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CHAPTER NI —A THUSDERCLAD,

i tho cnd of Gillisn’s resital there was silenc) for &
poment, Then Venables rose, and taking Gilian’s
tand, kisred it, There was a (1ash of moiature in his
v, and his volce trembled as he epoke.

““What you have told us ounly coutirms 1y faith in
son, my deep affection,  Henceforward, God willing,
you shall lead o new life inderd.”

“ Leb us hear Mr Herberd, Goorge,” sald Gilllaw,

T have heard yvour story, Mra Dartmounth,” sald
tte clergyman, ** with the deepest interest and com.
passion. 1 pity you, yeb canmot altogether absolve

Yol

" ¢\WWhat |7 cried Sir George, almost fiercely. ' Hag
ke not suffered enough 77
it Mere than enough,” said Mr Herbert, gent'y.

i A lieavy penalty {or & wrong committed in ths
ihoughtlesness ¢f youth,”

¢'{¥hat swrong has she
Venables,

“The apion she has described, & loveloss' umon,
can gearcely be defended  Irom its mature, porhaps,
sprang many of her misfortunes, And let ms ask
ancther question, The name you Lear is—ah—yoar
Lusband’s ?”’

it NO M

¢ Aucther error,’ g+1d Mr Herbert.

s Nossente,” cricd Venables, “iv was & perfectly
jnstitisble step v |

s Deception of any kind is never justifiable. Itls
—ah—a violatiou of tho:ze spiri-ual veracities ca which
socioty is feunded,”

¢ Perbaps,” said Venables, who rellshed ag little as
may ba imagined the application of abstract principles
of merality to the conduct of the woma he loved ;
‘¢ perheps she might have done betar to advortise in
the public prints that she had voms into a fortune,
and that Mz (whatever the bluckguard's name may
be) wes bumbly requestod to return to his disconsos
late wife now that she had svmething more that e
might rodb her of.”

$ George, Goorge!” sald Gillian, in & tone of re.
monsirarce. “‘and the dispensation, sir 7

¢ On thef poing 1L you bave acquainted me with
the actusl facts, I have litt'e or uo donbt, You have
never, in the spiritual senss, buen a wife ab all, and
under the circumstances—-]1 say under ths ciroums.
stances—yon may be justitiod in again marrying,”

““ Bravo " cried Bic George. ‘* The Church comes
round to commonserse afwer all 1”

“ The informality, however,” contiaued BIr Hor.
bert, {° must be at ouce set right, Your true nams
jg—o

‘' My hushand's name,*’ said Gillian, *' wag O’ Mara!”
It was the fiset timo for seven years tha¥ it had
passed Ler lips,

U Then, Mrs O'Msra, I must ask you to corroct
{his £ad mistake at once, When is 18 done, and not
until 1t is done, I shall have pleasure in parforming
the marriage ceremany.”

¥ will ask you to reconsider thset pint, air,” sall
Venables,  *“In the meautime, dear, we will go for
gur ride,  The horses are waitine. ”

¢ hope, Mr Herbert,' said Gillian, *' tha’ you will
Junch 9ith mo when we returen,”

T have a little correspendenco to do,” sa'd Mr
Herbert, referring to hia watch, ‘‘and it i3 a long
step from here $o the Viearage,”

“Then why not do yoar writing here 2" said
(i.llizn, ¢ You will find the materials ia my desk
there, If you chould veed apything you have only
to rivg, ard Darbara will attend on you. Shall we
fincd you hore when we retarn ?”’

¢ You ary extremely good, Mrg--ah-—--" He
Lopeled over the unfamiliav mame and caded by
cmitting it altogether. * You will fiad me here, or
in the gsrden,”

A rerol,” gaid Venables, and led hig financés
from the room. Mr Hoerbert watched them tnount
ang canter away,

A painful story,” be said, citting et Gillian’s desk.
““Well, her troubles shonld be over now., Veuables is
a good fclow, and his affaction for her is cvidently
very deep,  Hardly such a match as hie might have
aspired to, or as I could have wished him to make ;
but— Well, well, T hops they may be happy.”

He beut himself to his correspondence, The day
was hot, aud his walk and the long conference with
Cillian and Sir George had tired him, asd he noddesd
over the paper until he dozsd. How long he had
heen unconscious of his surroundings he did not
know, but he returned to consclousness to find a
voice ringing in his eare, and turaed in gomd confasion
{o the direction from which it came.

A man was standing just within the door, Ho was
a tall, well built, athletioc looking fellow, with a
kronzed face, clean shaven, and a mass of dark browa
kalr, touched with gray about tho ears and &t the
temples. His dress was shabby, though of originally
ccod materialy, and in its cub and 1n his careless
tashlon of carrying it hinted at the ertistic pursuits
of its wearer, o hint strengthened by the sketch book
he held in his hand.

committed 2" asked

 Ten thousand pardons,” he began, as Mr Herberd |

roge in surprise at his spparition, * Do I addcess

tiie owner of the house 7"

“*No,” replied BJr Herbert, ‘I belonay to a
friexd of mine—an lady. She is ahsent for the
moment, but wlll return presontly.”

““fedesd, Thank you, {tisa charming old place.
1 have Just made a sketch of i from the outsido, and
nas going to ask permission to see the intorior,”

““An artist, sir 7 asked Mr Herbert.

“An amateur,” said the stranger, He spoke with
» rather aflected accent, and with a self.conscious
swile,  *' You, siv, I parceive, ave in holg orders,”

‘‘ I ami $he Vicar of Cronchford, sir,”

Toe stranger bowed, with a flourish of the broad
nmmcd wideawake ho hald 1o his hand,

“*1 salute you, sir. If therc is onc thing in the
world I veverence, 1t 13 rellgion. I look upon it as
tlia mothier of art.”

‘““1t has, I should hepe, even greater elaims upon
tor reverence than that,” returned Mr Herbart,
obviously pleased, however; “* thoush I would not
be unde:steod as underestimating your Dbeautifal
occupation. Pray come in. The lady of the house is
t0 old a friend of mincthat I may take it apon myself
ty play cicerone, You are a stranger in the neigh.
beurhoos ¥

“(oite.  Ta fach, almoat a stranger ia Enoland. |
am just returned after a long sojourn abroad, and am
wanderiog hither and thither a% accident, reviving
old impreasions, There is something in the Engligh
atwoaphere, in English scenes and institutions, indes.
ctibably reflreshing, Decay is alwaya boautiful,”

*“Eh ?” said Me Herbert, a blank etare of astonish.
ment succeeding o the smile with which he had

Lictencd fo the firsh pait of this speech.

““Decayis the beauly of our Engiland,” contisued
the stravger. ' Its elespy conventions, its moulder.
ieg habitutions, its mildewed churches, its mOsIZToWL
eligion, delight me Inexpressibly,”

ltiust, my dear sir,” said Mr Herbert, whom
the stranger’s tlueat chatter had rather put af sea,
“Itruet that you are one of us, I mean I hopo that

yeu belong tio the church which is ¢he symbol of our

civilisaticn.”

“1 am & Churchrpan, sir—a fervent Churchman,
That s a very tine bit of black oal, Ly the way, and,
parden me~yes. That delightial bit of colour, Yes,
sir, I am a Cburchman. To be frank with you—I
Lope I may be so fortunnte as to find your views
corresgpoud with my own, my Icaning is towardas the
nigber and most symbolic forms of Episcopacy.”

'"“Yam delighted to hearit!” It did nob ocour to
the worthy clergyman that he was at least as obviously
High Church in bis dress and appearance as his iuter.
locutor was obvious'y artistic.

““Dissent is g0 radicatly unlovely, its forms are so
bato, so harsh, its teachings void of grace

401s was an ubtterance which chimed in with Mr
llc-rlrrglt‘a mind.
w“ Ihe furnishing of thig place,” said the stranger,

13 worthy of its exterior. It gives me a kecn desire

:E;;a]ge bho acquaintance of your friend, Such perfoct

““Mrs Darimouth is
Hexbert,
person,

. M3 Darimouth ? " repeated the stranger. ** Taat
18 her name? A piano? Excuse me,” He ran hig
hngff.ﬂ de!tly alonp the Leys,
Al 1" He gave a slght shudder and struck a solibary

no‘te, “Sttlli[’tﬂ w].th COrruen 1] ™3
cemidone flat ™ gated brows, *‘That isa

:: You play 2™ said Mr Herbert,
Emi!:? little, " replizd the artist, with a deprecatory

“1amsorry Mrs Dartmouth is from homse, She

wonld te delichted in th : :
so accomplished, 13 dull placa o meek a porsn

1*Oh, pray don't call mo accomplished, Iamsimply

' a lady of good tashe,” sald Mr
A most charming and acecomplished

* An exquisite tone, |

e = - - g ey

an amateur of the beantiful. I am soconstituted shas |
what is beautiful alone gives me ploasors —next, of
conrse, t0 what is religious, The terms arcreally
interchorgeabls, Religion, true religion, tha relizion
of which you are an esponent, and I the humblugy o
devotees, is the soul of beauty. Oaly religioa inter-
p-ets thus the full meauing of the beaubies whish
nake up the sum of life, A sower paising wibh
measurcd footstepr, posed like a god, from furrow to
furrow, with the punlight sparkling on the seods asho
casts them, making them gleam liko galdsn rain—s
star, a flower, a dewdvop—lifo iz full of sach folicis
ties, which, justified by their beauty, are divina.”

““ Yon talk, my dosr sir, liko & poot,”

YT hepe I have the poet's nature,”

““You writo 7"

Et A Hltlf‘.”

‘! Blers me, youscem $o do everybhing,”

¢ A little,”

**And you bave travelled ?”

A little, You don't mind me sketching ag we
talk ? The chimreypisce is delightfully quaiat.”

The conversati~n was iuterrapted a% this point by
the entrance of Doca,  8he cime ruvaing in with hor
hsir streaming and her eyes sparkling and hoer lips
psrted to cummupicate some childish confidencs to
her old frlend, when sho caught sighb of the aslrangar
apd paused,

AL 1 eaid the latéer. ¢'A child ! I love children,
And how very beautifal ! Comse to mo, my rosebud,
VWhat is yeur nama? It should be a pretty one,”

“* Dora,” said the child, looking at bim ahyly
through the tangle of her disordered hair,

He took her bands in his and drow her to him,
lcoking at ber with a ourious scratiny, ' Cless
hien ¢a,” ho gald, under his breath,

“*Ob,” sho eacl, catiching sight of the sketchbook
¢n hiskreee, “ You are drawing., Please poos, |
am learning to draw. Mamma is feaching me,”

“A charming little pupil, Would you lize me ¢0
teach you®?

¢ ¥ Jike mamma best.™

¢« Charmingly franl, these littla people,” maid the
arlist, with a smile,

 Can you poiut houses ! asked Dora,
can,”

“* Ol), yes, I can paint houses—and little girls, whon
they aro pretty.”

“You nust be very clever,” eaid the cluild,
£olennly,

HY wm considered fsirly
stranger, with his own smile,
this sentleman tells me,"”

“ Yean, sho is riding with 8ie George,”

' Oh, with Sir George. and your papa?”

““]I've never had a papa,” said Dora,
- goirg to bave ono soop,”

H M anmnma

intelligent,” sald the
* Your mamna 18 out,

Haw shon'd

|

| ¢ Lleally.

That will be delightiul,
yeu like me in that capacity 7

¢ 1 thould like you pretty well, but I like Sir
George best.  ¥Why do you laugh so muoh ¥

““You amuse me, my innoccet child,” Ile stroked
her hair with a lingering touch, aud hls face saddensd.
YW you give me a kisy, little ene ?”

“Yen,” paid Dora, shyly, ¢ I like you."

The stranger kissed ber, and, 11aing, walked to tha
window for & moment, passing a handkercaief across
his oy es,

“* Excuge me,” Lo said to Mr Herbert 1n an altered
voice aB he returned, I had a littla child once. Sha
vould bs of about this little darling's age if she be
still alive, And the same name, X am not aghamed
of these tesrs, slr, My little cluld, my Dora. Whera
is she ¢’

My dear sir !’ said Mr Hearbart,

“‘I must not afllict you with my sorrow,’” aatd the

ngain across hiseyes ; *‘buf these memories will roturn
prain at moments, fhere !’ Me bent over the child
i agaln. 7The beat of horses' hoofs hecame audible,
pearing tke house. * Muosic i3 the curo for such
gorrow a8 mine. Do ysu Jove music, my darling ?”

“‘Yea," ssid Dora. *‘And 1 like to daace, Sir
George playa waltzes for me.”

“* Uuma, then. Y ‘

He sat at the pizno and dashed intn a livsly tuna
with the manner of one trying to D2nish napleasané
memories, Dora flitted round the room, and was

watched with a pleased smile by Mrve He.rbert, The
gotnd of horses’ feet came near and pauzed on the
gravel before the door, The tunc changed suddanly
from the lively rhythm of the waltz to ‘f Homs,
gweet home. ™

¢ Mamwua, mamma !’ cried Dora, pirouctting fo
tke dror. ¢ Come and sse the funny peatleman,”

Gillian, her face flushed wlth fres air and exercise,
entered the ball, followed by Sir (zeorge, and stopped
for s moment at gight of the stranger, Ho, wlth hig
fingers still playiog the melody, turned half rouad
upon the music stool. |

‘t Gillian {" lhe =aid softly, smiling,

The poor woman's face changed to a look of sty
heiror.

“ Philip 1"’ .

She spoke the name searcely louder than a whisper,
ang fell fsin'ing into Sir George’s army,

el
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CHAPTER XIV.—TiuE BrIDE oF Jacor’s IPLAT,

Turiee years before the mesting described In our
last chapier, a number of men were assembled avorod
the bar of the only driak-house in Jacob's Ilat, a
rough mining settlement within a two days' ride of
San I'rancisce.

It was Saturday nihi, and drink of all Lkinds was

! flowing liks water. Every one seemed ia high spirits,

from the burly bearded follows i1 red shirts who
were lounging against the bar to the little group of
gamblers geated at small tables and engaged busily

at cards,
Though oaths were common, and the pgeneral con-

versation scarcely fit for ears polite, everybody
present seemed 1o remarkable good humour, and the
mertiment had reached its highest when Prairie Bill,

as ‘‘Prairie Oyster” (the name also of an insidious

kiond of Awerican drink) dsshed his fisb upoa the

courter, lifted up his glass in the air, and exclaimsd :
“‘ H’var’s Jake's health and fam’ly ! Long life to

Jake and lLer "

~ Tho toast was received with acclamtion, and drunk

with enthusiasm,
“What 1ime, now, do you cal:'late they’ll be

a-coming to Parson’s Ferd 7' asked a little thick-set

man with the lingeriag remains of a stroog Cockney
accent,

“ Wal, ye see,” said Bill, reflectively, *'the coach
prsses the Big Creek ab arf past thres, and it'll take
the wagen two hours or more to reach the ford in

! her,
¢ Bubt I'm ;

| nrtist, putting awsy the bandkerchicf after passiug it |

a glavt of six feet, known to his facetious intimates |

this weather, You bet they won't be thar afore doy-
Jight, I eay, boys,” bc added, raising his voice,
““vwho's a-goiug to ride over ?” +

¢ Who's a-going to ride over i’ echoed the little
man, cortemptuously, ¢ Better ask who's a-golag to
stay ? I alot seen a blooming female since the school-
mistress was drowned last year, poor thing, and I'm
curious to see what kind of petticoat Jake's married.”

“ Married her up to Frisco, didn’t he?’ demanded
another voice, that of & rew comer,

“* Put your bottom dollar on that,” gaid Prairie Bill,
proudly ; *‘and if you don’t belicve ms, thar's Jake's
pardner—ask him to show you her pictur.”

~ The partoer slluded to, an old man busily engage
13 & gamo of euchre, looked up and nodded ; where-

vpen he wes immediately surrounded by the whols
astembled company, clamorously demanding to see
the picinre in question, Determined, however, not
merely to gratify public curiesity, but to do s atroke
of business, he expressed his determination nob o
astent untll every man had planked down afive dollar

noto, explaining at the same time, however, thaf the |

amount was not to go 1ato his own pocket, buk to con-
st:tute part ot a heme.coming present for Jake’s wife,

The money was soon collected, some enthusiasts
even doubling and trebling the amount demanded from
each individual, and then, with much solemnity and
amld a hush of expectation, Jake's partner drew oub
irom his bogom a small packet wrapped carefully in
brown paper, took off the paper with great dellbera-
tion, and exposed o view a comewhat dingy coloured
pbotegraph, which he handed to his next neighbour,
¢pjoining him ab the same time to handle it very
carciully and to imit his possession of it to the space
of balf a minute,

Thus tho picture was passed round from land 6o
hand, cxcited spectators crowding esgerly round each
man a8 he took his turs, and ubtering cries of critical
admiration,

* Porty dear 1”?

‘i She's yaller "air, like my own sister Eliza !*

'*Toint yallcr neither—it's brown 1"

“She’s a.smiling !

‘“ Jake was allays Jucky 1"

“*Therc's gloves on ber ’ands, and they'd 'bout it
ry thumb {”

‘1 reckon she aint more'n eipghteen !

Y I’ give a million dollars for o wife like that 1”

Ard £o on, and so on; till the photograph reached
a dirby blear-eyed man far gone in intoxication, who,

irstead of adopting the decorous manner of his com. |

ranicus, uttercd a drunken croak and kissed the
yicture, Dire was the tumult evoked by that ach of
cttrage. Shreiks and oatha arote, and before he
could realise what had occurred, the offender was

licked from group to group and shot ont through the

« pen door into the drift without, where he lay like a
log. Meantime, Prairie Bill had enatched the photo-
¢raph awsy, and stridiog back o Jako's partner
1 anded it back with these words |

“ Jesb you put up that pictur agin, Jim Colller |
'Taint fair to Jake Owen for make hig wife a show
like that !

A sentimovd which elicited & cheer of approval from
tho majority of the company.

Jim podded, and with one respectful glance at the
photograph wrapped i up again and concealed i% n
his bogom, Then stridiog back to the bar, Prairie
Dill demanded & glass of apirits, and drained it off to
the beallh of ¢ Jake's wife,”

The excitement awakened by the mere sight of a
woman’s photiograph may be better understord when
wo cxplain thet every man in Jacob's Flat wag a
backelor, and that, beyend one or two wretshel
squaws who hung aronnd the place, women, whother
fair or plain, were almost utberiy unknown,

Mn had been known to ride a hundred miles acrois
country to catch a glimpse of a fomale passing in the
atage ¢ ach, snd wlicn an emigrant wagon contsining
mewbers of the scfter sex was heralded as aboub o
crogs the plsina anywhere within reach the rough
fellows of Jacob's ¥iat wounld strike work and gallop
over to {he nearest halting place to await tho
pastera-by,.

To thoso rough fellows & womsn or o child wag
scmethiog far off, mjysterious, and consequently
nlmost eacred.

So when the news first went round that Jake (G wen,
one of thelr number, was going to 'Frizco to meet a
voung Evpglishwoman whe had come out all the way
from the old country on purpose to marcy himm, the
extitement was tremendons.  Although there was a
gencral oploion in that region thab Jacob's Flat was
hardly the place to bring a lady to, Jake's *¢ luck ”
was tho universal themse of conversation, And whon,
tome weeks after Jake’s doparture, his paciner re-
ce'ved the photograph, with an iutimation that ¢¢ Me
and Mra Owen ” were speedily returning home, the
lccal excitement ross to fover heat,

i"or if every white woman was a paragon to the
nembers of this colony of bachelors this partioular
white woman seemed a positive goddess—with soft,
ckhild.)ike face, gontle eyes, little hands, aud tho dreas
of a downright little lady. Jacob's Flabt was not a
morel plico, its inbabitants were violent aud oftea
nusdercus in $heir habits, bub honesty of a sort was
at a preminm, and the ethics of society postulated of
necesaity o cirtain stsndard of purity.
origiral of the picturo appeared there alone and un-
friended, she would have fouad herself a3 safe and a3
respeeted s o lady in her own drawing-room ; for
{liougo ons ¢r two hopelesy desperadoes might have
looked upou her with evil eyes, the whole spirib of
the comisunity would have been cerfain to profect
(ffers of marriege, of courre, she wounld have by
the huy dred, but beyond that necessary homage to
female boauty, no citizen would have had thetemerity

to presume,
At early daybtreak the fullowing morning Jacob's

narrow river flity miles away Prarie Bill and his com.
pacione et walting and expeciaat.

‘* This bloomin’ slow,"” said Simpeon, the cockney.,
“ Tt's light enough now to ses the pips by, Let’s ‘ave
a flutter, eh boya ¥”

¢ flutter be —— 1" said Prairie Bill, to whom the
puggestion was more directly addressed, ** lot's rido
slong and meet the wagon,”

This sugyestion meoting with mors favour, the
whole cavalcade was soon in motion, riding in lodss

- crder along the faint lines lefs in tee dcep grass by

the last paseace of the coach a forénight bofore,

Simpson, one of the many accredited humorists of
the little commuuity, looking about him at his
companions under the slowly broadoning light,
remarked on the unwyontedly spriucs appearance they
pregeuted.

] begin to think as I'm iu Pall dMall, There's
Chicago t harley.
hain’s weshed hiszelf,”

“1'I1 wash you,” esid ths individusl thus rendered

rcmarkable, *‘in the creok, if I get much more of
your chin music,” '

““ An' Bill, too,” continued Simpson, Ignoring the
threat; *be's combod 'is 'air,  wure you've got the
partin’ giraight, old pal®?”

“ 8hut yeur head ! growled Bill; and Simpson
obeyed, geeing in the stolidly expectaus faces of the
D 17y that his chesrfnl imperiinences wers for once
U'Ut (rf plﬂﬂﬂ.

The party rede in silence save for the muitied beat
of their hoises’ boofs in the grass and the creaking of
their saddles, till Simpson began to waistle the
Wedding March, The air was perbaps nnrecognised,
at ail events nohody joimed in it, and the diecomfted
bumorist stepped midway through it with a forlorn
gtin, lit his pipe, and rods on as silent as the rest,

“ There ehe comes ! cried the foremost horseman,
a long, leose, saturniae Yankece, who had once been a
harpocter on an American whaler, Me rose in his
stirrups, pointing with a forefinger stralght ahesd. A
dim sprck was visible on the horizon beyond the
vndulating billows of prassy,

“Come along, boys,” cried Bill, c'apoing spurs to
his horce, and the whole crowd started at o brlsk
gallop with a risging cheor.

The dim speck grew every moment in distinctness
as they flew towardsit, till it grew recognlsabls to
sight lees keen than that of theo o!d whaler as the S5

Louis express,
‘' Phat's Kaneans drivin’,” he ssid to Bill, who rode

abreast of him. ¢ They'll be aboard of her, I rechkon,
See his rosette? And the horses have got streamers
Un'”

Theso and kindred remarks passed from mouth to
monuth as the distance between the galloping crowd
of Lorseman and the approaching coach grew less,

‘¢ L et’s give ’em a salitke,"” sugpested Simpeon, and
a suddcn crackle of revolver shots rcsounded over
the muilied beat of hooves. Kapsas waved his long

| whip, and roto in his seat, lashing his herses to a

faster gallop, and the last half mile was covered at
recirg poce,

Tho band of horsemen formed abont the coach Ilike |

n breshing wave sround a boulder, yelling and
whoopipg lite a crowd of fiends, and blazing away
with thelr revolvers, A man's head and shoulders
emerged from the wiadow, and in the interior a
climpse was visible of a pals and terrifind femals face.

““ Dy up,” roared Bill, ** Ye pack of howling fools!
Yo'il skeor the soul out of hert”

A sodden silence fell upon the party, broken by a
toneful ringing cheer, led by Simpson with a ghrill
““Ip ip’corsy !” and a dozen hands were thrust out
to seaze that of the male traveller,

t“ | teoh yo for a gaug of prairie ruffiauns,” said the
latter, with s strorg provincial English aceent. “ Yo
fiightened the little weman,  It's all right, laas,” he
ceniicued, “‘It's the boys from the camp come over
to give us & welcome, bless their hearts,”

He sank back in bis seat and genily pushed his
bride to the wnicdow,

She lcoked out, with the pallor of her recont fear
still ¢n her cheeks—a frank, delicate face, which
made ithe plhotogrsph the men had admired on the
night before seem & clumsy libel on her Hviog beauty.
Every man in the crowd drew a deep breath as she
ran ber stiil half-frightened glance along their
bror zed and beaxrded facer, They returned the gaze
with nident eyes, sitting like statues about the
arreated vebicle, starivg at this wonder of womasn.
heod dropped from the skies to share their rough

lives,
¢ God bless you, my beaunly, and welcome %o the

I'lat,' cried an unmistakably English voice, and amid
snothor cheer tho coach abtarted again, The girl's face,
which had flushed rosily at the words, paled sgain at
a stiay shot of rejoicing from some other ardent spirit,
w ho was immediately knooked out of his saddle by a
neighbour acd sharply anathematised by his com.-

panions,
Coach and escort moved forward at a moderabe pace,

 Leepipg time to a song started by a Spanlard in the

vap, a gravely joyful messure sung in a rough bub
melodious voice, which lasted until the halting place
¢f the coach was reached, Here Jake opened the
coach door, and, springing to the ground, assisted his

wife to descend,

The men dismounted from their horses, and formed

n circle about the couple. The girl was quite gelf-
possessed pow, and when Jake took her haud and led

her a step forward, smiled brightly in answver to the

cheer which grested her.

Tl osa sre my friends, Jess, and you must make
em yours,” snid Juke, ¢‘Good friends they've been
to me, throvgh fair and foul”: _

She put out a little gloved hund to Prairie Bill,
svho blushed redder than she as he took i, and aifer
wrinping it with unnccessary force, dropped it and
looked a trifle foolish, There was no man in the
crovd who did not envy him, but no other claimed
the honour thus bestowed. |

- I'm very glad to meat you all,” said Jess; *and
I'm very thankful for your kindness to Jake—to my

husband.”
The voice was sweeb, and only one or fwo in the

| crowd counld recognise thab its accent was almosb as |
| strorg

ag Jake's, Bub she migh’ have been far lesy
pretty than she was in face and speech, her femininity
and her youth were as a strangely poteat wine to
ensure the worshipping affection of every man in the
warty,
' “%alk o' that gal at Datch Gulch, ag Poker fam
arried last year !’ sald Prairle Bill to Simpson,
H Deckon we lay over the Gulch this deal, Wa've
oot a lady.”

No% one among them had any touch ¢f mean o:vy
of his companion’s luck.

' A reg'lar daisy, and no error,” smd Simpson. ‘I

Had the |

Look at himm§ 1'm blowed if he |

'ops the lady ocan ride, matey,” he continued to Jake '
‘“ we've bonght a nice lititle "oss for her—our wedding

present, She's a nice little thinz, and as quietasa |

Iambh, me'sm,"” The otbers looked on with awe acd
respect abt Simpson, entering thus eaaily into converse
with this radian® goddses, -

“* Rida I" cried Joke, proudly, ‘she cam ride nigh
on a'most anything, Conutry bred, she is, Ay
county, Esggex.”

Jets clapyed her hends delightedly ab sight of lhe
horse, a pretby little beast of musbang strain, gor-
geousty caparisoned in scarlet Mexican leather,

I don's know whattto eay,” she cried; '*it's ron |

beautiful. Thank you. Thank you all, over go much."

¢ Give her o lift, Bimpeon,” gaid Jake, with tho air
of Jove distributing favours to mortals, and S$ha
bluehing Cockpoy stooped to the little foot and lifted
the bride to her saddle with another choer, Jess
shook hands with Kansas, aud thanked bim sweotly

| for the care he had taken of her duriog the long rlde

from I'nsco,
¢ 1 wish I had something as pretty to tale care of

every journey,” said Iapsss, with the.air of & man
who meant it, and Spartan in bis gense of duty, wavod
his bat and dreve away with the empty coach, ag the
cavalcade, beaded Dby the bride and brideogroom, sst

out at & gentie gallop for Jaceb's Flat,

[To BE CONTINULD.]
IBroun January 10, Back numbers may ba had.]

THE BABY IN A HAMPER.

THE MOTHER BEFORE THE MAGISRATLS,

Considerable interest waas cxcited by the facttliat the
woman concerned with the child found in & hamperat
the Bristol Joiat Raliway station on Friday last had
beentakenintocustody,and the Bristol police court was
weil filled on Morndayaftsrnoon when the young woman
wae placed in the dook, despite the fact that the onie
was oot called until an unususlly lone list of prisonera
rad been disposed of, T'he accuaed i apparently
between 25 and 30 years of age, and she was very
plainly and guietly dressed in & long black jacket
which covercd her other garments, Bhe wore a large
bat, trimmed with white eilkribbon,and this was the
ouly appronch to finery of any sort in her costume,
Rhe is below the average height and ia sparely built,
Her demennour was guieti and asubdued, and alto-
gether ‘ber appearance 18 such as would Inoline the
ordinary observer to rerard her as the very laat pargon
to be the heroine of such & romance ag that which led
to her being taken into owstody, The baby—the

inpocert cause of all the trouble—was brought inko

court by one of the pauper nurses of the Bristol
Workhouwee, whither the infant was taken after hsing
discovered at the atation. _
The agistrates present were Messra W, Pothick
and O, Hoszegeod, and the charge agsinst the defon-

dant, who gave ber name a8 Anne Pugh, waa that of |

unlawfully abandoning n female infant child nnder

Fiat was almost desexted, but om the banks of a | thenage of twa years, to wit, of the age of one month,

whereby its life waa endangered, _

Willinm Franeie Scotb wae the first witness called,
pnd he eaid he was a parcel porter at the Great
Western Railway Station at Bristol, living at "Totter
down, On TI'ridny last, about 11,80, he saw the
defendunt on the up platform. Nhoe wag oarrying the
hamuver produced, Tho ladyeaid, ' 1 want to send this
to Londen,” Shbe had 11,587 marked on the basket,
Witnees told ber there was no train at thal dime,

In reply to the bench, witness said there was a Iabel
on {he kamper,

The Jabel was then handed up o the bsnch, It
proved to be an illuminated New Year's card, with
the sddzess written on fhe back, At tha top of the
cord were the worde, * Perizhable, To be deliversd
cnnote (mesning, probably, ‘intact”), DPassengor
traip, 15-2-01,” Then followed the name of the
gentlemon to whom it wns addreseed, at ' Quaen
Gate, South Kensington, Liondon, W,” At the fool of
the card, in red ink, wad the following " 12.6 p.ut,
13 Feby., 91, lad4d paid,”

Supt, Wedmore—We have the witnesa here who |
opencd the hamper, and also the witness who weni

with the child to St, FPater's Hospital.

Mr Pethick — Was there anything oelsc in the
hamipor?

Supt. Wedmore—Yes, o letter, .

On th¢ envelopa wags wrikten :—'"Good morniag,
father!¥. Within thia was the following note :—
“ Dear little Eva Blanche has come to her father,
Born on the 11th of Jannary, 1801, I have no meand
of keepisyg her, g0 I send her to you, who have,”

The coae was remanded until Thuraday, when Mr t,
Holmes Gore prozeouted on behslf of tha Socisty for
the Prevention of Qruelty to Children ; and the cave
wea watohed by MrJ. S. Simpzon, clerk fio the Bristol
Tncorpovation of the Poor, who waa accompsnied by
Mr W. Bennebt, governor of the Incorporation, Ths
prizoner, who was undefended, wes accommadated
with o seat in the dock, and she was provided with a

- glaen of water ot which she occasionally sipoed.

During the hearipp of the evidence for the proie-
oution she maintained & very quiel demeanouz,
naking the witnesses no questions and sitting with
her head bent, the broad brim of her hat shadiug her
features, When however she was oalled upon to

- stand and state her defence she anawered inferro- |

gationg pub by the magistrates and tha clerk with
conriderable epirit and with rome asperity of tone,

On the case being crlled, the Clerke (Mr T, Holmes
Gore) spid that two obher charges might have besn
preferred againet the prisoner—one by the guardiana
of the poor under the Vegrancy Ach, that she, beina
the mother of the child, unlawfully deserted if; an
the other under the Act for the prevention of cruelty
to and the protection of children, which wounid be
very pimilar to the present charge,

Mr I, Holmes Gore cxplained the facty (as olready
reported in the BRISTOL MERCURY), nud submitbing
thot there was o prima facio cage of sbandonment, he
cited n parallel ease, hieard in the North of lingland,
in which the ¢hild srna sgent by train and deliverad ot
ity deatination in Iess than an hour, In the present

cage, he seid, the infant conld not have reached ifs
destination for some hours,

The child was addressed
to & man nomed Skelcher, who was known alb the

place to which the hamper was directed ; but never-
theless tha prisoner cught to be made to understand

that the infant had been exposed to great danger, If

- it had not been found it waa possibie it would have
died in the counree of the
would have been fonnd gui

Jluurnﬁy, and the woman
ty probably of murdet or
mansianghter. Ile asked the bepch fo deal with her

a8 one who had acted foolishly and wrongly to &

certain extent., OF course, 8he was poor, and probably
could net take the chiid to London herseif, and there
seemed to have been an cffort made to provido for 163

comfort, Tle would ask the bench to talke this into
coneideration,

The Clexrk—Ia it the wish of those who have undor-

taken the prosecution that the case shall ba dealt

with in n summary way{
Mr Gore—Dirtinotly s0. - _
Supt, Wedmore, in answer to the beneh, said thera

wag no objection on the part of the police,

The Clerk obeserved that the gection which 16 was

propored to apply to the care enabled the magistrates
to runith any person so acoused with imprisonment |

with bard labour not exceeding three calendar months,
He asked the prieoner if she nreferred being tried by
B jury,

Prisoner, in a low tone—I would rether hava it
retiled now. Eix.

Willinm Scott, parcels clerk in the G.W.R, depart-
mept ab the Joint atation, said that on February 13th
the prisoner brought him the hamper produced, and
it bore the addresa “&, A, Skelcher, liig, Quesn’s
gate, South Kensington,” On the card were the
worde “Ieriehinble, to be delivered enacte (meaniag
poeribly intaot or in haste) ; paszanger train ; 13/2/01 ;
12,5 pm, ‘train, 1s 4@ psid.” The humper weighe
16ib, end prizoner paid the oarringe. _Ile placed the
hamper cit'a barrow, and afterwards removed i6 to the

platform as the train was coming ip. e pub the
bamper in-the train, and by soma means the package

wan turnce on its side, upon swhich there was a soream,
He called Detective Lander, who opened the basket,
ard finding the infant ineide took it to the oflice, An
envelope in the bomper bore the words ' Good morn-
ing, father,” and within it swae n note as foliows :-—
i Dear little Kva Blanche has come to her father,
Born on the 11th January, 1801, I hwaino means of
keeping ber, 50 I eend her to you,who have ’ (lauzhter?.
Afterwards the child was removed to St, Peofer's

hoepital and thence to the workhouse, . _
The child was brought into couri, and witness

identificqa it. _

Mrs Margaret Dowling, of 15, Dean crezcent, Bed-
minster, eaid the prisoner had been & lodger in her
houee, The child svas born thers about & month ago,
and rhe Jast eaw it on the Fridsy morning, Prisoner
rursed it herself, and was & very kird mobhaer,
Witnees had never seen the hamper before. After
ahe henrd of the baby being found,which was reported
inthe newspnpers on Saturday, the prisoner “ admitted
it." She knew nothing of the girl's antecedents,
beyond her etatements that she had come from
Cheltephaw, and had been in service in London, and
Jately in Queen equare, In conversation ihe prisoner
eaid the father was a married man, _

George Arthur Skelcher, 8 greom, of London, said
that it & porcel had been despatched 1o the add_r:eaa
referred to it might hove reached him. He recognised
the writing on the label as that of the prisoncr, whom
he bad known for some months, _

Tho Clexk—Supporing the varcel had arrived
wonld you havo been supprised 7 Witnesa—Yes, air;

I rhould .lﬂmve-been surprised |

about ib, - .
Halzd vou any letters from her!—Nob for some time,
the last one ! —1've gob none ab all,

Hor o R T Veg
4 "BatYoOvVe — »
re whey ceatroy 1—I caunoti; the laab

Can you tell us the contents

was when 1. wag in Cheltenham,
Tell us the eubject 7—She asked for help,and 1 have

helped her. . _

In connection with her condition I—Yes,

It might eavo you o second journey if you asy whab
vour intentions are with regard fo this matter 1—I
should ho pleased to do the best I can, but I havea
wife and aix children, I have been out of work for

three monthe, I shounld be glad to give the best heip |

I can, as I bave always done.

|

1 knew nothing |

-
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In answer to {urther guentions, the witness aaid ae |



