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THE CANADIAN GENTLEMAN’S JOORNAL AND SPORTING TIMES

MARKET HARBOROUGH
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Mr. Sawyer went fo the Shires.

CHATITER V.,

* BuuT8 AND AIDLES." :

“ e such rumioations as the above Prob~
atly cugroesed tho whole of my fried's in.
telleets, Gill tho oourtenus offor of ¢ Punch’

«ntaining, as usual, ons of Leoch's inim-
itable hnuting ekotohes—drow his attention
t. his fellow traveller, under whoso multi-
phicity of wrappers ho had no difileulty in
rocognizing the placid fontares of the gen-
tleman bio had that morning voticed in tho
bnot ghop Tt was, indecd, none other than
the Honorablo Crasher : by this time com-|
pletely worn out, and who. to do him jus- |
tice, was o gentlemonlike, well-featured fol- |
1~w onnugh, if be had not nlways looked so
dreadfully tired.

to such o courtesy, whore there

‘The repl
wero no Exgios in tho carringe. could only be, ! wanted one {"

“ Have you any objection to smoking 2
And as nobody ovor does objest nowadavs
to tho sootbing praotice, and the ** forty-
shilling ponalty ” is, 1 trust, simply o dead-
tettor and a fallaoy. tho Luranagas were pro-
duced, and a couple of them soon got very
frenly under way. .

Nn intreduetion from a mutaal friend 1s ) observed, ** 1 suppuse yuu are very we
Any two votaries | mounted yourself ¥

oqual to that of o cigar.
~f the * pleasant vice,” at least dunag the
timo they are ongsged in itx-‘ practico, are
wsuro-to {fraternizo, and in five' minutes Mr.
Sawyoer and tho Honorable Crasher were
hurd at1t, 1 neod scarcoly observe, on tho
unl‘)‘joot of fox-bunting ; tho former rosolving
as {ar as possiblo, to pick tho brains of his
now acquowntance (it ho could find them)

won't bear bhberties beng taken wuh‘
themy ?

Tho Honourable Crasher: ** Yeas, I
should say, it wanted a bunter td get over
it

Mr. 5. : ** Do you consider it as diffioult
to cross as the Quorn ?*

Tho Hon. C.; *Yeas—no—that'a to say,
L rudo the samo hiorges in botb ; Tdon’tknow
that there's much differonce.”

** Whom do you considor your best men
now, in your fcld?°

+ Oh { there are lots of fcllows who can
nde, 1f thoy get & start, Il'e impossiblo to
8ay ; thero's o goud deal 1u luck, and s good
deal an borses.” (N.B. Tils is bhardiy a
sincero spocch of tue Hon, C.'s. He doos
not tutnk esther luck or horseflesh constitutos
n oustomer, and has not the slightest doubt
10 his own mind 88 to whom ho oconsiders
about the best porlormer in that or any other
country ; only modesty forbids bim to name
tho 1ndividaal.}

Mr. B, a lttlo dissatisfled : * I supposo
to Liiceatershire mon are splendidly mount-
ed ?

Hon.C.. " No, I should say not. I
never remombor seerng ov fow good horses.
1 shouldn't know where to get a hnnte: if Il

Mr. Sawyer thought of the rosn, and ran
his eye over s friend’s shm figurs and
horsemanlike shapo. ** He'd ¢ him liko
s bird,” thought the owner, ** and I shouldn't
mind letting him bave him for two hundred,
or eay, if I dropped into a good thing with
him, two bundred and ity ;” but he onl

* buso, was tho reply. *' I'm rather
short just now ; only ten. Goud useful brates
eome of thew.; .but. L-shonldn't .say.my lot
was quite first-class, by any means 1"

Agun Mr. Sa.vgcr foupd subjcot for rumi-
nation. Tew! Only ten!and oot first-class
ones acither, thm%h it was probable that a
man who bad ten huuters in hisstablo wounld

an that oxhauatless topic; the latter posi-

tvely warming mto a langmd enthuaasm | 1 A
an the only subjeot to whioh bo could direct ) the severe nfliction it would be to have to
his wholo attontion for ten consecntivo min- {nde Marathun over the fences, which, as he

ntes.

Raring men aro bad enough. Poliinians|larger in the twilight, 0s they approached
A coupeo of | the grazing districts.

aro sufficiontly long.-winded.
egriculturists will keep the bal rolling pretty
perseveriugly on the congenial themes of
** cake,” mangold wurzel, short-horns, reap-
g wackines, and guano ; but I have heard
ladies, who aro perhiaps the best yudges of
volubihity, aflirm that, for energy, duration,
and tho fuoulty of saymg the samo tinng
over and over again, a dialogue betweon a
couple of fox-huntors beats overy other kind
of discussion completely out of:the fleld.

Mr Bawver took the imtiativo by panting
to the fox's tusk which fastened the strmg
his new {riond's hat.

* Dane apvthing this Inst week ?' gawd
he with that mysterious sar specially atiect-
o} by oll individuals who are connected,
however remotely, with horseflesh, and
whicl, I behovoe, Lias much to anstver for, 1
tho unpresmon of consummate roguery whiob
it conveys to the wmmtiated. ** It's beon
eood scenting woathor 1n oy part of the
world. liounds must have run bard on the

s8."
The Honorable Crasher emitted a large

vnlume of smoke, ere ho roused lumself fory
tho effort, and roplied : ** Good thng, last)how uo had never cleared a bruok s him
Fridav. with the Pytchloy, froma Fox Had.|or gouo o run w hia inaster’s satisfaction ,

Do vou know that country 2 he added,
thinking, of his lhistener did not, he unght
save inmself the troublo of detailing at.

** I am on wy way dosn to hunt there
now,” rejomed our friend, “so I tako an
ntorest, naturally, m your sport. Last
Friduy. you say ? Ah! that was the day
wo lind such a fite run over our country.
Two hours and forty-seven wninutes, and
kalled our fox—aud killed our fos,” he re-
prated, asof such o chunax was sufficiantly

nut find it worth while to korp a bad ono ;
aud then Lo thought of his cwn three, and

looked frum the window, loomed larger and

No secret, it has been
aaid, s sv closo as that betweon & horsg and
lus nder , and Nir. Sawyer hardly liked to
confess, oven to hiwsgelf, the very inferior
brato ho had got in the bay. Somehow all
the dificulties into which he lad put hiw
scemed to riso in his mind's eye, like anse-
cumulation of photographs, as ho sat back
amongst the cushions, and, withdrawing his
gaze from the outward world, fixed 1t on the
lately-hit lamp above his head.

Ho remembered, not without a shadder,
whiat + cropper tho brate gave him at that
eulo 1 thoe potato-garden, which at least he
mght have sorambled over, if ho lad only
nsen six wnches. Ho recalled thé fmmnbus
run ho 108t from the Forty-acres, because no
persuasion would induce Marathon to face
tho bullfiach exclosing that mertotious fox-
covert, and which a donkey could get thirodgh
1f ke would only luok at it. Hereflectédhow
the auimal perverssly

s Strack ail lus tumber, fathomed all lus

ditches " -

and how even old Isaac allowed his favorite
** wur o better nag in the stable nor he wur
1 tho field . and so masing, he shuddered
w tunk of their)qint endeavors to get out of
a finy-acre pasture, with an ox-fence all
round it, aua the gato lock~1 {

To avoud such hornble vwisions, ho wonld
have planged onco mure into conversation,
but looking at his ncighbor, observed Lio was
now deep 1 * Tho 1dylls of the King,'—an

rare to wert wmore than cowmou atten- orabio Crusher awako, there by substantiat
{1ng o theory I bavo hoaru broached by cer

ton.
Notbing bat thespint of emulauon between

different packs coutd have embarked the juirely prevared o d.spute, viz., that thera is
Honarable Crasher on a long story ; but e | sometlung of puetiy 1 overy wan who rides
waoko up from s lothargy at this juoactuze, | hard acruss o country.

and observed.

* Two hours and forty-soven musutes ? | could have been more daring in the saddle

Tadeca ' 1t must havo been o fino ran ; but
slow, | cauclude~~slow. 4 nover enro muchy
for anytiung over an hour. It s lavour aud;
sorrow, walking  after  bouuds, to my,
mnd '

* Now ! retorted Mr. 3awyer intignani-,
Iv **Not ar atl: | was nung tae besty
horse 1n wmy stable, and he bad o dv alt ue)
dpewio bva withh them. ko ecuntry, too,
~«\Wild fox-huntiug country—not a woul in
the tields ;. vory deep, and & good deal ot
fructe I don't kuow that 1 was over bet-
ter earned.  bo added meditatively, hopiug.
- nng the conversation round to tae merts,
» L preY

—

tof all suca weaknesses, he hiad the graco nut
- A ) 5N

epic whugh sexved at least to keep the Hon-

ta1a pualusuphers, and which I amwxot on:

Certainly not a Kmght of the Table Round

tuan the Hunurablo Crasher, for all lus dis-
sipated lvohs and laugud manners; nor
cuuld hio linve been 60 engrossed in tho fate
ot  Tuo Luy Maud of Astolat,” nor so lost
m tae desenplion of tho black barge floating
dreaunty uoWo Wt 4t snowy barden (per
Liaps tho most besutifal pieco of word-paint
1LR 1 the ianguago), bad he n,t acknow
ledgd au sino cvrner of s mnou-neglectend
teliceted  that diwvsuwe  partrwculs aure,
wuich may otten b. found, itke a ewees way-
s1dte flower, blooming 1o the most unoxpected
aud uncultivated localities.

Tuough Mi. Sawyer was humsell innocent

huo
following banquet prepared for his delécta- -

and i want uf cutnfure, ue teucd cue

tion: A slico of soft cod,.one raw mutton-

ohop relioved by an undertone ditto, two , Gontinegt, Jack, in company with se
:ﬁm of pickles, and somg oxcooiungly strong
cesd.

—_——
CHAPTER VI

BALY WEATBBA.

When Mr. Sawyer awoke in the mornin-,
his first Lmprossion was, that ho had nover
loft Tho Grango, but that the pattern of his
bedroum papor was atronglg alicred, and the
situation of his conoch had been wnysteriously
changed in the night.

It was not till ho had turned over, and
yawned twico or thrico, that he comprehend-
vd the actual position in whick ho was
placed. Then, for the first time, tho mag.
uitude of tho undertakwng on which he had
cmbarked presented itself to bis wind : and
then did he realize the deficiencies of bis
stud, tho d.flicultios be was about to enconn-
ter, the rashnoess and perplexity of the whole
proceeding. A feeling of loneliness stolo
over lum ; and he even experioncod n want
of confidvnco in himself. For an insiant,
ho almost wished ho was back at home, and
the dasturdly possibility of returning there
flashed across his mind. All these unworthy
thoughts, pair of boots in ono hand, ond a
glimmering bedroom gandls in the other, us
the mists of morning are dispelled by the
rising sun , and, even as the shrinking com-
batant ghthefs confidende from tho flash of
b1s drawn sword, 80, at the first glimpse of
those lung rowelled spurs of which Mara-
thon knew too woll-the Per dive ‘Fowers,
Jobn Stardish Sawyer was ...xgself again.

* Half alter eight, air"” eaid Iéaao, setting
down the candle, and proceeded to pour
cold water into 8 tub—a process that by no
means texopted his master to rise on the in-
stant. ** Half after eight, sir ; and thogrey's
got a it of & cungh. It's that strango stable
as donoit. And you was to !t me kpow in
the morniog whuch of them I was to take
on.”

* What sort Jf o day is it 2" asked our
friend, 1n a sleepy voice, turning, like Dr.
Watts eluggard, into a more comfortable
gomuon. At that moment, it would not Have

roken his heart to be told that it was foo
hard to hunt.

** Can't seo your hand,” was the encour-
sging reply : * it's one of theso regular
Legicester-shoer fogs, as the grooms tells ma,
as i3 wery provalent hereabouts. Theé lamps
18 lit now in the streets ; but it'll be wusser
up on the lugh ground. They'll bunt,
though, just tho same, says they. Waeather
never stops them here, unless it be the sow-
erest of frost and snow, as I understand.
bhall I open tho shatters, eir " '

Isanc threw thom back as he spoke, and
drew up the blind, discloting to Mr.” Bap-
sers view sbodt eighteen faét Tof tzl ) B
weatbercock pointing east-south-vast, ‘aud
o chimney adorned with what is called an
* old womaa “—an ingen.cus contrivance to
prevent it from 8mokip§, batin this insfance
to judgo by the smell of soot which pervaded
the apartment, by no means a sucoessful
picce of mechanism—-the wlhole wrapped in
a mantlo of the densest and wettest fog he
ever remewbered to.have seen.

** Suro to be late such a morsiug ds this,”
thouguit Mr. Sawyer;yprepanog for anotber
comfortablo ‘hulf-houran bed ; but tuen he
reflected thiat he must send Isaac forward

find his own way to Tilton Wecod, on his
heck—a sufficiontly etricate procceding as
stndied overnight by the map, but which
mught becomo exoessively puzzling when re-
duced to practisg, thyoughlarge pastures and
unknowa bridle-gates, on sach & morning as
tno present.

* Tako on tko groy " said he, peremplor-
aly, :gnonng thio congh ; ** and onler break-

-fast for me 1n throe-quarters of an hoanr."”

Theo fact is, Mr. Sawyer had but the grey
to ride. Ho did.not qute fancy giving the
roan his earliest trinl in what he understood
to bo ¢ hilly conntry : and as for makiog his
first appearane in High Leicesterslure on
Marathon—really, though both wero pretty
strong, neither s nexves nor Ins self-con-
coit would havo stood such a test.

Somchow, overything went wrong, as is
apt tc be the case in a strange place, and
when we aro particnlarly anxions for the re-
verse. Ho cut himsolf shaving. His lea.
thers were damp, and badly cleaned : looser,
tou, at the koees, and tighter in the thighs,
ibun lho liked. Also, ho oruldo't find bis
button-hovk , and any cne who has put on
bouts and breeches without thoaid of that
implement, will sywpathize with his distress.
Isaac know whero it was, doubtless ; but, ero

Latlau: trarallar L and. pan.

h.a macter armived at the stagoe of toilot at

with a horse, also ‘that Lo sbonld have 1o}

g by, 02, ee
x;o&t hine 11 thp Park.  When that
wap oompeiled to ubtain lus passports

other vAluables, was goized by tho crelitors

veral | than four feat

—M

« wigin nanantrleitine lqny whether a faggv marning an nninbahit-
iouth | ed country, and tho necossity of rnding a
vrtho horse barely fourt.en two over & gato moro

high, after a lsaguid desporado

+ ; in pursuit of an uncertainty, was not n some

and I fanoy be had & very bad time of it for | what alarming contingency. Nevortheloss,
two or throo years, till ho turned up a$,tlucre was nothing olso for it. Tho Honor-

S8mithfield, potbing but skin, bone, and
blemishes, with a pair of raw shoulders that
would havo made you sick. Here Mr, Saw-
er, struck with his ** make.and sbape,"”
onght him, after a good deal of haggling,
for thirteon pounds ten shillings, throwing in
halt-a-crown for luck, and staudiog two pots
of boer and a glass of biandy-aud-water, be-
sides tho man's
the West-ond.
than fourteen sovereigne , and ho jusily con-
sidered bim very cheap at the money.

able turned his horse round, took him in o
grasp of iron, and put bim rather slowly at
tho gato, whith the animal, a well-bred, rak-
ing-looking ohestaut, with a lolx‘:j bang-tail,
guz over oxeeodlugly badly, strilking the top

ar with fore abd bind legs ; but ucither dis-
turbing the Honorablo Crashar's seat nox the
swperturbability of his domeanor in tho

eAx{)onsos who brought lum to | slightest degreo. Ho looked back, howover
together, o cost bun less | to suu Ius gompanion come, and even con-

descended to express a foebls approval of his

| perforn...nce, without remeving tho oigar

Though his knees were broken, and he was | from his moutl.

fired all round, he never stumbled or was

lamo ; and if you didn't mind o suocession | 1hat

of kicks for tho firat half-mite, and & mouth

winch bad usage had rondered perfectly eal- | than he cocke

It 18 but justico to Tho Daundy to observe,
he no sooner obtained * thic office” from
lus rider, and saw what wo:ﬁ)ected of him,

d his cars, took the bit in his

lous, ho was as pleasant a haok as you could | teeth, and bounded over tho gote like o bucl,

wish to get apun. Jack pover wanted to’ indcmnifying

bimself for the ¢fort, by break-

pull, if the remn was Jsud on his neck, but the {ing clean away with his rider as soon as ko

montent it was caught hold of, his old asso- | Janded,

clations took 1t as a mignal to go, and go he
would, accordiogly, With regard to his
appellation—iho last among many alinseg—
when bis moster called lim ** Jaok,”
old ieaao calied him *“The Dandy,” and
vice versa.

Thore are a good many ways from Mar-
ket Hatburough to Tilton Wood. Of course,
the morning being vory thisk, nnd Mr. Sawyer
o perfect strunger to the country, he chose
the most intneate, hopingto pass betwoen the
Langtons-—of which, for tne more complete
bowuderment of strangers, there are five or
‘ax-<and - so to reach Stanton™ Wyville,
whenco he meant boldly to lenve the lanes,
.and stnke out into a line of bndle-gates, by
the corner of Stanton Wood, wlich might
or might not eventually land lum some-
where about Skeffington.

Deluded man! Ere he reached the grass-
track he mennt to follow, the fog was denssr
tban ever. He managed to get throughone
bnidle-gate, after catching bis horse’s rein on
the post—an wsalt which The Dandy re-
sented by putung his head down, and racing
wilfully and aimlessly into the surrounding
obscunty—and tuen found himself riding
round aud ronnd the same ficld, with extra-
-ordinary perseverence, and no$ the remotest
cbance of cscape.

He would have liked, now, to get back
again into the lands ; but ke could not even
it the gate at whioh he entered, and had
embarked npon the tedious process of coast.
ing tho ficld methodically, for that purpose,
and giinyg up all 1dea of huntiog for the day,
when, much to his relief, hn spied a gigantic
objeot looming through tho fog, which, ona
nearer approach, proved to bu nothing larger
than. a horsemsn, cantering coufidently
towards lum. .

Un 1nspection, this tunely arrival nrned
out to be the Honorable Crasher, with an
enormous cxgar in his moath, lupking more
tired than ever, and, apparently, gnits un-
conscious of the fog and everything else.
With an effort, howesver, ho reengnized his
fellow-traveller of the day before, and
courteously offered to guide him—a proposal
which the 1attsr accepted with great readi-
ness.

1 bad almost lost myself,” said he,
** what with ths thuek fog, and uot knowing
tho country.”

To.wuich thoe Honorablo Crasher replied,
¢ Y-p-e-es—1t makes one cough, but.it’s all
plaiz saiing now,” and bruke into a gallop.

Poor Mr. Sawyer! Ifhe had anly Lnown
it! His guide was one of the many guotle-
men who could hunt {wenty years trom the
same place, and never krow the shortest
svay from one point to another.

— 0 ——
CHAPIER VII.

A LEICESTERSHIBE LARK.

By good luck one pair of the lost sheos
soon hit the bridlo gote Br. Sawyer ha
been sceking in vain. .

« I suppose 1t's all nght,” said the Hoa-
orable Crasher, putt:og his horse into a can-
ter, with the loos. rein aud ecasy ofi-Land
seat peouliar to a gontleman riding to cov-
ert.

Mr. Sawyer, following close in his wake
devoutly hoped 1t was so; but had little
{eisure for considering the sabject, mnasmuch
as his energies wero completely ongrossea
by tho dclicate task of gammoniug Th,
Dandy tbat he didn ¢ waot to pull at im.
Ho knew too well, by the way his Little
horso’s ears were laid back, that he was
tally prepared, and only sought an excuse,

t

to como with a rush at tbe shortest possible

jther stinualated by the insubordinatlon of

and going by the Honorable
Crasher and his chestnut like a flash . flight-
ning.

I havoe often obsarved that the blued of a
langmid person, if ouco bo or sho gets it
** up,” boils wore fervently thaun that of less
peaceful tewnperaments ; perhaps it is alto-
gether a thicker fluid, and consequently
more retoutive of calorie,  Be thisas it may,
no svoner did the Honorable Crasher behold
Mr. Sawy.r speeding by bim like an express
train, thaa, roused by the example, and far-

the chestoqt, ho sab well.down in the eaddlo
and, l:akmg h&a hora‘; l:;y the head, soon
caught up ang ed the astonlshed Saw-
yer, merel remmgf "‘Wessél%ot a little
ous of the line ; you scom to be riding s good
fencer, ard had hetter follow ;161" and then
proceeded to lead his victim perfeoily straight
acvoss eountry, in the direction of Tilton
Wood; the fog, too, wag by this tixie clear-
ing off consid.rably, or it might be. they had
emerged from the region of its influence,and
the stranger had not oven tho advantage of
ius friendly veil to hide from mim the dangers
by which ho was encompassed.

To this'day Mr. Sawyer hss not left off
taiking abont thus Jus £r8t ride over High
Leicestershire. After a bottle of port, he
oven becomes heterodox for so good a
sportsman, aud vows he would rather gallop
to Eovert ovet thoso grass-flelds, than
gee s run in .any othet country in the
world. I bave my doubts, however,
whether he enjoyed it so very much at
the time. Jack put him down twice ; first
atan ox.fence, of which the rail was from
lim, and which, although his leader hit it
ve? hard, deluded the ansuspecting Dandy;
and secondly, by landing on a covered drain
which-gave way with him, and superinduced
one uf those falls that are generally desig-
nated ** collar-boners,” On this occasion
the. Honourai le Crasher brought him back
18 horse, wih quite a radiant expression of
countenance. .

* What a good little animal itis !” gaid
he, throwing the reins back over hir mneck.
* I'm trying to ¢ crop * this beggar of mine,
aad I very soon should, if I Lad to follow
you."”

Xa eflect, the chestnot’s bead and bridle-
band wero plastere d over with mud, although
his rider’s coat was as yet nnstained.

At Skefington, they relapscd into a quiet
trot, and zods on toguther, fecling as if they
could reahize the facs, that tweaty-lour hours
ago they were utter stragers to each
other.

Jt73 0dd how people cast up at a meet
of tox hounds, from all sorts of different dir-
ections, even on the .nost anpromising
morninge. Though the foz was as thick as
over at tho top ofthe hill, and T.lton Wood,
at oo time the best of places to * get away
frum,” was perfectly invisible at two hun-
dred yards’ distance, there was already a
good sprinkling of sportsmen, nssembled at
the fisture. Two or three ** swells " from
Molton, very much the pattern of “~o Hon-
ourable Crasher, had arrived on thewr smok-
ing hacks, und were grected by him with
considerabls cordiality. Truth to tolf, tho
Honorable dearly loved what he oalled a,
customer,” mexmin%l simply an individual
who was fool enough to rate his neck at the
value he did his own ; and, indeed, honever
would have taken so affably to AMr. Sawyer
on such shorf notice, had the latter nnt been
fortunate onough to possess an excellent
back banter in Jack-n-Dandy, and bold
cnough to make very freo uss cf that jump-
wog little animal ; the hounds, too, had
slready amved, and 10 the glinpse which
Mr. Sawyer caught of themn as he sode up,
he was sporlaman cnough to remark that
thoy looked apeody, stout, lsvel, and un-

{
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commonly fit {0 go. Such a pack, ho

21 2t cmanlA fb ne 1 hacen dirernced the

’



