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look sharp; you bad hetter do your washing and
shaving afler your mile run, and then you will
bo comfortablo for breakfast, A jump in the
river will do for tho present.”

Being in for§t, I thought I would go through
with i, and yiclded myself up like a lamb. We
found our six fellow-victims gathered at tho
Angler's Joy, and I rejoiced to seo that they one
und all looked surly: tbey wero good-tempered
fulluws, as your brawny, strong-armed men for
the most part providentially are; but to be torn
out of bed iu the middle of the night, and told to
jump into a river, is trying to the most amiable
disposition.

Tuat somewhat dreaded plunge, however, was
in reality very pleasant, and mado ono feel as
feesh and active as a lark ; sensations which
were too soon obliterated,

 You nead not take so much trouble to dry
yourself,” said Thwarts to me; “you will not
tuhe cold if you go in and bavo a rub down
directiy after your run”  And he sfarted off at
around trot, an example which, one after the
other, we all followed. Some ran the whole
mile, others, as it was the first day of regular
{raining, only half that distance; while I had te
stop at tho cud of about threo hundred yards,
blowing like a grampus. ¥owever, with many
rests, and sitting down at frequent intervals, I
managed to come in & very bad eighth, and then
1 retired to my lodgings, and -mado mysclf com-
fortable ﬁ()]r the breakfast, for which I felt very

t nced.

¢ How stalo tho bread is!” cried I.
stalo bread ?

¢ Of course the bread is stale!” was the reply.
« Ngr,v bread is the worst thing possible for tho
wind.”

& There i3 no teal”

“Teal Itis poison. You may have a pint of
small-beer.”

¢ How dreadfully underdone these chops arel”

¢ Not a bit; the gravy is the nutritious part.”

Howerver, extreme exhaustion cnabled me to
mako an unpalatable meal, and then I drew forth
my pipe.

¢ What i3 that?” cricd Tuwarts, “My dear
fellow, you must not smoke at this time of day.
One pipo after supper is all we allow, and
cven that is bad for tho wind.”

“Bat,” cried Iin dismay, “my allowance is
Lialf a pound of shag and a quarter of a box of
cigarsa week1?

 Sois mine, quite that,” murmured No. 2.

¢ And mine,” said Bow.

“Ono pipe &fter breakfast could never burt,”
added No. 4.

1 bad verynearly excited a matiny ; but Thiwarts
talked his crew over, consoling them with the
reflection that their abstinence was only to bo
fur six wecks, at tho expiration of which timo
they might smoke another penny off the iscome
tax, if they liked.

Having my pipe put ont was not the worst
part of the buciness. Imust confess that I do
like my dinncr, and am accustomed to look for-
ward it to with considerable checrfulness, and
now that 1 had a ravenous appetite, which I
could not remember being blest with sinco the
happy daysofchiidhood, I wasobliged tosquander
itupon disgoasting raw beefsteaksand vulgarmalt
liquor, and any secret infringement of tho rules
1aid down for our guidance, produced a sensation
as if the heart was bursting whenwe ¢ putit on
during the evening’s spin up thoriver.

Well, my “wind” certainly improved, and my
muscles grewmore powerful ; but myunfortonate
hands became completely flayed, so that I had to
row in gloves, and I was obliged to have my
fiannel trousers thitkly padded, so that tho joys
of training did not grow upon me, as I had been
assured they would after the firsst; on the con-
teary, I marked off the six weeks in my almanac,
and scratched out every day as it passed with the
cagerness of a school-boy watching the approach
of the holidays, Aund oh! how I enjoyed the
Sandays.

One thing fairly puzzicd me, and that was the
interest which Carroll the barrister suddenly
took in tho L. B. C. cight in general, and my un-
worthy sclfin patticular. I bad known bim, it
was frue, from boylicod, but of late years

# 1 hate

wo hiad only seen each other occasionally, our
paths of life being diverse, Why, then, did he
conte bustling up to Loagreach and calling at
my lodgings fivedays in theweek? \What mado
hitn so hostile to the inoffensive Dedwaters, that
he outuncled my uncle in his desire that wo
should hemble their pride, or, as lie inclegantly
expressed himself, “should take the shine out of
them?? To what could his anxiety lest I should
“ gverdo ity and the cunning ointment Lo provi-
ded for my abrasions, ho ascribed 7 Did he con-
clude that we were both unsuccessful lovers,
and had he a sympathy fur me, the result of our
common misfortune? Did ho wish to prove, by
takmg an interestin the success of Thwart's boat
that he had not been cut out by that landed
young man, but had merely felt a fricndship for
Ellen, which was in nowise affected by her en-
gagement to another?

I observed oue evening, after he had run on
the bank for upwards of three miles, coaching
us, that he was very disinterested.

 Not exactly,” he replied.  «Qnc of the Ded-
water crew olfered three to one on his boat at
the club a fortnight ago, and as I liked the style
in which you went the day before, when I
happeaed to see you, I took him.”

« 7o any antount

¢ In hundreds.”

This, certainly, was some slight explanation
of his interest, for & hundred pounds is a nasty
sum to lose, and three hundred a nice sum to win
for a professional man.

At tho end of threo weeks' training, I had an
cruption of boils, which were very painful, and
exceedingly disagreable.  But when I sought for
pity, 1 was told that it wasall right, and they
would do mec all the good in nature, I also ob-
served that Carroll was not welcome to my
uncle and aunt, inspite of hisaquatic enthusiasm,
Ha! was he still to be feared? No, no; Ellen
could never intlict all this miscry upon & poor
wretch, even if ho were a cousin, withoat in-
tending to recomptnse him.  Still I was uneasy
in mind; as for my body, all easc had departel
from that weeks before.

The day of the match drew near, but Idid not
dread it; on tho contrary, had it been a ducl or
a battle, I should have hailed the event which
put an end to the preparation. I have heard
that somo soldiers who have been investing a
town for some time aro madly impatient for the
asault, preferring the most forlorn-hope of not
being blown up, skewered, or chopped down, to
the certainty of work in the trenches; and 1
can easily understand it,

\What puzzles me more is, that when the day
actually arrived, and the hostile boat made itg
appearance, and the river was covered with gay
barges, and the 1awns on the bank with tents
and 1adics, I actuslly caught the infection which
I had escaped during the whole six weeks train-
jng, and becano absurdiy anxious to win. I
could have punched the heads of those Ded-
water fellows; I rejoiced to observe that one of
them had o slight cold, and that another scemed
weak about tho loins. More; as the time ap-
proacbed, I grew socxcited, thatI staked money
ay, a3 much as 1 could carn in three moanths
with this pen, on our boat! It was temporary
insanity. .

My uncle’s preparations for celebrating the
regatta wero grand.  Both the erews were to
dine with him afterwards, and the festivitics were
to terminate in a ball, held in a large marquee
crected on the Iawn; and the trees of thegarden
wero profusely hinng with little coloured lamps,
1o give a fairy-liko cflect to the scene.

Of the race, I cannot tell you much. I can
rememmber paddling up to the starting-place,and
amanina ten-oared waterman's boat saying :
@are yon mady T Gol* Rot Immediately
after that Llost consciousness of everythingexeept
that my framo was t arsting, splitting, blowing
up, and coming %o pieces generally; that tho
iden of snrviving was sbsurd, but that # didnot
much matter ; and that I hoped for speedy dis-
solution, or gome other termimation of the race.
Just as I was perfectly convinced that Thad only
two seconds moro to live, thero was a tremen-
dous shouting, and tho cockswain (oh, how I

loathed that littlo manl) yelled out: “XNow,

then, come away! We're ahead! Six strokes
more with a will, and we can't lose! Hurrahi1”
And I just roused myself fur a finaleffort, which
lasted, not for sixstrokes, but at leastfor twenty,
and rolled backwards upon No. 4. Butit did
not matter; the L. B. C, had won.

I had earned any amount of praise, and as
much reward as I could get, from Ellen; X had
won my money ; I cuuld eat, drink, and smoke
what and bow mach I chose.” Theo training was
over! In spite of cxhaustion, that idea wag
delicious!

So was my uncle’s dinner, heaps of good
things, and nothing interdicted! Even Ellen's
ingratitudo could nut spuil my appetite, aud I
put it to any onc whether she was good.

#Well, Nelly,” I cried, on first seeirng her after
the race,we have won, you sec.”

 So I suppose,” she replicd listlessly,

¢ Are you not glad "

" ?“ Glad? O yes, of course. Very nice, wasn't
1 n

« I tell you what, Ellen,” said I, *if you had
only spoken in that tone befure, you would have
saved me the wust unpleasant six weeks I ever
spent in my life.”

4 Poor old Bob!" she cried, # I am really very
glad: only I have a headache, and am so stupid.”

¢ hope you will be all right to-night,” suid
I, as she went off,

# \¥hat do you mean, Bub?" said she, stop-
ping short, and turning pale.

% Wby, for the ball, of courso.?

¢ Q ye3, to be sure,” she cried with a laugh,
 the ball! I told you I was stupid to-day.”

I repeat that I intenscly enjoyed my dinzer,
but for the dancing afterwards I had no great
mind: I was stiff, I was sore, and I had long
arrcars of tobacco to pnll up. Thero was a
delightful amount of freedom and case about
the party ; thoso who liked, stopped in the tent
and danced, those who preferred it wandered
abont tho grounds; it was of little use
to cogage partners beforchand, and none at
all to hunt for them if they were not in tho
marquce when the baod struckup, 1 took advan-
tage of this state of things, and withdrew to a
qri.t nook I kanew of, under a wlllow which
overhung the river, settled mysclf comfortably,
aund filled my largest meerschaum,

With lights and music at some little distance
belind me, o comfortablo quantum of claret
inside me, and the dark-flowing river beforo me,
time passed rapidly, and I had sat smohing and
idly dreamiug of past trials and future hopes,
the Iatter all connccted with my pretty cousin,
for upwards of an hour, when my attention was
drawn to an object on tho water, which, as my
cyes had become accustomed to tho darkaess, 1
soon made out to be a wherry, stealthily approach-
ing the spot where I sat. It might bo only some
uninvited neighbour, enjoying the freshaess of
the air and the music, but it was a late hour for
indulging such o fancy, and my curlosity was
excited. Norwas it diminished when the boat
stalo quictly under the willow, and was made
fast to the bank; nor when a fomale figure,
cnveloped in o voluminous shawi, and carrying
a large carpet-bag, came hurriedly along the
path : nor when a man leaped from the boat, and
took the carpet-bag afuresaid from her band.

A keen pang of suspicion and jealousy shot
througl. my hieart, as X rosc and approached the
pair, to their evident alarm.

“ It i3 only BobI” said the voice of Nelly pre-
sently. % O Bob, how you frightened me?

# Are youn going fora row 7 Iasked with
desperate calmness.

“ Ycs. Don't say any.bing about it; there is
a good boy.?

“Aay I ask who with? I could mot help
saying.

“ With me, Carroll, to be sarc1” said the voice
of that hatefal barrister. ¢ Why, you must have
seen how the land 1ay, surcly, old follow. We
are sorry to havo to tako this sfep; but AMr,
Mazliv 13 so determined that Ellen shall be
thrown away upon that &llow Thwarts, that
there is nothing elseto be done. Let me tako
this opportunity of thanking you sincerely for
falling in%o our plans, and going in for this Tace,

to givo me an opportunity of perpetually coming



