vttt CANADIAN GENTLEMAN’S JOURKNAL AND SPORTING TIMES

DIGBY GRAND..

CHAPTER XV,

BAISING THE WIND.

Tour and 1 varted, with our usual hilarity
atd gowd sp rits - ho to return to Oxford § 1
o speiad u wonth with St. Heliers at Melton,
httle anticiputing ander what different rus-
prces we two should mneet again. .

T'ho pregudice has long faded into oblivion
which luoked upou all devoted to the sport
of fox-hunting #s 60 many Squire West rns
of the vl selioul ; nor can luxury and refine-
nient beost more ardent worshippers, in any
Jocabity, than at Melton Mowbray, or Melton,
a6 that ~tronghold of the chare s called by
fregenters.  As the Duke of Wellington used |
to say, thnt Lis greatest dandies v.ere usuaily
bis best oflicers, %o it wunld appear that he
whose darwpg s wost determined in the
bunting field, whose figure is ever scen glid-
ing tor. smuost with the hounds, whose nerve
ig umihaken by all the obstacles to be met
with 1n crossmng a suff country, as his stal-
wart frame riscs untnjured from a rattling
fall, 1s st:ll the most polished 1o the drawing-
routn, th moest courtcous i his manners
throuzhont 1’3 the occasious ot life. Nor
must 1t - pposed that ho who devotes his
lesnuire o tins most fascinating pursuit is, on
that account, incapable of bearing an impor-
tant part i the graver business of the world,
or that e ardent and manly disposition,
whost entius1asm flags not to hunt six days
s we k whon opportumty offers, is unable,
or unwillag, to pursuo 1ts weightier avoca-
tivns tu tiau court, the camp, or the senate,
with cqual energy and success.

Many a funous warnor, many an astute
pobtician and distinguished statesman, has
disported himsclf in the merry pastures of
undulating Lewcestershiro ; and the voice
that has raug above the din ot battle, the ac-
cents th:ut have thrlled through the hearts of
our senators, Plading for a world's welfare,
hiave uot despised to cheer the echuaing houud
iu the Jdeptlis of Barkby Holt, to swcll the
aladduning halloa that chicers away a fine
old fox from lus impervious lair in the thick.
est earner of Glen Gorse.

The court of St. Peterburs hias never been
supposed entircly deficrent 1n ntnigue ; to
represent that court as a minister in Evgland
would argne no shight share of diplunatic
dexterty, and no small tax vpon the tune
and taicnts of the ndividual holding that re
sponsitle stuation.  But what shall we say
of 8 stuteximan whose office it was to reside
i this conutry as & choek upon the Russian
mtisier, te wateh the workings of that
acnmery, the whods witlin wheeds o
whils cafty entie negotiations of the werld,
ittt 1o purt to au arespousible and absolute
waster every shnlow of change that mnght
ans , every broath that ought ruffle the
treacierons surface over which 1t was lns
duty te keep so vigilant an eye?  Such av
one can have had but smalt lasare to spare
U misamu cients ; sich an one would
be the Jast snan m the world whom Fou
watlld « xpct to sve day after day enjoying
with pthnsamain the dihizhts of the chas.,
miphit seter raght entanng with careless mer-
runent stito the conviveality of the dwnner-
tabli.  Yetaot was—the Russinn diploatist
would stenl those hours from slecp that be
was compulled to devote to bis professional
dutig, ana after riding all dsy in front rsul,
dinu: at eve amongst spinits Jovial and hight-
hicatted us buuself, playing a socinble game
at whist ll far wto the might, weuid st up
ull e ey dawn of mornug mditiug (»
soruewhat Lekhish lucubration) o state paper
to lus yaperor. Peace betolusashies! Ml
ton lias huewn and appreainted many a
talcute i sportsman, many an agrecble com.
ravie, Lut nene so clover, nons so popular as
he ! One anecdote that St. Hehers told me
of lug good.humour and sang froid g0 com-
pletely 1llustratos the character of the aun,

the same opon, indistinet, hunting-like back-
ground. ‘The adventures of the equestrians
represented were diversified 8 they were
humorous. Here you had a short-tailed
horse fulling neck and crop over a flight of
rails, whilst a thorcughbred one, who ought
to be advancing, was kicking viciously at the
leap bis rider intended bim to face. Thero,
three or four gentlemen, in high eollars and

incbed-up bats, were laboaring along upon
Barseu reduced to tho last extremity of dis.
tress, whilst thie white hounds, relieved by a
lowering sky, were toiling on before them,
ag though the end must be near at hand. In
another graphio representation, & wide and
decp brook is creating rout and consterna.
tion amongst a numerous aud well-mounted
ficld of cavalry. A heavy man is charging
it as though be must get in, one horse is
clearing it gallantly, whilst snother is refus.
ing with equal determination, and & sporta-
1onn immersed, all but the tiny hat before
wentioned, pecps from the Lethean wave ;
one hound running one fox is the object to
which the whole attention of the equestrians
is directed, whilst with & dash of sly satire
worthy of Hogarth, the vody of the pack are
represented sireaming away in a direclly
contrary direction, unfollowed or nunoticed
by a zingle oul. Al these vigorous sketches
were Jikenesses as well of the riders as of
their steeds, and wmnany a good anecdote had
St. Heliers to tell of such candidates for pic-
torial imwortality. Qur sport was but med-
erate, nor must the less ambitious Nimrod,
whose fate it is to fol ow hvunds over what
his Meltonian brother calls a * provincial
country,’ suppose that the country is exempt
from the same disappointments as to bad
scent, bad weather, and bad foxes, which
render his own achievements so gloriously
uncertain.  Bursts we had, of twenty minutes
at a tune, iuto which shert space, by dint of
rcckless Lo semnanship and jealous nding, we
cfowded the cvents aud catastrophes of along
and severe run ; whilst every now and thin
a large brook, or ncarly nsurmouuntable ob-
stacle, gave an opportumty of distinguishing
themselves to those who aspired to the tatlo
of * customers.” Dut whatever might bo the
finlure of our mormng's amusement, we were
certain that when seven o'clock arrived, an
agrecable party and a good dinner would con-
solo us for previous disappoiutments, whilst
* winst,” that resource without wineh society
must speedily comne to a ¢ staudstill —wbhist
vroflered hier attractions, and dealt her honors
upon no ungrat ful or inconstaut votaries.
1 had not been long nt Mcelton, before I saw
that tins scientific game, played as 1t was
there regularly every mght, and always by
the same individuals, average good perform-
«rs, but nothing more, must, if persevered
iy, prove & wmine of gold to one, who, like
wyself, was a player of the first-clsss, and
who knew exactly his own strength. Alas,
thus early i lIife bad I learned the predatory
fessou of turning to advauntage the weak-
nesses of my companicns, of adhering to the
* sharp practice,” which holds for sts cluef
maxny, * never throw a chance away.” Here
was I uving with an  open-hearted, jovial,
Lospitable set of fellows, wheso hiorses I rode
tfor 1y own four were of course insufficient
tor six days a week), whose dinners I ate
duly, and whose claret night aft=r night
wuistened my ungrateful throat, and yet it
was from these very benefactors that I bes:-
tated not to win as large sums as they couid
be induced to stake, at & game 1 wlich wy
own soperionly made & certainty in wy
favor. Yet, had I not done so, had I not it
upon ways and means such as these to re-
plenish my exbaustive coffers, I could not
buvo lived awong these very people, who
secured on their part to recognise the right,
which a * youny feilow,” as they called e,
of fast babits uud no capital, had to lay them
under contribition.  Accordingly, regularly
as tea aud cofl ¢ made their appearance in
the urawing-room; 50 regularly dud 1 adjourn
to the Jucrative task, where shadid higlhts
aud a green-covered table were prepared for
the tnoughtful pastime; so regalarly did
care, scleuce, aud metnory reap that golden
hrrvest which, 1o the long rum, they never
{ail to recare.

that I cannet resist reneating 1t. Ho had

But the r.toros arising from successful

whict ars oot heoet hnt clame hanoals 2aliealdes
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company ; no follow here can cut you outif
you oaly like to try ; and if you will take my
adviee, you'll begin to-morrow.’

‘ Bat,' said I, ¢ granted that I could coms
over the young lady, for girls are seldom
overburdened with sense, there is that red-
faced fathor of hers, who undersiands fat
cattle, and considers himself a thorough
country gentleman, I should never go down
with him. I know nothing of farming, and
my oivilisced labits and refined idess
wounld cqually excite his anger and con-
tempt.'

*You mir tlearn as much agrisulture in
a week,’* lied St. Heliers, as wonld make
you & match for any gent'eman farmer. And
you may d«pend upon it, that such a man as
old Squire Spinnithorne, or any other who
boagts himaself ¢ one of the rough sort,” es-
teems no character so highly as that which
Le'affects to run down, by calling its owner
¢ & fine gentleman,"” the more 80 as it is one
to whick he can never by possibility aspire.
No, no, Digby, * [aint heart,” you know—
Euter lor the stakes, and you wiil come ina
winuer, as sure as poor old Gallopade will
tako the next turn, which she knows right
well Jeads to her own welcome stable, and [
shall have tho satisfaction of feeling that for
once in wy life I have given good advice,
and :more wonderful still, that my friend has
taken it.’

With theso words we parted, and long and
deeply dud I cogitate upon the future thus
shadowed out by the suggestions of St. Heli-
«rs, and well did I balance the prosand cons,
the respective advices of wedlock, well-gilt,
and made to fit as casily as possible, and of
my pregent unfettered, though precaripus po-
sition, *the hollow tree of liberty,” which
wantc only the certainty of the latter being
a permanent blessing to make me decid+ in
favor aud tho vie de garcon. But let it not
pe supposed that for one instant 1 had for-
gotten my beloved Flora, that my heart was
ever touched by the rader beauties of thas
Lvicestershire Diana, or my allegiauce
shaken to her whom alone, amongst all the
follies and passing plantasi: 5.0f youth, I had
truly loved. Notso; could I have scen any
possibility of marrving Flora, I would have
given up that world, the frivolties of which
constituted my whole existence. .I would
bave given up position, profession, fricnds,
all  and everything, without a mur-
mwr, for her. But this was a mere day
dreamn—thus did I argue with my dis-
honest heart—my father would never
consentto my mamage wnkr Miss Belinont.
Should I carry ber off in defiance of
the opposition of our respective families,
how were we to live? I could not bear to
sce that gentle girl subjected to the incon-
veniences and avnnoyaunces, if not tho sctual
hardships of poverty; I could not standa
* boy 1n buttons’ waiting as her only servant
on iny anstocrotic dsrling. Setting aside
my own fastidiousness and false ideas of
comfort, it woald bave snnoy2d me dread-
fully tosec her wrailing about in all weathers,
with muddy feet and draggled gown, because
I could not keep her a carriage; to see her
wearing dark gloves and fzded boonets ; to
koow that sbe was forced by nccessity to
deny hierself those little iuxunes wkich tos
bigh-br d woman may be considered almost
the exsentials of life. All thus would have
been to me & source of real grief; and even
as I thought over the possibility of euch a
warriage , these imaginary evils rankled by
anticipation in my lieart. I only mention
this to show hLuw much of real happiness
may be, nay, often s, destroyed by the falso
idcas of rcfinewent which are acquired by
too mauy of us in carly youth, and wiicharo
never aflerwards to be wholly got rid of.
Besides, I reasoned, surely it 18 my duty to
abstain from drawing her I love into such
discomfort, wtnerely for my own selfish dehigut
1u her society. Far better would 1t he for
ber to remam single, or even to marry an-
other who could support her in that station
to which she has always been accustomed.
Such is the sacnfice that honour and right
feeling umperativoly demand of me, and such
15 the sacrifice that I will not hesitate to
make. And . Xam never to possess Flora,

if the force of circumstances e-mpels me to

gratulate myself on my soccess. But Low-
ever good might be the opinion Miss Spin-
nithorne entertained of her devoted knight,
I am bound to confess that it was not with-
out many a secret pang, without many an
unfavourable cownparison, that I carried on
this by no means spontanecus attachment.
How often did my heart sicken within me as
I contrasted my gentle, high-bred, lovely
Flora with tho bowsterous hoydenish girl at

whosa side I rode so assiduously, and in'

whom good looks and good humenr were
the only qualities that could pretend in the
slightest Jdegree to charm or captivate ?  For
the orly time in my -life I kept a journal,
originally intended ac & mere hunting diary,
but which became gradually an analysis of
thoughts sod fvelings, as well a8 a cata-
logue ot hounds and horses. A few extraols
from its pages may perhaps serve better
than & simple narrative fo give ag ides of
my state of mind at this eventful period;
and as such I give some verbatim :—

March 2.—The Quorn at Belton. Good
fox—over a fox a fine country with a bad
scont. Rode allday with Miss Spinnithorae,
who tore her habit sadly in an ox.feace.
Good foot and ankle czncealed by trousers,
boots, and spurs. Query—Have ladies any
business out Lunting ?

March 8.—The Cottesmore, at Woodwell
Head. Miss S. out again. What can she
be made of ? Looked tired and coinplained
of slceplessness. I believe she was thinking
of a certain person—jumped a gate and
found she bad followed me over it. St.
Heliers lauched, and X looked fcolisk. Got
well abused for over-riding the bounds.
Miss Spinnithorne voted the master a very
disagreeable man. I thipk that girl is
hooked.

March 4.—The Celvoir, at Piper's Hole.
A wet morning, and, thank Heaven! no
ladies out. An hour without a check, and
killed. Rode two of St. Heliers' borses, and
¢ pumped * them both out, but went Hrst
from end to end. Delightful day.

March 5.—The Quorn at Barkby, Miss
Spiumthorne ont again—call her * Nelly *
now. Papa asked me what I thought of the
new turaip-cutter ; posed him by asking bim
to explain its mechavical principles. Rode
with them ali day. Neliy adores Londou,
but would be happy anywhere with a person
she hiked—making frightful ruoniog!

March 6.—The Cottesmore at Roecart.
Miss S. got an ugly fall in Owston Wood ;
picked ber up and copsoled Lier—leancd on
me, feclingso faint. Lost a capital thing
towards Sowerby, and got rather com-
promised. Flora ! Flora! one look of thine
would £zve me, even now !

Mareh 7—The Quorn at Widmerpool. No
sport; rode with Nelly all day. Her father
praising her heavily whenever she rode be-
tore us. 'Chis looks like business. The girl
is evidently switten, but I cannot help draw-
ing comparisons between her and Flora ; the
latter so gentle, so beautifu!, so bewitching,
with ker large melancholy eyesand thought-
fal brow,—tho former 50 boisterous, so pros-
perous looking, s» noisy. I believe I shall
always hate fine tecth, fresh complexions,
and sunny rivglets. Besides, notbing fright.
ens her. She wes riding a violent five-year-
old Liorse, aud sat him as if he was & shoot-
ing pony—complimented her on her prowess,
and th- looked so pleased. It must come
off soons r or later, and I shall luse Floza for
ever. Suchis fat*! Dined with Salaman.
der, and dravk oeeans of claret—fellows all
very noisy. Won £87 at whist.

March 8, Sunday—Lay in bed till one p.
m. Fearful dreamns. Flora on s runaway
horse—stopped her, and found she was sud-
denly trausform-d into old Mr. Spinnithorno
—wlo gave mo his daugbter and his blessing.
Breakfust d, snd made up my whist-book.
Shocking bad week—only won £46 on the
six uights. Shall have o mary the heiress,
after all.  2ut it off till after Croxton Park.

CHAPTER XVI

I

enoe and agility ?

Who is the foremost horseman in yor
less crowd, all maddening for a start, i3
enthusiasm of the chase ? Who is the g
rider guiding that impetuous and untn
unimal, with many a hairbreadth ¢
over the intricacies of & strongly.ep):
country, and a8 he obtained it, still b;i]
nerve and determination, kecping thely
Not the professional rough-rider, paid y
deserves to be, at tho rate of a field ojﬁ
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the army ; not the keen and skilfal
man, with horse of his master's and
his own, albeit ke is somewhere very
upon his heels ; no, it is none of thew,
some scion of nobility, some gentle
name, brought up in all tho habits of
went, nortared in wealth, and cradld
luxary, but neither softrned in frame
dulled in conrage by the enervating ef
idleness and vice. The same spirit
all classes of Englisk society, achis
links together the highest and lowest of§
land, that, promoting field-sports, tris
quoits, games, and gatherings, unites iy
manly bond the peer and the peasazt,
merchant and the mechanic, geutle asd
ple, nich and peor.  Long muy it last!
80 loug shall our glorious country visd
her right to the endearing appellata
Merry England. Amongst no other x
under the sun, I think we may safely
could such & race-meeting as that of (;
Park, avowedly held for the purpose ¢
abling gentlemen to figure in the chard
Jockeys, have received the support aci
couragement which has evar been
toit. Aud ulthough the higher clasy
tainly do not excel their inferiers in b3
ticular description of horsemanship, stl
very attempts speaks volumes in favor o
fearless and wanly epirit of its prom
Nor bave some ot our most distio=
men in armns, politics, and lit-rature,
dained {o dcn the many colored jackd
silken cap, that should become the losd
of attraction to a thousaud cyes, as thes
their giddy course around that amph
wain. I have seen on these plamsaw
haired general, whose name the Sikh
blanches to pronounce, bestride an imy
filly, whose youthfal ardor was t. be exz
acted by thecool determination of that &
old man ; I have seen one on whomthex
mantle has since descanded, and whoset
will be remembered while French A%
holds a bivouc—whilst the unconquered
of the heroic Abdel-Kader pervadesth
of the desert—rehearsing 1o reality,
his gorgeons vesture finttered in tae b
those stirring gallops that he has sise
cribed so thrillinglyin winged verse. I
scen the graceful representative of
England’s most chivalrous bhorses g
withoat effort past the stand, and head
hailed by a thousand voices the artists
ner by a length, whilst the cordial con
lations ho xeceived on all sides provd
popularity of the equestrian ; and I b
Jjoiced to see that, let utilitarians cavils
will, the spirit of their torefathers is &
dormaant i1n the gentlemen of Eugland, *
sit at home at case.’” Besides such refed
as these, can anythiog be more de
than a finc day in early spring, oo ab
eminence commanding a rich and %
wooded country;and surrounded by
friends acd acqusintances, male andfa
in such numbers as to enable one to
the pleasantest a8 one’s assvciates
out risk of aflronting the less gifid
neglect 2 Or should wooing be the
of the day, and the fair object 2 lay
heart and soul in horses, horsemanthip
the mysteries of the saddle, could

Croxton Park ?

Such was my position as rezarded
Spwnithorne, with whom I was now
ths best of terms, and who, I theught,
vanity, was only waiting for the 1}
words that should bind me to her ¥
Tuese words I had quite made np =
to speak, aud was now only putting o

| tv, aud inv eternal separstion from $

day to day tae irretrievable loss of oy




