ce o peaven, And taught y u the «xist-
o of o fairy-Jand of which, to such a8 you,
iy granttd a far away and occasional
. wpec. What would you give to be
- o tu unbuldy such blissful visious and
ca. than up st wilt? Lot me have
« cniucl's hsir  brush, a few dabs ol
v, sud, bebold ! I am the magiciay before
.o wand these droams shall reappoear tan-
+ .y, Bubstontinlly, onduringly : alas 1 for
i rtu) shaatuominge, somotines s httle out
b i drawmg, sowetituos 8 Jittlo hard and old ;
Astoll, Hal, 1 csn wake ny own world,
- wli a8 1t is, and people it for mysell ; nor do
i 'uvy any 1nan on earth, except, perbaps, a
b culptor. To have perfeotsd and wrought
ul 1p the impoerishable marblo the ideal of
. «w's wholo life, to walk round it, and smoke
+ » cigar and eay, *This will last as long
.= St. Paul’s Cathedrsl or the National Debt,
.l this is mine, I made it'—must bo a sen-
Wivn of deliglit that even we poor painters,
. .tk our works comparatively of & day, can
; 1ardly imngino ; but then, what we loso 1n
Lunlnlity we gain in reproduction : aud so
.cu moto 1 ropeat, lot who will be staters
; 1 an, warrior, stock-jobber, or valuptuary,
_ L givo o the pallst and te easel, the
¢ e ll'un‘point'c. tho line of beauty and
b 100 brueh ! )
*Can you wonder that I shoald wish my
P ..y to dread the same path ? Had I but
t1qun ot his age, and worked as I shonld
wave worked, what might I have been now ?
¢« »uld I but make amends to him by leading
Wimup tho path to rea! fame, and seo (Vore
' regenorator of modern urt, I shotld die
} '.upl\y.
*Anud now, Hal, I must ask you of your
wn pursuts and your own  success, 1 do
t often goo an Loghsh paper; but theso
e a fino sporting poople, with a dash of our
P 1 ughish tastes and love of horseflesh , andan
a sall pothonse Where we put up last week,
st the very heart of tne Bapat, I found »
prnt ol Flying Childers, and a Bell's Lufe of
the month bofore last. In this I resd that
b. vour Marigold colt was first faverite for the
licrby, and I cau only eay that I Lope he
will win, as fervently a8 1 gshould bave done
sumo years back, when he would have car-
nied g large portion of my money, or at least
of my credit, on Ins back, I havo also gath-
¢1ed that your sbort-borne won the prize at
he great cattlo-show. ¢ Who drives{at oxen
suust lumsell be fat.' [ trust, therefore, that
vull are flourisling and thriving ; also, that
¢ oustinco, the most stately little lady 1 ever
i ueld at two yenrs old, still queens it at the
Manor-house. I will writo again shorily,
but quust leave off now now, as my boy is
alling mo to go out. Mo grows more like
lan poor wother overy day, especially about
tuo « yes.—Adien, Hal; over yours,
‘ Pmvip EGerToNn.’

Lerter 11

e A v*‘—T

“*Phe longer T linger here thé more I bo-
~ me wodded to the Jand in wlich, after all,
{ huve known the tew hours of real happi-
»+.¢ 1 ever spont. Yes, Hal, with all ils
cunt. with ail its anxicties, with - everything
ant evaybody batthing agaost ino—that was
wy goldrn year, tuch &s 1 shall never ses
« win.  Dho was v gonerons, su gentle, and
. - true ; sho sacrificed all so willwyly for me,
«u{ never fvoked back.  Such courago, such
~enee, and oh! such beauty ; aund to Juse
o r atter ono short year, Well, it 15 wy
wangeament, apd I bearit; botf it bad to
v doun ngam I would do it Sarely 1 was

w t ~ouch to blame. Had she but hved
§ wount pave wade ber sucl awends.  Aud
atter ait suo 18 miye—wne in her lonely
t1as e ander the acactas, and I sball tacot hier
“wan. Weandy the yenrs have  dragged on
anee 1 tost uer, bu overy birthday is a mile-,
“ane neards howo ; and in the meantime 1
nave Vero and my arl. A8 Wo wander abont

highits up the wholo skvichy, whot an ufhioer
and a couplo of Auetriau dragoons rude 1ate
the midst of the busy horso tamcrs, and very
rdoly proceeded to subjeot them to certain
imquiries, which soemcd to meet with sulky
and evasivo anawers cnough, After & time
tho Austrian officer, a bLandsome boy of
twonty, stroking an iuoitpnent moustache,
ordered the vldest man of the party to be
pinioned ; and placing him between bis two
soldiers, began tv interrogate bim in & most
offonsive and supercilious manner, The old
wan, whu was what we should term in Eng-
land a bettor sort of veoman farmer, of
course inmediately affected utter ignorance
of German ; and as the young Austrian was
no great proficient in Hangarian, I was com-
pelled most unwillingly to interpret between
them, Vero looking ou meanwhile with his
mouth wide open, in a stale of intense be-
wilderment. Tho following is & specimen of
the conversation :—

Avstrisn Sub-Lientonant, in Gorman.—
*Thou hast been biding desortoers; and so
shalt thou be impriconed, aand fined,
and suffer punisbment.’ I have to
modify thege threats into Hungariap.—
* Brother, tlus noble officer seeks a desorter.
Knnwest thou of such an one ?

¢ Old wan—* My father, I know nothing.’

¢ Austrian Officer, with many expletives,
modified a8 before by vour humtlle servant.
—*You sball be punished with the utwost
rigzour if you do not-givo him uvp.’

‘Old man, again, my fatker, I keow noth-

-
s

¢ Oflicor, losing all patience, and gestnlat-
ing wildly with his sword—* Slave, brate,
dog, tell mo this instant which way ho took,
or 1 will have you hanged to that necarest
treo, your family sbhall be mprisoned, and
your village burnt to the ground.’

¢0Uld Man, as before—* My father, I know
nothing.’

‘Tho case was getting hopeless; but the
young oflicor hal now thoroughly lost bis
ternper, and ordered his men t tie the peas.
ant up, and flog lim sonndly with a stirrap-
leather., Here I thought it high lime to
interpose; I saw the wild Hungarian blood
beginming to toil in the veins of some dozen
dark scowling fellows, who had been occupied
tending the horses. Eyes wcre flashing at
the Austrians, sand hands clutching under
the sheepekin where the long knife lies.
Fortunately the officer was a gentleman and
an adunirer of the English. With much dif-
ficulty 1 persuaded bin to abandon bis cruel
intention, and to ride on 1n brosecution of his
search ; but it was when his back was turned
at the t:de of indignation against himself
and his country swelled to the highest. The
peasanta’ faces had actually beesme convulsed
with rage, their voices shook with fury, and
threats and maledictior.s were poured on
their masters enough to maxe one's very
blood run cold. If they ever do get the
upper band, woo to the oppressor! Therois
nothing on earth so frarful as a Jacquerio.
God forbid tlus fair land should ever see
one.

* Wo journcyed on in a different dircction
from the draguuns, but wae caught occasional
glimpses of their white coats as they gleamed
through the acacius that skirted the road;
anud 1 was just thinking how wall 1 could put
tbum in with a dab or two of chalk against a
thuuder -storm, or a dark weod in tho midst
of swmmer, when the bright sun makes the
fvlinge almost Llack, and debating in my
own .mind whethor tho offic.r wonld not
Lavo mnadoe a better sketeh if bis borse bad
been a light grey, when my postillion pulled
up with a jerk that nearly chiucked Vere out
of tho carnage, and poting to something in
the road, assured * my Ixcellency ™ that the
uorse was dying, aud the nder, in all proba-
bility, lying killed under his beast. Sure
onovugh, an over-ridden horse was prostrate

s wild country, and seamper across its|in $ho middlo of the road, and a young man

vundiess p'awns, and I paint and amoke, ard
iry to b huppy. .

* Wo arnived here last night, and I ncod
searcely tell you thut Edoldor{ig a3 Euglsh

vainly endeavoring to raiso him by the bridle
and calling by all the terms of cndearmert
and abuse in the Hungarian vocabutary,
without tho slighteat cffect, Seeing our

no pustuking the cffcets of the® gy moasium.
Slay, I bave it, he is a fencing master ; that
accounts for tne military appearance, the
quick glance, the somewhat worn ook of the
counteuanco, and he is going to Edeldorf, to
teach Do Rohan’s boy the polite art of self-
defence. So muoh the better. I too, love
dearly a turn with the foils, 8o I can have a
glorious * get-to’ with him to-murrow or the
noxt day ; and then, wheu we are more inti:
mate, 1 can pajut bim. I think I sball do
him in oils. I wish he would turn his head
the least thing fusther this way.' I had got
as far as this when my new frienddid indeed
turn his head round, snd looking tne fall
10 the face, thus addrossed me: * Sir, you
are an Englishman, and an honorable man.
I have no right to doceive you ; set me down,
and let me walk.,' Vere lookod more aston-
ished than ever. I begged him to explain
bimself, ¢ I tell yon, said he, *that I am a
thief and a deserter. My name is posted

8] last 1 a
overy barrack-gate . the empire. I an‘q‘“ was made &

liable to be hanged, if taken. Are you no
afraid of me now ?' *No,’ cxolaimed Vere,
his color heightening and Lis eyes glistoning
(oh1 8o like her). *Papa and Iwill take care
of you ; don't be atraid.” My boy bad anti-
cipated wiat [ was going to eay ; but [ as-
suced him that as X bad taken him into my
carriage I considercd im a8 my guest, and
come what would I never nould think of
abaudoning hiw till wo reached our destina-
tion. ¢Of course,’ I added, * you are then
free to come and go as you pleace. If you
bave dono anything disgraceful, we neced
nover know each othor again, I do not wisk
to hosr of it. You are to me only a belated
traveller ; permit me to add, a gentleman, to
whom I am delighted to be of service. Will
you smoke ? Let me offer you a eigar.' The
blood rashed o his faco a8 he declined the
proffered courtesy ; for an instant he looked
baif offended, and then, seizing my hand, he
exclaimed, *If you knew all, you wounld pity
me—nay, more, you would approve of what
I have done.’ Hoe turued suddenly to Vere,
and rather startied bim by abruptly exclaim-
g, * Boy, do you love your father ? is he
all the world to you?' ‘Yes,' said Vere,
coloring up again, ‘of course I love papa,
und Nurse °*Nettich’ too’ That worthy
woman was fast asleep in the rumble, ‘Well,'
said the strauger, more composedly, ¢ T love
wy father, too; be is all I have in the world,
and for his sake I would duv the same thing
again. I will tell you all about it, and yon
shall judge between mwe aud my orime.! DBut
my new friend's story I must deter, my dear
Hal, to another letter. So for the present,
Vice valeque.’

CHAPIER II.
THE DESERTER.

Dim and strange are tho recollections that
steal over me while I read theee time-worn
lettors of one who, with all his faults, was
the kindest and best of entbusiasts, It seems
like & dreum ; I cavnot fancy that I am the
child alluded to. It scems though all this
must have happened to somo one else, and
that I stood by and watched. Yct I have a
vague and shadowy romembrance of the
warm autumnal evening; the road soft and
thick with dust; the creaking and monoton-
ous motion of the carriage, and my waking
up from an occasional nap, and finding ray-
self propped by tho strong arm ol a stranger,
and acstling my hiead upon his broadrhould-
er, whilst my father's kind face and ager
oyes were turned towards my new aeqq uint-
ance with the carnest comprohensive iwok I
remember so well. My futher always seom-
ed to take in at a glance, not ouly the object
that attrasted bis attention, but all its acces-
spries, possible as well as actoal. I believe
he never leit off pawting in his mind. Y
remember nothing very distinctly; and no
wounder, for wy little brain must have been
a stiangoe chaos of shifting scenes and gnex-

clearly beluru Lim, and could count that two
and two n.ako four, and never five.

** Very few men are soldiers at heart, and
thuse who love the pr.fession and would fain
slino, can only 8«6 only one way to suocess,
aod that muet be the old-established track
that has always been followed, If I wanted
to move across that siream and bad no boats
what should I do? I would try if it be too
deep to wade. But the regulation says,
soldiers shail not wade if the wat.r be be-
yond a certaio depth, 8o for six inches of
water I must be defeateld. That should
not be my way; if it came no higher than
their chins my men should cross; and if we
ocould keep our wuskets dry, where would be
the barm? Well, 1 soon rose to be a oor-
poral and a sergeant; and whilst I praotised
fonoing avd riding and gymnastios, I learnt
something of guunery and fortification, and
the art of anpplyin§ an army with food. At

ieutenant and paymesster

{ the regiment, for I conld always oslculate
readily, and never shrank from trouble or
feared responsibility. So I bad good payand
good comrades, and was getting on. Mean-
while my poor faPher was distressing himself
about my profession, and imagining all sorts
o! misfortunes that would bappen tc me if I
remained a soldier. In his letters to me he
always hinted at tho possibility of some great
success—at his hopes of, before long, placing
me in an independent positition; that
I ehould leave tho army to come
and live with him, 8aud we would
farm an eante of our own, and never
be partad ani more. Poor old man ; what
do you think he built on ? why, these foolish
lotteries. Ticket after ticket did he purchase,
and ticket after ticket came up a blank, At
“ast, in his infatuation, he raised a sum of
money—enough to obtain hita all the nam-
bers ho had set his heart upon—for he mixed
oalculation with his gambling, which is cer-
tain ruin—and for this purpose he embezzled
two thousand florins of his employer's pro-
perty, and wasted it asho had done the rest.
In his despair he wrote to me. What could
I do? two thousand florins were in the pay-
chest. Ilve it hiere in this leathern bag. I
have saved my father; he is steward at
Edeldorf, I shall see him to.night; after
that I muat fly the country. I will go o
Eungland, the land of the frea. I am rained,
degraded, and my life is not worth twelve
hiours’ purchase ; but I do mnot Jregret it.
Look at your boy, sir, and tell me if 1 am
not rigint.” Heis a fine fellow this, Hal, de-
pend upon it ; and though my own feelings
as a gentleman were s little shocked at a
man talking thus coolly of robhery in any-
thing but the legitimate way on the turf, I
could scarcely remonstrate with bim now
the thing was done; so I shook him by the
hand, and promised him at any rate a safe
convoy to Edeldorf, which we were now
rapidly approaching. Youlike a fine place,
Hal, yon always did. I remember when
you nsed to vow that if ever Fortune smiled
upon yoa—and faith, it is not for want of
woving that yon have missed the goddess’s
favors—how you wounld build and castellate
and improve Beverley Manor, till, in my
opinion asap artist and a man of aseociations,
you would spoil it completely ; but I think
cven your fastidious taste would be delighted
with Edeldorf. The sun was just down as
wo drove into the park, and returned the
salvte of the smart Hussar mounting ganard
at the lodge ; and the winding road, and
stooth sward Jotted with thorns, and those
eternal acacias, reminded ono of & gentle-
man’s place 1n Old England, till we rounded
tho corzer ot a beautifully-dressed flower.
garden, and came in view of the castle
itsolf, with all its angles and turrets and em-
brasures, and mullioned windows, and pie-

boldly ont in a chairo-oscuro against the
evening sky, fast beginning to soften Into
twilight. Old De Rohan was on the steps to
welcome me, his figuro upright and noble as
ever; his countenance ss pleasing ; but. the
beard and moustache that you aud Izemem-

turesque ins and-cuts ; the whole standing

" q
be was. Free and bold, hislarg8, frank blus
oyes, and wide brow, shaded with olustering
ourls of goiden brown, betokened & gallant,
thoughtiess spirit, aud a kind, warm beart ;
whilat the delicate nostril and bandscmely.
curved mouth ol the well-born child betrayed,
perbaps, & littlo too much vride for oue so
young, and argued a disposition not too
atient of contradiction or restraint, Ris
ittle companion was as unlike him as pos
gible, and indeed most people would have
taken Vietor for the English boy, and Vere
for the foreigu one. The latier was heavy,
awkward, and ungainly in bhis movements,
timd and hesitating inthie manner, with a
sallow ovmplexion, and dark, deep-set oyes,
that seemed always looking into a world
beyond. Hs was & strange child, totally
withont the light-heartedness of his age,
timid, eby, and swkward, but oapable of
strong attachments, and willing to endure
anything for the sake of thoss heloved. Then
he had quaint fanocies, and carious modes of
expressing them, whioh made other children
laugh at him, when the boy would retire into
himself, deeply wounded and unhappy, but
too proud to show it. Ashe looks now at
Viotor's sword, with which the latter is
vaporing ubout tho hall, destroying imag.
inary enemies, Vere adds—

* What becomes of the people that are
killed, Victgr 2

*We ride¥over their bodies," says Victor,
who has just delivered a finishing thrust at
his phantom foe,

¢ Yes, but what becomes of them ?' pnr.
sues tho ohild, now answering himself, ¢ 1
thiok they come to me in my dreams; for
sometimes, do you know, I dream of men in
armor charging on white horses, and tney
oome by with A wind that wakes me ; and
when I ack ¢ Nettich’ who they are, she says
they are the fairies ; but I don't think they aro
fairies, becauss you know fairies are quite
small, and bave wings. No, I think they
must be tke people that are killed.’

*Very likely,' replies Victor, who has not
oconsidered the subject in this light,@and
whose dreams are mostly of ponies and
plam-oake-—* very likely ; but come to papa,
and he will give us some grapes.! 8o off
they go, arm-in-arm, to the great banguet.
ing-hall ; and Vere postpones his dream-
theories to some futare ocoasion, for there
is a charm ubout grapes that speaks at once
to a child's beart.

So the two boys make their entrance into
the banqueting hall, whers Ds Rohan sits in
state, surrounded by his guests. On his
right is placed Philip Egerton, whose dark
eyes gleam with pleasure as he looks upon
his son. Who but a father would take de-
light in such & plain, unattractive child?
Vera glides quictly to his side, shrinking
from the strange faces and gorgeous uniforms
around ; but Vietor walks boldly up to the
old Count, and demiands bis daily glass of
Tokay, not as a favor, but a right.

¢ I drink to Hungary !’ says the child, look-
ing full into the face of his next neighbor, a
princo allied to the Imperial family, and
a general ot Austriaa cavalry. ¢ Monsieur
le P’rince, your good health! Come, chink
your glass with me.’

‘ Your boy is a true De Rolian,” says tho
gooC-natured Austrian, as he accopts tie
urchin’s challenge, and their goblets ring
against each other. ¢ Will you be a soldier,
my lad, and wear the white uniform 2

‘I will be a soldicr,” answers the child,
¢but not an Austrian soldier like you. Aus.
{rian eolders,are not o brave as Hungarians.’

¢ Well said, my little patriot,’ replies the
amused general. *So you do not think our
people are good for much ?  Why, with that
sword of yours, I shounld be very sorry to face
you with my whole division. \What a Light
Dragoon the rogue will make, De Rohan!
iee, ho bas plundered grapes already.’ And
the jolly ﬁrince set back in his obair, and
poured hiwself out another glass of * Im-
perial Tokay.’

To Ye continued.



