PRTTRRN BEYYS ST |
oty satmanpote g of beng daphied L quecis
ant of u phin ten, . would be hard hnes
tever to - iy Daove again. Hewover,
the re wae nodung for it but to st still sod
trurt t¢ Crash1's coschiansbip,
liko expo-tulnton with tint gentlemunhef It
wou'd e worno thun aseless.

I ricod cttu buve s-enor heard somowhore
an siee fote of th G lbrated ¢ Hell fire
Dich,” wiach «xlubits such sanfroid in o
dungerous vredicsus nt ws to bo worth re-
peating. Dok, theu, who had nitaindd lis
flapustin sobrigu b by the dashing puce and
genernl rocnienst 88 with which ho drove,
was hot unty one of the most gkilful of the
old ta dout Loy orschmen, but  war
equally now d f r tae cool imparturbability
O?lll» d 1 ater and the suavity of hig re-
phies. Oao v ry dark night, whilst procoed-
ing ut lus urunl puee, he was so unfortunate
18 to get off the road on a ccmmon where
geveral grave]l pis yawning on oach side for
kin riespliot, sl th- mietake as danger-
cus 08t wan Jisazr enble.  With a tremen-
dous lurch the couch swung over one of
theso rendy nud  wraves, and thero was just
light crougih to prrecive the fifteen feet or go
of sheir dereont yuwning for its victims,
“Where have yont got to now, Dick 2 ex
cluimned the box puss nger, in acoents of pur-
doupable irntation und alarm. ¢ Can't sy,
sir,” rephed Diok, with the utmost pelite-
negn, white th-y were all turping over to.
gether- ¢ Can't say, I'!m suro—never was
here before

Now, il the Wonorablo Crasher had been

0ing tu bu shiot the noxt minute, it is my
grm convictien that impending destruction
would not Lave rufll d his plumes, nor agi-
tated the Junguor of lus accustomed 1manoer
in tho shghtest d.gres.  Whether such a
terp: e bt 18 entnely natural, cr 18 not
rathi ¥ to u cortuin ¢ xtent the result of edu-
eation «nluue: d by what wo must call tho
affectation pecnhur to 8 olass, it is a0t our
bustnes L inquire ; but wo way fuirly ae-
knowlidgo to u resp: et ul commiseration for
n quirt 3o wpectable country gentloman who
finds bis neck committed to the keeping of
one of th re imp rturb ble, placid, yet utter-
ly reckless advs nture ra.

The wind was getting ug. and a beavy
shower of myngled slect aod rain dashing o
their focis, ndded onnsiderably to the dis-
comiort o the wholo process.

«This can't last long,” murmured Mr.
Sawy'r v low bis breath, and holding on
sigorrusly to the sine of tho carringe the
while, us they whrled fiercely through tho
obscurty, tho rush of their career varicd
enly by fr que:d junps and bumps that
throatened o 3ork him clean out over the
splash bunrd.  Ho was nog very far wrong
in ns ealeultions.

Therr conrse lay along onoe of thése fivld-
ronds o common in Leioestorshire, where
the track on u durk pizht is not casily dis.
tmpushs d fromn the adyrcent ridge and fur-
row, and winch, delizhiful to the oquestrinn
for that very renson, a3 no jealous fonce pro-
vents hon oive rging tor a canter on to the
springy pusture, or loss convonient for car-
ringes owing to the number of gates that do-
lay the paseage of th vebicle.  They wero
now appronching the first of theso obstacles
to their couran, nnd Crasher had not got a
pull ot b harsox.

* s upen 1 thnk,” romarked tho Hon-
orable, peonugg wite the darkness aliead, and
eudeaverng to moderato thoe pace without
efloct.

« 1 thmk unt?” rephied Mr. Sawyer, sot-
ting Ins t oth for a catastrophe.

Rught avam ! Throo moro strides and
they were mte it!

A cmcktmy rmnshing noige of broken
wood-wi +k— o1 or two violent bangs against
thic q‘lnnl; Loard a faivt cxpostu ativn  of
¢ Gevtly, uy lod» " from the Honorable—
s tratu cdeus ) it agunst the post, which
was torn up by the roots—and Mr, Sawyer
found s it o his fuco and hands 1 an
oxcetding:y wet furrow § o hittle stupned, a
good aoui contumd, aud  feoling very mwuch
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1y uu xu-;:;» reply, when the saund uf o
horse's hoofs advancing  with  consderublo
rumdity chauged 1t into a vigorous call for
ursl-tnuce,

¢ [Lalho ) ho!” shouted Mr. Sawger.
4 hib-ho § e 1” answered o jolly voice, as
tth. nouls ceused, and cawms  cluttering on
aguiy, d noting thut the rider had pulled up
to listen aud was cotuing speedily to  help.
“What s up now 2 askod tho jully voice,in
aom. wh «t ounvival acconts, us un equestrian
bt of drab and legeings, whioh was all
tiat could be made out through the dark-
ness, loomed 1ndistnctly iuto tho foreground.
¢ What's up now, mates 2 got tho wroug end
upp- rwost tlns turn, sure-he.’

* Come to gri f at the gute,” explained the
Hounoruble. ¢ Didn't go quite fast enough at
it, Sawyir,” ho added, half reflectively, balf
apologetically, to bis triend.

“ Why, it's Mustor Crashor I oxclaimed
the jolly voice, in d. lighted toucs. * Woll,
to bu sure §  Nat the first gate, ucither, by o
wmany —only to think of at, well, well!  But
cume, lot’s soe what's tho damayge done—
; diar 1 dear ! you'll never get hivine to-night.
You must come up to my place, ‘tain’t above
a wile through thoe ficlds—wo'll get you put
up, nags and all, and sena down for the trap
first thing i’ tho morning. How lucky I was
l:nnaiug tiis way | Coming back from mar-

t, yosoe, I'd just stopped to emoke a pipo
with 1 e’ zhbor Mark down at Tae Holt, and
w8 maken for howe in a hurry, 'cause it's

rather past my time, you know, when I hear
| tuis gentlemnan o hollerin’ murder! Upl
cotnes aud finds the ship overbuard with a
vengeouce. \What a etart it is, sure-lio "

Thus wmoralizing, aud never leaving off
talking forun ivs'ant, the jolly yeoman
jumped off bis horse, and lent his powerful
assistunco to clear away tho wreck ; shaking
l The Boy into hfe again with considerabls

en-rgy. In afow minutes the four men,
leading the two damaged carriage-horses,
| were stambling and groping th. ir way ncross
{ the fields towurds tho nvw arrival's fatm.
Ere they reached therr destinat on, the
owner with considerable politeness introduc
I od Limself to our friend.  *¢ No offence, sir,”
said bhe, * my name’s Trotter—Trotter of
| Trotter's Lodgo, and that's iny place where
ou seo the lighits a sbinin®—Mr. Crasher, he
| knows mo woll—think 1've m-t you omt 2
buotin’ more thap once this scuron—allow
m , sir, we'll bave the missus up 1 no time,
aud a hearty welcomo to you both.”

As Mr. Tretter thus hospitably concluded,
he ushered his guests iuto » cowfortable kit.
chen, where a tallow candle was still glhim-
menng in its acoustomed place. The master
was obviously in the habit of ¢im.ng home
lute ; but that the practice was conirary to
tlho rules of domestio discipline Mr. Sawyer
gatiiered Irom the acceuts of a shrill voice
raised io tones of reproach from an upatairs
dormutory.

¢ Trotter | Trotter " exclaimed the voico,
unconscious of visitors, and proc-cding sp-
par ntly from boneath a consid-rable weight
of bed-clothos, * js that you utlat? It's
tooball It's nigh upon two o'clock. Mind
you rake out the firc, and don’t go spilling
tho candlu-grease all aboul as you come up-
I stairs I”

Mz, Trotter, still porcoptibly clevated,
t winked facetiously at his guests. * G.4 up.
| Margery 1" ho called out; * getup, I tell
1yo! make hasto and come down. Never
miod your night-cap. Hero's twogentlemen

‘Jovne to ree yo 1" And with many apologies

and repeated allusions to tho subst utive
s k-ys,” Mr, Trotfter stirred up the firo, it
anotbrr caudle, and proceeded upstars to
rouso hie better hall.

Tu less timo then youor I as & bachdor
could beliovo it possible, a smiling damse
mundo i.er appearance from above-stairs, with
a ntaat morniug éap ovor her cumdly head,
and a bright rosy face, very diffiroat from
the sallow hues of many a fino lady when
firct she wakes, blushine Len<ath it.  That
Ler petticoat was put on in a hrrry,and ber
gown uniastened belund, was only what
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Dinment.

T'he bordercr, however, could not have
been moro hospitably inelined than was the
jovinl Lowcestershire larmer. Setting asido
the difference of tune an loeality, they had
indeod man- qualities in comwmon, The
gamo love of buntiug, the same daring in
tho saddle, tho same open-lLiearted hospitality
and tendency to push good-fellowship a litlle
over tho bounds of sobriety. The only dif-
furence perbiaps was this, that Daudie
Dinwmont would have boen getting up
geforo Mr. ‘Trotter was thinking of going to

ed.

I am not going to recapitulate the sayings
and doings of thuse jovial small-hours after
Mras, Trotter had betaken bergelf ouce more
hopelrasly to our couch. The Hunorable
Crasher, always o gentleman, though rather
a torpid one, was oqually &t home with a
duke aad a drayman, perhaps more in his
¢lement with a hunting friend like Trotter
than either. Tho good runs they recapitu.
lated, tho borses they remembered, the gr-y
that was bunught by Mr. G..—, and 1the
chestnut that had carried Lord W—-sg
wall for years, the fences they had negotiated
—nay tho vory toaststhey proposed and did
justice to, would fill a chapter. It is suffi-
cient to say that when Mr. SBawyer awoke in
the best bed-rovm about surrise the follow-
ing morniog, 1e hud a racking head-ache,
bis mouth felt like the back of a Latic gram-
war, and the only distinet recolloction with
which bo could charge his memory of tho
previous night's couversation was his host's
recipe for making a young horso a safefencer,
which he certainly did not then feelin a con-
dition to adopt.

* If you've got a green horse as you're not
very confilent on at strong timber," said
Mcr. Trotter, about the fourth glass of brandy-
and-water, ¢ you tackle him my way. You
take him him out o’ Sundays or any after-
noon us you've notbing particular to do, and
pick bim out rome reul stiff ones. Give him
two or three good heavy falls, and I'll war-
raut you'll have very little trouble after-
wards. That's the way to make ‘em riso !—
ain't it, Mr. Crasher 2"

After such & pight's amusement as 1
have described, gentlemen are apt to be
later in the morning than they originally
proposed.

Our brlated travellers had intended get-
ting back their quarters by eizht or nine
o'Jlock, there to make their toilets, discuss
their breakfasts, and so procced to covert
methodically as usual, in time to meet Mr.
Tanby's clipping pack at Curlton Clump, It
was nine, however, before cither of them
was stirring, and then the hospitable Trotter
who was lhimself going to hunt, and who
came 1n from shepherding as rosy and fresh
as if he had never seen brandy-and-water
in his life, would not hear of their going
away without breakfast.mAltogether they did
not gt clear of Trott-r’s Liodge much vefure
ten o'clock, and as they drove out of the
farwyard they had the mortification of see-
ing their entertainer mounted ou bhis four-
year-old (* Fanoy riding = four-year-old

after such a night I thought Mr. Sawyer)
on his way to the meet. ‘ And we've got
to go home and dress, and then como alll
this way back again,” moralized the Honor- |
able, * Iazay, Sawyer, I wish I could make|
this beggar go as fast as we did last might,"”
aod Crasher smeled at the recolloction, as a
man siniles who recalls someZpeaceful sceno
of his youth, or somo good action which he
will pever find cause to repent.

This beggar, however, thotugh a good farm-
er's nag cuough, knew quite well that it
wasn't bis day for Murket Harborough, and
displayed groet unwillingness to improva
upun seven-miles an-hour-1rthat direction..
Toe cbauce of being in time faded away
momently. Already they had overtaken
soveral grooms with hunters; worse still, !
one or two rarly men ‘on their hacks had
overtaken them, and they bad not'§e struck !

into tho high-road. At la%t the sound of
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mantic vacuity ; aunointed his head 4l it
shone agam ; affected gloves onall oceasions;
and set up a riny.  Altogether, his exterior
was as symptomnatic of his disord r ns that
of Benedict.  Alro hio purchiased, ot a priat-
seller's over the way, o representation of 8
young person washing lier feel in n stream,
and purportiog to be n ** Hizhland Lassio,’

but of a meretrivions aspect which, it is only
fair to state, is raroly to be observed amongst
the Scottish mountsineers, It was one of
those startling accidental likenesses to the
lady of hs affections, which a man must be
as hard Lit as Mr., Sawyer to detoct. In the
hunting-field, too, ho adopted an ambitious
stylo of riding, totally at variance with his
previous quict, straightforward form ; and a
considerable intorval of bad-scenting wea-
ther enabled hum to disfinguish bimself to
his heart's content. When houn‘ls run best
pace, horses have not wind for oxtraordinary
excrtions in the matter of fenciag; and,
morgover, such salatory exploits as are out of
tho common way can bo witnessed but by
f.w, and those are completely engrossed in
their own doings 3 but when the pack checks
in overy field, n man who chooses to single
himself out by charging the uglist bullfinches

and the stiffust rails, either becauss ho wants |-

to atiract attention, or to sell his horse, hus
every opportunity of showing up the latt r,
and calling down upon himselr the animad-
versions of all true sportsmen. Our friend,
with tho two horses he bought from Mr.
Varnish—both capital leapers—in addition
to Hotspur and the groy, had no lack of
material on which to flourish away in too

close proximity to the chase. Charles Payne,
thongg with a strong fellow-feeling for ¢ keen-

nes3,” began to hato tho sight of him, Mr.
Tailby to dread his appearanco a8 he would
that of a black frust, and Lord Stamford to
find that even his impertabable good-humor
might be exbausted at last.

‘What is to be expected, howover, of a gen-
tleman who has taken to repeating Mont-
rose’s well-known lines—

st If doughty deeds my l1ady please,
Right soon I'll mount my steed ;

And keen his lance, aud strong his arm,
That bears from me the meed ;"

varied by the resolate sentiment—

¢ He either foars his fate too muoh,
Or bis deserts tos small,

‘Who dures not put it to the touch
To win or loose it all 1"

One or other of those romantic Stanzas was
continually on Mr. Sawyer's lips, After
their enunciation, he was used to sigh deeply
shake his head, and light a cizar, which he
would smoke vehemently for a quarter of an
hour or 80, in a brown study.

Qar triond’s reflections, however, wero not
wholly dipped in the roseate hues of hope.
Stern misgivings would come across him, as
to tue impradencs of the career on which he
bad cmbarked. Ho was spending a deal of
moncy, that was the fact; and he had
always, hitherto, been of a saving disposi-
tivn, rather than otherwise. In the prosecu-
tion’of his schemes against Mise Mexico, his
outlay, indeed, had beoen principally in cheap
jewellery and
fagcination for the purchase of wkich he
would bavo boon handsomely reimbursed by
that lady’s thirty thousand pounds, ifhohad
got it. But in the present case, not only was
his extravagance much greater, bat it is
mer- justice to state, that he bad never
weighed Miss Dove's fortuno or the want of
itin the balaoco with ber attractions. The
former flame Irad balf a plum ; tho present
might pot Lave half-a-orown. Bah! what
of that ? Those eyelashes alopo were worih
all the money!

Neverthelegs, a stud of horses, though
consisting only of the modest namber of

.huoters and a hack, are not to be kapt for

nothing, more particularly when sway from
home.  Inodependent of stable-ront, forage,
subscriptions to hounds, and™ necesssry
doudears to different individuals, any man

laverder-wator—arficles of!

Isanc shook his head. ¢ Well, sir,” said
ho, ** you know beat. Who's to ride 2"

* Oh, I should ride him myself, of course,”
replied his master, with a toss of the head
that us much ae said, ¢ Wita such a jockey,
ho's sure to win.” * Ride hin wyself, and
do all I know, you may depend,” bo added
facetionsly.

Old Isaac r:flcted. *“ Have you over rid-
den a stosplechaso 2 ho added, after a mo-
ment's consideration.

Mr. Sawyor was obliged to admit that he
nover had.

* Well, then, I have.” said the groom.
 Youn don’t know whatit is. Such ablazin’
paca through tho fields | and such sn vwda-
civus scuffle at the fences! Nothin' but a
profegsional can keop his head at that work;
and lho ofton gets it broke. Butier not try
it, master : better let it alono. They'l only
mako a fool of ye,”

Mr. Sawyer waxed indigaant. * That's
my business,” said he ; * yours is to get the
horse fit. Itell you I've ent:xred him—
Wooa-Pigeon by WWapiti., He'll bo first
favorite the day of the race. Do you
hear 2 Idepend upon you te get him
tLboroughly £t."

Isaao scratched his head. * Fit!” he re-
peated. “ Yes—I'll get tho horse fit: yon
get the rider. If you must have a turn at it,
take my advice, master. You get yourself in
guod wind ; keep your head clear ; jump off
the moment the flag drops ; never let his
head go; and, above all, sit still.”

After this, Isano could never again be
brought to open his mouth on the sub-
ject.

—_——

CHAPTER XXIV.

THE BALL.

When a man has not been provided by
Nature with more than an average share of
persoual advantages, that same vrooess of
dressing for » ball after a bachelor's dinner-
party is a0 affair of considerable trouble and
dsaat sfaction. To devote those minates,
tuat are wont to pass 8o pleasauntly in the en-
jovment of conviviality or repose to the cares
of the toilet, is in itselr & severe infliction ;
but the contrast 18 xendered all the more ag-
gravating by abortive efforts to ersdioate the
effluvia of tobacco-smoke, to disguise the ap-
pearance of satiety, not to ray replition, at-
tendant cn}four courses and a dessert, with
champagne and claret at discretion, and to
achieve that general uspect of ight and airy
gaiety which even middle-aged geutlemen of
spherical proportions consider most captivat-
ing 1n the eyes of the fair.

All these difficulties had Bir. Sawyer
to encounter on the night of the Harborough
Ball,

Yes, the important ovent bad arrived at
last, after much discussion by stewards and
lady patronesses, and genceral differences of
opinion amongst all conzerned. After pro-
testations from some that they could by no
means ikl their bouses, and assurances from
others that notbing would induce them to
truvel such distances by nicht ia bad wea-
ther, and declaratlons from all that, for
their own part, they voted the whole ¢hi
a bore, the day was at length fixed, the mu-
sicians engaged, the supper ordered, and the
room prepared. . .
¢ It was to be a capital ball,” said one,
¢ comprising the elifa of three counties. and
at least #s maoy beautitul debutantes.”
‘s There would be nobudy thers,"” vowed an.
ather, ¢ bat the M.F.H., and the M.P., and
old Mrs. Half-caste, with a bevy of sho towns-
people.” The room would be culd, prophe
sied the malcontents ; the supper scanty, the
roads slippery, and the moon obscured. Mias
Cecelia Dove, in talking the matter over with
her mamma, inclined st to one,, and then
the other of theee opinions . supporting each
in tara with vi%:n- and tenacity. Undexany
circamstances, however,she had:dgtexmined

to gos
{Z'o be Continued.)



