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Itudd, necded no second bidding. Maising
the Jug to lus weather-tanned face, hio took a
heariv pull, o pull that neady emptied s
rentonts

Th:  Parsou seanned him apprevingly.
L2ube wiped tue mouth an his sleevo,end sat
motionlesw in his snddle without a wod
He war o man of sevonty at least, short,
shrunken, withered, and tough se shor
leather, with a keen grag eye, set in ,count
less wrinkles, that seomed traced ta tho red-
brown skin with the poirt of a necdle. Heo

Fivst, through the hwrh of night, thero
stonls n cool, soft Lreath, like the sigh of
rane spint of morning, lenging for the
dawn. Soop, swelhpg to g breo e, it stirs
the cloud -m the moor, the leaf tn the copse.
A bird awakes apd twitters initanest. Anon.
in yoyful ehorus, answering notes pipe shrill
ant elony <hrough all the woodland, while &
e ~tad of hglt, low and leve) on the
cagtern ridges, peeps above the eky line.
Qreat black masses stand out from the gloom
in <leoper shadows and bronder rouches,
sooa to resslve themselees, ns the eye mast-

aud sprang bagk to the turf as light as a
Uracket' But them shoes was nover welded
this cido Tautpwn town. Thut’s what bents
me ! Parson -Galo? Well, the Parsn it
mnght be, only this is an up-country horee
for sure. Up-country rid-r, tvo, or he would
have tumed into tho wood ‘stuad of keeping
the track. No. He's not heading for Ea-
moor, isn't this one. M. ibe hell doubla
back before eun up, and 4 u--fresh find him
here in the coombe, if I ouly keep quist and
lie close 1™

your horse prettily enoush, and sit in your
saddle hke a rock. May-be you never heard
of **slotting ™ a stag, twenty score weight,
with a back like & Lullock, aud all lus rights
fairly counted, mto & lone quiet coombe,
whore you harbored him so close you could
touch bun with the top joint of a trout-rod ?
May-be you never saw anold black-and-tan
twenty-six inch tufter, with long flapping
cars und hanging jowl, as sterdy as a clock,
and 08 wise as o bishop, snuille and quest
tand traverse, till io owned the scent with o

5o Ltubo put his ear tv ‘he groand, lis-‘roar, deeper, Iouder, fuller of musio than
teued, grioued, took a suck ¢ lus flask, and ' the organ I heard in Excter filty years ago,
cotled hunself down, like so:a - beast of proy,!when I was a boy. May-bo I'm only wast-

rodo & broken-kneed Jixmoor pony, lew 1n
condition, but as hard as nails, Sportaman
was written in every line of is fuce, (overy

ers Lheir shape, into rock and coonke, ull,

1t 1% nuawsaubt provoking not to bo aR.e to
valloy, and hangmg wood. DBut now the

wrntate a mon f you wish ; but Nolly <bad

unrdly vot-taroved nt that eage in the sonl- {turn of his hmbs,” yet his stoed, saddle, | pale streak bas changed to arsingon, under-fon the wateh, ‘ing my breath. You up-country gentlemer
ndy whaeh desires n quarrel for tho plessare | bridle, eind the clothes on  lus back avould Enod with u yellow seaw, thoanountasn puts | He did not wait long. His lpir was Imrdly|know};mu,in of our 8 I:,,t on,tifp Exgnbor.‘ '
ol ieakiog up have been dear at five pouads, Jon it crown .of fire, and the highest tree-tops | warm ere hie started to his feet, at ncrashing’  Tlhe spark ind caught. That strange en-

in glade and walley, are tmgod with fame,
while, far ard near, poin peaks, rugged
tops, purple keather, dusky moo-land,ell are
tipped with gald. Then. ia his itazing chan-

of braucbes within a hindred yurds; o thusiasm common to all votaries of the chase
bouuce, asplash, an onth in & mans vorce, ybrightened Jobn Garnet's eye, while he con-

and tho suorting of a horse, pluuging and,tinued the other's narrative of an imaei
struggling through a bog. ' ° huat. ginary

Tike s gliost, 1t was Rubo's enstom aot to
speak till spoken to.  EHis aswvers 100 avere
hostly end wiysterious, and ho loved toyan-

* Yoy--you lidnt get wet,” she sed,
tuuatly, * avhier we wero all dbliged to hiarry
hote yestorday. The showere hiere are very

f

biesvy, and aptsto—~to—-*

o {\'ol o, manto the skin," ho said, laugi:-
g, ** so thoy.are overywhere .clse. 1 ws..
sorry to loso yout pleusant sociery, Mistres:
Carow . b, thunking tho straugo gentlemeat.
nnght bo an old fruend of your grandfather,
1 did not wash tountrude, and svalked nome.
as fast 08 I eould.”

Shio sbot a grateful glancoat fum. ** Yes,”
sho observed, in rather amarkod-tone, * Lo
5 o friond of grandfather's rather than of
ming, though I have known lnm ever since
[ was a little girl.”

*¢1a that so vory lcng, Mistress iCarew 2"
b psked, with nuoether of his pleasant
umiles.

They wore walhugzlirough the crchard
bulnmf lier hoing, aloug o path that led to
the shore.  dhe stupred and plucked somo
w:ld Howers from the Ledge, perhaps to hude
a blush.,

« 1 hitvo a favor to ask you,” she said m n
fow voree, and stooping ber head ovei the
pubr. Do not say Mistress Carew—I
dot't ke it. T hud rather you would eall
me Nelly.”

Tloero was th~ least possible inflection of
voico on the pronoun, just cuough to make
Joho Garnet's henrt beat as it had never Leat
befure.

* Nelly, L repeated, ** will you give me
unv of those flowers 2

* You may take the whole bunchy,” she an-
swered, ** L only gnthered them for you.”
But she walked on so fast after thic gratily-
wg avewal, that it was nnpossible to tell her
one word of the id tals that was nsing to
tus hips

ANl ‘hat day she tuok care not to be alone
witly Lim an.ther mmute. From the orchard
she took Lt to the beach, where the viliag-
ors with cuilecting sea weed ; thenee to 8
field wlicre harvest was already nearly dono,
howe Ly the cun honse, with 1ts  attendant

smikmnnid ; aud so back to grandfather's par-
1or, whiere sho poured out lus evening draught
of eider with her own hands.

Wby Nelly should have cried like a
naughty child wheu sholaid her hend on her
pillow ; why s should have woke beforo
daybreak, ant nisen at sunrise to put now rib-
bous 1n her dress of a color sho had lately
hicars sutucbudy say ho liked, s more thao I
oan talie upvn e to explain. I ean ander:
stand, however, why John Garnot lay a-bed
longer than usual that sane morning, and
turned on the other side, hopiog to go to
sleep pgaun, that he mght dream another
dreasn hike the Inst about Nelly Carew,

Abuer Galo's dreaws, if ho hiad auy, would
soeng to have been of no such plessant
nature for he was stirring with th- dawn,
brenhfusting fiereely before suurise, on Dov-
onahur mu‘ton and strong ale, cursing, not-
w.thotauding his profession, each of his ser-
vauls wm tura for imputed shortcomings, from
his ehierry-checked patloramaid to tho man
srho fed the pigs.  Tn and out thohouse, and
through tho precinets of tho farm-yard, or
* barton,” na e called it, tho master’s cye
was ovly less drended than his toogue,
his tonguo than his hand. Yol was ho well
aerved toe W th the scrupulous obedience.of
fear

¢ would fain have mounted his horse
and r:dd. o acruss the moor in the direction
of Porlock again to-day, but even Abuer Gale
was compelled to pay somo respeet to the
dcecencios of life, and oven such s pavish as
his exacted a fow hours’ attention after an
absenco of weeks.

Tuere were conditions to bo written out
for a wrestling match between two rival
champions , arrapgemento to be mado for
supplying the ringers with unlimited cider at
their approacling feast, a badger rccently
dmawn to visit ; and some terrier-puppies just
opening thar eyes on tlus wicked world, to
inspe-ct.

Also, there wasa child to bo baptized, »
mntter that wonld keep, and a weach to be
wmaned, a matter that would not.

au I

/

h like o ghost when hehad  delivered his
pithy sox.

Presently, in such & whigper a8 donoles
respoctfl  confidenee, -the Parson bwoko
silence.

s Three inches 2° lw asked, wath the at-
most concern.
* And aguarter 2" wasthazeply. T'wenty-
two score aud may-be s pound over. The
Lslot was lese thanan hoor old at sunrise.”

** Rights #> asked the Parson.

o A warraytable deer,” auewered Rube,
and each mused in-silenco for more than ugr
wminute, . :
“ It'sw puts,” observed tho RBerson,after 2
pause, * therds no knowing where he maey
goto Ly meat week. These lLeavy deer
trascl a lupg woy when thoy re 100t hurned.
It e hard to say Whers i€ ay Le when e
want hmm,  There ought to be no Sundays
m the hunting scason.”

5o celf-evndent o proposition scemed not

to require assent . ted hulv held lus peoace,
and locked at the empty cider-jug  Takmg
the hins, Gale cotered the house, and re-
turned with it refiled, The old mean's eye
glittered, and he inaulged in another pull.
It secmed to loosen Jus tongue, ** Chat be
e geod 2ader, swd b, shortemng s
reios and applying lus one spur to the
puny s nbs, as theugh tv depart, but terung
wn s saddie, with an after-thought for a fow
lest words.
s I wur down Lapfonl iway yesterday,”
saul hie, with 2 chuckle, ** and hoam by Rose
Ash. I larned reancd, Pa'yson, three-score
years ago and move, afere 1 took to the deer.
There's money to bo made by reading, I
tell'ce, und money mcans drink. ’

*What do you smean " gsked Gale.

¢ T mean therc's hand-bills up at both
places, offering 2 hundred guaeas reward,
that's what I mean,” rephed the old nan,
kindling to excitement.  ** Huu s rode the
gray stallion has beon abont again. Gallop-
g Jack they always called un to me—and
if o 1man could steal a view of "un, or get the
wind of un, or somuch as slot 'un where he
harbors. “tis a hundred golden guineas paid
down in hand. I'vo moved many a right
stag in my time, Master Gale, but never such
a noble head as that.”

Then, as foanug hus loquacity must have
compromised hun wn the vyes of so good a
sportsman, Red Rabe departed at a gallop,
and was scen ro more.

Abner Gale looked after him, with a
smmle. Lord Bellinger then bad taken bis
advice, 'and ndopted the most likely means
of bringing to justico tho perpetrator of an
cutrago that was both bighway robbery and
high treason. It interested tho Parsonivpt
little save in so far as the gray horso was
coneerned.  If its rider should come to the
gtilows ho wonld d6 all ho knew to put that
noble benast into his'stablé. In imagination,
hio was already galloping it over Exinoor,
to 2o and see Nells Carow.

Then the Parson signed and swore, and
sighed again, and puton his dingy cassock
to warnry the tardy couple ‘who had waited
50 long. :

Ho tied them up, however, fast and sure,
before the stroke of noon, pocketing his fees
with considerable satisfaction, for Mr. Gale
took no delight «n the gratuitous adinistra-
tivns of the Churel, little thinkmg that,
even while ho pronounced the bfcssinx,
which it did not strike him scemed = mock-
ery from such hps zs his, John Garnet was
turning out into the sunshine, fresh and fair,
like a bridegroom himself, to wait upon Mis-
tress Carew.

The gentleman lay long in bed without
dreuming the pleasant dream agmin, 50 be-
thought luin at last thatat would be more
to the purpose to rise and pursue the reahty,
than lase lus timo i sighing aftor tho shad-
ow. Hoe was very far gone now.
sbe hiad given Lim stoed in water at his bed-
sude, every hour of the day scemed wasted
that was not spent with his blue-eyed girl,

3 no object in the world could vie with
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ot, 1ho lord of light comes up fo rue his
conrse, and night is passed, und man goes
fortl to his labar until the evernag, aud the
Larborer s day‘swork is doue.

** Red Rube,” af be worsluppod.the sua at
al], worshipped bun fes8 1n love than fear,
dreadung, above 21l things, that &is beams
should cause the dews to evaporate from the:
sward, and harden 1ato an unimpressionable
surfoce the yrelding clay bemeath cach ghel-
teripg bank, or rownd cach bubblisg spring.
Rube believed that, for beauty and mnjestljl.‘,
the
bean, and brewches, tho ¢ Brow liay and
Tray " of & warrnntable deer, yet he Jizd not
Leen a nurse-child of Matare, m all ber seas-
<us and all ker moods, withvut learnzog her
lessons, and imbibing for bis foster-mother
ax mstinetive love, only the devper that 1t
was unconscious, unsuspected, and in spite
of bymself.

¢ tlus not the sceret of our attachment to
field sports, and do not these which brige us
faco ¢o face with Nature refain  this fasciog-
tion when every other pastime or excitement
has palled on the sutiated senses, the weary
world-worn heart ?

That noblest Lezst of chase, the wild stag,
in the West of England, has a lordly habs
of feasting duning moght, and sceking repose
in the smzll Lours towards dawn of day.
Gliding, like a ghost, throughk cornfield and
orchard, ho travels meny a lesgue after sun-
down, feeding on the Lest that moorland so‘l
and scanty burvests cen afford, nibbling toe
half-ripened ears an one il-form at mid-
night, flinging the turnips overhead in
wasteful profusion on another tea miles off,
within an hour ; secking, before dawn, the
shelter of some wooded coombs, in which ho
means to harbor, at au equal distauce from
bothi. Restless, wary, vigilant, he 1s always
on the move, and habitually susprcious of an
enemy. It 1s to master, by man’s mztellect,
man's powers of observation, the superor
speed, finer instinct, and craltier nature of

10 brute, that * Red Rube ” hasbeen after
the deer from boyhood, acquiring in the es-

eriencs of many seasons so intimate a know
edgo of their haunts and habits, that, in
spite of age, infirmity, and a confirmed ten-
dency to driok, he bas earned an unchal-
lenged right to call lumself the most skilfal
o ﬁarborcr * in the West.

Tho ground must indeed be bard, and the
“ glot,” or print of the animal's feet, mary
hours old to baflie Red Rube, who, stooping
to the line like a Llood-hound, 1eads off, as
from a book, the size, sex, weight and age of
the passing decr, the pace at which he was
travelling, its distance ahead, and the proba-
bility of is affording aran. Therefore it was
hix custown to be broud long Dbefore day-
break, guiding his Exmoor pony, only less
wiso and wary than himself, through broken,
paths and winding .tracks, by log, boulder,,
and precipice, with an ipstinct, unerring as
that of tho wild animal h# went to seck. In
the first twilight of morning hoe wonld hob-
ble the pony at the head of some remote
coombe that bordered on the moor; and
B;owling stoalthily down its windings, wonld

giu bis quest in the different haunts that
he knew were Ircqucn(;d by deer.  He sel-
dom made a st 1n vain. Ere the light was
strong enough to distinguish it, he usually-
came upon the footprint of his game. Then
e stopped, examined it carefally, pondered,
and made up his mind. If the slot were
three inchies wide at the heel, after due al-
lowance for nature of ground and mate of
speed, it would be that of a six-year-old hart

|

_In the solitudes of $ho Wezt, as.in tho Ara-
bian desert, every mian you meet must bo a
frieud, or encmy! but m Somersot and
Deovon, tilll you have proved him tbe latter,
you believe him 6 be tho former, Ruboran
to help, and saw the beat nag bie had ever set

deeper with every plonge.

ho rider already cleax of his saddle, and
imbedded over over his boots in the green
yielding slime, did his best to aid aud en-
courage his horse by word and gosture, but
the bog became only deeper and softer with
every strugglo, while $o turn back seemed as
difficult, aud alirost as hazardous asto charge
through.

But that aul was near, 2 fossil msn and
bors.. i pericet preservation, might have
been tound centuries hence in a stratum be-
losv tho surface, puzzling the geologists of
the fature asto how they got there.

“ Right hand I tell ‘ee ! push 'un to the
right, man!” exclaimed Rube, springing
cagerly from his lurking-place.
patch o’ flag bo the anly sound spot for a
landsard’s round—Steady, lad! Let 'un
eatch wind theer a bit, and he'll come
through.”

Presence of mind, that essential quality of
a horsemwan, was nover wanting to John Gar-
net. Guiding Xnaterlelto to the little knot of
rasues indicated, which, true to their nature,
afforded foot-hold where they grow, he
};aused for 2 breathing-space, ere, patting his

orse’s neck with a word of endearment, e
roused bim v another effort, that, after a
slunge or two, placed bim in safety, with a

ank of suund haather beneath his fect.

The gray trembled all over, lus eye rolied,
his nostril dilated ; but, with a prolonged
snort and a shake, he recovered his compo-
sure, rubbing Ins handsome head against his
master, as though to cobogratulate him on
their jont ereape. ¢ We'll never go there
again, my boy,” said the nder, whom this
treacheroussurface had so deceived, adding,
as though he did well to be anary, ** why it
looks hike the best bit of gallopin’ ground in
the whole coombe."”

Red Rube grinned. To oneo bornand bred
on Exmoor, this was a jest that palled with
no amount of repetition. These tempting
islande of green sward, smooth and level as
a lake, while affording, indeed, but little
firmer squort. seemed designed by nature

to lure a horseman from snother country ?
The harborer's keen gray eye had
taken him in at a glsnce, just

as it would have mastered the points,
size, and weight of a  warrantable
deer to tho brief sccond during which the
creature bounded across & nde.  From the
lace on his nat to the spur on bis soiled boot,
Red Rabe bad reckoned up John Garact, as
it were, to the very counting of the buttons
on his coat. From Katerfelto's taper muz.
2le, to the last hairin bis tail, he had, in
tho samo instant, so impressed the whole
animal on hizs mind, that he ocounld have
sworn to its identity under auy circumstanc.
es, at at any futuro time. It struck him,
even whilo man and horse were straggling
in the bog, that they answered the descrip-
tion of that highwayman for whose captare
so large a reward was offered in the hand-
bills ; andit was from no considerations of
humanity or fair play that the old man re-
frained from knochng the stranger on the
head, when he bhad him at disadvantage,
unhorsed and knee-deep in a slough.

His reasons were extremely practical. In
the first place, he had no weapon with which

at least, carrying nine or ten branches on
his two antlers, haviog, in forrester’s lan-l
guage, ** Lis rights,” and to be described
thereforo as ** a warrantable deer.” Such|
considerations would canse * Rube ™ to)
in—Do never laughed—and to take a pull?
at his flack. i

Following up the track to some decp im-
pervious woodland, in which it was again
lost, he would make a circuit of manv miles

o Per tpadny,” thotught  the Parson,

he could hopoe to contend suscessfully against
a younger and stronger man ; in tho secona,
he could not bring himself to believe that so
expericnced & West-conatry rider as Gallop-
ing Jack would have fallen into a trap like
this. ** A bog,” as hie said, * 50 black and
ugly, that evon Varmer Viall's cows, poor
things, do havo tho sense t keep ont !"

eyes on, up {o its girths in o swamp, sinking !

“ Plus!

stag

** Then, with a crash of broken {wigs and
leafy branches, up be starts from a brake of
deop green harels,—stares about Lim fur hah
a minute, time enough to count his poiits,
and look Lim over—turns his head from side
to side, displaying his tighty peck and
noblo width of beam, lays his antlers back,
and leaves the wood at a springing trot, too
proud to hurry himself, and dehberating
calmly where o shall go next. Presontly
we lose sight of him, to cmerge 2 mile off on
tho open moor. When he treads heather hie
breaks into a gallop, aud specds away like
an arrow from a bow. You have moved him
fairly now. Take up your tur'ters andlet us
lay on the pack.”

“ Right yon are 1" exelaim-d Rube, Lold-
ing his breath in shoer excit ment, “ You've
been thero before, I'll wager a gallon.”

¢ Talk of music and the organ in Exeter
Catbedral I" proceeded John Garnet,
* thirty couple of such voices of these would
silence a battery of cannon. They spread
Like a lndy's fan ; they swarm like a luve of
bees. Soon thoy settle into their places and
stream across the moor, like horses in stride
and speed, like lions in strength and cnergy,
and fierce desire for blood. Now’s your time,
old man.  You sit down in your saddle and
say to yourself, there is nothing on earth
worth hiving for compared to such inoments
as these.”

¢ My work is over when you come that,”
said Rube, adding respectfully, * You'ro a
true sportsman, sir. If I do Enow how to
harbor a stag, you do know how to hunt
o, I'll warrant.  Yet I nover saw jou out
with us on the moor here, as T can eall to
wind.”

** Do you think there is no hunting but in
the West 2 replied John Garnet. * e
have red deer in my country, and hounds
that can set them up to bay. Horses, too,
and men who dare ride them as straight as a
bird of the air cau fly. ‘These's many a horn
wound, and many o pair of rpurs going from
morning till night. all the season th:ough, in
the canny North.” :

‘¢ Like enough ! answered Rube. * But
I'll always maintain that the moor is the
moor. When your honor has once forded
Badgeworthy water, you'll never want to
follow hounds in any other country sgain.”
¢ And that shall be beforo I am many
days older,” replied John Garnel, reflecting
what an agreeable addition to the amuse-
ments of his retirement would be this favor-
ite pursnit; and remembering aldo, no
donbt, that Mistress Carew, on the wonder-
frl white pony that fed in the orchard, was
a keen votary of the chase. * Do you find
a good stag, andl.! unless ;vf get into a bog
again, my gray horse and I will try to see
Lim killed.” y &

* I'll do my best,” said Rube ; and with a
clumsy obeisance, turned back ‘to the inoor,
looking after John Garnet’s figure as it dis-
appeared amongstthe giant stems of Horner
Wood, with & puzzled expression on his
quaintoldface. This frank, well-spoken
stranger was a riddle he could not read ; “a
slot,” as he would have expressed it, that
left him ** at fanlt.” The man might be a
rotber and an outh.#; but at any rate
Lie rode to administration; was cordial. ¢.pet-
handed, and s sportsman to ths back-bone-

l
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CHAPTER XVII. .

4 LISTEN AND-LEARY IT.V

And yon never.told rme your life was in
danger, never said that » careless word
nught ruin botlt of us at a blow. Dear heart,
surely you might have trasted me.”

It was Nelly Carew's voice, and her brow
was pressed to John Garnet's whoulder,

** Well, it might have been worse 1" re-

vlied John Garnet

while sho spolkc. .The rea-ckecked apples
varh ¥




