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went o the Shires,
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How Mr,  Sawyer

CHAPTER XXIIL

———

A WKT NIOUT.

“ All right, old fcl-lloviv l"l‘;nid ho; ¢ drive
on, if you like, to the dovil 1"

“ lf« *» 0 rare plucked one,” thought the
Tonornble ts lumsolf, as hoe started the horses
in n gallop, apparontly with no othor view
than that of arriving at tho destination pro-

utod. ‘Tho might was dark, snd threat-n.
1ng rain ox 1t oluuded ovor rapidly ; the way
antrioate. full of turns and difficulties ; and
I'io Boy, it is neodloss to observe, holplessly
drunk 1 the rawblo.  Ho would have bovu
a ventarous speculator who had taken five
to ono that they arrived anfo at Murkot Har-
borough. )

'l‘h(’v; whoels flow 1ound with frighttul
solocity, neattering  tho mnud profuscly over
tho occupants of tho carrisge. Tho_horscs
with lowered hieads laid thumselves down to
their work, pulling wilily. The Honor-
ablo's arms were oxtended, and his fect
thrust forwnrd, Ho would not bavo aduut-
tod it, but it looked very much as if they
wero running away with him.

“Ain't they gettimg a Iittle out of your
hand 2" asked Mr. Sawyer, bazarding tho
question in its wildest torm, as ho recog-
nizod Murathon's well known maunner of
putting dowu his head when he meaut nis-
chiof 3 aiul odonlated ifenything should give
way, wuw reanbouts his own body would shoot
to, at thit pace. R

“ Quly going freo,” answered Crashor with
tho ntmnust composury, though his cigar was
burnt nlf the wuay down one side lo his
hps by the ourrent of air croated in
tho rapidity of their transit. ** Remarkably
mo-ﬁ.n I hio phaston borses to run up to
thmr bits,”

“ Do you 2" thought Mr. Sawyor; but,
despite the ewthasingm and tho olaret, aud
tho romane - of the wholo evening, ho wished
himsolf auywhereelse. Indopondoent of tho
ignounnions numg of being dished to pioces
out of u phn- ton, 1t would be hard lines
never to s+ Cissy Dove ngain. Howoever,
there was nothing for it bue to sit shll and
trust to Crushier's conshimauship, Anything
liko expostalation wuh that gontlemanhof It
would be wotgo than useless,

I recol ctte binve seenor heard somowhore
an ancedote  f the ceb-bruted * Hoell-fire
Dick," which «xlnbits such sanfroid in a
dangerons predicums nt «8 o be worth re-
peating. Diok, then, who had attained bis
flaming enbriquet by the dashing pace and
general recklessniss with which he drove,
was not only one of tho most skilful of the
old-fashipusd  Lonyg ovschmen, but was
cqunlly no.ed £or tho cool importurbability
o‘fllun d-m anor aud the suavity of his re-
phos. Ouo v-ry dark night, whilst proceed-
ing ot lus usual pace, ho was so unfortunate
a8 to got off itho road on & common where
sovernl gravel pits yawniog on oach sido for
lus reception, wado the mitako as danger-
ous ns it was disagreeable. With a tremen-
dous lurch the oconch swuung over one of
theso ready made graves, aud there was just
hight encugh to perceive tue filteen foot or so
o? sheir dere.nt yawniag for its victims.
“ Where havo you got .0 now, Dick @ ex-
claimed the bos-pass: uger, in accents of pur-
donable srntation and slarm.  * Can't say,
ar,” rephed Dick, with the utmost polite-
ness, whute they wero all turning over t
gethir~* Can't say, I'm suro—never was
hore betore 1™

Now, if the Hoaerable Crasher had been

oing to be shot the next mioute, it is my

nn convcticn that ;mpending destruction
would not ave rutll d his plumes, nor agi-
tated the Janguor of lus accustomed manuer
in tho shphtest digres.  Whether such a
tetperan nt 18 entnely natural, cr 15 not

rather o & certain xtent tho result of odn-l

eatic 1. tubnucid by what wo must oall the

affectation peenhiar to a claes, it is not our ]

busimess to uquure ; but wo may fuirly sc-
hvowldgo to u respiet ul commiseration for
a quuet 1. sprtablo country gentlomsn who
finds lmaneck committed to the koeping of

ono of ik su imp -rturbable, placid, yet uttor- ]

Iy reckless adve nturnrs.
The wind was gething up,
S ] A ] -
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asif somebody had knocked him down and

ho did not know whow to bo angry with,

As ho roso and shook hiwmsolf to ascertain

that no Lones were broken, much struggling
aud gronning as of an animal in  distress,
minglod with weeping and Inmentation from
a humau volee, smote on bis car. ‘The former
arose’from Marathon, who couldu't get up,
with thoothior horso and the pole and part
of tho oarriago atop of him: tho latter
frow Tho Boy, who, frightened for the mo-
meut inio a spurious sobriety, thusgave vont
to his fevlings of atter despondency nud duso-
lation.

“ I thought the bruto cou’l jump tim-
ber,” sail & calm voico in the surrounding
darkness. ¢ Lot us 8eo ¢ hore's tho carnage
~—thero ure the horses—and that must be
Tho Boy. Where are you, S8awyer 2"

* Hero 1" answered our friond, coming
forward, rubbing his e.bws and knoos, to
discovor if he was hurt ; the Yonorable, who
had never abaudoned lus cigar, ondeavoring
to extricats the horses—a wmeasure ouly to be
accumplished by dint of cutting their har-
ness—ana to  cstimate the swmount of
damage, and the impossibility of putting it
to refit.

Qur friond ot to work with a will. By
thewr joint endenvora they succooded at last
10 gotting tho hapless Marathon and his com-
panion cloar of tho wreck. Both were ob-
viously lamed and injured : the carriage, as
fur-as could be made out in the darkness,
broken all to pieces.

Tuo Boy, ufter flickering up for a - fow
minut 8, had becomeo again unconscious.
Asthe old watchman used to eing out,
it was ** Past ono o'clock anda storiny morn-
ing I”

* Wher abouts aro wo ?” asked Mr. Saw-
yer in dolorous ncoents, as ho tried to per-
auade himself he ongbt to bo thaoklul it was
0o worse. *¢* Whereabouts are we, aud whut
had wo botter do 2"

¢ Ovor & hundred miles from London,”
answored the Houorable, ¢ that's all I know
aboutit. Holloning, I suppose, would be no
use—thoro can't be a house within heariofs,
and the fly has gone the other road. Have
& cigar, old fellow ! aud, just to keep the fun
gowy, p.rhaps you wouldn't mund snging
us a song ?"

It was only under a calamity like the pre-
aent that the Honorable condescended to be
faoctions.

Mr, Sawyer was on the verge ot mak-
ing an aogry reply, when the sound of &
horse's boofs advancing with considerablo
rapidity changed it into a vigorous call for
assistance.

¢« Hili-ho !t ho 1" shounted Mr, Sawyer.
% Huli-ho { ho 1" answered a jully voioe, as
the bioofs censed, and came clattering on
again, d. zoting that the rider had pulled up
to listen aud was coming specdily to help.
“Whonat's up now 2" asked the jolly voice,in
somewhat oonvival accents, us an equestrian
wass of drab and leguings, which was all
that could be made out through the dark-
ness, loomed indistinetly into theforeground.
* What's up now, mates ? got the wrong end
upprrwost this turn, sure-lie.’

** Come to grif as the gate,” explained the
Honoreble. * Didn't go quite fast enough at
it, Sawyer,” he added, balf reflectively, half
apolugctically, to lus triend.

“ Why, it's Muster Crasher 1" exclaimed
the jolly voice, in delighted tones, ** Well,
to bo sure | Not tho first gate, neither, by a
many—only to think of it, well, well! But
compo, let’s seo what's tho damage done—
dear ! dear ! you'll nover get homo tn-night.
You must come up to my place, "tain’t above
a wilo through the fiolds-—wo'll get you put
up, nags and all, and send down for the trap
first thing i’ tho morning. How lucky I was
passing whis way | Coming back (rom mar-
k- t, yosoe. I'd just stopped to smoke a pipo
with teighbor Mark down at Tue Holt, and
was maken for home n & hurry, '¢ause 1t's

rutber past my time, you know, when I hear
l this gentlcman a hollerin’ murder! Upl
cowmves and finds tho ship overbvard with &
‘vrng«-nuco. What a etart it is, sure.lio I
Thus wmoralizing, aud never leaving off
talkiog for an iuns'ant, the jolly yeoman
jumped off bis horse, and lent his powerful
assiytanco 1o clear away the wreck ; shakiug
Tho Boy into lfe agein with considerabls
enrrgy. In afow minutos the four men,
loadiog the two damsged carmwge-lLorses,
were stumbling and groping their way across

{ the fields towurds tho nuw arrival's farm.

Ere they remched their Qdextinat-on, tho
ownur with considerable politencss introduo-
ed himself to our friend. ~ ** Mo offence, air,"”
said he, “ my naine's Trotter—Trotber of
Trutter's Lodge. and that's mo nlans wwt.-—-

might bo expectad in such a rapid turn-oat.
Theso trifling drawbacks detracted mnot tho
least from the burstling hospitality with
wluch elio recoived her guests, It was only
by tho most pathotio entreatios that the Hon-
orablo dissuaded Ler from having a_ firo
lighted in tho best parlor, and oxtorted her,
permission for them to sit in the kitohen.
Dry slinpors woro soon provided for the
ests, Tho horses, inspoolod by the stable
antorn, were discoverod not to be irremedi-
ably injurod, though Marathon's chanco was
out for the steoplo-chase, “ifindeed,” a1 his
former and

over had one.” Tho Boy was put to bed,
whore ho wight be heard anoring all over the
houso. What Mr, Trottor called a ¢ snack *

was 8et on the table, oonsinting ofa rouud. of
boef, a Iiam, some cold pork-pie, and Eddish
choese, and a fow othor trifles of & like naturo
adapted for » late meal as beiog light
and easy of digestion. Port and sherry
wero produced and declined in favour of
hogo steaming beakors of hot brandy-and-

water., Arrangemonts were entored into for
forwarding the two gentlemon to Harborough
in tho farmor’s gig «* first thing to-morrow
morning” "Mr. Trotter produced a box of
cigars aud announced his intontion of** mak-
ing a night of it." .

A faint scrcam from his wife promised to
a certain extent to modify the conviviality of
the meeting. * Sho couldn't abear the sight
of blood,” sho eaid, with many excuses for
her feminine susceptibility, and drow the
compauny's attention to the personal appear-
ance of Mr. Sawyer, which everybudy I'se
hitherto been too busy tc observe, and w a
indeed presented a sufficiently ghnsily
aspeot fo cxcuse the iood dame reit.r-
ated assurances that ic ** had given her quite
a turn.”

A sovero contrsion on the eyebrow, sac-
companied by a cut extending to the cheek-
bone, and which had covered one side of his
faco with dried blood, made him look much
more damaged than he really was, and

though kindly Mrs. Trotter quickly recov-
ered her equavimity and bronght him warm
wator and vinegar and balsam, and event-
ually plustered bim up with ubout half a
sheet of diachylon, she could not help shud-
dering during tho operation, and se med
glad when it was over. Qur farmers’ wives
of tho present day are not quite as much sc-
oustomed to broken heads as bonny
‘* Ailie,” the helpmato of immortal Dandie
Diamont.

The borderer, however, could noi have
been more hospitably incliaed than was the
jowial Loicestershira farmer. Setting aside
the difference of time ani locality, they had
indeed many qualitis in common. The
samo love of Funting, the same daring in
the saddle, the sameopen-hearted hospitality
and tendeuncy to push good-fellowship a little
ovor the bounds of sobriety. Tho only dif-
forenco perhaps was this, that Dandie
Dinmont would bhave been getting up
gcfloro Mr. Trotter was thinking of going to

ed.

I am not going to recapitulate the sayings
and doings of those jovial smali-hours after
Mes. Trotter had betaken herself cuce more
hopelessly to our couch. The Henorable
Crasher, always a gentleman, thongh rather
a torpid ono, was equally at home with o
duke aad a drayman, perhaps more in his
element with a hunting friend like Trotter
than either. Tho good runs tuey recapitn.
Iated, the horses they remembered, the grey
that was bought by Mr. G.—, and the
chestnut that had carried Lord W———s5p
woll for years, the fences they had negotiated
—nay the vory toaststhey proposed and did
justice to, would fill a chapter, It is suff.
oient to say that when Mr. Bawyer awoke in
tho best bed-room abont sunrise the follow-
ing morning, 16 had a xacking head-ache,
bis mouth felt like the back of a Latic gram-
mar, and the only distinet reoollection with
which be conld charge his memory of the
previons night's conversation was his host's
recipe for making s youog horse a gafofencer,
which he certainly d:d not then feelin s con-
dition to adopt.

** If you've got a green horse as you're not
very confilenton at sirong timber,” said
Mr. Trotter, aboat the fourth glass of brandy-
and-water, ¢ you tackls him my way. You
take him him out o’ Sundays or any =after-
noon a8 you've nothing particalar to do, and
pick him ont rome rexl stiff ones. Give him
two or thres good heavy falls, and T'll war-
raut you'll huve very little trouble after-
wards. That's the way {0 make 'em rise |~

j to join in tho pleasures of the chase.

resent ownors remarked in a:
breath, though with different emphasis, ** he

whoels bohind them caused the old horso to
provent the pursuing carringo from gaining
on them rapidly. Mr. Sawyor looked back,
Oh foraqig umbrella! 1t was none othor
than Parson Dove driving his daughter to
tho moot, that young lady’s very becoming
oostume denoting that it was hor intor&ion
ore
was & prodicament ! To be detected by the
queen of his afieotions, with whom Lo had
parted ot midniglt, in all the correot deco-
rum of ovening costume, still in the same
dress, 80 inappropriate at 10:80 a. m., boar-
ing obvious tokens of laving beon out all
night, and worse than all, with an ioflamed
countonance, blood-shot oyes, and a face
half-cclipsed in plaister! Perdition ! It was
not to be thought of |
‘With the enorgy of despair he snatched
the whip from the Honcrale's astonished
graep, and applied it v.ith such good will to
the old horse’s ribs, that the animal broke
incontinently into a gallop, and turned into
the high-road somo fily yards ahead of its
sﬁmnem, who would cross that thoroughfare
irectly, whereas Mr. Sawyor and its driver
would follow its broad track to Elacrhoraugh.
 Cover me up !" exclaimed our friend to
his laughing companion, as ho orouched in
the bottam of the carriage, under the scanty
gig-apron, and devoutly hoped he had esoap-
od recognition—** cover meup ! I wouldn't
be geen in this plight by any of that famunly
tor a hundred pounds 1"  Nevortheless, he
recolved, so to spenk, to substantive bis alibi
by swearing the Hunorable to secrecy, and
nhstaining altogother for that day from the
chase.
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DOUGHTY DEEDS.

Abont this period there might have been
—and indeed, by his intimater, thore was—
remarked an obvious change in tho appear-
ance, habits, and general demeanor of our
friend. No longer dressed in the rough-and-
ready style whioh had herctofore been at
once his glory and his peculiarity, Mr. Saw-
yer now began to affect a strango refinement
of costume, bordering on cff-minscy. His
boots were thinner and much tizhter than of
old ; he turned his collars over lusucckoloth,
after the prevailing fashion, thereby imapart-
ing to his physiognomy an expression of ro-
mantic vacuity ; aonointed his head till it
shone agan ; affected glovesonall oceasions;
and set up aring. Altogether, his exterior
wan a8 symptowatic of bis disord r as that
of Benediot. Also he purchased, at a print-
seller’s over the way, & representation of a
young person washing her fest in a stream,
and purporting to be a * Highland Lassie,”
but of a meretricvions aspect which, it is only
fair to state, is rarely to bo observed amongst
the Scottish mountaineers, It was one of
tbose startling accidental likenesses to the
lady of his affections, which & man must be
a8 hard hit as Mr., Sawyer to detect. In the
hunting-field, too,-be adopted an ambitious
style of ridiug, totally at variance with his
provious quicet, straightforward form ; and a
considerable 1nterval of bad-scenting wea-
ther enabled him to diefinguish himself to
his heart’s content. 'When houads ruao best
pace, horses have not wind for oxtraordinary
exertions in the matler of fencing; aund,
morsover, such salatory exploits s are outof
the common way can be witnessed but by
fuw, and those are completely sngrossed in
their vwn doings ; but when the pack checks
in every field, a man who olicoges to aingle
himself out by charging the uglist builinches
and the stiffest rails, either because he wants
to attract attention, or to sell his horse, has
every opportunity of showing up the latt-r,
and ealling down upon himselt the animad-
versions of all true sportsmen. Our friend,
with the two horses he bonght from Mr.
Varuisb—both capital leapers—in addition
to Ht;ﬁfur and the grey, ‘had no lack of
material on which to flourish awag in too
close proximity to the ohase. Charles Payns,
thongh with & strong fellow-feeling for * keen-
vess,” began to hate the sight of him, Mr.
Tailby to dread his appesrance a8 -he' would
that of & black frost, and Lord Stamford to
find tust even his impertabuble good-humor
might be exbausted at last,

What is to be expeoted, however, of a gen-
tleman who has taken to repeating Mont-
rose’s well-known linea— 0

“ 1# doughty desds my 1sdy please,
t s0on 1 mount my steed ;
4And Xeen his lance, and strong his stm,

PY S NP

ain.'t:_ it, Mr. Cragher-?*

who has over pa_d a groom’s book, will boar
witness to tho extiiordinary rapidily with
which its differont i*ems acounulate. Naph-
tlz.a alone is as duar s siaret, and consumed
with equal liberalny; sponges, rubbers,
ourrycombs, and dandy-brushes require to
bo replace@ withastonishing frequonoy ; and,
whgt with shoeing aud removing, the black-
smith’s bill is us long as his stalwart arm.
When you add to all this an overy-dsy din.
ner of tho best, with ohawmpagne and claret
a discretion—if such 8 quantity,lindoed, can
be said to oxiet in a bachelor party—youn
will not shara Mr. S8awyer's surprise at dis
covering that his presont expoenditure far
exoseded Lis caloulations. Tho .four hun-
dred ho had paid to Mr. Varmsh for two
liorses completed n good round sum ; and
for a minute or two, ho thought he had bet-
tor have romained at The Grange.

The last item, however, in his oatlay, sug-
gesled to him a method by whish be might
combine fame with money-msking, and, if
Fertune stood his friend, have his scason
almost for nothing. The chestnut five-yoar-
old, whom, out of compliment to Miss Dova,
he had resolved to call **Woud Pigeon,”
was really & good nag. H s was a quick and
fine funcer; counld gallop fast, and go on.
Altogether, Mr. Varnish was not beyond the
mark, when he described bim to the pur-
cb&snrnsadn?ted for * gafety, punotuality,
and dispatch.” TWhy not put him into this
stoople-chiase they made such a fuss about,
win & hatful of money in stakes, bets, ctc.,
to say nothing of the ‘honor and glory,”
and then sell tho whole stud, and rctire upon
his laurels? Should Fortune smile, and
land him first past the post, it would be the
proudest day of his life; aud even in the
ovent of failure, why, * If doughty desds my
lady pleass,” eto.; and Miss Dove conld
not but look upon him with a more favorable
eyo, when he had worn her colors in the
race,

014 Tsaac mast be taken into consultation.
For tho frst timoe, his masior shanncd
the glance of that keen, hard eye. He
walked into the stable one evening, after
hunting, and began to sound bhis servanson
the im&ort.ant question.

L'y the bys, Isaac,” said he, in an off-hand
tone, ‘‘{heyre talkirg of a steeple-chase
here. Only amongst the gentlemen, you
koow: we ehan't want much training. I
think I shonld have a fair chance with Wood-
Pigeon 2"

Isaac shook highead. ¢ Well, sir,” said
he, * you know best. Who's to ride 2

¢ Oh, I should ride bim myself, of conrse,”
replied his master, with a toss of the bhead
that as much as said, * With such a jockey,
he's sure to win.” ¢ Ride him myself, and
do all I know, yon may depend,” he added
facetiously.

Old Tuano rafiected. “Have you ever rid-
den a stevplechase 2" he added, after a mo-
ment's coosideration.

Alr. Sawyer was obliged {o admit that 1e
never had.

* Well, thon, T have.” said the groom.
* You don't know whatit is. Such a blazin’
pacs through the fields 1 and such an owda.
cioug scufie at the fenoes ! Nothin' but a
professional can keep his head a that work;
and he often gets it broke. Butier not try
it, master : bettor let it alone. They'll only
make & fool of ye.”

Mr. Sawyer waxed indignant. ** That's

my business,” saidhe ; “yoursis to get the
horsefit. Itell you I've ont:red him—
Wood-Plgeon by Wapiti., He'll bo first
favorite the day of the race. Do you
Lear 2" I dopend wpon you to get him
thoroughly fit.”
* Isasao scratched bis head. ¢ Fit!" he re-
peated. “Yes—I'll get the horse fit: you
get the rider. If you must have a furn at it,
take my advice, master. You get yourself in
good wind ; keep your head clear ; jump off
the moment the flag drops ; never let his
Lead go ; and, above all, sit atill.”

After this, Ysaao could neover again be
!)ro‘l.lght to open his month on the sub-
jeo
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CHAPTER XXIV.

THE BALL.

‘When & man has not been provided by
Nature with more than an average share of
g:uousl advantages, that same process of

esging for a ball afier a bachelor's .dinpar.
party is an affair of congiderable trouble and

disaatsfaction. To.devole ihoss minutes,.
tuat are wont to naae sn nleesanito s 2L oo




