2

¢HE 10ANADIAN GLENTLEMAN’S JOURNAL AND SPORTING TIMES
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How Mr, Sawger went to the Shires,

CAAPTFR L

UNE OF TIlk **ULD EORT.

Af -t wen havo o sunny 8psd to which
1y hbackiutheir oxistence,. as most
hav. s
el b sr ey orp ow nre cxerted, aud  their xe-
weurern empleyed.  The differonco botween
thy s visiorary socnes §8 this, that they think
a pnnd deal of the lattor, but talk o greht
dea! of the former.

With srme {eHows tho golden ogo agems
hinve been passed at Eton, with othcrs at tho
T'wiverat v Here n quiet, mild clorgyman
@ ata over the roystering days ho spont as s
Cornet iu the Husenrs ; thoro an obeso ol

1.4 wan prat. s of tho fasoinativus of Lon-
ﬁnu. and hi® own succ-sses ns o slim young
dnegly about tewn  Every%ody beliaves ho
1ik€d that ron{ part boltr. than bo did. Just
a8 wo fanry that the 1 sur:ds nover run now-
adoyw s v ;oo 3, when L bad leogs to
holioa and vrrvee t-rido, oud that even
they could go the enmo puow hunters axoy
now to ho got of tho siamp-of our old cheste
ot horae, eruesriing  whosd porformouces
we think ne shame to lie, yoar by year,
with inercasing  audaecity,;, . thero is no-
body 1 % to contradict us, and wby should
wr not .

Now, Mr Bawyer, too, will descend inty
the vale of yeare, with o laudmark ou ~hich
1o fix his foiling cyes, an era which ehall
gorve us o dato for his Yeminiscence, and &
starting point fer his alter-dindor years.
Thae uhall be the scason whoen Mr. Sawyer
went tnthe Shires. Tt is not yet very loog
age Porhaps it may bo well to relnte
a fow of his ndventures ond doirgs in theso

{ocalities ere they lapse dnto the reulms of

fiction under tho rumasntic colouring
<with whioh he will himeelf begin to paint
them, when their actnul froshuness has worn
o ; .

off. . .
Tauching Mr. Sawyer's early history, 1

have collected but fow particulars, not onjoy-

jng the advautage of that genllemsu's ao

quaintareo till ho hind arrived at years of

smaturity. T gather, howover, $hat ho matri-
olated ot Oxford, and was rusticated . frum

that pleasant University for some breach of

<college discipline, sufficiently venial in itse]f,
but smbued with o scarlet tingo in tho eyes
of tho amthortties. I havo henrd .that he
rode an Ayrshiro bull across Peckwater in
broad daylhight having proviously attired hirn-
scll in a yed coat, with loathors, ofe., com-
yinte, aud clad the pationt animal in a full
suil of neademicnls. Also that hio endea-
voured to tollify his judges by apostrophiz-
3ug tho partaer of is trespags, in tho words
Horaco puts 1nto the mouth of Europs,

+ 8 quis infamom mihi numo juversud ;"

and & on 4+ tho ond-of the stanza. As, al-
though Mr. Sawyer's flueney in all Saxun o3-
pl-taes 1s uudemable, 1 nover heard h
yunke use of any langusge but his own,
<confi+8 to my mind this bears upun the face
of it the stamp of inprobabilily, and thn:!
-perversien of the truth from w icl: Oxunian
annals are not entirdy free.

Ttis o good old fasbion to comm.nco 8
parrative by s persous! descripticn of its
hero; such as you would seo 1u the ¢ Hus
and Cry,’ or the wivertisewents for that mis-
awg geutiemen aa tho * Tunes® who has
never beeu found yet, and whose humb, )
costumie of half boots, tweed 1reusers, am}
an o' v enrt -t with o buuch of heys aud
ghre baldpiuoe in the  pockets, Jdonotes
neither nl‘lu.-ncu nar displey.  Upon ting
priuciple Jet e cudeavor to briug befuro the
ml's « g of y ronders the outwart san-
Dlsae of my worthy friend, John Staud sh
Nawyer, & man of mark, forsooth, in s own
paush, snd * jistico of peaco 1 lus county,
simplo thaugy he stand here.” .

Mr. Sawyer 18 o well-bwilt, able-bodied!
prrouage, stautiog hive feot cight in the
worsted stockings o usunlly effvets, with o
tram  adin-rably caleniated to.resist fatigae,
to performs feats of sirongth rather thaa
aglity, av i to puton bef, the last tendency
Le kecps down with constant and severs
€. roise, su that tho twelve stono which ho
en an nte Lis saddi 18 6 ldom cxeecded by
ap unl v Addorg as I e twrl vu stone,
Qi 4h Mr Sawyer to Ins antiaates after
Jdruer, * gowmau alive can tah ¢ the shaue
et of we over a country. Masoul Masons
- vory well for aspurt ! but whero is he
a e end of two hurs and forly annuteg,

t rongh woodlands, m doep clay £ Answer
-

that * and pass the bottle.”
var frend’s admirers term his  person
. . Ine openurs, aud ho has & fow,
1w ey 3 eerfainly his hands and

ava large, Dne lobs robost, butn tw. '

i I3
3 | spocu

{ Liid ido}atyy.y

wp-ssible future, to Altain  which bo

o
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auntily down to tho startingrpoat, as if bo
thed liko thy Loviathar, sud owned o
aring hiko Sir Jaseph Hawley's ; but all this
is sunply ex officio, - Wherever horscs are
concorned, Mr. Bawyer deoms it incunbont
on him to make a demopstration, and he
goes to Tattersall's ns xegularly on the Sun.
day sfternoons in Vo supmor, as you aud I
doto dinw.er, Tiko thie Roman Ewmjeror,
the Borso is hishigh-priest, and tho object of

aty afraid hunting is going down hill. T
do‘I hot mohn to say that there
{s pot ar gver incremsing supply of ambi-
tlégs géntlemen who ordur copts from Paole,
ots fram Bartley, and borack from Mason,

!

Tonger and Tonger, fio began to think s0 much .’

]

{nlent was quilo wasted in * the provincis ™
—that be was eapable of better things than
“ghowing the way' to the halt-dozen of red-
coats end conplo of farmers who constituted
Lis usual ¢ gallery”-—that Lid was tod godd
for tho Old County, ns ils eportmmnen affec-
tivnately dosignato that picturesquo locality
in \vhio(vx they follow the chaso—-and thnt ho
was bound to do himself and the httlo groy
borso justaco by visitiug the wide pastures,
tho prairie-like groziug-ground of tho orack
counties ; to use lus own vernacular, that
Lo ought to cut the whole conceru for n rea-
son, and hayo o turn at tho Shires.” - His
nogitumns‘tcok gotuo sach form as tha fol-
B

to display the sknfe whorover thoy fhink
thore are fagr gpceimens left of tho bld hunt-
fiig sort, who dovoled thomaelves exolusivaly
{o tisoir favorito pursnit, and cenld not over
bear to bhear it mentioned with anj.
thing of lovity or disrespect; men whobo
only ¢laim fo sotial distinctipn was {hatihey
lunted, whoJoked upon'their red coat 28 o
passport to-hll the saclcty thoyenred tohnye,
and who digided tbe wh.lo-community, in

who hunt."aaud “mc? x;ho. daon't.” .

In these days perpla havo g0 many irons
in tuo firo ! iogk at oven tho first flight
with 8 crack puok of honuds; ten to cno,
amongst the balf a-dozen who composo it
you-wilt {lnd g soldier, a sfatesman, n poat,
o pointer, 8 Mastar in chnacery, whilst
synuddoging in e voar" through the gates
onme & pnase of nuthnre, act~rs, nuwatours,
arbists, of every discription, till you think of

‘Grepk, who was

s Grammaticus, rhetor, gemet-oss piator, alipets,
Augur, schouvbates, modicus,msgas, -eto.,

aud o fox-Ininter the copglomeravion of &l
theso different accomplishments, .

But Mr Sswyer did not troublo himeelf
much about Juyenal or his gpinio: 8. Find.
ing his olassical eareer a fuilure, and, what
was more disappointing, his anticipated
seasony with Mr. g)mke cuf short in conse-
quenco. of his misadventura with the bull, lie
gave up tho littlo reading which he had bech
compelled to take in hand, and confned his
studies vxelosively to ¢ Bell’s -Life,’ ¢ The
Field," with its guostions and auswers to.
correspoudents, suggestive aliko of inventive
ingonwty as of pxaustivo_rescaroch, sud the
« Sporting Magazine.” ~ The fact is, what
with bunting throo and four times a woelf,
talking of it the romainin dayﬂ,'—bnd;thmlg-
ing of it all the suven, with conetant visits to
tho stdble and » perpotusl foud wilk his
blacksmith, Mr, fawyer's mind was ‘ond-

could bo thought capable of contaiming.
_ My hero, hke the champions of Roup
Tablo, fs-perhaps §eet to tho  groafest &
vautago on horseback. Let mo introda
him to my reader, riding like a' 'knight
through the wilds of Liyonnssse, up € decp
muddy lane, a8 he rewaras from hunting in
the dull November twilight. . 1
¢ Oppital bit of -stufl,” says -Mr. SBawyer,
Iknocking off the néhes ot bis cigar witty i);z
dogskih-clad floger, and spostrophizing bis
* mount,” a very httle gray horse, with an
arched neck aund hight mouth, and a tail sot
on tagh on ns quarters. ** Capital bit of
stafl,” bo repeats. dangling his feot out of
tho stirrups ; * 83 gamo a8 a pobblo, and ad
peat as a pink” * Two hundred—twa
bundred and fifty | You're worth two bun-
dred and fifty, overy shilling of it " (ke hmi
bought him of a fishmounger for forty pounds
aod & broken-winded pony). * Worth ag
much as any horee can be to carry thirteen
stono. Hang it; you'd fetch all the monoy]
at Tattersall's if any of tho customers could
ouly havo been soen you go to-day 1”
Then Mr. Sawyer placed his feet in tha
stirrups, and fell to thinking of Lis day's
&port.
p'l‘hey lnd really had a good run—a fine,
wild, old-fashioned fox-hunting sort of ran—
from two hundred ncres of woodland
down a conplo of miles of bLottomless

'

-

ravine, and away over decp stiff)
ploughs and frequent stragglin% fences, tll.
they roached the far-stretching downs. Hero

their fox hod mado hus point. good up-wind,’
and tho Eseo oven of thoso square-hoaded,
deep-nbbed, heavy-timbered hounds had!
bren hboral enough to satisfy the most &x-
acting. Mr. Sawyer remembered, witk o
glow ot pride, how, when thoy descendod
tnto tue low country once more, ho had lod
tho field, and Jumped an awkoard stile, into
a lanc, 1o the adonrauon of all beholders.
Ho cuuld nds, to mee him his doe; and,
morenver, e knew what hounds wero dong,
and was fannhar with the country. There-
foro ho hind eipped away with them, twhen
the pack, after threc or four turns round tho
huogo woodland, had forcod their fox into tho
upan , thereforo he had kept on  tho down-
wind sido ot the ravine aforosaid, and there-
fore be had been fortunate enough to sco $ho
{fox handsvmuly mn into, in an old doubls
hedge-row, after an hour and forty minutes,

{
|

their ow~ minds, ntyv two clases—"‘meny

Juvonnl's stinging lines,_and _his Protean.

plotoly fillod with ns muoh:as thet recuptaclo’

‘| courtship ho was seen tolcss adyaplage-in a'

lowiog .~ Hero aa- 1, still_on the sunny
#5dg of forty ~in the primo of 1wy lifv, of my
pluck, of my strength, and—aheiwn l—of my
appeatanto—nong 60 dusty neither, on
horseback, whatover Miss Mexico may tbunk,
with bet olivo skin and hir stook-up aire.
After all, T don’t know that U'd have had
Lx, though sho was o thirty-thousand:
pounder ! X dont like ‘una topshed awith-tha
tar-brnsh, I'm all for tho thorough-brod .
vhosi~women, a8 well nshorses.  Well, hero
1 oln, wasting my life in theso deserted
ploaghs. Even if wo do get- a ~xun,
guch a8 wo bad to-dny, I have no onpg to
tall to sbout it. The Grangeis a orafty orib
enough, and I'm s comfortible thexo ns a
bachelur need to bo.; X ean't go home, might
after night, to bolt my dinner by mybelf,
smoke by mysclf to digest it, and go to bed.
at tenso‘o’foc , bi]cnuéo h.l'm ;so bored wm;
John Sawy.r, and its the only way to ge
;iﬂ,gf,hlp: l.\'szmhy,xgeu...f&mms{
11'go and Wbernata in tho grass. L'l make’
Isago g Biud;groom 5 Illibpy a toupls more
nngs, tho right'sort too—show theee dandi-
fied thaps bow to ride,.and perhaps sell the

seagon, and have all my fun for notting.”

lot.fox g batful of money a tho end of the q

GREELTO,
A STORY OF EXMO0R,

———

CHAPTER XXIX.

S

REMOREX,

In o moment tho ﬂrl slipped out bohind
him, and, hgbtiy clad a3 sho was, sped
tbrongh the eleeping encpmpment, swilt and
noiselesa os & deor, Her grapdmother, wak-
jug from-s doze, aeyer doubted but that
Thyra had zeturved to her own tent. and,
unwillipg to facd tho night-awr, composed
hersolfto mo%ga{n with the pips still in
her mopth, * Fio Oooper, xliing stoadily up
the coombi, olruckledito think how héhad
ontsittod Lis bndoe, and stiffed tho pangs of
jeslouny.it doomed so unrensonable o enter-
tain, now that a lapse of at hour or twoman ¢
teliver his rivalinto his bhnd, whilo. tho
swarm of gipsieg he left.behind him, huddled

crings, spored healthily.and loud, thinking
little, and cagivg less, nbout the pearl of
thair tribo, her.angnish, . her sorrows, - hor
coming espousals, or, indeed, anything but
their own warmth, comfort, snd repose.

. 8o Waif spoed on, fust a5.her supple dmbs
could carry her, througli~ths copse, and u
the coombe, :ind aorass the moor, wrappe
in_its cheotless,, shronda~ast i
gecm -m"m'rpi?x’xpnﬁenco, to & limitless ex-
pansp that mortpltfoot could never compass

f the red duer | - 8he would givo all the
rost of her life, willingly; tLankfally, for two
leangues, only two leagued lesgtd travereo,

Deluded man | how feasible the last project
sounds—how difficult to reahzo | \

Tho.idea once having taken possessipn df
our tricnd's mind,.soon found. itselt oxﬁmgz"
for room in that somewbat circumseribett
area. All dinner-tims he was abseni.and
preoccupied ; &ven. Scotch. broth, a«beefe
stenk puddipg, a- demson tart, -and toasted

tho Laranagas wero converted: into smoke-
and asheg beforo ho contd.como to anything
like 8 definits.conclusion. Thouglt &-¢éin:
perato man habitually (for the sako of b

V.0.P,, and mixed himself a réal .stiff are}
with boiling water and one lump of sugar,
I have my suspicions that his final decisio
was partly its result.  The groat .difficalt
was wherp {0 §o~ A man of m.ted acgpant:
finéo gnd reserved mannors bas af lenst thig
advantpge—that all parts of Englaed sr
equally attraclivo as xegavds scaiety. Th
bo bad hu_p_ted(u;_o much to be}ievf newss
aper agcountsof sport, sp that Jooking - u
ghg ?olti files of * Bell's Lite ' assisted hir
no whi} to a .conclusion ;. also being:.of
jnquining twrn of mind, wherever fox-hunt
ing wns concerned, he had amassed such
quamty of information conocrmng
“ flying cotntries,”” thatit fook him n, gon
siderable time and another glass of brandy+
and.water to digest and classify s facts.
Altogethey it -was 5 complicated and pugzling
question.  FirstHe thogkht of Leamington:
and the Warwitkshire North and South,with
regulnr sitendance on the Atherstone and
one ficld-day per week with tho Bywhl?z;,
but many considerattons combived.to render;
tho Spa iuetigible as his head-quarters.  In;
tho first placo, tho ovening gaities.mado his,
buir stand on end.  Sivce i?s rejection by
Miss Moxico, Sawyer was.po dancing man.;:
oud indeed even in the first flush of bisj

!

whito neckcloth then & blue bird’s-eye.:
Symo men’s hands ard fust are not'made to,
fit hoots and gloves as coustructed by onri)
neighbour thg fiery Gaul, and for-such it is!
w.80 to abstain from “thoe maszy,” and to;
regt their hopes of snccess on another andw
moro sterliog qualies than tho vapid demean-
our oud cool assurance which triumph in 8 ;
ball-room. Then, with all his foadness for
tho applsuso of his fellow-creatures, ha did
not quite fancy making one of that crowd
of irregular-horse who anppear on a Wed-
nesday at Crick af Misterton, to tho ua-
speakable dismay of the Pytchley lady pack,
who, if thero is anything hike o scent scour,
away from them as if for their very hives ;
and slthoagh it is doubtless o kigh compli-
ment that two hundred gentlemen in scarlet
shonld patronizo tho same establishment,
Mr. Sawyer thought that as for as ho was
concezned, the number mighs as woll slop at
one hundred and nety-mino. :

I beliove, howover, that tho dread of thoss
wido and fithorless rivers which aro con-
stantly jnmped, in Warwickshire, by at least
ono ampbibicus sportsman out of 8 daring
ficld, and of whidth the width from bank’to
baunk, according to tho uewspapers, is sol-
dom lcssthnn soten-aud-twonty or more

i

dariug which he had unquestionably ** gone

\h b 1)

cheese, did not tend.to settle him. Two of

i
nerves), he rang for tho old brandy Inbellech

for two hours' only two hours moro fo spare.

VWasa it the spow that showed everytling so

¢ igtinotly, or was this resily the light of
, morning stealing, cold and pitiless, over a
=ll agapawith pais and f£2ar, -she yet foupd
breath to carse the doming day. And still
she hardly knew how or why‘sho was strajn-
ing norse-and sinow 1 this desperate race.
There could be- nothing ,ih cuommon now
between herself and the man whoin shie hut-
ed so bitterly, yebloved -sb well. He bad
ideoeived, her, ay, as he hud deveived many
anpther before it came her turn (hote Waif's
smell white teeth cléded hard ou. her dainty
lip), and would deceivo more, no donbt,
hereafters with the samo alluring smile, if

¥ | through her agency he wounld - escapq- the

genalty p(’ his misdecds, and survive for
uturo tteachery.- How. could he be so false,
so eradl, so hicartless ?  Were-all men:fiko
this, Fin Cooper and the rest, op was’ Johin

i’ Gornet ' vile exception to hig kind @ ‘She

know not, sha cared not.  Good or-bad, she
fuved him ! sbo loved him+! how could sha
ever have thought -otherwiso ? and she
yyo%ld do all in her power {o save him. cost;
Wby 3t inight, -

_ Ob, that endless strefoh of -moor—thosa
weary, drazging.

sha had only now.caught sight of.the Severn
Sev., lowering.a dark-and sullénline Yeydnd,
the snowy waste. A band of i¥on sbemed to

ofher limbs, o .cold hand to fighten round:
herkhieart. WWhat if her strenpth weth to-
fail, and. sho sbould be too late'after all

To see him oned again T—odce again i
Only to look in his face and die I 'She would'
be contént then, zdd ask for nothing more.
But tha time passed,, ah ! s0, quickly, andj
her laggmg feet so labored in the snowdrilts,;
thay he might be taken long befors she

,lzould- arrivd at Porlock, nnd aven then the!

nly mercy che asked of héaven might be,
denied. k k
Eer lips were parched and dry, hér knoes’
trembled, sho could hold out such exbiaust-y
ing-speed no longer, and yet she had scarcp
acoomplished half thd distence o her .goal.
8he kuew that deep, darle zravine well, nar-
rowug yonder in Ler front to gome cight or

{nino yards from bank to bank. It would

save more than anile conld she cross it at
that pount where the blighted fir-tree stood.
Above and below it widened into & deep,pre-
cipitions coombe, tanglod with brusbwood,
throtigh which silver thread of ronoing water
Im;gi;ed and whispered. many. & fathom
down in its slippery bed of stores. No. It
was far to leap, and she must go ronad. She
lost heart ntterly; and the wind, nang-oncd
moroin mocking gusis, reewed to fout znd
}mﬂ'c't her, driving.another snow storne in her
ace, fan, Do

Bu !
cd heat, faint and distant, yet drawing neaser
with cach regulac monotoncus foot-pall, It

l

ovor the suowy of the moor;
sad Wait, osger, siect, tootionless, listenibg
with evory ierve, as the ted hind listcns to

up.in their blankets-undef their cunvas coy- 1

atahing; ragesity]

fmortal eye wis powerless to.gean.. . Qh [ ford
11Ee Wings-of tha-cirlew | Ok ! for the spe-d

world of white 2 Toing, harrying, panting, |’

miles! Curgothem:!-Carse {,
them! It was broad daylight: already, and. ):

enclose her:head, a weight to dragtat -each

t on ity wingo it carried s dull, srtiothed- f word

‘have bsan tosrs afterall,
wss {ha tramp of horses, galloping &t sperd |
sar{aco

the docp precipitous edge nt its narrowest B

part, and waived Tor the man sh

Blglgi\l uiion;:; o an sho loved her
ow like him, alio though sparo o §

hand, oven at suck a cn'scl;? ta'm!.‘o t&ﬁ? an

hiat for from ais comely head cro ho forcod

1:.}.3;1;11;: down and 86t his horss going for the

** By Georgo | you aro a flyer 1" said John
Garaet, as K'atorfeltn, xickixy;g Lis e¢ars and
short.nung Lis stride while bo inorcased lns
pace, bounded froely from bank to bauk, de-
taching, bowover, with his fect o large por-
tion of earth and shingle, that went ramblhng
and ratthng down many o perpendicular
futhom into tho abyes. So thiat, even whilo
the words wero on the rider's lips, the
borso stutubled and fsllas ho lauded, roll- §
1ng forward on his ~do and shvulder in the
snuw,

Johu Garnet, who nover let go bis xeins,
Waos up 10 an instant ; whilst the Lourse roso
.nlmost as. pinbly, with wild eye and
-8preading noslril,” emorting in ¢ rror and
.?:g.unce, seared alike by lus exploit and bs

Flunging forward, tha buckle of his throat-

asli gavo way, the bit glipped out of hus
motthi, and Katerfelto scoured riderless into
tho waste, loaving John Garnet standing on
‘hisfoet, with the bridle in his Land. A ebout
of trinmph from bhis pursuers, who werg al-
ready rouanding tho head of the coombe,
“warued bim that they bad seen the -chtas-
trophe,“and"Wero prepared to take advantage
of at. Uparmed  and dismouutd oy
LeodaridecradowrEER oy thought, ot
‘their leisure, let the gray ,horso‘ gG here he

might,

~ Among.the:many fsalterof-his- cHivatbr,

none cq:x;g tax Abner Gale with want of

prowmptitudear; dvej ion,in,rep entergency.
?ﬁ:\!ﬁs ed'that his enemy

—

No sooné? was ho

meaut to cliargo boldly the obstacle in front,
than ho too, ufged uc 1¢hd by vanity than
bLiatred, mado up his mind, whilo ho caughy
hold of the black hoxen's head, to ride at it,
neck-ot-nothing, and toke his chance.
ngg;:m Gartiet Itv‘:'l’; hardly d(:éw;ﬂ snd up

» “ere the Parsun, sitti g e
soddle; had foroced his hotgg at ﬁ{eﬁe&,
even to ghg vory brick., Bnt, wiser than his
mister, godr' Cassock was fain Lo be excused.
Alas ! the rider's strength of.seat and hands
nnd’liqi’bs, above a}l, his indomitable will,
wonld take no denial, and the gallant wald
horse made hia effort too late ! Chesting, the
opposite bank, the zoncussion shot tae hap-
less pair, 48.if from a-catapalf, to the very
bottom of & chasm.

Even in the turmpjl of her feelings, Waif
turned sick, while her imaginalion, rather
than her sénsgs, told her the hidoous truth ;
but John Garnet, peering over tlie brink Yo
where & dead man and horse, with-hirdly a
bone npbx;o,ken in either of their frames, lay
rolled up in a ghastly heap, could nudt help
murmuring, ** 'Tis a, pity sure, for vile-ashe
18, o sconndrel not worth hanging, no bbiter

ridofy nor bolder, ever buckled a pair of
spurs !” . Y

1 . ive §
N
CHAPTR XXX. P
REPARATION, o

But.thero was no time for jntcrohange of
sontimeénts, regretin} ‘or otherwise, st snch's
tweriste. {in Gooper and Dick Bosz had
alrendy coasted’ round the coombe, ‘and
wero hastening down its side to the fafal
spot. Raterfelto, éarrying his rider’s eaddle,
valise,. and pistdls,« galloping acrdoss them
‘mastaless, into the waste. John' ‘Garnt,
dismounted axd disarmed, for even the short
sword lis worg had bren jerked out of its
bele in his desperato ride, fels that he nuet
surrender-a¢ digcretion. tWhut eliance fiad
bo agamnst tworesolutc men on horscback,
who knew tho moot, were provided with firp
arms, and had legal aathonity to use them if
requred ? )

‘ The game's up, Waif,” said he, ** but
you and 1 huve pluyed it ont, my lass, to the
very last card! I was thinking of you only
thip moraing at daybreak wheg I stolo away
from Porlock, and niy friends over yonder
sef up a shout of rage 16 sco my tracks nob
threo minoteS old in thosmowl If 1 hied
but koown the countryl Well, well:!
'Twasa raro burst and o noble Jeap! Yoy
showed mo the only spoi where it could be
done, and I understood with tho first wave
6f yourarm ; but how came you % be here,
my proity Wail, in tho nick oftima 2”
. Oh 1 the kund,.cruel voice § the king

, crael
5.} It was snowing - and the wet
Waif dashed from her eyumcg m_ﬂgb; ‘;gﬁ

* I knewthoy meant 40 kill vou I” ghd
‘gobbed. ** I heard theirvilo, wg:ked ploti
:and Fin-Rept me a prisoner in his-tént st I

than scven-and-thuty feet, was what
tnoipa v < N

itho tofters, mado_out distinctly that thq | Waif, 1f thoy tloughlashocanld

sbould warm yor. Ay ! they little  kdow




