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were all occupied by travellers who could get no accommodation

in Newport Pagnell; but there was another inn in the place

further on, though it was n't unlikely, as it did n't much biisj.

ness, the family had gone to bed. This was small comfort.

I had, however, made up my mind, that if I failed in finding

entertainment at inn the second, I should address myself to

hay-rick the first; but better fortune awaited me. I sighted

my way to the other sign-post of the village: the lights within

had gone up stairs to the attics; but as I tapped and tapped,

one of them came trippingly down; it stood pondering behind

the door for half a second, as if in deliberation, and then bolt

and bar were withdrawn, and a very pretty young English

woman stood in the door-way. "Could I get accommodation

there for a night,
-

supper and bed?" There was a hesitating

glance at my person, followed by a very welcome "yes;" and

thus closed the adventures of the evening. On the following

morning I walked on to Olney. It was with some little degree

of solicitude that, in a quiet corner by the way, remote from

cottages, I tried my pistols, to ascertain what sort of defence I

would have made had the worst come to the worst in the

encounter of the previous evening. Pop, pop!
-

they went off

beautifully, and sent their bullets through an inch board; and

so in all probability I would have succeeded in astonishing the

"fancy.men."
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