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CHAPTER X.

Nt oLl HOUSK AT HOME.

11 ¢ ve st turh wpe s o viow of  the bonse,
uned st v buth, woke the massive grey
old bali, of thit partonier order ol architee
e whieh, or want of profoesiensl know
Wedge. b ton to cull the * composite ir
g ulur, awantich st bad been built in
the towrtes nth century, addod to in the  six-
too nth, auch dinnged dunng theewil wars,
andd vory medhonntly 1epired at the Restora.
t n. potally bwndd down in the reign of
L Grieens Aune, and reconstructed upon an

ens it us rende by the sparited  proprictor,
R whi. bewaorer, did not live to complete hin
it e, S nec then rooms has been add-
ed and othices bult, ae susted the exigencies
of the womet or the taste of ¢ the Grande 57
and now  tho very srregularity of the
mass gave to the old place a picturesque,
oven & romantic appearance, utb least to
my « vin, which I havelooked for in vain else-
\Vl.nvl’v.

A~ Ldrweup to the house, my
nutur | indluencod as usual by the acei
B frco . Crcunsbae k,was i the ascondant,
s D it il t 1 could inaced lov wy home,
thaot 1 wan capable of any racpdice for sueh 2
place , and how readily at that moment
wonli 1 have exchanged the false glare and
he arthons tevolty of the world for a - peaceful
conntry hie m these long-luved haunts, with
turmmine, fis 1d wports, and rural dutes to ve-
cupy my mormbyd, and Flera's  thnlling
gle to wileome wy 1 turn. But thatmigzhe
B 1 ver bee now, and as 1 felt oy own heart

I wius fore.d buck upom a carcer that

i the s meae tatonal noments I loathed,
Lud the e upon my destiny, that con-
vennt renpegent ob whichla weak spirt
dine-s all tie nasfurtues and anixeries
aemght about by ats own incapacity or nns:
condint.  Dostiny, wadeed $as though Pro-
vdence bid not arnanged that every man
shienkd be the frme e of ins own dest ny, and
E thou the stiong finm mond, the uabloochg,

o do s bt sheutd shape its etfure steady

ated pormeverme to the cud, though exposed

to t <tonms of obtoguy aud butfeted by the

Wauves of UL atertune

“ W leome home, Master Dighy,' saud old

S s, obu f buther ever smee 1 could re-

e b 1, mid on whom the courne of fime

<o et powarless to imprint mmfks of dreny.

2Lis bt had beon winte and his faee red

whin I need toran up and down staars after

haan m o hock and bare logs, holding on by
thewo browd coat tads, or - petitiomng for a
nde on that sturdy  shoulder ; and  now,
teugl the connt nunee had  deepened 1

loie . and the waisteont nereased if possible
v e, b was the same Soames shll

Thrs way, of
Sir Percgrine
Face ooy cting yon sinee three o'clock.’

¢ e e, 1ededd, i,
Master Dighy.

W
Lot ploane,

mot-d by sack-racing, pole-climbing, b
drinking, and other rustic sports. There
waa to be a grand dinner to the tenantry,
amd a  ball  for their wives an
daughters, in tho ovening; whilst the ro-
mainder of the week was to be devoted to
those guests of highor rank who were stay-
ing with us to shoot our pheasants, ride our
horses, drink our olmmpngue,. and, in _all
probability, ropay our hospitality by voting
tho xon a puppy ahd tho father a borel
The moruimg came, and bright and }muuh-
ful ¢ tho glorious sun uprist,’ promising s
one more fine day in October. DBreakfast
was bardly concluded, and I was strugeling
to obtain sufficient sustenanco for the fatigues
of the futuro, between the ceascless ohtter
of Mrs. Ramrod (who, in conesideration of
baving known mo a8 a bov, had tiken pos-
geseion of o, body and soul), and the l.onz
suuny ringlets of Miss Batt, who was obliged
to sit 6o near mo that they were continually
interfering with my egg and dropping into
my plate, an arrangoment I ghould have less
disliked bad the keen country air not made
me co voracious.  Well, breakfast was com-
mg to an end, and 1 was striking up a great
friendship with tho damsel of the long locks,
when a powerful bapd, much out ot tune,
and performivng an air commonly knawn in
agricultural districts as that which destroyed
one of * the milky mothers of the herd,’ mar-

bettor | shalled down the avenuo a sturdy throng of
dental | ruddy fuces and stalwart forms, known as

the Odd Fellows® Friendly Society, who, with

i military precision, formed a cirele in front of

the house, while the oldest and oddest follow
of the lot, whom I recounized ns the clork of
an adjoining parish, read from a, juuch-be-
thuombed paper a congratulatory dddress in
Ve rse, vigorous 1n conception, and somewhat
startling is rbyme, as the concluding stanza
tufliciently oxemvlifies :—

Then, Captain Grand, accept our heartiest

wishes,
And do not deera your humble friends officious.
Hunll:h,d length of days, a fair and blooming
ride,

And blers'd with babes and sucklings too beside.
8uch 18 our prayers ; before we do adjourn,
Accept our welcomo, 8 we hope for yourn.

How counld humble prose, oven the prose
of & Demosthienes or a Cicergo, reply to such
*winged words' as thess 2 Nevertheless
stvod und r the old portico, and with bared
head and respeetful - gestures, thanked my
well-wishers for ther courtesy, preserving a
gravity tfor which I have ever since enjoye«d
the reward of an approvingeonscience.  The
Udd Fellows cheered my spoech heartily, for
which, as a very young orator, I was much
obliged to them, siuce it requires a long  ap-
prenticesinp indedd among the practical and
«xpenenced of our senate to bear unabashed
the clullmg silence, or worse still, the sarcas-
tie applause, with which 2 brilliant and long-
stwstied perorativn 18 su often received in that
ass mblage.

This ceremony well over, the slaughtered
ox was borne in procession, the atoresaud
band performing in divers keys the air of
* Oh, the reant beof of Old England ' and
having been about a+ much roasted as the

wouodeock which is allowed to see the fire ere

Ared e ushiered mae down  the well-kuown | mtroduced to a thorou,h epicure, wascut up

prosaze boading to my fatler's sowgsery, ad-
with patornal aflcton, enbanedd by

dye

| and distributed 1n no vory appetising-looking
worsels to the poor of the parish, whilst sten-
I p

iy bmner, * How vou kave growdd, | torian vorees pledged health and prosperity
Moastr Dighy, -qmite a fine gentleman, and | to the young ‘squire, in floods of gooul stroug

1 < 1~ bt the ottnr day as I made the
Losbiop tor your ehrsteming,’ alluding to the

Sxhet it ug eomponnd digmdied by that ee
1wt et gle
1.

Bre Soames had conclud.
r wmimpeeeneer amd reflections, 1 owas
te tot e withoy father, and my heant

tete e G thaink ot ey il behasior
ol systomatie negleet of himawhen [ aow so
Coable g adte ration 1 the tonm and featoures
t the obd man. He wan much bent and
w et tienre, whilst o drawn look about
the oves and ~hwp ved expresaen of the
et neanery betohened mereasing
teobtone s and deeay.  Sull there wan the
Catn prend bearaps the same courtly ges-
tre s, nhaone all, the sune coutise, foreible
vod s vher sanneal manner, wiich ma ke
t taner as-ecrtos ot Cthe 'nnee Re-
cnt, and wiueh i fast dymg out with th
vt~ ol th Carlton House Sebool” Sr
Vot minee was hdnes s i, bat Ins atlee {
Ot e bous Wik ttupered watn
e ot s rve urad sl oSt ans pare ,
SN ot Who Was e Ve T colindlons vr th >
g el enr arecing Was ronitiaug |
Py that of tather and o, 1euuren |
e smptine. Oner and oiice angy,

doordenanieneser the pare 1
. 1o R vl o0 Y

Wl

R}

Haverley ale.  After winch the shouters re-
created themselves with wheel barrow races,
the charivteers bang blindfoldcd, and creat.
g no swall confusion  from  therr furvus
driang 5 thn'tity chmbed 2 pole, whien
«mblem of ambition was well gressed within
ufow £ tot the top, and he who had struy-
el d manfully to withur an arw’s leugth ot
his aun, tound that when ahmost within his
~ritsp e was doomed to be dwappoiuted, and
to 2o down, us s usual 1o real life, & good
d ai faster than he camo up.  The prize sur.
mount.ug this perpe ndicular diflieulty, was
At tongth wrested by 82 cunnmug  chnney
1w o p, Who, takiog o pocketiul of sdot up
with hun, and reireshing s palms  there-
W th .t rvaly, got them so completely
stin d at jast as to render any  awount of
~ap of no oA ety and thus saceeeded i car-
ryn AT the buge leg of wutton that had
ttmpt d - so long. Ner were the far
dinscds of e distniet cxeluded  from thar
snarcan these tural aports, an under-gar.
bt ol snowy toatur veiog provided for ber
Whoese dainty fret could tou-hthe dew q-ucl\-
ostarom toe lawn. lhis rae , to use o tart
s Apresst o, brought teg ther * a capital «n-
by oamd er as v ¢ cgle, and the pro-
(e o acdl a il
> . by

O RINY IR

. " .

ovr- | terod—carly boyhood~tamiliar facce—agri.
! cultural progperity~—ycomanry of old Eng-

land—no placo dike lome—kind fathor—

d | (cheers)—indulgent Iandlord—(more ohoers)

—hope often to be thus surrounded—allusion
to tho old roof-tree, and the Ureek quotation
taken at random {rom Thuoydites (tho latter
88 being perfoctly unintollignbio is received
with uproarious applausc),’ serve {o express
the heartfelt sontunents of gratitude with
whioh I beg to drink all their good healths ;
and down I sit, baving * done it * to a turn.
‘The mirth gets fast aud furious ; the county
mombor singa a capital song ; 8ir Peregrino
exveuter an oration, such as might have
been made by Leonidas to his doomed band,
80 pompous, 80 imposing, 8o almost funeral
18 it in its grandeur. We drink the «arl's
health ; we drink the member's health; we
drink Dr. Driveller's, who weoeps tears of
port in his roply ; we drink the fox-hounds,
und the wolkin rings with evory cheer and
holloa known to tho votaries of Disna; we
drink the ¢ Merry Harneors,' and Mr. Mot.
tles, the eporting manager of that rather
¢ seratch * eatablishment, i8 s0 overpowered
by his feclings as to bo obliged to be taken
away stoseless, & broad hint, which suggests
to us the propriety of breaking up the pres-
ent sitting, and adjomning to the ball-room,
where woare followed by all but a fow steady
old sexagenarians, whose clay, probakly in
consideratiun of there being no time to be
last, requires a deal of moistening ere
it returns to ite parent soil.

There is much beauty amongst the farm-
crs’ wives and daughters; and I may fairly
bope that my powers of vndurance and ac-
tivity on that luborious ovening won me
golden opinions from them all. Country
dauces without end, waltzes, galops, polkas
inpumerable, a cotillion with pretty Miss
Batt as a great treat, and a cigar to wind up
the night at six in the morning with the Mar-
quis de Carambole, & good-humored French-
man, who hiad come all the way from Lon-
don to * assist at our festivities,” concluded
for me the hardest twenty-four hours 1 can
recollect to have ever oxperienced.

The sun was rising ere I sought my pillow
and, looking out gver the oxpanse of hill and
ug.lo. wood and water, growing into lifo under
his }y:nms, I turned away with a sickeping
fgehug at my heart as I thought, * Flora,
Flora, what is all this, when thou art lost to
mo tor ever 2 What aro wealth, magnifi-
cence, aud merry-making without thee?
What care I for the old hall, the rich and
lovely domain 2 There is no beauty where
thou art not I’

Mournful thoughts for twenty-oue ! Hap-
py s hio who bath not out-lived his boy-
hood, till ripened Primo brings with it the
conviction that all 18 vanity; tho experience
that teaches us to expect no resting-place
biere below, to look steadfastly forward to
the future—not tho immediate fature of our
short spau of existenco, but the real fature
of ctormty. Somo men are boys all their
lives, and as such are envied and envinble
for the lightness of their spirits, their keen
enjoyment of life,  But these can nover
kauw the gtern, sovere training thut lends
direet to Lruth.  Perbaps for them such
ordeal may not be necessary, and -i3gmer-
oifully dispensed with. For beneficial as may
be the ultimato effcots of disappointment and
unbappiuess, it cannot but seem hard that
the unfurrowed brow should ache with
thought, the beardless cheek waste and pale
with eare.  Nor cun wo oxpect the youth,
bowever fast be may bave spent his boy-
hood, however dearly he may have purchased
his knowledge, to arrive at onco at that re-
sizned and happy period, when man is en-
abled to say, in heartfelt thankfulness and
buwble confidenre, ¢ It 18 good for mo that I
kayo been 1n trouble.’

Who is thero that delights in the deadly
tubes, levelled with accuracy and quickness
azainst the fighs covey or the dodging
conry.  Who 1s thera that loves to rhuge the
rich stubbl s and the russvstcoppice, to start
the frightened bare from her form, vur flush
the gauldy pheasant from big covert, and doth
oy weleowe with all his heart the keen, pur
wr of a bracing morning in October, when
the outlying spinvies are to be veat,
seattered partridges, wild, wary, aud quick
upoen the wing, will prove no unworthy trn-
umph 2 Haverky was the place of all
others for a varied and «njoyabloday's shoot-
ing. Without the masses  of guu;u which
swarm Like Tocusts upon a Norfolk manvr—
with  bouquets of phoasauts, radiating in
all directions  from “what s appropriat-ly
termed o * bot corner,'—there was s fair
sprinkling of both wing: L und cround pame.

and tho !

n golden benefit recvived and expested—
¢ and here ho comes,’ a8 my old schoolfellow,
Towm Bpencer, a first-rato shot, aud tho plen-
rantest undergraduato Oxford could buast,
cantered up to our party, and apologizing for
the delay, moro especially to Mr. Batt—on
whose daughter, the ‘damsol of the long
locks, I soon found out my old ochum
wasg swoot—announced bis readiness to com-
‘ menco,

Guns were shouldered, dogs strained in
their couples, Marquis began to sing, and we
were soon io the thiok of it.

¢ L'affaire commence,’ eaid Carambole, a8
wo heard a shot upon our right, probably
from the unecrring weapon of Tom Spencer,
who was always placed where the shooting
wang most difficult, and had now been do-
tached by Flint on porticular surlaes, to
stop any wande ing pheasants that might
take a fancy * 8 prolonged flight into a
neighboring manor.

* Voyone,” added the Frenchman, &8s an
over-anxious hare cantered leisurely across
tho ride, and ho tumbled her heels-over-head
into the opposite brushwood.

¢ Mark !' sung out Ramrod, and & magnifi-
cent cock-pheasant came sailing down the
wind on his broad pinions, right above our
heads, and ¢ rocketer' a8 ho was, I brought
bim to the grouud.

¢ Tenex c6 n'est pas mal, said my talk-
ative companion ; and his observation lost
him a Qouble shot at a couple of rabbits that
wero<gtealing warily on towards us.

And now tho constant rustle among the
dried loaves, and occasional snap of a rotten
twig in the cover, show us that the beaters
aro approaching ; and the pheasants, un-
willing to risv, are hurrying to and fro in an
unenviable state of uncertainty. Carambole
and I get outside the fence, and standing
well away from the plautation, prepare for
action.

They muet leave home at last, for tho beat-
ers are drawing near, snd the hedgo pre-
vents their ranning any further.  Up they
got by twos and threes, amongst cries of
“mark I’ * ben!’ ¢ rabbit to the ri ht {' *hare
back I' and down they comu, before the Mar-
quis and myself—the tormer, I must con-
fess, shooting like a trump, and smoking
away tho whole time like a steam.engine.
Presontly, Flint appears through tho thick-
est part of the hedge, and with strict injune-
tivns to a ragg-d little urchin, holding on by
a stick as long as himself, to ¢ beat it out,’
touches lus hat, and inquires into the
amount of slaughter. Of course, a good
many pheasants ¢ went back,’ to that myste-
rious bourne from which no game over re-
turns ; and of course, we ought to have an
additional wan somoewhere else, ¢to stop,’
for who over get knew a keeper satisfied
with the list of killed ? But our party were
flushed with success ; ard, walking in o
hne over o few intervening fields to the next
covert, we picked ap 8 stray bare, and two
or three brace of wild patridges, that did
credit to our aim, cre wo again entered upon
the woodland chasse.

A fabulous report of & woodcock snppoged
to havo been seem by Mr. Batt 1 created
much excitement in this locality, not dimin-
ished by * viewing away * o magnificent old
fox, which I had great difficulty in prevent-
ing Curambole from shooting. It did me
good to sco the gallant animal gliding easily
along over the ridge and furrow of the ad.
' joining field, lus bright rich coat glistening
'in the sun, and bis stealthy form the very
'"impersonation of speed and symmetry. Ere
I could givo him a second ¢ view holloa,’ he
had dirappearcd, and 1 folt half-ashamed of
. oy enthugiasm when I saw ¢ the Marquis's
look of astonichment at an excitement he
counld not the least comprehend.

! The love of fox-hunting is indeed an inex-
; Plicublo pacsion ; the man who bas once
ireally felt it, never forgets his attachment to
 tho couse.  Let him leave off bis favorite
, pursuit for years—put bim to any other sport,
business, or excitemont you will—place him
in any position, or nuder any circuwstances,
! which render it impossible for him to gratify
bhig provailing taste—but only mention the
word * fox-huntine,’ only lead to some sub-
‘ject cobueet- d with that fascinating sport,
aud you will bring the color to his cheek, and
the light to s eye, though ago may have
dimmed the one, and sorrow furrowed tho
other. Bl in the meantwme, walking kneo-
deepin stubble, and strageling waist-d: op
through tangled brier and impervious covert,
had made us all excessively bhuugry.  Nor
were wo porry to belold, on  the lee-gide of
Upper Lomg-woarl, o mpny  fire cheerfully

his kecness, which always inoronsed as the
day drew towards its close, was suddenly
seized with a sirong inolination for ground
gowo, havng discovered that lie wans most
successful in that style of gunning. Ase long
as ho was close to me I pravented his shoot.
ing bnok amongst the beators, Jonding one
barrel with the otber at full-cock, and s fow
like ecoentricities, in whioh it was his habit
to indulgo ; but on my leaving him to take
up a position a fow yards further down the
ride, what was my lorror to behold him de.
hiberately level and fire both barrels in the
divcotion where I know Flint must have
placed a gentloman, or, ashe called it. *a
gun.’

A simultancons roar of agony from old
Ramrod, und exclamation of satisfaction from
Mr. Batt, ¢ Poor thing, L thought it best to
put it out of its pain I° convinced me that
the Mgjor's York-tan gaiters must have re-
ocived & charge of No. 6 from the short-

{

?.

1

sighted divine ; and on rushing up to the ™

sufferer, who fortunately, from the distance
at whiokh he *stood fire,’ though much
stung at the moment, was not scriously in.
jured, a general explanation took place,from
which it appeared that the yollow-gamters,
poeping through a hole in the lower part of
the hedge, presonted to the olergyman’s im-
perfeot vision the image of a fine old hars
sitting! This was an opportunity not to bs
lost, and taking & deliberato, point-blans
aim, tho eager sportsman pulled. The
writhing of the object attested the accuracy
of his eye ; and in his merciful intention of
putting the animal out ofits pain, and anx-
lety not to loso this addition” to his * bag,

’

he unhesitatingly gave the sufferor the con-

tonts of his other barrel.
No wonder the Major halloed ; and when

he found that the accident had taken place, *3§
as ho called it, * on parpose,’ his wrath was ‘§
We sent him home in {3

not to bo appeased.
the game-cart, swearing horribly ; and asit

B

was by this time quite dark, we here ter 3

minated our unlucky day’s shootiug.

I fear the old warriex's ire would not have
been mollified conld he havo heard Tom
Spencer and myself laughing over the catas-
trophe, as smoking our cigars wo walked
home behind the rest of our companions
There is nothing liko *a weed’ in tho dark
to draw on contidential communication be

R a0

A

tween two long-parted friends; aund, cre the A8

lights of the Hall twinkled on us through the
shades of night, we had touched upon one

subject after another, made reciprocal dis-

closures in the striotest confidence, as to owr
respective studs, and interchanged an abbre
viated history of our first loves, till Toma
Inst intrust:d me, in the openness of hif
hieart, with the important secret that ho wat
over head and ears in love with the fair Juls
Batt; that he resolved to marry her as soit
as he had taken orders aud got ‘a living—
two events that young men, till undecev
by expericnce, are apt to consider synony
mous—but that be had not yot declared bt

atiachment to his ladye-love; and ho had s 4

shrewd suspicion that, however agreeabl
they might be to the daughter, the Reveresd

Amos, m his paternal care, highly dissp p 2%

proved of my friend’s attentions.

‘If I can assist you any way, my des
Tom, command me,’ said I, as o entersd
tho house, and stumped off to our respectist
dressing rooms. * To-morrow is our counf
ball, as you know, and you will have ove
opportunity of waking play with the den:
as I cun undertake to keep papa in conser
satlon, as to the respective merits of lieat §
and light guns, selt-primers, revolvers, ad
other deadly weapons, lon  enough to e

able yoa to propose, be accepted, ay, 8w g

carry
boot.’

So saying I oponed the door of my con-
fortable " suuggery, whero hot water,'ds
things, and o blazing fire, presented ull
materinls for restoriag the outward man tot.
:u‘\lto of gentlemanliko sleckness st

rder.

her off in a postchaiso-and-four

But, alas | the post—~that remorseloss ex
blem of Fate—bad arrived during my

sence ; and with » blush of shiame and 1 5N

wmorsge, with a vaguo feeling of unaccons
eblo upprehension that made my heart best §
and wy breath come quick, I recognized,®
a for-ign 1 tt-r that lay upon my toil-t tabk
and w-ll known handwrting of Zos &
Grand-Martigny. )

When Soames knocked at my door 8
hour aiterwards to say dinper W

on tho table, I was &till sitting

S P erobl. dliad o e

)




