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    WOLF-HUNTING AND WILD SPORT IN LOWER BRITTANY. ' I have lived my Kfe— I am nearly ^ I have played the game all round : But I freely admit that the best of my fun I owe it to horse and hound." — Whvtb Melville. BY THE AUTHOR OF " Paul PENDRfL,*' ' ^^Dart moor 'Days," &c., &c. IF/TH ILLUSTRATIONS BY COL. H. HOPE CREALOCKE, C.B. CHAPMAN AND HALL, 193, PICCADILLY. 1875. \_All rights reserved.} Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    The text on this page is estimated to be only 5.95% accurate
    S/^^00 ^/^L CHAKLBS DICKENS AND EVANS, CRYSTAL PALACE PRESS. • • • • • • • • J • • • •• • • • • • " • ,o • • • • • •• • • ••• - • Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    TO CHARLES TRELAWNY, Esq., OF COtDRENNICK, FOR UPWARDS OF THIRTY YEARS MASTER OF FOXHOUNDS IN THE DARTMOOR COUNTRY; A FRIEND, IN WHOSE GENIAL COMPANY, AT HOME AND AFIELD, THE AUTHOR HAS ENJOYED SOME OF THE HAPPIEST DAYS OF HIS XIFE. A 2 ivilG5G78 Digitized by VjOOQIC
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    LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS. THE DEATH-STRUGGLE  FRONTISPIECE. " A stifled sound of mortal fray, mingled with sob, growling and yells, followed ; it was the death-struggle of the gaunt, longtoothed beast, overpowered by many foes." A RIDE FOR DEAR LIFE .... To face page 2\. " My old hunting-whip now served me in good stead ; . . • .... I stood up in my stirrups, and with all my force brought the heavy thong down over the head and eyes of the leading wolf." MARS  To face page 49. " He came to a fixed pibint, his head erect, his tail level with his back, and his whole attitude worthy of Phidias' chisel." A SAVAGE RUSH  To face page 
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    INTRODUCTION. The scene of the following papers, contributed in the first place to " Baily*s Magazine/* is chiefly confined to the region of Cornouaille, in and around the Black Mountains of Lower Brittany, where the Author resided for two winters, and enjoyed the wild sport obtainable in the surrounding forests. The main features of the narrative may be relied on; but at the same time he wishes it to be distinctly understood, in limine^ that, owing to the want of sufficient records kept at the time, he has been compelled to depend in some measure for its production both on memory and fancy, twenty years having elapsed since he paid his last visit to that interesting country. Digitized by VjOOQIC
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    WOLF-HUNTING, AND WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. CHAPTER I. "Vive la chasse ! Elle surpasse Tous les plaisirs Qui charment nos loisirs." Tellier*s Chamonnier du Chassettr. The hunting record of two winters — one of unusual severity — passed in the Black Mountains of Brittany, among the wolves, boars, and foxes of that forest land, may haply be interesting to many who love wild sport, but scarcely know to what extent it may be enjoyed in a country within so short a distance of our own metropolis, and not even a twenty hours' journey from the Hampshire coast The rivers of Norway, once teeming with salmon, have been fished bare by Anglo-Saxon rods ; while the prairies of the Far West and the ravines of the Rocky Mountains have been ransacked by himters armed with Lancaster guns and Ele/s ammunition ; but, if wild sport was the object, a fair share Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    2 WOLF-HUNTING. of it might certainly be obtained at a far less cost of time, trouble, and expense among the rough game of Lower Brittany. Before entering, however, into details of the chasse, let me endeavour to present the reader with a sketch of Carhaix and the surrounding district, not a cover of which, within a certain distance of the town, but holds a fox, a wolf, or a tusky boar ; and in some of them, such as those of Laz, Koenig, and Kilvem, each and all of those beasts, besides deer and smaller game, may always be found. And yet this country, so near home, is far less known by Englishmen than the jimgles of Oudh or the wilds of Namaqua Land. Within two leagues of the trackless forests which cover the Black Mountains of Brittany, and at a point where the confines of the three departments of Morbihan, C6tes-du-Nord, and Finisterre are defined, stands the old Celtic city of Carhaix. A noble cathedral of Gothic architecture^ the work of English hands in the sixteeth century, crowns the summit of the hill ; two hospices, the one devoted to the spiritual, the other to the material wants of the public, especially those of invalid soldiers, occupy a conspicuous position with their lofty and whitewashed walls ; and, like other Breton towns, it has its Hotel de Ville, Gendarmerie, and a respectable French hotel. A handsome bronze statue, the chef ctoeuvre of Marochetti, is erected in the Champ de Bataille, in honour of La Tour d'Auvergne, the premier grenadier of France, and a native of Carhaix, who died gallantly on the battlefield 

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 3 fourteen hundred years ago, when the Romans expelled our Celto-Breton ancestors at the point of the sword, and maintained in its stronghold the head-quarters of their army. The inhabitants of the more accessible towns of Brittany imagine Carhaix and its environs to be a region of wolves and savages, wild, fierce, and irreclaimable; but, after a long and agreeable sojourn, passed in daily association with the peasantry, I discovered nothing in them to warrant such a fancy ; but foimd them, on the other hand, inoffensive, indolent, and scrupulously honest, although in a state of squalor and poverty that beggars description. It is a fact that the wandering Jew, who pervades all climates, seeks no resting-place here \ here, poverty is everywhere too apparent, and scares him from the threshold with its threadbare mien ; the waters of the Pactolus are wanting here to tempt his thirsting soul; and he turns aside from granite rocks and sterile wastes, from a soil that blooms with the bracken, the broom, and the furze, from a people that are literally clad in sackcloth and ashes, to wander on in search of other lands more productive and less poverty-stricken, and consequently more congenial to his tastes and desires than old Armorica. It is equally remarkable that gipsies are totally unknown in this district ; the educated Bretons alone, who call them Bohemians, being aware of their Ishmaelitish existence in other countries. Their absence may be fairly attributed to one of two causes : either to the persecution they have long endured from an ordonnance of the States of Orleans, which enjoined that "all impostors and vagabonds, styled Bohemians, should quit the kingdom xmder pain of the galleys;" or, more probably, I think, to the impossibility of defending their unhoused beasts from the attacks of wolves, which, sometimes in pairs and sometimes in packs, according to the severity of the weather, are a scourge to the whole country. Is it a wonder, then, that between gendarmes by day and wolves by night the gipsy shuns the danger? Our own laws are not Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    4 WOLF-HUNTING. favourable to the vagrants, but they find means to evade them in England, and would doubtless do so in Finisterre, if the gaunt wolves, hungry and devastating, and coming as they do in the gloom and darkness of night, did not strike terror to their souls. For many a league round the city of Carhaix the poorer peasants occupy but one wretched cabin in company, if they are lucky enough to have them, with their pig and cow. A child of the tender age of five or six years is deemed, and is, I am convinced, a sufficient protection to the flock by day ; for it was by no means an uncommon thing for me, in my hunting excursions, suddenly to come upon a mere infant in charge of a little black sheep or dwarf cow, in the deepest recesses of a forest or wild broom field, and at the next moment to start and reassure myself on seeing the fresh and unmistakable print of a huge wolfs foot impressed on the day before me. So long as daylight lasts the child is safe, and so is the flock, for the cowardly villain will not venture to approach them; but the moment the sun sets he skulks from his lair, and at once becomes a daring and destructive enemy ; the very houses of the peasantry are not then secure from his attack. The family of a peasant, consisting of his wife and frequently several children, live huddled together in one dark cabin in a state of indescribable filth and misery. The cabin is built with mud or stone and thatched with broom ; a small aperture is left in the upper part of the door to admit air and light ; while, the fire being kindled, the smoke oozes out as it can through all parts of the roof, and the whole cabin resembles at a distance a huge charcoal heap in an active state of combustion. In nooks of the wall, as high up as the building will admit, rude berths are constructed, which serve the purpose of beds, the means of access to which, from their lofty position and square contracted entrance, rather resemble the contrivance of a jackdaw's brain than that of Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 5 a human being. Still, the high perch and the narrow aperture have their advantages, though at first sight the stranger would be puzzled to know how ; but let him cast his eye upon the floor of the house, and he will see that the pig, the black sheep, and the little black cow wallow in a mire of Augean filth, if not of magnitude. On inquiry, too, he will find that, ever and anon, the wolf not only knocks at the door, but walks in ; that, if he cannot gain admittance by fair means he. will by foul ; he scratches a hole in the broom roof, and, bailiff-like, descends upon his victims. This is no imaginary danger; the thing has occurred over and over again to the Sabottiers of Dualt and Huel-goed, vast forests in the neighbourhood of Carhaix. The garde-du-forit of the former, a fine intelligent Breton, pointed out to me a spot in which he said a " wolf tragedy " had occurred within the last two years. Before, however, I narrate the story, which I will endeavour to do in the garde's own words, I will presume on the reader's indulgence, and describe as concisely as I can the Forest of Dualt. As its name implies in the Breton and Welsh language " black rock," it is, indeed, one pile of granite tors, far wilder and more imposing than those of Dartmoor, rising one above the other in endless variety ; huge solitary slabs standing, like giants on guard, in an upright and menacing attitude j while others form cromlechs and dolmens, under which a she-wolf might lay up her young, or a Druid deposit the last relics of his race. As we sat together on a block of sparkling granite, the garde, Frangois Postollec, called my attention to a Sabottier's cabin built upon the edge of a clump of beech-trees, and surrounded, like Robinson Cmsoe's hut, with a strong stake fence. "Ah, well, poor Antoine needs those barriers," said he, "for the wolves have robbed him already, and the/U rob him again this winter, I fear, in spite of his palisade." " What ! " cried I, " are the wolves so daring as to attack a man's dwelling-place ? " Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    6 WOLRHUNTING. " Attack it ! " said he j "a hungry wolf, like a wicked man, has no conscience when the night favours him. It was only last January that they carried off or killed every live animal he possessed. A heavy snow-storm had fallen on the mountains, and for several nights in succession a pack of five or six wolves kept sentry at Antoine's hut, pacing round it, and uttering the most dismal howls. Antoine and his wife, however, were determined to save their little stock ; they lighted a good fire, and sat up by turns to keep it burning; but at length, on a dark and tempestuous night, when the wind was whistling and the haiL beating against their door, exhausted by watching, they both dropped asleep, and the wood fire soon became extinguished. At that instant a desperate rush was heard in the roof ; and before Antoine could arm himself with a pike, five gaunt wolves dashed in upon the floor one after the other, and, seizing his three sheep, tore and devoured them in his presence. A little dog, too, which they valued above all, was snapped up and swallowed at a gulp. Antoine is a brave man, but his heart beat audibly as, from his bed, he stretched out his hands to strike a light ; the flint and steel were true, the resin-candle was quickly ignited, and, almost as rapidly as they had entered, the villains sprung over an old armoire, and disappeared through the roof They come and go like a hurricane," added he, " and, like it, leave desolation behind themu" Wolves in England are a mere tradition of the Heptarchy; but in this mountain tract of Brittany they still abound ; nor, until the country is reclaimed from its present condition of heath and woods, will it be possible to dislodge them from the fastnesses in which they now skulk and which they claim as their own. Bu^ the beast of the present day is a cowardly one, compared with that of former times. During the War of the League, a period of desolation and brigandage throughout that region, we are told by the old chronicler, in fearfully vivid language, that the wolves got Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. the upper hand of men, and absolutely hunted them into the very towns. The belief in the Loup-garou or demon-wolf is still a prevailing superstition among the Breton peasantry ; and many a tale is told over their wood embers of the human suffering and bloodshed caused by that ferocious brute. Times, however, have changed for the better in that respect Man, instead of being hunted himself, now hunts the wolf in that country with considerable success. His grand, old-fashioned, wire-haired hounds, trained to the scent, rouse him from his lau: ; and the hunter, well-mounted and armed with a carbine or smooth-bore at his saddle-bow, heads him at down-wind points of the chase, and drops him with a ball. It is only during a long-continued season of snow that the wolf, pinched by hunger, hardens his heart, and becomes at once both a daring and destructive brute. At such a time it has been found necessary to light fires nightly at all the road entrances into Carhaix, Callac, Gourin, Rostrenan, and other small towns in that vicinity, in order to save the cattie and even the dogs from the rapacity of the hungry wolves. Two or three wolves will tear and eat up the latter, no matter of what size, as rapidly as a pack of foxhounds will dispatch a wild fox. It was a wet, stormy morning in November, an hour at least before daybreak, when the Count de St Prix rung out a blast on his horn in the streets of Carhaix that made the window-frames of the old town rattle in their sockets ; and scarcely had the echoes of its last-prolonged note died on the ear, when a wild response from other horns in the distance repeated the glfid summons, and invited all, who were disposed to come, away to the chase. St Prix, on whom the rulers of France had long conferred the honourable office of Louvetier or wolf-hunter fol: Lower Brittany — ^in this case the right man in the right place — ^had arrived at the Hotel La Tour d'Auvergne on the previous night ; and, as I had been introduced to him by my old friend the Baron de Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    8 WOLF-HUNTING. Keryfan, we soon fraternized together as fellow-worshippers of Diana — ^men of kindred feeling and like S3anpathy. From him I gleaned that a wolf infesting the covers of Kergloff had of late become unusually destructive to the poor peasant's cattle, and had, even in daylight, snatched up many a country cur before the very face of its owner. Consequentiy such strong representations had been made by the Mayor of the Commune to him, as Louvetier, that, notwithstanding his experience told him at once it was a she-wolf, with a litter hard by, he deemed it expedient to bring his hounds to the spot, and make a show at least of hunting, and, if possible, of driving the destructive beast from that district. To kill her, however, he had no intention ; indeed, his solicitude for a she-wolf is quite equal, if it does not surpass, that of the most zealous fox-preserver, who, when he sees hounds running short in April, is on tenter-hooks for the safety of what he has reason to believe is a little vixen. But in this district St. Prix need not be so particular; the wolves preserve themselves, and will continue to do so without man's favour, so long as the vast granite tors and interminable forests that now bristle over the backbone of Brittany can give them so wide a range and so safe a retreat. I had just finished my last touch of chin-tonsure, when Keryfan, fully equipped for the chase, that is to say, picturesquely attired in a goat-skin jacket, leggings of the same, and a huge French horn slung over his back, burst into my room, chanting a hunting song, and looking from head to foot far more like Robinson Crusoe than a Breton gentleman. " Ah," said he, taunting me good-humouredly, " you will not see the rendezvous this day if you sacrifice so much time to the Graces." " Cleanliness is next to godliness," I remonstrated ; " let me finish my wash, and I will be with you in ten minutes. In the Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 9 meantime, order a cup of coffee for me, do ; and ask Maiseillier to fill my holsters with bread, brandy, and cigars." ** I've stock enough for a dozen in mine," said Keryfan, who, however wild in his passion for the chase, never neglected the commissariat department either for himself or friends. Another long twang from St Prix's horn under my bed-room window, and the impatient snort of his famous old Irish mare, brought my toilet somewhat abruptly to a close ; and descending to the porte-cochere, where three or four mounted chasseurs had assembled, I was not a little shocked to find that I had been detaining the whole party, St Prix deeming it his duty, as a matter of etiquette, to wait for a stranger especially invited, and whom he intended himself to conduct to the rendezvous. The hounds had been sent on the night before to M. Trevenec's chateau, standing on the outskirts of Kergloff; so we picked along merrily to the meet, Keryfan and St Prix incessantly smoking cigars, which, in spite of a strong wind and heavy rain, they kept alight by common lucifer matches adroitly ignited on their saddle-bows, and conveyed in the hollow of one hand to the fragrant weed — ^a feat of legerdemain that, at the pace we were going, Woudin himself would have been puzzled to execute. The ceremonious greeting, the bowing, the hat-lifting, and even the cheek salutation that ensued between my companions and the Breton gentlemen already assembled at the cover side, was a sight I shall never forget — a scene it was worthy of Louis Quatorze's court : I thought it would never end. Getting alongside of Keryfan soon afterwards, I ventured, knowing my man full well, to chaff him on the subject "You must not think I envy you, Keryfan, the hug you received firom that weather-beaten old gentleman. Why, he's as wiry as a Scotch terrier, and hirsute as Esau himself." Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    ID WOLF-HUNTING. " C*est mon oncle, Frank/' he responded, with perfect goodhumour, by way of explanation. But I firmly believe he was no more his uncle than his aimt — not he. There was a great deal too much ceremony between them for so near a relationship. Sixteen couple of hounds, wire-haired, but not rough, standing four or five-and-twenty inches high, with plenty of bone for their bulk, were held in couples on a plot of greensward hard by ; while two keen-eyed peasants, acting as piqueurs, had each a single hound in a long leash — the limiers of the chase. One of the men, clad from head to foot in a brown goat-skin suit, gave a cheering account of the game before us. " I have tracked in," he said, " at least three, if not foiu:, fullgrown wolves ; one, by his long claws, is an old wolf; the rest I think are cubs." " And I," said the other, " have gone the circuit of KerglofF twice, and will swear not a wolf has left the cover this day." " Bravo ! " cried St Prix \ " let go the limiers, and, Keryfan, do you and your friend get down-wind with all speed ; and, hark ye, if the old wolf breaks, let her go, and stop the hounds, or she'll carry them to Llandemeau. We have a good da/s work before us, that's certain." In one minute the limiers were throwing their tongues vigorously and freely ; and, at a signal from St Prix's horn, the whole pack were at once uncoupled and clapped into cover. I have heard " Jack Russell's " hounds find their fox in the rocky depths of Hawkridge Wood \ and Mr. Trelawn/s pack view theirs among the cliffs of Skerraton, waking a thousand echoes with their frantic tongues ; but never have I listened to such a crash as that which now greeted my ears, and sent the blood whizzing through my veins. Fancy sixteen couple of deep-mouthed hounds uniting in one grand peal of music, and sending forth such a salvo that, if the oaks of the forest were " listening oaks," as Horace Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. ii describes them,* they must have quivered to their heart's core. Then the ^uifare of horns might have been heard in High Olympus, and must have struck mortal terror into every wolf within a league's distance. A pair of ravens made themselves scarce at once j while the green wood-peckers, the magpies, and the jays positively screeched with fear. It was the din of war — a sylvan war, to be sure, but a bloody one for the wolves, as the sequel will soon show. For one hour the hounds ran as if glued to their game ; and ever and anon a roebuck, on the wings of terror, bounded into the open, less dreading the face of man than the storm in its rear ; but as yet not a wolf had appeared beyond the cover's edge. Talk of a fox's craftiness, I believe a wolf to be infinitely more wary, more wily, and more ingenious than the other in the presence of danger. Here were sixteen couple of high-couraged hounds tearing the earth up in pursuit of a wolf, and failing to force him beyond the precincts df his cover, the first line of his defence. At length away breaks the old one — she could stand it no longer — ^and happily at a point where Keryfan was posted ; so he dropped his rifle, took off his hunting cap, and gave the old jade a rattling view holloa as she lopped speedily forward into the open plain. St Prix, had he the power, would have knighted him on the spot. Then the hounds were turned, and, almost in their first swing, they hit on the line of another wolf that had evidently accompanied its dam to the very edge of the cover, but dared not break away. Again, they were hard at him ; and soon it became my turn to catch a view of the gaunt beast. I had ridden about a hundred yards into the cover, and, posting myself in an open space under a huge beech-tree, I listened with breathless delight to the cry, which I knew, from the hounds' tongues being turned towards me, was getting nearer and nearer every * " Auritas quercus ;" elegantly translated by Conington as "the listening oaks." Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    12 WOLF'HUNTIISIG. moment. I could hear my heart beat as the dry wood cracked under the tread of the brute, now within twenty yards of my horse's head ; but whether he caught a glimpse of me, or merely from habit avoided the open space, he turned abruptly to the left, and, at that instant, the balle-mari^e of a peasant crashed through both shoulders, and he rolled over like a rabbit head-foremost into the scrub. Then there was a grand " mort " sounded by the horns, in which the hounds, after worrying the wolf, joined in wild strain their paeans of triumph over the fallen foe. The brute was a full-grown one; and nothing surprised me more than the disproportion between him and the biggest hound in point of bone and power ; the arm just below the elbow was nearly double the size of the other, while his canine teeth, when extracted, measured more than two inches in length, and were so strong and keen that a horse would stand but a poor chance when seized in the throat by such weapons. Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 13 CHAPTER II. The worry was soon over ; and then commenced the business of securing the wolf across a horse's back and despatching him to the Mayor of the Commune, who keeps a kind of death-register, and by his certificate enables the Louvetier to draw the Government reward — thirty francs for a male, and fifty for a she-wolf: happily, as St Prix whispered to me, in this case it was the smaller sum. But it was no trifling task compelling the horse, though nothing better than a half-starved mountain pony, to submit to the burden ; the dread of his natural enemy, though lying inanimate at his feet, no power could overcome. He seemed firantic with fear, snorted, plunged, kicked, and finally threw himself on the ground. In that position half-a-dozen Bretons were on him at once; and, strapping the gaunt beast athwart his back, they soon kicked him on his legs again; he then walked quietly off with the odious burden. It was now just twelve o'clock; "plenty of time," as St Prix said, " to kill another wolf." His blood was up for sport ; and I could see by the way he scrutinised the condition of his hounds that he was quite satisfied they at least were ready for any further work they might be called upon to do. So he gave the word, " To the Monument of BotderO." This, I soon found, was the favourite rendezvous, the prime meet of the Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    14 WOLF-HUNTING, wolf-hunters in the Forest of Conveau, a wild and desolate spot, far removed from human habitation, and at the far end of the chain of covers in which we had killed our wolf. The country, so far as the eye could reach, was one vast forest of rock, scrub, and heather; the last waist-deep, and affording a rare cover for the wolves, foxes, and deer that frequent it. A narrow path, hollowed out by the sabots of the charcoalburners, soon brought us to the appointed spot; and here a handsome granite pillar, surmoimted by a cross and tastefully enclosed by a belt of planted oak and Austrian pine, the only indication of man's hand for miles around, decorated the lonely scene. The monument had been erected to the memory of a famous chasseur, and bore on one of its four sides the following inscription : "A la Memoire du Comte du BotderA, Pair de France, le Nimrod de nos Forets." On the opposite side was inscribed, "Rendezvous de Chasse," while the two other corresponding tablets of the square monument bore the shields and arms of the BotderQ family. St. Prix, who knows the habits of a wolf as well as the Duke of Beaufort and Henry Deacon know those of a fox — ^and without this knowledge the hope of pursumg the wild animal with success is ever a vain one — had rightly conjectured that, if there were more wolves than one in company with the old beast, they would at once be scared from the quarter in which they were roused and would travel in an opposite direction, to the extreme end of the chain of covers. So, lifting his hounds quietly to the highest point of the ridge, he clapped them into cover, and with a wave of the hand and a stirring cheer every hound dashed from his horse's heels into the heart of the woodland range. When old Will Butler, formerly the famous huntsman of the Badsworth pack, wanted blood for his puppies in the cub-hunting Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 15 season, and this without over-working and thereby damping their ardour, he was wont to find his litter at break of day ; and, after a short scurry, long enough to scatter the cubs and set them " a-travelling," he blew his horn at the first lull and stopped his hounds. He then pottered about for an hour or more in the green pastures, as if he were looking for mushrooms, but quietly eating his fiiigal breakfast as he gossipped about his " entry," " You see, sir," he would say, " those cubs have been a-going hard ever since we moved them, but they won't leave the cover ; and when we fresh find them at fother side they will be more than half-beat, and we all the better for our rest." These tactics were almost invariably successful; Will killed his cub without over-straining his puppies, and often a brace of cubs before the dew was off the grass. This was precisely St. Prix's move on the present occasion; five minutes had certainly not elapsed before the hounds were once more in fiill chase, the cry firom the rocks above biursting on the ear like a peal of heavy bells firom a church tower. Again St Prix's horn sounded the signal "La vue;" and instantly afterwards, "Les animaux en compagnie;" by which we all knew a brace of wolves were on foot together. But they did not long remain together ; the hoimds were so hard at them that two lines of scent was the speedy result. The pack, as it happened, were pretty evenly divided, and although one detachment held to the ridge and long heather above, and the other cracked away through the deep cover below, both maintained a parallel course for a distance of nearly five miles, going straight back again for the cover in which the wolves were first foimd. So good was the pace, too, that the best-mounted chasseurs utterly failed to head the chase and get a glimpse at the wolves as they crossed the few open glades that intervened between the covers ; all of which were as well known to Keryfan and others as the avenues of the Bois de Boulogne. St Prix alone carried no Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    i6 WOLF-HUNTING. fusil ; his weapon, a long old-fashioned couteau-de-chasse, hung in a leather scabbard over his left hip ; a reserve he had often found useful in close quarters with stag and boar at bay, and which now neither impeded his movements nor induced him to quit his place in the management of his hounds. Cracky crack ! went a roaring smooth-bore not a hundred yards in front, but below me in the cover ; and at the same time the heavy slugs from a braconnier's piece came whistling through the air, cutting the bushes right and left within a yard or two of my horse's head, but luckily missing both of us ; he had killed the wolf, however, and the music of one pack ceased at once. They were close upon their game, and would probably have pulled it down in a few minutes if the braconnier had not interfered It was a fine full-grown young wolf; but I could see St. Prix was not a little disconcerted at the termination of its existence by the peasant's gun. He had reckoned with good reason on fairly running into him, and wished especially to show me that his powerful hounds, unaided' by the fusil, were of themselves able to accomplish the feat. But St. Prix's vexation was transient as a passing cloud : the other pack had turned when the double shot was fired by the braconnier, and were, as my dear old friend " Jack Russell " would say, swearing hard words at the villain before them. In less than five minutes St. Prix had thrown in at their head the seven or eight couple that followed his horse, and again the old forest rung with the grand music of the united pack. Short turns, indicative of short wind, speedily followed, and as the cover consisted chiefly of thick, matted underwood, the hounds had it all to themselves, without a chance of losing their laurels by an untoward shot. Suddenly the cry ceased ; and a stifled sound of mortal fray, mingled with sob, growling, and yells, followed ; it was the death-struggle of the gaunt, long-toothed beast, overpowered by many foes St. Prix's delight was unbounded as two Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 17 piqueurs, taking the wolf by the hind legs, dragged him into an open space ; no mean effort of strength, by-the-bye, inasmuch as two couple of hounds, at least, were hanging on to the wolfs throat with the grip of a blacksmith's vice. A finer woodland run and a more satisfactory finish it would be difficult to conceive ; the hounds did their work nobly, and St. Prix handled them as if he had made, as he has done, the habits of the wolf and the instinct of the hound the study of his life. Congratulations poured in upon him tliickly ; and well might he be proud of the da/s success. But, alasl there was another side to the happy picture on which he was feasting his soul : two or three of his leading hounds had been seriously injured in the last struggle; one, bitten across the loins, trailed his hind legs after him, a paralyzed and piteous object to behold; the other limped along with her fore-leg broken at the elbow; the wolfs teeth had crushed the bone, as a bo/s would an Oliver biscuit ; the shattered bits absolutely rattled as the poor hound hobbled forward to lick her master's hand and claim the sympathy she so well deserved. " Ah, Ravisante," he said, despondingly, " is this thy sad fate at last? Far rather would I have lost any hound in my pack than thee, my old companion and true ally." It is no figure of speech to say that St Prix's eyes were brimming with tears as he turned away firom the painful sight. Keryfan then stepped forward, and conferring with him a minute or so, a piqueur was ordered to lead away gently the two disabled hounds ; and, before the last wolf was secured to the back of the terrified horse, destined to bear him to tlie Mairie, two distant shots were heard in the cover below — the death-boom of those gallant hounds. It has been already remarked that these hounds were big, powerftil animals, wire-haired, deep-tongued, carrying a grand head, and supported by plenty of bone ; yet, with these oldDigitized by VjOOQIC

  
    i8 WOLF-HUNTING, fashioned characteristics, and the total absence of any fox-hound blood in their veins, I don't think I ever saw a harder-driving lot in chase in my life. Above all, when, as will always happen in cover-runs^ a portion of the pack was ever and anon thrown out, it was delightful to witness the struggle among them to freshcatch the scent, and the freedom from all fowling propensity among the tail hounds. Shall I be regarded as a Goth and a Vandal, if, in spite of the worship paid to kennel-pedigree, long as that of "Bourbon or Nassau," I venture to believe that the present gaudy English foxhound would be vastly improved for all hunting purposes, and that too without extinguishing one spark of his dash and ardour, if his mixed blood were again refreshed by the old standard-hound blood, the sang pur of Lower Brittany? I say " mixed blood," because unquestionably the present foxhound is the result of a cross originally contrived between the smooth terrier and the old-fashioned hound of this land in former days. Were any master independent enough to resort to this ancient stock-hound and invigorate his pack with the original, genuine hound blood, it is the conviction of many experienced houndsmen that better runs in all weathers would be obtained by such mettle. We should then once more have hounds similar in fashion to the old Beaufort badger-pies, carrying high crowns and feathered stems — ^noble hounds, that, no matter how wild the weather, would hunt a fox to death inevitable so long as he stood above ground before them ; or, if the scent served, would kill him in an hour imder any circumstances. There are no such hounds in England now as there were in the time of the sixth Duke. Even their colour — ^that longsurviving relic of the old type — is all but lost — ^bred out and banished by the black and tan, the more fashionable hue of modern days. But, as "every dog will have his day" — even Queen ElizaDigitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 19 beth's pugs being again reproduced, and Dandie Dinmonts rechauffee'd in every form save that of the true Davidson — we may yet live to see the present gaudy hound renewed and improved by the pure blood of some original, better-nosed, and less flashy race. That more real sport, and a far finer display of hound's work, ** On dusty road or tainted green," would be the sure result of such a revival, is the opinion, I repeat, of many who, after a life of experience with hounds, have given their judgment on this subject. " Three wolves in one day ; and the old dam driven into the Forest of Coedmawr," said Keryfan, exultingly, to me. " A slaughter that would have satisfied Edgar; but one that, if I mistake not, St Prix would be sorry to indulge in too often." *' That I should quite expect," I replied. " Your country may abound with wolves ; but a too frequent recurrence of such a day would doubtless soon thin it, and many a cover would be drawn blank before the end of the season." "True enough," said St. Prix, joining in the conversation. "The forests are so extensive, and the wolf so suspicious of danger, so shifty, and so erratic in his habits, especially after this month, that an old one found to-day in Finisterre would to-morrow be killing his mutton on the banks of the Loire ; so we need have a good head of game, or our sport would soon wane in this wild country. It is now exactly five years ago since we last killed three wolves on the same day ; and, oddly enough, we tlien lost a valuable hound called " Warrior," which was so mutilated in the firay that we -were compelled to destroy him on the spot. He was a broken-haired Welsh hound, given me by an English gentleman, and was the only exotic I ever owned that took as readily as our own native hounds do to the scent of the wolf and the wild boar. A better hound never entered a cover." Then, knowing St Prix to be a thorough houndsman, I Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    20 WOLFHUNTING. inquired what foreign hounds he had tried in wolf-hunting, and what age they were when he had made the experiment. " Your English foxhounds/' he replied, " young drafts of which I obtained from some of your best kennels ; but, admirably suited as they may be for the style of work required from them in a comparatively open country like yours, they don't suit Brittany. In the first place, they don't take to the scent as if the wolf was their natural prey \ and, in the next, they want more tongue to let us know where they are in these interminable forests. Here we have no avenues, like those of St. Germain or Fontainebleau — ^no royal road to hounds in chase; so, with an old wolf that will run straight on end for fifteen or twenty leagues, holding to strong cover so long as he can find it, your chance of living with hounds would be a very poor one if you had not plenty of music to indicate the line. Again, young fox. hounds are so given to riot that the difficulty of getting at them with a whip in our deep covers is all but insuperable ; and, consequently, more tractable and less wilful hounds suit our purpose far better." These, I owned, were indisputable reasons for the preference ; and as St. Prix is justly proud of his own grand hounds, there is little fear that, Legitimist as he is, he will ever consent to mix the hybrid blood of our English foxhound with that of his own pure and genuine race. During the past night, and occasionally throughout the day, heavy rain had been falling on the eastern ridge of the Black Mountains ; and the brooks, as we crossed them on oiu: homeward route, had swollen from mere rivulets into fierce and dangerous torrents. The hounds, in many cases, were swept headlong before them, and after a cruel buffeting managed to land some fifty or sixty yards below the ford at which they endeavoured to cross, and where the horses were just able to hold their own and scramble through. At length we arrived Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 21 at a meadow completely inundated by a broad stream, that foamed and tossed through the middle of it like the tail of a mill-race ; the sheet of water, as it filled the valley from the skirts of one wood to the other, was at least a hundred yards wide, and stretched away for miles, as far as the eye could reach, to the westward. One strong plank, resting upon trestles high reared above the flood, was the sole structure by which foot-passengers were enabled to cross firom one side to the other; and in doing this they had to wade knee-deep across the meadows ere they reached the bridge. But how on earth were the horses, beaten and jaded as they were by a long day's work, to meet the difficulty? The bridge, if they could have travelled on it, was inaccessible to them, from the rude ladder by which it was mounted, and the stream far too violent for any rider to keep his seat and steer his horse in safety to the other side. St. Prix, however, was fully prepared for the emergency, and shouting to a piqueur, he demanded a rope which, to the length of eight or ten fathoms, that official speedily procured from a peasant*s hut close by — a coil reserved there for this very purpose. The bridle being removed from his own mare, and one end of the rope secured as a halter to her head, he mounted the bridge, and the sensible, well-schooled animal feeling her way into the flood, he guided her across with as much ease as a skilfiil fisherman would have guided a salmon to a shelving bank, and there he landed her in safety. In like manner some ten or a dozen horses were thus handled ; and by nightfall we reached Carhaix and the Hotel La Tour d'Auvergne without further adventure. Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    22 WOLF-HUNTING, CHAPTER III. The old town of Carhaix kept wild wassail that night : the three wolves, mounted aloft on the same miserable beasts that had borne them so unwillingly from the battle-field, were paraded in triumph through its crowded streets ; nor did Caractacus of yore, led by the conquering legions of Claudius through the city of Rome, inspire the inhabitants with greater joy than was felt by the primitive people of Carhaix at the sight of their fallen foe. Men, women, and children turned out ai masse to catch a view of the gaunt brutes, the progenitors of which had kept them from youth to old age in a perpetual state of alarm and terror, and, in spite of every precaution, had throttled their horses, devoured their sheep, and even snatched up their favourite dogs before their very eyes ! No wonder the old town rang with applause at the noble conquest achieved by St. Prix ; no wonder they greeted him with vivas as a conqueror returning from a victory, in which every soul of that city was so deeply interested ! The chief medical man of the town, M. Bernard, a good sportsman and a most intelligent man, who had accompanied the French army in its expedition against the Kabyles, and had slain the lion and the panther in their native wilds, confessed to me that he had often been in far greater danger among wolves than in the fiercest fights with those more powerful animals. " The latter," he said, "you encounter single-handed; but an old wolf, Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY, 23 with his family at his back, brings fearful odds against a horse and his rider. If beset at any time, as I have frequently been when on a professional visit to some poor peasant's cottage in the heart of the forests, don't forget that your best weapon is a box of lucifer matches : these, when ignited on your saddle-bow, will scatter them at every flash like dust before the wind. I can remembei, some four winters ago, I was roused at midnight, in bitter weather, to give immediate attendance to a peasant's wife living in the forest of Huel-goed : the case was an urgent one, and delay would have- been fatal ; so in ten minutes I was dressed, mounted, and off to the poor sufferer's aid. " I had scarcely ridden half a league from the town, before I became aware, by the snorting of my mare, that a wolf was paying rather more attention to both of us than the mare at least seemed to think agreeable. One wolf, however, did not disturb me ; for, as yet, but one had shown himself, springing ever and anon on the hedge-bank within six feet of my head, and instantly disappearing behind the fence as I cracked a fusee on my saddlebow. I spurred my mare into a quicker canter, and hoped by the pace to choke off the pursuer ; but, so far from this being the case, I soon found, as we sped by a broad gap in the fence, that not only was he holding his own, head and head with the mare, but that four other wolves were close on his quarters, joining hard in the chase. In another second two of the brutes again bounded on the hedge-bank ; and, growing bolder as the chase grew hotter, kept stride and stride with us so closely that I could absolutely smell the breath of the brutes as it tainted the night air. The Brittany lanes, as you well know, are simply tunnels hollowed out of the land, and flanked on either side by high, broad banks, from the top of which the wolves with ravenous eyes were now looking down upon us, measuring my strength and the mare's probable endurance. Had she fallen or even stumbled in her gait, the pack would have been on us with one bound ; but, Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    24 WOLF-HUNTING. luckily, the little mare was safe as Notre Dame ; and I took care to keep the lucifers going, flashing them in their faces, and frightening the skulking brutes, ever as I did so, into the adjoining field. "For two long leagues," continued the doctor, "did we travel on in this perilous fashion ; till at length I began to fear the mare would drop from exhaustion. She had bean going, from the first, fetlock-deep in clay, and was now so terrified by the wolves that any unusual impediment would, I felt sure, bring her headlong to the ground My lucifers, too, were running short ; and as I had a good half-league farther to ride, I economised my stock by only flashing single matches, and that, too, when more than one wolf traversed the bank in such dangerous proximity. My old hunting-whip now served me in good stead: hitherto I had carried it between my thigh and the saddle, but drawing it forth, I stood up in my stirrups, and with all my force brought the heavy thong down over the head and eyes of the leading wolf. The success of this manoeuvre was instantaneous ; not another wolf dared show again till I reached in safety the peasant's hut, into which I rode the little mare with a thankful heart No fox ever gained his earth more opportunely, for another ten minutes must have been fatal at least to the mare. "The cowardly brutes; however, though baffled, were not beaten. There they still were, watdiing the hut and prowling around it with dismal yells, denoting their disappointment. So I deemed it prudent to carry a mass of burning embers just outside the door and to feed that until daybreak; and this alone, I am quite confident, kept them off" the broom-roof and saved my little mare from certain destruction." When the doctor had finished his story, I inquired how the poor peasant had fared on his return from Carhaix, unarmed as he was, and unfurnished probably even with a box of matches. Digitized by VjOOQIC
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    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 25 "Oh, he would be safe enough," said the doctor; "it was the mare was the attraction; and only in case of our being down together would my life have been in danger. In Brittany at least, no matter what their numbers nor what their need, they never attack a human being, great or small, by day or night Man's dominion, given him by the Creator, is paramount here." I was fortunate enough that night to sit next to the Count de Kergoorlas at dinner ; and hearing he was a master of wolfhounds in Upper Brittany, I gleaned from him some interesting information with respect to the style of hound he considered best adapted for his particular sport "A big, bold, broken-haired hound is what I keep for the work; and occasionally I invigorate the race," said he, "with a strain of wolf-blood." "And how, pray," I inquired, "do you manage that?" "Nothing is more simple. The dog and the wolf being congeners they breed readily together ; nor does the law affecting mules affect the hybrid race, as the offspring of the first cross reproduce their litters with the same facility. I keep a dog-wolf brought up by hand ; and he, suckled in infancy by a hound dam, lives in perfect concord with any hounds I think fit to enclose with him in his kennel; while a day or two reconciles a strange hound to his company." " And do you find the first cross," I asked, " as manageable in chase as your ordinary hounds?" " Far from it," he replied ; " insomuch that I only keep that produce to breed from. They usually run mute or all but mute, and are so self-willed in chase and so fierce in kennel, that I merely use them as stud hounds, and enter the second cross. These, the grand-offspring of the wolf, become rare wolf-hounds, fierce, fine-nosed, desperate in chase, and never tiring during the longest day. But, to be candid, they have one great fault : they are too shy of their tongue ; nor can this defect be bred Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    26 WOLF-HUNTING. out for several generations, although tonguey hounds are especially chosen for the purpose of every cross. The old nature of the wolf appears and reappears, and no device of human ingenuity can pitchfork it away." I have since learned in my own country, from that keen and experienced sportsman, Mr. Waldron Hill, who brought over several couples of these hybrid hounds from the Department of Eure, and whose object it was to enter them as otter-hounds, that they had at least one other fault, which he found utterly ineradicable, in fact, the old wolf coming out again in them. They would kill sheep ; and, as he justly remarked, that to hunt the sheep was a far more expensive amusement than hunting the otter, he hanged the whole of them. In the Count's country, however, this vice would not be observable, as there flocks of sheep are not found depastured abroad and roaming at will on a thousand hills, as in this more favoured land. For the next two days, after the triple kill at Conveau, St Prix deemed it advisable to give his hounds perfect rest ; so, in order to employ the time more profitably than in frequenting Madame Laurenfs cafe and billiard rooms, St. Prix, Kergoorlas, Keryfan, and myself formed a shooting party, and arranged to sally forth in search of woodcocks to the Pencoet and Ty-meur covers, all within two leagues and a half of the town of Carhaix, on the following morning. In spite of Admiral O'Grad/s advice at whist, " never to look back too much into futurity," I am tempted to make a backward cast with respect to the wolf-hunting, as before detailed. The sport, as I have already said, was good as it could well be; the hounds admirably suited for the work, and the "field" as ardent and practical a set of men as I ever wish to meet at a cover-side. It was, however, at first impossible for me to reconcile the system of riding to a glorious pack of hounds, armed as each man was with a double "smooth-bore," with the Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 27 simpler style of chase adopted in our own country. It is quite true the wolf differs from the fox in the magnitude of the mischief he is capable of perpetrating, when plundering or pursued : the one is a pettifogging pickpocket, worrying old women and gamekeepers only, while the other is a brigand on a big scale, doing murder in bands, and bringing heavy loss and dismay to whole communities. The fox is hunted for sport alone; the wolf for the public weal; though, it must be admitted, St Prix and his friends manage to include with that a vast amount of sport into the bargain. A Breton chasseur would as soon think of riding to hounds without his saddle as without his ^n ; with him it is a " vade mecum," whether he pursues the hare or the roe-deer, the wolf or the grisly boar. Not long ago, that prince of men, Lord Palmerston, was entertaining a dinner-party at Cambridge House, and amused his guests with an anecdote characteristic of this Breton and French practice. " Last season," said he, *•' a well-known French diplomatist did me the honour to pay me a fortnight's visit at Broadlands; and before he left, having enjoyed two or three days' fox-hunting in the neighbourhood, he expressed a wish to have his portrait taken as an English chasseur, and consulted me as to the artist he should employ for the work. " * Frank Grant,' said I, * is your man ; he understands horses ; and, from always being in good company, his portraits look like those of gentlemen and ladies.' " So Frank Grant was invited to Broadlands, when the following conversation ensued between them : — " * And how,' inquired that eminent artist, ' do you wish to be painted?' " * Je me ferai peindre en chasseur Anglais ; le fusil k I'epaule ; ^ ma droite mon fiddle chien ; k ma gauche un renard mort,' answered the Diplomat, with the utmost gravity. Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    28 WOLF-HUNTING. " I expected," said Lord Palmerston, " at least to see a twitch of mirth on Grant's countenance ; but he was too well bred for that; he quietly remarked that the hound and fox would do admirably, but that the gun would be unsuitable for the picture."* When the Count de Kergoorlas' drag drove to the door of the Hotel La Tour d'Auvergne the clock struck seven, and at that early hour in a November morning every one was astir in the house, and even in the streets of Carhaix. Whatever may be thought of French morals in general, those of rising early in the morning are, unquestionably, habitual to them; and that, too, not among the ouvriers only, and those on whom the labour of life fells heaviest, but among the higher classes of the community. It was barely dawn ; grey, cold, and comfortless ; and yet there sat Kergoorlas on his box, looking as cheerful and as happy as if he were going to drive a party of pretty girls to a summer fete in the forest of St. Germain. " Mount, mount," said he, " the horses are longing for the road ; and the braconniers of Carhaix will catch the first flight of woodcocks if we delay our departure much longer." I was happy to feel that, on this occasion, I was not the delinquent; St. Prix had been gone an hour to his kennel, in order to examine the hounds after their work of yesterday, and had not yet returned. As I approached the drag, I ran my eye hastily over the team that stood, to all appearance, in no hurry for a start; though, to judge by the way in which four Breton peasants held each horse by the head, there was evidently some misgiving in Kergoorlas' mind as to the steadiness of the whole lot A few minutes later St Prix joined us, and, on mounting * The above story is substantially correct ; but, since its ftrst publication, the author has been kindly informed by Lord Aberdare, to whom Lord Palmerston related it, that the French Anglomane was M. Charles de Momay, and Lord Alvanley the man whom he consulted as to the painter; moreover, that the circumstance occurred soon after the restoration of 1815, when Sir Francis Grant had not long escaped from his petticoats. Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 29 to the vacant seat on the box, Kergoorlas, with a lively crack of his whip, ordered the peasants to " let them go ;" and immediately such a scene as I never witnessed before, and hope never to witness again, ensued on that granite road; the near wheeler, on hearing the whip cracked, made a plunge forward, broke the rope traces, and came head and legs in and on the near leader's flanks ; an intrusion that instantly set both leaders a kicking so viciously, that it appeared to me a miracle how the forelegs and skulls of the wheelers remained unsmashed by the assault. However, Kergoorlas, who sat on his box with the most perfect sangfroid, as if he had been accustomed to such antics from his cradle, held on by the reins, and plied the whip vigorously ; and notwithstanding the near-wheeler, now held by the pole-chain alone, continued his frantic plunges in the air, he got the whole team into forward action, and steadied his coach through narrow streets and .by protruding shop-windows with a precision never to be forgotten. " The speed of the Tantivy trot," in former days, was that of a donkey's gallop compared with the pace at which our team descended the hill from Carhaix to the Roman Bridge below; and nothing but the iron arm and steady nerve of the Count de Kergoorlas, backed up by the mtcanique hard-turned upon both hind wheels, saved our imperilled bones. The " yawing " of the coach, high slung upon its wheels — not a patent-safety one of modem invention— as it reeled over the narrow road, bounded on one side by a quarry, and on the other by a precipice, the nearwheeler still plunging and kicking his shoes off, would have staggered many a man of the O.B.C., and inevitably brought him to grief; but Kergoorlas never for one moment seemed to lose his presence of mind, proving himself indeed to be ** A daring pilot in extremity." Beyond the bridge, crossed at a gallop, but crossed safely. Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    30 WOLF-HUNTING. Kergoorlas got the first pull at his team, and brought them up in steadier form at the foot of the following hill. New trace-ropes were then substituted for the broken ones, and the remainder of the journey to Ty-meur passed off most pleasantly. Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 31 CHAPTER IV. The covers of Ty-meur, in Finisterre, are, perhaps, as favourable for woodcocks and woodcock-shooting as any in Lower Brittany. Its alder-beds and oak-copses, abounding with holly, are fringed with narrow water-meadows ; and if, here and there, an occasional black bog, devoid of all growth, compels the chasseur to wade knee-deep in its mire, it affords rare feeding for cock and snipe, as well as open ground, to catch them when they rise in the adjoining covers. In many respects there is a great similarity between the glades of Finisterre and the coombes of Devon ; and were it not for the occasional appearance of a Breton peasant dressed in antique and quaint costume, or of a tethered black and white cow, indicating by its diminutive stature the poverty of the land, a Devonshire man in Lower Brittany might fancy himself wandering among the hollow vales and hanging woods of his own unrivalled coimty. The broad banks enclosing mere strips of pasture, and unnegotiable by any horse less favoured than Pegasus, the vegetation of the valleys, the sparkling brooks alive with trout, and doing the duty of irrigation in every meadow, are precisely what he sees at home : but the moment he ascends to the hill-tops or table-land, where it can be said to exist, the country in general is an uncultivated wilderness, overgrown with timber, broom, furze, and heather ; less wild, perhaps, than the Forest of Dartmoor, but serrated, as it is, with vast Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    32 WOLF-HUNTING, " clitters " of rock and granite tors. No finer cover in the world for the plunderers that frequent it, the fox, the wolf, and the tusky boar. But our business, at present, is with the woodcock ; and as, during the late full moon, a cold easterly wind, with a point of north in it, had prevailed, large flights were known to have arrived in the neighbourhood, the best covers of which were unquestionably those of Ty-meur and the adjoining district ; so we fully anticipated a fine day's sport The proprietor of the estate being a wealthy banker, resident at Brest, we were received at the grand old chateau by a Breton garde-du-bois, left in charge of it and the woods, and apparently the whole property. A greater ruffian I certainly never encountered in Brittany, where the peasantry are usually a quiet, well-conducted set of men ; but this fellow, at nine o'clock a.m., was so drunk and so dangerous, that he several times fell head foremost, loaded gun and all, into the midst of our dogs, and, on recovering his feet, used the grossest language my ears ever listened to. I am not strait-laced, nor a very nervous subject, but candidly own the prospect of being accompanied by this garde-du-bois filled my mind with apprehension and disgust: the chance of being potted like a partridge was not a pleasant one, but the brutality of his conduct was far less endurable. Our party of four guns being divided into two lots, Kergoorlas and St Prix going in one direction, and Keryfan and myself in another, the Breton garde-du-bois constituted himself my guide — ^for metallic reasons, of course, as every Englishman is believed to be a travelling Croesus ; but, as he affirmed, for the purpose of showing the stranger the most favoured cock-ground in the Ty-meur covers. My mortification at this arrangement I can scarcely describe ; but, although I did my best to conceal it, St. Prix saw at a glance what my feelings were in the matter. "See you," said he, calling me on one side, "yonder knoll in Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 33 the fir trees ? Close below it is a small wayside auberge ; you have only to take that beast within sight of the mistletoe-bush hanging over its door, and you'll dispose of him for the rest of the day." Thanking him for the hint, I resolved to profit by it, and cut the incumbrance adrift with the least possible delay; so I signalled to Keryfan, and whistling at the same time to my spaniels, two brace of which I had brought with me from England, we entered a long hollow oak and holly cover, and, beating as we went, made our way straight for the knoll ; a course that, apparently, seemed to be quite in unison with the views of the garde.-du-bois. Before we arrived at that point, however, the spaniels had flushed some fifteen or twenty cocks, out of which we only managed to bag six ; indeed, the chance of our getting even so many was greatly against the guns, as the garde had brought with him a brace of wild setters, utterly imbroken, and regardless of all control. These, leading the spaniels to riot, ranged madly through the cover about a hundred yards ahead of us. In vain their master swore, kicked them with his heavy sabots, and at length fired after and into them, until they howled with agony; and in vain Keryfan and myself remonstrated loudly, and begged him to couple them up, and take them back to their kennel, as they were only spoiling the sport of the day ; to which he ever replied, with an appeal to the sacred mother, " Curse the mongrels ; the/11 be quiet enough shortly, and then the/U find more cocks than all your spaniels would in a week." Keryfan at length nudged my elbow and said, " It's no use, Frank, we are only wasting our words; let us get on to the auberge as fast as we can ; that is our best chance now." " Yes," I replied, " or oiu: spaniels will be ruined as well as the sport ; but it's my firm conviction the fellow is more knave than fool, and has brought out these dogs on purpose to save his D Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    34 WOLRHUNTING. woodcocks for another day. He is evidently not so drunk as he pretends to be." A few more cocks, which, ever and anon, passed overhead in wild flight backwards, fell to our guns before we reached the auberge, into which the garde led the way, swearing he was so thirsty he should become a corpse if he did not sustain his sinking nature with something to drink. Without calling for his liquor, however, he cast himself at full length among the dry heather that lay in the chimney comer ; and, taking off his huge sabots, both ends of which were shod with iron, he threw them savagely at a pig's head that was quietly stretched on the opposite side of the hearth, enjoying the heat of the smouldering embers with perfect felicity. A piercing scream from the pig, whose head quivered as if at least one eye had been knocked out, instantly roused the indignant wrath of the aubergiste, who, seizing a cudgel by the small end, as the Bretons usually carry it, sprang like a tiger on the garde-du-bois, snatched away his fowling-piece, and then dealt him two or three tremendous whacks over his shoulders that must have left their mark there for many a day. In a moment the garde was upon his legs, closing with his adversary j but, like Roderic Dhu without his targe, he was powerless without his sabots, a Breton's chief weapons of offence in every such struggle ; the aubergiste kicking him in the shins and twisting him by the collar, as a Comishman ''at play" would do, threw him once more prostrate to the ground ; as fair a back-fall as a "stickler" ever witnessed. Had they been rival Irish peasants meeting at Donnybrook, their pugnacious ferocity could scarcely have been stronger ; for no sooner was the garde floored than, like Antaeus, he sprang again to his legs, and, this time, made a dash into the aubergiste, and gripped him fiercely by the throat. Murder must have been the result speedily, if Keryfan and I had not now interposed. We dragged them asunder with great Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 35 difficulty j and it was not till I had tossed down a five-franc piece, and ordered the aubergiste to produce a bottle of " Bordeaux " (I might as well have asked for Jove's nectar), that the sense of selfinterest diverted his wrath'; while, at the same time, the demand for wine excited the thirsty appetite of the sorely-bruised gardedu-bois. But wine alone, such as it was, did not satisfy the latter. He called loudly for a chopine of cider, with a goutte of eau-de-vie to qualify and warm that harsher liquor; and six successive chopines of the mixture did he gulp down in the space of a few minutes. He then settled down again in the chimney comer, as if he intended making a night of it with the less disgusting beast, now no longer molested, in the opposite comer. Keiyfan signalled to me, and said, in an undertone, " Frank, we shall have no more trouble with this fellow ; in ten minutes he will be as dmnk as Bacchus, and then weUl make a fresh start of it." Quite tme ; in less time than that he was lying on his back, snoring aloud, like Polyphemus in his Trinacrian cave. " Now, then," said Keryfan to the aubergiste, " take care to close the door as we leave the house ; for if those dogs of his follow us, I'll shoot both of them in the first cover." The man, in a subdued whisper, expressed his readiness to do as he was directed ; but intimated his conviction that the garde, on waking up and finding the gentlemen gone, would comport himself like an unchained wolf. A few steps brought us to the edge of Penmaen Wood ; a few more, and we were threading our way through the oak and alderbushes of this extensive cover, the spaniels working busily in a narrow circle around us, and flushing a cock frequently under our very guns. Twice Keryfan bagged his right and left shots ; but, on this occasion, I did not get the same chance. It is human nature, perhaps, to be prejudiced in favour of one's own race ; and to believe, as almost every Englishman does Digitized by VjOOQIC

  
    36 WOLF-HUNTING, in the matter of field sports, that his practical knowledge thereof is unequalled by the inhabitants of any other country. However true this may be as a general rule, I am bound to say that I have met with many exceptions to it among my Breton friends. The Baron Keryfan, for instance, is not only a good shot and a fine horseman, but thoroughly understands how to draw a cover, where to look for his game, and, whatever that game may be, so to handle his hounds in pursuit, that he can usually render a successful account of his day's sport. The Count Charles de St Prix, too, although not much of a shot, knows the habits of a red-deer, and how to hunt him, as well as Mr. Fenwick-Bissett, or the " Prime Minister" Russell, two men who, beyond all others in the west country, have studied this grand game and given the wild dun-deer his due value as a beast of venery, rather than a mere target for a rifle ball. Across country, and such a country as Brittany is, St. Prix fears no rival j and to an old wolf breaking cover and facing the open, the Louvetier is as fatal an enemy as Anstruther Thompson ever was to flying fox in the Bicester Vale. Others, too, might be named in Brittany ; such as MM. de Celler, Kerjeguz, Tregwemez, than whom it would be difficult to find in any country better shots or keener craftsmen. There is one point, however, in woodcock-shooting, and that a very essential one, in which even the foremost of Breton fowlers signally fail \ and that is, in their mode of beating a large cover with advantage. A Breton, for instance, will invariably post himself in some open spot, while his dogs are ranging through the cover ; and, if a cock flies in his direction, he probably gets a shot 5t him ; but, for every chance he thus gets, he loses many better, by not following his dogs up and taking whatever snap-shots he can obtain at every cock, as he is flushed, in thick or thin cover. By this means a moderate shot, whose spaniels are under fair command, and who can walk well up to them through cover, will make a far better bag in a da/s shooting than the most accomDigitized by VjOOQIC

  
    WILD SPORT IN BRITTANY. 37 plished marksman who posts himself in an open space or outside a cover, waiting until the cocks come to him to be shot. Old Cleave, a famous cock-shot and keeper in Cornwall, used to say, " I like to see a man and his dogs go out of sight, and head-overears in cover, and then I know they mean business." This practice enabled Keryfan and myself— for he had acquired it during his frequent visits to England — invariably to kill a far greater number of cocks than any Breton chasseurs with whom we shot during two seasons in Brittany : indeed the advantage on our side was usually as much as six to one cocks bagged, although, in the open, we were in no respect better shots at snipe, red-legs, or running game. Our heads were now pointing in the direction of Carhaix ; and as, by falling back to rejoin our friends Kergoorlas and St. Prix, whose distant and random firing we could barely hear, we feared the dnmken garde-du-bois might burden us again with his company, Keryfan dispatched his Breton servant to Ty-meur to let the grooms know we did not intend to return thither, but to shoot our way home to Carhaix. At the same time the opportunity was taken of conveying to the drag the- contents of our camassifere, now filled to its very edge with fifteen couple of woodcock, three couple of snipe, a brace of teal, a mallard, and a wood-pigeon — exactly forty head. The covers through which we now ranged in the direction of Pencoet being so matted with heather, we scarcely flushed a single woodcock before we reached the fir-plantations of M. Gourdin — ^a French proprietor, who has reclaimed a large extent of barren land, planted it with Scotch and larch fir-trees, and built a solitary chateau in the midst of his wild and umbrageou