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CHAPTER NNIL

A W ANTABLL LRER.

T iw ., whon the ratthing burst is over, and
e seaials ato buying reand o good fox who
fa ueves turied Jus hiead from' the distant
coneat thnt kalutyg puce sivne forbade him to
T, buw fund Luo carens lad by staiued
glove on recking neck, how  proudly affoc.
tienaty the muttercd words ol praise, 8 gen-
creus sunoul suteiprots by - thor tone.
* You re the best horso in England. I nover
~wns go well earnicd inany hfe !

Lut of all furest creatures hunted by our
forcluthiers and vurselves, the stag hiad been
courudered trom time unmemvonal the noblest
beast of chinne.  His nature has been the
ntudy of princes, his pumit the sport of
Josugs. The vducntion of ruyalty stsddf would
once hiave Loen thuught incumplete without
a thoruugh knowledgo of s Launts and
babuts, while bovks were  written, a.ud
authoritics quoted, on the formalities with
which Ins courteous proseentors deemed it
bocming that he should bo hunted to death.
To thus day the roynl and gallant sport
Alourishica 1 West Somersot and North
Devon withs its forucr vigor, ' When George
tue Toird was bz, that wild, romaatio wes
teru country was alrendy famous for stauoch
Aivunde, untiting horows, and daring_riders,
1o Jess than for the strength, size, andlnsting
aqeabitzes of 145 Ted deer. .

An anuual that can tly twenty miles onend
for ey and die with sts back te a ruck,
ueanuted o defeat, o true gentlounn
to lue laxt, 13 ot :.V nv unworthy vl-.ntl of
puisuit.

Lt what are tho o shadows that cross the
Joatie by aoonbight, with the water dnppiug

Lhe tocitan milvar off their sides as they
Gl ene by oue from the glisteoig
oticais to dicappenr agaun an the blaeh might
of ats evethangg wouds ) And 19 not  that
thea wing whu fups bedund, with beam and
Liaaues ol tuuse wadd ~pr vad Liorns ﬂllbhill',{
10 psnts of Wit ata i stueps s crowned
Load to donh, aud pusses on 2 No o shadow

Leesy but o stately boast in all the strength

and boouty of its prime. N slag of mize aud

pui olaticd, with goudly fat on lus nls and
muay  Lnes ol Lis antlers, Thuchening, too,

POORTTRTY Y I e httk, fur !\ll’u!\d) the ddear

an of an auttunn mght tells of early fronts,

aud seon the praceful mwajesty of lus repose

Weu change to turmal aud leve and war. In

the tantuno he fedde laaly ol, tunang

without appurent objectin a different direc-

at the satue tune, with ponted ears and
eager, soletnn ¢3es, the gray dulging in a
snort of approval and delight.

hounds, a whipperm, and half o score of
sportsnien, Wote to bo seon filin

Cowship aud Knterfolto raised their Leads

The cavaieade, cunsisting of huntsman,

g across tho
moot 1 slanting line down tho opposito
hill.

John Garnct tightenod his girths. It
won't be loug before the fun begins,” ob-
served this impatient young man.

Nelly langhed. " When you know our
country butter, eaid sbe, ** you will find
out that & wule sn distance with o coombu to
croes, sutuct.mes means o good half hour's
nde. Lot us gu and mect them,” sho added
putting Cowalips suto the enutor. Iere comes
my aversion, Master Gale.”

glnde, and cmerges ftately and  triumpliant
on the open moor.

Standing «reet upun an aninenco against
the sky, ho pauses one instant, as if to afford
bis pursuas an opportunity of noting Ins
grand proportions and noble width of head.
All eyes are turncd towards him in admira-
tion and delight.

* Beautiful " exclaims Parson Gale, for-
getting the evietence of Johin Garnet and the
terms of his own wicked oath.

« Beautiful ! whisper thelovers, exchang-.
ing a lovir's glance, wlile Katerfelto's rider
feclsn thrll of diglt creep through his
whole frame with the counscioustess of his
horse's spuad and endurance , nor ean Nelly
hiersolf sparo hit more than half ha atten
tivn, 8u taken ns 1 sl wath the gallaut ap-
pearance of the deer.

* Beaut-ful I cchio the Louoest squires and

The Parsou, mounted on his staunch

suftly thruugh the heather, busbanding
strcngth for  the exertions of the day. Even
to Jolin Garnet's cyes, prejudicod as ho was
by Nelly o dislike, there seered much to ad-
nare 1 the beanuyg of man and hvmse. The
free, stealing action, the close and cosy seal,
the hght liaud, the well-bitted muauth, the
confideuco of the ouo, the docility of the
othol, and the good understanding prevaud-
ing between them, argued a pnljtxxeral{ip that
prided staclf on encountoring difficalties and
sciting danger at defianco in concert.

** Ho luoks like business, that parson of
yours,” said John Garnet to his companion,
s they bounded away together ; ** it ho is
Lalf a8 goud in the pulpit a8 he secms in the
saddle they voght to make him a bishop 1™
Nelly's vuly avswer was o hittle grimace of
disgust, followed by a loving smile.

Meeting  the asscmblage of stag-hunting
sportstcy, already ancreased by fresh arn-
vals, Whe turnad up from wvary quarter as if
they ware the watural grovth of the mour,
Jolin Gutet conld not Lut observe that
1nny a practced cyo travelled approvingly
ovar the sdwtneal oliape  of Katerfelto
ere 1t rected on the better i:nowu beauty of
Mistresa Catew,  The Louest squires whis-
pered cach othee with nods, wiuhs, and
louks of intelligence.

* Tia arate it of hoseflesh ! sad one
it a fadd ecarlet Luuting-froch with tamsh-
ed lace, ** strong as a yoko of bulluchs, and
hight as & Jauuary brocket.  Scems tu me
pughlug, Ive scen that nag bofore.”

** Libe cuough, * was the answer. * That
I navar thought to clup «yes on's rider again.
Thato the ind tobbud Sir Humplirey and
Lis throe vadlets  singlc-handed a twelve-
wonth guue last Wintsuntide, by  Upeot
Shetp wash, aud shuwered s1x bours atter-
wards su the warket at Taunten towr  It's
fifty mules, squire, 1f ivs a furlong, Ab, ay, a
guod hotse, naglibor, and a bad trade.”

* L heard teli he was hanged ! sad  the
listenor, opuuug round eyes of astonsh-
ment.

ticn from tho herd.
Tuus e wands rs v a broadd surflace of
couuily  how cuppang the rauh grasses that

“He did vuglt to bavo been,” replied the
othur. - But Gallupiug Jach had guod fniends
an the West, and 8 goud fricnd ho's beun

black nag, was within & bow-shot, trotting,

yeomen, already spe culating on the ling, and
anticipatiug the soventy of the lase, while
Red Rube, with his hand pressing Abdl's
kuee, wlo is Inying un Lis }.uunds with
cheer, thus delivers Linself . -

** Brow, Bay, aud Tray, I tel'ce, with four
on the top ! All Lus riglits, as I em a living
sinuer, a warrantalle deel, if eyer there was
one, or I'll eat'un, horns ang all !

}
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CHAPTER XXIIIL

AT FAULT.

In the first ten minntes of a run with
hounds cverytlung else miust needs be for-
gotten, for in these minutes men cast to the
winds all earthly considerations but one,
viz., how tu get ap cluse to the clinse as pos-
sible, and keep therc ! Itis not too much
to say that a leaguo of heather had been
traversed at speed cre Parson Gale found hie
could spare o thoaght for any thing but the

!
i

Ly the tension of aunicty o1 distress. His
noetrils are epread te eateh the taint of an
enemy in the Lreese, aud lus mouth is open,
whilo ho is yet fresh and full of strength.
When Le closes it, there will be many o
recking flank besides his own, tor wind and
Limb will have tuiled st Jast, aud the only
force left hitn then will be the cournge to die.
In the meantime hie is all cnergy, vitality,
and speed. To be hunted 1s but & gentrous
rivalry that fests the powcers in wiich his
spurit takes pride, that wages Lus own endu-
rance pxd sagacity against tho hostilo mstinet
of bis nptural encuy the bouud. >peeding
over tho mour, it sccws that he ean mook at
the wntinug hate of Tarquin, Taucred, and
their comurades, yeling un lus tiack, ficree,
busy, and perscynug, but many aswlong
the rear.

Badgoworthy wouds and copses frown
darkling before lum.  Badgewor.sy water
Lrawls in formiog jets aud nippling eddios at
hisfeot. Tho covert would seem to uflct
sufity and coacealment, the nver to affurd
at lenst refreshment and temporary respito
from pursuit. With a strange and  wilfal
pertinacity, for which Parson Gale, labuning
hopelessly Lehind, s at a loss to account, he
shoots awny frum tlus tempting refugo of
wood and water, consting o precipitous hill
that overhangs the stream, to specd along
its dangerous inchine at a pace tuat scems
brt to increase with the prospect of fresh ex-
ertions in an open country, unbroken by
coombe, covert or ravine for miles.

Even John Garnet, standing in lus  stir-
rups and ensing Xaterfelto, who has not yet
demanddd any sueh indulgence, bLemins to
ixsk bunsdf how loug this kind of thing can

ast.

The sun is already lugh in a blue, cloud-
less heaven—blint, gray wvoulders studding
the steep hull side stand out 1a bigh reliet,
shilt and shingle glitter on the bare tops
above, and bushy tufts of heather fado to a
dusky purple below, but here and taere

holding together of Cassuch, aud the mahig
the most of that guod horse's powers.

todraw rcinon a slope of rising ground,
wlale the line of chasc, bouding towards Lim
where ho stood, affurded a general survey of
thie whole pageant as it snept on,

Tlie hounds, stringing 1u file through its
tall luxuriant bentber, threaded the deep,
dim coumnbe Le bad shirted so judiciously, in
a sinnous live, like sume spotted scrpeut of
gigautio lengtl.  Seen frum thu vantage
ground abu.e, they serrued to be runuing at

determination, but John Garnet, who Lad
plunged 1ato the valley at thuir steras, conld
bave teld a different tale. 1t taxeq even
Katerfelto's powurs to heep un terms with
them as they rese the opposito hill, Tarquin
aud Tancred swinging alvug at head witha
steady persistency that implied c¢ndurance
tillthe close of day. Eaxcept the stranger on
the gray Lorse, Lot anothier nder was within
a milo of the pach.

His «kilful riding, hewever, and intimate | the north ulls lungs and nostnis with itacuol,
kouwledge of the coantry, soon cnabled L g cleas air, so that the deer, tabing the wind

o great pact, though with muco cucrgy and | lus puint in the chffe beyond Combe Martin,

'tlns strategy, thus retlection, 1s so far below

green muss ies dark and soft round 1anny a
bubbling spring, while a Dbreeze trom the

stdeways as 1t takes the lall, bounds on with
ever-incereasing speed, refrestied, mvigorated,
full of strength, and ruomag stul! Toe
dark, impervious glades, the deep, precipr-
tous ravines of Widdecombe urv frowntng
yonder in the distance, thongh many a mie
of moorland iutervenes, they scem to offer
a secure retreat, and even if ho should be
driven through that strongheld, and forced
into the vpen once mory, shall he not makeo

stecring for yonder thread of blue un the hor-
aon, thut promuses deeth or freedom 1 the
Severn Sea ?

Who shiall say that all this caleulation,

reasun as w ve called 1nstinet 7 Lven Red
Rube, many a mile belund on his pony, tax-

s backdd by the observation of fifty years, that
Abel Liad adupted tho he may arnve sumehiow at the finish 1n tune

ing lus resources of wntellect and cunnnmug,

, excellent terms with the bounde,

berder the Liae, cro ho dashes throsgh ats | Luwsddf, uet su long ago, nether, to one or
awLdt and sunlive otteam uo though disdain | two Lonest filiows you aud me wuuld be
aug a bath tisat vuly reschies to his knees. pmait vexed to sve called to account.  Live
Ason dullyiug with the standing_vats, that  and Lt lag, says I, “*but if wo find a nght
e Uit aad scanty ot o bare bill farm, by | stag s yonder bazels whe hnows his way to
the vatpu ot tie torest, thon crossing  the the sea, why, that gray bLorse aond his nder
swanpy shuts of Exavor at bis loog, jerh | ato buiwd to be at vue ond of the hunt, and
16 L ety o fouse the vdtern and the cutdew  Teave ot to 3eu, neighibor, to say which 1™

same line, though Lot su skalfully, thought, to hear the ** bay, * cunfesses be 15 but a fool
the Parsun, as Limself, and was leadiog Lus ) when Ius wits are jutted agamnst those of a
active, cat-lihe hwrse uf. & precipitous ascent | deer driven to its last slufts.

to regain the gronnd he had lost.  Mistress;  He 1s nding slowly and doggedly, due west
Nelly could be secn on the white puuy, a|without asoul n sight. He could not ox-
speck in the distance, mahiog for sume rucks | plain whby he should have chosen this dur-
vnthe moor, aliere her «aperience taught | ection, but some mysterious mstinet of the
her the deer was likely to pass, aud was fol- | hunter tells him that thus only has be tho

frown thar teat, Lo taakes lad way by wany

aliohon path and devisas succp-trach to the

g civeous copunes atnd slocp wouded  de
chovitioa o Clousdbans Balle T s an Lour o
20 L foro dawn whon ho reaches this wdl-
Bl v laaat, aad tae X\»hn.\ Loast, penetrat-
g Lesed slasaant lznwnl'l, Ll.\ K] ]nuuu lf \]u\\ll
Waile b atdeition of slicpug utidisturbed
(A:. Xu(\ It ”Jt ‘lu.\.

‘\‘t Alean Alulv:n ut Lt of lus Lnuuclub,
th Laadls scewcd il o Las eloased
the La.d qiona bank tound his restling.
Pplace it a gpriug that covered sumo fivo or
s ya b5, Lat Left imbedded in thoe yidding
clny a distinet unpression of his cloven feet,
Therefors Red Rube, stooping over the slot
at day broak, chachles inwardly, and ob
Aacenee to lus tlask a warranteble deer 17
Iueeling down to examine the imprint more
ele ly, and measure its width by the fing-
ors of hisown brown hand.  Then ho takes
av e ocrcut, anhraeing soveral favorite

pa-wa for dJeer, and satisfies himself that, ; ing diflerent lines is no easy matter.

!

|

that . auses Red Rube to blink and grin and! Thew for the crash,
aceas,onally hiccough all sho way to ther]jutilee’

aav . ue light lart or ** brocket,” as lie ealls
at, 1t an ther awatual of the species is this
m oy hatberadan Cloutsham Ball

Tue stag honnds aro to mect somo two
an~ «fFtho cartward. I nust be travcll-
i that istance with the sun in las (yes

aecustomed trysting-place.

Ho s there botitne « wath his broken knced
e 3, yet two riders have appeared before
h . Rube chuckles and slides up to them.

Y. ur srvant, Mistress Carew - your ser
vao, your hon o, says hie, ina dofon‘ntial!
t The spuir kad ueed be sharp to-day,

'\v

Watls theed words bie dismounted hieavaly
to adjust girths and bridl,, for Red Rabe
was aiready s close confabulation  with the
houtsluas, aud business seemed abuout to
!b('gih.

The Latburer luvked mure than balf-
Jdruuh, 3ot Lot tor an wustant was that ssgac-

'ity of lus at fa It which partouk rather of
avimal austinet than human expenence.

* The old stag w.ll move the brocket,”
sad Lie, with a labonvus wank, * and 1ts
your business tu drive bLim to the mour,
Abel.  I'll warrant I bring you within a
land yard of 'un, and all as you've got to do
is tocateh "un if you can "

“Tancred and Tarquin will do that much,

replied Abel,” a man ofifow words, and in less
than a minute those venerable “ tufters
were uncoupled and at his horse’s heols,
forci;)g their way through the taugled under-
ood.
T. cuntrol twenty conple of hounds hunt-
One
or tw. or held in command withuut difii-
culty, ~ that their stanach pursmt may be
trausforad from seent to scent till they have
furced the nglit deer into the open, when
th: 3 can b stopped, whilo the body of the
pacn are breugh  up  and iaid  on.
tue  chorus, the
Hark together ! Yark ! and Fore
rand awny ! !

Tle Lroch t's heart beats fast at tho first
nete < fthe * tufters,” and well it may.™ Tan-
cred aud Tarquin are two majestic black-
and tan hounds, six and twenty inches lagh,
with &neeping ears, pendant jowls, aud large.
Lougthy frame, nearly as heavy as lumself.

. LN LR f there' N he wicked md T or ane najn tatmge ayamoent e w L] lane's
S TR P 3 AT n N 't ¢l grvio !

luwed by no sucvnsiderable cavaleade. Other
spurtsmeu rodo at speed for other points,
sue in bold rdicf agninst the sky-line, sume
mere sputs of red o the brown expanse of
mwor, all with their borses’ heads in differ-
cut Jdirections, §ot each persunded that his
own hine was the best, and would eventually
iand hum alone with the hounds ¢

Alas fur the facilities of experienco itself
nlien pitted agalust chance!  Alas fur the
cautivn of age and the cuaning of wood-
craft ! Alas for the heavy weight rider and
the horso that knew not how to gallup!
After this one turn, of which the Parson so0
readily tock advantage, the stag never paus-
ed nor wavered, but sped across the open
straight as an arrow, six miles on cnd, with-
out halt or hindrance, and hounds ran’nim
without a check.
* Curse him ! curse him ! how he rides {”
muttered the Parson, watching that gray
Lorse sail over the moor, in smooth and
casy stride, liko the stroke of a bird’s wing,
while Jubu Garnet sat home 1n the saddle,
aud chose lis groand with the judgment of
une bred in the West.  Katerfelto carried his
master without difticulty alongside of the
Lounds, Parson Gale, half-a-mule off, with
no immediato prospect of getting nearer, ad-
wired aud envied the danug nder, cven
whule he swore to have lns blood.
Half-s-mile astern, in an enclosed coun-
try :s bad enough . bat to be half-a-mile be-
Lind a good hurse crossing Exmoor at speed
with a pack of bounds in front, is wirtaslly

to be mn another kingdom! To save
las life, the Parson could not come with:
in haiing distanco of hus foe, dv what he

waanld

shglitest chance of seeng sny 1more of the
chase.

Iu the meantune, vexation, confusion and
distress prevail tor many a weary muo of
rocky stcep, tangled leatber and holding
swamp. Here a good horse, floundenng to
the girths, emnerges trom the mure with o
throbbiug flank and staning eye that tell too
plamly their own sad tale. His master,
pretty well exbausted also mn the suruggle,
standing hopclessiy on foot, while friends

and neiglbors, tn bat hitle better plight,
como laboring past, each man nding faster
than his horse, and puinting eagerly forward
to that distance he must never hope to
reach.

Tho last of the string, whose powers are;
dying out like the flame of » candle, sinks
from a false and laboring trot to a recling
walk, whicl voon collapses in a dead stop.

“ I'vo shot my bolt too, neighbor !” says
the defeated sportsman to his comrade in
distress. ¢ It's many a long day since l
we've seon such a brush as thus over Exmoor !
and Xd try to finish the run now i 1wy |
boots, only I've grown so plaguy lusty for
chimbing theso bhills 1"

So they lead their horses homeward dcs-l
Egndently enough, with many a longing,

ingenng look at thoso lessening forms that |
aro yet far in the rear of the actual chase,
and wmany a speculation as to whon it will
end, what direction 1t will 1take, and who
are the lucky ones with the hounds.

There can be-no run so good 1n reality as
that which we lose mn imagination when
beaten off by exigencies of country or pace.
Tancred and Tarqun aro lcading no long-

Tlhn rvgedean F el & oo
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night hand whither at the wrist if [ make it
uet the fuller and deadher fop every hory it \‘\.l
dudnyed ! .

Jubn Garnet, specding away in

front, on |
snd ne
Iittle thonght of the malice
L owwng 1 his track, little
tl:oughf, indeed, of anything—unless it were
Nelly Carew's blue eyes—but the keen -
Joyment of s favonte purenit. Ho wan fur
too practised a horseman, however, to forget
m 118 entbusiasm the normal rules of his
art, and reflected anore thun once that al-
though Lo had vever ridden an anipal to be
compured with him. yct Katerfelto was but
4 horso after all, and so far liko other horses
that at lust Ins long vowerful gallop mnst
como to an end. Therefore ho spared him
as much as was compatible with his resolu.
tion not to leave the hounds, and kept his
eye fornard with considerable judgment and
sagncity, 50 that when opportunity offercd
ke nught never throw a chance away.

Thug, winle the pacls, gaided by ‘Tanered’
ﬁmndson, who bore the nnposing name of
Thunder, dived mton preoipitous ravive, he
rode judic outly along its edge. ond pulled
bus horse to a trot, while he watched them
swariing and busthug through the gigantic
growth of bieather that fringed several hun-
dred feet of an almost perpendicular inclime.
From tuence he scanned the ground in front
to find a more practicnble descent, and down
it he plinged without hesitation so soon as
tho Lounds, giving tongue freely, dashed into
the water below. It was a shallow, darkling
stream, breaking and brawling over ledges of
grauite between igh, steep banks, clothed in
tangled underwoed, and John Garnet could
not but hope that now tie derr bad taken
soil, and soon would hurst on his ear that
loud and welcome ciorus ealled tho * bay,”
It disapposated him a little to observe the
back eross the stream, borne downward by
its current, wading, fwimniing, shaking their
cars and sides, winle Thunderer informed
them loudly that he was in possession of the
scent.

It disappointed bim still more when th.
gray Lorse had eplashed and struggled
through from bank to bank, tuat the bounds,
whose noses had never yet been off the line
for an iostant, should be looking about them
on the further side with beads up and wist-
ful faces gazing in bhis owr nas though
baif ashamed ot failure, balf pleading tor
assistance. There was no doubt they had
come to a check, and appealed fo th
‘lorseman  for help he was upable to
afford. The ground rose steep and high, the
darking copse that clothed these abrupt hill
sides shut out the light of the day. Johu
Garnet was at aloss. Had the deer lain
down ? or was it forward still, and in which
direction ? He naturally lncked for Tanered
to icform hiw, but Tanered was nowhere to
be seen.

The Parson, meanwhile, laboring dogged
ly on, had caugbt a distant glimpse of il
Lounds even ar they disappeared over the
brink of the preeipitous coun:b., in time to
Play o bold stroke and merited success. Ho
determined not to cross the valley at all, but
to steer tor that side of it on which the lin.
of chase now scemed to lie, and so hopea to
come in on the deer, refreshed by the bath
be never doubted it Lad andulged in, as it
rogo the hill side once more and made for
the open moor.  Trging Cassock to farther
cffort, he increased the pace for a stretch of
another mile, but when hc¢ halted his guod

hapt s as o king,
and Dhatred foll

‘horse—who stepped  willingly cnough at the

wished-for station —not aliving object was
to be seen dotring the brown expanse, not o
squx_nd te be heard but the wail of the curlew
flitting softly over the waste. Deer and
hounds and Jobn Garnet must bave sunk
intotheearth '  The solitude seemed daw-
breken, the chase bad comc to a standstill.
and the Parscn was at fault

—_—

CHAPTER XXIV.

AT BAY.

Tancred, a marvel of canine sagacity, bad
good reason for dcserting his comrades, to-
engago 1a some quiet researches of his own.
It 1s nnnecessary to inform those who love .
stag-hunting—and those who do not wille
bardly care to learn—that scent often hangs
over running water, and travels downwards
with the moving stream ; therefore the deer
wading craflily towards the river's source,
emerged on its farther bank, refreshed and
strengtlicned by the bath, at some consider-
able distanca above the place where it plung-
ed in. Snch tactics were only in accordance
with the-calculation and reffcction we call
ingtinct 3 but Tancred xas possessed of in-
stwet 00, and remembered, no doanbt, many
acast he bad made on similar occasions
witu guccessful result. The old hound.

——



