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of the Adventures of Alr,
Mareel, & Servant of His late
jesty King Charles I, in the

- #ar and wore a heavy bunch of keys at bor
= a0h, good morning,” said I; l‘w N now
ber father omly had visited nie, did this was

- & welcorse change,

of answering cheorfully, as Tlooked

L gave A little nod of the head, rather

- winl, and answeresd;

~ “Fatber's abed with the ngue.”

HNow you eannot expect me to be sorry ™
© “Nay," sho smid: and | enughy ber looking

~ st me with something like compassion in her
* blus eyes, which movid me o ery out sad:

1

. "] think you are woman enough to like a
& pair of lovers"

4 "C:. ay; but where's t'other half of the

. “You're right. The young gentlowoman
was brought hither with mwe, I know not
if she loves mo; but this I do know, 1 would

P my hand to learn ber whereabouts and

w she fares "

~ “Better eat thy loaf,” put in the girl, very
saddenly, sotting down the plate and pitcher,
~ Twas odd, but | sevtned to hear s sob in

~ ber volee, Iiuwon-r, her back was towards

e as I glancod up,  And next moment sho
was gone, locking the iron door bebind her,

- Tturned from my brenkfast with nsigh,
baving for the moment tasted the Lope to
bear something of Delia.  Tiut in s while,
feeling bungry, 1 plcked up the loaf beside

e and broke it in two,

L Tomy nmase, out dropped something that

] on the stone Moor,

5 was a small o wod, exumining the loaf

' 0, 1 found a clasp kuifo also, nnd s strip

" paper, neatly folded, bidden in the bread.

\ Drane Jack--Col. Easex, finding wo good eotne

- of his fes, hath wet me at large;

In a privato houss midway down St
s stroet, in Redoliff; and she hath put a
diamal dress upon me (Jack, ‘tis bideous), but
otherwise uses o not ill.  Dut take care of thy-
my deare friend; for though the colonel lw &
he bs prest by them about him, and st
our last loterview | noted n mischief in his eye
~ Onost wse this Ble? (bt take care; all the gotes |
© . maw with troopers tosgay. ) This by onn
~ who Hl:‘mr frivnd ! for nhwluuafmr the
Aud boleeve your cordinl, loving com

;ﬁ" D K.

L Affter reading this a doeen timos, till 1 had
it by beart, 1 tore the letter into small plocss
* and hid thom in my pocket.  Thlsdone, I felt
bearted than for many a day, and

or for employment than with any further
began lazily to rubaway at my window
The file worked well. By noon the bar
hall severwl, and 1 broke off to whistlo a

and 1 broke off to bear the key turning ln my

. The jaller's daughter entered rith my seo-
ond meal. Her oyes were red with weoping,
. Baid ), “Does your {atlor beat your®
: "ﬂ..hu. befome now,"” she replied; *but not
| ny.

g why do you weepl”
“M” Mn
gzm then
bt ;:—nh, dear, dear! How stiall 1

~tell ity y are going to—to"— Bho sat
down on the chinir, and soblsd in hor apron.
~ “What in't they are goiug to det”
“To—to=h-hang you."
“Thedevill Whenr
L “Tut-tut-to-morrow mo-horning "
~ Twentsuddecly very cold all over. Thers
 wns filence for & moment, and then 1 heard
~ ghe nolss of some one dropping u plank fu the
¢ courtyard below,
- “What's that "
& “The guggug"-—
L “Gallowst"
Ble nodded.
“You are but a weak girl,"sald 1, moditet-

~ MAy, but thores a dozen troopars on the
landing below.”
. “Thes, my dear, you must lock mo up,” I
decided, gloowily, and fell to whistling
- Vivre en tous cas,
. Clont lo graod soulas,
& A workmian's hammer in the court below
~ ehimed in, beating out the tune and driving
 the moral home, 1 hoeard a low sob bebiud
- me.  The Juilor's duughtor was going.
“Land mo your bkxlkin, my dear, for & mo
"

[ ™ Bhe pued

- it out and gave it to me.

L “Thank you, and now good-by.,  Btop!
- Here's a kis to take 1o my dear mistress
- They shan't hang me, my dear.”

. Tim went out, sobbing, and locked the

1 her.
= ?;-l down for & while, feeling dolefu), for

-3 > extromely young to be hangod.
DAY whang! whang! of the hnmmer
b below roussd we.  V'Cowme,” 1 thonght, ©1'0
© ses what that raseal is doiog, at sny rate,”
and, pulling the file from my pocket, began
o attack the window bar with a will. 1 bad
00 need for silence at this great height above
L the ground, and, besides, the hunmering con-

. tiouad lustily,

Daylight was closing ns T flufshod oy task

- and, pulling the two pleces of the bar ashile,
& thrust my hend out at the window,

5 Directly under mo and about twenty feet
) from the ground 1 saw u beam projecting,
= mbout six feet long, over a sort of doorway in

~ the wall. Under this beam, on a ladder, was

L mearponter fullow at work, fortifving it with

=~ two supporting timbers that rested on the
= mill of the doarway. He was merry euough
b over the job, and paussl every pow  nud

again to log » remark to s little group of
5 moldiers that stood illing below, where the

. fellow's work bag and a great coll of rope
© rested by the ladder's foot

= “Reckon, 8ammy," said one, pulling a long
. Sobacco pipe from his wouth and spitting,

L *“tisa long while slnce thy last job o' the
S omort”

J “Ay, lad; territle disrepair this place has
 fallen into. But send us a chsrful hoart,
sy Ll Instend o the viper an' owl shall
Bencefurward Le bangings of men an’ wll
msuner o diversion ™
| | kﬁm head out of sight and lstone),
P » time doth o' swing P askod suother

- of the soldlers.

L “1 heard tha eolonel give orders for 9

\ o'clock to-morrow,” answered the flrst sol-

~ dier, spitting again.

; clock over the Larblean struck four,
. and in & minute was being nnswered from
~ Sower after tower down in the city,
“Four o'clock!" eried the man on the lad-
der; “time to work, and bere goos for
the last nail[” drove it in aud prepared
descond,

1" abouted a soldier, “'you've forgot the

2 popa.”
m‘l wait till to-morrow, There's a

’ to drive in, too. I tell you l'w dr
,:ﬂ!t my bwer, ™ ’ o
b whipped Lis apron round his walst and,
up his nadls, went down the ladder,
plcknd up his bag, shouldered
sod lounged away, leaving the
rope lylng there. Prescotly the sol-

W sauntered off also, mud tho court was
how, up 1o this moment T had hut ooe idea
avaiding wy fate, aud that was 1o kill my-
Twas tothisend I bad borrowsd the

A
Ja

‘:.'

-

With these 1 sol to work, and by the end
tod a rope—if rope,

indead, it could be callod —weak, to be sure,
but long enough to reach the ground with
:wto Then, having bent my bod-
-uu-md.m.lmumuma
of my cord, tod it with & crown from
my pocket and clambered up to the window,
to angle for the hangman's rope.
dark by this, but 1 could just
the paving stonea below,

the court, saw thal no

1 wriggled first my hoad,

shioulder, throngh the , ol
line run gently thmﬂ;‘hmt
were still many yards loft thnt eoulil

ont when I heard my coin tinkle
on the pavement,
bogan my diflleulty, A dosen times
my hook acros the coll before it
, and then a full thres score of tinmes
w slipped away befors 1 had raiss] it
yarde My elbow was raw, alimost,
Jeaning on the sill, and I bogan to lose
beart and head,

A

12ge-
kL]

a kink i1 the rope, not fiur from the end, 1
began to pull up, hand over hand, trombling
all the while liko n Jonf,

For 1 had two very reasonable foars, First,
the rope might slip away and tumble bofors

y,  Bocondly, It might,
after all, prove a deal too short, It hmd
Jooked 1o me a uew rope of many futhonms,
pob yet cut for to-marrow's purpose; but uye-
pight might well decoive at that distance,
and surely enough T saw that the wholo was
dangling off the grovnd long before it cams
to my hand,

But at ast T eaught ft, and, slipplng back
Into the room, pullsd it after mo, yord upon
yard, My beart weut loud and fast.  Thoro
was pothing to fasten it to bub an fron staple
in the door, that moennt lostog the widih of
my ooll, some xix feet.  This, however, must
be risked, and 1 mnda the ond fast, lowoered
the other out of the window again, and,
climbing to a sitting posture on the window
sill, thrust out my legs over the gull,

Thankfal was 1 that darkness had fallon
befors this and hidden the giddy depths bo-
low mo, 1 gripped the rope and pushied my-
pell dnch by inch through the window, and
out over the ledge. For s moment 1 dangled,
without cou to wove a band,  Thon,
wreathing my round the rope, T liosed
miy left hand and canght with it again some
six inchos lowor,  Aud so, down T went,

Minute followed minute, and Jeft me still
dosconding, six luohes nt a time, and Jooking
neither above nor below, but always at the
groy wall that seemed sliding up in front of
me,  The frst dizeiness was over, but a hor-
rible aching of the arms had taken the place
of It "Twas growing Intolerable, when sud-
denly my logs, that sought to closs the rope,
found space only, 1 had come to the end,

1looked down. A yard below my fect tho
beam of the gallows gleamed palely out of
the darkness Hero was my chance, 1 Jot
my hands slip down the last foot or &0 of the
rope, hung for m momoent, then dropped for
tho beam,

My foot missxd i, na T intonded they shionld;
but 1 Rung both mrms out and esught i,
bringiong myself up with a jork, While yot 1
bung clawing, 1 heard a foolstep coming
thirough the gatewny bolween Lhe two wards,

Horo wos n fix.  With all spoad nd silonecs
I drow mysolf up to the beam, found a hold
with one knve upon 16, got asteide, and Iny
down at length, fAattening my body down
agoinst the timber. Yet all the while I felt
sure | must have beon hoard,

The footsteps drew nearer and passed al-
most under tho gallows, "I'wis o officer,
tor as he passsd he called out:

“Horgl. Downs! Bergt. Downs!™

A voleo from the guard room in the barki-
ean answored him through the darkness,

“Why Is not the wateh set "

“In o minute, sir; it wents a minute fo 6.

“I thought the colonel ordered it at hulf
past b

In the silence that followed the barbienn
rlock begun to strike, and balf 0 doen troop-
er tumbilod out from the guard room, soine
Isughing, somoe grumbling at the coldnes of
the nlght.  Thoe ofMeer returnsd Lo Lhe D
ward ns they disporsed to thelr posts; nunf
won there was silence agaln, save for the
tramip, traanp of & sontry crosdng and roe-
crossing the pavemmmt bolow me,

All this while I lay Onttensd along the
boam, woarew darviog to breathe, Bat st
length, when the man bhad passed balow for
the sixth time, 1 found  heare to wrigglo my-
wolf towards the dvorway over which tho gal-
Tows protraded, By wlow degros, and paus
ing whonever the fellow drow near, T oropt
elose upy Lo the wall; then, walbing the projse
moment, cast oy legs over, danghad for o
wocond oF two swinglong mysell townrds the
will, Mg maysell off, nud, touching the lislgo
with e tows, |ril|‘lml forward fnto the rooa,

The effect of this was 1o give me n sonl
ernck as 1 struck the flooring, which lay
about a foot below the Jevel of the sill, |1
ploked myself up nod lstenod,  Outsdde, the
regular tramp of the sentry proved hie had
oot bheard me; and 1 drew a long breath, for
I knew thnt without a lantern be would never
Ky, dn the darkness, the telltale ropo dang-
ling from the tower,

In the room where T stood all was right,
But the flooring was uneven to the foot, and
seattersd with sonll pleces of  masonry.
"I'was one of the many chambors fn the castlo
that had dropped dnto disrepale,  Groplng
my way with both bads, and barking my
shins on the looses stonesk, I found o low vault-
ol passago that led mo Into a secomld cham-
ber, empty s the fiest, To oy delight, the
door of this was ajar, with a glimmer of
light slanting through the erack, 1 made
stralght towards it, aml pulled the door
softly, 1t opensd, mnd showed a lantern
dimly burnlog, and the staivense of the keep
winding past me, up into darkpess,

My chanece was, of course, to Jdesecend;
wihieh 1 did on tiptos, beariong nosoumd, The
stairs twisted down and down, and ended by
a stout door with another lampslilning alove

it,  After listening a moment 1 decided to be |

bold, and ifted the lateh,
Jutasd e,

I stocd fnew to face with the jaila's daugh-
Ler.

The room was a small one, well Lt nd
lined nhout the walls with cups and  Dottles
"I'was, ns 1 guessed, n tap room for the sl
diers; and the girl hnd besn scouring one of
the pewter mugs when my entranee startled
ber,  Bhe stood up, white as If paiuted, sud
graspwsl:

HQuick—quick! Thown
counter for your Hfe™

There was searee tlne to deop on iy Kiises
bofore n conple of troopues lonmged o, do-
wanding  mulled beor,  The girl busthsl
about to serve them, while the pair leaned
their elbows on the counter, and in this vasy
attitude began to chot,

A shrewd night |

YAy, n very [reesing frost!
soldiering Is not all
"ud ensue my natural trade o plumbiog

A [niut cry sa

Liero behbind  the

bt

Jet's b cheerful, for the voleo o' the turtle is

beard 1" the lnod. ™

Y Hey "

The man took a pull at his hot bevr Lefore
explaiuing.

“The turtle signifleth the Farl o' Stamford,
thint is tonight visiting Col. Pasex in socTel;
an' this s the jmport—war, bloody war,
Mark me. "

“Burring, striving tinws

“Youmny say sol ‘A buth fifteen thou
sand men, the warl, uo farthor off thao Taun
ton—why, my dear, how pals you ok, to be
sure!"
m"l"l"u my Lead that aches” ausweral the

ri,
Tho mon folslusd their drink and sanntersd
out. 1 erept from under the ecounter aml
looked ut hier,

“Father T kil i for thist™

“Then you shall say : b it forward or back
I wust gor

“Nelther."  She pulled up a teap closs b
side ber foot nud pointed out a ladder leading
down to the durkuess. “The courts are full
of troopers,” she added

“The collarr

Bho noddisl.

“Quiek!  There's o door at the far enll. It

loads to the ory pt of 51 Johu's chapol. You'll |

Bod the key besbde it and o lantern. Here is
Biut mnd steel " Ble reachied them down
from & sbelt beslds bor.  “Crouch down, or
they'll spy you through the window, Prom
the crypt a passage takes you to the govers
vor's bouse.  How toescapwe then, God knowst
T thie b=t § can thiok on,®

I thankedd bee s Ls sun to step down the
Inddir, Bhe stood for 8 moment 1o watoh,
kaving the trap open for botler light, Be
fween the avenue of cesks sud bins I stum-
bled towards the door and lantern that wure

when, to my delight, the |
bodkin canght and held. It bad fastoned on |

| ol & gray bearded servant, sl tottersd

| mend hats dopeanling therelvom,

| oand the sound of men's voices

Lucky that |
ey work, or | for o |

| roads to northward

| ollin Bodomin,

e - —— e e e

19 Do QIFOETTIea Bt tono far and of the ool

. As Datruck steel on flint T heard the

trap oloso, and sinen then have nover set eyes
on that kind hearted girl.

The lantern lit, 1 took the key and Atted it
to the Jock. It turned nolsily, and & cold
whilf of air struck my face. Gazing round
this now chamber [ saw two lines of ;;m
plllare, mapporting o low, arched roof. "Twas
tho ery pt Vweneath the chngel, nod sinelt vilely.
A green molsture tricklel down the pillars,
and dripped on the tomls beneath them,

At the end of this dreary place wasa broken
door, consisting only of n plank or two, that
I vasily pulled awny; aud beyond, s narrow

over which I heard the tread of
ipors plainly, as llll‘li'pnnl to and frog
d;:'llm il mlm;:J : clock .l:nu:::nc %
0 went falrly straight, wie
hlm-lmmaml there with |f‘ullm
over which I serambled as best [ eould, An
then, suddenly, 1 was near pitehing down a
short flight of steps, 1 held the lantern aloft
and looked,
At tha stege’ Toot wilened out a low room,
whorsof the celling, like that of the erypt,
restedd on pillars. Betwoen these every lncl
of pnce was piled with barrels, chests and
groat pyeamids of round shot.  In each cor-
ner ay o hoapof rosty plkes.  OF all this the
wlgniflention wis clear. 1 stood in the muni-
thon rooan of the castio,
But wit chiefly took my notleo was a
groat door, studded with iron nails, that
barred all exit from the place. Over the
batrels Lorept towards b, keoping the lan-
tern high, in dresd of firing any loose pow-
dor. "Twnos fast locked,
I thiink thar, for a moment or two, 1 could
hinve wept, Bat in o while the thought struck
mo that with the knife in my pocket “twas
possible to cut nway the wood sround the
Jock, “Conrage!” said 1, and, pulling it
furth, knelt down to work,
Tk in lito bas always used me hotter than
my deserts, At an hour's end thers 1 wos,
hacking nwny steadily, yot hind mads but
hitthe progrese.  Awd then, pressing the kuife
towpy 1 broke the Blado off short. The door
upemn the far shile was casod with bron,
Tramp! tramp!
I'wns thi souid of a man's footfall, amd to
the ear appearsd to bo doseending o Aight of |
wtops on the other side of the door, bent
my ear to the keybole; then steppod to
eask of bullets that sticd handy by, 1 took
out o dosen, felt in my pocket for Delia's kor-
elidof that sho had given me, canght up s pike
from the plle stacked in the coarner, amld,
softly blowing out my light, stood back to be
cancentod by the door when it opened,
The fooststeps still desceonded, 1 heard an
nped volee muttering:
“Shrivel my bones—ugh! ugh! Wintry
wolk—wintry workl Hero's an hour to send
n granidfatherly man agroping for a keg o
pow deri"
A whemy eongh closed the sentence, as &
Loy was with diMleulty fittsd In the lock.
“Ugh! ugh! Bury, the loek an' 1 be s pale,
for stUT jolnts"

Thee door ereaked back agolust me, and a
shaft of Hght pleresd the darkness

Within the threshold, with his back to me,

o thnt the bsntern shook in bis haond, 1t
shamed me to e n plke ngainst one so wedk,
Tostead, 1 dropgusd It with a elntter and
feaped forwand,  The old fellow Jumpesd liks
u boy, turped and faced me with deopysd
Jaw, which gave me an opportunity to thrust
four or five bullots, ot over roughly, into
bis momth,  Then, haviog turned him on his
bk, 1 steappesd Doelin's Kerelibef tight across
bils wiouth and ook the laotern feom his
bl

Nota word was sakl.  Bure, the poor old
mian's wits were shaken, for be loy mesk nsn
anbonse, i starved g at e while 1 tmals'nm-d
hibs bedt aned Donmad Biks Fowt woith be,  His hals
I trussed up bbb b with bis own neek
elothy and, cateling up the Tatern, left him
there,  Dlocked the door after e, and slipged
the Koy futo my pocket as 1 sprang up the
shindes besyonuld, [

But beve n light was shilning, so ones mors
Iextingulshed oy luntern,  The steps ended
In o long pasage, with a handsome lamp
hianging at the utlermost eml, and beneath
thils lmp T stopped into n place thint Gllsd me
with astondshnent,

Twas, 1 could not dould, the entranee hall
of the governor's house,  An oak door, very
tmassive, fronted me; to left and right wers
two smaller doors that plainly led into apart-
ments of the hopse.  Also to my left, and
nigher than the door on that side, ran up s
broed stadrease, carpetsd and brightly Liv sll
the way, s that a very blaze fell onome as 1
wtinnd,  Unider the flent (Hight, close to my left
shiculder, wins n Lo of [ ] withy lll!\lll\‘l'lrlnkﬁ
Uniderfoot, 1
rotipmbaer, tho il was clehly thod o squares
of vod sl white el

Now, olearly, this woas & cortaln rlu-'a
whervin to ba ennght,  “Rat,” thought 1,
“Pwhind one of the two doors, o left or o
right, st He the goveraor's voom of Laiod
pess gt by it roome—as Hkely ns not - his
keye"  Whileh door, then, should 1 el
Fur to stny bore whs inmilioss

While 1 steosd pondering, the doubt was
mpwersd for me. From bebiml tho right
hand door camw a burst of langhter and
clinking of glasses, on top of which a man's
voldoo-the volee of Col, B —ealled out for
i » Wi

1 took o stop 10 the door on the Teft, paused
for nsecond o two with my hand on the |
Intehy, aid then cautionsly pushed 6 open,
The chamlwr was smpty,

Twas o long room, with a light burning
on o sguare center table, nud around it a
s OF books, loose papers and documents |
strewn, sevmingly without order,  The Noor,

Httersd with theny Clearly thiswas |

Lgiwve o raphl glanco around.  The lamp's '
rays senrce (Humiued the far corners; but in
one af Lhess slissl m great lathern soreen,
aul over u fiveplace near it a rack was Lhang-
Ing, full of swords, platols and walking
cones Bteppoaog townrds it T eaughit sight of
Anthiony s wword, suspended thers amongst
Pl vost (thew bimad takon ot from me on the day
of iy exainatioud, whitch pow 1 took down
ol strapped ot my shilec 1 then ehoso out a
pistol or two, slipgisd theom wito my sash and
aldvanced 1o e conter talide,

Unider the bnmp Doy bis s festy s lottor,
Gpaa,

My hand wes stretoliod out to cateb it up,
when 1 board wervss the ball w door TPUTTEN |
',]'m-) waura
coming townrds the oflice,

There was sonrce tiomw to slip back and kide
Lehibnd the sereen befors the door lateh was
Bfted and two men ontered, Isugbing yet,

“Huoslnsa, my  lord —business,” said the
first (twas Col. Essex); 1 have much o do
tonight.”

“rEare,™ the othor muswepad,
wo bad sottlod 1 Yo ore to Jend e o
thivnsand out of your garrison”

“Wihich o my own part T would williugly
do. Only § beg you to cousider, wmy lord,
Liat iy position heres hangs on o thread
Tho extrome wen aro already agaiist we,
They talk of replacing mo by Flonnes"—

U Nt Flenm is no soldier, "

“Nog but he's n blgot—a stronger  pecom-
mendation.  Should this plan wiscarey and 1
bose o thionsand e )

Y Hoaveus alivo, mnn ] I8 eanuot miscarry.
Hark yo; there's Huthon of Plymouth will
tuke the south rosd with all his forces A
day's march belind 1 shall follow —along
parallel for a way, but
sltorwards converging, The Cornishimen are |
W shinll eoune on them with |
doubde their nuwnber—ay, alinost trelile,
Can you doubit the s

“rcarcely, with the Earl of Stamford for
Kl-ll-‘i’ul."

The varl wis too far oo pded to notice this
complunent

“OTwill b swilt and secret,” be sald, Y'as
Doath himself —and as sure. ot the fact

1 thought

| that “-»l:l--u i nll at sixes and sevens since

the marguis shipped for Wales, and at dag
gors drawn with Mobn

Baud the eolonel slowly, “Av, the notion
I8 good vnough. Were | ot du this corper, |
would not think twice, iston wow: only
this morning they foresd e to order u \-u]ll;;
man's hanging, who might if kept alive be
foresd I tinie to give us news of valus, |
dared not refuse," '

“Ho that you enught with the king's let-
teri

HAY-n trompory milbaive, dualing with
naught but swmmoning of the sheriif's [ R
md the Bke.  There e more be bk, eonld
wo but wait to got at "

“The gallows may loosen hils tongue.  Aund
how of the girl that was wakon too ™ |

“1 huve ber in safe keeping. This very |
evening | sball visit bor and make auother |
brinl to get some speech.  Which puls me in
wind"—

The colonel tinkled n stusll hand bl that
Iy on U talile
The pause Wt followsd was broken by the
oarl.

“Mav I son that lotterr

| ones wore—shops, private

| hamld,

Ly ecowm Semard  4n6 woed e bt
¥,
illi'lm mm‘m-m. and & servant opened

the door.

HWhore Is Giles? asked the colonel, “Why
are you taking his place!”

“(iilen can't be found, your honor,™

“Hey " ’

YHewn oldster, your honor, an' may
be o wi' hig nehes and paios.”

(1 knew pretty well that Giles had done no
mich tld.&lml be sure I kept Lhe knowl-
edgo safu belind my screen,)

“Theti go soek him, and say— No, stopy
T ean't walt, Order the conch around at the
barbiogn in twenty minutes from now—
twenty minutes, mind, without fall. And
my—"twill save time—the fellow's to drive
mo to Mistress Finch's honse in 8t Thomas
street—sharp

As the man on his errand the
earl laid down his inajesty's letter,

“Hang the fellow,” ho mid, “if they want
1t; the binme, if any, will be theire.  But, in
the pame of heaven, colonel, don't fall in
lending me this thowand menl "Twill finish
tho war out of hand."

I do i answered the eolonel slowly,

“And 1] remember (8," said the earl. *To-
morrow, at 8 o'clock, 1 set out,™

The two men shook hands on thelr Largain
and left the room, shutting the door after

(| erept forth from behind the sereen, my
heart thumping on my rite.  Thus far it had
been all fonr and trombling with me, hut now
this was changed toa kind of panting joy.
Twns not that | had spied the prison keys
hanging near the fireplace, nor that belind
the seroon lny a heap of tha colonel's riding
boots, whoreof s ‘mlr. ready spureed, fitted
mwe cholealy well; bhut that my ears tingled
with mews that turned iy escape to a malter
of publio welfare, aud also that the way jo
escape lny planned in my head,

Bhod in the colonel's boots T advanced
ngain to the table, With sealing wax and
tha governor's seal, that lay bandy, 1 closad
up the King's lotter and, sticking it in my
broast, caught down the bunch of keys and
mnde for the door,

The hnll was vold. I suatehod down a
cloak and beavy birond brimmed bat from

| owo of the pogs and, donning them, slipped

back the bolts of the heavy door. 1t openad
withoot noibs. Then, with a last hiwh of
the cloak, to bring it well about me, 1 stopgpesd
forth into tho night, shutting the door quistly
on my hools.

My foat wero on the pavensnt of the loner
ward, Above, one star only broke the black-
ness of the night, Across tho court wns a
wontry teamping. As I walked boldly up be
stopped short by the gato botween the wards
anid regarded mn,

Kow wasx my danger, I knew not the right
key for the wicket, aud if I fumbiled tho fel
low would detect me for certain, I chose
ono ad drew nearer ; the follow looked, sa-
lutedd, stepped to the wicket and opened it
hilmself,

HGood night, eolgnel 1"

T did not trust m Pself to answer, but passed
rapidly through to the outer ward, Hore, to
my joy, in the arobed passage of the barblenan
gole, was Lhe earringe walting, the porter
standing besido the door; and here also, to
my dismny, was a torch alight, and under it

| binlf a domn soldiers chatting. A whispor
| passed on my spproach—*Thoe eclonel”—and

they burried into the guard room,

Homd evening, colonel " The porter howed
low, holding the door wide,

1 passod him rapidly, olimbed Into the
shandow of the coneh and drow n long breath,

Then ensued a bateful pavse, as the gntes
waere unbarved, T gripped my kneos for -
patienes,

The driver l'p-)lm n word to the porter, who
came round to the conch door again,

“To Mistress Fincl's, s 06 ot i

Ay 1 mutterad; Cand quickly,®

The concliman touched up his pair,
wheols moved ; wont quicker,
the castls,

With what relief T leaned back ns tho castle
gates closed behind us!  And with what im-
patience st our slow pace I sut upright again
next minute!  The wheels rumblald over the
Lridge, and immedintely we wera rolling
eantly down hill through s street of some fm-
portance; but by this timo the shutters wero
up along the shop frouts and very few poopla
abroad, At the bottom we turned sharp to
the left along a broader thoroughfare, and
then suddenly drew up,

“Are we comwl” I wondered. But mno;
"twas the city gate, and hiere wo had to wait
for threo minutes at least till the seutrios roe-

The

We are outsada

ognlzed the colonel's coach and opencd the |
doors to us They stood on this side amd that, |

presenting arms as wo rattled through; aud
next moment I was erossing o broad bridge,
with the dark Avon on cither side of me and
tho vessels thick thereon, thelr lanterns cast-
ing long lines of yellow on the jotty water,
their mnsts and cordage looming up against
the dull glare of the city.,

Boon wo wors betwesn lnes of building
dwoellings sud
warehouses intermited; then passed a tall
church, aud in about two minutes moroe drow
up agnin, 1 looked out,

Fuving mo was a narrow  gatowny landing
to a bouso that stood somewhat luck from
tho strect, ns if slipping away from botwoen
the lines of shops that wedged it on either
Uver the grill a link was burning. 1
steppod from the conch; opened the gats,
nuid, erossing the small court, rang at the
house bell,

At first thore was no answer. I rang again,
and now had the satisfaction to hear a light
footfall coming. A bolt was pulled and a
girl appears]l holding a eandle high in her
hand,
into the passage,

“Diolin "

Snek!™

“Hist1
Finch™

“Up stairs, oxpecting Col, Essex, Oh, the
happy day! Coma”  She led me into s gars
row back room, and, sotting down the light,
regarded wme “Jack, my eyvs are red for
thiw!"

“1 oo they ara,
bl

Bhe put ber hands togethoer, catebing bier
biroath; and very lovely I thought ber, in ber
strnight gray gown and Puritan cap

“They bhave beon questioning e,
gvt my lottor ™

The answer was on my lip when there came
a sound that made us Yoth start,

"T'was the dull echolng of a gun firing, up
ot the castle

“Delin, what les at the back hero ™

A garden and n gardon door; nlter these

Closo the door.

To-morrow 1 was 1o be

Didst

o lane Jending to Redelidf stroot.”

“1 must go, thils moment. "

“Aud 1

Bhe did not wait my answer, bat, running
vut nto the passage, sho came swiftly binck
with m beavy koy. 1 opened the window.

“Dalin! De-linl” "Twas a womau's volce
calling her, nt the head of the stairs.

YAy, Mistross Fineh "

“Who was at the door

1 sprang iuto the garden and held forth »
hand to Deliae  “In one moment, mistress!™"
enllid shio, and in one moment was hurrying
with me across the dark garden bods.  As
shio fittesd her koy to tho gardon gate | heard
the volee agaln,

“Da-linl™

"Twas drowned in s wild rat-a-tat! on the

street door and the shouts of wany voices
Wea were close prossed,

“Now, Jack—to the vight, for our lives!
Ah, these clumay skirts!”

Weo turned into the lane and raced down it
For my part, | swore 1o drown myself in
Avoun ruther than let those troopors retake
mea, | beard their outeries about the Louse
bebind us as we stumblel over the frosen
rubbish beaps with which the lane was be-
strawn,

*What's our direction ™ panted 1, catohiug
Dalia’s band to help ber along

“To tho left now—for the river ™

Wo struck into n narrow skl stroct, and
with that beard a watclismny baw |

*Past nine o the night, an' al”

The shock of our collision seat bim 10 fin-
Ish his say 10 tho gutier

“Thioves|" b vollod

But already we were twenty yvards NWAY,
und now in s brosder street, whereof ono side
was wholly lined with warebouss.  Aud hors,
o cur dismay, we beard shonis telsin, and
the nolse of oot runnnge

Abour ball way down the strest | spled &
gateway standing wlar, wod pullst Delia sside
futo & courtyard littured with barrels aond
tibers, and seroes (i weog bl Wk, emply barn
of a place, where o flght of wooden sleps
glimmaered, tine bt g story We
elimband thess sbubr 0t w eun :

“Faugh' What o vie sapoll ™

The lafn wes pilod bigh with erent bales of
winil, ns | 1 bor # bowmperly, mvnd pherir onlor
enakgh Lo salisfy au army. Nevorthelew
was gropiag about for & place to bide when
Delia touched me uo the arm sod sintad

Quick as thought 1 stopped  past ber | fiige watar.

Whore is Mistresm |

| e Ly

| e the busky volee,

—

——

Looking, 1 desoried i the gloom
quadrilnteral of Ie, ot fAve lz
with a m of lgzht shining near
it, and durk streaks running

nibddle, whereof one was much

the rest,  "Twne an open doorway ; U

& wtar framed within it the brosd

ship's mast ?nrhing up; and the

two ends of 0 rops, working over a

ahove my hewd, and usd for lowering
bades of woeld on shiiphbos),

Advancing, | stood oo the sill and
down., On the black water, twenly
low, lay a three mosted trader, closs against
the warehouse, My toes stuck out over her
dook, nlinost,

At first glanee 1 oonld sse no sign of life on
board, but prosoutly was aware of s dark
figure leaning over the bulwarks, near the
bows, He was quita motionless,  His back
was towards us, blotted agninst the black
shadow ; and the man engaged only, it seem-
o, in watching the bright splash of light
flung by the ship's lantorn on the water be-
uoath him,

I rosolved to throwSayssif on the meroy of
this sllent figure, and put out a baod to test
the rope,  One end of ¢ was Axed to a bale
of wool that lay, s it had been lowersd, on
the deck, Flinging myssif on the other, I
found it sink gently the puiley, an the
welght below moved slowly upwards; and
whuling with iy, 1 held on vl my feet touched
the deck.

Bull the figure in the bows was motion e,

I paid out my end of the rope softly, low-
ering back the bale of wool; nnd, ns soon ms
It reste] ngain on deck, signalsd to Delia to
let hersoll down,

Hiw did so. A= she alightod, and stood be-
sido mo, our hands bungled. The rope slipped
up guickly, letting down the bale with a run,

W caught nt the rope, and stopped it just
In tiroe bat the pulley atove creaksd vooif-
erously. 1 turned my head,

Tho man b ths bowas had not moved,

CHAPTER X.
CAPT, TTERY AND CAPT. BETTLE,

YNow either T am omad or dreaming,”
thought 1; for that the fellow had not heard
our nobse was starkly ineredible, 1 stepped
along the deck townrds bim; not an ineh did
e e, 1 touehisd lim on the shoulder,

He facwd vound with s quick start,

S8ir," sid 1, gquick and low, before ho could
gt n o word out—"'Sir, we are in your hanils,
I will bo plain, - To-nighit T hnve broke out of
Bristol Keop, and the colouel's mon are after
mo. Give e up to them, and thoy hang we
to-morrow; give my comrade up, and they
perscuto bor vilely, Now, sir, [ know not
which sille you e, but there's our case lna
nutshell™

The man beut forward, displaying a huge
rounded foace, very Kindly about the eyes,
nud set nctop of the oddest body in the world;
for, under n trunk extiaordinary broad and
strong, striukihsd o pair of legs that a baky
would have disowned, so thin and  stianted
were they, and (o make it queerer) ended in
fert the wost prodigious you ever saw,

As | osabl, this moan leansd forward, and
shouted into my ear o that I fairly leaped in
the air:

“My name's Pottery < Bill Pottery, eap’n
o' ths Goslsond —an® you can't make me bear,
pot of you bust yoursel'|"

You may think this put me inn fine quan-
dary,

1 b mn dlonf s nadls!” bawled ha,

"T'was horrible; for the traopers, | thought,
il anywhore near, coull not miss bearing
him. s volee shook the very rigeing.,

AN 08 my erew the hall ashore gettin®
dreank, an' the hndf below in a very accom-
plished state o hguor; so there's no chanes
for "ee to speealk "

Flo pansesd oo moment, then roared agalng

“What o pity! "Cos you make we very
elirions—that you dot™

Luekily nt this rioment Dalin hud the sense
Lo put e finger 1o her Jip,  The man wheeled
ol without another word, led us aft over
tho Bloeks, cordages nmd nll manner of looss
goear that encumbered the dick o a ludder
thnt towards the stern led down into dark-
new Hore ho signed 1o us to follow, and,
descendiog first, threw open & door, letting
out n faint stream of light in our (aces. *T'was
the captain's eabin, loel with eupboards and
lockers; and the light came from an oil lamp
hanging over a naccow deal table, By this
hight Capt. Billy scrutinized usfor no instant;
then, from one of his lockers, brought out
pen, paper al ink, aod sot them on the table
before e,

Feanght ap the pen, Jdipgesd ity and began
L wiile .

I am Johin Marvel, 8 soevant of King Charlis
and this nlght o cocipesd ot of Dristol casths
i you he

Tl fur | bl written withont glancing
upe i fear o read the disappoiatidiont of iy
bopes.  Bat pow the pen was canght suddon-
Iy from my fingers, the paper torn in shreds,
aned thore was Master Pottory shaking os
both Ly the band, webidiog aond beoking, and |
sadling the whidle nll over his g red face,

Bt he comssd ot last, mel opening another
of b lockers, drew forth a horn Inntern, &
madlet nod o clibel. Not o word was spoken
as b Jit the lantern o passed out of the
eabin, Delin and 1 following at his bheels

Just outside, at the foot of the steps, he
stoopesd, pulled np a trap in the Booring ad
wodd another Lubder stretching, as it
warinind, down into the bowels of the ship.
This wo descended carefully, and found onr-
sebvis o the hold, pinching our noses twist
finger nud thuh,

For indosd the smell bere was soarching to
o very puinful degree, for the rooum was nar-
row mnl every dnch oof it contested ||}' two
pnissant essencos, the one raw woaol, the othoer
With woal the place was piled,
but also 1 noticedd, not far from the Iaddery
several carks sot on thelr ends, and to these
the eapiain bl us

They were about a deeen in all, stacked
olowe torother; mnd Master Pottery, rolling
two npart foom the rest, drnegesd them to
it ey trap and tugged out the bangs. A

discl

splasbed down the trap boto the bilge bulow,
Thon, baving drained them, be staved in
thiwkr begds with o tow blows of hils mallet,
His gl for us was clear,  And fu a very
fow minutes Dedin and 1 wore evouching on
the timbore, cnch with a cusk inverted over
us, our poees ot the bungholes and our ears
Batening to Mster Pottery's footsteps as
they climbaod hvavily back to dook.  The rest
of the onsks ware stacked elose round us, so
that, even hod the gloom allowed, we eould

son nothiug at all,
| Soon | beard the polw of feet above, and a |
| string of voices spenking oue after another,

louder anid louder, And next Mastor Pottery
bgan to answer up nad drowned all spesch
but his owne. Whior be ceassl, thore was
silomow Tor o piadies) altvr which we
heard o party deseen ] to the ealin aond the |
teampling of Whior et on the boards nbove
us.  Thoey romaimed 1here sooe while disouss-
tng; md thon eams footsteps down the soo-
ond ladder
ueh the bungloule of my ecnsk,

“Quivk!” said a busky voica: “ovarhaul
the carso hore 17

I hoard voame hait dozen troog
about Lo bidd il wapsieg
waoel

“H

your v als

& hustling
ot the baales of
calliad Mastor Pottory “an' when
ns won fong

it with y " eommand-
CWhat's b thoso barrels
yutlert”

CWaler, sergwiut,” auswers a trooper, rolls
Mg out & coupie

CNothbeg bebidnd them ™

“Nog they ro right against the side”

Cheop e, then,  Plague on thils business!
"Tis 1oy notlon they're a mitle nway, sl Cap'n
Btubbs no better than a fool to send us back
here,  He's gradging promotion, that's what
b is! Hurey, there—hurry "

Ten minutes later the searchors were gone,
and we in our casks drawing long breaths of
thankfulpess el strong And = we
erouchod till, sbout midnight, Capt. Blly
brought us down s stpper of whilp's biseudt,
which we crept furth to oat, being sorely
cramjssi,

He could not hear our thauks, but guessed
them.

oo,

nod a twinklo of light roached |

“Now, sayv nut a word! Tomorrow we sall
for Plymouth sound; thenco for Heittauy,
Hist! Weo be all klng's men aloard the God- |
o], though hearing nought 1 say littls, Yet |
I have my reasoning hersles, holding the |
Lord's Anvinted to bee an anoknted rogus, but
nevertheless to bo served | just as aboard the |
Godsend 1 be Cap'n Billy an' you plaip Jack, |
be your virtues what they may. Au'the con-

jolusion ls—dawmn all mutineers sn' rebels!

Though, to be sure, the words be o bit lusty
for a young gentiewoman's ears"

Wo went back to our casks with lghter
pearts.  Howbelt 'twas near 6§ in the morn-
m. 1 dare say, before my narrow bed cham-

allowed me to drop ssleep.

1 woks to suy throush my bunghole the

hours,
and come to the evening, when, faint with
and nausea, we struggled up to the

deck for air, and looked about us,

‘Twas gray—gray everywhere; the sky
load eolored, with shades towards the
onst, whero a bank of eloud blotted the const
line; the thiek raln desconding stralght, with
bardly wind enongh to set the sails flapping;
the sen spread like a plate of Jead, save only
whers, to leeward, n streak of curdpd white
erawlod away from under the Godsend's kool

On deck, a few sallors moved about, red
eyed and beavy, They showel no surprise to
oo un, hut nodded very friendly, with asmile
for our strange complexions, Hers again, as
ever, did adversity mock her own Imags,

But what more took our attention was to
oo n row of men strotehed on the starboard
wide, lke corpses, their heads in the scuppers,
thelr legs poloted inboard, and very orderly
arranged.  They were a dozen and two in all,
and over thom bent Capt, Billy with a wop
in bis band and a bucket Ly his side; who
beckoned that wo should approach,

HArrayed in order o' merit,” said he, polut-
tng with ks mop like ashowman to the line of
figures before him,

W drew near,

“This bhero Is Matt, Soames, master o' this
vessol—an' be's doad,”

“Doad

“Dend drunk, that & O tha gifted manl
Come up(®  He thrust the wop In the follow's
heavy face, “Theronow! Did he move! did
be wink! ‘No,'says you, O an accomplisbied
drunkard ™

He pausod a moment, then stirred up Na,
2, who opened ons oye lazily, and sbut it
agaln in slumber,

“Yousaw! Opened ove eye, hey! That's
Benjamin Halliday, The next is a black
man, as you see; o man of dismal colur, and
hath other drawbacks natural to such, Can
the Ethiop shift hisskin? No, but el open
both nyes,  Biw there—a perfect Christinng, in
»0 far ns drink can make him."

With like commwnts he ran down the line,

To he briel, "twas pot tll the fourth after-
noon (by reason of baflling head windy) that
wa stepped out of the Godsend's boat wpon &
amall beach of shingle, whence, between a
rift in the black chifs, wound up the road
that was to lead us inlnd,  The Godewend, as
we turned Lo wave our bands, lay at half a
mikle's distanes, and mads a protty sight: for
the day, that had begun with a white frost,
wias now tarned sunny and still, so that look-
fng north we saw the sea all sproad with
pink and lilne and hyacinth, and upon it the
ship lit up, ber masts and sails glowlng like o
gold piece.  And there was Billy, leaning
over the bulwarks and waving his trumpet
for “Oood by," Thought I, for I little
droamad 1o o thess good fellows again,
Ywhat a witless game fa this life! to seek
ever in fresh conjunctions what we leave be-
hind in a bandshake,"

We lollowed the road after this very mood-
fly; for Delis, whom 1 had mado a sharee of
the rebols’ secret, ngroed that no tilwe was to
be Jost in reachivg Dodmin, that lay a good
thirty miles to the southwest. Night fell and
the young moon roso, with a brisk breeze at
our backs that kept us still walking without
any feeling of weariness. Capt. Billy had
glven me at parting a small compass, of new
fuvention, that a man could carry ensily in
Lis pocket; and this from time to time 1T ex-
aminsd in the moonlight, gulding our way
almost due south, tn bopes of striking Into the
muain road westward, 1 doubit not wo lost n
deal of time among the by ways; but at length
happened on a good road bearing south, and
followesd it till daybreak, whon, to our satis-
faction, we spied a Wil in front, topped with
a stout eastlo, aud nuder it o town of fmpor-
tunee, that we guessed to be Launeeston,

By this my comrade and I wore on the
best of terms ngning and now drew up o
consdder if we should enter the town or avoid
it to the west, trusting to fAnd a brenkfast in
¥owe tavern on tho way, Because wo knew
nut with certainty tho temper of the coun-
try, it seemed best to clioose this second
course; so we fetchid around by cortaln bar-
ren meadows, and thought ourselves lucky
to hit on a road that, by the size, must bo
the one we sought, and a tavern with a wide
yard before it and a carter's van standing nt
the eutrance, not three gunsbots from the
town walls

“Now Providence hath surely led us to
breakfast,” sall Dolla, and stepped before
me luto the yard, towards the door. \

1 wus fullowing ber when, inside of a gate
to the vight of the house, I eaught the gleam
of steel, and turned aside to look,

To my dismay there stosl near o seore of
chargers in this seeond eonrt, saddled and
dripping with sweat, My first thought was
to run after Delin; but a quick surpriss wade

1 o rub my eyes with wondor,
stream of Teed water goushed feom each and | mo rub my eyes with wond

"I'was the sight of asorrel mare among
e —a mnre with one high white stocking.
In o thonsand 1 could hnve told her for Molly.,

Thres socomds after 1 was at the tavern
door, and in my ears n voles sounding that
stoppesd me short and twld me in oo iostant
that without God's holp nll was lost.

"Fwas the voice of Capt, Settle speaking i
the tap room, and already Dolia stood, past
concondment, by the open door,

“e— Andd therelore,master cartor, it grioves
me to disappoint thee, but no man goeth this
day towards Bodwin, Such be my Lord of
Stamford's orders, whose servaot I awm, amd
as captain of this troap I am sent to oxact
them. As they displeass you, his lordship s
but twenty-four hours belilnd ;. you ean abide
him and eomplain,
Ton million devils!™

1 hoard hisshout as e caught sight of Delia
1 saw his erimson fuce as hoe dorted out and
gripped her,
erowding out after him.
hesitated., Then enms my pretty ctunrade’s
voica, shirill above the hubbub:

wJack—they have horses outside! Leave
mo—1 am ta'en—and ride, doar lad—ridot™

In a flash my declsion was taken for better
or worse, 1 dashed out around the honse,
vaulted the gate and, catching at Molly's
mane, leapesd into the saddle,

A dozeu troopers ware at the gato and two
hind their pistols levelsd,

*HBurrender I

“Ho banged if T do!™

Isot my tecth and put Molly at the low
wall,  Assho rose like a bird in the alr the
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cont losing the glum, the spume

from her nostrils, “Sol!™ 1 to
“sohl my beauty; wo ride to save an army."
The loose stones flow right and loft, as she
reached out her neck, and ber breath came
shiorter and shorter,

A mile, and another mile, wo passed In
this trim, and by the end of it must have
spent threequarters of an hour at the work.
Glancing back, 1 saw the troopers soeattered;
far behind, but following, The heights wors
still a weary way ahead; but I conld mark
their steep sides ribbed with bowlders,  Till
theso wers passed, thers was no chance to
hide. The parties in this race could see eavh
other all the way, and must ride it out.

And all the way the ground kept rising.
1 bad no means to enso the mare, even by
pulling off my heavy jackboots, with ono
arm (and that my right) dangling uselowa
Onoe she flung ulp hor head and I caught
sight of her nostril, red as fire, and her poor
eyes starting, 1 felt ber strength ﬁb‘*‘l::
tween my knees, Here and there she
dered In ber strids, And somewhere, over
the ridge yonder, lay the Army of the West,
aud we alone could save it, '

But sweet, gnllant Molly must have held
on, for the next thing I woke up to was a
four holed eross beside the road, and soon
alter wo were over the ridge and clattering
down hill,

A rough tor had risen full In front, but the
road sworved to the loft and took us down
among the spurs of it. Now was my last
lookout, 1 tried to sway lesa heavily in tho
saddle, and with my eyes scarched the plain
ut our feet,

Alns! Bencath us the waste land  was
epread, milo upon mile; and 1 groangd aloud.
For just below 1 noted s clump of roofless
cabing, and beyoml, upon the moors, the
dotted walls of sheep cotes, ruinsd also, but
in all the sad eolored leagues no living man,
nor the sign of one, It was done with us
1 roined up the mare—and then, in the same
mation, wheeled her sharp to the right,

High above, on the hillside, n voleo was
calllng.

1lookad up, Bolow the steoper riilge of
the tor a pateh of land hasd been cloared for
tillage; and bere a yoke of oxen was moving
leisurely before o plow (twas their tinkling
bells T had heard, just now); while behind
followed by the wildest shape—by the voice,
o woman,

Bhe was not ealling to me, but to her team;
and as I put Molly at the slope, her chant
rosa and fell in the mournfulest sing-song.

“So-hwa! Oop Comely Vean! oop, then—

I"

1 rose In iy stirrups and shonted,

At this anid the sound of hoofs, she stayed
tho plow and, hand on hip, looked down the
slops, Tho oxen, softly rattling the chuins
on their yoke, turned thelr nocks and gazod,
With sunk head Molly heaved herself up the
Inst fow yoards and eamo to a halt with a
staggoer. Tslipped out of the saddle mud stood,
with a hand on it, swiaying.

“What's thy need, yon nan—that eom-
est glown to Termple wi' sword nodanglin'™

The girl was a ball naked savage, dressad
vnly in & strip of sncking that barely reached
hor knees and noscant bodico of the same,
lnead in front with paek thread that left hor
bosom and brown arms fres. Yot she ap-
penred no whit abashed, but leansd on the
plow tail nnd regarded me easy and frank, as
nmnn would,

SHell me a horse!” T blurted out. *Twenty
guineas will 1 give for one within five min-
utes, and moroe if he be good! 1 ride on the
King's errand,*

“Then get thee back to thy master an' say
no horse shall be have o' mo—nor any man
that uses horsefle-h 50, Sho pointed to Mol-
Iy's kneos, that wore bowed and shaking and
the bloady froth deipping from ber mouth,

UGird, for Gad's sake soll mo a horsa! They
aro aftor we amd [ mn bore.” 1 pointed up
the roml  **Better than 1 aro concerned in
this"

“God wor king know T, young man,  Buat
what's an thy saddie cloth therei”

"T'was the smoear where my blood had souked §
and, looking nnd sochng the purple imess cokod
with md and foam on the sorrel's Dank, 1
felt suddenly vory siek, The girl made a stop
Lo me,

holl theo n horsa]  Hire thes a bodmuan,
moro like,  Nay, thon, lad"——-

Buot 1 saw ber no longer: only called “oli—
ohl™ twice, like o little elild, md, slipoing
my hold of the saddls, droppeld forward on
bier Liroast,

Waking, T found myself In darkness-not
like that of night, but of & room whoers the
hights have gone out, and feit that | was
dying, Dut this bardly seomed o thing to be
mivdod, There was m siell of peat amld
bracken about, Preseatly 1 beard the tramp

| of fect somew bere overhead, nnd adall sound
| of voiees that appearsd to be cursiog,

Doubtless hoe will hear— !

1 saw, or half saw, the troopers |
For n moment 1 |

two pistols rang out together, and a burning |

wain ssvmed 1o tear open my left shoulder,

‘n n moment the mars alighted safe on the
other side, Ringing mo forward on her neck,
But I sernmbiled back, and with s shiout that
frightensd my own ears dug my heels into
her Banks,

Half a minute more and I was on the hard
road, galloping wiestward for dear Jife, So
also were a score of robs] troopers. Twenty
miles and more lay before me, and a bare
hundrad yards was all my start.

CHAPTER XL
1 RIDE DOWN INTO TEMPLE

And now Tdid indesd sbaudon myself to
despair., Few would have given a groat for
wmy life, with that crow at my hwels; and T
loast of all, now ihat my dear comradas was
Jost. The wound in my shoulder was bleed-
ing sore—1 could feel the warm stroam woll
fng—yet not s0 sore as my heart, And I
prossed iy kneos duto the saddle flap and
wondercd what the end would be,

The sorrel mare was galloping, freo and
strong, her delicate sars laid back, aud the
petwork of veins under ber soft skin working
with the beave aud fall of her withers; yot—
by the mud and swoat about ber—1 knew sho
must have traveled far before 1 mounted. 1
heard & shot or two_fired, far the road;
a-dunkjﬂuulnjumiuntun

The footstops went to and fro, the voloos
muttering most of the thme After a bit 1
caught n word—"Witcheraft;” and thon n
voleo sponking quite olose =*Theres blood
‘pon ber hands, nn' there's Blood yonder by
the plow.” Haid suother voico, highor and
gqueaky, “There's scont behind a fox, bus
you don't dig 1t up an’ take it bome” The
tramp passed on, and the volces died away.

By this I knew the troopers wers closo and
sooking mo, A foolish thought camo that I
wus buried, and they must bo runiuaging
over my grave; but indeed I bad no wish to
lnguire into it; no wish to move even, but
just to T amed enjoy the lightnes of my limba
The Llood was stillrunning. 1fclt ths warmth
of it against my back, and thought it very
ploasant. 8o | shut my eyes and dropped off
ngain,

Then 1 heard the nolse of shouting far away,
and a long while after that was roused by tha
touch of & band, thrust in against my naked
bLireast over my heart,

“Who bs itF" I whispered.

“Joan," answeral s voles, and the band
was withdrawn,

Tha darkness bad hfted somowhat, and
though something stood between me and the
light, 1 marked a number of small spocks, like
points of gold dotted arouad we.

“Joan—what besidest"

Wloan's enough, I reckon; lucky for thes
“tis none else,  Joan o' the Tor folks call ma,
but may yot be Joan ' Good Time, 8o hold
thy poace, lad, nn'ary out so little as way be."

I felt o ripping of my jackot sleeve and
shirt, now clotted and stuck to the Aesh,  Is

| pained cruelly, but 1 shut my teeth; and

|

.t

after that came the smart and deliclous ache
of water, s sbhe rinsad the wound,

“Cloan through the flesh, lnd—In an' out,
liko country dancin’.  No bullet to probe nor
bone to set. Heart up, soce! Thy mother
shid! Kiss thee yot, What's thy namer

“Marvel, Jonn—Jack Marvel."

S AN marvel "ts thou'rt Marvel yot. Good
blood there's fn thee, but little enow,”

Bhe bandaged the sore with linen toru from
my shirt, and tied It round with sack cloth
from bor own dress, *Twasall most geutly
done; sud then I found her arus under ma,
and myself lifted as ensy as a baby,

“Laft arm roond my ueck, Jack; au' sing
out of "tis burtin' thee,”

1t sewiniad but six steps and we were out on
the uright hillside, not ity from where
the alow yet m:v.-l
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