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How Mr. Sawyer went fo the Shires.
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dirtimguishing himself bﬁdoscnbmg o vey
preric ey setcrci witls le-[;'lr, cver some
ruus near ownnford Halll The rean wae
tired, and bus ndua m..L.lw'Jﬂ.'Si a dowuta'
wa the imevitablo result.  Nevortbless, he
full honorably enough, and hoped no ono but
tumuseit kuow bow cotuplately tho accident
was veentavtied by atter cxbaustion on  the
wry of bus steed,
! u‘1 hiero 18 o 8 crid £0 closo 08 that between
a horse and lus nder. - Up to tleo first cheok,
Hotspur hiad realized his ownor’s '{?nqm an-
ucipatons. ** He o fit for o king ejaculat-
ed the debighted Sawyer, when they flow 8o
gallantly vver tho brook. Even aftor tho
Foutnds Lad run steadily on for tho best part
of at bout, the abiwal’s charncter had only
subh to © uut thorouglly fit to go " lat
when they arrivod at the Hemplow Hillg,
and Ui pack, stillbolding o fair hunting pace,
bees todd tuat chohing nscent, ho could nat
disgziire from Inmself that thoe roan wag
abuwe  tuld vut.”  Thoy are indeed no joke,
thyost woll hunown Hills, whon they  present
i tustin s to astotsshied steeds and ardont
tuds 1o atte tifty misules over tho strongest
putt ot Nonthainptonshire. A sufficiently pic-
tutimjue vlgect to tho  admirer of nnture,
they prove on unwelcomo obstacle to tho
fusiowir of tho chase, and it was no disgrace
to pur Houtspur that, although ho struggled
gy tv the wp, be was reduced to 8 very
feet: 6 and aburive attempt at a trot when ho
featud the flat ground on the summit.  Ere
long tlas degenorat. d toa walk ; and I leqve
& tomy reader, if o Spurtsinen, to imagine
waths what feelings of 1elief Mr. Sawyer ob-
scrved the uow distant pack turning short
bach. Thefox was evidently hard pressed,
and dudgiog for lus hife. .
1he livv. Dove, with an excoedingly red
face, o broken starap-lather, and o dir
cuit, vewed bun cruwiing slowly down the
sde of o hedgerow.  In ano instant his bat
was it the aur, and Charles, surtonn_dcd by
1ns Leunds. was galloping to the point in.
ented.  Iwo sharp turns with the fux sight
-~a grent enthusiasm and hurry amorgst
thono spurtsmen who wero fortanato ~nough
to Lo present, aud why rode, wnoe and all,
conmdurabiy faster than their borses cculd
go— & confused masa of hoands rolling over
«ach utier 1n the coruer of a ﬁo.ld_-—Charlos
o1l tun Lotse, and awougst then, with a loud
* Waoewhwop —and the run is concluded,
th the satisfaotion of all lookers-on, and the
irre mediatlo disgast of tho many cquestrians
who started * burning with high hope,” and
ar. maw strugghing sod stoppiug over th‘o ad
Jonmng panst, 1n different stages of esliaus-
ton. 1uie Honorable Crasher congratulates
AM1. dawyer on las ouccess , also. takes this
opportumty of intcodaciag his friend to tho
M. r. H. A few courteous scntences are in
wichnuged , Messmo, Suvage, Struggles, aad
tirush propese n return to Harbomugh ;
crzams are oitered and at, everybudy sectus
Pie ssed amt excated.  Jubn Staudish Sawser
s sttt otgect fur whidhi Lo et
hott—Ube hias scea o good run, made nmlxm
ber 0f prasput  ACQUAMLONCES, l‘t\r:t.c.xud
enee wore mto thay goy world, slich Le naw
ks he abanduncd tvo svon. He u:lgl.t't.,
e debghited With tus success , but, awe fur
hnnu troumpns
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and onr friend, with many fagued eacuses
and a aepeted espression  of cvnnteusnce,
Tnuzers belnnd 1318 cO1MPANRIONE, 4NG Piuds tuy
wav homewards alone.
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ay ingomous as they woro Judicrons.  Ono
facctious nobloman actusll vb o tired
favourito home noxt day nght through the
streots of Mclton, disguised as tho middle
horse of o cart-team ; nor did all the lynx-
eyes, ready to watch for tho ** onsunlitioa
consoquent on a cupper, discover tho iden-
tity o?ono of the Lost nags 1n Leicestershuro,
Pundor tho weathor-beaton winkers and shab-.
by harncss of o four horss waggon.  Mr.
Sawyer trusted to tho olond of night for tho
same immunity.

Ho bad just stabled his steed 10 the warm.
est corner of tho shed, and, having tnkon off
his own coat to fling over the anunal g hoav-
1ng quurters, was beginniog to speculato on
tho probablo rhicumatism that would suc-
ceed this impradonco, when, to his astomsh-
mont and disgust, tho deor was darkened by
another figure, and s solitude disturbed by
tho ontranco of o man and Lorse, 1 all pro-
bability sccking tho samo shelter for thoe same
causv.

‘I'ho new-comer was a remarkably good-
looking person, extremely well got-up, par-
ticulnrly as regurded ius nother extromitics,
and our fnend at once recognized lim as
having been very forward with tho hounds
at dafferent stages of tho run. His horse, o
well-bred bay, was ** donoe to o turn.” When
Sawyer looked at its drooping head and
heaving flanks, it scemed to put him quite
in concort with the roan.  For o moment
neither spoko a word—then the absurdity of
tho situztion scemed to strike thom simul.
tanocously, snd they both burst out laugh.

ing.

‘g'\Vlm ? They'vo cooked your gooso as
well as mino ! said the stranger, in off-
band tones, producing at the same timo a
cigar-case, on which our friend could not
help fancying he descried & coronet, aud
proceeding to light & most tempting.-looking
weed.

+ A very likely day io do it, too,” he ad-
ded, gloncing, as Sawyer thought, some-
what contomptnously at himself aad steed.
¢ tho paco for the first twenty minutes was
alarmiog, and the coantry awfully doep. I
should say you'll hardly get that horso homo
to-night.’

Tho suggestion was neither flattering nor

to bo offvnded ; but he thouglht of thie mlver
eigav-case, aad swatlowod tuo retort uncour-
teous that 1050 to his Jips.  Ho was o true
Bnton, and not above a wenkaess for tuo
peersge.  ** Ts good-lovking man,” he
argued, ** coiwithstanding lus bluch coat,
must be a Viscount at Jeust I

“I'm goingas far as Market Harbor-
ough,” o observed meekly. ¢ It cannot bo
moro than sovon or eight miles. 1 shall

 Lucky for youn {" rophed the other. 1
want to get to Mclton, if I can. Ive a hack
hiero at Welford, if tus beggur can take me
tucre. Ho's short ot work, pvor devil ! and
couid bardly wag coming up the Lidl. 1
should say your horse would die.”

Tins was ao anpleasant aad rather start-
ling wey ot putung the matter. Mr. daw-
yer had not indoed considered 1t from that

oiat of view. Though a maa of energy, ho
olt somowhat helpless ; #s who would not
ma sular position?  Eight mules from
home, i a strangs country, encumbured with
a dying horse !

«"YWhat had I better do ?” inquired ne,
rather plaintively to the unknown.

Nobiemen though he were, theo latter
seemed to bo an encrgetio personayge envagh,
and pretty fannhar with tho usages of tue
stable. Between them they mede poor Hot-

ty Lopo to accomplish that.”

sdmit, tho unknown conversiug with greay
conduscention  and  vuiabuuty  the Wuols
tume.

tie, ruuming away tuo whue at Huwspur's can
and forchend, * o a strong stud.  If yoa've
sport bereaboats, it pulls tuo horses su to
pieces.

quentsy, waen you Grvp ulo 8 run, Lo gues
us long as bo cau, aud sts all TP! Mine,
now, would hase gune vn for ever, ff ho'd
paa condition , bus 4 vty bought Lum (en
aays agu, aud wvs nevat bad a gaitop.
Notung uiko goud vues—~—b.g vnes—an.s pleus
tyof cm! Lok at lum nuw , Le's gottog
better ¢very wvauc ot

Without sutscribing entitely to this state-
ment, Mr. danyer Lbambly asked his new
fnend if o wimsal was very strooag an
buoraes ?

* Not vesy, was the reply. *“I'so gut
ctoven, huwever, at my paace, wach L suan
b0 ver§ uappy W shuw Jua wWhenover gou
uko to cwav vvir.  Every vaoof tuem up o
moto than your weigut,” ho added, casting
s vso user Mr. Sanyer’s muca-bemired
figare. 1 ouwi bo uapps tu give suu o
mouut vu wuy vhv of them Fua fancy , aud
Fou wahuotv them better than I can tal
you.
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consolatory. Mr. Sawyer felt balf mchoed |

spur as comfortable as curcamstances would |

thiat, as jt was dark, and tho lorses wero
somowhat recovered, they ebwuld endeavor
to mnka their way home.

“ When will you come ?” nsked tho un-
known, as thoy emerged into the open nir—
Loty bursus cuugluog, voe lamo befure, and
the othez all roaud. * I'voabay that would
carry you adwuirably, aud a brown, and ju.
do:?, o chestnut that you would like. I'd
fako five hundred fur the threo, and they'ro
8o perfect, n child migot ride them.”

“ What a cordial, good fullow 1” thought
Mr. Sawyer.  ** Ho wislivs mo to oujoy my
visit, and rido his hurses withthorough confi-
denco , su L toils e of ther great value
and perfeet tutiwn. I baveo andved * it upon
wy logs, as the saying v Thank you,”
ho rephied aload. ~ My umo s wmy vwa,
aud I will pay yuu a sumt wheanover it is por:
feotly conveniunt to yon to fuceso wo. My
nsmo 18 Sawyer, and I aw stuying at Har-
borough., Furhaps you will kindly write and
lot mo know.”

“Very well, sir, answered the uther, mat-
tening sumetlung about ‘business,” but tonch-
ang lus hat, as Mir. Sawyer thoaght, with all
the politeness ol the old school, as their ways
diverged ; and he jogged off to get his hack,
leaving our friend tv plod ou _afout by the
oxhausted Hotspur, ;n the darkening twi-
hight, cheered but by one svlitary star, which
threatened to be soon eclinsed by tho
clouds that were rising fast in the sighing
night-wind.

t wes no such enviablo position, after all.
Suven 1oiles at least had Mr. Sawyer to go ;
and he must walk, or rido at a foot's pace,
overy yatd of tho way. Thosky was omi-
nous of rain , the Laranagas wero allsmoked
ont ; and poor Hotspur was unquestionably
‘“dono tna turn.”

Theso aro tho z . ucents whioh the most
thoughtless of m  cannut but dovote to ro-
flection. Thero is rothing like pace to drive
away unpleasant considerations ; but when
two miles an hour s the best rate wo can
command, black Care is pretty sure to aban.
don bis sent on the cautlo of tho saddle, and,
y 8pringing nimbly to the front, grins at usin
tho face. Il remember wellhuw a fast-going
youth—a friend of my boyhood, now, alas!
gono to Jurichio via Short-streey, and with

r - —

have beeh thinking about mo in the dark,
after a day's hunting."”

1 was thinking how well you rode,” an-
swered Mr, 8awyer, who, not much versed
in tho ways of womanlaud, saw ho might
have eaid somathing inore flattering, but,
liko a frightoned bathor, put one foot in,
and then withdrow it. It was not his
line, you soo, as ho raid himsslf, and conse-
quently ho felt o liftle awkward at first with
tho ladies.

Tho Iatter, howover, aro a all cases stren-
nous advoceates for the ¢ sliding scale™ rathor
than the * fixed duty,” Itk X have ob-
served that they aro usually as rcady t bring
2 sby man * on™ as they aro to kecp a for
ward ono back. Thore is a cortain tempera
ture at which they consid.r you malleable ;
80 thoy heat {on up, or cool you down to it,
with no small chamical skill. Scinctimes,
but rarely, thoy burn their own fing-rs in the
process.

1 was wondering how you would got
homeo,” said the young laly very innocently
after o pause. * Your poor horse looked so
very Lirod ; but, then, he carried you famnous
!{y. Papa and I know yon by your ecop—

idn't wo, I’ai:u. "

Papa, who Lind now come up, corroborated
his daugliter ; but tho Reverend was some-
what abstracted and unobservant. Ho was
not quite satisfied with the way bis horse
bad carried him. Ho doubted whother the
auimal bad pace. Ho doubted whether bo
bad blood, Ho doubted whether Le had
courage. In fruth, ho was thinking just
then whether ho hadn't better sell him to
Mr., Sawyor.

That worthy wasrecovering his lost ground,
by expressing many tender Lopes that Mliss
Dove was not verylired. ¢ She bad had
sach a long day ; and it was so wet fora lady
to bo out ; and how would sho over get homo
all that way into Lecistershire 2"

** Oh, we havo a carriagn at Harborough,™
auswered the fair objoct of oll these anxi-
oties ; **and I don't mind being lato half so
» much as Papa does. I do so like being out
at pight. Do you know, though I atu so
fond of riding, I am rather romnntie, Mr.
Sawyor 2" .

¢Oh,indeed ! Yes, of conrse,” rejoined

wuom I havespeut many a pleasant bourthat
j might have b tter cmpluyed—used to read
with great energy whilst ho twas dressing.
It was tho only time, Lo said. that his ocon-
scicnco could get the better of him, and
dunng which he Lad lasure to think of his
sins and his debts. Ho smotlicred the accus.
g voice and its painfal accessories by a
courso of severo study, and so got the ano-
dyno and the information at once.

Mr. Sawyer's reflections were cheering
onongh till ho began to gt tired. Ho hked
the 1dea of visiing tho hospitable nobleman
with whom be had lately partod, and pictur-
toggio bunsclf the very pleasant msit he hop.
ed to pay ltim, and the nccession of impor-
tance would doubtless mnvest him amongst

bad mnqured bis name , Lut then, ho was
ovidently o persunage whom everybody kuow
and 1t was bettor not to Letray lus ignorance.
Also, when the written invitation arrived—

{ nal bearings, and signature in {ull, he would
hnuw all abont it.  Befurc he had tramped
through the mud for a mile, he began to
g:mk R had rather * got mto a good
ing."” .
Ere long, it began to rain—first of nll,.u:'m

tho nape of o man’s ucch and the taps O

beuts, and wets bim through in abigyt
iy
g

y qurrter of anwvat, It was uob e
ed stifly into the saddle, and was disagrecably

cuauging the flaud a Lis suics , 8o ko ¢

{35 ured, ¥as also uudoustediy lamo.

Ho began to think of tho Hounooratle Crash-

iio had ontored 2 H. bad better, perhaps,
uavo conteutsd wisen with the old county,
and stayed qaietly at wome.
of The Graogo prescuird thetnselves in pain-
fal cuntmst to the wuddy ruad along which
ho was ploddiag—ot cu tu tho smoky bedrvom

Hacborun Thuugh the ram had medor-
ated, ho jogged along thedark highway, now
squelebing into puddles on tho side, now
cursing the stones lately Jaid dowu sa the
muldlo—in esther cuse, to the cqusl discom-
Starv of poor Hotspur—and {1t himseit
wwro anbappy and vat of humor overy yard
he wont.

Presently, tho Lorse quickenced his paco of
lus vwn accoerd ; aud the svund of hoofs bo-
b 4 him produced its nsual iospiriting effect
on the nder.

* Company, at all ovents,” observed Mr.
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his Harborough friends. Ho only wished o |

as unquestionably it wouid—wath its armo |

vminous drizzle, that scumed like coglinu- ,
sng , then a decided ponr, such o8 ryng i’:;:to )
T lSl

Y

(
}
{.' _ It was evidenly all night.
* Waoat you waue for thie country,” sad | snwaru that Botspws, vesdes beng thorough- 'hq\l land to keep, and o place

Tho cvmforts
yond get the carrisge rcady; whilst bhis

our friend, secing a.0:her opening, but not
'gotting at it quite so readily as if it bad been
in a bullfinch, “It's very pleasant some-
i times, particularly in the summer; and
; horses always go best at night. Bat, thero’s
, Do moon now,” ho added, looking wistfully
first at the heavens, and then, as far as
tho darkness would permit, in his compan-
ion's face,
“I'm certain yon're a great quiz,” an-
, swered Miss Dove to this harmless obsorva-
,tion. “ I told Mamma I was quite afraid of
. sou, tho day you came to Jancheon at the
, Rectory. 1 daro say you think us all wild
ravages here, compared with what people are
in your own country. By the bye, your
country place is somewhero near London, I
think you said ?**
AMr. Sawyer did not re.neinber saying any-
' thing of the kind, but ho looked insinoating,
which ho nced not have done, as it was so
! dark, and replied,
* Forty minutes byrail. T can run up,
,and do my shonping, aond back again, bo-
tween luncheon and dinner. I'm only half
a mile from a station.”
.. ,Then he had a country place.  So far, 80
‘good. In diecussing him with Mamma, the
lattor bad inclined to think not, but Miss
Dovo held strongly to her own opinion. She
knew thoe country gentleman's cat, sho said ;
and in this instancs sho was right.
“ Do you farms much 2" was her next in.
quiry, putting the unconscious Sawyer
through his facings, as only a woman can.

V———

put ber caroflully into pap's carriage, nnd
tucked her up a8 assiduously as if sho was
guing to the North Dole, ho actually whis-
pered, * You wou't forget your promise 2"
whilo o sbook hands, and wished her
“ Good-bye.” Nor did the scarce porcopt
ible pressure with which that promiso was
ratified tend to restore our fricnd’s cqua-
nimity in tho least.

Ho was not o ball going man . far from it.
Algo, I question whether it is not n breach of
Brivilcgo that you rest 1est at an hotel should

o broken for & whole nigbt by thethumpiug
of foct, tho squeaking of fiddles. the Bootch
Quadrilles, and the monotonous * Tempete ,”
whilst your dinner and general cownfort for
two Jdays previous to, and two days aftor tho
sulcmnaity, is reducsd to positive misery.
Novertholess, Mr. Sawyer caught himself re-
peating wore thar onoce during the evening
—-which, by tho way, he spont in an atmos
phero of smoke, with Struggles, Brush, Sav-
ago, and the Honorable Crasher—*¢ Bali!
ball !-- wns ovor anything so lucky ? Go !—
of course I'll go! In fact, I promised : and
perhaps she'll dance with me twice '

—_——
OHBAPTER XIIL

Y AFTER DARK.”

I nover can undorstand upon what prin-
ciplo the rate of a groom’s wages is always
inversely progportioned to the work he per
performs. For instaance, Major Brush's'ex-
cellont domestio—a bat-man, of longthy pro-
pertions and military exterior—brushe: his
mastor’s clothes, prepared hismaster clothes,
prepared his master's breakfast, took the first
horgo to covert, and rodo the second on ocea-
sion, cleaning ecither or both, if necessary,
when they camein, opon a stipend which
would barely have kept Mr. Tiptop in Caven-
dish and blacking.

Th latter worthy, with a whole troop of
holpers under Lis ¢>mmand, never sczmed to
havo 2 moment to epare for anything tut the
routine duties of hisstation. As for riding n
second borse, or remainiug out 6n o wet day,
beyond his acoustomed dinner-hour, his mas-
ter would as soon have thought of bidding
bim dig potatoes! No: if BAir. Tiptop
wont out hunting at ell, it was generally on
o third horse in excallent conditiun, that
wanted a couple of hours' preparationffor the
day afier to-morrow, when the rider, in o
loag-backed coat, a skaved hat, aud the best
boots and breeches the art of man can pos-
gess, might bo seen at intervals,dnring a run
with the first fox, now opening o hand-gate,
now creeping cautiously through 2 gap, and
anoo cantering, with a Newmarke«t seat, and
his bauds down, up some grassy slope, in
front of soldiors, statesmen, hereditary
legislators, and justices of the peace, as
if not only tho field, but the county, was his

own.

Old Tsaao, on the contrary, though suliject
to occasional ** rustiness,” and imbucd witha
strong sversion to what he called being * put
upon,” was ready and willing to tarm fus
heod to angf.hi.ug. if be thought suel versa-
ti.ity wonld really conduce to Mr. Sawyer's
advantage. With tho assistance of The Boy
—who, indeed, gsince his arrival at Har
borough, liad been constantly incbrinted—
the old man looked after tho three hunters,
tho hack, and his master, with considerable
satisfaction. He had oven sparo time on his
hands, x;::lr:r thnft tlllxo was removed from fho
responsibility of the pigs, the poultry, snd
the potatoes at The Grange. pouley

Tt was in ono of these moments’of loisure
that the bold idea of getting the bettor of

A man who | Ar. Tiptop entered the old groom’s mind. I
of Lis own, ; need not, therafore, specify that, under his

was nearly none of your penniless interlo- | calm demeaunor, Ysano concealcd o Jisposi
By degrevs, lusspinis fell considerably. . pers such as visit the grass at intervals, tike | tion of considerablo enterprisv and audac

"tho locust, and eat it bars, and Sy off and
Now thisas & wuce httiv weli-bred ] €5 with Lis off boad mauner and s mino } 476 50en no rmore.
twrso envugh, buv uv hust’t size, you see, | buaters. Ho remenbered a certawn fabio of ! catching ,
and scupe , theto s notumg of lum, cons - | the carthouwsre vessei that saled duwn- ers ofits own—a good, honest humll. bee, | Iately struck up with Mr. Tiptop was as fol
suream among tuo irun puts.  How was be i
to hold his own io tho tast goin,: ect which i

Herc was & beo worth
with a hive, and bhoney, and flow

witk plenty of buzz, and no sting.

wero twinkling in the distance, and tho Rev.
uve, whuso horse had conshed more than
onco, thought it alvisable fo trot forward

daugbter and Mr, Sawyer cama on at a
fout’s pace, tho latter gallantly offirming

caro of his
as they we
y clso wounld overtak~ tham, and so
break the Zeie-a-fele, or clso that ho conld
find somcthing to say, clso she must think
Lim 0 cunfoundedly stupid. It was agree-
ablo tov, when he ho got a little more used
toit. Tho girltalked on in her gentlo,
pluasant voice, of the houndds, and the peuple
and tho country. Her tones had caught the
lnoguor of slight fatigue, and were vory soft
aund sllvery iu the ear. Moro than onco he
wished it was not too dark too seo the long
cyc-Iashes resting on her eheek, those silky

everecorne: @ ha=ing made na eheht -mpres

!

l

!

ity.
Now the manner in which he proposed to
tako advantage of the acquaintsoce ho had

lows :—By dint of his own zagacity and dip-

By this time tho lights of Harborvugh | lomatioc feticence, ko resolved that he would

prevail on that gentleman to purecuade bis
mastes that the redonbtable bay borsc Mara-
thon should be transferred to his own stables;
and, to explain Isanc's o ricty for his éon-
snmmaticn, £ must bo jiermitted to deseribe
1bo appearsnco and general capabilitios of

and dingy Tx rlor which woald recoive bum at | that ho wonld tako the greatest possiblo | that peculiar animal.
ali.

c_hn.;fo. ond washing, as 5001 g
re alone, .ither that some- , about fiftcon-iwo, with short legs, a round

Marathon, then, was a lonz bay lorse,

barrel, well ribbed up, and an cnormous
swish-tail, of which he mada considerablo
use. He was cno of those donbifully shaped
animals which arc condemned alike by the
oyu of tho totally inexperionced and the con-
saummato judges of horseflosh, but which are
much cov ted by thal 'ls;-gé class ol pur
chasers with whom ** a little knowledgo is a
daungerous thing.”

And here I must remark how correct is
usually our first impression of a horse ; and
how seldem ladics—twho judze of these, as

Y v arbielre At n LY Bee e



