H u-:' i ther clothiny when ate dark,
oo the Dandy would wan the Derby ot
v tover hall o nule,

it wus too true : thongh the suart nttle
a2 never eounld stas o nnle at o rueing pace
v bis bost days, e wan as guick on lug legs
«. % rabbat, and notling coubl touels hun,
¢ tve farlongs,  bwaddled up it b clothes
umter tho duboue  twilight of n winter's
se ring, Mr. Tiptop never suspeeted  Inm,
wnd wont omo with the conviction that
sfurathon, and none othor, was the lorso
wnat had beaton his favoritc.

Mt Bawyer laughed to himeelf aw he rode
Jach vory gaingerly on to barkby.
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I1f Mt Sewyor had kopt o huntisg joarnai
wiaeh ho didn t) he would have noted down
the tuert at Barkby, as one of thoso gorgeous
4.0 ttacles, which mukes an ml-ffacqublo im
on the cye of the unproctised  be-

pr sedon
Thero appeared to bo more hounds,

facider.

@ Fu Lursos, ti ro survaots, yoore cm’nngma,‘

ate allugetlior o larger stafl andl retinus ot
wcned o the lnull):mldn\h‘, than he Lal
set Lutherto avn paraded for the pur{msc of
Auing o fus.  Neyertholess, with all ths
shieW, thiers was no tmstahe about tho work-
munliko tosdoney of the turn-out. If the
pnck wns numorous, it wae atso exccedingly
1. v¢] and in faultless condition ; the buuts.
man and whips looked ay if they must have
been burn uuﬁ bred for the especial < flices
dawy tespectivddy B11 4, and tho cec. 6d bursc
s tobwathstandiog their uumbers, ap
peared to bo all cut from the sameo pattern.
As for tho hunters, Mr. Sawyer would have
wished no bLetter luck than to ride the worst
of thuw at o huudred aud fifty guincas. Ono
mgymibicent buy with o sidv-saddle, destived,
1o duubt, W catty o buantiful and precowus
wunden, quite E‘nul Liwa vut of cunedit WIU:
HWetepur aud tho giey.  As for Marathon!
wiy ho woald pnever have got on him,
i, such cumpauy, had not the pleasing
(6 twu crusaed Lic .aind, that porbinps
w-doy bo shivuld gt 1id of the brato alte
gothicer, .
H. Ludidden Tho Dady very leisurely
% ¢ vaab, ia consideration of the animal's
surve s bufore davwe, uid Lad sent on the
ptuy Witk au wtcisohd Lelpar from the jou,
wnder e suporintendence of The Doy, whko
was perchod on Marathon ; old Tsane, who
w:\uhil to buy somc bay cheap, havinggiven
huasel{ lenve of absenco for the day. The
helptr, frith mavny mjunctions to go sterdily,
war tudrusted with the homeward-bound
Lack - gnd The an: siift:d to the second
. re0 4 whilst Mr. Sawyer himself bestrode
the redoubtable bay. All these arrangemonts
with the accompanyinrg pulling up of curb.
chioiis aid letting down of stirrup-leathers,
touh sutne bittle ime  Before our friend was
fnaly mounted aud under way, the houuds
Lad gone on to draw, and he feund umself
neatly tho last of the lengthening cavalende.
Under oxisting circninstances, tiis was no
arent disadvantage, and the quieter he kept
th Day. he thought, the best was lus chance
o1 stlliug nm ; yet be could vot help wish-
- alg i'sa:\c bad left the whole busmess
al. ae.  He might thrn have been torward
wit's the hounds, Lokig ont for a stoxt «n
whohovar Borve 1 ikl best, nointfuenced
a» & man always should be, really to enjoy
wx auatimg—by the sc3 Ld cousideratiane of
[T A
\armthon was very fresb, and set Iis Lack
uj , squeoking 10 a most updign_nﬁcd mannes,
u .t swashing bis heavy tadl till it reachvd lus
wat > hat,
\ horse galloping up from belnad set nm
i gag with o violeneo that was_ searcely
le ~nut, ovon toso praclised a rider as our
jead. 1o returned tho greoting of the new
&t —no less o personage than the Hou-
\

titge o3 atte Bty Fhey touehodl pol th
list e vlvernture browght atelir the noties
of Wir Crervwell Crernwell hoeunsed  the
agr-endtaral prosprets of the ceasen and en
thie theree it would ve diftienlt G+ say which
wie g+t ineapable of giving an cpinicg—
argred . the ‘mopertance of o movement for
takirg t1 ¢ duty off e:gar, and lastly got in-
volvi-d 1 the suternunable question of what
use the Volunteers wounld be, in tho cvent of
au varion, and whether or not they would
bo killis! to 0 1nan, when thar conversation
wus cut hort by an obvious bustle and con-
fusion ubout a mile ahead of them, donoting
that u for had not only beon found, but gone
away.

“1io10 to g turn " exclaimed the Hon-
orable. inte rrupting his own explanation of
Low L« should handle skirmishers if he was
a goneral (Miewr, whicki, by tho way, it was
fortunat. for the skirmirhers L. was not.
“What a bore! Wo shan't catch them ip a
weok ! he added, turmng Boadicea's hcad
av the fence, and starting her at score
througl: a deep ploughed field. In a fow
strides e Liad forgotton &' irmisbers, and
Marathor, and Mr Sawyer, 1d overything
in the world oveept that he had lost his
start.

The ‘'atter watching the line ¢ fine
1y degrie- anl  beautifully  less ™ on
the Loric n, rather congratulated himself,
that L.- -hauce was complotely out, and
that therc was now no temptation for hun
vther tu exert his own energies, or draw
upon the failiug powers of Marathon in the

ursutt of that which he felt could scarcely
o called pleasuro. He jogged along the
lane accordingly, contented enough, think-
ing what fun he would have on the grey, in
the aftere~sn, with a second {ox °

Bat a fow of us can have hanted much
without remarking a peculiarity connected
witl: tho chase, that occasions constant irri-
tation. and annoyance to its votaries. Have
3vu never observed, that if you leose your
cliance of gotling away with hounds, whether
for procrastination, inatention,ur the landable
oLjecticn cntertained by a rational man to
ridn at o large foncs, do what you will, you
only succeed in increasing the distance
between yoarself and the object you wish to
rcach ©  Io vain you * nick,” and ** skirt,”
and ride to points that you think likely to
be affected by a fox running for his life ; in
vain you ¢ fmrdon your heart,” and sail
away boldly cver the line of gape alraady
estabhisled by your predecrssors; you are
-ty tirvg your horse, and_risking your
neck in o wild goose chase. You divergo to
o distant halloo, and find it raised by a boy
seanng crows.  You sucoced by extraordin-
ary exertions in reaching tho group of scarlet
coats and bobbing hats you have been fol-
lowiug o0 long, and loarn that thoy have
been ** turown out " like yourself, and the
furtber vou go, the further you are left
belind : il you hate yourself, as much as
your horee lates you for mot having
Judiciously joined the band of socoud-borse
riders, aud 8o jogged contentecly along mn
case and safety, sure to come up with the
first thight at last.

Oa the other hand, wo will suppose that
you have tired your best hunter early in the
day, or be has fallon lame on that weak
poin: where everybody said he wounld be
lam when you bonght him, or you have a
bunidred and fifty other roasons for wishing
to roenk quietly home, out of the observation

‘ of your triends. ‘Thoso plaguy hounds seem

t~ follow yon as if you wero the Wild Huuts-
man himself, and you begin to appreciate
the geverity of tho punishment inflicted on
that wicked German Baron. They draw
coverts that lie on your howmeward way.
They find, and hunt with provokmipersisb
eucy alongside the very lane up which you
would faw jog in soltude, crossing it more
than once uugor your nose.  There is sure
to be a far holding scont, not good cnough
to enablo them to run clear ont of your
neighborbiood and have done with it, yet

sufticient to afford plenty of enjoyment to

P aiar of burry, thut the lucky tew who arein
it cannot ~pare o moment’s attention  from
auything but their horses’ ears.

{ad o been riding o donkey, it wasnot in
Mr Bawyer's nature ¢ ~latain from torning
tho animal's bead towards the houuds under
such tanptati n ; morcover, hic distinguisked
amon,;: ¢ the first flight his Harburough cony
panions, iucluding tho pale face of the Bon-
arabio Crasher, \ﬁxo by *bucketing” Boa-
dicea most unmereifully, hiad got thero some-
how, and appeared quite satisfied with his
utuntion. \What could our friend do, but cut
u, and go to work at onco ?

Marathon, oxcited by the turmoil, was fain
to set his back up once more. Ile found,
however, that th: kicking was now all the
other way. Taking hic in & grusp that
would have lifted a ton, Mr. Sawyer druve
his spuis into the half-bred brute, and sot
Limn going close to tho hounds at the best
pace ho could command. For a short dis-
tance. and when hield well togother, Mara-
thon cou'd stride away ina very imposing
torm. The sensation of having a lead is, in
self, provocativo of emulation ; behind our
friend were four or five intimate companivns
who were not likely to let Lim hear the last
of any sentenco of sairking that should come
unler their notice. Cluse ou thiir track were
tL. flower of Leicestershire , aud thess agan
were succeuded,so tu apuuk, Ly o whole army
of camp fullowers, ** muddening 1u.the reur.”
Had the styx been in front of Lim, he must
Liave charged 1t ** in or over.”

Instead of the waters of Acheron, however,
there was nothing more fornudable in his
line than a straggling, over-grown bullfinch
at the far end of the field ; just such a fenco,

indecd, as Marathon was in the Labit of de-
‘cliuing, Lut et which bo buped the turmon
bukind, the goueral cacitemeut, and the per-
snasive powers of his own spurs, would on-
ablo lum to induce his burse to face. Ho had
plenty of imv tu scan it as he approached.
Half a milo or sv of ridge and furrow, even
at a hout.e's best pace, gives leisnre for con-
sideration. Erv the lLvands Lad strung
through it in single file, he was aware
of a wide ditch to him, on the further
side was obviously a grass-field, and an un-
certainty.
| Marking bim with Lis eyo the weakest

place, through whicl,, nevertheless, hie could
not sco daylight, Mr, Sawyer, crammgd his
hat on his Lead,’'and set Lus Lumse resolutely
at the fence ; Marathon, according to cus-
tom, shutiting up every stride he went. Had
it not buew ratlicr dJownhill, sven Lis mater s
consummate Lorsemanship would have fail-
,ed to bring hira closeto it. The fall of the
‘ground, however, and the pace he was going
forbade tho bay to stop. Crash! ho plunged
auto the very middlo of the fonce-—broke
turough it from sheer velocity, to jurk both
knees against o strong oak rail beyond—
bluudered on to lus nose over that—slid half-
‘a-dozen yards on his head—nearly recovered
himself—stumbled once more, and finally got
up again, with his cork-ren turned over Lis
cars ; the rider's feet out of lwth sturaps,
hat ofl, a contusion on his l=ft eyebrow, and
-the horses nostrils full of mud, but no fall ¢

“ By tho powers, that's o rum ono {" said
Mr. Sawyer, os ho cantered slowly up the
opposito slope, repairing damages the while,
and turned round to see tho first flight
chargo the obstacle, which had so-nearly dis-
posed of bis own chauco.

Lusty as eagles, ravenous as wolves, jeal-
' ous a8 girls, down ¢ame the four gluttons at
! the fenco, cach man having chosen his own
-B]acc, and scorning to deviale onmo hair’s
X readth from hus line.  None, howaover, had
1 made so judicions o selection as Mr. Sawyer.
i The 7ail, which had so wvearly discomfited

the Iatter, would neither bend nor break,
“but bo hiad the luck of getling it where it was
lowest nnd nearest to the fenco ; everywhere
clse it was not only high, but stood outa
horse’s length into the field, just the place
which must catch the tloverest huntor in the
world, if ridden to do it all1n his strido.
Tho scono that met Mr. Sawyer's cyes

fault, the Honorable Crasher no longer
scanued Marathon with the eyv of a pur-
chaser.  He lovked wn the horre now as lus
own property.  He was dutermned to have
bun.

By someo wystorivus law of nature, when-
vver ono ndividual succoeds either 1 what
1s torined pounding a field, or 1n gotting such
n start of thein that nobndy shell have a
cbaace of catching himn whilst the paco holds
—nand this, bo it observed, is no everyday oc-
currence in countries where the Lest riders
in Ergland congregato for the express pur-
poso of riding as woll as they can—it invari-
obly happens that the immediate failure of
scent, or someisuch untoward centingency,
robs the lucky onvof lus anticipated trinmph.
Un tho present occasion, much to  Mr. baw-
yer s dehght, thoy nover It off thewr fox
again. By degrecs, tho tau of the ficld strag-
gled up, baving found thair way by every
avallable gate and gap ; then came tho sec-
ond horses, carefully ridden, cool, and com-

aratively, clean, not having turned a hair ;

astly, arnved & manin & gig, by a con-
vonient bridle-road, hotter than any ono pre-
sent, wiping Jus face on a cvloured handker-
chinf, winch he afterwards put n the crown
of bis hat.

Whulst sandwiches were being muunchod,
and silver horns dramned of their contonts,
ginger-cordinl, orange-brandy V. U. P.,- and
other enticang fluids, Mr. Sawyer giving The
Doy stringent orders avout taking Marathon
home. He could not feel thoroughly com-
fortable till that imposter was fairly out of
sight, and ho should find himself establishod
on the ascuminy little groy.

When he had made up his mind, the Hon-
orable Crasher was & man of few words. Xe-
treshed by o mouthfal of sherry, not unac-
ceptable after o rattling fall, and comfortably
perched on the back of Confidence, a delight-
ful ammal tuat a chuld could ride, and per-
haps the best and safest hunter 1n hisstablo,
he ranged alongside of our friend, and plunged
at once 1n Mmecdias es.

** 50 you want to sell tho bay horse you
have just sent home 2" saxd he, with none of
tho hesitation and beating about the bush to
which Mr. Sawyer had luthorto boen accus-
tomnd 1n his borse-dealing operations. * If
you do, and wil name the price you ask for
Inm, altogether.

I don't thunk I ought to part fvith him,”
said he reflectivoly ; ** 1t strikes me he's about
thebest 1n my stable. .

Crasher fell back apparently satisfled. It
was evident ho did not attach so much im-
jportance to the.act of ** exchange or barter”
as did your fmend. Mr. Sawyer picked him-
self up without'loss of time.  “ I shouldn't
fike to sell him to everybody,” gaid he affec-
tionately, ** but if you fancy him very much
I wealdn't mind letting you have him,” ho
added, after a pause, and in tho tone of
an who makes a painful socrifice m  the
causo offriendship.

84 ive you two hundrod and fifty for
hifp " drawled out the Honorabie, with a
gx}rcnﬂy about as much 1nterest as ho wouﬁ;

ave felt in paying three-and-sixpence fora
pair of gloves,

** Guineas 1" stipulated Mr. Sawyer;
** Guinens, * was the answer; and in this
simplé monner the deal was concluded.

Aly readers will agree will Isaac and his
master,in thinking that Marathon was not
#ho only ote 01 the phrly who was_ pretty
well sold.  Tho old groom laughed in his
sleeva a weck afterwards, when he heard
that on.giving him ** a spin ** with Chance,
just to keop his pipes clear, the mare went
away from him as if ho-was standing still.

r. Taptop couldn’t make it out at all.

* Very Ol Palo—a tempting 1abe) attachod to
certain black botiles containing the best French
‘brandy ; an axccllent Iquor, doubtless, and
wholezomo, provided you don't drink too much
ol it, Opinions vary, Lowaver, as lo wha}is too
much. Tho modost quencherof 9 p.m. grow-

ing {o a superfions stimalant at tho same hour
‘the following morning. .

- T vy T
chicerful, joyous hittle town, but would wirh to
turn the stream of tunv, and live thoso golden
days sud pleasant mghts over again 2—would
wish to bo galtoping  has covert-hack once
moro vhirough the fragrant air and uuder the
duppled sky of a lebruary morming, with a
guod borse to ndo {from Kanksborough Gorse
or Larkby Holt, as lns day s amusement, and
a choico of at least n couple of invitations,
offering him the glonsnutcsh socioty and tho
best dinner in England, for his ovening's
gratificatior ?

1t is not more than thirty yearssince Nim-
rod wrote his cclebrated ** Quarterly Review
Run"—tho best description of fashionablo
hunting that has ovor Eet been printed,
though mauny a band, as hght upon the bn-
dle as the pen, has portrayed thoe same sub-
joct mace then—mnot more than thirty yeaxs,
cortainly and the ways of Melton aro but
little changed, only, of the dramatis personc
there are not many left. Of those who
chargoed the flooded \Whissendine so boldly,
the majority have already crossed the Styx.
Novertheless, a fow of the old lot wmay still
be seen ready, when the hounds run, to faco
** wood and water, * as of yore.

Mr. Sawyer, for un ummaginative man,
was the least thing in tho world of & bero-
worghipper. As he rode along, contemplat-
ing from behind them tho fins powerful frame
and the slim and graceful figure of two Mel-
tonians, who for many years have shone, a
couplo of lucida sedira, in the front rank,
and of whom, indeed, so fast have they al-
ways gone it may almost be said that

 Panting Time toils after theam in vain,’”

he was accosted by the pleasant, gentleman.
like personage with whom he had spent an
agreeable gnarter of an hour in the hovel,on
that memorable day when his ambition had
so completely ** cooked the goose” of Hot-
spar with the Pytchley.

‘* Good morning, sir,” said this affable in-
dividual, kringing his borse alongside of our
friend, with a bow such as nobody in the Old
Country counld ever have perpetrated. “ X
thought you'd be out to-dny, so I've a touple
here for you to look at.”

‘When a nobleman not only tonches his
hat, but takes it off to you, at the same time
offering you * & couplo of horses to look at,”
as if ne were abont to mako yoi1 a present of
them, such politeness, thonght Mr. Sawyer,
is rather overwhelming than assuring, He
retarned the greeting, however, with his best
Air, and took off his hat in retarn, somewhat
disconcerted, however, by the rude be-
havior of Struggzles and Brush who were
riding beside him, and who both burst out
laugling.

The illustrions stranger, too—whe, by the
way, though still wearing a black coat, wos
« got up” with tho ntmost splendor of which
& hunting custome admits—looked rather
surprised, and winked at the two irroverent
laughers as thoy are certainly not in ‘the
habit of winking in the Houze of Peers.

¢ Is that o favorite one you are riding 2"
irquired Mr. Sawyer, who fincied heo must
say somothing, and could think, at the mo-
went, of no more opposite remark.

* T don't know much of him,” was the re-
ply- “ He'sonly a five-year-old; and I
haven’t had him & fortnight. A thundering
well-bred one, thougn, and can jump likea
deer! 1 gave a hat full of money for him,
without getting on his back; but we’ll see
what he’s made of this aftethoon, T hope. T
ghoxlxld say, now, that-he'd carry you alarm-
m ”

\Tr, Sawyer, whose conversational powers
wore soon oxhaunsted, msde no reply, but,
more out of civility than cariosity, contented
himself with scanning the five-year-old from
his ears to his tail. .

The llustrious unknown scemed to have
ho dislike t6 inspection ; on tho -contrary, he
courted farther companionshiapd, by producing
the gorgoous cigar-caso, and offering Mr.
Bawyer a weed, ‘

[ro B3R coxTINUED.]



