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IN THE NEW cm". -r,mz pum,-nou  fug ooumumupn cycxg m:a.\ .m:wmq
KRS AT, PROEHAY, , THE, MURDER. . THE. Dnrncnvns m,rn. 1.

In tha mammoth CLty, whel;e many ) m:sdped long, shmuded Jr; se@recy,‘haei,
thq veil still to by lifted. fror,n its dark £eatunes .

Instead of the, free, cleq.;' agr, the;(qnlp urous atmosphere of a factor ghxmney,,
Instead of flowery meads a1 q&;tmes ‘the parched ahd Dlistering flag-stones,
or the spp-burn pork, Ipstpaé) tLq sweet chorug of woodland war ers; the,
loud-execrations Pf the cabmen, or.t e, bronchial ery of the: It}nerant vendor,

Tt wag Saturday eveping in. the plc-, ian lacallty known ag the New Cut, Larm-,
beth all the trjnspontine world Wa,q‘ast;r,iand throngs . of mazketer passed

i, @om;muoug streams. aTong the stxeeﬂ;s, suurts, and alleys legu;lmg to I‘fnah greab

mart of low-prieqd goods.

. ‘There shopkeepers ang. .sho tign. vfpre in the helght qf‘ thqlr ]Jusmess ) sho
Wera jammed, tight, w:nh artlc‘:asl of 4rade and crm\d,éd by cqstom, ‘}igs of,
chegses, hams, and pieces. of b ,zgqx] Ware p;'oppf;d up in.the, cheesempnge s wing

ow, or spread on shelves or boards ; the grocers, had, their various zoods disy
played: to'the:hest. aqvanta,g-rgggar frgsh sanded, Taising redolen with molas-
pes, and tep.thuy had mever grown in China or Japan,-were. spread:in, wild | Hm'&
fusion ; the fronts of the but%hers ' shops wero obsgured, by, joiits, of.7 ,ea;t ofa
siges. and, of every &uﬁhty,wud beawter& : by Hoge mkeﬁ% “F;': . me thyse
arrays of Jegs;and shoulders stgad, grensy-haired, wﬂ uﬁc hers, s?wesae%
in blue suits, and armed with ong bl"l"’ t knives, w fx they ﬁm;nsj}qj. wi di
ol thesé ej;zgullgmd Surjously. and mcﬂﬁmﬂx the. menolgnany and &mremmry

emand of LY, yyx?) [ATREE " crathtf

Furuiture shops had, thenr goqdq We mqfn ,np;i qrrwge@ pq ;he best.
advantage, and, hitohet-faced ?uupes's r'm d fur musi,y a4y, whom. they dﬁ&ﬂqw

" ed glapcing ot ‘Bﬁ;rg m{)lgy L, Wares, an Eqmggmg thgxy Eyﬂmﬁ I, gi_reg i, th @,

shups, 8o over thae v ctups vm au}s n rEvels o1 cheapne
that they were fain to puh asée soine glmcrhe artlcTe bg ‘;’%" r:f hﬁ pﬁlﬁ}g?y:;
recqver ‘their lgrem:h e Uit el o i
. Nor wasthe bysipess. confiried, b 3 ,ﬂmﬂs gliﬁqlm gash. aﬁe otutiae roml
stalls wpre,pust?da ,ug Vylﬁ} l,)ﬁ!f{kl:{yj lqarmp W e. }F 0"959')"?!1&0 i 4T '%
1

ment, use, or useless, y side with the ventlor o combs was oo w o 80
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sweetimeats ; then came smifs of fish, of firuit, of vegetables, of incongruities ;
in short, of everything which could pussxbly be brounht. there, or for which there
could be found a eustomer.

Little bors, with .dirty faces and large mouths, were perchvd ot the top of
. pyratmdq of cabbages, or ensconced behind barrels of fresh herrings, where a
lamp-post intervened. The sellers of flush jewelry or port-monnaies took up
their position, and along ihe curb, where a foot  f space was available, stanted
men, with unshorn cliins and be"mmmcd foatures, acranged their stock of
patched-up boots and shoes, or gentlemen of ummsmkablv Jowish countenances
entrenched themselves behind a rampart of caps,

. The evening was progressing and business flourishing, and the dense throng
squeezed between the shops.and stalls, or foreed their \\av in and out of publie
houses.  The lively members of several jtinerant bands “ tung;d their fuotateps
to n march” of peculiar aidd. isaf rc}éaﬁle diseordange, ¢« §

A perfeet Babil of sounds rent the' dir. Shnpme*l and’ shnp‘boys shouted,
touters persuaded, children cried, women joled; men swore, and the wsternwn-
ger colony kept ap their discordance of hoarse yells and multitudinons cries,
with a persistency that showed that whatever might be their reul grievances
weak lungs was not to be reckoned anongst them.

The usual crowd of apple-munching boys stood before the entrance to the
twopenny show, listening with open mouths to the eadaverous man with a whip
in his hand, who was enertrotlutlly holding forth upon the wonders to be seen
inside, aud of the ast()undmrr perfirmanee, % Never before witnessed,” th.:t was

now ahout to eommenes for positively the last time' that evening. :

Numbers' of women and men walked in the ruad -to-avoid the erowd’ or the
“pavement; but even here the thlong was dense, and the horses and carts that

oc(,asmnally p.xssed had much ado’in forcing a pnés*we through‘ the multitude -

of marketers, of all aspects, and dressed in overy t‘iu‘lefy and style of costume

wera they ; somé slovenly dressed, others smartly attiréd ; women/with ‘anxious =

care-worn f'u,es, inwardly ca[whtm'r how to olifalt the gr‘eate&t currency for a
shilling ; dlSSlthed dreatures, hurr\unn‘ to tho'crwded’ gm-shups working-men,
tidily dressed meén, dnd men out—at-elbows all helped to form: that livigg sirenm
of ‘people in search of Satur‘day night buré_'.hm and goodg lhat were’ ,more re-
nowned for che.tpncss in price than for quilfty, & ‘ *

It was nenr eight o'clock when a man, -tlitried sharply from the Westminster-
road, and diving amidst the throng, pussed squalid childten, 1 drunken me.

chanies smoking short plpes, a blud policcman; o fed ‘ILtter*—c.amer, thén those
vultures of pnthv—-paw11broker=|, in their shnps’ with the thrée avunculéan
balls—and ‘tiserable dirty halfelad wontin ct-dwdmw hrdund those ghttering
thrones of “the fyul fiend—gin palage,” - "+ o L

He was a man of twenty-two to twenty-fﬁ‘ur ahd besides bemcr well built
and not too fleshy to ¥ go” well, far from :H-looklhg excq}t for at hald’ air Lhab
was distinguisliable about hitn.

“1Te elbowed much bigger mon th‘m h‘imsblf and: if thnv turned on h1m he
eyed them iti o way thit showed mm to'bea ‘ma‘n wh(:se*dnspumtwn \un not to
be trifled with, ‘ dore >

Muitteriig many an exedration ‘on the crowded #treet, lie pursubd h:a \\ny t:ll
he arrived at & narrow dark turping near the Victoria Th(-utla i

He paid no attentiow'to the ﬂamlh«r annougement’ of Flret Night of the
Lemaon Girl ;' o¥, the ‘Frazen Stene uf ‘thie Bnmrnﬁ [Turn," ‘But- let his glnnce at
Jength rest upnn o man Whit was atténding a fiiiit, stund jind upparently sutisfied
that he was the mun he ‘wanted, he, ndt w:thoul: some dlfﬁuﬂt}, forced- Ins w a_v,r
“throiigh the'erowd t bim. '

The individual whom he thus appeared to recmmse was a'short, thi‘tkset man,

réssed in cordurby truusem and fustian jacket's a.faroip adovried ks hesd, “and
Ins bull heck Was enurcled by'a yellow haudkeu,hwf spnméd \nth white. \ln

"
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appeamnce le was repulsive and rufitanly. ITis hair was cmpped short to his
ears, which were targe and flat; not a vestire of beard or whisker appeared on
his sallow fo 1tu1es; "and s e hmraely cried his goods, or attered- some coarse
witticism to the owiers of tho stalls’ contiguous, his rolling, eat-like eycs secomed
to express a bmmhty “of ‘the mest codrso and determined Kind.

The name of this interesting perginage was Bill Simmons 5 he was, however, - :
more pnpularly known ns the “Liimbeth Bulldog™~an-appellatiin bestowed -
upo him in honour of his having onee, in a strect enéuntor, bitten his onpos
nent's ear off, a3 well as ou acciunt of bis tenacity and persistence, as dthp!u\ cd
in the prize ring, where his prowess was both chiéerished. aml admired ; for
though now pursuiug the peaccful and honest oceupation of a vendoreof irult,
this \\OI'Lhy was a'noted pugilistic hero, and a notorious ruffian, combining the
profession of costermouger with that ot' bu'd-f.mcler, do'r-stealet smushe:, and
housebreaker. .

His friends weore Jlsﬂv proud of hun for he had travellod as far 6s the anti-
pr)Je:., at which pl we he hid resided for some time, and had - beSI]msu;tJu"ued
in several ot ‘the London prisons, where, ts use his owg words, “ he lived like
a genuman.”  Besides his traveliing propensity, he was known to have. lu(.ked a
policoman to death, for which pl: 1ytnl amusement -he reecived a short imprispn.
ment for m.mshuﬂhtm' had beatei in the face of a “swell,” aiid knoeked silly
the last man he ﬂnwht in the I R.

1Ia was ulso repntul i gund rutitier, having at one time boen soen ,to dquble
at a remarkible pace when' hotly chased by two policemen, he hiaving uneon-
scionsly put bis finzers futo a géntleman’s pocket, extracting theuce his. gold
wateh, which, in the’ hurry of thé moment, he forgot to rephwe.

To this gr*ntleman of lany acquirements the traveller advanced, and. passmg
by his stall into_the road beckoned hin to follow., :
The visage of Bill Simmons fell somewhat on beholding the stranger, and he
looked susplcmualy round before he vertured to leave his “Stall. . No active and
intelligent officer in Llue being wetr,'and secing noione with 4 detective cast of
cﬂuntendnce anywhore b¥, he conslrrnod the care of his fruit to a long, thin, ca.
daverous seller of” cired haddoc[\s, and hastened to jum .the mdmdual who hud

. summfmed him to f‘u(llnw.

| wonder wot's ip niow, Meg," sald the vendor of h1ddooiﬁ, nddressuw hlm-
self to a poverty-stricken, dlsmpu,ttd wdiieh, with & discolored cye, who ou,upl(.d
the next stall.

“Can’t suy,” rejoined she, “ yiHo is the quecr huﬁ'er '?”

“ Never sued him afore,” rqmned the long eadaverous party, who was known
amongst his mmmates by tha nat inapt sabr 1quet of “ Long Tim.”

“« Ma.v be it’s ‘somd copper tozged out to nab hqu ‘

“ No fdar,” returned Long 1im ’wlth an etpresswe grin, B:ll’s too fly for
any one to nab lije that.”

“ Well, they're having 4 loing conﬁb’” said-Meg,

“Yes, mtlwr- chap w vants }um I’spose as Bill's-a lucky ohe, I dessay he'll
be lash with the shiners now.”

“ And flush of flimsies,” returned Meg. “Pcnny a lot.” The ]atter ob‘ior-
vation was addressed to o passerby, aid “bore reference to sundry lots of vege-

- tables arrangéd on the board before her, -

While this collogiiy was, taking place, the © hulldng"' lmd jULl‘lGd the stnanger
and now stood awkwardly before him:

“You dun't steri'to know me, Bill?’

“Tlullo! the devil, ¢ Tiger!” Iow your * soup.strmncr’ bemﬂ' oﬁ' has, altered

u "’

“ I hope 3 clnse shave’ \\lll getrime off. i hear Joe Skirrit is. ]oong after
me,” said the'* Tiger™ ' Dut, tire you ready for the- Juh tunmf'ht. - "

“ P all ready, Jem. .

"
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* % @et the bag ready.”
6 Tlere we nre” : o
* They turned the corner, and entered.an old overhanging house. The windows
were mostly broken and repaired with old newspapers, thé oak-painted door
was warped and blistered, and plainly told the fest of many’s a year struggling
g, - The windowssills were decorated .(if we may use such an’expression) with
boies - of withering wall-flowers and parched mignonettes; a dead thrush,
actually. starved to death,-lay in its wicker .prison outside the house ; while
dround s herd of ‘halfclad children revelled in the fetid, smoking gutters.
* Bill and' Jem went boldly through the taproom and descended the stairs in
ond -corner; ! : ‘ co

* The room'they. entered/wis weli, Tighted up by candjes sét in éc_ohqeﬁ; Sastened

fo the rough slimy, and green,stone walls. , .

In a huge grate burned a fire of coal that failed to dispel the dampness of the
vault, though. it:emitted:-a powerful heat. o
! fPables of various dimensions were set out all over the floor, around which
- ivere gathered ruffianly groups: of men, mixed with boys and -wonien, all intent
on cating or esvousing.. - :

“Here 0 savage-bearded follow, half famished, was eutting off huge slices of
bread from o big 1daf, with' a knife that might have been used for' more terrible
work., . ‘ ‘ K ‘ ‘ .
"“There a gitl,” once-beautiful, was' fast obliterating by deep potations every
semblance: oft'softness.and intelligence from her besotted countenance. ~—
ViBuys of tender age, but with features as hard and stern’ as'men of fifty, cam
didates for the gallows, were drinking “ blue ruin” in the company. of remorse:
ldgs meén. . . . ‘

It was the undisguised saturnalia of. erime, R
" 'One brawny ruffian, satiated with bread and beef, _aqd satuyat.éc}‘inith ‘hrandy,’
{ras sprawling on a benich, with his back against the wall, recounting the details
of & murder itt-vhich he had participated, pausing to,add, by the aid df a short
pipe; to the clouds of tobacco.smoke .which formed a dense canopy overhead.”
' Atea rode counter;ia muscularg fiery-faced womar, dresséd in a blazing red

" gilk, with a flaming turban, gold eardrops, and a mass of . vings upon her hard,

short fingers, dispensed the burning liquids which formed hér stock ir trade, -

¥ Her vigilant eyc noticed the new comers, and she called out :— -
“ Do you want it, now, Bill ¥
“ Yes, missus. And Jook alive,” replied Simmons, . . o
r §he stooped behind the bar, and-lifted up-a small but compact bag, which the
Bulldog received. - e o
~« All well, Dalton,” said he, stowing away the implements ‘under cover,
“Here, missus,” ‘said:he to the bar-tender, “ lend me a billyeock hat, will ye,
if you've got one of the old man’s under the counter.” o ‘
e exchanged his head gear, by! no meaps. improving his appearance.
P« Think it’s all vight?” he asked, presently. - _ ‘
“ight as H—I11" .
«low are we going to get in ¥ - - .. ' A

- 4§ will tell 'you. At midnightall the inmates of the house will be dsleep.

At the rear of the house is a large garden. - There is, a watch-dog, but he's

gpiced. ‘A ladder will be placed:there; by its aid we can, with o Tittle gkill,

mount to the back drawing-room window. "All the fastenings will be unserewed
5o that a little foree only will be required:to gain. an entrance. We will be

'able to pick any lobks that may be in the way”- -

# Rayther,” muttered the Bulldog. : ‘ -

" . &There's o 'young whelp there,” said Dalton; ¢ Wwe are to throw a haridfal

of gravel against the window of¢his bed-room, and he'll come down to poin

out the rcoms.” : s e

- softly threw up a little 'more sand,

‘Deck wrung, ke went to work silently and’slowly..

2 e i S o
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“ ;;:Ilope ke’ll be spry.” :
%Il wring his negk if he's the least bit of : e
“Come on,” said Bill, sallyitig ont ‘infb! flci)e g’;&}:ﬁl}}’ ;;?ggl,f’! Sadeem ﬁez:cizely )

% * * . % . ;
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pechaps the most valuable and compact stock 6fany in hid Hiofes:
10st, yaluable and compact of ‘any ' in hig profession.
Ohg%r?t{]):l}g: ’h?i]d d(;scolvered by ‘his' mott, 3. e, female famﬁi;f?iﬂ?:' worked :
s head saleswomen, that the old %fntlemain'had“a,habit of Eé‘éiﬂh%i
N O e A

Abraham Aﬁxanue] jeweler iy ST
b Jeweler to the Duchess of .th,chﬁe\lq-suPervconQuiti,grﬁ“ﬂ

extremely valuable dizmonds and jme,
I{Ig‘n,c_e, tllze‘des(‘:‘en_t." roncs and other gems 2t Dygme. :
manyel's house  was a largd so-calicd Eliz : |
yels house was a large s0-ca abethan structure, St

wh']i:;!l[:}'tlil?gi)hp ‘}tl..bh%;eft?"!dr' wills"difforod’ very greatly, émg‘ on the side'on

which le ugg aI\SV Wwas now logking, it was'little more than ten or tivelve foat

o ko groun b .fhlghgp'_a,brqu greensward extended, perfectly level.. -On
e overarching ' foliage of thé ash' and maple, ‘casting a

chequered shadow upon the grass, and soreenis -thi '
‘ t ipon the grass, and séreening thet place from the ‘off
f'ec,l_l;le rrllloou: It was & spot formed as if by dé%ig'n ﬁ)l::‘ secll::)iglnfhe 1‘9-578_ '(" fé-t e
. b;wa‘_ suited. the Jew, whose family consisted but of & lovely daughter, 'onk
'OCegut‘Fllfll']! in f;.::gt that she was of ‘great anxiety to hi, = . ° BrEn
| Laretully-as lie concealed, her, the aristocratic’ ns wi e as
cm'i‘e;]d, ?S!led elz)al?c_erly for's qh'imcf,a'.to see the“é%‘]lql?-grs‘qns"mth w“ho‘m‘:he i S'SOIL
¢ two robbers mountéd wall, me ir 0t
‘bh}nt o apren ‘ the wall, merely laying: their coat on, the ‘topl to
-Jemn’spoke but few words to his ¢ “the oo along 1]
th(:,iy‘rhcqrﬁe”to e e o § to his comrade, and the bwo-proceeded ulo?g'igii]l
_The Bulldog went il advance, and threw a fo ins of gravel up at the
K‘f".l&‘c}llowl. m;'I'h,a,t; v;rla?ft.lfl‘e signal to the COuf':derf:itcew B, c?f_grigvgl‘ e a? :cl'ie
¢ latter, a half fed young Hebrew, a . had boch easi fbes
-O‘E';i" was awakened and ﬁ?gghté;md by B‘I‘irc’} :bﬂi%e"‘ 'WI'w d ot gng;‘ly- b‘m‘?b?fd
e was sometime now before he ‘retovered from hi ' 4t ho
te“ﬁc‘i ‘ ;_z\s,fa,m 1o see if he could find out what lnd c;usg(lis'h'ties?tf.‘g;;-‘ _gnd then -hg ‘hi
Was not kept long” in stspense ; the Bulldog, skillful though impatient,
iyt up anc T R
‘ ‘ young. Isaacs thought s «ho ‘ ’ ‘
'II‘{f? .leeiégd‘b{;e goor %nt!y"and creapl: out, lw ‘ghall‘l : £ *(?t &?wn 2”‘
- 40e landing and stairs.were dark, and Jsascs falt ling. | od
T airs were darl ‘ anything - but' di "h¢
Xﬁiﬁlﬁf‘ lﬁg?rn h;Nothmg but the remembrance of the Bhﬁl&:)gus tﬁ]x-ogzzgg;?bgg
him. \iré‘d];?; the (.iescenttl W‘henr he’lgol; down_one ‘or two of tha stairs the -
5 yeif ig " on his eonseience, hecarhe very uncomfortable to bear, * 111! ”:e
to'\ﬁgin l‘nﬁié' e‘dgﬁoz_{fwas a work of ‘time and laboor, for the BuIldog‘had EWoif
Wring his neck if he. made any/noise, and, as’ he did not wish t0 have hls
N L R P

1

At last it was opened, and the buralars i '
* Bill gavo the Jemist qend e butglars stepped in. . © . s
crening over i, e spherons boy fol M gk
e 'was white as a.sheet, and trembling all over. S ;
Jem laid his fist on the Boy’s nose, "mg‘?u bt ' RIS
Make a row, and Il smash you,!” was his mild admonition R

Isaacs merely o (T e et s D
1saaes merely opened wide his mouth, and the three st o,
“You get i O e Inouih, and tie three stole softly upthe stairs,
done.” et 1 your room,”. the Blﬂ]dog sulg"u and "don’t mOVé ﬁiﬁ* the"j()h'“b
. AT EEY PP

T T R W g o
he Israclite glad to get away from the proximity of the robbers, stole: to, his.
Py e '!s ‘}

1o .
om, and, cresping in, begail td__}:’;_]iw d""hié"'lqthéﬁ;‘i” ‘

In.the_moantime silently the ikt 1 Jt
P A Sl S X ,,,”“Y”t,he:mb-hp ]mi}"an ere went to their e S
gl{%}fh were on the first floor #nd it thd' doos 'of:thé"i)l& Ei;c:(r vig;-ki L -j.

What's the word, Jem P! whispered Bill, * White O'IL’Ye.llow,?” R

]




12 - Bob Brierly; Or, The Tickel-of Leave Man,

Steel or fire? ‘ o .

“The knifs if he cries, 'd as leaf have murder as-a crack ‘buffed’ to me,”
replied Dalton. i

They opened

the locked door buk had to wrench apart a link of the chain in-
side. : c

Bill was smiling broadly at such new-fangled things being more t

vourer of precious time,

The two stole into the chamber. ‘
Bill stood guard over the sleeper, whose rest was like a child’s in profundity.

Jem quietly cut away the curtains which came down from the canopy, and
set to work at o small press that was in the wall behind, at the head of the bed,

By feel alone the burglar proceeded. But then his fingers weré practised
oney, .

The Joudest sound of all, when he had to put his strong little erowbar to the
door and force the lock Ivoser, was unheard by the steeper.

Jem tore open the first packet, weighty and carefully enveloped in wash
teather and paper. 4 ’ K

He could hardly repress his: joy when he felt the cireles and points of rings,
earrings, halthoops, signet and others, tho care with which they were packed

leading it to be suppused that they were extremely precious,
The budy of ‘the press, however was filled with a chilled stecl casket of con

siderable weight. .

“Bill,” said Jem, ““let the old buffor be a bit, and hold this firm, “!'m.
afraid fione of my furrls (skeleton keys) are smail enough.”

The Bulldog knelt on the box and held it down on the floor while Jem made
an attack on the scientifie lock. ‘

" Now Elise Amanuel, the handsome daughter, had had a great outbreak with
her parent that evening, consequent on a harsh censure of her daghy way in
Hyde Park. Like many young girls she looked upon herself as extromely. ilk-
used, and let her temper have full sway,

Weeping or in fiercencss, she had spent the hours, now about to write ten
inviting letters to ten ardent admirers” but ever restrained by fier better sense,

The only cansequence that affects our story is that she eould not sleep.

In this state, she thought. she was dreaming, or fancying at least, when the
two burglars passed her door almost in complete silence. Presently she heard
the.-handle of the door slowly and cautiously turned, but not so cautiously as
altogether to.prevent tha lock from utteving that shrill, sharp ery which seems
to him who causes it an inevitable larum to all . the sleepers in the house, It
was not so, however, on this oceasion, for no one apparently heard it but the
Jawish girl. The robbers had slowly opeted the” door, released the lock,
. turned the handle on the inside, and once again sounded the same piereing cry ;

the door was then closed, and the lock went back with a dull, grating noise, as
if it grumbled at its warnings being disregarded.,

It was impossible for the girl to remain stilL. )

Although strict silence had followed, she was compelled to rise, draw a shawl
around her and go to the rorTm, as if attracted by an influence completely irre
aistible, . ‘

As she.had thrown herself upon her bed half attired, the jewels that her raco
g0 love and which ‘she had putshoie the aristocratic carriage-peopla with, still

glittered on her.
She was about to call out ag she lifted her hand to knock.

But. the door opened widely at her gentle touch.
Luckily for her, the robbers did not see her, ‘ ,
Their whole attention had been turned to old_Amanuel, who had aroused.

The Jewess stnrgd.

The jewecler had fastened himself in like a rat in a trap. : 3
han & de-

" teuts at hap-hazard into his pockets, ‘ .
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In the darkness she could see all; all the more horrible becausge the outlines
were dimly defined, _ A

The old man was springing off the bed with a rapidity of which he had be-
fore scetmed wholly incapable, whea Bill made a siateh at somothing that lay
beside him on the floor: the girl's eyes fell on a glittering blade, as quick: as
light itself, it flashed across the ald man’s bure throat: there was a gurgling
sound —his head suuk on one side, and his body fell heavily to the fluor, S

It was awawful moment.  Pale and motiouless did the Jewess suind, gasping
for breuth, and her eyes fixed with frightful stare upon the corpse, Shc,(t:ssuyed
to speak, but her lips vefused to ohey the impulse, and her offurts only served
to distort her countenance, and to bring firth a gibber, unearthly sound, and in
that single instant, so intense wero her emotion, that the veins and muéclvs’of’

. her throat were swollen until the dinmond riviere which encircled -it, seemed

tightened almost to bursting, and she clutched at it couvulsively to tear it away.
The passive terror with which, li<e one fiseinated; the Jewess had withessed

~ this appalling scene, ab. lust gave way to & feeling of frantic desperation, - She

dashed herself with’ ,viqlence forward, and the next m. ment she was on hep
knees by her father's side, dabbled in ths blvod which flowed like s current
from the fatal wound the Bulldog had inflicted. R

“Guatne’s up!” cried Jom, giving the casket a wrench, and stuffing the con.

£

A loud and thrilling seream bad gone femn the daughter’s Ti

“ Down with her, Bill. . Pve nailtd the swag 1" doughter's lips

The Bulldog grasped the mourner, without regard fur her sex,

Bat fiercely she struggled with fruntic gesture and with passionate grief. '
Tho star of brilliants at the bosom of her dress,earrings, the necklace, the
agrufes of rubies down the stomacher, were tprn with sueh rude violonce ;'rom
among the showers of rich lace which they were destined to hold that it was
rent in all directions and huug in tatters about her person.

. “This won't do ¥ cried Jem. % The crib’s ulive I?

“B8he’s bit my hand!” said the Bulldog,

“T'Hl scttle her ! - ?

As he spoke-Dalton sprang on her,. C ‘ :

. The Jew?ss was in the. flush of the outery, when the burglar glided to‘her
side, and with no more compunetion than if he had been knocking down-a bul:
lock hit her full on the furchead with the jemmy, ' - .

It was a frightful hit; though given so easily, it told instantly. The iron -
end scemed to sink through fosh and bone ; and as the crashing sound arose
f'rotin‘\T the 3:!0\\':, the poor thing fell bleeding and insensible to the flnor, :
dese:";i, Sd.(l)(:n ;h{c;f,n;ncksmam, “she’s got her dose, and its ne more than sl?e

To eome on was not so easy a matter; the outery had been raised, and- there

. was trampling on the stairs,

A policeman’s rattle raig on the morning air, The noi
; ang on | T air, e noise of the burglar
sho'I};cd rh};:t they wi:re fprepﬁrmg for a precipitate retreat, " ORE.
rough o parcel of amazed servents, the t rlars ‘rather -
s hrough @ parce crvauts ¢ g two burg?nr,sl rnlle}i, rather Itba.n
giil l:\'.'13 lighter Inden as he wns. o o
8 they reached the door by which they had entered, a sirong hand-
Bill by the shovlder, obd as a'§ oliceman’;‘;yl' rht; - o upos i ool
H t ‘
hard voice exclaimed ¢ d o e tuned wpen h'lm’ ) s?.l-'('m-g"
“Don’t try any games on me; I've got you safe enough.”’
A policeman’s rattlo sprung, o
’:;‘Ihe felt that he was taken. ' Coe
e policeman held him fast, and turned thé light of hi in his face,
Bill knocked him down off hand. L his Iantem‘ " his faﬂ& ,

]
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Jem had just comeap, .. o o : )
'O?::: mo(%'eJ pohceman 1;,nél two more in plain dress but evidently of the force
from their business-like movements confronted the b’t’mg]ars.
The two parties instantly becamie greatly “ mixed.”
The whole seemed to be on the ground at the one tima
Three rosg. . Colding 7
The two detectives holding Jem. o ' ) o
Jem tried to draw pistol. He lost it. He got hold of his kn_afe‘.‘ It was
dashed out of his hand. But he did get his arm free to brandish his *life-pre-
server.” . o . .
One of  the detectives dropped, with a dull groan.
Between Jem and the other a fierce contest -(}Ol‘ltlnl'led. . .
Jom kicked, tore, bit, more like the tiger he was nicknamed than a man.
At the end, he ran away, leaving his assailant with & wounded leg to continue
the. fruitless chase limping. _ . )
aThtﬁ Bulldog. was-dead from the clubbing on the side of his head.

N

The detective who had fallen, seemed to be nearly lifeless. The two Police-

d carry the officer into the house.
men bound up one snopher’s heads, un_d helpe g e
.- The police lz.vho came running up, said that they had not met the fugitive.
Jem:Dalton. had got clear—aot to live in remorse 2 hermit, as these pages
have to reveal, ‘

CHAPTER 1L

OREMORNE AT ITS CLIMAX, THE GAY GIRLS AND THEIR FRIENDS. ONE OF THE

LANE PRETTIES. THE SINGER, THE FLIMSIES. '
Tae Cremorne is well known to be (to a gertain elass, of enjoyment ssekers)
a/highly valued Elysium of grassy lawns, erystal platforms, owers, s_h:‘ul_Js,
" fountains, and arbours, on the roed to which the cab which took its fare in Pic-
cadilly js followed, in the walke, b).r the hiamble ltax-pgxrt of the sturdy yeoman,
who {3 giving his faithful Joan a trip. Thenatural triumps of beauty, blended
in sweet mellowness with the lovely tints of fashion, mn’l’gled with sterner pie.
tures of, vice. The peer and the yokal, tl.13 “ black leg and Phe parson, and
beanty and the beggar, all seem endued with one common Sp’l,l'lli, and alll upon
one ervand-—enjoyment, when in this * Garden of the World”—ahem !
You.will see samo swell of a soldier—young Mars, perhaps, appearing in the
Dblue undress coat of his regiment, with huge brass scales, while the drsc.lple of
the law adorns his person with a green tie with yellow fringed ends, solid Mo
saic studs, and a green eut-away coat, ‘ . o
. Than, there’s Mrs, Silvergrab, a coarse-featured, masculme woman, with &
(‘Tewish cast of countenance, and her pawnbroket lord, gn.cl Mlss S']‘Vﬁrg.'f?’zb
flounced. and furbelowed in all the combined 09101'5 of the ra‘mlbow,_ with 3 gera:
nium and a' sallow, plain complexion, resem.blmg 2 hadly-'bmlled chicken in h_ue.
Silvergrab likes to feed his vanity by having swells who raise money by. him,
give him a nod. ( ' T ‘ .
.El‘&b}? acrvgt;;LPlatfbrql the daneers are chasing the hours,v_vit}:’ many twink-
ling feet. There were at this gathering, swells of the “howling” category, in
the correctest of evening dress,, . The ladies; er_e‘flr,essged,llfl' indeed dressed by the
fit expression in the style of robes malking up in the train for what the neck ia
dispossessed of. ; ' . S
The, musie rose with jts voluptuous swell,and one sees a mld(‘ﬂe-age:d gg:nth:;
man with speetacles turning heels over hedd while he is doing * cavalier se%ll,

P i g e

En i g

EE i ation

- of the ballet girls at the Drury ‘Lan

musie, let her enjoy it [
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the partner the while sitting.on the floor and gesticulating, nay, even the vis-«
vis, whén 'his trn eomes, advanpcing like a cruy-fish, which are not novelties in
the graceful art of quadrille dancing, S L
If you cannot. bear this come along to the  Grand picture of Florence'on
the golden Arno, as’ seefi from Coney' Islgnd.” o
“Or €0 the Totunda, wheve the facetious M. and Mrs, Fico set 'forth -in ‘one
of their duets that they ! know their.way about,” and: atiothér asserts they are
both perfectly * wide awake.” Th the latter, while Mrs, Miles performs a very
original pas senl, her liege lovd expresses his extatic admiration by varigus
ejaculations, and repeats the word” sugar” with great emphasis.” =~ .
As we retreat, they are still in the chorus to another ditty, describing the ex
traordinary attractions of some beautiful lady, which is simply a howl, reduri.
ble to no kind of orthograpy, but which is taken up with immense spirit by the
frequenters, o , P . .
Th the theatre'fs ain -immense piece, in which as usual, the points/are to haye
young pretty ladies, with dishevelled hair, who aro béiug ' constautly templed
by libertines, for np apparent; or probable reason except to carry out the ‘morgle
of the play; the gréatest *hit”.is always fo have these libertines Fich, as if
wealth was a sort of cardinal water-proofing against every redéeming quality
which we ;puor sinzers. enjoy, and, by the same theatrical ratio, poverty i -
always.persecuted virtue, persevering onérgy, and implacable heroism,
After the play the “Slap Banger's Waltz” in Which is a young female in fie
costume of 2 ‘shepherdess with frizzed and powdered wig fimpe‘d and handed
with wreaths .and roses, sky-blue, skirt and velvet bodige, pink’ petticoat, and
high-heeled shoes ; ‘the whole adornéd with jewels in profusion, and lice ‘gnd
ribbons, too, wherever there was robm to place them. S s
She would have been slightly more attractive, but that the calves of her legs,
according to a spectator, had been put on hot and melted 'into her ankles, :If}er
varioys lurches and jumps, more like the gambols and frolics of 4 porpoise than
the graceful and sylphlike steps of a dansiuse, slie threw herself, in an exhausted
and beautiful manner, into the arms of Signor. Barritoni, the ballet-master,
which graceful attitude was rewarded by.a round of applause from the augdi-
ence. : o
In the midst of this medley, we, for relief, pick out tivo figures. o
One a Jong whiskered fellow with the tiue simper of 4 pink Englishman with
red haiv, displays a most correct evehing dress, and 2 cane in the hand that is
not devoted to his compayion. ‘ L : L
She, in dashiest of pink bonnet and fancy dress, with a parasol caleulated to
astonish the Chinese, who had'a patent for that article we heliove, floats along
with a motion that would be graceful —only—- """ © e
Only———n ‘ o ' ‘
‘Well, if we must, Wmily Traddles (stage name, Enmily H. Evremond) is pne
alle J -Lane Theatre Royal, shortly the “ Lane” " .
And the regimen of turning toes too far ¢ut leads to & gait that don’t bar out
eriticlsm Whien the sylphs sink to overyday life; 77 70 ey
She was clever at simething élss ihan her feet; though, s any one woyld
have acknowledged on seeing her geuteness in manageréssing her cayalier into
the.refreshment, hall @l fresco,” ~ *° 00 T e e e
the Rotinda,” ‘said ‘she, spréaditig” her skirts’ each side of

“ [——T cant bear
the chair they- hid. e |
“Nor I, Emily! “Anything but the’ Rotimda.” . If your mamma likes the

m sure the music’s very nice, but then I hear so mingh of; it, Mr. Jones I
said the dancing girl playing ‘With her parasol en’ the ;:,h{léj to attract a waiters

-“Mr. Jénes,” said the gscart, ' Mr. Jones, Miss . St "Evremond ! 'What
have ! one,” mostied the swell, “to be kept off at arm’s length by ‘that, cher

<

. “I?
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vaux de freeze of a ‘mister’ | Oh, was it for this that [ thawed the thick-ribbed
iec of Mrs. Taddles—! beg your pardon, Traddles "

The ballet-girl fired up. Co - ‘

“‘Thick-ribbed ain’t a proper word to use to any lady, sir,” said she, *and
I tell you that my ma’s name is not Traddles. It's the same as miune, Mr.
Jones——S8t. Evremond. She changed it at my wish.” '

“1 beg pardon of yonr stern pavient,” said Mr., Green Jones, signalling a
waiter to lier delight at last. B R : '

“But, [ repeat: Was it to be called Mr, Junes that 1 treated Mrs, St.
Evremond’s chyild to the Star and Gurter lnn and her chyild without Mrs. St
"Reremond to the Trafalgar Tavern, wheve-—from’ the moonlight baleony that
giei‘hgl}g the fragrant river, we wa.ched togéther the sunsct over the Jsle. of

\J""S .” ' : ' ‘ ‘

“And wrong it was,” returned Emily, «“ very wrong of me to go lo that
whitebait dinder Without mu-——-"" , ‘ B

L Oh, na 1” ‘ ‘
# QOh, yes. Preciously she blew me up about it, though I told her that you

couldn’t have treated me with more respect if I'd been a countess instead of a
core-of-feet——""" ‘ :

“ Coryphee, my dear! it doesn't “matter, though. Emily, you only did me -

justice, My intentions are honourable—honiuriable ave my intentions 17"

'He began’to twist the liuks of his Albert chain nervously and his pink face
tried to approach the hue of the fostive beet when served up blushing at its
 binlens™ treatment, as the gentleman with the cold in his head observed.

He tried to speak, but de(%rred that, till he had absorbed the eoutents of the
Tiguor brought him. ' '

The drdught gave him some courage. ‘

TL= tilted np his ‘¢hair 50 as to lean nearer the figurantine.

“ Finily, if you are in the ballet, that’s no reason you shouldn’t be a dear
good girl ——" o :

13 Mv !” ) X

She remembered having heard thut sentiment in'some play in which the
author had tried to flatter the pertormers, . .

“ Twily, you've been a trump of a daughter, [ don't see why you shouldn’t
turn out a trump of a Wife. Emily—my hind—my havd-—my ha—-"

He broke down, : ‘ .

“ Houvens " exclaimed the ballet girl, used to such stuff, and not imagining-
even so green an individual earnest, took the proflered fingers,

The swell considered his fate as settled. , N

« Why," said Ewnily, placidly, “what a splendid brilliant you wear on the
little finger—a solituire worth—allow me to examine it more clusely.”
. ‘Jones drew the diamond from his finger and presented it to her with maudlin
gablantry, bogaing her acceptance of the trifle as a small testimonial of the
pleasure he had experienced that evening in her society, 'The girl slid the ring
over her glove and looked roynd with & toss of triwnph. ' N

Green had to order 'supper on that. _ C

The richness of it assisted both to understand one another, o

The wine gave, the once-foiled suitor strength to offer his hand again, ringless,

however. ‘
% Nonsense, Green, you don’t mean that?” cried Emily, ,
“Im perfect—foc'ly “ser'ous I” said Jones. rattling his glass with, unsteady
hand. %My hand an’ heart—my fortune an’ future!  Don't stare, Em’ly ! 1¥s
as true ns I'm Green! ' I'm quite in earnest! am—ndeed I” '
Enily’s ribbons Auttered as if 2 breeze had sprang up. o
“Oh! Green dear. I'm'in such sn-agitation I she said rising and letting the
parasol drop, ™ - b o - ‘
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- % Wo will. spend a rosy existen e!” said the other. “You like life, and I
Hatter 'self [ *derstand it 1” L
As he threatened to pitch under the table if’ he stooped,Emily‘picke’d ﬁp her
parasol herself. ' ' S o

“Don’t £ understand 1ifé?” said she. “T call this life—miusic, company,
singing, .-}ﬂ’},”i!'é’,' trapeze. I thonght the man would break his necli—it was beau-
—ti—ful ! o . T ’

Gresn had assumed a déeply profound aspect, R

“Yes,” said he. “I like to-associate with all classes, Survey mankind,
from China—to earthenware! you know, Emily ! 8o, when' Charley Pintes
propased 2 nighs at Cremorne, [ sunk the swell——" 7 ' v

On the contrary, he wag half seds over. . s o

“And here | am with, my Ewmily—you are my Emiily ? and her mamma,.I
remarked,” said Green, figuring up the eost of the entertainment with his eigar
on-the table, * that Qhar]ieiy didn’t seem to.see the jmrignt'—‘—but says I+ Pro-
priety, Charley my boy, aiid he submitted with 2 sigh.” ‘And now what are
you lonking, at ¥, . : : o ‘

“ Nothing,. only the girl.” ' o , C

“Bother the girls, now I'm a mar'd man,” hiccupped Gitecn, reaching for the
bottle. ‘ L ‘ o
But Euily, a.little tired of the fignres that excited envy In her as better

-

e

dressed, found relief in lobking ab the new corer, -

It was a young girl of, dbout her own age.” ‘ o o

Set; apart, her, worn and tired look, fur she 3155 evidéntly been Bnt recently np
from the fever bed, her soft ‘blue eyes full of intelliwency; bright in'spite of her
;illness, and the, feminine gentleness diffused over her small but nicely out-livied

gure. ‘ A
But, thin, pale, she presented but a pitiful eontrast to-the bright-hued counte-
nances and broadly developed promenaders of her sex.... ‘

Her attire, a plain-dress falling in simple folds, with a poor black shawl over
her shoulders, with a carefully dusted Yut wellused bounet, looked like & speck
on the background of the ribbons and silks that Misses Sinners can buy.

She was lotting her wasted hand lie upon ‘the strings of a guitar, afraid to

. strike them, as she shrank to-the wall, fearful of being in the way.

“ Halloa, halloa ! what’s this 2’ oried a rough voice. -

It was the manager of the gardens, o

% Oh, its you, Edwards, is it ?" . : :

“If you please, sir,” returned the guitarplayer in a gentle voice, very
touching in its weakness, S t : 3
" “Come, I'm glad to see youw'ré about again; but I can’t ‘have you cadging
here, - Don’t allow, it, vot o no account, never!™ growled the manager, . ‘

Miss May Edwards had been a singer in the chorus ‘rpff‘drétﬁ‘nfl]‘f‘, before she

“had been taken ill, through the.open. nir entertainments, “People with hats and

bonnets on don't see the wind going on the bare necks of the stage pedple.
O, Me. Malthy,? implored thegirl, “If you'll Teg me try vné song dnd
go around after it,  T'll stup as soen as ever they ring up in the Theatre,"
“ Well, well,” said the man, pushing the waiter over 10 one corner. *You

always were a well-behaved young womgn, so—for onee in n 'Way-——="
The girl thanked him profusely. R T e
“If you should have an opening for e in the room, sir,” continiied she,
“when I'm !luiwstl'ﬂng!.&_tgaium;"‘ - ' s : NI | [
* O t? returned :Maltby, shaking his head, “ there’s no chance o it, wo're
chock full~a glut of tulent; still, lot.me see?” S o
He smoothed the bristles on his chin as he reflested. ‘
* % Xes, if Ishould. he able to find room for you to donhle Miss Plantagenet

. when sh's in the tantrums or going to the races, ten shilling’ a week ‘and find
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your dresses yoli know——I'm not the man to shrink from a generous action I"-
"% Thank you, sir I .
May tightened the strings of her iristrument. -
“ There's a *qleasant., ‘looking girl yonder,” murmured she. Comie slong.
old. friend, you've to earn my supper yet.” o
# And now, Bmily my dear, what will
waking up and sitting upright in his chair as if he had no
the table, . . T '
, ,‘ﬂ,Weli, ' have——" .
May bagan to sing.
“ Hullo 1" cried Green,
by shutting up, that's a-good thing!” ‘ )
% No, no, poor thing I said Emily, out of the spirit of oppoesition. * Let
her sing—she has & sweet voice o
@ Flat,” suid: Green, cocking his
Aat?? ' ‘ ‘ ,
“«You're another P’ retorted the ballet-girl contemptuously, “I ought to be a
%i)od judge when Pve held the train of the Lady in Cotys this many a'tight.
¥

yoit have?’ said’ Green, suddenly
t heen nodding over

n
!

hat over one halfclosing eye, decidedly

ool girl, let us hear you, but only one verse, foi gootlnesd’ sake.”

i f»——.l only know ballads,” faltered May. . o ‘ ,
Poor thing ! she imagined from Gireen's look and his inamorata’s that sofne.
thing in the flashy style would alone be to their taste. . o '
“I'm very fond of them,” said Emily. * And sé's Green,” ,
 Doat_on ’em,” muttered Green. “Oh? did you ask my opinion on

éhrimps?’-’ . Lo . - i )
In a voice very faint but still not without effoct on her listenéis, May en

toned : “The Cottage by the Brook.”

 Whare daisies blow and waters glide,
. My longly cottage stands beside’
The willowy brook that flows along
"Ita mishing banks with murmuring song.
And near the door there grows a tree,
o thigk that searge the cot you see,
il sereans and shades my-still retreat
vory' Winter's cold and Sammor's heat:
And there, at.eve, & pightingale -
Will sit concealed and tell its tale-—-
So sweet, that all who wander by
Are fain to stop, and listen nigh,
Thon gentle ehild, with goldcn ligir,
Whom long I've watched witli love and cara,
Tho wind is eold and rongh for thee, .
) Buy. wilt thbu come and dwell with'me i
_ % Oh, wilt thou eome ind dwell with me ?”. repeated Green, setting down his
e . P BRI . h
glass. * Can't! Elgmged to anothet lady !” : :
i Pooh, Green'! Giye me half a erown for her. - C

Emily held out her hatid fot more.

‘ have to get change for & note at the

“Pwo P said Green.’ “Buch a bore,
bar”. D D o . :
@ You'll have to change 4 good maty notes when' we dre married.”
May reccived the fow shillings gratefully. - ‘o >
But such sueeess was not to be continuous. " . . e e
At the next table, it Wwas a conntef.jumper’s. ' '
.. ¥ Concarts, ql;ite[emmgh without caterwanling
Theh a young quill, spendin
S;Iwenty of them blackest viee

May: o . . ‘ e
“Bo offf No small éhhnge———waiter, battle pale shierry ! 'Now

B and all is the gi] gaping at? can's you take ©no’ for an answer ¥

'c&'anytfling but thab,'my:giﬂ! Now, do o'b]ig'e‘!.iné '

. “Tiger’ Gught t5 bie hets befire this P’

Lo e

iling bitween the acts. + ' ™ ‘
g méney hand over fist fir the woman of thifty
) out ‘of his master's till ‘or chague-book, bade

, what in
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Attﬂenext' i v oan alderlv mian sat Advane K . ‘
by , in the corner, an’ élderly man’ sat o‘ver‘lns Peppermmt'al;d
. He was-a queer fish to be seen in the dasino, '
: ﬁp excessively thin ?Qd ¥ and weazen face. S -
is eyes gray, small, quick, and' penétratingy his complexint very sallow
. g é ry 1
3?;1 ;lt:s“(:he;:k ;"Xttifr‘“el:y .qullowa;! his mouth Iw‘i‘d’e, the lipspthin andevgr; allx:g:};‘
; ; his teeth irrégulir and not ovei whitd, and his nose long and. voi
His figure unusually_bent_for his years, hi o oo g and Pm-l‘we{’i'
meagre, ud bis hands wero T o bony. T 2 observod exoeedingly
is'wholé figure endased in rusty black, with a long ‘skirted brown overen
UsLy Dla ‘ ed b
all shabby to the extreme, only outdons by the ﬂi‘r*gone stag éf:,’gph?ﬂf?"g”;
fnerle_d hat had' reached,, - G lett his bat
. In a'word, his whole appesranos suck that e would have been refused aitmi
fanoé bt thit he was woll fnown to the. e;:muﬁs‘;:&uégt'}mvé been' refused almit-
Indeed everywhere Mr, Melter Moss was known. ,

. Ostensibly, he was a miney-lendér, but. the police Had preii Towabdy
ﬁni:II_I:iaErl;ed‘ e was & i I{E. t, but. the police had p:"ejudicd towards'hi

o had never been caught at the 1 i durisig seveh oF ten years
the:;[t{ o ! l}ad cmlisii_a d‘t,f(fgf tél‘le oy e least dfshqnest ach during seven or ten years

“He refused Bay’s timid raquest, fiot roughly but with & teotilish oflv' val
th?ct Jshe W‘?}i‘d have Pl‘eferredqa g:-’owl t(:‘. vghly but with # roplish olly e
. “James I cried he, pounding hiis ragwed wulibréli on the Ao -

A'gvgite'f jeaifie iy , P ng l? ragged umbrélla on tile Acor,

« Aviother four pen''oth of brandy-—ghd more pepbermini .
coum e ur pen''oth’ of brandy—and morg‘pqp]'aerm'lnb! Ker—Kap 1
. é{tenl?lulfeddarouqd searchingly. l | | ‘.

il he'did not, rematk a‘mat, at the other end of the rosh! '

AlL he did not remark a man, af the other end of the room, in & quiet wi
:gslﬁ'iipioi\:’zigahs.mt, vsfﬁ;l) stood by a'tible of two. ‘d;rini'c'él;"s andq;isz:ci
thiy brief conve ion wit thgré, without any of the thres lookig at one-an

“ Report !

“ Nothing,”  said one. -

::%l’t!‘ right,” the'other returned, . . : :
) oss I3 yonderP™ siid the' wide-awake wearer. “ Ketp an éyé on
And e strolied over, to‘i;aii'd theé istrer sad ' l

1d he ¢ . toward the usare inké the garden as |
pbﬁq?lg Mg}ll‘.{by’% ond o r and went out inté the garden as if

e coficer’y bell, ladies and gentlethen-—iq ths Rotirdéd | * The fiect talent
_oThe X en—in the Rotunded ! * The first talent
waj;e !?’gtmns f?om the best classical music, and original nigger melodists ! THE
BN by R T T 2 { ’ 3
Wiim and comfortable,” muittered Moss, stifring and sipplhg his drink

Ry B et

i

He looked keenly at t i ‘ R I T I -
el S 1 o o, ) st v
: ree shots with "gesitle’ Jimmy Gray - And 111 go ‘1 - ohn
‘ N h =, al and f ;
home, wherever o may bet* Ghora; 11l go wnd. otihoesTon o fobr-

“shrimps dnd s’ muffig——r

_And Multby's gruff voice: . “Coming! PRI v
S
oW, Jaines, thros teas and ' miuffin in 5. Jackeon, thoney in 8. Unoos
! : and n 3. Jacksdn, money tn 6, oM.
mon! 11 gt resommend. aobher ot ot 51, et rlfoshmmet
Moty ooy Juines; ok after them randics in 4. s mem
s shonk his head in’ disappoititment, took bp the spoan did Y
spparently playfully on oo fuger, wiila b reuly Weighel H 4 detormin. th
al ?).h I'w.!g he ch‘u(ékl?d‘. - y A A mine the
»nal it wont dot  Uneominon neat articls. thoumheoivioht taka th a °
good many people—plated, though, P]ﬁt::f?ﬁ article, though—might take ina |
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As he held ths spoen still, a voice in his very ear, whispered:

« Not worth flimping, eh ?” .

Muss started, and let the al"tilcle .f'ali.

A man of twen y-three or five, in a comm !
and coat, and check vest and pants, had coolly taken the opposite
lmk‘,‘lﬁéh " said Moss, putting on a really surprised look. % Did you speak to
me, sir?” L e dlance, .

‘ . other lifted his hat and gave Melter a peculiar g . ‘

?%EKT don't twig me " E:lid he, in a voice c}xﬁ'erent from that he had pre

T * N ? - N X ) ’
viouslyused, ¢ Come, Melter, clear your eyes! ‘

« Why, Tiger!” ) ) » 5 o

“ gg!]\;f’thu%"’ siid Jem Dalvon, Tighting admg,ar. “ Th%rel’si n]?‘ltlé;lir'“t J((}):l'ﬁl

- ' ‘r ‘ t remember! ha, hal

ne. My name's Downy—queer you don ' |
r]gg]:vnly' ﬁ'n{n Rotherham way, a—a jobber and general dedler ! . odvance
At this puint, Malthy who was soon gaing to call on the usurer for a}t:‘ !
on his quurter’s’“ salary” (the demands of Ais ballet-girl being huge t iis wee ‘).?
: the table. ' o
ed%eld\r u?\g ts:;'r " gaid he, © what can I have the pleasure of ordering 3(_"1'.’ in-i .
A My éood’rfriend‘, Mr. Moss here, insists on standing a bottle of she Y,
gaid D:len.’ 3 Moo, i alarm: , ; ‘
“ o 1" said Moass, in alarm. ‘ L PR
“ \N\?!;::; you will malte it champagne ? very well, 'm 1‘1:31'. bprogd, llituk%;lrel;i-
Jem, none of your home-brewed,” added he to Maltby. I buy my rhuba
by Bl A ’ o
juisa at the gl'ocm;’s.; » ]
“ Come, Ti——" began Moss; . o o
I)allt.fm l'glanced towards the departing manager, and the miser took the hint..

« A joke's o joke,” chimed he in a lower tone, *but a bottle of reel cham-
A Jokes & Joke, chiled | .
P sind ‘Jarn coolly, leaning back in the chair, “Well, I've

“Sarions, ch ¥ sa E : .
taken a serions turn lately, [.always do when it's low tide here,

And he laid his hands on his pockets significantly.
. iz”

“ Down an your luck, eh ¥ . i ‘ ‘

])al;ou shrugged his shoulders jn a style to make a Frgqehman give up that

pature. . N

»?‘m'.lf'he crushers are getting to know too much. I believe the best of our trade
I'oin the blues. ‘Then there’s the Nailer been after me.”
dt What,” said the u urer, his glass _ﬁ:]gling against the sp
ghaw-the “cutest detestive in t.tlm furce !

WYes,” returned Jom shortly. ‘ . ,

“ g(: "I remember, 1 heard, something abous his taking ’Ehe oath on the Bow
Strect offica testamant to bo even with you for something,”. smd‘ Moss. .

-4 Yes, for that Puckhnmtjnb M ., ‘ , k

4Oh ! Wiy, that was last year. .

" %133 .05 badgering o' young Jew that let us into it $ill he got my

seription pretty close™ o ) N
dei FI::us 'pi?'ettv: sure it was you,” said Melter, * especially \\hpn it was the

og that they go) N - L
Bu‘l‘l(':lflﬁzy oot hinfdvnd'. though, T ought to have given the *cop’ the same

. g .
dose —however, ’ Tawkshaw’s ma .

-4 on the pension list eveér sinee then, ‘ TR
" a‘?loknuw ? satd-the othep, shaking his bead, T always said that I.Ig.at “nedd {1
of course \,:'nuhl be doing somehady a mischief,  You f:'ughl: to stick t» an
‘stick with a knife, They'll say it was Eye-talians, then ! |

8K ! here’s the tipple I” o ) ‘

Mﬁ;by put the glus[ses on the table with a flourish, and opened the bottle.

ercial traveler's suit, of drab hat
: ehair at hig

oon in it, % Hawk-

13

[ spoiled Hawkshaw's mate, - He dropped off » month ago and -

- you know, :lt.’ns":'iiké it of Iump'ip I - 1 -«
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#Though I say it, there ain’t a better bottle opened at Buckingham ' Paldce,
Ten and six, My, Moss !” ‘ ‘

The miser uuclasped his greasy portemonnaie with as much care as if its
jaws were the mouth of a fairy tale princess which let-out, pearls. .

“There's a color! there’s a bouquet 1" exclaimed the manager in rapture as
he filled the glasses, . L .o 4

« There ought to be at the price,” grumbled Moss, as he paid. - . :

Dalton tussed off the glass, shut one eye, pressed his lips together and uitered
his opinion, ‘ " -

“Tidy swizzlet”- :

Moss made o face over his as the price kept present to his mind.

“So you're keeping dark, Jem ¥ inquired-he after a pause, | .

“ Yes, pottering about on the sueak, flimping or smashing a uttle when I get
the sight. But the Nailet’s too hard for me, There’s no picking up a gentle-
manly livelihood.” . .

He sat down his glass and pushed it from him in disgust. :
“ Hang me I”. exclaimed he, © if I haven’t often thought of turning respesta.

. . ' .
! .

ble.”

Moss started in holy horrar,, ‘

“No,no! it ain’s so bad as that yet.” :

He looked cautiously about him in all directions, '

“Jam,” said he in a still lower tone than the dialogue had previously been
conducted in, “I have the beautifillest lot of Bank of England flimsies that ever
came out of Birmingham. I's the safest paper to work, and you should have
it cheap, dirt cheap, and eredit 4ill you'd planted it.” S

- “And how abont lagging ?  If P nailed it's & lifer,” observed Dalton..

“Bless you, I wouldn’t have you chance it; but in the high society you keep,
you could surely pick up a flat to put of the paper.” - .

“I've the very man, I gave him.an appointment here, for this evening,” -

“Did you, though? How pat' things cime about ! ‘Who js he ?” N

“A Lancashire lad; an only son, he tells me. The old folks spoiled him. as
long as they lived, Jeft him a few' hundveds, and now he’s got the collar over
his head, and is-kicking *em’ down, sceing life,” said Jem, with'a laugh ; “ life in.
London ain’t to be seen, without paying at the doors, eh, Melter 7
* “Ha, ha, ha! and"you're selling guim the bill of the play h ‘
“I'm putting him up to a thing or two —cards, skittles, billiards, sportings
houses, spairing houses, fight houses, easinos—every short cut to the devil and
the bottom of a fat’s purse, He's s giéén as # leok and as Soft s new-cheess,
no vice, steady to ride or drive, and rutis in a snaffle,” said the other, vising, to
strefch his Tegs, ~ - - S ' S g
- “Oh, baautiful, beautifal ¥ eried the usurer, rubbing his! "l‘)‘t[mjr' hands. « Iti
would be 2 sin to ‘drop such a beautiful milch cow ! Suppose we pumbedl him
in partnership 2 - . ‘ ‘ '

“Thank you. I ¥now yousr partnership articles, me all the kicks, and you all.
the hulfpence. But if I can work kim to plant a lot of ‘thesé flimsies of yours,
Idon’s mind; rémember, thotigh [ woi't g6 higher than fifteen bob for g fiver.”

Melter seemed indignant. . s o
“What, oulyfiftéén bob! and suck ‘Beautios, the, they'd take in the. Bank,
chfll‘:ll‘n}:anl——ﬁft(EGII! I'd better chance it myself Ounly fifieen=—it’s robbery 1
eried he, \ o )

“Take it or leave'it? e B ‘

And Jem tobk ‘irp”the newspaper from the' neit !i‘.able and app'eafe&? to ba

( rcoolly studying the theatrieal eolumn, *

" Come, you'll allow rie 4 poitnd # jnsinuated Moss, L
“Bid me down again,” said Daulton, “and I stand on ten shillings !’ Nows

e T o HE ' S
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“ What it 13 to deal with people that have no conseience I groaned he in the
manner of a stéeet-preacher inquiring:  “ How's your soul ¥ )

But Dalton’s featurés were unbending to his pathos as the Sphynx's to Na-
polenti’s hurangue, . '

“ Well,” said the usurer at length, “T'll do it at even tén ?”

“ Fork over I ' L ‘ .

“T've fitty youean begin with-—twenty, o tanner and four fives. Plant the
big "un first 1" said he, passing a roll of notes over to Jem under the news-
paper that the latter laid down, . .

“I know niy * biz’ Supposs you cut, T seé my man looking for me 1

Moss's countenance was truly trnbled,

Meltor lot the last fow drops in the bottle tricklé into His glass aud swal.

" lowed the stile thivtblaful mutiaring in melancholy :
“Ton and six!” '
But his face brightened as he went away, crosking like a contented magple.
“Thut's un honestly eirhed seven poun’ ten ™  °~ o )
As he glanced back; he saw that his plice had been taken by inother man,
and he chuckled to himself : )
“The young lad from the country! he'll find Jem's company very improvy
ing " . ’ 4 , ‘ '

‘

—

CHAPTER 1II,
TIGER SOWE fHE BEZD. HAWKSHAW WATCHES THE PLANT. THE FLOWER OF
‘ GENEROSITY.” THE CAPTURE.

Trw yoi:iig fian Who had shidken Dalton’s hand and taken the seat mechan-
cally, was on@ of a‘tp‘la'in but good Jouk, |

> be siure his featurés were not very attractive at this moment, for his
cheeks wore the fever's flush and his eyés were bloodshot with late hours, His
éxagorated sporting dréss of velveteen coat and black banded white hat, put on
his lovse hair any way, coincided with his air to tell the pace at which he was
gO]I‘I(". . L . Lo
Jom had eyed hir ds calmly as if he couldn’t see through “his pigeon.”
# Ah, Bob 1" said ke, throwing the newspaper down. “You're up to time as
wual 1" _ L ‘ .
“Aye” vesponded the other with Lancashiran accent, “nabody shall say

Bob Brierly craned whoile. he could keeﬁ "t goaing ! Here! asbottle of cham- .

. pagne, lad, 4’ half & dozen cabanas, -
glass for iy friend ! ‘
The  champagne order” was swiftly obeyed, immense contrast to a request

for “stout” or “glass pal’ ale.” . :
“I've ad my whaek already,” observed Jem, as Bob was'about to fill two

glasses with his’ unstéady haod. ‘ o :

* can find room for another glass—it puts heart in a teyke,

nd lock shearp ! Btay, yo'-—a clean

“ Nay, lad, yo
Joike” . o ‘
- He dvank his goblet off engerly. : ‘ '

. One could see, by his shaking hand and the looks that he nervously cast
around, that liquor had been his chief sustenance for perhaps half the last
notith, ' o o
 “Take care, Bob, or we shall have you in the doctor’s hands” said Jem, not
. unkindly. _ o , _—
" “Doctor? Nay; [amh as game as a pebble and as stell as & tree!. Curse
" tho glass! Hore—drink, man,drink. [ ean’t abear drinking single handed. - I

o thk table.

dthief taoky
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~

ke compaﬁy‘——hlwayé' did. And now, I don't know how it is—No, no, its

nothing I Here, have a weed,” said Bob, pushing the cigars to Jem,
“ DIl take a light from you,  Come, come; Master Bob, you're getting shaky
—this won's do,” said Dalton, as Brierly nearly let fall the cigar end. '
“it'y that waking—waking. If I could ouly sleep. Oh, man—can’t you
help a chap to 2 gobd night's rest? I used to sleep like a top down ag Glossop,
But in this great Lig place, since P've been enjoying myself, seeing life-—I don’t

- kaow,” suld Bob, padsing his band across his eyes.  “ | dou't know, how it is—

I get no rest——and when 1 du, it's worse than none--there's great black erawls -
ing things about me, Disay, Dowdy 5 do" you know how a chup fels when he's
guing mad 77 _ CL . ‘ T R

“| know the symptoms of delirium tremens pretty well-—sit down, sit down,
First and forémaost I preseribe a devilled biseuit—{"ll doctor one for you,” and;

"

che raised his voice. “ Waiter, 2 plate of ‘biscuits, tousted hot—butter and

cayénne, . L oo
The Laneashiran buried litz face in h:1l<1 hands, teembling like a leaf. .
Jem, hardencd to all such things, regarded him somew hat scornfully, and

muttered : ) - ‘ :
«Thg horrors ! ah, he's seen too iriuch of life lately—DBob, are you in cash ¥

" gdded he aloud, )

“ Welly cleaned otit—U've written to the lawyer chap, down at Glossop—him
that's got all my property to manuge, yo' know—for more brass.”. .

“You must bank with mé till the brads' comes. Delighted fo Jend you a
govereign=—five—ten—as much as you wang,” suid Jem, with affected eord-
fnlity. ' : :
“ %‘Iay, will yo' though? That's friendly of you, - Here's luck—and sink the
expense P’ eried Bob, as the waiter placed the tray of crackers, and pepper:box

As Jem was preparing the fiery “devil,® the man in the tweed suit who had
scemed to be thie stiperior over the detectives, strolled by, With' the utmost
freedomm, he took up the * Telegraph”, that Dalton laid down to give his friend
the peppered cracker, - '

“«'Try that,” snid Jem. | &

The twoel gént codlly sat down on'a chait by the table and, in an unconcerned
voics, suid @ . N S ‘

“ Pog -Pardhh, sfr, bt the daily’s ot in hand—?

“Eh!” exclaimed Jem. \ :

The stranger scanned the paper carelessly and only remarked that he thought
the pajlers were very dull lately. _ 5

Brierly was'a- little surprised to hedr Jem, in a broad eountry dialect, say
that e néver troubled thot sort of thing mooch *cept for the Smiffle Market
List, in the way of businéss” . ) . g

“Ah,” said the other upon'that, “very much my own case, . Still, they pit
a fullow up to the dodges of the town. For instance, these cases of bad notes
offered at the Bank lately 1” : . - L ,

Dulton looked over 4t the speaker, but he was apparently examining the
item He hatl refdrrdd t3. e -

“ Never took a bad note in riy life," satd Jem, o

“You've biet lucky,” said the stranger, “And in the butcher and drover

Tine, tod, T think you sald? In the jobblig way or'in the breeding 2’

dem amiled to himself. The 1dea of anybody trapping him, S

“Boifietinies one and sometimes t'other,” rejoined he, ficking the ashes off
his cigar. “ Always ready to turn the nimble shilling,”

“ My owrt rale.” B E T

“Muy Fdsk your bisiness 9 said Jem, thinking it well to try a reach

on tl'i&
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“ Oh, fancy iron trade. My principle is, to get as much of my steck on other
ople’s hands as I can.  From the country, 1 think 7’ ‘
“Yes, Yorkshire.,” :

“ Ah! Pm Durham myself; and this young gent?” inquired the stranger,

turning to Bob, who was ready to choke with the cayenne.

% What's that to you?” said Brierly, “1ts no use—I can’t swallow a mor-
sel,” continued he, pushing the plate away, o .

“From Lancashire, I see; why we are neighbours when we are at home—
and neighbors ought to be neighborly in this overgrown city, so I hope you'll
allow me to stand treat-—give it a name, gentlemen,” ssid the man in tweed,
heartily. E T :

Dalton roughened his voies into : “ Thank you, I never drink with strangers.”

To which Bob added: * They’ve a saying down in Glossop, where 1 come
from, ¢If you want a welcome, wait to be axed.’”

The tweeded customer took the repulse quite genially, and merely remarked ;
“ Ah, quite right to be cautious about the company you keep, young man.
Perhaps [ could give yoir a bit of geod advice—"

“Thank ye! I'm not in the way o takin’ good advice,” returned Baob, - .

“ Well, don't take bad; and you won’t casy find a worse adviser than your
thieving companion here.” ' . ‘

“Eh? what do you mean by that?” eried Jem, firiig up.

“ Not you, sir” - ,

The man in tweed tapped the champagne bottle signifieantly.

““This gentleman here. . He robs people of their brains—their digestions—
and their conscience—to say nothing of their money. But since you wont
sllow me to stand anything——" '

% And wish to keep ourselves to ourselves,” said Dalton,

A

"% And think your room a deal better than your company—meanin® no offence

you kuow,” subjoined the Lancashiran. ‘

. “Not in the least,” said the inquisitive fellow., ¢ If gentlemen can’t please
themselves in a publie cstablishment ! I'll wish you a very good evening,” said.
he, strolling off. But he added to himself, * A plant, I'll keep an eye onem !I”

“] don's half like the look of that fellow,” muttered Dalton, after a pause.
“There’s something bout his eye. ] must make out if Moss knows hitn—DRob,
will you excuse e for five minutes 7’ said he, :

* Don’t be long—1I can’t abear my own company,” said Bob, mournfully.

~“Tve only a word to say to a customer,” returned Dalton, rapidly diving
into the crowd, : ' '

« But the-man in tweed, who had hastily changed his fialse whiskers and his
“ Binmese (doublesized)” coat, was on his tracks as he searched for the usurer.

In the menntime, Bob tried to interest himself in the paper. But the letters
‘danced before his eyes, and the column rows fuded into an outlined landscape
like the peaceful country home of his previous life.

The forced voices of. frenetic gaiety, the loud music, the coarse lawughter,
melted into a mere background to the voices of his fancy.

He buried his weeping eyes in his bands and sobbed. : :

The light wind. that came from the gardens, ruffled his hair gently as his
dead father's hand patting * his bonny boy’s head " :

Aund May Edward’s plaintive voice as she threaded the untouched crowds,
-eame to his ears like his mother’s singing in the chimney-corner over her infant

son,

dispelied. by Maltby's loud voice : o ‘ o
“ Now then, James! Jaekson take orders! Interval of ten minutes allowed
for refreshment! Give your orders, gents, give your orders! The nigger mel-
odists will shortly commence their unrivalied entertainment, preliminary to the
orchestral selection from Beethovew’s Pustoral Symphony /" '

Painful as was the ‘memory, yet he'started with anger as the dreams were -
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In this foverish, tetchy mood, he heard poor May’s appeal as if it grated on
his ear, and roughly responded: ' '
% Be off with thes, lass. . I'm in no mood for rusic.”
The girl turned away with  tear, :
" The erown”that she owed to FEmily Traddles) thoughtless freak was all the
show towards a long arrear of rent, '
“Not a penny,” murmured she turning away, © and hard words from all.”
“Stop, lass I said Bob, hearing her weeping. . . ‘
He thrust his hands into his pockets, but thiy encountered not a farthing,
“Pshaw ! said he, “not ared. Where's Downy ¥ ,
But Jem had not returned. !
“ (lome here, lass I said Bob, in a gentler voice. ® Come, what’st erying at P
May had turned faint,. She canght at the back of the empty chair to save her
from falling. : ‘ ¥
“ Don’t mind me, sir, PIGBSI I've not been well lately and didn’t take much

4

“to-day I

“Poor thing ! here,” said Bob, forcing her to be seated, “sit thee down,

why thee looks welly clemmed. Try and esb a bit,” added he, offering a
cracker unadorned by the condiment to the girl. ‘

“Thank you, sir,'you're very kivd. If I had a drink of water,” said May,
who could not swallow. . ]

“ Wather ? Nay, a sup o' this will hearten thea up.” seid Bob, lifting tha
bottle. . “ Not a drop,” said he, as he found it empty. © Here, that'll do,” cried
he, as a waiter was passing with 2 decanter on- his tray.’ C

Brierly took the decanter off, with the utmost nonchalance, and returned to
his table, :

“ Reg pardon, sir, its for No. 1,7 cried the waiter,

“Pse No. 1,” returned Bob.

“Hollo, sir! that's my sherry,” called out a guest.

“ No, it's. mine,” said Bob. :

“I'll Tot you know,” said the guest.

“No, I'll see, the landlord,” added he, as his demonstration of rolling up his
sleeves drew a look of defiancefrom the Lancashiran. )

And he left in a search for Maltby.

Meanwhile, Bob gave the filled glass to the singer, and bade her “soop
thot 1” A !
“It's wine” |

“Sup it up.” :

“It makes me so warm,” said May, drinking. : S

“ Il put some heart i thee, | Sup again, thou’lt tune thy pipes like a mavis
on that.  Now try and eat a bité” : ?

“ Oh, sir, you're too good.” L

“Good ? me! nauy——" began Brierly. : :

He was tnterrupted by the appearance of the swell and the manager, behind

i

whom the furmer entrenched himself.

Multhy introdoged the individual to Brierly as: “The gent who ordered that

“bottle of sherry 1" and added tojthe other:

“Merely a Jurk, depend upenlit. The gentleman will apologize ¥’
% Let him urdther unother, Ul pay for it,” said Bob carelessiy. C
I%Iultby could think of no other amende so complete and so profitable to him:
self, . = - : :
“The gent, can’s say fairer.” '
And eager to Hll the mould while the metal was hot, he called out:  “Jack.
son! Bottle sherry ! Seven ang six, sir!” ‘ ‘
] i H:.re,” said the Lancashiran; feeling his pockets, “Eh? ' Oh, score it
own, :
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“ Wearn’t not in the habit, sir, of scoring to strangers,” said Malthy, in a‘

changed tone.

“Then you'd: betther begin,” rejoined the nther. “ My name's Bob Bricrly I

“Bob Brierly,” repeated May to herself, as her eyes were fastened on the
manly face of the youth.

“Your name may be ‘Bob Brierly, sir,” sald the manager in a vexed voice,
“or Bob Anyliody, sir, but when people take wine in this establishment, sir-—
especially Utﬁﬂl‘ party’s wWine—they pay for it !”

“Ttell yo",” said Bob, “that 'll pay a5 soon as my friend comes back

A smile appe.wed un the fices of the bysta.nders

“Your friend,” said Maltby, as if suspecting a new Mrs, ITaris in male
attire, “A recrular case of bLilk!”

“A pe;th dot? comclded Jackson, fanning himself with his napkin. .

“Now yo' take ceare,” siid the L‘Illcdhhll‘d.l], evidently contemplatmn’ an
attask on Mualtby and his pusistnts.

h“ It’s too bad? Why can't you pay the man? Po]lce' bobby I" cried the
t rony.

% (h, please, sir!” said May, ¢ Please, Mr. Maltby.”

“ Hullu ! what's all this ¥

It was Jem Dalton who at lepgth thus reappeared.

Brierly caughit hold of his sleeve at once.

“ Here’s Downy, he'll lend me a sovereign to pay this chap.

“To be sure. Sorry I haven's (.hauge, bt we'll manage it directly.”

He tarned to Maltby.

“It’s all right,” suid he. “I 1] be bail for my friend.”

The munu‘rer “recalled the ten and six champagne.

“ Oh, any a‘.l iend ot Mr, Moss ? snid he, cqumg down, % Your word's quite
enough air. |

Dalton had taken his friend s arm and drew him away.

e Couw, Bob,” said he, ¢ don't be a fool ! I know you could rolI ’chem over
like pins, but let's tuke o turn till you cool yourself.” '

But the good advice only cluaked the preliminaries to convertmrr the twenty—
pound “flash” into cash, or as Jem would have said : “ Planting the big Ton |”

The manager hasl:ened to disperse the throng.

#Borry for this dls.turbmlcc, gents, quite ont of keeping with the character of
our establishment. But the concert is about to ve-commence ; thav way, gents,
to the Rotunda,”  As the crowd dispersed, he turned fiercely on May : ¢ This

_is all along of your wdgm Edwards, sitting down to drink with a promiscu-
ous party, #

4 0h, I'm 50 sorry=-he never thDU"ht-—-ll‘. was all his kindness,” said the girl,

«Kindness I” sheered Malthy, « much kindness be'd have showed you, if
you'd been old and ugly. You onght to be ashamned of yourself”

“Fou ought to be ashdmvd of yourself ! it is cruel in you to insult he]p]ess
and friendless, girl like me,” said May,

“Jnsult? ‘b, ho, ho, here’s a lark!” A halfstarved strect-singer cheeking me
in my owa estahhshmenb' You had better apply for an’engagement, yoi had
on the first vacancy. Hollo ! what's that ? earriage ¢ompany ! Heavy swells
on the lark, white ties nm] pink buumts' r shuw the ladies and g(,ntlumen
t0 the Rotunda, Jackson.”.

1"

. And he hurried away, to receive the gay girls of the hired lodgings and their

compumnm
“The singer sat down at the table in despair.
Huor bwud .depended on such 83 he, aud it was foolish of her to- 1be angry,
however natural tho feeling, :
_‘The pang was not . thu'e however. :
It was to see so many girls of her age, well off, and flauntingly dressed,

v
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light of heart and rec]\less of the to-morrow that saddened her.. Still the faver
had altygether weakened Mp) 8 goad little heart,

There was a sttay covner, in it bemﬂ‘ invaded now, She could not recal tha
regolt scene wgthout remeu{br.mce of tha young man so good to her.

 He got intc the tmuinle because of me;” wmarmured she, ahout to veutm:e
into the crowd again.  “ But I musta’t think of him. »

Unfurt’.unate]y for that determination, it was the country youth that sha al-
most ran against at her first step, -

“ Down _y' not here? Hejsaid I was to bring ’t brass to our table said Bob.

“Tis he I" eried May jnyously “ O, sir, Im 50 8OITY .

« Why, it's ' singin’ lass,” said Bob, « I sdy, bave you seen my friend ¥’

“ No, sir.”

«And where st Ia,ndlord Here's that’ll ‘make him civil enough.” Bob
showed a handfull of gold. :

“ Oh, what a lot of 1 money I” exclaimed May.

« Brags for & twenty pound note. I got it changhd as t clgar shop down )
road. He's a good ‘un, is Downy—lends me whatever I want. Here yo’ land
lord. Hoy ! called he. i

“Coming ! Coming " answered the manager.’ * Oh1” said he, recorrmsmg
the other, “it’s you. ‘

“'1here said Bob, ﬂmrrmn him a haIf‘ sovereign 3 seven and s:x is for "t
wine, and 't other half crown’s for thrashing I owe you.

“Take eare, eried the publican, pocketing the eoin, but no$ the affront, # take
care—I'll teach you to msulh a respectable licensed victunller, ¢ And you,"
weunt on he, addressing the wmgger ¢ you tramp, Pl have you locked up for an-
rioyipg my customers,’ w do | know my spoons are safe ¥

“Thou cur!” cried Bob reakmw away from the nigger, and making a rush
at the manager,

But the latter dextmusly made a precipitate retreat, callmg for the police.

May sprang between :-

«Qh sir, [ can’t bear thuh you should trouble for me,” said May, ¢oncealing
hor tears. % Indeed sir,”

“Nay, never heed that muck-wcurm' come, dry thme eye5' thous too SOﬁ
for this life o' thine,” said Bob..

“ Its the fever, I think, sir—1I usedn’t to mind unkind looks and words much
once.’ .
“ Here take this,” said he, preq‘.mrr a couple of pieces in her hand, * and stay
thee quleb at home tlli thou'st 17 festle again.’ ‘ . .

“Two soveéreigns ! oh, sir IV cru,d Muy '

# Nay, thow'lc make better use o’ € brass than me——VVhah crym awam’
goq]e, comg, néver heed thit old brute, hard- wm-ds brak no boues yo' lmmv

It's not his hard words I'm crymrr fnr now, sir.]

#What then

“ Your kind 0|1es—th0} e harder to bn‘lr—they aound so- strange to me.”

“Puoor thing ! heaven help thee—thou mindest me of & sister [lost, she'd -
eyes like, tl]me and hair, mnl mugh t' same voice, nobbat she favert reddet‘ it
face, aud’ spnke braadsn, l' be glad whiles to have a nice gradely lass llkp
you to tulk to,” said the young mau carnestly.

“ But. whare | live, sir, ha very poor pluee,. and Im by myself, gnd—e—"
she Inoked up at hlm timidly..

“Nu, no—yow're right—] couldn’t come there, but I'm loth to lose sight ot
yo' mn” said Bol,

Hnw long Hhis hand might ha,ve remained enfo]dm" hers, we won't take it
up w3 NS £o say. 7

But: Dalton stépped thraiigh the promenaders, saw with joy -thay his tool had
esc.tpud du'roctlon and m]letﬂ to huu ‘ o

|
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“Briarly 1" ‘ , '
. Here'st change—I've horrowed five o' the twenty,” said Bob to him,
“All right, now lev's be of—I've a eab outside,” hastily said James.’
H#Mind, if you want a friend, write to Bob Brierly, at Lancashire Arms, Air
street, yo'll not forget,” sold Brierly to May. . o
“Never, I'li set it down, in my heait!”
*“ Come I” cried Jem, :
% And yo, tell me yo'r name—will yo "
“May Edwards,” answered the singer,
* Have done your erying and cooing ” cried Ben. '
~ Butas he was ehout to take his impatient companion’s arm he felt' it with.
draywn, . ‘ - -
" “Three'men, the one in tweed most prominent, barred the way.
“You're wanted,” said the first, putting out his hand ~
- “Jem knocked it up, ’
" “The croshers!* Run Bob !” cried he. .
But two had alrendy detained him, and in -the scuffle his hat brought away
his wig with its fall, * o o
“1 knew you,” cried the man in tweed, “James Dalton.™
- “Ah " said Jem, getting his man down, * Hawkshaw I”?
* Remember the Péekham job ! oried the detective.
. No, you dou’t, Nailer!? S ,
- “Hit out, Bob " said Jem, wrestling with Hawkshaw and the ather, -
‘Bob struck the third man back on a table, ‘ C
"1 have,” repligd he, #some of them garottin’ chaps,eh? - =+ .
But the word passed by the detectives and May’s and the other females'
screams as the fight progressed, bronght such an accesssion to the number of
the encircling ¢rowd, that escape was impossible. .
R Jem fought like a fiend and got one pistol sho: off before they could manage
im. ~ ‘ . ’
May wept like a babe, as she saw Bob Brierly led off, breathless, dud eye.
ing the handeuffs as if they were of the steel which had warved Leave hope
behind” on the portals of hell, ' .

———

 CHAPTER 1V,

AT THE GATE-ROOM, AN UNEXFECTED COMFORTER. THE PROMINE. THE RAIL-
' ROAD COLLISION,

"Tun van had just arrived from the town and deposited itg liviﬁg freight of
- prisoners at the gate of the Portland Prison, o

As they were told off to the wards assigned them in advance, one was left

with his name unmentioned,
- I wis Robert Brierly, .
He had come all the way from Newgate, as one in a dream. Or as if stusi-
ned by a mighty blow, ' :
It had been a powerful stroke tao. T
He whose pride has been in his honesty, placed by the side of the proven
thief, late his friend, and aushed when he would have raplied indignantly to the
sentence, ' : : '
“The officer folded up his list of names. .
y "kCorr'ect,” said he to the constable with the driver, and marked tho carriet’s
o0k. :
4 Now,” said he to Robert, “ yon are to have ten minutes in the gate.room.
Your sister has permission from the governor.” -

* fancied how it was here.,” | :

" the powerful mystery,
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“My. sister I” murmured! Brierly, as a phantom -of his dead playmate was
11 that word conjured up.’ ) ) .
T C‘:)mé anng,J my m£1 You'te losing time, now. Thmk yourself lucky"
that you're to see her withou supervision,” ) -
Th}; conviet let himself be pushed forwdrd and itito the chamber;
The officer turned around | ug i:v_ent %qtli‘d (
"% Not very loving,” muttered he as he did so. )
For the ygung fornale who was within hung her head and kept her eyes on
the ground, more as if she yas a felon than a visitor. - :
The Lancashiran heaved aTdeep breath in amaze,
% The singing-girl!” cried he,
She found words, then. L ’ o ‘ '
“ (;h sir 17 said May in a yoice full of feeling. “I—Iwas so sure tnat you
would i)ardon me. Your money let me get a little ahead. I only saw the pa-
d to be y dur—your sister to the govenor.” —  ©
se?‘n}eﬁmcied—y{that is),rI beligved that you would like even me tu see you before
—before—before—oh 1 ; { o
F?'(?m faltering to broken syllables, froin undistinguishable words sobs,
There was - nothing in the $hape of furniture in tie room, and somehow or
Bob held her in his armgs. . ' . ‘
Otl‘l‘la%mf tolde me that day thilt you were slone in the world like,” said May, not
frecing herself from the r'espelmful but earnest embrace, I was so like you—I .

{ .

" per about” that—two days a%o. T got afriend td write me & letter so that I

“ Don't, lass,” said Brierly, “ When a woman does not speak' mors casy than
voulgc()),nstx’elado’és feel Whatyghe says, [ thank you frm;l‘my heart—is mln’t
bad, spite of all they’ve done. I'began to hate the world! - | 4
# «Oh, lass, the money I lent and spent ‘on men and women—not \g:()mlet}i
compared to you, Not one of them chmé Po’see me in London in the big jai
—s0 unkind of them. Never mind theyain't worth a thought. You deserve

all my mind !” ) ‘ ] o .
“I'was going to say,” timidly said May, ®that if you would write to me—

. the—the governor said it was permitted if the pris—the pedple he had here

were not—were good—I mean—."
[ understand, lass,” said Brievly. o ' )
“ [t would make me feel so happy if I had someti.nng like & letter every wee
to look forward—only a word about—about anything. Of course, I would find

most to say-—r-" "
“Out in the bright world.

' ' vl ar No, ¢ outings’ for me
“Not [ I must keep to mylittle room and work. No, g
unless I can pick up a sewing machine at ths dorner,” said May, with the shad-
' : ) ¢

mile. \ ‘
DWA{:‘.fti: [:z;,xie moment both had lifted their eyes and let their glances rest on

one another, ' , . i
Their spirits corresponded then, although eool reason did no: vomprehend

: P 8 v T 1L

“They’re at the door,” cried May at last. “You will write
It \:'l:g ar.s if she swid : “ Do this, and you will win one,” :
“ Five years,” muttercd Robert. “AhP* :
The door opened. X L o
“ ﬁ,u::zr;ﬁmve, best: of lasses,” said he pressing he\r_lmnd, " May,l will”
May turnad away smiilag on ll:lmfﬁ . |

t cheerfully to meet the dihicer. ‘ ; . ‘
ghz ‘;::seﬁ t(»wm:dﬁ the door, but turned round and presented her check to

the conviet,
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awI-LI; pressed hislips to it lightly, tenderly, and suffered himself to be led

May begged the officer to repeat her thanks to the governor,. and was soon
beyond the evld enclosure, ‘ ' ' S

“ Thut’s the fivst lie ever I told, I think,” communed she with herselfas she
proceeded to the railroad depot.  * No, it is not one. [ will be as a sister to
him.  'Who knows what a little seribble may help him throngh.” '

Come whut misht, she had done au act that was no less thon -her duty, Tt
was nobaltogether love thut had impelled hor. It was love, now, though, that
sho hore away with her, : : N o o

“lItis an cxearsion I've been having anyliow,” murmured she.  There
goes n fine fudy into the first-cluss carriages. 1I'm sure she is not as choerful ag
L. 'Who knows? he may be pardoned—-something may turn up. My hbpéj.
ful, hoping.,  AlPs for the best—" S

Bhe sat in the plain, not too clean, box of the third elass cars, with the
usual eompanions, a'soldier, a servan(-girl recurning to London, and a chaﬁginc
delegation of two mep or so who only went from town to towh, ®

No pleasant chat, and nothing to read or see, so boxed up,

0, Land of Suails each in his own shell, where the poor only see the rich by
peeping aver policemen’s heads, no wonder charity is money’s condescension
without the love that the highest authority said should go with it, ’

May, like the others, ghut herself up in her own thoughts, ‘

True, she had wuch to consider, while she mechanjcally em loyed her eyes
in looking on the landseape, at the trees, cows, people, houses, Eill'ds}‘

A!’l, it the engine-driver had but had the eyes of the birds thit he frightened
the little hearts out of, with a jerk of the‘ whistle rope, the coming event mlghb

have been averted,

A mineryl trajn (i. e. Joaded with coal, eoke, lime) had been switched on to
the same track by one of the laborers who had turned the signal board, in the
absence of the flugman. C i ’

This train bad Tumbered along full three-quarters of a mile, and the engineer

had thew concluded that all was right and bade his fireman pile on the coal.
: [he first thing he saw on peeping out ahead was the approaching traln.

He whistied “down brakes.” ST ° .

Buv it was too late, ‘ ‘

The other train was a quarter-mile nearer before the wheels were turned and
the frivtion-puds began to work, ' ' S

N use reversing engines at that speed as the impetus of the ninety cars be-

hind fairly shoved the locomotive along. ~

Tho engineer of the passenger cavs, saw the nature of the on-comer, -

.He cousidered jb was duty to go ahead, as the only chance of saving the
many lives behind, the tender was to smash instead of being smushed, o

ITammer or anvil. ‘ .

Suffiee it tuat the coal-train lyeomotive jomped the rail just in time to aveid
the contuet, ‘

) The engine-man and his black-faeed f.m_“niii;lr, excented a Summerset off the
sides, pickord themselves up aud took to their heels for feur that the builer would
not be content with the escape-pipes left open, bus rip 2 passage open ut some
weak rivet, ’

Meanwhiln the other locometive had careered into the opposer.

The fopea of the collision fisrced about forty of the coal cirs upon ench nther,
thirty of them beng smushrd in*o innumerable feagments. the coals and coke
being strewed all-over the line, The engine caught two of the cyrs peross the
line, and dushedd them to picees, [t then heenme entangled amongst the’ w beels
of ane of the cars, was thrown off the rails, and after rushing enward for about
ten or fifteen yards it turned completely off the road, ran dowiran embankment,
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went into a hedge, and was overturned. The driver aud the fireman held on to
the railing of the engine after it left the rails, and remained at their posts until
flung off the fuot plute by the overturuing of the engine. The driver received
a cut on the side of the head, but not of a dangerous character; whilst the
stoket received nothing beyond a shock, consequent upon the violeut bout.

The brakesien leaped off. The baggage-masters sprang out of their cars.

The passengers alone had to shift for themselves, - ‘

The picture that they beheld, when so abruptly hurled into the mounds of coal
and clouds of limeé, was us if a hurricane had passed over all. -

(O one side was an engine turned as nearly wrong s,i,tgg up as it could get;
behind it was the tender, an ucter wreck ; at the rear of thut were two ears,
reared up alnost steaight against ench other; then there were two more com-
pletely broken up; four or five others were pitched off the rails-—some .on
their . sides, others on their ends; the rails, for twenty or thirty yards, were
literally -1orn up and beut in every form; bolts, bars, wheels, springs, and
broken woodwork were strewn about; and the contents of the cars were thrown
hither and thither. C ’ ‘

Of the people hurt we will say little, Such horrors are not for these pages.

Fortunately the deaths and frightful wounds were few by that fierceness with
which their locomotive had been plunged into the mineral train.

Everyhody wasshaken and had scratched faces aud sprained fingers, perhaps,
but none was the slain, ‘

A few yards off surveying the sceue, had congregated the employees of the
train., i _
" Adding to their groap .were & few rustics who had run up, and several of

" the passengers,

Among the latter was an American or two, staring on as engine-driver, stoker,
guards of vans, platelayers, talked of the degree of blame sattached to them-
selves and to the goods, waggons, the metals, the shunting.

Were not they engineer, firemun, baggage.master, brakesman, rail-layers and
the subjects of their conversation the baggage, cars, rails, the switches ?

Why coulds’t they speak English, as he supposed they did.

As the congregation spoke of waitiug till the messenger they sent could reach
the next station and tell the officials, the Arnerivan’ couldn’t stand that,

Starting the lot out of their wits, first-class passenger as he was, they saw
him vissh into the debris and dbag out the first person he could lay hands on—
third cliss passenger, too! ‘ ' . '

“ Ho's a Yankee I” said one “ guard” to another. That explained all.

The American finding the ear doar focked, up foot and sent his boot through
the panel, with a * Stand from under!” o ' _

And, while the guards opened their eyes at this summary depling with the
Great East-Western Company’s property. , ‘ ‘
 The American had already dssisted the soldier and thé servant girl qut of the
broken gap, and then came May Edwards’ turn, o .

“Well,” cried the deliverer, For God's sake, look alive there! You've
got the keys, some of you, fasteners of these coffins, open the doors—why in
 heaven don’t you?" ' ’

Thunks to his energy and such of the passengers .as caught the fever, the
rubbish wus cleared away from the persons, ‘ .

The worst injured perbips of all was-a lady in the first compartinent of the
head car. She was severely lamed. ‘ ‘

Whe they had extricated her aund she came to consciousness, sho cried out’

for “Amelia” - Co
“ Another woman there ? your daughther, ma’'m 7

“1¢s a little child—in my carel oh! my sisters " gasped the lady, her
. panic indreased by the mental thorn in the side, . '

P
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At this moment, the wail of a terrified infant, not in I\)ain, #rose.

“Btop!” sald the engineer,as a young fellow was about to rush forward, -

“The engine's a-going! Come on back, every one—carry the woman back "

Indeed, the locomotive after losing its steam steady, had caught breath, as it
- were, several times, and now sereamed in an ominous fashion. :

The baby began erying in the most afleeting mauner.

“ Won't none of you men save the little innocent ?” said the lady, trying to
rige. - '

The fireman of the threatening lucomotive shook his head.

“ After the explosion, anybody can,” said he.

“ After? my God 1"

“ Well, ma’m, I'll go.”

. No one else offered, \ : ‘ A

Some had their families beside them, the soldier had carriedsa woman and a
child in his arms to the nearest cottage. S '

The American had caught a horse in the field, made a bridle of his pocket.
handkerchief and necktie and galloped on to the station. On the way he pass.
ed the fellow who had started on foot for the depot fifteen minutes before,

" He might have caught the horse and had the same benefit, But no one had
thought of it. It would not have been English if they had.

"The smutty-faced stoker threw down his begrimed jacket.

“Bill,” said he, “ya’ ’It bay gorn orp orn to Yorksheer section,” said he to
a mate.  “Ya' carn tell mar old voman arl abort thees,” .

“No,” said May, as she rose from tearing her shawl into bandages for a
broken arm of the girl beside her. :

“No! You've got a wife, ch? You shan’t go. Pm 'lone I”

To prevent any delay she had already ran to the car. .

The hissing of the boiler, super-heated by the fire which had been heaped
with fucl from the mass of coal which it had erashed into, did not daunt her,

The spectators, standing at a distance, saw her thrust her head and shoulders
into the shattered window. ]

For a second she groped among the splinters,

Then they beheld her face, Hushed with blood from the stooping, and with sat-

-isfaction reappear. . . ‘ '

With a rapid step sha returned, the little infant in her arms. .

She had hastily given it to the lady and "assured her that it was unharmed,
then the crowd gave 2 shout.

There was a general scattering.

A loud report preceded the heavy rin of the exploded fragments.

A minute later and May’s story would have ended there.

The lady who had the care of the child, and who kept it personally now as
the maid was so injured that she waseft behind, forced May to accompany her
into the train for London, o :

- “Beg pardon, Miss,” said a burly official, putting his head into the apert.
ment, and about to lay his hand on May, © But this is first class. Your ticket
third.” ‘

“But,” said May, impleringly : “T was in that accident. I lost my purse,
my dress was torn by the foreign gentleman who pulled me out.. I must go to
London. I haven't the moncy even to stay here over night, and I hear there’s
no third class till the Parliamentary in the morning.”

* The official had listened to her long petition with a stolid ook,

“ There goes the bell. Trouble you to step out?” :

Muy rose, with a sigh, : T :

“Btay, my young friend,” said the lady. *You shall go to London, Keep
your seat, I »ay.” ‘ . ‘
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The official looked puzzled., Ele didn’s like to flare wp against the ““real
lady.” o : .

d, Oh, if you'll make up the Jifference in fare——.>"

May rose again. o

¢ Thank you, madam, but I cannot let you even L

“Proper pride,” said the lady, siniling, “But there’s no necessity of that.
Porter-——" ‘ ’

“ Guard, ma'm ¥ _ o L )

% Guard, you will refer anybody who questions your permission of this to
that gentleman !” R ‘ :

And she handed him a card, _

The whistle blew, the bell rang, the guards locked the doors, there was a

”..

- thunder under the roof, and the express train flew off away to London,

The guard was left on the platform. Ie pushed his metal-tipped visor up

. from his eyes and read the card :

“Jounw T. Gissow,
“ 25 8t Nicholus Lane, City.”

“ y gye ! blow me if I nearly didn’t do it !” exclaimed the porter. “Why,
Gibs,” one of the top directors of the railway 1” ¢ ;

| CHAPTER V.

3
A GLANOE AT BRIERLY, THE TIGER IN THE CAGE. PENTONVILLE. THHE OELE-
’ BRATED ESCAPE FROM MILLBANK,

1

Tarer yearé passed over the world, of which so infinitesimal a spot is Eng-
land, and of it, May Edward’s humble home, and' Bob Brierly’s small cell in
the Portland Prison. - ] .

‘ ei\([af))rl’.s. lettors, telling him of the world so sweetly, had saved him body and
soul. . _ : ‘

The first had been brief, timid; she knew not what to say. Balanced be.
tween foar of exciting him by glimpses of the world he was debarred from and

- dread of penning that which the supervisor at the jail would erase as improper

for a conviet to enjoy, she was greatly at a.loss.

Gradually, the two began to pour out thoughts,

Each had but the other to confide in.

That love is fercer than death and deeper than the grave, we have high
authority for believing ; and every good man’s and woman’y heart bes‘nrs.living
testimony within its own recesses, that the authority is to be relied on. 8o it
was in the beginning, has been ever, and will continue to the end. Love has
done more than hate, and affection achieved. what malice never could hava
prompted. C ' . ,

Amongst the rest of Love’s achievements, was this of May’s. "

Sha learned” to leave off the English woman’s broad and large handwriting,
and take to the small and delicate, more beseéming her sex, and valuable in
this instanee for giving more on the page. 4 .

She learned how to say only this and that, and how exactly to express it

best. . , _
Bob tried to tell her, but she could not imagine in its entirety, how he worked
monstrously not to lose his gas” or leisure hours by any punishment, that he
might sit on his- stool within the four walls, and dwell over her lines till the
light was put out as he still sobbed with pleasure,

She was so hopeful, too.

P PR o
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Dear heart ! r . |
She set him to conceiving a strange thought,

His happy early life and  his blessed existence she promised, were separated

by & littis present, a black bridge of “seven years penal servitude.”

Then‘, observing his astovnding cheerfulness, his steadiness at work, man
were the fuvors accorded hin,' He had over time allowed him to earn ,mouey
in, was let off to do light offices, at lust to help keep the books as, to e ua}{'
May’s improvement, he bettered his scrawl. T 4

| Bécﬁ:ﬂgt-z?ﬁhe fellow convicts had v1ewred his actions with distaste and had per-
_But when they eame to find that he was not currying favor, that he never
told of a single act of d prisoner eoming to his knowledge, the_y’ let him alowe,

;f‘he did not care to break the rules, too tight for their different nature’s thiat
was his awn Fookout, ' ' ’

He looked forward, as a soul may in purgatory, calmly, The decreed would
come. Lot him do his duty, wrongly condemned as he was, He could obe
Heaven’s law while yieldiag to the earthly failure as to Omniscience. Y

Alus, although he might be no longer watched by the stern turnkey and war.
(')"er‘ no longer‘undcl' the threat of the soldier’s musket, no longer garbed in the
livery of a felon and o slave, but fres to contemplate the beauteons panorama
of Nature, ft'ecf to breathe the Eure Jair of, and “to revel in the glad light of

heaven-—free ‘in his own rough way to exchange kind words and sympathies
\'E'lt,h f'e][t_)w~m'zm and woman:  Still would: he be, though so unjostly “a stigma.
tized pa'ljlfgh ¢f society, a punished felon, a Ticket-of-Leave, but might wear off
thie stamp of his infamy. ~The suppott of his cléir conscience his-?rian]y foiti.
tude, his indomitable will, his inspiring trust it her he loved ’SO tenderly, and
remembrance of the greut imd good Being turned his soul to such an exalted
tone of peate atd quietness, for he would weit and hope and work '
Eihvne great agony was for wonah, o ' :
ever seen within the prison, that was s ul ' j
“life ot the tear® out of jgi‘l doors. (.) terrible 10 tho men who led sich o
v ‘()t‘b)h(:;d_uth_q c%uplugs ﬂ;ttv:;ed themselves that. “No, Nine A” or “ Six,
Uppor Gllery, East Corridor,” was softeding i is Bi ot
| ql{el:j 0 handli:i . v tening at length, his Bible being so fre-

Foor clergymet, who had been brought up so well, they to convert men that
had seen life!

‘ ’.l‘h? thumb,(’ad pages were betrayingly at the *Susannah,” the “Solomon’s
i}&ﬁ Islzp?':mg, and ‘othfar leaves we shall not name, though the‘cclmvi(.:ts brooded

Oh bedm in thé eye! - ’ :

Readers of Ovid merely for the poetical rythm of Horaes, of Dido in the
C‘:}vevl,rliquslﬁscnte piipers, iagazines, bouks, that are rot at af ¢ clussical,” but
worldly.) : ' S

.. Robert found nature hard to struggle with. e kept himsélf from si#iing
into thut sullen state—a hotrid sleep, whose waking is when the slitn beter
klllsﬁhls man—turnkey, warder, watcher, the nearest at hand. o

S‘Llll, u§ tine' progressed, marked by the regular signal bells, stronger and
more powerful rose up his Jonging ; and wore vividly the hinage of May's gen.
tle face, with all its fuit-locked glory, its love and its hosuty was before h?fn ;
wal'd.et' was his desire, louder his heart's wailing ery ; he strpt,(:hvd out his’ arms
ag if to enclasp some beloved form—to meet the eold mocking aiv alone. A
prayer from his lips, pressed out by agony and pain_and all the weariness of
the long lust ; it came forth-mingled with tears fast and sad; and the mornin
sun rising op in the East to mark the fresh day of Tabor would find that he hag
not pressed his coarse sacking bed that night, :
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Jem Dalton’s was a different spint

Nat b the eountey lad, but the city boy.” o ‘

Compact, trimmed of embarrassing welght in mind as lie generally was in
body. . ‘ R

He had been remanded when his companion had receivéd his fate.

For Hawkshaw hoped to prove the Amanuel murdor against him,

But the witnesses were all oug of the way, and those that could have harnied:
Tiger, such as Meg and Long Tim knew their trade better.

After a long trinl it was found that there was a flaw’in the evidence, and he
was acquitted of the charge of murdet. - ' ‘

But for the erime of burglary and violent assadle upon officers, he was found

uiley. ' ’ .
& Th'); judge, who had made up his mind to pass sentence of death, was excoed-
ingly disappointed ub the failure of justice. B ‘

e told Jem so. . . .

“You are one of those beings,” he said, “ whose existence is a danger and a
terror to- society. ~ No Iaw has restraint for you; your life is one career of
violence aad crime. I feel it my du?y to sentéhes you tothe Highest term I
can inflict, and that is penal servitude for life I” e ,

Nuw. the Tiger had been glorvifying -himself upon the fuct of having got-off
the ¢1pital charge, the other he thought a mere bagatelle, . :

Twelve months was the most he expected, Bat penal servitide forlife!

That was & dpse he didn’t expect to huve. As sonn as the judge hiad finishe
sentencing him, he gave utterance to' a most sivago oath; dnd seizing an ink.
stand, which unfortutiately ldy near, hurled it at the learaed gentleman’s head.

It did wot hurt him, but passed so elose as to make the judge believe hs was'
knocked over. Of course there Was a gieat coininition in thy court; she Tiger
was pulled down by half a dozen policemah and deagiged away.

This act of the prisoner rathér enruged the judge. e would have given
him a little more punishment if be could have done so, bt as there Was o
term longer than life, ha could not iniprison him béyond it ’

But he eatled him buc' as they were takiig him out of eourt.

41 gave my opinion -of you just now,” he said, “and you have verified it.
There is no longer term than the ono T have séntended you to, but I shall take
care thut o statement of your condiet shiall be deént’ to'the prison authorities,
who besides looking after you, will sce that indulgence of a Ticket of Ledve is
hot extended to you, The remainder of your life you miy look forward to
spending in a pris n, and without the indulgences accorded ‘to your fullow-pris-
oners, | will take care yoit do not have any to spare, snd ke things as pud-
dings ghall notbe atlowed you” ‘ : :

Do not smile,good reader,ab the inclusiot of stiéh thitigs' it the fare of prison.

" ers, They have many such luxuries, and the vestrictions the judge madé in

Tiger's case, was one thatJem foltin this highest dugree, .
“ thank you,” he said, “ I will try and make it shorter if T gan.”
Aud he was led to his-coll, from whidh lio had promised to make his escape.
Thay put Tiger Jom in the prison‘at Pontoiville, aud stuek’ hiviin, whis is

~ealled, the penal class, where he had the worst tisaze b the boly, bis charactor

having been so woll placarded by the judge in his cummitment paper.

Jam Dbore the extra drill and work to which he was subjected, with the stop-
page of those indulgencies accorded to other perstins—he bord all this with
sullen sort of determination, holding litfle convetkation with those-whe damiy
to kim to see how he got on with his labours; and. indeed never speaking except
to indulge in some muttered enrse. ‘ ‘ o

As his character, in this respect, remained, day after’ day, the same; he be-
came looked upon as one of those'desperate nieu who'reéquired gxtra Jookitg
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after, for fear of their savage passions leading them to such little eccentricities
as the choking or stabbing of warders, :

Jem would not have stood nice about doing either if he had been given the
chanse, but the warders were pretty active and vigilant; they never allowed
him any opportunity of wreaking his vengeance on them.

So after a while Jem thought he had been there long enough, He got up
very early one morning and had previously loosened the bricks that supported
the bars of his window, he got out and thought he would take a morning walk.

But some of the warders were up as early as he, and before he had gone far .
he met two of them, who, fearing that he might be ill if he went out without
his breakfist, walked him back, after a great display on his part, which was only
quieted by the application of some stout thwacks on the head with a heavy
stick, . : ‘ :

The next time was when Jem was let out for his regulation exercise, when
he tried a little in the gymnastic way and got to the roof of the prison, but
just as hé was taking a leap he found himself pulled back by one of the never-
failing warders.

He was looked after so well from this, that.it was three months before he
got another chance of getting so high upin the world, and then he made a jump
from a much higher spot. . _

But as ill luek would have it, one of the spikes caught his jacket, and he -
hing head downward, when, being missed, he was sought for and found in that
interesting position. . : - :

The repetition of a number of these attempts induced the authorities to think
that tho air of Pentonville was too bracing for him, so he was sent to Millbank
Penitentiary, and made to work there like a horse. ‘ :

‘Whenever he went out for his official exercise, he was well searched bya

warder, to prevent any unhappy condretemps. Jem used to growl savagely at

the way they pulled him about, but he made up his mind to a most desperate .

plan for escape, and was resolved to get vt or be taken not alive,

One day when Jem was at work, one of the supervisors, a young hand, in
cautiously laid down a knife by his stool ;. it ounly rested there a moment, Jem,
who was hard at work muking mats, let some of the rough stuff fall and picked
up the knife with it; it went instantly up his waistcoat, and then was wriggled
round till it lay, flat and unobservable, against his hack bone. ‘

The young fellow, who had laid down the knife, having been hurriedly called
away, enme back looking about for the article; We could not exactly tell where
e had left it, and as Jem was working dway with the dogged apathy of the
convicts when employed at any trade in the prison, and there was nothing in
his manner to indicate that he had seen the weapon. ‘

8o after a vain look about, the young fellow walked away,

How that savage heart of Jem's exulted when he saw him go! He held a
weapon at last, and if it did not help him to liberty, would at least allow him
an opportunity of having his revenge.

But he worked away till it was tine to leave off.

None would have known that the black passions of 'his breast were revelling
" in the contemplation of murder, ‘ :

Ay, murder! : _ .

The Tiger had taken a particular dislike to one of the warders: the man had
come with him from Pentonville; he waz ‘always near him, and had been the
means of some extra punishment being imposed upon Jem,

Jem did hate this man, il ever one hated another.

And this warder had got a habit of coming to Jem’s cell at untimely hours,
to see what he was up to. , : ‘ : T

In going to and from his work or exercise, this warder-—Marks was his name
—was very officious in having Jem searched. : o
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He had, what was popularly termed, his knife in Jem, and Jem wished for
the chance of having his knife in him, ouly literally instead of figuratively.

Now the plun that had ‘suggested itself: to Jem’s mind was this; '

Mark’s anxious regard for Jem's welfare, was so well known, that it was
enough to say % Marks had searched him,” or” % Marks had been to his cell ;”

they knew they could trust then to his being safe. . - . .. .
So Jem thought that, if he could get to his cell with the knife, he could lie

quietly in wait tili Marks came, and then as soon as he was well jnside, he

could give him just one lunge with the kuife, taking care to drive it well home.
Jem did not want to make a long job of i¢, nor had he any particular desire
for the melodramatic revenge of standing over his victim, and revelliug in his
agony ; he wanted to do the job swift and sure. It would be s?.tlsfaetlon
enough to foel the knife going into the warder’s -breast, and to see his look o
agony when bhe drew the reeking weapon.out. He. often thought and planned,
while his fingers went on as usual with their work, neither faster nor slower,,
bat just at a dozged, sullen, steady pace. ‘ '
After he had disposed of the warder—so his thoughts ran-—his chance of es-:
eape would present very favorable appearance, from the fact, before-mentioned,

_of their leaving him as looked after when Marks took the matter under his,

care. He could creep out of his cell, and still armed with the red and formi-’
dable weapon, fight his way out. BT : ,
. Jem was not anything of & romancer; he had enjoyed hard experience.of,
prisons, and knew that getting out of them was even to the most desperate of
men a very trying and hazardous operation, . .
" But Jem had used his eyes and his wits, and had mastered oné or two dif-
ficulties in getting out, ' - :
. He brooded over his plans until he. in imagination thought himself already -
wresking his revenge. : o :

In the midst of these agreeable reflections he felt the touch of a hand on his
shoulder; he knew whose voice i was that spoke, ‘

“ No, 49-—want you !” : .

The Tiger salleniy put down his work and rase, L

Marks was standing by him,
He was tempted then to risk all upon the hazards, and plunge his knife into

the other's body ; but the steady eye .of the warder was fixed upon him; he
geemed to be reading his thoughts and preparing for his action.
“ What d’ve want 77 Jem asked, sullenly.
“ Come with me.” : : ‘ o
. Two other warders came up ; the trio eonducted Jem to his cell,
The 'Tiger knew what was the matter. . . . ”,
They were going to search him. : - :

No chance then of his little scheme of vengeance baving effect. The keen
eyes of Marks would detect his secret. . L,
It was very galling to, be disapl(minted in the first flash of his plans, and the
Tiger grew white with rage when Marks said— o -

“No 49, we want that knife,” _ . S

Jem muttered a deep curse ;. thoughts passad through his brain like Lightning,
A deep frown clouded his mind; and he resolved ab. that instant to make. the
most of his chanee, and even if he were hanged for it, satiate his spite. ¥

Quick as lightning he had the knife out, and make a swift lunge at the war
der’s breast, a thrust that had -been his enemy indeed, for it must have gone-
right throngh his body, had he not been as sharp as Jem. . N

At the first moment he stepped aside, and seized Jem’s arm. . . . .
. The-next instant Dalton found himself disarmed.and held by the: two.warders.

“] thought you had the tool,” Marks said, as he held up the long, dangeny
ous weapon, “‘when I heard Ansell say he'd lost it.  I'm veny glad,. too,, that
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you ve shown as what you wanted it for, beeause, now there will be no difficul.
ty in putting a fow: stripes on your baek »

The Tiger ground his teeth ; he saw that he had fallen jnto a trap; he mut.
tered many & deep curse, as they put t.he irons on him previous to locking him
u
%r. was not right of the warder, even supposing the man to be ever so bad, to
bind him down in the way he did; he would have done the same to s better
man had he taken a dislike tohim, and this persecution, which is so often prac.
tised towards the prisnuers, i the cause ot' many & warder being stabbed by
the conviets.

‘I'he object of punishment should be to give the man a hope of amendmenf ‘

and not be made a means of worcying him on to fresh crimes,

Sullen and savage as the Tiger was, no treatment would “have subdued his
murdernus nature, but he might have remained quiet i Marks had net been
ever snhoub hims.

Next morning came, aud Jem was bronght up. The charge of secreting a
knife arid attempting the life of the warder, was read over to him,.and as a
summary means of dealing wubh him, he was® sentenced to receive thirty lashes
ab once,

Aud he did, Marks standing by whlle they were administered.

. Ibisa harrible sight to see n man flogoed ; horrible to hear the strong, swing-
ing hiss of the lash as it sweeps throuﬂ‘h the air and tears along the culprit's
bu.ck leaving its red traek of bleod and agouy.

Jem stood it with the calmuess characteristic of him. He never wineed, but
ground his teeth together, while the blood oozed from the gashes, and his back
becaume one raw, lacerated mass.

When they took him down, they were startled o little at the expression of

his features,

Only Marks regarded it with ahsolute indifference.

It was some tlme before Jem’s back healed. There was lijtle difference in
his manner; only at.times, when he caught the eye of Marks, a murderous look
glenmed from his own.

ITe had sworn, come what might, he would have that man’s life.

But he had learned one Iess(m, and that was, to wait,

I had learned a subtler eunning than he had before possessed.

If it were not’ possible to reach him otherwise, he wouid strangie aim, and
suffer death,

But if it were possible, he would get out of that prison, and. make it his busi-
ness to lie in'watt for his man, weeks, months—it mattered not how long—so
that he reached him at last,

Oh, yes! Jem had learnt the value of being able to wait,

Verv secretly Jem went to work now. He “wanted to make & cerlaili esgape
out of Millbank Prison.

‘Ilis neurest way was out of the window, that was about furt.y feet from the
. ground 3 so that if he got out, it would not do to Jump it

No, he must have a rope to descond by. That was the first difficulty, and
Jem went to work to overcome it

: He never sat at his work that some portion of the fibrous. material he used
did hot find its way up his sleeve, or inside his srousers-—a few shreds at a time,
never more,

“He never went to the chapel on Sunday that he did not contrive to tear up &
faw shreds of the eocoa-nut fibre matting. ‘

All these he carrie¢ away, and secreted in his cell.

Very ennning must Jam htWe been ﬁosecrete this where it could vot be found
but Jem did.

And how ?

.
T ———
|

-
——
i
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Lot us gee, ‘

Jam, oueday, ina ﬁt of spite, hro e up ‘his drinking mug., The handle he
ghewed 0 a doz m pieves, ! , o :

Jem had strong teeth,

But hs had pur. that handle to a use before it was taken away,

. There was some Dritks forming the Wall st one end of the cell.

Jam worked with the hundle of this mug till he had got away the outside
m setar in large pieces, which he carefully pub by.

Taan by worked away till he cleared out all the mortar from the éides

Aot Lastly, he got the brick oat. : =

How Jem chueiled when.he mﬂnan'ed that. -

This was where he concealed tha stuff he ot to mnl\e his rope of. ‘When it
was lo g2 behind, he'coald fit the briek in, and lay the pieces of mortar in
their plabe ¢ touk & delieate touch to do this, but Jein wus very careful.

OF ecirse, when he had got the brick back, there was sume powered mortar
that would not gu back, There was no way of getting rid of it throngh the
window, because there was a skylight immediately mudérne.),bh imd xt mlﬂ‘ht
have been heard to fall.

S0 Jem: gathered it up in his hands and swallowed'it.

T > oven licked wp what remained on the gromnd, S

Dny after duay did Jem: perform his toil of vakim and matting, and hight
after nizht he sat in his cell weaving a tough, stroug rope. '

it was slow work, bt he accumpiishbd it He managed to eonceal 1t all be.
hind the brick, onw that, as the rope became longer, and took up mure Foom,

- he hid to sw: tllnw more af the mortar,

Daboon would have gnawed away the whole ‘brick to have gt out, )

Jem had got a mmd way on his venture when he had made the mpe long
enouzh to reach the roof below, ~

He dide’t mind the punt»hment. he gol; ﬁir bl'ea,kmg up the mug; it all went .
down to the one sdore.

- The rope was finished, and he was ready for getting ovt. The concealment
of' the material had ta,u«rht him a way of escapé he had ot before dwelt upon;
and that was to make a hole.in the wadl Tatge enough to gey’ 0ut by.

No easy tnsk ; but what will tiok perseverance effert

The duy came upod which he Had redolved wpon hiy escape,

There was no ‘thinge in'his ondues, nothing different in his Yooks of manner :
and yet Murgs, who was stitl ow tha alert, had an 1de’1*that Jem wasup to somne.
thm'r

By ‘the’ same instinet, Datton had an idea that he ‘would meet Marks before
‘he had got much furthw in his attemps, © '

When they: bronght hirm his tast mdal, Fem amused hlrhself'by nedtly tﬂkmg
off the wire rim of h:s tm mug and occup:ed h:mseif' in formmg it into a sort
of hook.

He twinted and bnund tt up very closely befo:-e he way siitlaﬁed znd then he
let them take away hls muz, .

. 'The absenca of the rim Was nob observed,

Evening came, and Jem was locked in by Marks,
| They eaught the glance of -each other’s eyes just’ ‘be‘fore the door was' shut,
and each had- his foriter suspicions strefigthened.

Two hours Jem allowed to- pass, tnd theti he wenit"'tt- work brlsklv. Hs
first pulled the brick out of the Wall, then-he powdered up the mortar and sand
that he pulled out, and, making a hwr ‘of hig handkervhjsf put it theréin.

He had _]!ldﬂ'(,d well in all his messures. ~He' sdt Himself dowti then bemde .
the hole, and worlmd away, till he got another brick out,

When he had removed halfu-dozenof b fitst luyer, ho tried his hand on

the gecond,
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This was venturesome and slow work., ‘There was no purchase for his fingers ;
and he had nothing else to work with, exeept the small hook of wire, and with
this and his fingers he tore away at the mortar till he lovsened it all round this,
and got out the brick. . :

" Then another and another. :

One by one he arranged them along the floor of the cell. -

. It was frightful work, his nails were torn and split, and his fingers- were
bleeding to the quick. o : ‘

Still he persevered. , ‘

And at last he came to the outer row; the first brick was got out and the
moonlight, with the fresh air, came in, - .

» dem had worked hitnself into a cold sweat ; thick drops were on his bro
gud cheeks. . ’ :

Aud at this moment, when his energies were at a fearful strain, he heard a
gound which he well knew. ' ‘ L

There was a panel in the prison door with an iron grating through which the

wardérs could look in upon their prisoners,

This was being opened, T

It fortunately did not command a view of the corner in which he was work-
ing, which was. at the side (he had taken care of this before he began), but the
end he was supposed to sleep on was almost opposite, and of course it could be
seen that it was unoceupied. ‘

Bo Jemn was not the least surprised when he heard the door heavily opened,

nor did he fail to guess whom it was that came to honour Lim by so late a

visit, : .

-He rose to his feet and got behind the door as it opened, and Marks stepped
into the cell. L : .

" He had scarcely entered before the Tiger raised his fist and struck him a ter-
rible blow on the temple, Marks uttered a faint cry and greppled Dalton vio-
lently, but the powerful blow had taken effect, and he fell. back stunned. .
. dem bore him quickly to the floor of his cell and knelt upon him, That
moment he had wished for had come. ‘

* Iis bitter perseeutor was in his power,

How he wished he had a kuife then; he felt in the warder’s pocket for one,
but he had not such an article about him, nor had he his official sword with him,
. The Tiger tried first the piece of wire and then tke sharp edge of a broken
brick, bnt with all bis power neither were sufficiently pointed to cut'the war-
der’s throat open, ) ' ‘ ‘
. So the Tiger took his throat in his deadly grasp, and squeezed it till the lass
eonvulsive struggle of the warder had ceased. . . , ‘
. Then he savagely jumped on his.face and breast, )

* If he had possessed the time he would have stayed to batter his brains out,,

but us delay was dangerons he contented himself with thus disposing of him,,
aud returned 1o complete his eseape, -

Having one brick out of the wall it was not difficult to tear away others, and

0

he soon had an opening wide enough to squeeze his body through.

He took up his rope and the hook and.bag of sand and crawled ont of the
aperture. Ilaving fastened the rope to the side, he let himself down on the
oof of a building called the general ward, it being about twelve feet down.
The roof of this building is partially of glass, the building itself being used asa
‘Roman Catholic chapel, Having got into this ward through one of the skylights,’
the Tiger possessed himself of a piece of board about six feet long by nine inch-
ﬁs wide, . forming one of the tables, and.also tock all the sash lines-of the win-

ows, e : ‘o _ ‘

, The object of getting to this place was to possess himself of the lines from

I

“he now made a most desperdte effort to regain the roof.
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the windows to lengthen his rope, as he did not think it advisable to attempt

egress by means of the chapel. S
it was therefore hecessary to re-ascend to his cell, and to do this he secured

the piece of board so as to form a kind of platform, its support being so frail

that the least movement threatened to precipitate him below. o
Whilst in this precarious position, and whilst trying to get-up to the skylight,
he fancied he heard a souud beneath him, . :
This sudden movemeént caused-the board to swing, and for a moment, Jer
being between life and eternity, it was a crisis of peril ; he thrust out his hands -
and touched the wall with the tips of ' his fingers in time to save his frail pl_at-‘
form from over-balancing and hurling him below. : :
Whatever sound it was that had so startled him, he did not hear it again, and

He balanced himself on the beard so that it stood evenly poised,-and wad
just preparing for a spring, when he found the board sliding from under his
feet. L

To fall would be to be shattered to pieces on the stones of the: chapel fldor,
to rest there, or to catch at anything, impossible; he-could not have time to
support himseif again by the wall ere the plank gave way, or if he did there
was nothing to hold on by, and the stiding of the plank would hurl him down.

He thought for a moment of the man whom his fingers had choked, and who
lay up above in the cell, and then made one desperate and tremendous spring.

All this was in an instant, and ag his foot left the plank it fell below; if
then he missed his hold or failed to clutch it firm enough to hang on by it, it
would be all over with him ; every nerve in his system was strained ; his fin.
gers were apart, they grasped at the line of the skylight above, clenched' on t.l!aﬂ
wood and tightened there, the_small panels of the broken glass cutting his-
hand, : .

" For a fow seconds he hung there powerless. He had reached the frame; bl_lt
another spring was required to get through; and the glass was so cutting his
hatid that to hold on much longer would be impossible, - .

Jom grew cold all over; he let his grasp relax a little, then gatheréd him.
gelf up. Allhis body seemed thrown into a coal, and up he rose, his elbow
resting on the frame; slipped, he felt himsclf falling ; a second plunge, his arm-
lay bleeding among the jagged glass, but he gained a parchase there that he
held, despite the agony, until he got his whole body through, and stood upon
the roof, ‘ ' it

e sat down overcome; he tore strips from his shirt, and wiped the ‘sweat’
from his face and the blood from his hunds, ‘ ‘ ,

Then he tried to get the bits of glass out of his fingers. )

Having done this as far as possible, he bound up his wounded zrm and pre.:
pared for the ascent. o : o : ‘
~ The cord rope hung for him,he wound the rest about his body, and ascended.”
* Half way up 2 thought oceurred to hinr that made him pause. o

If anyone shoukl huve come to the cell, they had the advantage to serze him»
as soon as he made his appearance, -

After doing so much he did not like the thoughts of being taken.

Certain death it was-for what he had done to the warder,

- He paused, elimbed a little way, then listened, and . finally recommenced hid
ascent, . . o a - Co

Nuot a sound ‘came from the cell, ‘

He spr.ng up and peered in. e

Phe warder still lay where he had left him, .

_He was guiet enough. ' . : N
+ Ny one else was there, -

¥
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Tiger re-entered the cell, .
JI:-XIG: went tio the dl;mr and satisfied himself that no one was near,
Anyone else might have thought.that the best way of getting out; b .
ton kuew he shuukl not go far before he was stopped. bl o g outs but Dal
He was proceeding upon a plan ‘which he had formed. and mastered, after

making the niost.of the observationg alluwed him in his exsrcise at work and

in the chapel. -

All being still, he gave the prostrate form. of Mark i i
out of the hplelia; hisgcell. b ,‘ \Mm s o kick, and Aguin. crept
" Up _'a._bgve slong the roof of the prison ran a gutter for the conwey;u{ee. of

e rain, - :

The Tiger, .thl;éwing up his repe, having fastened the bag of sand and mor
tar to the hook, got it to cateh, on the edge of the pipe; he then fastened the,
rope of sash lines to it, and eusily olimbed up. . ‘ o

K 'he gutter bent and shook with his weight, and the frail hook threatened to
slip off; it was indeed an ingecure hold, and his neck was not worth ahiomeﬁh’s
purchase as he hung to the rope. = ‘ ! .

A little more bendigg of the gutter, or the least shift of the hook, and he

would bave been precipitated to. the roof of the chapel. I

He got to the top at last in tine to see that the hook had been drawn hy his. .

weight nearly straight, and. caught by the merest purchase in thé world.

He grasped the rimn of the gutter, and by a leap gﬁined the roof,,

Looking down he saw the perils that had threatened him ; it was, indeed, a
W()Il’:l{del' that he bad l;l_ub fnllenfto the bottom. T R

o was now on the roof of the prineipat building, and ke walk & ti

he came to. the edge.that, looked ﬁvul')r theiurden. & alked reron tJIIV

It was dizzy td. look down. Jem had to.act eautiously, and fixed the rope
round one of the chimneys. ' T 1o

He then let the, end, full, and found, that,it. reached, within s foot or two.of

theI Ig.t;olund. ‘ . .
To slid down it safe, but; the wounds, in. his hand were torn o in,
" the agony made him g’roan. . L L " OPOR again, and

Yet he had accomplished the most perilous part- of the moss. desperaie éscape
of moddrn dpys. ‘ ‘ o ' A

-IT iwle Shepherd himsel{ never made one so hazardous. :

Ie now stood in the garden,, shut in. by the boundary wall, which i
twenty feet high, ton kigh for ti'le. most astute elimber; bﬂt Jem Wi::I;)rl-Zpi}:g(\]]_t:
he had let the hook end of, thg rope. fall to, the. ground, and giving the 5")15(: 51
jer.lI{.’ broke it about the required length, . ‘ o SRR

he hook required only a listle more bending ;. he threw it up with the s
bag still; aptached, and made & lodgment on the wail, . B ith the sand
dThls accomplished, he stayed ouly to throw off “his jacket, and hastily. imb-
od up. ‘ D o

e had just reached the- wall, when, the. first éuun'd_‘thm': had broke the silence

of the night.came from tha prison,. .
It was his cell ! ‘
The ery of escapoe!: : . ' :
' They had discovered. . his. flight. The desperate Jem, hupled. the rope. back
into the gardan ; there wag.ouly a piece of opén.ground with seme {ron railings
to lkleap' him in, b . o o 8
Te wis across the ground, over the railings, an ihe away g U
+ outery within the prisyﬁn had awakened the Oﬂ'lgji,u]a %o!g;:ﬁ(,tf away, beforo the.
Half au hour afterwards he might have been seen elém:si'ng: thé blood and '
dust from his body in the waters of the Thames, near Lambeth,
The whole prison was on the alert.  The alarm had been cansed by, Marks,
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who, only half strangled by the Tiger, was in 2 measure, brought vound Ly the
parting Kick. the ruffian gave him. . :

Crawling tu the door, his; faint calls summoned the warders, and the way of
Jom's fight being speedily discovered, the most vigtlant efforts were at once
made foil pursitig. , : R
- Buit though the police were immediately made acquainted with the' estape,
nothing cams and no tidings came of the Tiger, except the report that a water
man had been: knocked down and, robbed of part of his attire by a man who
had suddenly rushed against him. . L _ ‘

Beyond that, inquiry was fruitless, and the, officials of Milbank Prison had
to recrd one of the most remarkable escapes ever known in the annals of pris.
on intelligenee. : ‘ ‘ : '

CHAPTER V1.

.

THE SINGING-BIRD'S NEST. THE QUIET LANDLADY AND HER SILENT
‘ GRIEVANCES! OUT OF LEAVE, saM. o
In a small room of the third floor in a not too arisﬁocfznbic‘lé)dging-house,
is a little lady whom the neighbors had long since set. down as Very pretty, .
very strange, very cold, and very discreet, and. remarkaby jndustrious—atten
tive almiust to & miraele, It was matter for admiration for anybody to sée her
fingers perform such rapid evolutions with the needle that the course could nob
be traced with the'eye, whils that appeared only a labyrinth and confusion’ of
movements, which was in fact the perfection of regularity and order, obscured
from sight by its-owd speed, - - ‘ . o
" Thilt” smiling face, that-dimpled cheek, that rich: but fair complexion, that
sweet mouth, thuse clear expressive eyes, that hair of brown sweeping so grace-
fully over a fair Lrow, that air of joyoushess und tenderriess gombined !
We have sced thisin before. - o
It don’t noed & glance-ab the guitar lung on'the-wall over the trim little sofa,
and beside the window, where o canury sang, to know May Edwards again, '
Mirs. Gibson had not let her be dissatisfied for having performed the brave'act
at that railvoad disaster. - . : ( . .
She had given her needlo work, she had interested her friends in her, add
henee May-was well to do in the world, for a.lonely Jittle piece like herself,
‘When her friend, Miss Emily IL Evremond. (who had helped her husband
Jones to run threugh: his money), told May that she ought to think hersell
lucky, that she had only herself to keep, the seamstress would smileand say that
slle had fonnd that hard enoughi at times:’ o ’ '
Truth to say, after the life.she had led i publie, this cheerful guietudo was a
riiihtiire paradise. o : ) ‘ o
At first, brought up as she bad: been; every night at about six o so, as the
gas began to flare ‘out un-the street,.she. had- felt as fidgetty as the ballet ,gi'i'l
ferself, wanting to be off th the theaten.. ‘ o )
The sun had stolen avound and sow it darted. into the chamber, gradually
widbning its joyous: beany. ‘ '

The' ey litwead in the golden dust, and sang overpoweringly loud.

May langhed, laying down hee wark, at't « bubbling throat of tlie Tittle bird.

« Ah, Goldee,” saidshej “ three years nuo | had you: first, only o week after
that visit to tho: prisam.  Awothier of Mrs, Gibson's presents, you ! Three
years sifice. I hiad the first letter from Robert ! what an old woman I'm getting
to bet -It's no use denving it Gildee! If you will be a little quiet, like a
good, well-bred canary, Il read you Robert's last letter.” The bird hud éx-
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hausted himself, Cocking his head on one side and fastening his beads of eyes
on Muy, he watched her go to the bureau, unlock and take out a large bundle

‘of letters, neatly bound up with tape. The girl oily took one of them and re.

turned to the window. : o L

She dwelt upon each word as'she read, showing that it was the writer, not the
mere immaterial words she cated for, The letter bore the ominous post mark
of Portlaind, and the name was repeated within. Co o
" ‘ : ‘ « Portland, February 25k, "62. !
. My Owyx Duarggr, May.—*“As the last year keeps slipping away, 1 think more
and more of var happy meeting ; but for your love ‘and comfort, I think I should

" have broken down. . : S : )

% But now we both see how things are gnided for the best. But for my being
sent to prison, I should have died before this, a broken-down drunkara_i,‘ if not,
worse ; and you might still have been earning hard bread as a street singer, o
carried from a hospital ward to a pauper’s grave.

.%This place has made a man of me, and you have founid friends and the means
of earning a livelihood. T count the days till we meet. Good-bye, and hea,‘:eu
blesy you, prays your ever affectionate, - Ropert Brimruy.” .

May kissed the paper over and over again.

% Do you hear that, Goldie ?* ) _ A

*The bird, conisidering that he was wronged in having being let expect seed,

rattled out.a long chain of linked sweetness. ) . e

 « Ah, Robert; don’t I count the days, too?” said May, placing, the letter in

her bosom. “They seém so slow when' one looks forward—and yet they pass

so quickly. Sing away, birdie, and stop scattering seed out on me—stop it di-
~ zeétly ! It costs money ! I éee you find singing a better trade than I did I” .

"' She started suddenly. ' :

. %A knock at the front door! Oh, it’s not the postman, I expeot a letter from
‘him to-day ! Well, Goldie, while' | work you must sing me a nice song for
letting you hear that nice letter.” ‘ .

But she jumped up again, .

- “It is the post.. There’s Mrs. Willoughby coming up stairs?

. But there was no letter in the hand of the person who entered.

Sho was an elderly female, with a good-humoured broad face, The black
'ribbons to hier cap were of a fanciful cut which seemed to imply that grand-
mother as she was, there was no such thing as impossibility of her changing her

name, .
. May cov

ered her disappointment wilh‘d smile, und hastened to take a little

roll of paper from her workbox, .
“ Ah, Mrs, Willoughby, I was expecting a visit from you, I've the week's
rent 4l ready,” said she, . : ‘ ;
“ Yeos, Miss Edwards, you ain’t like them St. Evermon’ses! ah, me? which

“don’t beliove they’re Freneh more than my teapot, no my dear I

% Oh, Mrs. Willoughby ! the St, Evermonds have had trouble. I know them
‘well, and am sure they'd never keep money back if they had it,” said May.
* And she muttered to hersclf: * How times are changed sinee she made her
husbpnd give me halta-crown that dreadful night, when. Robert—I can’t bearto.
think of it, thoujth all has turned out so well.” -
et sud memories were speedily dissipated by the garrulons old dame,
who had (inished the important process of pocketing the rent, and producing the
receipt. i o
“\R?hich rendy you always was, to the minit, that Twill say my dear.  You'il
“excuse mo if | take a chuir,” which she did—* these stairs is trying to an elder-
';I]y woman —not that I am so old as many that looks younger, which when Id
‘my front tittivated only lnst week. Mr. Miggles,” 1 says *forty it wus once,
“But will never be again, which trouble is a sharp thorn, and losses is more than
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tirhe, and a shortness of breath along of a shock three years was last J uly, *no -
Mr. Miggles,’ I says, ‘fronts can't undo the work of years’ I says, ‘nor yet
wigs, Mr. Miggles—which 'skin-partings equal to yours, I never did see, and

* that's the truth.”

As she paused for breath, having completely silenced the canary,” May

“gtruek in.

"% At all events, Mrs. Willoughby, you're looking very well this morning.”
“ Ah, my dear, you ave very good to say so,” said the landlady, “which if it
wast't for rheumaties and the rates, one o top of another, and them dustmen,
which their carts is a mockery, unless you stand beer, and that boy Sam,
though, which is the worst, I'm sureit’s hard to say, only a grandmother’s feel.
ings s not to be told ! which opodeldoé can’t be rubhbed into the heact, asIsaid
to Mis, Molloy.” ‘ '
“ Your first oor front " )

“The'same, my dear. Which she says to me: )

%« Mrs, Willoughby,’ says she, ¢ them oils is the thing,’ she says, “rubbed in
wartn,’ says she. . .

“¢{ Which it's all very well, Mrs. Malloy,” says I, ‘ but how’s a lone woman
to.rub it in the nape of the neek: and the small of the baek; and Sam thas
giddy, and distressing me to that degree.

- 4 He's a wild slip, says Mrs. Molloy. o %

# ¢ Yes, Mrs, Molloy,” say I ¢But what's sent us, we must bear it,and parties
that's reduced to let lodgings can't afford easy ‘chairs' which well | know it,
and the truth it is—and me with two beauties in chintz in the front parlour
which [ got a bargain of the broker when the parties was sold up at twenty-
four, and no mure titme to sit down in’em than if [ was a cherrybin " ‘
_“P'msure you deserve s rest,” said May, “as hard:as you've worked all
your life, and when Sam gets a situation———" - ’ . .

Mes, Willoughby lifted her hands emphatically.

*%Bam! Sam! sh, that boy! I came up about him ! he hasn’t been here this

morning ¥’ .

The seamstress shook her head. : ‘

] “ Nut,'.,yet. - I was expecting him, for he promised to take these things homo

or me, , ‘ : -

"%t Ah, Miss Edwards,’ said - the landlady, dolefully, ¢ if youwould only talk

to him ; he don’t mind anything [ say, no more thun if it was a flat-iron, which -

that bay have cost me in distress of mind, and clothes, aud -caps, and break-

ages, nover can be kngwn-~and his poor mother, which was the only one I

brought up and had five,” she says to me: : ‘ x
¢ Mother, she says, ‘he's a big child,’she says, “ and he’s a beaustiful child,

but he have & temper of his owa, .
“iMary,’ I says—she was called Mary, like you, my dear, after her aunt,

P

. from which we had expeectations, but which was left to the Blind Asylum; and the

Fishmongers’ Alms Houses, and very like you she was, only she had light hair
and dark eyes—* Mary, my dear, | says, ¢ 1 hope you'll never live to see it
and took she was at twenty-three, sudden, and that-boy I've had to mend and
wash and do for ever since, and hard lines ig is.” ” - ‘ ‘

May smiled.

“You musn’t grieve that way,” snid she, “I'm sure he loves you- very.
dearly, and has an excellent hears.” . '

% Heart, my dear—which I wish it had been his heart I found in his right-
‘and pocket as T was a.mending his best trowsers last night, which it was &’
short-pipe, which it is nothing but the truth, and smoked to that degree as if it
had been black-leaded, which many’s the time when he've come in, Vve said:

“i8am, I've said. ¢ Grandmother,” he'd say e, quite gravé and innocent,
¢ p'raps it's the chimbley.” “ And him a child of fifteen, and a short pipoe in

s
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his right-hand pocket! I'mn sure I could have broke my heart aver it, 1 could;

let alone the plpe-—-whl(:h I flung it into the fire—Dbut 2 happy moment since is

a thing | huve not known.”
# Ot aald May, “he'll get r:d of hxs bad habits in time, I've broken him

in to carry my pareels already.”
“Yes, indeed ! and how you can trust him to carry parce]q, but oh! Miss

L'dwa.rds,” said the landlady, “if you’d talk to him, and tell him short pipes is

the thief of time, and tobuu,ns the root of all cwl which DNean Close he've
proved it strong enough Im sure-and I cus it out of the Weekly Pulpit—and
wherever that paper is now !” ‘

As she was rummaging in her pocket for the interesting periodical, & knock
cameitimidly at the.door.
. *There’s a knock at your door,” said the old lady,: preparing to rise, ¢ which
if you expect a caller, or a customer 7°

“ No,” said May, “I expect no one—unless it’s Sam.”

The: raps camme geusly vnee mare.

“Come in,” said May, . :

% Miss Edwards?” said a voice doubtingly,

May threw down needle and thread, Iler heart gave a great leap and she.

flew across the room (in great flight) to full into the arms of Robert Brierly,
The canary stared a second and then launched forth such a pean that Mrs,
Willaughby, already amazed, jnmped up as it she was shot.

Fach had had théir own ideal painted during their faithful correspondenee.'

- But each confessed as they cuught a rapid Jook of one another in that close
' emblace that.time had verified the anticipation.

He found her pretty, winuing, lovable.

She saw. him manly with the hard toil, firm and handsome of feature,

She eould have sobbed with joy as she felt his strong arm around her.

“Ah, ah!” panted she, “ Robert! Oh! you here? I'm sa glad I
- ‘And.she kissed. him. agmn as if the carrolling: of the canary had prompted her.

“But how is it you're—" she cheeked hersélf on seeing Mrs WJllouuhby 8

astounded presence. “ Oh, how well you look "

“Eh-?" gried the landhdy “Well I'm. sure 1"

Muy turned round to.her with her blushing, smileit” f'ace

“Iv's ouly Robert,” said she, breathlessly, keepmg hold of the Lan('ashlran s
hands as if she f‘eured to lose. lum. * You mustn’s mind him I

“ Robert!” repeated the ludtrmg-hnuse keoper. “And who is Robert? Your
brother Ishould think by the way he's going. on, leastways, if not your broth
el‘_""—"”

Brierly kissed May as a specles of supporter to his assertion,

“er brother T Yes, ma’am, I'm her brother,” .

“Indeed I” said the landlady, ¢ and if linight make bold.to ask where you've
gome from ¥’

- Her air implied that _she suspoected that dropped from the. clouds, would be
the reply,

“I'm just (]l‘it]lnll‘"ﬁd I Legan e

When May gave him a look. , ’

“Oh, dischamged I interrupted Mrs Wlllouwhl:y “ And where from—not
your 'sitlllllilml, ope t ‘

Brierly shonk his head,

“ From her Majpsty's serviee, if you must know,” retarned he.

“I've not seen” b for three vears and more. [ dido’t expect to sep him,
Mrs: \Vllinwrhln ” jnterrupted M.ny, “s0 it was quite natural the sight of him
should startls me’

“ Which well | knnw it—not "avin’ had Drothers myself, but an uncle that
. ran.away for a soldier, and came back on the parish-with a wooden leg, and &
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shillin’ a. day pension, and nlways in arreara- for llquor—n—wluch the way' that

man would drink beer P -
“1 should have written to preparesyou,” said Robert “hut I thnurrht I marrht

- be hue 43800 43 Ty letter, s 1 jumped inte the train at Dorchester, and hera

Tam/

# I‘h it was very thoughtless of yuun—no, it was vuy thoun'htful and kind of
you.” But 1 don't unders stan]——"

“ How Leome to be here before the time T told you in my letter ¥ Yuu see,l |
had full marks and pothing against me, and the regulations—--" |

But May hastened to. mteu'upt bim, and. stay “the expusure: his - unguarded
tongue kept running into.

€I Sam comes shali I t,ell him, to g0 down stairs to you, M1s W:llough

by 7" hinted she,
“{ shall be much obliged to you, my, dear—which I know when brothers

“and sisters meet they’ll have a great deal to talk over, and twu's 8. epInpaiy and

three's none, is weli beknuwn—uml ! never was one to stand listenin’ when

- other fulks is talkin—and one thing I may say, as 1 told Mrs. Molloy. only lasg

week, when the first fluor had. a little tiff with the second p.ur front about the
watel

“ M, Mo]loy,’ ) savs ¢ robody ever heard wme put m my oar when [ wasi't
asked,’ [ says, ‘and 1dle chatterin’ and guse,lp,’f says, ‘is a - thing that Inever
was.given to, and I 2in’t. a going to. begin now; I says, which goud mormin’ to
you, young man, and a.better girl, snd a nicer girl, and a harder workin’ girl
than your sister, I "ope and trust may never darken my dours, which her rent
was ever ready to the day. No, my dear; it's the truth and: yon needn’t blush,”

Robert had already, thrown open. the' doos suggestingly, bub that hint was
totally lost upou hBl. “Then he came forwards and gently mgnd her towards '
the egress,
- “Thank you,” a.ud the talkative dame going, “I can open the door for my-
self, young man. And a very uice lovking head you hiave on your stioulders,,
thuucrh you have had your, hair cut uncommon short, which, I musl; say gond
morning, my dear,” said she to May, #“ pmd anything I can'do for you,” said she, -
out. on the landing.

Bob was guilty of elosing the door. ‘

But they heard her as she went down stairs, still in voice :

“I'm sure, [ will do, which nobody can say but Iw,as always ready to obllge,
if reduced to let lodgings: owing to asudden sheck,” T

“ Phew !” said Robert, with a fong-drawn breath of rehof' Whe!} silence 1 relgn-
ed onre more.  * Any one would. fancy that she had been undel the silent sys-
tem for the last twelve month, And now we gre alone, my (1&&1' 4y, lep.me

“ have a good fook at you, 1 hpve had a bit of a sqleeze, but ot a goeod look.”

M_w held her face down but she could’nt cover it, as he held her hands,

“ Weil 7" said she, blushmg

“You ure far prettier than- & year ago when you came all, that way aown t‘.o
pay me:the latest visis. May, you. wuidn t ook better or kinder.” .

“ St down, and don’t talk nonsense,” suid she, placing a’chair for him.
% 8it down,” eried he, “ Sit_dow nt nun 111 |i ave had opne g;md look at you,,,
but | haven’t:had any at the place. What a snug little room it is—us neat.as

the cell. L have just Jeft.”
He walked . ubout, examining the 1urmtura muuh like a cluld To be ﬁure,,

. even such. a sight was not s common one during his Lute life.

“Not that it was very hard to keep in order,” coutinued be.
In fuct, it required no- great cffort to I(wp a stoul, a b.).sm a Blb!e on its

shelf; and the: bamnmaock in their places,
“ Huwever," added lu,, “1did p!)llah tho hammock huoks? Oue musl; h:.we
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a pride in something, you know, May ! But how nice you have filled this room
—sofy, carpet, chairs and-—-" ; . ' ‘

“ Pretty clogk, isn't it, Robert ?* cried May, who had drank of his admira.
tion with a pouting little pride that was charming. “And such a bureau—.
picked that up, & bargain ! All—al out of my own earnings I said she, clap
ping her hands, ' '

Bob had to come sud ‘kiss her—there was no resisting it

“The cosiest nest for my little bird,” said he,  for you was asinging-bird

when | first saw you! Oh, there’s the old bread-winner I”

- A puff of air had made the canary sneeze with its taint of London smoke,

and ruffled faintly the strings-of the old guitar. ‘

“I'm glad that you haven’t parted with that” said he,

“1 should have been the most cruelly ungrateful of creatures if T had,” said
the seamstress. “ Except for it, who knows if I ever would have met you;
my--my friend—my brotheremy—-—" ‘

“ Out with it, May! Oh, you know how it is, as 1 do! J

“Your memory has haunted me like a vision ever since I last saw you
. Your kind offices, your more than sisterly interest. in me, has lived in my
' recn}ilecti«m often in trial until I conld have worshipped the image I had con.
Jjured up,” ‘

She drooped her head.

“ At the very first,” continued he, “I hoped a happier day would permit our

short friendship to assume another character. Thanks to your instrumentality,
in part, thot day has arrived.” ‘ )

_* Yes, Robert,” said she, sitting ‘beside him on the little sofa, not too large
for the two, “I wanted to explain to Mrs. Willoughby when she called you my
brother,” ‘ - L :

“So did I!” eried Bob. “But I felt that it was true! If Pm not your
broﬁh(re:; bred and born, you've been a true sister to me, May, ever sinee that
night I’ :

#Oh, ”Robert, & ‘kind word was never lost yet. No wonder I folt for
you—* : ‘ ‘

“When all stood aloof, But for you, May, I should have been a desperate
man, | might have become all they thought me-a felon, in the eompany of
felons 1 . '

May playfully blinded his eyes with her hands.

“ Oh, do not look back to that misery—but tell me how you are out so long
© before your time ¥ ‘ ‘ ‘

“Here's my ticket-ofleave—they've given me every week of my nine
months—theyhadn’t a mark against me—I didn’t want to look forward to my
discharge—I was afraid to—I worked away ; in school, in the quarry-gang first,
and in thé office afterwards, as if | had to stay there forever—I wasn’t unhappy
either—all were good to me. : '

% And then I'had your letters to comfort me,” turhing a fond look on her,
“But when [ was sent for to the governor’s room yesterday, and told I'was a
free man, everything swam round and round—I staggere‘dhthey had to give
me water, or [ think I should have fainted like o girl.

" ““Ah, as I felt that night when you gave me wine,” murmured May,

“Poor dear, I remember it, as if it was yesterday. But when I passed out

at the gate, not for gang labour, in my prison’ dress, with my prison mates,

under the warder's eye, and the sentry’s musket, as 1 had done so many &
weary week—-but in my own clothes—unwatched—a free men—free to go were
Iliked—to do what I liked—to speak to whom { liked, 1 thought I shouid have
gone crizv—I danced, I sang, I kicked up the pebbles of the Chizzle beach—the
boatmen liid hands on me for an eseaped lunatic, till F told ’em 1 was ‘a dis.
charged prisoncr, and then they let me pass—but they drew back from me ;
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there was the conviet’s tamt sbout me-—you ton't fling that off. with the econ.

viet's jacket.,”
“ But here, no one
stress.  © Everybody will think that you are all { know you to be
The Ticket-of-Lieave shook his head doubtingly. . ,
%[ hope so, but it's awfully up hill work, May,” said Robert ; “I've heard
enough down yonder of all that stands between a poor feltow who has been in

i
4

. tronble,-and an honest life. But just let me get a chanee,”

& Oh—if only Mr, Gibson would.give you one,” cried May.

% Who's he 77 g L

The husband of the lady who was my first and best fnend_.”

Then, seeing the unessiness with which her lover received this speech, she hast-
ened to say: o o o

“ After you, of course, you jealous thing. It was _she gave me \_vork—recam-
mended me to her friends—and now I've quite a nice little' business, [ pay
my ’\,vny—l’m happy as the day is long—and I'm thinking of taking an appren-
bice, : o

Robert offered her his hand :

“ How I wish | was a lass,”” said he earnestly. . o

«[ think [ see those great clumsy hands spoiling my work,” laughed May.

And the eanary came into the chorus as if_he enjoyed the idea as heartily,

“You don’t want a light porier, eh, May I” said Robert. o

#No ! I've not quite business enough for that yet, . If Mr.”Glbson would
only give you employment. IHe’s something great in the City.

The other shook his head. = -

“ No chance of that, May.” o : .
The only one, indeed, was to begin low, low as the dust from other men’s

" feot even, and when a character is gotten, then a possibility of reaching higher

might come. 8o, creeping, creeping, the level of honest meu might be attained.
€ Ah! there's no help for it,” said the Ticket-of Leave, gloomily.

The canary, who had dipped his bill into the seed cup, paused ere throwing

(t around, as if -he respected the darksome prospect. . , ,

« At all events, you can wait and look about you a little——you’ve money
zoming in, you know.” said May, cheerfully, ‘

# Me, May ¥ exclaimed the other, in surprise.

W Yes.” )
The seamstress took & little book from her work box.

“You forget the two sovereigns you lent me—I"ve put away a shilling every -

week out of my savings into the bank—and. there’s the interest, you know—
ever so much! It's all here! There'd been more if you hadn’t eome so soon!
Robert returned the boo'c without looking at it. )

"« My good kind girl,” said he, “do you think I'd touch a farthing of youar
savings ¥’ . - . :

. % Oh, do take it, Robert! or I shall be so unhappy! Why, I've had mere
pleasurc out of that money than any ever 1 earned, because I thought it, would
g0 to keep you. You know you found thit there was nothing coming to you

. from the eountry.”

“ Nothing, true, [ ran through all that. But bless your kind heart!” oried
he, laughing, . “To think of those little fingers working for me } & lusty, big-
boned chap like me! Why, May, lass—I've a matter of twenty pounds in
brass of my own earnings at Pentonville and Portland—over time and allow.

ances.” -

May opened her eyes in marvel. ‘ ‘
. Ygs, lt)he governor paid it over to me like a man, before I started yesterday

~-aye, and shook hands with me. God bless him for that !”

knows you—you'll get a fresh start now,” said ‘the seam-

4
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“Twenty pounds ! ejaculated the sewing-gi L« |
listle carnings look 17 ] e sewinggirl, “ Oh, how small my poor

Bhe put away the book ruefully.

:J\ \}Hﬁ: so proud of them too I”

ell, keep 'em, May ! keep "em to buy your wedding "’
_ ‘em, May ep et t gown't
;Fynd he drew Her'towards him with the arin that had stolen around her waist,
Ij3 he c;:na‘riy gave a warning chirp. '
ut their lips were mesting in a ki : :

o wpponred P ; g 135'7 as the door opened abruptly, and a fig

“Sum " eried May, confused.

bty

CHAPTER VIL,

'SPECIMEN OF TITE RISING GENERATION. A COINCIDENCE, THE BANKER., WINDFALLS
" ALL ARUUND. '

Tue youthfyl intruder filled out with the ustal portions of his person a cfoth‘ '

cap tattered by fréquent tosses down into aress, an old jacket well patched on

the elhows principally, arid cheek pants whose principal features were pockets -

otiﬁieing.,}: the Mont Cenis tunnel for depth and eapacity.

Tis shurp, knowing face shone (through 4 mist of ext ik
Sl.ll':![ 10".”" his ditupidated apparel, ( T e Srneas ma‘tter) fikea
here is something very incomprehensible about the street bov : his |
dence ; bis cool defiunee ; knowingness, ar ings in which no bar ot s P

‘ : (i e things hig " the
s Eom ot ; gness, hingy in which no boy of the coun-
7 The street boy de‘ligh‘t.s in seeing a horse fall down, a house tumble in, or any
;uch catastrophe. A chimuey-pot flying suddenly on somebody’s head ‘extorts
brum him a yell of plensure, and when the hydrant is open in the street, he may
e seen gazing in rapt aé! miration on the bubbling water, or sp]ashin’g wildly
th]"f‘.'"gl':i :I]:e flond into which itis his great joy to force wesker bovs than him
self, and  the more innocent their look the greater his satisfucti : icl ho
s e oo vok the greater his sutfsfagtxun at the trick he
At a fire his lugubrious voice may b ifyi
Ata a may be heard terrifying old ladies and alarm-
mgi‘]t_lmld old ;i{ﬂntlemen.d Drurl])kan women and wild-brain creatures he marks
as his ospecio prey, and may be often seen and heard followi i Wit
et ol prs f ¥ ard following them w.nh &
He loved to be always yellin ' i i
» 9 ¢ always yelling the last popular song of which “ Slap Banp” is
‘h]il favourité, Generally his mouth is-wide open us he utters the i'efrszin orﬁ;en-
ned up as he whistles the symphony. He enjoys the trepidation of an old woman
running after a stage with a‘bundle in her arms, and not catching it after all
n employment he rarely gives satisfuction, 2
mla;le P!ays all ‘the time that he ean, and is always out of the shop or store or
3 ee W h:;n he is l’gl‘afl.it' _nrgenﬂfy required, watching a processiun at the corner,
r gone of an errand for some female employee w oncei
Gioomon T ployee whom he conceives an Abelar-
A's & newsboy, he saunters along wi ! s, s
; ; along with a undle of papers under his armi, and
}?_ullfz‘at the dnor‘-}bdi, where he has to deliver them, with » fiiry that sets ‘them
Jm%ng ]1‘1‘01' ten minttes aftérivards, and brings hot looks of wrath from Jeames
or Sarah, C ’ : C ‘ |
During the day, he may b reri \
) ¥, Y be soen stageering under heavy loads, often drag-
glu‘lg, ,1;;3 arm’s}:} ]ength, a perfect pyramid of Aket?!e’s and suucg’pans, or uther iil‘tgi-
?('Sih }ub when so 1aden,"hn is usually exposed to the repronches of idle unes,
for the nhy hus a great pride of his éluss, and- thinks his dignity outraged if he
is compelled tp work, At night he may be seen staggering under heavy shut-
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ters, Which, if he has a spite agairist his master, he thinks nothing of lettiny fall
accidentally through the plateglass window-—the muster's pride and buast”

We were led into these details by the comical look whick Muster Samuél
Willoughby assumed on perceiving the pleasant occupation which he had inter-
rupted. ‘ ' ' v ’

E:Sum, is it?" cried Brietly, jumping up. *Confound him! [l teach
him!” o
Biit sceing that it was & boy, he lowered his hands and retreated. ,
Put vut your hand to elaim the attestion of the street boy, and 'hiy firss
movement i8 to dodge away from an antagonistic blow, which from cinscience
or the remembrance of unatoned delinquences, he seems always haunted by the
fear of. ‘ o : ,
" His next act is to bring his head up as rapidly as.it went down, and with a
look of the coolest defiance on his young-old fuce, square up to combat his
assailant. s

So did Bam, saying shortly ¢ :

% Now, will you though? ~Granny will be uneommon obliged to you! She

~ says | want teaching, don't she 7 appealed he to May.

« How dare you come in like that, 8am, without so much as knocking " said
the latter in vexation.

“ How was | to know you had company,” returned the juvenile. “In
course I'd 2 knocked if' I'd been aweer you'd your young man !”

“[ ¢ 11 you what,” eried Bob advancing, “if you dun't make yourself scarce,

oung ‘unl” . : -

“ Wall ? what?* sneered Sam, dodging back. “If I don’t, you'll piteh into
me? Just you try it, Lauky #” sald he, putting up his hands in puzilistic' posi-
fion. ‘ : E
The word Lanky had not referred to Bob Brierly's origin, but to his height

and imputed slenderness. .
“Yah!" growled the boy, making ‘a feint. “Hit one of your own size—
dot” :

“ (o it, Master 8am,” said Bob, compelled to laugh.

“ My hame is not Sam 1 retorted the youth, straightening himself and pull-
ing up bis prayed and dogs eared collar. “lts Sunuel Willouzhb y, Esquire,
most respectable references given and required, as Granny say when 'she ad-
vertises the first floor I” ‘ ' ‘ )

Bob smiled, but in an impatient tone, begged that he’d be off like a good lit-
tle chiap. ‘The diminutive wounded the receiver to the quick. Co

“ Come, cheeky,” replied he. *“Don’t you use bad language ! T'm rising
five foot five in these boots and-I'm sprouting again’ the summer, if 1 ain’t six
foot of greens already like you? = ° L

Seeing thut her lover had pot gained much in this keen contost of Wits, the
sewing girl hastened to thrust her authority between,

“ Hold your tongue, you naughty, impudent little boy,” said she, -

.8ar came boldly to her and stood on tiptoe beside her.

“ P'm bigger 'en you, FIl bet a bob I” B .

We are not prepared to say that May was going to lay down her shilling, for
the preliminaries of the wager were interrupted by the abrupt avalanche of’
-Mrs, Willoughby. : Co : o

Sam got behind a chair instantly, '~ - o \

“(3h, here's that boy at last] which upstairs and down stairs, aud 411 along
:}Jhe‘Street, have I been a seckin’ of him" cried she, as suon us she had recovered

reath, oo ' : : ‘

"% Which, if you'd believe me, Miss Edwards, I left ‘a fourpenny-bit in the
chaney dbg-kennel on the mantel-picce down stairs only yesterduy. mornin’ ay
ever wag, which'if ever there was u'real bit of Dresden, and’cost me fourteen®
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and-six at Hanway Yard inappier days, with a black and white spanie) in a
wreath of roses, and 2 shepherdess to mateh, and the trouble Pve 'ad to keep
that boy’s ’ands off it since he was in long clothes—where’s that fourpenny-
piece " cried she, seizing Sam, “ You know you took it, you young villain—
which you know you took it.”” "

“ Well, then, I did—to buy bird’s-eye with,” said S8am coolly. |

“Bird's-eve ! and him not fifieen——2nd the only one left of three.” :

“If you will nobble a fellow’s baces, you must take the consequences ; and
just you mind— it ain’ no use a tryin’ it on breaking my pipes, Granny. T've

given up Broselys and started a briar-root. It's a stunner,” said he, displaying

a ptpe.
* Oh dear, oh dear! if it ain’t enough to melt an ’eart of stone—no! fronts |
’ =]

may weur t0 ’ide my suffering, but my grey ’airs that boy have determined to -

bring with sorrow to the grave,” moaned the landlady, falling iuto a chair,
“ What? 'Cos I smoke? Why there’s Jim Miggles smokes, and he’s 2 year
younger than me, and Ae's allowed all the lux’ries of the season—his father's

going to take him to see the badger drawn at Jemmy Shaw's one of these days -

~—and Ais mother don's go into hysterics.” :
“Sam | am surprised you should take pleasure in making your grandmother
unhappy !” interposed May. , _ '
© “ldow’t take pleasure-—~she won't let me ; she's always ‘a knaggin’ zmki agera-
vatin’ me. Iere, dry your eyes, granny—and Ill be &' good boy, and 1 won't
go after the rats, and 1 won’s aggravate old Miggles’ bullfinches,” said Sam
going to his grandmother, -
“And yow'll give up that nasty tobacco, and you'll keep your clothes. tidy,

and not get slidin’ down ladders in your Sunday trousers—which moleskins ‘

won’t stand it, let alone mixed woollens,”

“Best put me in charity leathers at once,” said Sam,  with a muffin cap and |

brass badge!  Wouldn't I look stunming, oh, my ”

“There ! exclaimed the house-keeper, appealing to May,  that’s just him !
always some of his imperent ont-dacious chaff. I kuow he gets it from that
young Miggles—ready to stop his poor granny’s mouth with.” _ J

“ No ! said the hoy, who had eclimbed up behind her chair. “Fere's the
on’y way to stop it !” o ‘

Xnd he kissed her, . ‘

“Come, 'm goin’ to take myself up short, like a jibin’ cart ‘oss! and be a
real swell, granny, in white kids ! Only,” added he, mournfully, # I'm waiting
till I come into my fortune. You know—that twenty pounds you was robbed
of, three years ago I 3 ‘ :

“Which, robbery is too good a word for it,” said Mrs. W., who had been

“ seeking an opportunity of dilsting upon it, “It was forgery, aye, and a’most as

: Food as murder—which it might ha’ boen my death! ~Yes, my dears, as nice
ooking, civil spoken a young man as you would wish to see—in a white *at,

which 1 never ean forget, and a broad way of speaking—and, -
“‘ Would you change me & twenty pound note, ma’am,’ he says.

“‘And it aiot very often,’ I says, “you could have come into this ghop F—

which I was in, the cigar and periodical lineat that time.”

Brierly had listened to her with Increasing interest,

At this point he hastened to enquire:

“ Where was your shop ?” ‘ ‘ :

“Three doors outside the' Cremorne Gardens—¢ And a note is all the same
to me; I sez—*if all -correet, 1 sez-—and whet I looked in that young man’s
face, [ had no more suspicion than I should of either of yours, my dears ; so he
gave me the note, and he took the sovercigns, ‘

“ And the next thing Isaw was a gent, which his name he told fne was Hawk- -
shaw, and were in the police, on’y in plain_clothes, and asked tv look at the

back Shop, or behind the counter,

- own furniture, ia the Workh
'g\:“{'}?c:ﬂe’é which that's my legal settlement-—and ¢

. sermon! shouldu't I like it! Isay,
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and if that man left me on the sofy, in the

with my feet in a jar of brﬁ)wa} m}ape_e, and

- i beer bottles, is more-than I can tell—for its. it was

H::)-( dhifglf aﬁ:g“ﬁ%;;hzlﬁnifewl worked: t;ht.’ of 'em, then ['was short of my rent,
| o 1 .

: ; T C |
ok sould up and me ruinedi . . : - .
am‘i' f{llfdsg;ou never rpecovered your money 7’ asked Robert, rising and feeling

for his hat vestlessiy. o o . bt et o o in 0

B ' if b been for a kind friend that set me up y

« Not o peony, and I haoil;e T'might- have been at this moment, Iaas,t;ways
hat blessed’ boy—-

note, and told me it was a bad un;

Here she broke down, erying.. - = borden | .

am, in his own gay spirit, continued th'e urden : ' ) &

‘I‘hlj; idszli’tlgf gsrej digmyz;s, a8 stépping out with another chap, ablg.’lﬁ'l a{ld a

little ' toxether at an auction, Lo church of a Sunday, to..s’ugb a jolly long

ermon! sho don't cry, granny, we ain’t come to skilly
Et." N ' :

« Which if that young man knew the

lady, rocking ‘to and i‘rjo:i o ry o 10

 Perhaps he does, sud is sor A

ngr:aigsMay, as she exchanged a pressure of the hand w

eyes hers had met.
« Not-he, the wretch phouse ke
do the likes 'f the;n|gare for the poor oreutures | y ‘
for *em, the villains!” . - L - ‘ |
“ Go:)d bye, May,” said thg kaet-qf-Leuve;l as he stood by th\e door gbout
to go oul. : . ) L B | ‘
& You're not poing ¥’ said the _sewmg-gwl. o o ‘
“VYes, I've aglittfe bit of business that can't waif, - ‘Some.-ynsorlmi.money to

‘mischief) he'd done,” moaned the land-

ith. Rp’bert, whoss

" cri dging-house keeper vehemently. . “ What
e Pro:)b. © Hangin's too good

3 ) -
!L‘.Y‘You’ll:not, be long ! said May, glancing at him.
# No.' Batk divectly.” h' i o

he swiftty ran down the stairs. : ) '

IA'Igdcoubl‘c;‘nluki ep that wrong to the landiady at all events, l_lti;le of it a3 had
b?ﬂ;}lzﬁfy half understood his flitting. - She imagined that it was this touching .
ofi the felon's soul-wound that had causetﬁpaiudha c}(;uld not: ‘téear.j o

5, Willouzhby wiped her eyes and begged to be excused. ——
yﬁit\x’; ‘1)1?)? ufzen,”P asid 'she apologetically, “that I ba];ks about it Miss
Edwards, which it's no use a-ctyin’ over spikt milk, and thers's them that fern-
jers ‘the ' wind' to the shorn®lamb—and. if it wasn’t for that boy-~ :

“Thare, she’s at me again 1 howled Sum, rolling off the sofa. R

- &' Which if I'd only the means to put him to échool and keep him out of the

" streets and clear of that Jim Miggler and them rats!” '

“ Bq e ¥atg!” cried Sam more. tedrs than voice, Co -
“ ggihe;egls:lm, how unhappy you make your grandmother,” said May, im.
g ' e ) ot

PI?‘r Klﬁily'don’t you see now unhappy she muakes me, a-talking of sending me-to
school,” 1'etuc{ned Sam wibhhflispuktaéﬂeflt(ﬁgicam . .

] orced him tu @o to his'grandmother. . . ;

Eléglf:e,ckiss her, and _prpynisi to be a good boy. . Ah, Szﬂn, you don’t undep-
stand the blessing of having one who loves you as ahe;do.esj_
" «Then whuit-8oos shie break my pipes for ¥’ retorted the youth, N

Mrs. Willoughby was about to pour: forth-some more declarations on the
viees that King James did not utttlari.y dé.ifzzo.hsh,- when. a, knocking at the door;
deprived the world in general of thit inquisition.. ..~ .. o

“ Mote visitors I exclaimed she. * Lors:! what a busy morning i is

.

m
+ -
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- #Corfe in!” said May, ‘
An elderly gentleman, with grey whiskers and a face net devoid of kindness,
dressed as became a well to do merchanst, walked in,

“ Miss Edwards, eh ? inquired he, his eyes glancing frem the more promi-

nent figure of the house-keeper to the slighter form of the seamstress,

May courtseyed.

-4 Yeu, sir” .

“@lad I'm right—1I thought it was the third floor front—a woman told me
downstairs, I'm afraid I pulled the wrong bell.” '

May hastened'to take the speaker’s hat, gloves and, gane, and place them on

the table. Then she offered hima chair, after whisking her apron about it

“And a nice way,” said the lady of the house quickly, “a very nice way
‘Mrs. Molloy would be in if you brought her down to another party’s bell,
which, asking your pardon, sir, but was it the first floor as opened the street
door?”

The stranger rejoined that it was a person in a very broad cap border, and

a “still broader brogue,”
“ Which that is the party, sir, as [ was a speaking of,” said Mrs, W, quite
" eonvinced by the comment on the lmguistic note. “ And I-do’ope that she
didu’t fly out, sir, which Mrs. Molloy 50 morning——after her tea—-—she says
it's tea——is that rampageous ——" :
© #No, no,” interrupted the old gentleman, “She was civil enough whey I
said that I wanted Miss Edwards.” ‘

“ Which I do befieve my dear, said the lady of the house to May, that you've
bewitched everybody from the kitchen to the attics.” .

“ Miss-Bdwards don’t eonfine her witcheraft to your lodgers, my good lady,”
remarked the stranger. “She’s bewitehed my wite,” ' ,

May looked inquiringly.

% My name's Gibson.”

May looked pleased, : :

“(h, sir; I've never been abla to say what [ felt to your good, kind lady;
but [ hope you will tell her I am grateful.”

“She knows it by the return you have raade,” said he, “ Yon've showed you
deserved her kindness. TFor fifty people ready to help, there’s not one worth
‘helping-—that’s my conclusion, [ was telling my wife so.this morning, and she
insisted that | should eome and satsfy myself that she had helped one person
at any rate who was able and willing to help herself, and a very tidy, nice look-
ing girl you are, and a very neat, comfortuble room you have, I must say.”

.. Mr, Gibson let his eyes range from the serving-girl's trim self to the contents
of the chamber, from canary to Master Sam, who was a little overawed by his
presence. :

Not so, Mrs. Willoughby, she thought the survey a fine chance for a new
ventilation of rhetonical powers, and she déclared :

“ Which you can tell your good lady, sir, from me, Miss- Edwards’ rent were
always ready to the days aud minits—as [ was telling her brother just now.”

“Brother? My wife said you weré alone in the world.”

%1 was alone, sir. He—he was—naway,” faltered May. -

“Ah! This is not the young gentleman ¥ inquired he.

8am had tumbled off the sofa iu trying to execute some acrobatic feat of the
Hanlon Brothers fivention. : )

“ Oh, dear no, sir, begging your pardon, which ‘that is my grandson, Samuel
Willoughhby, the ouly one of three, and will be fifteen the twenty-first of :nexs
April ut eight oclock in the morning, and a growing boy—which take your cap
out of your mouth, Samuel, and stand straight, and let the gentleman see you”
“The old gent can see well enough—he don’t want a telescope. I aint a-go-

ing to be inspected.  I'll mizzle,” growled the youth,
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And spiting the action to the word, with a celerity and go-aheaditiveness
that would hatve been admired by any locomotive-builder in search of a model,
Sam exeeuted a flying leap over o chiair, dartéd out of the door and slid down
the Lanuisters, shouting upon the bottum landing with aforee that nearly npset
Brietly, who had just returned. : C :

During that while, Mrs. Willoughby had hastened to say : )

% Which Miss Edwards’ brother is grown up, and only come back this bless-
ed mernin’ s ever was, discharged fram her Majesty’s Service, and five foot
uine in his shoes, by the name of Hobert——which, well he may, for a sweeter
somplexion ‘ ] . ‘ '

“ And with a good character, I hope?” said Mr. Gibson, coming to a more
practical certificate. S ]

“ Oh, yes, sir 1" exclaimed May, cagerly. *The very best!”

Robert eame into the room, and bowed respectfully to the gentleman.

“1 suppose this is Robert?” said the latter rising. “A very likely young
fellow, indeed I ’ . .

_“'Phis is Mr. Gibson, Robert,” said May, to introduce. them. “The husband
of that lady who has been so good to me.” :

% May heaven bless her,” sald Brierly, feelingly, “and you, for your kind-
nees to this poor gjirl while I was unable to help her.” o

#But now that, you have got your discharge, she will have a protector,”
observed the patron, '

“['hope so, sir | as long as I live and can earn a crust. [ suppose [ shall be.
able to do that 7 said the young man, taking May’s hand, o

“ What do you mean to do?” inquired the other.

“ Ah, there it is, str,)” said Bob, less confidently, ©T wish I knew what [
could get to do, sir, There are not many things in the way of worg that would
frighten me, [ think 1

“That's the spirit I like” said Mr. Gibson, ©Your sister speaks well of you,'

”n -

but [ shouldn’s mind &hat/ 1t’s enough fur me that you've come out of—
Brierly turned pale. @ . '
“ Her Mnjesty’s service with a good character.”

‘The Ticket-of-Leave felt the bluod rushing into its courses with redoubled |

force for the check, ‘

“You write a good hand ?” ashed the patron.

“Tolerably good, sir,)’ said Robert. ‘

% Beautiful, sir1” corrected My, plunging her hand into the drawer, and un.
earthing the packet. B

“ [Tere’s ono of his letters—lon—this side, sir! It’s better written.”

“PorTLAND” Was on the other page. . | oo _

“ A capital hand,” said the gentleman. * Can you keep accounts,”

Robert bowed, ‘

He had helped to keep the prison-bools.

Mer. Gibson took out his tablets dnd began to write, ,

Bam softly opened the door, stole in around to the back of his grandmother’s
seat and held up 2 packet hefore her eyes. : : .

“ Mullo, granvy I said he, “ here’s a parcel I found for-you in the letter box.
Aint it heavy neither !” ' :

“ Whatever; is it for me ” exclaimed the landlady.

It felt hard, like coin in the paper; -

“Money! Ok, Samn, you aint been and gone and done anything wrong ¥
eried she. : ' : '

“ Buther I muttered the boy, “ do you think that if I had [ would have come
to you with the swag ?” -

The old woman opened the paclot, scraamad ag if she had seen an adder in i
and lot it-fall on her lap, '
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#What's the matter,” cried May, jamping up.

“SBovereigns ! real golden sovercigns I replied the other, wringing her hands -

in sheer ignorance of what else to do with them.
“Bovereigns I” exclatmed all.

% Oh, crickey 1" exclaimed Sam, dancing the “ Ham ¥at Man” quadrille as |

- & golo of exultation. .
" Brierly pointed to a slip of paper fallen on the earpet, out of the roll.

May picked it up. . ] '

o “Ilere’s a note:—For Mrs, Willoughby—£20 in payment of an old
debt.”” read she.

“ Yes, and no signature, Come, don’t faint, old lady ! Here, give her a glass
of water,” said Mr. Gibson to May. s :

“ Sovereigns}! for me?  Oh, sir, let me lock at ’em—the beauties—
eight, nine, ten, twelve, fifteen, eighteen, twenty ! Just the money I lost,” crie
the landlady, recovering it. : :

“[here, granny—-1 afways sald we were coming into our fortune,” said Sam.

“I shouldn’t wonder if it was some nasty ring-dropper,” said Mrs. W., with
a flash of doubt. *“Oh! are they Bank of Klegance, or only gilt washed?

Which I've seen "em at London Bridge a sellin’ sovereigns at a penny a-plece.”

“ Oh, no! they’re the reul thing,” said Mr. Gibsen.

“Perhaps it’s semebody that's wronged you of the money and wants you
to clear his conscience,” suggested Bob. \ ‘

“Ah! eccentric people will do that sort of thing-—even with income-tax.
Take my advice, old lady, keep the cash,” waid the patron, _

“ Which in course a gentleman like you knows best, and I'm sure whoever
sent the monay, all [ wish is, much good may it do him, and may he never
know the want of it.” S :

“ Amen ! ‘

% Which, first and foremost—there’s my silver tea pot, Tll have out of
pawn this blessed day, and I'll ask Mrs. Molloy to a cup of tea in my best blue
ehaney, and then this blessed boy shall have a year of finishin’ school,

] wish the party had kept his money, I do!” said Sam, disconsolate, “I
say, Granny, you couldn’t spare a young chap a couple of them, could you?”

% Drat that boy’s impertinence! Iim asking’ for sovereigns as natural
Ah! they'll all be for you Sam, one of these days.” )

“] should like a little in advance,” said the youth.

And with that, he grabbed. half a dozen of the shiners, and ran behind the fur
niture. '

Mis. Willoughby well knew the impossibility of her catching him, and, half
hysteritally sobbing, she remained in her chair. s

# Oh, Sam,” said she, ' which that boy will be the death of his poor grand-
mother, he will !” t 4

But the boy enticed her towards the door by holding out the money, and ran
into her arms. . :

*There, granny it was oply for o lark. All fur a kiss,”"said he.

The landlady looked round on the assemblage, and then led away her hope-
ful. : ‘ .
They could hear, as he pulled her down the stairs, in admiration and affection,
excluim: ‘ . :

“ Oh, what a boy you are, Sam 1"

Mr. Gibson had only waited for her withdrawal for hiy own.

v

He gave Robert his card and a-note, and said, after wishing Miss Edwards

good day, . . ’ ‘ :

“Ten o'clock, to-morrow, young man, We'll see if you are fit for the mes-
sengership, of which I have discharged the last occupant,”
© %Oh sir!” said the lovers both.
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& Thore-—there don't thanl me! 1 like gratitude thut shows itself in acts
wde yours to my wife . Lot’s hope,”, concluded he to May, © that your brother .
will ‘repay m: in the same coin.” ‘ o

My wateited the door close and saw the patron down the stairs, ‘

Waen she had returned, tears in her eyes almost prevented her seeing what

. ) . ’
- joy reigned in her lover's heart.

She ¢ams to him quickly, perhaps to make up for that momentary blindness;
gha stumbled on the carpet, perhzps,

At all events she was in his arms.

They embraced silently, their mesting breasts too full for speech.

But the caitary, who had remained so still through all, now had his say. He
flutteved against the bars merely to signal his outburst, and trolled forth:

“ ‘%‘ee—-—see—see! that res-titu-tion has brought you a blessing already——cep !
eep ! .

1

ettt

CHAPTER VIIL

BUCH A COME. DOWN! THE ENGAGING COUPLE WHO WISH TO DE RENGAGED.
: THE INVIVATION.

" Wg. really should have looked in upon Mr. Green wsones, otherwise
Montague St.. Evremond, when we were last in Mrs. Willéughy's caravansery.

8till, as we would have seen much the same then, as we do now in this peep,
six months afterwards, the loss is not so material after all

Eumily, increased in development of figure (all those singers and ballet girls
run into the extreme, baen ever exceedingly stout or exceedingly lean), return.
ed home one duy a trifle depressed. o

She came up stairs slowly and stopped at the door of the room lately May
Edward's, ' \ |

But, sinee Robert Brierly had won the confidenee of his master and been re-
warded by gradual advances, he had obtained the favor of a residence in the
banking-house. ' S '

May, hor on part, had confided part to Mrs. Gibson, and that lady had con-
{;]rivei;i to got her husband to over-look the passing the young man off as at‘

rather.

8o May was made housekeeper of the broker's establishment, and Robert of
course, saw her ‘'often, as he took dinner every day with her, :

It was a strange face, therefore, that appeared at Emily’s kuoek.

“I've your shawl to return to you, Mrs, Page,” said the ballet girl, * which

‘you were kind enough to lend me” '

“I hope you got the engagement, dear?” said Mrs. Page.

“No; the proprietor said my appearance was quite the thing—gond stage
face and figure, and all that : you know how those creatures always flaster oﬁz;
but they hadn’t an opening just row in the comio duet and character:dance busi-
nass,” replied Emily. ‘ . : '

““Pm sorry 5 your husband will be so disappointed.”

" “0Oh, no! Jones does’nt know what [ went out after, I couldn’t bear wor-
riting him. poor fellow ! He's had so many troubles! You see, | was uged to
rough it, Mes. Puge, before | caine into my fortune I” said she, with an air of 'a
8t. Catherine in martyrdom, - =~ " E i

Mrs. Page, a good sort .of woman, remarked that, as theatres wers so full;
why dide’t Mrs, Jones try apother kind of lifis, - e -

“Oh, bless you!” replied that person, I couldn't live away from the flodt:
that is not il I had to work for my living,—of course it was very different the
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e, - ; ‘ v Fi I '
(t]ltljluule“_}r(::uv se?\e‘P:uF our 1)01tun Oh, Jones';md. me have run through a good
ry short time.  But to do Jones justice, | think, though er,
fust, | was the fuster.  Jones was used to spendil,lrr and 1 “(,) e To o
jolly ot first to_have everything one liked I” = e It was s0
* “Very true, Mrs, Jones "

% Please don't call me that. T know I forget myself often. But 'b:y my de.

flllre,bJones: changed his name.  When people have come down in circumstances
: e] ost way they cun dp is to keep up their names. | like St. Evremond it
voks \.vell in tﬂhe bill, and sounds foreign. That's always attractive—and ldn’:ss
my hair a la Francaise, to keep up the effect.” : ‘
A loud eough overhead startled them both, |
“In your room ! exclaimed Mrs, Page,
“Oh! don't be alarmed, 1 know n ! i
' larmed, 1 kn ow. It’s only Jones, I left him to prac-
tice a clog ,du,nce while [ was ut the Oxford snd Alhambra, He's so clurp;];
You haven t.ﬂbeen here long enough, but he was dreadful in coming down sg‘
when Miss Edwards had this room! ITe gets on uicely, though, in, the -comic
du:it%.h llf{uu sha]l]have some tickets when we get an eigagement ’ag-tin "
ank you. I's very fortunate he’s one of those gent ho ¢
theiWands to anything.” : gontloma who can tumn
“ Well, it isn’t the tarni i >bi i
ing the ]e,g " su’t the t. rning of his hgnd I object to, but he's very slow in turn- -
And with this jest, Emily sprang up the stairs,
Ta her room was the melancholly Green Jones.

Seediest of swells, his tattered dressing gown and venerable smoking-cap (that

Raleigh or Cavendish might hav
: ! I e worn first), were so suitable t ‘
have been incomplete without them, & hat he would
h:l? was dch}:nvmgI a straw mechanically in memories of cigars and meer
chaums, and bewailing- over his seventieth attempt to maste i -
cot}\'o-lntinns of clog-dancing, P master the nvo- and
1e had become perfectly satisf : ‘
1 ed that he would never electri ie
that style of pumps. N ccrlly the publlo n
Ah, in the old “how much? don't mi ‘
. * don’t mind the change” days—he had ny
_ t never
thought of being reduced to carn subsistence by the h:t;rnpipe especially with
ouf thiek stockings to keep his shing shielded. o d ]

In faet, he had tried to convinee his ' more energetie, partner that he ‘was too
lsltOEt to be a star of thfz ballet.._ But she had styled him mean spirited when

e had obsm":‘ed that his vocation was for the private walks of life, such as
a nice, easy light-porter’s place: - ’

]Aml when she tn]d.him that there was nothing— open to them but the music:
ha“l:}, he had Leen dusn:ous of rushing into the perforning dogs line. ‘
. am moro ab home with puppies,” he would observe.  “It’s the thing I've
8 eell, m:'cd to, since I vas at college,  But, if' you must give your Montague a

bessczltl 1tn the rI)oLry of r}rlmticm under difficulties, come on! " But, oh rmé;m’n

er that your Montague has shi i si ¥ tho d .

5humus_’.’} b; shins, uu‘d be as sparini as possible of t}lm double

:: Ah, grambling again, Green " cried Emily bounding into the room,

. (‘)‘II]’IIIH),(]M"”'V ! repining audibly 17 veturned he. ° : 3

ell, don’t repine! I'v d
o (](,,”' p % 'e been ?Ut f'of a long walk -and ye%——see what [
3 Sd!ulaj m_pldly str‘ipped (‘a.ﬁ' hel_‘ walking dress, and isclosed to view the spﬁn-
E ed bodiee and tinsel gkivt of a bullet dancer, and at the same time put forth
er foot and ancle, §1th which she began to exceute: that extremely difficult -
O Ie g il i
movement known by the name epoisititluge with most singulay graee and pre-
cision. Thm.]- l:('f()l‘t;'h the glass she bounded and pirouetted, and performed a
speagssion of fantastic motions which she managed to conclude by a kick in the

'
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* ghins of her husband, langhing imimoderatel

‘the dancing !

in professional costume.

\

1
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y at the clever feat, she sank back

in a chair, exhansted with the twofold exertion.
" Gireen rubbed the wounded member painfully. ,
“ Asg if you had not barked my intractable shins sufficiently already,” moaned

he, “If you would only make a foature of the comic duets, and excuse me from

« No, no! now 'm rested. Comwe wa'll have one try and then huve dinner.”
~ « Here's the boy with the beer now,” said Green going to the door, “Ilave
you got any eoppers in your pocket ¥7 .

\ oy S -

" #No, —— : .
« Fh? Miss Edwards P’ exclaimed Jones, doffing his cap in the cavalier style.

% Oh, my dear!” said Emily, pretending to be embarrassed at being surprised ‘

May came in with a smile, : ) ) .
%[ was seeing & manager or two,” Whispered the dancer to her. “Ilow well

vou look! We haven’t scen you since so Jong ¥’ . .
«“ No,? said May, “I have to stay at home all night, and Robert likes to see
me during the day—-—" ‘ ‘
That's how it is,” said Green dolefully. © When are the cards to be jssued ¥
May laughed. ' '
“That's just w
row., You're to come to the city, before tem, you kunow, and
you have a peep at where they make the money.”
« A wedding I cvied Emily. “Oh! and I hav'ng got a thing to go in”
% Qh, it will be so private,” said May. © You won't disappoint me? after
I've come all the way from the City.” ,
« Well 1 think I can manage,” said the dancer, “but Green—-'
« Oh, we must have him,” said May. ‘
“ Thauk you, Miss Edwards! But even Green Jones, Iisquire., cannot ag¢-
complish impossibilities. The faw is laid down relative to attive on_such oc-
castons, and a smoking cap and dressiig gown ho more than a clog-dancers—
ahem, is admissible. Milly shall go, however 1”
“Indeed, I willl? ‘

hat I've eomo to see about,” said she, “It's day after to-mor
perhaps Tl let

CHAPTER IX,

' IR WEDDING-DAY., JONES TURN UP A TRUMP, TFACE
70 FAQE WITH RUIN, . [

THE OFFICE MESSENGER.

. . ‘

Ix the misty, dark office of Gibson, the bill broker, sat Robert Brierly.

1t was his wedding day, yet he had come earlier than vsual and performed
some little duties as fuithfully as on a less happy oecasion. ‘ ‘

As he had labored at Portiand eouscientious(y, he worked now, but with the
addition of the pleasure in freedom.” . :

And beside, he wanted to keep his mind employed, for the shadow ever hov-
ering over bita might imineasély enlarge it he gave way to scanning the horizow.

A+ he was stamping the numbers of check and margin in a-check-hook;
Sam Willoughby, who owed his situation to Robert, way taking the large sc-
count books out of the safe and arranging them on the desks. o

Sam was better dressed, but the vivacity of his spirits was nob to bo over-
sappedd by broad-eloth. ‘ : '

«There they e, all shipshape. T say, Bob, if granny could sce these big
chaps, all full of £s. d., aud me as much at home with them -as old Miggles
with his toy terriers,” said the boy, patting a ledger, irreverently. '
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" Ouly the outsides, Sam—fifty—#ffty.one ——" ,

“ Everything must have a beginning. P'm only under messenger now, at six
bob a week, but it's the small end of the wedge. Idon't mean to stay running
errands and dusting books long, I can tell you. I intend to speculute—I'm in
two tips already.” o : ;

“Tips ¥* queried Bob,

% Yes,” said Sam, lourishing 2 betting-book. [ stand to win a fiver on Glad-
jateur, for-the Derby, and a good thing on Tenbroeck’s Manhattan for the Ascot
Cup—they were at! Gladiateur Jast week but he’s all right again, and Manhat-
tar’s in splendid form, and the stable uncommon sweet on him.”

“ Bring me those pens,” suid Bob, - ‘ ‘ :

¥ But 2s8am innocently returned with the articles, and placed himself within
Brierly’s reach the latter caught him by the collar und shook him, '
“You young rascal! .Now, now you mark me, Master Sam. If ever I hear

of you putting into a tip again 'l thrash you within an inch of your life; and |

then I'll split on you to Mr. Gibson and he’ll discharge you,” said he. ‘
" -“Now { call that mean. One city gent interfering with another city gent's
amusements I” . ‘ . .
“ Amusements I When you've seen as muich as [ have, you'll know what
comes of such amusements, lad,” said tho messenger, bitterly, .
“Asg if I didn's know slready, Lark, lush, and a latch-key—a swell rig out
and lots of ready in the pockets—a drag at Epsom, and a champagne hinch on
the hill!  Oh my—ain't it stunning I” ~ : ' '
. % Ah, Sam, that's the fancy picture—mine is the true one. Excitement first,
* then idleness and drink, and then bad companions—sin—shame—and a prison.”
“Come, 1 don’t want to be preached to in office hours: granny gives me
quite enough of that at home, ain’ it a bore, just ")
“Oh, my lad, take my advice, do! Be steady—stick to work and home, It's
icz;la n}a"f,'ul' ook out for a young chap adrift in this place, without those sheet an.
ors, :
" #Oh, T aint afraid,” said the boy. “I didu’t come up from the countey—
not much! [ eut my eye teeth early.  Tips aint worse than time bargains-
and they're business, But don't look glum, Bob, you’re the right sort, you are,
end sooner than vile you I'll cut tips, burn * Bell’s Life,” and take to Capel
Court and the *Bhare List, and that's respectable, you know,” said he, sitting
or the counter. ) '
“You young raseal ! you made me misnumber my cheques.” :
“Borves you jolly well right, for coming to business on your wedding day,”
returned the boy. ‘
# Qh! T've two hours good before I am wanted for that.”
“1 suy, Bob, you don’s mean to say you've been to the bank for the petty
eash this morning ¥ ‘ ‘
#Yes” :
 And didn’t leave the money on the counter "
& Ni).” ) R '
 And didw't have your pocket picked ¥
% No,” . .
Sam cmitted a whistle of excessive delicacy in point of tone, but perhaps
liable to eriticism. in respeet to power, :
“Well, you are a cool hand,” said ke, with the breath unexpended in the eflu-
sion. “I've often wondered how the poor chaps in Newgate managed to eat a

“good breakfast before they’re turned off. But a fellow coming to office the -

morning he's going to be spliced ——and when the gov's given a holiday too—
by Jove, it beats the Old Builey by lengths. 1 hope I shall be as cool when I
#m married.” * , .

“You young cocksparrow I laughed the other, looking up.
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Yes" returned the boy. = “T've ordered the young woman [ want down at

Birmingham. Miss Edwards aint my style !”
% No—isn't she, though ¥ said Brierly, undecided whether to cuff the speaker

‘or laugh at him. ¥ I'm sorry its t00 late to-have her altered.” -

Sam Stopped making 4 pen stand on its point, to remark : : S
«8he's too quiet-—wants go! I like high action. - Now I call Mrs. Jones a
splendid woman! You know Jones! Sam ‘Willoughby esquire must have a .
real tip-top lady., I dow’t mean to marry till I ean go to church with my
brougham.” ot el o )
-« Your droom? I suppose that means when you have set up as a crossing

" sweeper. And now, Sam, till your carriage comes round fo you, just trot off
to the stationers and see if Mr. Gibson's new bill-case is ready.”

Sam slid off the counter, and look through the glass door on one side,

«] gee! Miss Edwards is a coming in full tog! Quite right! O, K!
Samuel is fly I ‘ -

And he laid his finger along his nose, darted en awfully wicked look ‘at
Brierly and left'the office. - : P -

Spite of her being in lace and ribbons that should not have been « mussed,”
May let her intended embrace hor to his fill. ‘

As their kiss echoed in the office, Sam put his lips to the partly lifted window
ag he passed it, and cried ount: : a ‘ S

o1 saw you {” : « ~

“ Hang that boy !” said Brierly. ¢ But don't mind his impudence my own
little wife.” - : '

“Not yet, sir,” pouted May.

“Ju two hours” - ‘ _

"¢ There’s many a slip between the cup and the lip, as you know, Butas the
clerks aren’t come, I thought I might just look in and shew you—-"

“ Your wedding gown'!” o : '

“Yes, It’'s Mrs, Gibson’s present, oh! and with such a kind note—and she
insists on providing the breakfast——and she’s sent in the most beautiful cake,
and flowers from their own consérvatory, My little room Inoks so pretty.”

“It always Inoks pretty wheu. thou art in it - I shall never miss the sun,
even in Nieholas Lane, after we are married, dacling.”

-%0h! Robert, won't it ba delightfull? Me, housekeeper, and you, messen-
ger, and such a favour too! And to.think we owe all, to these good kind
generous——THerd’s only one thing I can’t get off my mind.” ' '

“ What's that 7 said Bob. \ 4

“ My, Gibson doesn’s know the truthi-about you, 'We should have told him
before this,” - Co ' :

“1t’s hard for a poor ehap that's fought clear of the mud, to let go the rope
he's hulding to and slide back again,” Fll tell him when Pve been long enough
here to try me, only wait a bit.” ' :

“Perhaps vou arve right, déar. Sometimes the thonght comes like a cloud
across me, But you've never said how yon like my dress?”

She turned around like an uncommonly tempting teetotum.

Robert admired it with ail the simple glee thut May -herself exhibited.

[ eouldn’t see it for looking at thy bonny face,” said ke, “ but it's a grand
brave gown ! s : : ' :

“Oh! [ forgot ! sald May, *Mr. Jones is here, and Mrs, Willoughhy.
They’re going to church with ue, you know.. Emily looks so nice—I-~I was
afraid. She would so like to see the office, she suys ift I may bring her in.”

The messenger glanced at the elock, ! . -

“Qh, yes! ths place is free to the petticoats till business hours.”

May left the room for a few minatés and wher she returned she led the
dancer by the hand. '
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Emily had not been able to achieve wonders in the costume lYine, but, con.
sidering all, her spotted muslin dress and neat hat would not have forced any
ot into the belief ofher dejected: state.

“Oh! Mr, Brierly,” said the dancer looking around.

“ While Robert does the honours of the ufhce " said May, “T'll go and help
Mrs. Willoughby to set out the breakfast, The white service looks so lovely,
Robert, and my. canary sings as [ haven't heard him since [ left the old Judgings.
He knows there's j juy in the wind.”

As if to chime in with her flight, the voice of Mrs. Willoughby was heard
calling,

« Miss Edwards ”

May ran to the door, '

“There! 'm.wanted, Pm coming, Mrs, Willoughby.. Oh, dear! If I'd
known the trouble it was' to be married, I dou’s think 1 should have ventured.
I'm eoming.”

“1 did so want to gee an office—a real one, you know. , F've seen ’em set on
the stage often, but they ain’t a bis like the real thing,” said Emily,

“’lhey are but dull pldces. Not this one, though once May's been house-
keeper.

“PYes they are dull, but s9. respectable—Ilook so llke monoy, you know. I
suppose, now, there’s no end of money passes here ¢”

“A hundred pounds 2 duy, sometimes,” answered Robert,

“ Gracions goodness ! All in sover elfrnsl"

“Not a farthing~all in chl,que,s and. bills, We've a fow thnusands, that a
queer old fashioned depnswnr insists on Mr. Gibson keeping here, but except
that, and the petty eash, there's no hard money in the place.

“ Dear mo! [ thnuuht you City people sat on stoals all day shovelling sov.
ereigns about. Not that I could bearto think of Jones sitting on a stool all
dd.Y, even to shovel about SO\’E‘I'BI"]]S, he always says something in the City
would suit him better than the comjo duet business. But he doesn't know what's
good for him—-never did, poor fellow.” "

“ Except when he married you,” interposed Brm‘ly

“ Well, I don’t know aboat that, but I suppose he would have gob through
the property without me—he’s so much the gentleman, you know.”

“ Hy's comiug to church with us ?’

“Oh, yes! You kuow he's to give away the brlde. But he was obllged to
keep an appointinent in l:hc' (At.y first, s queer for Jones, wasn’t lb? He
wouldn’s tell me what it was.! :

During this conversatton the rattle of a cab had culminated, and then drop-
ped to silence at the door of 23,

Out of the vehicle leaped Green Jones-—the Green Jones of other days, in all
the glory of new froelk coat, white vest and such a pair of gloveb

Tiinily ran to the window on hearing her husband’s loud voice,

e was bidding the cabby wait for ifis half.erown.

This fact wade Enuly sure of thetidentity.

She had loft him in seed——to behold him in blossom, ‘

*In acab-~ind newieoat and walsteoat | oh " cried the danecer,  “ Well, 1
shan’s pay for ey Mr. Jon s1?

She was more amazed when the eabman impressed a couple of bovs besides
two men why fiad ridden on the box with him, and the procession, laden with
boxes, marchol inte the passage and into the brukers office,

. Groen waved the men to get,

4 Very good | owait I sakl he,  “Thera! all’'s herel TLet’s sce, Bm‘mets
_Colongoe, gloves, bogquets——seven ten-—that’s thirteen ! Two and six, the cab!
my owh togs five ten-—that’s thirtesn two six in all” said he reckouing on the
tips of the gloves,

o

- must carry these down to May,”
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¢ (Fracious goodness, are you mud, Jones ¥ exclaimed Emily.

“ s your pnnupd.l here, Brieely,” said the restored swell,

% The governor ¥ queued the messenger,

Groen nodded slightly.

“No, it's not his time yet.”

“ By attendant, said Jones, “ you couldn t advance me thirteen two six, could
vo” ?1,

Brierly’s face was perceptibly clouded.

“ What! lend you the mouey #7 said he. “I'm afruid—-

“()l Jones!” said the dd.nwr, pulhmr her husband by the sleeve reproach-
fully.

« E mily, be calm,” said he, “It’s not the least consequence. Thcy oan walt
—-the shuopman—that is—I mean, the swo shopmen and the cabby
©«“00,; he’s gone crazy 1”7 eried the dancer.

“ The fact is, I've had a windfull, Choker Black has turned up trumps. He -
was put in Lhe hole in California’s year, had a bolt to Australia—struck an aw-
fuily p()eket at the diggings, and is paying off his old ticks like an emperor,

1

. Halet me in for two thuua.md and he haa sent me bills for five hundred, as a

first instalment.”

“ Five hundred! And yoy've got the money ¥’

“I've got the bills on his agent.. Here they are. Emily, embrace your hus-
band,” said Green kissing lier.

“[ wish yoa joyu-both of you. Mr Gibson will diseount the bills for you
as soon as he comes in,” sald Brierly,

“But, [ say, eash, you know, 1o curious sherry———no old mastors, or patent
filters—I've had rather too much of that sort of thing in my time.”

# What loves of gloves!” exclaimed the ballet-girl, who had her ﬁno‘ers em- -
ployed in unfastcmug the boxes.  What 2 duck of & bounet!”

#No, you're not among your old sixty per cent, friends here. We only do;
good htlls at the market rate.”

“That's your sort. [ fuel now the full value of the commercial principle.”

“0h, Green! But you'li be careful of the money ¥* eried Lmlly

“Uareful! 'm an altered man.  Henceforth [ swear-—youw’ll allow ma to
register a vow, in your -office ¥ sald Jones, “to devote myself to the virtuous
Plllbl]It- of money-mal\mw I worth five hundred pounds, 've fifteen hundred
more eomuw in—Not the furthing of that money shall 8o in foolish extrava-
ganee,” ,

“ But how about these things, Jones ?” ' .

“Trifles j—a cadequ de noce for the ladies, and a case of E.tu-de Co]on'ne for
myself. Pve been running to seed so long, and want watering so mubh said
he sprinkling himself with. cologne, # Oh dc‘u', Green! T'm afraid you're ag
great a fool as ever,” exblammd Lmlly

* Nuy, nay,. Mis. Jones—no man’s a fool with £300 in his pncket But
here come the clerks ,——bdl]dl)()‘cei and bouquets ain’t business-like. You
said Brierly, ndicating Jones' pumhasoa.

Green Yegan loading his wife with them

“ Beg her .wcept.mw of a bonnet, a lmuque[‘. and a box of seven and a guar-
ters —uid accept the same yourself from yours ever allctionately G, J7

He tried to kiss her over the pile of bandboxes, bit.it was a ldrllclltd‘\le fail.
ure, as-the mingled aroma of the artificiul flowers, ‘of the bonuets, the Pﬂriumed
gluvm the (,nlonwne set: him violently sneezing

He followed his spousc a little way with a d nl of spunrﬂnmﬁ furcing her:to
ory vut that she'd let ull thr. thm(rs drop if e wouldu’ ¢ gu along with hlb no-
sense, :

v
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:E‘[l]’m lglad they’re gone,” muttered Robert,

e clock struck and speedily, a couple of clerks came in, The e deli

ed Oto hr}dbhthat, n.e?lr 515 itkwas toftheir employer’s hour, they \'ve{ewl?:e?og:llllaglklb
ne of them wished to know if he could do anythi ' : ad

oo of thom wishe ‘ anything for Me. Jones, who had

atleaagi rx

. !l;Io. said Robert, “ the gentleman’s waiting to see—Gh, here is Mr. Gib,

Indeed, the brokei walked into his office, and : ing i
o accup;;nus; ‘ , and exchanged a good morning with

“OhT Robert,” said he, “ I didu’t expect to find you at the office this niorni’ng.” ‘

The messenger smiled, :
“There’s a gentleman waiting for you, on business,” said he, indicati
] : ! ¢
:")If' YOULI walk inte my l'oon?,” said Mr. Gibson. yIndiencing Jonf‘:s'
ne of the clerks opened a side door, and Green strode into th i
the air of an Alexander who had been informed by an e worin
¥ oracle that
he“wIashto conquer was there situated. d Pelo that the new world
thought, sir,” said Robert, as his master stood by him to deposit hi
t : osit h .
brella in the rack,  that I might as well number the cl{ecks and gopf'or th;;:::]
casﬂl. Soglehpw I felt T shouldn’t like anything to go wrong to-day. v
' ,VVell, said the broker, ¥ that's a very proper feeling, I hope May likes my
wife's present. $She is a firstrate housekeeper, though she did eall you her
hroth,er, the little rogue and I've every reasou to be satisfied with yon.”
: %rm right pleased of that,” said Robert,’ .
on won't mind my giving you 2 word of advies on di i
w gertninl y not, sir! at anytime,” | on your wedding day !
0 on as you you've begun, Robert, Kéep a bright eye and an inquiri
tongue in your head—learn how business is done—%vatcl{ ‘the marke%ﬂ?uﬁg
from what I've seen of you the six months you've been here, I shouldn’t won
de:" 11&1 ﬁ&n;)d a better lEerth than messenger for yon one of those days.” ‘
r, Gibson—sir—I can’t thank you—but a look- i —
i Drenth v ‘ Y ok-out like that-—it takes a
“In the City there’s no gap between the first step of the lad
1 der, and the to
of the tree. But that gentleman’s waiting, By- p_ B 1e “expe b
of sho frec. But ¢ g : g. By-the wa,ly ! T expect a call from
“Tawkshaw " echoed Robert,
“Yes, the famous detective,” returned the broker, n ing his em:
 the | 3 ot remarking h ti
# S\}?l\lf)“:rhhtllin in wh(ca]n hIté c}?mes. I've » particular a’ppointment wristh];i?nm’(’) o
i ese words, Robert was left to himself, & ‘ '
Hawkshaw qomin;r there ! el cxoept for tho clerks.
: '?“iich o Icey-note-tlr; the requiem of his dearest hopes, '
g prisoners at Portland had so often said that the detecti
chlIeIf' witmla;slut hishtrial, never forgot a face he tnee had s‘ee::e’ who had been
Te would know him, then, and of: eourse tell the broker, i
matter of course, the Tiuket-’of-Leave would be discharged. Thep, sill more,
That day! Just when it had dawned so ‘brightly.
But not of himself, thought Brierly so much.  Of dear May
Poor May. ‘ - '
Her heart would break. -
© Why had he come that day ?
- Fool!
+ Had he not beeter remedy it at once ?
('loﬁ‘e caught up his hat and, muttering some exeuse to the clerks, strode to the

s ——
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But he heard a footstep in the pass:ig'e, and coming along.towards him in the

hall, was Hawkshaw himself, .
The man who held more than a life—the ruin or security of two loving hearts

in his hand !

. CHAPTER X.

OHE AGONY OF SUSPENSE. THE TIGER SHOWS HIS CUNNING, THIS TRIP, CAUGHT,
10 CATCH | '

Rossrt had slowly retreated, and returned inside the room, stammering
that he had forgotten something. » ‘

The clerks only smiled, as they attributed it all to the momentous oceasion.

The detective came into the office slowly and inquired for M. Gibson,

«Tle's in, sir I “returned Robert, “but engaged with & gentleman.” ;

“Take in my name,” said the other, writing on a card. ¥ I've seen you be.
fore, | think 7" added he, as he caught Brierly’s eyes.

The latter shrank but Tecovered himself, o

«[ don’t recollect you, sir!” replied he, with an effort repressing his agita.

tion,
« Perhaps,” said Hawshaw carelessly, “ Perhaps I'm wrong. Though T've a
good memory for faces. Take in my card”

But as he looked over the Times, he murmured to himself:

“Jt's. Dalton’s pal—the youngster who got four years for passing forged
Bank of England paper, at the Belle Vue Tea Gardens. I owe Master Dalton

“one for that yet. Returned from Portland, eh? He looks all the better for his -

schooling. But Portland’s a queer shop to hire a messenger from. [ wonder

if his employer got a character from his last place ! ,
But he displayed no emotion whatever when Robert returned fo say that Mr.

‘ Gibson would see him directly.

Tn fact, Green Jones almost instantly bounded out of the private room.

He clapped Brierly on the shoulder and cried out with a galety that racked
his hearer : o

« All right! Market rate—and no old masters. . I'll drive to the bank-
cash this—settle with those couuter-skippers, und rattle back in time to see you
turned off. I say-—you must allow me to order a little dinner at the Star and . -
Garter, and drive you down-—all right, you know. Mail Jphaeton aund pair—
vour wife and my wife. I want to show you the style G, J. used to do it in.” .
They heard him add loudly as-he appeared in the strect: & Now, cabby, pull
tound. London Joint Stock Bank ! . Best pace " o L

% He little thinks what may be hanging over me,” thought Bob.

« Now, Mr. Hawkshaw, m at your service,” said. Mr. Gibson, at his door.

“ Cool case of note-passing that at Bow-street, yesterday,” said Hawkshaw,
handing Robert the paper. *1t's my man, sure enough I” added he, following
the broker into his sanctum, . .

« All's over” thought Bob, I am not.changed enough. He knows me—
T can read it in his face—his voice. He'll tell My, Gibson! Perhaps he’s tell.
ing hir now 11 wish I'd spoken to him—but they have no mercy. - Ob, if I'd
only made a clean breass of it to Mr, Gibson before this "

Mr, Gibson opened his door to let his head pass through,”’

“ Mr. Sharpe, just go around to the banks and seo what’s going on.”

One of the clerks laid down his pen, changed his coat, put on his hat and

went out.
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“And Mr. Burtgn,” said”the broker to the other quill-driver, “I think you
will just Le in time for the morning’s clearance.” ' :

Ile was closifig the door without saying a word to Robert, when he suddenly
paused and said : , ©

“ Robert, before you leave, just step round to Glynn’s, and get me cash for
this’.’ You'll have time enough before you will be wanted downstairs, you ras-
cal. : ‘

It was evident he knew nothing, :

“PlU be back in five winutes,” said the messenger, tai{ing the check.

But at the door, he eouldu’s help stopping to overhear the subjoined dialogue,

“ Your messenger, eh ' queried Hawkshaw.

“Yes,” returued the broker.

“ Had him long %"

“Six months.”

“ (Food character 2 ‘ .

“Never had a steadier, soberer, better benaved Iad in the office.”

Listeners do hear good of themselves.

S Had you references with him,” continued the detective.

“Well, not exactly. 1 think I took him mainly on the strength of his good
lorl\'s, and his sweetheart's. An honest face is the best testimunial after all.”

¥ Humph! neither is always to be relied on.” '

Robert eould not go away now, if he would,

“ You detectives would suspeet your own fathers,” said Mr, Gibson, “ Come,
you never had him through your hands 2? '

 Brierly felt that heart, respiration, life within him were suspended.

“No !” returned Hawlkshaw, who considered that the poor devil had Faid his
debt at Portland.  “ No! he’s quite a stranger to me. [ hope he won't make
any mistake with that check, though,” ‘

Brierly darted off on his mission, thanking heaven for the detective’s words,

“My dear sir,” said Mr. Gibson, “he’s had money in his hands of fur greater
amoutit and even more easily convertible, He might verv unlikely run away
from me—but not from his wife—his wife to be—at least I '

“ Well,” suid ITawkshaw, “ we arc with ourselves, To business, You say a
bill ‘drawn by Vinzeller on the London Joint Stock Bank, was presented for
discount here last night, which you know to be a forgery 2 ‘

“ Yes,” said the broker, * As it was after hours the clerk told the presenter
to call this morning.” ‘ o ‘

“RBill forging is tip-top work, The man who did this job knows what he's
about. We musto’t alarm him.  'What time did the elerk teil him to eall ”

“ At eloven,” ‘ ‘

*1t's within five minutes, You go to your room. Tl take my place at one
af these desks as a clerk and send the customers in to yon. When the furged
hill is prosented, you eome to the door and say, loud enough for me to hear—
‘Vanzeller and Co., Penang,’ and leave the rest to me.”

% Hadn't | better have assistance within call?” said the broker nervously,

% (b, dear, no—I like to work single handed—but don’t be excited. Tiake it
coally, or you may frighten the bird,” .

“ Iasy to say take it coolly ! T haven’t heen thief catching all my life,” said
M. Gibson, entering his sanetum in no enviable state of mind.

ITawkshaw siniled to himself, and -placéd himself at one of the desks, amus-
ing himself ‘with gitesses at the probable perpetrator of this heinous offence on
the mareantile world, : .

Several boys and older clerks came in to leave slips and get their filled out
beoks returned, but Mr, Gibson attended to all that.
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Finally, in hobbled a queer olil chap in ancient habiliments whom the detec-
tive easily recognised as Melter Moss, :

The oid usarer had baffled the police so long, that Hawkshaw was pretty sure
that he was not the forger, - ‘ : &

Besides, Mass had his bill-book in his hand, and as he ran the papers over, he
indulged in a senii-audible commentary: )

“ Lot e see—Spelter & Wayne. Fifty, ten three—thirty days after sight,
That's commerecial. For two hundred at two months—-drawn by Captaiu Crabbs
—accepted by the ITonourable Augustus Greenway : that's a thirty ver center,
Better try that at another shop. Mossop & Mills—good paper—ninety-nine,
eight—at sixty days. Thatli do here,” ' ‘ i

But as he was drawing out the paper he meantt to present, he heard the pri-
vate offiee door npen. ‘ ,

M. Gibson had just got the first syllable of the detective's name out when
the lutter silenced him with n gesture, and hurried affer him into the sabetuin.

Bat the usurer had caught the sound although he had given no token of so
having donk, o - : S .

“ [Tawkshaw ! a detective here, eh? Ware—hawks.”

But his natural alarm was quickly dissipated. :

« Well, it alw’t for me—I'm all on the square now. If bills will go missing

. it ain't me that steals 'em—Tiger does that—I"m always a bone fide hofder

for valug—I can face any examination;'| ean.” But [ should like to know Hawk-
shaw’s little game,and I'shouldn’s mind spoilisg it. Mr. Gibson, if you please.”
sald he as the detective opened the office dvor.” o P
He had been censuring a business man like Mr. Gibson who had heen so
green as to eall a man like the public fauctionary by his‘real vame.
4 He's ju his office, sir,” replied he, - .
Melter could not help laughing. iuwardly at the disguised officer’s capital as-
sumption of a clerk’s voice. ‘ ) _ .
Huwever, he betrayed no emotion and had his conference in all quietude

with the broker, ) :

Hawkshaw fourid that his surmisé had been correct, and that the signal for
his services was not given. o .

Melter came out chuckling silently. : ' , ‘

It was all right. The ¢ beautitul pa?er,” as most of his el:zecTts and dmf'tsls ‘
were, was casily put ot Two “fishy” ones, he would try farther'duwn the
lane where they might not be so particular. ' -

Hawkshaw saw him gn, without interfering of eourse. .

Bat Miss, as soou a8 he had gov out ‘ef the stoop,"began to protract his stay
there by all means of excuse, such as securing his buok, preparing his spectacles,
ele, . : -

It might be some pal of his, this person for whom the spider-detective was
waiting in the web, , ‘ ‘ . S

To his joy, he suddenly espied an elderly gentlcman, in itft'cpmnchahle but
quist attire, stepping gingerly along the flags. ‘ ;

Molter had hardly taken oune long look at the venerable white whiskers than
he muttered to himself, - , . ' Co B

«]f’s Tiger in his city get up! oho! if this should be ITawkshaw's little
game? Tl let on!” . ' R

As the old gentleman reached the portal, hie exchanged a knowing look’with
Mr, Most, and inquirved in she moss benignant tone: ‘

“Mr. Gibson, sir?’ ' :

“Yes, sir,” suid Melter, * you'll find him in.”

And then in a low quick toie: -

“Twig the clerlt!” and off he limped, .
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“ Forewarned, forearmed,” muttered Jem Dalton, giving & touch to his dis-
guise. ‘ .
Hawkshaw called Mr. Gibson as the new comer entered :
“ A party wants to see you, sir, if you could step this way 2 moment?”
Dalton smiled to himself, . ' .
Old Moss might crow now, The detective’s trap was unveiled to the intend.
ed victim, , : A
"With his quiet voice, as he held out a paper to the broker, Jem inquired:

“ Would you oblige me, Mr. Gibson, by looking very partieularly-at this -

hill.” S .
“Vanzeller & Co., Penang,” exclaimed the broker, glancing at his ally.
But Hawkshaw merely went across the office, and sat down to a book at
another desk. ’ ‘
ibson repeated the words,
The detoective unseen by eithier of the other, was noiselessly getting a pair of
spring handeufls open under cover of the desk.

“Vanzeller & Company,” redterated the broker once move, fearful that he’

had made snme blunder. , .

“ Yes, a most respectable firm,” said Jem, ¢ But all's not gold that glitters;
I thought the paper as.safe as you do; but, unluckily, I burnt my fingers with
it once before. You may or may not remember my presenting a bill drawn
by the same firm for discount swo months ago.” ‘

% Yes, particularly well.” ,

“ Well, sir, I have now discovered that was a forgery.”

#80 have 1,” said Mr, Gibson. . .

f And P’m sadly afraid between.you and me.—By the way, I hope I may
speak safely before your clerk S '

t Oh, quite,” suid the broker. L :

Pm almost satisfied that this billis a forgery too,” said Dalton. “The other has
been impounded, 1hear. My objectin coming here yesterday was, first to veri-
fy, if possible, the forgery in the case of this second bill ; and nexs, to ask your
assistance, a3 you had given value for the first as well as myself, in bringing
the forger to justice.” ~ -

-4 Really, sir I sald Mr, Gibson, surprised. ] S .

“0Oh, my dear sir! If we City men don't stand by each other in these rascal-
ly casos ! But before taking any other step, there is one thing { owe to myself,
. as well as to you, and that is, to repay you the amount of the first forged bill.”
“But you said you had given value for it ?” said the broker, ‘

“The more fool 1! But if I am to pay twice, that is no reason you should
bela loser. TI've 4 memorandum of the amount here,”

Dalton took out a billbook and scanned its formidable list of entries,

. Then he checked it off, made a tiek to the amount in hig cashbouok, and then
prlc'}ceded to raid upon the contents of his wallet, counting the money methodi-
cally. : ‘ o ‘ :
“Two hundred and twenty—seven—five. Here are notes—two hun-
dreds—a ten—and two fives—seven——and one—iwo-—three,” -

#Oh! pray, sir, don’s trouble yourselt about the coppers,” said Gibson as the
supposed old gentleman made up the odd pence. ' :

Hawkshaw put up the manacles, : L

© “I'm particular in these matters. Excuse me, it’s a little-peculiarity of mine
~—three—four—five. There! that's off ny conscience ! " But you've not exam-
inéd the notes.” : ‘ ) -

#Oh, my dear sir!” said the broker, rolling up, the notes,

“AhY careless, careless! Luckily, I had endorsed "em.”
!

i
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“ Really, sir, I had marked that two hundred and twenty off bad debt a
month age. By the way, I have not the pleasure of knowing your rame i

“« Wake, sir—Theophilus Wake, of the firm of Wake, Brothers, shippers and
wharfingers, Limehouse, and Dock-street, Liverpool, Here’s our card.”

“ 8o fur from expecting you to-repay the money, I thought you were caming
to bleed mé fresh with forged bill No. 2—for a forgery it is, most cortainly.”

% Quite natural, my dear sir, quite natural—I’ve no right to feel the least hurt.”

« And what's more, I had a detective at that desk, ready to pounce upon you.”.

Dalton assumed an expression of the extremest respectability bewildered at
the idea of the faintest breath of suspicion.

“ No, really I” exclaimed he. - .

%“You can drop the olerk, now, Mr. Hawkshaw.” ' '

« Hawkshaw ! Have I the horiour to address Mr, Hawkshaw, the detective,
the hero of the great gold dust robberies, and the famous Trunk-line-transfor
forgeries ¥ cried Jem. : ' - !

4 P'm the man, sir. I believe———" answered the officer modestly.

% Sir, the whole commercial world owes you a debt of gratitude it can never
repay. 1 shall have to ask your valuable assistance in discovering the author
of these audacious forgeries.” o .

% Have you any clue ?” inquired the detective. :

4] belisve they are the work of a lute clerk of ours—who got into gay com-
pany, poor lad, and has gone to the bad, He knew the Vanzellers’ signature,
as they were old correspondents of ours.” ,

- %1g the lad in London ?” Co
“He was within a week.” .
“(Can you 'givo me & deseription of him? Age, height, hair, eyes, complex-

 ion, associations, any female connections ¥’ said Hawkshaw hastily,

Jem seemed amazed at the flow of words, bus he recovered sufficiently to re-
spond : ‘ : : . :
L Unluckily I know very litfle of him personally. My. partuer Walker

© Wake, can supply you with al] the information you want; IHe has been making -

inquiries.” _ ‘

“T hope he hasn’t frightened him off. Well, where will I find him ¥’

“ At our office. We'll take 2 cnb and question him ai our office. - Or,” said
Jem, as if struck by a sudden thought, *“suppose you were to bring him here,
so that we eould all lay our heads together.” ) : :
~ Mr. Gibson nodded, - .

“ You won't leave the office till [ come back 7 queried Hawkshaw, buttoning
up his coat for the sortie. :

“1f Mr. Gibson would permit me to remain?” said Dalton, timidly glancing
towards the broker, . o

The latter siid that he would only be too deeply obliged,

“ You may expect me back in half' an hour at the farthest,” remarked the
detective. * Egad, sir [ coutinued he, “you have had a narrow escape of it. [
had the darbies open under the desk, Mr, Wake,”

“ Mr, Wide-a-Wake knew that,” thought Jem. -

‘

But he only took the bracelets-up in one hand daintily and eyed them, much

. as some lion-of the virgin forest might be supposed to regard a cage in a men-

agerie. - : . :
“ Ha, ha, ha!” laughed he, in the most natural cachinnation of elderly gentle-
manhood. “ [How very pleasant, 8o they put these things ov criminals to.
provent them breaking awny! Dear me! I suppose these are improved species
too! I've a fuint remembrance, Mr. Gibsou, of seeing n person 30 secured g
long while ago in' the Old’ Bailey. 1 forget the name~he was a celebrated of-
fonder.» 1t wasn’t Jack Turpin or Dick Sheppard, or any of thoge, but—2"
“PII be soon down on the youngster,” interposed Hawkshaw, impatiently.
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| «If he hasn’t left London ?”
“Bless you,” laughed the officer, “They can’t.leave London ! They’ re hke
the moths—they tnurn and turn about the candle till they burn their wings.”
| Jem shook his head solemnly.

sbmety i8 aware of what it owes to its detective benefactors.”

* 4 Well, there’s the satisfaction of doing our duty And semebody else now

and then.”

L% A good reward,” said Mr. Gibson.

i ¥ Not bad,” returned the officer. “But there's somethmg better than that.”
4 Indeed ¥ said Jem, interestedly, -

- %Tho paying off old seores.
ton, for instance I”

+ % Dalton ?7 repeated the representatne of the Tiger ilk.
hme you got against him in particular ¥

| % He was the death of my pal-—-the best mate I ever had——poor Joe Bkirrit!?
replw d HMawkshaw with emotion. 1 shall never work with such another "

“ Did he murder hiin 2 asked the broker.

“Not to say murder right out. But he spoiled him.  Gave him 2 elip on
the head with a neddv—u life preserver. Te was never his own man after.
wards, e left the force on a peusion, but he grew sort of paralysed, ‘and then
got queer in his hend,
he says, it was Joe and Jack with us, ‘Juck, he-says, ‘I lay my. death a
the Tiger's door’—that was the name wehad for Dalton in the ferte ‘You'll
look after him, Jack,” he says, ‘for the sake of your old mate) By—no, I
won't say what T Sald but 1 promxsed him to be cven with Jem Dalton, and PII
keep my word.”

““You know this Dalton? said Jem.

“ Know him! He has as many outsides as he has aliases. You may identi-
fy him for a feloh to-day, and puil your hat off to him for a parson to-morrow,
But Pll hunt him out of all his skins ;—and my best night’s sleep w;ll be the
day I've brought Jem Dalton to the dock !”

“ Mr. Hawkshaw, I wish you every success ! o

“ VVhat; grudge

% But I've other fish to fry now,” said the detectwe, hurrying eway to the

address on the card

“Wake Brothers, Buckle’s Wharf, Limehouse;”

“ Agk anybody for our office ! And if amybody can tell you I shall be aston-
ished 1 said Jem to himself,

“P'm really ashamed to keep you waiting, sir,” remarked the broker,

“QOh, I ean write my leiters here ;” returned Jem, at the counter. If you
don’t mind trusting me all alone in your cffice 7

“ My dear sir, if you were Dulton himself—the redoubtahle Tigeryou
couldw’t steal nothing but ledgers and daybooks, and there’s nothing . more val-
uable here—except, by the way, my queer old -depositor, Miss Faddle's five
thousand, that she insists on my keeping here in the office in go]d as she be-
lieves neither in banks or bank notes. And taiking of notes, I may as well
lock up these y: u so handsomely paid me.”

4 Not beheve in not,es' Infatuated woman ! said Jem, adding :
he’ll like mine.”

“I hope

“ Pl leave you to wnte your letter,” said Mr. Gibson, looking up - the notes ‘

in his safe, “If anybody should come in, be so good as to pull. that bell. 1
haven’t seen my housekeeper this morting, A young and good girl that's lo
be married to-day.”

“ Ah!” said Jem, making a great flourish of papers on the mahogany

In another mmute, he found himself all alone in the office.

“ Phew ! whistled he to himself. * Another little reach towards Millbank!

“Ah ! said he, “we should give more thanks to men like you. How Tittle

If I would only clinch the darbies cn Jem Dal \
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I was sitting with him the week before ho died—* Jack,’ -
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Pore-—" -
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But ve done 'em clean! That's the narrowest shave I ever had! . Sp, Ja.ck
Hawkshaw, you'll be even with Jem Dalton yet will you? You may add this
day’s work to the scurs against him. How the old- boy swallowed. my ‘soft
sawder und Brimagen notes ! They’re beuptles' It would Lo p]by to leave
them in his hatids—and five: thoysand shmers p'raps. alongmde of ? em. Here -
goes fur-a squeeze at the lock
~Ere commencing, he had listened carefully:
Then assured ut no interruption, he took out a small. plece of wax from 2 8-
eres pocket and, with a fine picklock, presstfd i intu the C‘hubb keyhole.
He never l;l.wo[u] without his tools.
‘Te eomplications of the wards took him longer than he had anticipated.
He was in the most delicate part of all, when he felt a hand laid on hzs shoul- .
der, aml a veice cry out:
“ Hold hard ! what are you at that lock for i

; , . CHAPTER XL )

THE COMPROMISE WITH GUILT, .NC HONOR AMUNG THIEVES. THE BROKEN BRIDAB.
_THE WILLUW. PHAT BENDS TO RISE, _

Ir was Brierly who had surprised the felon in the burglarious act.
Jem instantly reballed his features, .
¢ Hands off, young *an,” said he. “ Don’t you know a locksm:th when  you

. see him ¥*

“Gammon!” returned Bob, “Who are yon? How came you. here
What are you doing with that safe ?
“You ask a wrrenb deal too maty questions,”. rejoined the other coolly. .
“PIl trouble. yan to unswer ’em I said the Ticket-of Leaver, -
“By what right ?” '
“'m messenger in this ofﬁce, and I've a right to know who touches a lock ‘

- here.”

“Oh! yut're messenger hiere, eh?  Indeed! and suppose I took to asl-;mg
‘que=tions-—you mwhtnt be so qu:ck to answer, yuulseff Llobert Briecly 1”
“You know me :
© “Yes,”
" The messenger looked ﬁxedly at his mterlocutm', lmt he could not recognize
im..
“l do know you. ' said Jem,  ® And your character {rom your last place— -
{1 Sh |32 .
“ Your hair hasn t grown so fast. hut I can see traces. of' the prison crop.”
“For mercy’s sake.”
~Dalton smiled.
“ Silence for., silence. Ask me no quesb:ons and I'll pross you f'm- no answers.”
“You muost explain your business here to Mr. Gibson,”. saud Robert ﬁrmly.
“1 suspect you for a thief,”
~ “And { know you for a jail-bird. Let’s see. whose mformat;on W111 go the
farthest,” el
Robert remained in indecision. - Anything to escape such an exposure, wag
all he could think :
“Tll make you a fuir offer, Robert Brierly,” said Jem. Lt me\pqss andl
leave tlns place without breathmg a word to your employer that you're fresh




72 | Bob Brierly; Or, The Ticket.of-Leave Man,

from a sentence of penal servitude, for four years, Detain me, and I denounce
you, for the convict that you are; somebody’s coming, speak I” ‘ -
- “Go—go!” moaned the wessenger. '
Tiger had already reached the door in assurance of this being the reply.
- He disappeored as Mrs, Willoughby came'in by the house door. .

‘Bhe was in the most gorgeously-paterned shawl that ever woman wore.

And her dress was a silk of & verdant hue unknown’ to any dyer since moder-
ate memory. ] ‘ _ . , '

She looked about somewhat embartassed.

“ Which, I've to ask pardon for intruding,” said she, “not bein’ sed to anof.
fice, and knowing my place [ 'ope.  But it’s gettin’ on for a quatter past eleven,
Mer. Robiert, and twelve’s the latést they will do it, and the breakfast all set out
beautiful—and somé parties is a gettin’ impatient, which it's no more than na.
tural, bless her, and Sam that rampagious——But whatever’s the matter? You
lock struck all of a heap like ¥
" “Oh, nothing, nothing. It's natural, you know, a men should look queer on
his wedding morning, There, go and tell May I'll be with her directly,” said
he, attempting to smile, o

But it was fortunate that the old lady was too much agitated to notice him
more closely, ‘ . . .

“Ah! hark ! here’s Sam, which that boy follows me all about P eried sho.

Sam camg in dancing Bob Ridley. ' : B

~ “Oh, come along, Bob !” cried:he, “ we're all tired of waiting, especially this
child. Come along! ¢ Oh, we ain’t got time to tarry, ain’t got time to stay !
oh, wo all .are bound for Canaan, the'lan’ so faraway! sang he to'the intense
admiration of his grandmuther. Coe

. %Oh, .that boy 1" said she.
*eart proud ” :

Robert, sick at heart, shuddered Jike one.in a fover. The agony of being -

known by the detective had been followed by relief as excessive when Ilawk.

shaw had spared him. And now again to be depressed by the impending de-
pusciation of the stranger,

He was like one in a dream, and his pale lips kept murmuring, trying to make .

him lope: &

“Yes—-he's gone—I can draw my breath again—I was wrong to let him go.
But to have the ¢up at one’s lip, and see it struck away--I couldn’t—even the
detective had mercy. When we're married, I'll tell Mr. Gibson all.” '

“Are you coming Boh, now ot never ¥’ cried Sam.
. “Go~~go,” returned the other impatiently, “ Ill follow you—I"ve some husi-
ness matters to attend :to.” ) L S -

“ A nice state for business you are in—1I don’t think 1"

Sam pointed to him, ' '

“There, granny ! That is what comes of getting married? If it ain’s an
awfiz] warning to o young fellow like me1” ' '

“Drat your imperence 1” ‘ :
* “But the party’s waiting down stairs, and we're wanted to'keep’ém in spirits,
so.come along, granny I” - ‘ N

And he made the old Iady dance out of the office with kim. . !

Dulton had not been.idle during the while ;" he had thought, from his intimate
knowledge of Brierly that the latter would be .useful to the outlaws in 'generalg
and his clique in particuiar, . ‘ ' :

As he was considering what to do, he ran against Melter Moss at the Exchangs,
" He quickly imparted the- discovery to him

“If it 4in’t enough to make any grandmother’s -

i e
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. «You had better blow on him,” said Jem:. [ owe him one for spoiling my
" . ‘ o ] i
sqﬂegze?y‘well sir,” said the usurer, as.a policeman .came by. ‘I remember.
the young mzu; now. A conviet get himself into a 1'espeqmb1? situation, It jie
a duty one owes to society to put his employer on his guard.”, .
This pious motive impelled him to a secoqd visit.to Mr, Gibson. Foced
The latter treated his communication with irreverence, truth to say, perp ex?‘dx
as he was with a strange medley of forgers, deteetives, haqdcuﬁ's, till-he cou
Iy have told & Hawkshaw from a handsaw. o o
haf‘d V);ry' well,” said Melter, in an offended. tone, “you @“,Q‘F?Stlon'hl?’,:l su]'z.‘
ift you don’t believe me. Anyway, I've done my duty, and that’s what I.looks

tO‘With which maxim, he limped off to hazard one of the.“ fishy” bills not yet.

neéf{{);lit;e(?r; ;‘].S the messenger saw his master disengaged, he hastened to put
down the money he had drawn. . :
% The money for the check, sir,

« Robert I said the broker, as the messenger was going into the house.
" Brierly started at the unugual sternness, .
CoaSip 1 :
% Where are you going ¥’ ‘
«Tq dress for church, sir,” was the reply.
“Stay here” :
“ Bir 1
“You have deceived me.”
& Mr, Gibson—-" .
«Y know all——your crime—~your conviction-—your punishment 1
“ Merey ! mercy I said Robert. o
#Uph oung man.” i 5
“ Ali]n 'ulfx}ljx}l;a{;py ;g’ou may well call me. I was sentenced, sir, but I.was not
guilty “lt's true, sir, but I don't expect you to believe it—1ve worked out my
Sentence sir—they hadw’t 2 mark against me at Portland-—you may ask em—-
here's m’y Ticket-of-Leave,sir, You own I've been steady and md,i’istrlous since
[ came here. By heaven's help [ mean to be so still, indeed I do.
«] dare say, but § must thiok of my own credit and 1¢h§t1'act§r.
buzzed about that I kept a Ticket-of-leave man in my employment—
u]z?-zfier?y clasped his l?:mds, and looked piteously supplicating, on the broker. "
A noisy party, May, surrounded by her friends, came mt? the office, W,l ,
ch rustling of new dresses. T
i Whisch, axin’ your ‘pardon, Mr, Gibson, we're all ready, ‘and the cab'is &
waitin'—" apologised the Iallédiad_y'.a S -
« And the parson getting cold,” said Sam, - . o
“ Robert, \\?hv are&you not dressed 2 What ié the matter 1" cried May.
“ 1] eaved hel‘p thee, my poor lass,” said Robert, sadly. R
“ You are pale—you tremble—you are illl  Ob, speak, what :s”ﬂ,?
“Bear up, May. But our marrisge—cannot—be-—yet—awhile.”: |
“The wedding put off " chorused all. . ; R
May stor:d‘ aghagt, her hands on het heart, that was so suddenly’ chllled.. o
“No bounets " cried the ballet-girl, - ‘ e
# And no breakfasts !” excluime;]d Mrs. W'k . ‘h a oopiﬁg Con ,
“By Juve!” ejaculated Jones, his very neckeloth dr S .
“ I’I‘};ré";‘f: go !i" said Sam, up,se’oting a bottle of ink, and clepping the news.
aper over the pool. ‘ : \ S
d HeAm [ dreagﬂng‘?” monned poor May, . “ Robert, what does ,thls..mean,?;:,‘
“1t's hard to bear, dear,” said the Tiqkeb-of-Leavg.‘." “ Kespup. yotllr‘hear;‘b.‘l_;,

¢

If it was:
n

v

May saw it all,
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- He was discharged. She, too, fell under the ban, -for the broker included her
in the deception, ‘ )

“But it wag I alone deceived you, sir,” said May, “not he, only give him a
chanee,” implored she. ‘ ,

* Nevgr heed her, sir,” said Brietly. “She would bave told you long ago,
but I hadn's the heart. ~ Poor luss! Let her bide kere, sir:  I'll never trouble
you. "I}l ledve the country—enlist I” '

" May silénced him: C :

“ Dear,” said she firmly, “ we were wrong to hide the truth—we- were pun.
lied, sorely punished. But if you have courage to fuce what's before us, 7

ve |” :

“My brave girl!?” said Robert. “We'll go together, May. Good-hye,r

friends. Thank you, sir.”

o

CHAPTER XIL

TAVERN. THE JONES'S NEW PHABE: THE “ROMANZA OF THE RENQVATED
WIND.” THE LART CHANCE. BRAVE LITTLE MAY. :

It was not so easy to reach the “Bridgewater Arms” P, H., this evening,
four months or so after the period of our last chapter. ‘ .

The water pipes and gas and sewers, or heaven and the Commissioner of the
Streets and Public Ways know what, were wrong again, anhd the streets ap-
_proaching the tavern were torn up and barricaded by mounds and seaffolding.

Yet we must enter the public-house, for there are to be found three, if" not
more, acquaintances of ours. ' ‘ :

For, at a table, sat Jem Dalton, still disguised, but affecting the young.man
with a false moustache and a rakish air. o ,

He cottfronted Melter Moss; who seemed to have suffered no alteration in .
attire at léast, and had, evidently, never had his hat off out in the rain, to judge
by his visage, : "
the * ]amP of whose nose,” in the words of a facetious writer, “had never
gone out.’ ‘ : ,

'With a Ismentable broken-down, pu]fd up look, can this be the once mana-
gér of Cremorne, Malthy, to whom even head waiters cringed ?

Alas! such is life ! . ‘

He scems w feel the contrast, for, as he séts, the pint of sherry ordered on
the Dalton table, he sighs and remarks to the usurer, . .

- “Very eurious!—Yes, Mr. Moss, it's a pleastre to see you, sir, at the Bridge-
water-artis though it aint the Belle Vue Gardens ! worse Juek I '

“Ah! ups and downs'is the lot of life, Mi. Maitby, You'll Iet me know when
Mr, Tottie comes 7° suid Moss,: : -

“Ah, the subeontractor for the main sewer in the next’street.. Such & nuis-
ance! stops all trafficw.—" ‘

“ Ba,l,h"séndd you all the navvids, It's here they’re tuken on, and. paid-—you
know, s

“Connexion not aristocratie, but beery; we do four butts n-week ¢ the bar,
to suy nothing of the coneert.robm up stairs.” ‘ :

" Wiint, the navvies ltke music to their malt, do they?” asked Jem,

. “Oh, yos, sir! [ introduced the arts from the West end.  The roughs adore
music, espeeially seleations from the Italian Opera, and.as for sentiment an sen-
gatiiin it you entild hdar Miss St; Evremond touch thom up with the ¢ Renovated
Wing,’ the new scusation ballad, by a gifted composer, attached to the estab-

But the publicim, with a red-pimpled counteﬁance, small twinkling eyes, and

'
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lishment, and sold at the bar, price one shil.l‘mg: wl&y we've disp?,?ed of three
dozen ‘Renovateds’ on a pay night—astonishing how it goes down
«With the beer ¥ said Jem. “y Mve. Johas !
- «“Sh1” said the tavernkeeper, « here comes Mrs. Jones! i
It was indeed Emily, a deal stouter stifl and showing her statuesque. (I believe
that's the word) shoulders out of all the scant. glovies of full evening d:‘fss. N
« (tentlemenT” cried Maltby, “this is the great and gifted creature I was
luding to?’ . ) o .
«@Go along with your nonsense,” said the singer, curtseying grandly.
# M?ss St. Evrergf.md, the greup’ sensation balladist anq,Queen of song, former-
Iy of the Nobility’s Concerts and her}\dnjesty’s Theatre.’
% Ahem~-in the ballet,” muttered Jein, . .
“ Proud to make the acquaintance of so renowned an artist,” said Mellter,
alling in a bow. o i
b « You're very abliging I'm sure,” said the vocalist! “ How's the room to-
ight " inquired she of Maltby. o . .,
! Tidy qbm: nothing to what it will be, it's the navvies pay-mght you know.” .
«Navvies ! oh, lord ] to think of Emily St. Evremond wasting her sweetness
e + P 20
upon an audience of navigators !” sighed the Tiger.
“They are not aristocratic, but they are appreciative. e
“Yes! poor creatures! they do know a good thing when”thfzy hear.it 1"
«1f Miss St. Evremond will oblige us with a ballad hinted he pointing
to the piano in the corner. .
% ]f these gentlemen wouldn’t mind. ' .,
“On the contrary—we like music ; don’t we, Moss? |
“] doat upon it ; especially Fandel I” said the usurer.
'« But where’s the accompanist 1’ ‘ N
“ ?regret to say the signor is disgracefully serewed ! answered the publican.
«(h, never mind, Jones can accompany me! Come in, Green Jones, you are
ranted I ealled out she. ‘ . ‘
‘HR E,lonﬂr drawn face was Green’s, more woeful than ever would have been
needed for model by a sculptor bent on producing all les Miserables in oritla.
. Te was dressed in the shabby-genteel style : -an old, well-brushed, \\:ela] _é\jva-
tered, napless hat, with a piece of black erape, for the double purpose of hi mg
the age and’ grease, as well s keeping it together, A claret-coloured surton
much the worse for wear{ a black satin cravat, light Purple from use; Shu:,
doubtful ; trousers strapped tight; boots not clean, finished the person of the
7

broken down swell. ‘ . - )
doilt‘?slyun:‘;;c:ésnry to say that he had galloped through the Australian’s remit

‘ as thrown at last as Jow as this. :
tm}gis'h?s‘{qﬁsﬂsga basket the contents of which e:mitted the more or 'le;‘as-.
alluring exhalation appertaining to t!mt cumesmhz‘e deslgt.m’t’ed most-appropriate-
ly sheeps’ feet, or, it you will have it :},bl:‘up_tl.;y, trotters,” o uisit;ie

“[n the tratter line, or the tuneful ¥ inguired Jones, in a voice in exq
teeping with his habiliments; : )
I\e(:‘p%:_, ::;»:,Etl:rsgjny me on the piano !” replied Emily, arranging the bouquet -
o 33%1[?(,;(::3:’}@ ready, these gentlomen would like to try a trotter w,?ul:}‘ }:.he?; :‘
A penny s set, and of thiz morning’s h()'lil]l_u'—-—ﬂ I might tempt you oy
dolicious with a sgoupon of pepper,” said the eatables memhzt:w.'
“No, no, Mr, Junes, these are not your style of customers, . —
“ Bxeyse me, Mr. Maltby, I'm aware trotters are not known in guml 511'«,11.&5[:)'&
but they go down as « relish, even with people accnsbmned,::o entrecs! 1like
‘em s a ;we!l hefure T was reduced to them 1% 1 gnlesman.
' “Perhaps you'd give us the Renovated Wmd?

»

Y




76 Bob Brierly; Or, The Ticketof-Leave Man.

“I'ean’t do it without letting down my back hair,” réjoined Emily. “Its’ a
romanza and recitative,” :

“Oh !” said Dalton, entréatingly, # down with the back hair by all means

As. the speaker was the youngest man in the room and not ill-looking, the
talented performer essented. - ' i

“You're very kind,” said he. “Jones, where's the glass ¥’ :

"Green had just opened the piano when this request induced him to dive into

~ the basket and produce 2 hand-mirror and a comb, the latter of which two he
+ took forth with a dexterity that made one doubt if it really had oceupied that
delicaté position. ‘ S '

At length, the singer who had let her tresses flow down her back and had
weaved her arms several times to “get up steam,” as Maltby whispered to
bis friends the audience, bade her husband rattle off the overture. :

The.melody was one of the ordinary ones of the day, and was. furnished with
word§ caleulated to raise the hair on end, "We regret that our limitable space
permits us merely the following harrowing extract of the recitative: ~ °

The flames they threaten’d to light up the morn,
And hiss'd all watery attempts to scorn ;

Uprose the eurling flames and writhed amain,

As they had burn'd tiremselves and ronr’d with pain;
Uprose the rnddy sthioke in lurid rells,

As flery dragons had beleh'd forth: their sonls!

And flockis of glawing fragnients foreed on high,
Like red flamingoes sonr'g along the sky.”

© “Deauti——" began Moss. . . '
“ Hush !” said Maitby, ¢ Thats ouly the involuntary 1
“Ont ‘ ‘ o

And indeed there was this to follow :

*The Renovated Wind now roars again,

Plying his'gient lungs in ugony,

Howling, atid muttering thunder! How the rain
Whirl’d with the ratthtig hul comes foaming] See
The motmentary flash dispatel’d to be

Tho herald of the Thunder! Hark, he comes, .
The formidable Lord of Terrors! He

Whose last drend peal hall pieree old Hodes’ {:!oom,

And with galvanic shoek resuscitats the tomb P

Moss banged his umbrella on the floor. Jem pressed a handful of cigars on
Jones, regretting loudly that he could not show his gratitude for the musical
feast to Miss 8¢, Evremaond. '

In a fow minutes, » great stamping overhead, made Malthy run out and
quickly return,

. *Look sharp, Miss 8t. Evremond,” said he, *The Wisconsin Warblers are
at their last chorus 7 h , '

“Excuse me, gentlemen,” std Emily to Jem, point-blank. She suhjoined
to her hushand : * By-bye, dear, till after the concert—you know I can’t be seen
'speaking to you while you carry that basket.”

“True—in the humble trotter-man who would suspect the husband of the bril-
liant 8t. Evremond ! said Jones a la Manfred, ¢ There's something romantic.
init. 1hover round the room, I hear you universally admired-—see you visi-
bly applauded—-audibly adored. Oh, oh, agony I suid he, clusping his hands
around the basket handle. ) ‘

* As soon as Moss and Jem were alone, they loant their heads towards each
other's over the table, ‘ T '

“Now’s our time,” said the usurer, “ While the fools upstairs are -having
theiv ears tickled. Have you the tools ready for jumping that orib in St.
Nicholas Lane #” : ‘
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- Yes, but tools ain’t ehmﬁgh,” return’e’-,d the Tiger. “I must have a clear
wa and a pal who knows the premises. '

m:??’:e mm?aged‘that.‘ Nobodgr sleeps in the place but the old housekeeper
and her precious grandson,” ’ o ;
“The errand buy ¥ said Jem. “ Oh, he’s as sharp as a terrier dog”—-and can

bite, too. ¥l warrant a young varinint. If he gets in my Wiy

“ No occasion for that, Jem ! so you're so violent, Tiger. I've made- the
young man's acquaintance, I asked him here to-night for a quiet little gamYe-—-
his revenge, [ called it. I'll dose the lad till he's past leaving the place. You
drop a hint to the old lady—she'll come to take care of him. The coast will
be-clear youder.” o ) . -

« And the five thousand shiners will be nailed in the turning of a jemmy. If
we had that young Brietly in the job—he knows the way about the place l’),lmd-
fold. But he’s ou the square, he is——bent on earning an honest livelihood.

« Bat I've blown him wherever he's got work, e must dance to our tune
at last.” ) ) |
i Al if yow've got him in hand! Work kim into the job, and T'll jump the

ribto-night.” o .
T He's %pplied to be taken on at the contract works near h’:are.[ This is the
pay night—Tottie, the suboontractor, is a friend of mine——

% He's lueky,” sneezed Jem. , N ] S .

“Yes, I find him the cash at twenty per cent,” said Moss, pointing to some
bags of silver, he held, “till his certificates are dllowed by t,he engineer,
Taint heavy interest, but there’s no risk—a word from me, and he’d discharge

bt :
“evory navvie in his gang. But I've only to breathe jail-bird,and there’s na

need of a discharge. The men themselves would work the lad off the job. .

They are sad roughs, but they’ve a horror of jail-birds.” . , ) : ‘
“Ah! nobody likes the Portland mark. I'know that—I've tried the honest

dodge, too.” ‘ ‘ . - |

“It dou't answer.” . B ‘

%It didn't with me. [had a fiiend, like you, always after me. | Whatever
I tried, | was blown as s conviet, and hunted out from hon,esb Inen.

“ And then you met me—and 1 was good to you—wasn't 17

#Yes. You were very kind,” answered Jem, ironigally. \

« Always allowed you handsome for the swag you brought, and put you up -
to no end of good things! and Pll stick by you, my dear—I never drop &
friend.” o A

“ Not till the hangman takes your place at his side.”

Jem held his arms beside him as if thiey were pinioned.

Moss started. L

“Don't be_digagreeable, my dear—yon give me a cold shiver. Hush! here
come the navvies,” said the usurer, i .

" The benches and long tables were filled by a boisterous set of the exeavators,
amid a clattering of hob-nails. .

Maltby and his servants came down from the concert room and were kept
busy in oheying the ealls for gin and beer. . ‘ :

T{lere wag one navvie, called Ginger by his mates, who seemed to have been
tacitly permitted-to take the lead. . i N
Ht;y sl:mg a song “ Aboot oor geast oonder ¥ hedg” which was, ral‘:tuously
received, and then called for a gallon of beer, “aye, snother when that's done,
He was in brass that night and he stood treat.”

There were a couple of men who sut umong the laborers, and who were
waiting to be took on. T o . \
' ‘Oneadf?lhem eagerly joined in Ginger's treat, but the other shook his Theaﬁl.A

“Coine, won't thou drink; my little flannel sack ¥’ sald Gioger. ..
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“No, thank you,” said the young man. “T've a poor head for liquor, and
Pve nut had any supper yet.”

- At the sound of his voice, Jem pricked up his ears and nudged Moss.

“The Lancashire lad,” said he. -

“8o he is here.  Good,” returned Moss.

But the navvie seemed not to like the rejection of his gift.

“Thou’st sure that its not proide?” suid he to Robert,

“ Pride ?” repeated the latter bitterly. *I've no call for pride. Pve come
to try and get taken on at the works,”

“ Well, thou Tooks a tough un, “ecommented the navvie. */There’s Castiron
Jack wus mashed in the tunnel this morning. There'll be room for thee, if
thou eanst swing the nld anchor.”

Brierly looked puzzled.

The other laughed. - '

Is easy to see that thou'rt no banker. Why, the pick to be sure—the

groundman’s breadwinner! Hullo ! mates, keep a drop for Ginger !” cried he.

He filled up the pewter-that Robert had refused.

“ Hero's the old anchor, boys,” eried he, “ and lohg may you live to swing it.”

“The pick for ever!” chorussed the rough throats, with'a cheer.

“Mr. Tottie’s in the parlor,” said Multby coming to Dalton’s table. e
wishes to see you particularly, Mr, Moss,”

“[ should think he did,” said the discounter, taking up the coin. “8ay, 'm
coming.” '

Thegpul)lican hurried away to herald the advent. :

“I'm off, t00,” said Jem, risig and lighting a cigar at the gas. “Tll drop a
hint to the old woman, Stay. We'd better work from the old church yard of

8t. Nicholas. There's & door opens on it from the erib. 1'll hide the tools be- -

hind one of the tombstones,”

“Beautiful I” exclaimed Moss, “ 8acred to the,memory of Jem Dalton’s
jack-in-the-box ! ha, ha, ha ¥ ‘ ; ‘
~ As the laugher went out by one door, Jem left by the street opening.

He had not been gune a seeond before Ginger flung a sovereign on the bar,

“Tuke your change oit of thut,” said he 1o the'boy, # Call for more beer,

" mates, till | coom back 1? ' .
And he staggered out|the front way, »
 “Thou'lt eoum baek, mate ?” said the workmen, ,
“ Aye, aye, boys, dirdetly. Contractor’s in t! parlor wi' week’s pay.”
“ Herc’s his health!” said one,  © Ginger's a right doon goud chap 1”
“Ieis. For he's a jolly good fellow,” sang the rest. ‘
Robert, hiding his ficg:in his hands, brooded in a corner.
“ Yes,” mused he, “yles, the old anchor is my last chance—1I've tried every
road to an hovest livelthod, and, one afier another, they are barred in my fuce,
Everywhere that dreadful word, jail-bird, seems to be breathed in the air about
me—sometimes in g lotter, smmctimes tn a hint, sometimes a copy of the news-
< paper with my trisl, and then it is the same story, sorry to part with me, ho
complaiat to nuke, but dan’e keep u Ticket-of-Leave man. Who can it be that
bunts e down in this|way ?  Hawkshaw spared me; I've done no man a
wrong—poor fullows like me should have no enemies: 1 wouldnt earo fior my-
self, but my poor luss, my brave true-hearted May ; I'm dragging her down
along with me.” , PR

ITo did not even look pp when Green Jones's voice came to his car, a3 that
versatile individual plied |with his Lasket.- . ’

“ Trotters, gents, trotters, penny the set, and this morning's Loiling.”

“Stop till wo get brass we'll elear ont thy basket,” said one of the navvies,

as the nwob of them tramped to the parlor to receive their wages,
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Soon after the floor beguﬁ to shake under héavy stamping, indicative of im-

mense appliuses. ) ) o - head.
Gredn was, counting his change, when this earthquake burst. over his

| Ha lot the money. drop.into his pockets in frenetic haste.

w0 ] ean’t stand it.  Emily’s bringing down the house in the Re?nvgted ‘IJ]V’uld,
but 1 can’t stand ib; my feeliugs us 4 husband are m'mnpludlo‘u.] bu:;r : \the?-
tramp, too, and what talent! By heav:an, if ever | get m_); mucﬂa ;) woter
again, I woir't fool away my money as I've done; no, Pl take a llea re at th
west'end, and bring vut my wife in everything, It will be anﬁm?n;]cnse S. o -
Meanwhile,’till the pounds present themselvos, let me look after tme pelnt:s o
And orying: “Trosters I as melancholy as if they were coffin-plates,
i cert room. . )
mtlt:: :Eg xtrtl,nigti ?)‘:'nmhher the depth of Br'ierlty’s misgivings, he feli:l a little h%::d
on his shoulder, aye, littler than ever, for it was thinned with her unceasing.

labors. N -
‘It was May.. - ‘ ) )

But her .voiyce was as cheerful as if her fine wedding-dress and not this-coarse

ioo and this half-mourning, was her attire. ) )
calgﬁe‘ held up a tin dinne?—cau aad a ragged but clean napkin wrapping up
bread. ) o .

“ Weil, Robers, dear, I said T shouldn’s be 10n,g; I've hrought your ]fu]i?gl;_

“Thank thee, darling—I'm not hungry—thou'st been out after work all day

' : ; » .
——eat Thyself—thou need’st strength most. R

SB‘Nﬂy}: dear, what will become of me if you lose hcart_? But if you 1 'b? :
good boy, and take your tea, I'll tell you a piece of good news—for you—fo
both. of us,” said she, gl:lt_lly. = ' ‘

"¢ That will be somethiig new, _ ) .

«I've got the promise of work from the Sailors’ Ready Made Clothing W:m;l

house near here. It woun't be much, but it wiil keepthe wolf from tl{;} dv‘.])OI‘ till
l : . H H i H H H v " 1 ou

you get another situation. . Have you tried if the contractor here will take ‘yA

o ing eIl send for mez, but I

' “Not yet. Ile's in yonder paying the men, He'll sen 3

scarcely d{).re to ask him.  Oh; May, lass, I've held on hard to hope, but it feels

as if it was slipping out of my hand at Jast. -

shook her head. ‘ . :

I‘:Jﬁ{)bert. " said she earnestly, “dear Robert, grasp it hard [ 82 lt.mg a8 wa
do what is’right, all will come clear at lust. We're in kind hands, dear—you
know we are,” - i i
. %1 bogin to doubt it, lass; I do, indeed ? s.rud the icket-o -r”mve.

% No, no! never doubs that, or my heart will give way, too !

Bub took her hands tenderly in his, , (

w l;'mnl thow that has had eourage for both on us, Everx i)lcrw that has ﬁtl!en,
every door thut has been shut batween me and an ht):mgt !wuh}'mud, overy time
tha't clesn hinds have been drawn away from mine, and vther laccs.turnnd asudg
as | came near thern, I've come to thee for comfort, and love, und hope '

e kissed her. - .

# And Pve fuund them till now i .

“Aud yow'll Gnd them forever-~God grant it at least! Why, ye::! what’s .
the @ood of a wife only bright in sunshine! It's hard weather wrics us women

S . . iy " .

' hesb,adem', yoit men ain't hif so stuut-‘hearted. o .,

. “1’d not mind the misery so much for myself, tis for L. ee.

# don't complain—do 1 77 said May. e

“Nover!  But, nevertheless, I've brought thee to sorrow, ﬂ{]c]‘wnnﬁ, md
ghaime, Till T eame back to thee thou hadst friends, work, and comfrts, But -
sinea Mr, Gibson diseharged us off, the blight that has followed me, has r,'r:n.ched
‘thee too, the bravest, honestest, brightest lass that ever doubled a mau’s joys,

s [
il .

!
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and halved his burdens. Oh! it's too bad; it kills the heart out of me— it
makes me mad I” ‘ A :

“Itell you, 'twill all come clear at last, if we are only true to ourselves—to

. each other. Pve work promised, and perhaps you may be taken on here, |
spy bright days before us still,” said the little love stoutly.

“ Bright days! I can't see them through the prisoun cloud that stands like a
dark wall between me and honest labour.  May, lass, I sometimes think I had
better et it all go—run—’list—make a hole in the water, anything that would
1id thee of me ; thou could’st make thy way alone.” . :

“ Oh, Robert, that is cruel ! nothing others could do to us could hurt me like
thase words from you; we. are man and wife, and we'll take life as man and
wife should, hand-in-hand ; where you go, T will go; where you suffer, I will be
thiere to comfort; and when better times come, as-they will—we will thank God
for them together,” ‘ K
- “Tll try to hope,” said he, . ‘

1 “ A?r,z’d you won’t heed the black thoughts that come over you when you're
dlone , &

“I'll do my best to fight ’em off”" =

“That's a brave dear; 'm going to the warehouse, I shall be back soon.
Good-bye, dearest. Remember, when the clouds are thickest, the sun still
‘shines behind them.” ) '

Robert watched her go, with an aching heart, But there was confidence in
her parting kiss—there was something in that pressure on his lips that did not
fade for the next words they formed were much more hopefal.

“Bless that brave heart; she puts strength into me, in spite of the devilish
doubts that have got their claws about my throat, Yes, 1 will try once
more,” said he, as the navvies cume trampling uoisily in, jingling their eoin,

* Robert rose, yet hesitated 2 moment. ' :

Dalton passed bim without exciting his notice, and went to confer with
Moss, who ?lad returned from the parlor, ‘

“The lad’s coming,” whispered Jem to his confederate, © I've. tipped the
old ‘woman at the office, and planted the tools.” '

* The man who had before been so kind to Brierly, Ginger, who came in from
the street after Jem’s arrival, slapped: the Ticket-ot-Leave Toughly -on the back,

“All the gang's gotten the brass” said he. « Tottie’s. taken the new men
on, my little- flannel-back, thou, go in and put on a bold face—Tottie loikes
the chaps as speaks oop to heem ™ '

_ Bob shook off' his feeling, and strode towards the parlor.
) Ihf' that chance failed him, (it would seem that he was at the end of his
tether. : K n .

Jem looked over at the navigators, who were larking, clamoring, drinking
a]::d shouting enough to deafen one, and observed sarcastically to his friend
that : '

“It wonld be a pity to let a ticket-of-leave man in among all those nice, so-
ber, well-behaved young men,” '

.+ Moss grinned, ‘ ‘ :
~I'll blow him again,” said he, “but here comes our young friend,” he said,
ah Szuln sauntered in man-cbout-townishly, C
_“ Ah, my dear—sn yow've come out for a little hanky-panky with ol\d Moss.
Sit down. ~ My friend, Mr. Watker. What'Il you have ¥’

“1 dow’t eare —I'm game for anything from sherry to rum-shrub. .Suppose

we begin with a brandv and soda, to cool the coppers ¥ said the youngster.

“Brandy and soda,, Maithy,” ealled ont Jem.

LT had an awful go inof it last night at the Nutional Assembly, dropped into
a lot of ’em, Tike a three.year-old ¥ said Sam, making s carom with his cane.
“Billiards, too!  Lord! what a elever young chup you are!” ‘

o
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. %Yes, I know a thing or two,” replied the boy. «] wasn’t born blind, like

ink. ised - ou old
a terrier pup—} rather think.—-But you promised me my revenge, yc Sy

screw. That's the tipple to.steady-a chap’s hand,” said ho, drinking.
# fork out the pietures, old bo_\:;”
“Oh, what a boy you are !” - out

“ A round or two of hrag to begin with, an

for a wind-up.”

“H he t 1
. W?I;J,eﬂly little flannel-back, has he taken you on?” asked Ginger,

sunr oub M;;ss. « What shall it be this time®’
et d o fow deals at Blind Hookums

anot . ¢ muttered Robert coming back.
hanked, another chance ye e s

" as before,

i v - 0 ,’

“Yes, ['in to come to work to-morrow morning. -I'm in Ginger’s gang.

. 10ITOW 1

“Pm Ginger. Come, wet thy footing.” . ‘ ]

“ My last,cshilling! Its all [ have, bus you're welcome,” said Rol‘)el"t,ithrow
ing the coin down, e ) ,

« Nay, it shan’s be said Ginger Bill ever cleared a chap out li;tthet‘. Igiblegai
for thy footing, and thou'it stand beer th); first pay night. , ere,trgtoe: fer,
gallon to wet ¥/ tiew chaps name. Bob, we 11 christen thee, 'cause .
but a shillin’—Ha, h?,lhﬂ.’!” 4 . Tnuehing :

“ Here's Bob's health I” cried all, laughing. o .

But he started as his eyes wandered to the group as the other end of .ﬁpe };‘oolm.

“Sam Willoughby,”. continued he, “in this place, and over the de'{lr S‘I t?os;f,
too. Oh! T'm sorry to see this-—sorry—sorry. Poor ?ld womah ! a
knew.” ‘ : ‘ )

nf&nd instinctively ho watched for the fist chance to leave the navvies, and

teal unobserved to watch the game at cards. - o ) J
? el?: was evident that the two exporionced sharpers were tl’lﬂlrt,l,g with the bqy.

“ Best card I eried Sam, showing his kllng.l ‘f“:%*‘llrsh stake !

i hi i i ¢ fall dn age, , ‘

But Jem bade him stop a bit, and quietly let fu ! -

# %‘irst stake to you, then,” :said the boy.  Hang 1?1,’ never mind! \‘One
can’t lose much at this game, 1t's my deal. Igo a tizzy !

“ Shilling 1" eried Moss, * .

“ Five!” bluffed Sam. ‘ ‘
“] gtand,” said Jem. ' o \i
1] Ty nt Melter, ) . : !
« ie::)v ;:;e(:rOWed the boy. ¢ Thirty-one! Third stake, and the brag m
" He slapped dewn his card, : ) ‘ .
“ %m'kpgverthe shiners for pair royal--pair—ace of spades!” said he.
Moss paid his pound, whining lug:,(;ubrlo'uslér'; .
“ ar, oh, dear! Pm ruined—ruined !

: D(a)lll:(’n? Zdl’led for the brandy, as if he felt queer when Sam’s deal came round
ag?‘naﬁ dear, what a boy it s !” Aex'e!)aimed the usurer, regarding Master Wil-
]oughb;r as much in the style of a patriarch as lz,e could muster for the occa-
sion, “ How mueh have you got in your pocket? | L

§1T)t.}3ll!ug??1i. paid quarterly now—had my quarter to-day, Come, fire away.

Let’s see. Pl hold on. Thirty-four—overdrawn? Confound it. Let's see
our hand, now,” said he to J em.i. - o .
The latter obliged him by parading three pairs. o
“ -f]a:tr it all™ ejaculated the junior gambolier. “ IHow’s a man to stand
fud H
ainst such cards 27 ~ K .
L How is a man to stand against such play 1 interposed Brierly. ¢ had
Before any one could prevent him, he seized a card that Moss, had not ha
ime to take from his knee. - ‘ ; i
tm"l‘eLtookl!‘ the, ace of dismonds! Handy to make pnirs r{)y&]. Thlﬁ'f(']th;l:
man was looking over your hand and telegraphing, Sam, continued he, “if'y !

T T e e
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wont believe me, believe your owln e i
: . yes. ’
want believe me, Vy yes. You were being cheated, robbed by
% Oh, dear, oh, dear I’ whi ¢ i '
i Ohy dear, oh, dea hined Moss. “To say such things to a man at my
Dalton rose threateningly. ' ‘ | |
‘ :: Told your horses ! we're not to be bullied ! said he
“You give me back my money ¥ said Sam, )
o Ehau’t 1" said the usarer. . ‘ ‘
- Came, be off 1" said Malthy, %1 can’t b 1y dis
: . ave any disturbance here,
i/[:(s]mu;sfft)rn::)zt”rfspttaptab(liehmfm, Sand his fiiends aréY as respectable as heM;;-
or you,” contitiued he to Sum, who was dispused to be pugnaci i
. nae 1]
you won't leave the room quietly, you must be mac%)e to,” Pugnacioss, *if

“ Who'll make me ?” returned the boy, squarring off at the publican and his

potboy,  “Come on, both of you! Sta K i
“Go it, young ’un,!” hurraeg the lmvvine(i. 1P to ‘etn, Bob, P not afiaid.”
3‘?1?’ sll:}r.:rm was !u-l}lledhb _!/Itlhi-. thunder of another voice :
s his voice—which well 1 know it ” eried Mrs, Willoughby’s k
ab ‘EQWSE. Nicholas Lane. « Oh, S8am, Sam, I've found you alf;:T Il]as{ :z”houselxgeper
. Well, suppuse you have—what then ¥’ returved the scnpegrﬂ::e :
. 'hﬂtl then ¥ echoed the old woman. “Oh, dear! oh, dear! And Tve
runthmyse f Imto that state of-trimmule and perspiration, and if it hadn’s been
‘(;r; Lhc; {fienllzl ?;nwft:te} rﬂught hav,ei]bgeg ﬁnst and wost, and high and Jow, but it’s
i r Arms you'll find him,’ he says—; o t i
aure Yeno,lfgh-.-aﬂﬁd you cohme *6me with me this nﬂilit:.lj’(i here [ Aave found him
Yes,” gai ith C atriarch, * you’
he iady." osg, with a t?uch of the patriarch,  you'd bletter,go home with
“Yes,” subjoined Jem, “and if you' ice |
bed witt’mublh i_|EI suppei"!”, and if you'll take my advice you'll send him to
§4;m. pushed his grandmother awsy from him.
nint a-going ¢ \
i my Lol g to stand any nonsense. I'm not to. be choused out of my
Mrs, Willoughby lifted her hands in horror.
dem Dalton took advantage of her hands being raised to pick her pocketofa

bunch of keys and a purse, The latter he let. drop ou the floor us if she had pull-

ed“it;mh “;-;ith her handkerchief,

nd, this is what he calls attending eloeuti i ‘

. And. this is w 1 g fon class of a night, i in’

th'hf lr’nmd., " eried the housekeeper, % and me a toilin’ and amrn(;ipllir:irz }3;]3}:‘3;111

w ‘:c“;’q :::) hl.lls 0\81 grand?other, gel;t]emeu, and him the only one of three,” -

t's se, Granny, L'm not a child to be tied to your apron stringy ou’

;1(::0 l{|§[}:lt“ I?othl'.')e naggm’l‘gnd,aggravati[n’, and coming ::f'terlzjt chap to zmlliy: llfli:;? :

| ia way. o't mind—I shan’t stir.. There !” eried he ind; X

T e s - g ere!l c_rtec} he indignant:

Yy He flung ‘ his cap, and jumped upon the tuble, swinging his legs to
::gh ! dear—;—gi,l’! dt:,iml;-he’ll break my heart, he will,”

am, mny lad,” said Brierly, “ listen to me, if v on’ :
. n, my | . , , if yon won't hearken to her.

S:d]::::fimc;](;?v% \:’x;ages a En.d end, amlil you're begivhing badly : the roa(!; e;ou’i

1s downwards, and once in the slough at the bottom v’t—oh |

who kuows it—there’s no workin in. Y hold out your hand

! g clear again, You may hold out: your hand

-—-ym;‘ may cry for help—you may struggle hard—but théyquicksandzg are und):ar

yo‘l‘n]‘:{ont--—ﬂnd you sink down, down, til they close over your head.”

G ear the little flannel-back. He talks like a missionary, he do,” exclaimed
inger.to the delight of his mates, P e
‘Bgm-lly‘ cnminueld, regardless of their merriment :

*Go home, my lad-—go home with her—be a son to her—1
. ‘ : —love her

loveq tl:ec—.—_m.aka hgr o!.d’duys happy—be sober, be steady, and whe: sy?fu?;

grown man, and her'chair’s empty at ¢’ chitnney corner, you'll mayhap remem

over at the old woman.

" a haughty tone,
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- ber this Iday, and bo thankful you took the advice of poor, hunted-down, Troken- -

hearted Bob Brierly.” ,
Tt woull hgve taken & deeper plunge into

dreampt of for him to be deaf to this appeal.

evil th:;.u Sam could have even
e slid off the table and locked

_-and-—don’t look at me, I've beena regular .

«] dow't know—]J teel so queer :
' urb-—1'1} pull up—1hat is ¥l

bad "un, Granny—I'm very sorry—Fll put on the ¢

try, said he. ‘ ,
¢ O ! bless himn for those words !” oried Mrs. Willoughby, * Bless you! my
own dear boy. And you too, M~ Brierly——which it the widow’s blessing is
worth while it’s yours, and many of them. Ol dear—oh ! dear.” .
& Ny, don't thank me. It's late now. Go home—Sam, give her your arm,”
said Brierly.
« [Tore's your purse, old lady,”

sald Moss picking it up. © What ! contin.
aed he to Sam, making a last attempt, ¢ you won't stay anid maake a night of is.”

« Il trouble you not to speak to my grandson ¥ peturned the vld woman:in
‘ "4 ]f ever an old man was sshamed of his grey hairs, it's you

ought to be.” S , .
% Banlked,” muttered Melter a3 the housckeeper led away her hopeful,

Jem touehad his hand under the tab'e.
“ N 1 whispered h-, “ got her keys 1™
Sam turned round at the door,

«If [ wasn't going to turn over & new

like to pitch into you.” ‘ o
“ Aul so should L” took up Ginger in a drunken way, *“An old varment!.

and so would all on us! you're bad enough for a tommy-shopkecper » )
wAye!” chorused the workmon, *that he is! ought tu be ashamed of him-

gelf1”
Moss laughed.
-« And who acouses me ?

ters 1’ . :
«Qtow that ! said Ginger. * He's one of us now—a regular blue

Tottie’s taken him on.  He's paid his footing—eh, mates??
T4 Aye——aye,” seid they all. :
« T are’s Bob's health,” proposed Ginger.

« Aye—aye!”
# Before you drink that health, best know the man:

“Stop!” “said Moss. .
you're drinking to. You're a rough lot, 1 know ; but you're honest men.”

(O, muy, if you have a heart " said Robert, appealingly.
But Melter shook him off. ‘
. & ] pwe you one,” returne
felons 1”? pgoceeded_ he,
“birds.” ‘
“ Jail-birds, I say.
years at Portland? TLook ! )
They saw Brierly turn pale and quiver,

the undeniable. ) . .
« Who knows, lads!" interposed Ginger. ¢ Perhaps he's repented ¥’
% Aye, mates—it’s true 1 was convieted,” said Bob, * but T wasn’t found
‘guilty. | served my time. I came out an altered man. I tried hard to earn
~ an honest livelihood. Don't all turn away from me! Give me a chanee—only

& chance.” ,,
« No—," was all the answer.

% Nay; then, my last hope is gone—I can fight no longer!”

leaf?” said he to Moss, oh, wouldn't T

A nice chdp this, to take away honest foll’s charac-

-stocking,

A he, “and | always pay my debts! You're not

Ask this man how long it is since he served his four

He did not d'c-ny it, as who eould

And, broken at last, he reeled towards a chair and sank on it as thoughl‘ngver‘

£o rise again,

to the workmen, *nor eompany for felons or jail. -

B e

Bt e tase
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- CHAPTER XIL

BITING THE TIGER. THE TEST OF ALL, GIVE 'EM GINGER.

Tue navvies were called for, somo by their wives, some by friends, and within

an hour all had gone out or upstairs to the concert room.

Ginger had had a seuffle at the door with a mate and its result had been a
push that completely disarranged his equilibrium. &

Overpowered by that and by the liquor he had drauk, he lay,
8gainst 4 corner of the deserted bar, sitting or reclining on the floo

After a harmonious howl, he seemed to have slid into sleep,

Jem gave his companion a nudge, and Moss went over to Brierly, who had
dwelt in the same prostrated attitude, ‘

“ Honesty’s bowled out at last I croaked the us
game now. | say, my friend-—.>"

“Th 1" eried Bob, looking up, fiercely. “You! the man who told them ¥’
“Yes, Yes; but dow’t put yourself in a passion.” :

r.

“Ounly tell me. Is it you who have followed me in this way ? who have -

turned all from me, who have kept me-from earning honest bread %
“Yes”

“But why, man, why 7’ said Brierly, sadly. “I never wronged you.”
Moss turned towards Jem. , - \ '
“You'd hetter ask your old friend here,” said he. o ‘
“Idon’t know him—yet—1I've seen that face before, Yes, it is~~Jem Downy!
Thou villain I said he, grappling Jem. “I know thee now. Thou shalt an.
swer to me for all this misery.” ‘ ‘
~ “Easy does it, Bob, TTands off, and let’s take things pleasantly.”
“ Not content with leading me nto play, and drink, and Aeviltry—with mak-
- ing me your tool-—with sending me to 2 prison, it’s you that have dogged me—
have denounced me as a eonvict.” .
“Of course—you don’t think any but an old friend would heve taken such
an interest in you,” returned Dalton decidedly.
- “Do you want to close all roads against me but that which leads to the
dock ¥ :

“Exactly,” replied Tiger as calmly as before,

-“You see,” explained Jem, “when a man’s in the mud himself and ean’t ges
out of it, he don’t like to see another fight clear. Come, honest men won’t have
anything to do with you—Dbest try the. black sheep—we ai’t proud. We've a

Job in hand will be the making of all three, Here, drink, and put some heart
into you,” said the Tiger as he filled a plass.

Bob drank it greedily, and sat down with the two. ‘

¥ Thut’s your sort--2 lad of spirit—I said thers was real gritin him-—didn’t
I, Mossy 7 -

“You always gave him the best of charaeters,” replied the usurer,

“ls it o bargain ?”

“Yes.”

“There! Tip us the eracksman’s erook--so ”

The two joined hands in & peculiar grip. ‘

They were about to discuss the scheme when May entered. She had 4 cleud
on her fiaice, but it flitted on her perceiving her husband, Yet again it returned,
as she saw hin, usually alane, alas! on such intimacy with two men.

“Now a caulker. to clench the bargain,” said J em, filling again.

“You here, lass 2" !

“ h, these petticoats I moaned the usurer.

“You're not wanted here, young woman,” said Dalton,

propped up

urer in his ear. *It's our
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. . "
i Te is —the drink will do him harm,

“Te is, my husband, sir. e is not. strong- : } _

# g: ]ha h);.! Brzm(’ly do a man harm! . [t's mother's 1mll<~|—tnka another.
sip,” said Jem., ““To your girl's good health I”

‘,‘ Robert, dear—come with me,” implored she.

« Have you got work ¥ i

“ No——not yet” ' . ‘ .

“ i\Io more {l:w,e I, lass. The man took me on-—it was the old story.

% Robert—enme ! o .

5 I‘Shéln stay with' my friends here—thou go home, and don’t sit up for me,

# (Oh, Robers ¥’ she continued to iinplare, ‘ .

H(e) thrilled with pain,  But if he did not assume the tyrant now, the others

specs him. o -
Wc:l‘llg'osl:l ;}1]9.:1 ? said May, “to what have you'tempﬁed him in his despair }

% Silence! ba off, I say!™ said Brierly, repulsing her. . ‘

“Olh" Robert, Robort ! This is the first time you ever thrust me lﬁo?lt?;?u.
He is a good, kind husband, gentlemen ; but we have had sore t.li]ou e 'v‘es 3‘;’, .
and it has almost driven him mad sometimes. BM,DOh,’::.f dyl(;:ge }?i‘::; :;ldrink

! i - the d spare me. Don’t dr .
your own at home, think of- them an ‘ iva him (0 druk.
He' -t to that in all our troubles. Lobert, come !
Rty t‘tken ‘ Love has always sat beside it—our cupboard may .
our hearth may be eold, but ¥y : ar oupboard may
be bare, but we have nevor wanted bread, and, with heaven’s help, e
will l’{obem, soma-—come with the wife thut l?ves you—ocoms, poglq. o e

But the Ticket-of-Leave felt that the two men’s eyes were on,his face, an )
mastered the impulse to yield. .

He shook the givl off as she clu‘ng;ltg !lmn. ‘ .

@ 3, are you going ¥ quervied Dalton. _ .

“ g&?& "off)” };uidbﬂol: “ You used to do what 1bid you-—stand off, Ids:lny.

Ma want’away sorrowfully, but she could not go hor'ne. .She sﬁ;;ltm:l]&, ‘1:;1'-
self a.ylittle way from the tavern door, and patiently waited till he.should come
forg; those creatures with the loving hearts! the more they have tr{) ?ufif‘er, &h:
stronger their love secms to grow, They're like ph%colml trees—Dbreais of

b anehes ar h to remedy the loss. :

d twenty branches are pus fort .
hoiﬂléﬁl\’ had cu‘zrne down to tura of the gus over the bar, and he tried meﬁ'ec-,
tually to arouse Ginger. . B
4 ¢ the navvie was past waking. . . -

']Ig'ﬁe landlord was afraid to handle hlr{l himself, and he was wanted in the con

~room, besides, . oo . o .
‘ cel;:l ;Ie’s {n a deplorable state of intoxication,” said Melter as he, too, conclqd .

inspection of, the drunkard. ) - N
ed‘?%};; "p‘cu'mcided Dalton. “He’s got his cargo. No danger from him.
. s enr
"Now, for business. You’ve heard about:the job ?
i dded. o -
El}l’?ailyog{l)y \you haven’t told me whera it is, or why you want me in,
’ “'Oh,’it’s old Gibson's oﬂ'tce,"’d 1§p};ed Jerin s tooth menacingly.
“ surned me away,” said Bob, grinding his tee ) gly.
“ thi:)‘“ said the Tige{.’ “The five thousand; you twig. You know where:
a, : g
it's kept.’: , - :
“ Well.” . ’
.« And you u take us in ?” inquired Dalton.
% Yes,” was Brierly’s reply. - .,
“’I%:t.’s the ticket, then we may as well start,” said Jem. “Now. :

«Now, My rule is, never put off till to-morrqw the crib you caé_mmk 00

. ides you might change your mind.” .
dﬂ{ Ohlzeilasehe);lrd of guch things I remarked Moss drily,

e e T T e
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But—- hegan the Ticket-of-Leave Man.
“You crane——? spid J em, )
“ No." '
“Ull get a cab,” said the Tiger, going towirds the door,
“T'll get another—we’d best go singly,” said Moss,
*“ No, it wouldn’t be polite to leave M. Brierly,” said Jem, adding :
M“I don’t half trust him—don't Jet him out of your sight,” whispered he to
054, ! . . Lt
“If he'll only leave me for & moment,” thought Bob,
« He's carried off the bottle, and the bar’s shut up, or we mighthave a iittle
refreshment,” said elter, at the bar,
- “ Perhaps, if you wens to the landlord ——— suggested Brierly,
“No I'd rather stay with you—I like your company, uncommon,”
The usurer wag too-sharp for any evasion.

At this juncture, the lundlord, candle ang wine basket in hig hands, came to
visit the cellar for replepishment of the upstairs stock. e
, The waiter had gone to bed, and, as the contractor had been so exhilirated
. by the effusion of Cooney in the Holler by the Wisconsin Warblers, Maltby had to
go fur the drink in person, however humijiating,
He opened » trap in the floor, bug embarrussed w
ket, he begged Mr. Moss to lend him a hand.
Brievly “thought that hare was his' chanee at length. He might be able to
. give the publican. tha information of the burglary,
“ Lot me help you, sir,” voluntesred he,
“ Then Il go too,” added old Moss.
“The stairs are steep—two's quite enaugh,” said Bob,
" % Bub I'm o fond of your company,”. retorted the fox,
Bob took the light as the landiord wen down thie stairs,

A word would have done it, but Moss took the candle from the Lancashiran
and went between the tivo, '

** The light will do best in the mid
Bob was left alone in the taproom,
It was the time. ' :
He closed the trap quickly, ran to the bar, found
the raper lining of his cap, and wrote on the clean side

“To Mg, Gisor, Peckham.

ith the candle ang the bas-

dle,” remarked he, Philosophically,

the pen and ink, tore oug
» Muttering as he penned :

= The office will be entered to-night ; J’
to save the property, and secure the robbers,

“But who'll take it,” wondered hé, looking
“yP

m in it
B. Brigary,”
about him mechanically,

Ho was surprised to see 5 man by his side,
Ginger the dvunken navvie ‘
“You . ‘
¢ I, Hawkshaw the detective, Here ™
e gave him a pistol,
“Tuke it! Tl be on the look-out,”
“And we'll give him Ginger 1
bysterical delight, '

said Bob, almost bursting into a laugh of.
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CHAPTER XIV.

: ¥ GH OLD
HAWKSHAW IN A HIGL _
.~ THE COAST IS KEPT CLEAR. ,
W THE STREET o
‘ , . \
: | had ! ch annoyed b
Sam and his grandmother had not gone far, hef;‘wlf hep?)'zzﬁ?smoh annoyed by
: ) indti or pockets,
ing 21 hasty exammidtion of he
o swilden stopping aud her hast) niitio
hm“ s hat is itin}:m:: Granny,” said he, impatiently.
“The keys!” | | .
1 I yg " e . ) o ih T'm sure it's
u(‘)vf ht;]hu k[{t%]us.e. [ must have dropped them E:n that eo;xi(;: ]\:’IIBL?OIU n
uite natural whore there’s such a-goitlg on with a mere b e you !
ite natural where there’s such a-goiug ¢ an -~
qui! GY(;u’m, surk you hnd ’em at the publie ” queried féh::_i:]l] Ve bi strect door,
“ Certain sure, 1y dear, leastways, | let myself (u;luj{ otk Lho big sirect dadr
sn | couldw’t have left thas in the kitchen ;Hmlpc;\t (:rd-iy--zmd it boat holland as
my pocket, which [ noticed a hole in i only s erdys deoppel iuto my skirt
ouc and six, and ouly ‘wora tln‘ue.yei@l's, 1!1;11}] they ¥
* trey ain’t o hauging to my erinoline” v soarch’in the
! gtll-yba::Lfrl ;1‘-151{; we cg’n’t have a regular GI;‘Stm?[ tIllc,m].a?, seare
"lot's go bk £0 the i haps they’vo found. them.
ract 3 let’s go back to the publie, perhaps the 4 L e comiloted
Stt'il‘(l!:t’b 11?,33 ﬁad them upon Emily and her husband, who had severally I
. . \ < g o t.. . .
thb‘(l)t' % ;illlmi: (\);:l;l)llllfizply, fur it is true that Green, onee spying the houses
r, ab leas . |
PO i ; . Trot-
kﬂ?‘!]@;;; Sl"i‘f onl y one set left: perhaps Providence has sent a customer.
ere’s : |
i " said he to her, basket. Wh if it
I my any ! I'msurprised at you! conceal that basket . yiEvre.‘
N ! Why dou’t you know us—the St
isn’t Mrs, Willoughby and Sam! y :
monds " o . ‘
T Mrs. Wi by lifted her hands in amaze. o s vod 5o tn
EII:&’ ’VKIEH%(:U;T?:, ‘Y'lml so it is ! and Lhat dear, blessed man that suff
or’ bless me—:

-— ——- i hﬂt LI]. .
} 18 5![ k] W ('h H) vorenee 1s )Es 0wn rew: I‘d an m y as
R} hl JCTrSeVe T ard, (1 a ] k W N

Jines in ‘ '
i -rected her. o . .
Pﬂ{il ys(;“I]lE}(‘vremnud—\\'hnt he's doing 27 resumed the old lady
“ s i -business,” replied thc,:,smger.-
b o o s hor volumi irts cet and the
“I;Yt;eg"s :::;g 'ill?t']ei'i;escd her voluminous skirts between the basket ar
ut hi ]

ho?sike :Pel;'t of asheep farmer,” said she loftily. “ But whatever are youdoing
*Asasor p I s
-at this time uf'ﬁﬂght ?”7 "
Mrs, W, sig ed. . o story—and if you wears pockets,
ur,” sald she, “It’s a long story—: . er they waa
mn;:lfl)lgét::ll‘i's d;.:lli‘):,aclviee-—wl,lich whether they d”.‘)P ped, or whether they
leado 9 . L ) t her
pu;]‘\c\r’(\]f ca’s got in” interrupted Sam, impatiently. “ Graony’s llos h
e ol 3 - ) . ;
ke:v‘.s: d haven't s latch? Well, 1" wouldw’t have thought it of you.
nd you h P . _
Where di(‘;{ she lose them 7 inquired Emily, is shut up now.” .
% At the Bridgéwater Arms—and the house is shut up )

ed there don’t mind kuocking — ike it .
' ming king Maltby up—I rather Jike.it. .
“I'm engaged there; I don’t mind kuocking M I

‘ asiet I sajd she angrily.

it's only a steps conceal thutml‘),;s‘j\el. ¥’ said she angrily.

CO([J; " alﬂ;} &i’ie{?ggsllizsf)zi; b a gi;,t‘,zmce, yet ‘c...rri\;.'lné];‘ the ;;f'll'ezli:.\;g;i gt(j)bn:;]amel" )

the air of ushi i crown of a king at a coronation.
itl ai i agr the cushion to Lo er g on..
WIEsh the;”a o O}f,. gsh}.]b':-{“}zmny thinks trotters low ;_.‘shg,dn.n’b seq !31_14}:3; eyen the
% t£ ht. ;;gm?my be elevated by politeness and attention to seasoning.

rotter tra
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Still farther down the street, nearer the corner of 8. Nicholas Lane, two .

t

cabs had let three meu jump out 6f ‘them,
Jem, taking the lead, the other one.

"Dalton was a little perplexéd, - :

“Where could Bob have got that sixishooter from?” wondered he. “How-
over, I nailed the caps in theeab. Moss, you be erow—two whistles if the const
ait’t elear—we'll work the erib.. Lucky I Tailed the old woman's keys, They'll
save tools and tirte. Give e the glim.” ot ‘

Moss handed his coufederate a durk lantern.

“Now, my lad,” said the Tiger emphatically to the Lancashiran,

% Take care; I'm a map of fow words, The pal who sticks by me, T stick

Brierly and Moss being together and

by lim, till death. But’ the man who ‘tries to double on me, had" better have

the hangman looking after him, than Jem Dalton.”

Brierly only smiled, and the. three went forwards together,

They had scarcely reached the broker’s halfhouse, halfoffice, than & figuro

that had been watching them, came down the lane,

Tt was Hawkshaw. S

He gave 4 low and. peculiar whistle,

“Crampton,” said he as a man appeared, in plain clothes, «1I thought 15 was
your beat. Take the fastést hunsom you can find j tear down with this note to
Peckhurn,  Bring the old gent back to St. Nicholas Lane. Suy he'll be wanted
to make a charge. There’s a crib to be jumped. I'm down on’em. - By ths
bye, lend me your bavker.” ‘ o e

The detective handed him ove of his revolvers.

“T've lent mine,” remarkéd Muwkshaw. *“ As you go up street, pass the
word to any’ of the for'oe for "em to'bé a little lively,”

The detective nodded, and went quickly away, ,

“Jem Dalton's a tough customer,” muttered he. «I always ‘feel rather
ashamed to burn powder. Any fool can blow a man’s brains out. So thab
lad’s true blue after all. T had no idea that he tambled to their game, Il
managed that letter wnpommonly neut. Now for St. Nicholas Churchyard.
When Jem Dalton planted-his tools he fever thought they’d come up darbies.”

D —]

CHAPTER XV.
THE, CHURCAYARD, MAY'S TEMPTATION, THE BURGLARY. THE TIGER'S DEATIL

Tug, moon had risen, bus 'its_light was at intervals blotted out by large and
slowly-moving elouds, o : '

May had tried to overtake the cabs, but her strength had svon failed; as had
her vhinly appealing voice, o o

She had strayed dowh to the tiver, and had but a fow steps to go to the
wharf. T o R

The shining surface, covering so much mire, but looking so fair, had a strong
u4s strange attraction. ' B e

“Thrust from Aés side,” moaned she, ]eauing against a cold Iarﬁp-post to coal

her' arms aund Hushed fiice. No, no, not his'! %ut from the hard man's, that .

+ drink and despair have made him, e ) )
“He told me to go home, " Home?” she repeated bitterly. -  As if there
was any home for me, bpt where he is, deur Robert! | have tried to find liim,
but where? The pain in my heart nigh maddened me and has diiven me to
" wander here. What if he was going 'to-evil through the stony streéts~what if
to—to death! - ' ST e T R
“If I could dié now ! after so mch I hdve borne.” N

.o
[

- hind, sumbling him to the sod under

L RN IR
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The riplple. avose from the Tiver 2s the tide changed.

There was rest there! . e )

« Oh, devilish, temptation for that little heart !” 1
" The braver thap she had ressed..tlffq-d_teet t('ﬁS“: .Eom Hoo ‘
: ink in those im riutsf on the Bridge of Sighs. ‘ SR
d“iﬁfgt‘shc wanted to%ée wiéh him, for him, when the -me;ssung.er s’{l1.oulc]1:) :é)l:ntef;

¢« Heaven help me,” cried May., “ Help. me and _hmE-.v lirmg ‘mabove o
me! or lead me to him. Oh, cloud o’er my heart, ]lareuk.asl ] at,vapor“ ,

ading now . ‘ } _ . |
fdd’ll‘lllq% vifs overhead widened and the moon burst forth more gloriously than ever,

and glinted like the smile of faith on the steeple of St. Nicholas. \
v clasped her hands. : R o
g{laey f&?iﬁg her back to the stream that has floated many million up, and
many a brokeu heart in.a éleﬁo\avere(ll1 llziqdy down its 20;;88 y
uttered a cry of joy ere she had gone many steps.” .
3%{1, there's one{)f' those men that \iver;: with him P’ exclaimed she.
as indeed Melter Moss, on the logkout. . .. . . '
‘I‘t ﬁYIZ: Htlziect? place,” refiected he: . <1 like working in the city ! I_w;sllx evargr
bods; 1ive?1 aut of town, and lefs their premises in charge of their honsekeepers,

Hullo! there’s that girl1” M ‘
it was too!late to avoid May. . . L ¥
3:)'ghl(js\irit(":syou were with my husband ! Where'is he?” said she.
r .
ed on the stoop. : . S o _
y(‘)}is's‘ljglgpfusb looking a%ouﬁ_by‘efore retiring for the nlght,”ls?u} h%gn;lec’l;y{;
# Th‘ey?;re‘ gone into the Cave of Harmony—first tarn to the left!  TLhe

A

1 over the door, you ean's miss it 1" =~ ..
re{LiMimEhanked him an:l ran off in the direction indicated. . h v 0
« That's neat!” chuckled Melter. Trust old: Moss when anybody’s to be

made safe.”
- Daring this time, 3 his to
a tombst%ne; and entered the office by the sidedoor. o

jecly folluwed him. - . )

i;f]?(l)z;l{li;pe:il inside the church railing and erept towards the house to seo how
matters were progressing. - .. . - . : i e him fl'mm.be
shecked in his landable euriosity, by somebody seizing hin ber
e e e o fho sod unt a largé se?;)ulchru;l urn and handeuffing kim

RS

d to write with ‘the‘ :

Dalton had.trénsplanted his tools, thatis taken from behind

scientifically. o . o o
«Siir or speak,” £aid this operator, “ and you're a dead

Moss bad beedr partly stunned by his head having struck aslab, but on renbg-
tizing [Hawkshaw, lie kept sil%;n’t‘ i ‘ |

Presently, they heard Dalton’s voice, Moss 1" .

« Hane the clouds,”.cried hey _“-’.I can’t see, Moss !

Haw k::h:;w assumed the usuret’s voice to guswer. .

¢ All serene.” bo Sal? sald

« We've done the job;” sal ; r down
the hox, Bob!” called out he to Brierly still within,

“] bring it.” )

Tho Lancashiran appeared in the dodrway... .
. @« W'l share .at the Pigeons in Duck Lane.
Tiger, hastily. . - S L
%A’ woid or two first,” said Bob.
% Wo cdn talk.in the.cab? . ;'m‘:r Vem‘sl o | y
“No, here.  You were my ruin 3 go.’ ‘ PR
u ll\’r:r)c’- :iid you back to-mght twice over. Cone, the box ! cried Jem'im.

ok
Pa?:(in"igf'f‘ered then for your crime!” continued the Ticket-of-Leave, “Ever

T

Jem,gettin-gidown‘t‘ﬁe half.dozen steps. “Now

3

el

: “;I'lie‘.fbox aunick !’"l said the

BTN




20

Bob Brierly; Or, The Ticketof-Leave Mun.

sinee you've come between
You've brought me to this.”
““I suppose you meun you've a right to an extra share of the swag ? we'll
regulate ali that.” : '
“No I” "thundered. Bob, presenting the revolver,
prisoner, or you're a dead man |”
+ % Hauds off, you fool I returned the Tiger., ‘
“They struggled fiercely, and at [ust Boh pulled the trigger.
“You will have it 1 = '
* Hero's the caps !” said Jom, enolly, as he wrenched the repeater away.
“No matter! armed or unarmed you don’y escape me [”
But the country lad was no matel for the Tiger. :
Jem knew all the feints and tricks and shifls of honest man and thief, and de.
vil, even. 'He had strength, too, :
He flung Bob to the bottom of the steps,
HNow, Jem Dalton ! It’s my turn ! eried Hawkshaw, springing to the reseue,
* Hawlshaw P exclaimed the burglar, as if givea o new and- fiercer life.
He met the onset calmer, fresh man as the new assailant was,
“* Remember Joe Skirret,” eried the detective, “! swore to do for yout?
4 Wait till you get me,” returned Jom through his set teoth as be ‘foreed his
antagonist, half strangled, down on a gravestone, :
“Ive had too long a turn at prison-life already !”
Still they fought. ‘

Jem was bent on killing this time, That was sure death in re
ghort of it would be the dingeon and chain for life,
But Sam Willoughby leaped over the railings from the street, and was just
in timo to save the detective, ‘ '
Ilawlshaw fired his pistol. -

Jem knocked the boy head over heels with a blow, and eluded Hawkshaw’s
grab at him,

There was May, a,couple of policemen, Mrs. Willoughby and some stray
passers-by in the streat, . : .
Jem took in the lay of the land at a glance, and saw that he could do nothing
for Moss, o _
Hawkshaw, lamed in the struggle, was cocking his revolver and bringing a
fresh chamber to bear,

Jom ran for the fence, leaped upon a tomb and cleared the railin
a seeond bound,

He picked himself up from the flags,

He rushed for the eab ot the eornar, .

But the policernen sot up a shout, and the frightened driver oyt ot Jem with -
his whip instead of letting him in. . '

dem van straight down the hill for the rivor

1o climbed a fonee, kicked o dog ¢
breathing speil on the coal-wharf,

D!i'ut the gate was beaten down, and thers was no exit but the dr
eath, ‘ ' '

He chose his own mode,

Thore was o splush that all hoard, so loud was jt,-
- The moou lay all upon the surface,
ruffle, und presently the hage bubble
aonl’s Jast broath, :

In the meantine, Moss had been secured, and B
for. C ‘ '

Mz, Gibson' and the detective messenger
% The cash-box is gona!” eried Le,
f o ;

“I mean t}:mt you're my

turn, anything

g spikes with

» pursued by a seore,
o death that had flown gy him, and had a

ead portal of

but nothing was visible except the cirelin
of disevlored water emprisoning a wickuﬁ

ob, the most hurt of any, caved

1

hd rattled up in the cab,

me and honest life—you've broke me down '
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«No!" answered Hawkshaw, it is saved.”
4By whom?’ . .
“ Bg{ the man you see bleeding yonder.”

¢ A . !” ] . ‘
‘: \I;;bl::jsbli:gc}ysaid May proudly. © You see he wasn’t ungrateful, although
A and,

i / d left in a Ticket-of -
you wouldn’s trust him. There may after all be some good le :‘

Leave Man t”?
' AND THE END

he
Is that Mr. Gibson stood up like & man'for the young couple, and darec’{ all t.

3 of sheltering and favoring them. o
coal\}ir}:e(?‘i;iss \:a; sever?ely handled ov his trial. But he gothg:)rlfz Erz:yﬁawk.
busy themselves in his defence, and their united cle‘vernez}?ié; oot axpired
shai‘s evidence. He was let off easy, only seven years, w! !

t upon
ye%]nounh was discovered to lighten the load of tl';:lt ollfl _l;urden cast upol
Rubert CE‘Erierl_\,', and he and his little \Iailteml;ai(]ii :gervr;ul?aafl?l(l)ab l'le);;xrned wver bids

am kept to his promise pretty well a ‘th |

f: tS‘::l réﬁr?ain lonrrpbefum ths sereness and :3'9119wne§lsi ?iorr}es;nense] e oan
MGreeu Jones is still of an opinion that his wife Wld l}h:tl;;]t, Lense] {)erson o

. : ‘ it i i U

: lay-house to herseff, and it is even 8 e s the | 0
have a whr?l!fhg: iléytters to the Lur.j’chancellpr on the question ot lczf::g It;]::;ta: .
g{: T;)erlgd by whom, at what place, and with whatsoever person, they

v .

81re.h ere working at Smithson’s coal wharf not long ago, f_f‘9r tﬁl;n'l‘h:::;:i?:f
ETl e{kr:ent project “when they found & man’s 'skelgto}r:, cgnpu; e(:]l]‘. Dal[,gon i

mbar s r

f coal clasped by the han

ained there by a huge block of ¢ |
tdl(?lfored his fr{me thus firmly against the ebb and ﬂuw.t' ' flood, 7hat might
anH d he anchored hissoul to stay as unmoved by temp?adl_o'n zed h il B8
not lr{:ls energy, his trueness to & comrade, his many misdirvected g R

! .

de};“;fa(:e as happy as has now befullen eur Ticket-of-Leave Man

el @A
.

THE APPARITION. N
1 NS Y ]
‘ J i in' no sich a thing livin
hat they will about there bein’ no si g
% WLy, people may say w oS, ut shere beln no sich 4 thing vt
. 1z wils heal orgetiln Y
as a ghost, or speret—but, bed-wl. c o th -Y‘ 1iuh%—t,hey gouerly be out pa
v yees, an' bar the door, for ut this }_1(_)[:1 o the night ey e o bar
Oh .-Yl- *"tsgether, an’ who knows but if one of th:m. woule hc o o o
e i fion ’anyt,hiurr cousarnin’ thim, some bad thing might emp)f i
meﬁ n’llm' N upon 1s For L st sy, us fur as 1 have any ex,punanc:a:l na.ibr:rs "
thm} ?-" m,g eivil :'sran‘.hm's as long us they're 1@5:' n!pue, an \’(ily é,u e
tékk‘x% lt{‘l‘fy take a likin® for, but if iver they are mislisted, thi:‘y utmy a]x) ot alwaye
vivind claray im, ' ises thim rest. [or m s y
irind clargy spakes to thim, my’ promises 1 rest, 1 ’ ways
i.'el:'wt'::ipb:{li:gjf ?;11[!1 iy puilitt;lv as posible, the' gintlemin, an’ lave nothin
1Ke 3P: 4 b, e ‘
o e ins mittance of any spirit or fairy
The dvor beinz made secure against the adﬁ1.1 ance of 1t ayresumed:
1 a supply of fuel having heen added to the five, s l-{ B e waple o
e ;ﬁ;;i?pvel~v winthry night, whin the .suow was on t eh gmih:ws ouuple, o
‘ * ) . " + [y
yoars 4gn, Jim Mullygan cave his ?;11'{1, at the r:qulls;t t(i:g tﬁ&:am, 5 iy 8
isht's divar . Well, avick, betn’ yoang a0’
?lﬁhb\rs ‘:;V‘:;xiht;:;righ oud p;miucu.,whin ["wus towld of the dance, my heart
elloy .

j i ws s gran’ out altdyithers
lepped to my wmouth wid joy, for it was to be a gran’ tuck I ‘

4
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Well, my dear, I was rather dishorted for cash ; for well T knew that everl-y one
) 1)

Uuld Btvhl'i et Bct“lpe as much 1 (3 eCiable 8
W v o L oo ,hEI' a8 Wy ld hi : p 3 y 80
) - H &l ou make th m res b hl M
m? ‘ﬂthf‘,l, at the tlnle-"‘(.'lod ]'Gst‘hls SOWI ! fdl‘ he died Since“‘*—had P}inty 01 g d
1

Pl'ﬂ.i iBS stor Bd by iﬂ thﬂ I in’ 1 I I
A, OO b@h]ﬂ HS, ot ! [(HCW as We]l as tth WO E : as .’
3 :

‘long a i i i
eigt{?t Osrln(in;g Sgﬁt;ﬁz.lp,ur(}htser for them in the markit, he wuldn’s see me bate £
eight or nine » ha] s, for the gud ould sowl, heaven be lLis bid ! alwavs wi Er'
1o mak km.w b _pp_y;‘as'serkun,]stancqs would permit, At lust, | res?)rlved stt
Lo him know 1¥Iu:;l:‘lmon’, an’ ax him quictly for a fow shillin’s Bug 0
Jour av mw]dr_r;m f mﬁfl i nevir forgit the gud nathure av him on this oerc?g
o owld mo, Iny ing that was about the house, T might do as [ ]iked:
was,\rery vart iu tr:;?lney', to appear ginteel on the occasion, fur, in troth, I
oas very eng invitz?i‘ 'I-Ie g}n,t}emnll 88 much as any of the ‘other énnsa‘it fol
oy that, war invited. avin’ got this point aceummodated, I thought Lhe}yli hl;
e pad cum, | yte rust know, that there was a young coorthicr of mgi;n
e M«;ily, o II:):; ie;ecr};'zz}i%r%:gdl happil}ed to git united <o aﬂshei‘wards.’?
m%? Ir\];"v }illtf l"c'lllfte? him in his 1'ei|atiul)1( ;Egasz:illfgl_ml her in sueh 4 derogatory
usha bad tuck to you for a worthless wretch ! but I i i
Er::ﬂam\; ;::l}znli)liln}:!a%pmed to buekle to you for life. I don’t?‘r ﬁi;yﬁe\?;];;f()iﬁlléll]t
A worl bl t{;‘rm_)'r Eyes, It has be.eu a rale merakle to me evir sinee.” "
ol too | c{mtimepm now, at’nll evints,” replied Paddy; “you must ji H
Paonla wioh o haﬁguzﬁif ;kar'l lr_n‘aybe, tlhough you're not quite as purty‘]fs
o, . er kwolities ‘that make aminds for this little defi.
“ Well, boys, wherabout’s this I was in my s
| : : tory ? B ab it i i
:3:‘;;]&?:?:1 :$12lw1l?;sllt.gaged tellin’ anything partjirliler. em}{?tllﬁ)zslisgeb? e
mimber o '?Isle , w:thuutlth’roublin’ ye. Molly didn’t like to hear m trfl'
av lmn{: nlgrngl:vid }:vas comtin’.  Troth, an’ it was my own fault ;)rf«‘l fni cehta
o ey along wid Gle]r 1;c:w. .\thme’n are like the fuiries, they’re \:ery rad gﬂd
‘high. storm, How;;dgvi;‘:t?(: ;fzhlc‘{:;o]rl: i‘cg‘led Vi mey're o wicki’d S
X ;
:}llotgsjyti)tutlgﬁstel:s in the village were dyvin’ a&?ﬁrﬂl‘m!:'l.lzt‘)]g;:a;ge: o ‘out,_an’
*d it the night eame; an’ that was the night in’ airni “hink T will
n:ul.r"‘r'_y}'L lthe remim l:mnce av it to the prave wid me. piste 1 think T wil
bout four o’clock that evenin’, as 1 wanted to be there af
$}lng1111111y, [ set oyt;ﬁn‘ Tom Higglns, for he was an ould cuma (31‘0 ?‘ny'Of th?
.‘ cr?lthﬂtrli;:i}a{]atl to.glfl}er. Tom w us rather of a weak dispositionmaf’ (')1 cﬁnecﬁ“ ‘
R il ;-‘i'éiﬁdthﬁthe n?mm didn’t think o’ risin’ il the nig’hn w.:ts l‘ht'&;rir':'t:r
A e A A
' ’ et .
gzeﬁoisls;‘l::el,}the greatist necr-cuts were very ‘azcei)sttggis :;)(f nl?a(:.n ﬁlgihﬁl fll!:Iy
oot | tlb[lu;y-wftiy’s .nr(;‘ ge]t:e.;-] y lo-nesmpe; but a8 for me, I was straj rlitf‘(;rﬁfa‘:lfi
e n Cer‘c}:yzidor If::v ﬁ:::lt:d (ffrseeiu’ anything, I might huwE been sen-
(fry an b ch . andiver, Tom thought that the most public road
HCArrah! what y ar ? s I '
'yo}:"r%su’ o ’ﬂ-{::;?l %’e afoared ov ? siz I3 ‘hav’ ye iver kilt anybody, that-
‘ o, siz Tom ; but I was alwaysa Ii im'y i
throus > Ty 18 alwaysa little tim'rous an’ faint- sy
'thz ;l,lféht lﬂ:; fati izcll‘ntih outbot Nick Suliwuu’s grazin’ field ; f'mEl ?gt?‘gxgittfﬁg
that ut th herpn-h’u o hu:re_u outs, Jane Taggart wifortunately cut fer throat, an’
"’_ﬂ Spue pe y?hat, ! ;m»'cr.snsed, tu. haut that sput. Al
Shiary. o e msinse wid ¥os siz . *Shure ye nevirdid the crathur
injury, n’ wha spite wud it .hn.\" at yet Come on, sizl; “don’t be th ]ap:!;
"mi;lki;" ‘ h}n a crathur livin' Il mislist ye till ye come back ]f‘e' 5
- U 0’ things, man alive, yer "magination will run so high that velll cg;sai‘l),:

everything ye sce is a speret,

- kem to the owld gate which led into
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But ‘take heart, for ye know that nothin’ ever

appears to two.’ ‘
“ Well, begar, afthure preaichin’ to him as long as & priest id be in sayin’

mass, | at Jenth purvailed on him, an’ off we set for the dance. ‘

“[t was now gettin’ late in the evenin’; an’ as I thought the sport id be
eartyin’ on, T began to stip out; for, duye pursave, there was a thrick in that
same, for well I knew that Tom wudn't let me git far afore him, for fear some-
thin’ invisible should appear to him.  We wint on togither purty weil till we
the field, at the other ind of which was
ag reportid by the neighbours that Jane Tugzart’s reperi-
Fon was to boe scen.  Jist as Tom stipped through the gite, for he wouldn’t be
hindermost goin' through for the broad worl,’ he chanced to cast his eye to the
left, for begar, he 'kipt his eyes goin' roun’ in every dirattion, like a duck in
thunder, an’ what should be pursave, think ye, but somethin’ lyin’ undhur the
shade of an owld hawthorne tree thati was said to bo inchantid, fur the gud peple
in thim days was very fond of meetin’ roun’ the owld thrunks of threes, an’

ut 4 charm on thim. = Well, you may be sartin, whin Tom spied this, the very
hair on his hid stud fair vp on an ind,

“¢ God purtect us!” siz he, © what's that Jookin’ at us? T nevir in"all my
life saw anything to aiquil it. It must be the Owld Felly’ himsell that wants
to scar us.) '

“¢Why, what do you sec? siz 1. “Shure ye needn’s he the laist afeard.
Cross yourself, in the name of the Dlissed Vargin, an’ thin owld Niek himself
can’t ha¥’ power over ye.' ’ s , .

s ¢ Apg ye blin', man alive? siz he, ¢ that ye don’t see them two cyes blazin’
away like two mowld candles. I'd giveall the worl', iv I had it, T was wanst
move snug at home. But it’s you I have to blame for this, for [ know that the
same place wasn't right to be thravelled in afther night, for it's not the first time

I hatd of things bein seen here.’
« At hearin’ the fello’ spaik so positiv
as thru as thruth, as white as a shect, | yin’
we had been somethin’ inhuman’; an’ in the
to my own hart.
% CIPs not gid, anyway,’ siz I,

the gap, at which it w

' 1 100ked at the spot, an’ there it was,
wid two rid eyes gazin’ at us, ad iv
ath for the first tine it brought fear

“to be passin’ remarks in sich a place as this,
for the gud peple may be lisinin' to us, an’, maybé, wondhur what has brought
us here gt this untimely hour, May the blissed Vargin au’ all the saints pur-
tect us from anything that is dangerpus ! ‘

« ¢ Shall we go home agin? siz Tom ; * for T don’t think that it’s gud to go.
any farther. o

L4 Arrah ! (}u‘yé think Pm a fool, to torn home, an’ be laughéd at afther

‘0 5o far, an’ lose all the sport? Lebt us go on quietly, an’ say nothin’;

comin
perhaps we'll hav’ eumpinny home wid us, an’ thin we don’c care iv the divel

hims.If appears to us.) _ .
% Well, my dear life o’ the worl’, I was very unaisy in min’ to know what
this wondhur cud be, so T detarmined, if possible, to find out; but, by the hole
o' my coat, we hadn’t stripped tin yards, when | happened to look behind me,
an’ there it was, risin’ up, an’ makin’ reddy to follow us. - 8o, quick as thought
I turned my hed afore me, for fanr [ should see it, thinkin’ to myself that
must be somethin’ more than common. : ’ o

& Bt the worst wasa’s over wid us yit; foi in less thai two minutes it wasg
up at our sides; an’ afore [ had time to spaik a word, it gave Tom a dunt, that,

iv { hadn't -had a kowld of him

into the ailimints. At this, I thoughb Tom wid hay' vanishedeinto nothin', for
he foll down on his mouth an’ nose that made imie believe he got a parlatio

sthroke.

JOS I S

by the arsi, 1 railly think it wud hav' sint him.
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“What in the livie’ worl’ to do now, I was at a grait lose to considhur. I
'had a guc.l honist shelelagh in my han’ at the time, an’ T thought I'd let him 't'oel
it, he’d.vmture to corne near me.  Bat what pre ye spiittin’ayer sides laughin’
at?  Jist Tistin’, an’ hav’ a littla patience, an’ ye'll fin’ it was as quare a thin
ag tak place afore or since. . When I stoopéd down to ax Tom how he felt 1%
gave o grait ma out of it, an to my wondhurful astonishment, what did | remim.
ber that it was, but Neal Rumsey’s buck goat, for it had been sleepin’ undhur
the bush until we wakined it, in opénin’ the gate; and the Yyoungsters in the

naiborhood, who was always very devilish, had teached it the aceomplishming

to dunt peple with its horus, for they torminted it whin it was 2 kid. Well
my dear, for som’ time I cud scarely know what I was about; for to he s0
feared as to be frighted by an owld he-goat, 1 railly was ashamed of myself,

“Are ye gettin’ any betthur?” siz |, to Tom. = % Purshnin’ to ye wast't it
the owld goat ye happened to git yer eye upon,” ~,

“At this, a shulish machree, ye'd think ‘he became s new crathur—he was
upon his foet in less than ye'd be winkin’, ‘

“ ¢ Tatthurashun to ye for a goat,” he sid, Dbut yer don’ our job to-night, any.
way ! What the devil cud temp ye to walk afthar us so unginteely ? “Give s
yer shelelagh,’ siz he, . ‘ )

:: (‘g’hat do}gvuulév:mtz v:r,id it? Is ‘i‘t,lo murder the owld goat ye want e
- il:vh:;:tg u;\;" of ity siz ha. “I'll put it that it'll nevir frightin® any mor-

“¢Arrah ! will ye nevir hav’ sinse ? Do ye want to go to gaol? An’ ye don’t
 know but som’” o’ the wee peple are lookin’ at ye.  For the love o gudness, let
us sthrive to get out o the place as quick as possible, for it's shurely wisforthu
nit. But I towld ye that ye shouldn’t be timoris.!

“ Havin’ now got ourselves som’ little thing strenthened, we wint on as brisk
85 two bees, till we kem to the gap, where June Taggart’s ghost was sed to be
always seen; but here, my dear, I' didn't stay a minit, for, avick ! we had no
time to spare; so wid a hop, stip, an’ lep, I was over, an’ Tom lit down at my
heels as purty as anything evir ye saw ; for ye may rely upon it, that he wadn't
stay long to look behin’ hire afthar me. Howandiver, nothin’,appem-ed to ug
at that time, an’ mighty glad we war at it, for.'m sure an’ sartin iv there had
we wid have fuinted on the very spot.

“ Afthur erossin’ ourselves wanst more, an' gitin’ ourselves over intirely to
the blissed Mother o* Heavin for purtection, on we wint to Jim M‘ulli;ran’syan’
ye may be shure they wondhured what kipt us. Whin we landed there, we
war in the quare eondition, cspishelly Tom, for whin he fell down on.his mouth

-an’ nose, he was so durtued, that uli the serapin’ we cud do to git him clane
agin, he was little betthur than win ave begun.

“fWhat in ths worl’ cam' over. ye, at all, at all 7 the wan id sav: an ¢ Did
ye sce anything® the other jd say—that poor Tom at last bekerh so niuch
ashemed,thut ye'd think his fice got as rid as a thrumpiter’s, In throth, 1 felt
for t’he.pum' crathie very wauch, knowin® the kind of sper‘et he was of, for he
didi’t like to he atfunted 5 so [ took his part as well as I cud, an’ towld thini
that they shouldn’s ax so manv questions; for mayvbe, if ye'd see o ghust yer-

selves, ye wulw't fall down wid fuar, For ye see I cudn’t say that it was an

owld buer goat that frightened us, for that id be making bad worse. So | gave
Tuom the hint afore I wint in, an’ towld hom to stick u;tn it, o lh;'y’d ulafi:s a
eomplait sport ov us, to let sich 4 litls thing maxe us afeard. '

Y Well, my dear, we suprised thim.at all evints,  An’ afthur sl] that we seen
we war treated as kindly as iv we had been ladies ; an’ iv we didi’s shew our-
sle]v.es clever ou the flure, whin the d mein” commineed, it's mity odd, Ty throth
timid as we war, we dansad &ill ol Pat Shields, who the gintiemin, nsed to
oall, I think it was ¢ Pegaylenny 3 fur yu see 1t was at wan time sed‘, he ‘cud
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play any tune on wan sthring; weli, as shave as P'm here, he g’(mf'essed he cudn’t
time his music half quick enough for us. So a little fright’s no harm to wan
before he goes to a danee, for it makes him feel quoite quare all over. )
“ Afthur the party sl scattered, shure enongh every wan was for going his
own way, an’ fiix! it was te dacint partin’ all ont; for every wan was in th,e
best o’ gond humour an’ friendship, bekase, barrin’ Ned Cm'm_()!!',_ net & muthe_r_s
sawl happined to get dbrunk, an’ thin ye see, for fear of givin “the Inist unaisi.
ness to the company, he slipped away hone a full hour atore we,u[l broke up.
In throth, he had ths same groun’ to g0 ovir we had ourselves, an’ only he wing

~ out unpursaved, I'd made it my bizniss to go along wid himm. Well, whin we

wir comin’ home, nothin’ wud sarve Tom’s cussin, Dick M’Kenna, but he’d
come an’ see us through the field which was haunted by Jane’s ghost,

“e Aprah ! what eapurs wid ye, says I3 ¢ d’ye want to-make the naibors be.
lieve we're sitch grait cowards, an’ to shame us intirely ;' for ye persave in thim
days, it was the case, not all as wan as 1t's now, no purty girl.-wud ever fall in
consate wid a fello' thut was sed to be » coward ; so nobody liked anything o’
the kind to be rumtioned Lmst it should bappin to do him harm in the eyes o’
the lndies—the crathurs Here Tom whispered quamntly into my ear, that I
ought to hould my tung, an’ say nothin,' for he was thremblin’ all vver, jistlike
an aspen lale in a winter win', for fear ; aw’ so to plaze Tom, I didn’t pursist in
purvintin’ Diek, so on he come, Tom havin® a hould ov lum by tl}e arm, linkt
as pullite as any lady, while | wint whistiin' a little afore thim, like a dhrum.
major.  Well, be gorrah, I wasn’t long walkin' im frunt ov thim, ladin' the way,
whin I diseuvered Tom an’ his cussin to be discoorsing to wan another very sa.
critly. . ‘

“A‘yWhat may yees be talkin' about, boys ¥ siz 13 ‘ wud ye let a body into
ver sacrits ¥ ‘ _ y .
4 cOh, goon, siz Dick ; for Tom has already spied somethin’, he is grown
quite timorsome'an’ wake, the crather I’ - , : ,

«Musha, avick ! what can be the matthur wid ye? Ar’ ye gom’ to scar’ us
all, out an’ out? siz I.. ¢ What @ye mane mane at all? ]t’s.nnt long since he
thought the divile appeared in tho shape of an owld goat, an’ is he goin' to play
the same thrick on us agin? What is he afeard ov, for the norra a hapurth
worse than himself he'll lay his two eyes on tonight.” :

“«Well, 10 ba sure, to encourage the poor crathur, Iwint up an’ eatch hould
ov his other arm, an’ mayhe he wasn't the proud whin he foun’ himsclf defind-
ed on all sides. Dut this was the wurst plan we cud take; for ye see, the
chartn's always in three, an’ be goxty even the very clargy thimsclves WUd-s.u‘e'
a ghost iv they war togither. _ Aj th? uighfi wasi't very dhrv\_’, we war cuml.n’
along in purty quick timg, whin Tonr's cussin, who was always a mity consid-
hurtte sort of a_erathur, pult out ov his coat puckes a bottle ov the rant owld
stuff; an' . thrath, you may sware it wasn't long afore we aised i3 ,uf'it.r? con-
tints, for we stud in grait need ov a litile dhrop, for maybe we weren t‘ﬂmgue‘d
wid all we seen an® come through.  But howsimdiver, whin we finished the pot.,
tls betnne us mirhty quait, we thousht it best to be doin’ a little, so off we sof

* an’ thravelled tll we kem to the owld gap, where the divile put it in Jane's hed

to commut a shooaside on herself, whin, by ull that's gud; jist as Tom’s cussin-
—the Lord always stan’ atween us an' every harm, an’ purtect us from witches,
an’ warlikes, an’ every invisible thing—he war puttin’ over lis armn to cult-uh the
owld stamp that grew on the win side, what should he happiu to fay his han’
upon, but on the hed ov somuthin” like a humin bein’ ; nov dul he diskuver his
mistake till he was nairly over, when all ov-a suddint he gave a roar out ov
Bim that id wakin the very ded, iv it warm’t impossible,  But the norra along
he staid to persave what it was, for down he eame in the twinklin’ ov an eye,
quakin® an’ thrimblin” all over, like a man in a favur, ar’, faik! ho was ver

nairly i'_right.enin’ Tom out ov his wiks, wid the rour he giv. o
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“Well, be dad ! Ieud searcely hilp splittin’ my sides wid "laughin', for ye.‘s‘ee

I expected that it wudn’t be any way sthrange iv he should persave somethin’, .

Howandiver, to set off the thing as well as I was able, siz I—¢ What in the name
o’ wonbur is the matthur wid ye, or hav’ ye seen anything unnathural 2 :

“* Whisht, man alive,’ siz he, back agiu,  there’s a ghost, an’ by the powdhers
ov delf; | had the gud luck that I wasn’t down on top ov him.” . ‘

“* Arrah, notie ov yer tricks upon thravellers; it’s wantin’ to thry us ye ave,
In’t it a murdhurin' shame for a man ov your sinse an’ larnin’ to sthrive an’
frightin poor ignorant crathurs in this sort ov way. :

“¢Can’t yo whisht, man,’ siz he; ‘ye don’t know what horm ye might lade
us into by yer foolish discoorse, Jist to sathisfy yerself, away an’ look over,
an’ iv the owld boy, or somethin’ in his shape aren't there, my eyes must hay’
greatly desaved me. o ,

“ Well, thinks I to ‘myself, there can be no harm in that, at all evints; so
havin’ crossed myself, 1 made to grope as well as I was able for the gap, for the
night was as dark ns piteh, whin the first thing I come aginst, was samethin’ like
a humin bem’, an’ down, wid wan souse, he fell on his side. * Thundher in
turf)’ siz I, comin’ down tin times smarter thin [ wint up, ¢ but there’s somethin’
there that’s not right, shure enough " 'Wid this, my dear, the ghost giv’ agroan
out ov it that id scare a priest, iv he warn’t a gud soger, an’ afthur that, a long,
boust moan, like a person in throible, o .

. “Sweet Mother o’ fivin ! take care ov us; but this is wondhurful all out,
giz Tom,

“*Amin; sed I, mity sarious; niver was I so much feard. ¢ What do ye.

think we’ll do any way, Diek ¥ :

“ ¢ Faix, this baits all | iver knew or hard ov; the sooner we lave this, I think
the betthur,’ sed he; ‘let us make clanc heels over to Tarry Brian’s, an’ he'll
not refuse us a night’s lodgin’.! S
. “It’ud be bad iv he wud,’ sed I; “for I always placed grait depinderice in
Tarry, an’ he viver desaved me yet. What matthur wud- there be in it iv we
had a cauple o’ gud cudgels wid us, that we might let him know who we war iv

he’d offor to insult ws, or iv we had a lanthurn itself, to see to make onr way

gud, it "ud be sathisfactury ; but at presint he has the advantage ov us, for he
can do as he plazes in the dark. [ wish we had a stim o’ light, any way, to see
who he is, that we might be sartin, an’ not serkelate a fulse report.  But, be
this an’ be that, my jewel, I hadn’t the word out o' my mouth, until the black
gintleman began to kick up, the norra knows what all, for as soon as we_hard
him movin’, Tom thought he was on for purshuin’ us, an’ away he wint, an" the
divel a long Dick nor I staid afihurwards to sce what'it was. But, my darlint,
if we hadn’t the purty race till we eame to Tarry’s, it make no odds, Why,
we war so feard, that 1 wud sometimes think he was jist at my heels, although
I niver lookt behin® me to see whether or not.  Oftin it has made me wundhur,
whin I'd think of it since, for how, undhur hivin, we accompliced our journey
in the dark, ded hour o' the night, whin not, a mother’s sowl was up, barrin’
ouselves, I niver cud ecome to undhurstan’ ; sorra a hapurth cud stop us at the
same time, for no grayhoun’'cud run soopiler thin we did; hedges an’ ditches
war cleared as aisy us iv they had imver bin in our way, exceptin’ wanst that
Dick, in his hirey to be over the ditches first, happened to rush into a quaw,
au', indeed, only we war somewhat behin® im, the poor fello' might have stuck
there till mornin’; for ye persave he eudu’t see too well, at any rate, an’ espesh.
ally thin ; throth, it surprised me to think how he eseaped as well as he did.
But afthur we reluved an’ exturkated him, it wasn't long till 'we arrived at
Tarry's, the shirts stickin® to our very backs as if they war glued. Up to the
doore myself gocs—for | was niver mity. pullite—an’ 1 rapped at it as iv [ war

on a messidge ov death an’ life. . 'Well, nobody made me an anser for some .

time, till at lenth I was goin’ to force the door opin whin Tarry spoke an’ sed—
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%+ Who in the worl’ are ye, any way ; or what do ye want wi;‘l\‘ me at this far
hour o' the mght ¢’ , L "

“¢Up-—up wid ye, out o' that, an’ let us 1,11’," sed Tom, ¢Shure ycr w_s!ep
enotgh; any way, for it’s convanient to mornin’, :

“ Well, up he gots, an’ lots us in, o o

' What's ptilé matthur wid ye, boys ?—has anythin’ bin chasin’ ye?' siz he,
openin’ the doore. - i ‘

P Oh, Mother o Hivia be thaukt, for we'ro safo at last !” sed Tom. ) T

% But what in the broad worl eud hav’ kipt ye out to this ,lute h(’)ul;". n;
very much afeard yees hav’ bin actin’ rather improperly, or ye'd hav’ bin soug

! in yer bids by this.” : ‘ . ' .
an“‘?cx{mh }is it dhi‘anyﬁu’ yeare! siz |, ‘Fuaix!an’ yer far misthakin’, for it's
quite airly in the mornin’ : howandiver, man’s d}}rames are com.hra.l'rv, at tm:lfis_.
Maybe, iv we eud hav’ hilped- it, we wudn’s hav thrubled ye at sich an airly
hour, at any rate. : ' o .

« Ok, yef mighty weleome,’ siz Tarry, ‘to remain, here ; but to FOEI yees the
thruth, 1 was a listle timersom’, at first to open the dc)qrc,z, not Imp,wu? whoe ‘).z];ae_s ‘
might ‘be.  But tell me, boys, war ye scarred at anythin’, or what's the matthur,
at:all, at all? ‘ o o o

i V\,Tell, to make a long story short, [ led him into _the cont.mt;’s‘ oV ever yt.‘f.un 3
jist,as it happiued; an’ as' Uve’jist towld ye. DBut iv he warn's the surprisc
man, whin he hard it, it bates all! ) . i

“ ¢ Wiat do ¥ye thi,nk,’ siz he, ‘iv we'd take this lamp, an’ slip away down
agin, now it’s getﬁin’ near daylight, an’ see what it cud be ¥ fiver.

= Throth, an’ [ hav’ no grieat kurosity to do that same. B’»ut howan uher,.
shure we might take a faw gud sticks along wid us,;g.n’ thin we'd be somewhat
reparcd for the gintleman, iv he offer to mislist us.” -

“With this, n?y deur, we all rose, each of us havin’ a gud blackthorn a}]ong 4
wid us, an’ Tarry cardied the lanthurn; but afore we got to the ,‘plgllccz w er::,
we war frightined, we hadn’s moch waat for it, for the sky was beginnin’ to .geI
quite cloar. Well, whin [ got near to the place, I kept a sharp .eyg, to setzgv ‘
cud persave anythin’ 3 whin, behould ye, the first thing I happme: _to get my
two ayes upen, was the big blaek thing, A . . )

“"‘%hdnghm,' an’ turf) sez 1 to Tarry, but yonder it is, an’ not one inch it
had budged since we war here afore, '

"% Ap' are ye sartin that's it?” siz Tarry. , ‘ .

%¢ Why, blur an’ ouns, arc ye blin’? Don't ye sce 1t ¥ siz L

#¢Quite plain,’ sez ho but sure that's no ghoss ., . 5

«¢ Ap’ what 'ifl ye make ov it, siz I, ¢iv it’s not somethin’ sper:t;ual v

“ Jist as [ happined to spake these words, what doos it do but llifbl up ;t:s.hea_llc}
quaitly, an’ make as if it wanted to git up on its feet. ,S'hut'q gu_o_ugh, we ﬁ'g .
watched it ity partiklar'; but Tarry, Whin it turnéd roun’ its hed, liffed up hi
cudgel, swearin’ that ¢ every livin’ sowl ov us should he made to feel it. .

W Wy siz Tom, ¢is anythin’ wrong# =~ : ]

s Pul‘.{l’luln’ to ‘ye:'as, for'a set of cowards, what, war ye afeared ov? Isitov

- : M et
d Nid Connor ye'd be afeard ¥ o o

O“ZI‘dW ] rr;V dem)-( tife o’ the worl’, whin I hard him say this; 1 thought my face
i také fire with parfit shame, for [ watist saw what it was the whols time, ' Tom
" R . u ‘e m . Dol » ' S N » . | kln 'to

an’ his. cussin war for givin® him. what he wus’ desarvin ov for not spakin’
thim ; but the poor fello’ was so tossekated whint he left the ddnee, b}mt norra a
 step firther he was able to go, iv he had even ,Hj“ aid. f'qr it.. An as we war

jist gettin’ up to the place, he had woke, an" way sthirivin’ to rise, buf cudn’s,

«<Well, bad luek to ye, siz I, “'bit this was o quare place for ye to stop all
night to frighten peple”” At the same time, | ‘suppose he didn’t kiow what he
was doin’; an’, in throth, he was very little bettbur yef, for two ov us had to
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bring him to his home as well as we cud, an’ iv that was ag aisy task, lave it

to ma,

“ [Tavin' now nothin’ to faar, we all wint home afthur we left Connor, not a
little ashamed at our own wakeness, although Tarry had promised to keep it a
saerit from every wan, Ilowandiver, nothin’ frightined us afthurwards, for ye
sec it made us bould an’ stout-hearted wan away. Aw’, to toll the thruth, we
didn’t wandhur out far from home, after night agin, for some time.”

" A NIGHT OF HORROR.

Dowx in the iron country, where Spring flies frightened from the roar of furn-
ace blast, and the rolling clouds of black, soot-laden smoke—-where scorched
and withered hoerbaze; stunted, ragrad, skeleton-irmed trees; while piled
around cinders, scoria, eaked together, half-fused bricks, torn and shattered, or
eaten and rusted iron; and over by night the wild red glare fiom the furnaces,
An angry battle going ou; the coal and iron, buried deep for centuries ‘upen
centurios, now dragged from the teeming bowels of the earth, and tortured be-
neath the mighty steam-blast—and at last, fused by the raging heat, give up
the ruddy, newly-molten metal now set at liberty, and ready to become the
valued fricnd of man, : L

There is tho noise of blows, and the panting and roaring blast is silenced,
while the men in charge group themselves around the furnace door. An other
blow or two, and then tha furnace-deor is oper; a warning-cry, and out leaps .
in a wondrous stream, the molten iron, and floods the moutd-mined floor with
ity orange and gold—rvefleoted from wall, beam, rafter, and roof, and raging
forth so great a hent thas the cheek scorches and the eve fuils in gazing upon
the marvellous radiance.  Gold, gold—noti ron—everywhere; while the helf.
naked workmen flit about. Then the light fades. All this time, wild, harsh,
gounds float far and wide. ' ' )

No such thoughts as these, animated the breast of Samuel Hardesty, as
leaving his frugal tea he went to work for the night to watch the furnace and
feed it with fuel. Along the glo ‘my, black streets he took his way, and had re-
lieved the man anxiously waiting his coming. .

“Just made her up, Sam.. Wind’s changed, and the stoke hole roars again,”

* All right,” sald Hardesty ; and the man took his departure, while the new
comer prepared to take his long night-watch ind stond guzing on the sunny col-
oured flames dancing in the furnace~-scarlet, erimson, blie, green, yeliow, or-
angs, and purple—colours of every shade and tint. But Samuel Hardesty saw
not the bright tmes of the roaring.furnace— the sight was tao fumiliar, and his
mind was takeu up by the quarrel he had had the night before with a fellow
workman concerning the threatened strike, Thers had been high words, which
ended in the heat of' discussion by Hardesty calling his opponent ** a foul,” re-
ceiving a blow in return, and then dashing the assailant to the ground, where he
lay stunnead and bleeding.

His fit of anger past, Hardesty answered the murmaurs and dissatisfaction
shown_amongst the on lookers by stooping down and helping his adversury to
rise ; but the man no sooner recovered himself a littlo than, with & fearful and
blasphomous oath, he shook his fist ot Hardesty and staggered out of the plice,

The night was advancing, and again and again the watcher heaped fuel between
the jaws of the insatiuble roaring monster he tended, and utterly heedless of the
nois> and fiery glare around he stood time afwr time watching the glow,

“ I didu’t want to hurt the lad,” he muttered ; “but I bute this strikin work,
throwing honest men out of their bread, and starving those at bome. ¢ A fool’
I called him, and so he was, or he would have kept his hands off me, for a man

“fancied he saw a figure pass the light,
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can’t stand that. T'd have—-—What were that?” he exclaimed starting, for ho
“ Pm - all wrong to-night,” he muttered, ¥ :mr]l Ffull c]11f' f;mcies,;, I eould have
A i br s Tih
aworn some one was lovking over my shouldér hatf an hour ag r
Nr'%:: vary his lonely wntgh, Hardesty went to the steam-engine, down t(:itile
stoke-hole, and then, after speaking to the man. in charge theve, h}{: :}-ftllm;e r t?
his own solitary post, and sat'down in thy cm’reres.l eorner, wh?m (;‘, hY: sbre fh.
ed some old sacks to forin a soreen from thehmght air, whu\:h,‘ rawn by the
i ing dr £.
fierce flame, came constantly in & cuttn'lg draug ‘ .
After a while he felt drowsy, and his eyes closed for a few ;nf)mmlts, but an
undefined dread of souiething dreadful about to happen eaused him to %t‘};‘)ﬁli utp,
rub his ayes, and look anxjously around. But there was nothing ‘visible to

t i i rate e reverberating from
_ cause hiz uneasiness and he again turned.to watch the fire re . : g fi

rnce sides ere it darted up the huge shafh. ] i
thi%};;x can be the matter witﬁ me ?;f ct‘fi‘ed II.l;f"(}(;Sty,J]lll']"lpl:j_‘::‘] U{)}. u;:lghit;r;:fd
i to gét rid of a numbness in his feet, It secmns just as she
;:i :I}l':;ﬁ)rgﬁs. -I {iel that creepy and sh.udderyl don’s .Imn}v whas to do; _?ntd
T know if 1 dropped off 1 should go dreaming all the horrors that ever caine into
*s head.” . . :
* %Itig\;lz:aesty seemed too good a watcher to drop off, for at -(?]Yery touch :cf
drowsiness he leaped up and began to busy hlmse]‘f about sumf-.t:l mg;] in e::{lu;‘i
tion with his duty; and after evory such fow minutes of ulct‘mhy .e:;hs&f ed
lighter and more cheerful, undhagah:] {;oullf }l:tts seat behind bis screen, with the
aking his fizure glow with the roddy light, . ‘ L
m‘lll;l-:gelhr::d as th(%u‘gh a watchful sp%gir. lkept whisparing to him of |fn1))en(1hngt-
evil and ransed him to battle with the overwheimuzg sense of n]r:im‘rsu:}ulssf H
came upon him, to keep which off he had several times taken a I'.lllllé, b rgl:
the can of water he kept there for that purpose, thovgh it ._St'eemedttof ‘;‘w: a bi
ter unpleasant flavour, which he attributed to his mouth being out of tast 9:, .
He foaght against the stupour falling upon hiin again and aguin, }i'ou:n]ln‘t }l)é
too, at the whispering of danger that seemed breuthed. m'oumib ; aud atb &lb
was with a growing sense of horror that ke looked anxlnusl‘y -”L‘()IJ{P, plse_rt(,a onclu.
more in the Toaring crater of the furnace all but ready to vonit fort tl s. g}ot-
ten Java,-as well as smoke and flame ; and then, with the druggs:(:“ ga e‘r e e.:,k
vally doing its work, nature cnuld' bear no more, and the S_t{llp-t ied man san
back breathing stertorously, but. without losing his power of v |sm'nl.k ¢
He had been in this state about a quarter of an hour, faneying .ll maltllrller ?rl
horrors, and vainly struggling to shake off thf: tratee, when a c’h:l .f'él.ll'l m\:.;E 1
him, as he saw something come slowly erawling from where tn.aldaé ‘.33?'50 :.:
blackest. e would have shouted at it, or throws alamp of coa ‘——hp ) ; m
or struck it with the great iron shovel; but he sat helpless, as ‘t- m;f" 1;1 %;
dream, whils the fizure came slowly erawling to him, and then pidsls)e” ou] o
sicht lf;ghin.i his svreen; while it seemed as -thn‘ugh ten' thnu!snm % Sb “(‘-I;G
Fnoing in his ears, and so dread & horror upon hlll'l. Urat it cou d nnth ;3] cérnci
Then the figure appeared again upon th‘e other siile, .pnssvd throug 1 ¢ ?; f):'l '
of lizht from the furnace, =lmd wa; grmkt)el 1:: thstdnrectmn of the engine-house;
ile Mardes otionless and unable to utter & ery:
Wh;&lfl f:.:lgi:}zy :'rz:: “f':gui‘e came back, swiftly rose to his feet, and then the
watehoy recornised his adversary of the late stroggle.  But it did not seetr‘n S.'ELI‘-
prising that he should be there, for all was dreamy and str:‘mgo, and butl;1 for the
feelinc? of horror upon him ths seated man waould hav'e qumtly_ clniet.l his eyes
and g?ven way to the sleep that was trying to s.teep his senses in 0 )_hv;;i)n. 1
But now the horror inereased, for the man scized ardesty by the co }:tr an
dragged him down upon the floor, and then s!nwly and lubumfuusl ¥ t,r_nwards the npeﬁ
lar hole where the furnace was fid with foel, an opening which now glowe

::I:'suli;l;e d forth its heat, as the whole of the fuel was ineandeseent.
'™ . v - i

I
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It was a large yawning opeuning, and with a helpless shudder ITardesty felt
himself drawn nearar and neafer to the mouth, and knew that the fiend who held
him. was about to hurl him in; and yet he could not resist, but expécted to
wake shortly to find that all was unreal. ‘

“Curse you ! muottered the wretch, dashing the head of his prey upon the
brieks, as he lay where the fire burnt his face, abd made his head crackle,
# Curge you!” he eried with a fearful oath ! and then in the very wantoniess
of brutality stamping with his heavy heel upon the poor fellow’s fuce, so that
blood gushed from his nose and mouth. “ Curse you! you've struck your last.
blow.”

Bus the villain was wrong ; for as he uttered the words, and stooped down to
clutch TTardesty by the arms and drag him forward, the bleeding man seemed
to leap into life, as though electrified ; rose to his feet ; there was a momentary
struggle ; an awful, despairing shriek ; the 'sound ‘of a full, succeeded by a
horrible ~ crackling  noise; and Samuel Hardesty kneeled alome upon the
brink of the furnace trembling and horror-stricken, with his hands over his face,
frying to think it:a dream. The next moment, though, he was upon his feet,
rumting towards tho engine-house shouting for aid—aid for the man whose death
must have been instantaneous. But soon four or five men were gathered round
the furnace-hole, armed with the great iron rakes and a boat-hook from a barge,
and theu, plunging them into the roaring flames, they endeavored to drag forth
the body of the perished man,

It was a hidenus and sickening task, and for a long while every effort seemed
in vain; while the flames seemed to dance, and rejoice, and leap at the men as
though ravening for more—even as the tiger that has tisted human blood is said
to be insatiable, ‘

Twice they were beaten back ; but again they tried, and again ; but havrdened
as the mei were to the enduring of ardent heat, yet they were beaten back,
for the furnace heat seemed fearful. : , : :

But at lust there was a thrill amongst the men, and a hush fell upon them as
at the seventh trial the man with the boathook, nearly burnt through the stout
pole, whispered that he had something; and dirvectly after dragged forth on to -
the brickwork the charred skeleton of the wretched man, headless, and witharms
and every atom of flesh burned from the hones—which the men shudderingly
hid from sight. with the sacks that formed Hardesty’s screen.

Their task, though, was not yet ended ; for Hardesty, sickened and faint with
loss of blood and the drug he had swallowed, threw up his hands wildly, stag-
gered forward, and would now have met the fite from whieh he had o narrow-
ly escaped but for the hands of his com panions, who conveyed him to his home
and left him in a state of wild delirium, raving of the furnace, the erawling fig-
ure, and the charred and smoking bones—the remains of the fellow credture

whose death—so said the jury—was accidental.

THE END.




