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WON IN A CANTER.

“'f cun't say, Mr. Martingall,, wo ust
tay L over gemtly.  Lord, Lorl! what a
wound,” poiuting to n deop gosh  ovor his
tewple, from which the blood was sfill alow-
v awzing 3 ** he's lost blood enou :
bulloek ; hie's not dend yet thougll,” lo said,
rengoving his hand from over thé regjon_of
hir Lt ** and he's breathing yet," puintiog
to tho ghustly Mood-sinined featfices of his
mupter. 1 geo how it is, them cursed
ponchers ngnin 3 his Tordship eanght ‘em’
and tackled *em ulono.
u doctor, Mertingall, quick, on horscback ;
and one of you run up to the houso and tell
the i to have nll ready.  There wasn't a bet
ter master, or guch a gentlesnn in the whole
of Yorkshire,” continned the man,‘rubbing
Ius oyes with lus large horny hand.
ladg, make hagte with them things,” as he
heard themn approsching, * look shurp, and
put that maftress on the Lurddh [ aud lifting
thy inanimate hody they placed it on the bed,
and raiging it up wended their way slowly
through the woud.

1t took them nearly three-quartérs of an
Laur o gt te gl beus, aud when they ar-
nved there, found everything in confusion,
the wonien robbing and crying, snd thomen-
seryanta with their-faces as white as théir
neck-cloths.  ‘The poor old butler, who had
bden in the funily upwards of fifty years,
was unable to utter a word, and silently
pointed the way to his master's room.

 (iive us a little brandy, quick,” &4id they
keeper, ns the body was Iaid on the bed,
“uyd fopeer” It what he put into the
mouth was not swallowed.
thongh,” remoarked the snan, * his Jieart is
Puttering like, he's still breathing, just take
off all Lis things;” but before they had
finighed duing se, the village doctor, Wilsen,
whe had besn called in for Charlie Thoruhill
amved.

Without uttering a word he walked straight
up to the bed, looked sntently for an stant
ot the blaod-bedaubed face of the noblemnap,
aud placad s banud on lus wnist.

* Warm water,” he uttered, after a sbort
1ause, as all stood ronnd with eaxr faces o
bear bis verdiet, * warnu water quick, a pair
of ge1ssors, and send a ¢ -leoram for Sir Wil

ham;.

mdeed,” he remark: a, a< with the seissors he
cut the hair 2li 2 G temple, and procceded
shlifully to drees 1t “af bram fever does
ot intervene 1he-re are hopes, but all depends
on the neat sew days.”

Thougl still breathing, the unfortunate
reblonan wes pernectly  uncenscious, and
Jwked n ghasly objeet as he lay on his bed.

““ Let hie refations and friends be im-
pe dagtedy tdegraplid to, and tiese who bive
within ashurt distance sent for at once,” snid
the Doctor, to the old hutier.
there is plenty of clean ice in the ice-house ?
if nat, it must be got at once, for it will be
wanted.  What's came to the neighborkood,
Iately 27 hie added ; ** there is poor young
Thernlill vearly
thore e candessness 5 Sir Turbit strack
dvwgs by the huzad of death ; and now Lord
Verrielast
sooundrel.”

A litth Lrandy was foreed down tho throat
af the w ur ded juan whe sighad faintly as he
evnlliwed ¢ and there was a pereeptible
guivering ot the eyclids.

¢ Must keep hitn up by stiinulants,” mur-
mired the Daoetor. ve be watched the effects
of the spunt 5 *at 1s the only chance.”

He was ventin] watching every breath of
the patwet. when one of the men-servants!
’lol in and shispered something to the old 'cine is ne gl hare, thic is & case fur time,
Fott p wl -~ wae eonted at the otherside - fth: Jand time cLly , G i a gl of strong fechings

bed

The ol man got up and cazne round to the - thisstate of coma by same sudden excitement.
Docter .~ Lo nd Lasvender and Captam Sly-!
fox arc Wlew, sir,” Lo said, ** may they come

up ¥

1y oo so-aus,” replied the medieal man,
T sheuld Lke themto see that eversthing
1s Luang dietie that ean be.”

- Gumd Gl ! Wilson, what's all this 27
«selauned Laond Lavender, as he entered the
room With lus fnetd o ** 1s there any hope 2

* \Winlt thero 1= hfe there is hope, my
fand.”
4w el
S Wiihaa, whe . you know, only bives six
. u b« away, 0 there is every probability
A h,e beins <% hiepe ¢ he s sure to came by
1 epeeinl train, and a close carriage is now at
e wtation wating.”

- Quute mizht. Wilkson,
1. td Lavcader, ** and all lus friends and re- ‘ lend me your horses? or would you like to

Leens of coumse limve becn stunnoned 27 ]
Aud poor Miss Spnghtly 27 asked Cap-
3 AR

2 af not she must be.”

TV ¢ order was given, but all the men  be-

21 e van.tis ormande and confusion T fast ™ gud her maid. as she placed 2 neat-
~ount v the hsr. it was foneotten 10 ' 12id titde tray on the bed before her : but the
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nnd everything that con be donJ, you may
depond will bo done.” .

ot one inmalo of the Moat wet to bed
that night : tho servants sat in the sécond
hnll, dozing unecasily in  their chairs, and
atarted at the stightest sound only to doze off
ngain 3 but every hour they were aroused by
the old butler coming softly i, and saying,
* Just tho same, no better nud no worse."

As the rays of enrly mor found their way
into tho room through the crovices of the
shutters, making the dimn lamps look still
more gickly, they began to béstir themselves,
and tb turn their hands to their different vo-
¢ations.

The letter was now sent to Lindon Hall for
Nurse Grimes, and the forgotten messenger
dospatebed to Mrs. Sprightly's cottuge, aud
who blundered in it by saying his lordskip
wag murdered instead of nearly murdered,

About cight o'clock Chnrlio Thornhill’s
fnithful old nwrse made her nppenrance, and
took up her place silently, as was ler wont,
by tho side of the sick couch. An bour Inter
old Mr. Thornhill eantered up on his hagk,
and by ten o'clock messagzes and visitors from
{hio surronnding neighbordood 1made anxious
inquiries. )

The rural police, hcaded by Sparkes, were
working in their ovn way to{m'ug thooffend-
ar or offenders fo justice, but at every point
they woro bLaffled.  Soveral well-known
poachers had been arrested on suspjcion, and
wero as quickly dismissed, from want of evi-
derice. )
_ Amessenger had amived in hot haste at
thoe Moat, requiring the immediato presence
of Doctor Wilson at Mrs. Sprightly's cottage;
but he bad retumed again abudstimnmedinte-
15 mid alter 4 short constltation With Sir
Willinm, both gentlemen had left for the
widun’'s it one of the Moat carrisges.

Every Iad that could ridg, and every farm-
er's horse that could be procured, had been
sent by Mr. Conyers to the different sub-
scribers of Warehcel Hunt, stating that in
consequence of the melancholy occurrence
the hounds would not ineet until further no-
tice. -

When Sir William and Doctor Wilson
made their appearance in Bessy's neat little
bedroom, she was lying perfectly quict, white
as the sheets that surrounded her, and eyes
bright and meaningless asthe dinmond ring
(the gift of Lord Vcrriefasty on her finger.

“Well, young lady.” sud Sir William, as
e took lier hand, *“ what can we do for you?”
but continned gazing vacantly at tho ceiling.

* Bessie, my darling,” said her mother,
** don’t yousce the doctors? they have come
to tell you Lord Vernefast is quite safe. She
s been in thus way,” she added, * eversince
Alice gave her the news three hours ago.”
“0hL! miss, dospenk to the gentleman,”
said lier sobbing mnid, *‘there is nothing the
matter.”

“Tio you feel any pain, Miss Sprightly 2
asked Mr. Wilson, ** any pain in the head or
chest 2

Still the samo vacant listless look, and the
question was unheeded.

“ A serious case,” said Sir Willinmn. “no
fever and lxcx;{n\sc as reqular as clockwork.
We may speak freely, shedoes not heed or
hear us; her systein has received a fearfal
shiock, and 1 fear she will ever remain in this
state of apathy, unless she can be moved by
some strong emotion.™

* Oh, don't fay so, Sir William 2™ cricd the
wother, falling down by the bedside, and
burying her face in the ch thes.

“Has she any friends or ¢ mpanions she
is particalarly fond of 2" asked Sir William,
of the maid. **anv ladv friend<, I mean.”

*There is only one she knows here, sir,”
| replied the weeping girl, * Miss Thornhill.”

Medi-

[coxTinuED.]

to kill a

Send rome oue for o

* Now,

s He ain't dead

Tlus iwabz ¢+ ovsanugly wound

“X supposo

shot to death through

by como cownrdly poaching

“Then let hier be sent fur at once.

{ and emotions, aud will only be icaved cut ot

Youn minst nut be cast down, Miss Spnghtly,”
said Sir William, kindly taking her hand,
and assisting her ta nse, *“there ic nothing
to fear but her mnd. let her be kept quiet,
but not alene. be moving coustantly abont in
her roam. and mdnige her in every desire
should she express any—1 will eall azain in
the aftermoon,” and bowing fo the heart-
bmkﬁn mother klﬁ 1]hc room.

** Bessy, my darling Bessy,” said Al
Thormhill, seating hersclf tloc\f'snyb)' her fricxi:ﬁ
bedside, ** don't you know me? whet is the
matter with you™  Tears were trickling
down the tender-hearted girl's cheeks as she
nsked this question, for she was utterly
shocked at the vague expression of her
friend’s face, but <till there was no response.
* Ressy,” parsisted her enquirer, * will you

a

replicad the Dector, * but it is a fear-
1 have already telegraplied for

ute nght,” «aid

go for a ride and sce how Lond Verriefast is?” |
but receivang no answer or look of recognition
'as &b been wntten or seat !3\01' Many fairly broke duwn and sobbed
aloud.

*Oh! Miss Brssy, do take some break-

have taken my advice, ‘and Yemnined, a8 1
did, at bome."" :

, “1 toll you what I shall do,” safd Sljrk-
ington, savagely, 4T shall leavo this d——da
country; I hato it, and all their idiotienl
goings on.” ,

1t will b the same thing wherever you
Bo: it was sv when you were 1n the anny, b
wes 8o when—"

. What do you menn, Bluster?" said'Shirk-
ington, reddening up.

“I mean what I say,” roplied the other,
calmly, “you were detested in your regi-
ment, and dislifed wherover you have been.
Do you sujipose Rasper and Downey have
not tulked aboul yon? You bragged of
Laviug beaten the Major four miles across
chvntry in a steople-chase; and you uover
Yoily (mo aghinst him or any vno clse, or
cveh had 'y lorse of your own till yon bought

thosa at B{;iishton. Do you think I have not
licard anytliing? You carned on with Bessy

Sprightly, poor girl, and then threw her up.
At last she tound soine one clsa sh likod'bclé-
ter than you, and some oné who kiinws her
frue Value, and who, I hopo o God, will
sdon be about again. Well, because the mrl

yours wig to such a d gree {liat you will
cither be horse-whipped or Liooted out of the
_o%tg;ty. I speak as your friend. 1T aip
‘utterly eshamed of yon, 1 don't pretend to
bo a swell, or a man of family, but by
Gebigo! my heart wus in the right placo, and
T <t fecl for the misfortunes of other;” and
yoor Bluster, who was flushed _2nd_excited
atthis tniwonted flow of eloquence, drank a
glass of water at a drain, i

Bhirkington was utterly confounded at his
friond's audecity. :

“So that d——d Rasper and Downey
havc been talking, hav. they 2~ smd Shirk-
ington, v.hen he found his voice ; * well, I'I}
walk into them the first time I mecet them.”

** So I would,” returned his friend, * but
I'll bet you a trifle you will not dare tosay
to cither half of what you have justtold me.”

'* As for you, Bluster, after what has pass-
ed, we can no longer live together; our
month is up next weck, and I sTmll not re-
mgin here ufter that time.”

** Just exactly my intention,” returned the
other. “I have already arranged with
Downey and Rasper to lodge with them.
There is plenty of stabling, and we shall get
on capitally.”

“ Ol ! that's yeur game is it 2 ™ replied
Shirkington, ** so much the better ; then 1
shall have the cottage all to myself.”

 That is tho best thing you can dr, Shirk-
ington, for you will never find any one to
live with you whilst you talk in the way yon
do, axid give utterance to such sentimeuts ;
now we will drop the subject.,’ Lighting a
cigar and filling himself up a glass of biandy
and watex, ho took up the paper, and sat
down by the fire in his arm-chair.

Perhaps tho quiet part of Yorkslure, of
which wg have,been speaking, had never
beenin such a state before ; a popular noble-
man wasIying at death’s door; a rich old
city Lnight struck suddenly down by apo-
plexy ; o beautiful girl's young hopes und
mind destroyed; the favorite man of the
county slowly recovering from a gun-thot
wound, had all combined 40 mako the place
dull and lifeless. Dinnez parties had been
postponed, balls'given up, and the meet of
the hbunds put off sine die.

** Do you not think, Thornhill,” said Sir
John Forest to the old Squire, as they met
at tho Moat, where both had gone {9 inquire
after Lord Verriefast, “ it would be befter
for Charlic to come backto me a bit?” Ho
is strong enough to be moved now, for ho has
been out in the carriage two or three times
already; it willboa :lmngc for him. Your
daughter’s tiine will he nearly all taken nx;{
with poor Miss Sprightly ; bat I forgot to ask
what time this frightful eccident to pror Ver-
riefast took placa last night.” .
¢ His body was found about nine o'clotk,”
returned the old-Squire; ** butas to Charlie's
leaving me, pray.don't askit. I know how
good, how kind, how -gencrous, and what o
friend you have been to him all throngh, but
you maust let bim sfop with me until ko is
quite recovered.”

** Of course; Thornhill, auytliing you like:
‘This, unfortunately, is not the only house of
grief; poor Lady Turtlefat, they say, is ter:
ribly eut up; 450 Mrs. Sprightly prostrated
with misery at her daughter's sad state.” !
* Ah ! poor girl,” replied the old Squire;
** I quite loved her, Forest, though shosvag
only at my.houso once—a bright ingenudus
creature, full of life and. hopes; shie was
simply channing—and Mary wes exceeding:
1y fond of hier ; the friendship of an houry
for it is extraordinary how soon gixls tﬂsqﬁi
one another. The Sprizhflys’ means -ar
evidently small, but stifl Lip and her mother
have doubtless seen bétter days; in fact,
Mary told mo that her friend had opened her
h]cgm to gc.rh—hosv sh(;. hnd &bmeo uilnfo Ydork-,
shire with the idea of marrying that ydung
man, Dufier, as it appeared heg hsd shown

o wag

refuses you, you lét that infernal tongue.of |5

T2 ot deed gt
6 Eehten
athdntions on thd Anff
duy regairied hid sengeb. Ho, was too weak
and feebfo to day much, but they managed
to get from him who the band of pouchers

were composed of.

** 1 do not like Verriefast’s appearanco at
all,” remarked Sir William to Em confrere :
“ therois an indication even now of brain
fever—his pulse, his whol « look, botokens it.
‘The foverish symptoms have been rapidly
increasing ; ice now is odr only chance.”

s The Doctor’s proinqsﬁcations were ful-
filled, for the patient bécame quickly delir-
ious and violent, and forge-hrd to be resorted
to, to keop hiw in his bed. .

A woek had nearly passed with him in this
way ; sometimes he would lic for hours and
hours together scgréely breathing ; then he
would start up, and it would reguire the
united strength of two -powerful men to keop
him down. ) ]

_Poor old Sir Turbit Turtlefat had béen car-
ried to his 1dst iome with great pomp and
ostentiation. An immense hatéhment with
ibe Turtlefat arms dicorated the front of
C‘xgrziii: Hal, a ghastly dnd ‘usbless symbol of

cath

_Ar. John Tartlefot, though much better

in their

| off tlida lie was before, was not pleased with

his father's will. He had been left two thou-
sand a'year, but the money was so invested
an@ tied up that he-could not touch the prin.
iyl ;- the old"Kuight knew thidt his son.was
a fool, and was resolved the money that had
tuken him a life-time to accamulate should
not be made ducks and drakes of.

To his widow he bequeathed tho Hall and
all therein, with the rewmsinder.ofihis large
fortune, for the term of her natural life, and
at her death to revert to his son under cer-
tain restric.ons. .

A couple of days after the interment of his
father, John Turtlefat thought it would only
be polite to ride over to the Afoat and en-
quire after its owner’s health. On arriving
there, he found Sir William walldng back-
wards and forwards on the terrace, inhaling
a little fresh air.

“ The érisis, Mr. Turtlefat,” replied Sir
William to the question put to him, ** is not
far off ; this cvening, I apprehend, will de-
cide it one way or the other.” i

As they were conversing, another poor in-
valid appeared on the scene : Charles Thorn-
bill bad driven over iua low pony-chaise
with Sir John Forest, to make his inquiries.

Charlie. though looking sick and dclieate,
was mepndmg fast.

* Well, Thomnbill,” said Turtlefst, ¢ I am
¢lad to sco you out sgain.”

Charlie, who was quito unaware of the pro-
posal that his cousin had been honored with,
shook hands with him cordially, and talked
over various wmatters whilst the-two elder
gentlemen were conversing apart.

¢ I hardly expected you to shake hands
with me, Thormnhill,” said@ the other, * es-
pecially after what has ed.”

¢ My good fellow,” xeplied Charlie, ** you
caunot sapppse that I barbor any analice.;
sour.shooting me wss quite cccidental. No
one, I am certain, wonld have been more
sorry than you were.”

< It is not that exactly,” answered Turtle-
fat, slightly confused, ** it was your cousin,
Miss Thornbill’s rejection of me, that I al-
lndeto.”

** Why, you do not mean to say, Tartle.
fat,” exclaumed the other, reddening up, and
his eyes gleaming strangely, **that you pro-’
posed to Mary 2 .

¢ Yes, 1 did, Thornhill, coming home from
hunting. I wasa little elevated at the time,
I'admit, butif I bhad not popped tlen, X
should have done so another day.”

** You proposed—yon dered to proposed to
my cousin, Tartlefat 2 © :

*« Yes, I did dare, and why not ¢ * i

“ Why not 2 said Thornhill grasping him
tightly by the arm, and drawing him towards
him ; ** why not—becans2,” and he whisper-
ed soinething in his car. ‘

% Good God ! Thornhill.! ” cried the younyg
man falling back a pace or two, with face of
ashy paleness, and trembling from head to
foot as if stricken with ‘sadden ague, * how
on carth did yoa know this 2™

¢« No miatter, I know it.”

* But how, Thornbill,! dsked thio treinbl-
ing, guilty-looking wretch, “* How ¢ould you
knowit 2 ™ !

*« Comae to me, Tartlefat, thls evening at
cight, and I will show you—ind come pn-
vately, too—what a consummate scgundrél
Fyou are. Never dare to présume to address
or rinfioy my cousin again in any way, or, by
God !'I')l 'not leave awhole bone in your,
skin. If you ever wish. nfe 6 speak to Fou:
again you'll do what is right—it is not too
late,” and sayingthis ho turneéd on his heel!
and left bim. o
John Turtlefat,ns e rode towards home,

ondered and wondered how Thornhill ‘had
E:come possessed of hiz fatal secret ; and, on’
arriving at the Hall, buried himself in_ the

lier great attention at Brighton. and all bat

seclasion of liis room. .He tried to read, be
* .

1, NETO-Upyenrn )
Mx‘;wh\g, on tﬁo fourth ! in no

John Turtlefat sat rutinating by the *Hyof
3)]0118&1]0 mood; “but was present
aroused by tho dressing-room door being
opened, and thiore emerged from it-.a_figurol
totally unlike that which, had somo minutes$
before entered it. It was a tall 1nan in longR
untanned riding boots, with o scarlet clook§
thrown somewhntcarelessly over hisshouldors}
benenth which a buff leathier suit was visiblo;
a high quaint hat surmounted his head, his
eyes aud nose wero concealed by a blackf
velvet mark, and the lower part of his facol
covered with a long gray.beard. :
Turtlefat gazed nghast-at the spparitiony
which stood motionltss before jim.

“ By beavens 1" he excluimedat last, * thof
Man of the Mist."” w8
* Just so," said tho figure, in a jeering sar-
castic voice. g

** Then you are-—~" commenced Turtlefat. |
* Charlos Thornhill,” replied the othet,§
** or the Man of the Mast you saw upwards off§f
threo years ago,” taking off Lis lut, inask,§
and beard. ** Now you will guess how I be-§
cnmne acquainted with your sceret ; go now,|
or you may be discovered in the house,” and, §
opching, the door, led tho other softly out in-§
to tho pisiage, and pointing to the directionf§
he was'th take, returned to his room and@
locked the door. :
** He is acquainted with my seeret,” mut-§
terred Turtlefat to lumself as he passed down §
the avenue, got into his cart and drove §
ropidly away; “ but on looking, into my®
‘liand he has showid his own: Whd would ]
imagine that the swell, Charlie Thornhill, so §
sought for by all—the sgoniug luminary of#
the county, the dear and bosom friend of the
proud and aristecratic Sir Johin Forést, thol
nepliew of an Indisn millionare—hnd becn §
an actor in a third-class theatre! It will§
rather astonish the good peoplo about Lere§
when it becomes koown, which it shall, IH
swear."” :
Whalst all this was taking place, the unfor-§
tunate noblemau at the Moat was lying in a §
calm sleep ; his medical attendants were be-§
low at dinner ; old nurse Grimes had been B
relieved at her post, which was now ocedpied #
by one of the men-scrvants, and he séeingh
that his master slept quuetly, stole softiy from}
the roomn. He had not been gone three min-
utes beforo the invalid awoke : hi$ cyes wan. &
dered vacantly round the apartment, gnd he 8
muttered sometning to himself which was}
anintelligible ; he shifted unecasily in his bed E
several times, and then sat up, ard after a§
few seconds stepped deliberately to:thoe flocr, #
tottered across the room, and sat himself g
down by the five, falking and wmttering to §
himself all the whiie ; nndpresently, reaching §
out his hand towards g bettle which stood on §
asmall table beside hins, gulped down the§
contents. His oyes now assumed a wild, §
startling espression, and two hectic spots §
burned on bis cheek ; he secmed for a fow
moiments as if listening intently, putting his §
Land to his wounded head oceasionally as if§
in pain. Hethenrvse from the chair, andj§
walking straight to the door on which hang 3
his gorgeous dressing-gown, and which seein-
cd particularly fobave uttractedhis attention; §
took it off the hook e:nd mechanically put it
on ; he then opened the door and passed out®
into the corrider, down the front staircass,
aeross the hall, and out of the door which
happened to be open. :
Doctor Wilson’s gig, which had only arrived
a short time before with his man-servant, §
bearing a letter for his master, who-ivas re:|§
quested immediately to attend a poor curate’s §
wife some nine miles off, and-who was about}
fo'present her lord and wmaster with anf
eleventh pledge of connnbial affection, stood B
temptingly before the delirions and fever- §
stricken nobleman. . :
The doctor's mau had gone into. ‘the ser-§
vants hall for a glass of ale, leaving the well-§
accustomed ~ld horse, who-wasused to stand- §
ang alone by.the hour together at thé doors §
of the doctor’s numerous patients. ‘
Into the gig tho nobleman stepped with Lis 8
sh%pcx]ca; fect, catching hold of the reins,§
and giving the animal & cut across fie flank §
with o whip, passed down thoe avebune at 3
rajid pace, and the lodgé-keeper hearing the §
vehicleapproach, withont sy hesitation flung
open the gates, and the trap pasied out on§
thehighrosd. “The inan wondered-that 1 ..
one spoke, or even said good-night, but it was §
tog dark, even by the lamps of the gig, 1o seo
who the driver was.... a
Ntrsé Grimds, cntering the sick chamber @
shorily after his Lotdship Lad leR -it, ‘was$
petrified on finding it empty, hastily ringicg §
the bell again and agein, the scrvant who §
hed beed 1o in charge rushed in. :
* Where on earth is his  Lordship 2 she
asked with akedred countennnee. TR
“ T'anisure I.dom't 200w, Ars. Grimes; I §
Jeft hirh hiers two mifufes ago sound-asleep.” §
2 Oh! Jahn, John what have you done 9
cried the old woinan, passing swiftly from the g
room to the dining-room, where the gentle- §
;m_:z_z sat at dinner, and informed them of tho B
act. -
A few minutes convineed themn that the §

delirious nob'emay had je roam "




