A MIDSUMMER BOUERZO,

H DER BACOO! Tt is of no use! We shall have to
turn back! and if your Excellency had only lis-
tenad to me in the first "

Whnt more the drwer of the little mountain enrringe
wonld have said is uncertain, his voice being silencad at
this point by the explosion of n terrific penl of thunder
coming almost simoltanconsly with the electric flame
which illamined the whole landseape. It showed dis-
tinelly the wild precipitons road skirted by forests of
great chestnuts bending and ereaking before the furious
blnst, while bayond wers lofty oliffs crowned with isolated
villages, and the Apennines runge upon range in the
distance.

The next moment all was dark again, but the sudden
glenm had served to show a group of buildings, high
nbove the rowd on the right; one of the houses seomad
superior to the rest, and in good preservation,

The solitary traveler answered the unfinished remark
of the vellurine by proposing to seck shelter for the
night nt this dwelling.

The dreiver either did not hear or would not heed this
rormnrk, boing engnged in o struggle with his horse. The
poor areature, torrified at the storm, had involved itself
in o diffioulty with his frappelo, A trappelo, be it
known, is an extrs horse, ox or mule, harnessed loosely
with ropes in front of the driven one; it is added nt the
foot of any steep ascent in the mountain roads, and is
under the charge of some village urchin or country lnss,
who takes it back to its owners when the ascent is nocom-
plished. ;

The twoe animals in their fright had tangled their
harness and tied thomselyes head and tail, n complication
which it took the driver and the boy a considerable time
to disentangle, and involved o great deal of discussion.

They both talked st ones, and made more free use of
their hands in conversation than in loosening the ropes;
and as all the chanees wore talked over of what might
hl“ hlmmd h.(' “Il‘ mula reared on lh" other ||id|\'
which was a sheer precipice, instead of on the inner side
af the rond, and varions theories were propounded ss to
Low she gol roversed at wll, the two enerpetic voices
rising above the eontinued roar of the storm, it iy
oasily be imagined the travelor lost his patience ere he
found a hearing, and agnin proposed o take shelter st
the honse he had seon just above them.

Bul here, alns! o new discussion arose.  Rogardloss of
wind und rain, the man and boy, one gesticulating ot ench
side of the storm-benten carringe, urged their opposite
opinions on the Euglishman, the man counseling their
mm, ot to the noxt village, the by advising their return
to the one they came from —his own house, by the by
and both denying that any shelter was to be found
nearet.

“But 1 saw sovernl houses eloso by,” exelaiziod the
traveler.

Two forefingers black in the light of the dim lamyp
were shaken in his face from opposite directions, and for
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|num the two voices agreed in saying that he had }.....!..

mistaken, A sheet of lightning illamined the soene oy
that instant; the two Ttalians crossed themselves, and the
traveler eried in triumph, “ There, you have seen! flisre
is quite n hamlet close by; let us have no more di

[ insist—" n terrific peal of thunder finished the sentenss
for him,

The driver shrugged his shonlders, and with thut .
answerable “come vuole lei” (you must do as you choosa),
sucenmbed to superior power.

Not so the boy, who hegan some disparaging remarks
on the house, but the driver cut him short with a word
and a push, telling him to “look after his trappelo, who
was going over the precipice this time," and turning to
Mr. Mostyn, suggested that he shounld himself go up to
the house and ask for shelter, as they econld not leave the
horses,

Inwardly grambling at the discomfiture of his posi-
tion, and stumbling in the darkness over stones and frag.
ments of rock, our traveler floundered into a pool, sl
then emerged on a damp lawn with long grass.  Another
flash showed him the house, which seemed to be of solid
construction, standing a fow yards in front of him. That
the windows and door should be tightly closed was not ta
be wondered at during such a storm and at that late honr,
Somothing, however, in the aspect of the building seemed
to tell him that it was sbandoned, and indesd his urgont
knocks elicited no sign of life within. .

Hesitating in perplexity what to do next, he observed
in a window of one of the adjoining cottages a glimmer
of light. Making his way as quickly as possible toward
this beacon, he kiocked vigorously at the nearest door.

After what seemed a long interval the casement was
enutionsly opened, and an old woman's head appeared,
showing darkly against the light within, which tonched
her gray hair with silver. To her “Chi 2" (Who's
there?) he replied with an urgent request for refuge from
the storm; but her answer was doubtful, She was evi-
dently suspicions of entertaining an unknown guest,
arriving in mystery, like the demon of the storm. She
withdrew, and the sound of several voices arguing (o«
gether was heard within, Al the while Arthur Mostyn
wis being drenched without, for mountain rain falls in
easeades, not in single drops,

At length the door was opened slowly by a young
man, and the traveler entering found himself in one of
those large, low chambers, at once kitchen and sitting
room, common to the mountains, The walls wers per-
foetly black with age and smoke; the oeiling, of loose
poles lnid across beams, was equally black. This might
bo explained by the fact that the fire was in the middle
of the floor, bricked round for the purpose, and that the
smoke ascended through the open roof and eseaped above.

{ The scene was porfectly Rembrandtesq ing fire

burned in the centre, while a huge eal ung 'm‘gl
beam steaming in its midst, aud around were grouped &

Inrge family party —grandmother and -
wart sons and their wives, a kitten and a baby, carled 0

together fast asleep on the floor, another sloepy cbi



