of
the head and a wiry apasm of the neck, mut-
tering of s vigil of foréy years, and the enov--
wity of the law, - S et

+Hutch- mnde axn-abortive attempt to show
about-a dozen,ofhis sears, but grew mu gy
at the third amb,'sworewhe’,&hnvfe\some}msy B

P

life,iand dropped-into a.doze. . i
Moll thought the mdment for action: had
come. Thé (Brow's 1Nest  was -marvelously
stilli The nocturnal:chattering, ecawing, and
brawling, had not begun; but there was dan-
ger of the retusn of the uhiclean brood., Z=Thei
would. gooh, doubtléss, be flutterieg in wit
the progeeds of & day’s'thieving and vagrancy ;-
gome henvyand somg lights The reveliwould
then dommence. 1 Glasspool felt the. need of
hagle. -She wasiin the act of lighting-a' torch
- by:the fire, when the shaking and oresking of
the gteirs delayed her.purpose and. watned her
of 16 coming of another party, It was Lack:
Billson, who, bt thatinopportune:. junethre,
revealed his roundfacs, short body, and erop-/
ped hend, at:the Crow's Nest. 1 ./ ".!
Mol} heartily wished him st the bottom of

Tunbridge Wells. She alid- ‘(}uist]f, upon af '
P

sotvle, andfell to, nodding with Ingn
the sleeplesa:women, © . - " v

“ Hero's a werty select eirele I said: Bill-
on, oy eing-the.sleopers, the.ssusbpan; and
the tin cups. “Dick Slicer, you uneombéd
wagrunt, ‘where's. your . mannera:? - Gi’ .me
some!™ ;. L

Moll started, and. theast a joint of each fore-

hus and

might be im them.,- -+ L

“.Gi’ me some [ repeated Lack.. -

£ Hillo |” aaid Glaaspool. .i*“Who speaks ?
What do X hear 7 <, 0. oy

i Peradwenture, you hear the woice of a
wagrgslbl." quoth Mr. . Billson: .1 % Gi" me
some I : e

'f With the greatost pleasure; as Ithe hing-

mpn seid to the man, whén he put:the rope!
round hisneck. Set down, my jolly.  Be pa-

: NIGHTSHADE; OR, -+ - ' ¢
pendulated. her lank hody from: sidé.to side,.

tienit, my tramper, Will-yo have it hot and
atrong ?"’ o - Co
“ At your conweniénee. Odds fish! The
forty-year ..crectur is -takin' her rewenge.
Sléepa as contented as a oyster. She'sa rum

' ;| *an - Heére's 0ld Crotawell's ‘choppin’-blogk,’
- # Go end:gifi "em, then!” said Bab.. - . -~
%I should want & pal as was used to:the
:o4 and! herwouldn't live, that oreetur wouldn't.
incushion ifor ‘swords, and

likewise, with: o leaden weight on his leds.
Take'.away his cits, and thrusts, and slugs,
Weke: up;- diy: i A
ilds, afid ldnced | Inwigorate yourself, old
iireemeatd™ e e 0T T ST E T
- uBiflaon igate: Hutdh s push with his foob;
he ' atraightened:a” litttle, and -murmured :
“ Slugs [ ] o
w«Datinthat pipsr hnd ‘hisslogs!’ I wish
some pf the doctord wohld. git' hold of him,
nnd spile their tools ion, the spest-headsd, and’
bits of ‘eteel, that 'is fplanted ih -his “eorpus.’
Somehody’d do me'a conweinence if'they’d
ick:a pook o;lead ‘out o’ that chup and et

intothe water and he'd sink quicker’ns stone.
Dick, if 'you éver  gits a- hopport.uni'tly, push.
this here wirtuous bagpiper into the Thames,
We can’t afford fo keep so many a¢ars at the -

wentur' on.”  Mr. Billbon sighed a'sigh-of re-
lief, réached out. & chubby hand, and added: -
# G me gome!™ . T o -

Dick ‘gavé: him: ¢ gomei " The < some,”
whatever it was, was fe‘:g hat, and very strong,
aud a ruminy foly‘eurled ffom the top of it. =
- % Dick,” said’ the' vagrant,: When 'he had
scalded his mouth, <what is it as salootes my -
nose P : o ot

“J don't know,”? said Moll, . - v
" % 8mells like' :lnudleltm! - Like “opium,
moreover. Like oppy, notwithstan’in’,* - "
; Mary Glasspool dived’ Lier fake suddenly

rather, - Sheknew that Laek wes not the'mild
gonl he generally séemed. TR

41t must be uncommon good, then,” she

romarked. “I've heard old 'uns eay that

liquors as has the flavor of poppy ia the reg™--
lar stuff.” - T R

- 4 Phe fust time T'vo-heerd it: méntioned,” .

- replied the vagrant, with ap‘ineredulous glance

at:Dick: « Howsover, it’s powerful appetizin’
It in. wittlea. . It is: deink. - Beverage, ‘also.

; ‘Nourighin,! moreover.” ~
finger .iuto-an eye, to push out what sleep |

"He heldrup theeup and looKed atiit. -
# I'm its wampyre,” he -anid, distending his

-eheks betwden'the pauses, -+ Fe fastened liis

lips ‘to the cup, and sucked.its warm blood,

-+ Yours till -death, a8 the man déaid to the

hexeoutioner;, There's ‘that laudlelum taste '
aginl- Dick,'m aunéomimon wild warmiht, -
an'tIy R R

“You be. : I don’t-know where to ook for

awored the perfidious Sleer, -~ ¢

your mate,  You'r full o’ compassion;” an "

) Loy e

imi go at half ballast. Throw that wagrunt

Crow’sNesty it’s a Jaxury, Dick; ag we musn't .

into her tin cup. She felt: uneomfortabls, -

- of his potations, .

quite unusual, but talked on in. & diseursive |
_mancef, |, He, retained sufficient sense to be
-suspicions, manifesting. ‘a --curiosity eoncern-
.ing Digk Blicer that he-had not before dis-

" a wagpunt, apd I'm.a wagrang:.

THE MASKED ROBBER OF HOUNSLOW HEATH. T

“ Trae as the book of Revélations, | But

.don’t wentmr’ or it, Don’t take adwantage o'
_goodness. . Don’t let wieiguanesa gii inside of |.
little 'un?  Who.knows you?  ‘What do you

ye. And last of all, don’t.diwnlge.. . Diwulge

.nothing! Afore I go further, i’ me some?”

Dick réfiiled his emp. = & - .. -, . ‘
“The,  Crow’s nest, sonny, is a Brother-

.hood. , Wot one does, wo. all does.. . We're

bourd by a cath. ¥le as betrays us won't.fare

go well a3 the watchmaker's- man, He as be-|.

trays us, will; have the movement taken out
of him, or ont of her. Rewenge, Dick, re-
wenge! Wioleneel” C ‘
Lack throw the full force of his eranberry
eyes upon the smocth face of;- Mell, who had
as much asshe conld do to keep her firmness.
“IF we should cotch 'um playin’us  trick,

‘adoin’ us & hinjury, that *un as wag .cotched

would never go to Tyburn *less wae .sent him ;
but he'd go—" :Lack raised his finger, and

gradunily torned hig hand till it pointed down- |

ward—but he'd go-—he’d go where none.of
his friends would weep over his grave! The
same with any of us. The same- with Jhim.
The same with ker. The same with you and
mo. The same with any man, ooman, or
child)" | e, SN
The vagrant's manner was to Mary Glass-
pool both impressive and disagrecable. -She
wondered what whispering imp possessed his
imagination precisely af. that time? She

- hoped his erratic mind wonld soon go off- on.

another track. She knew that desperate men
were associated with him and this vegrant
clan. The consequences of falsehood to the
few and simple regulations of the beggarly

.erew, ware visited,with vengeance secret and

terrible.  With all her natoral sudacity, of
character, she half regretted her introduction
to the Crow’s Nest. ’ . Ce
: Ty
Ll CHAE TER XXIL
MATTERS” AT THE QROW'E NEST.
Lack Billson: begen. to -yield to the power
%e experigneed a heaviness

Played, . He drew up to. tha. crippled table,

.and. rambled .on with thick utterance: .

%My father was & wagrunt, my mother was

gi"m‘liberty
and the road!  Gi' me; my legs towalk on,
and, my grms; to take. things ‘with! Gi*me
the gutter, or a gap underahedge, or a lane,

or & alley, a hovel, or ‘s atall. It's all: one..

It's the same. Wob's wittles? Ten't all TLun-
non a ¢pokin’ for.me? .. Wot's clothes 7 Isn't
all ;:lf:e weavers o' Hpittalfields a weavin' for
me ¥

‘Lack shut his eyes and seemed vastly con-

|
tent. He.openad them sudderly, and Iooked

. severely at the bogus Sliser. .

.4 Wot be you hauntin’ the Crow's Nest for,

man’t?. Come, sir, we must-understand thist
Be ye goin’ to jine the Free and Wnited Wa-
grunta? Be ye goin' to leave. the .wanities
outaide, and fnap your fingers.nt work and
trade, and all the follies o life? . : = -
.';.Thal;’s what I'mh. reachin” after,” Moll
said. .., .- . Coay e
/. %I wonldn’t take my dath. of that.. You
may be a Jittle willain.” Tou lovk to'me-like
a hittle willain.” e ‘ i
His cheesks went out, and kis.noge went in.
He struek the table with his clenched hand.
% You're hard on a ¢ove!” remonstrated
Dick. . # You're hard on a ¢cove as wants to
rise. How ean & covo rise when you're hard
on him 2" o
4 Look. here, you .wiclousness! Did you
aver hear of spies among the Free and United

“Wagrunts "7 -

Lack stared steadily at Dick 8licer.

* Herved "em right |" stammered the latter. -
4 No business to done it.”.
.. #You're a downy ’un!” retorted Billsom,
who wae now cbliged to yawn very. often, and
whose {ll-humer increased with his intoxica-
tion,. *Gi’ me some!” He pushed his eup
toward Moll, who replenished.it. He drained
it, and presently his ehin began to.settle up-
on his chest. ‘ﬁe had several spells of resus-
eitation before finally a'uocumbing. He start-
ed up frequently with various: dennneiatory
remerks : Confound you, boy! what you
doin’? ' You're & wanity and a wexation!
Don’t-look at that trap-door.! This adwice

‘hear: .*“Mind your own business; Don't

meddle with things below. You're drunk,
you.warmint! I'lltekywengeanse on you to-

“morrow.. Where’'s Huteh? Where's Bab?

Wot ails “em.all?. Where's the wultures and
the wampyres®’. .. = S
Billson’s head sank upon the table, and he
was, instantly heard breathing heavily. -
Ingulphus, who had muttered, ocensionally,
the. worde** broadsword, cutlass,” .ete:, sl}d
from his chair upon his collapspd pipes, in
consequence of & severe struggle with a.hard
knot in his hose, that wouldn’t: come nntied
by, o]l his efforte... ‘Mre. Crowfool was in such
a.limp-and lax ptate, that she settled into-a
.shape. represerting the ereseent moon, her
.budﬂ being the.upper segment. s In: fact; a
lean doll-baby.of enormuous eize, dumped into
& ohair, with the head pitched . dangerously
forword, and the arms hanging inert and
straight as plumb-lines,isa’ figure that may
eorivey quite. n satisfactory conception of th
sleeping pose of the aleepleds woman., - -
: The scheming Dick . Slicer. now deemed

magter of the situption.. But-thiere was nots
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mometit to spsre. - It was full time for the
vagrant erowa to come flapping to the Nest.
Moll looked at one, then at another of her
. eup-compeanions, and stood last by the saspi-
cious Billeon. She did not care to believe
the wily eormorant on' evidence slight and
erh:is deceptive. She rattled his oup- on
o table, and said : - - S
“Take some!+ Takesome! A'n’tgoin’to
‘dropoff.in this way, be. ye? Flicker, my
cove. Sparkle. Blaze. Flame out!” )
v ‘Linalt would neither flicker nor blaze, sparkle
gor flame out; but rattled the string of knots
that wers lodged somewhere in the interior of
his nasal arrangements. Not yet satisfied,
and by way of experiment, Glasspool turned
somet inilika a gill of ram on the top of his
cropped head, little lrooks -of which found
their way to- his eyes, with no other effect
than to produce a slicht twitehing of the red
selvago. But that which wag most convine-

ing, was the fact that two well-defined rivalets |

ran noross his mounth withont being-sucked:
oF. Mell sgoepted this as conclusive evidence
‘the genuingness 'of his slumber, and with-
out furfher delay, lighted a torch and com-
menoed the Npmuti‘cnl part of her Business at
the Crow's Nest. Bhe readily found the trap,
but experienced diffionity in opening it ; and
it was not till after many trials and a severe
tax upon her strength, that she suceeeded in
raising it. Tt ereaked vexatiously, and what
-was -more, Tang & bell direetly over the wide
fireplace, where Bab was flexed upon her own
-oorpus, riofing-in dleap after a vigil of forty
years. T s ‘
Glasspool tan, mounted a settle, and smoth-
ered the bell with her hand.  .This alarum

Portunately it did not, in this 1nstance, answer
ita purpose. With quick steps she hurried,
‘below.  Bhe. stood on the bare “earth, at a
loss in what direotion to carry her investi-
gations. The change of air was nofable;
above, it was warm, with a chronie impreg-
nation of tebaeco, and ‘spirit, and filth be-
nenth, it wag' like ' the foul emanations of a
?Iague-ditch. -Henps of unnamable rubbish
Jay here and-there ; broken bottles, tatters of
olothing, dechying straw, tho meagre refuse
of beggaryand theft. - . s .
-;The erratic.yet brave Mary Glnaspool shiv-
ered involuntarily, as her -eyes followed the

streaming beams -of her torch to the varicus |-

guartersiof the den. The impulse.to maken
Amsty retreat was strong upon her ot first,
but pity for Linkhorn soon give her suffidient
nerve- to' prooeed. Stoutly . overcoming her
Tepugnande, and 4 certain inysterious ﬁ i

that the place inspired, shé moved grickly to-
ward the spot whers she belibved she.should
find the watchmaker's man, Never in her
life had she traversed a crypt so dark and re-
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-pulsive, She would not have been grestly

surprised had the ghosta of murdered vietima
risen before her. Unfortunate creatures,
doubtless, had -net foul- play there. Bhe
noticed several:heaps of earth, snd her fears
readily suggested that something more than
eommon soil conld be found beneath. ‘

“ 'Fhe Crow’s Nest was too old not to have
ité stargling histories. She wiped the damps
from her face and breathed fast, Presently

-hie'began to call Linkhora; at first timidly,

then in a firmer tone. It was sometinie be-
fore she received a response, and it came so
faintly that’ ehe questionéd its reality. At
]e:::g!agr the sounde weré sufficiently defined to
determine. their ‘origin, and to guide her to
the kennel into which he bad been cast, and
wlich was sealed up, as it were, with a thiek
wooden door, secured without by & large bar,
which was so beavy and fitted so closely, that,
to elip it through the bracketa put all her
strength in requisition. }

Thrusting the socket of her torch into the

-ground, she set-about the business with so

much -earnestness, that the door was soon
opén, ‘ .

pKyte Linkhorn presested a melancholy
spectacle. He was lying upon some straw,
greatly downcast and wilted by eonfinement.
Fear and anxiety, in conjunction with the ex-
ecrable air and bread and water, had wrought
a very appreciable change in his appearanee.

"His cheeks were pale, his eyes sunken, and his
- manner hopeless in the extreme. :

“ Very damp here !” muttered the joui'ney-
man., ' Very damp, indeed [”
. Moll perceived that his mind wag sorewhat

“unsettled. -
was ‘8 deviep entirely unsuspected by Moll. |

“ Truly it is damp. Ariee, my friend, and
come awny.” . ‘

Do you see anything unusus] about me
asked the journeyman, looking anxiously at

his visitor. Not 3ilite eomprehending him,-

she shook her hea o )
“ You ought to see a change,’ said Link-
horn, dubiously. “I'm a'frog, and I live at
the bhottom of a well. See how slimy I am!
You'll hear me:croak pretty soon, if you wait.
As nenr as I can reckon, I've been at the bot-
tom of this here well about a hundred year.
I've been tryin' fo hop out; but life of my
body, there ien't & frog in the world that ean
hop odt!” .-~ - : : :
Come, ¢ome! Banish  these -fancies.
You'll soon be at liberty, 'This way, journey-
mai. ' Keep at my heels and ' you shall pres-
ently: be beneath the olear arch of heaven.”
. .Kyte Linkhorn, laboring under  a 'stron
frog view of the ease, got upon ell fours ane
out. s few frog capers, manifesting a willing.
ness:to follow Moll in that-partidalar fashion
of locomotion. . ‘ N
. % Giet up, yon Longlegs, and walk like a'de-

" you'll be disa

.
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eent Cheistian. This is no time for foolery I
answered Glasspool, sharply. :
“ If you want me to stand on my hind logs,
%poinj.ed.- I,'nor no other frog,
can-do it. What a sight it' wonld be to sce s
frog a walkin’ on-Lis hind legal Don't ex-
Eeeﬁ no “sich déwelopments. Every oretur
a3 his own partic’lar movement, ‘cordin’ to
the laws o’ natur. ¥a! ha!l hal Go along,
go ﬂlon%; you phantom 1" R
I by

Moll ‘bagan to entertain serious apprehén-

" sions that Kyts: Linkhorn' had gone mad ;
"and when she considered the eironmstances,

and the-wretched der in which he was im-
‘mured, she.did not wonder that his mind
should yield to strange and unnatoral fincics.
She examined him more closely. . His eyes
were vacant and his face meaningless. That

-he must be brought out of this state at once,

to insure the success of lier plan, was avi-

dent. He was erouching at her feef like a |
- . mammoth  toad.' ! Clearly, he had resolved

to maintain his eharacter as an ineareerated
frog; a oharacter certainly very dificult for
Moll to manage, as she could not, conveni-
ently, in that shape, hop him out “of the
Crow's Neat. . ‘ i

“Boys,” quoth the journeyman, sepul-
chmllﬁ, “ drive frogs with sticks.,” - :

¢ That isn't my way,” said Mell. « I drive
‘em with fire "  Glasspool assumed o fierce

, expression, and plllt:ﬁe ‘her toreh full at the
3. The

frog’s "haunche: éxperiment proved
eminently siocessful. With a roar of pain,
the distraught Linkhorn sprang to his feet,
and stared at Moll in unspeakable surprise.
_The Roaring Girl had sehieved a triumph.
The sudden shock diverted the morbid eur-

rent of his conaciousness, and restored him to |-

gomething approximating to sevse.

¢ Qall in your wits,” said Moll. « Réemem- |

ber where you are, snd how ' you ‘came
here, If you will folldw me ' without delay,
wo may bo able to eseape from this den of
thieves.” . o . R
+ “Has he come for the watch ?” asked the
Journeyman. vaguely. - ‘
- % How unfortunate I exglaimed the gir},
who was getting uncomfortably nervous.
< Five hundred gunineas I murmured Link-
horn. “It's & nice beginning.- See that Red
Lion atreet is wdll guarded.”” ' )
It was vexatiously apparent that his mind
had seizeid upon a fragment of memory, and
waé wandering unguided’ in the past. The
young woman placed her hand on his shouldei
and shook him. genﬂg-."’ S
“ Brighten, man, brighten! Think of the
vagrant and the Crow's Nest.” . - '
% The Crow's Nest as'is down in 8t Qilea "
anid Linkhorn, vacantly.: Lo o
“Yes," said Moll, eagorly, hoping to lead
him gradually to the presont. .

-8he advanced )
‘nounced the name of Jenty 'Mandrake. | It

. % Bt. Giles, as is full o’ kennels and boards
to sleep on,.and the bare ground to sleep on,
aud straw wringing-wet 'to eleop on.™ ’

“ And vagrants,” sug%eated oll. 7

. “I'm a wagrant myself,” quoth Linkhorn,
“I flops anywhetes, with nothing under and
-with_nothing atop. Does it snow # Crawl
in,. Does'it rain? Let the rain be damned {*
He - moaide a feeble: gesture, snd looked: de-
terminedly at.the girl. - His thoughts were.at
the Barley Mow, drinking sdek’ with Lack
Billson, “ Where's them wittles,” he ‘¢on-
tinued, “as all Lunnoa is a'eookin'? Wheére's
the- fryin’-pdns, and the stew-kettlea, and the
ovens, and the otherwessels as cooks wittlea?
Bring ’em, you young seamy!" Lay on-’em
hands of wiolence.,” - =

The watehmaket frowned at Moll, and evine-
ed a disposition to commence an asgailt on
aceount of the eaid eatables. = - - :

% Coma on,” eaid Moll, ¢ and we'll soon be
at the vietuals. ‘Come! they are smoking-
hot on the table.” ax - ‘

" “'Then let some of ’em as is workin' for us
bring 'em !” ‘cried Liokhorn. “A’n't the
drudgers .a drudgin’, the workers & workin’,
the traders a tradin’, the drovars a drovin’,
and all the world a runvin’‘itself to death for
us? Don’t talk to me, yon smooth-faced 'un !
Don't come here with your argyments asa’'n't
of no valley. Where's Billsont Where's'the
forty-year hag ¥ Wot's broke locse, sh P
oll drew him forward by the -arm. Her
ulses were flying fest with apprehension.
Bhe expeoted momentarily to hear the tread
of feet over her head. Bhould she leave the
oor fellow to his fate? She had mnot the
eart to abanden him. -

“ Bab Crowfoot is after us, and we' must get”
away from her,” she said. Y :
“Bring her on! I should liketo fight her.
I'd soon apot her dial for her, the oid wixen [
Eyte doubled his fiets and ‘made ready to

™ gﬁimre off” to give punishment.

ol] hethou%ht her of & last expedient.
her face to his' ear, and jiro-

struck on his pllgrim senses like the knell of
8 bell on a pensitive ear. - He started’ and
rubbed his forehead with an uncérain move-
ment. S , o ’
“'Who snid that #” he murmured. -
“ Janty waits for yon. ~Let us go to her,”
added Moll, withi earnestness. -+ ~-+ -
Il go: *'But stop'a minute, - What's the
matter? -Has anything happened " -~ -
“ Heaven be praised! He shows o little

‘resson at Jast.”

She held the link nearer his pale face, hop-
ing to eateh some gleam of returning reason,
His sunken eyss were, indeed, struggling with
the darkness of incoherency; aod g‘ragually
lighting up with conding memofies, -~
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.- " Pho movement,” he said, with an effort to
.Jhe lueid, “is out o’ order, - Touch the regu-
11:30; ; set it forrard -a-trifle. .Wheo are you,
1 L . e ! ]

..+ Mary, Glasspool repeated.her name, :
. % Ah—yea—1 begin to understend ; thatis,
upldse I am dreaming. It seems fo_ne:that
T've. been.where it was damp, and dark. . It
. sppeara like, g8 if I had. been shut wp ind
grave big emough to stend up .in; and furn
. round in; and lay down in, and stdrve in,.and
suffer horribly 4n'?. : = -« .
.4 ¥Youare right ; and I am hero to take you
from that grave, If youwould be saved, hold
fast to that shimmering.gleam of reason, and
", do as I bid yon. . The eormorants and crows
will soon come swooping to- their neet. - This
. momentig:ours ; the next may be theirs.”
.. “@od, knows I am willing to go anywhere
where it is light and dry! I have been too
.Jong where.it 1s.dark and wet.” ... = . .
. ﬁnry Glasspool led the watehmaker aa if
he were a child. She stood with him at the
- foob of the steps. Bheurged him to ascend ;
but his mind wavered: again, and ha steggerad
from weakness, . The friendly girl, secing his
physigal inability, ran up the stairs and re-
turned, with the bottle she had left on-the fa-
bls.: It still contained about two. gills of
apirit.
. % Driok!” said Moll. *Drink! It wili,
- pershanee, put life and energy into you.”
; Eyte-caught at the hottle:like a:drowning
, man,; and. drained; it to the last drop.before it
+Joft his lips,.: He let it fall upan the ground,
_when it-was emptied with a sigh of i;nexpres-
.8ible %rnﬁiﬁcntion. :Bhe watched him anxious-
ly. The effect, thongh nearly instantaneous,
‘was yei: laggord to.her wish. “He felt a stream
of vitality in hisstomach, and presently thers
were veing of red in his;cheeks, ag if the stac-
nant blood had suddenly found eirculation. |
. “DplupP admonished Moll. .. ¢ If you es-:
c:ﬂ: .ot now, Heayen only krows when an-
other opportunity will offer” . ..« -
¥ I 1 dreadfully derk .and; damp?!. Yes,
let us.yp... Letugup and away.” Linkhorn's
oot was on the first stair. Moll's heart beat
withiexpectation. . Three minutes, if nothing
happened, would give them safety. : - - .
¢ watohmaker’s weight pressed the see-
" ond step, when & nois¢ was Eeard- above,.on
the floor. level with the gtreet. | - .. .
“Down! down I’ eried, the ginl, grasping
Lipkhom by the collar,snd: g
bagk. “The opportunityis lost, Al is loat.
Weure lost!” - - o

o

" ‘CHAPTER XXII

oL .. DANGER.. . ‘
; ' What is to be done?” asked Linkhorn, on
whose chilled frame, deadened cireulation, and

i

ragging him-

eramped limbs the liguor had seteti most po-
tently. . o Do

“ Fknqw not,”* answered Moll, pressing a
hand to. her beating heart. ¢ There is but
One who knows, and He is that One who keaps
his own counsels, He never tells, Kyte Link-
born!”  Her chin sank upon her bosom ;
and for the first time during that eventdul
night, her ayes grew moist. . )

" % Life of my body !”. groaned the. journey-
man, “Itis‘my slow and wandérin’ wits as
has.gone forto do this,”” He clasped his hands
and looked despairingly at, the earth,  ‘* But
it ig 8o .damp . and so dark!” -bhe muttered,
“ 8o cold and; demp 17 he sdded, deprecating-
ly. “8o slimy ;nm{ damp! .It erept intomy
bones, did the poison-damp. It stood on my
face in drops. .. It bresthed through me like
deathI” The watehmaker shuddered. «I
dared not touch myself with my own hand,”
e went on. ¢“¥ it ¢came in contnet with my
flegh, ip was 80 clammy: that I fancied the eft
or the adder orept over me.” ' -

“T would that we could elose the frap,”
said Moll; “but we cannot. Some of the
brood have already reached the Nest. This
toreh will betray us at once, if we remain
here. Let us hide’ ourselves in eome remote
corner. If we can do no more, we will at least
defer the catastrophe as long .as possible.”

She moved from the immediate vicinity of
tho trap; and the watohmaker mechanieally
followed her., . Having reached the most ob-
.seure part of the erypt, Moll paused to re-
flect and decide upon some course of action,
_ % Thie js. kind of you, Mistress Mary,” said
Linkhorn, in 8 subdued voice. I confess as
.} ‘wasn’t prepared for so much friendliness
o you 0 o
¢ I dare saynot. Notmuch good have you
heard of me, I'll warrant.; .-I know what is
said’; X know hewimy name is bandied from

passed to.and fro like.a phuttlecock:! BShe
gtopped an instant,’ then added: “ Well, 1
hayvp. deserved (it -If iawhab I knew would
follow my wild freaks. I don’t profess to be
bettep than Iaw. . What matters talk? Iam
nok pne.to be killed off by gossip. - I act my’

| pature, and .the best can do no more. While

{1 live, I suppose.] myst be dashing Moll Pool 3
bold Moll Pool ; Jawlass: Mpll Pool, and the
Roaring: Girk, : But let {hose,” she went on,
compregsing. her lips ard. frowning,  whe
have had favors. of iMary Glasspool, boast of
the samel” . ;. ¢ .. ¢ . 7 o
Her eyes sparkled with irrepreseible.oxuit-
etion. .0 - ono, L e
“'There 1" she said, presently. *You have
heard what, others:have never heard from the

it is i:g)oﬂible fo diseriminate the good from
the bad, Thereis but One in the vast stratef

Ltongue; to; tangwe. - I know that my name in

lips of Moll Pool. Let it drop. -Inthis world .
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of time and spnce who enn say: “This is &
good man  That is a Dad woman® ‘What &

time there will be when the judgers are judg-,

ed!” :

Mol cense] speaking, and bent herhead to
listen to the sounds shove. ] -

“The foul birds are coming in,” she said,
“How are we to avert distinction? These
are birds of prey. Treachery is the mignal
objeet of their wrath and veéngeance. Ineed
not tell you, my friend, that our -lives are in
grent dtmger.
eon will, by-and-by, come out of their dull
sleep. They are drugged. I drugged them
to liberate you. But gefore they awake, the
open trap-door will very likely atiract suspi-
clon.”

The journeyman sat down on a-box and
trembled. The realization of his situation
was too much for his weak nerves to bear
ealmly. She féared he would relapse to his
former insanity. It was impossible to be more
awkwardly placed. She sensed fully the dif
fioulties that surrounded her. Mary Glass-

ool had more than the ordinary fortitude of

or sex, but she was far from %iﬂg to resign
her 'hold upon sublunary things. ¥For her, as
for ull young persons, existense had its

- dharms. ~She was happy in ‘her own way and

fashion. If her way and fashion were unlike
the way and fashion of others, the pecu-
linrity waa ingrained, and arose from the tem-
per of her making up. Bhe shrask with ter-
_rorfrom the thought of dying in a kennel of
thisves, vagrants, and wayside assassins.

* Her .mission to the Urow's Neat had been
vne of mercy, stimulated, it istrue, by a love
of adwenture. .

“ Watchmaker's man,” she said, anon, yout
maust o baok o your burrow, and heshub up."' 1 .
Linkhorn stared at her mournfully, and;

muttered something sbout the cold and the
dam )

*

with her finger.

- Do you think as they above would have
the heart? The heart as fo go and do it?"
His voiee quavened i

“If they faltered, the hag COrowfoot wounld

“hound them on” . . -

“ But there is my friend Billson. He won't
allow it. A man as is so lively and so jolly
won't see us murdered.” |

* He has but one voice. He cannot with-
stand fifty, even if his goodvnature should tri-
umph over the eallcusncss of his perverted
nature. Thers in good in him, and there is
evil, too. Pat not your trust in him. Rely
on yourself and.me, Babis thoronghly wick-
ed. Ingulphus Hutch, Kitty Gracchus, and
8 dosen others, axe her willing instruments.
Harkt” :

ab Orowfoot and Lack Bill- |

-watch instead o’ bringin’ it to me.

A" hole in this esrth will ba eolder qnd|
damper,” she answered, pointing downward)
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A wild buret of laughter rolled down into
the cellar, The vagrants were amusing them-
eclves with the somniferous condition of the
fthree sleepers. .

Y They'l walke 'em vp " groaned Linkhorn.
“TI¢1l soon Le all over with us. I wish the
dovil bad those same five hundred guineas.
Ahl Jenty, Jenty!” .

% That is wali, my friend ; think of Jenty.
The thought of your sweetheart will, per-
chance, give you courage.”

“T might been sittin' at my shelf st the
Three Dials, adjustin’ the movements, o rumi-
natin’ on my love, and a esyin® to myself:
*We’'ll be married this day six months, or this
day year, or this day & dozen year, as the
cage might be. A bein' don't know when ho
is 'appy, till summat has ‘appened to him.
I wish the magked robber had swallowed his
The ex-
pectation of money takes awny & poor man's
senses,” ‘ -

“Listen! The crews are rummaging the
Nest. Bab Crowfoof will not have a bottle of
sack nor & draught ef ale by morning. There
will be a drunken revel. 'Izhe eaints ehield us
from their fury when they become maddeasd
by intoxication! My friend, you will be safest
in your den,” ° . .

“Good Moll! Sweet Mary Glasapool !
Don’t sperk of it. Dorn’t ask me to erawl
into the reckin’ cold and the deadly damp, If
you do, my mind will stagger again and the
wheels "1l stop.” oo o

Kyle arose and stood beseechingly before
her, his $all, lank figure bowed, his pale lips
‘quivering. )

“Nay! Be s man, Your safety requires
this eacrifice of yeur feelings.”.

“ Again Tastened in that miserable place of
dnrkness, nothing will be left me bat to die
there” | - )

#Hearmel Y will leave one end of the bar
out of the socket, that you may push open the
door, ik ¢ase no one comes to your reliel”

Linkhorn sighed ‘and.shook%xis head. Heo
wondered that Mary Glasspool could atand
there.so ealmly, with a vision of deatl before
her eyes. There wag a difference in human
nature ; gome ¢ould do what pthers eould not
He seoretly confessed that he had not the cool,

Lilogophical sonrage of the girl before him,

Lie spirit was glowing in his stomach ; it was
shooting spasme of lifo into bis benumbed
gystem. Tk was fo her that he owed this tem-
porary elevation from s pitiful fancies. She
assumed, most snddenly, 8 new’'and surprising
intereat in hig cyes,
and person with & ouriosity almost .ehildish.
If there bad been no Jeaty Mandrake, he
would have fallen at the feet of Mary Giass-

ool

The raw epirit warmed, and thrilled, and

2

o congidered her face .
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flamed within him. It drove out the damps
end the cold, and battled stoutly with weak-
ness, hunger, and his constitutional timidity..
© #You will leave ong end of the bar out of
the bracket?” he said, looking steadily into
her dark eyes. |
“ Rely upon it,” said Giasspool.
‘It would be a dreadful, dreadful thing to
deceive me!” said the journeyman. * Tt
would be frightful if I should try the door and
gnddl!t fastened, I ehould go mad ; mad in-
.deed 1" .
_“T have periled my life for you,” answered

aTy.

“ And it {a for that that I yield. There is
nc one else a5 could overcome me. Mistress,
put me where f’ou will, IfIshould come out
again—if the drendful damps, if the poisonons
swent of the carth, if the penetrating oold
should conquer, tell Jenty Mandrake that the
waiehmaker—the watchmaker as worked at a
little ahelf at the Three Dials—thonght of her
till the end was come—till the end wrs come
and gone, and there was no more of him but
a clod as they plant in the ground.”"

A loud shout of merriment billowed down
the trap-door, making the journeyman reeoil
‘with alpprehension. -

Moll condueted him to the plaee from
which she had 80 recently relessed him, and
whispering words of encouragement, pushed
him: 1n and elosed the door, adhering strietly
o her promise not to fasten it. But Link-
'horn doubted. He softly tried it, to aee if it

. would open, and pereelving that it would,
ocould with dificulty repress a ery of gladness,

‘ Tell me aa you are there ?” he whispered,
eagerly. -

“Yes; I am here.”

Just then, she hieard the drone of & bagpipe.
'Evidently they had dragged Huteh out of his
lethargy, and were foroing him to play. The
notes arose lke random shots at first, but
presently grew wild and exhilarating. In-
gulphue ecould pipe asleep or awake. There'
oame o dead thumping upon the floor, which

‘anon grew violent. The sweep and shuffle of ~hr0u%1ht!to_the Crow’s Nest, you loiterin
o

n‘feut; the racing and running of exuberant
dancers ; the leaps and ascents of uncontrolla-

ble revelers ; the concerted awirl of bodies|

through the figures, together with the various
impromptu violences and excitements of the
dange, made the complaining floor shake and
‘tremble. :

“You can take the torch,” eaid Moll. «I
shall be eafer without it If any cue comes
to you, extinguish it.” ‘

inkhora thruet out his hand and received
the torch with great satisfaction. It would
rélieve the gloom of his narrow luir, and
:mkﬁ1 him feel that he yet had a hold on the
world, ]

unperceived, close the trap, and join the
dancers, all mng yet be well. I whall make
| the attempt, and if I eucceed, be assured that
you shall oot be forgotten. My werd for -,
ou shall see Jenty Mandrake before’.nopn.ng
if m, pélaa} sunce‘«gls." '
“And if you do not succeed?’ queri
Lickhorn. o q, ried
¢In that ense, I trust you will meet her in
a brighter city than London.”
- “T feel that it will bé in heaven if any-

0l of any kind of good luck.

Glasspool groped her way to the steps and
poused., ’

The sack and the ale were doing the busi-
ness for the tatterdemalions of thé Crow’s
Nest. A rollicking madness had gotten into
their vagrant legs, Such hopping and skip-
Emg, such gmnoing and curvetting, such
hour:ich]a:gfan The shout:

eard before, e shouting and trampi
had reached a jolly height, vgxen an aoei ;?1%
occurred thei changed the entire order of
things, An ambitious dancer, seizing his fir
pariner, dashed off on a longer run than
usnel, and passing the given limits, rushed
blindly to the open trap, adown which both
disappesred with astonishing suddenness. Tke
adventurous dpair were henrd bumping upon
the ateps, and finally in the depths below. A
chorus of reckless Jaughter followed upon the
heels of this casuslty. The merry beggars
were goon chattering, jibing, and asking ques-
tions, all at once, in & dense cirele around the
trap. Tl_le clamor aroused Bab Crowfoot,
who, atraightening her bent old body, popped
from .her chair like & cork from & bottle, de-
manding shrilly what was the matter. No
one answering this question definitely, she
eleared the rheum of sieep from her eyén with
her apron, and rushed among the nojsy crew.

“What ye eacklin’ at, eieg ars! Have
you laid & golden agg? ﬁ' Yyou have, let me
gee it, for it'l be the firef blessin' iyou‘va
Ho Who opened this door? Wit
, is door?
business have ye wg‘.h the door?” r Wha!‘
% Qurse your door!” muttered the unlucky
one who had fallen with his partner, as he
came limping up the steps, “ Left it open a
purpose, didn’t ye, eo somebody would bresk
bis neck.” :
M Vou're a fool,” retorted Bab, “ to run in-.
to & hole bigger'n a table! Hutch—Billson
—some of you—bring & toreh.” ‘
‘Billeon raised his head and yawned, then
went to sleep again so quiek that he fairly
alipped through the 013 woman’s fingers.
Huteh bestirred himself and got a torch.
“Touch it to that drowsy knave’s nose

_ “Bomnin here quietly. If I can stenl up

ordered Mre. Crowfoot. The too faithful Tn-

“ that he found it difficult to arise.

where,” foltered the poor watchmaker, whoae'
})hyawnl weakness ake him extremely doubt--
1

“between two enormous cutlets of beef.

2 ‘s Hillo!- Wot's the dewelopments? Wot's
pouncing, wero never seen nor .

" You'might a8 well be a toad in the mu

. were too much under the influcnce of sack

" Orowfoot.. Each, from the least to the great-

ulphus obeyed, and was knocked down for
ﬁis painsg ; and there was so much lead in him

i
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Bab snatehed the torch from Hutch, and

swirling it wround at the full length of her
ghriveled arm, and diving forward her head

« Peradwentura,” said Lack, ®youw'll try [until it was nearly at a right angle with her

. that experiment aglin] It's cagy enough, shoulders, glared &t her irreveront and rebel-

old choPpiu'-h]oek, to olap a toroh toncove's i lious lodgers with all the fury of a malign
nose, an't it? When you wants another witeh. ,

broose to put on hexibition, make happli-
cation to’ your wagrunt. Stabs, moreover. |’
Jabs, alao. Cutiasses, notwithstan'in'. Sworde,
neverthelvss I” )

« Beggara! thieves! knaves!” che yelled.
+1 seo what ye've been at. I see my sack in
rour red eyes. Ye've robbed me, wretchos!
b this the way ye pay for the shelter I give

Mr. Billson blew up his face till it looked | ye? Do ye bite the hand that saves ye from

like the twin of an inflated bladder ; while hia] the law?"” b 8
’ of the nenrest, by way of underseoring the

emphatic words.” One received a charred

nose resembled a cock’s comb, sandwitched

She plunged her torch ab some

It was a slip of the hand,” said Huteh, | noge, another a emuteh in the mouth, while &

apologetically. . . ,
P Itgll be a slip o' the wind yet if you.doesn’t

third threw out a smell of singed hair.

s Many of ye are due to the law, and ought

leave off such wanities,” quoth the vagraat. |fo be Paid. Due, and wili be paid! Due,

the l‘lh?llﬁbulloo i - hond! Anvbodvd
¢ Wake up, you poppy-hea ybody

think yoa'd took landlelum with your su;H)er.‘ '
, 28

to doze away the time in this stupid fashion.
Think o' ona as hasn’t slept for forty year.”
- If you haven't slept this blessed night,
I'm dwmned!" answered Billson, with some
enerlgy.
“Tt's a shame and & seandal to say sol"
vooiferated Bab. ¢Come to me at any liour o
the still watches, and youw'll find me awslke.”
<« Exeuse me, but I'd rayther not,” eaid Mr.
Billson. i
+# Where's Dick Slicer, you wicious wreteh ¥
#The devil carried bim off abeut a hour
ago," veplied Lack, definitely. * He bolted
him through the qeilin’, as 2 hungry wagrunt
would bolf a apple dumplin’. He went out ¢’
sight. He disappeared.. He wanished, also.”
“ Back, ye cormorants " serenmed the
sleepless woman. “ Back to' your dancin’
_and pipin’. Away, ye thriftless brood! What
care ye aave for your stomachs, and your
frolickin’, and your sleep. One forlorn erce-
tur has to lbok arter ye, a8 if you's so many
children.” -
Tha tattered crowd fell back a little, but

and ale to yield entire chedience to Mrs.

est, improvised some peculiar noise, from the
mewing of & cat to the howling of a dog. Tt
was a mosh. interesting performance by the
whole strength of the speckled group. Little
wretches, whose . uncombed hair hung nearly
to their feet, joined impishly in this Tortar-
ean chorus. Old sinners, whoee wrists and
ankles were calloused by ecompanionship with
the stocks, and whose way was toward Ty-
burn; roared and cat-called with the young-

and will be paid seon: Due to the sure cord
and the short shrift. Dus! Hs, ha! Ho,
ho! Hell-brood!” . . .
Bab stopped, with distended mouth and
hurried breath; she churned her toreh up
and dowh in her right hand, elutehing the air
with her uplifted left. The more timid shrank
from her; some were sullen, while the more
hardened grinned and grimaced. . ‘
“Werry good ! Werry wiwacious! Give.
‘e anol;{er wolley,” said Mr. Billson, en-
couragingly. ]
Bab thrust him through with her eyes;
‘then, with another withering glance at her va.
grant family, dived down the steps with all .
the precipitation her limbs would allow.

——

CHAPTER XXIIIL
THE CROWS O¥ ET. GILES.

The young women who had fallen was sit-
ting on the fourth step, rocking her bedy and
wringing her hands over a fractured knee. In
her haste and blindness of her roge, Mistress
Crowfoot tilted against her, and shot he_n.d fore-
most to the hottom of the eellar, falling in a
very seattered and sprawling manuer.

Small misfortunes are always laughed at,
and this instanbe of the fallibility of human
legs was no exception to the rule ' A thun-
derous peal played on the gamut of fifty va-
ried voices, ehook every stick of the Nest, .and
poured oil on the flame of Bab's wrath, which,
being too great for expression, she contented
herself by pendulating her left claw at them,
and then epeeding away on her errand.

“ Treachery and treason!” she muttered,
on reaching the deor of the black-hole, and
pereciving one end of the bar out of the brack-
et Hutohand Billson were at her heels. She
fumbled at the door with hands quivering
with doubt and fear; she fiung it open, First;
& blazing. light- flashed in her eyes, then a

“est of the unwashed and half-fledged vagn-
hondr : ) .

great meteor of fire darted into her face. She
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recoiled with a shriek of pain and fsll back-
ward, bewildered and astounded.

Immediately ‘2 lank end ‘speciral figure
sprang out of the erypt, bounded over the
prostrate hag, upset Hutoh and Billson by
the forea of his momentum, and ran wildly

uf) the stairs. It was Kyte Linkhorn. His|i
A

gm stly face, his sunken and staring eyes, the

isorder of his person; together 'with his in-
sane-and startling movements, struck the beg-
gare dumb with amszement. Had Linkhorn
availed himself of the momentary panie, he
mlght have made his way to the sireet, and
fled from the dangers of St. Giles.

“ Beize him !igeize him ! serenmed Crow-
foot from the collars  *8top him—stop him,
ouryoulj~lives»'”‘ ‘ '

netantly & doeen knives and daggers were
drawn from as. many ragged bidm%—glaces,
and held ready for use. A stout fallow; by
namo Kilty Gracehus, placed himself before
the only avenue of escape from the Nest, and
seowling. ferociously, made an ugly panto-
mime with & rusty dagger. .

‘The watchmeker threw o terrified glanee

around him, and dropping his torek, fell upon

" his knees. ’
“# lood people,”” he stamrasred—and not
knowing what next to say, stopped, and made
& new aftempt: * Worthy Eeggars—noble
beggara—kind beggars”—here his voice was
drowned by hoots of derision. He- essnyed
egain : “Géntle thieves—honorable thieves.
—most magnanimous: thieves-—" .

“Hang him] straugle him! oboke him!
cut his weasand! stop his wind! stick him
Like a pig! pin him to the floor ! make adried
'notomy of himl. elap & plaster over bhis
mouth ! eried twenty voiees, in toncs that
make tha watehmeker’s heart sink within him.

. His brain ewam dizsily with the vision of
death: His tongue grew hotand dry. There
was & taete of murder in his throat, )
., At that moment; to add to the horrors of

his. gituation, Lack Billeon and Yagulphus
‘Buteh dragged, and litted, nnd pushed Dick
Slioer up the stope.into the midst of the brand-
ished knives pad menacing faces. Bab.Crow-
foot Lobbled after them, her face blaskened
and scorched by the faithful applieation of
Linkhorn's torch. She looked like an exag-
gerated witeh of Endor, raised from the purg-
ing fires of the nether world by infermal in-
enntations. Her wrath had now resched a
height of sublimity that lifted her far sbove

the qommeon modes of vituperation.
. “Silence! Let every tongune of ye be si-
lent. Thiere's s traitor and 8 epy.among va
Bhe ghook her finger at Diok Blicer. This
announcement. wag .greeted with a. storm of
exearation, hisses, and threats.

“: What. is. the doom of. informers and trai-

“Death! DEaral™

“ My doves, ‘my dueks, my pigeons, for
that euswer I forgive ye the sle and the sack,
For that answer, yo are my children again—
m):fre'eious chickens, allers welcome o broed:
in the Nest, Lock at this boy " -

She strack the counterfeit Dick smartly on
the shoulder.

Wot a wagabone he is I" said Billson,

“Agly 'unl asly "an!” observed Huteh.

A gkulkin’ young houwnd I” growled Kiity
Gracchus, edging nesrer.and nearer; with his
dagger clutehed tightly in his hand, «Who
brought him here$”

“I'm the guilty warmint,” answered Bill-
son. “ He perwailed on me with his wanities:
‘A good lad enough He acemed. You, Dick
Slicer, lookat me Wot do youmean ¥ Wot
kind of a go is this here ¥ : o

" Moll, though in a state of dreadful anxiety,
displayed great fortitude and courage. She
befieved it most to her advantage to tell the
truth,
© “I'mnot aspy. I'm not an informer. I
came here af first for & lark; but fo-night I
came with the intentioh of setting this poor
man at Iiberty. You never woulg have been
complained of or disturbed through my means..
It wna a neudléss picee of cruelty to shut.up
and endanger the life of this honest wateh«
maker. I'm sorry thaf I bave not been sne~
cessful. As for the matter of murder, I ad-
vise you to think twica before you commit
the orime. . There are those who will take the
tronble to inquire after’ Dick Slicer—~those
who enn erush such vermin as yow;, as one
orushen an egg-shell in his hand. ~ Know one
thing: T will dié aa bravely a8 I have lived.
Twill show you a trick er two before.I stop
breathing, that it will bo worth your while to
gee.”

Moll flung off the hand of Ingulphus Huteh,
who wai holding her by the arm, and retreat-
ing a faw steps, ¥Iaced her back %ni'nst the
stone mascnry of the gaping fire-place, where
it jutted out, spanning one side of the hearth.
In a.twinkling, she drew two pistols from the
breast of her doublot, one of which she point-
ed at the blackedned visage of Bab Crowfocs,
and the other at the jolly face of Lack Bill-
gol. L
- Two.of Fon, my coves, sre tieretad to the

devil. .Good.Bab, give tha word to your beg-

gars;, and you'll be with your futher in a mo-

ment,’* ' ‘ i

A. dend silonce feu: on the crows of St. Gaes.

Every thief of them waa: talien by surprise.

Bab gasped and swallowed, worked her chin,

and stretched her mouth. Ske bad no wish

to undertake. the journey hinted at by Dick

Slicer: -8he would have made a sovert mo-

tors?” demanded Bab, in her highest tones. 1

tion for the reprobates to fall on him with

The word waa vociferated & hundred times.
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their weapons ; but there was}n bright black
eye fastened om -her, admonishing to pru-

anee. . -
Linkhorn orawled betwesn Moll's foet for

Bab waved hef hand in: a frenzy of authoii-
tativeness. ‘

« Deal fairly,” seid, Moll, “and, you snd.
Your secrots are safe. Stand anybody st that
end of the room. Mistress Crowfpot, L-shall

m‘t:?g«;re‘s a wexation I said Bilistm. wildly. | keep you covened till I am outiof harm'’s way.

“8tand back, you wagrunté, Puh up your
weepons, and b{ civil. Don't you see we've.
lost the adwantage? & ,ea?t, “old WOman ;.
speak!” Bab remained abatinately silent.

Kilty Gracchus frownad, looked ienatiafied, |

tered o : . oo
mﬂﬁu&er mind ‘em, lads, He ecan't do for
but two snyvays, and them sre them as we
eat spare. g_?'e oan keep the Noat ourselves.
Wot’s tg hinder®” . .

?‘ ‘%fot?s to hinder?" said & volog at his ¢l-

w. . .
% P'm to hinder! Bab Crowfoot ia te hin-
der!” -hissed the sle?lﬁlesﬁ qu}:gu, deagg
stung by this ungrate roposition. M
li,fen% lﬁithing. 18 it.? }}:m, oo, would tear
the hand that feeds ye. Thank ye, Kilty {
thank ye, Kilty, that ye spoke! Keep the

Crow's Nest, eh? You, you! You erawlin' |

beggar!™
[

* You're _a,w;amgyre and & wulture!” ex-
a0 §

olaimed Lack, * are.us, eanye? Il
be :'or youradwantage tohave us bored through,
the 'ead! But)ain’t fond on't. T don't, like
it, moreover. I hate it, notwithetandin’, I
shrinks from it, also, Speak, o!d woman;
a !” .

‘Kilty Gragsbus, and, three or fonr athers,
wele gauhiqusi- m.ovi.ni forward, intending,
presently, to.fail upon the mtreg: Dick..

«T 1ill speak!” sereamed Bab. * Ome. sa
hasn’t, slept for forty year mll,ape,ak.,and to.
the purpose, too. We'll see who's mistress
here, Digk Slicer, turn onp of your pistols.
on Kilty @racchus, and 1 ewear to ye that
you and the eo}v:pd at your feet shall Jeave
this place in aafety.”’. .

« 111 do'it,” eaid Moll, with & firm and un-
faltering voice, eniting the action ta the word,
“ byt F‘;ll keep._ you under. muzzle, Mistress
Crowfogt. Lalelg gtlllsoff.take.youn plasayon-
der, and your head ia safe.” e ‘

i l:l:llcgvered Kiltiy's forehead with the bar-
rel of hen pistol, and held it with a poise and
steadiness ‘t;l:ui:;:.1 w];z:l;‘mnderfpl.[ 'ﬁhe H}llymg

‘stapped, noequivoeslly at bay.
mﬁgﬁlﬂ? hat” laughe% Crowfoot,, %ho
- will kesp the Orow's Negt new? I wonld

Kyte Linkhorn, stand up. liko. 8 man. Lack.
Blyl.laon,, keep between, us and thosa vitlaine
till we are ab the haad of the staire, and mg:

‘I hiand is on the latoh, of the door.”

_“ You're a. jolly 'un? I Like your pluck, -
‘Wot o 'ighwaymon you'd wake! I'm proud;
'to knpw you: Wot a honer you'd betp the
‘wagroney. §'ve & word or two for. your prie
“vate oar when we meet again, Wot ssmooth
:ohin; it hag! Wot a ayel Kilty, yow wamr
gpyre, get out the way, This, hqre-,’,m&gmt;
| parteats that yonngster with his life.”
" Lack chafed his cropped heod and blew
'himself up. Kilty Gracchus slunk. away,
-grinding gis. teeth and anarling, to his com
'mdes, leaving the. spaca elear between, Mell,
‘and the, stairs, Lin!;hou;: e:io_ssed' first; and:
‘Moll backed eantiously after him, .
¥4 Pear not,” said Bab. ¢ No. one shall fol«
'low you.” :

Billson planted his short, burly figure. ab
'the foob oF the staira, 1L Linkhorn
| ascended guickly, opened the door, and: bur-
ried out. ?Her sensations were. indeseribahle.
The fresh sl et her like. a weleome:friend;:
the alr that she never expeoted e breathe .
again in the streets. of London ; the air, cosd
and balmy ; the sit, messenger of life) and:
liberty. - e

Kyi'?:a Linkhorn staggered s short. distance.
and fell on his knees. He gaspad, prayed,
and wept, Moll waa glnd to see the tears
raining- down his haggard cheeks. Hhe sar
sisted him fo arise; and leaning ou her.arm,.
he walled with weak and faltering stepa.
They had turned the corner of a street, sad
were proseeding as.fash, es they could, when
spme; one, catns, vupning sfter. them. The,
watchmeker's fears revived ; bub the objeat
of his alarm proved to be Billson.

“ Pot up your little guns, m&«;olly-u'n; ha:
gaid, a8 be cameup, panting. “ ox‘momhqaedf
‘et ne. more fto-night. 'We'ne friends,, h.t.t:laA
ey I've. saids it; and by it Il abide. I'Il
atiok toi:i'ﬁ l;kegiaea a.Il;H a}dhere to it, more~
oxen,  I'll die. by ik, also."

Nﬁ-You menn: iii T belipwe ?”’ answered, Moll.
" «Idoes, Hille! Ticker'ssboutte erumble

rether have discovered sueh 2, wretoh end in- | dowa into the gubter, like 8 wob. rag. Flioker

%.g&:ﬁ 84 you, than have done for s dozen spies.
ike.this bold boy> , )
"‘»'Kl?li I:im.t il him!” eaid. o fw fainh
vo'i,‘q%e. er! never!” shc;uted Bab. - “Héﬂ:ﬂl
Nev L
o out of my_ house freo and -unharmed.

up, old hey, fiieher up! Tou'll live to bea.
ligel‘;? ’ut?lj)rl;tglas;the Eml gaid thl;he.-eel‘w;‘al&s :
he waa.a ekigaip’ him,. G’ me hole p"onwo.-
your prongs, and Fil wali:ye along ﬂnlly'.; ‘

The, goodmatured vegrant took Linkhern
by-the arm,and kept him upan.his feef with-
out. much: exertion. .

tand ‘back, thero—stand back!  Leave. the
door cleaz.” - -

#This, has; been an adwentare; ths haa.
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Bless niy wittles if ever I see the eckval oa it!
A ram Tan, Dick, 4 rum "un, you be. You've
& merry; winnin’ way with your little guns,

"The man in the black and white mask couldn’t.

done better,” -
Lack Billeon ran on in this fashion until
they reached Red Lion street.

%'This atwics hear,” he added, with peculiar

enrnestness, addressing Linkhorn, when they

stood at the door of the Three Dials: ¢ Don’t:

Jet the pendulum: of your mouth wag foo
much. Let it wibrate in its own ease. Never
low your hands to- p'int toward St. Giles.
Never mind ’ighwnymen nor guineas, and sich
wexations and wanities, In short, keep a
quiet tongue in }:ur"eud, snd it neverll bo
ootched in a basket as long as youlive. Tell
'em 8s you-hae been a wisitin' your unecle, and:
was took with a complaint as floored ye. And,
lastly, mﬁr precious Ticker, Iook arter your
‘ealth. Ea

couple o vecke. Put on & olean skirt, and
may the blessin’ of ‘eaven sattend you.”"

k braced Linkhorn earefully against-the
knocker, and turning to Moll, said, after two
inflationa of his face nud two particalar losacs
of his nose : ‘

. “Laundlelum, you dog! Ladulelum, you

wicioniness! Laudlenm, ]you wagabone I”
The humorous vagrant

- that Moll'eould not repress a smile.

“ Another insiniwation. Hear! Listen !
Attend, likewise ! Give heed, moreover: A
friend: is a friend wlerever you find him, and
whoever he is. If a dog is your friend, it's a
good thing, If a inan or boy is your friend,
it's & good thing. If a coman is your friend,
it's a good thing. Whomsomever and which-
somever is your friend, is a good thing. Is-
the dog mangy? No matter. Is the man or
boy 4 good ’eal tattered in his weskit and other
garments ¥ 'No matter, Is the coman sum-
mat wotse for wear? No matter. If the
whomsemover and, the whichsomever is the
wagrunt thoy eells Lack- Billson, no matter,
also. It’s a good thing, and you're so much
the luekier for’t, This is wisdom. There isn't
a friend that you can have, bui can bark or
bite; or seratch- or fight, or talk for ye.”
Lack made a very pretty flourish in. the air
“ Bhould ‘you ever get wexed with the wani-
" ties o’ the world, and -elewate your mind to
wagrunoey; here’s a jolly cove as’ll adwance

¢. - Should you want to be a dook or o king,

ere's one as will set his face agin it. Would
Ibe aking or o dook? Not for & day or a
hoer! Wohuld 1 set on a throne? Not.a in-
stant! The reason for which. Bocauae dooks,
and princes, and kings, and queens, has their
*eadd aotohed in baskets. Di(a you ever know
& wagrunt with his‘end ootehed in a baslet?

t a good ‘el o’ wittles. Sleep a

aered 8o knowingly

you ever know one a3 wasn’t merry and wig-
oraus ! INotas you knows on. These things
rewolve in your mind ; don't let ’em go like
words that wanish with the wsin'. My Diek,
my Slicer, ax rewoir " Billson looked aver
hia shoulder as he walked away, nnd making
a backward motion with his thumb, added, in
a voice most dramatic : s
¢ Landlelum laundlelum! little 'unl Au
rewoiy I - "
CHAPTER XXIV.
THE RIPE TC HOUNBLOW.
Margaret Gurther, on being drawn through
the secret door by Grub, found herself in to-
tal daritness. R
* Come along,"” said the dwarf, * The pas-
sage iz narrow. Put out your hands and

my Eretty.” -

Obeying bis directions, Margaret groped
after him. : )

“ It's lucky to have stout arms and & good
wit,” .continued Grub. * You see, I'm more
than a match for the six-footers. It Is cun-
ning that conquers,”

* Have we far to go?’ asked Margaret.

« But a short distance. We shail soon be
elear of the wall of the Tower.” ) .

Notwithstanding this assurance, the way
scemed tedions{l}y Iong to the yomung woman.
Excitement and- exertion were already telling
upon her strength. It was with much effort

that she managed to keep ﬁnee with her tire-
gh

less conduotor. Although she had strong
reasons for believing in the fidelity of the
-dwarf, o doubt oconsionally disturbed her.

She realized but too vividly that slic was en- -
tirely at his merey. That he was eapricions,

‘was evident, A sudden whim taking posses-
sion of his erratic- brain, might destroy her
hopes of liberty. Possibly, he was. leading
her unwary feet into some teprible pitfall
The malignity of dwarfs was proverbial,

While she was distressing herself with re- -

fleotions of this character, sheé heard him un-

logk a door ; and, fo her joy, eaw the feeblo- -

shimmer of_fight. ‘

* There are three steps here,” gaid Grub.
“Pon’t tumble down “em, my handsonie.
Perhaps:- you'd like my arm. Ho, he!
Wouldn't it be a rare sight to see you walk-
ing with Grub, Grub, Grub! I shall have »
wife one of, these days, mistress. Perhaps I
shall make love to you. I'm famous at mak-
ing Jove. What a husband for somebody!”
Ho, ho!” R

“ Don't, don't1” said Margaret, with a dep-
recating gesture, - 5

Not as you knows on. Not as-1 knqws on.
Not asnobody knows-on. Did you over kniw.

“Do I make you afraid? You are not the

a wagrunt to die for want o' wittles ¥ Did o’
crawner cver- ach on & wagrunt se wasn't
plump and "ealthy in his dewelopment? Did -

you'il feel the wall on either side. Follow, ,
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first fair one I bave mde afraid, Theiy all | gether. You'd better stop putting thingsto-

are afraid of Grub. Call me devil, dear!™"

Margaret, descendinf the three stepe, di-
verged a Jittle to the left, then moking an-
other abrupt turn, according to the move-
ments of her guide, reached the place from
whence the light emanated. It was a large

open space, With a lautern hanging in the
sentre. :

* This looks like a stable,” said Margaret.

¢ What it looks like, it is,” replied Grub.

. Margaret, Jooking atraight before her, saw
threo stalls 4nd three horses. She observed
that one was white, another red, and the third
black as 4 ecal. She was at onee struck by
the size and beanty of these animsals.

#“ Which is the finest " Grnb asked.

« Tt is impossible to decide,” sho snswered.

#“Then we'll toke the firat that eomes to
hand,” reteened the dwarf, unfastening the
white one, which was nearest. While the
innkeeper's daughter looked on with euriosi-
ty, Grub saddleg and bridled the steed, dart-
ing under the horse’s flanks to adjust the
girths, snd serambling upon his neck to put
on the bridle. To all these monkey anties the
horee ‘submitted with exemplary patience.
He permitted the manikin to dart between
his fore-leg sand his hind-legs, end sommitnu-
merqus audheities that put Margaret in feor.
She momentarily expécted to see the noble

. ereature Iny hold of him with his mouth, or
strike him dead with his iron-shod feet.

“What is his name ¥ she asked, hoping to
divert him from his daring tricks.

“ Disbolus, my dove! A sweeb name, my
love!”, And the little imp perched between
his ears, and awinging off, hung by his shord
legs under his- neck’; then, by a sharp ory.
enused him to rear and stand frightfully erect.

- He glided over the broad chesf, dropped on
his back, and lay grinning under the sus-
pended forefeet. . e L

-4 You think he'll kill 'me, dod’t you? But

"he won’t. Diabolus won’t.' He's a devil, and

" T'm adevil. Ho, ho! Down, devil, down

Diabolus came down gently, placing &
great hoof ench side of the bloated head.

"4 T'va lived and slept with Diabolus. ~ He'll
leave his master to come at my eall.”

“ Who is his master?’ . i

Grub sprang up augrily, snd rgn menacing-
1y toward Margaret. ) .

“What's that to you? ‘What do you ask
questions for? Con't you be still? Can’t
you be a woman without having & woman's
tongue? You've been thinking!™

“No, Lhaven't I” she protested, alarmed at
his vehemence—though, truth to own, shg had
been thinking. .

« Don't lie! don'tlie fo a devil. I sawthe
thoughts in your head. You've been putting

gether!”

He ghook his long arms at Margaret.

#T was & fool to do a good. ection.. Men

nor manikins never gain anything by %ood

actione. Confess, you black-eyed witeh I'"
Margaret fell on her knees. .

“@Good Grab! kind Grub1”

He intefrupted "her fiereely. o

+ 1 ghall have to kill you." Which wae will

you die? Come! you shall die easy. It'a a )

good thing to die cosy.” .

He eaught her by the wrist, and held it so

hard that she shrieked with pain.

“Youn don't want to die, ¢h? You want

to live a long time, don't you? Bwear, then.”

«1 will! Twill " gasped Margaret, totally

unprepered for this dangerous meod.

4 You will say nothing of the three horses

——the black, the white, and the red. Tf you

should be racked joint from joint, you'll be’

silent ¥ ’ : :

[ will! T will!” responded Margaret

trembling violently. :

“You are sure?” - .

«Don't doubt it] don't doubt it1”

« If it wasn’t for that woman’s tongue " he

muttered. It would be safety to cut oub

that tongue. But I'll trest it for ence.

Down, Dinbolus, down! Crumble! erum-

ble ! . )

.- After tossing his head n moment, and mak-"

. | ing some false motions, the horse went on his

kuees, Grub seized Mm-%areb by the waist,
and lifted her to the saddle with astoniehing -
quickness, then vaulted on before her, perch-
ing on the pommel like an overgrown bectle.
Diabolus recovered his feet, instantly. Theso
sudden demonstrations eould mot -but bewil-
der the young woman., . .° = ¢

The horse walked & few yards through a’
dimly-lighted way, snd stopped. The dwar!
hopped, to his feet, and astanding on’ the
smooth, ronnd pommel, grazped & sord thet
depended from above. Pulling this cord, s
large gate slowly opened. Dropping back to
his seat, he rode from beneath the mysterious
pertal into the street. , . C

Margaret glaneed_sround her in c¢xireme
amazement. Behind her was the wall of the
Tower, and beyond it the Tower itself, loom-
ing up in the gray of morning.

W I-f::ld on tight,” said Grub, ¢ Take hold
of my ovms,. My arms are stout as iron bars,
Cluteh 'em. fast } they won't break. nor pull
out at the shoulders. Diabolus is going to
bolt” | L -

With. considerable reluetance, Margaret

rasped_the dwarf as she was bidden.. The-
gorse danced, basked, ehamped his hit, snort~
ed, and sprang’ uvrﬁy up Tower street, along -
, King

this and that together. Don’t put things to-

v

| Egetecheap, into William street, and.
thunderes through Thames street, at a pace
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that noarly took away Margarets breath.

After that, she lost all” knowled

| ; ge of streets| mand j
and’ places. She saw ll¥ht!, and buildings, | ter r:go;n‘;:;ge ﬁimzth
y pust; and, dread- : o T

Bying dizai

“ What, in the devil's name, ia $hist" do-
e inn-keepor's daugh-
“What ma ﬂ*i:-egf.k

BARALES, -
fully frightened, elung tu the misshapen being aré youafy jou ape ¥ Whom have youay the

to whoge §uidnn¢, she had been so sirangoly |

eommitte

The few pedestriang. abroad =
1 t th

%ouu paused in wonder as they s\w:at :ﬂ ::1
very moment. she -expested to be thrown
gon; her seat and . dashed to the ground,
tab chuckled and ehattered in elfig gloe
Tlhe. rslp!.d motion insgi'red him with a mad
glow of delight. He kept his seat with 5 ten-
ity :ha.t___ was surprising. )

) Yy wers soon clear of London, i
ﬁong ‘the highroad in the ope:’ :gfiﬁgg
?}'ﬁrrgdbegged him to stop. )

. , 8re you, my handsome ¥
iztastqr, presently. ; D?abolus haa;’ :g‘la:il:
lood up yet, He's ereeping now. et *11
¥on say when he beging to strain his mus-
ales?. sinews "R erack, Ttell you! We'll
:;?ve & track of fire behind. blind man
hi Fl‘lt\;?fﬁl)lll:w; ;sl:y.:hﬁs arks. Ho,ho! Hi,
otk b izl What & devil it §
,::t: ;m?hﬂi :’td:i:#: bslstop, and whatvL :iiw}r‘i’i
:ﬁ%]t’ig?titti htﬂ' g htl’f' my dove. Gluﬁe!x
Bhe felt the body of the grest ani tv-
ering nuder her, as he gat ereda};uiﬁzll u;';r
%:atgr speed, - Margaref grew sick and faint
ey ob warf folt her arms raﬁxin , and ntoppeé
oil ounding -steed with a word and & gentle
3: 0;1};{;: t&e i}m It wes woll he paused in

r

| he,‘:: %3? qi’ouangs:.rgnﬁt wonid soon have Jost
era are we? Where are you takin
me ?” she aaked, i i00, o
she‘ ;ﬂs able tgds' gal?. fuint voee asr Foon a8

*“You are in the open count ith Diak
olus and I. -We’n,hgd a men:;y lfu:}th %ﬂ:

sepmpering $o the Barley Mow. In twent
:“@:g'v“vguhﬂ’m' a;, tliere ever 'auu%

pub ¥ . Will there eve
Gmb ¥ G:ll me—d%vil, dea:'r-!”e auother euch
‘ st was_about to remonstrate with
himt for his reakless riding, wh::a th?"!t‘.l":!ﬂ:;
of a horae was heard behind them.

. 'The dsraxf sprang upon his feet, and stand-

ing Jike a monkey upon the pommel, looked |.

baok anxiougly. Curiosity was depicted on

“%Ho, ot Wo're to hav is
toass, Mog;  brave sompan . -ﬂmpmy’ Ty
I kpow the step of thiit h%mg‘ T;t;e;: n?Ie:E i

gromnd! It's the black steed, my | R

erapper ™
* An angel, my master, An ange] ia getti«
)

coats, It's a runawny msteh, my valiant.

y | It's all for Jove, puiseant. We're to be wed.

ded at rise of sun.” He, ho 1
“Itiathe inn-keeper'x; daughter 1 e:islaim—

* You have been my clismpi ithi
been. mpion on :
twelve .ho’?rs. and I lmplore'_l;ou to cfe'git.:’;:fi
me again,” she instantly replied.
hore I::nfeember me, I gee ¥ returned the
“ With or without mask, I am at no’
recognize the hero of the'Wh!inteaaﬁs %la‘:e?
_"l; ;15:101‘11 ct;_uld believe that the tales which
of you were n 8, "
MnrgYﬂret; oL gen sigI:.e not true,” answered
" You may safely believe that Ni
:ﬁ: no ¢common cufpurse of th:t;'oalc%ht%%;‘ii
bztrealg I, you may never know ; yot he ja.-
otfer than ke acems. ~But that quéstion we
E; :r :):t :tm;,\;;a.ﬁ IY(;;] Lave eseaped from the
ie enrtil i
yo‘l‘zél:’ltlfe dome mell. artily rejoice, Grub,
‘ me -an ape. Call me a bug. Call
me & beetle. That wi 5 that wi
be I}mou h for G‘rub.v:r'lll Qo formaj thet wil
o tilbed himself aoross the hogie’ )
iy il mp ; ofse’s neck,
and slaneed ‘himself in a grotesque man-
* It matters not whnt one ealls " '
¢d Nightshcvs “ Noifher praise wor boas
will change your fantestic nature, ' Youn
Eoman, ou are enfe, I will escort vou totlg
arley Mow. It will afford you plensnre, I
am sure, to Jearn that your eousin s, for tixe
prf‘sent, beyond the reach of Dare Cutlock.”
Iy Thanks, sir! Your words give me new
{f . o-lfltnnfutgxe I will disheliove what men-an
you!” eried 'Marg:nrét, quite-overcome wi

joX.
‘No more trieks, Grub.
po%%z:];j hand keap b,y n:u s‘ideP’?Mh o
. Wi ese words, Ni i ,
in motion, and klx: ’ anﬂi::hzggepg hiastesd
BaTr}fy Mow atn mogerate o e e
ey Were proceeding in this manner, wha
%he;;r ﬁm ::es:c hwgs interi‘upted, 11;']?:’11?)?;’3
he ed & spot Where the holly
and the bnekthorn formed nearly i 8 holly
- 5t buegt rk
hedges on hoth sides of the y%:;?e:;;ous

these sheltering hedges, ﬁh’x‘e;e,msn,ntarted.;?:}

your

¢d the horseman, bending to%ard Margarat, -

. affocting coneiderable trepidation..

_Black 1" vociferated he of the maek.

*
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however, wWas & bia;ok and white mask whish | pulled.out his.Iarge pistol, wiich he had ticen
concealed his face. ~ As for-higapparel, it was: anxious Lo usefon sclong:time; and discharg-
not of a deseription to excite adunirationjed it at the man who stood before Disbolua ;

either for its richness or Newness.

then, shoufing with wild .gles; rode: aiter

“ Stand and deliver!” be aried, at the toy" | Nightshade, who did not slacken his.apeed till!

of his voice.

At hearing this, terrible aﬁmmonn, Margar: | at length b drew

bis vietim wasmore dead then-alive. When

up. and! relinquishied his.

et sargamed, as her sex warranted her in do- | hold of the footpad’s, eollar, he: fall to-the.

ing.

Nightshade, with aomposure

. ‘ earth in & very.weak, limpsy, and terrified.
“ What would you. have, friend ¥ asked' | state. ;

« Pitiful kngve '™ said.‘Ni'ghtshndé', s Jenrn;.

# Your monay. or your life ” was the hosrse | by this lesson never to persouate. your bete

YOBpONSS. : .
# Who are you?” demanded the horseman,

«] am Nightshade, of the White and

« Tg. it possible,’” said Nightshada, **that 1
-behold that fararus highwayman?”?
% You gee hefore you the maskied robber-of
Hounslow Heath ; g0 deliver, or you are &
dead man [” , :
As he pronounced: these significant: words,
the men on the black horse obscrved thakthe
pistols were shaking in his bands.
« Pardon me, good sir,” quoth Nightshade,
« jf the terror of your presence deranges my-
wits.somawhat, and prevents. prompt comiph-
anoe with your wishes. Aa soon asLean find
my purse; yon shall. hiwve it, Ba satisfied
with my money ; do. not. wantonly shed my
bload™ . -, ‘

“ Don't, make terms with me, fellow!” ex-
olaimed the highwaymsn, with. increasing
eonrage. “ I will have not anly. your purse,
bt these horses ; and if you do not keep &
oivil tongue in your head, your coat, cloak,
“and doublet, also.”

&St Wilfred! What & eovetous wreteh it
is] Bear with me, dreaded highwayman I
em so distraught, I can scarcely Snd my.
purse.’ ‘

- Grab. ohuekled, and Margaret looking at
him, diseovered thathe was grinning: from ear
to ear, and that. one hand was thrust.into his

besom. . .
Nightshada fumbled aa;im%mpgd' hia pock-
s hand,

ets. He withdvews hi g_nnd bent over

the footpad, but inatead of ﬁ;vring him any-
thing, grasped him by the collar, and tonched
his horze’s Aank with his spur. Lucifer shot
forward like a stone hurled from an arbalist.

tors, The lion’sskin doss not make:the lion.
Pistols and » mask are not enough to render
one terrible. Ge, you paitry raseal, .and be
thankfil that you getoff so.¢asily. Drop the:
name yeu have sssumed, and never ventura
to appear gbroad again in & black and white:
mas .H . . .

“(Fo. baok. and piel wp your pal,” said
Grub. “ You'll find him where I left. him.
He won't.go far,he wor't. Ho, hol Fine: °
pastime i this masquersding. Ilike it My
name. is; Greb, Grub, Grub! Cali nre devi
man ;. enll me. devil 1™ .

With these valedictory words; the. parties
continted their-way to the Barley Mow

pam—"

CHAPTER XXV.
 NONGRRFORD—LERCHCRAPT—~—ATA K.

After the rough treatment he had reseived,
Dyce Hungerford could but give way to sume
nataral expressions of anger and dissppoint~
ment. When He had ventilated hia:feelings,
ho took a more phileaophieal view of thiesul
jeot, and. waited pationtly further devel:‘;‘:
ments. At the expiration of an hour,
dungeon door was untocked, and the colorless
fave of Leecheraft Jooked in upon him. *
©« My lord,” he said, with his_mocking:
smile, 1 mearoely. knew you. What. wit
masquerading, whai with barbarcus-di ines;
what with intviguss and . mysteries, end what
with the devil knows what, my intelleots: ure.
well nigh tarned upside.down” - :
+ Tt 18 not o be.wondered'at,” replied Hun~
gerford, dryly. *You might have given me
gentlér treatment, howevar,” R

« Yow could I, my lord, without betraying:
oul? Besides, Idid notcommand thearque-
| busters, who acted. by the king's -ordersi

1

T'ha fallow st his head waa dashed to the earth, | Don’t. expect impowsibilities. My duties in:

while he who had audaciously impersonated

 tha Fower sve limited, a8 you imow, to'a cer-

Nightshada wns swept. from. his feet, and |'tain. department; and should yow ever ro-

borne away with an impetuosity that went far| g

uire my humble sarvices; be assured, my
Joird, that I will give you s firm: hand -and: &

ures the
Igval . It.Is Lueifor, niy darling! ‘Phere unning forward, fwe of them sqige ‘ . . . h
; ) y Y len 28 tha b O m. seized t . tar "his: i
e'rog on hib baok. I%?rba;is he giﬁn?;ril:a; Bﬁ:}:&f ﬁ{‘;“;y‘,’;t‘;gﬁa-. wliile the ﬂugi el;‘ ' g:;:::& 1‘?%’&‘1‘33? méei?fﬁ?&?t?rﬂ?ﬁ?ﬂlﬁ steady eye.” . : L ~
Th‘;r ou,f my swest I ‘ in esch hand lgThe & with a socked pistol . yum tio fieren & course at the side: of horse as| Leecheraft’s smile: graw move defined and
own o rz]'n‘ cicklad and rambled on in his | truder was so si Jupwrance of thig in. the unlucky counterfeit. As for hiswéapons, | more ghastly. o Lo
startling fashion till the horse eame foam- | could do nothin mfu ar, that. the horasman. he lost them he knew not-how, and his breath “éjhank? yomiaqf tru;t Haav_en willlm g:mh
C D ’ esme nenr: going with: tham. -+ | me from’ your handiwork. Come; what can

Ing up ing, for a moment, bu
him: Th i eI, b »’“ﬂrﬁ_ at - )
¢ most Tmb}e thing about him, Grub, on seeing Lugifor boltsa gallantly, ! you tell me?”




92 o KIGHTSHADE; OR,

4 Firat, I should Like to be informed of what
our lordship is desirous of knowing #?

¢ Is ske here?” : .

#There are many shes, my lord,” ratwrned
Leechoraft. '

“Do_not proveke me! You know well
whoni- I mean., I refer to the daughter of
Primus Mallows, watchmaker, Clerkenwell,
Red Lion street, Three Dials.”

. __"Don't perplex me with too many details.

My head is frightfully weak. Give mae time
to colleet my thoughts.”

Leecheraft pansed, and pretended to re-
floet. - .

- % As T wake up my sleepy memery, I do

- reaall that two maidens were brought hither

. in the early part of the night, ho knows]
but one of these is the veritable she that you
seem anxious aboutt”

| #Uneympathizing and obstinate being !
You know more than this. I see itin your
raalign eyes. Who brought the maidens to
the Towar 1" :

. “My Lord Hungerford Crofton, Jeffreys
brought them here. You know Jeffrays.
Everybody knowa Joffreys. He s an amiable
ereature! If you want proof that he is amia-
ble, go and see him on the beneh, at the 01d’
Bailey.” ’

“ The wreteh I” exclaimed ha who has thus
far becn koown by the appellation of Dyce
Hungerford, the watchmaker's apprentice.
*This infamous proceeding shell be made
known to the king 1" - .

-Leecheraft began to rumble down in his
siomach, and kept on rumbling tiil he seemed
on the point of loging his strengih and falling
upon theflags. This strange conduct greatly
ineensed Hungerford. - .

% What demon has entered your lean body
now? Dare you sport with my feelings,
knave? Yes, the king shall be informed of
the cutrage.” . .

Leechoraft laughed more mockingly than
hefore, -

¢ Cease, or I'11 l.‘gin you to the walll” vooif-
seatod Hungerford, hot with rage.

.-“ The king shall know it. He! he! Ho!
ho! The king will right you, Hel he!
Hol hol” | :

- “Raven! raven.l” muttered the young
mian, then cooled himself by walking to an
fro in one of the passages. .
- 4 Bir George Jefireys,” he snid, presahgzi
“is a beast of prey. For this. act, he &
secount to ma, Dearly, dearly shall he PRy
for the distardly deed. To think. of her in
the power of euch a miscreant! The thought
drives mo to the verge of madnesa! Where
ishe? Lead me to him, and I will give you
ench a gift as headsman never had.”

% Hers, here! Take this. I will double
the sum to-morrow.” ' : '

He proffered & heavy purse to Leecheraf,
who refused it with a sneer, '

% Bribe those with gold who lust forit. 1
live by my trade. Hel ha! By my trade!
What is gold to me ?—to me who eannot go
out into the world to spend it? To me,” he
shricked, * on whose hend rests the curse of
the world! 1 belong to the Tower, and the
Tower to me. I shall eat and I shall drink
while kings love to reign, anibition secks
honer, and the passions of men hurry them
to destruetion! I shall eat and drink while I
live ; and, eut off from the puise of humanity,
what motre csn I wish? Away with dross!
Bring me the block and the axe. Ha! ha!
ha 1" .The peal of laughter with which ke
finished this outburst was discord itself.

- Hungerford eontemplated him with a species
of awe. -

“ My poor fellow,” he said, presently, in a
soothing voice, * you feel the curse of your
trade.” .

“ No more, no more, my lord! I wantne
puling pity. - Compassion cannot lift -me to
& level with my fellow-worms. I am in my
tomb ; T walk abouf in it; I eat and sleep
in it; I osn only leave it by atealth in- the
hours of darkness, and then at the risk of being

not mine ; the guilt is his who bids me strike.
There—tliere—~there! . That subject is done,
It is you who demand attention, not me. I
am ready for you. You are gmng, and bave,
a3 yet, no ourse on you. Be gilent a mo-
ment.”

The headsman drew forth & xed handker-
chief, and wiped some eold drops from his
cheeka and brow, breathed hard a few seconds,
then added :

] remember where we left off. My Lord
Hungerford Crofton, de you love the danghter
of Primus Mallows " :

“ As well as man may love maiden!” ‘

“1t's & pity. It's to be regretted, for you
mey get & wound by it that will never heal.”

“ Jeffreys shall die! I swear it ["

“Yes, lie'll die; so will you; se will L
Perhaps he did not act on his own responsi-
bility. ' Did: thet ocomr to. you®' Teech.
cfsm(fit fastened his glittering eyes on Funger-

ord. ‘ .

“J did not.” N . .

“1s Jeffreys the only bad man at court 3

. Certainly not.” ‘

king.” ‘

“True, tree! But Jeffrays, being in high
favor with Charles, would not pander to Ar-
lington or Monmonth,”

1 will not lead you to him,” answered
Lsecheraft, suddenly becoming oulm again,

“ Yet Jeffréys. would goon his kneed to do
the bidding of the king.” '

torn in pieces. But I tell you, the guilt is -

* There is Arlington, Monmouth, and the.

e e e T T s
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“ To what does all this tend ¥ asked Hun-
gerford, nnensily. :

“To this I cricd Leecheraft. It was by
the king’s orders that the two maidens wera
abducted and brought to the Tower of London.
Youw'll go to Charles of England for.redress,
will you? Ha! ha!l hat!?,

The headaman’s eyes outglittered the rays
of his torech. Hungerford stood mute with
grief and amazement,

“ Hag—has the king—has the king seen her
.sinee she was brought to the Tower

Mo asked this with & most painful effort.

“ Ho has,” Leecheraft replied, euldly.

Hungerford groaned, and pressed his hands
upon his brows,

“ Your apprenticeship is ended,” the heads-
man resumeg. # Little good, you see, comes
of this rofnantic passion. Itis in vain that you
have humbled yourself to tha level of Primus
Mallows. It is without reward that you have
worn the disguise.of a watchmaker’s appren-
ﬁoe-" .

“In vain, indeed " gasped the yourg man.

“You are not the only one who has besn
masquerading.” 1 have learned, from the
dwarf, Grub, that you saw two cavaliers at Lin-
coln's Inn Fields :

“Y did—I did! One of them I disarmed.”

“Recall their faces and persons, my Jord.”

It was in the dusk of evening, and I wag
too much pxcited to note them elosely, I
remember that the man whom I attacked was
called Orloff by his companion. The latier,
I now recollect, was of a sallow gcomplexion,
and had & sear on his face,” repliad Hunger-
ford, thoughtfully.

 He of the scar was the king,” said Leech-
eraft. )

“ The king !” repeated Crofton, quite over-

owered with surprise, *“Butatay! The king
ga.s no seer,upon his face.”

“ My lord, ave jour wits so poor? ‘That
scar was inflicted with paint, and the saliow-
ness eame from the snme cause.” ;

.4 Ag I recall his voice and bearing, my
doubts vanish. His eompanion was the Earl
of Arlington. Alas for Margaret Gurther |”

“ Do not despair, my lord. The maidens
were not separated, and Lady Castlemaine

- was a concealed party to the king'sinterview

with them, having previously revealed to the
trembling fair ones the secret of his royalty.
Her jenlousy was excited. No harm came of
that nocturnal vieit. Lady Csstlemaine, eon-
vinced of their innocence, tonehed by their
sppeals, and stimulated by her own burning
Jealousy, planned their escape from the Tow-

_er, but, unforturnately, confided its execution

to QGeorge Jeffreys, who falzely and maliciouns-

ly betrayed the trust.” . .
 Where are they now?  Every moment/

you give me a new hope and a new terror.”
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“ One is in the Tower : of the other, I have

no knowledge.” :
“In Henven's nawme, which? “Why doyou

torture me " .

* Patience, my lord. . Alk in good time.

Let us be walking. You are shivering in
these unhealthy damps. Come ; I will show
youyour guide hither. I will show you Ajax.

gar_to any

Ajax, of the Woman’s Head—pan
oné who will employ him." )

“ Wretch |” muttered Hungerford.

The headsman moved forward so faet
through the passages, that the young noble-
man had difficulty in kéeping pace with him.
He would have ns{ed a score of questions, but
the talland meagre phantom would not pause
to listen. They came to a place where the
damps were more deadly, and water dripped
from the walls, The floor was conted with
slime, and his feet slipped on the flage.

*Tread carefully. = We are aPproaehing tha
pitfalls. ~ Give me your kand.” ™ -

* No, no " said Hungerford, shivering at
the fouch is cold fingers, My footing
is firm,” ’ :

‘“ Advanee & littls. . Took down,”

Lescheraft went on his knees, and thrast
hisnlink into n dark hole that looked like .a
well, | .

¢ What is this ?"" asked Crofton, gazing inte
the black abysa. s

“ The rat-pit,” replied the headsman,

A monning seund came up from the depths.

“ What ip that 1" demanded Hungerford, in
a startled tone,

“ Ajax, your guide. Ajax, the lover of
heads., Ajax, the erawling, fawning, lying,
pimping knave,” )

“ How came he here 3 E
1 east him in, as I sometimes cast heads
into a basket,” said. Leecheraft, moodily.

“ By whose orders " .

“ By the orders of one whose commands I
am accustomed to obey; the Duke of Mon-
mouth.” . : :
“ The Duke of Monmouth !” echoed Crof
ton. ¢ Then Lo has been in these vaults to-
Bight ?” : ‘

“ Help, help| Meray, merey!” cried a voiee
from the pit. .
“ Let him how] himself hoarse,” gaid Leesh-
oraft. “The water will flow into the dralos
anon, and force upon him a myriad of fam-
ishing rats, They'll devour him inan hour.”
“Iron-hearted man! This must not be;
ho must be saved from such a fate. Fetch
ropes-—a ladder—lose no time I

“ Are you so soft-hearted ¥ sncered_the
headsman. * Can you net suffer an enemy to
Eerish ? It was tgm gri]:pled creaturs'whe
betrayed the maidens to-the king. The girl,

Craw_Kibbie, was. his instrument. He eon-
feesed it to me 8a I dragged him along. He

I

I_
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slung to
life. But I held him over —T dropped him
in} ‘He fell with a-howl ‘and s shriek 1"

“Ho shall, he must be taken -out! Bestir
!fcumalf, orT gwoar by the'immortulgods that
I will huurl you after him!?

89 e it, my lord - so’be it," replied the
hendswak, sullenly. “ You well kniow that it
8 gt my trade to save life; buttotake it
Hold the link, and T will drew him wp, if he
bas strength to.grasp ' repe.”

Orofton todk the toreh.  Leedheraft, going’
8 short distanes, came back with a coil af rope,
wgch’he'began to uneoil and lower into the

% Ho, therel How fare ye, brother #” 'he
aslled, ' .

"Tlie moaning snd groaning eeased.

“ The watchmsker’s apprentice is here,
brother. You may come up wnd paint Craw
Kibbie and Mary Glasspool. Howlike ye the
rat-hole " }

“Bave me—save me!”gasped Ajax, in a
wdioe husky with horror. "I hesr the water
dashirg in the drain. The rats are coming?”

 Take the end of this rope, and cling to it

Tike poverty to & ‘beggar,” answered Leech-
-eraft.

“Good Leecheraft, merciful Leechoraft!
Kind ‘heademan, gentle headsman! I Kiss
your hands ; X embrage your knees ; I grovel
at your feet, Life, lifo! sweet lifo I .

‘The headsman langhed low in his stomach.

“Henr him—hear him! ‘Hear the pitiful
plotter. He Is groping for the rci?e. A, he,
wintohes it. He wont let go, Il warrant.i
Hark! that wes the aquesk of o rat.” |

“ Hurry, burry I" said Hengerford, shud-,
dering, * 'Thisis a horrible invention, Let:
‘me help you.” i

¢ Neo, no. My arms are thin, but the snus-j
elen ars like plates of iron. Hee : I am fetch-

Him.” .

“od be praised! T would not condemn
the veriest wretch in existence to a death Tike|
#his. Bransom, Bransom! how goes it with|
you? Be of good cheer.”

. 'The painter.did not answer,

o hey dropped?” eried the young man,

“No; I have him." i

“The peliched crown of Ajnx arose fromthe
darkners.: The wtiff wreath of bair below it

was smutohed with $he filth of the pit, while] -

his fuee was frightful in s ghastlinéss, A rnt

lege'; he sued most nbjectly for | improve your life and'mend your morals. Yon

are safe, and shall safe return to your‘heads
and your brushes, but not, I trust, to your
old habits. Throw away ‘that vaunted koy,
and {ry to realize that you are a vicious and
vsin -01d man, past the age of gallantry and
intrigue, without the person to -commend you
iéq Ug!’r’mm, or the heart to commend you to

“He'll never change, my Lor@ ‘Crofton,”
‘enid the headdman, hardhily. * He'il go baek
to his rookery and his heads, to his spinning
of -webs, to his ogling nnd leering, his flatter-
ing and fawning. ThisTeopard will not cha. ge
ks sputs for all your washing. He'll bourr
to Erostrate himself before the gods of his
ari-brotlvel, and the rat-pit will be forgotten.”

By this time Bransom had risen to higfeet,
and n most unpresentable 'gtjjeet he was.
Manifestly, his mind was unsetiled. Heo talk-
ed digconnectedly of Craw Kibbie, Ruby Mal-
lows, the "Woman's Head, the Tower, and &
dozen other things that had gotten inextries-
bly mized-up in his memory.

' Now,” said Crofton, * to the king. But,
first, whatehall we do with this fellow

% Let him go out as he came in, He has &
key. Brother, brother, do you know where
you are?” :

“In the Tower,” replied the painter, after
& moment's hesitation. ~ - -

“ Right, brothei! Can youfind your way
out again — out through the long prssage,
aorogs the moat to the Crushed Hat? Think,
‘brother, think.”

Ajax rubbed his palma together. A eun-
ninthWinkle appeared in his eyes.

“Long ‘tuntel--iron doot—-most~wnll-
Dame Wimple -— pretty bar-maid — Crashed
Hat—TLittle Tower Hill. Hop, hot”

“ Cunning still remmins. T'll give you &
torch, brother; and if yon ever eome hors
agein, I'll add the wgliest héad of all to my
vollection, Away to your hot-bed, and paing,
ca,}::le,‘ and epin I T

eechoraft led on, and the bewildered artist

|| shuifled after him, Having procured another

torch, e lighted it, plmeed it in his hands,

! pointed the way, and lefs him to get free of

the Tower-as best he might.

CHAPTER XXVL
IN WHICH MATYEHES ARE ADIVSTED.

i}:rra from his shoulder as-he eameto alev-
-+ w‘it; l:he‘il-‘fe;a)fse.‘i 1im be the i aa
Lrufton grag m by the arm, and drew
Wim sufely to the firm {m-th,,where ‘he']ayﬁ
wome tims, panting wnd gasping.  Crawlin
on his stomach toward Hungerford, he tried-
gﬁmbm; 'l;?ifa lm:ies,dmutbgrin *half intel i~
blewords of gratitude and entreaty. -
L Axivel: dﬁm fhip fmrﬂn‘:iyperience

avents of the lust -chapter, two persons walk-

| ed slowly to and fro in one of the wide ‘halls

of the White Tower. ‘One wag the king, the
other the Earl of Arlington. The brow of

{ Charles Btuart was somewhat clonded with an~ -

ger. .
“1 eannot comprehend it, mive,” gaid the

‘| earl, in anawer to & vemark of his majesty,

“'They tould not fiy from the windows like

On the afternoon of the day following the -
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“birde, nor through the roof like witches.
_ Their eseape muet have been aided by per-
sons in guthority in the-Tower. My wishes
shall not be mocked in this.manner. - I wil
tpeedily Jearn who has dared to come between
me nnd my pleasures,” maid the king, frown-
ing. .
% After so mueh trouble, sire, this is vexa-

' tious,” returned Arlington. It is & most

mortifying termination to the romantie knigitt
errantry of Dare Cutloek and Orloff Shilling-
law. The damsels wore fair, and our plots $o
biing them hither most ingenious. When
the presumptuous meddler shall be found, I
trust he will feel the weight of the roysl dis-
_pleasure.”

Just then Grub was dizeovered, sitting in | ki

the embrasure of a window.

“ Here is your monster, gire,” added the
eatl. * Why dv you chuckle and leer, you

a4 ?”

“ I chuckle aud leer beeause I know things
that kings and earls don’t. The six-footers
know & great deal sometimes, but I ean show
you a three-footer that knows more,” replied
the dwarf, raising himself by his arms and
pwinging after his old fashion. :

“ What do you know, you atom 77 said Ar-

" lington. “If your knowledge is worth any-

thing, it shall be paid for-
“ Tt the king speak,” rveturned Grub.
“'There is mors musie in 4 king’s volce that

. In & dozen earls, ' Sire, speak to Your own

Grub, brave Grub, faithful Grub, cunning
Grub.”

“Theta's - something in that overgrown
head, I think,” said the king. *“Hava you
anything bo aay, sirrah " . ‘

“Thete'ssomething that yon'wantfoknow,”
returned Grub, shrewdly. ~

¢ True, my olf ; read me the riddle at once.
You that know s0 muaeh, should fathom my
wishes without asking.,” ~ ‘

Grib leaped from his perch. Calling a
link-buy, he said :

“ Brother Charles, follow me.”

- “This is too muech, varlet!” gid Arling-
ton. * Abtsa not tho goedness of your royal
‘master.” :

T abuso it not. He is king of the siz~
footers, and I am’ king of the threo.footers ;
that makes us brotherz, Iam a king, and he
is a King; and meérry inonarchs we are.
There’ll ie more kings otic of these days.
There’s my uncle, the Duke of York, and
there’s my nephew. the Duke of Monmouth.”
king. ‘

“You ssn judgs as well as myself, sire,
Een:!e’gl‘azy thought has entered Eie bloated

gaa. ‘

throne is néver without an heir. Who-ia the

|inarticulate sounds, resemblin

“ What means this chatterbox 1’ usked the'

“ Kings are mortal,” quoth Grub.. «The|

rightfn! heir to the royal seat when Charles of
Enpland expires ! Ask the people ; ask the
people! o 5o $all and handseme 8s our
royal nephiew, Monmouth ¥ -

“ Enough, enougi'h, presumptions dwarf!"”
said-the king, hastily.  * B not so free with
thy tonghe in the herring of York. He wouid
not mind easting thee -into the rabpit for
words less sigrificant. Lead on, and teach-
thy wayward fancies to be mute.”

it My fanoien Somefimes vun nearer the tMith
than you wot of. 'This way, sire.” Our path -
is downward ; we visit the vaulis,” )

4 To what end ?" demanded Arlington.

“Nay, question not, my lord. He 'has
something to show s, I'll warrant,” said the

king. :

Gglbbering and chuekling, Grab plunged
down a long flight of steps, and soon involved
the parties in a labyrinth of passages. More
than once Arlington besought the king to go
no farther ; but he resolutely persisted, and -
finally, chilled and shivering, stood between
two dismal lines of dungeon deors. Metion-
ing the king and the earl to be silent, he un-
locked one of these doors, when instantly a
wild and naked figure oume forth,

“In the name of Our Lady!” exelaimed
Charles, unsheathing his .sword. © What
wretehed ereature is this 1

“Ii’s an ape, an ape[” sereamed Grub,

“'Fore God, these should be the features of
Jeffreye ! oxelaimed the esrl, :

Jeffreys, sceing the king and Arlington,
eowered back into the cell, and tried o veirt
hig shame and indignation in words ; but his
feelings overpowering him, he emitted only
more fhe
howl of a dog than hunian speech, .

* What means this?” asked the king, turn-
ing sharply to Grub. ‘

“He stole the ({)retty ones from the Red
Chambey," replied the dwarf, his eyes dune-

Aing with malieious plensure.

. % To Sir George, then, wd owe this good
turn I muttered the king, frowning,

Jeffreys shook his fist nt Grab, who 8aid !

« (Jall me devil, dear ; eall me devil 1 - -

“1t appears,” said Arlington, * that ﬁy
Lotd Jeffreys has an eye for beauty. My
liege, his sonduct i most sndaciods.”

“ How hapﬁens it, Bir George, that we find
you Iir this plight #* asked the king, sharply,
" Jeffreys had choked, snd struggled, knd
gwelled with fage till he formed at the mouth,
and seemed ready. to fall down ina fit of apo-

«plexﬁ. . : : . o

e in dying with joy, sire, at his sudden
deliverance 1" ihterposed Grub.  Ho, hid
He can't apeak. But I will: speak’ for him.
He went sporting inthé king's park,: Ha, hiv!
He must needs take away Wwith hif teo pretty.
does, and cnge them in the dungeons. But
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ho encountered a brave gentleman, 'There

was & drawing of swords, and the fair ones

took to fight.. The stroggle was short ; my

Lordee‘fg ¥s was conguered, stripped, and

thrasti 3 cell, where he has howled him-
#elf hoaise, '+ A pretty sight, brother Charlées !
;‘Bge how has ,acrateged off his nails, and
forn higiflesh, and made himself” frightful.
. ug}a;bug; call me beetle; callme devil |”
©, nivBire, sire,” gasped Joffreys, his frame

q"d{v; ring with excitment, ¢ a—a—a eonspir-

’iaa il," L

-'l‘,;No doubt!" said the king, coldly.

: *“'The—the—the throne is—is in danger!

In the évent of your majesty’s sudden death,

the Duke"—Jeffreys pansed to recover his

voige and get strongth to go on—* the Duke

of York will be cheated of the succession. I

have full preof and the names of the conapir-

ators.” l};e stopped again for want of Lreath.

“The paper,” headded, in a sereeching voiee,

“ghould be somewhere hereabouts.”

“ A miserable subterfuge!” sneered the
king. «I'll hear no more of it. = Bir George,
You have been honored with my eonfidence ;
it is yours no longer. For lagt,night’s serv-
ice fwill findeome fitting reward. Your

toilet, my lord, conld be. improved. When
mext you betray the friendship of Charles
Stuart, may you meet your deserts as prompt-
ly and summarily. Grub, lead us from these
miserable dens,”

“Hol ho!” mumbled Grub, “Ho! ho!
‘What knaves are these six-footers! They be-
tray éach other. The' king betraf's his sub-
jects, they betray their king. Follow, broth-
er. Come on through the damps and the
darkes. . -

* Ahove and below
Igomeand Igo;
And hione shall know
¥ow I come pnd I go.”

... The king and Arlington walked away from
the dungeons, leaving. Jeffreys standing
speechless and astounded.

“ Let hima_how}! let him howl !'".chuckled
the dwarf, - “ Il do ;l:gm ‘good to howl. Let
him howl as he howls &t the Old Bpiley.”
- Charles Stuart.traversed the subtorrancan
aisles in silence, and reached the halls of the
White Tower with & moddy and thoughtful
brow. . He was moving slowly. on, when a

ung man, richly attired, suddenly issued

ol a4 recess, and dropping upon one kneo
before the monarch, exelaimed: - - .

“ A boon, sire, a.boon " R :

“What! Howisthis? My Lord Crofton!
‘Where are our gnards? How gained youac-
‘cess, sir? What is your wishes 1"

“Ta appenl.to the noble heart of my sov-
oreign.” answered Hungerford. “ To throw
wmyself upon his megnanimity,” . -

‘¢ Arise, my lord. * Seek your sovereign at
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the sudience-chamber. Ha is not in & gra-
eious temper to-day,” replied the king.

“ Nay, sire,. you do yourself injustice.
Your royai heart can never be dead to the

‘appesls of your subjects. I eomo to ask hap-

pinees at your hands.”

Charles Stuart bit his lips and was_ con- |

foged, ' .

“There’s a maiden, sire, that I love, and
who loves me.”

“The old story!” murmured theking, “I
am slways expected to be better than 1 am.
A monarch, forsooth, must be generous,
whether he will ox ne.. You insinuating and
fair-spoken gentlemen will coax away our
erown yet, Crofton, yoursovereign confesses
fo some shame in this matter, but will en-
deavor to act more worthily in future. Ihave
evil counselors, my friend”—he looked at -Ar-
lington arehily—* wicked fellows, who Launt
me night and day. If I knew where to find
the maiden, I would gladly restore her to you,
with a dower befitting the station to which
you design to raise her. Up, my lord, up!

Bend not the knee to one who hae done you

more wrong then he is willing to own.”

“ 8ire, you give me new life!” replied
Hungerford, kissing the king's hand and ris-
ing.

“Be not too sanguing, my lord. Miss
Mallows and her cousin have strangsly dis-
appeared. from the Tower.”

#My liege, I am assured of their safety.
Miss Mallows iz now under the protection of
Mrs. Haselrigge, in the White Tower, I need
but your ro;'al petiission o restore her to
Ler friends”

“You bave it, my lord, but she goes hence

8 dowered bride. I myself will attend the-

nuptials and give away the bride, Nota word,
my Jord, not a word I :

“ And what of the other maiden?’ asked
Arlington, hesitatingly. . -

“ Ask Grub, Grub, Grub!" eried the dwarf.
¢ She had a ride on Diabolus. What a ride
it was! You'll find Meg at the Barley Mow
with Christy Kirk.”

# Sire,” said Arlington, ““allow me to imi-
tate your noblenees and liberality. My banker
shall pass o thousand pounds to the eredit of
this same Margaret Gurther, which ghe shall
receive pn her wedding-day.” :

“Their virtue, their modesty and beauty,
render them worthy of our benefactions.
Now, Crofton, go_away without shaming us
by your grititude ; for, in good faith, you de-
serve this reparntion at our hands. When I
gave sceret orders to have the watchmaker's
apprentice inveigled to!'th
into o dungeon, I knew nof: 1
was falling upon the head of gy
gerford Crofton.” : T

“If you erred like & man, you have atoned -

‘EAOREY HEYJ,
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like a king,” answered Crofton, glowing with

-10V. -
At that insteuf the Duke of Monmouth and
Lady Castlemaine approached.

“My liege,” said Lady Castlemaine, the

Eicthre of your majesty, of which I was rob-
ed at Hounslow, has been mysteriously re-
stored.” - .
¢ A most eingular cirenmstance ; but I can
offdet it by another as strange. My signet-
ring, taken from me at the Barley Mow, I
found, this morning, on my dressing-table,”
answered the king, It seema that this high-
wayman is ubiquitous. Neither locks, nor
bars, nor guarde can keep him from where he
wishes to go. The matter must be looked
into.” - :

« T am informed, sire, that a'man in a white
and black maek was ghot Jast night, at Hounhs-
low, while committing a robbery,” said Lady
Castlemaine,

¢ I have credible information,” eaid Arling-
_ton, ¢ that, four distinet robberies were com-
mitted at four different places, ladt night, at
ebout the sarme hour.”

“ Every knave in the country will take to
the road in a black and white mask,” said
Monmouth, smiling. )

“T am half inclined fo believe,” resunded
the king, musingly, *thatsome ona near gir
Eerson, and having access to us at alftims,

as connived at these unaccountable robbég-
ies, T perceive that we shall have nothing
Ybut flying highwaymen, and masked knights,
and cutpurses. Monmouth, see if you eannot
Fuﬁ a stop to this business. I give you carte

lanche to have at these scoundrels, and wm:/lg | mad;

your own sweet will on them.” - o

# You handsome villain I" whispered Lady
Castlemaine te Monmouth. “What if yogr
royal father shounld find out your doings ¢~

“T will persuade you to intercede for me,”"
‘suswered the duke, in the same tone.

#J never wonld do'it! You robbed me,
-wild boy; but it was done sweetly, I grant,
This way, your grace, out of earshot.”

 Whisper not to that graceless boy " said
Charles, playfully. “T know not what wou

" may talk of.” ‘

“But two or three words with him, my
"liege, after which I will return him as good
88 I found him; which is.not promiging
much.” ‘ ‘

She took the duke’s arm and led him to one
of the windows which looked out upon the
moat. L

“Son of Lucy Walters and Charles Stuart,
no more of your mad pranks, in Heaven's
mame! No more larking and plotting. No
more cabnls sgainst your unele of York.
Wou nnd Leecheraft have come mnear being,

acquainted this night. Monmouth, beware
of the axe! Ihave a terrible presentiment
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that you will die,a violent and bloody death.
Do not abuse the clemeney. of your royal
father. Sdver the dsungerons bonds between
youand Robert Ferguson. The conngetion is
frainght with danger. He is drawing you rapid-
Iy toward destrection. ~Cut'loose from these
instruments that he has ealled around yon.
‘Bpurn from you the vermin of St. Giles, Send
your three horses out of the country, lest
their eolor and singular beauty should chance
to betray you.” . :

“ 8o, 80, my lady! Youn know all. What
varlet' has dared give you these starling de-
tails "' demanded Monmouth, pale. and em-
barrassed, ‘ Lt

. “No matter. The knowledge came to me

without falsehood to yon. Tknow everything
in connection with your plot. "Youhave begn,
in some measure, the dupe of Ferguson, who
has levied sums of money, under the eo¥gr of
the White and Black, that you little knowgf,
Drop forever your magk, which has eause
so much consternation. in city and country.
Throw away your false nose and brows, and
commit to the flames your sujt of green. Do
this, or I will inform your royal father, be the
condequences what thoy may.”

Monmouth was silent & moment. He took
I.axdy Castiemaine’s hand presently, and kisa-
-ed if, | ‘ '

“ Fair lady,” he said, in & voice touched
with emotion, ““I obey your wishes. Night-
shade, of the White and Black, shall be acen
no more. I will nlso correct the abuses that
have gprung up so abundantly from my reck-
less and thouglitless example, But my horses,
am, I eoannot eo easily part with. ™ Let me
beg of you to aceept the white steed, Diabo-
tus—-like yourself, an incomparable creature.
Tl;l,e dwarf, Grub, shall teach you to manage
it

#T aceept your promise and your gift most
gratefully. Count upon mé always as your
friend. " Should Perguson again lead you into
the vortex of treasom, and that handsome
head of yours be in danger, advise me of your

peril; and it shall be a hard thing if I do not

save you."

“ Thenks, lady! Iknew you are all-pow-
erful with the Eing. With Heaven’s md,
will reform. There shall be no more larks
on the highway, at lenst. But, lady, must
not one follow his destiny? Cen one resist
the pressure of fate? T feel that this Fergu-
a%z‘z JIs my evil demon, yet eannot shoke him
0 .! “

“I wiil help your grace.  Ba of good cheer.
8ce! your sovereign father iz watching us,
He is & good king, a sweet king, Look well
to your head, Monmouth !

Monmouth folded his arms and sighed.
His handsqme face was softened with melan-
chaly. -
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“ 8tay a moment, rrliy lady! I bave dome
some good actions. The kmg and the -earl
go masquerading, sometimes.’ ‘

“Dare Cutlock and Orloff Shillinglaw 1?
éhe murmured, with a slight frown. I un-
derstand.”

“I came near marring their purpose of
bringing those pretty cnes to the Tower ; and
T'have the satisfaction of knowing that I as-
sisted both to escepe, while at the same time
T reeovered important papers, and punished
that yelling eur, Jeffreys. There'll be a feud
between us ; but luckily I am the stronger of
theé two. I fear him not.” .

¢ All is éafe. We are friends. Let us jein
the king. My Lord Crofton will have a fair

wife and a virtuous. Monmonth, you must
dance with me at the wedding.”

“ Right merrily,” responded the duke, as
they walked slowly back to the king, who

"
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was patiently waiting their coming. He eyed
Monmouth sharply, struck, no doubt, by the
‘'seriousness of his éxpression. o
¢+ Sire,” said Lady Costlemaine, * you have
this day exercised the riechest prerogative of
‘power, which is, to confer happiness.”
- Orofton placed hie hand on lzlis heart, and
bowing low, said : .

“My liege, both my heart and my sword
are yours.” ‘

“ Arlington,” enid Charles, presently, “1
feel more like g king than I did an bour age.”

“ And I, sire, feel more like & man,’” re
sponded the earl. .

“My royal father,” said Monmouth, in an
impressive voige, “1 aceept the eommissicn
with which you charge me. Bo assured that
Nightshade, of the White and Black, shall
be beard of ne more!”

[TER END.}




