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oy reader, 3f o sport-mnn, o unane
with what fecings of 1ehef Mr. Sawyer ob-
wrved the now detast pock  tarning short
bach,  Lhofox was cvadently hiard prosed,
and dodgatg for bus e,

The kv, Dove, with an caceedingly  red
farc, n brokon shrrup loather, and o dirty
cout, viewed bun crawling slowly down th
side of 0 iedgerow.  Tu nuanstant  Lis  bat
siv. tp e aer, and Charles, surrounded by
s hounds, was galloping to tho point in-
dreated.  ‘Two sharp turns with tho fox sight
. —u grent enthusasm und hurry amongst
theso sportstoen who were furtuoate cnough
t bo prevent, and who rode, one aud alf,
runm&cmbly farter than their borses could
g»  n confused moss of honnds rolling over
«uch other in the corner of o ficld—Charles
off lus horse, and awongst them, with a Joud
+ W\ ho-whoup”—and the run is concluded,
Lo Lhe satinfuction of all lookers-on, and the
irr mediable disgust of the xnunf equestrinug
whw etarted * hurning with high hope,” and
ar. now struggling and stopping over tho ad-
Jonung pansh, 1 dafferent stages of exhiaus.
tim. The Honorable Crasher congratulates
Mr. bawyer on lus success ; ;llso_ takes this
opportumty of introduciug lis fricnd to the
M. F. H. A fiw courteous sentences aro in-
tarchuuged ; Messrs, Savage, Struggles, and
Tirush propuse n return to Iarborough ;
erears are offercd and it everybody scems
pleused gud exated,  Jobn Standish Sawyer
his attaene o the object for which he lett
Thiom: —he has seen o good run, made 8 num
bir of p)asant acqumntances, launched
«nce more 1ato that gay world, which honow
thinks he abandoned too soon. 1o ought to
be delighted with lus success ; but, ales for
human trivmphs !

-+ Ay ! vven an the {ount of joy, .
Sutno Intter drops the draught alloy ;™

and our friend, with many fmgned escuses
nnd a6 jectcd expresgion of countenance,
hingors bebmd Ind compamons, and pluds lus
way hemewards alone.

———
CHAPTER XIIL

—

# LEAD YOR A DUCAT.”

It i» nocdlers for mo to observo that Mr.
Sawvi r was ono of these individuals who nre
dusenibed in comnon parlance as not having
BDuen * bern yooterduy”  Me hbad lived
1 ug enongh in this superficial world of ours
L rc guize the prudence of ** keepug bis
«wn ¢ apael” Just as ho kept the key of is
own ot lar ot The Grange : and ke would no
aepe have thengzt t of cutrustung lns dearest
fr3 nd with the one than the other.

Ac- rd woly, whon hse feR errtam ommnous
thuny - sgaares th ealves of s loga, which
o 11 that ¢ Hogspur was sutlenngg fromn
paipitaten of e teart” Le resolved to con-
< - f porsibl Ar wevery cye that untoward
fatlngg of so gewd an ammat - And, with
conr derable judiment, he woit-d il Ins
tre 1l e re ot o siht ere he dismoauted,
ane ded g jad d steed into a barn, which
B copued at baned, there to reeaver hemself o
Lite ted-r &% 't r and then, it pussible, to
s ke Lis wa) b e in thedark, and trust
to .hauc f r+ me-xeuse to account for s
deiay. wh nhe ot than arxmn at the ame

cr-tudile,

v l‘aur).alm the r ason s, that an these {ast
tie & condition 1w fo muce nnderstood—for
w cantot pdimn th - un-complime ptary ex

cuse that heneuds do net ran tow as foruzce

1. -ahy horse s stop =0 10uch 1e88 oft w10
th hunting fiel: tanu tiey dud in the pslioy
cnys of Must = and Asshcton Smith, and
v e d—d Quorndes,” who wiore always
ether * shewr g7 or ¢ being shown the
trick * som.- tfiy years age. Then a ho.-
ter's reputati. » wasas fragilens a a'ultana 8,
a1} was guard d as jealously. Net only
wust ko Lo * sans peur,” but aleo * sans
reproche,”  Aud the cfforts of th-sv lords to
gueserve tho chnoter of thieir treasures wero,
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$onatetn, wiaed gael neeve l W wl - Yoy
peerage, * This good-lod! g man,” b

must be 8 Viscount at Jeust 1"

“T'in guing as far as Market Harbor-
ough,” L observedmeckly. ¢ It cannot bo
tnoro than soven or cight milks I shall
hope to necomplish that,”

“ Lucky for you {" replied the other.
want to get to Melton, if I can. I've ¢ back
hero at Welford, if this boggnr con take me
thero.  Heo's short ot work, poor devil | and
cowid bardly wag coming up the Ll I
sboald eay your borse would dije."

T1us was au unpleasant anl rather start
ling wiy ot putting the mattr.  Mr. Saw-
yor bad not indoed considered it from that
point of view. Though a mau of energy, ho

in a sumilar position 2 Eight mules from
home, in a stranga country, encumbered with
a dyiug horse !

*““What had I better do 2 inquired he,
rather plaintivoly to the unknown.

Noblemen though he were, tho Iatter
seemed to be an energetic personage enough,
and pretty familiar wath tho usages of the
stable. DBotween them they made poor Hot-
spur a8 comfortable as circumstances would
admit, the unknown conversing with great
condescention and volubility  the whol.
titne.

“Whaast you want for this country,” said
Lo, rublung away thio while at Hotspur's ears
and furchead, *is a strong stud.  Ifyou've
sport herenbouts, it pulls tue horses so to
pleces. Now thisis 2 nice little well-bred
horso enough, but Lo hasn't size, you sce,
and scopo ; there’s nothing of bim ; cons -
quently, when you drop into o run, he goes
us lonyg as he can, and it's all U P}  Miage.
now, would have gono on for cver, if he'd
bad condition ; but I only bought him ten
days ago, and he's nover had a gallop.
Notinng hike goud ones—Db.g unes—an i plon-
ty of 'em ! Liook at him now ; he's gett og
better overy woment.”

Without subsenbing entirely to this state-
mout, Mr. Sawyer humbly usked his new
fiend i€ ho lnmseif was very strong in
burses ?

* Not very,” was the roply. ‘“I'vo got
cloven, huwever, ot my place, which I shalt
bo vory bappy to show you whenever you
like to cotne vver.  Every onoof them up to
moie than your weight,” he added, casting
lus cye over Mr. Sawyer's much-bemired
figure. ‘¢ Ishall be happy togive you a
mouut on any ouv of them you fancy ; and
you will know them better than { can tesl
you.

* Qur friend was proctrated with gratitude.

tance, that would soon ripen inio fri-n-alup,
with tlus woxt cflable of perrs 3 of o charm-
;¢ uatry house, agruceblo wowen, il
burdx, tusie, dry chawpagae, and flirtation
—hutus if an honored guest 5 of un introuuc-
tiwou, perhaps, througl hiw nobie ally, 1nto tne
be-t London society and evergtbing that be
had slways thought most desirable, but
hitherto  considered  beyond s reach.
¢ Dogbtliss,” nasoned Mr. Sawyer, ** he
has romarked wy riding, and taken a8 fancy
to m.. Ou further vbservation, ho finds wy
manura are those of a pirfeet gentleman

jaud Lo s determinad we shallbecom: iriends.
{ How luchy Hotspur was so beal that 3 came

10 bere !

Accordingly, lic thauked bis new acquain-
tance w.tl consdderable empressement, and
assure«d Inm that * ho should take tho fiest
oppurtunity ol taking Lis hospitality.”

The unknown looked a little ast.nished.
“Wdi," he replied, “if you dont mind
roughing it a bit, T dare eay I czo fied room
for you, oven in little crib § but you can s-0
the liors s out hunting, and rido them too,
just tho same.”

« How considerate thess noblemen are !
thought Mr. Sawyer, **aud how playfal! I
daro say lis‘httlo crib,’as lw calls it
is three times tbo sizo «f The Granoge.
Bat Lie insits ou mounting me, ullthe samo.”
Sohe thapked hiza once moso,and proposed

felt somuwhat helpless ; as who would nat!

Visan~ stele over bim of av cligible acquaiv-
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" dunng whick “he had b ssare Lo thimk of s

argued, * cotwithstandive lus bLlack cuut,} sins and los debts, He smotitered tho aceus- first ot the heavens, snd th

"ing voice and its painful accessories by a
course of severo wtudy, and so gol the ano- |
dyne and the wmformation at once.

Mr. Sawyer's refections were cheening
enough till he begzan to gt tired. Ho  hiked
tho 1den of vissting the hospitable nobleman
with whotn bie bad lately parted, and pictur-
inygto bimself the very pleasant visit ho hop-
¢d 1o pay Iw. and the accession of npor-
tanca would doubtlesg invest im amongst
! bis Horborough fricnds. Ho only wished he

bad im}uired bis name ; but then, ho was
ovidently u personnge whom everybody know
and it was better not to betray ius ignorance.
Also, when the wntten iovitatior arrived—
as unquestionably it would—with its armo_|
rin! b arings, and signaturo in full, he would |
know all about1t.  Before he had tramped
through the mud for & mtle, he began to
think boe had cather “ gov 1nto a good
thing."

{

boots, and wets tum through in abigpt a
quarter of an hour. It was not mu
changing the fluid in his soles ; 8o ho climb-
ed stifly into thesaddle, aud was disagrecably
aware that Hotspur, besides betng thoreugh-
ly tired, was also undoubtedly lame.

By degrees, his spirits {ell considerably.
H began to think of the Honouratle Crash-
or, with his off haud wanner and ing nne
hunters. He remembered a certain fable of
tho earthonwore vessel that sailed down-
stream among theiron pots. How was ho
to hold his own in thotast going et which
he had entered ? He had belter, perhaps,
have contented himself with tho old county,
and stayed queetly at home.  The comforts
of The Grange present-d themselves in pain-
ful contrast to tho muddy road along which
he was plodding—even to the smoky bedroom
and dingy parlor which would recorvo nta at
Harborough., Though tho rmin had moder-
ated, e Jozged along the dark Ingiiway, now
squelching into puddies on the side, now
cursing the stones lately Imid down 1n the
riddlo—in eitbier cuse, to the cqual discom-
fiture of poor Hotspur—and { it himsclt
more unhappy and out of humor every yard
he went.

Presently, the horse quickened Iua paco of
his own accord ; and the sound of hoofs be-
hird him produced its usual inspiniting effect
on the rider.

* Company, at all events,” observed Mr.
Sawyer, aloud. ¢ EHold up, you trats 1" he
added. as Hotspur made au egregious *bite,”
that nearly linded Inm on hus nose.

Ere long, the new arrivals ranged along-
sido of hmn.  Thev were o ladv and gentle-
man, on exceedngly tired fiorses. What o
pivee of lusk ! Tuey were no other than the
Reverend and Miss Dove |

** She knew him at once, though it's so
dark.” thought our friend, with considerabla
gratification, ns tho damse), adapting her
owa paco to that of the juded Hotspar with.
out diffienlty, accosting him ty nawme.

* How fuchily, too !" said she, in her joy-
oustones. ** We shall keep cach other com-
pauy all the way to Harborough. Papa and
1 wuorv just saying how loae Iy the road was,
after aark ; and our poor horses aro so tired,
tiy can hardly walk.”

** Lucky indeel, for me,” reph d Mr.
Sawyecr, gallantly, adding with cunsilerablo
emnpressement—for it was dark envugh to
give a shy man confidence—** Do you know
I was just thioking of you 2"

Tuo Rt verend had droppod behind to light
acigar.  Niss Dovo rReemed to have no ob-

Jecuon to rec-ivo this statemeut ; of the truth
«f wlhich I have mysell, however, strong
douvts. She wedged her borse a little
nealrcr her companion, and answered Juugh-
wgly.

Y
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Ere long, 1t began to rain—first of nll,‘"f!,\
ominous drizzle, that seemed like coptinu-,
ing ; then a decided ponr, such as ipto |

Bon, |

AN
U

on, 88 far as
tho Jdarkness would permit, in bis compan-
ion's faco.

“I'n certain you're a great quiz,” an-
swered Miss Dove to this harmless obsorva-
tion. * Itold Mamma I was quite afraid of
i‘on. tho day you came to luncbeon at the

Rectory. 1 daro say you think us all wild
ravages liere, compared with what peoplo are
in your vwn country. By tho bye, your
country place is somewhoro near London, I
think you said 2"

Mr, Sawycr did not romember seying any-
thing of tho kind, but he looked insinuating,
which e nced not have done, as it was so
dark, and replicd,

“ Forty minutes byrail. T can run up,
and do my shobping, and back again, be-
tween luncheon and dinner. I'm only half
a mile from n station.”

Then he had o couatry place. So far,s0
‘good. In discussing him with Mamma, the
latter had inclined to think not, but Miss
Dovo held strongly to her own opinion. She
knew the country gentleman'’s cut, she said ;
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tho napo of 2 man’s neck and the taps or' his | aud in this instance she was nglt.

* Do you farm much ?” was her next in-
quiry, putting the unconscious Sawyer
through his facings, as only a woman can.

It was evidenly all nght. A man who
bad laud ty keep, und a placo of his own,
was nearly none of your penniless intorlo-
pers such as visit the grass at intervalg, liko
tho locust, and eat it baré, and fly off and
are soen no more,  Here was a beo worth
catching ; with a hive, and honey, and flow-
ers of its own-—a good, honest humble.bee,
with plenty of buzz, and no sting.

By this timo tho lights of Harborongh
were twinkling in the distance, and tho Rev.
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long-backod coat, a shnaved bat, and the best
boots and broechies tho art of .wan can pos-
sess, might bo socn at intervals, during a rua
with the first fox, now opening & haud-gate,
now creeping cautiously through a gap, and
anon caatering, with a Newnmark t aeat, and §
ns hauds down, up some grassy elope, in §
front of soldiers, statesmen, hereditary
legislators, and justices of the peace, as
if not ounly tho field, but tho connty, was bis
own,

Old Isaac, on the contrary, though sabject
to occasional ** rustiness,” and inbued with o
strong avorsion to what he oalled baog * put
upon,” was ready and willing to tum Eis
nand to anything, if be thought such versa- §
tehity would really conduco to Mr. Sawyer's
advantage. With the assistauco of The Boy
—who, indced, gsipce his arrival ot Har- 8
borough, had been constantly incbriateq— |
the old man looked after tho threo bunters, [
tho back, and his master, with considerablo
satisfaction. Ho had evea spare time on his
hands, now that he was removed from tho
responsibility of the pigs, the poultry, and
the potatoes at The Grango.

It was 1n one of these moments’of leisure
that the bold idea of getting the better of
Mr. Tiptop ontered tho old groom's mind. X
need not, therefore, specify that, under his
calm demennor, Isaae concenled a disposi- |
tion of considerablo onterprise and audac- §
ity. ’

‘Now the manner in which he proposed to
tako advantage of the acquuintanco he had
Intely struck up with Mr. Tiptop was as fol-
, lows :-—By dint of his own sagacity and dip-

lomatic feticence, he resolved that he would
prevail on that gentloman to purszuade his
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Dove, whose horso had cou,hed more than | 1nastes that the redoubtablo bay borse Mara-
once, thought it a-lvisablo to frot forward|{ thou should be transferred to his owu stables;
and get the carringe ready; whilst his! awd, to explain Isase’s anxiety for his con-
daugbter and Mr. Sawyer cawma on at 3 )summation, 4 must be permitted to deseribo

caro of his charge, and wishing, as soon
as they were alone, -ither that some-
body elso wounld overtek: them, and so
break the tete-a-tcle, or else that he could
find somcthing to say, else sho must think
Lim so0 confoundcdly stupid. It was agree-
able too, when he he got a little more used
toit. The girl talked on in her gentle,
pl asant voice, of the hounds, and the people
and the country. Her tones had caught the
languor of slight fatigue, and were vory soft
and silvery in the ear. Moro than once he
wished it wus not too dark too ses the long
eye-lashes resting on her cheek, thoso silky
excreseences baving made no shght impres.
sion vn Mr. Sawyer. Ho fell quite sorry
when the turnpike denot d their approach to
tho confines ot tho town at which their ride
must cease.  Ho could not conceive now
how ho could have b-~n s.» out of spirits not
sv hour ago.

“ When shail Isoe you again ®”’ ho ven-
tured to ask as their horsea” hoofs clattered
on the stony pavement. and the saw the
lnmps of tho Reverend’s carriago glowing
like the cyes of some monster ready to carry
off his Andromeds. As e spoke he oven
ventured to place his band on her horse's
avck ; and this was a great strotch of gal-
lantry for Mr. Sawy r.

¢« Oh, you'll be at the ball, of course, oven
if wo dun’t meet out hunting beforo that.”

* Ball 1" repeated our triend in amaze-
ment. * \What ball do you m-gn 2"

* \Why, the Harborough Ball,”" auswered
the yoargl dy. * Everybody will bs ther.,
C.ptain Siruggles, Major Brush—cven Mr.
Crasher, thongh he won't do mnch in the
way of doncing. Wby, it is held at yonr
hotel. The masie will keep you awake all
night, so you may as well go.”

* I will, \f you’ll dance with me,” rejoined
Mr. Sawyer, with the air of a man whois
** in for a penny, in for a pound.”

Aad e felt qu-erer th+n he had eover

“Indecd! A penny for your thoughls,
then, I should hike to know what yoa conld

donn abunut Miss Moxico when gha murmur-
cd a gentlo affirmative. Nay, whon ho had

foot’s pace, the latter gallantly affirming! tho appearance and general cavabilities of §
that he would take the pgreatest possible :

that pecaliar animsl.

Marathon, then, was o long bay lLorse,
about fifteen-two, with short legs, a round {
barrel, well ribbed up, and an enormous
swish-tail, of which he muds considerablie §
use. Ho was cno of thoss doubtfully shaped §
animals which are condemned alike by the §
eye of the totally inexperienced and the con-
summate judges of borseflesh, but which are
much coveted by that large class of pur- B
chasers with whom * a littlo knowledgo is o §
dangerous thing.”

And here I must remark how corzect is
usually onr first impression of a horse ; and §
how seldom ladies—who judge of these, as §
of all other articles, at a glance—aro mis-
taken in their opimon of  tho
anima), if indeed they condescend to tum
their attention to his *“-make uand shapo.”

The worst point about Marathon was his
head. which was coarse, and deaoted a salky
temper ; but he carried 8 beuutiful coat
conld stride away for a mile or so, on light
ground, with his hind legs under him, in tho
form of a raco-horse; and in short was
never so graphically ‘deseribed as Ly Blr.
Job Sloper, when ho sold him for sixty
guineas and o sot of phaeton harness to his
I present owner: “If that thero horse ain't
1 worik fisteen sovereigns—that's all.”

] And Mr. Sawyer has siuce confessed to !
i nmself, on more than one ocuasion, that
Job Sluper was right.

Afr. Tiptop liked Isaac, because ho thought
him en original ; and tho swell groom, w%:o
was as epiourean ia his tastes as if he had
been a Poer, took the pleasure of his friend's
society overa can of egg-flip and a pips of
Gavendish daily, after ovening stables 5 dur-
ing which convinlities, the hard-hesdedness
pecaliar to tho aborigines of the.Old Country
was of iofinito servico to the Ilalter, who
wormed out-nll-the socrets of tho Honorablo
Crasher's stablo, withont botrayixg his
own.
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To be Continued-
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