-

.

CHAPTER X,

1k oLL gotsk AT HoME.
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DIGBY GRAND.

L L1, CANADIAN GENLLEMAN’S JOUKNAL AND

SPORTING TIMES

*
———

SR

- - e ————— =

decided tentions of not going.  Novorthe.
lews, port hurses were ordered a8 on ajl pre-
vivus vecasions, every vehiclo and carnage
lLese 113 the stablo wae put in requisition
and half-past nine p.m. saw the whelo party,

’ all but Sur Peregrine, whose wfirmities would

have made it imprudent to venture, « loaking
and thrting in tho ball provious to o dark
dnve of ten or eleven miles, Julis Batt
Jovk d exevssively pretty. I thought hor
(yes wero all the brighter for an auticipated

sumply and kindly, with no soreness "rlwnltz with Tom Spencer ; and I could tako
myured prade, with 1o affeetution of mdiffer- 'ty onth, by thio caro with which that worthy

crpee dnd she pont et tooame the metalality

duet She had long discovered: - so khe went
on sy -sbe had long diseovered by my
o tters that such » weak and wavering affee-
fion ns e was no cquivalent for the loving
hewrt whieh she sarreadered so wholly and
entete by 5 but while no other shared my love,
w-uthent s 1t waw, she was  content

When, however, my elters got fewer and
coclr, when whe heard not only of follics and
viees 1 my London career, but bikewise
coupled Wittt those of wmivens eelebrated for
the destruction to whieh they lured their vo-
turies, shie osolved, with a fivioness and - de-
termmnation that marked her character, and
mude Lier the resojute though fennmne buing
th it the was, togud ge for herself,. Au opper-
tuaty ofloed her to eome to Bagland, and
of that sue took advantage. She was
Loadon tor mere than a fortmght, without
mtormng me of her whereabouts; and
g, Unpiaan Grand,” she wrote, * whether
that was uot o struggle. At last eame the
nrght of the Asply House ball. 1 need not
repeat what T hentd aod saw there, nor how
evudont it was to me that the absent Zo- was
at ) neth completely forgotten. 1 left the
ball, un-l o weelk was erosang the Atlantie
on my homeward voysge. I bad sutisfied
sy - It of the reality of my worat fears, nnd 1t
w ot ovadent tome that a continianes of our
cnzasoaent wonld b to yon a source of re-
straint and wiuoyauee, as of utter msery to
wy~dfe I s better for us Loth that we
showd part, amd much a4t has eost e,
lots as 1 have pondered, ere 1 could mak.
up oy mad to wiite ts detter, 1 feed less
utdrsppy now that it s accomplished. Cer

bap~ 1t would have been botter had we never
met; bt s uwless to Jook back into the
pant, ot opeenlate upou what might or nught
et bave boons You have my best wishes,
iy weartloit pray rs for yoar future welfare
amd cuee s 16 will be botter that you
shic wid Bot answer s letter; and as tms s
the fot tune b oshall ever wnit ta you, for.
pive e st | ventire o ofler o tew words of
bwable advice to oue e whom [ shall al-
way s feed deeply amterested. The faalt of
Meur autacts 3 s want of purpose. Do not
tie-tahe i nmptiis of the moment tor the
o snpals of your haatd, and do not throw
el oy oy et s oo as siecens duwns
e o vt nertss Bond those tadonts wihich
L hiew yonto possoss to some defimte ol et
wd L scde nee oenger to mbark on somee
vty catets Had Toeou i, 1 should
| NN waoabeds, Vorgne e, my doar
Dol o bt dast G 1 ocall you s, tor.
g -t boothes prosunsng to deetate 1o one
whomw s hanaly regards sud believe me
sy your tiee wedl wasier,

CAOF DF Gras-ManThesy.'

Vesd thes was th woman I had thrown
v v tr a Mes, Manteap, tius was tue trae
ard et hoaat 1 had distogardod and jor-
et Aul new, fotsooth, 1 had my re
ward  Dsloudd wover s hier miere. 1 had
Uth v yacd wasuswerthy of er fre no-
At s uld andedd biave teen
tetter had we mever mets 1 was worthy of
Vo v i) thoughitloss and nn]u-llfntrd
b Mewd s acd new, aias! how can 1 dare to
tiann ot such puray as yours?! My weak
atd saesllatineg charneter, on o aete d \l.p-'n by
the  wtlaenee of the moment, ¢ uld ey
bave matcdwath voar tich reselv vour pobl
and unseltish spint L awm  tral, a b T8
of unmfirtor order. Ay, even now, wh u 1
At tierly e the perval o your gon rous
and tergiving Lty - -when mv oot s
sere With the theught of year utt-r wnenfies
ol b venr bop »--aseertic: wheh 1 am e
capabie ol mhang, but whieh U can ~tali ap-
precnt oy of Flera Bohgont r o -
md-t the wreeh o yom bappine <, wald
cub e sl Beandy iy catin ot b
byovn wonnman!yy ungrate uly boatthe o i
Vo apreardepte o ity cpite ot s,
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| Wits pianing
ol 1y charac b, the hearth ssness of my con-

a camclin in lus button-hole,
that tho long-haired damsel had tho samu
morning purloined it from tho conservatury,
1 thmk I earued licr cternal gratitude ; I
know how Tom Spencer tuld me I was ‘a
Lrick,” when I arranged that they should go
together in the churiot, with only sleepy
Mrs. Rawmrod a8 o chuperon. Her injured
Jord, with Carambold and snother duncing-
man, trusted themsclves to wmy guidance in
the phacton. I behove that had old Ramrod
known the off horse was n fiur yesr-old,
harness for the second time, ho would have
preferred walking; howover, where ¢ ignor-
ance is bliss,” proplo are easily satisfied : and

county-town and up to the crowded door,
isauing, in perfict safety, having done the

tho bour.

disgrace attached ts bang among the

marks.

lady burdly out of cur-shot.

how badly her hair s done V'

¢ quelle fraicheur quelle chevelure.

he addressed hims 3, Jooking at his boots en
profile; ¢ but no action.’

the room gradually fill.d.

derly young ladics, whuse mouths, as Lavish
would have said, don't bear looking into,

they wished sumcbody would ask  them to
dunee ;. and  while the country damses
blushied and piggled, the London gicls stood
creet and scornful, under the conscious ad-
vantage f having «xpericveed o seacon in
town.  Eldnly gentlemen toddled comfort-
ably up to the fireplace, aud rmiled blandly
frow bebind ther white waistcoats. I main

tain that vobody enjovs o ball so much as a
quiet old gentletann. Young would be dau
du s steod in the doorwey, and the wore as-
pring clung tennciously to their hats; and
still tresh arrivals Kept pourmg in, and
quadrlles were beng tormed down the whoi
length ot the room.

1 had already « xceuted suudry duty-dan-
e~y thereto strieily cioised by Sie Perogrine
pr-vious to my & parture, and was m  th
madst of what has atways been to me a favor-
ite amus ment—namely, watchimg the his-
trionie powars of my f How-ereatur s whep
on thar best enavior and attired fn their
comp v mwanne i —[ hat everbeen rewar -
ed by witnessing a beaut:ful picee of acting
on the part of Mrs. Gramp, whe was ad
dr. »8ing *dear Anzelma’ mn an affecti mate
whisper that would never have Jed one to
suppose she worried the poor girl’s hile out at
homi—when, far off amongst the crowd.
taruitug away rome, 3 canght the outline
of 0 nouecful head, the droop of o glossy
ruglet that eould telong to none upon «arth
bat Fuaa Bobmon, My head swam—I {1t
almost sick with oxeitement ; but panping
my~ It by arevere dffort, I lbowed my way
actors the room. 1 tound myself face to
face with Fiorn, 1 hnow vot what T said—I
have wo recoll etren of whnt ok place ; but
afowmunut s lat rfand me standmg op-
it to b v a quaelaile, tombling hike o
sl bt uerving mas if o ¢ o atmost te
nent rinat anetien waich 1 eoulll aee was
rhared tosmadd oot by wy partoer.
Handly aoword dit w o oncammd —hordiy
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we rattled over the ill-paved streets of the
fromn whenco stramns of ceaseless music were
distancs handsomely in seven minutes under

Why it is incumbent on every one to come
go latetoa ball?  Or wheranhes thopccl}:iur
rat
arrvals? Our party, on entering, found
the room but thuly sprinkled, and chi fly
with peopl on whom, as they had not
th- advantage of vur acquamntance, we held
ourselves privileged to make mpertiment re-

* What a gown ¥ smid Tom Sprencer to his
goddiss, s ho hovered round her hike an un-
quaet spuat, dirceting ber attention to a youny

¢ Shoching U roplicd th - fair Jula; ¢ and

*Maie clle w'est pas mal, cctle pctite,
said Carambole, who was also pleased ;

* Middhing.' respunred the dandy to whom

In the meantime the plot thickened, and
Ample mammas
flattered in with their mmcing broods; el-

sunled behind thar fans, and scemed as of
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interest save to the couple immedintely con-
corned,  Suflice it to say, that words  wero
spokun which the lapse of yeavs wight
never teach us to forget ; feelings givon way
to which no hopo deferred, no comnng trials
aud disappoiutments, should have power to
efface. )

I put Flora into her carnago with all tho
tendor otre, all the conscions ownership of
an accepted lover ; aud as Idrove the phae-
ton home, cheercd by Carambole’s unceasing
melodios, a fresh love song, rich and mellow
as his vative South, for every glimmering
mslestone that thtted by, accompanicd by the

‘prolunged bass of Ramrods traly Britich
snores, the stars lovked down vjer s Aiffer
,ent world from that which hae  arrounded
me u few short hours ago. Hope, wore than
bope—a fecling of blossed certainty—thrilled
through my iumost heart ; and tuouzh 1wy
joy was jecr.d by the merry Frouchman for
, being, contrary to my custos, rilent and
' distrait—who shall suy tbat, notwithstand-
ing all their noisy Inlanty, I was not
"truth far, far the bappicst jot the  heme-ro-
turning party.

—lO—

CHAPTER XI.

THE RUN OF THH SEASON.

Amongst all the heathen gods and god-
desses to whowm we sacrificed so liberally at
Haverley, Morphieus was the only one that
could with reason complamn of systematic
negleet. Dinsna wo worshupped most per-
severingly during the day—DBacchus could
boast a phalunx of unfinching votaries m
the evening ; for who mght resist Sir Pero-
grine's dry champagne, or pass untasted by
tho silky twenty-five with o magnum of
which Soamrs, no unworthy representative
of the wine-god, appeared  punctually every
quarter of un bour? Nor was Venus for-
gotten ; when wmrth, mume, smging, and
searto in the drawing-room, with an ocea-
slonal impromptu as midmght approached,
showed how willingly we  yielded ourselves
to her rosy fetters. But for the god of sleep
wo professed, one and all, but little regard ;
the only time at which he seemed to vindi-
cate bis power bewmg that tov-flocting twenty
minutes which elapsed betsveen the sumtaons
of onu’s vigtlant domestie, and the painful
effort, so dreaded by the sluggard, terwned
¢ getting out of bed.’

I could have sworn, on the morning after
the ball, that my repose had only lasted five
minutes—a brilliant five minutes truly, il-
lummated as it was by the image of my affi-
anced Flora—when my uucompromising
servant entered the room, under a burden ot
hot water, clean linen, top-boots and spurs,
and snowy appilnces thereto belonging,
wherein it was my intention o over-ride as
much as possible the Hark-Holloa hounds,
advertised to * meet' ounthat day at Haverley
Hall. Oh e delight of that first moment
of conselousuess, ero 1 could aatber from my
scattered faculties whatit was that made my
heaxt bound so lightly in my bosom {—the
first dawning of * the sober certainty of wak-
ing bhiss,” worth all the dreams ever yetscut
by Proserpme through her ¢ivory gate.
Could mortal man be happier than I wes on
that auspicious mormmng 2 Debts, difticul-
tics, and aunoyances w.re all forgote.n ; if I
thought of Zoe, 1t wus but o twinge of ro-
proach which enbaue:d the joy succeeding
so momentary a pang. Iflora was mine !
Such a thought alone was suflicicutto fill my
mental atmosphere with sunslhine, nor was
1t an unpleasing nndercurrent of ideas that I
was that day to nde & capital horse, with as
erack u pack of hounds as England could
preduce.  Tho original young thoreushbred
otey, whose fuition tirst brought about that
mtervicw with old Bugon-t wiieh obtamed
for m¢ a commission 10 Her  Majesty's Ser-
vice, was now an expenienced, steady, wud
very capital bunter—

* A waichless steed, though somewhat old,
I anptau his paces, cool avd boll ;*

and, in homor of the frnendly old
#ouerad,  denomated ¢ Sir Benjamin,’
Sach  *a  mount’ was in s df  an
auticipation ot suceess; aml  wiyo  that
remonbers the idoal Laar s wlueh * gy
well' throush *a fine run” conf s upon the
[Lrow of JuaimRive (W enty ot Wili 1o fise
Mooy mp divze wath v b
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¢ Here they come l—here they como | Ob,
how pretty I exclaim the ladies ; and * O
you darlin 8 1’ chimo« in _the enthusinstis
Miss Batt, as the clean and various-colored
pack are seen trotting on to thelawn ; where,
grouping thomselves round their hunisman,
theytake up a highly picturesquo position in
front uf tho house. No proviucial cstablish-
ment is that of the Hark-Holloa hounds. In
all 118 various gradations, from the noblo
master down to tho feeder's assistant, * paco’
{s indclibly stamped upon every individual,
evory articlo connected with the kennels.

Joy, the huntsman, a suake-headed, wiry,
active man, devoted to his profession, and a
first-rate horseman, looked as game and un-
deniabloe as the two thoroughbred ones pro-
vided to carry him through tho day. Quick-
ness of thought aud activn, energy of mind
aud body, wore impersonated in \Will Part.
ridge, his first whip, a man whom nature
must have framed tor tho express office ho
e fillcd so well.  No anatowist could ven-
ture to doubt that those hmbs were made on
purpose for the boots aund breeches which fit-
ted them so wonderfully ; and the general
opinion amongst curselves was that Will
must have been born in these sporting ap-
pliances. Nimrod was doubtless an adep? in
all the practices of the obnse ; but I ques-
tion if Nimrod, though mounted on DPegas-
ug, the greatest fiyer on record—ay, oven
had Mereury lent him tho use of his heels—
could have slipped away to the ¢ down-wind’
end of a woodland, auvd whea there bored
through the blackert and bitterest thora-fence
that ever staked u Lunter, wath half the ease
or half the rapidny of Tomn Prince—whose
duty 1t was, as sccond wiup, to enforce upon
the younger members of the pack the pro-
priety of their * barking forward * and ‘get.
ting togethr, and the nccessity of abstrin.
ing entircly from ‘bare.’

Wou to the notous puppv that should
indisereetly proclum his discovery of the
forbudden irmit.  Towm's thong was owilt to
sinite, and never to spare;’ and it was quite
unnecessary o request that functionary to
‘rido at Inw and cut am m two,” so rapidly
did sumwmary pumshment follow the eager
culprit s offence.  The hounds themselves
were level w size, and faultless in framo and
symme try ; their condition was perfect, as
was shown by thar quick earnest move-
uents and the bloom upon their skins;
sowe of tue old school might lLave thought
them o httle too light, but ¢ven such criti-
cal veterans wust bave confessed that they
they looked ‘*all owr like going.
Tho horses were  well-bred, power-
ful animals, unusually sound, and with
action that promised jumping capabilities to
tako them over that strongly-enclosed coun-
try.  All the mmor appliances were in keep-
ing with the more important itews of the
establishment ; and though last, not least,
thy noble mast r himself, a perfect spr cimnen
of Ins class, the bigh-bred Enpglish gentle-
an, was every inch & sportsmau. Look at
lum now, as he comes galloping up, a little
late; for a seat in Parhament entails its
duties as well asits advantages, and  letters
must be answered, even though o field of
vager horssmen may be kept waiting by the
delay.  Look ut lum now, with his manly,
open bearing, his fine athletie form, the flush
of nealth upon bis chvek, and  the sparklo of
pleasure in his cye, as with frank courtesy
aud hearty good-bumounr bhoe exchanses
greetings with one and all, from the stal.zly
peer to the burly yeoman, ere be ridis into
tho muddle of the pack, who, with fawning
countenances and waving  sterns  welcome
that well known  voie , aud say if Lord
Rasperdale is not the beau ideal ot what a
master ot hounds should b, Jouy teu :hes
u1s cap, z1ad to see hum at first, for now we
shall bogin. My lord excbanases Lis lLack
for lts " Lunter—a  powertul, thoroughbred
chesnut, that it s not every man who | could
ride, but who, when han ild by & workman,
cixa sbow * how liclds ave crogsed.’ At that
sigoal, thu‘»re 13 & general move, and in the
widst of dgeting horses, mwutual grecting,
and much egar-smoke, the hounds trot
away t» draw Haverley Gorse.
* How aro yon, Digby, my boy ?* burst
on ny var in well-remembered tones; and
tumm-,:‘slmrply round, 1 recounized wy old
inend Cartouch—th- last person I expi-cted
toren nt that particular momont. Hearty
was our mutual geecting, and many were
the 1nquiries as to our doings—past, present,

— =1}
Haverloy pastures, and he must ery
valo aftor that ; by Jove, we are 1y ¢,
tickler ' an 1 caught fast hold . f « §i 1“’
jamn's ' head, and sinking the windy] Y
to make up for the baduiss of my stan, ©
an awkwoard ¢ hogbacked ' whls wyty
fairish ox-fenco botweon mys. If asipg] §
crowd, who as usual rushed ‘violeatly
the gatownys, where they lhorded w o
tricable corusion. My mancenvre anmasy
admirably ; for cro another ficld was ;) 0
tho hounds, turning at right augles donde %
Ieaoe, enabled mo to get alongrde of ¢]P8E
and short as was tho distunce we haid
como, tho paco at which they we ﬁ%
gaveo mo ample room to look abom i o
Thoy were strenming hke 8 melex,
running perfectly mute, so that m-:ﬁ,‘;

row apnd  turmoil  crent-d by
trampling orowd from wlich 1 ?x
Jjust escaped, all scemed wbut sl
grave. On the right was Soy, still b how
haud, skiinwing tho large feriees, ke s ¥
low on the wing, whilst, stride for k.t i1
leap for leap, Cartouch was riting by el
gide, sitting down in his saddl-, and 4%BY)
ling the poworfal bay horse under ot
most masterly manner. On the kg, g
littlo in advaneo of these, was Lord Rq.',’,'a
dale, going straight as a line, inhis ownyey i
detorminad way, swerving nesther fo
nor left, for gato or gap, but taking e mbe
thing as it came, and, to use o furitls dg
pression, apparently *gluced to the bot;
A lcud crack broken rail mad: e Jo.gd
hind, to see Tom Spencer, just rave - (LMW
fo landed in the field. He told me Q0%
wards that he was in such » hurry be di%
liko to ¢ shut off the steam,” un he ¢alie! Y7
by collecting Lis horse for the «ifort, at! e pg
pace carried him through tour ~trang bejiy
if they had been paper. A momeiby
¢ hover,' which onecould hardiy call a &y
and another turn to the 1 ft show. d mesashy
ten or twelve moro wen, . red, biack. £won
green, who, althouzh not sv forward 23
selves, wero still going  galluutly wit:8 &
bounds ; wailst & loose grey bun,
strenming rein and flapping stirrup lr&:m 101
who seemed dotermined to se¢ as ma anlly
thoe fun as he could, now that b had §a1d w8
of his encumbravce, compluted the pidagniph
which I obtained a momentary glunpsl-hapo.
was but for a moment, as I hud »vvn cgular,
to do again to keep my own place. AlLIavs s
my horse was fast as the wind, contxnshi:
[over evergthing & quadraped st inig |
and in condition was fit torun for the L33 t!f
with all these advantages, and po 200 %
weight upon his back, the deep ndge ah
furrow, tuo wet Lolding soil of Haverléiigant
tures, largo enclosures of from 50 & grgini
acres, togethor with thick, blackthorn f>50g,«
sometimes adorned with  two  ditches,
occasionally forfeited by a stroug st
gave lim, clipper &8 he was, quite ez 2 ]
do at the extra pace cruated by at:
soanting ground. I lancy noue of us 1. T
ted the delay, when a plougl- | fi- 14, jsne" ¢8
front of Waterley Ash-buuk, tr#fyes
bounds and horses to a aheck, auwd sf-m-her
a little breathiog time, sadly rojurd ;32 82
latter. 1ghed
* What a capital thing,’ said Cartoz¥T he
¢ such & country.’ 100w
* The fastest filteen minutes I cvrs@do5t
wmy life,” rematked Lor¢ Rasp rale, f= OF -85
out his wateh ; to which Tom Spencer 2, 00W.
ed, as bo jumped off for one mencSiy €A
rehieve is panting sterd, * We have ©
doune yet 5 I'll bet my iuture bunupmm‘h
overthe vale, and wo shall have * tue N:’X“@‘I
to ncgotiate, twenty fect of waior andv8i%
banks I' 9 side:
Sure ¢cnough Joy bit off his for, m pA one «
wasterly manner, at the fartn y ol - ) &é
Ash-bank, and wu were svon canteriagsS% 2
the hill at a somowhat re.iuc d rat {th*?“
over pu easier  country—ibe  huunds q;::l
had proved to us the pace at whied ? i
could run, now showing to sdwitatit ’ml
closeness with which thoy could I xm.f-‘“‘""t
far in the distance, amidst the viud g%
tho fertilo water-meuadows, a line ofw,
disclosed the winding course of the .27
less Squelch. D.op, silent, and sugso.
the waters of Li.the is that forlad.angsd-.
Many a gallant hunter has cool-d LM, Al
iug sides in its broad wave. and, +33Hs fort
with difficulty by a team of Ins full-#o'shap-
tures and a stout cart-rope, las acjiastionn
Ingh-bred disgust at the pute ol etk SEoR oz
never oleared a brook agn.n.

sad to com . Cartwieh was fond of huuting

eanit.

asever, and havigr gttty

M oy uﬁg{
piring youth, whosu vaulting amiti:s iV Stoe
b vy el . YN 1 ar - . - !




