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11y oLD HOUSE AT MHOME.

|
Ja-t eme bl ghort of Waverley Ashbank

——a 11 hug open strip ot pluotation, that
poo + tne el t bee sty rubyeoted to the nxe—
the 1 unds, with w dusn apd gallantry jusep- |
arabee trom u really good paek, had ro far!
ovanm the seent,tunt  whou, with _tht.-u‘l
Loune -t = sesistanee they again took it up,
it wao i dircetion mehmug towards the
Line tiee ¥ bad already comc. With the mpu}-
2y o b b g ot secmed to aehvacross Joy's |
Lot Gaat ey We b FRtiteg what ot rined
Cheel, that s to sy, althengh actually
upen the track of the anunal they pursned,
in the Foverse direction to that 1o which he
wae 1+ ally travelhing, and conscquently at a
dicalvantagee inereasing with every yard,
Tuwer blats of Ins hort, two  cheers with his
-4l e vores, brought the woll-disciplin- d
| ~agacions body about iy horse’s heels
and adlopig off 1 an eanetly contrary dir.
¢ 0 ou, towards the farther corner ot the
el lt e aehi-banh, he drew hig hounds
i thy across the e, and taking it op this
tua th right way, they stoop d one and
all to th
with sy peal on having lost go little
tw

~ecnt, congrutulating cach otheri

1 histunes by the notrott double of ther Hrom the forost.

g on Ins head over a very wodoerato fenco,
and gettugg up again in o sadly lqcohm"-ut
manner, I would take no warning, and
crowsed  the succeedmyg enclosure, a black,
deep, boggy vort of field, with unreduced
baete. That finished lim.  The fenes at
the further end was thick and strong, tho
ditch towards me deep, though narrow ; and
when I folt thy vld horse, usually so eager
and elastie, mako his offort as !.bou;,'h he
cnred but Lttlo what became of him, I know
bow the «vent wust be. We hung for a
faw seconds ontangled in tho strong, un-

ielding blackthorn, struggled in vain with
tho slipp.ry perpendioular bank, and a8 the
rider ghded off over the shoulder, hig_horse
gubrided into tho ditch upon his back, from
wheuce bis four iron-shod feet protrnded
pitinbly towards the heuvens in an attitudo
of helpless aup[elicution.

¢ Cast, I see, snid Lord Rasperdalo, as be
wont by moe ; * he'll sfruggle out when ho gets
s wind.'

* Can I help you, Dighy ' good-patared-
ly avked Cartouch, at the same mowment,
on my other side—not tha: he waited for an
answer, .

Juy, of course, was too intent upon his
hounds to take any notico of auzht elso under
tho skies ; aud although Tom Spenc r aud
the olergyman, whoso horses wore bott ¢ done
to a turn,’ would have stopped to render mo
aoy assistance in their power, I waved them
on again towards the hine of the fast-fading
chase  Eight-nud-forty mnutes by my
watch from the find, and sce, the hounds are
doubling down yon old hedgerow, two ficlds
© v He s runnmy short for
shall seo

wars vien On they went, downwards | lus lite ; he must be dead beat 5 1
st the v, and along the level mendows, | them kil im 2 1 atocd on the fatal bank
Wil aneregang speed, that sorely taxed |iith stramng eyeos, and viewed the hazy
Lo g o raonnd, nbove ally the training of L ur "fories of the honuds {1 cting down one he dge-
gois Amb now there woa hollea from a |} rew and up another ; whilst Joy, here urging
Bace a1 tar atcrosa the brook ohich we ar so | lus unwilling +t «d at a stile, ﬂ]('}'(" l-lu.nder-
tapebiy approndong, nud Cartonel, whese | ing bim through a gap, strove in vain to
v tinvabs t hawks it keenness, deelares be ! reaels bis darlings, and ehare with them

B+ fon ttavilan o ot oadily across yon
lur, o cra s 0 dd, nearly balt-a-mile ghenrd of
v Dtahe antrong pull at ¢ Sir Bonjamin,”

roduc: him to o nodsrate canter, for - | dles, and the sighing November breeze wafts

hounds unhioatating ly strcam down towards
th breok, and 1t 1 evid nt that, as Tom
Sproear pradicted, we must eharge  the
Squ e, For noomstant they disappear, as
thowzh the emth had swallowed them, and
the uedd momcnt, traimng up the opposite
| RPN 3 o he the wot 'row thor draggled
Coaiyoa-d thiow their tunguesin joyous con-
¢ cvsboas e v swveep onaguu. Cartonch
A oy ate T, o L apot Whore thicy
e - Wy adwiive, i the abo snes of el T iand-
mmtios, to boproramed the narrowo<t place
n ocir ok and 1o hear the nng of ther
thuaip neng as they 1y over it togother and
abr ot On their left Lord Rasperdade
ol vt f rful pee therdby pamms
. it tavnapon the hounds, and eloag

i

thew we learned tromph. Sea the isoff
| his horse and amongst them Rnspcrda]o
"and Cartouch bave sprung from  their  sad-

a faint who-whot p to my expectant ear. At
the samne instant ¢ Sir  Benjamin,’ n\vaqug
from his stupor, extricates himself from his
awkward position by a tremendous cﬁ'o;t,
and a series of those laugbable gymnastics
with which a horse usnally »merges from a
serape, and gives hims If n e arty shake, as
if tu aseertain his own  identity—a fact of
wiach, judging by las searrd oye and  Adis-
tended nostnd, Lie s ems by ue meaus sure.
Muounting i aud jogmng quietly on, three
or four nendly handgates bring m- up in
tune to be one of the triumphant six who seo
ti~ gallant fox broken up after 2 run of fifty-
five winutes, unprecedented for paco and
“trvghtne ne, nearly eleven miles {rom po.as
e pot, over the finest country 1 England,

and with but one trifling cheek.1f cheek
1t mnglit be called, from tind to finish !

Wttt ndoas cflort, rolls, wan and
Lot~ caator e 4oidy bt on the nghit sade,
atd W thont boes o time s o the saddle and
away wtane bglanes my cye rapdly along
the )V anhs tosber mv ploee, as Iodure not
vyt ~r I tranen ottt o atnde to el
{--\\ an b Lo e and spyng s sound
Jooh o tah ot ander o tpee, stear the
tha u b bed oue towards that upe rtain |

-
N

——

CHAPTER XI1L

spot Ne o nead eapachen the old horse s FATHLRS AND SONS.

Y‘u-- 4 by noaes the diliomty, Many  ay

donnac e get cver gabbaddy, sl never - Lo an unproudio d obsoreer, few poriorm-
b oa e bena s st rartaec ghoan auces wanld probably appear so thorougly
g 1 W o ndary sunbeatn catches Lis noeeut rtalle as that of o long and whary
ove, he cocks tnsmali cars, and  palhng nde, through laues and by-ways, kueo-deep

savae 1y nt s brdie, rusdes ke a eolt un- inomud, upon a tired horse, with the  small
or ben tewids the caviry, and  lands gbore ram that 8o ofton accompanies the close of a
o~y o0 the tartde rang the waters glanang i Nyl r day, drizzhng in one's faee, and
Lenatn me Bl neataraet. and a laree picee the prospeet of the already dubious twilizht
ot th bauh eut away by hoeslimd bigs sabsd- beeonnng piteh dark, bours before it can be
gz eduliv it the stronm It wastoueh and  porable to reach one’s home.  The hunter,
go but 1 roeovered el at the mowont ' conserons of having done lus daty, and know-
then it we mast both bave gone backs g by experienee how often the length of
waras, aud with a suort of tnuph, lasd | b bote ward journey s most unfurly pre.
down agznm to his work, wlinht Taud to mys portioned to the severity <f his previous ex-
st bor the twebtieth tune, * Can anybaug crtions, Jogs unan o dettberate surt of cun-
Lo st Vg as FBADS B recsgorr oveE & ¢ protise betweon troting and  walkig, re-
wide prace & Al onar frends, lowever, were ]}Q[Mlllg completely mte the latter pace
Dot sodettinate, M or sevene more gallant o winneser oo sbight aseent or inequality of
heatis e d atustiinclungly —~two of them | ground affords an excuee for the delay, and
v hersos sobeat that they tad no strongth | varving the mouotony of such a method of
to s ap et o riuse, and everhiead they | travedlmg by an ceeasional alanmoyg demon-
Wt wthen at bt o aave themselvoss stration of tovowag himself into the muddle
Tow ooosab v over oy diat of wreat good ol the read upoen hus head -a threat that, for
Tuch el pitsdoss appheaten of the spues 3 e houor of the noble ammal, U am bound
an solhnve e huown fuilal d,

autagonistic attributes, and that thoe o.xi en-
cics of the fertile Lucina should be so inimi-
cal to tho pursuits of tho vigorous virgin of
the woods. DBut such onloulations enter uot
the tooming brain of twenty-one; and wo
plodded bomo in perfect contentment with
ourselves, our horses, and our aany s amuso-
ment. Every turn in tho road brought us in
contact with gome less successful horseman,
for whom the oft-told tale, though planting
thorns of discontent and disgust in the breast
of the auditor, thrilled with untarnishe d fresh-
ness from the lips of the Instorian. Here wo
woro overtaken by one gentleman ‘who had
geon overything wo did—was never moro
than o field behind us: and if hounds lau
ounly #un straight, could have heen with us
stany time.' And a bttle further on womet
an bonester and more disconsolate sports-
man, who confossed at baving lost us alto-
gother, nnd added, with desponding energy,
that it was ‘just ns luck.’

Various and amusing were the excuscs fos
their non-nppearauce, and far-fetched and
ingoenioue the reasons insisted upon, to prove
that there was no lack of courage or detor-
mination to be 1aid to tho charge of the un-
willing absentees.  If Major Slasher had not
been riding & young one (now in his third
gengon), ho could have had a capital start
{the Major argued ab initio) ; and when that
istho case, no m:n alive, so ho thinks, can
beat that gallant oflicer. Varnish, the dealer,
* had been going in front for the first half-
hour,” aud appealed to Squire  Softlv, who
had unfortunately gone home, to corroborate
the fact.

* Just as I came to the brook, Captain, with
little Golightly puiling ** oudacioug,” for, a3
you know {1) ke's o devil at water, my old
snaftle-brdle broke off short at the mouth-
priece 3 and I went four times round that
identieal field before I could stop nm.  He's
a rare Jittle horse, Captain—how he'd {fly
with your wiight ! Look at lum now, how
fresb ho is I’

And on casting my cye over the exbausted
steed alluded to, sure enough the bridle had
come in two near the bit, and the broken
picces, looking very much a8 if they bad been
sovered with & penkmte, were fastened to-
gether with a bit ot string.  Mr. Cane had
been deceived by a boy seariug crows, and
rode to the urchin, under the impression it
was a veritable * nolloa.” Whilst young
Mylde, who was notorious for * pottering in
the gaps,’ bad ridden his own line gallantly
at starting through a *hand-gate ;' but bung
unsuccessful in bis seareh for an easy  exit
from the field he bad so incauntiously enter.d,
was { reed, after making & complete oirenit,
again to omerge throuzl that inglorious por-
tal.  Lord Lately had been floored by a col-
hsion in mnd-awr with Farmer Bull—tho peer
getting considerably the worst of it. Sir
Francis Fakeaway bhad stopped*bis horse
wince dead) 1 the first twenty minutes ; aud
youuog Fearlesg, aft r riding over two fallon
gpovismen ond three gates, had finally de-
pusited his fatber’s favorite hunter in the
yielding mire of the bottomless Squelch.

Georgo Jealous, Old Venom, and Captain
Sunarl would nat allow that the hounds over
went any pace at any time, but that when
they dud, there was nobody with them{—and
listened to our nnwelcomw raptures with a
saucer of incredulous digzust. Poor Caram-
bols was the only ono who lkad the manli-
negs to confors his misfortunes, without any
attempt at coneenlment or palliation ; and
lum we ovi rtook vainly eudeavoring, by the
lizlat of bis eizar, to decipher some mysteri-
ous hieroglyphics on a tine-worn  sign-post,
not too distinet at any period, and perfectly
llegible in the du-k of & November vvening,.
Tho active Frenchman had raised himsolf by
lus arms to & lev 1 with the important in

seription, and when wo discoverad him, was
perched 1 mid-aiwr, puffing torth volumes of
smoke, and blowing up . tremendous  light
frotn a huge Havanpa, wherewith to im-
provo that typographical Enowledgn on which
Lis diuner ro cntirely depended,

* Holioa | Carambole, bLave you lost
your way 2 aud *What have you done
w.th your horse 2 were our simultaneous in-
quirics,

* He very good horse,” was the reply, ¢ but
I shall nevare wec hun agam. Il m'a joue
wn gole tore tour—I gallopp, I jomp. Nous
arriceng cusemble @ un—* stake-him-
bound'~—you eall him ¢ oxfence " Jenforee
mon Chapeda sur mad totey o av s s la

S ! crehvatne ssodoar

Lo o O

dis,

crcoacle alla mane, Montrz,
b ~ Pinr 4 o
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' tend with, all the anuoyances to which ho
must be subjected, in that unsportsmanlike
country, seem unable to eradioato.

Ab, well | hunting is good fun, and so is
moistening tho reeapitulation of your morn-
ing's oxploits with bumpers of Bordeaux ;
i nor did wo sparo tho latter seduotivo fluid in
the ovening, after devoting the day so suc-
cessfully to the former pursuit. But tho
realities of life entail storner and more dis-
agreeablo duties than riding over a grass
country aund drinking clarot inan arm-chair;
and the more I reflectod on my present posi-
tion—tho wore I considered my existing re-
* tions with Flora Belmont, the more I felt
that it only due to her that I shoull, as
gpeedily as possible, come to 8somo under-
standing with Sir Peregrine proviousto mak-
ing my proposal in form to her futher, I
was well awaro that there would bo many
difficultios in our way—that the Old Colonel's
bad opinion of my principles and conduct
would prove a serious obstaclo to our union ;
that * money,’ over the first consideration in
this business-like world, would bo wanting on
both sides, and I shuddered to think of my
debts, and the large sums that I had squan-
dered upon trifles, and worse than trifles.
Young as I was, the veil was gradually fall-
ing from 1wy cyos, and the career that had
once seomed so0 jovial, careless, and high-
gpirit-d, now that I fondly hoped I had some
one tu think of besides myself—somo one to
depend entirely upon me for guidance and
support-—-appeared selfish and con*ewuptiblo
in the extreme. Bitterly did [ deplore my
1 past follics, and the unworthiness of such a
character as mino to mate with my gentle
In shame and sorrow I recalled my
feigned adoration of Mrs. Man-trap, and my
beart died within me to think that Tate
might have 1o store for me—alas ! but too
Just a reprisal 1—such a disappointment as 1
had inflicted on the high-minded Zoe. Bat,
above all, I chafed and fretted to reflect that
the filthy luere whioh I had lutherto despised
—the dross that I had ttherto considered as
a necessary inconvenience attendant upon
civilization—might now prove ‘the one thing
nceediul,” the only insuperablo obstacle to the
trinmph ot my botter feelings—to my entrance
upon a nobler and purer stato of being.

Stung by such thou.hts as these, X placed
as high a value upoen zold as Ihad previously
depreciated that very necessary commodity ;
und ever ln extreme, thought myself capable
of any excrtion to attain that which I had
often squandered so profusely. Therois less
difference than the world 1s apt to unagine
between the spendthrift aund the miser; ihoe
same sclfish temporawent that makes the
youth greedy of pleasure aud ungrudging of
sugut save hig own onjoyment, produces in
after-years an ingatiable desire for the means
by whick such indulgences may bo procured ;
aud as the owner of ¢ the splendid shilling,’
whilst the coin 18 his, possessea overything
that a shilling can purchase, so the hoarding
capitalist, though he may deny bimself all
the Juxurics and most of the necessaries of
lifo, has the satisfaction of fecling that he
can at any time commandall that his fellow-
creatures aro striving so unccasiogly to ob-
tain. Thuo 1t s that tho same individual
who at twenty risks hundreds on the turn of
u die zud thousands on the specd of a horse,
nor suffers such ¢xcitement to inpair his ap-
petite or disturb his repose, shall at forty,
with ten titnes the knowledge and twenty
times the means, grudge to spend a penny
upon the most simple economical of awuse-
ments ; and whilst acres aro fertilising to in-
erease his rents, and consols accumulating to
swoll his ever-growing capital, shall remain,
in tho midst of all nis wealth, continually
haunted * by the gho#t of a shilling.’

Novertleless an oxplanation mnust be come
to, and an mterview with Sir Peregrine,
alwavs rather a forrmdable undertaking,
must bo arranged for the purpose. Divers
ccr mobics required to be gone throush on
these occasions.  In the first place a ioot-
man was degpatehed for Sovawes, who  was
charged with a viva voco appeal to Lis mas-
ter for the honor of an interview, which in-
variably called forth the same raply, deliver-
«d with becoming pomporsity by tho messen-
g1, ' Sir Peregrine will see you, sir, directly
hoe is at leisure” [ was always at aloss to
konow the line which my father drew between
Ius hours of what hie called his leisure and
hix cmployment, for to business he had an
une ujqu- rable av. raon, and i s-biom or
never looked 1uto o banl,.

Flora.

more hopelsss involved in bis affairs, cheersd® r
by this vaguo hopo which I had now daghe’
to the ground. In my indignation and des:
pair I lost all gelf-command, and, to m
shame bo it said, forgot that reverenoo Whic‘
under all circumstances is_over dus fromy
son to hig fathor. I vowed that I was utte,
llvl_reokloss of what should happen to me 4
this marriage was not to come off—that]
would return to my discoluto courses ag) .
oxtravagant carcer. I scouted our dignities,
and scoffed at * our position.” I blasphen:{
the momory of Sir Hugo, and sworo tha]
cared not what bocame of Haverly ; that by
estates might go to tho Jews, and the fmily |
to the dovil! and, in short, our intermeg
conoluded with so littlo prosp ot of reconei .
ation, aftor all that had taken place, thy
tho next morning saw mo posting back 4
rejoin my regimeont in London, having qur.
rolled irrctrievably with my father, vowing
vengeanco against Haverloy and all belogg.
ing to it, and utterly regardless as tu where |
should go or what ahould bocome of me—
dangerous state of mind for a young ms
Jjust turned sue-and-twenty hurryng back g
tho seductive arms of the “modern DBabyln.
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CHAPTER XIII
LIFE IN LONDON.

‘Thero seems to be a charm in lifs at the
University which, amongst all tempers. -
ments and all dispositions, extonds its in.
flueneo far into aftor-years, and tha bright
recollection of which smiles as the one gres
spot in many a cheerless destiny and diup
pointing carcer.  Two old campaigners ml
sufticiontly prose about their marchings anl
countor-marchinge, their skirmishes, bi
vouacs, and general engagoments. Tw
rural politicians will disagree for Loun
@.og_ethor upon the affairs ot tho nation, aed
insist volubly enough upon the argument
borrowed at second-hand from their respee
tive morning papers.  Farmers, fi:hermes,
and fos-huaters, espeoially tho latter, are er-
tremely tiresomeo to  an uninitiated listeger,
as they enter voluminously into the myskr
ies of their several crafts ; nor aro the fre
quenters of Newmarket free from a
ill-judged tondency to monopolize the eon-
versation, unawed by the frowns of grava
seniors, who doom all money-gettiag prse
tices but their own o grevioug sin, and w |-
deterred by tho suppressed yawns and wesry
glances of tho ladies, who cannot be brougi -
to nterest thomselves in the supposition thy
Plato is able to give Aristotle thres pous
a.t_ld & beating, or that Bustle's public rez-
ning proves that singularly.-pamed amml
immeasurably inferior to Canczou.

But much as all these eloquent gentlemea
love to dwell upon their favorite topics, thyy
are not to bo comvared with two old Univer-
sity chums, meeting after an intcrval of 3
few yenrs, and living over again in memwsr
the wild jollities and rapid escapades of mss:
hood’s morning time. At it they go—p.
mell—both together, without a mowments ia-
terval or cessation : how Crazennase hnms
ed Oriel, sul what the 1Y ar i oo 1w,
the desceratni of P ubomantr—r L ay .
plucked ’ opu - wn2 Spuih . f e 1, oo
how ho lioed {he bevprma.n, a0 * o 0
Tom Seb: .« at—orty,  Bupaus +r
been o110 wraweas gaon ¢ 0 )
took & doubl- ict ‘—ard wha, o
after * huli® [t

it
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oo T en ! vma

fourown vy - gent Al oy Voo i N
tions appere wrew, st 0 Lt
Timeo is ulisgether o, e, r mitt
admiring angity v ) L g oo
mlvnntag_'x e Vs p e et N R :
to think thas lis awn youth o !

ingloriov.fy wast:di.

No mua cun have had a larger stored
theco reminiscences than my old schoolfd
low, Tom Spencer.  With tho fear of acsd
emical dons before my eyes, and a most ¢t
aggerated reveronca for the lepal powers
the University, I shall not specify tho colle?
to which my friend Tom belonged, bat cbt)
only mention that whatover opportunilis
waie offered at Oxford amusement, excit*
ment, or instruction, he took advantaged
themn all.  The sharg and intelligent boy st
Eton bud developed himsclf into the sousd
and cultivat.d scholar, whilst the wiunsrd
the Sculling Swocpsakes at tho Broeas wsé
tho staunchest oar of that gallant cre¥®
which strusgled annually with the Cso
bridge eight. Everything ho nudtsd

Au honr or so of}

appearcd ta orown him with sucec-~. Nt
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