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M A H K ET HABB“R“UG“ ¢ should say you might geta hundred and{* The rarest shaped ono we've had in this)I was out a hairin' some o' mine ;| exceedingly smart and voluble disciplo o

b ) L

How Mr. Sawyer went fo the Shires.

CHAPTEE IIL

4O MANDWRITING, BIR.”

© Loed b leg, Mr., Bawyer ! observed
the denicr, turning away to coneeal tho tri-
urpph that would ooze out.  ** 'There's somo
Ic,+ (Lere’s somo hocks and thigha ! Talk
of Lo, and look whore his tail's sct on.

twenty for him Qown thore, if you'd luck,
But it's o groat, risk—n great risk—and o
long distance ¢ ond perhaps have bim sent
back to you in tho spring. If I wanted o
borge, I'd give you s bundred for him,
tl\ou%l\ ho isn't oxactly my sort. A hun
dred 1~ toll you what, Sloper, I'll be
hanged §f T won't chanco it—T1'll give yona
hundrod—guineas—como!  BMoney down
and nr questions agked.”

¢ T ennwvarrant him sound,” answersd Mr,
Bloper , * and I'd xather you fiad him than
anybody. Butit’s childish talking of a hun-
drod guineas and that horse on tho samo
afternoon. Howover, I thank you kindly
all tho samo, Mr. Sawyer, Barnoy! shut
tho box up,  Como in, air, and have one

Carnnlas own head, too ; and if you could
st ° mannere ! I nover saw such wan
ncss n the bunting-field.  Six-year-old—not
A hortlemishs, bold s8 o bull, an
gendle asnlady , ho can go as fast as you
cuu cap your bands, and stny 6l the mad-
dic of the week afier next—jump a town, too,
aud nover turn hus  baad from tho place you
pei’ ~at.  As handy as o iddlo, na neatns
a pmk, and worth all the money to carry in
your cye when you go out to buy hunters.
T3ut wuat's tho use of talking about it to
A juadge bl you ¢ Lay your leg over im—
only just Iny your leg over him, Mr.
basycr I don t want you to buy tm ! but
gt -n b and teel lns action, just as a
s our o me,

Ot friend had made up his mind bo
wonll doso from tho first. Thero was no
me-taking tho appearance of the animsl ; so
g« Tewanat, that bohad but two migivings—
some rank unsoundness, o account for its
Lo+ . there, or go Ingh o price as to be be-
y tol i means; for Mr. Sawyer was too
f ' vth sport to give o sum that Lo could
n t 1] luce for so perishinble an articlo asa
huuter,

1. was vo mean equestrian, our friend,
e - wihe curb ran gently through lus
faszers, thn roan dropoed his long loan hiead,
nuteomped the it playfully, tossing a
By civ o froth back on bis nd-r's boots.

* Youve got o nouth, at any rate,’
Mr sawyer, and trotted Inm gently

uoth
own

the uard road, tho ammal stoppung treely |

a !« y under huan, full of hfe and spirits.
Tl + «~toer hiked his mount, and couldn't
1,y wwgat. “May Ilark bun? emd
W, ;o ung up after o short canter to and
fre «ta tun by the waysude , during which
J.it.~ per had been exeraising bz muntal
At . w lic 1 whal wo may term » sum of
problomatical addition.

¢ Taite bim nto tho ciose, sir,” was the
£ ndtvas teply ¢ put bua at anythiog you
fthe  #1 you can got him 10to one of these
fouers, |1 give lnm to you 1"

Solr Sawyer gat down to jump a  low
I- 1 el ditels, then stood ap, and caught
I ' vy ronn's head, and sent huu a

ey 't ughthe adjoiniug plough, aud
a . larger fonco into a pasture, and back
n_n v rafur fight of ratls and  lost haw
fu. .o Llg eit, and ruched Lo pind
tr 1~ < up to his knoes ; and Slopor waarked
ot v sy and glowing chodk, aud

kr o w vt he Lad landed him.
* Walh tnp about for ten minutos bLeforo
D iamoover,  smd that worthy to Bar
‘e Sqwyer dismounted, and the lat
S tam bes hat, ** And  now, sir,”
1 ~pstable dealer, * you can't gu
i 1asting my cheese—the same
! st tme, you koow. Walk o,
wa), and mind tho step. 1t sou
So speakung, Mr. Sloper usbered
+ © Lanto o neat littlo parlor with a stroog
o1 -t f preserved tobaed a-smoke. where a
€« sucot set ofl 2 weo lnucheon of bread
ard enres,  tanked by a foaming jug
ot v gt aud o decanter of oily-brown
S
Ao thorom the desler ghowed his Lkpow
fed e -t human natare, and  his diserimina-
i ot different charnoteristics of the
€ -+ Hal s guest boen somre gererous
€ "t ar-tesracy, with more money
£ wpves, he would bave primed him
tr t.and putlum up to ride afterwards.
. teen nisman. He was well aware
M- Sawyer required no stumulant to
~-n yump. but a strong ono to 1odluce
e Tomarr with iy money - 6o he proposed
veutieny afler be was satisfiod that s
+ = v wee pleased with his moant.
N v of them tonched  or lusiness
-t sy the copversation  ¢..ukist
v of the runs that hal
veh v oplace m tho old conntry.
~ .+ nu wferzed comphment t.
t ey of the posmble purchascr
Alr Sawyer, produced the Larans
1 rd -ue to Job. whe bit 1t, and
v 1 cmeked at, &e men do whe ar
4 12 elav pipes, and then they went
ot w1 e ke the moap doeo.

®

N b o s

PR PN
.

- . o

1
1

w = o4 oe

-0t e 1 he Al e warking i
vo s tran god he didnt s .
.'p e 1 hd X b S —

wlnas of sherry boforo you starf. ‘The even-
*ings got chill ut this timo of year, and that's
{ old shorry, and won’t burt youlno moro than
‘milk. o is a mece horse, Mr. Sawyer, 1
I thi* ¥=—a very nice Lorse, and I'm glad you'ro
! pleased with him.”
17 8o they voturnod into the little patlor, and
atirred up tho firo, nnd finished tho bottlo of
old sherry ; nor it is nccessary to remar
thes, with tho concluding glass of that gen-
' erous fluid the roan beoame tho proporty of
1 John Standish, under tho following some-
wiiat complicated ngroement :—That Lo wus
to gve an immediate chequo for o hundred
nm§ forty pounds, snd ten pounds wore at
the end of the season , which latter donation
was to bo incressed to twenty if he should
&ell him tor tmythiuﬁ over two bundred—a
cuntingency wineh the dealer was pleasod to
observe nmounted to what he called *a
moral.”
i The new owner went to look at him onco
,1nore in the s.able, and thought lum the
j urcest liorae he over saw 1 lus life.  The
walk home, too, wasdchghbtful, 4ll tho sherry
had ovaporated, when 1t becamo rather
tedious ; un1 at dinner-time Mr. Sawyer was
' paturally less hungry than tlarsty. Al the

an i pute at homo on o strango horse.  A8{.vapimng. howover, ho congratulated himself

on bhaving done a good day's work. Al
mght, too, he dreamed of the roan ; and on
wakiog resolved to call lum * Hotspur.
! When the liorso camne home next day, he
' certainly looked rather smaller than his new
owner had fanecied.  Old Iuaac too, growled
out his untoward opinion that he * looked a
sort as would work very hight.” But then
Isanc always grumbled—it was tho old
groom & way of enjoying iumself.

|
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CHAPTER IV.

———

Isaae was g character in his way—qute
+ an 1p3utution at The Grange, where, by dint
1 of indountably tenacity of opmmon, and a
y singular talent tor silence, ho had contnived
+ 10 extend his influence over a good many
‘matters not 1o the lenst coonocted with bis
. depsrtment.  lor mstance, not a sheop
. ¢>uld bo killed]without consalring Isaac. His
word un thie subject of pigs wuslaw ; andit
nveded but o wave of s hands to substitute
- for tho useless, hideous, gigantic Cochn-
Clupas of the poultry-yard,a certamn brecd
of plump Dorkings, that laid diarnal eggs 1n
their lifetune, aad, after death, made almost
as bundsome appearance as Norfuls turkeys
on tho dining table.
Perhaps tho old groom was less omnipo-
tent 1o tuo stable tbao elsewhere. Mr. Saw-
tyer, ko many other propnetors of small
rtuds, chos» to have lns own way with his
harses, and would more hare oritted to visit
thewn after breskfast than he would have
veglected to smoko bis eges. It is only the
tip-top swells, wath whom our friend had not
yet seraped acquuntsnce, who ** suppose
_their fellow will have * two or threo ™ at the
.place of mecting.” = But altbough 1t is
duubtless a great luxary to own pleoty of
Lunters, tlus very 3 L.rality o ten prevontsa
wan from haoding out which 18 lus  best
harse.  There are not & great many good
“Tuns ovar auy coustry in oue season. Itis
a lopg tune before you bave treated cach
one of your dozen to a chpper, and, tll
th-n, you suly sn-w yea have & good hun-
Jtor, bat caun-t tell you heve gut o good
" b rae
! Mr. Sawser, however, knew the ments
aul Gee faiaags of lus own tve or three nags
Lut von o Ho was pretty often on thew
bacha, aud, waen off to, censtantly
wped oot of tue stabte.  Isase would no wmore
; bLuve dared to @ive one of them o gallop, or
- dose of phy«ic, than to bave anthe the
s diwapime on uls master. Nevertheless
Lo prumtt d a'ways azd ¢ ctinnousdy.  Asl
“have sa d betore, 1t was the vie relaxation be
prracticllmsdf. T orhiaps o never had a
v bt ity than onitae aneruang alter
the 1w borw camue hivme, when Mr. baw-
3 e tdint Lastum, tat with o tofle
03 cwd Tt Laats Lenaey Visitad i tavgr

MARBCIHING ORDERS.

stablo for many a day,” bo added, sccingbis
gervapt’s features scroewed  into tho
well known twist that denoted disapprobo-
tion.

 Luoks ! grunied Isane, who vover ealled
his mnster “sir.” “Looks! Ah! he'd be
& nico thing enough to knock n hght trap
about, or do you a day now and then wlen
tho country ﬁﬁ
for our pluug
pull bim in pieces in a
thoy won't 1"

«1don’t want bim for our ploughs,” an-
swered Nr. Sawver, waxing somewhat un.
pationt. **Idon’t think I sball bave an-
other day in tho old county thisycar. Look

o hero, Isanc. I'm going to movo the
orses.  1'vo threo now, lot alono ¢ Jack'”

—you sco if ho will ! Thoy'll

seldom epjoyed bis full namo, being general-
ly designated ns above, or as * The Dandy ")
—* thres right good ones. I can onsily pick
up ~notber, when I'm seitled. I'm going
down to the gress.”

* Grass !" grunted tho listoner. ‘‘Where

X | bo that 2"

¢ Well, I'm going to see what sport thoy
have in tho Slures,” answered his master,
warming up with the subject—** going to

Stamford and Warrington, and try if I can't
make o fight goed enough to sce those
Pytchley itches run into their fox. I'm
going to Market Harborough, Isaac. Such
horsos as mine are wasted in this out-of-the-
way country. ‘Why, the grey’s tho best I've
ever had ; and tho roan ought to be {faster
than hoe ; and even the bay would carry me
better, I think, iu that country than ho does
here.”

A gleam as of pity softened old Isaac's
bard blue eye, as it rested on Marathon tuck-
ing in his feed and be pictr- d that devoted
animal rolling and lurc g, disconsolate,
over the ndgo-and-furrow, over a fuly-
acro grass-field. But be only observed sar-
donically.

¢ Markit Harboro’, i8 it ?
at the aign of the * Hand-in-Pocket,” I sup-
pose 2"

swered Mr. Sawyer, now positively angry.
“You do what T bid'you y it
down to-morrow by the rail. Take The Boy

mischief. I've written to a friend of mine
work in nght carnest. Come into the house,
with your Look, after your dinper ; and hold
your texguo I”

subject any furthier ; and, truth to tell, the
old fellow hind a spark of ns youth's adven-
tarous spint Lngering about him stil}, which
mado him pot averse to a change, although
he thought the scheme wasteful, :imprudent,
snd oxtravagant. He looked after his mas-
ter, strolling leisurely towerds the house,and
observed very slowly to himseclf and tho
stable-cat :

¢ Market "\rborow ' Market "Arborow!
Five days a week, bullock fences, and a wet
country! Thorns, stubs, cracked heeis, and
bawful wear-an*tear of lorgses! No—I
couldn’t of benteved 1t of bin 1"

Eight-and-forty bours more saw old Isaac
stamping drearily about on the wet pave
ment of that excellent sporting locality.
Mark t Harborough, though perhops the
best head-quarters 1o the world for fox-hunt-
ing, can scarcely bo termed a gay or very
beautiful town. On o wet, dnzzling after-
noon in carly winter, when twibight begins
somewhero about 2.45, with no movablo ob-
jret visible eave a deserted carrier's cart,
and a small rain falhng, which dulls *b. red-
brick hougoes winle it polishes the paved and
shppery streets, it is, doubtless, a city sug-
gestivo of repose, nnt to say staganation.
Isancs was o temperament sutliciently sus
captible of all unpleasant wflucnces 3 and ho
began {0 wish heartily he hiedn’t come. A
variety of disadeantages had occurred to him
swee Ins arnival.  The price of forago and
stabling ho considered cnormous. Tho con-
veniences for hot water were not what Lo
was accu-tymed to at home. Hotspur did
by no means feed well 10 a strango box : the
horse had begunto Inok paorer day by day
since ho lest tho dealers. And Iast night
Tue Boy, who had never been from home
bafore, cortanly smelt of i when hie came
to bed.

Tius voutb—who. if he once had a name,
maust bave long forgotten it, siner ho was
never called aoytinoug but *The Boy™- was
a contmual thorn 1o the bead groom's side.
Hebad onginally been taken solely on Issac's
recommendation, and had caused that wor
thy more trouble than all tho rest of the os-
tavlishment s-uttogethier, horses, pigr, apd
tho Coclun-Chunas to boot.  He was a light,
lathy lad, with & pretty facn : a good lorse
man, considening  bis strength, or rather
weakoess  and had 8 koack of keeping Lis
hanus down ; but he owned the usual fruits
of  bovheel ceqr:]sqnigeg L farestfmlng

ts dry. Ho'l nover be fit
fortnight-~you sco if

ithis was an abbroviation fcr tho hack, who

bavo o look at Afr. ‘Cailby nnd the Earl of

To stand

¢ Never mind what you supposo!” an-
Movoe tbe horses
with you ; and mind you keep him ovut of

t- engage etables. Next week weo'll begin

014 Isnac knew better than 1o pursue the

aud yon're puitin’ up close by my placo.
Como in, governoy, and take something hot,
to keop the cold off till wo becomes botter ac-
quainted.”

With this hospitable offer, Isaao found
himeelf following his now friend into n cosy
little tap-room, with red ourtains and a sand-
cd floor with apartment they had all to them-
selves ; oud whilst ¢ something hot "—n
delicious compound of yoke and egg, brown
sugar, warm beer, and cordial gin—was
boing got rondy, o had time to study the
cxterjor of his new acquaintonce.

Probably tho utmost mgenwmity of the
tailor's art must have been exbausted in
constructing trousers o tight as the pair
which clong to that person’s legs. Not s
oreaso had they, nor o fold anywacro ; and,
unless tho man slept in thewm, it was diffi-
cult to concaive how they ocould conveniont-
ly bo used as articles of daily apparel. The
g‘e,mon'a boots, too, were neat, ruvand-tocd

ellingtons; his waistcosl descended for
below his bips, and the waist-buttons of bis
grey-mixture coat were unusuanlly low and
wido apart. A cteam-coloured &ilk neck-
cloth, sccured by a horso-shoo pin, set off &
pale, BhBFO-IOOkIDﬁ countenanoe, speaking
of hot stables and dissipation, wlulo the
closest possible crop of bair and whiskers
did justice to o shaved hat with an exceed-
ingly flat brim. A fow splashes of mud on
the boots and trousers showed ho bad been
lately on horsoback ; and he held up ono of
his thin littlo legs as ho took his seat, and
contemplated the stains with & grin of mor-
bid satisfaction.

¢ Blesscd if ever I seo this country so deep 1”
ho remarked after a pull at the flip. * How
my lorses will stand it, I koow no more
than the dead, the way the governor rides.
We've only nine this year; and he's an
awful hard man upon a horse.”

“ Nine {” exclaimed old Isane, smuckiog
his lips after the dranght, which warmed the
very cockles of his neart ; and, being a man
ol fow words, only added, * \Well, now, to
be sure 1"

* He is awful hard upon “ra—that’s the
truth,” continued the narrator. * It was
only last week he says to mo, * Tiptop,’ says

ceq ’ (that's our bay mare by Bellerophon
out of Blue Light\—* what made Boadices
stop with me under Carltuu Clump to-day ?
Ei&er she wasn't fit,” says he, or she isn't
worth five shullings.” * Well, sir,” says I,
¢ the mare’s a gross feeder,” says I, ¢ and
yor ride with rather a slack remn.” * Slack
rein bo hanged U saysho. * If ever such a
thing happens again, you'd get the sack,’
says he. Solup andtold bim 1 was ready
to go whenover ho could roplaco mo; &nd
the upshot of it was as ho apologized quite
liko o gentleman ; for, indeed, be wonldn’t
know whatever to do without me. He's a
good man—my governor—enough ; but he’s
basty—thal's our chestnut, as ran fourth for
tho Liverpool—yon'd say ho'd no discretion
whatever ; but they've all got their faults--
all on 'em. What's yours ? Can ho ride 2

Discreet Isaao answered with a counter-
question. ¢ \What's your governor’s name ?”
said he, peeping onco more into the waning
pewter measure.

“ The Honourable Crasher,” replied Mr.
Tiptop, not wmithont ap nir of exultation. **A

Now I've told you all aboct it bluke. There
—you case your mind 1 retarn, and give
us your name.”

¢ I'l let you know whin I've scen the
register,” answer Jsaac. ** Bat it's o long
way to the parish as owes mo a scttloment ;
and I'm afraxd you'l bave to wait, Mi. Tip-
top, it I can commuomeats with you by
post.” Saymg which Isanc tivished tae flp
at a gulp, and watked off to seven o’clock
stables withoat uttering another word.

CHAPTER V.

ey

‘* BOOTS AND SADDLES.”

London is in tie way to everywhere. I
have av old friecnd—an honest Lincolnshire
squire— who, paying his sister a viat an
Norfolk, always goes aund returns by London.
I do not think itis neocssary to traverse Ox-
ford Street in order to proc.cd from the Old
County to Market Harborvugh ; and yet
oa the day that witnessed his faithful groom'’s
intrs duction to Mr. Tiptop, John Standish
Sawyer miglt hace been, and mndeed was,
scen crossiog that crowded thoroughfare,
with hasty steps and an gur of considerable
Preaccupation,

The tnet 18, Mr. Sawyer was full of bausi-
ness.  In the first place, 1t is necdless to ob-
8 rve, ho had beeen to hiave his hair ent—a
ride seldom aeglected by the truo Enghsh-
man when cntering upon & phase i bis
career.  Also ho had to purchase many
art‘iclcs of wearing apparel, such as aro only

ho—my neme's Tiptop—* what mnade Boadi- |

g 14 p
brother ho1s to the Hearl of Hebgoland. tho Honorablo Crasher, and s-nd them down

8t. Crispin. 8
« Not too thick,” said the languid wan$

m o tone of utter p!;lysicul oxbaustion.
 Man can't ride nicely, it he don't foel hi
stirrup through Ius boot;” and Mr. Sawyer®
nudged my elbow with a delightful wink,§
that seemed to say—** This swell, too, is %
votory of Disna 1"
baving boon re.shiod. ho rose with great difti
calty, and moved feebly in the direction offf
his brougham, from the window of which ho
adjured the shopman, in o faint voice, tol
forward ** the tops when finishied to my ad-§
dress Jat Market Horborough,” and sank
back amongst the cushions, completely ovar§
comeo.

1.0 talismanio syllables raised the curics.§
ity of my friend. ¢ \Who 1818 2 ho whis-
pered engerly to tho roturning shop-man ;
oud that worthy, placiog a char und a fresh §
squaro of brown paper for his new castomer,
replied somewlint condescendingly—** That.§
sir ; That's the Honourable Crasher, sir ;
bunting gentleman, and every particular
about his tops. What can I do for you,
sir 2 3

1 bnd now an opporiunity of observing the
great warmth and thiokness of the worsted
stockings in which my friend kept his tegs
encased ; also the stous proportions of those
useful hmbs, more adapted perhaps for the
Highland kilt, than any other costume. Mr. &
Putt's foreman saw at o glauco the difficul- §
tius be would have to contend with, and pre-§
pared to subdue them. ;

¢ Very muscular gentlemnn " said ho;
passing; his tape round iny friend’s calf.
** Great pedestrian powers, I should say.
Inconveniont in the saddle ; but wiil en-
deavor to rectify that. Esxcusome, sir : tako §
the liverty of asking whereabouts you gencr- §
ally hunt.”

** Huot 2” repeatoed the customer. “Oh!
Leicestershire—Northamptunshire, all about
ttere, tn the noighborhood of Market Har-
borough.” My, Sawyer spokein & vegue
general sort of way, as if be wasin the habit B
of pervading the whole of tho grazing dis- ¥
tricts.

A clond gathering on
row.

** The Slures 1 he rejoined, with a  per-
plexed air; ** that increases our difficulties §
very much indeed. I could bave made you K
now, a particular neat provincial boot ; bat §
wiuh this pattern it's excestingly difficnlt tc §
attan the correct appearance for the flying @
osuntries. I'll show you a pair here, sir, §
that the Honorablo Crash-x sout back this B
very morning, because they foll away theo
eightb-of-an-inch at tho setting-on of tho leg,
and the Honourable's girth 1s at least two-
and-a-half less than yours. Youwouldn't
like a pawr of Napoleons, I presume. Very
fashionable just now,sir. All the gentlemen @
wear them 1 the Vale of Aylesbury.” !

I confess I rather expected an outburst at
this suggestion ; my iriend sharing with me ¥
o stroog prejudice aganst what have been
termed ** Buicher-boots,” bnt

“Prolonged ¢endurance tames the blood,”

and Sawyer submitted with considerable [
patience to the foreman's promise, that they §
would do all in their powerto mako bim two ¥
air of top-boots, only rnferior to those of

the foreman's [

to him ia o Litle over a fortmglit 5 or, ** not R
to diseppoint him, say punctually that day B
threo wecks."” >

A thorough rovisal of gloves, ncckeloths, §
etc., is soon made; and aficr a hearty §
luacheon &t the railway station, I put wvy g
friond 1ntv o firstclass carnage attacked to §
the fast tramn, and wished lum ¢ Good §
spott.’ and ¢ Good-bye,” with a fechog
somewhat akin to envy, as I remained in
Swmoky London, and ho was whirled away
into the soft fragrant country saturated with
rain. and smiling itself to sleep in the calm §
wrey hebt of & ld winter's afternoen. He B
had bat one fellow-pascenger, of whom more
anon.

I wonder whother the reflections of other
men in-a railway-carriage. bowhng through B
the midland counties at the rato of forty 4
mules an hour, on such o day as I have des- §
enbed, are like my own. I konestly confess |
that a very fow ideas, if they are favorite
ones, are sofficient to fill my brain. Asl
speed aloag tho level cmbankments, which
give ono such & commanding virw of the
surrounding country, I cannot belp imagin.
ing myeelf on the baclr of 2 horse, sailing
away from field to field after s pack of
hounds. How well I con sco my way I—
Low casy the fences loos t—how yeadny I
distinguish the placo I sbould mnake him
tako off at, and the oxact spot on which he
would land, choosing nngzdtaﬁngly the
soundost ridge, on which I should inecrease
my jiaco so confidently down to that glassy
brook, that looks as if you could hop ovrit

from here, but which memory tells mo is at
least fiftern fert af watrr ' T w race 7 ~at




