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I'HE CR1TIC.

SADDLE AND SABRE.

( Continued.)

The Major had a tremendous idea of his own astuteness ; he was
always vaunting that nobody ever got over Dick Kynaston, and feil, as such
men invariably do, into the mistake of lhinking he could turn his fellows
inside out. He thought Norman Slade might give him many a valuable
hint in Turf matters. He had heard of that gentleman’s reputation for
reticence, but only let lim—Dick Kynaston—make his acquaintance, and
he would very soon worm out of him what he knew.

Noiman Slade liteially swelled with indignation at that dinner, when,
under an affectation of boisterous jocularity, he recognised that the Major
was actually attempting to pump him . Can you fancy what the feelgs of
a crack leader at the Old Bailey would be at being cross examined by Mr.
Bricflless ?  Dut after a while Norman began to take a saturnine pleasure
in the operativn, theugh the Major would have been hardly re assured could
hie have heard Slade's temark to himself as ho walked home :

“ If that chattering bicast puts together all he has got out of me, he'll
find it amounts to very little, and more calculated to mislead him than not.”

‘The Major, on the contrary, went home witl: the impression that he had
quite subdued the slight prejudice against him on the part of Norman Slade
to commence with; that he had parted with that gentleman on the most
friendly terms, and had already possessed himsclf to some slight extent with
Slade’s views on forthcoming Turf events. We do at times go home plum-
ing ourselves on the favorable impression we have produced, screnly
unconscious that our host or hostess may have mutually agreed that as it
was the first, so should it be the last time we are present at their hospitablo
board. ‘There is no end 1o the limit of human vanity, and the people who
honestly recognise that they have, to use a slang phrase, not * come off” in
a social gathering are few and far between. Most of us helieve that it is our
jest or repartee that gave brilliancy to the meeting, ot that it was our never
being vouchsafed an opportunity clothed the gathering with such unmitigated
dullness.  No man had a higher opinion of himself as a conversationalist
than the Major. !e had a good stock of stories, and not hackneyed
stories, which he told well, and he had . jovial off hand sort of manner,

the bee, is slways duangled before our eyes. Don't know much about that
insect myself, but a fellow conversant with his habits told me the other day
that the bee was nothing like such a fool as these ballad-mongers made him
out; that when he had the chance, he infinitely preferred stealing honey
from the nearest grocer's to toiling for it on his own account.”

“ \Well, Radchffe,” rejoined Slade ; * you and 1 are old friends, and 1'm
not likely to leave you out in the cold whenever 1 get a chance. You cat
work a commission as well as anybody, and I know, from expenence, dou't
cackle. But, honestly, at the present moment 1 know nothing more than
most racing men about coming ¢vonts ; and as for what you want, a real
good chance at long odds, have no conception of such a thing."”

“ Well,” rejoined the Baronet, * much obliged to you for your goud
opinion, old man. ‘L'he finzacial crisis presents its constantly-recurring
aspect, but there's nothing more to be done than, in the words of the
ballad, * Fear not, but trust 1n Providence,” and devoutly hope my creditors
will trust in me ;" and with this Sir Runald picked himself out of lus chaur,
and, with a slight nod to his compaunion, strolled onwards.

*Good fellow that,” muttercd Slade ; ““and for all his swagger aud
languid airs, just as 'cute a man about racing as 1 know. They tell me he
plays a capital rubber besides ; but it must all beat him at last. e'san
extravagant man, and perpetually playing for stakes out of all proportion to
his capital. I wonder what Sir Ronald began the world with. Hehada
fair income, no doul ., :n start with, but 1 should think he has reduced 1t a
goor’ deal since he came into the property, and, from all accounts, her
ladyship is not likely to make his income go further.”

As for the subject of these remarks, he strolled in his usual listless
fashion towards Hyde Park Corner, exchanging greetings right aund left on
his way. Everybody scemed to kuow him, and with every one did he seem
popular. Women smiled and bowed to him with enypressement : men
greeted him hearuly, and not with that careless nod that signifies utter
indifference at meeting one. Radclific was as popular a man as any
Lendon ; but how he had lasted so long with his extravagant habits was an
cnigma that puzzled those who knew him best extremely.
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very apt to impose on those who were not shrewd obscrvers. He never

“ Well, Lettice, 1 am very glad to have you with me again, though |

made a greater mistake than when he thought he had imposed upon Norman | don't quite know how 1 shall amuse you now you are here.”

Slade. T'hat gentleman, who had carefully avoided knowing him for some |

yoars, was never so thoroughly convinced of the correctness of his judgment
as at this moment.

Suddenly a tall, haggard-looking man stopped abruptly opposite Norman,
and with a curt, * How d'ye do, Slade 2" sat himself down on the adjacent
chair. The merest novice could have made no mistake about the status of
the newcomer.  He was cerntainly a man about whose position in the world
there could Be lintle doubt, though the worn and haggard face was that of a
man who, though still in his prime, was living a lifc that must break the
strongest constitution if persisted in.  The dark circles under the eyes, and
the carewom lines about the mouth, were indicative of 2 man who kept
abnormal hours, and never ccased battling with fortune, and his face did not
belie him—play in sonie shape was pretty much $ir Ronald Radcliffe’s idea
of existence.

* Nice morning, Slade,” he said, as he settled himself in a chair.  “ Not

right  Awful bore, you know, if it's only the taking you're hat off. Don't
know why 1 come here, knowing such a lot of women as I do. llecard any-
thing of old Bill Smith lately 2"

“Yes,"” said Norman, gravely. “1'd a few lines from him not long ago,
in which he said he bad small hopes of his half dozen twu-ycar-olds this
year, that they were all backward, and he velived most of them bad—in
short, 1 am afraid, Radcliffe, that Bill has gone to the deuce. There isn't
such a horseman on the Turf, there isn't such a judge in a trial in England,
but I hear from up in the North that they can trust him no longer. I don't
mcan that he isn't square cnough, but that drink has laid hold of him, and
there's no depending on his being sober when wanted.”

* End of cverything when it comes to that,” said Sir Ronald. “ A fellow
gits mistaking the winning-post and all sorts of gamnes.”

“Ah, well,” said Slade, dreamily, ** you and 1, Radcliffe, have landed
wany a preuty conp out of poor Bill's inspizations. I shall go up and stay
with him about the back end, and I'll slip you a linc then, and tcell you
what I think of him. As for the horses, I don't suppose his young oncs
arc worth looking at.”

“ IUs geting about time 1 had a wun over something,” replicd the
Baronct, moodily. * Moncy is getting scarce as corn was in the bad times
of Pharavh. Don't kaow how the dcucc you manage, Norman ; things
never scem to fly up and hit you in the face”

* Well, Radcliffe,” rejoined Slade, ** I ncithier bet nur spend moncey like
yeu—haven't got it, and never had it, so I can’t. 1 go for a cunp now and
agan, as you know, but then it is on the strengih of very excellent infotina-
tion, and I always stand 10 win a good stake at comparatively a small risk.
My usual betting is a thing that never makes wie uncomforiable, and s for
my whist, shillings and half-crowns content me.”

. " By Juve ™ said Sir Ronald, tumning half round i his chair and survey- |, than he had cver possessed, seemed o Kate's father to fulfit all reasomd
ing his companion in Janguid astonishmnent. ** What a deuce of a lot of { expectations ; it is true, when they camc to the settlements, that battes
Why it would 1ake you hours, and be a sinful | old roue felt somewhat disappointed, but things had gonc too far to reuc

time you must have to sparc.
waste of luck, to collcet a few pounds at that price ™
** Never you mind,"” rejoined Slade, ** 1 only play i.r amuscment.”
“Of course, sv docs cverybody ; whist 18 a healthy recreation.

“ Nonsense, auntie,” rejoined Miss Devereux laughing.  * You London
reople always scem to us country folks to go out so wauch. Iam sure when
I pass six wecks with you I go out more than 1 do in all the remaining
weeks of the year.”

“1 am a sociable being,” laughed Mrs. Connop ; * and as Providence
has given me the wherewithal to keep up a good house, I like to sce people
about me. 1 like 1o see young people, too, about me. It keeps onc from
getting Tusty, and 1 have no idea of scttling down into an old woman before
my time.

d Nobody certainly would have described Mrs. Connop as an old lady.

My
dear Nomnan, beware of indolence , and whist, fut suuh pitifal points as you

menlion, is a waste of those golden hours, concermng which that impostor,

She carried her fifty years wonderfully well ; without affecting any undue

‘ juvenility, she was as sprightly a woman of her age as any in London. T'ond
0

f socicly, full of go, and a fluent talker, she had got together a large

*somewhat mixed acquaintance. She went everywhere, and though it is

! ;quitc possible that fastidious people would have pronounced her nut in
often you come amonyst the trees and the dickey birds, and you'ie about

socicty, shc mixed frecly in an cxtensive social world of her own. She

" might be unrecognised by the queens of the fashionable world, but there are

vanous circles in Lundon that exchange the most fricndly relativns, although
their names never figure in the AMoruing Post. A young lady uuder Mis.
, Connop's chaperonage would be certain to have a good time of 1, althougp,

perhaps, sho would not be seen in tho statcly mansions of Belgravia.  Lety
made no disguise about it ; she always looked forward cagerly to an vty
tion to Onslow Gardens.

The Devercuxs were an encrgetic family, and never allowed themsclve
to be bored anywhere, they were peopic who could always make for then
selves occupation, and although North Leach was a quiot cnough place
when the hunting scason was over, yet Miss Devercux never found her time
hang hecavily on her hands. L , Letty variably regarded her londa
visit as one of the best ** bits™ in ner year. Thcere was, 100, just a linie ba
of uncertainty about it, that gave a zest to the invitation. Although ha
aunt had asked her regulatly since she had left school, yet there was alwap
a possibility that that znterprising lady might take it into her head togp
abroad for a time. This ycar Letty was looking forward to secing a good
1 deal of the Kynastons whilc in town ; she did not care very much about i
] Major, but she had struck up a great friendship with Mrs. Kynaston. Tha
: lady reciprocated the feeling. There was a freshness about Tctty wikd

though it a little amused her, she could not but regret the loss of in herset
Marricd to 2 man like the Major, shc had not been likely to retain the
‘qualily long; and there were times when Kate Kynaston felt bitterly i
of the life she was condemnced to lead. The only daughter of fashionabie
but impecunious parents, it had Been impressed upon her from her chilt
. hood that she was bound to marry the first cligible suitor that prescaid
y himsclf.  Captain Kynaston, as hic was then, 2 fast young man in a cnd
i Dragoon regiment, and with the reputation of considerably morc moos

and he could do no more than see that such scitiement as Kymnaston
or would make was tightly tied up. There is much virtuc in a sottlemext
gentlemen of the Kynaston type, as it not uncommonly becomes to the
after a few ycars the sole source of income upon which they can confide

toly. The Major’s casc was not cxactly so had as that, but with his
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