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CIAPTER XX

e

Ttk COLD 81OULDER.

Thio only thiel-taker in the gamo who
i wa o thief whon ho sees one, or how to
take hiw, or can bo persunded to try, was
witn the auntter more than two lours yes-
terdny. ‘Tho other side will put up some-
Loy to ask o question directly Parlinmont
meets.  1bo Houso s vory ticklish about
trenchery. ‘Lhero's no saying how things
mighit go , and ho daro not—no, he dz}ro not
nisk a genernl election. Tho ‘1nan in tho
streot’ eays it's all your doxpg. ¥red, mind
I know uothing for certain.”

Lord Bellinger pondered. * Has anybody
contessed auytbing 2 he asked, after some
coue;lcx{’ntaon. ho had anythivg to confess !”

+ Nabody who had anythivg to co !
answered lﬂs fricnd witi a smile. ¢ The
only uan who could have tuld thom what
they wanted to kuow wisely fook himself
out of the way. That idiotio newspaper
which Sir Alexandor bus boon ﬁoumh?n
over his ewpty hend madoe o bettor shot than
usual. There has been o spy among us, no
doubt, and rumor montions ong or_ two
nawes, L dare not. The fortune-telier, Ican
weil behove, Lad o finger in tho pie; and

cuplo go sv fur as to say that meetings wero

cid 1 lus house between staanch Hanover-
1au friends of yours and mine, and other
1niends of oars who aro supposed to e over
tho water and unable to cume back. Alsy,
that artus wero foundan Jus cellar, and gun-
puwder under lus bed ! All thus goes u at
oue cur aud vut at thovther , Lut there’s an
ugiy stury abuut sutue royal warrauts that
w0 uover surved , and Iean tll you for
Cutlanny & vory grout man Lolds your lord:
slup o Liswe, .

Licauso ty cowatdly survaate woullu't
buck wo ap, and I conldn't fight & scure of
sun ssuglo-handed ! exclaimed Lord Bell
anger audigoantly. Thuse wero the very
warrauts that gavt-bird touk unt of my coach.
1 nev the whole thing now, and how cleverly
1t was douu ! I'm in a false position, Harry,
10 eny tho least of it. The treason I dou't
so wouch mwind ; but I cannot bear to think I
slwuld hiave been so * bit.' Harry ! Harry !
I suall bo the Inugh of the town 1™
Faith, when tho tuwn comes to learn it,

1thiok you will I replied bis friend. ¢ But,
an tho meantune, ‘tis as much a scerct as
auy tiung canbo that s knuwn to half-a-dvzen

voplu. 1'm the only man s this reom who
{;ns hoard a word of it, you may see that for
yourself. Tho conjuror, or whatever he is,
has departed without beat or drum. I need
hardly observe, that when they sent to arrest
hun hie had cight-nud-forty hours’ star. The
house was shut up, and they were forced to
bLicuh ta the door. I am told, when they
dil search it, they found an empty bottle on
the table, st wapty Jair at tho chimney-
prce. There were no directivus left whero
the owaer Was to be fouud , but Tunderstand
mauy very respeetable peoplo want him sad-
Iy row hes gone I

* That's another difticulty,” mused Lord
Bdbnger.  ** Weo shall never get money at
sucls sbort notice from anybody clse. If you
pad enongh for it, you could tako it  way
waili 3ot thou and there. He wes o most
use ful person, and 1 shall miss him pro-
digiously for une. Howover, thet s not the
qQuestton,  Harry, you have a head on your
sheuiden . whiat would yuudo 1oy place 2°

* Gret wuto ey chair, and wait on the mn-
wier atonce, auswered lus fnend.  * Whon
a wman kuows he 1s i the wrong, ho should
alnays take o ball by the herng, Tho Seoteh-
man bihieves you have Leen tampenug with
ather ande, and thinking 12 more formidable
thun 1t 19, will searee venture to break wath
¥« ar lordslup, once for all. It isbut a game
of Lrag, 1~'n-5. and the boldest player wins.
We wail sup biero together at nane o'-the-
ity amnd Jou shail il me hov  yun came
o'

~o Lord beinugis, taking ns fnend's ad-
Voo, uwonbtod graveny anto s chawrr, and
ctased ansell to b set down without delay
at the st s ofhieral residence, where he

S | me tho rest o

displensure, and they behioved tho interest of
the secne was post.” Dut, as they told each
other afterwards, * Billinger wns o very
awkward fellow to set down."” .

“ My lord,” suid he, I havo waited
on your lordshipin self-defence.”

“ My loxrd,” was the answer, * your
lordship's explavations must be made in
public, and reserved for another place.
Thon tho minister turned on him a broad
ungainly back ; and ho know that in the
ume of brag, concerning which Harry
B¢, Leger spoko so hopefally, e had come
off srcond best. . .

But be did not fail to keep his appoint-
ment at the Cocoa Tree, nmvinﬁ thero, in-
deed, somowhat earlier than the Liour agreod
on, and with an npiotito no whit impaired
by the contrarities ho had experionced- “It's
tho country air, I suppose,” he observed
Lightly to lus friend. ** Faith, Harry should,
I‘i)o X)rced to retiveinto tho country altogeth.
er, 1t wont break iny heart, if I'm always
to Lo as Lungry a8 now. Waiter!  what
can wo bavs for supper ? ,

« Aitehbono of boef, my lord,"” was the
answer. * Beg pardon, my Jord, his grace
bns timsked the aitch-bone ; his grace nover
eats wuytling clse. Cold game-pie, cold
chicken and tongue, cold partridges, wild
duck and teal, culd sholder of matten,”

* Anythung bat that, {ou koavel replied
Ins lordslnp, witu a laugh. ** No, no, Hanry,
Ivobhad euou[{'h cold shuulder to-day to last

my life I’

———Q——-
CHAPTER XXI

DULVERTON REVEL.

* Thee bo'est a drunkeu old toad ! ex.
c ed a busom country-woiwnan, apple-
faced aud dark-baired, to her langhing mate
oot the least in tones ofeonjugal reproof, but
rather 23 a delighted dunsel of the prescnt
%o wight say to her degenciato adwirer .
* how can yoa be so silly 1" while tue strap-
ping fuow's zides shook, and Lis honest face
grinued from car to ear at such homely jesta
and situple sighis as buth hadtrudged gnlf—n-
seure o miles intu Dulverton to enjuy. It
was au Liur or sv after noon, and the Revel
secwed at its Leight. Two or three bouths
offered the indispensable refreshment of
cheese, cold meat, and cider. On the floor
of o wagun, which formed his primitive
stage, o jack-pudding, as he was called, per-
formed cerlain autics, affording inoxhaust-
ible amusement to the spectators, who were
never tired of watching him inflate his
cheeks, loll out his tougus, eat fighted can-
dle-ends, or feign to p straws out of his
oye. A fat lady, a ginnt, and o dwarf wero
respectively portiayed on the sides of a van,
in which all three are supposed to be domi.
ciled ; wlule & drum, fiddle, and bress in-
strument playel appropriato airs without
ceasing and cruelly ont of time. Tho rustics,
many of them stout moorland men from the
wilds of Brendon and Dunkerry, or borderers
of North Devon and West  Sumersot, with
here and there a swarthy, broad-shonldered
visitor all the way fromn Cornwall, strolled
about, gaping, grinning, and drinking, in a
high state of contontment and delight, each
with a ruddy -faced damsel at his olbow, to
wlom, as sccasion served, he offered his
boisterous jest or rudo and hearty salato.
Thcse gallants wero mostly fine specimens
of maunlheod, tsll, straight, and well-limbed,
with a fxank,_toarless air about them, as
though equaliy ready for a feast and n fray.
The women, while of lower statuce in pro-
portion, were oxcoedingly comely, some vven
beautiful, dark-haired, dark-eyed, delicato of
featuves, and with the bloom of health mant-
Liug s ther cliveks.  Uno ard all woro gar-
wents of bright colors aud danng cuntrasts.
One and all drank freely of cider and other
hgrors. One and all geemed resnived
thoroughly to enjoy tho present, and make
the most of Dulverton Revel, secing  that it
came but once a year.
The baud bad just concluded a flourish ot
muory thau ordinary discord, svhen a new ar-
rival enhavced the excitement of tho sceno,
causiag & rush from all quarters to encircle
the strauge velucle, pertly van, partly cart,
from which & pawr of piehald horses, adorned
with bells, werv ucharnessed and turned
lovse to graze.  With a dextenty that sup-
phed the want of scrows, bolts, and such
mechamecal apphances, i1ts occupant qaickl

fenud tue giaat way hotding o levee, com-
pososd ot tacmany who came to ask for

converted hus carriagointo o stage, on wlich
articles of dress, perfumery, nand domestic

sute tang, and the fow ¥ ao returned to give | use were cxposed for sale 3 whilo ho moved

ih:mk&

s nimbly about, flonrishing over his head and

11 canted lus lordsiup i no shgh®degree to; diplayiug in tutn Inces, threads, swassors,
be hept wating in the ante-room, “lule‘tlmub}cs,amousem , & gndwron, and a
t et quen, uet half so well-dressed, were | warwing-pan, to the wutense delight of the

aenn ted to the presence of tho nmmister.

H.~ cwn Gpuais i ranh and postion nedded | i wat who  might have bun any
R e 1 l)

Lystaovers.  Ho was n meagre, active-look-
ago

bore fuly, wearinge la

fur eale, and making approprinte remarks on
eacli, Anointment for soro eyes, that
would ennble tho purchaser to sco through a
brick wall; n calve for soro lips, that would
cause the ogposite sex to imprint kisses
whenover they camo in reuel ; & pocket
mirror that, looked into by sunshine on May-
day, would reflect the futuro sweothonrts's
faco ; o mousetrap that rid the house of
vermin from the moment it was set on tho
kitchen floor ; a warming-pan, that retnined
conjugal love and discovered conjugal infi-
delity ; lastly, o pair of femala garters, the
only pair left in stock, manufactured ox-
prossly for the Queen of £gypt, and postess-
ing tho miraculous power of rondering their
wearer invisible in the dnrk !

After brisk competition these desirable ap-
pendages were knocked down to a demure
and blushing damsel, who was forthwith
requested, in a stentorian voice,to * try
them on at once, and seo how they fnt."”

Ero the laugh, elicited by tlus audacious
suggestion, could die out, tho vendor’s eye,
{ravelling round that cirele of grinnmg faces,
had recognized two acquaintances in the
crowd. Also, and this secemed of ygreater
moment, he suspected they recoguized him
in return. Ot these tho firet was a square,
thick-set man, in clerical attire, being indeed
none other than Parsor Qale. The sceond,
tall, slender, swathy, sugplo of limb, and
graceful of gesture, was I'in Cooper the gip-
8y. Each attended Dulverton Revel less for
pleasuro than business, The Parson, sore
at heart, and brooding over his wrongs, was
yet so tar hampered by the necessities of do-
mestio lifo that he had been obliged to ride
down from the moor to this fostivity for the
gm‘pcse of engrging a kilchen wench, and

for regulanty and decoram, thero appeared
somo difliculty in filling the situation.

1n thoso conwivinl times, no affair, even of
the most pnivato nature, could be conducted
without a great deal to drink, and the Par-
son, pledging one honest farmer after another
in Lard cider, dashed with villanous brandy,
Lad airived at a very moruse and uncomwfort-
ablle state, sober enocugh in head, but fierce,
bitter, and sullenly despondent at heart.

Nout so L'in Couper. That worthy, who
was indoed a temperate fellow by preference,
whoso frame has been tonghoned from child-
liood by continuons exercise, and who never

stitution on which no stimulant less power-

slightest offec.. On the present occasion he
had reasons of nis own for keeping his wits
at thoir brightest. Dulverton Revels, liko all
other gatherings of the Gorgios, afforded to
overy truo Romany many cpportunities for
gain and speculation. Thero was jewellery
to bo exchanged with ardent suitors and the
objects of their admiration. There were
games to be played at cards with yokels
patient of loss. There wera horses to be
sold, swappad, or even stolen, when oceasion
offered. There were a thousand ways and
means, all more or less profitable, by which
the gipsy could tako advantage of hisnatural

proy.

But Fin Cooier had yet another object,
causing the dark eye to glance from face to
faco in restless search, tho tawny hand to
steal unconsciously under the wido sash that
swathed his waist towards the handle of his
knife. His suspicions that the girl he loved
Liad set Lexr heart on a rufiing Gorgio, con-
firmed themselves day by day. Dulverton
feast would be a convenient pince of meot-
ing, and he bad told Thyra that he himself
mesnt {o bo twenty milesoff. If she held
an assignation here with her Gentile lover,
he might bo o witnees tv their interviow,
might verify her bitterest fears, and satisfy
Limself of the worst! Fin Cooper's faco was
ovil to contemplate whilo lLe revolved this
contingency, and the salesmau, delivering
tho garters to his blushing customer, did
not fail to draw lus own conclusions from its
scowl.

As for Parson Gsle, ho stood before the
cart forseveral minutes in muto astonish-
ment. Then ko rubbed his oyes, stared, and
exclaimed, * Katerfelto | as I'm a living sin-
ner {"” while he brought his broad hands to-
gether with a vigorous smack.

His exclamation was not lost on its object.
Tho Iattcr glanced stealthily round, bowed
profoundly to his anditors, made them alittle
speecy, 1 which, with many jocoso allusions
he mformed them he was about to shut up
shop that ho might cat his **bit of dinner,”
with o promise to roopen again at three
o'clock, and 1n a very fow mnutes tho cart
had resnmed its usual appearance and the
proprietor had disappeared.

alf-an-hour later, behind a canvas sereen
on tho outslurts of the Fair, a priest and a
gipsy might bavo been scen in carnest con.
versation, pacing to and fro, while they,
glauced about them as ifloth to bo overheard
though a dockey rolling on its back, and n

o L horeo tn

ging at a truss ofhav. wero thoonl

ig establishment bearing-no- high ‘charactez

slept nader & ruof in his life, possessed a con- -

ful than raw spirit seemed to produce the,

My luc 8 in danger, Fin, answerdd the
Chrrlptan gravely, “so Yut as it wmay be
threatenéd by any casuality of this lower
world, Wonso than that, I might lese my
liberty, if I could be identified here, for the
tage and philosopher, who always mako it
his bonst that he is tho gipsy’s friend.
‘Chercfore I camo to tho West in the disguiso
you saw mo wear an hour ago. There-
foro I speak to you now, dressed as one of
thoso Jesuit priests whom vour people bave
so often sheltered at their need ; thereforo I
speak to you now, dressed as one of those
Jesumit Bﬂncsts whom your people have so
ofton sholtered at their need ; thereforo will
I appeal to them for a refugo till I can steal
down to tho coast and put tho bluo sca
between the gipsy's friend as thoso who
would do hima harm.  Shoon ¢u, dost thon
listen, my 6on ? Said I well 2

¢ Tatchipen si, Meoro Dado ! You speak
truth, oh | my father,” answered tho other.
** And you will lodgo with us to-night on the
woor. The fullest platter shall smoke,
and the softest blanket bo spread for tho
gipsy's friend.”

Katerfolto shook bis head. “If I came
to your tent and claimed my own, Fin,” he
asked, * wwould your welcomo bo so hearty
and freo 2

Tho gipsy's faco fell. I love her,” he
snid. *¢ 8ho was given to me long before
you brought her from our people. You told
meo T should havo her back at some future
time, father, the morning you took her
szmx. X rominded ber ofit ounly yester-
Tho other glanced sharply at him from
under his bushy oyebrows. This was scarce-
ly ns he expected. Juc.]'%in from all bhe
knew, he caleulated that\Vaif thust bave ac-
companied John Garnet into the West, and
had vowed from the moment.hd discovered
her flight, that he would be revenged on both
while he supposed they were in hiding
together. He now saw that she must cither
have required the assistance of her tribe or
found it impossible to elude their observa-
tion. He knew quite enough of the girl to be
sure tLet even whilo with her own people
she wonid find opportunitics to meet her
lovgr, and from that lover, lately his own
{ emissary, he was still inclined- to_exact the
¢ penalty, that all paid, sooner or later, who
) tun counter to the designs of Katerfelto.

“* Tieep her in your tents, Fin,” said he
{ with a smile * cnd fear no hindratice from

meo. But rememter, though she was of a
wandering nature, and comes of a wander-
ing race, o Romany lass may wander tov
freo and too far.”

Fin's dark face turned blaock as night. “X
understand you, father,” he muttered. **You
mean, yon mesn, that she is a Gorgoi
lover I"

The veins in Lis handsome throat swelled
while ho spoke, and lus voice came so thick
it was bardly intelligible. * I mean,”
answered Katerfelto cooly, ** that }e whom
the Gorgois call John Garnet is better ont of
the way, both for yon and for me and for
Waif. He knows too much, and he dares
too much. Your eyes are as keen as a
hawk's, Fin. Can you not see that as ho
cozened me out of my horse, he would cozen
you out of your bride 2"

The gipsy's low, smothered laugh scemed
the very reverse of mirth.

¢ Thero is nobetter sheath for o Romany's
blade,” hio answered, * than the bowels of a
pampered Gorgio."”

“ My son,” veplied the other, ¢ wisdom
is the child experience. Let XKing Geosge
take the trouble off your hands, and pay you
besides a purse of gold for your forbearance.
cohp Garnet’s is a hanging matter, and a re-
ward of one hundred guiness is offered for
his apprchension. Set the bloodhounds on
bim at once, and the thing is done. Betfer
by far keep that long knife of yours for ount-
ting your bread aud cheese.”

I helped him,” said Fin thoughtfully,
* helped him, because Thyra bade me, as
frankly as if bio had really been poor Gallop-
ing Jack come down fron Tyburn-trce. The
bloolaounds might turn round and lsy hold
of the informer. Counsel me, father. Ican
rigblt myself 50 easily with thrae inches of
steel.”

The other shook his head. N¢ man alive
had fewer scraples of mercy or forbearance,
but it was Katerlelto's nature fo plot rather
than execute. While he would havo felt no
qualms in concocting ov administerivg a sub-
tle poison, he shrank from the very idea of:
Eersonal contest and shiedding of blood. ¢ A

undred guineas of red gold,” ke answered,
¢ think of that Fin, ond then falk abtonta
hand’s breadth of bare steel 1 You cannot
compare them. Be agvised by me, my son,
and rid yourself of 4 rival, win a bride, and
gain a wedding-portion all in one sentence.
That Exmoor Parson. ' I saw him hers to-
day. X would venture a wager hoe is drink-
ing in one of tho booths now. Watch for aim

riding homs.

Ho is 3 mrristrate : never fear

* I gall be alune with lum on the meolk
presently,* said Fin Cooper, in a tone off
meaning. ** My father, do you desre thaf
Lo should tell no tales ? Slmh Isilenco hi
onco for all

Katerfelto pondered.  * Not at prescut @
Tin,” ho answercd, after a pauge, ¢ IS
will bo botter to miako uso of hun when we
want him, and put him on the right scent
If o hound rms counter, the farther ho gocsgl:
the farther Lo is left behind 1"

—_——
CHAPTER XXII.

A WARRASTABE DRER.

Meantimo Joln Garnct, enjoying thol
golden hours at Porlock with tho careless
ness of his nature, thougkt no moro of the
toils that surrounded him than the wild deer
of the forest thought of the many propara-J
tions made for its capturo; of the goo
horges stabled, the staunch hounds fed, th
aistances travelled by lords and ladies, the
laced coats tarnished, the bright spurs red
dened, the jingling of bit and bridle, thoglh
gathering of horsemen and varlets, the en-ERK
orgy expended in a chasoe that must be fol-JE8
lowed with so much pomp and circumstance§
for its cesential dowarall.  Large and state- JE
l{‘; gliding from field to field, it pnssed P
through tue twilight, liko some majestic B
ghost, to crop the yet unharvested grain, or g
tear tho juicy turnips “rom the earth, with B
appetite unimpaired by misgivings of tcemor- [
row, rejoicing in its pride of strength, trust- BE
ing implicitly in thoso " fleet, shapely limbs

‘that bord-it Iightly over its native moor, as %

the wild-bird's pinions waif her through the
How maxy conturies have elapsed since §
tho fatnl morning that saw the Red Kir; S
mount for his last ride through the stately fat
stems of Bolderwood ! How many since §§

that woful hunt in Chovy Chase whioh began

i joyous notes of honnd and horn, to end in B
the battle-cry of the Perey, the sword strokes BB
of the Douglas, and tho pouring out like B
water of the bravest, noblest, gentlest blood 8
two countries could afford! Yot has the BB
pursuit of the wild animal by the instinet of #%
the same continuned to bo the favonte sport i
of Englishmen from those rude times o our M
own, whilo now, us then, many a bold, ad-
venturous nature, panting for an outlet to ¥
its cnergios, finds cngrossing ocoupation in B
the pleasures of the chase.

Taken in good sense and xoderation, as
oach man's discrotion tesches him to judge, ¥
the draonght thus offered by a bouuntiful provi-
dence, which provides for our mantal health
the sweet no less freely than the bitter, is
exhilarating in tho extreme. It fouses our
manly qualities of mind and body, excites
our intellectual faculties and our muscular
powers, braces tha nervous system, stimu-
lates to bhealthy effort the vital force of
arm and heart and brain. Many of the
most distinguished men in every time have
been * fond of hunting.” Few men * {ond
of hunting * but are frank of natuxe, kindly,
generous, unselfish, and goc 1 fellows, to say
the least ! -

If such a position bs granted, it follows,
that all hunting, condacted in a spirit of
humanity and fair play, is more or less to
be esteoraed.  The stout sexagenarian who
halts his steady cob on a hill, and from that
point of vantago watches in tho valley below
his ten couple of beagles unwinding and
puzzling ont the line of a heve that has just
crossed under his pony’s nose, without as-
sisting them by so much as a whisper,isa
sportsman to the bech bone.  No music on
this lower carth can ravish his ears 1ike the
tuncful ery of his little darlings, who are in-
decd nothing loth to hear their own voices,
and refuse to hunt a y2rd withont assuring
each otherthat it is all right. No triumph
can afford him greater pleasure than his ride
homo to dinner with a hare dangling acro:s
his saddle, honestly killed by the patienco
and persevcrence of that tedious pursuit
which has fairly wearied her to death ! and
when ho lsys his head on his pillow, before
his closing eyes passes o vision of Challenger
opening ir tho turnips, of Rock-wood and
Roveller feathering wmith scarco a whimper
up thes stony lane. -

Surely his epjoyment is undeniablo as
tbat of his converse, the searlet-coated hero
in vigorous manhood, who besirides three
hundred-guinecas' worth of blood and sym-
metry, while ho watches a gorse covert shak-
ing under tho rescurches of twenty couple of
high-bred fox hounds, wild with esgerness
to push ap their game and dash afler him
over tho sea of grass that lics spread around,
like falcons onthe wing. A pbysiognomist
might study to advautage the countenance
of the rider ; an-artist would long to portray
on canvat the attitude of the horse.

Theso two friends, loving each other dear-
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