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T listenad to gain information if poszible; bub they
Entw 1o Hiote than everybody else kuew. They
lind homrd all abonb ik, and were inflated with
wonder.

One—an old farmer—asked me if T knew anything
¢ flio vobber. Ltold him that Tknew but little of the
alfair in any way, having been gick, and mnable to
Ha ouk among folks. ~ Then ho asked wmy con-
sumptive friend i he knew anything abonb it.
Tho latter raised his “head from its reclining
position, land was upon the point of answering, when
e lieard our dviver; in guick, abrupt tones, ordering
some orie $o #eb oub of the road. I instinctively
P oy head onb' ab the window to sea what the
$iouble was, and iy eye was jush quick enough io
dkact o lond of fagots in time to dodge back and
avoid them. The void was quite narrow ab this point,
and as the fagots were leaded very widely, it was
impossibla for the driver wholly to avoid them,
andl the'sids of tho-eonch was swopt by them mite
ginartly. T escaped without being touched, bnb
nobesmy friend. Theard an exclamation—1I thought
vither o profune one—from his lips, and on lookinﬁ
towards him T eaw thiat one of the fagots had strue
him over tho lef eye, making quite & mark upon
the pale sléin, © ; i

<Hihese fellows ouglht fo be taken up for loading
hoir fapots otk 50,1 S4id anokher of tho passengers.
< T¢N1 do very well tolaad hay oub wide, for that
won't hurk nobody if it doos hit 'emn ; bub fagotsis
different.” !

This furmed the vonversation from the subjact of
the i‘-{bbljaries, and it was not alluded fo ngain during
the day. g

Wo veached Tiowstone shortly after dark, and T
wentat oneebo the residence of Mr. Bfickney, whom
T found at Home. He had been out all day, and
had made all sorts of efferts to obtain some clue to
the perpetrators of the robberies that were being
committad, but without effect.

¢ T-onn learn nothing,” he said, ¢ upon which to
hang a suspidgion, "Two shops have hean robbed in
this place, bubmot# clie can 1 ga;in to the perpe-
trators. They must be ofd birds.”
Have you seen Gamblit?” T asked. (amblit
was the officer af Orfen, 2 town twelye miles
distant. ;

= Wat lately,” veplied Stickney. .

#¢Ho hag hoen at work?” I suggested.

¢ Yog—I ani sure of it.” :

¢« Then,” said I, “we will go over in fhe morning
to Ovton, and with Gamblit i company we may be
able to perfeet kome arrangement for pursuing this
investiontion to better advantage.” °

i msh the views of my host, and so we left the,
matter for the evening: On the following morning
we were up early, and as the' coach weuld fake us
Qivectly to Gamblibs house, we chose that mode of
conveyance, and tepaired ab a seasonable hour fo
the tavern for that purpose. When wo reached the
{in we found the o0ld farmer, who had been oné of my
fellow-passengers on the night befos ping about
the deérway n o high state of exci " He had
ieon robbed of thrée hundred ponn: :

i 1, and he was
sure it must have been done in the stage-conch, for
ho had slept with his poeket<book under his pillow.
e had nob thought to look into it when lie retived,
but he had found it empty that morning when he
gobup. Hesaid the wallet had been taleen from his
pocket and put back again—he knew if.  As soon
as he saw me he was anxious that T should be
searched, T allowed him to perfo he operation,
and then T told him who T was, and informed him of
my business. )

¢ But,” said T, ©“whore is the pale, consumptive
man, who came in with us?”

« 1o went away last night,” answered the land-
Jord, who stood near.

My first aim was o satisfy myself thet the old
man had been robbed in the stage-coseh, and of
hig Tie succeeded in eonvincing me. Affer this m
suspicions rested upon the consumptive man, and
belicved, if I could find him, }i ghould find a
rozuo.,  Should we gofo Orton, or remain where we
whera ? Stickney said, goto Orton first—geb Gamblit
— and then gnake up a programme for action. Bo I
Tiadle the landlord to keepa sharp look-out ; and also
spoloto the driverwho had broughtme from Sidney,
and whoawasnowon thepoint of returning ; request-
ing him, if he saw anything of the ‘pale man, to see
that he was seeured.  The suspicious individual had
only remained at the inn o fow minntes on the
previous evening, and had then gone away in agig,
\hich had come for him ; but no one could el what
direction he had taken.

Phe conch for Orton soon came to the door,
and SLiclmeE and myself fool our seats inside,
the farmer having determined to remain whete ha

was until Tie heard something about his money.
There were two other passengers inside, and two
or three ontside, bnb’ fhey were gtrangers to
me, We had gone [wo or three miles, when the
driver pulled up before a small farm-house, where a
woman and a trunk were waiting by the garden
gate. The lady was handed into the coach, and took
& saut fnoing me, and as she turned to give the driver
some direction concerning her baggage, she threw
her veil over her bonmet. She was prelby—very
pretby—with rosy cheecks, and ‘gparkling eyes, and
toeth that gleamed in their pure whifencss like

eavls. Her hair hung in glossy brown ringlets oyer
her neck and shoulders, and was a type of beauty in
itself. 1 looked at the' rosy cheeks again—and at
{he pearly teeth—and into her dark lustrous eyes.
My gazo was fixed upon this latter point when she
comghbmy glance, and quickly dropped her veil, Ab
first I felt o littlo aghamed at having been caught in
8o rude an ach as thab of staring ab her so boldly;
but as the face was hidden from sight, and I had
opportunity for reflection, it struck me that I had
seen those features before.

Here was a study for me, and I was buried in it
at onca. Where had I seen that face? Was ib pos-
sihle that I had ever known that woman—one so
lovely—and now forgobten her? I thought over all
tho intimate friends of my wife ; buf she was not to
bo found there. [Then I thonght over all the pretty
girls 1 had known before I was mawied ;. buf, when
1 had called fhem all by nanie I remembered that
the girl before me must have been a nere child
when [ was a single man. It was annoying—ib made
me provoked with myselé—to think that I could noti
call this piece of female beaufy to mind. T whispered
fo Stickney, and asked him it he had eyer seen her
before. He sid he had not, and joked me for being
so curious about a prelty face.

We stopped.at o place zalled © Twmer's Mills,”
in the edge of Orton, to exchange mails, and here 1
jumped out to see fhe post-master, who was an old
friend of mine; and asTwas returning te the conch
the thonght struel mie to 50 and look st the frunk
whieh had been last put on, and see if any name was
on it. It was matked with the simple inifials
— A, M. So that was all 1 gained from that
source. Ag 1 came to the coach-door T approached
it from behind, and as1 cash mg‘ eyes up I found
that the heauty hiad her veil raised, and was Jooking
in at the post-ofiice, as though anxions for the
mail to come, thatiwe might bo off. 'Ihe expression
of anxiety defracted somewhat from her beanty, and
as T looled upon her now, sesing her face in a
different light, I was struck with a sorb of snalke-
like enst which was perceptible in the whole
character of her features. I wasupon the point of
withdrawing my gaze, lest she should ea.tcE me &
second fime, when a slight motion of her hiead rolled
the eurls over her temple, and I saw a faint line,
something like a vein, over her left sye. It wasa
mari—a livid seratch—where something iad strick
hor. Ibmight have been the shroke of a whip. But
—no; I quiekly flid.e'd back behind the coach, and
there T refiected, = Such a mark as that coutd be
mauide by & whip, but T was sure that THAT mark fad
beete minde by o jogot !

T repurned to my seat in $ho coach the fair
passenger’s veil was down again. Conldithe possiblo
that niy suspicions were eotvect, and that change
had \Eus thrown in my svay a solution of the
Er{ﬂal_em swhich had vesed my députics somuch? Yes,

was gure of it; and the more T compared the two

faees in my mind, the more T saw the resemblance.
Either these checks were painted red to-day or they
had been painted white yestcrdag._ The eyes wera
the same—the contour the samé—and that brow,
with its tell-tale mark, not to be mistaken.

¢ \What's the matter I asked Stickney.

« T feol chilly,” Treplied. “I'mafraid I've canght
moye cold.!! - i

¢Novor mind.. Heve we are; & dose of something
warm will help you.'™ 3!

As Stickney spoke, we stopped a5 the door of the
inn at Orton, Thedriver annoli 'Icle_dithatthey ivould
stop there fiffcen or twenty minutes, fo exchange
Tarees and wait for the mail, and also informed the
passengers that they would find plenty of accom-
modation in the house if they chose togo in.

< Will you step in, ma'am?” he added to my
beanty. )

She said she would ; and he helped heront, and
conducted her to a private sitting-room.

é Stickney,” said I, “T'm going to find out who
that woman ig.”

¢ Nonsense !’ said he.

¢ T think I've gob the scent.”

“ Bht!

i T vode with her yesterday,”

3With hex?”

¢ [t was & piar then ! ”

i e . .

“Don't wiste timein tal]:u:g; hut do you stand
here by the door, and pep in the moment you hear °
anything to warrant it. 3

left my deputyin a state of perfect wonderment,
and entered the sitting-room. The beauty was
sitting by a window, gazing out between the blinds.
She started ug as | entered, and let her veil fall.

T thought this was a private room, gir,” she
said. Her voice trembled and sounded unnatural.

“Tt may be,” I rvefurned; “bub that does mot
exelude those who have business. T came on purpose
to see you.” ,

There was & moment_a.l_'{ strugole, and then she
appeared as calm as could be.

“What are you 27 she asked. -

T am an officer of Bow-street,” T replied.

¢ And what do you want with me ¢~

T yyant to know who you are.”
f¢Stop—one moment,” she said ; and as she spoke
gho cavried her hand beneath her cloak, It was
quickly withdtawn, and in it was a pistol, bub she
had g:_l:ﬁsgad a portion of her dresswith it, and before
she could elear if, I had sprung upon her and seized

her by the arms. Bub it was a fer no 1 r. There

| was more musclein that slight boc}?_' than 1 bad bar-
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gaimed for | Howeyer, my man pped” in the
moment he heard the scuffle, and the beauty was
soon secured. The glossy brown tresses fell off
during the scufile, and some of the paint wasremoved
from the cheeks. v AR i

As soon as the prisoner was.
frunk taken off and bronght in, @
ing ibs contentswe found disgnis

quite » sum of money, besides watche: jewellery
of much value, [ made him assume a pra - malg
attire, and when ho stood forth, ‘opiid, persoid,
T found that he had nob only used red paint for the
tlshing beanty of 1o o had applid

eauty of
W

o
(sl (o1l y more
i Seh & cold blooded
mg;plhfgma, ‘and an evil ldok

We carrie cto e, where we found
the money 0 ]?j_r?:'lq'l gqp Tiim, hesides other
money which had b : nt ndividy

At first he told strange
finally, when he knew
confessed the whol

at the farmer's

=l

o6 confederates, but

do
. We made search for
ey tf,li of, wind of their
principal’s arrest, and ot to be found. )
‘However, we had ¢ inner, and broken
up the game. Affer b been found guilty, and
sentenced, he-seemed to enjo ‘himself hugely in
eived the good people of our
‘himself again into the
trouble

county. Now he would turn himsel
old woman, who had nggn the driverso much

about her band-| I'hen he would the
meel-browed mi who had® 1%
to the passence d picked pockets

the passengets, and picl
whilo they read. Then he would draw himself up
into the little hump-hacked

2
) WO
d old man, who had been
lifted into and ow of the coach, and robbed his
hielpers while they fix "his srutches for him. Tt
was fnnuy—very— ps we might never have
eaught him bot for coident of the fagots.
‘wag nob so £ hi 5 and I doubit if lie
d much fun i working af our hard stone—
hammering, hammering—early and late—with an
jnexorable master over i to spur him up when he

hggad.

TRAUBACH, ON THE MOSELLE.

DURTHG the touring season the continent of Europe
possesses an interest for the Enplish traveller which
it does nob offer at any ofher time. Those of us
wlho have neither means nor leisure o wander fur-
{her than our own coasts, must content ourselves
with sands and sea-breezes, but to those who can
conveniently do so, the shadowy outline of the
TFrench coast presents a very inviting aspect, and
we are templed to cross the {‘hannel and visit some
of those P}r_w.es which may have the most atbraction
for us. 'Thousands and tens of thonsands hasten to
Paris, Baden. Brussels, and go up the Rhing; but
comparatively few select for themselves their place
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of destination, The tourists are gregarious; they are
led or misled by guides and handbooks into imagin-
ing that they have seen a country and learned
something of it people, when they have only ob-
served those things which are specially prepared
for English travellers; and the seldom think
it worth while to tyrn out of the {eaten path and

VIEW OF TRAUBACH, REENISH PRUSSIA.

to grow familiar with continental places, au naturel. | terest for

his trouble, while the lustre
of novelty would impart at-
tractions even to loealitics
the most common-place.
The entire course of the
Moselle is estimated at about
three hundred miles, nearly
one hundred miles longer
than that of the Thames.
Tts average width is about
five hundred feet, and for
about half of its conrse it is
nayigable. Theordinaryrate
of its current is one mile and

a half in the hour. As a
channel of internal commu-
nication, it is exceedingly
valuable, traversing the
French departments,
Vosges, Meurthe, and
Moselle, before entering

the Prussian dominions, and

conveying large quantities

of timber, slates, charcoal,

&e., to the Rhine.

The banks of the Moselle
present some highly pic-
turesque scenery, and boast
of several places of interest,
Amongst these are—Ipinal,
with its ruined castle and

+ Gothic ehurch overlooking
\ the mountain waterfalls
made by the course of the
stream ; Toul, of old a free
city of Germany, not defi-
nitively added to France till
the commencement of the
sixteenth century; Metz,
with its strong fortress, the
central Irench defence on
the German frontier, its
military hospital, capable of
containing 1,500 patients,
its extensive barracks and
schools for the application
and practice of engineering
and artillery ; Thionville,
another formidable fortress,
planned b; the military
genius of Vauban ; Tréves,
the most ancient and most
celebrated of German cities ;
Traubach (represented in
our engraving), and Cob-
lentz, beautifully situated
on the point of land at the
confluence of the Mosclie
with the Rhine.

Traubach is a small town
of Rhenish Prussia, situated
in a fertile valley, and over-
locked by hills clothed with
vineyards and timber. The
old walls of the town and the
ruins of the ancient castle
of Grefenburg, add pictu-
resque beauty and romantic
interest to the locality.

Greefenburg was built in
the fourteenth century, by
the Countess Lauretta of
Salon, widow of Count
Henry II. of Sponheim,.
During the thirty years'-
war it was occupied in turns
by the Spaniards, the
French, and the Swedes;
in 1687, the French ercctod
some  additional fortifica-
tions and repaired the old
walls,  Subsequently it fell
into the hands of the Im-
perialists, and is now at-
tached to the Prussian do-
minions.

In the church of Trau-
bach are several curious
monuments, and the town
itself is not without in-
the antiquary, as well as the artist and

Supposing, for example, somebody, instead of | tourist,

going up the Rhine, was to make an excursion up
the Moselle, or was to frace it from its eradle in the
rocky fastnesses of the Vosges mountains to its
meeting with the Kiine at Coblentz, there wonld be
much to interest the traveller, and to reward him for

Throughout the whole course of the river the
scenery on either shore is diversified and picturesque,
and those who have once visited the spot recall with
pleasure the days which were spent “on the banks
of the blue Moselle,”





