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surely,” he betrayed no sort of uneasi- | trinmphant chuekle, as if the whole afiir | ed up on each side by thick masses of snow. | take in myself and these my fellow-travelers
S were a romarkably good joke. Some little way down this lane two or three | for to-night ?
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THE BRAVE GOVERNESS,
OR
THE NARROW ESCAPE.
T WAS in the tl.'._\‘«r-!..- i Leomehes, and

[ sieam

had eatsed a journey of two or three hun-

bofore the wondrous power of

dred miles to be considered n merely mod-
crate day’s traveling, that the events
rated in this story took place.
Early in December ofthe yvear
frostset in with extreme sever

-

the
ity, amd 1en-

182-

1 ealled handsome.
oped in a valuable set of gable furs, whiel |
would seem to denote that she was weallhy. |

BSave the {here
were no outside travelers,
were three
gontlomen,

and  goanrd,
The
number—an lady and two
Plaee The lady
Miss Catherine FParquhar, was from six to

coneliman
“insides'”
in i
aur dames,

cight and twenty years of nge, of a highly |
like |

intellectual  countenance, although
intollectual persons, not what would be
Bhe envel-

wis almost

Catherine Farquhar, however, was PO,
She was o governess, and was on her way
to the house of o lndy of rank, residing o
few miles beyond York, whoso danghters

The

she was engaged to instruct. furs

were a gift from the paents of o Tormor |

pupdl.
seat by the side of Misy

The gentleman who occupied n

Farquhar wis o

| man not much undoer forty, and hie also was

|in ghort, a high clags-man of Oxfoud,

of a very intetlectual appearauce. e wos,

ane,

{ like Miss Farquling, was procecding to Lady
{ Botterton's, to act in the capaeity of tutor

to her only son. Mr Hortley was  arrayed

:in the usual elerieal black, aud wore the

dered a three days” journey. from London |

Yorkslive and

diffieult and
Not but that the several stage-
conches on the road were well appointed,
and their officials civil and experienced ;
but that, although the traveling might boe
sufliciently and  Invigorating
whilst the l[:l_\']i;_{lll Insted, it hecame a total-
ly different affair when darkness set in and
the cold increased in intensity nearly to
the temperature of Siberin, Then,
there was the bivouacking—for it could
seareely be cilled more—at cheerless rond

te the distant ol
Westmoreland, exceedingly

dangerous,

towns

agrecable

too,

side inns, where a frosty weltome was al
forded by o half-asleep landlady and
strly  hostler, lnantern in hand—unless, in-
deed, as sometimes wias the case, the pros-
peet of extri fecs eaused those individuals
10 be & little more netive and obiliging than
usual. 1t is true that most of the
etiieh proprictors so timed their srrange-
ments as to provide for their vehicles stap-
ping for the night at some of the lage pro-
vineinl hotels, where a cheery landlord, a
buxom hostess, sprace chambermaids;, and

stagre-

u profusion of rounds of heef,noll ceheeses,
and tankards of spiced  ale, 1o
undesirable objects in the cyes of cold
and hungry travelers, Still, there were
times when, from the distanee between the
regular stages, bud wenther, o unforseen
aecidents, it was necessary for the coach
to stop for the night atspme one of the
numerous small public honses which crop
np everywhere by the rondside in England,
It might have been abont
fore Christmas of the wmeitioned,
and betwean elght and nine o'clogk ab night

wenre

a fortaight bLe

R L |

usual blue spectacles which appear such o

aine gua wen with *profescors™  of all
grades and ages. Ie and Miss Farquhbar

had beéen strapgers until they commenced

| their jonrney , but with the usual facility of

well-bred persons—they were hoth of good

“Whatever is to be done?' eried Miss
Farquhar,
“Why, miss, 1 doan’t know., Wa're

to nigh ten
| Jiek Dodson’s if
knowed where we was, tho 'osses is dead
beat, and the gray mare’s oast o shoe,™
Hore the younger of the inside male pas-
songeis asked, abruptly :

FUCSHCE, amd oven wo

“THave we passed the Red Moor yet ¢

“Ohy Tnwk ! yes, sir—two mile or more
as fur as can be guessed by this ‘ere” mask
of snow, which hides the cotntry ; and the
driver says Lthe drifts is g dan-
gerous every moment, ‘eause of the falling
snow."’

ting

more

“1 kuow an old the leo
lof the Red Moos,” continued the st ming
grazier, **wheve I am #li
with the people, who wou

farm-hotse al

ly aequaintet
I think, give
us and this lady a shelter for this inclement
night.*

The guard looked ot the
more of interest than he hnd yer displayed
and said, inguiringly :

“You know the conntry, then, siv'*

“Yoes, awd the driver right ;
| but it is no use, for if the hordes are doead
||u-:'.1. they cannot go ten miles in such

wealthor, to the
| house.™

conld set

We must retin

YT do not veally see what else is to be

family—they had aleeady become perfectly | done,™ said Mr Iartley, with o perplexed

at ense with each other, and were begniling
the tedinm of the journey by a conversation
on topics of mutaal interest,

Ther ¢is-z-r8, the third occupunt of the
doneh, was one of those numerous persons

| to whom itis almost impossible to assign

when the “Tally-1lo" stage-coach [from
London to the Yorkshire towns was mak
ing its way s best it might aciross one of |

the Yorkshive moors, fowands its destina-

tion. It wos no easy task for the deiver,
axpericieed though lic was, to keep hi
. * N
horses in the beaten feack, nmid the an
merous snow-drilts which, like =0 mihy

pitfalls, Iny all avound as teagis for the un-
wary travoler.
There was nosort of landmark to gulde

him=—nothing to be seen but a vast, dieary
wiste of white, sbood

trunks of o

wmld which
intervals the bave black

out at

)

pollard oaks, all looking precigely like one |

another, The glave fromw the snow, aided

ua it was by an oconsional gleam of the
moon struggling to foren horself throngh
the heavy clouds by which she was sur-
rounded, afforded a gort of fitful and un-
vortain light, which wasall beside the stage- |

Inmps that the driver had to direet him,

reing between London

But John Dodeon, the best hand st the
and  Newceastle,
nothing daunted, kept on his horses as iff
L weie on the high foad, and, beyond an |
oceasional remark volunteered to his col-

lengue, the guard, over the roof of the

ooach, that *‘it were a darne® nasty night |

o station in lite. He was a powerfully-

. | built young man, somewhat ander thirty
- |:lllf| from his dross might at fiest sight be
a

taken for o prosperous fanner or grazier.

But, on ¢loger ohservation, Lhere was
which

sort of spruce flashiness about him

is not nsually seen in either of the ecallings

allnded to,  Tis nocktie, of a gaudy color

was fastencd by o rather valuable brilliant |

pin, nid on his large but well-formed white
hands there sparkleda ring or two. The
mixture of Newmarket aud Newgate about
him was, in short, not casily o be describ-
ed in words, and it would appear that his
companions looked upon lim with distrust
as they but vavely spoke to him, and when
they did so it wis mostly in reply to &
question he had addreszed 1o them,

o some gquarter of an hour or so the
the pr The lady

and her clerieal companion, apparently oe-

wsengers hid kept silence.
cupied with thelr own thoughts, lad re-
l;ll"‘.l‘.iiill‘.u thut sort of reverie which is
often indalged in at the close of o long con
vergation, Tho younger man, with folded

arms and closed eyes, had  composed  him-

solly ns it tor sleep, in the farther vorner of
the conch, A close observer, wounld hisve
nuticed thist e was in reéality cngaged in
watching Tis  companions, and espeeinlly
! the 1.'l'|.'-' on whoso dress he [ l!l-'.l'll\|". cast

i sorifinizing glanoee,

Buddenly the ¢oneh which for the lust ton

minutes hod been jolsinge from side to side
i 4 peculinely nncomfortable manner, was
brought ton standstill, snd
11“. i
wintdow, whie

A breath

(h of the three

numedintely
al the
ITart-
-ushed in, which
o

wirddedd, ;t'_h'. I..l]\|.-|_'n!

t dbwn by My,

icy wind

ley.

[ mnda the unigers.chat-

ter in thelr heads,

| MHere's n go, gontlemuan ™ wpdd the

l;,;ll'.lni. with o lwond gvin: on his bunly
lee.

| S Why what is the matter?” asked My,

WAS intenso.

SWell, siv, Jack, the driver, don't know
where he is!"”

“ Not know whore he is?'" exelaimed the
threa passongors.
“Not n bit on't,  He's traveled this here

Harvtley, rather impationtly, for the cold |

air
{ here all night, ifonly for the Indy's sake,
[ and it isequally certain that to proceed is
| impossible.**

The gnard bobhed his head from
| window and disappeared to consult

| colleague.

the
Liis
Almost immedintely he véturn-

Hdack Dodson says as that's the only

place, gentlemon: but hie ean’t tell how
[ 10 find tho way."
ST show  Lim,'" replied  the young

| grazier, drawing his wrapper firmly round
his throat and huttoning his coat tightly,

And e deseended briskly, and took his
seat on the box, by the chopfullen coneh-
min,

The horses’ heads were then tumied, and
the party retracted their steps,
hagd they eommenced the

No somner
baekward joui-
ney than Miss Farqubay, tuiming abroptly
10 her companion, said

“1 beg your pardon, Mr. Hartley ;3 but
are you not of opinion that thereis some-
thing very strauge about that gentlo—thnt

person whe has just 1eft the coneh ? 1 feel

[ aninstinetive vepulsion ut the sight of
him.”"

“1 cannot say [ omuch like him, Miss
Farguline: but. people  really are not
answeralide for theiv looks"" responded the
othor, with a smile.

fNe—o—mn—uo, certainly not** hesitatod
the Indy ; **and yot—-'

*Aud yot what 7

Catherine Favqulipe did ot give a di.
roaot i'l'}"r). bt answerad this question by

another

EWhat shiondd yon imaging bim to Le 2
ihio asked.

“Tobe? Oh probable some woll to-do
young farmer or grazior, with more money
than modesty,
i vory mean oplnion of himsolf,™”

W1 e s
“and that dinmond pin and those rings ns-
sort il with & velveteen coat,”

Y My dear Miss Farguhar, it is noi at
all uncommon for vulgar young provineial
men 1o be fond of dress and show."'

“Dut that pin must be worth fifty puin-
1."'

“ Probably. Bullock-selling is a profita-
ble business, I beleve,'!

Miss Farquhpy did not pursue the sub-
Jjoot, and silence once moro full upon the
ocoupunts of the coaol.
| Presently, ufter o tedious und protracted

soramble through the snow for nearly an

and who does not entertain

g fushy

LA

mile from the nighest stage |

"],n'.'\:-.i.'l' with |

farm- |

It is gquite certain that we camnot stop |

pontinued Cathoriue ‘

lights were seen faintly glimmering, which
the travelers suppoged to be displayed in
[ the windows of the farmsliouse in question,
“He miust know the way well indeed to
| be able to find it on such a night asthis,*

[ said Catherine Farquhar to Mr. Hartley |

in a half whisper, and with emphasis.
! o
“OnYT said that gentleman carelessly,

“these drover-graziers know their counties
| well. He has probably traveled it often
with his fat bullocks, ™

They now desconded from the coacly, and
by the aid of a dark Isntern which the
guard produced from the boot, that worthy
| and the three passengers proceeded in the
| dirot C tlie lighits, conch-

man to follow them, somewhat more slow-
| 1y, with hors Tho young

grazier led the way, with the cneouraging

Hon of leaving the

his jaded H
{ remark now and then to his companions

that it  was nol mueh  frther.™

To the others, however, the distance
thougl in reality bnt Lalf o mile down the
lane, appeared interminable. At overy
other step the luekless went &l-
most to their knees in snow and Catherine
was at last about to suecumb to the drowsy
fecling produced by intense cold, and to
declare that she would rather lie down and
die than proceed farther, when the baying
of a dog cloge at hand told them that they

had arvived at theiv destination.
|

travelers

( By the faint glinemer of the lights in the
| windows—more than one of which lights
| had been extinguished since they first en-
| teved the lane—they

could barely discern
that the house was o long, low, strageling
[ bailding, of the same siylo as that occupied
| by the famous Mr, Squeers, and that it was
| surrounded by a large number of erazy
| barns and outhouses. Tt was situated in o
hollow of the hill, which afforded

it pro-
| tection from the bleak winds of the sur-
| .
rounding moor ; but a8 cven in summey

time it

s isolated, lonely place, and
for

|imluni. the only huwman habitation
be readily surmised that,

| miles, it niy
blockaded as it now wis by the snows of
winter, it appearance was desolate in the
| extreme.

The Red Moor was sald by some to be so

termed on aocount of o murder which had

taken plice there many years previously ; | a1l cloged their eyes, the

but it is more probablle that if took its namo
from the great profusion of hegther
was rather of & erimson tint than of the
usual purple hue,  In winter, however, it
wha a bare black waste of livter and bog
except when covered, as by o thick

which

now,
{white mantle of snow.

Miss Farvquluw shuddered when she be-
Leld the grim-looking,
und even My, Tartley experienced

an uhn-

pleasant sonsation when Lo Gt the Aheill | rata.

(Tased through  his

ag she leaned ny

companion’s e

m L mrm.

I

We have mot with a mishap
in the snow,”’

“Tak’ ye in !l and that will T! When did
ever auld Elsio turn the traveler frae her
door and on sigean a nicht?” Walk in,
sirs and Madam—walk in, my bonny man
(to the gnard). For though I'm lone, and
the gudeman’'s ¢’en gone to York with the *
kye, I'se warrant I'll find ye the bit and
sup, and the best ye's De glad of, the
nicht,”

Thus speaking, and with a volubility
that left no ropm for a word to be slipped
in, she ushered them into her kitchen, or,

| at least, an apartment which answered the

purpose having first directed the coacliman
who had now joined them, where lie might
stable lis poor weary horses for the night,

The driver took the lantern from the
guard, and proceeded to secure Lis stoeds
and the other persons followed their lostoss
into the house.

The dame set before hor guests o EAVOYY
dish of cow-licel and bacon, ni homely as

| wasthe fure, sosharpened were their ap-
| petites that all—even Miss Farquhar made

a hearty meal jnor did the latter disdain
to taste and to highly praise the very ex-
cellent Yorkshire ale which seasoned the
repast,

She hiad not long been concliided when the
woman of the house roge, saying that she
must now see after the sleeping necomoda-
tions of the travelers, or, at least, propare o
bed for the lady. The gentlemen, she said
must do as they best could with eloaks, and
a plaid or two in an inner room, whicli sle
With  this
intimation she left the room, to the satis-
factionof the wemy governess, who felt

would presently show them.

searcely capable of keeping her eyes open
any longer,

After her departure there wus no conyver-

| sation, for nlmost all the travelers felt the

influence of fatigue. Even the guard—for
they had all snpped together, as under
such eircumstances the distinetion of elass
were for awhile forgotten—yawned wearily
as he sat looking abstractedly at the ved
cinders of the wood flie.  The only one of
the party who appearved to be wide awake
was the seeming glazier and le, after a
fow minutes, left the room, his departure
being unnoticed by the others, whe had

copchman and

l guard snoreing audibly.

| Afteran interval of o quarter of an hour

shed-like building, |

the, passenger returnal, followed by tho
mistress of the house, beaving o tray, on
which appeared six steaming glasses of
Lot Urandy-and-water. The entrance of
the puir disturbed the  oceupants of the
kitchen, who looked surprised at this new
wddition to thelr entortainment.

Old Elsio spoke. maken
und the

*Bhe had just

she suid, “to bring thee

[ Teddy o wee deap o sperrits to gar them

sleop cannily, andtroth she wadnn be the

Lwaane for 2 toothiul hersel’,”

** My snlees !'7 he waid, *f but this bo o
blnck-lookin ’ hotel.”
“Any port ina storm o friend,”? said the

pragler, * Besidos, i is better in than out.””
And he knocked apgai

with his foot,

nst the door hewvily

The summons was answered by o toall

0, weived, grizaly

masculine-looking virpg
looks nnd seamed (ace, they showed

et of

{ Bol Tk 1
HE CHRITICO Al uer

sl

themselves in the ghasdly 1
candle whieh
vendered Lier o not unfltting  represontative

of one of Macbeth's witohes

Hev tirst inquiry, pitohed ing key swlich
denoted excessive wiat ll, Wils o

Y Who the de'll comes heve, Ienogking
i done woran out of bod ot sie like hours ¢

But no goonor hind shie set eyes on the
drover than she exolaimed, in of
intense surprise :

My certie ! Joe, is it

Probably ut some sign from (he porson
| she nddressed, the virago now changed her
| note,

Y1 bog your honor's pardon—I mus mis-

W tone

[ voad nigh forty year, and never lost his | hour, the coach stopped at tho culrance to | take.”

wiry afore,” ropeated the guard, with u | a small lane, the banks of which were stack- |

Sayin  which, it was to Ue noticed the
that sho took one of the gplasses in haml
herselfy, handed another to the srazier, and
placed the tray with the remaining four

upon the table belore guests,

The guard took lis l'-':lllil}. and My
Hartley also drank half o glnssiul,
the surprise of them al, the

an
the

but, to
eineloman

Vwwonld not do so,

bony houd, |

“He had o finsk of Tils own,” Lo safll,
of which he had taken us much as he
winted®hilst e was in the outhouse,

locking after hig horses, '’

Asfor Miss Farquliay, no persnasion
would indueo hor tasto the spirit. Then
observing a frown on ler hostess's brow
and not wishing (o appear wanting in
civilty, she added that she was greatly
obliged for the attontion, but that the one
| glnss of ale which she had taken was quite
| amplo for her wants, and she begged to
retire at once.

Accordingly she was conducted, somo-
| what surlily, by the woman, to an adjoin-
ing apartment, which indeed, although ap-

“No apology, good dame ; but will you | pearing cold and cheerless from its white.



