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3⁰² K LGEND or

„ When , oh when ! “ ' was the instant rejoinder of

the young lover .

“ Pass a single night hunting with me in the

forest , and on the morrow you shall be at her feet .

Our chase finished , J will leave you in the morning
at the gate of Falkenberg . '

Hunt at night ? “ retorted Pecopin .
And why not , pray ?

Because it is too absurd , and too fatiguing . “
2 How do you know , 5οοι , who have never tried 2

Why do /0u / try , —you , who are too old for such

exploits
8

Make yourself easy - you will find me young

enough ! ' - replied the old sportsman .
At all events , being tired , hungry , and thirsty ,

after a long day ' s walk , it is out of my power to

mount In ) horse

The old lord unbuckled from his side a silver

mounted gourd , and presented it to Pecopin . —
Drink this ! “ said he . Pecopin raised the gourd

to his lips , and scarcely had he tasted a few drops ,
when he felt quite revived . He was strong and

alert , as if he had slept , eaten , and drunk . He

was almost of opinion that he had drunk a drop too

much .

„ Come , cried he , „ let us start and hunt the

livelong night . I desire no better . But Jam sure ,

you say, of seeing Bauldour in the morning ?

Vter spending the night with me , you hall see

her at dawn of day . “

But what guarantee do you give me for the fulfil -

ment of your promise ! f
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My presence , and the succour J have given you .

Imight have left you to die of hunger , exhaustion ,

and wretchedness , in the power of the dwarf Rollo ;

but I took pity on your case

then ! “ replied Pecopin . Aαnd
Let us away ,

at sunrise , Jam to find myself at Falkenberg . “

Ho ! there ! Come on there ! cried the old

Nimrod loudly to his suite . And having turned

d while he was thus spouting , Pecopin discovered

that he had a hump on his ba - Kk; and no sooner did

h Utempt to move , than he Proved to be lame as

At the summons of the old man, at Pof splen

d ti üghts and pr rushed from the

th of the wood , and station 1themselves at a

resveetfal distance round the aged hunter , all armed

with boar knives , he alone having a horn . Night

was set in, but two hundred attendants with flaming

torches were in waiting

zaid the master of the hunt, “



instinct . The first was from England , together with

one hundred brace of grey hounds , twelve couple of

striped mastiffs , and the same number of stag

hounds . The second set were Barbary mastiffs ,

white and red , of undaunted courage , and fit for the

chase of beasts of prey . The third group was of

Norwegian blood , yellow and wire - haired , verging

upon red , with a vhite spot upon the neck and head

staunch of scent , bold and forward for the stag -

grey dogs , with spotted backs , and legs furred like

the feet of a hare , or streaked with red and black ,

being all ofk the most undeniable breed .

Pecopin , well versed in such matters , c uld not

detect a blemish among them . The fourth pa

was formidable indeed , consisting of the large blacl

1 Werful log Oftl al bey of St . Hube rt , in the

Ardennes , short - legged nd slow, but uhich pre luces

such excelle nhou for the chace of the wild b

ud g Oe nt Like those of Norway

they were allev born gentlemen , and had e
Their head
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306 IEGEND oF

with a silver bit ,a gold embroidered bridle , with royal

saddle , and brocaded housings . The one snorted ,

plunged , champed , and pawed , as if impatient for

the fight . The other gazed around , as if eager only

for admiration , slightly neighing scarcely deigning

O·
to touch the earth , and assuming all the airs

rovalty . Both vwere black as ebony and Pecopin

fixed his eves with admiration of two such wondrous

animals .

„ And which do yvou choose , pray
4 inquired the

old gentleman , still smiling Pecopin instantly

vaulted into the saddle of the jennet .

Are you well in your saddle ? “ inquired the old

man ; and Pecopin having answered in the affir

mative , his aged companion , laughing heartily , be

gan to tear away the trappings and housings of

the Tartar , and seizing his mane , sprang up like

a tiger , and bestro le the magnificent animal , whie h

trembled under him in every limb ; then , grasping

his horn , he sounded such a blast , that Pecopin ,

almost stunned , could have fancied that his decrepit

chest contained claps of thunder
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