T s B W AR

cm e 2T TR

THE CANADIAN GENILEMANS JOURNAL AND SPORILL G TIMES

") RAGE FOR A WIFE !
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CHAPTER &

o

‘Ob myl—oh mg I' eobbed tho house-
poupet, ' to think of those old rubishing things
veng ol ooy consequenee!  And what right
nave yuu, eif, to say I took them ? To think

ol my bong acousad of taking things after.

il teso years!  But I suppose & poor ser-
vang s character is not to be taken.away-for
putnog ¢ 11 have the law of yon, I will.’

* gon're right, Mre, Uperofs ; you wil}, and
very much to your detriment, too, if the
popor 1 want is not forthcoming, You're
not ,alkiog to & woman now. You'll neither
fnghten me, Dor get the slightost mercy at
my hands. You'rs in ag fuir & way ol
spending the nozt seven years ab Poriland as
anybody I kuow; and, by Heavens, I'll
tako protty good oare you get thero! They
have stood your insolence long onough here.
1fyon want to take a few things with you,
1)l ring, and one of the maids cen putup
your box, Il run through your accounts
aftor you aro gone, and tancy I can sabstan-
tato & tolerable oharge of peculation to
boot.'

o hougekeeper had rallied s litile, but
thug Jast speech of Roze's completel crushed
ber, She knew that she had carried on a
systematio soalo of robbery for years. 8te
flopped down on her knees, and implored
that, merey might be shown her, backing her
entreaties with many sobs and tears.

< Hero they all are, Gren,’ said Maude,
entering the room. ‘I tambled them into
this towel ; I cotldn'y qarry them in a2y
hands. Good gracious, Mrs. Upcroft, do
got up | what is the watter 2’ .

' Stay where you are, aqdapolo%:e to Misg
Demson for your impertinonce before you
nee I’ thundered Grenville, * Quiok, woman,
and I'll be lenient about the secord oharge I
have against you?' .

* Ob, ploate forgive me, Misgs Maude. I
didp’t mean it—indeed I diin"sl' whirnperod
the créstfalich housekeeper.

«There, that'll do,’ said Rose, contempt.
nously, while Maude stooa in open-eyed
wonderment at the complete subjugation of
her ancjent foe. ¢ Enreka !’ he shouted, as,
afior ranning his eye over acmie hall adozen
mouldy paptrs, 8 mors musty parchment
thay usual 6Ame -beneath his -ken. * This
will do. You oan go, Mrd, Uperoft, without
a police osoort for the present ; but you had
better bear in mind, in {uture, thatif you are
ingglent to Miss Denison you will settle with
me, sud that néxt time I promise you, it
shall be a settlement in full.’

\Witha low courtesy the discomfited house-
keoper left tho room--anger raging in her
vreast, but mued with a strong proportion
of foar. Her malovolence would know no
bounds if she ghould ever sso her opﬁor-
tunity, but for the present Grenville Kose
had established a wholesome terrorism. Her
feolings were much like those of the Indian
mutineors after the fall of Delhi. .

« Let her go, my darling,’ said Grenville,
a8 bo stole bis arm round AMaude's waist.
*This ig the deed I wanted. I must lewvs
for town directly after breakfast. Armed
with this, I think I can:safely say Pearman
shall trouble you no more, at guerdon is

your champion to -have when he has rés.
cued’ you from the dragon—eh, anima
mia ¥

+ Notling, I'm afraid.’

* You ingrate | what do you mean?’

«What I said. I fesr, Gren,’ !
girl, 88 shelitted her emihing face to Dhis,
*that 1 haye given my ohampion ali' T hiavo
to givo alréady, end, if
1 can oniy—'

Miss Denison’'s furtber views on the sub-
1ect, Were never promulgated, for roasons that
aro palpably obvious ; nor will an ordinary
obgerver be much astenishod to hear that the
cous1ns pat in adisgracofally late appearance
at 1ho breakinsi-table—a fact that may be
Juoted 10 support of my great thoory, that
varly nsing is dependont on fictitious excite-
mont and not in accordanse with natural
lnws. Breakfast over, Grenvillo.bad a hur-
Tod 1nterview with the squire, the result. of
which was great Jabilation on Harold Deni-
son's part, and & remark that ho.had always
liad o itnmense opinion.of his (Grenville's)
talents, and that ho thought present circam-
stances alrendy justified his opinion,
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replied the

that don't satisfy bim,,

—
moraing.” *Tell me.thoy. offefed threes at
the clubs.’ What's wrobg Witk him ?* “*What
ageiust Tho Saint ?’ and'similar hartied s
terrogations fall on the ear. Now
brougham, now a well-appointed oab, whogé
driver throws the reins from his laverder-
kidded bands to the : next tiger ; now the,
Hhansomns of ordinary life drop their respeo-
tive codupants at the small door-way.

The Subsoription-Room is fall ; round tho
big ciroylar desks muok payingand receiving
is golng on. ‘The éofas round the room ‘are
orowded 'with lonngers ; tho teasellated pave-

.mént is trod by a fluctuating mass, who ebb

and flow to different points as some one or

two large speoulators vooiferate the odds or '
It ig the aetiling day, after)

cease to do so. I
tho broken week at Newmarket, and sinister
rumors arerife abput the first favorits® for
the Two Thousand. He has stood at five to
two for o long while, but report says that
three to one has been laid and offered, to
any amount of money, at tus acing olubs
this morning. Half-past four—fatal hour for
many a favorito at Tattersall's, the adjust-
ment of last week's aocounts—is over, and
tho ring has time to tarn its attention to
forthcoming ovente,

‘Three to one against Coriander for the
Guineas,’ is vooiferated in more than one
quarter. thhing‘ positive seems known
sboiit the horee ; but a panio has set in, snd
backera stand aloof from & wager that ves-

‘terday they would have jumped a*. Some'

few adventurous men take theincreased odds
to a little, but speedily repent as they Sind
the disposition fo Iay-that ptioe fapidly in.
creasing.

At this janoture Pearmsn, atiired in deep
monrning, entered the Subsoription-Room.
It was but a few days since his fathex’s fun.-
eral, and, to do him justice, he would no}
have been thers had not a friend telegraphed
to him early in the day the onslaught that
was being made on Coriander. Business
must be attended to, hs argued, whether
raoing or otherwise, and, knowing his horse
to be perfectly well, he ran up at once to
town to stop this demonsiration against
it. .

Foremost among the opponenis of the
favorite was & big, corpulent north-country-
man, who epjoyed the reputation of by no
means throwing his money away. In furf
ﬁarlanoo, when he persistently bet against a

orse ¢ he knew something.' * Here's 1,000
to 800 against Coriander!” vooiferated Mr,
Playart, for the second or third time. )

‘Pat it down {o me,’ said Pearman,
quietly.

¢ Yes, sir. ' Will you tako it twice?”

Poarman nodded.

The bookmaker pencilled it into his note-
book. The crowd, atiracted by the fact of
Coriandet's owner coming. to the rescue, had
gurged ronnd them; but no sooner had Mr.
Playart completed his memorandum than he
reiteratel s hoarse war-cry of ¢ Bere's
1,000 to 800 against Corisuder I"—~a shont in
which he was almost immedistely joined by
two or throe other large speculators,

* Pat it down again, Playart,’ said Pear-
man, grimly; and now, inspired with oonfi-
dence by the way in which ils owner had
supported him, soveral backers invested on
the favorite,

For a littls it seemod as if Coriander would
rally in the-market ;" but-the layars of odds
far exceeded tho backers, and finally cameo
forth Mr. Playatt's oming1s shout of * 4,000
to 1,000 against the favorite for °the
Guineas !I'*

‘Tl taks that!' cried Pearman, though

{ lus astonighment knew no bounds; and ss

the bookmaker noted it, he remarked with a
aneer, ¢ You'll find my horse bad -to get out
of on the Two Thousand day. I-don't think
you will hedge, except ot loss.’ )

¢ Perhaps 80, -sir ; perhaps:so ; but I'll bet
you an even hundred he don't stard.’

¢Done! and I'll make it 5,000, if you
liko?’

*No; yon might start him on_three legs.
Iwon't nsk more than s hundred on his
not starting; but bere's 4,000-to. 1,600 he
don't win, once more.’

Sam Pearman shovk bis head, and,.al all
ovents for once in his life, walked out of Tat-
terstall's thoroughly puzzled. Mo knew his
horso to be perfectly well, ho ha¢ seen him
that morning. As far as ke had tried him,
he had never tnied a three-year-old betiér.
Wh?at the dovil wero these rmng-men going
on

Thoy make great mmtakos at times, these
members of tho magio circle, Their breth-
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such a blot in his game i heknewit. Thoﬂgl{,
for thi mittet of shat, it.was o blot soilong
a8 ho livéd. Now, look here. 1 hiust trdst
to you for thé legal workings' of thi¢ affair ;
the racing part I cau manage, Wo'vd gob
Safn Pearmait 1n & rogular hole, and, beiter
still he Qoedn't knowit. I make ptobably-s
good bit of ‘money out of this, both for you
and myself, without any risk whatever; but
ulterior dvents must decide fhat, Mr. Den-
ison, at all events, must make & good
bit; but, withont hurt.ng bhis interests, in
tect, rathef fartherlng them, you sud
migat piok-up some- five thousand pounds
‘apisoe. Do yon niderstand 2

* Not 1n the.least, rephied-Grenville,

¢« Well, there's not much necessity you
should. Lesvd that to me; but you must
work the 14gal machinery as I direct. Can
ﬁoﬁ put 1t in motion by Wednesdsy or Thars-

ay ?'

*Let's say Thursday, certain, rejoined
‘Rose.

¢ Very ood, that will do; but don't let's
have acy mistakes about it.’

« All right,’ nodded the other, *I'll guar-
antee that, and go down myselt.’

¢ Good, The siake you fold me you were
playing for, to start with, and, as you are in
real earnest abont winniog a wife, I think
one may trust you. Ishall commenes oper-
ations at onoco. I'll see Playart, the boot-
maker, to-morrow, and put the_first part: of
the prografime in hig hands. ‘We're going,
you and’I, t lay about a couple ot thousand
eaoch againss Corisnder ; and I'm golng to
give hirifeée license to do ‘as'muciras’ he
likes for himself.’

¢ Well—what next?’ inquired Rose—
¢ thers must-be no ultimate chance of my
losing two thousand pounds, mind !’

t Cerfainly not. All T menn, at present, is
to drive Corlander back in the betting as far
as L can. When the news of your proceed-
ings arrive, which I shall take good care to
disseminate at once, I flaiter myself we shall
have got him at twenty to ome, or there-
abouts, for the Guineas.” We must then be
guide,d by what terms you make with Pear-

man.
¢ Y think I follow you, Sitkky, And now
each to his avoeation, and—good night.!
¢ Good night,' langhed Dallison, as he fol-’
lowed Grenville to the door. ¢ If ever Bam
Pearman was in & biggish hole, beis justnow.
Mind, you've a clever man against you,
though, so do your work thoroughly. Never
forget your stake.' \
©No. I'mnotlikely o, if you knew all.’
¢ Got his measles pretty bad, spparently,’
obsexrved the astate host to himaelf, as Gren's
tootsteps died away down the staircase.
« Hope his success there really does depend,
as ho says, on this business cowing off all
right; else, when il's a regular oase of
*gpoons,’ never a sonl, ever I knew, ¢ould be
counted on in & business way—or any other
way, for the matter of that. It is wisely, by
Jove]l with & confederate in this stata. D=-n
it, I believe I'm a fool to trust him! Thas
idiot, Jim Durfey, lost me a pony lasé year
at Lord'e—ocrack bowler of his eleven—and
blest if they hadn't to play with ten men be-
cause he was seeing gome ckit-of a cousin off
at Paddington Station. Wonder why they
doit! Never was spoons myself but once,
and—" and, despite gis tirade, Dzllison sat

that by-gone flirtation of eight years ago, He
might be cynioal about all that sort of thing
now, yet there was a woman still living ‘who
could make his pulees-leap should she meot
him. It is & faot that, in some cases, women
retain their sway years after theiymar‘e, noé
only unconscious of it, bub have almos} for-
gotten their adwirer. Itistrue wo also some-
times see the converee of this, when a woman
would fain pick up the dropped stitches of-a
by-gone love-affuir, but the male creature has
freed himself irom the yoke.

The early train on Thursday morning saw.
Grenville Rose, accompanied by Mr. Night-
Jar; solicitor, junior partner of the firm bf
Hawk, ‘Sparrowbill, & Co., on his way to
Slantover, the nesrest railway station to
Mannersley, {rom which it was distant abont
four miles., Having arrived at the latfer
leco and ascertained that Pearmap was st
ome, Gronville sont in his card, and & re-
quest to seé that gentleman for a few min-
utes bn buiness o% importance, Now, if #0
bappened, thatthough “Rose had's thorowgh
knowledge of Sam Pearinan, lie other knew
nothing of him. He had never encounteréd
him personally, oxcept to exohange that sen-
tenos or'two aftor tho Xminster ball. I don't
kpow whother oven *hen he had identifiéd

1| presentative of the abbey.

down and mused for mors thian an hourover | tors

2 sos?id Grenville, when
; ar, B0 guod,
done all we oan; to-morrow wm“ be ﬂl::::\
tug of war. You go back to town with the B
doed. Dullison will be waiting for you ; tell
Lici a1l that passed, and that.lo shall hear
from me, ay-agroed upon, the minate I heay
apything definite, Meanwhile, good-bye
I'm off to G_linn. Yés; Iturn off here; it';
no; three mxl:g across the fields.’

. L-8upposo it was a case of animal magnet.
ism, but it certuinly was odd that Mg:;edte
should have selected that for her afternoon’
stroll. Nevertheless, it is a faot that, w
Gronville Rose jumped over the stile at ths
ocorner of Edgenton Firs (a large plaotation
go oalled), he found that young lady seated
on the graesy bank the other side, with Dag
couched at her leet—.ne of those coln:
cidences that { presumo have banpened
to most of us in onr time, and simcerely do
pity-the few whose want cf luck and Iack of
observation have debarred taem such suz.
shiny moments,

¢ Well, Gren,’ ghe inquired, as she rose to |§
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:ixovabbey, {nd_being. over ready to doser- | ¢ Wall, Nightjar,'
vico under the iﬁgnne%pi‘s James Denison they,gog'omsgmgu’ &
of Glinn, the then laylord and obampion of
tho abbey, Hb further lay ander the right
of heriot ; in the fixst place, to the monks of
X minster, who were entitled to-claina three
béastz upon the death cf Hugh Wilson, or
any one of i descendants holding Man-
nersley, as an noknowledgment of. the fealty
thoy owed to the abbey; in the second
place, of one beast to the lords of Glinn, as &
siailar acknowledgment to the seoular re-
But the monks
of Xminster woro.-swept swayin tho Re-
formation under Henry VIIL., and of courso
that right of heriot disappeared.  Btill the
masters of Glinn continued to exeroise their
olaim upon every occasion for rather over
two hundrsd years, at the expiration of which
time, in consequence of ‘the decay of the
Wilson family, Munnersley fell, by porchase,
into their hands, where it remamned tiil sold
to Mr. Pearman twelve years ago. The
curious thing is, this right ot heriot still
gxists H dthehowner olf Gl{n;x is still hentitled to

emand whatever beast he may choose upon { her feet, * b )
the Mannersloy estate upon the death of anlAm I .';,eh:zi‘; :;“ig';,“htwn Luy ogrei
owster thereof, and {ue successor oan but] ¢ I don’t know, darling—the great baitls’
gﬂzgﬁf to ;PO olaim, Do yon follow me, Mr. gomes off to-morrow ; but I think I canpro-’

earman ) mise you shall never m Pearman.

* Pretty well, I think, May I ask when| «Don’t talk nonscnse ?x?;m erl?wnl‘nemx
WAB tlusnght; of hertot last enforoed, and in | would now. Before you came down, it ¥x
what shape ? . |different. I was weak, and foolish, audmis

In 1748, Stephen Denison, Esq., of Glinn, Jerable. That story 1s all over, and Pmfr-
received the sum of £35 in licv of right of | given—at least, I thought so, and Muds
heriot on the death of Matthew Wilson. This | looked shyly but archly uf into herioren
‘was:the:1ast oase; -It-was:hisheic-and:succes| fros. T R
gor that sold it to the Denisons—that being! Grenville bebaved aftor the manner o
Stephen, before mentionzd.' ’

¢ young men genesally when eo cironmstaze.

+Well; gentlemen,’ rejoined Pearman, * of { ed—those quiet footpaths over thafields bire
course I am not quite prepared as yot to|a deal fo answer for—and what ¢ Doa',
acknowledge this right—I must congult my

Y ; pleace, Gren I' meant, I must leave fotks S
solicitors first on tho sbjeot. Still, it looks ] discrimination of the reader, merely remutke
plausible enough. I am afraid,’ said he,

ing Grenville Rose either decided it mesct
laughing, ‘ money don't go quite so far asin

nothing or could not have heard it.
Matthew Wilson's day. What, may I ask,{ *But do you think you canput thingis 4
do you assess mo at ?' bit right for papa ?' inquired Mauds, whe

“Ten thousand pounds,’ replied Grenville | sha at last extricated herselt.

Rose, quietly. taking up the parable, as had| ‘Ihopeso; but ‘we must wait il b
been agreed between himself and bis coadju- | morzow to know for certain.
tor bejoreband. °

* Ton thonsand! Why, you'rs mad!' But
there was no laugh now in hisrejoinder. His
quick infelligonos gathered at a glance what
& desperate position he was in ; and, more-
over, that the opposite side were pretty well
aware of it.

*We're certainly not mad. I don'y think
wo are foolish. I don't pretend to know
mauch about thesa things myself, but the
veriest tyro know the first favorité for the
Two Thousand, ten days before the race, is
worth a big sum. Mr. Denison is in difficnl-
ties; money is an object to him. We give
you the option of paying a £10,000 fine or
letting us make what wa can out ot Cotian-
der. I faney there will be plenty of people
to bid for him, either one way or the other—
1 mean either to iry and win with him, or o
tska very good care he don't.

Sam Pearman’s turf-training stood him in
good stesd. Mo had learned how to lose.
Ho swallowad the ferocious execration: that
ross to his lips. * You will allow me fo look
stthat deed,’ he inguired ; ¢ and, of course,
you eannot expect an _answer till I have
bad timeto communicate with my solici-
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CHAPTER XIL

COMING TO TERMS,

Sam Pearman hdad received the writd
gervice of this heriot olaim with appuent B
equanimity. X% must be borne in mind thut
practised spesulators on the furf, s els
where, re aocustomed to take their reverss
with mach ontward nonchalance. But, new
ertheless, when his visitors had deparied, bt
commenced pacing the room sflor the mar-
ner of & caged tiger. It was not likely Det-
ison, whom he had deemed so entirely in b
gower, would have ventared upon emel:s B

old stroke as this except under vgrii bigh
legal opinion 3 and, whatever it might-sol O
Him at-the time to say in disparsge
Rumford, lie was quite aware thatno eur
sel's opinion in London stood in higherre:
pute, He foresaw at one aweeﬁ’ghe opset of
all his forthooming schemes, Hus fagharbsd |
toldbim how Harold Denison had fnt
tal en his pretensicns.to Maude's haud. He
kn»w, none better, how, under the pressits
brcught to  bear upon bim, the- Squre of
Glinn's sélf-intereat had beene: in bis
Belialf, He was far too keen s judge b
tHink that he bad sny hold upo Msudet
‘affections ; his idea was that she just Jiked
| him soffigiently to marry him if her parealt
made a point of it. He was entirely igoat
auf of ¢heir béing o fevored loverin: he
field. He-felt little doubt that, it Dﬁ'—ﬁ
conld extrioate himseif from his powe
should .he establish this claim he woald @
near éo dc:h mr(-i-lns-k nIx{a‘lrris e. would b
goned to-ths Groek Ealends. )
wliow»for the -other-point. I{ he- &up% »
this *-right of heriof,’ could they prevent } |
ranning Ooriaader for the Two - ouncd! B
Tnat becams a question of grest imporiatte
He. had backed the herse hesniy—i%
taking 1ast Mondsy's woik into consideradsd,
very heayily-—for $he race ; and,if be ¥
not to run, thers: at onos Was 1o Q“‘?‘g;
thousands, $p say not*ing.of the big sy
had hoped to win over that svent. Thae

* By—1 he. exclaimed, * thatsit] 14
is gorne inking of this in the turf mATkeY ":h
thavs the reason tho horso has been 8 el 3
13id agsinst Iately. ‘This sccounis f“ﬁéf.
arl’s gatermined' attsck, and bis beltine? e B
Giundred even that he don't start. T oi®
town by the three train.’

¢ Certainly, roturned Grenvilla; * an;d
vioar soliviiors may also peruse it ab the
offices of Messrs. Hawk, Sparrowbill & Oo. I
tell you fairly we liave had counsel's opinion-
upon it, and there isho doubt the right of
heriot still exisls, We mesn %o make the’
most we can out of it, and either take Oorl-'
ander or a £10,000 eguivalent.’ .
Sam Pearman ran his eye rspidly over
that old deed, which statod; afler. soms tecl-
picalities, *.And. whereas Hugh Iilson,.yeq-.
man, did render to.us good anu secret service
Inst time Ralph Everrley did- Iny elaim'most
éaérilogions and outrageous on iands -appez-
taining to us, abbot and chapter of Xniinster,
in the-yearof our lord 1456,-we do hereby
grant to him and hisbody's heirs the fed-
-simple of the manor of Marhorsley, in per-
p@tnilg, on'the right of Heriot of thras beasts,
to'bo delivered a3 token of féalty fo us, tue
said abbot and chapler of Xminster; with
farther right of eriot on the part of Bir
James Denison of Ghnn, snd his heirs, %o
claim one besst in acknowledgment of allé~
giance to him as lay-baron andsecnlar leader.
of thoretainers of Xminster Abbey. The
above acknowledgments of fealty and allg-’
gianoce to be gaid-on the death of the then
holder by bLis successor and heir male.|
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