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4 . SPORT AND TRAVEL IN INDIA.

up, bien entendu in a brougham, which probably waits
somewhere within a reasonable distance to take you back. -

Or, the universal train becomes the cover hack, and you

dash down from London by an express for a gallop. (I will
not call it hunting) with the stag hounds, and are back in

town by four o’clock. And so on through every class of

sport, from pitch and toss to battle and murder. One and
all are changing day by day as we ourselves are also
altering our habits to suit. This being the case, a few
reminiscences of sport in Indisa, as it was some twenty odd
years ago, may not be out of place, and I will begin with
a memorable run with the P. V. H., which, as all in India
know, stands for “ Peshawar Vale Hounds.”

Those who have been to Peshawar will not want a
description of the country. To those who have not, I can
only say that at first sight it is about as rum a country to
get over as any I have ever been in. There are methods
of irrigation (or were) which in their way are a triumph,
so far as being snares to the unwary. They consist
(perhaps, after all, I had better put things in the past, as
everything may be different now), and so I will say they
consisted of three deep narrow ditches, V-shaped and close
together, too big to fly, and unless you had a clever nag,
scarcely room between each ditch for him to drop his hind
legs on to, and so take in two. Sometimes there was a wall
of mud in front, or rather, on one side, and sometimes they
were open, and you came upon them before you knew
what was before you : and, if you did not come down, it
was the horse’s fault and not yours, for until one became
accustomed to them it was next door to impossible to
avoid catching one’s animal by the head with, in nine
cases out of ten, the inevitable result. Part of the country,
however, was really good, and was looked on as the
Leicestershire portion ; and, consequently, when the meet
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was advertised at Shubkudder, there was sure to be a big
field. It was from this place that the run I am about to
describe took place, and as on that—to me—memorable
occasion I happened to be officiating as second whip, I
have a claim to know a little about it.

At the time I am speaking of the master was a well-
known sportsman, who we will call Ben Richards. I dare
say not a few will recognize under that name who it was
that swayed the destinies of the pack. However, of one
thing I am certain, that all agreed a better sportsman or
more popular master could not have been found. With
a very keen eye, and a thorough knowledge of what.
hounds were doing, he was always there at the moment
he was wanted. Nothing stopped him when hounds were
running, and the way they flew to his horn or holloa
showed they were fond of him, and proud to work under
sach a kind master. I think, so far as I remember, he
was the first huntsman I ever heard whistle to his hounds
when drawing, though I have since come across two
others who did the same ; but I can remember, as well as
if it was yesterday, the first time I saw him mounted on
his favourite old chestnut, with the hounds in cover, and
heard him as he rode through alternately cheering them
and whistling. I thought it a novel idea. But “forard

”

on.

It was a bright cold morning in February when I
turned out to ride on to Shubkudder with the hounds.
It was fifteen miles from the station, and necessitated an
early start, as the fixture was 10 a.m. and hounds do not
travel to cover sixty miles an hour. As I rode up to
Richards’ bungalow to breakfast, there was ice on the roads
and & sprinkling of snow above the Kyber Pass, and it
looked all over like a good hunting day. Breakfast did
not take long, and by 7 am. Richards, Walters (first whip),
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cutting things uncommonly fine at evcry
showed pretty evidently that the pace was i..
tell. However, the breathing-space was noi
Reveller (one of the Grafton lot) hit oft’ th.: .
the middle of the lane we had crossed sui.c
which, like all country roads, had taken
only to return to its original intention
and we were at it hammer and tongs again.

At this spot, trying to turn some youn: .
a rattling fall jumping out of the road, au.. .
essayed the same performance about thirt;
on, met with the same fate, unfortunately | .
80 badly that he could not go on; consc .
and I were left alone. Luckily there wu-
to ride, for the scent was burning, and tl:
revelled in it, running almost mute. .\~
hills, the country got more cramped, anl
jumping every minute. Moreover, we w.
bothered with some irrigation works «
those I have already described. Bot’
myself came down in the same ditch,
promptly joined by four others, and i
five minutes to get out, during which -
had run clean away, giving us a rare :
them.

It was a treat to see the field, for, v
of some four or five who were well up, ti
behind, and our line was clearly marke-
and galloping forms. On we went, hov
hundred yards being productive of m: -
instant our horses showing more signs
last Richards, viewing our quarry stealin:
ahead, made a last despairing attempt ¢
to his back. He was about fifty yards i-
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brave all the stiffness possible—ay, even coupled with a
touch of rheumatism—if I could only be certain of such a
grand day’s sport as we had in those old days with the
P. V. H. and their excellent master.
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good scramble after that, during the cold weather, but
somehow we never had so good a day as the opening one;
and even Tomboy, the bull-dog, looked ashamed of him-
self as we passed him and his new master on the way to
the kennels, and seemed as if he deplored the fact that
he was not considered worthy of being a member of our
bobbery pack.
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found myself in 186— naturally had its sky meeting,
and from the amount of galloping done early in the
morning, and the racy conversations that filled the
air, one would have thought that one of the classic
races at least was about to be decided. In those
days I was not overburdened with the “too, too
solid flesh,” so was in request for training purposes.
Three and four horses & morning, and as many more in
the afternoon, I had to put through the mill; while the
respective owners (those who did not ride, I mean) would,
stop-watch in hand, criticize the performances of their
nags. Very knowing, too, they tried to appear, and some
of them would go any lengths to time an adversary’s
animal, if they thought by so doing they could gauge his
form. Personally, I never had any great faith in the
stop-watch, though I confess there is more chance for it
in India than at home; but to suppose that by timing a
horse galloping by himself over any named distance could
give any sort of line to his powers when running in com-
pany, struck me as absurd, and I have seen no cause to
alter my opinion since. However, it pleased the various
owners, and did no harm to any one else, besides en-
couraging the trade of the chronometer maker, so let
it pass.

Now, in my bungalow, where three of us used to
“chum,” we had two or three smartish nags—one, a
country-bred, which owned me for & master, and was
about as good & beast across a country as it has ever been
my good fortune to turn my leg over; another, an Arab
galloway belonging to Tilson, which could make most of
them gallop; while a third, the property of our Assistant-
Surgeon, though not anything particular to look at, we
had privately tried to be a flyer at & mile. There was
also one other, a “ waler,” which I had not long bought,
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pony race, as a certain owner who had two entered
bought his second best for a song, leaving the other,
which was a real good thing, to run loose, and a rumour
(afterwards confirmed, I am sorry to say) went round that
he had arranged matters with his jockeys to win with
No. 2—as clear a case of roping as could well be
imagined. Our bungalow were particularly fortunate,
for in the steeplechase I drew my own horse, the
country-bred, named “The Prophet” by McSweeny’s
express desire, for he said that a prophet generally went
before, and therefore the name was a good augury,
though to my mind a somewhat hazy definition. As he
was not much fancied, I managed to secure him for a
small sum. McSweeny’s animal, being quite unknown,
also went for next to nothing, and the Bard, as he called
him, was knocked down to the doctor. For Tilson’s
galloway we had to pay a stiffish price, as he had a
reputation, but as two others in the same race were
almost equally fancied, it did not so much signify, as it
made the lottery well worth winning, and we were quite
certain that the Pippin, as Tilson’s nag was called, held
everything else quite safe. For the hurdle race (extra),
McSweeny, against my advice, bought my waler, The
Buck, though «DMitchell's” animal was a red-hot
favourite. On my remonstrating with the worthy
medico, he only replied with a knowing wink: “I tell
you I know something; you leave me alone. If you
chaps don’t like it, I'll have it all on my own account”
(you see, we had formed a sort of little company, and all
bets and stakes went to the firm). So confident was he
of success, and as the amount involved was very little,
we agreed that it should go into the pot, and after a peg
or two we retired, well satisfied with the prospect of our
investments, Tilson and self proceeded to turn in at

























































CHAPTER V.

A TRIP TO THE HILLS.

For some months before we made a start for three
months’ shooting in the hills, our plans and arrangements
had been the subject of long and anxious consideration ;
over and over again our route had been changed and a
new one devised, only to return again to our original
intentions. Tents and shouldarees had been ordered and
counter-ordered, till at last for very shame we were
obliged to buy one that was entirely useless, and had we
set out with the amount of stores that we had put down
on paper as requisite, we should have required the greater
portion of our Indian army to carry them. Eventually,
however, we actually did come to a definite conclusion,
and one fine day found Newcombe, Fairleigh, and myself
preparing to follow our goods and chattels, which we had
already sent on to Naini Tal. Newcombe was an old
shikarie, though he had never been in the Himalayas
before, but Fairleigh and myself were by no means such
mighty hunters, our experience being at that time limited,
so far as big game was concerned, to the slaughter of the
graceful black buck and an occasional blue cow or nilgai.
Consequently we were obliged to agree to everything
that Newcombe suggested, and he did not forget to take
advantage of our ignorance by making us do double the
amount of work we ought to have done, while he entirely
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unfortunate person at the next bound or jolt. How the
driver managed to stick on I never quite fathomed, for it
-must have been worse than riding on the limbers of a
gun at full gallop across country. Stick on, though, he
did, and, unlike myself, at the end of the journey seemed
little, if any, the worse for it; and while I could scarcely
crawl he was, what the Americans would call, ¢ waltzing
around ” quite happy, on the look-out for the sahib’s
bucksheesh.

Very glad indeed was I when the torture came to a
termination, and from their faces I could see that my
companions in misfortune shared my joy. We had a
pleasant ride up the hill, and finally installed ourselves at
the Lake Hotel, where we found our advance guard had
arrived about four days previously. Naini Tal in those
days was a very different place, I fancy, to what it is now.
It was before the terrible accident and landslip, and it
was then by no means so much frequented or so fashion-
able a resort as it afterwards became. However, the hotel
was particularly comfortable, and the rest and cool air
very refreshing, so for two or thréee days we thoroughly
enjoyed ourselves, and abandoned everything to the
pleasures of dolce far niente. Every morning we had a
swim in the cold water of the lake, which gave us an
appetite for breakfast of a hundred horse power, and that
meal being over, we smoked and idled the time away
according to our several lights. Newcombe was the first
to awake to the fact that the lotus-eating existence we
were leading was not conducive either to travel or sport,
and so once more we set to work arranging, collecting,
buying, and packing. Newcombe would fain have played
his old game, and merely directed the operations, pipe in
mouth, from the depths of a comfortable armchair; but,
luckily, by this time we had gained some experience, and,
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much to his disgust, we refused to do more than our
proper share, so he was forced to buckle-to with the rest
of us.

It took us three hard days’ work to get every-
thing ready, and there was some little difficulty about
procuring the necessary number of coolies to carry our
goods. But “it is a long lane that has no turning,” and
at 8 am. on the fourth day things were all ship-shape,
and the coolies loaded and despatched under the com-
mand of Newcombe's Madrassee boy, John by name.
Two hours after they had gone, we ourselves prepared to
follow, and having given our rifles to our two shikaries,
we shouldered our guns and set out to march our first
stage of ten miles. We had wisely determined to make
short marches at first, till we got into condition, when
our daily journey was increased to fifteen, and in some
instances twenty miles. When we arrived at our camp
the first day out, which we did about three in the after-
noon, we found John had already pitched our tents, and
was busily engaged plucking a fowl for our dinner. We
had one fair-sized but light shouldaree tent for ourselves,
and a smaller one, which was given over to John as his
kitchen, pantry, and sleeping-place, three small camp
beds with waterproof sheeting, and the ever-useful rezais
being the ouly furniture carried; but although we were
travelling in light marching order, our coolies presented
a formidable cavalcade, and we soon saw that when we
got beyond Almorah we should have to reduce our
baggage considerably, or, notwithstanding any amount
of perwanhas and other official documents, we should be
left stranded for want of sufficient transport.

I am sorry to say that our first night’s sleep was by no
means so peaceful as it might have been, for John took
the opportunity of misbehaving himself to the extent of
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missing one of the easiest shots imaginable. On our
way home a serraow deer jumped up in front of us, and
though we all fired a volley at him and brought him
down on to his head, he eventually escaped after giving
us & good two hours’ job following up his tracks, which
were very plain from the blood he left on the long grass.
We spent three more days in our camp, during which
time I got one more burrhel, as also did Newcombe, and
Fairleigh bagged a bear, which was quite an unexpected
event, as we had not seen any signs of the animal about,
and there was not much in the way of food for them
where we were. We then packed up our traps and
pushed forward for the pass, supposed to be between
thirteen and fourteen thousand feet altitude, though I
think that is over the mark. However, when we arrived
we found the pass still blocked, and after & council of
war decided to return by a different route and shoot our
way back to Almorah. I don’t think any one was sorry,
for it was bitterly cold in the snows, and the atmosphere
was so rarefied that we found great difficulty sometimes
in breathing, besides which our men showed signs of
knocking up, and John, who was getting more miserable
and shrivelled up daily, and declared every hour would
be his last, pointed out that our stores were giving
out—* no flour, no soup, no brandy sharab soon, what we
do? Wedie. I die any way, but if no food sahibs die;
what then ?” he said, and so the order to retreat was
given.

We travelled over the same ground again as far as
Kilgoong, or Gilgoong, and then struck off to the left,
taking a track at & somewhat lower altitude. The second
night after we left Kilgoong we had a rare scare. Our
camp had been pitched on the side of a hill overhung by
. some trees, and about three in the morning we were
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unable to reprimand him, for his masters were not free
from drink themselves, having one and all of us passed
the line of demarcation which separates sobriety from
intoxication. It was’hardly our fault, though, and hap-
pened thus. When we sat down to dinner we thought
we should like some beer, which we had not tasted for so
long, and accordingly ordered a bottle apiece. ~'Whether
it was from being in a room after so long a sojourn in
the open air, or for what other reason I cannot say, but
very soon after finishing his bottle Newcombe had to be
assisted to bed. The next to follow in like case was
Fairleigh, and the last of all to claim the kind offices of
the hotel servants and the faithful Christian John was—
though he blushes to own it—the writer.
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triumphal entry into cantonments on ponies in line at a
hand gallop was nevertheless imposing, and would have
been more so if some wretched wags, who had heard of
our arrival from afar, had not stretched a rope across the
road about two feet from the ground, and so caused the
downfall of more than half our party. The following day,
though, we had our revenge, for we kept them out in the
field all the time, and put together over four hundred
runs for the loss of six or seven wickets. On that tour I
nearly got into serious trouble, for I was within an ace of
slaughtering an unoffending baboo, whose curiosity got
the better of his discretion. I was practising at a net,
around which was gathered a select little crowd of native
gentlemen, who, though warned more than once not to
come too near, kept on gradually edging in and making
their remarks: “ Aree dheko, etc.,” till at last I got a
half-volley fair to square leg and landed the leader of the
band plumb centre, which doubled him up into a ball and
he was carried off in a moribund condition. Of course it
was quite unpremeditated on my part,and & pure accident,
but they were all very indignant, and vowed that they
would have me in the lowest dungeon, and, if my friend
had “handed in his checks,” as our American cousins
call it, I verily believe they would have had a real good
try forit. Happily, however, after about an hour or so he
came round, and matters began to assume a more roseate
hue; but he did not come anywhere near the practice nets
again, and I fancy the game of cricket fell considerably
in his estimation. It was after this match, I think, that
we were all nearly drowned, for, as far as my memory
serves me, we had a somewhat cross-country journey to
reach our next fixture, and our mode of progress com-
prised both train and ddk. For some reason or other we
were delayed with the dik, which had not been properly
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centaur, and when playing it was all he could do to stick
on, much less hit the ball, consequently he was always in
the way, and more often on the broad of his back, on the
ground, than mounted. A few days before we commenced
the first scratch game, there had joined his regiment a
wing subaltern, who, besides being a good rider, had a
very fair notion of playing polo. This somehow was gall
and wormwood to the gallant colonel, and he signalled
his junior out for attack by repeatedly shouting and
holloaing at him. At last, in & run down, he came up full
split on his off-side just as his sub was going to strike,
and received the full force of the blow on the back of his
neck. Of course it was an accident, but the colonel
would not see it in that light, and completely lost his
temper. “How dare you, sir, strike me?” he fumed. “I'll
try you by court-martial, sir, for striking your superior
officer. Consider yourself——” He would have said
“under arrest,” but at that moment one of our fellows,
seeing what was going on, charged into the colomel at
full gallop and sent him and his pony head over heels.
This completed the gentleman’s cup, and he promptly
put both the officers under arrest, the result of which was
that he got a good wigging from the officer commanding
the station, and was immediately turned out of the club
and not allowed to play again, and for years afterwards
the story stuck to him, till I expect he wished himself at
the bottom of the sea.

Well, after sundry pick-up games, we eventually
considered ourselves competent to play a real bond fide
match, and accordingly it was arranged that the cavalry
should play the infantry. The horse artillery to rank
as cavalry and the field batteries to throw in their lot
with the infantry. We were pretty equally matched, and
it was the subject of much betting before the event, as to
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miserable specimens, and from what I had heard of their
feeding propensities, I should not have cared to eat them.
But they were better than nothing, and the men, who had
no scruples on the subject, on our return to camp were
very glad of the addition to their daily rations. Naturally
we all devoutly hoped that we might come across the
occasional panther, but although, under the direction of
the native guide, we visited all the likely spots within
hail, we had not the luck to come across the beast, and I
am very doubtful if he ever existed at all, except in the
mind of the imaginative native.

By the time we had finished our search after panthers,
the day was far advanced, so we decided to strike over the
hills and try for antelope, the universal name for all deer,
female black buck included. We had toiled upwards for
some little time, when on reaching a fairly extensive
plateau our guide suddenly became greatly excited and
pointed out a herd calmly feeding on the far side. This
cheered our drooping spirits somewhat, and we immediately
held a council of war as to the best method of stalking
the animals. At last it was decided that Gordon and
Tilson were to make a long detour to the left, and
Johnson to go round by the right, while I was to make
the best of my way across the plain on my stomach
towards the herd. After giving the others sufficient time
for their flank movement, for twenty minutes I waited
patiently behind a rock, and then, considering that I had
allowed ample time, I started on my journey. Pretty
tired I was of crawling on my hands and knees before I
had got halfway across. I dared not look up or stop, for
fear of attracting the attention of the deer, and I was
about played out, when a double shot in front told me
that the game had commenced. On rising to a sitting
position, I found everything had vanished like a beautiful
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At last T had to dismount and clear away the débris
myself, by which time the race was finished, and then,
burning with indignation, I rode back the shortest way
to the stand, where I gave Mr. Brown such a piece of my
mind as fairly astonished the worthy gentleman. Poor
Brown! It was not his fault ; he knew absolutely nothing
about horses, and had been properly “ had ” by his friend
at Umballa, for I heard afterwards he had given some-
thing over four hundred rupees for the brute on purpose
to win that very race.

It was now getting time to weigh for the Hunt Cup,
which I did with very different feelings, and was soon on
the back of Peter, who was quite as keen to be off as his
master. There were nine runners, among them being
Ben Richards’ old chestnut, and an animal called Curly
Boy that I picked out as second best, and on which
I determined to keep my eye. After a couple of false
starts we were off, Ben Richards cutting out the pace
as fast as he could, in which course he was right, for, as
I have said, the old chestnut could go one pace all day.
The first or second fence, I forget which, was in and out
of an orchard, and, as bad luck would haveit, in jumping
out, & branch caught my off-side stirrup and whipped it
clean ‘away from the bar, leaving me with only one to
ride the whole race with. I did not actually come off
when the accident happened, but it was as near as they
make them. Assoon as I had steadied myself, I threw
the other stirrup across the saddle bow, preferring to
ride without any at all than be like a pig with one
ear. I fancy most people will agree with me also, that
it is far more tiring to ride with one only than with
none at all.

We were all pretty close together till the third fence
from the orchard, a nasty double, with & drop into a lane,
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guns, and refused to pay him more than a hundred and
fifty rupees, to which he was at last bound to consent,
though to this day I believe he is ready to swear that,
notwithstanding all the trouble he took to make matters
easy, he was diddled out of a ten-pound note.
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mouth was perfectly callous on both sides, and nothing
short of a steam engine could stop him if he made up
his mind to go, which he did on most occasions. The
present one was of course no exception, and no sooner
was I in the saddle than away he went as hard as ever
he could tear, picking out a series of low boughs to
gallop under, which gave me as much as I could do to
avoid. To pull at him I knew was useless; the only
possible thing was to sit on and hope for the best, which
I did, feeling very much like the celebrated Mr. Gilpin,
and like St. Paul, “ wishing for daylight.” Perhaps if
I could, like that navigator, have “ cast four anchors out
of the stern,” I might have brought up, but not having
such articles about me I was obliged to go on. For two
blessed miles did we tear before I could get half a chance,
and when eventually we did stop, I was completely blown
(I had just finished dinner when I started), and utterly at
sea as to my whereabouts. Happily, the rest of the
party had followed in my tracks, and after some little
time come up with me, and the syces having put us right,
we went on without further mishap, arriving at our tent
about ten o’clock p.m. Having interviewed the shikarie
of the place, and made arrangements for the next day,
we had a peg round and turned in, being lulled to sleep
by a chorus of jackals, who came out seemingly for the
express purpose of serenading us.

We were up betimes in the morning, and had an early
breakfast outside the tent—a performance which evidently
afforded the villagers, who had assembled to look at us,
intense amusement. Then we started off, headed by the
shikarie, the rear being brought up by a very musical
bullock hackery, which was to be used if required as a
stalking-horse, for nilgai are somewhat after the manner
of weasels, not to be easily caught asleep. For some
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clothes, we walked across to the drawing-room tent, and
were introduced in due form to the assembled guests.
Most of them I knew before, and with those I did not
know we soon made friends, so that in about ten minutes
we were all as thick as thieves. We found that with
one exception, or I should say two exceptions, we were
the last comers, the laggards being what was known
as a “competition-wallah” and his wife. He had only
been married a few weeks, Desmond told me, and was
horribly jealous, so we were warned that when he did
arrive we were not, under pain of death, to evince the
smallest disposition to flirt with the lady, and of course
we promised to be on our best behaviour.

By the time that confidences had been exchanged,
the gong went for dinner, and, having been told off to
our respective partners, we adjourned to the mess tent
and sat down. About the middle of dinner, when the
champagne corks had been firing & feu de jote for some
time, the competition-wallah and his bride arrived, his
name being Galton. I think, bar none, he was about
the ugliest man I ever clapped my eyes on, while his
wife was exactly the reverse, being very young, very
unsophisticated, rather shy at first, and excessively good-
looking. As bad luck would have it, she was popped
down in the only vacant place at the table, which
happened to be next to myself, while her husband found
a seat almost exactly opposite. Of course I did my
best to make myself agreeable, and we were soon the
best of friends, which, however, did not seem at all
pleasing to her spouse, for throughout the meal he did
nothing but glare at me and look pistols and coffee
between every mouthful. I remember she informed me
that she was just nineteen, had lived all her life at
Highgate, and thought India a paradise; and then,
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way, to complete our joy, we came to a sudden standstill
in the middle of a stage, and, on inquiring the why and
wherefore, were informed that Christian John was “bhote
bhemar” with cramp and colic, brought on by a mixture of
constrained position, the fearful jolting, and some stuff
which he had drunk at one of the halting-places. Luckily
we had McSweeny with us, and his medical ardour
burned with a fierce flame, for in a moment he was out of
the door and hard at work on the sufferer.

“ Come here, all you chaps, and help me to rub,” he
shouted in a few seconds; and out we all got to aid him.

We found poor John twisted up like a corkscrew
and yelling with pain, and the more we rubbed the
louder he howled.

“Let me die, sahib, let me die; I very bad, oh dear,
0-0-oh! Doctor sahib, I die,” he moaned, till McSweeny
fairly lost his temper, and said—

" “You black deevil, it's na deeing that ye are;
it'’s just making a dommed fule o’ yersel’ that you’re
been wi’ yer hubble-bubble and a’ that; gin yer na,
stop yer greeting ; I'll just flay ye in wee bit pieces, 1
will.” And then, having poured about half a tumbler of
raw brandy down his throat, which, I must confess
John seemed, notwithstanding his approaching end, to
thoroughly appreciate, he got him up on end and began to
shake him like a terrier would a rat, till the unfortunate
man bellowed out, “ All good, now, sahib, all good ; we go
on,” and bounded on to the box again quite cured, while
we all resumed our places in the interior of the car.

When we had refreshed ourselves with a peg round,
after our exertions, during the imbibing of which
McSweeny said with a chuckle, “I'm just thinking that
that treatment for colic will not be found in the pharma-
copeeia,” we made a fresh start, and eventually after
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that the two soldiers had fallen on an inoffensive villager,
and, because he would not give them water, they had
deliberately shot him where he stood. Moreover, they
were both mad drunk, it was added, and if the people had
not taken away their guns and tied them up, the whole
village would have been murdered.

“ Bring me the guns,” said the magistrate; and they
were brought, both being loaded. He said nothing about
this, but turning to the head man, asked who had seen the
deed done. Whereupon three or four villainous-looking
men came forward and deposed that they had been present
when the shot was fired, and had immediately given the
alarm and fallen on the two men, and, with the aid of the
rest of the village, had taken away their weapons and
bound them. ‘ .

« How long after the shot was fired did you take the
guns away ? ” was the next question.

“At once, protector of the poor,” etc., was the
answer.

Here McSweeny, who had been taking everything
down in his pocket-book, interposed, and asked if it
would not be well to see the corpse, a request which
was at once acceded to; and the jemadar of police
having come up, he was ordered to clear the ground,
and lead the way to where the victim of the white
man’s brutality was lying. Dead enough he was, there
was no doubt of that, and he was lying on his back just
by his open doorway, with a lotah of water by his side,
& pool of blood filtering into the dust from his head.
Without & word, McSweeny, who was no fool in emergen-
cies, jumped off his horse and made a careful examination
of the body, jotting down notes in his pocket-book. I
noticed also that he took something out of the dead
man’s hand, and wrapping it up in paper put it in his
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been for McSweeny’s cuteness, and the stupidity of the
witnesses in swearing that they took the guns away at
once, and that the man was shot facing the murderers, it
might have gone very hard with Jones and his chum, and
I am not at all sure they would not have had to pay the
extreme penalty for their day’s sport.

As it was, everything turned out all right, and I am
glad to say that the lying witnesses and the head man of
the village were promptly arrested and tried, and, what is
more, received a heavy and well-deserved punishment for
their perjury and attempt to swear away the lives of
innocent men. We had, however, to send both the men
back to England to the depdt, for so bitter was the
disappointment and the feeling against them amongst the
native population, that their lives were not safe, and it
led to an order being issued against men being allowed
to go out shooting. There is no doubt the men were
glad to get away, for the anxiety had told on them
terribly ; and even if they had remained with us, I do
not believe anything would have induced either of them
to have gone out for a day’s sport a second time.

Both have left the service now some time, and
years after the event, I was shooting in one of the home
counties on one occasion, when a covey of partridges
got up behind the line (we were walking the birds up);
I turned round to shoot, when, just as I was going
to pull, I saw one of the beaters, who had lagged
behind, just in the line of fire. Luckily I saw him
in time, and stopped, so no accident happened; but
an under-keeper, who I had not noticed before (it was
his beat, and he had only just found us), came up, and,
touching his hat, said, “ Beg pardon, sir, I thought it was
a case of the flying fox again; it gave me quite a turn.”
It was Jones's chum Bill, who, true to his natural instincts
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fact remained, and there was no accounting for his taste.
We found our elephant was little hurt, and after a certain
amount of remedial measures we went on. The next
excitoment was a drive where we were posted, and three
tigers were afoot, one breaking back through the beaters,
happily without killing any one. The rajah killed one,
and Curry Bhit and Goff divided a claim to a second. I
don’t suppose to this day it is settled whose is the skin,
but I remember there was an exceedingly animated dis-
pute over it.

That night, notwithstanding that I was very tired and
exceeding hot, I did ample justice to dinner, and, after a
certain amount of simpkin, began to look on myself as a
regular tiger-slayer, and went to bed as happy as a king,
and as proud as the historical peacock. The next day
proved a blank, and we shifted camp to the other side of
a small jungle, where there was khubber of a man-eater.
It was proposed that some of us should sit up in a
machan the first night, but Curry Bhit gave such a
dismal account of his experiences of that game—how he
had sat for hours, and had been nearly eaten alive by
mosquitoes, and had gone to sleep at the critical moment,
only waking to find his chance gone, and himself so
cramped that he could not move—that our ardour was
considerably damped, and no one would volunteer; so
the project was abandoned.

The following day we started a fresh beat over the
new ground, and here in crossing & stream our elephant
nearly got bogged, an experience I never want to repeat,
for it was a case of leaving the ship the best way we
could in the quickest possible manner, otherwise if the
animal had managed to get at us he would inevitably
have whipped us off with his trunk, and popped us under
his feet as a possible means of support. I admit the exit
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and mankind in general. Tilson, on the other hand, had
lost, and what is more, with his money he had lost his
temper, and was inclined to be quarrelsome.

One of the other guests, a broker, was in the same
state, and the two laid themselves out to make matters
pleasant for each other, so that the announcement of
bones came at a welcome moment, and in all probability
saved a jolly row between the belligerents.

After supper we played for another hour, and then the
party broke up. Most of them wanted to go on, but
Cook, with an eye to the next day’s cricket, was firm and
said “no.” So everybody had to give in, and in a short
time the compound resounded with the shouts of owners
and syces for their various conveyances. Our party was
the last to leave except the parson and his friend, and
maybe two others.

Tilson, who by this time was sleeping, got inside the
first gharry and coiled himself down promptly, I following
him, expecting O’Grady to come next to me; but the
madman did not see it at all, and with a wild yell he
jumped on to the box, turned the driver on to the roof,
and, whipping up the tats, went off at full gallop. “ We
shall never get through the gates safe,” I thought; and
I tried to get out, only to be shoved back again by the
watchful Irishman, who seemed to have an eye all over
everything. Presently we went off the road, and tore
full split down a hill over the grass. I had just time to
shake Tilson into a semi-wakeful condition, when souse
went the whole conveyance, ponies, gharry, O’Grady,
coachman, and ourselves, into a deep tank at the bottom
of the compound. We all went under water for a moment
or two, and then the gharry rose. O’Grady and the
gharrywan swam ashore promptly, but Tilson and I
were regularly boxed in, and could not get out, for both
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standing and crouching a crowd of natives, to keep it
down, I presume. I was on the quarter-deck watching
the operation, when suddenly, with a report like a cannon,
the hawser parted, and the two ends curled straight up
in the air like a gigantic snake. The in-board end came
with a rattle, and swishing past me within a foot, nearly
knocking me down with the wind of it, crashed into the
bulwarks and deck-gear, cutting a tindel almost in two,
and killing two other lascars as well. The people ashore
fared no better, for there were three killed and six or
seven fearfully injured. How the beastly thing missed
me I can’t think; but it was a great deal too narrow a
shave to be pleasant I remember, and for a long time I
never could go near a warp without feeling in a dire
funk.

The third time (they say there is luck in odd numbers)
I was on a board to condemn some commissariat stores, and,
amongst other things, we had to inspect some beer which
was on a species of raft alongside. Without thinking,
I jumped off the bank on to this floating platform, and,
to my horror, the infernal thing opened and through I
went, the raft closing over my head at once. It was a
mercy I could swim, and also that I was not hurt in
going through, for I kept my head and allowed the
current, which was running like a sluice, to carry me
clear, and then I managed to get out of the undertow
and into a native boat, much to everybody’s surprise. I
am thankful to say the beer was condemned, and the
platform or raft as well, which was some little consolation,
although it did not pay me for my damaged uniform and
nerves.

After all these mishaps, one would have thought that
any one with a grain of sense in their heads would have
steered clear of such a dangerous enemy as the Hooghly.
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But I was young and foolish in those days, and not given
to pay much attention to omens or warnings of any sort,
and so, having read a great deal of the magnificent sport
to be had in the Sunderbunds, a party of us made up our
minds to go and have a try. Everybody told us that it
was madness, and that we should never come back ; but
opposition only made us more keen, and we talked nothing
but big game and tiger, and what we were going to do,
for weeks. It was only after finding that we could not
do the job under three weeks, and that the X'’s would be
more than our subaltern pockets could stand, that we
reluctantly gave up the idea of the wholesale slaughter
(by anticipation) of stripes, and said, in a lofty way, that
we would “put off the expedition till the following
season.”

It was about a fortnight after this that, somewhat
nettled by the constant chaffing we had to put up with—
it was a standing joke to ask us when we were going to
the Sunderbunds, and one wag induced a native to adver-
tise and take up to our quarters a Sunderbund topee,
needless to say, to the bazaar wallah’s great personal
discomfort after the interview—Tilson, Johnson, and
Gordon suddenly came into the mess, where I was sitting
ruminating over a weed and some gin-and-tonic water,
and said—

“ Look here, old man, we are hanged if we will stand
this any longer! Are you game to start? ”

“Start! where ? " I asked.

“ Why, to the Sunderbunds, of course. Every d—d
fellow we meet is always asking us when we are going,
and I'm blowed if we don’t go!” they replied.

I suggested mildly that we could not afford it, or get
sufficient leave, but Tilson said—

“ Bother the X’s and leave! I have had a chat with

0
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a skipper of one of the pilot brigs, and he says there is
heaps of good shooting round Diamond Harbour. He
will take us down there the day after to-morrow in a tug,
and we can hire a boat, or we can sleep on board his brig
if he does not get under way.”

“That’s all very nice,” I ventured to remark; “but
Diamond Harbour is not the Sunderbunds, and, from
what I remember of it, it is rather a dreary spot.”

“ What does that matter ? ” they all chorused; «we
shall have a cheery outing, lots of shooting, and the
chaps up here won't know whether we have gone to the
Sunderbunds, Diamond Harbour, or Timbuctoo. Who
Imows but what we may tumble across a tiger, after all ?
and then the chaff will be all on our side. You go and
get leave, and then we will see about the provisions and
boat. We must get old McSweeny to go too, as medical
director of the expedition; it will be grand sport.”

I was, I confess, rather bitten with the idea, and the
end of it was that, after some little difficulty, we all got
ten days’ leave, supplemented by forty-eight hours’ regi-
mental leave, and made our preparations for a start on the
following day. We had the greatest trouble to persuade
McSweeny to make one of the party, for he said he was
by no means anxious to be mixed up with a lot of hair-
brained subalterns, who were sure to get into a mess, and
he steadfastly refused to believe in tigers, or shooting of
any kind at Diamond Harbour. However, when he saw
that we were determined to go, with or without him, he
consented to come “ just in case of an accident, ye ken; ”
and of us all, the old humbug was in reality the keenest.

We laid in a goodly stock of provisions—tinned meats,
soups, beer, whisky, etc.; and McSweeny insisted on us
each having a waterproof sheet besides our bedding, and
carefully selected himself a stock of medicine sufficient
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of a stentorian voice hailing us from the tug. “Hoo are
ye the noo ?” it said, and, like a war-horse that hears the
trumpet, McSweeny responded by shaking himself awake
and roaring out, “I'm recht, Davie, and hoo’s yoursel’ ?
Air you coming o’er for breakfast?” Davie informed us
that he had already finished his “ parritch,” so we were
left to ourselves; and after having various buckets of
water poured over our heads, we were all as fit as fiddles,
and did ample justice to John’s meal. Breakfast over,
we amused ourselves by potting at empty bottles thrown
out astern, and by looking out for a chance mugger, which
never appeared ; and then, after a game of whist, we took
another nap until tiffin and Davie arrived together.

Nothing further occurred of interest till we arrived at
Diamond Harbour, where, having carefully moored our
ship, we adjourned on board Davie’s brig and spent
another festive evening. We sent off to make inquiries
ashore as to the shooting, and found that there was a
capital jheel close handy, with some excellent paddy
fields for snipe surrounding the same.

So we determined on an early start, and six o’clock
a.m. saw us partaking of chota-hazari, and then we made
a move, teking the paddy fields in line up to the
lower end of the jheel, which lay to the right of the
harbour. Contrary to the usual custom, the report of
the shooting had not been exaggerated, for the snipe
simply swarmed, and long before we had arrived at the
end of our first beat our guns were quite hot and our
bag fairly full. I don’t think I ever saw so many painted
snipe as I did on that occasion—every other bird was of
that genus ; and, as either we were holding extra straight
or the birds were extra easy, we made some remarkably
pretty shooting, and were in great form. We were lucky
enough, too, to get here and there, out of some high reeds

















































































PART I
CENTRAL AMERICA.





































































CHAPTER III.
ROUGHISH TIMES.

As soon as we got all our traps together and: purchased
all the necessary supplies, we had everything shipped
on board the schooner we had chartered, which was
called the Enterprise, and after giving over one whole
day to the fumigation, and, if possible, extinction of the
cockroach element, we ourselves followed. At the last
moment, when everything was ready for a start, Henry,
the manager, was found to be missing, and though we all
went off in different directions all over the town, we
never came across him for two hours, when I luckily
spied him going into a dry goods store to have a final
cocktail with the proprietor thereof. When questioned
and roundly abused by us, he admitted that he had been
to say good-bye to & certain pretty little Creole lady, and
had stopped there philandering longer than he meant to,
and having expressed his contrition, he was for that once
pardoned, and we commenced to heave up the anchor.
The worthy skipper of our barque was a real good
piece of ebony in the shape of a Dominican nigger.
Certainly he excelled in the members of his harem; but,
having chartered the vessel right out, we sternly refused
to allow any lady passengers on board, and, much to his
disgust, he had to clear out without. One thing I will
say for him: he was a capital sailor, and his language
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of evening ” closed in, started with the major domo and
two corporals, besides three Caribs carrying torches, and
struck right into the virgin forest. Before we lost sight of
the camp, I took the precaution to set the bearings by my
pocket compass, and from time to time, as we stumbled
along over roots and through all sorts of undergrowth,
I gave a glance at it to note our course. Halifax, being
of a scientific turn of mind, was anxious to take an
observation by star, with all the paraphernalia of sextant,
false horizon, etc., but this was promptly vetoed as being
unnecessary, and as likely to occupy half the night. As
we got deeper and deeper into the silent forest, I noticed
every now and again one of the Caribs would “blaze” a
tree, i.e. take a long slice of bark off with his machete
in order to direct our return. Occasionally a rustle in
the bush on our flanks showed us that some animal had
been disturbed, and the monotony of the proceedings
was frequently varied by one of the party tripping up
over a creeper and falling head over heels.

At last we arrived at the bed of an old water-course,
where in places the water had collected in pools, and
here it was proposed that we should commence operations.
Accordingly, Royal was put on the right flank, Halifax
on the left, and the major domo and myself in the
middle. Alongside of each gun was placed a Carib
bearing a lighted torch, and the order was to advance
slowly in line with as little noise as possible. Strict
injunctions were given to all and singular, that on no
account was a shot to be fired down the line or in rear,
but only directly in front. As our line extended nearly
half a mile, and no one gun could see the other, this was
a very necessary precaution, more especially as it would
be absolutely impossible to keep abreast where one of
us might find himself advancing in an open space, whilst
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by the lights, dead tired and dripping wet, about eleven
o’clock at night. Even then our troubles were not over,
for it took us a long time to hit off the back-water and
get alongside the landing-place, and both of us were as
near as a toucher capsized forcing our way through the
weeds in order to arrive at the haven where we would be.

I never shall forget poor Jane’s face, when he once
more found himself safe on dry land. He had been in a
blue funk all the way up, was perished with cold, and
the most complete martyr you can possibly imagine, but
directly he touched ferra firma, his whole appearance
changed, and he was all for cooking one of the duck for
our supper, before we rode up to the hacienda. This,
however, did not accord with our views of comfort, as we
did not quite see the force of having to wait in our
drenched condition, while our cordon bleu performed his
culinary operations. So we hustled him off on the first
mule that was brought, with orders to open a couple of tins
of soup and to make a good brew the moment he reached
the house. We were not long in following him, and I
can answer for it that I have seldom enjoyed a basin of
soup so much as I did on that occasion; while some mulled
Catalan wine that we compounded afterwards, made us
forget all our troubles and look on the rosy side of
nature.

When I say that we forgot all our troubles, I am
not quite exact, for there was one thing we found on
our return which annoyed us exceedingly. It was a
telegram which had been forwarded through the city of
Guatemala, recalling Royal back to England on urgent
business as soon as ever he could start. It was a great
disappointment to him, for he had made up his mind to see
the capital of the country, and had been looking forward
to the expedition for some time. “Anyhow,” he used to
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day, as it would be impossible to get Royal and his traps
down in time, if he sailed the next afternoon; but he said
he could not do it, for love or money, as he had to wait
two days at Livingston to load some government stuff,
and was bound to be up at Belize in time to catch the
mail.

“ What the deuce is to be done?” said Royal. “I
must go, if I start as I am, without my kit.”

I was as much puzzled as he was, till a happy thought
struck me, and I exclaimed: “It’s all right, we will start
in the steam launch the day after to-morrow, run down
to Livingston and pick the boat up there. Johnson is
bound to go down for the mail.”

No sooner thought of than done. We dug out
Johnson, the engineer, and told him to have the boat
ready with fuel on board (we had to burn wood for the
most part), and steam up at the time appointed.

Then having arranged with the American vice-consul
to put some food and drink on board, we had a bit of
lunch, saddled our mules, and after a “last stirrup
cup,” set out for our return journey up the hill. Before
we arrived at the level plateau, whereon stood the
haciends, it had got pitch dark, and we had to trust
to the instinct and sense of our animals to keep us
in the right path. I was a little bit in advance of
Royal, and was riding along, thinking of nothing in
particular, when suddenly my bridle was seized and
a loud voice rang out, “Halta!” Oddly enough the
vice-consul at luncheon had been telling us that the
country was in rather a disturbed state, and laughingly
warned us on starting to be careful we were not taken
by brigands. In a moment it flashed across me that
there was some meaning in his words, and the next
instant I had my six-shooter out and levelled at the
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able to stand chaff,” which only got my back up rather
more, and brought down a frésh outburst of wrath
on his head. Throughout the whole of dinner he would
not speak a word; and when I told him that we should
want mules to take Royal’s things down, he said that
they could not be spared. This was coming it a bit
too strong, so I had to assert myself and to remind him
what his position was in relation to myself, and to
inform him that if he did not choose to carry out my
orders, I should take steps to find some one who would—
a proceeding which seemed to bring him to his senses;
for, after a devil of a row, he apologized, and harmony was
once more restored.

The next day we were all very busy packing Royal’s
kit, and the poor old chap went about quite subdued and
crestfallen at the idea of leaving us. He was very keen
about taking home a skin or two as a trophy to show,
so we packed him up the jaguar skin, a deer skin, and
a macaw or so, with which he was quite content. He
insisted on leaving us all his ammunition and any-
thing that might be of use, and wanted to make me a
present of his rifle; but this I firmly refused, so it went in
with the rest of his things. That night we had a great
farewell dinner, with which Jane took the greatest pains;
and we broached a couple of bottles of champagne out
of our little store of half a dozen which we had brought
up with us from Belize. During dinner it suddenly
occurred to Royal to ask how in the name of fortune
he was to get on in the way of feeding between Living-
ston and Belize without a body-servant; for on the
coasting schooners all passengers were supposed to
provide their own food, and also the individual to cook
the same. Indeed, in most cases, it would be impossible
to eat anything cooked by the ship’s cook, so it was &
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tiger-cat bounded out under my mule’s nose, frightening
that worthy animal out of his wits, and very nearly causing
my downfall. However, I managed to let drive one
barrel of my revolver at him, which took effect, and
stretched him out a corpse then and there. When we
picked the beast up we found two bullets in him, and
consequently Halifax claimed the skin, to which he had
a perfect right. He was (the tiger-cat) a magnificent
specimen, full grown and beautifully marked, so we were
in luck, and we bore the body home to the hacienda in
great state, where we skinned him and pegged him out.

Henry’s boy, we found, had prepared us an excellent
dinner, as he knew, by the arrival of my baggage about an
hour before, that we were en route; and right glad I was
to find myself once more under the familiar old thatched
roof. The major domo stayed to dinner, and we fought the
battle of the customs over again, packing him off, fairly
full of Catalan wine and rum, about eleven o’clock to his
own house by the plantation. He must have done himself
pretty well, for he confessed afterwards that he fell off
three times on his way home, and narrowly escaped break-
ing his neck in his acrobatic feats. As he was an excellent
rider—after the Mexican fashion—there must have been
something wrong with the works, and I have little doubt
that the last go-down of rum-and-water had much to say
to it.

For the next few days we were as busy as possible,
making our arrangements for our projected visit to the
city, which, as I have said, was a six days’ journey. If
the country had been in a settled state there would have
been no bother at all, for we could have despatched our
baggage in advance some three or four days, and followed
on ourselves in light marching order; but, as things were,
this was out of the question. War between Guatemala
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expenditure was the honour (?) of carrying a rifle in the
ranks of a semi-civilized force, with little or no pay, and
little or no food, and by the time his service expired his
licence to work the mine wouid have run out, unless he
had started something going thereon.

I never heard what the end of it all was, but I know
that, although the Republic gained an unwilling recruit,
they, for the time, absolutely knocked on the head all
chances of the country being opened up for mining
purposes by foreigners. Of course, having once become
a naturalized subject of the Republic, the French autho-
rities could do nothing, although they tried their best, as
did we all. The Government was obdurate, and would
listen to no argument, and consequently, as I have shown,
the last state of that man was worse than the first.

After mature consideration we decided that, instead
of taking Jane up, we would take Henry’s boy as our
body-servant, as he was handier with mules and baggage,
and was quite equal to anything in the cooking line that
we should be likely to require on the road; indeed, it
was more than likely that in many instances our dinners
would consist solely of tortillas (cakes somewhat similar
to a chow-pattie, and serving the purposes of knife, fork,
and spoon combined) and frajoles (white beans). In fact,
we found that this prognostication was pretty correct,
excepting on occasions when we were able to buy a kind
of gellina, or barn-door fowl, or to shoot something.

Two days later we decided to make a start with the
baggage, as escort thereto as far as the Frenchman’s
house, and, leaving it there, to return to the hacienda,
and wait the arrival of Jane and the mails. Then, having
put him in charge of the house during our absence, to
make a final departure from the base where our luggage
was, and so travel up all together.
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delay in picking up the pieces (literally), we got matters
ship-shape and went on. Major Grundy, who carried
me, evidently looked on the whole proceeding with
supreme contempt, for he never did anything until we
had gathered up the fragments and were just on the
move again, and then he gently sidled up to the straw-
berry roan and planted such a couple of well-delivered
rib binders in the shape of kicks on the unfortunate
brute’s carcase as nearly to send both mule and Halifax
endways. It was precious lucky for the latter that it
missed his leg, for, if it had not, the kick was bound to
have smashed it, which would have ended our journey
somewhat abruptly.

It was close on 1.30 p.m. when we came to our first
halting-place, and unloaded for a couple of hours to give
ourselves and our animals rest and something to eat. It
was a lovely spot in a valley, with a stream running
down it, and a waterfall crashing down about & hundred
yards off. There were three or four houses of sorts,
“adobe” or mud-built, and an enormous cotton tree,
under which we laid ourselves out until fairly routed by
fleas, which swarmed. However, we beat them by slinging
our hammocks, and having bought some eggs and goat’s
milk from an old lady, who also undertook to make some
frajoles and tortillas for our midday meal, we waited
peacefully and perspiringly—for it was awfully hot—till
it was ready. When the beans and cakes came I cannot
say that they were particularly appetizing ; but we were
all pretty sharp set, and the Frenchman managed to
compound a capital omelette, which was a good wind-up,
and another half-hour’s snooze saw us quite ready for the
second half of our day’s march.

Weary work it was for tha, first hour or so up a steep
hill, chiefly composed of quartz, which, baked by the sun,
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will not attempt to describe the journey in detail ; nor
had we any very startling adventures beyond Major
Grundy bolting one day with me and nearly going
headlong over a precipice, which was an experience I
never wish to repeat. Henry told me afterwards that he
was quite certain we had both gone over, and thought
nothing could possibly save us; also that it turned him
so sick that he could not look for the finale. When
the Major pulled up, and I went back to inspect the
spot, I found that there was barely three inches between
the marks of his hoofs and the edge of the precipice, so
that it was quite near enough for me.

Anyhow, we arrived all safe and sound at Antigua,
the ancient capital of the country, which had been
destroyed by a volcanic eruption, and there we stopped
at a house which had been a palace, and enjoyed the
luxury of a lovely cold bath in a marble tank.

We agreed to devote a day to sight-seeing, and also to
have a crack at the duck on a lake about two miles out.
Accordingly, early next morning, we started off—Henry,
Halifax, and myself—to ride through some fields of
cochineal to the lake, and reached it just as the sun was
rising. All round the shores grew beautiful high rushes,
and we could see from the high ground above before we
got there that the place was swarming with duck, so
we looked forward to some real good sport. However, we
were rather out in our calculations, for, after we had fired
about four shots apiece and bagged two and a half couple,
the whole pouse comistatus of the duck tribe suddenly took
flight, going off to some other lake in a big cloud, and we
never found another bird during the next hour. This
being the case, we thought it better policy to give it up
as a bad job, and return to the city and sight-seeing with
our spoil. Our friend the Frenchman was delighted
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epithets, and we then retired to get what rest we
could.

Three days later we came in to the next stage to the
city about four in the afternoon, and encamped on the
banks of a river, which we thought was a capital oppor-
tunity for a bath, and accordingly we stopped and plunged
in. No sooner, however, had we done this, than, to my
astonishment, the bank was suddenly lined with an
admiring crowd of women, who had come down to wash
clothes and draw water. They evidently considered it a
sort of gratis show, and stood there indulging in some-
what pointed chaff. The position was, to say the least of
it, embarrassing for a modest young man; but, as the
water was icy cold, it amounted to a question of staying
in and being frozen, or coming out and feeling shy, and
the latter carried the day. Our appearance in purss
naturalibus"did not in the least diminish our audience,
but they waxed exceeding merry at Henry’s expense,
calling each other’s attention to his long and lanky
proportions, a proceeding that roused his ire to boiling
pitch. He endeavoured to retaliate by shouting back
some rather broad Spanish, but it had as much effect as
water on a duck’s back, and only drew down more chaff
from the ladies on his devoted head. As soon as we had
donned a certain amount of wearing apparel and were
presentable, we returned to our camp utterly routed, and
firmly convinced that modesty was not one of the petty
vices of these children of the forest.

That evening we were visited by the padre of the
place, who came, he said, to apologize to us for the conduct
of his flock, and to assure us that they meant no harm—
dear little innocents !—but from the merry twinkle in his
eye when he looked at Don Quixote, I could see that
he had a full and true description of the scene, and that
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I remember is that I was precious glad when the visits
came to an end, and we were left in peace for that evening
to settle down.

In the hotel we found the opera company were stay-
ing, and, oddly enough, two of the “boss” ladies had
come out with us as far as Jamaica in the same ship. So
we claimed acquaintance, and as it was an off night,
we had some music in the drawing-room. Some of the
very fierce-looking Guatemaltecan officers who came in,
evidently did not half like Halifax and self being on
such good terms with the ladies, and looked pistols and
daggers at us. But it had no effect, and the more they
‘scowled the more attentive we became, till at last they
left in dudgeon, and the party broke up.

Ob, the luxury of a bed and clean sheets that night !
It was quite a novel experience, after all the time in the
open air under trees, and I revelled in it, dropping off
into the land of dreams in no time. Roughing it in the
bush is all very well for a change, and possibly a very
healthy occupation, but I came to the conclusion that
civilization was decidedly preferable now and then.
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Certainly the Spanish method of tendering advice to
a client has an advantage over the procedure of most
other nationalities—from the adviser’s point of view—
for the lawyer charges by time! Like a four-wheeler, or
hansom, you engage him by the hour—only it is con-
siderably more than half a crown—that is, you so engage
and pay him, unless you are well up in the ways, customs,
and manners of the country.

If you are “in the know” you will make a bundobust,
or arrangement, with him beforehand by letter. You
state your case, what you expect him to do, and you ask
him what his fee will be for carrying out your instruc-
tions and advising you on all legal points. He will
reply naming a sum, which you immediately divide by
two or three, and after a couple or so more letters the
bargain is struck and you go for your interview. By
adopting this method you save both time and money, for
the preliminary civilities are considerably shortened, and
the actual matter in hand, in consequence, is arrived at
much sooner. Unfortunately for me, neither myself nor
Henry knew the ropes, although the latter ought to have
done so, and so I was condemned to undergo the extra
hour and & half's preliminary conversation, which, of
course, was included in the bill of costs as so much
time.

When we got back to the hotel, we found that we had
been invited to the presidential box at the opera that
evening, and to supper afterwards at the house of one of
the chief commanders of the army so shortly to take the
field. I had just time to have a tub and to tumble into
a clean boiled rag and evening kit, which I must confess
seemed quite strange to me, before it was time to have

dinner.
Halifax, who turned up late, told me he had been
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were equally unstinting in their applause, and any song
rendered extra well, or that took their fancy particularly,
had just as maddening an effect on them the other way,
and they would shower plaudits and often money on the
lucky singer for the moment.

One of the tenors told me one day that he never saw
such people, and that he was never so frightened at
singing in his life, for he never knew when he got on the
stage what was going to happen. If he had a bit of a
cold, or was out of voice, he was just as likely as not to
get his head broke, whereas, on the previous occasion on
which he appeared, he very possibly had been the tem-
porary idol of the public, and had had dollars, half dollars,
and ten-dollar pieces showered on to the stage for him.
Sic transit gloria munds,

That night, I am pleased to say, everything went off
most satisfactorily. The audience was in a good temper,
the presndent was most affable, and the company on the
stage were in excellent voice, and, as I have previously
stated, gave a very good representation, so, a3 may be
imagined, we all thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.. At the
fall of the curtain the president announced his intention
of walking to supper with me. Sending his aide-de-
camp with Halifax and Henry, and dismissing his carriage,
I could not make out what the game was at first, but I
soon found out, for we had not gone & hundred yards
before he broached tke subject of the artillery command,
and at the same time confided to me that he wanted
some one he could trust, which, to say the least of it,
did not place his officers in the very highest light. I
told him at once that I was very sorry, but that it was
quite out of the question. In the first place, I was pre-
cluded from doing so even if I wamted to, and, secondly,
under any circumstances, I could not mix myself up in
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notice & boy like myself, and I can find out a lot.” Of
course, this speech was all in Spanish, and said with a
grave conviction of his own importance. I confess I was
mightily surprised, as I never for a moment imagined
that the boy had it in him, but the advice was so sensible
that we immediately closed with it, and gave orders for
boot and saddle instanter.

Our first difficulty was met at the gates of the town,
for the guard refused point-blank to let us in, and, there
being seemingly no officer present, were inclined to be
insolent.

Before leaving the city I had received from my friend
the president a document in the shape of a pass, giving
orders to every one to forward our journey in every way.
But, on producing this, which I naturally thought would
prove conclusive, to my surprise it was treated with con-
tempt, the sergeant of the guard saying he could not
read. I then demanded to see or be taken to the officer
" commanding the garrison. This was also refused, and we
were told to clear out, unless we wanted to get shot.

- Here was a pretty fix, I thought, and I did not know
what to do for the best. I felt exceedingly inclined to
form line and charge the guard there and then, but even
if we knocked half of them over and got through, I knew
that we should of a certainty be shot in the Back as we
- were galloping off, so that the game would not be worth
the candle. Henry and I, therefore, withdrew our’ forces,
and retired a little distance to hold a council of war. We
had been talking the matter over for about five minutes,
when I suddenly saw a small troop of men coming up the
road dressed in a uniform that I knew.

Leaving Henry staring open-mouthed at nly prec!px-
tate movements, I promptly galloped off to them, &ad, to
my delight, found that my surmises were right, and that
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animals appeared pretty well tucked-up I know, while
as for Henry, he looked more like Don Quixote then ever ;
and as I turned over the second time in my hammock
that night I quite made up my mind that the dash
through the fighting-lines and subsequent adventure with
the bushranging crowd had been quite enough excitement
in one week.
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and informed me that the English mail had arrived, and
that there were letters for me at the house.

Amongst them I found an urgent summons to England
which could not be neglected, so that I made up my
mind on the spot to catch the next mail home, and
started off a messenger to Yzabal to know when the next
schooner for Belize was going to start. I had had
enough of the steam launch, and preferred the trajet
by schooner, even if it was slower. This being done, I
commenced to pack what things I had not already sent
down, and also wrote a note to Halifax in the city, ex-
plaining why I had been called away. I had already
sent him a telegram to be forwarded from Yzabal, saying
I was off as soon as possible.

At dinner that evening I conceived the notion of
taking the tiger cat home to England with me, and pre-
senting it to the Zoo, and although Henry warned me it
would be a terrible bore and trouble I would not give in,
but made up my mind to try. The great difficulty was
how to transport the brute to Yzabal, for the cage was
rather an unwieldy thing in itself, and the moment we
tried to fix it on a mule, the animal went nearly mad
with fright at its contents. Eventually, however, we
found one mule who did not mind it, and, oddly enough,
it was my old:friend Major Grundy; so it was decided
that he should have the honour of taking the beast
down.

The next day I got the consul’s answer to my note,
- paying a schooner would leave in five days for Belize,
and by which, although it would not catch the mail, he
strongly advised me to go, as she was a capital boat, with
far greater comfort on board than usual.

Accordingly I made my arrangements to do so, and
having said good-bye to the major domo, and presented
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it had been an entirely new experience to me, the
original party was all broken up, and the weather was
getting a deal too hot to be pleasant. Moreover, I don’t
care where one is, or what one is doing in a foreign land,
there is always a certain amount of home-sickness con-
cealed about one’s person, and a latent longing to see
once more the shores of the Old Country. At least, I can
vouch for it as & fact in my own case, and I am prepared
to lay long odds that the majority of my fellow-men
share the same feelings.
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