RS

Pwe bef 00 v ."',5"'"""“ !
hoads wrer ~wetln th- Lla-t that whistles
eouned un Drocd aftsr brood pay their tn-
bute to-ur -kl for, right and left, braco
ale g braos heop tunbling headlong to the
ground fr o theirprde of place This s,
sude oo, wp vt for nothing but quickness of
band, nevuruey < foye, and judgment of dis-
tap. o . ot te b d coived by «pace, can sue-
¢l o et b nhiocting us thin. The weether
mode rate ~, und 85 we traverso the lons moor
on -ur b e ward v ay, we keep picking up
geatteredd birds, nnd fluslung uvdisturbed
ocveyn, till we arnve at tho Ledgs, oxuiting
ip the wlatnghtor of mixty brace of fine, woll-
grown, dark plumaged moor-fowl. Notwith-
standinyg the Jabors ot the day, those lonoly
wilds wire di-turted by the voice of rovelr
far into tho mizht—ay, even till the small
bours «f tlhy mormny hehts were sparkhng,
au 1 lnuchter was ringing, under the long,
low roof of our mountain home,

Kuvock, knack, knock, from the impatient
knuckles of Hithngdon's London valet, awoke
me, some fow morpings atler my arnval,
from that Jdreamiess slumber which follows a
bard dav's walking, sud a good deal of
claret. Sleepless Mweconas | for whom the
tonpis-ball bounded by day, tho wine-cup
flowed at oventide, and the distant foustan
wurmured ut migut, that vou maght taste re-
pose—and allinvamn ! 1 thik that even
you would havo slept at St. Helier 8 Lodye,
could you have exchanged the toga for theo

lwid, the classio buskins for Highiand

rogues ; znd, after & days wallung with
Mejour Marungaie on the indl, and anevening
spont 1o pledaing bus lordsbip with buwmpers
of ‘25, nave wuoed Morpheus 1o & bed such
68 toal L loft su tbwatlingly, 10 reply to the
sumaons of the uupativnt gontlemnan's gen-
tleman.

* My mastes desired o o call you, sir,’
said tius exolio , Lo 1o nearly dressed, and
there aro soverfs doer s the vicinty of the
boase, Lie added, with & degree of imagina-
twn that did b credit, as au additional 1.
ducctnont to we to lusv bv twvre time.  Hil-
ungdon had arnived thy provieus day. We
bad hesrd of deor from o rugged Highlander
who bad tukon an espeual tancy to mo , and
i was a.reed thoat wy fncod and 1 should be
ofl ut dayuteak, sud cod. aver to account, of
pusmble, fur * the mastor-bart of the herd.
Away wo went accurdingly, iu the gluamiug
ot carly wornng, Hilingdun  pleased  with
overytinug, and, for bim, quite cxated. Our
only guids was tho gillio aforesaid, and a
long snd weary tramp he led us, 83 we ox
pluted overy ruchy pass, and deep dark st
nv, w.th tuat cxtr we caution go (xoessi oly
sruVuk\ug. Lut 8o very necossary whero red-

vor arv cunae rued. Strange to eay, Hilling-
don, who had nover in his life been on‘a
Lill* betore, was the first to perceive deer,
much to the admration of our guide ; bat he
was gifted with oextraordinary powers of
aght, and lied often told me, that when in
the Dis 1t wath tlie Arabs, he could distin-
guish objr cts 1o that delnding atmospheroe
more clearly thao the hawk-eyed Bedouin
humselt.  The stoical Highlander was
now all exuitewn-nt, aa throwing a fow
heatber blorsows wuto the air to discover how
tho wind set, be held o rapid consultation
m his own mnud as to how he was to
¢ ataaalk’ tiem, as he called 1t ; and a grim
bloodtiursty smmle llummad s counten.
ance, &s e bt upon the most hkely method.
And now we began & serics of manouvres
wily as thoso of an Indian, whilst every
posture Wus put m practico that mught dislo-
cate the Jo nts i the human frame. First
we ran for a good half-mile streteh over tho
open, to seeure & position to start from,
before *the dewrs’ should move, Tho
ground wus du-p, the puco ternfie, and, as
Hainugdon eand, * the boat-race was notlung
to1t, then be waiked milesin a contrary
dircetion, to 2ot * tiear wind, ap operation
0 Saich we tad sewe difhenity i preserve
g our own, then we crept, bent to an
angle of furig-tive, up the bed of a mountain
streau, ot Yol wneuy dry, wineh introdac-
ed s oo tricndiy curne, whers wo couid
staud aprigut, &od rest our achin. lons in
concuniment , and usstly, wo * crawled on
vur beibies,” liko the serpent, over an nter-
muwabie space of bare stabby heather, winch

aud larehimg nlong over the very ground 1
bad mark«d out for thewn , aud n‘ppuruuuy
in no great hurry, the very lact of the parcel,
came the atill sonthless stag,  Liko overy-
thing ¢ls. on which bets muzht bo laid and
won, I had sedulously practised overy kind
of shooting, and mming woll 1n front of Inm,
with perfect confidenco 1b 10y nfle, 1 stretoh-
od im Ifeless on the heather with a
ballet through his heart.  Hilhngdou, who
had not an atumn of jealously 1n lus compost-
tion, and to whom sputt was notlung com-

ared with sconery, was as well pleascd as if
{:o had slain a hundred stags humself ; and
wo roturned to the Lodgo in all the trmmplx'
that attends the ¢ downfall of the deer,
when, 1o tho lack of o regular forest, youcan
only get the occasional chanco of n shot at
thus seductive quadruped. . .

Would that we had beon satisfied with
the hen § .3 and lefumate excitemeont of the
moor and luch—would that the demon of
play had nover been alluwed to enter those
mountam sohtades , then would our shoot-
ing hove been confined to the grouso and
the red-devr, and no disgraceful fracas, no
bloodtinrsty vncounter have destroy-d the
barmony of var mormog’s pleasure aud our
ovemng's glev ! Howcver, * there's a divin-
ity doth shape and our ends, rough how
themn bow he will, snd gratefol must T
over botbiat & meotang, woich, although, as
10 must cases of the nind, there were faults
on buth sides, I greatly fear yn-,;xun.l-—] in my
own wtemperats haste, was iun ecnt of that,
fatal  ocunclusion which nuglt luve left
tne & curpse, or stamped me & murderer
on the eput. ThLus it fell oat that two friends,
i tho commun aceoptativn of the term, cer
tanly two daily sssucintes, were placed at
ten pacos distant, with levelled weapons,
thirstiug for each other’s blood.

1 bud already spent three delightfal weeks
with St. Holiers, and, cxcept that we played
lugh iath evenings, and I had lost largely,
Liad eujuyed them to the utiormest, when oo
cvmng duwn tv breakfast one cloudy morn
1ug, equpped fur fishing, and promising my
self from tho state of the atmosphere a capi
tal day » sputt, two letters wore put inte my
haud, oo vte of which the superseription of
* Her Majesty's Survice’ warned me  imme-
dintely toread the missive. Alas, the stern
regaretavnts of duty exacted ny presence
1u Londun furthwith, and th-re was nothing
fur 1t but to be vif on the morrow. ¢ Well’
thouglt I, ¢ this is a bore, bat still it's a
ohangy , —and now for the other lotter,” As
I tarned to the direction, T recoguized
tho haud of my old friend and Qolonel ;
and as I sauotered lewsurely down to
tho rivor I perused the following epistle from
Cartouch :—

CroorrorD's, Sept. 12, 18—,

¢ My pear Diosy,—How surprised you
will be te hear that I am in London ; where
T had not been very long, as you may be-
lieve, before beat up yeur quarters, and to
my disappointment, only found your address
in the Highlands instead of yourself. As you
aro staying with St. Heliers, an old friend of
mine, I have no doubt you aras in very lively
gociety, but I must write you a stavoe to tell
you the littls that is goinz on in London,
and likewise—what I am sure you will be
gl~d to learn—all about myself. To begin
with the Iatter edityzng subject, you must
know that I am now a* gentleman at large,”
bemg for the third time mn my military career
on half-pay. 1 could not stand the slowress
of the Canadas, nor tho sort of young ones
tho War Uflice put 1nto the 101st, so I left
them to come over and havo aseason’s hunt-
mgn England, wherewith to recrmit my
war-worn frame. I eame home throngh the
Statcs, and paid our old friend Sauley a
visit. H. had a trottmg-mateh coming off,
which was a real good thing, and I won an
bty of dollars frum & gentieman ot Ala-
bamn, who paid up liko a trump. You re-
mrember Lovanter, who was 1n the regument.
1 met lum tikewsd ; be has found out a dudge
at long vowis, which fixes the Yankeoos to a
certanty, aod 1 1eft mm at Baltimore win-
n1ng tueir money, chaiwns, watches, and hand-
kercluefs, He told me one ** rowdy" literal-

iy played for lus siurt, and Lovanter winning

.
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prive.plia. She ubuses you shamefnlly, and
1 bad quite & row with bher the other night
at the Locksleys, standing up for my old
pupil. She says Enu are a roue, and a gam-
bler, and thoroughly unprincipled, and not
to bo depended on in any way, and all sorts
of things, which I will not repoat. I con-
cludo she is piqued at something you havo
snid or dono. Ilhave nomore news, a¢ Lop-
don is at its omptivst, I met a very charm-
ing girl the other day at Bastings—a Miss
Belmont, whose fathor is an old friond of
mine, and who knew you. If I was youngand
foolish, I should be in danger, as I think I
never saw o nicer girl,  However, it would

. -
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Ilost! [ clauned another throw with vehe-
menge, asgserted that Martingalos hand bad
no nght to be on the table, and insinuated it
was done on purposo; he retorted (mot
courtcously) ; and u wrangle onsued, which
was referred to the party present, whu gave
it against mo, deciding that it was imposaible
such a thing could have boen dope inten-
tionally, but recommending that wo should
draw tho stakes, To this wo would neither
of us congent, and the affair terminated in
my losing all control ot my temper, and pro-
soating Martingale with & cheque for tho
money, whilst I ioformed him * that I dis-
tinetly begged him to understand I considor-
ed it & robbery, but not the less welcomo or

bo useless, a8 she i8 to bo married almost
immediately to Sir Angelo Parsons, a man
you must have met. How go slow a fellow
ever could get bold of such a wife i8 moro
than I can tell. They say ho is very rich,
which I suppose explaing it.—Ever, my
dear Digby, yours very affectionately,

¢ HENRY CARTOUCH.'

To describe my feelings as T read to the
concluding paragraph of this letter, penned
in all the cheerlul unconsciousness of high
«pirits and kindly feetings, would be impos-
sible. It nover occurred to me to doubt the
authenticity of my friend’s information, and
I felt stunned and stupefied, as I tried to re-
aliz+ tho loneliness, the utter misory of my

osition. Aud bitterly did T regret the eel-

sboess which had prevented my coming to
an understanding with Flora; how did I
curse in my very soul the wvain, unstable
nature that bad wavered and procrastinated
till it was tao late—tho despicable heart that
was incapable of sacrificing the most frivol-
ous pleasure for all that it held most dear.
And now sho wag lost to me for ever, and I
was alone in the world |

Till T felt that sho was gone mnever to re-
turn, I knew not that to me Flora was all m
all  Those higher principles, tho noblest
privilego of men. that enabled tho Gbris-
tians to wmeot with unblenching front, the
worst that this world can show, were to me
a eealed book and a mystery: and I had
unthing, notbing on earth to look to for sup-
port and eucouragement. The day-dream
bad melted into air, the bubblo bad burst,
and. spoilt child that T was. I folt eapable of
wreaking my spite upon every object, ani-

the more unusual to him on that account !’
A dead silence ensued after this most un-
justifiable domonstration. I saw his fingers
quiver, and lus fist olenched for an instant ;
but he ourbed his temper in a manner that
ought to have made me thoroughly ashamed
of lusing muine, and lighting a caundle, march-
ed out of the room without saying another
syllable.

For two long hours did poor Hillingdon
81t with me, ¢ndeavoring by every argument
1o lus power to prevail upon me to apologiso
for tlus unprovoﬁed msult. But I was too
obstinate to listen either to the dictates of
my own better feclings or the remonstranecs
of my friend. No, the excitement I lvuged
fur biad come at last ; in the immediate pros-
pect of a duel my restless spirit found a sort
of false repose , and, strange to say, when
Hillingduao left my room with a lingering
step and clouded brow, to arrange with
Lawish au early meeting for the morrow, 1
felt more cumpused than at any previous
part of that eventful day. I nudressed, went
to bed, and slept soundly for hours.

Who Las not felt the instioetive oppres-
glon with whuch we waketu misery, that our
yot hall-dormant facalties are nuable to real-
1ize! Who dves not know the steps of
gradual torture with which the first dawn of
discumfurt swells to the full amount of an-
guish that appoars too beavy to be bornue !
As the faint streaks of early morning found
their way iuto wy apartment, I started from
that deep slumber of thurough oxbaustion,
and woke to the realties of my position. Oh,
the ageny of that hvar ! run and misery
stared mo 10 the face—perhaps 1mmediate

mate or innnimnfp' that might cross my ' death ’ 1 almost f lv as it I coald welcome its

path. T folt as if it wonld bo & relief to bat-
tle with tho very wind.

Of all sports, probably that of fishingie the
ane lepst congenial to such a framo of mind ;
nor did unsucoessful efforts and broken
tackle serve to raise my spirits or improve
my temper.  Dismissing the venerable
Triton who attend: @ me onthese excursions,
I wandered listleesly along the margin ot
the still, calm Highland loch, and gave vent
to my misery unobserved. What a contrast
wasg all around me to the heart within. The
dark massive .nountains, the grey clouded
sky, the broad smooth waters, unraffled by
a breath, all spoke of peace and reposo ; bat
the angry spirit that was chafing in my
bronst turned, loathing, from the quict of the
sceno. I pined for action, I longed for ex-
citement. I strove to subiue the restless
workings of the mind by laborious fatiguo of
the body. Faster and fastrr I walked—I
raa—hill after Lill T surmoanted, and pros-
pect after prospect I turned away from in
disgast. It was dark ere I returned to the
Lodge, foverod and oxhausted, but bearing
about with me still * tho worm that nover
dics’—tho goawing canker of remorso that
comes too lato,

Why did my spirits rise highor and higb-
er; why was my laughthe loudest, the most
frantio in 1ts mirth, when I wok my seat at
St Heliers' luxarious board ?  Why did
bumper after bumper that I poured down
my unslaked throat, fail to bring rforgetful-
ness, and only serve {0 raise my craving for
exvatement to o maddening pitch 2 The
pany were jovial as usnal, St Heliers, with
Ius dry, sarcastic humour—Jack Lavish,
with lus merry, thougutless laugh—Hillng
dun’s quiet suily, and. Martingale's eternal
Nowmarket storics, were all 23 they had
over been, and as, in consideration of my

lstroke, and forget all 1n the grave; butasI

dressed, the mental strvngth which in most
men rises with the requirements of the mo-
ment, cnabled me to look upon my past
conduct and present situation with a clear-
ness and fortitude of which the day betore 1
had felt incapablee, 1 knew my-
gelf in the wrong as far as Mar-
tingale was concerned, and althougk
too prond to confess it, I determined
that nothing should induce me to Uit my
hand agawst lim. I made up my mind to
receive s fire, and discharge my own pistol
mthe awr. I folt more comfortable after
this resolution, and walked «ith Hilling-
donto the destined scens of combat with a
sang-froid and carclessness that surprised
even myself,

It was strango that, knowing as I did my
antagonist {o be an unerring shot, I could
not realise the danger of my positlon. I
tried fo fancy I was on the brink of another
world ; I tried to think of the future, but in
vain ; the most trifling objects arrested my
attention, and my mind kopt wandering
through ali-the -levitieg~and frivolitics to
which I wasaccustomed. Is this one of the
weoaknesses incidental to humonity ? Can
this powerlessness of mental concontration
be the cause of that supreme indiffer-
ence wh.eli we he hear of evon in crimunals
on tho scuffold ?

“ho mist was curling down the monntain-
tops as our seconds * put us up’ at the long-
est ton paces over measured by mortal
stride, but which we owed to the generous
lenzth of Jack Lavish’s legs. Hillingdon’s
lip quivered as ho put my weapon in my

signal was givon. A sharp whiz, and quick,

suppressed rogort found me still unhurt, and
lifting the :nuzzle of my weapon, I discharged

band. What hours seemed to slapse cro the.
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grine wore invariably denominnted 1n al] ]
aftor-dinner specohes, fcrgot hard times,
hazy woathor, nnd indifferont crops, whils I
thoy poured bumber after bumper down
thnge insatiable and vigorous throats, which .J8
still shouted good wishes, henlth aund future

rosporily {o tho young squire. All washi- ¥
anty, hospitality, and merry-making. A
etmugor would have suppased that he saw in
that digmfied landlord, those hearty rotain.
ers, aud that princely old hall, the very type
of English prosperity and comfort. Alss)
alng | the gilding was but upon the surface ;
the Bouse of Grand was rotten at the tor.
Look down, Sir Hugo le Grand ! fifth baron
of the name—look down from the di
canvas, in the backeground of which a
farious battle is raging, muoh ont of draw-
ing, whoreat, trusting in the cumbrous de
fonoe of your mail and plate, you are care %
lessly turning your ohivalrous back—IJock
down, and look vour last upon o scene of
rejoioing that shall never again take placein Jg
your old halls, Could yoa have foreseen the i
termination of your line, the fate of your
posterity, on that triumphant dsy when, &
veracious chroniclers assert, you bruke s -
Iauce in knightly courtesy with the Mont
morenoy, High Constable of France, and
kings and emperors, peers and peladins
looked on and signed approval of the gentls
and loving passage of arms, you would hare 3
wished to exchange the Spanish coat of proa
for a sikin jerkin , you would have prayed
that the Constablc's honored weapon, driver X
home by the arm of that practised warrior, |
might splinter in your beart, But in ik -8
meantime riot and revclry mast go on unda
your very nose ; and often are you pointeds
and much 18 your representation criticised
for you ere the great card of our family, and
Sir Peregrine is never tired of talking abod 8
the famons Sir Hugo—one of my anceston, 2
sir, o w080 who know his position, and anor -8
nament to the house of Grand.’

It was 1wy one-and-twentieth birthisy,
my coming of age, and I had the eveniy
pefore arrived from London to .. ~ist atll
rejoioings which heralded this imporad
period. Thu duel in the Highlands, a nin
days'-wonder, and was much fonder of 3w
1ing upon the particulars, and discussing thd
affair of bonor, sir, in which my boy w X3
concerned as o principal, than was agreesht =%
to my boy himeelf, whe, having behawl A8
very badly, had the grace to be ashamed d "~ '3
it. Rapudly as I bhad journeyed to tox 143
from the scene of action, rumor, with bz '3
thousand tongues, had proceded me, andbs
turmsked 8s muny versions of the re® .
tre, Mrs. Man-trap actuslly made adwe
ces towards a recoaciliation, I am convin
in the hope that I might give her the earlis
and fullect account of the whole busines
but miserable as I was_about Flora, ban
pered for money, and disgusted with mysd
1 studiously avoided the society of that go
sipping enchantress, Cartouoch was not 8
town when I arrived—J could hear nothiy
of the Belmonts—Sir Angele Parsons I
self saw coming out of Storr and Mortimer
a convincing proof that he, at uny rate, W
going to be married ; and thoroughly sicki
heart, I was glad when o summons from
Poregrine to recall me to Haverley, 88 €
mostimportant item in all his arrangenes
for festivity. AR

It was lato in theautumn ; but & few ¢
those fino days of which summer had har Sug
given us our share, seomed to linger p
and as I drove across tho park, o glonX yJ8
sunsct was bathing in its golden 1i his 3
fino old trees, still unconscious of tho &«
How well I know each nook and corné
the domain. The very deer seemed liket
familiar friends, and overy turn of the !
enue appenced to greet me with a silent ¥
come. Here T had shot my first partridt
there T bad jumped my pony over the & oig
fence, to tho admiration of an Elo®
schoolfellow. Yonder, where the cornet!
tho Jake gleamed throngh the low wodd
had landed my first pike; and in b9Ag
smooth, goaceful waters, Flint, the keep 45
had taught mo to dive, float, ond sW'E

(To be Continued.)
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