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A MAN oF sUB

Mr. Pastern had dine but httle sineco he
Inft Colonel Downey's service.  Lately he
had become a preat man, for isluster had
takey bhunon aenm.  As Jong as he kept
away from drink, noone could do a horse
botter than PPastern.  His master had now
ondy two, the sutae he had purchased of All
anob, 1 Yorkshure.  So Pastern was tahen
on agan, with the eapicat understanding he
wats Lo gave up dunk, ot least dunng the day.
Thoe b had dene, and - really looked
auite a ddb ot peronage.

e was et one o vemmng  the httle
Lt parlonr of tae o 1o and Cluckens. ' the
chivt hostdne of the village i which Bluster
oW roandad, abwut three nales from Brgh-
ton. Tl sgab i was hept by a2 buzow
wadow of forty, who was doing a0 bnisk Lus.-
puas, the hotise, gardon, and stabling  were
et owte, W AN ll..rl} aclen of endew l."lll\i.
sud not, as wlic sand, ** a single sixpence vwing
opit.’

Pastaan had often thought what a famous
arrangetient it would be af he could ouly m-
duce Mr Matun to cuange her name, and
that he ¢ ahd eall Lousddf thoe landlord of the
Louse.  Ho bad thrown out sundry  hints,
but they had et a8 yot been  taken, and all
bo had offectod was an entroe suto the bar-
parlour, whexe e -at . f an evoning, smokin
his laug eclay and denhing his rum an
water, atd 1t v 3 fur tolum to say beo
had not excecded in ligs ibatious.

\Well ong evernng as 1 have said, hesat in
the parlour ; Mrs Martn and her barmaid
wore busy serving, eustan s, when  a bttle
dapper man entirad, and anked of ¢ there
wwns a Mr Pastern i the house ™

‘Youwll find him m the bar parleur,
gir,” pointing to the donr, and wondering at
the samo time who the spruce httle gentle
man could be

* Good evening, sir,” snid the strazger, on-
tering. * Aro you James Pastern 2~

4 Yes I am, sir ; what might you be want-
ing with mo ?”

¢ I want o good desl, Mr. Pastern ;] havo

Tin %y, anil by 0 ears gl cnyvestyy. ot
toght doubls et quickly L 1 have it

* What have veny Mr Pastern 27 arhed)
the widow® whes that mstant entered unper-
caved by tis proow.

* Why | should ke to have you, * he
phed, valintly

“for, Pastern,
gence

Slher mnt uo nonse nee g, I ean tell
r-n. Meso Martin, 1 ook here, you suw that
itle gent that eate to me just now ; he's
u Lawver from London, aud came to form
e that my old Aunt Marthn 15 dead, and
left e how much do youthink ?°

¢ Perhnps twenty-five pounds ; perhaps a
hundred.”

** Wit da you think of six hundred pounds
Mra. Jane Martin ? every blessed halfpenny
of it.”

“ Lor', Mr, Pustern, and what wall you de
withsuch nswin 2 Well, I am glad, I'in
sure.

¢ Do withit, Mrs. Martin ? will you share
it with e 2 Wiath this house and that coin
we ean do pretty wdl, 1 reckon.”

The matter was soon settled between
them. Mg, Martin sgreed to  change ber
unme to Pastern,

¢ There's tabling hare for eight horses,
and four louke buxes ; 1shnll fill these, June.”
he stid, ta they sat over ther tea. ** I must
do a httle ae e horse-dealing hime. Tlag o
1o the mdst of & hustiug ceuntry, such an it
e ; but 1 ey mahe it auswer, 1 khow, " and
after disCitssing various plaus, they separated
for the might.

Blustas was duoro than wotuinshiad at the
W s rervant gave i, and as lie was a
gornl natured tellow, congratulatad him on it.

ree

don't talk such non-

Wopeat ponian,: Pastorn betudoh himac]f'

to  adon , but the saine evening saw Lim
mt s httle bar-parlour of the “ Hen and
Chuchons.™

At aliscttlad, Jang, " producing a cliegue
bouk, ** aud the m nay ludged, and it only
remains for you aud 1 to fix a day ; the sooner
the hetinn”

After the usunl plaadings for delay on the
part of the lady, it was agreed that they were
to be marndd the followmg weeh—wluch
they were.

Pastern was now a man of substance, and
was soont busy at work.  1le gave up dnnk-
1wy moere than was good forlnm : the stables
and luose boxes wero done up meely, some
of the ficlds divided, and sheds put up, and
he commenced ns horse-dealer aud  breedcr.
He had halfa-dozau goud broodt mares, and
other horsus always on sale. The first he
bougl werd those of Shirthugton Dufler, the
two he hnd purchased in Yorkshire ; the
poor fi-llow’s nerve was gone, and by his at-
tontiv, littl- wifc's advice, he sold them, and
tuvest. Vin g nice pair of carriage horses,

Pasteru’s place was sovn the tatk of th
surrcunding country. I you wanted a
Lunter «r a carmage-horse, I'astern’s was the
place ¢+ 2t at 5 af he had not the animal you
ropared, e would svui get ot for you. He
worhed bard, and muney came in fast, and
he was carcful of it ; thero was no denying
he was sharp practice, but he was as honest
as many of the others.  Money-making be-
camre s 1dol, aud he determmed to extend
Ine operatims, and go into a fresh hne, and
that was a httle racing.

It soun beeame known that Mr. Pastern
was owner of a pretty good pair of platers.
He contented himself with the small mect-
ings, where ho was pretty certain to win.
Patern was nlmast grown out of people’s
kunwledge, hie was so altered ; he was dress-
ed in a sporting style, and had grown a beard
and moustache, m fact, the Pastern of form.
erdays was nut to be recogmized mn the
spruce, smart, well-to-do f'astern of the
present.  He did a little 1n the betting Line
toc. At home he was grand, and seated 10
ins hittle bar-parlour, witha few choice friends
with lum, he was an emperor of lhorse-deal-
ors.

** Racing and steeple-chasing 1s all very
woll,” he said to an admiring audience, ** for
them as understands it, but whero one docs,
a huadred know nothing aboutit. Then the
hasses thoy will go betting and piling on the
Lagony, knowignot whatthoy are dong, A
man as makes a book mustn’t be too par-
ticnlar ; if he is, he's rooked to a dead ‘cer-
tainty. Then, bless you, many ‘osses is put
into tip-top fettle, ard fit to run sor their
lives, but it ain’t intended for them to win,
that wenld not suit tho siablo, or the owners
aither ; thoy've worked tho oracle anéther
way, and they win by their horses losing,
and the publicis thereby let in. No, "oss
racing is & very ticklish thing to meddle with,

I cantoll you. I remember once 2s nice a

Heeery

Aty reerviee, wir” rophed the ex
croom,  tonching Ins hat. * Walk mside,
3}
* You are, I think,” said tho gentleman,
* dabbling a Iittle on the turf 27
* In a ~mall way, sir, a very small way ;
e more 1 vsses 1 deals, but’l have a couple
of muddlin g platersjust for anuscement’s sake,
as 1t mght be ; but they pay, and have pud
well ltperto,

** Juet so, Mr. Pastern,  Well, 1 am Mr.
—," giving 1lns name.

* What, the great Mr. — 2 gaid the
other, tn ustounshment.

** Yen, the great Mr. ——,f you wall have
itso. Now, what [ have to say 15 stnctly
between ourselves. I have your word never
to divulge u syllable of what 1 am gomng to
state to you ?”

“ Not o word, sir.
us close as wax 9

“ Guod,” snid the stranger. * Now, I have
u horse gomg for a large stnhe, e carnes
an imtenso sum of mondy, but hemust not™
—droppuig i voice to o whisper—** win—
you understand 2

T twig, sir”

* Now,” continued the stranger, *‘ are you
willimg to go into the market and lay agmmnst
him 2"

¢ Of course, I am, sir, 1f I can scomy way
but I must be made safe.”

** Cirtamly you will be, but it is a very
ticklishy business.”

** Nover nund thaet, sir. I T'm made safe
I ean work the vracle. What might you pro-
puos gvieeg e for my treubl 27

Wi ll, I prepose five hundred pounds.”

Mr Dastern wlistled softly.

* You're going ngainst him heavily,” he
said.

A fortune,” rephied the other ; * but, now
1 come to consider of it, it will be better for
v u to do it throu it an agent, if you will un-
dertake at. 1 will give you five thousand five
hundred in notes. The five thousand you
must pay at one to the agent, and give me
Lis recupt for the money, the five hundred
you keep for yuurself.  Yout will goup witn
e to townat olce, then we will take a eali,
and go direet to the agent. Does this suit
you?”

* This is your own horso you aro laying
;\gmust, sir 2" saild  Pastern, interrogative-

¥,

** It matters not whose horsetis. I am
suppused to be backing him  heavily. So
am, but I am laying against na stll mor.
heavily 5 I shall win ten  times more by hi-
lusing than I sheuld by Lis winning.  Say
yes or no.”

“ Why yes, of course, sir, I am your man.
I will be with you n five mmutes.”

And he bustled away to prepare for the
journey. The two were soon on the road to
L+ ndon, whicht they reached in due time.
Taking a cab, they pulled up short at a well-
known betting agent’s, and Pastern got out
and proceeded the rest of they way on fqot,
Ins companion waiting for nm in the cab.

“ It is a large sum,” ramarked the agent,
as he was taking down the numbers of the
notes ; ** 1t cannot be all got on here, I must
work Birmingham, Liverpool and Manches-
tor. Are you laymg owt this money on your
own nccouut ?”

* Every farthing  of it,” replied Pastern.
* You wiil let e know from time to tume
how you are getting on,” and gaving hum his
address tuok lus departure.

Ho did not proceed direct to the cab till
ixc had assured hnuself no one was followmg

nm.

* Is it all arranged 2 asked the other, as
Pastern mado his appearance.

¢ All settled. sir, and bere s the receipt
for the money.’

* Good, Pastern ; the eab will put me down
nt my club, and afterwards take youon to
tho station if you choose. I suppose you are
gomg back at once. Ishall seo you from
time to ttme. I never wnte on matters of
thissort. Now, if yon are wise, you will in-
vest that five hundred on your own hock at
thoe price the horse will be soon. You wmay
make five thousand of 1t ; you will never
have such a chance again. Here woe are.
I;"ow, mind, Pastern, you keop your mouth
shut.”

¢ Well, tins 1s a start,” soliloquize@ Ias-
tern, as be was driven towards tho terminus,
** five bundred pounds for doing, as one
might say, nothing. 1 wondered how he
found me out, but law, those fellows knows
overy oncthat may be of the slightest use to
them. Mako five hundred into five thon-
sand, might 1?2 Wall Y won't risk it, safe
bind, safe find.”

Mum's the word. I'm

l)l'l o ool condiiion.

* Well, what do you think of bam " ask.
ed a voico ut lns elbow,  Pastern turned and
beheld Major Raspor.

* AL, good-mormng, Major, glad to sec
you, and lovkiug so well,  What do I think
of him ? Why, he looks fit to run for a man's
Lfe, for a kingdom.”

* There’s nearly cnough money, Pustern,
on and agamst nny, to buy a kiagdom.”

* Do you stand agamst hun, Major ?*" ask-
¢d the ex-grovn.

** No, Pastern, I do not ; on tho contrary.
I took 44 to 1 ten times over. I stand to
lose ten pounds, and win four hundred and
forty..’

At last tho horses took their prehiminary
canter.

Those that had laxd  agamst him looked
anythm%' but comfortable as they saw lus
easy and grand action as he strode along,
mou ated Ly one of tho most brilimnt and
fortunate jocks of the day.

It 13 necdiess to deseribe the
madd: nmng; excitement of  the
th msand, when * Mystery
Canter.

Pustern tarned pale as he thought of what
miglt bav - beeu the fate of lits five hundred
pounds if v had laid against hman.  He had
won the exast sum the Maym bad, for he uad
been t.mpied to nisk ton sovereigus.

¢ Iseot all now,” Lie exelanucd to him-
am Gy canng devils,all of th m. Lhey
-ac...d th .2 ow 1 hor.e at urst bt conld nus
attoun at tue price thoy wanted ; they wnsk
perbaps ten or twilve thousand pounds to
Jdiaw the Liorse back in the murhet, and tha
take all the odds by comumission, and at 44
to 1 they must have dune pretty wdl; bat
to try aud put me in the hole, and t.}line to
lay against him ; a nice gentlemanly trick.
Dashed if I'll ever bet another farthing !
And he never did, hie had made mine hundred
aud forty pounds out of the transactivn, aud
thought he had done enough.

Pastern became quite an altered character:
with money came importance and proper be
havivur.  te lvoked after his affairs well ¢
hie buth bred and sold herses, but never rau
'.\tnutlur after the ** great sell,” as he callud
i,

The ** Hen and Chickens " throve under
the careful and watchful eye of Mrs. Pastiry,
and 1t was atlowed on ail hands that a better
conducted inn was not to be found. But
Pastern never meddled in household atters,
tis Lorses werc his hobby, and he made a
coud thing of them, and be passed away his
time as merrily as might be.

Having Lrought bim so far on his stage
through life, we here take leave of him.

racs, the
countless
Wan n a

—
CHAPTER XXXV,

HOMEWARD BOUND.

The ** Firefly " sped merrily on her wa
homewards, carrying o fair wind with her.
A great lond was off Mary's heart as shesaw
the grand old rock sink, and gradually die
away m the distance ; but still there was an
unaccountable sadness on her which she
could not shake off—the presentment of ovil
was still upon her though she tried all she
couid do to shake it off, and appear gay.

* What is the matter with you Mary 2"
asked Charle, as they were pacing the deck,
* you are not yourself at all, there is no oc-
cusivn to be frightoned now all is over.”

* Would that I could think so, Charlie,
bat T am so sad, and I scarcely know why.
I wish with all my heat we were safo and
sound at dear old Linden Hall again.”

** So you will be soon, dearest, we are get-
ting on famously, the vessel is positively
tearing through tho water—she 1s going as
fast a stcamer.”

*¢ Yes, Charlie, I know that, but still 1t 1s
2 long way—that affair at Athens, and that
still more horrible duel of yours, has quite
}mnerved me, and 80 it bas Lady Verrie-
ast.”

¢ Well, well, Mary, you must cheer up, a
few days will seo us at home again ; then you
will have your favonte Sultan to ride, and I
sball bo able to go about with you.”

Tho vessel made good way ; but when off
the coast of Cornwall the wind shifted, and
the yacht labored a bit ; the glass too had
gone down, and there was every appearance
of dirty weather.

** What do you think of it?" asked his
Lordship, 2s ho paced the deck with his
Gaptain.

“ Wo are in for nasty weather, my Lord ;
it looks uncommon threatening, and there is

Y | sail nearer the wind than the Firetly.
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> We nhall go on shore, ar,” returned the
senmant. - I'vo set canvas to keep us off al-
raudy, but it spht hke a rag, nothing can
aave usf it goes on hke this.”

“This s horrible, most
nothing be done ?

o I've done all T can, sir, you ree yourself
wlit a sen 18 on, and the gale tov; 1f we were
ouly further down I could muhe Falmonth.
God hielp us if we are drawn much nearer on
the const.”

The ladies were up, poor frightened things,
huddled in the saloon. Sir John and old
Mr. Thornhill did all they could to cheer
them.

* Is there no hope 2" asked Lady Verne-
fast, as Charlie came down dnpplng
through.

* [ won't sgy that, returned he gravely,
* hut we are getting fearfutly near the const,
1t caunot now be more tlia aomle off, and
the tule has yet four hours' tlow ; but we
must ot give way, what ean bo done will
bie done. wo have an able Captain anda will-
fng crew.”

rhe morning drew on, but there was no
abatement in the weather, it blew as hard as
ever, and the coast was psaufully near.

The noble yacht rose hilie & cork on the
angry waves, everything: that scaman's craft
.ould suggest was dond (o keep her off the
iren-bound  const, but to .o purpuse ; people
could be seen vn ghore, fur the snignal gun of
the ¢ Firefly” lind been fired ¢ nstantly.

1he captain was standing to wmdward
with Lis glass to Lis eyes, reanmng intcntly
the shore.

« Oh, George,” sobbed  ponr Lady Verrio-
fast, us hor husband entered the saloon, and
throwing herself into his arms, ** to be <o
soon married and go soon parted ; isthere no
hope 27

“None, Bessie,” he repled, ** unless God
succors us, the vessel and all in it are, I fear,
doomed.”

The poor frantic women cast themselves
on their hnees, i earnest prayer, crying and
sobbing at intervals—now  lamenting they
hind cver cume on this voyage—now praying
to Godto hclp them 1 therr distress.

+Iseo the people making signs, Mr
Charles,” said the Captain. ** L have it now"
there is a little still water yonder, but we,
shall never reach it. A few minutes will de-
cido our fate ; no boat can live in such a
sea. Get two anchors ready for'ard,” he
shouted ; ¢ hoist the storm jib, and hands
up mainsail ; if we can only carry on for a
quarter of a mile more, there might be o
chance, though apoor one.”

Scores of poople were now congregated on
the shore, rushing wildly about, and making
signs towards a comparatively quiet bit of
water.

“Will she do it, Captain, do ynu think 2”
asked Lord Verriefast ; he was very pale, but
collected.

* There's no yacht afloat, my Lord, ean
Wo
must go botween these two rocks ; once in-
side, 1 think we might do; but the wind
comes puffy now. Xecp her up,” he bawled
to the men at the wheel, *‘a.close till you
see the sail shiver in the throat.’

Gallantly did the yacht bear the strain on
her. She crept along towards the deswed
spot ; but kiept drawing nearer and nearer
tho fatal shore. Her decks were deluged
with water ; but, considering  all things, she
stood well up. Frightfully near did she ap-
proach the rocks, the men at the helm watch-
g with anxiouseye when to put the hebm
hard up, and let her go through the narrow
opening. They wauted no felling; they
knew full well that theirlives—the lives of all
on board—depended on their steadiness.

Nearer and nearer they came; one might
have thrown a biscuit on some of those tre-
mendous rocks, with their jagged edges.

** God help us now!" he uttered, as the
sides of the vessel poaitively touched one of
the rocks; but at that instant her helm was
put hard up, and she fiew through the nar-
row opening, the water curling over the
stern, and nearly burying her.  Then her
helm was reversed again, and flow up to
wind oun the instant, her canvas flapping in
the gale.

Then there was a rattle of the chans as
they ran through the hawes-holes, and the
Facht rode with her head to wind.

A loud cheer echoed along the shore from
fifty stalwart throats, which was answered by

horrible ! can

the crew of the ** E\reﬁi
*Do t;xxsiv hold ?” asked the Captain, mov-
1og forward. ** Down nb and mainsail.”

[x0 BE coxTniuED.]




