THE z
Master or«neHounds

CHAPTER XIX,

{CONTINUED.)

It-liovod of a loud of nare by these timely
and unexpected remittances, Vernon fult
woroe at easo, and next addressed s very
Jomitental letter to Lord Mervyn, pleading
Lxs affection for his daughter as an ecxouse
for lus conduct w carrymg her off ; depict-
ing in glowing colors her incessant care and
anxiety about him when at tle point of
death, and expressing his resulution to lead
a new life and devote all bis energiesto make
Lier bappy. Hoe also stated that, to atone
for lus past conduct, e had made a confes-
gion to Lord Maleolm of bis participation
with Lord Vaucourt in the plot to carry _off
Miss Dcuglas, without, however, rovealing
other namee, as he bad been most inhuman-
ly treated by his lordehip, w!xo Lad conspir-
cd against his life, and left bim almost dying
1 Paris witbout & shilling. Oa the reecipt
of this letter from his worthy sonan-law,
Lord Mervyn became seriously alarmed,
and tearing Vernon's vindictive charaoter,
thought be would bo safer unde: kLis own
cye than exposed to that o’ the opposing
party ; he thereforn enclosed bim & hand.
sowo sum of money to defray his traveling
cxpenses when able to move, with an  invi-
tativn to Marston Castla.

CHAPTER XX,

We must now cross thoe Channel {o sce
what was oeeurring in the vicinity of Bamp-
ton. Thowas Carter, Lord Mervyn's foot-
wan, feeling uneamfortablo ia his situation
us u suspected man, gavo notico to leave;
and Mark Rosior baving mentioned this to
Lord Mulcolm, he was at cuce eugagod Ly
him ; Mrs. Gordon willingly agreeing to re-
¢ ive Bim at the Priory until Malcoln's ro-
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this produzed tho dasired effict, as
Luth man and hourds percuivyd their hunts.
miau's deternnuation to adniit of no 1uper-
furence,

T tux, never having been presscd, jogg.d
leisurely along, the pack improving in their
pace until thoy reached Hazel Wood, where
he had lingered for some time, enabling the
hounds to get on botter terms, when he
broke, going straight for the forest six miles
a-head.

* Now, thon,’ shouted Bob Conyers, as he
caught sight of the pack streaming away,
‘coms on, you thrusting scoundrels—now’s
your timae—let 'en go—no more hold hards
to.day ;' and down rattled the first division
of light cavalry, charging their feucss with
long pent-up mmpatience. The hounds, how-
over, having got the atart, ssamed resolved:
to keep it, and the brook buing brim full and
over after a heavy night's rain, the casual.
ties which oceurred there were rather more
numerous than usual, there being mulés, in-
stoad of * rari nantes in gurgits vasto,' fow
who rode at it escapiog without a ducking.
The Caftdn and Coventry took th ir plunge
as usual ; some rode at it fast, others walked
their hors«s into the siream, the banks of
whi :h could not be discerned ; but all Ianded
safely on the other side, and again sot to
work to catch the hounds, which few were
destined to see any more that day. The
forest was reachied ; but the fox, disdaining
its protection, pass -d through one cormer of
it, and boldly faced the open, into the nsigh-
boring huat, taking their bunisman entirely
cut of his reckoning, as to tie poiat
hie contemplated reaching, and evergthing
nowl" deponding on the staunchuness of the
pack.

Will Beauchamp interfered as little as
possible in two or three checks whioh oo-
curred, ana five or six miles of new country
bad now been crossed at » good hunting pace
after leaving the forest.

¢ WWhere,’ exelaimed Conyers, ¢ can the fox
be travelling to, Will 2 he must be out of his

tlatitnde as well as ourselves ; although as to
longitude, confound hum ! he still szenss hold-
iag on straight enongh.’

*He bas run me out of my geography,
Bb ; although there is, I believe, a strong
covert somowhere in the dicection he is now
going, belonging to the H—— Hunt, which
1 conclude is his poiut.'

turn to Scotlsud.
Lord Mervsu had invited as large a parly

l

*Ab ! well, this proves what a good fox
can do, when Le Las a fair start and is not
hurried over the first five miles. Your

o1 tha neighboring geutry as ho oould muster ! hyygts of twenty or thirty minutes are all

to a grand battuo at tho closo of the shooting
& ason, in which bundreds of pheasants aud
haves fell, tho majonity of which were packed
off to {tho London markets.

William DBeauchamap had assumed the
reins of government over tho pack, which
tho r -verse of biing improved by Charles’s
mal-adminietration, who had only sucereded
1 bringiag bome the head of oue fox after a
fortuight's buating, aud, sooth to say,
C uarley hunself was sotbiog loth to fall back
wto Lia old placo of waippar-n,  What with

very well sometin.es, tut give me a good
huating run like this ; look, there is a likely
covert, just a fow fields ahead—please the
pigs, we don't change there.’

‘No, no, we shall book Lim yet. Now,
Charley, to the further end of it, and mind
you don't halloa a fresh fox.'

Here the hounds, for the first
time, got up wita their game, and
gave him  such a rattling, that he

broke away again, ruaning for some open

wrving to nidw or seream fox-£ to death {not-
withstanding wineh they could not Lo pre-
vailed on, Like Mrs. Bound's dacks, to como,
o be killedy, the bounds' heads got up to 1
such au alarunug hoght that Will B -au.
champ found great difficuity 10 bnoging,
down therr lugk-wrought cxpectations to,
their proper level again, and he expericuc-d |
aliost as much trouble to reduce lus ficld to f
thetr usual good order, the mejonity of tuo
voungsters having, during the waster’s ab-
souce, considered  theselves, privileged to ,
ensact the part of buutsmen or whippers-in |
whenover they could get away from the old
squire or Bub Conyers.  If there were balf a
dozen fuxes on foo* 1 one covert, every ono:
was vociferously chicered by the parly who!
chanced to viow lus particular favonte acruss
th. drive, altbough the hounds ight bo
runninz anotuer in the vory opposite  direc-
ton » so preased hiad some of theso amateur |
tautsmen Lecooe with the sound of tueir
cwn sw et volees, that tho master was treat-
«d to such a concert of discordant hallocs 10
all directions on his first appearanco at the
151rton Wouds vwhero several foxes were on
foot1, that bo sat for » fow seconds in amaze-
went, won-lermug to what extent thus wmight ,
lead ; then pattiug sputs to Ins borse, aud
Llowing Ins born, ho got tho hounds togeth- |
or, and took them away from the covers to a
large field, where ho drew up and waied
aatil ho was surroundeq by the great v por-
tion of his followers. .
+ Now. gentlemen,” exelaimaod Beauchamy,
. fan bad voien, *ag it 18

o

downs above the vale, For two miles
th~ pac» was terr.fic ; the hounds, with heads
up, and sterus down, ruon’ng hard for thewr
gane, which they kuew must be sinking,
and on ascending the Lill side, he was view-
¢d, not & haudred yards befure the leading
couples, aud in & few geconds both disap
peared over ths brow of the hill. Few were
ther., howover, to witness this sight ; Will
B aucbamp, Conyers, the whips, Gwynue,
anl Tyler, with two or threo farmors, being
all that remaiurd, out of a very large field,
to go inani finish. At the foot of the hill,
B.auchawp at ouce dismounted to reliave
bis borse, which was nearly beaten, leading
him up the ascout, bis examplo being follow.
ed by ull the otiiers, exeupt young Farmer
Hazel, who still kept spurring his poor jaded
animal.

* Como along, squire,’ shouted be, on pass-
ing ; * I shall b first to sve thy finish.’

* Ol your horse, Hizel, in five ininutes,
uuless you juop off his back direclly.' Tho
words had scarcely passed Boaauchamp's
lips, before the horso reeled and fell under
his rider, who bad bardly timo tojump fron
tho saddle ere he lay dead before bim. *I
hope, Hazel,’ 81id Beauchamp, ¢ that willbe
a lesson to you through life, never to ride

By tho exertions of all three, Narcis:us was
at last dragged out, more dead than nlive,
and lay at full length on the greon sward, it
appearing to be a matter of perfoct indiffor-
ccuce to him whether be mnade any further
effort to rise.

* There, Markham,' said Melville, ¢ wo
cannot wait any longer, so you aud Narois-
sus maat settle the point betwesn you, wheth-
er you sleup hiors or uot ; my advice is to

ut the whip into him, aud drive him on be.
ore you till you get into the turnpike road,
which is within half a mile of us.’

The Captain was not the only person em.

loyed in this agresable ocoupation of tradg-
K:( along on foot with a besten horse, when
Beauchamp and the pack, with the fortnaate
fow entored'on the high road Isading to
Snowdon,

¢ Ab, Markham,' asked the master, ‘what's
the mattar—shos. lost ?'

Demmed near & horse lost, Buauchamp ;
regularly done up~—~woru orusher now—no
Lifeguardsman—demmit! sha'n't get home
for a week at this paco.'

* Here then, Markbam, let Jack huve your
horse to lead into the town, and you shaill
ride his,'

‘ Thank'ee, Baauchamp, but I don't like
taking away your man.'

¢ Never mind, we don't want his &.rvices
now, #o gat up at once.’

Every stable in Snowdon was ocoupied
that night with horses so thoroughiy knocked
n}) that they conlda procsed no further, traps
of all kinds being hired to convey their own.
ers home, whilst others remained there until
the next morning ; the run from point to
point being at least twenty miles, and the
ground traversed not less than five or six
more,

¢ Well, Will, inguirsd Maleolm, * what
do you propose doing ?'

¢ Give the horsesa bucket of gruzl each,
with s moutbful of bay, and then home.
wards.’

¢ What, thirty miles more to-night for
hounds and horses, afler such a run 2

¢ Just s0, Maleclm ; they are of the right
sort not to give in ; but it won't do to let
them get stiff by loitering about at a public-
house, Quick maroh, is our motto, and I
hope to be home before the sugper aour in
the serxvant's ball.’

* Very well, then Bob and I will overtaks

you on the road, and bring Markham with
us.
Beauchamp was too good a sporisman,
and by far too fond of his hounds and horses,
to cousign them to the care of servants, how-
ever trustworthy, atter a sovere day, always
accompaoying them home, and feeding the
hounas himself before he left the kennels.
He therefore josged leisurely along with his
pots, which onoe more cheered by the pres.
ence of their youog master among them,
trotted on with sterns erect, 8s if ready for a
second fox.

The system adopted by Beauchamp in the
management of his pack was of the silent
order, with as little interference as possible
ia the ficld, to which must bs attributed their
uniform sucoees in killing their foxes. Noise
inmsan or hound being his aversion, he
would allow of no holloaing or secreaming
from his field, which iuvariably occasions so
much eonfasion, and the hounds were thrown
silently into covert, and only spoken to oc-
casionally to assure them o eir master's
presence, Although a fine inelodious voice
may bo very pleasing to the ear, yet instead
ot its being (as too often considered) a great
recomruendation in a Luntsman to 8 pack of
tox-hounds, it is most decidedly the revarse,
particularly in & woodland country, where,
in nine cases out of ten, the fox will be un.
kenneled by the huntsman instead of bhis
hounds. We cannot so arrange, when the
fixtures are made some time befors, always
or very often to draw up wind ; and & noisy,
vociferous huntsman, when taking a line of
coverts down wind, will disturb every fox
(unguestionably every good one) long before
the vack can get upon his drag; in fact, a

ood fux will be off, and perbaps miles sway,
efore the hounds reach his kennel. It is
related of the famous Butterwiok Jack, a fox
which had beaten Mr. Farquarson's houuods
in Dorsetshire for soveral consccutive sea-

another willing horse to death,’ as the young
fariner stood in silent dismay surveying the

!'dead carcaso of bLis too honest animal. The | be broke instautly away ; and notwithetand-

exawple and warniog were not lost on tho:
rest, and Beauchamp oxelaimed, * Thero is |
1o uceasion to hurry now, as thoe hounils!
biave killed their fox.” |

sons, that upon the slamming of a gate or
the sound of a horse’s hoofs near the covert,

1g every precaution and the entire silence
of tbe huntsman when throwihg his pack
into covert, Jack was ever on the look-out
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¢+ I ha'an'v seed no fox, sur.'

¢ Then what tho devil made you halloa ?

¢ The ould g-utleman heself, I do beleve ;
and ho'd a mado yoh hallo, if you'd seen un,
a8 I did, spring off the out of hay ; the hawr
riz up on my head, like a hog's bristles.’

¢ What does the fool mean ?' asked the
huntsman, in a furious passion.

¢ Why, I do'an’t know what it manes, but
Itoll yo, when I put the Iadder agin the
mow, & long-tailed erittur jumped out of che
nioh of hay, and out away into yonder copse,
and the very sight of un was onow to make
anybody hoiler ; but, dang it! Jook—there
bur zits in thiok big oak.’ ‘

And, on the horsemen riding to the wood
hedge, a large baboon was seen sittingin the
{ree, ohattering and maxing faces at his
friends below,

¢Halha! ha!' shouted Tom Larking, &
leading man in the hunt, * & devilish good
joke, Jem, to be hallosd on t0 a monkey !

ut, bang it, let's have him out. He'll show
us a run, now we have lost our fox.'

¢ My hounds ran a monkey, sir !' exclaim-
od Jem, indiguantly. * They ain't come to
that pass yet, any ways.' .

¢ I'll bet five to one they do run him,
though, Jem,’ genimd Larking ; but Jem,
fearing mischief, trotted briskly away to find
anotler fox, leaving Jacko to bo handled by
'w%one else who fancied him,

hateyer may be said of Will Beauchamp's
system of hunting, the result was that his
pack seldom reouired, and never expected,
assistance from their huntsman ; very fow
foxes being able to escape them,

CHAPTER XXI.

For some daya after, the great ron from the
Barton Woods was the favurite topio among
all sportsmen in that locality ; but the all-
engrossing subject to the ladivs was the
Grand Union Huat Ball, under the manage-
ment of a committee chosen from the wwem-
bers of the four adjoining hunts,

The ball-room at Cherrington being inade-
quate to contain the company expzcted on
tuis great occasion, the Town Hall, which
stood over the marke! liorse, was put in re.
quisition, and the 1arge space underneath

room. The preparations madse for this
grand re-uuion of jox-hantars were on a
maguificent scale, and the decoration fur the
rooms costly and appropriate. Being the
first thing of the sort attempted in that
neighborhood, the committee spared neither
trouble nor expense 1 their arrangements,
being detcrmined, in the spirit of true sports-
men, that the thing should be done well—
and well it was done. The members of each
hunt had the option of appearing in their
respective dress coats, but the general com.
pany were réquested 80 be in unitorm or
fancy costuame. The highest fsmilies for
many 1iles in every direction sought eagerly
for cards of admission to this splendid fete,
which were only obtainatle from members of
the four hunts ; but it was deomed advisable
iu some cases to depart from this rule, and
an additional number was issued for persons
of distinction residing within prescribed
limits ; aud more thau one fox-killing pater
Jamilias was farly run down by wife and
daughters all at him at once, and obliged to
promise never to destroy another fox,

The gentlemanly conduet ot the commit.
tee, who did all 1n their power to scsommo-
date the numervus applicanis having any
pretensions, from property or influence in
the couuty, to ask for tickets, was the gene-
ral theme of conversation, and the Grand
Union Ball became the subjccl of great in.
torest in the most fashionable circles for
wecks previously.

Beauchamp sent two of his tickets to Mrs.
Gordon and Blanche, reserving one for Sir
Francis Burnett, who had promised to at-
tend ; and Lord Malcolm, to propitiate the
Harcourts, enclosed two also for their ac.
ceplance. Tue anxiously expeoted evening
at length arrived, and by ten o'clook the
roows were crowded with as gay and brilliant
an assomblage as ever graced a ball-room ;
tbe costumes of the Iadies being of the niost
recherckee and elegant deseription.

Blanche and her friend Constunce appear-
ed m the simple Scotch costume of wlite
muslin and tartan. Selinw Markham as-
suamed the character ot a lady of Georgo the

for squalls, and mado so good a start that Le

Sccond's reign, figuring away with Bob Con-

was boarded over and enclosed for 4 supper- ; 09

re—

| for this grand events,
Danby, who was then

—]

with the Marquis
stayivg with
i;)gung nobloman of great );)rgmisc. ti::?:l!
tweuty fourth yoar, and who Leld 8 cors
mussion n the Life Guards. Lord Dant
was about the general standard as to h(-igh{
although slightly formed ; arislocratic Jogt:
ing, with handsome foaturcs and very plen
tog manuers ; and although bis father th
Duke of Delamere, was still in tho prin'ud
life, the heir to a ¢nkedom was, of eo
eagerly coveted by many mammas jn th
highest oircles, who had danghters to dispon
of. Lord Dambi was, Liowever, too eaatioy
and sensible to be caught by mers persony
beauty, or that greater attraction in the pre
sent day—money. He was, morvover, vop
artial to field sports, and & determined fo;
unter: aud having heard from Lord Seato
of the Union-Hunt Ball, he came down par
posely. for ths cooasion,

Mrs, Haroourt, as may bs supposed

o hundred per cent. in hzr ownp%stim'n{iz:
when entering the room that night, leaning
on the arm of such a lion ag the Marquis of
Danby, whom ehe sought an early oppor-
tunity of introducing to Mrs. Gordon andber
niece, parading him with an air of digiy
snd importance, which was considersbly
diminished when Lord Danby shook bads
with Beauchamp in the most friendly mn.
ner, who juit then approashed to cxim
Blanche for his partaer in tho opening daes
of the night.

Lord Danby, being very mueh struek s
first with Blanche's extrema loveliness {w.
banced that eveniig by ber siruple, unafict-
ed costumo), begged the honor of dansag
the next quadrille, which was cceded to. O
leading his partner away, she asked Buan.
champ tle name of the gentleman who id
just been introduced by Mr. Haroourt, which
shf'}md imperfectl 1;16.{;6.

he Marqui3 of Danby, Blanche, son of
the Duke of %f Dalumere:Y '

¢ You know bim, Williaw, I gee.'

_* Yes, dear girl, I have met him o
sionally in the hunting field, and bis father
aud mine are old acquaintances ; but I am
at 8 loss {0 conceive how he ecan be staying
at Throsoby—that, however, I will asceriain
presently.’

Lord Duuby, uot sesing much fan in
being tEax'aded any longer by Mra, Haroo,
k tha earliest opportunity of consigni
her to a seat, and soon after encoum
Captain Markham,
. ' Ah, Danby! 'pon honor—guite asion-
ished to find you hero—grand affair, ebl-
well got up, and all tha$ sort of thing. Bal
where are you staying, old fellow ?'
‘At the Harcourts, Malcolm, with mj
{riends, the Seatons, who wure invited &
Throseby for this pall.’

*Ah!lah!] see. Old Harcourt is wel
enough in bis way—gives good s?rcnds, sol
keops a first-rate artist in the culinary;lu
that matoh-makidg, haughty wite of hisu
my aversion, 'pon hionor.

* Very hkely,’ replied Danby; ¢botl
hear you have und splendid sport 1u thispant
of the world.’ '

¢ Yaas, Danby, first-rate, and no mistske—
such a run from our wood—thirty miles st
least-- every horse beaten—some killed
—others can't show—Narcissus regulary
floorad.’

¢ Well, Markham, I feel inclined to el
for my borses down Lere, and havea week &t
two with ion, if I can get good stabling B
the neighborhood.’

¢ That you can, my lord, 1 will answet
for ; at Barjon Court our stalls are not
filled, and you shall bave a stable to your
gelf, and a right good welcome from my
goveroor.' .

¢ No, no, Markham, I cannot do tat, s
Danby.

¢ And why not, Daundy, ok 2—ol, Teet—-
Duke's son—won's condescend—infra dig
—and all that sort of thing.’

*No, on my honor, Markbam, i
wﬂu not my reason for refusing your frieodls
offer.’

¢ Then, demmit, Danby, thero can be »
other ; but here comes Sir Lionel, as g3t
an old cock as ever wore spurs.’

Markham, having introc{)uced bis fatheek
Lord Danbdy, left th:m together, saysh
*There, governor, Dunby wanls ¥
see our pack, 6o hold hun by the bolim
until he promises to spend a month at Ba-
ton Court.'

Lord Danby was so much pleased withbe
urbanity of the old_baronet that he_at bst




