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THE CANADIAN GENTLEMAN’S JOURNAT AND SPORTING

TIMES

IN A CANTER.

{CONTINLRD. ]

1

St wae e ttled. Thie Major was to send |
i hee papers ag noon uk possible. They wero !
to ke aut the week i London, and  thon

be ot on o house-hunting oxpuedition.

1 hie Mg or could not resist tho terptation

v rcthating on Shrkington, and answening -

lus uote, whach he did next morning.

Long's Hotel, Maroh 19.

o My Poun Pryexn,

" Yours receavedd , most  kind of you, You
know, doubtless, lung ero this will reuch you
that tho rumour of dr. Bullion's failuro wasn
cunard.  Ho hing settled o hundred thousand on
my wifo , ho is now with us ; and in a fow days
we are off to louk for Koo place which he in-
tends purchamng Wo hivo wath him, ot oy
rato for o tune, und I i going to soll out.

If yon should bo 1n town beforo we leavo,
which will boan fivo ur six days, come and dine
with us, aud I will give you u receipt for sticking
to yonr pigskin.  Wo are ns jolly ar sand boys.
1s it truo Alico Lieo is going to Mo married short-
Iy

Yours, old boy,
F. Rasren.

 Thore 1" exclauned the Major to himsolf
1 1 rap over the knuckles for him—a Rol-
and for Ins Oliver.  Poor Devil, what n rage
fr wall bean about Alee ! That  was not
budly put au.’

Sooeaying, vos-abed the letter sad  dos-
patehicdat,

Loug before he received ot,  Shirkington
was aware that Bullion was better off than
Lie had «ver been, and lus temper was not
inproved by the news.  BBut when he  re-
convad the Major o | tter ho was quite beside
I ~elf. He know how he was laughed at,
a0, \m(‘kmg up s traps, setthng with  his
lanudlond, and despatcbing s two men with
hu- horses, he betook lnmself off to Brighton.
There lie suld lns serews pretty wall, only r-
serving the twolie Lad bought from  All-
rnol,

Tur Mayor, hus wife, and her father were
busy with houso agents, in getting the par-
ticulars of those modern places repleto with
evary comfort and elegunce, of whieh so
wany arc {1 unmediate sale. After @
woenth s bunting anmd Jookmg ot no end of
heuse s, aud the old gentleman  pitched  on
onn to s faney—a  very ce place ; and
wineh hanpened to be within a mile or two
of Ahice Lee's farm.

The old cotton king lost no timo in fur-
ushing it m tirst-rate style. There was
madam & boudor ; and  tho Major's den,
w aeroan were placod lus guns, fishing-rods,
mps, endloss eigar boses, s sword, sabre-
tach, nud <ome of Ins barrack farmture,
witich be would not part with.

Abee Lee huew of therr arnival ; but an
her position she could not  put  herself for-
ward.

* I am «ure,” sho said, **if tho Major
should happen @ see me he will romember
e, and taen shall hear somo news of
Dutt 1, wie treated me so cruelly. He has
bocu properly served | but after all 1 cannot
Belp pitving lim. - Al! he will find no one
who woutd ave been truer to ham than 1
should.

She ~till had a hankenng after ha quon-
daws lever , amd, ot the trath was koaown,
aardly o day passed but what she thonght of
mm. D a Ltte kinew now close he was to
na, for sae was witlunr a duzen nades of

Yrighton,

Birizhton, at tae tume our fri nd rdurncd,
was eve cdingly dall and anpty 5 and there
wor. bt fi w peaple for hua to show  off be-
fore, and Cvunet sas g horsaaanshp.

* Hang me ! ho exclauned one morminyg,
“af Tdant 2o e and beard the livness in

time, cold breakfasts, no buttongon a fellow's
shirts—it's horrble ! I wondoer if she will
have anytlung mote t6 2y’ W me.”

He rode nlong, pondering aud thinking of
tie future, 6l he bad ridden somo ton miles.

{ Then he begun to usk for Thorley Farm, and

ut last came 1 view of it.

It was mtanted in a nicoly wooded dell,
wel sheltered by nills. It was not only
pretty, Lut had a thorough air of comfort
about it.  Tie garden nod lawn looked &o
pice and well kept—walks well rolled aud
weeled. I was ir overy respect a nico

,pretty httle place.  Thero wore tho farm.
yard sud buildings well away from the house

in the rear, the pigeons fiymng about in a
cloud n tho keen awr, and the whole place
bore the uirof what it was—a thorough well-
to-do English farm.

Shirhwgton diemounted at the rustic
porch and rang tho bell.  Miss Lee was in ;
would the gentleman tie nis horso tothe hook
thero fill ono of tho men came round and
took charge of it ? \Vhat nnmo should sho
sy 2 She kuew Bluster, for he had been
thero ‘)retty often already.

* Whet namo 2 Obh, say an old friend.”
And he sentod himsclf in one of the com-
fortablo arm-chairs.

* Tap-top this,” ho thought; ¢ woll-fur-
nished and in capital tasto ;it's beautiful.
What an ass I've been {”

Alice wus more than astonished when she
came into tho room.

“ Sbirk—Mr. Duffer, I mean,” said the
poor girl, turning crunson, ** I had no idea it
was you.”

* No. Alice, I supposo not—thought it was
Blust.—r, h 2

1 did not think anything about it.
I ask what brings you here 2"

* Well, Alice, I've come to see you.”

* What ! after all your crael, beartless be-
haviour to me 2?7

* Well, well, Alice, let bygones bebygones
You wall not turn me out, will you, after my
long nide 2"

 Nou, Mr. Daffer, I will not tura you out,’
and her her eves filled with tears.

Shirkimgton thught this 4 good omen,
and tried to tuhe her hand, but she indig-
nantly withdrew Jt.

* No, air,” she smad, * nothing of that
sort, if you please.  The day s gone by for
that. Wil you take auything ?”

* Well, yes, T will, Alice. 1 suppose you
have thrown me over for that fellow Blus-
ter 27

* And pray, Mr. Duffer,who did you throw
me over for 2 For one who in her turn
threw you over. Itis nouse denyingit; I
koow all.”

** From that infornal Lady Verricfast 2"

* Yes, 1t was, and I need hardly call to
yonr wcemnaelsy how you treated her. Upon
my word, dlurk—Mr. Duffer, I mcan, you
aro u regular Lothario. Now, if you will
tako sumetiung, du. Aund you can lunch
with e wlalst I dine at two o'clock. and I
will show you the place wluch might have
been yours.”

* But teil me, Alice—Bluster—is he any-
thing to you ?”

* 1 don’t know that yon Lave any right to
put sush a question ; but this I say, he is
very kind and good-natured ; but ko is noth-
mgbmore to me than he was, nor is he likely
to be.”

* But he comes here very often, Alice.”

* You would not have me turn him away ?
but as I canuot see that you Lave any right
to dictate to me. I refuse to answerany fur-
ther questions.”

Duffir saw slic was in carnest, so pressed
her wo further, Sho touk lum all over the
house, which was most comfortable ; but one
doar sl avoidad. It was a red-baizc one.

* And what room ie this, Alice 2" he said,
touching the baize dow with his stick.

* OL, that is a little sitting-room ; & very
small ene.”

Withent saving a word he opened the

May

Lot Jetis anl Py o it to Alice. I 1 conld
o et ewdans agrin, sut then she s so
dove e and wall nover furgive e the
AR

.. U0 1 o ondor s horse, when
sl b aecame o ksa a persen than

< Hall, Patre, what the dewil brings
yvouhire? Liva-tod o Leftthe Colendd 27
“Yeooosaoy s Cldu't ctand i nn

-
Tonizer ¢ awtal tomper ¢ always a-ero prog in {10y hfe.

to tae stall o Dekagg at the old poay and
that xereve, *Jmm Crow.” No, sir, a stud-
aro. s profoss. aal pnde coaidn 't stand 1t
telow, @ Taone warnag.” He liad bean

dwr. Thore was another red baize bevond
1it, which he had to pass through  befove he
onters 4 a boantfally  fitted up little v,
Thaye wore th ved cloth curtains, b -autiful
ensy chairs, . red morocco, with the others
trcurrespond.  Thero was a gan-rack, a rack
for pipe +. a writing table—it was a cemplete
aentl- man's den.

* What a lovely little enb,” exelaimed
Dafler.  ** I never saw anything better done
‘This was not your uncle’s, Alice,
for st1s all now.”

The poor gl burst into  tears.
fitte 1.0 up £.r you,” she sobbed.

Slurkingten was going to speak to Iur,

“1 had

we ko Toat it Cotonad £ stting druuk | when the sorvant entered, saying Mr. Blus

ut before Duffer.  Alice had often heard
“ \Viat 1 this, Alice, wn this jolly old;
wusty-loooking bottle 2 Something precious
by your not decanting it.”” And ﬁo helped
hor and then buaself. * Brown sherry, by
all that's glonous, and magmtleent wine
too.”

801t was ; the poor gitl had got six dozen
of it for lum at fifty-eight shullings the dozen,
from o first-class London house.

“ I'm glad you hkeat, Mr. Duffer.” Ier
eyes filled wid: tears as she swd this.  Shirk-
ington saw 1t, and furbore to ask uny further

acstions, but after he had swallowed two or

6o glussos, moved round to the fire. Then
she placed the bottle and his glass on the
littlo bracket beside him. He was wonder-
fully at case in the luxurious arm-chair, and
then ho opened the proccedings by imploring
Alice to forgive him. He used eovery en.
deavor to turn her, but she was firm.

** T ghould be very sorry, dr. Duffor,” sho
said, to be inhospitable, but you must not
come here any muore ; it is perfectly useless.
Nothing can change me, neither shall I per-
mit any visits from Mr. Blustor. I have no
wish to be talked about.”

‘ But you will marry some one 2" he ask-
ed, * that would kill me."”

* Don't talk nonsense, Mr. Duffer; you
aro not so easily killed.” She httlo imagined
how easy it was to be done.

Shirkington, secing that no impression
was to be made, thought it would be the
wisest plan not to press her any further, at
least, at present, so he sat sipping Ins wine.

The clock ticked on the wmantel-prece, and

but I will nover marry any other woman but
you. Now I mustgo. Yonwilllet me come
and see you now and then, not often, you
kuow, but oceasionally.”

‘* Far better you did not, sir ; butyoumay
come if you like now and then.”

Shirkington had his horse brought round,
and rodo slowly away. There was a some-
thing came over him he could not account
for ; he felt sad, and a foreboding of evil op-
pressed . e regretted leaving Alice
and the »retty httle place, and as e turned
in his saddle saw her standing at the rastic
porch, watching lns departure.

The poor girl's Lieart ached as she watched

prido so that she could not forgive him. * 1
could have been happy with Inm ; I think 1
could have altered hun,” she murmured, and
she took one last look at bim before cntenng
her house.

svmething white that ran across the path,
rear up, and throw him heavily.

She ran sereaming along the road, fullow-
ed by one of hor maid-servants ; but before
she could reach him a labouring lad raw up.

‘ What is it, John ?* she¢ breathlessly ex-
claimed, and turnining deadly pale as she
lookea at tho pool of blood which was wdll-
ing fromn his temple.  *¢ Is he dead ¥

“ Yes, maissis, I am afraid he is.”

kS

————

CHAPTER XXX.

‘A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE.,”

About the middle of May,one fine evening,
a slashing fore and aft schooner, carrying a

Naplesand dropped anchor. Ather mast head
flew the burgee of the Royal Yacht Squadron,
and .t her taffrail the white ersign floated.

It tock but a ghort tim~ before the sails
wera cased, the awning over the  quarter-
deck put up, and all made spug for the night.

Few people are awarw of the comforis of o
large and well-kept Luglish yacht. It is not
b r+ yeu will have a greasy underdone mess
coming from the foreeastle fire, which is
called dinner, or great thick junks of bread
which hiave been held before the stove for a
fese moments, aud then by courtesy called
trast, or an odonr of burnt fat pervading the
whale ship.  Lord Verriefast did not manage
things in thisway. He baaa Freneh ckef,
with lus assistant ; there was his captain, his
saling master. first and second mate, boat-
swain, steward, seecond steward, and o full
complement of hands, who kept regular
watch, as in her Majesty’s service. He had
also a band of eighton trard—not aoy of
your comman street musicians, but men who

could play, and were not lying in their borths

little-dessert net on tho table, a Ubottlo wu‘of n&%ﬁ’xjg;}gt %tm(ing and shooting in the |
and on

1
m sn{zﬂbrown alierry was lus wine, i the smnmer.

they sat opposite ench other withouty
speaking. At last he arose, saymg:
“Well, Alice, it serves me right,

his receding figure, but he had wounded her

nice breeze with her, sailed intv the Bay of

]
winl ighat, ‘ggl&'f&qll‘iug, and racing

“ And I thiok,” retorted his Lordship,
+ that »ome ladies like hunting in the season
and tlower shows, archery, croquet, pramcs,
and wo on, a8 well a8 ruco meetings, 1 was
thinking of taking you, 1 the  autumn, to
Goodwood for the week ; wo have an invits,
but "

“ You silly fellow,” interrupted his wife,
don’t talk nonsense ; of counse wo will go.
Here is Wilhamson with the eigars and grog.
Now you geutlemen will be happy.”

It was a lovely night, and all were on
deck. Clarlie was looking quite huns If
again. Ho had picked up wonderfully during
bis voyage. Both he, his uncle, Lord Verrie-
fast, aud Sir Jon waere smolking. Lady
i Verriefast and Mary were seated in low
l lounging chairs, as were all tho rest.

* ‘This ynohting puts me in mind of m
lato stockbroker,” said Sir John, * he died,
leaving bis son well off. Notlung would
suit this gentleman but he must have o
yecht, Il tell you all about it, Lady Verrie-
fast and Mary, if you like.”

* Oh do, Sir John ! exclmumed both.

* Very well, listen to this,” said the Baro-
net.

* Going through a regular course of sport-
ing, are you? It will bo a regular courso of
physic, for you don’t know aaything about
it. This comes of young men haviog un-
limited control of a large quantity of ready
money."

** But, uncle, a fellar must have o begin-
ning, you kuow, at everything.”

** So they must, Harry ; but not to com-
mence with overytlung at once, though.
What do you mean by a regular eourse of
sporting 2

* Well, uncle,” replied Mr. Harry Simple-
man, * yachting, fishing, shooting, huuting

* And I suppose racing,"
uncle.

“Well, no; I don't think I shall go into
racing, I'm hardly up to that form. 1 may
make an occasional bet or two, but nothing
more.”

* Look here, Harry, said the old gentle-
man ; ** of course I know you will haveryour
way, and I'm not going even to try and pre-
vent you. Your poor father, my brother,
was a stock-broker—so am I—you, by his
dcath, come into 2 covple of thousand a year
aud three or four thousand of ready money *
why don't you go and live quietly at your
petty hittle place in Berkshire 2. There you
can have your horses, shooting, boating, and
huating ; but vow fromn what L have heard

interrupted his

As she did so she gavea picrcing‘; you want a yacht, and to cruise down the
shriek, for she saw Dufler’s horse shy at ‘ Mediterranean.

Well do so, if you Like : but
hiro one ; vow'll be deuced glad to give it up
before youlhiave had it a month. Then, as to
fiching, your idea is Norway. Now, what do
y-u kuow about salmon aund fly fishiog ?
You are all very will in a Thames punt  for
reach and gudgeon ; give up Norway, at any
rate, Then, as %o <hooting, & moor in Scot-
land is ¥ ur mark ! what do you know of
dvgs or shooting ?—naothing. You have
goppcd at a few finches on Barnes Comnon,
ut you have never taken a heavy day's
walking in your life, so give up Scotlaud, and
take a bit of shooting near your own place.
Leicestershire, I suppose, is your idea of a
bunting quarter. Melton Mowbray, for in-
stance ; even if you could ride to hounds,
you would want ten or twelve horses there.
] With what you prupose to do, you would re-
quire at least twenty thousand a year ; luck-
ily, my boy, save this loose cash, all your
property is tied up, and you can't Elay ducks
ond drakes with it. You are just thirty ; and
a man of your age ¢cannot learn to do all
these things. Take to one or two ; supposo
you go in for fishing and shooting—hunting,
absurd ! You can ride along a road in a
fashion, but not 2cross country. Think it
over, Harry  Now I must be off.”
Harry did think of it, and determined to
hire a yacht, at any rate for a mouth. It
was now April, so ho had lots of time to
think about shooting, fishing, &c.
Tire first thing was to get a Captain who
could put himn in the way. This the secre-
tary of a yacht club soon did. Captan
Wideawak-, late of the * Ser Foam,” was
tlée captain and sailing-master recommend-
ed.
Captain Richard Wideawake was a good

would cost you a fortin 1n harbor dues. No
difficalty in getting you into the Wmndy-
Weather Club.”

This-was o farnous olub, none of its mem.
bers ever went out ina six-knot breezo § they
preferred Inying at anchor wiieu it was at all
rough, and whon 1t was fine thoy gave §
lunchivons on board ; wero great iu cluret .
cups, flags, nnd burgees ; wore blue serge |
clothes, with o profusion of buttons, and &
knowing straw hats ; and when ther boats &
did go for a race, took very good care not to §
be on bourd, but watched 1t from the deck of
a steamer, or the roof of their club-house. :

* Well, I'm sure, Captain Wideawake, 1
hn.rdly know what sized boat I ought to e
have.” 35

“ Well, sir, nothing under n hundred ton, F%
theu you get comfort. Let's see, yo'll want By
a captamn, asteward, steward's boy, cook, and g4
cook's boy, that's five, mate. and nmo hands, 1.9
fifteen in all, bittlo envugh ; but as I should §4
not like to see you imposed on, or put to use- g
less expenso, 111 manage 1t fur you. Well,
sir, I knows o wessel that will just suit ; of |

ou will let me arrange it, all will be ready )§
in o fortuight.”
#3' Very well, Captain, then do so, and get &S
fxaet ready assoon &s possible.” ]

A boat was soon procured ; as Simpleman K&
had stated ho was going cruising, Wideawake f
got hold of an old tub just suited for that. &3
He liked comfort and s roomy vessel. g

* Drat them narrer coftins | I can’t abide ¥
'‘emn. Give me a wessel waith o good floor S8
and plenty of beam ; not one of thoso wedges,
as is always wet and drowning of a feller ;

1 likes 'em full above the water-line, and
Tblufr at the bow ; them's the sorts of boats

for comfort,” sa1d Captain Wideawake.

It is needless to say he received a  pretly
good douceur for getting a victira for the old
* Sea Wave.” Asshe was found, Simple-
man had notlung to buy except stores, but
the Captain insisted on a piano for the state
cabin.

‘ You'll be ‘aving young ladies on board,
in course, sir, to dimne and lunch, and to see
the regattas ; the saloon would be nothing
without a pianer.”

So a piano was got.

Bcho}d Simpleman now on board his yacht,
dressed in the correct and modern yachting
costumne, made of blue serge, with the club
buttons, a glass slung across s shoulders,
white canvas shoes, and straw  hat ; all his
men with the ** Sea Wave " embroidered on $8
ther guernseys. In fact, Wideawake had By
doue the thing correctly. It cerlainly cost a B8
little mooney, as Simpliman’s cheque-book
testified. What of that 2 all amusements
cost wmoney. S5

Harry was not in a particularly good ¥g
bumour the morning after he had slept on
board ; lus face looked as if it was going to
break out with <mall pox.

* Captain !” he called out, as tbat ndavi-

dual made his appearance up the companion,
* T don't know what todo. 1 cannot stand
another night in this infernal vessel. I'm
bitten all to pieces—caten up—look at my
face.”

“ Well, sir, there is no denying as them B
flats hae been at you. AN wessels has 'emn.

* But all my toes, Wideawake; sca air
does not agree withme. Alliny toes are so
sore I ean hardly put my feet to the ground.

I never was in such a state in my life.”

* That's them cussed cock-roaches. Never
you mind, ir—we'll settle all them. That's
the worst of not having a new vessel; but
there's plenty of parafbn oil sboard. Just
you well rub yourself all ovor with 1t, sir,
afore you goes to bed, and you won't be 38
troubled auy more with them jokers." K

“ By Gaorge ! youdon't wmean to say I
must rub myself all over with that nasty
stuff. \Why, I shall smell hkea lamp.”

* Whai's the odds of that. sir? It wall
all come off wheu you takes your tub in the g8
morning. You'll get used to 1t in a couple g
of days. Anyways it's the only plan to keep I
em away.”

Harry had a croise or two down to the
Nab and back. Hse was almost afreid as yet
to goround the Wight—bhe feared tho state
of his stomach and the activity of lus sea- jpg
legs ; and as yet had not miven a thought of ¢
the Mediterranean. A walke Ryde picer to
sce the youth and  beauty, swmted bim far
better ; and he began to thunk that after all
yachting was not such an enchanting aunuss-
ment ; and very costly. He liked his woney,

man though relatively a2 very lttle
ope ; five feet in his sea goots was all he;
could measure, though what he wanted inl
height he onde np in breadth. He wasl|
avout fifty years of age, grizzly hair—what|

and he did not, as the term goes, part freely.
;_I‘llxc weekly wages were something fright-
al.
Harry Simpluman did not sleep mmuch on
13‘0:1{& now—he had taken 8 lne‘droo‘m at

. |



