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THE O

RIGIN.

Tar family wae assombled in the doaw-
ing-room in the evening. The. shutlers.
were closed, the curtains.drawn. All the
elements of English comfort wers. brought
together; a bright fire and lights. withiu, a
dark night and wild winds without. The
father was conning the last page ef hin
newspaper; the mother wassowing st her
ittle talile: om the oppesiie side of the
hearth. A boy and girl were in one.plage,
deep immersed in & game of chess; and
not far from the father sate a young boy
on a sofa, with his lege drawn up under
him, and his eyes fixed on the father, as
if watching for something.

The father laid down his newspaper
with a sigh.

“ What is the matter, my dear ! asked
the mother.

“ Disturbances again in those wretched
manufacturing districts. The iron-works
in Warwickshire and Wales blowing out
their furnaces ; the wages of the agricul-
tural labourers dropped to nine shillings a
week, little work, and bread raised a pen-
ny the quartem loaf. There’ll be a pretty
winter.

The mother sighed, “ Poor people ! what
can be done 1"

«] know not,” said the father; * but
now let us read something. There are
many good hearts in the country. We
must help what we can; but to-night
we can do nothing but drive' away sad
thoughts.”

« Oh then, Papa,” exclaimed the watch-
ing boy on the sofa, suddenly putting down
his legs, and his eyes kindling into an
eager brightness, “tell us one of your
stories ; such as you used to tell at school,
which you called ‘hatch-ups.’ I do like
them so. Nothing drives away sad thoughts
like one of them.”

“ And what do you know of sad thoughts,
. Claude t But, indeed, 1 used to be very
fond of those ¢ hatch-ups’ myself. Wiffen,
the translator of Tasso—so soon cut off,

r fellow! he and I used to sleep in a
r:l;e chamber, with sixty other boys ; and
as we went to bed at eight o’clock, we used
to entertain the lads with relating such
stories as came into our heads without any
forethought or preparation. Night after
night it continued, and became as exciting
and absorbing as one of the tales of the
Arabs round their evening fires in the
Desert. Every night, so soon as all were

in bed, there was an eagsr. csy of ¢ W
inow then, go- on with the hateh-up 2

, And by-the-bye, what an: this has
‘besn for hatch-ups! The whole reading
‘public, like that bedroom full of school-
;boys, bas hnng. foom moath to month, and
:year to year, on the splendid Hatoh-ups of
’anch. a set of story-tellers as the world
iscarcely ever hefore possessed. Forwhat
jare the grand romencea ef Seots’ and
others, but glorious hatch-ups ! Liwes;.
histories, characters, und wonders, created
out of nothing —the visions of fertile
brains, in which all the sunshine of all their
past summers was hoarded, to come forth °
in this shape, for the delight of all genera-
tions.  Scott, Bulwer, Boz, Cooper, Irving,
Godwin, James, Hook, Galt, etc. etc. ; and
the ladies too, how delightfully have they
hatched-up stories of deathless interest for
us all. Austen, Edgeworth, Ferrier, Gore,
Sedgwick, Bremer, Martineau, and a long,
and luminous list. It is all hatch-up, but
it is none the worse for that. In the great
stream of invention, what a mighty mass
of truths and experiences floats along for
our delight, between banks of poetic beau-
ty, and overhung with the lamps of wit
and knowledge. And to look back to
Shakspeare, what hatch-ups are there!
To Fielding, Richardson, Sterne, Bunyan,
Cervantes, Boccaccio, and most of the
great poets, like Ariosto, T'asso, Byron ;
to the romances of all lands —’t is alk
hatch-up! But what then! what in life
is half so real, and half so enchanting ?

But leaving this great tribe to the full
mirth or intensity of their elaborate hatch~
ups, let us endeavour to catch as much
as possible the form and spirit ¢f one of
our own, in the young days we are talk-
ing of. This then shall be *“ The Hatch-up
of Jack-of-the-Mill.”

The father coinmenced his story. The
little boy on the sofa from time to time
rubbed his hands and chuckled to himself.
The elder boy and girl went on, deep and
silent, with their game of chess ; the
mother with her sewing, her thoughts evi-
deatly engaged on some matter of her
own. Anon, however, the laughter of the
little boy on the sofa, who had again
drawn up his legs under him, and was oc-
casionally hammering with his right hand
on the head of the sofa, saying, “ That is

good! that pleases me!” drew the atten-
tion of the mother; she smiled and lis-



iv
tened too. The elder boy and girl, stopped
at a new fit of laughter, seemed half in-
clined to be angry at the interruption of
their game; but listened an instant and
then laughed too. They left their chess-
board standing, and drew into the fireside
circle.- In a while, father; mother, chil-
dren —all, seemed equally interested: in
the adventures of “Jack of the Mill.”
Evening after evening it was called for,
and continued till ﬁnilied.

The next cry was, * Tell it again, papa—
tell it again!”

But the father’s answer was, “ What so
tedious as a twice-told tale 1” .

“ Then write it down for us, do write it
down "
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This demand was often refuted; and
after many weeks, as eagerly as ever;
the father's answer was ouly a shake of
the head.

On the next Christmas-eve there was,
something after the fashion of Germany, a
Christmas-tree set up in the drawing-room,
and amongst the presents of the children,
which lay on the table under it, was. a
neatly bound book, which, on being open-
ed, was saluted by a universal exclama-
tion—“Ah! the famous Hatch-up of Jack-
of-the-Mill I”

It was there in manuscript; and, as the
consequence of the next request, it is here
in print. .




THE

LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF
JACK OF THE MILL.

CHAPTER 1
WHERR JACK SPRUNG FROM, AND WHAT HR WiS.

Aqazs ago, when England and all the world
were very old-fashioned, one fine summer eve-
ning might be seen on the edge of a long com-
mon, one of those snug cottages, balf timber
half briok-work, which yet may be found in
many a nook of our happy island, and that are
at once so rustic and so attractive. It stood in
its old enclosure, a mixture of garden and or-
chard, as it had already stood for scores of
years. Old fruit-trees thickly covered the
greater part of it; some of them leaning one
way, and some of them another,—like a parcel
of old fellows that had led a jolly life together,
and now having met, perhaps for the last time,
at the village wake, had made 8o free with their
morning cup, that not one of them could stand
upright. One seemed to say to his neighbour,
“Help me, John, or I shall be down on my
nose ;" and the other to answer, “ Lack-a-day,
Thomes, I cau’t keep on my legs myself ;”* and
80 one went down on his knees, and another
slipped down on his side, and a third bad
clutched hold of his tottering neighbour, and
there they stood, and laughed together till they

‘both rolled down the hill, and all the rest laugh-

ed at them till they féll too, or were obliged to
prop themselves againet anything they came
near. Just so were the old orchard trees.
They all looked more than half worn out with
age, and yet all hardy and tough, and setting
time and infirmities at defiance. They were
bent and tumbled about, nay, in more than one
place tumbled over each other, till you might
almost fancy you heard them cry out—* Hea-
vens ! what a weight ! Off, off, old boy there,
or I shall be squeezed into the ground like a
nettle-stalk that a cart-wheel has gone over!™
Yet they all tarned up their old heads, and
laughed in the sunshine. They were of kinds
that few people now know. Nobody could tell
when they were planted, and they seemed de-
termined to live on forever. Some were quite
holiow, and the tomtit and the pea-bird had
built their nests in their innermost boles for
generations; and some, where they formerly
had a great bough, had now a great hole in
their shoulders filled with black mould, out of
which sprouted a wild gooseberry-bush, or from
which a bramble hung down; yet, spite of all
this, they had twisted up their sturdy trunks
again so resolutely, that they had fairly bent
them into an elbow ; and though some of them
had been knocked so completely on their knees
by a desperate blow of & thunder-bolt, or whisk-

ed over by a giant of a storm-wind, that brush-
ed past as suddenly and as rudely as if he had
been stung by a hornet,—yet, I say, there were
their old heads all turned up to the sunshine
with an air that seemed to say, * Here we are,
after all, as atout and clever as ever !”

And really it was astonishing what quantities
of fruit those old heads were covered with,
which, as the sun was now verging towards
autums, began to show themaelves in their va-
rious and peculiar charasters and colours.
There were top-apples and John-apples, lea-
ther-coats and golden-pippins, ladies’-fingers
and Whiking-pippins, seek-no-farthers and srab-
minchings ; there were Eve-apples and penay-
loaf-apples, apples with red cheeks, and apples.
as green as spring-grass ; apples all striped with
bright red stripes, and crab-apples for making
verjuice, which looked as gay and gallant as
any of them, yet were in reality so sour, that if
you bit one it would twist up your face just as
a washerwoman twists up a piece of linen that
she is wringing out.

There were pears almost as various. Swans’-
eggs and honey-pears ; the latter, little sweet
yellow and rosy things, already ripe, and shew-
ing, by sticks and stoues, and broken pieces of*
branches, and quantities of green Jeaves lying
under these trees, that somebody kriew of them,
There were very tall trees hung with pears
called bell-pears ; and on these bells I know
somebody who bas rung many a peal. There -
were other large pears called Warden, which
might almost as correctly have been called
wooden-pears ; for till they were baked they
were as hard as knobs of wood : but then, as
the old woman of the cottage used to produce
them in her great brown steen-pot from the
oven, 8o red, so juicy, and so swest, that they
needed a warden to prevent them being alk
eaten up; and perhaps it was from this that
they had their name. Besides these there were:
various others, none of which we need here par--
ticularize, except that delightful old pear, cov-
ered with little round white spots, called a
choke-pear ; because, though very juicy, its.
juice had the odd property of choking you..
Amongst its plums, too, stood conspicnuous that
yellowish reddish plum, about as big as a mar-
ble, called the old English bullace, said to have
been formerly a wild plum native to the coun-
try, and yet to be seen in old-fashioned orchards
and garden hedges that have stood perhaps for
centuries.

Besides these stood here and there a quince.
with its yellow-green fruit, a medlar, and a mul-
berry ; and under one of the largest apple-trees,,
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the stout old prees for the verjuice. Underncat
the trees, here and there also, and in the open
apace that might be more properly called the
garden, grew cabbages and turnips and otber

garden stuff, ad bushés of overgrown Ribert.

nuts and barberry. At one end of the house
grew a great yew-tree, and all about the other
a wilderness of ancient end wrinkled sidet-
trees, in which the Nens foosted. There was a
torf-bank by the cottage door, on which grew
camomile; and about the windows and under
them, all those old English plants, rue and rose-
zdary, ladudove awd box, mavigolds and poly-
anthadén, that 1o old cottage garden coaid be
withoat. Of course there wes a stand of bees,

by an old fence,
with age, and part-
grown as wild as the
] on common would Jet it.
their depredations it was luckily, in &
at moaware, protected by a great, wide, deep,
g on the danks of which, dry
the Jong drsught of & warm sumwer, and
the cenopy of overbranging bushes of
ble and sioe, were seuflling and relling in
the dust a ceusiderable flock of fowls. Just be-
Jow, in a pool, swam as large a of
docks and geese, while the ol man of the oot-
tage looleg over his little garden-gate at them
with evident satisfaction, and then went to see
how the bed of omions flourished that were to
stuff them on their rousting day, and to gather
Reas to carry to town with three eouple of the
dueks on the morrow.
Far and wide avdund stretched the common,

iéa'i

]

ih a hellow not far off; lay on his back, kicking
up his héels in the sanshine, and singing as
leud as he eould, a queer kind of an wrohin, that

t be fourteen, or that might be twenty, for

t thiat the cleverest judge of age eould tell.
If you looked at hissize ata 5intanee, you would
sty that he was about twelve or so; but if you
camb to look near at him, you found him sueh
& queer, okl-fastiioned sort of a cub, that you
did not kmow wiat to make of him. He was
a8 nimble and agile as a monkey. He could
twist his limbe into every sort of shape that he
pleased ; run up a tree, like a cat; scour along
the ground en all fours, like a dog ; eoek up his
hasls suddenly in the aiv, and walk along on
his hands just as well as on his feet; while,
with his body bent back into a perfect ring, he
went along krrocking the back of his head with
his heels. Throwing himwelf as suddenty out
of this form, e would spin slong the greensward
like a wheel—now his heels in the air, how his
hande--yet 8o rapidiy that his fying limbs re-
sombled the spokes of the wheel of whieh his
odd little body was the nave. Thers was no
place where he was not seen exercising his ex-
ploits. At one moment he was climbing np
the loose precipice of a stone quarry, in pursuit

6f a sand-marten’s or & wagtail's nest; and
more than once had whole loads of slightly-sus-
pended stones given way with him, and come
thunderil::.:lovn with bim to tbe bottom, half
Bukyfag dlive, and brdising’ him biack and
blue; yet he had crept out like a crushed rat
out of the ruins of a fallep house, shaken him-
self, ¢nll Jyone off ad if ndthing was amiss. At
another time hé wotlld Be seen hanging by a
single hranch over a deep river, stretching with
&1l his inight afler some floating trifie or other ;
the branch has given way, he has plunged head-
long in, where it was desp edotgh to take a tol-
erable church-steeple over bead, aod the coun~
try fellows who saw him have said, *T'here Jack
is gofie from hotise miife emoughi ; he'dan’t swim,
and that bele is deaji enongh to drown Gog und
Magog.” But Juck has eome up, given a seert
like a rhinooervs, end thodgh he Never swam
#n invh before in-Liis life, has floated and strag-
gled en, with a metion something between that
of a toed and a blind Kitten, dome to the dank,
crept up it like a great Mzard, shook himeself,
blown his nose, taken off his great shees, and
spouted the water ottt of them, and trotted off
home to dry himeelf. Awother time he wonld
be seen om the top of an old mat’s cottage,
peepiv% down the chimney, and amusirg him-
self with drepping & plece of morntar or brick
that he has picked frem the wel into the por-
ridg'e-;p_ot, to the wénderful eonsternation o the
good folks below ; or he would be discovsred
climbing up the sponts and quoin-stones of the
church tower, and creeping In &t the belfry win-
dow in quest of pigeon nests. There was no
mischief and mo dangerous place that the young
monkey was not getting into; ard the whole
neighbourhood settled it, without & dissenting
voice, that he would be good for nothing while
he lived, and must come to some uncommon
end. “1 shall not live to see it, may be,” said
old men, and old women too ; “ but these that
do live fo see it, will see something unaccount-
ably strahge in that young féllow’s finishing off.
He's just the gracelessest scapegrace that ever
winked in God’s daylight !”

If you took & néar view of the restless sabject
of these comfortable prophecies, yoa seemed at
last to have found a complete falsification of the
adage, that you can’t set an old head on young
shoulders, for here #t was. Upon that lanky
little body, which seemed as if it was made out
of a snake, with its tail split in two for a pair
of queer legs, and which was bending about in
all sorts of uneasy ways in the most easy man-
ner possible while you looked at it, stood a big-
gish rough head, with rough, brown, sunburnt
hair, that seemed never to have had soch a
thing as a comb in it since it grew, and a broad-
ish, longish face, with & very healthy, but very
odd look. Under 2 broad sun-freckled forehead,
and a pair of shaggy eyebrows, twinkled also &
pair of the most sly, and at the same time
quietly-laughing, mischievous, and yet good-
natered eyes you ever saw. Yot could not
help taking a great fancy to the strange animai,
and'yet having a feeling that tbere was some-
thing impish and over-knowing about him.

Whatever was astir in the parish, Jack was
always on the spot. He was one of those idiy-
active creatures that contrive to be in at all ac-
cidents, to see all strange sights, to hear the
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Airst newes. K a‘barn'was on fire, 8 horee'hed
-staked itself by leaping a fence, & cow had fol-
‘len dead, ar somebody's sheep had been worried
by a strange dog, Jack was always to be seen
thrusting ip his shaggy head between the jegs
of the first group of eager-spectators, and was
the first to run off 'as a wessénger for help. To
tell the trath, he ‘would soon raise the whele
neighbourbood. Over hedge and ditch e went ;
:xis rough ;o(:lks flapping, his old brown coiat &ye
ng behind, his odd legs apinning away in

mgat marvelious manner. He‘ ducked and
.threaded the copse-wood like a hair, tripped
-over the stepping stones of the brook lfke a cat,
.swung himself over a five-barred gate fike 2
merry-andréw, and came suddenly round the
corneér of a ' wood on labourers in the fidlds, or
-springing into a farm-yard or a cottage garden,
with his whole body on fire with eagerness, his
~eﬁee so full of wonder, and dealt opt with sach
sharp amd bungry words his news, that all héads
*were speedily popped out of their doors, snd the
~entire lotdship was in a fever of inquiry.

If strangers appeared in the plake, Jack was
aure to creep to their sides, listen if they want-
-ed to find out anybody or to see anything, ang
‘then profiered to show them the way to their
object. The lad had a cocket Way with him
‘that infinitely amused ‘many strangers. There
was nothing that they could say to him that he
«did not give a smart to. By attaching
“himself to wandering traders, and old soldiers,
that had come there ut different times, he had,
a8 if by instinct, rather than by ‘any tommon
means, picked up the common conversational
-knowledge of various lan ; and when
foreigners that bave i at the village fon,
- struck with the uncommon quickness and gro-
tesque character of the Iad, have made remarks
to one anether ‘in their own language, that ‘he
.might not understand them, they have been

~astonished to bear him bregk out upon them in

sthe same ‘with & merry jeering, “ 0, 0!
master, 8o you thought you had ‘me there, et ¥
Qn such oecasions Jack was often of great
s to foreigners, who did not well know his
*language. He Tan for conveyances for them,
drudged on as guide through the neighbonring
‘wodis, where the reads were ‘both difficeit to
fled, and fifficult to travél when they were
Aoupd. For in tfose days they were often
-much worse than God and nature mede them,
-sometimes being so deep in mud that the whedls
-susk in the ruts deep as the axles, and on each
‘side stood ep walls of muad as ‘high as the
wheels themselves. Théy passed through wild,
-stony streams where, if:a man did not know the
track well, he would very soon smash his trav-
“:l?lr:e 'i'agaln, Enogd cinkso'bnaoh himself and his
n the . etimes they passed
-over the reughest groaed seattered with hage
blocks of stone, er down sach stoeps in the
woodlands, that were enough to terrify the
stoutest traveiler. Bat in all such extremities,
-Jack’s spirita wnd ingennity were unfailing. He
would meunt the horses’ baoks, and shout and
whip, and inspirit them, or guide them wity, the
steady and of an old man, that made the teav-
-ellers shink him worth any money ; apd more
than onoe they have made him great offers te
;0 with them. But Jsok, thotigh restiess at

~heime, sever scetwed to feske up Mis mint te

leave it. He would suly dhale kis heml, angd
sny, “Ney, asy, what is 40 hecoms of the obl
folks, when I'ta gone’t’’ as ifhe did siver so ouch
towards their sappert : .

On thase trips, however, Jask sbmetimes dis-
appeared for days and even woeks ; and shis-pa-
rents gave themselves no troubie mbeut him, for
they said, “ Ay, Jeek 'H tale osve'of himmself ;”
and in truth he often came back with s0 ssuth
money in his pocket. as quito astoninhed-the old

Te.
pefﬁe reads 'in these.fuys ware m0 éafer than
they were good; and Jack, who sbemed 40
‘huve ‘patroted the ‘whele meighbourhood, had
soverul times wiumed (mwellers: when shey
came to dangerous places, and had emabled
them to escape or prevent robbery, for which
he always got well revarded. When the trav-
ellers too, who sometimes amounted to a little
troop, with thair pack-botses and servants,
stopped in the wood at noon to eat their din-
ners, Jack would poin} out a pleasant spot oh
the slope of some open glade, where they coald
seat thesheelwes under tvs dreed if it waahae, or
sereen themscives Yrom the wind \whan it was
eold. At wuchtimes-he was always infimitely
emusing by his sricks, as wail as iisefal by his

With a kind of geay, Jamky, remgh deg,
with one lame fore leg, that he.oalled Timothy,
he would watch the horses while they grased,
reledsed - from their loads : and the smvellors
woul sit and msrk his antios snd his.athatees
with vest merriment. Fixing bimself on &
knofl, he would put Timothy to acheol, and
make him :go through a variety of lessons and
maneuvres, which he perfoymed with .a andet
Taughable gravisy. -If the harses in the mewn
titne offered totake advantage of dhis, and bly-
ly wanrder wide, Jack's oye Was on them.
‘I‘inmﬁ;rs exaneivod,—in which hie aéted a-sol-
dier, holding a stick for a spear, a-beggar hep-
ping ot & Srutsh, or a'parson prewching, being
reared up by the boll of :u tree for the purpose,
—were suddenly broken off, and scampéaring
round ¢the troop with a ‘wondarfil agility, eon-
sidering his Jamsaess, he sood had thim again
within due lmits. At piher timms, Jack caught
Hold of the down-hungiog brandhes rof a large
tree, and swinging himeelf wp futo it, wenld de
anil reck, and sing for an beur togather ; while
Timothy weuld sit below, looking up at.bim,
and whintag ‘and basking in chomis; bat &t 2
weord of Jack, “up ‘Fim !’ would dut off, and
‘bring back seme ing definguent. MWhen
his charge sppeaved particulesly restive, Jack
would leap from Sree to tyee sometimes, mare
lile a morikey or a squirrel than 's human crea-
ture, and suddenly dropping o the ground be-
fore the face of the unruly beast, weuld startle
him back in a:horry, or would dart thirough she
thioket, and lsap ont before the cmlprit with a
‘shout that made him ‘wheel roond as if shet.

At ether times, when these sorviges were
not needed, he would sit on the ground by she
strangers, and while -he ate -the diomer ihqy
gave him, squilly umess them by dis comver-
sation. He told them stovies-of his v 1'age life,
Ais neighbours, his father’s ass which be valled
Beom, -of the old fat Milier,'and wther things,

witigh, thoagh 'they thad Hidle -jn them, were
comiiod G the 0dd bhatunsace sud groteeqes



gravity with which they were related. One
‘traveller asked him what was his name besides
Jack. “I know not,” said he, *“ Jack is enough,
is it not, if I come when I'm called "

“ Bat you have another name, I suppose.”

[ reckon s0,” said Jack.

“And what is it?” )

“ Q1! what you please ; Bartholomew, or any-

T ”

« Bartholomew !”

“ Yes, you may call me Bartholomew in a
morniog before breakfest. Give me my break-
fast, and then you may call me Tholomew.
Give me my dinner, Old Thol, if you like; and
if you give me my supper, why then—Spade, or
anything.”

——p—

CHAPTER II.

OLD BOWES THE MNILLER, AND HOW HE WON A
RACE.

Tan old Miller ssemed to have taken the
hold on Jack’s affections.. He lived
own in a deep valley in the woods, where, as
Jack described it, there were such beautiful
streams, and such nice green alders hanging
over them, and such quantities of nice fish; and
the Miller was such a nice fat man, with such
a deal of good-nature. “O! he was such a
good 'un,” said Jack. *He had legs like an el-
ephant, and a face like the rising sun, and such
8 great fat body ! and when he stood with one
hand in his great waistcoat pocket, and the
other leaning on his stout stiok, and asked me
about my old mother, and whether a bit of beef
wouldn’t do her good for her birth-day dinner—
didn’t he look a hearty old soul? and could
anybody wonder that he had got so fat?

“ Good old Bowes—that was his name-—he
seldom went far from home ; and what need had
be, when he'd such a good home, with plenty o’
every thing that a man can want? And espe-
cially when he was so corpulent. But once he
was obliged to go to the county town to attend
the assizes, and there he had to stay several
days. The people in the town, where it is so
amoky, and where they haven’t such nice mills,
and nice flour, and such nice meadows with
green. alders, but have to walk about on hard
atones and against hot walls, and arn't so good-
hamoured, and consequently don’t grow so fat,
were quite astonished to see such 2 noble size
of aman. They came round him just like bees
about the beehive; and some looked at him be-
fore, and some at him behind ; and one man—
be was a cloth-dealer—said what a famous cus-
tomer he'd be for cloth; and another, how he
should lile to make him a pair of boots, because
he would go down iuto them like going into a
well, and finish them off so nicely in the inside.
Then a tailor clapped his measure across his
back, and stood fairly speechless jn amazement !
One asked him if he had come there on horse-
back, or on foot, or in a wagon ; and then an-
other replied, if he came on horseback, he was

- sure the horse’s back was hroken; and if he
came on foot, they might soon know where he
came from, for he must have made a dint in the
ground at every step ; and if he came in & wag-
'op or a cart, they need look nowhere for it but

LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF

at the wheelwright's, for it must be fairly dre-
ken down. Then came up a brisk fellow, and
offered to run him & race, and give him a hun-
dred yards for a start. The good-humoured
Miller said, ¢ Ay, ay, my running days are over,.
lad; thou mayst safely give me five hundred
while thou art doing.’ But I gave him & wink,”
said Jack ; “for he had taken me with him, and
said, ‘ Take him, Mester ; take him, for a race
to the next church ; take him, you'll beat him.’
The good Miller thought I had some rare joke
in my head, and so he said, ¢ Well, I'll run thee!
Done, my man! and at twelve to-morrow be it,
from here to the next church.’

“ His offer was closed in with hearty laughter
by all the folks; and Bowes slowly walked off
to his arm-chair, and calling for a tankard of
ale, asked, as soon as we were alone, what I
meant by advising him to accopt the bet? I
told him that the greater part of the way to-
the next church was through a very narrow
pasaage, and that if he managed to get into that
passage before his antagonist, he would fill it
quite up, and then he could go on as slowly as-
he pleased. The church, when he issued from
this passage, was only across the street, and if
he put out his strength then for a single minute,.
the day was his own. As I told him this, I saw
the worthy Miller's face grow crimson with an:
inward chuckle. ¢Thou art right, lad ; thouart
right,’ said he. ¢I'll beat the coxcomb; P'lb
beat him, and shew these puny pavement-tread-
ers that the old Miller has some kernel in hiny
yet.’ He quaffed off a good draught of his ale,
pushed the tankard to me, gave me 3 hearty
slap on the back, and marched off to his bed,
which was made in the next parlour, because
he was too heavy to walk up stairs.

“ At twelve the next day nearly all the town
was collected about the inn door to see this curi-
ous race ; and when Bowes appeared, they gave-
a tremendous shout. The worthy old fellow did
not appear a whit daunted. He came coolly out,.
and looking round with his great rosy counte-
nance, and a pleasant smile on it, on the crowd,
said to those nearest—* Yo've but little to do in
yo're town I think, while so many on you are
got together to see a little whipper-snapper jack--
a-dandy run a race with a fat oid fool of a mil-
ler. But stand aside now, and ciear the cause-
way there, for I want a pretty good share of el-
bow room, and I shall not stir a step till I see-
the coast clear.’

“The way was opened ; the people were all.
very merry; and Bowes turning round, and
looking down as if he were seeking for a little-
dog, or something of the ®ort, said, ¢ Where is
this little chap, then? O! there you are, my
lad 0> wax. Stand you by the inn-door post.
My strides are yards. When I've counted &
hundred on ’em, I sball turn round and lift up-
my stick ; and then, my bay, go your hardest.’

“Good ! good !’ said the man who had chal-
lenged. There was another shout and clapping
of hands. The brave old Miller, first looking-
round with a grave and consequential air, plant-
ed his stick on the ground, put forward his buge-
right leg, and commenced a slow and stately
march, which was followed by the whole street
with peals of laughter. The Miller, seeming:
not to pay the slightest attentioa to it, marched
slowly and still more alowly on his way, till as-
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be hed the hundreth step he scareely
‘moved at all. Then setting down his foot with
8 sort of a stamp, and turning round and lifting
up his stick. he cried, ¢ Now for it I’

“ The man walked briskly on from the inn-
door ; the crowd streamed after, closing in like
a swarm of bees, crying and jeering, * Now for
it ! run for it Goliath, or you'll lose!’ which was
followed by a fresh roar of laughter. Mean time
the Miller was advancing on his way with gigan-
‘tic strides. He did not pretend to run ; for had
he done so, he would probahly have shaken
himself to pieces, and dashed his enormous buik
on the pavement, like the huge carcase of a
stranded wbale on the shore. But he pat out
that stupendous streagth for which he had in
his day been famous beyond that of any man
of his time. Swinging his stick wide to keep
the crowd clear of him, he moved on with the
unwieldy movement but the speed of an ele-
pbant. Those vast legs stumped on the cause-
way like the rammers of a pavior. His arms
swung to and fro like huge heams. His whole
body was strained with gigantic exertion, and
perspiration dropped, as he went, from his face,
which was red as a fire. . The people, who were
amazed at his strength and speed, now cried,
* Well done, Miller! well done, good Miller !’
and the antagonist, and the crowd at his heels,
who bad been in no haste, now came on, more
in curiosity 1o see the ponderous and desperate
exertions of Bowes than in any anxiety fur the
fate of the day. In short, much as the multi-
tude were surprised and interested by the unex-
pected display of vigour on the M der’s part.
there did not seem the slightest chance for. him
in the race. The church, their goal, was still
far off ; the antagonist in a few minutes was at
Bowes's side, and greeting him with a short nod
and smile. said, * Well, my friend, so now we’ll
walk on together.” And in truth, without shew-
ing any anxiety at present to post past him, he
walked on coolly at his side ; said it was a fine
day, hoped he would not take a ¢old, or a fever,
and 8o on. The crowd, amused at this wit on
the part of their townsman, again shewed much
merriment ; and Bowes, as if himself giving ap
the contest, paused, pulled out his pocket hand-
kerchief, wiped his brow, and swelling up his
cheeks, blew out a puff of breath, hot enough
to have singed a fowl, and which seemed to sig-
nify that he deemed it a desperate case. Sud-
denly, however, wheeling aside, he darted into
& narrow passage, turned round with a very sig-
nificant face to his opponent, nodded to bim
over his immense shoulder, and said, * A fine
day, my friend ! I hope you'll not take any cold
or fever from your exertions; and lest yon
should, I think we'll now go a little more lei-
surely.’

“The man, who had never for an instant
dreamed of going out of the main street, hut
now suddenly recollected that this indeed was
the most direct way, stood for a moment with
& face of blank amaze; and the people, who
now saw the whole of the joke, burst ont with
deafening cries of—* Bravo, Miller! bravo!
bravo, old boy, bravo !’

“The little man, now reeovering from his
surprise, gave way to as great a rage. One
moment be exclaimed against the Miller's righs
to go this way, the pext he attempted to pash
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past him. His exclamations and his attempte-
were equally vain. The people cried out, ¢ All
fair! ail fair! right, right!’ and the Miller's.
mighty bulk filled up the passage heyond the
slightest possibility of pushing by him.

“Coolly and soberly he now stalked on his-
way, alternately wiping his reeking brows with-
his handkerchief, breathing out-large puffs of
hot breath, and then looking over his shoulder
at his fuming foe, continued to address him.:
! So, my friend, so. Don’t hurry, don’t fret.
‘We shall both be._there in time, and to hurry
ourselves would cut short the amusement of all
these good people, who have so kindly given us
their company.’ : .

“ So they went on; the throng pressing with
lond laughter at their heels, and the little towne~
man ready to knock his head against the walk
from ridicule and vexation. But as they drew
near the end of this narrow passage, the church
came directly before them in sight. This ob.
ject instantly produced the most opposite ef-
fects on the two opponents. The little man
behind, like a rat in a box-trap, began to dart
here and there ; to peep first under one arm
and then under the other of the Miller ; to fume-
and dance with utter impatience ; and to watch,.
with eyes as of a ferret, the moment to spring:
out and fly before his heavy antagonist to the
church. :

“The MiHer, on the contrary, only became
more cool, and slow in his progress. He seemed
to consider these as precious moments of relax-
ation and refreshment that were not to be wast-
ed. He seemed to swell out his great bulk into-
still more ample proportions, 8o as to close every
atom of the way, and give to his foe not breadth
enough to poke a finger past him. As he moved
with most measured pace, be lified up his eyes
and took a view of the lofty tower of the church ;.
darted a glance aoross the street, as if measu-
ring the distance; and then looking right and
left, as to see that all was clear, he actuallp
stood still a moment before be issned from the
mouth of the passage. ‘A fine church, youngr
man,’ said he, turning coolly to the little fellow,
who was biting his lips, and clenching his
hands behind him for rage ; ‘a fine church, and,
their heads as built it don’t ache now.” * Ache,
and be —— to them, and to all cursed great
millers,’ said the little man, stamping furiously ;
¢won’t you move on, then ¥’ -

“+«This is an eventful movement,’ added
Bowes, casting a quizzical look at the little out~
rageous fellow ; then throwing himself forward,
he put forth the whole of his vast physicak
power in impelling his monatrous load of mor-
tality over the brief. intervening space. His
ponderous limbs, as if moved by some super-
naturali force, were carried onward in huge and
convuisive bounds, It was like the last effore
of a giant. His arms swung with the violence
of hattering-rams, and he cleared the streek
with the fury and heavy rush of a mad mam-
moth. His opponent, flung out of the mouth
of the passage by the impatient impetus of the
dense mass behind, was thrown off his balance;
and was carried stumbling across the street by
the pressure of the crowd, rather than rus
across it; and only became conmacious-that his
foe hed actually outstripped him, by being
dashed by the impetuous theong upagaiast hio,
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oy e leaned punting and pufing and steaming
sgainst the door-of the churoh. A leed shoat
anmounced the victory of the Miller; and mount-
ibg his stoot oart, which he had had brought
thither in readihess, he rede back to his isa in
trivweph.

“ Ak | he was a good "un,” said Jack, as he
Snished this relaion, much té the amasemeat
of the travellers; * but I shall mever forgive
myself encouraging him %0 run this rase. I
know it'll be the death of him ; and thea I and
all the neighbourhood will lose the best friend
‘we ever had.”

“ What's amiss ¥’ asked the traveilers.

“ What's amiss 1" Jack shook kis head. “I
wwish I could tell what's amiss ; but I ean give
@ pretty good guess. The old man’s net long
Sor this werld.”

—p—

GHAPTER HI. .

JAUK CONTINURS THE STORY OF THE MILLER—
THE CONSEQUENCES OF THE RACE, AND THE
MERRY HOAX OF THE HOLY WATEB.

+%Tusr day, when the good eld Bowes got
$Hack 1o the e, with the ocrowd pouring at his
heels, and many of them wanted 1o drink with
the jolly Miller, that had mads better sport than
had been seen in this town fur meny a day be-
fore, he said, * With all my heart, lade; with
all my heart’ Thsn they ordered, a2 dezen of
them at one¢s, each a tankard of ule; and ous
otied, ‘ Here, ine fellow, drink with me first ;'
and another, ‘ Drink with 'me next;’ and ane-
ther, and-another, ¢ Driwk with ms ;’ and while
e was drinking from one tankard, a whole let
of others were held up all round. Bowes took
first one and then apothey, and said, ‘ Hero’s
your healths, my iads ; here's your healths ¥
“ Bat when he saw s0 many still heid up, be
stopped, held one fuil, feaming tankand in his
right hand, and looking at the erowd with a fun-
wy smile, said, ‘I say, my #ads ; preity well of
one feat for one day. I've shewed you a pretty
good touch in the walking Kue, [ think. Ea?
dow’t yeu think so ¥’ -
40: They all shouted, ¢ Ay, ay, brave, old Mil-
2 19
“ Then said be, ‘Let that sarve. I'd drink
all your healths, one after amether, with all oty
beart, if I could do it without ranining my own.
But my health is as dear to me as yo'rn is to
yo. I've a wife and five children at home, and
six fat horses, and a wagoner, bésides oows,
and coits, and sheep, and two servant wench-
es, and various other stock, as wants a watch-
" ful eye over ’em ; and what's to become of em
if I drown mysel here in ale, in dninking a
thousand men’s healths? You may think I've
& biggish sody, and so I .bave, but I can no
more drink all your ale than I can drink my
own mill-dam dry. 8o once for ali, here's all
your healths together, and an end on't.’
«“ He gave a hearty quaff; the folks gave a
sunning hurrah ; and he taraed into the inn.
“J piver seed him in such spirits as on that
day. When the mau came to pay the money
that he had iost hy losing the race—and it was
& gowd swn-—he said, * Well, my lad, what thiok-
<t then sew of :enuing & rece. with. @ fat old
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men ' 2 narvow pawsige I The man shovk
his head, and said, ¢ What's past, fet that be.
I've heen & fool, sure enough ; but I'm nut the
first that's been sesn in this town or in others.”
He lald down the money, and made his how.
It goes agen me,’ said Bowes, taking the man
friendhly by the hand, © to take this money ; but
I hear thou's plenty more; and when a man
has been rather oecket, why it’s best for him
to be taken down a button-hele, and then he
remembers it. We're friendly, I hope, and T
shall not touch she money ; bt here’s a poor
lad,’ said be, taming te me, ‘that has an oid .
mother that it’ll do good to, and she shall have
.’ He handed the bag over to me, and thep
ordered his herse and eary owt.

“ As we dreve home, he was very full of his
oxploit. 8a{d he had thought that be hadn’t 0
msoh in him yet ; burst cut a laughing several
times ut the way he had se taken in the folks,
and said te me, ‘ Jack, why thou'rt a desperate
long-headed foeow ; thou art as deep as tif’
north atar.’ He had searcely got home wh
he ordered his supper ; ‘had several of his
aeighbours, the wagoner, the miller, and me
w00, in; and set on to tell themn ali the story.
You may be sure there was laughing enough’;
and the wagoner said, * Yo've been too deep for
‘em, Mestor, this time, sharp as they think
theirsews i’ th’ town.’

; “k‘ Nay, 1ad,” said he, ¢it's Jack here, its
ek’ ' '
 His wife wes the only oné that did not Jangh
mnch. She shook ber head ; said she didn’t
think at his years, and with his size, he’'d been
sach a goose | and hoped no worse might come
of it. She'd more sense than us all. Xt day
the Miller wae in bed. He told 'em they must
send me in to hitn when I-came. There he lay,
as hot as he was the day before, after he had
ran his race, withoat a drep of moistare on him.
He said he was very thirsty, and yet drinking
did him no goed; and that he was as sore all
over as if he had been beaten with a cudgel.
He thought he had shook his fat all into a jetly.
He got worse and woree, for a week. The
doctor was there every day with his physio;
and I knéw It must go hard with him, for he'd
never been used to take any physic but his own
ale. Every day the dootor only shodk his head
more solemnly when he went away, if anybody
asked him how he was. It was reckoned to be
all over with hisa. One day there was a ra-
mour that ho was dead. The -carpenter had
besn sawing up an immeese hroad elm tree inty
boards, and everybody said that it was because
he had none wide enough for the Miller’s coffin.
But the rumour was false; and the carpenter
had only been sawing vp the buards in case they
should he wanted, for he knew that if such a fat
man died, he must be buried very soon.

“The gaod Miller cheated the doctor, and got
better. But whatachange wasshere! I could
scarcely believe my eyes when | first saw him
again, as he sate in his arm-chair. He had lost
half of his fat. His rosy face was gone, and
the rosy knowing smile was gone with it. Hie
clothes hung like bags on him, enly his legs look-
ed as thick as evor, and were wrapped in fan-
nel. His checks hung yellow, aad lank, and
wrinkled. He looked melancholy and sad : he
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Jouked tweiny years older. TWou've seoa, gea-
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d'castle, ke Whet'| -

itosy, fh yout trirdels n gian
#ands hot fir from here, whenthe lord’s them:
with ite flug-on the tep, dnd its folks el shoet,
anid its windows and walls dil Yooking o heart-
wome and cheerfl: and you've soén another,;
tike the old ‘un that stands just-a 'tother side’
4he vally, with nobody in it ; with §ts roof all

. tawdling  ; with jackdaws and owls haunting
fts upper toowss, and the stoneés srumbling, and
Sashes growing out of its windows. Powes
ssed to be like the gvand castte, bt now he
Jooked Ur all the world just Jike this that's tim-
tHiig dtiwn. In time ke ot up some of his fat
dgail; dut tre never pot up his spivits. Sad
1 , jadt like those owlis and jackddws,
were always in his head. He knew it was all
wup with him." He used $o.stand beford the door
sometimes when the spring sunshine was a lit-
tle warm, but he Jooked heavy,and as if he had
not streagth to bear his own weight ; and he'd
shake his head, and hobble in again. He used
to strike hiself on the side, and say, ‘T'm fat-
ter. again ; bat it's not the thing, Jack, it's not
the thing. T have no relish for my meat, and #t
does mé wo b%ood This is not hesalthy; it's
wothing but dlubber.' His legs ftow became a
great tortent to him. They swelled as thick
2n twe, plagved him sadly, and were very hot.
“The ddetor's stoff did him no good.

“ One day, as & tramiping man eame in, and
expressed his astonishvment at the wonderful
<hiange in Him sinoe he saw him last, he said,
“ Ay, ay, I know it's all Dicky with Pincher ;'
that was a gaying of lils, when lie meéant it was
=l up, ‘but if T could ohly have eass for these
Segs, I would give any money.’ The mah seid
He couldn’t undertake to care his legs, dut he
kuew what would give him éase, and that was
wrater froth a hely well that he knew of, by dn
old ruined pﬂozin the foredt, but it Was a good
way off. The Miller was to bathe his legs with
it continually. He caught at the idea ; and the
vhan agreed to cotrie onoe a week with a lange
Yottle of this water, and for every thitd bottle
he wis to hdave a aoble. 'The next day, accord-
ingly, he caine with 4 bottle. Bowes n %o
dpply cloths dipped Into this water, and found
it gave him immediute relief. For weeks the'
4nan same regularly, and Bowes deelared noth:
ing had done him such wenduvitul good. ¥t was
troe that when the wet dloths were off he could |
wnot bear himself, but whem they wete on, he
‘was so comfortable, and se cheerfal. He had
an idea that the saint who had blessed the well
«nust have béen 4 very holy man indeed to have
«cornferred such a lasting virtue to this water.

“One day, however, as he had rambled out
a little by the side of his mill-dam, and was
thinking with pleasure that this very day the
wold wayfarer would atrive with another bottle of
the holy water from the forest, what should he
see bat this man actua'ly stooping down and
filling his large bottle from his own dam! The
truth flashed upon him. He had been hathing
his legs all this time with his dwn mill-dam wa-
ter, and boasting to everyhody of its wonderful
virtues! Enraged at his own folly, and &t the
Tascality of this impudent impostor, he was first
tempted to step forward, and while the' man was
still stobping, to pash him head forewwost into |
the ‘water ; hut restraiming himmelf, he stepped

quietly back to the booss, faveured by thetrees, 1
and awaited the arrival of this arrant knave.

“Bearonly bed -he vouted himesif; when (b
fellow obme in, tisde'his greeting, sot down bis
bottle, and begioning t0 wipe his brow, cons-
plained how weary he was with ostrying this
heavy bottle so far ih the hit sen. Bowes only
answered with a short grant; ‘but as the wén
went en with his iies, disgusted with his tyy-
poctisy, he slyly guve the bottle a poke with
his feot, and turned. it over. The bottle was
smsshed, snd the man setting op a oud lament
vver the Jods of the water that was streanving
along the floor, and new having to go again se
far for it—Bowes started to his feet, and cryiag,
«Ouat ! out ! rescal, with thy mitfadam water! |
»aw thee, rascal, [ saw thee I’ and e belaboured
him with his oaken staff til] he fied for his life.

“ From that day he lout all faith in dostoring,
and is now going fast. Sometimes as he sits

-on his bench for & bit in the sunshine by the

door, he'’ll say to me, <It’s a fine thing to be
young, Jack; a very fine thing, remember that,
lad. I was once young myself; and theugh I
shalt seou gn guat now, like the snufX of a can-
die, yet I cin’t sy but that my line has been cast
in very pleasamt places.’

“¢<Yem, mestér, said I, thinking he wes
speaking of the mill-dam and the brook, * they're
both wery pleasant piaces, and plenty ¢ fish in
‘em. I think the mill-dam mwst have some tre-
mendous pike in it, it's so long since it was
drewn ; and in the brook the gudgeons are as
thick as thwnder.’ .

<] was not speaking of them, Jack, but of
my line of life in this pleasant old place. and in
this good old mill. My father and my grandfh-
ther wdre here before me, dnd I have been here
41} my life frematheday I was born. 1 knowev.
ery inch of ground, and every bish and nook so
well—ay, and .alinost every léaf—that it seems
to me very odd how one can ever go away from
ft. 1 remember the day when I was & lad ne
higher than my own knee is. I remember
when I first began-¢o hunt birds’ pests, asd
how, when I went noder the arching boughe of
the dld orad-tree, and saw Hs crimson bunches
of blossoms ih the spring, how I was suddenty
struck with their besuty, and the beauty of thé
green leaves throdgh which the sen was shin-
ing; and wondeved that I had mever motieed
them before.

“Then I was a great lad like thee, Jack, full
of life, and every day made me see more and
movre of the pleasant things that were abost me
in the world ; for one does not find them al out .
at once. Living is like playing in a dark Tvom,
where you first open one shutter, and then an.
other, and dt every fresh stream of light you
sce something that you did not see before ; and
thén when youn think you see afl, 2 little bruther
starts up from behind a screen, and a littie sie-
ter from behind a door, and you all laugh tos
gother, and find that playing im the room would
not be half so pleasant if you were playing by
yourseif.

- #<Oh! it's n fine thing to be young, Juck, a
very finie thing, indeed. And bo have yoar pa-
rents with you,—be good to your father and
mother, Jack; there’s nothing like a father and
mother in this world. Well, well, nothing lasts
for ever; and I've erjoyed my life as moch as
most folks.: When I was a yovag, hearty fel-
low, and rode & spaskiog boms 10 merkes, and
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bought my corn, and came howme and found my
mill going. and held my band in the flour as it
streamad down into the sacks, and thought how
much 1 should make that year,—that was a fine
time, Jack, a fioe time. And then when I be-
came acquainted with my Nancy here, God
bless her! and used to take my stick of a frosty
evening, when the moon was shining, and the
white grass crushed crisply under my active
tread,. as I strode along to the next village
where she lived, to see her,—Lord ! wasn't that
a fine time! and could ope ever think, as we
felt then, how it could be to feel as one feels
now?! And then, when my children were
young things about me, and the mill was going
almost night and day, and I bought the wind-
mill on the hill too, and the next farm,—wasn't
that a time? But Ilost my only lad, that dash-
ed me down. He was seventeen; as fine,
handsosme a lad as ever you saw, and promising
to be as jolly as myself.’ .

« + Was he really 1’ I said.

“4Yes, Jack, yes; but he drank cold water
when be was a-mowing, and I think that cur-
dled his blood. He turned as white, and looked
a8 curdled, as a new-made cheese, only more
blue and purple. I cannot tell how, but he
never could shake it off. A cough seized him.
and he was soon gone. And soon, Jack, thou'lt
find us Jying side by side in the same corner, at
the right hand of the church poreh. Thou'lt
"give a peep at us as thou passes, and think of
old times I’ :

Jack could not help crying as he finished his
story ; and the travellers, pleased with his clev-
erness and with his feeling, again offered to take
him along with them. But he would not consent.
He must see his parents and the old Miller
again. The old Miller soon after this died, and
iu him the only person out of his own hoass,
besidesthosetravellers, whohad given him credit
for a heart, or for anything but mischief. As
he was lying on the common in the manner in
which we found him at the opening of this vol-
ume, he was revolving in his heart whether it
would not be best, after all. to set out and seek
his fortune. Thesa travellers, with whom he
had occasionally been, he had heard talk of
many and fine countries, of many and strange
things. They had, in fact, awoke a desire in
his restless mind to see the world; and be
thought to himself, what was the use of sticking
his whole life on this spot, where he was little
esteemed. It were better to bave a stirring
life, though it were a short one, than to grow
like a cabbage, for ever on the same plot of
ground. His parents were the only tie, and to
them he was of little use. If he succeeded in
the world, he mnight be of far more. -As he had
sate by the fire, he had several times said to
his father and tother, if he had only Ben and
Timothy, he should never fear going all over
the world. His father, who.thought he only
spoke in his ignorance of what the world was,
and that a very little taste of it would satisfy
him, ssid, * Well, well, away with thee! Take
Ben and Timothy whenever thou likes, and just
go as far as thou pleases. Thou'st my con-
sent.” )

Jack now thought—' What if 1 should take
my father at his word? And I will I said he,
leaping up. “I'll be off in the morning. Ben,

boy ! Timothy, boy ! we'll be off, my boys, like-
a shower of rain.” With that he pulied Timothy
by the ears ; ran, and clasping bis anns round”
the ass’s neck, and throwing his heels over his.
mane, twisted himself up upon his back. The
ass laid down its ears, and whisked its tail, as-
if angry—but it was only pretence ; walked »

few paces, and elipping on its knees, gently

rolled Jack off on the ground, where they lay
playing together, #a they had done many a time
before. In faot, Jack and Ben and Tim were
old companions ; they had passed many a day
together, and perfectly understvod each other.
Jack had taught them many odd tricks, and it
would be difficult to say which was fondest of

the other. i
+

CHAPTER ]V.
JACK BETS OUT TO SEEK HIS FORTUNE.

AocorpineLy, before peep of day, Jack was:
off. He slipped out fo the house as silently as-
a mouse, so that the old peaple never awoke.
He had taken a little hag to bed with his. Inone
end of this, he stowed away the few articles of
clothing that he wanted ; and the next morning,
treading on tiptoes, he stole down stairs, ex-
pecting every moment that a loose board would’
give a creak, and the old man would cry out—
* What’s that " For, on such occasions, it is
astonishing how noisy every thing is. Stairs-
that you have gone up and down a hundred and
a thousand times, and which always seemed as-
firm as rocks, then seem as loose and crazy as
if they were made of wickerwork. Not a step
do yon set your foot on, but it cries out as if it
were hurt. You are sure to step on that board
in a floor that creaks; doors that never sung
on their hinges, then sing out confoundedly..
You tread on a dog’s foot as he lies sleeping,
of all places in the world, at the foot of the
stairs; or upset a pot, which goes gingling and
smashing down to distraction. In short, all na-
ture seems up against you, and you find a trai-
tor in every thing about you. Your shoes,
when put on, make an infinite clamour; a cur
whines, and then barks out for joy that you are
going abroad ; Jocks and bolts grind and scream»
as they are drawn back; and when you are-
once ont, there is sure to be some uneasy souk
that cannot sleep, at some window or other, to-
witness your departure. .

But Jack was particularly lucky ; in fact, he-
was born to be lucky. A cat could not steal ous
more lightly than he could. He deposited a
loaf and a little cheese in the opposite end of his
bag: threw it over the neck of Ben, who stood
ready by the gate, as if he had understood Jack
the day before ; clapped the old easy pad on his
back, the bridle in his mouth, and mounted. and
away ! Timothy, who was too discreet to make
any outrageous demonstrations of joy, followed
at Ben’s heels. Jack bimself was clothed in a
close jerkin and hose of stout brown cloth, and
had a little cap on his head with a short black.
heathcock’s feather in it. His jerkin, though
fitting close, had short skirts, cut preity full and
meeting before, and was buttoned up with the-
{argest buttons to his throat; so that he had &
somewhat jaunty. though quaint air, and was fik
to run or climb without impediment.

e s v o
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orapped on-his pad béhind, he had a cloak
ffor.¢dld or rainy weather ;. and at his back bung,
in a-strap and a little leathern case, a little round
pan. In the pan were stowed away a bottle of
cordial, 2 hom for drinking, and a tinderbox.
By the side of his thigh, in his hose, stuck in a
ease on one side, in a sheath, his knife and
.apoon and fork ; in the other, a small hammer
-and pincers, so that he could, on occasion, fasten
-on one of his ass's shoes, when at a distance
from a town. This was the apparatus, the vast
advantage of which he had learned from the
travellers with whom he had been, and in pro-
ouring which he had spent some of the money
‘whieh he had received from them.

Thus equipped, he could travel, if necessary,
wmight and day, and could pass those vast and
solitary forests, which in that day covered the
oeuntry. Ahbeysand hermitages scattered here
and there far from towns, m woods and wild
walleys, he knew would offer him shelter, or at'
JJeast protect him for the night ; but if he did not
yewch any of these, nobody could manage to
pass the aight better than Jack. What he had
to defend himeelf from, were robbers, wolves,
anakes, and cold. With the first he must do
as well as he conld, emd srust to his ingenuity
when he met them. As merely an odd sort of
a lad travelling on an ass, and pretending ashe

ed, to represent himaself as a blacksmith’s
apprentice going to see his grandfather, he
thought he had not mnuch to fear. He had pro-
vided hiwiself with a tolerable sam of money,
apd he had taken-an odd way to secure it, as we
ahal]l eee ; bt as a hlacksmith's apprentice, he
would not be suspected of carrying much of that
article with him. It was more likely that he
would often be in request by them to shoe them
a horse, or weld them a broken sword, or point
them a spear anew; and for all these purposes
Jack had provided himself. P
" He had gone with the horses belonging to the
travellers to the smiths’ at different places they
passed through. On all these occasions, Jack
had made himself very useful ; had blown the
bellows for the amiths, handed them nails or
tools, as they shod the horses, and even_helped
them, when short of a hand, to hammer a piece
of hot iron on the anvil, for he was as remarka-
bly-strong as he was active. There was noth-
ing that he had not turned his hand to when he
?:d n'hoppt:lnnzi:g, an;led could do a variety of
ings that he joi people in, and had
watched them at, in his wanderings. He was
& very decent smith and carpenter. He conld
shoe a hotse much more cleverly than many a
bumpkin that had been at the trade for years.
Often, when with the travellers, he had not only
fastened the loose shoes of the horses when far
from a town, but had taken them off, and alter-
ed them when they were made too narrow, as
is sometimes the case, s0 as to contract the
horse’s foot, and make him go lame, or too
wide at the heel, and cut the horse’s opposite
fetiock joint. For this purpose he was always
eupplied with a small anvil not bigger than his
fist, which had a spike to it, by which he could
fix it on any stump or hlock of wood by the
wayside, and do his work apon it. A small hole
in it enabled him to make nails as they were
wanted, as the smiths’ make theirs, and a fire
was always to be had in those days of great

l

forests. Thus he feaved not rebbéfs, but ex-
pected even to be useful to them. And though
Jack: with his natural activity had gathered up
this accomplishment for himsel, let no one think
that was anything uncommon in thoee times.
The yast solitudes and rude countries through
which merchants had to travel, made it neces-
sary that some one exercising the office of a
smith should be in their caravan, and even
farmers living far from villages were obliged to
be something of smiths for themselves. To
this day in solitary situations nothing is so com-
mon as to find & joiner’s and a smith’s shop at
farma, where the farmer himself can mend a
gate, or & plough or harrow ; can sharpen his
ploughshares, and shoe his own horses.

Wolves Jaok had moat need .to dread whea
obliged to sleep in the open air. They were
sneaking villains, that would devour both him,
his ass, and his dog. Al his ingenuity he knew
would be needed, should he fatl in with them, to
fortify himeelf and bis two companions against
them. But luckily these scoundrels of the for-
est were now beoome very rare. The wild cat-
tle of the woods were far more numerous and
more dangerous. They would come round a
travelling party in vast numbers, snott, and bel-
low, and tear up the ground, then scamper off,
only to return nearer ard with greater fury, till
they rushed in upon them, tossing them into the
air, trampling them into the earth, and making
a furious attack on the pack-horses and hales of
goods of the merchants. The only safe defence
against thess animals was to. make as speedily
as possible fires around the party, and to wave
firebrands on all sides in their faces. Jack be-
ing alone, proposed to find wherever he could a
cave, where, planting 2 fire at the mouth, they
would be safe altogether, or where he could only
find a nook in the rocks, or-even a bare preci-
pice, to sleep at the foot, and plant two or three
Sires around them. Timothy would always give
the alarm; and as he meant to cat himself a
stout yew bow as he went along, and make
himself a sheaf of arrows as amusement when he
had occasioa to stay for a night, or on & rainy
day, he should speedily dispatch a few of thoss
arhoogst them.

Cold he should ward off as much as possible
by wrapping himself in his cloak, and, when ne-
cessary, by cutting down the leafy boughs of
trees, and laying them upon him. Cold wiads
he could speedily ward off from his temporary
?unrwn by making a sereen of green boughs ;
or besides his accoutrements already mention-
ed, he earried in his beit round his waist a smalil
axs, and at his left side hung a banger, or short
sword. Snakes, of which he had a great hatred,
he trusted to the watehful instinct of Timothy
to guard him against; for Timothy was not
only remarkably quick in observing them, but
could smell them at a great distance, and gave
notice of them by setting up his bristies, growl-
ing, and snuffling in 8 manner so peculier, that
Jack always knew whether it was a anake, or
whether it was some wild beast that he per-
eeived, . ’

8o provided against foes, Jack also was pro-
vided against necessity. His little round pan
at his bsck was his kitchen. With that, hung
from two stout sticks, he conld at any time
cook a supper, if he had got it. His flint and
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atee) wanld-givs him five; weod or waste fur-
mished hisn ever roady fuel ; every streamliet
would afford water; and Jack had mo mwre
fear of filling his pot whan it was veady than
the gypeies have, who live centinwally ocut on
the bread estste of dature. Timothy, who had
a smack of the Jaroher in him, was a clover
bhand at stealing upon & have or wild rabbit;
of pouncing wpon a th.pi: fawo, or of sur-
prising young wild ducks a belore their
wings were grown leng enough to enabls them
to fiy, Ull which time, on the approsch of dan-
ger, they shulk clase in the dong gvass and
rushes oo the brinks of ths streams and in the

desveus a cook-ofthe wood, or a thumping bus-
tard, that he had surprised ; and, in truth, there
was, in those days, for a of Jack’s
talont, lese of supplying his pes, than of
himself or his dog falling inte the hands of the
voyal foresters, and under the bloody fangs ef
the merciless forest laws. Jack, howerer, pro-
posed to be especiully cantiows whea orossing
the royel domains, snd {0 trust in emergeacies

the slightest wiliow twig, aed tie it with a

.9iooe of bis mother's worsted, or conid sond an

‘sach-long bok frem a cress-bow which his father
‘had made him-~be knew weuld bring him down
‘any bird, or even, if necessary, stick a piece of
‘yenison on & pointed preng by his evening fire.

. To an imp like Taek ali nature became a larder.

The mushroom in the forest giade ; the wild
orab to roast in his fire ; the erimson cornel-
berry, * and the biackberry hanging in rich jotty
<clasters; the young wood-pigeons, fat and hea-
vy, in their nest ; the hazle-nuts that in antumn
‘he couild shake down, brown and almoet barst-
:ing with rich kernel ; the crayfish and the trout
-under the grassy banks of the ferest stream—
:all were materials for his mid-day or his even-
-iag foast, or to plack, es he idly sauatered on
-his way.

Thus equipped for his enterprise with internal
-ad externai reseurses, Jack fode slowly away.
-} was not more than two o’clock in the morn-
“ing, aad in the advanced samrmer was yet bat
fatntly h{it Al was silont around him bat the
-oschs, which from the roosts of the shut-up cet-
tages round the cemamon, crew drowsily and
-hollow ; and ome solitary lark—that bird of all
‘et early—which, as if watohing to bid him
good-bye, rose np from the shadowy ground and
sogred inte ths as shadowy sky with a lay of
exuberant joy, that seemod to promise him for-
tune and fame. The watch-dogs had barked
themnalves to sleep; and in the stillness that
-reigned, Jack heard the erickets singing oo the
warm dim ootiage hearths as he passed, and
their bretkren of the hedges giving them an oo-

- oasiopal shrill and shivery answer.

* It would seem as if this beautiful tree, with its boeu-
, which sow stands so fairy-lilee in the forests of
Austria, at this ttme was known 1o our forests. If sq, it
is o pitpthatitis lost. The tree grows to the czeof »
wolerable apple tree, and id covered with oblong berries as
ol onte. ap dooers, andl praservad, but are Tavemously
ouly eaten as an are v y
n by it preserv:

This sound fonched. Jaek's bisast there: han
all others, and brought over him snch a lively
fesling of his old native fire-side, with his mor
ther spinning ia one eorner, and his fathes sleep-
ing in hia old pateh-work cushioned chair in the
other, after his day's work in the air, or his
walk 10 the town, that be instamtly surned Ben
round, Jvoked back at the ocottage in the die-
tanoce, and as he saw its little chimapey peeping
over the aldes-trees, be said in his heart, for his-
words stuck in his throat whea he tried to bri
them out—* God bless you aitogether there !
shall see you again some day, aud wen't [ bring:
you 8 pretty heap of meney !’ Whem Jeck
included in the ‘eltogether’ we cannot: exactly
ay, sesing that of human ersatures there were-
only two, bis father and mether ; but there caty
be little doubt but thut ke greuped in with them
the cat, the hens, and the cncketa, all of whoms
he was acoustomed to consider in bis mind ss
¢ parts of the family.’ DBe this as it may, having:
uttered internally this short but comprehensire
adien, he put Ben ou again, and a hollow resd
descendimg s hill, shut out his pative nest fremn
his eyes for many a month and yean.

B e

' CHAPTER V.

THRE DINNER BY THE FOREST SPRING, AND JAOK'S
ARRIVAL AT THE GIPSEY CANP.

Jiox now rode on steadily. The day aldveer-
eed bright and cheery. ‘The dew lay thick aad
silvery on the groand. The sum came up amid
clounds of rich erimson, and lit up every drop on
blade and hanging leaf into flashing diamoads.
The lark soared mto the air; sounds of cattle
and of yafing dogs, tol that the inhabitants ef
the farros were astir. Now and them a hare,
hopping unwillingly to her daydong retreat,
orossed the road ; a labourer, or 2 milkmeid all
draggled with the dew, appeared—and a spirit
of chesrfiriness born with the new day, lived in
the air and over the earth ; and Jack, forgetting:
all his horae thoaghts, trotted on and sung alont
in the joy of his beart. .

His restleas and aspiring spirit flew on juto-
the boundless werld before him. He imaginad:
« thousaud adventures. He seemed now oaly-
to begin to live. The colonrs of the openiag:
vky of his existence wese us guy and brilliant
a» those in the external horizon. There seem--
ed nothing that the world wes not capabie of
affording, and he of finding aad enjoying. The-
sandy banks banging over the waysides, gay
with the axnre and waving tufis of the harebell,
the lovely crimson of the wild pink, and the state-
ly beauty of the foxgiove; the weods shrosgh
which e passed, the heaths bareting into rosy
bloom with the heather—the stream that rashed
murmuring to itself across the way, and the
distant hills that now and then reared their biue:
and wiry heads above the forest, all were o him.
full of beauty and a living sense. His heart-
danced with a sort of intoxicated delight. Ho -
snapped his fingers at Ben, who laid down his.
long ears, and gave a sidelong grin.in token of °
sympathy ; cried a Joud *Yoo-hoo! yso-heo
to Timothy, whe limped along before kim on the
sternal hunt after whatever came within the
fiold of nosability ; whistled te the squirrels that
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»an up the treee ot his appreach, and shon.sung
sloud te his own fasey. Maay a grand osstle
in:the air did e buiki befere noaon, when ¢om-

ing to a mest lovely spring in a holluw of the
weods, he determined 1o stop and dine. He
dismounted, lugged the saok from Baeu’s neck,
sod the pad frotn his back, and let him help him-
saif 10 the grass that grew plemtifuily arvuad.
He took uut his bread and ebeeae, filled hishora
from the spring, and seated himself on it mar-
gin. TioaJaid bimeelf down near him in veadi-
ness to dine woa, and Jack looked mnndlnmm
admidation at his dining soom. .

It was as.charnang & scens &8 as old fonn
eouid furniab. At his back ran a ragge of for-
est hills, of a considerable astent, which was
seattered with haaging birches mixnd witk dark
frs. Patahes of crimaon heath bung hens asd
there, amd .a sert of sand rocks projested from
the half slope, half precipios, of the hill-sides i
the mildest mannes. Bsfore him on the green-
sward lay the spring. It furmed a eweular ba-
sin of several ynrds across, deep, asd of the
mest lovaly transparency. At the botsom, a clear
white sand dauced fantastically in the up-gush-
ing foroe of the fountain ; and a variety of aqwe-
ous plasts rose up through the orystal mase of
water, with green taper stems, fair greea Isaves,
apd starry flowers that scemed to drink in the
rays of the sun, and congsal them into e Lo~
oasthly beauty. The watar which, overflowed
from this glorious spring, weast leaping away to
a foress siream that woumd 8 likld way off
through all that witchery of fuliage, rock, and
sedge, which make the postry of woodland wa-
ter ; and on either hand sloped dows i sh an-
et and most park-like charaster, the old for-
ost, with its massy caks, and its hollow lawns
sad reended koells scatiered wilh fern.

Here Jack dined, throwing every moment a
portsem to Timothy. He shen alept oa ths warm
iurf, and was astanished on awaking to find
the tfterneoa far advanoed. He leaped up, and
hastered his departure with all speed. He was
surprised to see how grey and sober the day
was become, and 1o feel how the buoyaney of
hin morning 4pirits had vanished too. Instead
of all the rowanti¢ visions.of the foremoon, he
feit a sort of misgiring, and eeuid not belp a
sensation creeping over bis mind as if his en-
tarprise was a very great pieceof foy. All his
fine eastles in the air now looked very mnch
like nonsenss’ His sohemes of living in the
wesda 80 grandly, very mesgre ; and as ha still
rode on, and the day cleaed fast without sight
of a place to sty for the nigit, he shore thas
balf wished himsself o8 home again. His fire
aad kis kestle-boiling, and hia schemas of caves,
and of beds made of boughs of tress, and ajl his
valiant exploits that be waa to do-zounds ! he
oould have langhed at thema heartily if ho bad
Rot been too sad to lawgh. Snch an odd little
animal as he, what was be te do in the world
bat to be made fun of by every great boohy, and
how was he to win wealth ard horour! If he
bad had a body as big as his spirit was, “ then,”
said he, stretching himself up, I might have
killed giants, overturned armies, rescued prin.
cesses, and a great man in no time; but
now ¥Y'— He kicked Ben on the ribs, made a
eomical, Jow sort of whistling to himself, and
tretted ca. :

»
e yode on fer howrs, 4l ik svae dewl, with-
out seeing & singls piaos where be-cesld steg.
By this time, hywever, he had wound up his
spirits again to a kind of dagged determination,.
and had persuaded himself that there was many.
a thing in the world shat a listle, tough, active-
and cunning fellow like himself could do, that a«
bigger maa could not. “is it the war-horse-
that skipe up s 4he 1ep of the mowninin, er-the-
goutl Ja it the bullock thai bounda np 0. the-
top of the highess trees, or the squircelt I'lk
be up amopget them yet oo the heights some
day er other; ay, and fliag down stones oa the
hoads that have grinned at me be-

Hnnu made this comfortable speach, ke new
pored aa his way mere eagerly for & place to
ledge. But haneithex saw gave, aer. & riook is
the rocks, nor a precipice, nor any of the.w
osnvaniont spals that he bad proponed Lo pi
his tent in.  Oa the contrary, his way lay over

ations of fesiuse. Thommzvdqahnc
8 sand, ar, if he toxned him out of it, staml-
ling aloog over lwmpy growsd in 8
miserable manser. MNe. at length resolved to
take the first geod big buek for his soresa, znd
there pass tho Right. Hebad ted, snd was
is the ack of wslvading Bon, w im the di
tance he discorned @ light. In an imatent
moanted again, and made for it. Ma did
howevey, reach it guile 90 s00a a8 he expeoctad.
He weat on for more than an beur over the
same lumpy grousd, ’nd still seeming ta get .ne
asarer ta the light. Sonummohcmrwbop.
which threatened to pat & atop o bia pro.mo
altogesher ; andat o times found himwelf
theod;eofa--hspdeooem. dewa which: bo
would haye plunged headiong, had it net- becn
for the clearer instinct or perception of Ben.

:&
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cavered tblt it waa an encampoaent of gipaiss,
and would have drawn off again, but all at onoe
there waa & loud barking of dags, which sesm-
ed to be loose and making towards him, asd
savemal hoerse vaioss commeadiog them to be
stil. By the biaxe of ¢he fire, which was now
stirred up, 80 aa to throw is Jight far around,
and by that of aomeﬂanughrmathuwen
held aloft by a number of wild figores of both
mon asd womem, ho taw that he was.oa the
very edge of their camp, and they saw him, and
oalied to him to come forwand.

Almost blindad by the giare, Jaok rode slowly
bp, and was just going ta say “ Geod evening”
0 tha peeplo, whea Timothy, who was at Ben's
heels, was suddenly set upon by a desen of the
gipsios’ curs. Tim howled out, a4 the same
time umiag himeelf about (ram.ons side to the
other, and biting right and left. The olamour
of the: scufling doge was deafening. They
snarled, howled, yelped altogethes; while the
ories of an, women, and children, who rushed
in to beat off their curs from Timothy, made
the hubbub astounding. With the well applied
bows of a dozen heavy sticks, the gipsy mea
made their dogs iy yelling in varicus directions,
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and Timothy ruaning for secarity under Ben,

+6ck rode into the midst of the group.
—e

CHAP'!‘_ER VI.
JACK'S FIRST ADVENTURR.

Ir was a scene that would have daunted any-
body but such an urchin as Jack ; and, in truth,
tie did not rouch relish it. By the blaze of the
fire of pine-branches, he saw around him at
feast a score of gipsies, of all ages, from the
ancient hag to the little child that, with but a
very small piece of flannel shirt, stood by the
fre, and stared at him with great black eyes,
that seemed evidently opened by the clamour,
oat of a sleep that would soon master them

in.

The men were those great swarthy figures
with bashy hlack hair that need no description
—they are too egmmon to the tribe; and the
srumen, as wild but more artful-looking, were
in u roder dishabille than is their wont, and
evidently on the point of retiring into their
¢tonts for the night. In the tents that were
pitched around were seen other figures, many
of them great children, and young giris with
dlack heads and flashing eyes, all peering forth
to ses what was the matter. The women ac-
oosted Jack with expressions of wonder where
bhe ‘could have sprung from in such a dark
might, and asked whether he was lost. Jack
told them, as he had planned, that he was a
smith's apprentice going to see his grandfather
at the next town, but was overtaken by the
wight, and seeing their light, bad come to see
if it were any place where he could lodge.

“ Ay, to be sure, boy,” said two or three of
the men at once—** to be sure, you can pass the
night here very well.”

** Ah! the poor boy!” said the women, “to
be sure he can. It’s beyond the power of man,
let alone such a hoy as this, to find his way to.
night over this moor. It's lucky that you found
your way here, young one, it is; for there are
z:c.:?le about that are no better than they should

Jack thought to himself, ¢ Ay, and not far off
neither.” -

“ Here,” said a tall, handsome quean, with a
vod handkerchief tied over her rich black locks,
‘“here, he can sleep in our Toney’s tent, as he
is away to-night, and I dare say 'his ass won't
go far away from ours.”

:*No,” said Jack, * Ben won't go far from
where I am.” : )

They now helped Jack to unload Ben, and
put his bag and pad into his tent, and then ask-
ed him if he would have some supper. Jack,
who did not care to produce his loaf and cheese,
as he knew that they would have a very poor
chance of ever leaving the spot again if once
seen, said he had no ohjection, if they had any-
thing to give him.

“ But, young man,” said a cunning-looking
woman, glaveing knowingly at him. **may be
you've got some little bit of a thing in your bag
yourselft»

«“ 01 paid Jaek, who knew that he was
amongst a set of deep ones, and that it was of
Ro-use making many excuses; ‘‘ why, I've a
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loaf and a theess to be sure, thet I'm taking as
& present to my grandfather; but I'll be glad to
go shares with you at anything you've got, and
80 not spoil the old grandfather’s present

« Phoh ! said the woman, * the old gentle-
man has plenty of bread and cheese at home, I
warrant; so we'll be glad to go shares with
you, young man. We’ll give you lodging, and
you sball give nus a supper. I think that’s but
fair, any how.”

¢ With all myheart,” said Jack ; went straight
to the tent, and fetched out the Joaf and cheese.

“ Aha! aha! by the powers, that's a brave
piece of prog though !” cried a dozen voices at
once, 4s they saw the loaf and cheese in Jack’s
hands. .

* Sit round, brothers and sisters, sit round
all; we'll make a pleasant little anack of it.
Bring out the black bottle there from uader the
ling, Simrock, and tot round while a drop is left
in it. ‘This is the right country cate to smack
with a horn of old ale.”

0Old and yonng flocked round the fire. From
tents, and out of corners unseen before, came a
dozen or more of half-grown gipsies, wrap
only each in a blanket, and squatted themselves
down eagerly for the feast. Young lanky girls,
with skins as tawny as the adder’s back, teeth
as white as milk, and roguish leering eyes, clap-
ped themselves down familiarly by Jack, say-
ing, * Shaushan, Palla!” —“ How do you de,
brother 1 and throwing back their clouds ef
long black hair, which completely hid their fa-
¢es and necks down to their shoulders, begam
to talk with one- another eagerly in a languags
which Jack did not understand.

One thing he uonderstood. His loaf and
cheese were flying in good slices all round the
circle, and rapidly vanishing amid unbounded
commendations.

“ Ay, this is true home-baked,” said one old
hag, clapping her slice to her long nose, and
snuffing up with great satisfaction. * Your
mother, yonng man, has spared no pains over
the old grandfather’s loaf.” :

* And this cheese,” said another, “ is a brave
one. It has not been robhed before it was
made, as many a one is. What the farmers’
wives sometimes give to us poor good-for-no<
thing vagrants, as they call us, that we mayn’s
borrow any of their fowls, and what one buys
in the village shops, why you might often as
well try to digest a horn lantern.”

“ Ay, or a bullock’s horn,” said another.
«Or a brick,” said a third.” “Or a thander-
bolt,” said a fourth. * But this —it melts in
one’s mouth like a honeycomb, Tot round
there, I say, Barney Beggs, if the ale isn’t so
old that it can’t travel.” i

« Ay, travel can it though,” said Barney
Beggs, a great black fellow, that one would
rather have met at a wake than in a wood—
“ travel can it, and that to some tune too. One
horn springs after the other so nimbly, that
Barney Beggs can hardly catch one of them,”
winking with a wild, sensual greediness of en-
joyment on the worshipful company, and toes-
ing a hornful down his throat with a smacking
relish that made it creak again in its descent.

‘The whole clan were right merry. Jack
found the ale capital ; and though he had a sus-
picion that they wanted him to drink and grow
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aleepy‘ b would not seem to shap it. " He ate
and drank, and laughéd with them heartily. He
knew how to make himself very agreeuble to
such a sort of people, and thought it the best to
put them into good humour with him. When,
therefore, the boys began to romp and play,
Jack romped and played with them, and sudden-
fy kicking up his_heels, and walking 6n his
hands, went round the, whole circle, and made
bows to each of them with his feet. Then he
turped himself into a wheel, and spun ‘after the
Jyoungsters, who laughing and screaming with
delight, flew in a|l directions before him. Jack
shen danced several dances, such as he had
seen amnngst the servants of the travellers,
leaped, sprung over their tents ‘one' after an-
wther, and then came and seated hjmself once
miore in the circle. The whole .clan was in
yapturés. They declared him worth his weight
in gold. * He waste his wonderful talents in a
biacksmith’s shop, in welding old iron, and act-
ing the shoemaker to hqrses' It was a sin!
It was &4 shame! No! no! young man,” said
they, *you haven’ tlost your way to-mght, you
‘have found it. You never were in your right
way unitil now. ' You must stay with us, and
Jour fortune.is made. Lor! what crowds
would you have tq see you at the fairs, and the
xaces, all over the country, We’ll have you
‘cried as ‘Tez wonpzrruL Bov. Tue rrvine
Bougnian,’ thay can walk on his head ; dance
on a horse hair, between the tops of two poles.
%.eap oyer the moon if he chioses, and wheel
Yound the ceiling of the booth as quigk as a
flash of sunshine, There’s nothing that you
can’t do, and can't learn, if you like. Lucky’s
1he day you eame here !’

Jack thanked them for their intended kind-
ness, and their com iments, and said ** nothing
would please him better, but that his waster
would bunt the whole country after him, and
that he was a dreadful vengeful fellow, and
would set the whole natjon on them sooner than
let him be with them.”

. %0 said they, “a besom-stale for the old
blacksmith! Say the word, and in twenty-four
hours we'll put you into such a, shape and col-
our that your own father shan’t know you. If]
need be we'll go off with you five tundred miles,
or over the sea, three ¢r four thousand. Our
people are everywhere, and our trade is as good
ia one country as another,—then, when you've
eeon a little of the world, you can come here or
where you will, and the de’jl hlmself shan't
know you.” -

Jack said he must take till mormng to con- |

sider of it, and in the mean time would go to
bed. They all bid him geod-night, and hoped
‘be would sleep well ; and one of them lighting
him 1o his tent with a firebrand, he crept in.
and Timothy clapped hiinself down at the en-
trance,

Jack, who was pondering liow he was to get
away from this crew, lay and thought of many
a plan; but none seemed equal to the difficul-
ties. He koew that they were as early risers
as he could be. That if he attempted to steal
away in the night, their curs would bark, and
they would be all on their legs in a twinkling. If
be stayed till morning he might be forcibly de.
tained. He might be gagged and hidden, and
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conveyed IH might from one of their haunts to
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another; and over the ses, as they had

him to understand Yhat they had conmexiows
there. If he should- consent to stay a while
with them, pretending to fall in with their views,
and thén to wateh his 'opportunity and escape,
he might in the mean time have Ben and Tim-
othy killed, or conveyed away, to make him
more dependent on them, and then he should
have lost the two faithfol ereumres that he likod
best in the world.

He could not for his life tell what m beit
to do. Fromtime to time he still heard the gip-
sieg at their carouse; and looking through a
nick in his tent, he could see that they were ea-
gerly discussing some important matter. They
were full of gesticulanons pointing heve and
there, then mutterinig 'altogether with their
heads’ sicoped 10 one ‘another ; ind ever and
anon they gave glances towards. his tent, that
made him sure he was the subject of their talk.
He looked out to see if he-could perceive Ban
anywhere so near that he could possibly ateal
forth at the back of lis tent, and créep away
white they were in the midst of their delibers-
tions; but scareely had he put his head out,
when e figure, moving backward in the dark,
convinced him that he was watched. He lay
dowri again, comrpletely at & Joss what was to be
done. He lay, and thoaght, and thoaght. The -
noise of the gipsies grew less ; the fire sunk
dim amidst its ashes; and he flattered himsed
that all'would soon be asleep.. In a while lre
raised his hepd, and peered cautjously round
He could see nothing, nor hear anything but the
crunching of the gtass, asthe horses near hini
were graxing. Cautiously he raised himself,
and stole out; but as he turned towards the-
back of his tent he again became aware of some-
thing moving in the gloom. It-was-a youns
gipsy, who, wrapped in his blanket, addr
bim in a strong whisper—* Do you want some-
thing, young man "

Jack, whose presence of mind never forsook .
him, said, ¢ Yes, I wait to see if my ass is any-
where near:” .

0 to be sure-he is! he is with the rest of
the beasts here.”

¢ Bat “what makes you walk about in the
dark 1* said Jack. :

* We all’is watches,” said he. * There are
thode about that we don't tike, and they might
carry off some of our horees before morning.
Let your eyes walk in the night, that your legs.
mayn't have to run i’the day time, my young ‘un
—that's the way on’t, as we thinks.” .

Jack saw it was a bad case; wished the
young gipsy joy of his job, and flung himself
Bgain into bis tent. As all chante of escape
seemed vain; and as he deemed himseff too
valuable a subject for them, he did not expect
any injury ot robbery before morning, and there-
fore turned himself resolutely on one side, and
was soon asfeep. Out of this sleep he was.
startled by a ‘lond sound of barking and snaf
fling: somewhere hehind the tents. He lifted op
his head, and could plainty hear Timothy’s voive
in the midst of the clemour. Knowing ‘uat
Timothy would not have quitted his ‘oet Mwith-
out some eufficient cause, he immediately sus-
pected that there was an attempt to secare Tim-
othy, or Ben, or perhapy both. He was start-
ing up to fiyto their assistance, wheén he foond
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himeel. sddonly plucked dowan, at the same
momenl, 8 cry of ageny set up close to his ears
that. for & moment puzaled-and confounded him.
Trying, hawever, to disengage himself, gaud atill
feeling dragged down to oge side of bis tent,
while -the same voice, as of a man in extreme
Ppain, continyed cussing and howling, it flashed
on him what it was. He felt and found it so.
There was.a brawny hand thrust into that pock-
qt of Jack’s in which he had seeured his money ;
and traving the arm conneeted with it, he found
it praeseded from the outside of the tent.

he raader will not, however, understand
what could be the cause of thase ontcries ; hut
Jaek knaw very weil. To keep his mopey safe,
afler many schemes, he had sewn down his
Jeatkemn pursa at the bottam of his jerkin pock-
gh.and in the upper part of the pocket he had
mtroduced a litle bag the width aof the pocket,
and which formed indeed a false pocket. This
ho had seauzed by a couple of buttons, 6o that
it could any time be tiken out at oncs; and in
thia bag be hwd stitohed a number of fish-heaks
upeide.down, 90 that if any thief thrugt his band
in, he eauld pot pull it eut agein without half-a-
doasn Geh-books holding bim.fast. The gipsy
whohad beewastemptiog to search Jack'apockets
whilehawgaasleep, was pow canght, and by Jack
suddenly at the moment jumpiag up, the hooks
ware siuck deep into the Seshy part of his hand,
oad he was withing and bowling in this unex-
pected man-irap, like a bear at the storming of
& beshiva. ) .
- Jagk oried. aut, “Hold! held! rest quiet s
mameat, rest quiet 8 momant ! while he crept
wader the aida of the tent. “Ah!"” said he to
the gipay, who was now sprrounded by a throng
of his-fellows with ficebraads, looking, in their
shirts, as wild as sp many Indian ghosts raised
by @ secromancer, “ Ah! what were you doing
10 got yowr haud inta my fisb-bag?” |

“] was feeling,” said the gipsy, a great
alrapping young fellaw, “if thers was a bit
xaera bread and cheeee.”

“ Ah ! said Jack, who affected great aimpli-
‘Qity, ** Ah! but.you should have had a carg not
to put your hand into my fish-hag. That's my
fish-pocket.
stream, that’s my pocket that I prop open with
.a ptigk for the. little fishes to swim into, But
bold, hold-a moment, and I'll set you at liberty.”

. He. uebuttaned the bag, and it came out at

.anse, byt still stuck fast to the fellow’s hand, | .

who writhed, and stamped, and swore, while the

blood ran down his arms in copious streams, |’

for in his surprise and Jack’'s starting up, the

fish-haoks had torn the band excesaively. .

“ A curasd foal I’ muttered the gipaies, ¢ to
-puat fish-hooks in his pocket !”

“ A fool 1 said another, “the most gallows

young kaava that ever I yet clapped eyes on.”

. The neise behind the tents was still going

% Isck heard Timothy barking furiously and

howling at .the same timae as if hurt, yet fight-

iag on. Leaving the fellows, therefore, to get

£ the fish-bag as heat they might, he said,

“ Twmre, got that off, while I see what my dog

is after.” He darted away, ducking down as be

disappeare.' behind his tent, and snatching hjs

bag and pad vom under it, Jest they should be

stolen in hip avsence. Thae gipsieg, top much

. @ccapied with getting their worthy brother out

When I bave to wade through a/

of his new-fangled and not most comfortable of -

gloves, did not observe the action. Jack ran
on in the direction of the sound, and svon saw
three or four gipsies attempting to surround
and eapture Ben, who was showing them his
heels in fine style, whenever they came near
him. They bad already managed to throw a
rope over his neck, and some were dragging at
it, while others tried to secure “his head, but
come which way they would, he managed to
give them a good gripe by the arm with his
teeth, or (o lash out with his heels with a cap-
ital aim. Tim, all the whilé, was clese to Ben,
fighting and biting whenever he could esome
near any one af them. Several of them had
got tremendous staves, gnd ‘seemed now bent
on knocking out Tim’s brains. At the moment
that Jack was running in, and shoating to
them to hold, they made a sudden onslaught on
Timothy, hut Timothy retreated under the legs.
aof Ben, and Ben lashing out at the men, as they
rusbed near, eaught one under the ribs with a
tremendous stroke with both heels. Jack heard:
the blow sonnd heavy and dead. The fellow
daybled himseif up in a moment, gave a groan,
apd fell with his head under him on the esrth.

ith an oath the others cried, “ There'! he's
done for Barney Beggs!” while Jack rusbed in
crying, “ Hold! hold! what are you doing?t
That ass is dangerous. For Heaven's saks,.
keep off 1" . Co

“The fiend’s in him and you too ¥ sajd one-
of them, holding up his cudgel, and looking.
more like the fiend be talked of, than a human
creatura. He was blazing hot with his exer-
tion. His tawny sakin burned with a copper-red.
Perspiration stood shining on his face, and his.
black heap of hair, brighter than ever with per-
spiration, bung about his neck in snaky masses.

“ Stand back! stand back!” cried Jack, * yoa.
can’t manage the ass, but I'll do it in a moment.
for you. Here Ben! here Tim ™ As he called
out, he ran forward towards the wood. Beh
slipped his head from ‘the halter in an instant,.
and ran forward with open mouth, snatching at
first one of the gipsies and then at another, ap
they tried to stop him. Tim flew after him,
and in the next moment all three were last ia
the black ahadow of the wood.

. toniarn
"CHAPTER VII
THE CEABN.

Jacx clapped the pad on Ben in a'twink, and'
with his bag in his hand galloped through the-
pitchy darkness at full speed, trusting to Ben's
faculties for missing the trees, and going on
safe ground. He could hear the whole camp ip
motion, There was a soand of menh shouting,
women and children screaming ; and lights bla-
zed op at once in two or three places.” He ho-
ped they would find enough to do to attend to-
their two wounded fellows, if one indeed was
not killed. . But presently, as he turned his
bead, he could see at least a dazeén torches car-
ried at full speed in different directions, whilat
shouting voices, and cries of women from the-
camp, seemed 'to urge on the chase to the ut-
most fury. The greater number of forches took
a direction immediately in pursuit of him, but
others went off, some right dnd someleft, so as-

1



PO & N

© - JACK OF THE MILL. -

$e asoure all chanoms. Jack knew that not a
moment was to be lost. He knew that it was
& chase of life and death. He knew the merci-
less nature of bis pursuers, when the blood of
their tribe wants avenging. He knew too that,
“wild as the woods aud the elementas, accustom-
ed o sll chances from their childhood ; to trav-
el any distance, to bear fatigye, to fly from the
riguur of their foes, who bad chesed them from
many lands, or in pursuit of thosa.objects
which led them over the whole parth, they were
as awift and indefatigable s they were dasper-
ate when their hlaod was up. He knew that,
as it has since beea found in. the Americap In-
diass, they had instincts that we have lost in
wrtiticial existenee. That their senses retained
an eriginal acuteness, whigh conferred op them
is.the eyes ef the common paeple the char-
asker of a supersptural agency. They could
see, hear, amell, with the keenness of oaglea
and beasts of prey. He had not a donbtbut
that by their torchlight they weould trace the
printe of his ase's fect in the brown surface of
the woodland eerth, which wes covered with a
carpet of the fallen needle-like leavas of the
fire; und that when theee failed, their curs
wonld ewable them to puraue the track. There
were ten chances to one againet his eacape. If
lhol{:nrmk him, he was a dead man.

_He yeflacted but & moment what oyres to
pumme. If he went on in a direct ling, ha was
eertain they wauld overtake ‘him apeadily. If
be hald sideways, he should be obaerved 3 the
lateat as soon as it grew light by theee in that
direotion, He therefora airuck into & middle
oesurss, and hald away at an angie betwean the
two, This would carry hisp as far as posaible
from the pressat cowrse of the pursuers, and
the farther he went the farther he would be-
eome from .either, Bat whither he was going
in the.darknsss and .eenfusian of the night he
bed ne edaseption. What was the nature of
the ground, or by what obatacles he might be
mel. Whether the wpods were of great extent,
or soon Again led ta apea country. He had a
fheling, however, from having formerly gene
pak far from bis present troule, that this forest
map deuse and wide.

On, therefore, he flew. Ben, wha seemed
mjoiced 1o -hava esopped his tormenters, and
@ have.a senee of some imminent daoger, put
out his best spesd. The ground continued as
level a8 2 house floor. Jaek oould not yet dis-
eern the boles af the trees from the darknesa,
80 close was the woed. He often felt his nees
bresh sguinet & stem; apd sometimes, ag if
they. passed through a spot whers other sarts
of trees grew, he was lsahed on the hands and
faca by law boygha. But be had the great sat-
Jafection to have left the sound of his pursuers
entirely ; and soan, the trees standing farther
apart, he found the daylight rapidly advancing.
8hox, imdeed, muet his sloop in the camp have
beén, for it could now be little past midnight.
He went still on and on. It seemed as if no
opening in the woods would ever come. The
ground, covered with one unbroken brown car-
pet of fir leawes, with only bera and there a few
pghle and sickly stems of fern, sounded some-
what hollow under the feet of his ass, as such
woodland ground often does. Ever and anon
& large bird rushed dashing from jts rqust in the
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thiok tree-tops aver his head ; and.onee oy twine
he ecould again plainly hear the distant dream-
like shout of his pursuers, which seemed now
far on the right, and now on the left. As the
pale light of morning grew stronger, suddenly a
white spave appeared before him. He paused.
It looked like an expanse cavéred with smoke
or mis}; in @ moment more he perceived it was
water. It was a lake that lay in the heart of
the woods. He could soon see that, on the side
nearest to him, it was margined with rocks, and
thick bushes and reeds. Dreading to emerga
from the screen of the wood, lest he shauld be -
perceived by his enemies, and yet anxious to
ascertain whether any house was there to
which he might fly, he advanced cautiously to
the outward-line of trees, and glanced anxious-
ly and carefully around. There was no smoke
visible to indicate a single dwelling, yat so early.
in the morning he knew it was not likely that
there would be. This was a loss, a3 by a
smoke he might have discovered a house that
pow might lie eancealed from him in the wood.
It was a solitude so profound that in his pres-
ent situation it had something frightful 1y it.
Timothy, however, whose run through the
woods had made him particylarly attentive to
the instinct for water, ran forward to lap from
the lake. In 3 moment there was a rush, and
8 clang that made Jack's heart Jeap inta his-
mouth. It was that of thousands and thou-
sands of wild water-fowls, that from the reedy:
margia of the lake rose yp from their sleep in a.
quivering cloud that filled the whele air, and
with a sound of mshingopinions and clang of
voices which can only be conceived by thoss- .
who have heard the like. Wild geese, ducks,.
teals, widgeous, coots, and bitterns, mingled:
their agitated flight and their wild clanging cries:
with a host of gulls and terns, which the
distant sea came there in summer to build, and
to rear their broods. The whole air, that an
instant before was as silent as a8 tomb, was
now onpe living mass of flying, wheeling,
screaming, and lamenting creatures, that was
actually astounding. Jack was startled not
more by the clamour than by the reflection that
this must be heard for miles round in those si-
lent woods, and would give to his sagacious.
pursuers an instant idea that thither he hadk
come in his flight.

_Once more, therefore, he gave the reins to
Ben, and urged him forward through the woods ;
but very soon he found himself stopped by the
approach to hoggy ground. A valley of consid.
erable width lay befaze him, occuﬂied with one
great morass, out of which, as he paused to
consider what he should do, ope flight of wiM
ducks after another arose with lond outcries,
and the solitary fisher of the féns, the heron,
soaring up silently, and gradually mountinig
higher and higher into the air, directed then his
flight uver the woods to Jack's not less alarm.
He knew that, once disturbed, this bird often
flies far to some distant water hefore he alights
again ; and to the gipsy, well' acquainted with
his habits, would, by the direction of his course,
bf a confirming sign of bis having reached this
place. -

He was now compelled to torn to'the right
or lefi, and he took the leR becanse it seemed
to lead him farther from thé track of his‘foes




than the right &id, where be had a feeling that
the woods sooner terminated. It was not long
before he found himself on the edge of a stream
which issued from the lake, and pursued its
way down the marshy vale. It was not wide,
but deep and rapid. It was equally impossible
for him to leap it, or to swim his ass throngh it,
as the banks stood up high and slimy above the
current—and once in, would make it next to
impossible to get out again. He began to feel
the greatest anxiety and perplexity. To havs,
. to retrace his steps, and circle three-fourths of
the lake, was almost certain destruction. He
trotted on, gazing anxiously before him, every
moment becoming more and more fidgety and
feverish. when, to his infinite joy, he saw a lit-
tle bridge of poles and turf, which had appa-
rently been laid long ago by sportsmen in their
ss to the lake. He trotted over it, and
thanking God, galloped on again for the woods.
 Scarcely had he entered those on the other
side of the valley when, to his regret, he found
himself at the foot of steep hills. These hs
thought would' delay his progress, and if he
came to any open space, might expose him to
the watchful eyes of his enemies. 'There was,
however, no alternative, and no time to delib-
erate. He dismounted from Beu, tied his bag
to the pad, and skipped along up the steep hill-
sides. Ben and Timothy followed his steps,
and presently he had reached an elevation
Wwhich gave him a view over a great extent of
«ountry. He was amazed to see over what an
;apparently boundless space of unbroken black
-woodlands his career had led. Fat to his left,
- ;a8 he stood, he could perceive the open coun-
-try; but all the rest was one vast ocean o
.dense and profoundly silent foreat.

Jack took comfort from this view. In such
& mighty waste his enemies must know that he
might be sought for days, and yet not be hit
upon. The lake lay still partly visible below ;
a few solitary birds, too, might still be seen
«cireling in the air, but no sound reached him
from them. He now continued his ascent, and
in a8 few minutes stood on the ridge, which
showed the country beyond. It was still waste
and woodland. Round hills swelling up here
.and there, all covered with pines, broke the
view, and gave a greater wildness to its char-
acter. It was now near sunrise. Faint streaks
of red tinged the clouds on the horizon, and
tnists lay white in the'hollows of the landscape.
"To the left, the pine woods seemed to change
to those of oak, or other deciduous trees; and
he fancied he could in that direction discern
more than one faint column of smoke. Thith-
erward he bent his course. '

A quarter of an hour brought him again to
the foot of the hills, and once more a dead level
seemed to extend before him for leagues.

————
CBAPTER VIIL

A DEADLY ENCOUNTER.

Jacx was now astonished at the different
character which the woods assumed around him.
The ground, unlike that over which he had pass-
ed on the other side of the hills, which was
sandy and dry, was here livid and slippery, as
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if from never-svaporated moisture. The trees
hung dank and cheerless. Some, slender and
sickly, stretched their feeble branches far and
wide in the pale dim light of the other over.
shadowing trees, as if seeking a breath of up-
per and more vivifying air. Night-shades, on
the contrary, grown almost to tree-like size,
stood here and there, with yellow branches and
thinly scattered leaves, and already began to
display the purple richness of their poison fruit,
Tangled masaes of bramble formed the under-
growth, ard huge fangi, livid and retting inte
masses of veaomous pulp, shewed themeolvas
in every direction. It seemed a place made
for the abode of loathsome reptiles, and nataves
in aliiance with them. Jack, who an hour be
fore would have given worlds for the sight of a
human habitation, now actually started to pers
ceive a cottage standing in this baleful region.
It was in fu¥ keeping with all around it. It
was of wood, grown green with age. A rotting
thatch covered it. Instead of pleasamt enolo-
sures and a neat little garden about it, lay heaps
of damp ashes, with beds of rampant docks and
thistles, and amongst, and half buried by them,
trees that had been felled, and had.lain till they
rotted piecemeal, and were covered with whole
crops of yellow fungi. :

As Jack glanced over this chilling seene, he
heard a stick crack, and turning, saw not far
off an old woman, fit babitant of the place.
She was old, and, luckily for him, apparently
nearly blind and deaf; for, as she gathered hex
sticks to light her fire, she appeared totally on-
conscious of all around. She was in the ex-
tremity of feebleness. While she stooped to

f | gather sticks and broke them under her foot,

and then laid them in an old basket, she leaned
trembling on a strong staff in her left hand.
Her arms were mere skin and bone, and the
skin was as wrinkled as the bark of an oak, and
as brown. Her sharp and prominent features
were of the same character; and her eyes were
set in lids as red and bleared as if she bad all
her life lived in a pungent and acrid smoke.
Jack, who had all the belief of his age
witches, sate motionless on his ass till the old
beldame had finished and carried bher lead inte
her cottage, when he stole past as -silently as-
posaible, and then put Ben to his utmost specd.

‘Not many hundred yards, however, from the

house, he suddenly came upon an old man, as
old in look, and as evil in look, as the vld wom-
an. He had a greasy suit, as of hlack leather,
an old slouching hat with torn brim, and stood
propped on a crooked stiek, round which a rude-
ly-carved snake twined. He had something in
a bag on his back, and he tottered from bead to
foot with palsy. As Jack saw him, be'involun-
tarily drew up, gazed at him with awe, and
said, “ Good morning, good master.” The old
man, instead of answering, muttered between
his teeth, still nodding and tottering with pal-
sied weakness,
# Ay, ay—~one—two—three—
Cursed lad, and cur, and ass:
Let 'em flee, he's by the tree—
Catch 'em devil, as thoy pase.”

The old man went tottering and nodding on,
with a fiendish leer on his face Something in
his bag rolled and twisted, as if it were alive;

3

the old man cursed it, and went on. Jack, fill-
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od with a horror of this malicious-old man, also
trotted on as fast as he could, while Timothy
eringed to the side of Ben, and whined piteously
to himself. . :

. Ere long, Jack had the pleasure to iesne from

this baleful wood. - The sun had risen bright
and warm; a stream, in a valley below, ran
glittering on its way; all looked cheerful; and
a narrow opening .in some rocks- that flanked
the brook seemed to promise an outlet to some
oultivated countsy. He descended tothe atream,
let Ben drink, and was in the act of riding
through the water, when, leaning against a tree
that sprung out of a rock in the narrow pass
. before him, he saw a pewerful young gipsy with
his eyes already silently fixed on him. It was
now too late to flee. Jack paused & rooment,
and, though the case seémed desperate, deter-
mined to put a good face on the matter, and go
on. S :

‘As he drew near, the man planted hia brawny
figure full in the way, raised his knotted cudgel
of blackthorn, and said, savagely, * So, young-
ater, you are met.” .

“ What want you with ma?” said Jack.

“Imp of darkness,” he replied, * what do I
want? Prepare to go to the devil that sent you
here. Do you pretend, you scurvycurmudgen,
to come and play your infernal tricks on men
like us? Do you come with your fish-hooks
and your fiend’s foal of an ass, that has killed
Barney Beggs dead on the spot? Take that for
your pains, you villain !" ) :

With tbat he sprung upon Jack, and with the
fary of a giant whirling his cudgel aloft, he aim-
ed a blow at Jack's head, which, had it beea as
hard as ‘a stonemason's mallet, would have
cracked it as if it had been a pumpkin; but
Jack, who had no desire to try its effecta-in that
‘way, duoked with his aceustomed oelerity, and
pushing in close on his antagoniss, . aimed a
thrust with his hanger at his chest. The active
gipey, who was as ithe as a serpent,-drew back
enough to allow the thrust only to take a slight
effect on his right shoalder; and ssiting Jack
with his left hand, plucked him from the ass and
dashed him down on-the road. In an instant
he drew a jarge long-pointed knife fromx his belt,
and another second would have seen it plunged
thyough Jack’s heart; but Timothy, who had
mdde a furious attack the moment he saw Jack
aimed at, now seized the gipsy by the calf of the
outstretched leg, with such a sudden and teeth-
meeting gripe, that, groaning with the pain, he
turned todart his knife into the dog. Timothy,
however, who saw the flash of the blade, let go
his bold, and sprung aside ready for a pounce
upon a fresh quarter; and Jack, who was not
& youth to let slip the slightest advantage in his
favour, sprung npon a projecting piece of rock,
and drawing his axe, struck the gipsy on the
back of the bead a blaw which sent him head
foremost under the feet of Ben, who steod qui-
etly awaiting the issue. The blow was mortal.
Jack paused a moment—when, seeing a flood of
gore drench through the black locks of the fallen
man, he descended, lifted up his head, then let-
ting it geotly fall again, said to himself, “ Ay,
it’s over with him safe enough, however.” He
at first was inclined to Jeuve him where be was,
as it was a solitary place, and that it might be
long enough before he was found for himaelf to
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have got far from-this part of the comntsy. Bat
reflecting that the clan was all out, that the di-
rection and post of each had probably been as-
signed him, and that when this man did not re-
turn to his comrades at night, a fiery search and
hue-and-cry would be made after him, he coa-.
cluded it best to hide the body.  His frs¢
thought was to cast it into the stream; but,
recollecting the strange words of the strange
old man he had so lately met, he deemed that
there was a connexion or an understanding be-
tween the gipsies and tbese pncanny dwelleis
in tbe wood, and that the body floating down
the atream might speedily be descried by some
of them; he was unsatisfied with this. He
therefore again crossed the stream, turned into
the wood in a side direction, and at some dis-
tance found a wild and solitary hollow, where
sand appeared fo have been dug for ages, either
for building, for glass-works, or to carry to the
city for household purposes. It was to Jack a
startling and convincing proof that he was not
far from an inhabited place. IHere, indeed,
stood the ruins of a hut, that at some former
time had probably been inbabited by the sand-
diggers. There were traces of a garden, and
wild plum-trees and garden plants still stood
amid weeds and sand. Around were precipices
of sand, overhung with old black pines, and
scooped out into caves of great extent. Many
of these, from the loogse nature of the material,
had fallen in, and carried down with them enor-
mous pines, which now stood leaning in many
a strange direction, but growing, and as flour-
ishing as ever.. The whele had 2 most desolate
and gloomy aspect. - The caves around seemed
like the deserted abodes of some solitary reclu-
ses. The silence was awful, and Jack’s first
thought was, that it was just the place for &
marder to be committed in; his next, that it
was that of all others to conceal the man when
murdered. His own p had too much of
the same character to need another reflection.
He strode hastily back again, managed to raise
the body and lay It across the ass, and return
thither with all possible speed. ’
. The fact that many of these caves of sand
had fallen in, furnished him with a hint for the
accomplishment of his object. He took a sur-
vey of them in succession, and observing ome
where the superincumbent mass, surmounted
by a large tree, wanted only a slight impulse ta
come down altogether, he deposited the body in
this cavern, and by dint of cutting away with a .
pointed stake the soft sand from the aides of its:
entrance, and then mounting into the tree and
swaying it-to and fro, in less than an hour the-
whole fell in with a thundering hollow sound,.
and the man, buried deep in his sandy vault,
might lie for ages before he was discovered.
Jack, precipitated by the fall of the tree to same
distance into a heap of sand, readily sprang
again to his feet, and again set forward on his.

way.
Thoagh it had been a case of life for life, and
of desperate self-defence, as he Iooked around
on that wild and dismal scene, ere he quitted it,
he could not help fecling a sensation of deep
melancholy-and regret for the fate of a fellow-
mortal, though that mortal would se willingly
have. sacrificed him. When he looked round
on the solitary sand caves, and between the -
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Siotés of the pine-treen tn the shadowy wood, e
«<ould not lielp funcying that he heard the cravk-
ing of a stick, and even saw the nodding and

jed figure of the old man in the distance.
As he entered the defile which had been the
scene of the contest, Ben did not pass the blood-
stained spot without snortiug and hanging back ;
and Jaek hiniselfl rode over it with a shudder,
and at almost evde;y step tomaee anoth.
-er huge gipsy start up and dispute the passage
with him. P'%m all was atill ; and arriving soon
after at & village, he refreshed himself and ass,
and rode oh yet far before evening. -

N CHAPTER IX.
_JACK MEEYS® WITN SOMRE HONBST MEN AT A SOLF

TARY INN, AND THE UPSHOT OP IT.

As the day closed, he arrived at a large soli-
tary hostel, where be allghted for the night. ‘The
place was a great, slovenly, and forlorn concern,
A large passage ran through it, ill paved; and

a wooden staircase, leading out of it into the up- |-

r rooms-—the »f composed apparently: of
glid blocks of oal;p—slooked as if l;t had
travelled up by the whole country for half a cen-
tary, and never swept down. On one side of the
passage, Jack Jooked into & miserable kitchen,
where a middle-aged statternly woman was dal-
I} rather than busy amid msy collec-
tioa of pots and pans, and wbs, and
sack bags, and other lumberly arvicles; and on
the other, into what was called the houseplace,
that is, the regular skting and drinking voom.
‘The guests de found here, and the liost, who was
drinkring with them, did ot please him more
than all the rest be saw. The host was a big,
broad-built man, who was dressed in a sort of
saffime-drad hose and doublet, with broad flaps,
in which he had pockets, wherein he stuck
his bands continuaily, as well as where be de-
posited bis money. He had & slouching sort of
cap on; a great round face, with & beard that
neither could be said to be wholly shaven, nor
yet was allowed to grow naturally. It appeared
thinly scattered, yet bristly and grisled, and as
if' it were clisec{ pretty close once a month or
lg. He moved his limbs about loosely, aud as
it with a consciousness that they were heavy.
At present, however, he did not move them at
all more than to beckon with his band, when
Jack went in to ask where his ass could be stall-
ed, that he might take it up past the house into
the yard at the back. Jack followed his direc-
tion, and found his way into a large yard, as
littery and neglected as the house. Greatstacks
of wood and sticks for firing, which had been
carelessly potled as wanted till they were tum-
bled imto eonfased heaps, quantities of loose
straw, old carts, trestles, and boards, lyisg about
amidst deeaying buildings. He first opened one
doos, and then asnother. One was a kamber hole,
full of farming tools, ladders, and such things;
anether, an ash-hole; a third, a hen-howss; a
fourth, a great: and pestiferons pigsty, where
heaps of enormons swing lay in a wamm and
steaming mass of manure—tbe accumulation of
years-—of swine that rose up and came Bohing
to the door with a tremendous gaffew and grumt-
. ing, no deuht expecting to be fed. ORbers were
conisheds and cowsheds, and 2 bara, which did
not appear 1o have been used for a long time,
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At e op one door; atd' bond ity
stable, where, to- his sarprise, be found halfa.
dosen burwes, and the place ‘aviug, unfike all
the rest, the air of much and daily use. The
horses were not Or farm t, bat road-
sters, with their saddles and bridies hanging on
the sm“i'puw noar them; and they loolted as it
they h: nubng?u-ehfmuzgodlcuﬁng
journey scxoas a dirty cowntyy. :

On mnmn the howro, Juck walked ints
the yoom, his oap 10 the host and his:
guessy, who were witting ata lacge, old oak table;
and seemed 4o have despatched & heasty sa g
afler their ride; for they evidently, by their doess,
uﬂaphlicd&noa,'vua the owacrs of the.

They retarned Jaek’s salutation with a shoxt:
nod each and a ““good ¢’en;” aud.as bs marched
up to the fire, sate and looked at bim with evi-
dent wonder. The fire was a good pile of wood, .
baming on the bearth, under one of the wide
chimneys of those days; a chimney, in fact, of
immense dimensions, Jack clapped bimself
down on one of the side-benches under the chim-
ney, rubbed his hands before the cheering blaze
—for after his hard ride in the morning he felt
chilly—and inquired what he could have for

supper.

Rr."l?st," safd his host with a significant smile,
‘ what he would }ike to pay for. He could have
bread and cheese and a can of beer, ar he could
have a haunch of vermison, or a brace of wild
duck, #f it better suited his appetite and his

rse.
puJack said he was only;&m smith's appren-
tiee going to see his grandiather; and could not:

to much money; but he had ridder &
ong way, and wanted somrething substantial, so-
he wonld even have & few slices of bacon and ah-
egg or two, Tliess, after & while; were
set before him by the siatternly ceok, who alse
red to be ail the bostess that there was.:
mo Jack had been waiting, he had had op.
portunity to observe the other guests, and. the
more bo looked the less he liked them. He was
inclined to think his fiest day's advesture with
the gipeies had made him suspicions of every«
body. These; thought he, are probably banest
yeomen, who have been to their market or {air,
and are on their way home; but to my ey® they.
look more like a set of scoundrel thieves and mur..
derers than I ever saw or dreamed of.
talked with their host, with whom they seemed.
to be o the best terms, of thinﬁs which Jack
could make neither head nor tail of, but which
he was strongly persuaded related to villanies
done ahd others planned. They were booted and
belted, and wore each a heavy sword—but that
was common to all travellers in those times; but
it was their looks which seemed to stamp them
as thorough and vulgar rascals, as plain as looks
could do. They had none of the open, honest
spirit about them that honest yeomen and travel-
lers on honest business have. They plied their
leathern jacks stoutly, and talked now and then
boisterously and vehemently; but their conver-
sation always came down again to a low key,
and a sort of undertone, which betrayed an
habitnatien to cantion and inward anxiety. By
variots looks, which from time to titwe they had
east at Jack; he was aware that they were speca-
lating about him; and when We had done his.
supper, mine bost twisted. ror= ' his stool to
wards kim, and said, * Well, .., bey, hast mads
a good supper 1?
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-~ Glood ¥ Wil Jeck; “a right 7 one.”

© “Pat’at a boy, or'a mant’ the est.
-4 Thou'st the book (bulk)-of & lad, but she look
.of a man. Awt just in thy ‘prenticeship, or arnt
abeat out ¥ . o

““ About haif v‘v:‘v," said Jack.

“And where ta be gotig them 3 Where

. does this granfeyther o’ thise kve 1"
- “At Brinklee,” said Juck.

¢ At Brinkloe 1" said the bost; ¢ where'sthatt

3 shoutd know this oolm’lpluty well, for Pve
‘Nved all my life in fi; but Brinkies, it's the very
st timie | ever heard of iL.” ’

“ Ay " snid Jaek, “it's a good way out to the
Jeft here. I dure say you never were there.” .
@ And it's odd to mve, youny 'un,” said ome of

- the fellows at the table, “iryoé were ever there
-yourself sisher. 'Whatis #t near, bonn?,
or Pegworth, or Bro or wherets itt To

‘the leftt | think 'we've been well over
the coustry o the left, and the right too, but I

. never sumbdled on such a place ; you, neigh-
bour t" said he, tuming so the othars.

“ Faw . seid they, “it’s all ade.” Theyowng-

. ster knows beuter.”

" Master Fex,” said another, *you may be.
reckowed a sharpish lad at home, but these wies
won’t go dowa with ns. ‘We've seen athing-or

“two in our timee ; and 1 can tell you, you are no
‘more a smith’s tice than my grandmosher:
-is. Se out with trath, for we've a desire 0
know, and thete's that about that gives the
He to your presended tale. fess now, am't
‘you & ragssenger te sombbody or other ia this
~gouniry ¥ )

“I wish I was” said Jack; “but what I tell
‘yow's the faet, and I can maxe a0 moee of my-

self than §am.”

“ No, bat you can maks a liale less; and to
‘g plain with you, it concerns us 0 know what
news is carried in and out of these puarts; amd

rtherefore if yoa dow’t comne howest Jolia with us;
_and tett a pat story, with none of yeur. Brinkloes
wad your gramdads, we shall take the libsrty of
examwining you cutselves.”
© «Mine host,” swid Juck, “ wiil you swffer sach
thinge 0 be -den