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The {nterpreter went co his way ailver
shaking bands waremly all roand,

* Seeing that [ wonido't be persosded m
stop, the womsn of the hoose left the
mother of the babliew tocharge of her home-
atead and tramped with me & long way. T
discoversd that she was zot long from
Home,and stso that she hailed from carown
ecanty, and we had qoite & hriendly talk.
Then we shook hends agaln, and she ran
ran off home, and thers was I, alone, on a
lonely grey road, with manotonous-colonred
sernb on one side, and on the other foreat-
etad monntains — L shonld sap *buosh-
eovered hills.' Nothing here is ealled by a
pretty name il an ugly one eomes to hand.

As soon a8 [ was alone I grew afrid,
and kept looking ont for *awsggers' snd
other wild besats, bat I bad to do my three
or fonr milea befors dark, so I put forth m:
strength and ran and walked as though{
were in for p wager. Can't yon see me in

ony mind's eye?  The only other travel-
ern I saw weee two In & teap that passed
me. \Wherever [saw s houre ¥ ran in and
asked how pear I was to Tihitoto, and I
would not bave believed five paltry miles
could have been o loog. To shorten a
long story, 1 ecould not shorten the walk.
The eon eet in ainy eloods, and atill Tihi-
toto waa & thing of the fotare.

At this time I espied & meagre, iren.
roofed eottage with meagre woman at the
door.

“Oh ! bless ¥on ! ahe said, in answer to

my usnal guery, 'yon're a long way off the

town. I'il show yon the way [ always go
to the town. Better than the road, ain'y
above 'arf a wile neither.'

*1'll be very much cbliged to youn if youo
will,’ T aald, somewhat dolefnlly. And the
good woman led me ronnd her cottage,
over & ferny knooll, and set me on a track
that appeared to lead away back into the
monnaine.

¢*Now, thers yon are,’ she said, ‘on'y
'arf & mwile, clear enough track. Goea
through that golly there, and when you
get op yobder, yon ¢an almost look down
on Tibi. Good evenin'’

And | somwoned up my plack and
strock away into the dark green monntaine,
whoee tops were bright with the colonm of
supset. As soon &8 the path took me
tairly into the wood I grew very scared.
gathered up my dress and fairiy dew along,
and when I gob down inte the shadowy
gaity I wonld have retreated if I bad
dared. I gasped ont & prayer and thomght
of Harold. I pever believed that 1 was
each & coward. I would have given any-
tbing to bare found myselt throogh that
dreadfal “arf mile.’

I stroggled aeross the golly, horrying
and pantiog berd, and tesring myself on
the creepers, aod when I got to the top of
the ridge and started down the easy slope
on the other side, the swagger doly pot in
his appearance. Now hold your breath,
Artie, and tremble in sympathy for me |
His appearance was 5o borribly enddep that
1 well-nigh screamed, bot remembered my
heroic apcestors in time, and gasped io-
etead, He was coming from the opposite
direction, and It was not difficalt wo see
that he was tipsy. Joar my luck! He
bad & aweg on his back —hence his same—
aod & tin mug At his belt. Al this I ol
served i an iostant withou$ eotring to &
full stop.  Aleo, he was iil dressed, and
worse looking. It wea & decided shock
to meet such & persen in such a place, and
I will admit with my cestomary candour
that I was considerably alarined.

My beart beay fast, but I did oot pause.
Calmly spd compoeedly I made to
when the drunkeo wretch said, *Hullo
and lorched right across the way. It wan
only a single file path at best, snd he made
it impoesible to pass, I can't tell you how
frigbhtened 1 was wheo be did thet. Ioa
tiash I reviewed my eituation—fear is a
very paivful sensation, ss possibly yon
know—aod I was so helplesa—my watch,
my purse—the hatetol, cowardly wretch.

T said i my moat coldly civil voice:
* Will you kiodly let me pass?

* Sbay : where're y' goin’ thie hoor ¥ he
eaid, iurchiug & step forward with a kicd
of dronken, aod to my eyes, menacing leer,
and be added zomething that soonded like
* pretty girls,' but hie ennuciation was npot
clear, to say the least of it.

‘uh Y if ooly EHal were here " thought I,
and sloud ;: 'I wish to pass please. Yon
are in my way,” sod in my flarry and
fright I make an effort to brush past him.
I was quick. but be was quicker, and he
caoght me by the arm sud stopped me,
saying with so abanrd show of indigoa:
tion (mbenrd to !ook back on), ' Here.
Misaiss, that's rude! when & gen’l'man’s
{bic) talking to s iady—she—rke's not goin’
to go, And go—sad shove—'

‘Let me go at Auc2,’ [ sald ic such a
fary of soger. that I could scarcely get the
words out, * How dare yoo toach me ¥

He geve n drucken chuckle. and grabbed
st my watch chaino. *Shay! that's
‘apsnme ! he raid thickly,

I made a wild effort to get free from the
tooch of the vile creature, but in vain, and
then, and net tili theu, I lifted ap my volce
nod  shrieked aload for belp! he'p!!
heip '

Aud, hey presto ! the koight was on the

sctns, Godbless him ! There was a rustle
in the boshes, s footstep, and a andden
voice ad my ahonlder. Is wes a clear,
boyish volee, and I» maid imperstively,
* Here ! youm drop that ¥

Ub! anch & wave of relief and thanks.
givicg went aver me. The order waa so
startling mnd anexpeected thas she tramp
promptly deopped *that' in the shape of
my gold chain, bud ha still heid my arm,
and turned to stare at the newsomer, and
lanneh an oath at his head.

It was only & boy of abous fourteen, s
knickerboeker boy not as tall as I, bar [
bleseed him for my ehampjon.

* Yon lat goo’' her—go on ! waid the boy,
boldly sdvaneing, and the tramp obeyed.
It ia croe that he only did it for :.Ea sake of
more conveniently kicking the boy, but the
inatant T was released [ fled like & deer,
with the sonod of bis dranken swearing in

my sars I basely lefs my Hitle resener,
and never pansed till a torn in the rllh hid
me from the pair. There 1 rallied, and
bethinking ma of ihe comparative aizes of
my persscutor and my knight protector, I
torned abont ma heatily sa 1 Aed, snatebing
ap & short atick e 1 ran. (I wonder whab
I intended to do with it?)

Bat before ever I got In sight of them I
heard & craahing biow, a ery, and & donbla
tall—the lasty t.ﬁa heaviess, and then the
sonnd of flying feat. I knew by the scund
shat iv was the boy rupning, and I lpmng
to mest him. Ina moment he was roun
the corner, running — rather, staggering
along ; his bead was bent forward and
downti ; ba had boih hands %o his tace, and,
oh, dear | the blood was running throngh
his fOtgers, and drip-drippiog on  the

path.
*0h ! he's hurk you!' I cried, estching
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bim by the shoalder 1o ateady bim, and
poiting my hankerchiel %0 his poor face,

*Thank you ¥ ba l-.iai, lum;neringkl-nd

1 , 90 that he eoold scarcely spea
e g:":“nothin m-mueh. He fetched mes &
track in she face—ment me Bying—b-bas [

bbed hia Jegs and brooght him down on
Ebuk—nnd ran. Comeon, les'sron; he
might follow when be gets on his legs
mgain, bos he's so * tight ¥ it'll take him &
long rima.*

We ran., 1 held his bapd, and be beld &
dreadfol erimson bandkerchief over his
mouth and nose, and guoped with pain

The tramp ahonted after un once or twice,
thereby eansing o to quicken our steps,
bub an'the hoy said he waa in ne condition
to give chase

*I'm a0 mueh obliged to you,' 1 said
gratefully, aa we horried slong. ! How
qoick and brave yon wera! Thsnk yon
with all my heart. I am so sorry he
struek you that dresdful blow.’

*I dido’s do anything,” eaid the boy,
bashfally. *I just happened to be there,
and so 1 told him to stop it. Waan't he
au ugly looking beast thongh—and tight?
My eye !

‘He was quite ngly enongh for me,’ I
anawered- ‘1 waa eilly to_come this way
alone. I was walking to Tihitoto by the
road, bat & waman at a eottage down there
told me this way was mach shorter throngh
the wood.*

*It’s shorter, but it's not much of =
track,’ anawered the boy ; and then frrele-
vantly. *how your hand shakes! Are you
scared ¥

*1 wan,' I said, candidly,

When we came to a little stream T
wanted do bathe his sanguminary coonten-
ance for him, bot he scorned to let me do
it, and kneeling down on a stone, be soosed
away till the bleeding eceased, and then
gingerly dried his {ace with his cap snd
duly washed my handkerchief. His face
was horritly braised and awollen on one
side. I wonder the blow that brute gave
did not stun bim. I asked him which way
he was going, and he said bis way lay back
in the oppoaite direction to mine, and be
reckoned he could dodee the $ramp throogh
the undergrowth. He strongly recom-
mended me to go back to the road, bt the
thonght of the swagger lu the path and the
weary wiles I had already tramped decided
me to go on. He asanred me that 1 was
not likely to meet any mora trampe, and so
we parted and I weot on my way sad and
fearfolly.

Before Jong my path grew more over-
grown and indistinet and then it branched
oat into two ways, and [ stood perplexed
and dirtressed, and wondered which way to
take. And while wonderiog, T heard again
the onmistaksble sound of runplog feet
behind me. Pit-pat, pit-pat, they came,
striking terror into my beart. My first
thought was safliciently abeurd, bot undar
the cirenmetances it appeared guite possible
—tbe swacper had canght snd murdered
the boy, and was now pursoing me for the
same fell porpose. Doesn’t your heart
bleed for me, Artie ¥ However, 1t was only
the boy ieturning in such haste that he
nearly fell toto my myitated arms.

* Beg your pardon ! he sta nmered breath-
lesaly,

*Oh! is he comiog ¥' I eried.

‘No, no,” he almost langhed.
mcare yon?

* Bat what har brought yoa back? I
anked.

*I thought I ooght—I—T—better—I
thooght I might an well see you o Tihi-
woto, that's if von don’t mind. ~ Lt's getting
»0 dark, yoo see.”

I hould be very glad of yoar cowpany,’
T said, oot considering it necessary to eay
how particalarly delighted I should be,
* bnt really there is po need. Wou't it be
taking you too much out of youz way ¥

* No," he sald laconically.

* Bat yon will bave to come back in the
dark.’ .

“No, I won't come back this way bo-
night.’

“YWell,' I aaid, *1 should only be too
glad to be gulded w0 Tihitoto, but it seems
scarcely falr to pub s stranger to so much
trouble. I don’t think I ehould let you. I
am already deeply indebted to you, aod
bhow am [ goibg to repay yoo for all this
kindaess." .

The boy blushed nll over his fac: and
looked quite pleased, *I'd like to show
yon,’ he stammered eagerly,

So what conld [ do bat gratefolly accept
and follow my little gnide down the batter
of the two patha that had pnzzled me. I
never want {0 have a more considerate es-
enrt than be was. He econducced me
throogh the bush as thoogh I had been m
royal princess on tour. He parted the
ereepars to make & way for we, and held
back the springy sopplejacks while [
pasned. He really was a grand little chap,
and wheo we had to cross little creeks or
patebes of mud, be offered me the nasiss-
ance of s stardy browo band, with » funny
miztore of shyness and self-relinnes.

I had smple opportunity for stadylog
hin: g8 we hurried along, and I soon came
to the conclusion that he was no common
boy., His bands—Harold lsoghs st the

‘Did T



