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PREFACE.

Till: Great Exhibition of 1862 is made the medium of
putting forward for pubhc approval all sorts of inventions
and the results of all sorts of experiments. Artists,
scientific men, engineers, mechanicians, and a vast crowd
of other ingenious persons, send the issue of their studies
to the International Exhibition. Literature stands almost
alone in being unrepresented there.
Now I, too, like these other labourers, have made an
•experiment, the result of which it is my desire to exhibit
for public approbation.
It is an experiment to write the history of a joiu-ney in
which the interest attaches more to the persons who travel,
than to the places which they travel through.
It is an experiment to treat mountains and rivers, and
woods and to-ivns, as, after aU, but the background to a
figure picture.
It is an experiment to give the full weight and value to
all the smaller incidents of each day's pilgrimage, and to
be as confidential v.'ith the reader as may consist witii that
respect, which should alw.ays be his due.
It is an experiment to seek to interest the public in a
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mode of travelling of which it has probably had no experience.
It is an experiment to use fictitious characters in a book
of travels, and to describe their adventures in the third
jjerson.
These experiments, fresh from the laboratory, are now
ready for trial, but for such there is no department open
at the Great Exhibitic-5/.
It is a greater exhibition than that at Kensington to
which an author sends his handiwork—an exhibition which
has scarcely any hmits, and whose area extends to every
land where the English tongue is spoken. To it I would
send this production of mine. It does not profess to be an
invention "which shall electrify mankind, or affect the
existing condition or future prospects of Europe. It is an
invention for occupying harmlessly those leisure hours
"which the busiest among us are obliged sometimes to allow
themselves, and for taking off the thoughts of those who are
in sorrow or anxiety from the trouDle which presses most
heavily in inactive moments.

LONDON, April 3, "1862.
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A CEUISE UPON WHEELS.

CHAPTER I.
IN WHICli It

WILL BE SEEN THAT SO SLMPLE A TRANS.\CTION AS

THE PURCHASE OP A MAP MAY BE ATTENDED WITH VERY KEMAEKABLE RESULTS,

ON the fifteenth day of tlie month of August, in the year
one thousand eight hundred and sixty, and at about halfpast nine of the forenoon, there appeared in the main street
of Malaise a certain gentleman of England, residing temporarily at No. 56, Eue Loyale, in the town just mentioned,
which is situated in the French dominions.
Now this gentleman, who, as has been said, was of
English birth and descent, and bore the name of David
Fudge, was a personage of simple tastes and of a retiring
disposition. He was one Avho found more pleasure in
studying men than in a.ssociating with them, one M'ho liked
better to be among the woods and fields than in great towms,
one who prized but little the stakes which most men play
their all to win; in a word, he was dreadfully unpractical,
and Avould be capable of taking up his residence for a
month in some little French to'wn with a strongly-flavoured
moat surrounding it, if haply the place had some touch of
antiquarian interest connected with it, or if it appealed to that
turn for the romantic with which he was profoundly imbued.
It was some such feeling as this that had caused our
gentleman and his friend and companion, Mr, Pinchbold,
B
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to stop short at tlic very threshold of a contemplated tour
on tlie continent, and to take up tlieir abode for six weeks
at Malnise.
Has it ever happened to the reader to take a place, a
l!cr.^on, an invention—an institution, in short, of any kind—
un;lrr liis protection, to stick to it for Aveeks, to be incomiP.odod by it, to be rendered wretched by it, to be leading
a nii=;Grable life in consequence of it, and yet to cling to it
still ? Xay, has it happened to him even to be wholly unconscious that his despair was attributable to the place,
person, thing, in\"ention, or other institution in question,
till some slight circumstance lias at length exposed to him,
the real cause of his unhappiness, and laid it bare before
him Vvith dazzling clearness?
Once again, has the reader ever, arriving at some place,
he ])as never visited before, taken a sudden fancy to it,
committed himself to apartments lor a month certain, gone
on praising the locality and all that belongs to it, defending it against attack, ferreting out concealed attractions,
attaching undue importance to them, undervaluing obvious
defects just as much as he overvalues liardly discernible
merits; has he gone on in this way for three weeks out of
his month, and then suddenly broken doAvn, found out his
mistake, and pined in secret for deliverance?
Woe to him, v/ho, arriving in the dead of night at the
to-ivn of Malaise—it is easily found by him who will take
boat at Dover and steer nearly due south for sometwo-andtwenty miles—woe to him who, hearing the carillon of
bells chime forth the hour of midnight as he crosses the
Place d'Armes, talccs it suddenly into his head that Malaise is
a delightful old place, and that a man might do Avorse than
take up his abode there for some time.
It is not so. A man may not do worse. The man who
has chanced upon Malaise at midnight, and come to the
conclusion just recorded, will find (the day after he has
committed himself irrevocably to a suite of apartments) that
he cculd not have done worse, if he had tried.

MALAISE,

P,

If you happen to hit upon the exact time—apparently
about one hour in six Aveeks—when the tide is up, if you
happen to take the one tolerable walk along the ramparts,
if you happen to arrive just Avhen the fair is being held in
the Place d'Armes, and if the weather happens to be for that
day satisfactor}", then it may chance that you will be (like
Messrs. Fudge and Pinchbold) the victim of this evil town,
and Avill fall into its mahgnant clutches helplessly. Then
Avhen you Avalk forth with the key of your apartments in
your pocket, will Malaise Avear a AvhoUy difl^erent aspect,
and Avill—it is a characteristic of French bargains—lose no
time in letting you know Avhat a mistake you have made.
When a toAvn has a port Avhich emits incessant odours, a
city-ditch surrounding it on all sides Avith a flavour several
degrees stronger than even that of the port, Avhen every
gutter in every street is a smaller edition—in a concentrated form—of the city-ditch, Avhen a neighbourhood is
Avithout Avalks, Avhen the sea is liopelessly shut out from
access by miles of intricate harbour, then may the city of
Avhich these are the characteristics be pronounced detestable, and its freedom—if that phrase implies that you are
free to escape from it—be coveted by all right-minded
persons.
NoAV both Mr. Fudge and ]\Ir. Pinchbold Avere the victims
of a fancy Avhich they had taken to Malaise on first arriving
at it, and Avere, though curiously enough they had not
acknoAvledged it to each other, or, perhaps, CA'en to themselves, both suffering from a three Aveeks' residence in a toAvn
the characteristics of Avhich haA^e been detailed aboA^e. For
the rest, the two Avere Avell-matched companions, and had
nothing to complain of in each other. It Avas not the first
time that they had been thus throAvn together. Friends of
long standing, partners years before of tliat great event in a
man's life, the first continental experience, they Avere bound
together further by a similarity of tastes, and, perhaps, more
than all by a certain dissimilarity of character. When tAvo
men ride on a horse one must ride behind, and it is a quesB 2
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tion Avhether a great degree of intimacy and harmony can
exist betAveen tAvo persons imless one does to a ceitam
extent acknoAvledge the other as his superior. Be this .as
it may, there is no doubt that in the case Ave are considering the conduct of affairs Avas mainly in the hands of the
elder of these two gentlemen, Mr. David Fudge, and that
the other looked up to him, believed in him, and Avas CA-er
ready to be guided by him.
There never Avas such a strange complication of elements
as Avere brought together to form the cliaractcr of Frjuicis
Pinchbold. If he had not, during the first ten years of his
lite, been systematically spoilt by a sensitive mother, and
frin-htened out of his Avits by a boisterous father, Avho
lauglied at.him and bullied him by turns, he would have
groAvn up a more useful member of society than lie Avas ;
been more uniformly happy, perhaps, himself; but he
Avould also have been less keenly aliA'e to many sources of
pleasure, and Avould certainly never haA-e been thought
queer and remarkable enough as a character to find a place
in these pages. He Avas, to use an old cpiotation, CA'crything by turns—rash and timid; irritable and long-suffering ; irresolute and determined; and in a thousand other
AvaA'S inconsistent; Avhile (to go on Avith the hackneyed
quotation) he Avas nothing long; unless it Avas that he Avas
conscientious, faithful, and true ahvays. But perhaps the
most salient point of all in the character of him Avhom we
are thus examining Avas the strange combination of excessive
nervousness and sensitiveness to danger, Avith a singular
.aptitude for getting into situations of risk and peril. He
Avas ahvays in a state of Avoe and alarm about something or
other, and Avas no sooner relieved from this source of
apprehension than lie found out another and plunged into
it headlong. Croker Avas not so great an alarmist as our
friend, nor so SAvift to find out that everything Avas goiu"Avrong. Yet it Avas difficult to say Avhether Pinchbold Avas
altogether a slave to timidity, or whether there Avere some
latent elements of courage lurking Avithin him. A delicate
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frame, hoAvever, an excessive nervousness, a keen sense of
danger, a morbid incapability of bearing pain, these thincrs
it is as certain that he possessed, as that he had a heart that
Avas Avorth a JCAV'S ransom, and a constitution that Avas not
worth tAvopence.
NoAV, most people Avould expect that, because it has been
said above that there Avas a certain dissimilarity betAveen
the character of Pinchbold and his friend, that therefore the
nature of David Fudge Avas of the sternest order. But it
Avas not so. It has been mentioned at the commencement
of this chapter that he Avas a man of someAvhat unpractical
tendency, and truly alive to the pleasures of the romantic.
Lie Avas only more consistent, more uniformly courageous,
more firm of nerve, than his friend, and he Avas, at the same
time, more cautious, and though less disturbed Avhen in a
difficulty than Pinchbold, was also more prudent about
getting into one, and less likely to become involved in
scrapes than the other. But enough has been said now of
the characters of both the one and the other, and Ave may
leave them to develop themselves in the course of this
narrative. It is only necessary further to say that Mr.
Pinchbold, to complete his inconsistencies, had been
brought up to the laAv Avdthout having an atom of vocation
for that profession, and that he had a small independence
Avhich left him at liberty to neglect it as much as he liked.
Mr. David Fudge Avas a professional author, but one Avho,
Avorking chiefly in anonymous publications, had as yet done
nothing to attract public attention to his somewhat
remarkable name. Having mentioned that of these tAvo
gentlemen Mr. Fudge Avas the elder by four years, and Avas
himself three-and-thirty, Ave need at present say no more
about them and may proceed at once to business.
It happened, then, on the morning—the date of Avhich
has been set doAvn at the beginning of this chapter—that
Mr. David Fudge, Avhen he Avent out (it being his turn) tq,
purchase the rolls for breakfast, saw in the window of the
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chief bookseller's and stationer's shop of Malaise, Avhat
appeared to be a small volume in paper coAcrs of a yelloAV
hue. It turned out, hoAvcA'cr, on inspection, to be a folded
map, Avith this inscription outside i t : —
NOUVELLE CAP.TE

D E

IP R d^lS[ CZ^,
PAR

DfiPARTEMENTS
INDIQUANT

LES CHEMINS DC PER, LES ROUTES DES P0STE3,
AVEO LES DISTANCES EN KILOMETRES,
LES NOUVELLES DIVISIONS MILITAIRES, LES ARCIIEVECHiS
ET fiVKCIlfis, &C. &C,

PAR DUSSEE BERTHE,
GEOGUAVHE.

An economist of no mean order by nature, and also by
circumstances rendered almost parsimonious in his habits,
it Avas a long time before I\lr. Fudge could justify in his
mind the purchase of this map, Avhich his soul coA'cted.
He Avould perhaps never have bought it at all if it had not
happened that, just as he had turned aAva}- from the AvindoAV,
and Avas passing the door of the shop, the proprietor. Monsieur Carton, coming out to sniff the morning air, actually
jostled against him, and then Avith profuse apology stepped
out into the street, as if to make Avny for Mr. Fudge's entry
into the shop. In short he seemed to take it for granted
that our economist Avas going to make a purchase.
" Here are four rolls, half-a-pound of butter, a pound of
bacon, and tAvo eggs," said ]\Ir. Fudge, on his return home,
and laying each of the articles named on the breakfast-table
as he spoke. " Is Agnes the abhorrent on the promises ?"
This Agnes Avas a servant Avhom the two bachelors had
hired to attend to their household Avants. She Avas called
a " femme de menage," came every morning and Avent away
in the evening, taking her meals also, as Avell as her repose,
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at her oAvn home. A certain fiuey appearance about her
hair, a superhuman ugliness, a habit of asking for sous to
make purchases of inscrutable Avares, Avhich she alleged Avere
necessary for the menage, a tendency to put doAvn her
employers on CA'ery occasion by disparaging everything
Avhich they bought—all these things combined, caused her
poAvers of aggraA^ation to be of a high order, and made her,
especially in the eyes of Mr. Fudge, an object of detestation
and alarm.
" She is not only on the premises," said Mr. Pinchbold,
in a loAV tone, " but in the room." And indeed, on looking
sharply round, Mr. Fudge found this aggravating personage
immediately behind him, and engaged in performing one of
her choicest feats of aggravation.
It Avas the practice of Agnes the abhorrent, Avhenever
either of her employers made a purchase, to take it up, and,
being excessively near-sighted, to hold it close to one of
her eyes in order to examine it. Having protracted this
scrutiny to the utmost limits of time that could be given to
the purpose, she Avould either utter some remark calculated
to deteriorate the market value of the commodity A^ery considerably, or else Avould bear it off to the kitchen Avith a
smile which intimated a knoAvledgo of some hidden defect
in the article Avhich Avas too dreadful to be mentioned.
Sometimes, too, she Avould conclude her examination Avith a
deep sigh, Avhich Avas a thing of eA''cnmore dire and sinister
augury than the smile. It Avas Avith such a profoundlydraAvn inspiration that tliis foarliil Avoman noAV terminated
iier inspection (at an inch and a half from lier nose) of Mr.
Fudge's bacon, after Avhich slie AvithdrcAv with it to the
kitchen.
" When do you hate Agnes most?" Mr. Fudge inquired
of his friend, as they sat doAvn to breakfast.
" When she looks close at the things Ave buy," answered
Sir. Pinchbold, Avithout a moment's hesitation.
" I hate her most," said Mr. Fudge, Avho, as has been
already hinted, Avas of a somewhat parsimonious habit—" I
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hate her most when she asks for three sous to buy sof\;
soap."
" You are a screAV, Fudge," remarked Mr. Pinchbold.
" I am an economist, Pinchbold," Avas the ansAver ; " a
screAV," added Mr, F., as he pulled the map Avhich he had just
bought out of his pocket, " Avould not have made this
useless purchase. I bought it this morning at Monsieur
Carton's."
" I delight in a map," said Mr. Pinchbold, eagerly opening the .one in question, and spreading it out upon the floor,
" I like to pick out all sorts of strange lonely-looking places,
and imagine what they are like. Look here," he continued,
spraAvling over the map, and pointing at a spot on it Avith
his pencil, " Ancy le Franc;" " fancy the dulness of Ancy
le Franc. Tonnerre, again—the French for thunder—what
an awful place that must be. Oh, Fudge," he cried, preeently, turning suddenly round, " let us go someAvhere,
Why, in the name of goodness, don't we travel ?"
" I have," said Mr. Fudge, " such a detestation of the
act of travelling.
I hate a raihvay-station Avith an indescribable hatred. Travelling has lost to me almost all its
attractiveness since raihvays were thought of, and I can
hardly understand any one Avanting to take a journey unless
it is on business. It is not travelling at all, it is getting
into a chamber of fidgets at one station, and getting out of
it at another.
The very aspect of a station takes aAvay all
the interest of a place I arrive at. Then think of the
luggage, the struggles at junctions, the changes of carriages
just when you have got all those inevitable things which
you ahvays carry in your hand stoAved aAvay, Think of
our getting into a carriage Avhere Ave are not wanted, Avhere
we should find only tAvo places left, Avhere Ave should stumble
in over objecting legs, and have to sit for six hours with a
pile of coats, a hat-box, a carpet-bag, a paper of provisions,
and a bundle of sticks in our laps. Think," said the econodist; " pf th^ incessant f^es—the fiacres at stations, thQ
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catching and missing of trains.
No, Pinchbold, I cannot
stand it—I really cannot stand it."
Mr. Pinchbold seemed daunted for a moment by his
companion's description of the miseries of a journey by train,
and Avas silent for some moments. Presently, hoAvever, he
returned to the charge,
" But is there no other Avay," he said, " in Avhich Ave
could travel ? Why couldn't we go, like the people in Mr,
James's romances, on horseback ?"
" Because the expense of buying and keeping a couple of
horses Avould be something tremendous; because Ave slioukl
never find tAvo that Avould do; because there Avould be noAvhere to put the luggage."
" Saddle-bags," murmured Mr. Pinchbold, faintly.
" Never do," said Mr. Fudge. " Never do at all."
" Well, then, I'll tell you Avliat ivould do," cried the
other. " Suppose Ave Avere to get a cabriolet and a horse,
and drive—say tAventy miles each day. Fancy hoAV delightful that would be, Avith nobody to control u s ; starting
when we liked, resting Avhen we liked; staying Avhere Ave
liked, and as long as we liked; we should be free, perfectly
free."
" I question whether anybody is perfectly free," Mr.
Fudge put in; " but I must OAvn that the notion of the
cabriolet-journeying comes very near to my idea of liberty.
It would be tremendously expensive, though."
" Not a bit of it," argued Mr. Pinchbold, " supposing the
first outlay once over
"
" Which is supposing a good deal," interrupted Mr.
Fudge.
" The first outlay over," continued Mr. Pinchbold, " the
rest would cost nothing ; less than living here or anyAvhere
else. Those country inns are so cheap. Oh, it would be
very delightful. Fancy the strange melancholy places Ave
should arrive at, the wild scenery we should pass through,
Jlere i^ the map of Frappe before lis," Mr. P, went on,
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pointing to it as it lay on the floor; "let us clioo.se our
route, buy our horse—
"
" Buy our horse," said Mr. Fudge, musingly, in parenthesis.
" Get our cabriolet," continued the eloquent Pinchbold,
" and start."
.Such Avas the j^roposal of Mr. Pinchbold.
The conversation Avhich succeeded it Avas a long one, and
Avas in its turn folloAved by many more. It Avas one of the
qualities of Mr. Pinchbold, and Avas a part of that mixture
of rashness and timidity by Avhich he Avas characterized,
that he had no sooner proposed any scheme, or started any
project, than he suddenly perceiA^ed all its dangers or disadA^antages, and proceeded to dwell on these as freely as he
had done befone on the pleasures connected Avith his plan.
Mr. Fudge, Avho kncAv the Aveakness of his friend Avell, Avas
therefore in noAvise astonished, Avhen in the course of the
day succeeding the morning Avhich Ave have described, Mr.
Pinchbold began to hazard a few remarks apparently in
disparagement of the journey, of Avhich he had spoken in
such rapturous terms.
It so happened that on the afternoon of the day Avhose
morning Ave have been all this time occupied Avith, our tAvo
friends, in the course of their Avalk, Avere just passingthrough the gates of iMalaise at the moment Avhen a struo:""le
of a somcAvhat alarming kind betAveen a horse and his driver
was going on in front of the portcullis. The animal in
question Avas a young and fiery beast, Avhich had apparently
been more accustomed to the sound of its footsteps on the
hard road than on the resounding Avood of a draAvbridire
and every time its hoofs descended Avith a holloAv thump, it
plunged and' reared in a manner that threatened to upset
the heavy cart in Avhich it Avas placed. At last, responding
to a tremendous application of the driver's whip, the animal
rushed furiously forAvard and disappeared Avith its load
behind it in the tunnel-like entrance of the fortifications.
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" A nasty hot brute," observed Mr. Fudge to liis friend,
as they AA^alked on after obserA^ng this little incident.
Mr. Pinchbold Avas silent for a time, and Avhen he spoke
it Avas Avith a certain hesitation in his manner that argued
a condition of mind the reverse of confident.
" With regard to horses?" asked Mr. P.
" Well, Avhat Avith regard to them?"
"AVhy, Avith regard to our notion of the journey in the
cabriolet. I'm afraid Ave should have a great difficulty in
finding a horse that Avould be suited to our purpose."
" There is no doubt Ave should," replied his friend.
" The horse," said Mr. Pinchbold, making a general
remark, " is an awful animal."
" Not always," replied ]Mr. Fudge, laughing.
" I don't kuoAV," rejoined the other, " Avhen you come to
think of it. The strength, the capabilities of doing mischief.
Why he can bite, kick, rear, fall back upon you
"
" Not the last, in a carriage," interposed Mr. Fudge.
" I don't knoAV that," continued Pinchbold. " I don't
knoAV that. Fudge. At all events he can fling himself
from side to side. Then he can run aA\'ay. He can bolt
down a hill Avith a bridge at the bottom of it, and dash the
carriage to pieces against the paparet.
Oh! Fudge,"
repeated Mr, Pinchbold, " oh ! Fudge, Fudge, a horse is
an awful animal."
" Well," said the gentleman thus appealed to, " do you
Avish the idea to bo given up ? Only, if you do, any so,
my dear felloAv, at once, for if I once make a move in a
project Avhich I like the notion of as much as I do this, I
knov,' I shall ncA^er be able to abandon it."
" Oh, don't let's abandon it," said BIr. Pinchbold ; '• but
there are some tremendous things connected Avith it, are
there not ? We should have fearful things to encounter—
let me see," continued Mr. Pinchbold, as the two friends
seated themselves on some timber by the roadside (they
had now got well out of the toAvn). " Let me see ; first of
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all, there Avould be the dangers Avitli the horse—a bitmg
liorse, a kicking horse, a rearing horse, a jibbing horse, a
shying liorse, a bolting horse, a tumbling-doAvn horse, a
horse'that Avas devilish in the stable, a horse that Avas
difficult to harness, a horse—a horse
"
" T h a t will do for the horse," remarked Mr. Fudge;
get on to the other dangers."
" There Avould be dangers connected Avith losing our
Avay, getting benighted, having to put up at some obscure
auberge, Avhere persons Avho looked as Avell off as Ave do,
had never been seen before. A\1iat aAv-ful places," continued
Mr. P., Avarming to his subject, " AVC might have to put up
a t ! Wliy, the roads noAv must be more deserted and
lonely than they ever Avere before. 1 never thought of
that. The 1-ailroads must liave taken all the traffic off
them ; and as to the inns, nobody can ever stop at them at
all. Think of the cut-throat places Ave should arrive at,
Avith ill-looking men playing at billiards, and staring wildly
at us. Tliink of the disused hotels, Avith landlords—desperate characters—Avho, finding themselves on the brink of
ruin, Avould seize any opportunity of enriching themselves
that came in their Avay. Think of the other dangers connected Avith those inns; Avhy," said i\Ir. Pinchbold in a
mysterious tone, " t o take anotlier aspect of the thing
altogether, think of the dangers from copper saucepans."
" Copper saucepans ?" repeated Mr. Fudge,
" Copper saucepans," continued Mr. P., " long disused,
»nd which Avould haA'e contracted A^erdigris; these might
be used in cooking our food, and
"
" Nay," interrupted Mr, Fudge, " you are going too far
noAv; never mind the saucepan dangers. What else is t'here ?"
" Footpads," said Mr. Pinchbo'ld.
" Those deserted
roads are more apt for banditti than they ever Avere before.
Imagine the ruffians in blue blouses, who hearing of us at
the house Avhere we passed the night, Avould get a start of
lis in the morning, and waylay us on the road. Have you
thought of all these things, Fudge ?"
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" I have thought of some of them," replied that gentleman ; " but I think you exaggerate a little the alarming
qualities of the men in the blue blouses."
" They are a truculent-looking race," urged Pinchbold.
" Well, as I said before," continued Mr. Fudge, " if you
Avant the project abandoned, you have only to speak ; now
is the time."
" Oh, don't let's abandon the project," said Pinchbold,
once more ; " only it's very tremendous."
And so alternately entreating that the journey might
take place, and enlarging on all the horrors connected with
it, did Francis Pinchbold continue to perplex himself
during the remainder of the Avalk. The tAvo friends rambled
on for some distance, and then arriving at a little village,
Avliich was a kind of suburb of Malaise, they determined to
take the omnibus Avhich ran every half hour to and from
the town,
" NoAV," said Mr. Fudge, as they approached this vehicle,
" the guard of this omnibus is a kind of man Avho Avould be
likely to knoAv Avhere one could meet Avith a horse. If I
ask him about the subject as Ave ride back, the first step
Avill be taken, and Ave must go through Avith it."
" Oh, good heavens, Fudge!" said Mr. Pinchbold,
turning very pale ; " don't throAV the responsibility of it
upon me. What a fearful state of things this is !"
" Very Avell, then, Ave'll give it up," said Mr. Fudge,
desperately.
" Oh, no, don't let's give it up," cried Pinchbold.
" Then Ave must go through Avit.h it," returned the
other.
" Do as you like," replied Mr. Pinchbold, as they seated
themselves in the carriage; " but a horse is a fearful
animal, isn't i t ? "
" Sometimes," replied Mr. Fudge.
" And the French loAver orders are a truculent-looking
race, are tliey not ?" said the unhappy Pinchbold.
" Vjometimes," repeated Mr. Fudge, as the vehicle .started.
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Mr, F u d g e sat silent and absorbed in thought for some
time, as if engaged in making u p his mind upon the subject
Avhich his friend had left h i m to decide upon. It Avas not
till the omnibus Avas on the draAvbridge of the toAvn that h e
t u r n e d to the conductor, Avho Avas standing close beside
him, and p u t the momentous question—
" Do y o u happen to knoAV of any one Avho has a good
horse for s a l e ? "
Mr. Pinchbold started in liis seat opposite as if he had
been shot, and looked anxiously at the conductor, apparently
hoping that this official Avoukl ansAver the question in the
nc'-i-ative. This, hoAvevor, Avas not to b e the case.
" T h e r e is IMonsieur Carrot," said the m a n ; " h e has
ahvays a larga selection of horses in his stables. He is the
principal dealer in ]\Ialaise."
" A n d Avhere does lie live ?" inquired ]\Ir. F u d g e .
" J u s t outside the g a t e s : t h e r e , " continued the man,
" y o u can see his house if y o u look as I point."
" W e Avill go tliere t o - m o r r o w , " said I\lr. F u d g e to his
friend, as t h e y descended from the omnibus.
A n d noAV t h a t the project of the j o u r n e y Avas once fairly
entertained, everytliing seemed, in the eyes of Mr. F u d g e
especially, to favour it, a n d to r e n d e r it more attractiA'e.
NoAV, too, the tAvo friends began to compare notes on the
subject of the place of their residence, and to OAvn frankly
that Malaise Avas fast becoming the death of them.
The
j o u r n e y promised t h e m a speedy deliverance from Malaise,
and, Avhat Avas still more delightful, from Agnes. T h e y
found, on their r e t u r n Irom the Avalk Avhich h a d j u s t been
described, this faithful retainer prepared Avith a perfectly
neAv means of annoyance. i\lr. F u d g e h a d purchased a
chicken at the m a r k e t for dinner ; had sent it home, and
tliought no more about it. On the r e t u r n of the t.Avo friends
from their afternoon Avalk, they naturally expected to find
the dinner in an active state of preparation. B u t Annes
had a surprise in store for them.
Mr. F u d g e had j'ust throAvn himself, exhausted, on one
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chair, and Mr. Pinchbold on another, in a condition of
before-dinner abjection, Avlien Agnes appeared at the door
of the apartment liolding the bird, Avliich Tvlr. Fudge liad
purchased, in an uncooked state, in her Jiand. W'hh \]\Q
liead back, and a smile upon her face, the tormentor
addressed Mr. Fudge in the third person :•—
" Did the gentleman buy this for a chicken ?''
" Certainly," replied Mr. Fudge, ha.stily; " how is it
that it is not cooked?"
" I f the gentleman bought this for a chicken," replied.,
the tormentor, poking the deceased bird in the chest Avith
her thumb, and liolding it close to her nose, " h e has been
deceived."
" W h y , Avhat is i t ? " inquired Mr. Pinchbold, somcAvhat
alsi.nr.ed.
" If I had roasted this," continued Agnes, Avithout noticing Mr. Pinchbold's cpiestion, " it Avould have been as
hard as a board."
" In the name of goodness, Avhat is the animal then ?"
asked ]\Ir. Pinchbold again.
" It is a hen, gentlemen—an old hen, the mother of a
family."
" What is to be done Avith it, then ?" asked Mr. Fudge.
" If I had put it on in the morning to boil," said Agnes,
musingly, and as if talking to herself, "and it had stewed
all day, it might have been eatable."
" T h e n Avhy didn't you do so?" urged Mr. Fudge,
irritably.
" The gentleman sent the hen home Avith orders that it
Avas to be roasted," remarked, the femme de menage, Avith
fraudulent meekness; "that being so, it Avas not for me to
alter the mode ol'cooking Avithout orders."
" You have no reason to think," inquired Mr. Pinchbold,
hesitatingly, "that the bird in your hand has died a
natural death ?"
" I t might have died of age," an.sAvercd the abhorrent.
"Nothing shall induce me to partake of that feiuful
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foAvl," said Mr. Pinchbold, as Agnes left the room, with
directions to boil the "mother of a family" till she became
eatable, and to serve her for the morrow's dinner; Avhile
the unhappy friends sat doAvn to that refuge of the disappointed—a dish of chops.
" To escape from that Avoman," remarked Mr. Fudge, as
they commenced their meal, " Avill be a consummation of
bliss which alone makes the journey a thing to look forAvard
to Avith all the eagerness in the Avorld.''
" To get aAvay from Malaise," said Mr. Pinclibold, in liis
turn, spreading liis napkin on his knees, " Avill be a height
of rapture, the idea of Avhicli almost reconciles me to the
hideous dangers we are going to encounter."
A^nd so these tAvo gentlemen oAvned the truth at last to
each other, and over their frugal meal discussed the abominations of JLilai.sc,
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THE next morning found our tAvo firiends, as soon as breakfast Avas SAvallowed, hastening in the direction of Monsieur
Garret's premises, as they had been pointed out the day
before by the omnibus guard. Of course the morning had
not advanced so far Avithout many expressions of misgiving
on the part of Mr. Pinchbold, called forth by the thought
of the hazardous enterprise they were engaging in.
" I have passed a sleepless night, Fudge," said the unhappy gentleman. " My mind has been a prey to all sorts
of horrors—runaway horses, storms, blue-bloused ruffians,
copper saucepans, and I knoAV not how many other dreadful
things have been floating before my imagination."
Mr. Fudge was relentless. " You have started the idea,
Pinch," he said; " your genius has given birth to a mighty
project, and now it is too late to abandon it."
" Oh, I don't Avant to abandon it exactly," interrupted

Mr. P.
" For my part," continued Mr. Fudge, " nothing Avould
induce me to give it up. If you wont share the thing, I'll
go—by Jove, sir, I'll go by myself I never was so taken
by anything in my life. It seems a sort of realization of
all I used to long for as a boy. Why, I recollect Avhen
travelling as a child almost, Avith my father, in Italy, I used
always to envy the position of the Vetturino, Avho had all
the poAver, and, as I thought, all the fun of the journey in
C

18

A CttUISE UPON AVHEELS,

his OAvn hands. NOAV, we shall be at no one's mercy : we
choose our route, our hour of starting; Ave may do anythinn- we like Avith carriage or horse ; Ave drive ourseh'es."
" Nothing shall induce me to touch a rein," Mr. Pinchbold broke in.
" But I am a driver, par excellence," the other Avent on,
" from the time Avhen, as I child, I used to harness my
playfelloAvs, or in their default a team of chairs, I have
ahvays liked driving; and, at different times, I have had
some considerable experience in that line.'
" I rejoice to hear it," remarked Mr. Pinchbold, faintly.
" I Avill see to that part of the business," i l r . F. Avent
on. " All the care and the responsibility of horse, harness,
and vehicle, shall rest on my shoulders."
" It shall," said Sir. Pinchbold, fervently; " indeed it
shall."
" I don't profess, mind," said j l r . Fudge, AA'IIO Avas truth
itself, " I don't profess to be AAdiat is called a ' horsey' man,
or to have had as much experience in horses as I could
Avish for the success of our undertaking; but I think I
have a tolerable general knoAAdedge of the points of a horse,
and I have, at different times, Avhen in the country, driven
over, I dare say, a good many miles of ground. HoAvever,
of course I shall be A'-ery careful as to the animal Ave select.
We Avill buy no horse that Ave have not tried, and none
that has not been first examined by a A^eterinary surgeon.
But there is no time to talk any more about it," said Sir.
Fudge, interrupting himself, " for here Ave are at Monsieur
Garret's door; and there, I suppose, is Monsieur Garrot
himself, standing in the middle of the yard."
Picking their steps among heaps of manure and pools of
Avet, our tAvo friends approached the person Avho seemed
the presiding genius of the place ; and Mr. Fudge, undertaking the office of spokesman, and mentioning that he and
his friend were in search of a good horse, asked if Monsieur
Garrot could undertake to supply their need.
Monsieur Garrot Avas one of that order of philosophers
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Avho hold that if speech is silver, silence is gold. Llis
appearance suggested a combination of the banker, the
Scotch minister, and the groom, very curious and interesting to study. Ho had a straAV in his mouth, of course,
Avhich Avas of incalculable service, as it rendered it impossible for him to speak till time enough had elapsed for this
impediment to his utterance to be renioA^ed. Monsieur
Garrot Avas superintending the removal of a manure-heap
AA'hen Mr. Fudge addressed him. Having heard AA'hat that
gentleman had to say, and having gazed at him steadily
for some minutes in silence, he noAV motioned to the man
who Avas engaged in the savoury occupation just mentioned
to folloAV him, and led the Avay toAA^ards a long range of
buildings, Avhich formed one side of the yard in Avhich they
were standing. There Avas a roAv of doors that gave access
to these out-buildings, and one of these Monsieur Garrot
now opened, making Avay, though still in silence, for Messrs.
Fudge and Pinchbold to enter.
The scene disclosed to vieAv Avas one Avith Avhich all
persons who have ever ventured on a horse transaction are
acquainted. There are fcAV things more beAvildering to
tlie judgment, foAV that inform less, and perplex more, than
that roAV of Avhisking tails Avhich first meets the eye of him
who enters a horsedealer's stable. As Mr. Fudge stood,
Avith the taciturn dealer by his side, gazing at the back
vieAv of a dozen horses, he felt, it must be owned, extremely
helpless, and at a loss as to Avhat Avas to be his next moA^e.
It Avas no use, hoAvever, to stand Avhere he Avas, and th.e
object which our friends had in vieAv Avould be still less
served by his going aAvay : so Mr. Fudge proceeded next
to Avalk doAvn the stable, and pass the roAV of uniiiforming
tails in revicAv before him. As he did this, accompanied
closely by Monsieur Garrot—Mr. Pinchbold Avas attended
by the gTOoni-—some of the horses Avould turn their heads
round and stare at him Avith every variety of expression in
their eyes. In one respect, hoAvever, their expressions
seemed to Mr. Fudge to agree; they all seemed to say,
c 2

20

A CRUISE UPON AVHEELS.

thouah for somewhat different reasons, " Young man,
beware of m e ! "
No, 1 would give this caution Avith a rapid glance, which
showed a great amount of the white of the eye—a haggard,
angular-looking eye: " I am a wild, unmanageable, illbroken brute, with a temper spoilt by ill-treatment—
beware of me, young man, beware of me."
No. 2 would administer the same caution, but from a
different motive, with a small and nearly-closed eye, ever
in movement, and an ear to match. He said, as plainly as
these organs could speak : " I am a nervous Avretch; I shy
at everything the least suspicious, and sometimes bolt,
though not from vice, but fear,"
No. 3 would bite at her stall, and dropping her ears flat
on her neck, Avith a suspicious little stamp of the hind leg,
said very plainly : " I am, young sir, a confirmed kicker j
beAvare of me, at any cost bcAvare of me."
Whilst No. 4, looking round Avith a protracted and mild
scrutiny, spoke in good set terms to this effect: " My
temper is calm, and I am not vicious; but know, thou
noble youth, that I have tumbled, and shall tumble on, to
the end of my life; so, whatever you do, beAvare of me,
and turn your attention elsewhere."
And thus, as they proceed along the whole roAV of
horses, does every one seem to Mr. Fudge to look more
dangerous or more incompetent than the last. He feels
however, that it Avill not do to give way to these misgivings ; so at last he stops before an animal which looks.
a little more promising than the rest—a Avhite horse, of a
sober aspect—and inquires the price. " The price is seven,
hundred francs," Monsieur Garrot remarks, and upon Mr.
Fudge requesting that he may be alloAved to see the quadruped outside, its cloth is removed, a bridle is adjusted a
good deal of combing and brushing goes on about the mane
and legs, and the animal is brought out, and placed by the
groom Avith all its legs A^ery far apart, so as to present the
most imposing aspect of which it is capable.
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But after all, as Mr. Fudge feels, and as Mr. Pinchbold
feels stiU more,—after all, what an inscrutable mystery is
enclosed Avithin the white skin of this horse of Monsieur
Garrot's, and, if it comes to that, of every other horse that is
offered for sale. There the beast stands conspicuous before
you, and it is true that if it were disfigured by a pair of
broken knees, a swollen joint, or a wall-eye, you would
find it out. But what is this? How many secret and
veiled maladies and imperfections may be hid under that
seemingly tolerable exterior? To take the eye alone—
what cataracts, what ophthalmias, what periodical fluxions,
may rest there, ready to develop on purchase; or in the
legs, what patched-up crippledom that no scrutiny but a
professional one—and that not always—could find out?
Consider, too, the lungs, and all the loose screws that may
lurk concealed in connexion with the organs of respiration.
Consider the occult spavins, the stifled coughs, and all the
other temporarily repressed diseases which may exist in
that animal which you are contemplating, not to speak of
the unknown vices, the monstrous crimes of temper, that
may be hidden under a fair exterior, and may appear only
when you are in the saddle or on the coach-box, the proprietor of this mass of disease, deception, and danger, your
gold having passed irrevocably into the dealer's hands.
Nor is any trial—short of a month's use—of much service
in enabling you to form your judgment. As long as the
horse is in the hands of the dealer and his servants, you
wiU hardly be able to find out anything about him. This
truth let the horse-buyer " Avithin his mind rehearse," that
those people who are accustomed to a horse can do anything they like with him. There is absolutely no limit to
their power over the animals under their care. Their
control is so complete, that the horse is almost made an
accomplice of their tricks and deception,
AU these things passed through the mind of Mr. Pudge
as he gazed upon the animal before him, as he Avatched it
being trotted up and doAATi by the groom, as he approached
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it, and looked carefully all over it AA'hen this exercise Avas
over. •^Vllilst he AA^as engaged in this occupation, Mr.
Pinchbold came creeping up behind him and Avhispered in
his ear,
" I don't like that horse, Fudge," he said ; " I feel convinced he is a biter."
" W h a t nonsense, Pinchbold; how can you possibly
know ?"
" I have been secretly examining his stall," replied Mr.
Pinchbold, " and the Avood-Avork of it is gnaAved in a
manner horrible to behold."
" He looks quiet enough to me," remarked Mr. Fudge,
as the horse Avas again trotted up and doAvn; and then,
turning to Monsieur Garrot, he inquired Avhat kind of Avork
the animal had been accustomed to.
" To eA^ery kind of Avork," M. Garrot ansAvered, after
sloAvly taking the straAv out of his mouth,
" Before going any further," said Mr. Fudge, who Avaa
rather posed by this comprehensiA'e ansAver, " I should like
to see one or tAvo more of your horses."
"Certainly," said M. Garrot; "bring out the black,
Gustavo."
The Avhite horse Avas taken in, and after a long interval,
Gustave reappeared conducting an animal so remarkable in
its appearance as to be deserving of a special description.
It Avas about seventeen and a half hands high, coal-black,
sloping from the top of the head to the crest, and from the
crest to the tail in a sliding scale like a giraffe ; it stood
Avith its head in the air so high that it seemed Avonderful
hoAV the groom could have put the bridle on Avithout
ascending a ladder; it had a fearful, rolling eye, tapering
legs Avith small hoofs. In short, it looked like a Demonhorse in a German romance, like a destroying horse seen
in dreams, like the incorporation of strength, ferocity, and
terror. Mr. Pinchbold fled into a distant doorAvay at sight
of it, and even Mr. Fudge stood aside as the monster
passed.
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" It is rather large," he remarked to M. Garrot.
" It is just the horse for a journey," replied that gentleman, to Avhom Mr. Fudge had mentioned the object he
had in view. " He is so strong that no amount of work
would fatigue him."
" So I should think," said Mr. Fudge, turning round so
that he could not see the gesticulations of Mr. Pinchbold,
who Avas making fi-antic signs to him in the distance.
" L e t him go," cried Monsieur Garrot to the groom, Avho
Avas being lifted off the ground by the Demon in its efforts
to escape.
The groom made a virtue of necessity, and did let him
go. Lie Avas then dragged at full gallop from one end of
the yard to the other. Here he made a struggle Avliich
somehoAV or other brought the Demon's head round, and
so he Avas conveyed back again at the same pace. Having
succeeded in guiding the Demon-horse to a place Avhere his
career Avas checked by a dead Avail, the animal Avas noAV
brought to a standstill.
" Great resources," said M. Garrot, quietly.
Mr. Fudge felt inclined for something Avith fewer
resources, so he made knoAvn to M. Garrot that he thought
the Demon-horse Avas a foot or tAvo too large, and that he
should be obliged if he could show him something a size
smaller.
" Bring out the broAvn mare, Gustave," said M. Garrot.
The Demon-horse, after various plunges and rearings,
Avas somehow or other got into the stable-door, and Mr.
Pinchbold emerged from his place of retirement.
" It is hopeless," he said, as he approached the place
Avhere Mr. Fudge Avas standing.
" Why, we have only just begun!" replied Mr. Fudge.
" The mere fact of such an animal as that being presented
to us at all is enough to discourage one," remarked Mr. P . ;
" and here, by all that's dreadful, comes another. What
extraordinary hind-legs !"
The remark of 3Ir. Pinchbold on the posterior extre-

24

A CRUISE UPON WHEELS.

mities of the horse which was noAV trotted out for inspection, seemed certainly more than justifiable. Surely there
never were tAvo hind-legs so far apart as those of " t h e
brown mare." When she turned her back and trotted up
the yard, the appearance presented Avas something so
remarkable that Mr. Fudge could not help commenting on
it to M, Garrot.
" T h e y are not very far apart," said that gentleman.
" For the rest, if they Avere, it Avould only be a sign of
strength."
" It is a sign of some horrible kicking propensity, I feel
convinced," said Mr. Pinchbold. "Whatever you do,
Fudge, have nothing to do Avitli that horse."
" According to you, my dear Pinchbold," replied Mr.
Pudge, " Ave should be in a fair Avay of having nothing to
do Avith any horse."
" Very Avell," said Mr. Pinchbold, " do as you like;
only mind, I've warned y o u ! " and, so saying, the good
gentleman retired up the yard, peeping into all sorts of
sheds and outhouses and unlikely places, Avith a firm conviction that M. Garrot had some animal of incalculable
value for their purpose concealed about his premises, and
kept out of sight till all the worse members of his stock
were got rid of.
Mr. Pudge, being left to dispose of the broAvn mare unassisted, was obliged fairly to own that, in spite of M.
Garrot's assurances to the contrary, he Avas still so far
from satisfied about the animal's hind-legs that he Avould
decline to have anything more to say to her. After this a
piebald horse Avith pink eyelids Avas trotted out, and then
a horse Avith a Avall-eye, and then a fidgety hone, Avho
conducted himself as if he was standing upon red-hot iron,
and then a coughing horse, and then a horse Avhose forelegs gave unmistakeable symptoms of " firing," and then a
horse Avho shied completely across the yard (carrying the
groom with him) at sight of Mr. Fudge, Avhich was a highly
satisfactory proceeding on the part of an animal who was
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likely to see a good deal of the object of his alarm. In
short, it ended in all the horses in M. Garrot's stable being
trotted out for Mr. Fudge's inspection, Avith the exception
of some three or four, Avho could not be trotted out because
they were in such a state of lameness that they might be
said to have no legs to trot Avith.
Now, all this Avas very bcAvildering and unsatisfactory,
and Mr, Fudge was beginning to get so utterly confused
and hopeless, that he Avas on the point of requesting to see
once again the original white horse which they had first
examined, Avhen his attention was caught by the sudden
reappearance of Mr. Pinchbold, Avho, approaching him with
an air of mystery, and Avith a countenance of ashy pallor, requested a moment's private conversation without loss of time.
" What is the matter ?" inquired Mr. Fudge, as soon as
the two friends had reached the seclusion of a distant dunghill, toAvards which, as a retired spot, Mr. Pinchbold had
led the way.
" The matter," said Mr. P., " is this, that I entreat you
to have nothing to do with any of this man's horses, because
I am perfectly convinced they are all a set of incarnate
fiends and monsters."
" But on what do you ground this tremendous accusation ?" inquired Mr. Fudge.
" Never mind," said Mr. Pinchbold, in a voice of alarm,
" never mind noAV. I've seen something. I'll tell you byand-by; only for heaven's sake come away, and have
nothing to do Avith any of these diabolical animals that Ave
have been looking at. Now let us go and Avisli him good
morning, and be off."
Mr. Fudge did not attach much importance to his friend's
caution, knowing on Avhat small grounds of foundation he
was in the habit of raising a gigantic superstructure of
panic. He Avas himself, hoAvever, not much enamoured of
any one of the horses they had been examining, and was,
therefore, not very averse to the idea of a retreat. Before
taking his departure he thought it good to return once more
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to the subject of the Avhite horse Avhich they had seen at
first, and AAdiich seemed the only one in the least likely to
ansAver his and his friend's purpose.
" I suppose," said Mr. Fudge, approaching M. Garrot
once more, " that in the event of our being disposed to
think seriously of one of your horses—the Avhite one for
instance^it Avould be possible to try for ourselves ?"
" Yes," said M. Garrot, rather hesitatingly; "yes—one
of my men or myself Avill drive out Avitli you AAdienever
you like."
" It Avould not be possible, then, for us to haA'e the horse
for a day to try by ourselves?" Sir. Fudge inquired.
" No," M. Garrot rephed; " that Avould be out of the
question."
" Ha !" saicl Mr. Pinchbold, aside, " I don't hke that."
" Very Avell, then," said Sir. Fudge, not knoAving exactly
what to say, " Ave Avill take a little time to think about it.
In affairs of this importance one does not decide all at
once."
" As you Avill," remarked SI. Garrot, in the dry tone of
one Avho Avould have been just as Avell pleased if they had
decided all at once. " As you Avill
" and then he
hesitated.
" Y o u Avere going to say?" Sir. Fudge inquired.
" I Avas going to say," replied the horsedealer, " Avith
regard to the Avhite horse
"
" Yes," interposed Sir. Pinchbold, eagerly.
" Are you tAvo gentlemen much accustomed to being
Avith horses ?" inquired SI. Garrot, addressing Mr. Pinchbold, as the last speaker.
" No," replied that gentleman, hastily, " / am not,
certainly."
Tlie horsedealer turned inquiringly to Mr. Fudge.
" I have from time to time been in the habit of riding
and driving, though not continually," ansAvered Mr.
Fudge,
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" But in the stable ?" inquired SI. Garrot; " have you
seen much of horses in the stable ?"
"No," rephed Mr. Fudge, frankly: " but Avhy do j-ou ask?"
" Oh, for no particular reason," ansAvered SI. Garrot;
" only the Avhite horse is rather difficult to manage at times
in the stable."
" At Avhat times ?" asked Sir. Pinchbold, in a quavering
voice, and stealing a look at the animal in question, as if
he expected to see him doing some terrible thing tlicn and
there. " At Avhat times ?"
" Oh, only Avhen he is being fed. He is apt to be a
little ferocious at sight of his oats ; but as you Avould not
haA'e to feed him yourselves
"
" On the contrary," Sir. Fudge interrupted, " in the
course of a journey of the kind we contemplate, that might
sometimes be necessary."
" Ah," remarked M. Garrot, who may have had reasons
of his own for disparaging the Avhite horse, in order that
Sir. Fudge and his friend might fix upon another of less
capacity, " in that case you Avould have to be careful, or
you might chance to get a nip of his teeth."
" There!" said Mr. Pinchbold, triumphantly, to his
companion. " There—didn't I tell you he Avas a biter?"
" There is the brOAvn mare, noAV," said M. Garrot; " she
has no A'ice."
" What, the animal Avith the hind legs
"
" Well separated," cohtinuecl the dealer. " She is the
beast for you."
Mr. Fudge not appearing to be so fully convinced of
this fact as M. Garrot could desire, that gentleman proceeded to expatiate at some length upon all the qualities
possessed by the animal in question, and especially on the
advantages inseparable from a considerable space between
the hind legs of a horse which Avas intended for purposes
of draught. Mr. Fudge, hoAvever, Avas not to be brought
to commit himself, and the utmost concession that the
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horsedealer could obtain, was a conditional promise that
perhaps he might hear firom Mr. Fudge upon the subject
again on a future day.
" In the mean time," said Mr. Fudge, " perhaps you can
tell me Avhere I can meet Avith a cabriolet, or some such
vehicle adapted to a journey, for my friend here and I are
in Avant of a carriage as Avell as a horse ?"
SI. Garrot did as he Avas requested, and signified that a
certain M. Brancard, resident in the Eue de Guise, and the
principal coachmaker in Malaise, Avould be the man for
their purpose.
With this, and Avith many ineffectual efforts on the part
of M. Garrot to involve the tAvo friends in a promise
to A'isit his stables again at some definite period, the intervieAv terminated; and at last, to Mr. Pinchbold's great
relief, the tAvo gentlemen found themselves clear of M.
Garrot's establishment Avithout having finally committed
themselves to anything.
" A n d noAV," said Mr. Pudge, as they walked along,
" tell me at once what it was that you saw at M. Garrot's
which caused you so much disturbance, and made you in
such a hurry to leave the place ?"
" Well, you must know, then," replied Mr, Pinchbold,
" that when I left you watching the straddling movements
of that hideous brown mare, I Avent off to see if I could find
some horse of superior qualifications concealed about the
premises. I opened all sorts of doors, and poked into all
sorts of places where I had no business, till at last I got
round to the back of the main range of stabling, and into a
sort of place something between a yard and a small
scrubby-looking field. As I approached this place, I heard
a great hammering and clinking, such as you hear in a
blacksmith's shop, and as soon as I had looked about me 1
saw two or three people at the other end of the yard, busy
at some occupation or other, and as I saw that there was a
horse among them, and that the noises I heard came from
the position they occupied, I went up to them. Well, I
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found on closer inspection that the group I had seen from
a distance consisted of a couple of blacksmiths, and a man
who looked like a stable-helper, and that they had a horse
there whom they had fastened into a sort of immense cage
of wooden bars that looked like a rack or some other
instrument of torture. I never saAV such a horrible-lookinothing as it was altogether: the unfortunate beast was, to
begin Avith, not resting on the ground at all. It Avas supported by a broad band of sacking which passed under its
stomach, and the two sides of which were hauled up to the
top of the wooden cage till the animal was off its legs. Its
two fore legs were stretched out forward and fastened to
two upright pillars in front, and one of its hind legs was
stretched out behind, and fastened to another upright pillar
at the back, Avhile the other was held in the grasp of one
of the blacksmiths, the other being occupied in fitting a shoe
on to the foot. The poor Avretch's head, too, I forgot to
say, was tied up so tightly to the top of the cage that it
could not move it, and could hardly even breathe.
" ' Wliat are you about with that horse V I said, as soon
as I could find Avords to express myself in,
" ' We are shoeing it,' one of the men ansAvered.
" ' And Avhy is it tied up in that inhuman manner ?' Avas
my next question,
" ' Oh, it is mechant,' said the man, Avho looked like a
groom ; ' and if it was not secured, would kick us all to
pieces.'
" ' Oh, indeed,' I said ; ' and are there other horses like
that?'
" ' Plenty,' said the man.
" Well, Fudge," continued Sir. Pinchbold, " I assure you
that Avhat I saAV and heard left such a horrible impression
upon my mind that I could not shake it off; and I determined to come at once and caution you."
" But hoAV do you knoAv that the horse you saw Avas one
of M. Garrot's?" inquired Sir. Fudge.
" Because I a s k e - " ' - — ^'- •D^—T^^-I-T
- "--•'
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they told me it Avas. Oh," he continued presently, " it
AA^as a horrible sight; and I am couA'inced that all the
horses in that place are shoed in the same Avay, and that it
Avill be insanity to have anything to do Avith any of them.
It was useless for Sir. Fudge to argue that the mere fact
of one of M. Garrot's horses being shoed at the Travail—as
the machine Avas called—Avas no proof that all the rest,
were. Sir. Pinchbold remained firm in his conviction,
and triumphantly referred to his hai-ing discovered that the
white horse Avas a confirmed biter, in proof of his poAvers of
discernment in all such matters.

Si

CHAPTER III,
THE PLOT THICKENS, AND THE READER IS INTRODUCED TO BIJOU,
THE " PEARL OF MALAISE."

THE suggestion of Slonsieur Garrot brought the tAVO heroes
of this story back to Malaise as fast as they could Avalk ;
and on arriving in the Rue de Guise, they made their Avay
at once to the house that had been indicated to them as the
residence of Slonsieur Brancard, the coachmaker. It Avas
a house Avith a great open shop, Avhich led through to the
forge, and to the atelier at the back, where all the Avork
was done. As Sir. Fudge and the partner of his toils
approached the shop-door, they observed that a man Avas
doing something or other to a great lumbering cart which
stood out in the street, and in the shafts of Avhich a poAverful
AA'hite mare Avas standing looking lazily up the street, and
noAv and then nodding a little, as if she had been there
a long time, and thought it a good opportunity of taking a
Avink or tAvo of sleep en passant,
" What a handsome mare," remarked Mr. Fudge to his
friend.
" She looks quiet, too," observed the other, characteristically.
By this time the tAvo friends had arrived at the shopdoor. The man Avho Avas hammering at the cart looked up
as they drcAv near ; and Sir. Fudge concluding at once that
he Avas the proprietor of the establishment, proceeded at
once to business, and incpiired Avhether he happened to
knoAv of a cabriolet or a carriole for sale at that time.
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" Of both," said the man, Avith tremendous alacrity, and
instantly abandoning his occupation.
" Where are they to be seen ?" inquired Mr. Fudge.
" Here, at two steps off," was the ansAver.
" And Avhen could we see them ?''
" Now, this instant," said the eager man, bursting into a
cold perspiration of excitement. " Only take the trouble
to come with me, and you shall see the best cabriolet, and
the choicest carriole, to be found in Malaise, or its neiglibourhood."
Sir. Fudge and his friend having signified their readiness
to start, the eager man called to a child about tAvo feet
high, who was standing near, and teUing him to mind the
horse, led the Avay at a rapid pace, Avhich made him perspire
more than ever.
" That must be a quiet beast to be left in charge of that
infant," remarked Mr. Pinchbold.
" It must, indeed," answered his friend, looking back
admiringly at the mare; " how I should like such an
animal."
" There," said the eager man, stopping to wipe, not his
heated, but his chilled broAv, with a handkerchief that he
took out of his breeches pocket. They had arrived, after
passing through two or three streets, at the shop of a harnessmaker, in front of which a fight gig Avas placed, with its
shafts resting on the ground.
" There," said the perspiring man, pointing to the gig,
" is the vehicle for your purpose."
" But it is not a cabriolet," said Mr. Fud"-e.
" I t looks very slight and insecure," remarked Mr.
Pinchbold, in an undertone.
" Not a cabriolet," shouted the eager man.
" Look
here," he added, pointing to some iron clasps Avhich Avere
placed round the back and sides of the gig, " there is a
capote, or hood, which fastens on to these; Avhen that is
fixed, find me such another cabriolet if you can."
" But isn't it rather small?" asked Mr. Fudge,
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" S m a l l ! " screamed the man; " i t is enormous, HOAV
many is it for ?"
" Why, for tAvo, of course," replied Sir. Fudge.
" TAVO," replied the man; " Avhy it holds me, mv
wife, my brother-in-IaAV, my children, all at once, Avith
ease."
" And the luggage, where Avould that go ?" inquired Mr.
Pudge.
The eager man lifted up a trap-door in the seat of the
gig Avhich gaA^e access to a receptacle Avhich Avould perhaps,
at a pinch, haA'e contained a very small carpet-bag, supposing it had been m,ade on purpose to fit it.
" Not room enough," said Mr. Fudge to his friend, " I
am afraid.
Where could we put the cooking utensils
which Ave ought to take ?"
"Besides our personal luggage," urged Mr. P .
" Then there should be a chafing-dish," said Mr.
Pudge.
" And the pistols," said Mr. P . ; " I insist upon
pistols."
" N o , it Avill not do," said Mr. Fudge, addressing the
man, Avho had been standing during this short dialogue
holding the trap-door open with a triumphant aspect;
" there is not room enough."
It was in vain that the eager man protested that there
was room ; in vain t'hat he rushed into the harness-maker's
shop and dragged out its OAvner, that he also might say
there was room ; in vain that he appealed to the bystanders,
who were five or six strong of course, and who all said
there was room ; in vain that he entreated our two friends
to step round to his house and ask his wife if there was
not room ; his children, his neighbours, they would tell the
gentlemen Avhether there was room. It Avas in vain, in
short, that he raved, and roared, and perspired; in vain
that he wiped, his brow and appealed to heaven. Mr.
Fudge and his friend were firm, and would not have any^Viing to say to the gig.
D
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" Let us see the carriole," said Mr. Fudge.
" Ah !" said the eager man, changing his tactics at once,
" the carriole, that is the vehicle for y o u ; strong, roomy,
easy, the carriole Avill fit these gentlemen," continued M.
Grisois, turning to the public, " a s if it Avere a glove."
The bystanders moaned a soft assent, and the eager
man rushed off in search of a certain brother-in-laAv,
Avithout Avhose consent it appeared that the carriole could
not be inspected.
This brother-in-laAV Avas a man of fcAV Avords, and Avho,
when he did speak, rather seemed to have the interests of
Slessrs. Fudge and Pinchbold at heart than his OAvn or his
relatiA'e's, Avith Avhom he would sometimes CA'en expostulate
about some trifling matter in Avhich he appeared a little too
careful o'f his OAvn interest. He Avas a pale man, and he
wore a frock-coat and a cap.
" Do you happen to knoAV," said Sir. Fudge, turning to
ihe excited man, as they Avalked along towards the stables
where the carriole Avas to be seen, " do you happen to
knoAV of any one Avho has a good horse for sale ?"
" Do you hear that ?" cried the eager man, not ansAvering the question, but appealing at once to his relative.
" Do you hear ? This gentleman Avants to knoAv if I happen
to knoAv of any one AA'ho has a good horse for sale."
" Well," continued Mr. Fudge, " do you happen to knoAv
of any one ?"
" I happen to know of one," replied the eager man, " Avho
possesses an animal Avithout its equal on the surface of the
globe."
" Is it quiet ?" asked Mr. Pinchbold.
" Quiet! Ha, ha ! An infant in arms might driA-e it
with a rein of darning cotton."
" Good heavens !" said Mr. Pinchbold, " what a charmin^
animal. Is it sure-footed ?"
" Sure-footed ! Ha, ha!
You may drive it doA\'n ,a
precipice Avithout a drag, and it Avill not stumble, Stav^"
continued Monsieur Grisois, and, as if to render further
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questioning unnecessary, he stopped short in the middle of
the street, and addressing himself to Mr. Pinchbold only,
burst into the folloAving eloquent description of the animal
Avhose qualities he was v a u n t i n g : " She is quiet—she is
strong—she is beautiful—she is afraid of nothing—railwaytrains, engines, omnibuses, wheelbarroAvs, s t e a m - b o a t s — "
(a source of panic, b y the bye, b y which horses are not
likely to be m u c h incommoded). " S h e is afraid of n o thing—nothing in the world. She is sound, Avith lungs of
such a quality that y o u might drive her u p Mont Blanc at
full gallop. She is SAveet-tempered, she is lovely to behold;
in short, she is k n o w n to all the toAvn b y b u t one title,
' T H E P E A R L OF M A L A I S E ! !' "

" A n d to w h o m does she belong ?" inquired Mr. P i n c h bold, breathlessly.
" T o ME," replied Slonsieur Grisois, drawing himself u p
and proudly slapping his breast.
" Is it the horse Ave saAv j u s t now in the E u e de Guise,
standing in a cart ?"
" T h e v e r y same," Avas the ansAver.
" NOAV, F u d g e , hear m e , " said Sir. Pinchbold, t u r n i n g
hastily to his fHend. " F r o m the first moment I saAV that
animal I h a d a presentiment that it AA'as the horse Ave Avanted.
F o r heaven's sake don't let us lose such a chance.'.'
" V»^e m u s t not b e in a h u r r y , " said Mr. F u d g e , cautiously.
" A n d pray, Monsieur Grisois," he continued,
presently t u r n i n g to the OAvner of " l a P e r l e de Slalaise,"
" m a y I ask, since this horse t h a t y o u speak of is so faultless
a beast, Avliy y o u are disposed to p a r t Avith it."
" W h y am I disposed to p a r t Avitli her ?" rejseated Slonsieur Grisois, as if to gain a little time. " I j^art Avith her
•—I part Avith her—because
"
" Because," interposed the brother-in-laAv, " she is too
good for h i m . "
" Yes," continued the excited Grisois, " that is it. She
is too good. I shall r u i n her. You saAV her but noAv in a
cart. I a m obliged to take her long distances Avith heaA'y
D 2
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loads, I shall destroy her; yes, she is too good for me.
It is because I knoAv her qualities—because I love her, that
I AviU sell her."
" Hum !" said Mr. Fudge.
" A fine fellow that," said Mr. Pinchbold, speaking ih
the Enghsh tongue. " I hke him for that."
" And what may be the price of this ' Bijou,' as you call
her ?" inquired Mr. Fudge.
" Her price," said Monsieur Grisois, with an effort, and
taking off his cap to Avipe his brow; " her price is nine
hundred and fifty francs."
" Whew—ew," ejaculated Mr. Pudge; " that is a good
deal of money."
" Thirty-eight pounds," remarked Sir. Pinchbold, after an
interA'al devoted to mental arithmetic,
" You have asked these gentlemen too much," interposed
the brother-in-laAV; " nine hundred francs Avould be different. That is the price you should ask."
" Very Avell," said Grisois, " then I make that concession.
Nine hundred francs be it, but not a farthing under."
" Thirty-six pounds," said Sir. Pinchbold. " It is a
good deal; but still no money is too much for a quiet horse."
" It is ridiculous," said Sir. Fudge ; " not to be thought
of. We should be ruined at that rate."
"You shall see her, gentlemen," interposed Monsieur
Grisois; " my brother Avill take you to the stable Avhere
the carriole stands, and I will go back and fetch the mare
and bring her to you there."
"Well, there is no harm in seeing her," said Mr. Fudge,
as Grisois, perspiring more than ever, darted off in execution
of his intention.
Arrived at the stable, the friends, attended by the brotherin-laAv, had plenty of time to examine the carriole, while
Slonsieur Grisois himself Avas gone in search of Bijou. It
was a great heavy vehicle on two wheels, something like an
ordinary tradesman's cart, more elegant in shape, and Avith
a kind of apron in front. It is enough to say that it Avas
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very large, and so cheap that Mr. Fudge seemed inclined to
treat for it, had not Sir. Pinchbold suggested a horrid doubt
Avhether there would not be a " wobbling" movement in a
vehicle on two wheels, which would be intolerable during a
long journey; and this remark gave rise to a discussion at
some length, which Avas only interrupted by the sound of
hoofs ap]3roaching the stable, a sound Avhich announced
at once the arrival of Bijou.
The " Pearl of Malaise" was certainly a well-favoured
beast, and both Mr. Fudge and Mr. Pinchbold felt as they
looked at her a degree of admiration which it Avas not easy
to conceal. She Avas a Avhite mare standing about fifteen
and a half hands, and, Avith the exception of being a little
lieavy, Avas almost perfectly proportioned.
High and
strongly built in the breast, Avith a good oblique shoulder,
the cavity of the chest large and deep, Avell planted on her
legs, Avith knees guiltless of a scar, short in the loins, but
yet someAvhat long in the body from the extent backAvards
of the chest, and the capacious size of the haunches, the
mare seemed, except from having a rather heavy neck and
head—not serious faults in a draught-horse—to be everything that a purchaser could desire. As for her temper,
there could be no doubt about that; the only defect of her
disposition AA'as one which not uncommonly accompanies an
easy temper—she was rather lazy. You could see it in her
quiet eye and undistended nostril; she was a little phlegmatic and sluggish. But then, Avhat qualities Avent Avith
this tendency—nay, Avere inseparable parts of it—Avhat firm
nerves, Avhat an undisturbed serenity! An animal, this,
that you might leave standing at a door unguarded, a beast
on Avliose neck you might hang the reins as you Avalked up
hill by her side, or Avith Avhom you might venture upon
that most hazardous of all experiments—the administering cf
a feed, en route, Avithout taking her out of the shafts. In
.short, she was just the kind of beast for long days of
leisurely travelling and loitering by the way, not one to
wear .herself out, or with whom one could press forAvard
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post-haste, but still an animal of great resources, and with
regard to Avhom one Avould have no fears Avhatever of the
possibility of a break-down.
" What an angehc countenance !" said Mr. Pinchbold, as
the " Pearl" turned her head round and surveyed the two
friends Avith a good-natured, lazy stare.
Mr. Fudge was, in his OAvn inmost heart, not a Avhit
behind his companion in his admiration of SI. Grisois mare,
but he did not alloAV himself to give expression to Avhat he
felt. He looked at her critically, and examined her Avith that
disparaging air Avith Avhich those Avho are about to make a
purchase should ahvays regard the object of their desire.
As for M. Grisois himself, he Avas, if possible, louder and
more ecstatic in his admiration of his horse noAv in her
presence "than he had been before in her absence. All the
phrases Avhich he had poured forth in such volleys at the
first mention of Bijou Avere again recapitulated, and many
more ncAv ones added for the occasion.
" There's an animal," said SI. Grisois, at the conclusion
of his tirade ; " there is calmness ! You may drive her
through the fire, and let off pistols by the side of her head,
and she Avill not mind. You may mount her," he continued, turning suddenly to Sir. Pinchbold, AA'IIO shook his
head—"mount her! Avhy you may dance upon her back and
she Avill remain quiet. You Avill call her and she Avill come
to you and folloAV you about like a dog, as she does my
Avife. See, she comes Avhen she is called—Bijou, Bijou
(the animal Avalked aAvay).
There," said M. Grisois,
lugging her back by the halter, " there's docility for you !
Find me such another mare as that in Slalaise if you
can."
If Mr. Pinchbold had been left to his OAvn devices there
is little doubt that he Avould have Avalked out of M. Grisois'
stable with Bijou at his heels, but he was possessed of a
cautious Slentor in his friend Mr. Fudge. It Avas one part
of that gentleman's character never to decide on any point
till he had heard all that Avas to be said about it, and never
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to select any object, animate or inanimate, till he had seen
as large a collection as possible of such objects, and had
endeavoured, by comparing one with another, to arrive at a
safe conclusion as to the comparative merits of all the candidates for his favour.
" We must see more horses before Ave decide," he said,
" nor can Ave think of committing ourselves to Bijou, or any
other member of her race, Avithout first taking the opinion
of a veterinary surgeon as to her soundness."
Mr. Pinchbold had nothing to urge against these suggestions, except his own longing to become possessed of the
mare, and so Avith the somewhat vague promise that they
" would think about it," the tAvo friends took their leave of
SI. Grisois and his brother-in-laAV, for the present.
Nothing could exceed the energy with which Mr. Fudge
Avent to Avork to attain his object. He went up to unoffending people Avho were sitting in their covered carts
Avaiting at house-doors to ask Avhether perchance the horse
in their shafts was for sale. He even addressed the Commissaire de Police, a wonderful-looking man, Avith a
Vandyke beard and huge spectacles, on the subject; and on
another occasion Avent the length of stopping the principal
medical man in Malaise to ask him if he knew of a horse for
sale.
The result of these wide-spread inquiries is that it soon
becomes known all over Malaise and its environs that the
two English gentlemen are in want of a horse and carriage,
and very soon it happens that just as they had stopped
strangers in the street to ask if they kncAV of a horse or
carriole for sale, so strangers now stop them in the street,
to say that in a stable hard by there is a marvellous horse
or an unprecedented vehicle if they will but step aside and
look at it. Then they do step aside and look at it, and a
more remarkable collection of quadrupeds, or a mora
eccentric combination of carriages, than these researches
disclose to them, it would be difficult to conceive. Horses
with one leg—or perhaps two or three—in the grave;
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horses Avho should be spending the decline- of life in ail
elegant leisure of fields and pastures; horses so old that
their teeth seem to be about tA\'o inches long; horses
Avhich shako all over as they are propped up from behind
for inspection; horses Avith fore-legs arched like a bent
boAV, and sAvollen about the fetlocks with immoderate
labour.
Throughout all their researches, too, the friends were
haunted not only mentally but corporeally by the " Pearl
of Malaise." They were always meeting her about the
streets, Avhere her OAvner seemed to keep her lying in Avait
for their approach, or meeting her if they Avalked out of the
toAvn, harnessed to the carriole, and looking the embodiment- of health and power as she trotted along. On one
occasion, too, when Mr. Fudge and his friend Avere crossing
the Place d'Armes, they saAV Bijou standing in a conspicuous place held by the head by M. Grisois, Avhile a knowing-looking man in boots was examining her all over, just
as purchasers do before buying a horse. It Avas curious,
too, how everybody to Avhom they spoke of the mare was
enthusiastic in praising her, and this in one instance especially was so remarkable, as almost to appear to the Avary Mr.
Fudge a reason for increased caution and apprehensiveness.
Among the number of those persons to Avliom our two
friends had been sent with Avonderful accounts of what they
might expect to find in reward for their trouble, was a
certain Slonsieur Porquet, Avho Avas a sort of combination
of a horsedealer and an innkeeper, a kind of amalgamation
which is not uncommon in the French dominions. He was
a Avonderful old scamp this M. Porquet, belonging, too, to
that particular tribe that affects a sort of stupidity and
carelessness, but keeps a sharp look-out after the main
chance all the time. Lie was the kind of man who confuses
you in making a bargain by first saying one thing and then
another, by pretending to forget Avhat you have said, or what
he has said himself, assuming all the time a kind of joking,
extravagant manner, Avhich leads you to think you can do
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anything you like with him, that he does not care about his
property or what you do Avith it.
You want to see his horses, do you ? Oh, by all meanSj
there they are, he Avill show you the AVay; you will like to
try one and drive him yourself, that is natural; Avell,
Avhenever you like. See, there is that brown mare, she
Avoidd do ; would you like her, or Avhat do you think of
that gray ? He is a little treasure, take him. The price ?
Oh, Ave can talk of that another time; take him out and
try him. Or, look at this bay, Avhat's the reason he should
not do ? No, not that chestnut, he's too spirited, a dangerous animal, belonged to an English gentleman: you
know him, monsieur, he Avas a Sleester Smith, of London;
Avell, Sleester Smith could not drive him, and sold him as
unmanageable ; no, you must not have him.
All this time M. Porquet is threading his way along the
dark stable, and hushing and quieting each horse as he
passes, apparently in great bodily fear of the Avhole collection. Presently, without looking at either Mr. Fudge or
Mr. Pinchbold, he says :—
" You, gentlemen, have been looking at Grisois' white
mare, have you not ? W h y don't you take her ? a better
beast does not exist in Malaise. She AA'as mine once, and I
sold her to Grisois, so I knoAV all about her."
" Do you hear that," Mr. Pinchbold said, on hearing
this cordial recommendation. " Here is the opinion of a
rival even favourable."
" Ye-e-s," said Mr. Fudge, reflectively,
" Why, what can you want now, Pudge ?" inquired Mr.
Pinchbold, speaking under his breath. " What interest
can he have in our buying Bijou ?"
" That is exactly what I am trying to find out," replied
Mr. Fudge, who then proceeded to put many pertinent and
searching questions to this horse-dealing innkeeper, or innkeeping horsedealer, Avhichever he was to be considered, all
of Avhich, however, the other managed to evade. Indeed
M. Porquet had every means at his command for slipping
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out of any difficulty in Avhich he might find himself; for not
only could he completely avoid the giving a direct ansAver
to any question that might be put to him by flying off
instantly to something else, but he Avas surrounded by a
quantity of mysterious friends and dependents AA'ho all
seemed to take their cue from him, and Avho praised his
horses or BijOu indifferently, and Avho Avere c^uite as ready
to promise everything and do nothing as the patron
himself.
" There is a horse, if you like," said M. Porquet, hobbling
goutily up to the gray horse, and smacking him on the hindquarter. " There is a horse for you !"
" Ah," sighed a dependent, " what a horse !"
" Horse and a half that," remarked a stableman, in an
equivalent French idiom.
" I'n tell you about that liorse," cried a firiend in a blouse,
Avho elbowed his Avay to a front place and addressed SI.
Porquet, and not our tAvo friends in the slightest degree.
" It is a horse," said the man in the blouse, " to make a
friend of; hang the reins on a hook and go to sleep in a
carriage, and he drlA'es himself, no reins Avanted, no whip—•
a horse that is cheap at any price."
" SVhat is his price ?" screamed a ncAV friend, bouncing
into the yard like an expiring fircAvork, and in his turn
pushing his Avay among the friends and dependents till he
got to a front place. " What is the price of your horse,
Monsieur Porquet ? Good morning. Monsieur Porquet;
good morning, gentlemen all. What is the price of that
inestimable horse, Slonsieur Porquet ?"
" B a h ! " replied SI. Porquet; " h i s price is a thousand
francs."
" No," cried the other, dashing about the yard still like
an expiring firework, poking into outhouses, and sheds, and
stables, and out of them again, as if looking for something,
" No—no. Ah, there is the brown mare, and there the bay
horse, all excellent—aU your horses are excellent. I knoAv
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them all, all excellent: but a thousand francs, for example,
is too much. No, no, not a thousand—not a thousand."
" Well then, Ave Avill say nine hundred," turning round,
and winking at Sir. Fudge, to that gentleman's intense
mystification.
" Ah, for example, nine hundred is different," cried the
excitable man—" that is altogether different; nine hundred
is not dear, that, my dear SI. Porquet, is not dear; nine
hundred is different." And Avith that the excitable man
tore out of the yard as violently as he had rushed into it,
and Avas seen no more.
" SVhat a mysterious set of people these are," said Sir.
Pinchbold.
Indeed they Avere. The short specimen here given Avas
only one of eight or ten similar scenes through Avhich our
friends passed in the course of that number of visits to SI.
Porquet's stables. Appointment after appointment Avas
made for trying his horses, but, for some reason or other,
they Avere never kept. The horse to be tried Avas out, or
had been out, and Avas tired. A journey had had to be
performed in haste, and the only available horse for the
purpose Avas the one which Sir. Fudge Avanted to try. Nay,
to such an extremity Avere things driven at last, that one
day, Avhen the tAvo fi-iends arrived, bent on trying the
celebrated gray, M. Porquet met them at the stable-door,
Avith the assurance that it Avas impossible on that occasion,
as the horse had gone lame.
This last excuse was so completely successful that both
Sir. Fudge and his friend resohed, from that moment, to
have nothing more to do with SI. Porquet or his horses
either—a determination, however, Avhich brought no cessation of their toils. Urge it as he Avould, it Avas impossible
for Sir. Pinchbold to persuade his friend to conclude at
once the purchase of Bijou, and so bring the affair to an
end. Sir. Fudge had taken it into his head that M. Porquet had some share in the sale of Grisois' mare; and this
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caused him to feel a great mistrust and doubt about her.
At aU events, he was determined to see everything in the
shape of a horse that Malaise or its neighbourhood could
produce before coming to a decision. Many were the
excursions undertaken by the tAvo friends, at all sorts of
seasons, and in all sorts of Aveather, in pursuit of horses or
carriages, which they Avere told they Avould infallibly find
at their journey's end. There never Avas such a life as
they led. Their meals Avere all consumed at irregular
times; dinners were put off, and dinners Avere hurried on,
and many Avere the opjDortunities offered to the malignant
Agnes of sending up their food in every varied condition of
spoliation—opportunities Avhich, let us do her the justice
to say, she was never SIOAV to avail herself of There Avas,
indeed, one occasion Avhen our tAvo Englishmen were so
pressed for time, in their impatience to bring their researches to a conclusion, that they Avere compelled—Agnes
having gone home, as Avas her custom, in the afternoon, to
her own dinner—to prepare their meal themselves. The
result of this desperate attempt, the practical part of which
devolved upon Sir. Fudge, Avas the production of certain
blackened fragments of calcined matter, Avhich he jocularly
described as a dish of cutlets, and Avhich proving Avholly
uneatable, Avere carried, in the dead of night, into the
Place d'Armes, and there cast loose upon society; this
being the plan hit upon by the united genius of Messrs.
Fudge and Pinchbold, to avoid the discovery by their
domestic of the culinary failure of Avliich they had been
guilty.
This memorable day of the cutlets was that on which,
in the midst of a drenching rain, the tAvo friends set off in
a sort of compromise between a diligence and an omnibus
to a neighbouring town, where they had been told there
was a perfect glut of carriages of the kind they wanted. It
Avas, moreover, the memorable daj' of their first findinothemselves under the conduct of a female drJA'er, with
Avhom (and a friend of hers, who Avould squeeze herself in)
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they shared the coupe. This was the day, too, when on
arriving in the dusk of the evening at the place that had
been indicated to them, they Avere shoAvn over a yard Avhere
all kinds of gaunt skeletons, in the shape of unfinished
carriages, Avere scattered about, but Avhere there was no
single one that Avas finished or available. This, airain, was
the day Avhen Mr. Pinchbold's hat Avas bloAvn off into a
muddy place, and his umbrella turned inside out *>y' tha
wind. It Avas the day Avhen Mr. Fudge, the cutlets having
failed, Avent up to the door of the principal auberge, and
inquiring if they could have anything to eat, Avas told that
there was nothing, but that it Avould be market-day tomorrow. Finally, it was the day Avhen both gentlemen
determined on beating a speedy retreat back to Malaise, at
which place they arrived again under the auspices of the
lady-driver, at about ten o'clock in the evening, wet and
exhausted, and Avere received by Agnes with the intelligence
that the fire which they had made in the kitchen had
caused a fissure in the stove from its fierceness, and that
the burnt grease Avhich they had spilt on the carpet of the
salle a manger had rendered that piece of upholstery useless
thenceforth and for ever.
Nor was the excursion to the Beau Marais Farm, Avhere
they heard that they Avould find their affair—the invariable
phrase—much more full of result than their other researches.
At this place, which AA-as situated in the middle of a dreary
Avaste, about five miles from Malaise, they found about
half-a-dozen colts, all of the cart-horse tribe, and so heavy
that Avhen they Avere forced into a trot, the very earth
shook under their weight. Here, too, they found that not
uncommon character, a thin and astute French farmer, Avho
met every objection to his property Avith flat denial, Avho
understood nothing that it was to his purpose not to understand, and seized everything Avhich suited his purpose Avitli
astounding quickness. Here also were the inevitable friends
Avho went into ecstasies about every animal which Avas
trotted 9lit. who took Mr. Fudge aside to tell him that he
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Avould never have such a chance again ; and then took Mr.
Pinchbold aside, greatly to his alarm, to communicate the
same thing to him; and at this place at last, or, at any
rate, in Avalking home from it, they came to the conclusion
tiiat it Avas Bijou or nothing, and that they would go the
length fne next day of trying the Pearl of Malaise in S'lousieiii Gnsois" ca,rrio'ic.
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" C R U I S E UPON W H E E L S " BEGINS.

THE trial of Bijou was in all respects satisfactory, saving
and excepting that the laziness Avhich her appearance had
suggested came out occasionally in the course of the trial
trip. It was a short one. The oAvner of the animal, who
would not let her go AA'ithout him, even for a short drive,
took the reins, Sir. Fudge sat beside him, watching eagerly
every movement, and every absence of movement on the
part of his contemplated purchase, Avliile Mr. Pinchbold sat
upon a back seat, and stared betAveen the tAvo heads in
front of him at Bijou's Avhite ears. The conversation
consisted chiefly of a monologue of rapture uttered by SI.
Grisois, interrupted by occasional shouts to the mare Avhen
she gave indications of a tendency to relax in her pace.
Throughout the trial trip, the rain poured in torrents,
and the wind blcAV a hurricane, and as, in consequence of
the direction Avhich SI. Grisois had taken, the rain AA'as
driven straight into the interior of the carriole, our tAvo
friends Avere neither of them uuAvilling to consent Avhen M.
Grisois, after driving about three miles out of Malaise,
proposed that they should turn and go back again.
" Three miles is as good as thirty," M. Grisois remarked,
" to test the paces and behaviour of an animal." An observation in the truth of Avhich Sir. Pinchbold Avas very ready
^ believe, .and even Sir. Fudge, though not quite feeling
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80 convinced on the subject as his friend, made no objection to M. Grisois' proposition, being rather cold and wet,
and .in reality very well pleased Avith the mare, whose
behaviour, with the exception of that sluggishness which
has been already noticed, was quite unexceptionable.
On the return of the party to Malaise, a short conference
tijk place apart betAveen Mr. Pinchbold and his friend,
cfter which Mr. Fudge made an appointment with Grisois for
that same afternoon, Avhen he Avould come to the stable in
i-iitipany with a veterinary surgeon, for the purpose of
c-xamininy Bijou thoroughly all over, before making an
fitter.

Of course the trial trip being over, the weather cleared
up, and Avhen Sir. Fudge started for the abode of the A'eterinary surgeon it was quite a fine and sunny afternoon.
Sir. Pinchbold remained at home, having to write Avhat he
called—it being part of the fiction of his onerous legal
responsibilities—" letters on business," which, by the bye,
were generally addressed to members of his own family, or
bore on their outsides the name of his laundress in the
Temple.
M. Morve—Avhich Avas the name of the medical authority Avhom Mr. Fudge was about to consult—lived exactly
opposite to the abode of our two friends, but his dAvelling
was at the extremity of a long court-yard, and Avas indeed
a sort of pavilion situated at the back of the houses in the
main street. He was, as both Mr. Fudge and his friend
had often remarked in seeing him go in and out, a tremendous old scamp to look at, and bore no resemblance Avhatever to the members of his profession in England, Avho
present commonly an appearance something between a
groom and a chemist. M. Slorve looked like neither, but
wore rather a military appearance, having a cap with a
turned-up brim, and a Avhite moustache and chintuit of
great length. SI. Morve Avore also a pair of enormous
round spectacles, which if they were added Avith the intention of imparting a look of responsibihty and respectabiHty
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to his appearance, might be considered a failure. In short,
h» looked like an elderly gentleman Avho had deserted from
the army in early life, had then set up in business as a
smuggler of bad cigars and a vendor of stolen puppies.
He Avas always accompanied by a large Avhite dog of the
breed knoAvn in France by the name of " Lou-lous."
As Sir. Fudge Avalked up the long courtyard or garden
that led to this medical gentleman's abod^, he observed
that M. Morve Avas seated at his door in an arm-chair, and
was engaged in the interesting occupation of searching for
any specimens of an entomological kind that might lurk
concealed in the fur of his favourite dog. In short, he Avas
fleaing the animal very carefully, while his daughter, a
young lady of coquettish appearance, stood in the doorAvay
reading the noAvspaper to her father. The dog Avas the
first to perceive Sir. Fudge's approach, and he dropped
at once into position before his master, AA'IIO Avas just at the
moment finishing a flea upon his nail.
M. Morve was too important a medical authority to hear
& word Mr. Pudge had to say till both gentlemen Avere
closeted in his professional study at the back of the pavilion.
It was a room presenting a curious combination of a bettingoffice and a surgery—being adorned Avith portraits of
horses and shelves full of drugs alternately. The smell,
too, was an exactly balanced composition of the doggy and
the physicky, which Avas A'cry curious and impressiA'C.
Having learnt—for an economist like Mr. Fudge always
makes his bargains beforehand—that SI. Morve's fee Avas a
modest three francs only, and having further ascertained
that his time was at that moment at Sir. Fudge's service,
that gentleman proposed an immediate start for the stable,
and M. Slorve having exchanged his military cap for a
very curly-brimmed hat, and having further prepared
himself for an appearance in the streets by arming himself
Avith a gold-headed cane, the pair set off at once; a short,
whispered dialogue, probably having reference to the three
francs, having taken place first between the A-eterinary
s.
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jentleman and his better-half Sir. Fudge thought, from
what he overheard, that the conversation consisted of an
Dxpostulatory address on the part of the lady, Avho Avas outraged that the excellent Slorve had not made a better
baro-ain. As Sir. Fudge and his companion passed out,
the former gentleman remarked that Sir. Pinclibold Avas,
in the intervals of a " letter on business," looking out of
AvindoAv.
SI. Slorve, like a great many people Avho have either
very little that is Avorth shoAving. or a great deal that they
don't Avant to shoAV, Avas very silent. He had never heard
of Bijou, Avhich Sir. Fudge thought an odd thing in so
small a place as Malaise, had never seen her, never heard
of SI. Grisois. Lie Avould say nothing about his profession,
Avas not of Sir. Fudge'.s opinion that there was a great deal
of roguery connected Avith the horse trade—quite the contrary—nor did he think it very difficult to get a good
horse ; there Avere plenty to be had if you kncAV Avhere to
look for them, and had a discreet adviser to assist you in
your choice.
The discreet adviser Avhom Sir. Fudge had chosen, and
Avho Avas the only member of his profession at Slalaise, Avaa
eA'idently up to all the business of his craft, and Avent
through a series of performances on arriA'ing at Bijou's
stable, Avliich the reader may perhaps Avish to hear described
in case he should ever desire to assume the appearance of
a judge of horseflesh.
First of all then, you must of course assume, as in the
application of all sorts of tests to all sorts of Avares, a
IroAvning and disparaging air, and so above all things you
Avill do Aveil to hold your tongue as mucli as possible, and
perhaps you may even Avith advantage fblloAV SI. Gal rot's
ex.ample, and keep a straAV in your mouth as a gag.
The first thing to do on arriving in the stable is to stand
ior a short time in moody silence, taking a back vieAv of
1;l:e .animal before you, and quietly noticing hoAV he stands,
•whether on all his fbm- leers at once or Avith one bent and
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at rest, in which case you AviU remember the bent leg, and
keep a sharp look-out wpon it throughout the succeeding
examination. Having stood a sufficient time at the animal's
hind-quarters, you will turn gloomily to the OAvner of the
horse and say " Q u i e t ? " interrogatively, after Avhich, if
the implied question is answered in the affirmative, you
Avill slap the object of your inspection upon the rump, and
Avill say, if it is an English horse, " Get over," and if it is
a French one " AUons," a form of address Avhich meets any
knoAvn horse-emergency in all parts of the continent. You
must do this, however, confidently, or the beast AviU see
through you, and will perhaps either decline to ansAver
your appeal or respond to it with a gentle kick. Both
sides of the horse having noAV been exposed to vicAV as far
as they can be seen for the boards of the stall, you Avill
next request that the animal may be turned round and
brought out, and you AviU wait patiently Avhile the inevitable combing and Aviping process, Avhich no groom Avill ever
dispense with, is gone through. As soon as the horse has
been turned and brought to the stable door, and before it
has crossed the threshold, you will call out " stop," and
you will then advance Avitli a sAvift and confident air, and
stare straight into the animal's eyes, Avhich you AviU alternately shade and expose to the light with your hand, to
test the contractile poAver of the pupil. You Avill also tear
open the poor beast's mouth in a savage manner, and peer
into its teeth very rigidly ; after AA'hich, if you understand
the teeth-test in the matter of age, you will probably be
able to prove that your victim is at least a year older than
has been asserted, while if you know nothing about it, you
had better confine yourself to wiping the animal's saliva off
your fingers Avith its mane, with a sardonic grin upon your
features, to imply that you have found out a great deal hy
the process you have just gone through, but that you don't
choose to say Avhat,
You Avill now direct that the quadruped which you are
criticising thus severely njay be taken into the open air,
E 2
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jind a groom or the proprietor of the horse, as the case may
oe, Avill remove the animal to a convenient spot, where in
:,he full daylight you AviU go over the Avhole surface of its
body and hmbs, fi-om the tip of its nose to the point of its
tail, and from the extremities of its fore legs to the corresponding extremities of its hinder ones, especially taking
care to pinch the unfortunate brute's loins to test their
flexibility, to feel all doAvn its legs in order to ascertain
Avhether the tendons are Avell separated from the bones,
whether there are any httle Itmips under the skin, or anything in short at which you can carp or object. You will
of course make the hoofs an especial subject of scrutiny,
lifting, or causing to be lifted, each one in turn, for your
inspection.
This over, as you raise your body from
examining the last hoof you Avill heave a sigh, and again
Aviping your fingers on the animal's body, will utter the
monosyllables, hum and ha, tAvo or three times. You may
even permit yourself, if the horse you are looking at is to
your taste, and 3'ou are in danger of becoming excited, to
counterfeit a slight yawn, or you may, if you prefer it, hiss
a tune through your clenched teeth.
You Avill continue this exercise Avliile the next process,
that of trotting the horse up and down, is gone through,
and you will stand Avith your hands supporting the small
of your back, and your legs as far apart—you Avill Avear
very tight trousers that day—as you conveniently can.
Any awkAvardness in turning on the part of your victim,
any tAvistings out or in of the legs in trotting, any failing
of the limb as the weight rests upon it, you Avill eagerly
Avatch and catch at, not saying anything, but simply altering
the measure which you are whistling, or increasing its
violence of delivery as any such failing becomes apparent.
You will also stop the horse suddenly as he passes you,
Jind then hold your hand to his side, examine his nostrils,
and in other ways test his Avind, and finally, and after he
has been trotted almost out of his life, you Avill request that
he may be brought back to his stable, and that some oats
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may be administered to him then and there. SVhile he is
eating these you Avill stand Avith your hands behind you,
and with your eyes steadily fixed upon his flank, a position
Avhich you will not resign for at least five minutes, at the
expiration of Avhich time, and Avhen you have made the
unhappy beast cough by grasping its throat to see hoAV it
recovers itself, the examination may be considered over.
All these ceremonies, Avith the exception of anything
that might seem the least disparaging, did M. Slorve go
through, while Mr. Fudge and Bijou's OAvner looked on in
silence. At the conclusion of the last test, SI. Slorve
turned to M. Grisois, and in a calm tone, and as if he was
conveying a piece of information of Avhich the other had no
idea, uttered these remarkable Avords:—" Not a bad mare."
After Avhicli he intimated to Mr. Fudge that the examination Avas over, and that whenever he thought proper to
leave, he (Morve) Avas ready to go.
As soon as Sir. Fudge and his learned companion were
clear of the stable and its environs, the conversation naturally turned on what they had just been doing, and Mr. Fudge
lost no time in inquiring how far the recent examination
had been satisfactory to M. Morve's professional eye.
It had happraied, of course, that when Sir. Fudge called
in the assistance of his veterinary acquaintance, he informed
him, in general terms, of the nature of the service Avhich
Avould be required of Bijou, in the event of his ultimately
purchasing her, and had mentioned that he was travelling
without a servant, that it might often happen that he Avould
be obliged to harness or unharness his horse himself, to
give it food, and so on, Avith his oAvn hands, and that, therefore, in addition to the great requisite of strength for the
carrying out of the journey, a very quiet nature Avas indis;pensably necessary as a leading characteristic of the animal
which he Avas in search of. Now directly that SI. Slorve
Avas appealed to for his opinion on Bijou's qualities, he took
the line of ignoring all that Mr. Fudge had told him, and
eniinc.io.ted his vicAVs on the characteristics of the mare,
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just as if he was not aAA'are that CA'cry quality he attributed
to her Avas just Avhat Sir. Fudge Avould Avish the animal to
possess.
" F o r a fast animal to trot rapidly about a toAvn," said
M. Slorve, " I Avould not recommend this mare. But if ;i
gentleman AA'anted a horse for a journey noAv, a horse to do
a certain amount, say thirty miles a day, quietly :ind at a
sober pace ; if the gentleman Avere travelling Avitliout a
servant and AA'anted a horse that at a pinch he might
harness and unharness himself, or even administer a feed
of corn to under an emergency ; if he Avanted an animal
Avhose qualities Avere rather enduring than brilliant, if,
above all, he wanted a beast possessed of an excellent
temper—:—"
" But all these things," Sir. Fudge interrupted, " I have
just told you are what I am in search of."
" Then," said SI. Slorve, laying his hand gently on Sir.
Fudge's arm, " take my advice and seciu-e her Avithout loss
of time. You will not be giving too much if you pay eight
himdred, or eight hundred and fifty firancs for her, and Avill
easily sell her in Paris or any other large toAvn for a
thousand."
Well, surely this Avas an encouraging vicAv of affairs, and
surely such an opinion as this Avas cheaply purchased at
the three francs Avhich Sir. Fudge paid for it. So, at all
events. Sir. Pinchbold thought Avhen he heard the result of
the recent examination of Bijou. Sir. Fudge, hoAvever,
was not quite so weU satisfied.
" Now, hear the rest," he said, after having told Mr.
Pinchbold all that has been related above—a narration
which Mr. P, had laid aside the " letters on business" Avith
amazing alacrity to hsten to. "Now, hear the rest; as
soon as I had parted from this M. Slorve, I Avent round to
look at a carriole which I had heard Avas to be seen in the
Eue Poissonniere, and Avhich I think, by the bye, if Ave can
get it at a reasonable price, will do—well, as I Avas returning, I had to pass the end of the street in which Bijou's
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stable is situated, and there I saAV our A'eteiinai-y friend
walking directly tOAvards the abode of SI. Grisois. He
saAV me, though he pretended not, so it Avas no use
Avatching him, but I have no doubt AvhateA'er in my oAvn
mind that he Avas going to extort some money from Grisois
for his good offices in recommending me to purchase his
horse. Good heavens !" cried Mr. Fudge, in despair, " is
there any limit to the roguery and mystification in Avhich
everything connected Avith horses seems to be iiiA'olved ? I
begin to belieA'e that this Slorve, and old Porquet, and half
the other inhabitants of Malaise, are all interested in the
sale of this animal, and that they all have five franc shares
in her, Avliich they are in a hurry to realize."
Sir. Pinchbold looked a little grave at hearing of the
supposed duplicity of M. Morve, and a serious conversation
folloAved as to Avliat they had better do. It ended in their
coming to the conclusion that even if what they suj^posed
Avas true, that, in any other direction to Avliich they might
turn, they Avould find just as much roguery as in this, and
perhaps more, and that they must either give the thing up
altogether or run some risk of being deceived.
And so at last it ended in Sir. Fudge's making an offer
of eight hundred fi-ancs for the mare, upon Avhich SI. Grisois
SAVore that he Avould never take less than nine, consenting,
hoAvever, after a proper amount of delay and haggling, to
accept eight hundred and fifty, at Avliich price finally the
bargain Avas concluded, not Avithout many asscA'crations on
M. Grisois' part that he Avas being ruined, and many misgivings on the part of Mr. F'udge that a similar de.stiny Avas
store for him. As for Sir. Pinchbold, he consoled himself for his share in the laA'ish expenditure by remarking
that he must " stick to it in Westminster Hall for this."
And noAv that the mare Avas actually purchased and
lodged in the stables of SL Dessin's Hotel—an achievement
Avhich Avas not accomplished till the eight hundred and fifty
francs had been deposited in M. Grisois' hand.s—now that
the horse Avas secured, there AA'as still the carriage to be
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bought, before that start for which the two firiends were novf
beginning to long so earnestly could possibly be effected.
The harness, it may be mentioned, had been purchased
fi-om Bijou's former OAvner, as it seemed a desirable thing
to get a set to which the animal Avas accustomed.
It Avill be remembered that Sir. Pinchbold had made, at
first sight of M. Grisois' carriole, a very pertinent objection
to a two-wheeled vehicle, as hkely to prove an uncomfortable conveyance for a long journey. The excursion which
the two friends had made, on the occasion of Bijou's trial,
had fuUy corroborated Sir. Pinchbold's vicAV of the case,
and both gentlemen had come to the conclusion that a fourAvheeled carriage Avas absolutely indispensable to the
comfort, and even it might be to the safety of their journey,
NcAv difficulties Avere created by this decision, a fourAvheeled carriole being, though an exceedingly convenient,
a very rare kind of carriage to find, and it Avas not tiU the
A-ery day of Bijou's purchase that Sir. Fudge, as we have
seen above, Avas able to fight upon the object of his and
his companion's search. And noAV that it was found, they
seemed hardly nearer the mark, so exorbitant was the sum
demanded by the person to Avhom it belonged.
This
carriole, a sketch of which AviU be found on the title-page,
and Avhich need not, therefore, be described, was the
property of a certain old lady Avho Avas a letter out of
carriages, and Avho had a son who Avas never to be seen,
and Avho had to be consulted. The old lady was, or pretended to be, very deaf, and betAveen her deafness and her
son's absence, the mistakes and misunderstandings that
arose were quite incredible, and ended in one Avhich proved
rather expensive to our tAvo adventurous EngUshmeu, On
the day when Mr. Fudge made his final offer Madame
Bruletout being incredibly deaf and her son incredibly far
off—on the day when Mr. Fudge made his final offer of
five hundred francs for the carriole, it Avas instantly accepted
hy this Avorthy lady, and there being no time for delays
and some repairs being required in the inside of the vehicle
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it Avas arranged that the coachmaker should send for it at
once, and commence operations the same day. What was
Sir. Fudge's surprise, and that of his friend Mr. Pinchbold,
when on the day of payment. Monsieur Bruletout, the son,
Avho had turned up, together with the sense of hearing on
the part of his mother, for the occasion, what Avas the
surprise, let us repeat, of the tAvo friends, Avhen this gentleman sat down to the table and commenced very quietly
writing out a receipt for six hundred instead of five
hundred francs. There never Avas such an utter " d o " and
take-in.
The carriole had been taken aAvay, its whole
interior lining had been removed, and its inside pulled to
pieces; if Sir. Fudge and his friend refused to take it, they
would have all this to set right, and the repairs to pay for
for nothing. Besides this, the day Avas fixed for their
departure; the lodgings given u p ; and as the season had
now advanced so far that it would be impossible for them
to start before the 1st of September, it Avas impossible to
think of longer delays. So, after all sorts of roAving and
storming, of disputing and denying on the part of everybody, it ended in our unhappy friends being obliged to pay
the six hundred firancs; immediately upon which Madame
Bruletout and her son became extremely amiable. The
lady lamenting that her infirmity of deafness had led her to
think that Mr. Fudge had said six hundred francs when he
had really said five, and M. Bruletout affirming that the
firm were still losers by the transaction, that he had that
day been offered seven hundred francs for the carriole if it
was still to be had, but that he bore the English gentlemen
no malice, and hoped they would enjoy their journey.
" We shall get Aviser as Ave go on, my dear Pinchbold,"
said Sir, Pudge, as they began to cool doAvn, after this
exciting interview, "and Avith this treacherous nation to
deal Avith, shall get into habits of having everything doAvn
in black and Avhite, and of having a Avitness at hand whenever we are going to make a bargain."
And noAV the tAvo travellers were—certainly at soinQ
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expense—in possession of all the necessary material for
tiieir start, with the Avorld before t h e m Avhere to choose.
Of course matters had not advanced t h u s far, Avithout
m a n y and long consultations as to Avhat Avas to b e the
termination of the voyage Avhich they had been at such
pains to organize. T h e conclusion finally arrived at Avas
one which they hardly dared to talk of, even to each other,
so ambitious did it appear.
I t Avill be remembered that Avhen Mr. P i n c h b o l d first
cast himself upon the map of France, h e fixed upon tAvo
places as having a tremendous attraction in their names,
and that these two places Avere named respectively A n c y - l e P r a n c and T o n n e r r e . NOAV it happened, curiously enough,
that the r o u t e Avhich Avas finally selected b y the tAvo friends
seemed l i k e l y enough to carry t h e m t h r o u g h b o t h these
places; though it h a d of course not been chosen with that
vicAv.
T h e end of their j o u r n e y was to be Geneva.
SVas ever such audacity heard of?
Separated by
lumdreds of miles of a country of Avhich they kncAV nothing,
Avith the miglitv b a r r i e r of the J u r a mountains at its termination, these tAvo gentlemen of E n g l a n d actually set before
themselves nothing less t h a n the attempt to reach the
capital of SAvitzerland, depending upon the aid of one
solitary horse for their means of progTession. I t Avas a
great undertaking. HOAV far it AA'as possible to achieve it the
sequel Avill shoAV.
I t is quite certain t h a t all persons Avho have had much
to do Avith traveUing, Avill knoAV hoAV difficult it is actually
to get off at last. T h e mass of things Avhich have to be
done at the last moment, which only can be done at that
lust moment. T h e delays Avhich occur in connexion Avith
everything and everybody on Avhom, or on Avhich, the
start d e p e n d s ; the indispensable matters AA'hich are not
brought home till literally " the last n i o m e n t ; " all these
ineA'itable causes of being behindhand ave knoAvn to every-
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body Avho has travelled even by the ordinary means of
steamboats and raihvay trains ; but of course they Avere all
in tenlbld greater operation in a case like the present, Avhen
the journey, and all that Avas connected Avitli it, Avas of an
eccentric kind, and Avholly opposed to that system of routine
to Avhich the French nation is Avedded more firmlj' than
any other upon earth.
There is a Avonderful and delicious sensation of bivoi.iac
about the night before a long journey. It Avas especially a
great time for Mr. Fudge, Avho stood Avith his legs A'ery
Avide apart—the effect, probably, of his recent horse transactions—and Avith a note-book in his hand, checked
off all the things that had been purchased from the list,
and continually discovering that more things Avere Avanted,
would rush out to buy them, and finding the shop shut up,
Avould be compelled to put off once more those indispensable
purchases till that last of " last moments," the morning of
the start. There never was such a list as that Avhich Mr.
Fudge had drawn out. One would have thought, to look
at it, that the voyage on which the two friends Avere about
to enter, was one that would not only take them away
from all the haunts of civilization, but CA'en from the possibility of obtaining the common necessaries of life. A
chafing-dish to hold fire for purposes of cooking; a huge
piece of undressed bacon; a quantity of hard biscuit; a
cheese ; a clasp-knife; a mariner's compass; a mass of
cordage, and quantities of leather straps; these, and such
things as these, AA'cre conspicuous parts of the catalogue of
necessaries which Mr. Fudge had draAvn out; a cates'orv
Avhich included also a large flask of brandy, a complete tea
equipage—of Avliich more hereafter—oJ' Sir. Fudge's OAvn
arrangement; a bottle of sal A'olatile, and some dinner-pills
for Sir. Pinchbold, Avho seemed determined, CA'cn if in the
course of their voyage they Avere likely to be AA'ithout a
dinner, not at any rate to be Avithout a dinner-pill. Perhaps,
too, he proA'ided himself with these delicacies from a feeling
of doubt as to the Avholesomeness of the cooking Avhich Avau
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likely to take place under Mr. Pudge's superintendence.
At all events, there the things were, in company Avith all
the other matters before specified, and many more too
numerous to mention.
Mr. Fudge then passed an evening of great happiness,
surrounded by all these preparations for the morroAv's start;
Avhile Mr. Pinchbold, Avho Avas always very sanguine about
the journey in the morning, while in the evening he
invariably predicted that it Avould end fatally to both himself and fHend; Sir. Pinchbold, we say, Avas in a condition
of extreme depression, Avhich all the good spirits of his
friend were insufficient to dispel.
Even on the very morning—Avhen at last it came—
Avhich was appointed for the great event of the start, there
was so much to be done that it seemed quite impossible they
could really get off. Besides all the packing up that had
to be accomplished, there Avas the portmanteau full of warm
things which Mr, Pinchbold had Avritten over to England
for, and AA'hich did not arrive. This rendered necessary an
expedition down to the port Avhen the steamer came in, and
as the valise did not arrive by that boat, it was needful to
Avait till the next came. The next came, and there was
still no portmanteau, and our friends had then to find, the
foreign agents of the London Company who had charge of
its transmission, and to explain to them Avhat had happened,
which of itself took about two hours, and to leave them an
address at Paris to Avhich the package should be sent if it
ever arrived. Then there Avas the iuA'entory to go through
at the lodgings, and every crack in every piece of china
being attributed by the mistress of the house to her tAvo
lodgers (even if the crack was black with age), there was a
great deal of time lost in argument, and a great deal of
money lost, too, before affairs Avere settled. Then it got so
late that a " snack" Avas necessary before starting; then a
settlement Avas necessary Avith Agnes, who shed tears at
the parting, and Avho brought her child to shoAv to the
gentlemen, find if the gentlemen wanted to see before start-
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ing the wettest-nosed and the ugliest child in Prance, thert
it was. However, they had no time to notice these things,
or indeed for anything else, but to hurry out of the house
as quickly as possible, and get across the road to the stabler
where Bijou and the carriole were aAvaiting their arrival.
" Vous allez etre bien awconfortable," said M. Dessin, the
landlord of the hotel, coming up to Mr. Fudge as he Avas
superintending the harnessing of Bijou in the stable. " Why
do you go," he continued, " by St. Omer instead c^ by
Boidogne and Abbeville ?"
Sir. Fudge modestly intimated that his fHend and he
had selected the former route in preference to the latter,
because they wished to pass through a country with w'i/ch
they Avere unacquainted in preference to one Avhich t'.:.ey
kncAV.
" There is not a decent inn on the road," said SI.
Dessin; " oh, vous allez etre bien inconfortable. Where
is Monsieur Pincebout," he continued (for that Avas his
refreshing vicAv of that gentleman's name) ; " Avhere is
Monsieur Pincebout, that I may tell him too ?" he added,
as if he had some very good IICAVS to communicate.
And so at last, Avith this Avarning ringing in their ears,
the moment actually came Avdien the two friends climbed to
their places in the front seat of the carriole (the luggage
being safely stoAved at the back). Sir. Fudge gave the
signal to proceed Avith a shake of the rein, the mare took
her first step on the road to GeneA'a, the wheels turned
round, the carriole gave a jolt forAA'ard, and so at iiaif-ijast
three, on the afternoon of Saturday, September the first, ona
thousand eight hundred and sixt}'—THE JOURNEY AA'AS BHvrrN.
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CHAPTER V
XKE.vnj;;: or THE PLEASANT EVENING DRIVE wnrcn BROUGHT OUR
TRAVELLERS TO THE TOWN OP ST. OAIEll, AXD OP ALL THAT
HArrEI,'ED ON THE JOURNEY.

SIosT things in this Avorld that Ave set great store by and
long for A'ery much, are so long in reaching us, or ratlier_
Ave are s'o long commonly in attaining them, that Ava
-jan hardly realize them Avhen possession arrives at last.
It Avas so Avith our tAvo traA'ellers. They could scarceljbelieve that they Avere really off. Was it possible that
they Avere passing along that main street of Slalaise for the
last time—at any rate, for the last time for many months,
perhaps years, to come ? Yes, it Avas really so ; there Avaa
the shop Avhere the milliner's apprentice ahvays laughed
Avhenever the tAvo Englishmen passed, a circumstance
Avhich Sir. Pinchbold ahvays seemed to consider highly
gratifying, though Avhy, it AA'ould be hard • to say. There
Avas the pork-butcher's, Avhere the bacon in the basket
behind Avas purchased; there the ironmonger's, Avliere tlie
chafing-dish, by means of Avhich, if ever it Avas dressed, it
Avas to be cooked. There, too, Avas the late OAvner of
L>iiou standing near the gate of the toAvn, and informing
them, Avhen they stopped to speak to him, that he had
purchased the black horse Avhich they had seen at M,
Garrot's, and Avhich has figured in these pages under the
name of the Demon-horse ; that the animal, instead of
advancing Avhen placed in the shafts, made it a practice to
stand upon its hind legs and paAv the air Avith its front
limbs; that he expected to be killed by this animal at no
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distant period, and that he Avished he had never parted
with his beloA'ed Bijou, Avhose nose he affectionately kissed.
Clear of the tOAvn, clear of the gate, clear of the ara«.
bridge, and entering the Faubourg of St. Jacques, Avhion
lay for a mile or tAvo outside the fortifications, they Avere
fliirly off' at last, though someAvhat later than they ought to
have been ; but still as the toAvn of St. Omer, at Avhich they
Avere to pass the night, was at a distance of about eighteen
English miles, they calculated on reaching it easily beforo
dusk. But their delays Avere not over yet. Sir. Fudge
had had the misfortune to lose a certain gold pin to Avliich.
as it AA'as a gift, he attached some value, and as he had
heard that this pin had been picked uv oy a Avorkman
residing at St. Jacques, and by him had oeen taken to the
Commissaire de Police, it Avas necessary to cu-ive round by
the Slairie to try and get it back. The Commissaire Avas
not at the Slairie, neither A\'as he at his OAVII house, to Avhiclv
our traA'ellers drove next, and no one at cither j)lace had
heard anything of the pin, so Sir. Fudge Avas obliged to
Avrite an exact description—Avith a draAving—of the missing
trinket, and to leaA'e it, accompanied Avith an address at
Paris to Avliich he Avished the pin to be forAvarded. AU
this, combined Avith all the fuSs Avliich of course ivas combined Avith it, took a great deal of time, and made the tAvo
friends rather late upon the road. It Avas a beautiful afternoon, hoAvever, folloAved by a beautiful evening, and thora
Avas still plenty of time.
The road for the first fe'.v miles did not present much
food for the intense amount of observation AvhiG-> Sir;
Pinchbold bestoAved upon it. It Avas quite Avonderful tr ^--^
the resolute Avay in AA'hich this gentleman set himself to tin'
Avork of profiting by his journey. The Avay in Avhich li
" took it out" of the landscape Avas really something marA'ellous. There Avas not a field, nor a hedge, nor a iittjf
Avayside Avatercourse that he did not scrutinize lu the
fiercest manner, leaning his body half out of the carriole to
do so.
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As for Mr. Fudge, that gentleman's attention was so
completely absorbed by the animal he was engaged in
driving that he had eyes for nothing else. It is little
knoAvn, except by old practical hands, A^diat an extraordinary
sympathy, Avhat an almost magnetic i-apport, existL betAveen
a horse and its driver. For the first day or tAVO, till the
animal has got to knoAV who is driving it, and got accustomed to that touch of the hand upon the rein which is
different in every driver, things seldom go on quite comibrtably. There is a tendency in all animals, in dogs as
well as horses, to test the strength of their proprietor, to
gauge him, and take his measure completely, to see hoAV
liir he may be trifled with, intimidated, or set at nought;
and in proportion to the conviction which is the result of
*Jiis test, is the respect and affection of the animal for its
master. An animal may get to love a tyrant, but never a
person who fears or toadies it.
Now Mr. Fudge was engaged all this time in practically
experiencing the truth of this theory which we have
ventured to put forAvard. Even Bijou, who Avas in reahty,
as her owner had boasted, a beast possessed of a most perfect
temper, even she had discovered that a ncAv hand was on
the rein, and was trying Avhat sort of a master she had got,
and Avhether her one vice of laziness AA'as likely to be
indulged or resisted by her ncAv proprietor. The manner
hi Avhich this Avas developed in her goings-on was rather
amusing, and, at the same time, somcAvhat provoking. She
was continually Avanting to relax her pace, and exchange
the jog-trot, at which Sir. Fudge thought it desirable to
keep her, for a Avalk. Every \'ariation in the road, hoAVever slight, was made an excuse for these attempts. A
oridge over a mere ditch, or an acclivity of half-a-dozen
yards, Avould be quite enough to produce a relaxation of
pace ; so Avould the passing of any other vehicle Avhich they
xiappened to meet, or even the encounter of a cow, or halfa-dozen sheep. At every auberge, too, that they passed,
the maie regularly made an attempt to diA'erge from the
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straight course, in order to pull up before it—a practice
suggestive of convivial habits on the part of her former
proprietor—while at every place Avhere tAvo roads met, or
so much as a lane diverged from the main thoroughfare, a
burning desire appeared to consume this remarkable animal
for exploring the new route, possibly in a vague hope that
a stable might turn up at the end of it.
Although the acquisition of Bijou Avas the first horsetransaction in Avhich Mr. Fudge had been engaged, that
gentleman kncAV quite enough of horses to be perfectly
aware that it never does to give in to an animal; and that
by means of the tAvo great quahties of patience and perseverance it would be easy enough to become the master of
such a horse as Bijou in a A'ery short time.
" What is the matter Avith her ?" asked Mr, Pinchbold;
his attention being at last caught by an exclamation of irritability on the part of his companion.
" She's only trying her strength," replied Mr. Fudge.
" I hope not," ejaculated Mr. Pinchbold; " for she seems
to me to have a great deal of it."
" She is trying to find out," continued Mr. Fudge,
" Avhether her future career in our hands is to be one of
obedience on her part, or of thraldom on ours."
" A n d which," inquired Sir. Pinchbold, hesitatingly,
" Avhich do you think is the safest ?"
" I don't know which may be the safest," replied Sir.
Fudge, " but I know this much as a general rule, that
Avhenever the legitimate and rightfid superior gives in to the
inferior, there is an end of all happiness to either party."
" WeU then," remarked Mr. Pinchbold, " I suppose that
we had better give in, for certainly she is the superior in
point of strength."
" I think we can tackle her," said Sir. Fudge, laughing
at the ingenious way in which his companion had distorted
his theory; and, indeed, by the steadiness of hand, the
regular undeviating consistency of his determination, and,
at the same time, the good temper with Avhich Sir. Fudge
¥
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adhered to his purpose, there did not ceeni to be much
doubt that, in a very short time. Bijou Avould recognise her
master, and that she would not bo long in finding out that
resistance was of no use.
The attention of our tAvo traveUers was now caught by a
sufiiciently curious freak, not of nature but of art, Avhich
the part of the road they had arrived at disclosed to their
view. It Avas a place Avhere four perfectly straijfht canals
met, while at the point of their junction Avas a high bridge
aver which the road passed, so that the tAvo roads—that by
which they had come and that by which they were to go
on—and the four canals aU seemed to diverge from one
point, which was like the centre of a star, or as Mr. Pinchbold reniiirked, " like that flag Avhich is dear to the heart of
every Englishman—the Union Jack."
It may be here remarked that Mr. Pinchbold's nationality
always grew to a great height upon a foreign soil, and that he
always seemed to consider himself, Avhen he had crossed the
Channel, in the light rather of a hardly-used exile than one
journeying of his OAvnfi^ecAviUand for pleasure.
The two friends paused long enough on the top of the
bridge to observe the phenomenon of the Union Jack,
Avhich was reaUy very curious, and not, in a certain Avay,
mipicturesque; and having done it perfect justice, betook
themselves once more to their journey.
The road lay
straight for some miles till it brought them within sight of
the little toAvn of Ardres, which lies perched up on a small
hill, looking like a city in the background of an old picture,
and with a great, swampy, dismal-looking lake spread out
before it at the foot of the hiU. The road to St. Omer did
not lie through the tOAvn, but turned off sharply to the left,
and from this point became extremely pretty, bordered on
either side by cultivated fields, varied Avith little patches of
wood, the foUage of Avhich had just attained that rich colour
which, like the culminating point of aU perfection, preceded
decay. The next stage was autumn.
It was a glorious evening; and a golden tinge from the
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sun, which was now nearing the horizon, Avas spread over
the whole country as it lay before our tAvo travellers.
Never was happiness more complete than theirs. There
come times lilie this when all things suddenly seem to
accord together to make a man, in the fuUest sense of the
Avord, happy. His humours are aU at rest; there is some
happy concord between mind and body, betAveen the scene
Avithout and the sensations within, haply a thing Avhich
degrees of temperature, and even of light, may effect;
certainly a condition to Avhich congenial companionship is
indispensable. Alas! there are those who hold that such
moments as these are (like the culminating point of beauty
attained, as we have just said, by autumn foliage,) not of
long duration, and are too often the harbingers of discomfort.
Without troubling themselves to philosophize on such
questions as these, our two firiends Avere contented simply
and wisely to seize the joy of the hour as it came, and to
make the most of it, without troubling themselves about
the future. Mr. Pinchbold lay back in his seat luxuriously
and divided his time between a lazy watching of Bijou's
white ears and an occasional glance at the scene through
Avhich they were passing : while even Mr. Fudge indulged
himself by assuming as easy a position as the cares of
driving rendered possible. Neither gentleman seemed to
care to speak, and beyond a passing exclamation of " LIOAV
beautiful it is !" or, " Isn't this a delightful way of travelling ?" they Avere perfectly silent.
They "had been jogging along in this Avay for about an
hour after losing sight of Ardres, and Bijou, probably
convinced by reflection that the stable she was going to in
front was now nearer than the stable she Avas coming away
from behind, was getting along at a pleasanter and more
even pace. They had been jogging along thtis, we repeat,
for about an hour, when gradually there developed itself a
sUght alteration in the appearance and conduct of our two
traveUers. It was, as has been said, the slightest thing in
F 2
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the world—a little change of posture, the ncAv one having
a trifle less of abandonment and repose about it than the
old. A disposition on the part of Mr. Fudge to bestow all
that attention Avhich had before AA'andered to the country
around, exclusively on Bijou's ears, and a tendency in Mr.
Pinchbold to do the like, these things Avould have been
observable, if there had been anybody by to observe them;
but these things Avere not much. It Avas not much, either,
that Sir. Pinchbold Avould occasioiiaUy steal a furtive glance
at Mr. Fudge, to see Avliat he was looking at, and that Sir.
Fudge Avould steal a furtive glance now and then at Mr.
Pinchbold, to see what he was looking at, and that each
gentleman Avould turn hastily aAvay and hum a tune Avhen
thus discovered. Neither was it much that both Mr.
Fudge and Sir. Pinchbold Avere characterized by a slight
depression of the corners of their mouths, and by a more
eager stare than existed in their normal condition. These
things Avere not much; but, much or little, there these
things were.
At last Mr. Fudge seemed to have got the length of
addressing his companion, and had even uttered, hesitatingly, a premonitory " e r ; " but he stopped, and changed
it into a cough, Avhile Sir. Pinchbold exactly at the same
nioment also began to speak, and also changed his remark
into a clearance of throat, AA'hich sounded like the subterfuee
it Avas.
" You Avere going to speak?" "SVliat AA'ere you going
to say ?" Avere the tAvo questions AA-hich emerged simultaneously from the mouths of Messrs. Fudge and Pinchbold.
" Nothing;" " Nothing ;" was each gentleman's answer.
" No ; but AA'hat ivere you going to say?" inquired Sir.
Pinchbold, eagerly, though not looking at his companion,
but still at Bijou's ears.
" Oh, nothing of any consequence," replied Mr. Fudo-e.
" You were about to—"
'• Fudge!" ejaculated Mr. Pinchbold, solemnly; " you are
concealing some horrible thing from me. SVhat is i t ? "
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" Oh, nothing," replied Mr. Fudge once more, in a
careless manner. " I only thought that you seemed to be
staring very intently at Bijou's ears, and I Avas going to
ask you the reason—that's all."
" Wliat an extraordinary circumstance," said Sir.
Pinchbold; " the very thing Avhich I had remarked about
you, and AA'hich I Avas going to ask an explanation of."
" HOAV very curious," remarked Sir. Fudge. " But teU
me why Avere you Avatching her moA'cments so closely ?"
"WeU, AA'hy AA'ere you, if you come to that?" retorted
the other.
" It's no use going on like this," Sir. Fudge ansAvered,
desperately. " The fact is, that I fancied—but I see UOAV
it was only fancy—that I detected at times—"
" Detected AA-hat ?" asked Sir. Pinchbold, eagerly, seeing
that his friend hesitated.
" Oh, nothing—ridiculous—not worth speaking of—I
see noAV that it was outrageous."
" WeU, but," rephed Mr. Pinchbold, " I also, if the
truth must be told, fancied that I detected something, AA'hich
I, also, now see to be outrageous."
" I n the name of goodness, then, Avhat Avas it?" demanded
Mr Fudge, breathlessly.
" Well, if you Avill have it," said Mr. Pinchbold, Avith a
feeble attempt at a laugh, " I fancied for one moment that I
obserA'ed in the carriage of Bijou's left ear something faintly
and distantly approaching an occasional—an occasional—"
" Not a limp?" ejaculated Sir. Fudge, faintly.
Sir. Pinchbold turned round, and looking piteously at
his friend, nodded a rueful assent.
It Avas a dreadful moment. The mere fact of such a
suspicion as this, Avhich Sir. Pinchbold had oAvned to having
entered that gentleman's mind for a moment, would ha\'e
been bad enough, CA'en if that had been all. But that
AVas not all. The dreadful apprehension had been shared
by Mr. Fudge; and he, too, was obliged to OAvn that long
before Mr. Pinchbold had spoken, his mind was tormented
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Avith the same horrible thought by Avhich his friend had
been assailed. The most Avonderful part of the whole
business, however, was, that neither Sir. Fudge nor Sir.
Pinchbold Avere in a position to pronounce definitely
Avhether there was, after aU, any foundation for their suspicions. The lameness which each of them had fancied he
could detect was so slight—if, indeed, it existed at aU—Avas
so intermittent, was so completely a thing that one might
be mistaken about, that it reaUy seemed impossible to speak
about it Avith any degree of certainty. Nay, so completely
Avould the fancied limp disappear at times, that the tAv^o
friends Avould get to be quite jocose about it, and to wonder
how it had ever happened that such a nonsensical thing
had ever entered their heads. And so they Avould go on,
alternately fancying they could detect something approximating to a limp, and then feeling sure that it was only
fancy, till by the time that the dusk of the evening had
set in, they had got themselves into a complete state of
mystification on the subject; the impression which had
attained the ascendancy, however, being most decidedly
that they had been victims of a delusion, and that the mare
was no more lame than either of the two gentlemen Avho
sat in the carriole behind her.
It Avas quite dark—so much so, that Mr. Fudge was
obliged to get out and fight the lamps—before the road
gave any indications of proximity to a town. Mr. Fudge
was beginning to doubt whether they had not been misinformed about the distance, and Mr. Pinchbold was beginning
to be convinced that they had mistaken the way, when a
change in the nature of the road on which they were
traveUing, from macadamization to pavement, and the
sudden springing up of a row of trees on each side of the
thoroughfare, convinced them that at length they were
nearing a toAvn.
And now, once more, the excitement and interest of a
journey such as that m which the two EngHshmen were
engaged. Surely there was a great charm about the mere
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fact of arriving thus at a totally strange place, not knoAving
what it was lUce, what sort of an inn they were going to
put up at, what kind of cuisine, what development of bed
awaited them. To Mr. Fudge, especiaUy, aU this was singularly dehghtful and strangely congenial to his nature;
and Mr. Pinchbold in his way enjoyed it too, not a httle,
though he doubtless would have enjoyed it more but for a
settled conviction which had possession of his mind, that
both he and his friend Avould infaUibly be found, when the
morning daAvned, with their throats cut from ear to ear.
For Mr. Pinchbold had taken his notions of the smaUer
inns in France fi-om the auberges he had seen set up upon
the stage, and from the descriptions of cut-throat cabarets
which he had met with in romances.
The long, straight thoroughfare, with the trees on either
side of it, and paved with stones each about the size of a
quartern loaf, on which our Englishmen had now entered,
seemed quite interminable. It was so dark, too, owing to
the trees, that when a vehicle approached them it was
almost impossible to see it, and the chief safety of the traveUers consisted in the fight which they carried with them,
and in which Bijou's white hide blazed conspicuously
enough. The curious part of it all was, that strain their
eyes forward as much as they might, they saw no lights in
front of them to give evidence of the near neighbourhood
of a toAvn, and but for the pavement and the carts which
they met now and then, they might have thought thernselves very far from any human habitation; and it was
not till they were actuaUy at the very gates of the toAvn
that they had any idea how near they were to their restingplace for the night. The apparition of a man Avith a lantern
in his hand springing out of some concealed place at the
side of the road, and arresting the course of the carriole to
demand if they had anything to declare, was the first intimation they received of their having reached the gates of
the toAvn; an intimation, by the bye, which alarmed Mr,
Pinchbold—Avho of course took the Douanier for a robber
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—to such an extent that he quite gave himself up for
lost.
Mr. Fudge having ansAvered in the negative, the two
friends were allowed to pass on, and Avere accorded free
access to the tOAvn of St. Omer. It Avas rather difficult
pilotage, the entrance to the fortifications being across the
narroAvest and rumblingest drawbridge that ever was seen,
and thro-agh a long winding tunnel which was about the
size of a London sewer, and so tight a fit that Sir. Fudge
had at one time doubts as to whether they Avould not have
to leave the carriole for the night outside the city gates.
" Heavens ! Avhat a place," Avas Sir. Pinchbold's exclamation as, the passage of the tunnel safely achieved, the
traveUers found themselves as far as they could see in a
sort of little narrow lane, forming a tolerably steep ascent,
and with scarcely a glimmer of light to make their Avay
plain before them. There was hardly any one to be seen,
and the houses and shops, if there were any, Avere as much
shut up as if it had been midnight, instead of eight o'clock
in the evening. Between the ascent and the darlcness it
was impossible to go at more than a foot pace, so that it
Avas quite a long time before at last the carriole turned out
of the long narrow thoroughfare, Avhich Mr. Pinchbold had
pleasantly predicted Avould turn out to be the toAvn of St.
Omer, and emerged into a great, bare, dismal-looking
Place, with a great, bare, dismal-looking ToAvn HaU in the
middle of it, and tAvo or three gaunt cafes showing just
light enough to make their full measure of dolefulness conspicuous.
Stopping at one of these, from which one of the inhabitants of St. Omer Avas just emerging, Mr. Pudge inquired
his way to the Hotel de la Porte d'Or, for he had taken the
precaution before leaving Malaise of ascertaining where they
would have the best chance of tolerable entertainment.
" You wiU not find tolerable entertainment anywhere
betAveen this and Amiens," M. Dessin had said when Mr.
Pudge had questioned him on the subject; " but since A'OU
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are determined to go to St. Omer, you had better put up
at the Porte d'Or."
" You will go across the Place, and after that up a little
street, and then you will arrive at a smaUer Place, and you
AvUl go across that also; after which you Avill see two streets,
and you wiU take the one to the left, and that will take
you straight to the hotel."
This was the direction given by the worthy inhabitant
whom Mr. Fudge had accosted; and following it implicitly,
and not making more than two serious mistakes by the
way, our travellers found themselves at last opposite the
gates of a great barren house, on which they could just
make out the words, Llotel de la Porte d'Or. Sir. Fudge
turned the mare's head into the gates, and in another
moment they were in the inn-yard.
Hardly ever—never, one may almost say—does one seem
to be expected at a French inn of the smaUer class. There
is nothing ready for you, and the ostler especially is a
person who is never forthcoming. When our two traveUers
drove into the inn-yard at St. Omer, a great hobbling
wench, who tumbled along as if she had corns, Avho was
nearly six feet high, and every feature of whose great flat
face betokened the most radiant good-nature, came out with
a flaring candle, not even placed in a flat candlestick, held
in her hand. The ostler Avas away, she said ; but he shoidd
be fetched: wouldn't the two gentlemen Avalk in? The
tAVO gentlemen declining this invitation on account of their
mrwillingness to abandon Bijou to her fate, the goodnatured wench seemed unable to suggest anything else, and
stood staring at them as if they were beings wholly removed
from anything she had ever seen before. Then the rest of
the estabUshment would come out of the kitchen and stare
too. There appeared to be about eight old women, who
looked like charwomen, attached to the premises, and they
all came out and stared by turns. A sulky-looking mancook in a white cap just gave a glance at them and retired
again ; and nobody seemed to have the slightest notion of
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assisting them except the good-natured wench, who,
suddenly retiring, re-appeared presently Avith a paralytic
old man, who, in the absence of the ostler, undertook to
take Bijou out of the carriole and put her up for the night.
Having seen this achievement carried out—the infirmities
of the deputy-ostler requiring all the assistance that was to
be had—thetAvo friends left Bijou eating her oats in a little
stable which she had aU to herself, and which would only
just hold her, and found their Avay into the saUe-k-manger, in
search of that most deHghtftd (and indigestible) of all the
meals we sit down to—a supper.
The good-natured wench re-appeared at this meal, and
waited upon them in a condition of astonishment which
bordered on frenzy. Everything they did, every opening
their mouflis to eat or speak, seemed to drive her into
deeper and deeper abysses of wonder; and many were the
knocks and contusions which she inflicted on herself and on
the different vessels which it was her function to carry, from
the difficulty which she evidently found in taking her eyes
off the two strangers.
If traveUing had given our Engfishmen an appetite which
made the vermiceUi soup, the cutlets, and fried potatoes, of
which their meal consisted, to appear the most delightful of
food, it had also given them such a longing to get to bed as
a journey through the open air, foUowed by a warm meal,
alone wiU produce. There is, in truth, nothing like a
change to make a man sleep; and what a change this was !
Here they were, actuaUy off, and a stage on their journey—•
the journey talked about at first as almost an impossibiUty
—the journey which so many obstacles had come in the
way of—the journey so long delayed; for it was on the
fifteenth of August that it was first projected, and it was now
the first day of September—this journey was really and truly
begun, and they were sleeping at the first inn on the road.
Certainly Mr, Pinchbold Avas a difiicult gentleman to.
settle in an apartment at night: he must have a door that
would lock to his taste ; he must have any other doors that
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Avere in the walls of the room opened that he might see
v.'here they led to, and must then have them locked again
and the key given into his own charge ; he must be assured
that the bell was in good working order, and must be
informed on a variety of other equally important matters
before he could be finally induced to subside for the night.
His room was next to that occupied by Mr. Fudge, and
that gentleman heard him (long after he Avas himself in
bed) opening cupboards and moving furniture about as if
he Avould never get to bed at all. The fact is, that Mr.
Pinchbold, before he could retire for the night with any
sense of security, was in the habit of going through a series
of rites Avhich were enough to deter a man from going to
bed at all. He must look under the bed and behind the
curtains, and into every cupboard, or any other receptacle
capable of holding a child six months old. He must try all
the doors once more, and having locked them, must arrange
a barricade besides, which was so artfuUy designed, with a
tilted chair at the bottom and a washing-basin at the top,
that the sUghtest attempt to enter must infaUibly produce a
crash which was calculated to appal the sturdiest housebreaker in Europe—-a crash, by the bye, which not unfrequently took place with no housebreaker at all, the basin
being so artfuUy balanced that the movement made by Mr.
P. himself in crossing the room would sometimes spread
the whole fabric, so skilfully erected, in complicated ruin on
the floor.
Mr. Fudge, who had been listening dreamily to Mr.
Pinchbold's trampings and bumpings in the next room, Avas
just dropping off to sleep, when he was aroused by hearing
the door of his companion's room open, and presently a
gentle tap at his own.
" Come in," cried Mr. Pudge, without rising; and
instantly Mr. Pinchbold entered the apartment bearing a
candle in his hand, and with a countenance of ashy palor.
" Good heavens ! Pudge," he said, to begin Avith ; "can
you sleep with your door like that, so that anybody can
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come in ?" And then he Avent on in a mysterious tone,
" I say, Fudge, I am afraid we must leaA'e this hotel, or
inn, or AvhatcA'er you call it, at once."
" Leave i t ! " echoed Mr. Fudge. " What do you mean ?"
" I have just seen something," ansAvered Mr. Pinchbold,
" AA'hich convinces me that it is not a safe place to sleep in.
Oh ! Avhy did Ave ever attempt this fearful journey ?"
" But Avhat is the matter, my dear felloAV ?" Mr. Fudge
asked, roused in spite of his knoAvledge of his firiend's Aveaknesses, and leaning up upon his elbow—" what the deuce
is the matter ?"
" There is a notice pasted up upon my bedroom door
Avhich convinces me that we are either in a house which is
firequented by dangerous characters, or else that the landlord—whom, mind you, we have never seen—is one himself Stay," continued Mr. Pinchbold, looking up at Mr.
Fudge's door; " now I look, there is the same thing on
your door."
*
Mr. Fudge looked in the direction indicated by his friend,
and saw a little card Avith somethmg printed on it nailed
up on one of the panels,
" Wliat is i t ? " he inquired.
Mr. Pinchbold held his candle up to the document and
read the following announcement:—•
" MM. the travellers who may rest at this inn are requested to give into the hands of the master of the hotel the
funds or other objects of value Avhich they may haA'e about
them, and the security of Avhich they wish to ensure."
" There," said Mr. Pinchbold, Avhen he had done reading,
" Avhat does that indicate ?"
" I s that aU?" Avas Sir. Fudge's answer. He was getting
sleepy again.
"AU!" echoed Mr. Pinchbold; "don't you mean to go?"
" N o ; on no account," said Mr. Fudge; "Avhy should
we?"
" Wliy should they put that up if there was no danger of
thieves ?" asked Sir. Pinchbold.
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" Oh, it's only a form," muttered Sir. Fudge, half asleep
already. " Good-night."
'• You're never going to sleep Avitli that announcement
over your head ?" the Avretched Pinchbold expostulated.
" Good-night, Pinchbold," muttered Sir. Fudge.
" Well, at any rate, you'U get up and lock your door ?"
"No, thank you."
" WeU, a barncade ?"
" No, thank you."
"Not so much as a tilted chair?"
But Sir. Fudge gave no answer, for he Avas fast asleep;
and Sir. Pinchbold Avas constrained to content himself Avith
placing an additional Avater-jug upon the top of his OAVU
barricade; after which he followed his friend's example,
and, in spite of his fears, was soon fast asleep.
The next day was Sunday, and as the tAvo friends had
resolved before starting on their journey that, Avherever
they might find themselves on Saturday night, there they
Avould remain till Monday morning, they had a day of rest
at St. Omer. The reader will not care to hear much
about the characteristics of the toAvn. Let him suppose a
page out of Sir. Murray's admirable guide-book here.
Wliat is furnished there is in every one's hands, and the
present Avriter has no right or desire to pillage it.
It Avas a blazing hot afternoon, and our tAvo friends spent
it in Avandering round the ramparts of the toAvn, and in
loitering by the black Avaters of the moat AA'hich hems the
city in. It Avas a happy time. Mr. Pinchbold made some
notes for his journal—for if that gentleman's character has
been sketched here Avith any approach to truthfulness, the
reader Avill have felt convinced by this time that he must
have kept a journal—Mr. Pinchbold made some notes, and
Sir. Fudge, reclining on the long grass by the side of the
Avater, abandoned himself to the full enjoyment of the scene
before him.
To such a nature as that of David Eudge, the kind of
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life on AAiiich he and his friend had noAv entered was singularly congenial. It has been already hinted at the
beginning of this authentic narrative, that this gentleman
was of a romantic turn of mind, and had in him strong
leanings towards a life of seclusion and isolation from his
felloAv-men. The fact is, that our friend was subject—as
many have been before him—to periodical fits of disgust
Avith the Avorld about him; and Avhen one of these seizures
came upon him, he would, if his purse happened at the
time to be full enough, betake himself to the Continent, and
there remain till his appetite for civiUzation revived or his
affairs called him back again. It was the fault partly of
his profession, partly of his time of life, that these fits came
upon him. We have said of " his time of fife." He had
lived just long enough to get thoroughly disgusted Avith aU
the abominations of social life Avliich he saw around him at
home. He had not lived long enough to get reconciled to
the evil for the sake of the good. The time, however, was
not far off when this reaction might be looked for in him ;
for our Englishman was no cynic, and even in his hottest
mood of misanthropy (Avhich Avould never make him Avish
ill to any human being), he ahvays felt that he Avas not
doing right to indulge it, and that to retire from the rest of
the Avorld and shut oneself up in oneself is a course which,
if it is not really strongly tinctured Avith pride, at any rate
lays him Tvho adopts it singularly open to that imputation.
What a thing to be there by that great calm pool ot
water, Avith those huge masses of waU above him, and the
great elms planted along the ramparts! What a thing to
know no one in the place but honest Mr. Pinchbold, whom,
with aU his Aveaknesses, he knew enough of to respect! What
a thing to be out of earshot of the malignant gossip Avhich
forms so staple a commodity in the ordinary conversation
of London cfiques! To have no one flattering him—for
there are flatterers for everybody if they Avill hear them—
no one lying in wait to put him down. Splash !—Avhat a
monstrous carp that must be to come walloping up to the
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top of the Avater. This is just the kind of place for such
gentry. I can see his great back-fin sticking out of the
Avater noAV as he lies basking in the heat at the top. There
is a man fishing yonder, with a long reed for a fishing-rod.
He Avill never catch that old carp, though. He has caught
a roach, but a roach is not a carp. I wonder why the
Avorthless thing is ahvays easy of attainment, and the desirable thing always hard to come at. WTien this moat Avas
first dug, and those walls built, hoAV solidly the beggar.s
went to work; and the cathedral toAver, up yonder in the
town—we don't build like that noAv. Certainly, solidity is
not the characteristic of our day. " WiU it do ?" is our
inquiry—" Oh, it Avill do," is our answer. We don't do
our work enough for itself—enjoying and revelling in the
thing as it goes on. Jf I ever live to Avrite another book,
I wiU make a resolution never to think once of what the
publisher wiU give for it in money, or what the ladies of
my literary cUque wiU give for it in praise.
" Are there two a's, or only one, in agreeable ?" asked
Mr. Pinchbold, who was busy with his notes.
And so, the reflections of Mr. Fudge being broken, and
it being also near the hour of the table d'hote at the inn,
the two friends got up to go.
The travellers had a long journey before them the next
day. They had determined on striking across at once from
St. Omer to a place called St, Pol, a toAvn the name of
Avliich certainly conveyed the idea of something wild and
outlandish, and the situation of which upon the map, far
away from any railroad, seemed to augur a wonderful
degree of uncivilization. It was at St. Pol that Mr. Pinchbold had calmly settled that both he and his friend were to
be finaUy disposed of, and it Avas after arriving at that
mysterious little city that he felt convinced all traces of
them Avould be lost for ever. The distance fi-om St. Omer
to St. Pol Avas given by some as amounting to tAvelve, by
others to thirteen leagues ; and supposing the latter report
to be the right one, they would have before them a journey
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of about eight-and-thirty miles, or, to adopt the French
measurement, of fifty-two kilometres, the proportion of
kilometres being about four to three—that is to say, that
three miles Avould be four kilometres, six miles eight, nine
miles tAveh'e, and so on. It AA'as something of an undertaking, and Sir. Fudge paid frequent visits to the stable in
the course of the evening to look after the animal on whom
they Avere so utterly dependent. He saAv her fed and made
comfortable, and lingered still, after all, to feast his eyes
upon her fair proportions—the mare looking, in truth, as
her white form stood out against the darkness of the stable,
as comely a beast as you would Avish to see.
Having to be up at five o'clock the next morning, it is
unnecessary to say that the tAvo travellers retired at an
early hour to their respective rooms; and Mr. Pinchbold
having made an entry in his journal, and Sir. Fudge having
balanced the accounts, they were both asleep by the time
that the clock struck ten.
It Avas part of Mr. Pinchbold's system of keeping a diary
to enter, sometimes in a couple of fines, sometimes in as
many pages, a description of the bedchamber in which he
passed the night. Whether this Avas done that, in case of
an attack—and we must remember that he expected to
have his life attempted every night—he might be able, if
he survived, to recal aU those places behind which hidden
machinery of destruction might lurk, or Avhich might veil a
trap-door or other secret means of access to his chamber,
whether this was the motive of Mr. Pinchbold's course of
action, it is impossible to say ; but it is quite certain that
it Avas so, and that some sort of description of his sleepin"apartment, long or short, was invariably attempted.
As his diary is lying open on the table of his bed-room,
and as aU the contrivances and barricades in the world
cannot keep us out, we wiU now take a glance at the document in question, and see Avhat Mr. P. says of his bedchamber at the Llotel de la Porte d'Or, St. Omer.
" A long strip of a room," Mr. Pinchbold Avrites, "with
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two beds against the long side of the apartment; an appalling
notice on the door requesting MSI, the travellers to leave
their money, or other valuables, in the hands of the master
of the hotel; Avho is, by the bye, a bewildered-looking old
man, Avith hair standing on end, who wanders about the
house, nobody taking any notice of him, and seeming to
have less to do with the government of the hotel than any
one else in the place.
" There is a suspicious-looking stove (which I cannot
open), Avhich looks like a thin China column, and stands in
an alcove. On the AvaUs are four prints after as many bad
pictures by Greuze.
" The first is called ' Filial Affection.' An old sinner,
Avho richly deserves his fate, is being bored to death by
numerous surrounding relatives. An elderly son approaches
with a saucer full of some horrible garbage, Avhich he is
going to supply Avith the small end of a teaspoon. This
son has a napkin over his arm. An old woman is mending
a shirt, Avhich the old man obviously Avill never want
again. A child, in liquor, is staggering forAvard Avith a
cup ; another child is tugging at the old man's pillow; yet
smother is pulling at his leg Avrappers; and a fourth is
boring him with a live sparroAV, which it holds under his
chin. The unfortunate old man has a beseeching expression in his countenance, as if entreating to be left alone.
" The second print is called ' Example of Humanity.'
A healthy, middle-aged couple are lying in bed very comfortably ; a boy is loimging by the side fiddling with a
hroom. A fine lady, passionately attitudinizing, directs
htT: little daughter to give a purse which she, the daughter,
holds in her hand, to the lazy couple. The little girl very
properly resists. A Beguin, or Sister of Charity, SCOAVIS in
the middle distance.
" The third print is caUed ' The Ungrateful Son.' An
aAvful (and hale) old scoundrel is cursing a very weak
young man with a violence horrible to behold. The son is
Starting off his chair, and flying in terror, A child ;s
G
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holding him by the waistcoat-pocket, A Avoman io trying
to stop the old man ; another is trying to keep the young
one; a boy between both, undecided who to side Avith. A
very pleasant fellow, in a three-cornered hat, waiting at the
door for the son, ready for a social evening; incapable of
anything worse.
" The fourth print is without a name; perhaps ' The
Ungrateful Son's Return.' Old man holding forth; son,
nearly as old, comes in with a young girl hanging on liis
arm ; old woman shaking hands Avith her. She has a bad
bargain in the son, Avho looks by no means a pleasing
specimen of humanity. Various females look on reproachfuUy. An oldish man, impossible to account for, scrutinizes
the newly-arrived ones firom a side table. They wiU h&X9
% dull efenins of it."
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CHAPTER VL
A LONG D A Y ' S J O U R N E Y ; A DINNER IN GOOD COMPANY ; A SUPPEB
IN BAD COMPANY; AND OTHER MATTERS AVHICH SHALL BE LEFT
FOR THE HEADER TO DISCOVER.

" I FEEL as if I Avas going to be hung !" said Mr. Pinchbold,
sitting up in bed, and looking despairingly about him.
There are few persons, except those habituaUy accustomed to such proceedings, who AviU not feel very much as
Mr. Pinchbold did when they are called upon to get up by
candlelight. It is as bad as going to bed by daylight.
There is evidently some element in the composition of
humanity Avhich produces a craving for a difference between
ihe light it goes to bed by and that by Avhose aid it rises in
the morning. To Avake up, and instead of being greeted by
the cool grey light of morning, to have a flickering
candle flaring before one's eyes, is certainly a Avretched
sensation. Then, Avho is there that does not associate this
Avaking up to a candle-lighted room with sickness, his OAvn
or another's? Some night-alarm or some night-disaster
lives in most people's memories, when they have been
hastily aroused, and found some one, candle in hand, standing by the bedside.
So Mr. Pinchbold having sprung out of bed to let his
friend in, Avhen he came to awaken him, and having just
gone back again to settle his ideas before finaUy rising, Mr.
Pinchbold, we say, sat up in bed, and gave vent to the
remark with which this chapter opens.
It is a great mistake—and our traveUers soon found out
that it Avas s o ^ t o attempt, when travelling on the continent,
G 2
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to achieve an early breakfast. The cook is not tLp,, the fire
is not properly lit, perhaps not lit at all; nothing is ready,
nobody is Avilling. An early breakfast is unknoAAii among
foreigners; and Ave should ncA-er attempt it when traveUing
unless at very large tOAAms, where there are hotels that are
frequented by people of aU the nations under heaven.
The preparation for the breakfast, Avhich Sir. Fudge had
rashly ordered, took so long that it was past eight o'clock
before everything was ready for the start.
The breakfast itself Avas an utter failure; the cook Avas
heard swearing in the kitchen, this great artist having been
Toused at least two hours before it was his Avont to descend
to the scene of his triumphs. Altogether, then, this waiting
for the breakfast was a great mistake, and though they got
off soon after eight in the morning, it Avas not early enough.
It was early enough, however, to be still" the first thing in
the morning ;" and as our tAvo friends drove out of the innyard—having first received directions Avith regard to their
route, and information as to the name of the inn where
they should put up at St. Pol—as they drove out into the
streets of the toAvn, they both felt that it Avould be impossible to hit upon anything more enjoyable than this journey
promised to be, and that it exceeded in pleasure and excitement their most sanguine anticipations.
It Avas a lovely morning. The light of the still noAvlyrisen sun had that peculiar tenderness in it Avhich is no
longer observable after ten o'clock in the forenoon, and
every house they passed seemed to Avear a happy look that
made the little toAvn to seem quite interesting and beautiful.
Our fi-iends had still to wind some time about its narroAV
streets before they found the gate at the opposite extremity
to that by Avhich they entered St. Omer ; the gate on the
main road to Amiens, Avhich toAvn they expected to reach
(it being noAV Monday morning) on Wednesday.
But if the toAvn of St. Omer looked beautiful by reason
of its being illuminated by the morning sun, hoAv much
more did the country outside seem fresh and charmin"-,
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Once outside the gates, their course lay along a straight
road, similar to that by AA'hich they had entered the toAvn,
and shaded by an avenue of trees. To persons less disposed to see all en rose than our tAvo Englishmen, the
country on each side of the road might not have seemed
very beautiful, the truth being that it Avas something flat
and monotonous ; but seen by the Ught of the morning sun,
and through the medium of a determination to be pleased
with everything, those green pastures and those yelloAV
corn-fields seemed the perfection of scenery. As the historian of the journey undertaken by Mr. Fudge and his
friend, I cannot help dAvelling Avith extreme gratification
upon this second day of their life in the carriole. The
enterprise had now, in addition to the real charm that
belonged to it, the freshness and novelty which attaches to
the beginning of everything. The country was new, for it
was with the toAvns of France only, and not its country,
that the tAvo traveUers had hitherto been acquainted,
" What," said Mr, Pudge, performing a perfect salute of
cracks with his whip, to which Bijou responded with the
music of her bells, " Avhat pleasures has the town got to
give that are worth one hour of such enjoyment as this ?
Fancy what is going on in London at this moment, and
Avhat Avill go on all through the day. Fancy the bald chat,
the faded gossip, the undue importance attached to the
smaU produce of small brains, the flatterings, the toadyings,
and the venom spittings, which wiU add new defilement to
the already poUuted air, I do not suppose," continued
Mr. Pudge, " that I am less intfeUectual than other people,
but I must own that I cannot understand the small value
which seems ordinarily to be set upon pleasures such as
tliese, in which I suppose it Avould generally be considered
that inteUect takes little or no part, I aiii breaking a lance,
however," said Mr. Pudge, interrupting himself, "against
a man of straw; it is only, after aU, the smaller fry ox the
inteUectual world who are always occupied with the shop.
The true man of intellect is never a cockney, and rarely, if
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ever, the hero of inteUectual sets; the truly great among
such m.en are always worshippers of nature; and among
those two or three whom it has been my lot to knoAV, I
have heard far more expressions of enthusiasm concerning
the delights which we get for nothing out of the four
elements than all the achievements of human brains have
been able to caU forth. A i r ! air !" cried Mr. Fudge,
" fi-esh air like this, grass groAvn earth around me, the sea,
or the river to plunge into for refireshment or cleanUness—"
" I did not know you could swim, Fudge," said Sir.
Pinchbold.
" And the fire to warm me Avhen the evening closes in,"
continued Mr. P., regardless of interruption, " these are the
pleasures fctr me."
" You must not," said Mr. Pinchbold, " underrate too
much what is inteUectual; the good fire you speak of will
be all the better if you sit before it with a good book in
youi- hand."
" Look at these country people," said Mr. Fudge, after
assenting to Mr. Pinchbold's apposite remark. " Look at
these country people
"
" They have rather a truculent aspect," said Sir. Pinchbold.
" Look at that carter, Avith his comely AA'hite horses
jingling so gaily along the road. Look at those sturdy
Avouches Avith their covered baskets, the contents of which
they vriU seU for a few sous in the toAvn. Look at those
ploughmen yonder turning up those clods of fresh smelling
earth. Do you knoAv, there are times Avhen I envy the lot
of these peasants, because their craft keeps them of necessity
with the sky above their heads ; because every such morning as this that breaks upon the earth, they have the benefit
of from its earliest ray, whilst I am asleep in the town, or
busy, with cramped fingers and flaccid muscles, at a desk.
If I dare to go out to get a sniff of morning air, my day's
work is spoilt; and so such days daAvn in the morning and
blaze away in aU their midday splendour, wasted, as far as

"JOGGING ALONG,"

87

I am concerned, and lost; happy if I can craAvl out Avhen
the best of the day is over and bask a little in its decline."
" There is good in it aU," said Mr. Pinchbold. " See
when you get a chance Eke this, how you enjoy it. Those
peasants you talk about cannot feel the defight of such a
morning as this. They think only of the hardship of being
up so early ; their notion of pleasure is to get aAvay from
their ploughs or their teams, and shut themselves up in a
close room, to put off their picturesque and easy costume,
and ijp*-*~x themselves in such mimicry of the toAvnsman's
dress erA is within their reach. You could not stand the
uncivilized existence you are raving about if you had it.
You would be sick of it in six months."
"Well, I can only say," said Sir. Fudge, " that I have
never had my fill yet of a fife under the open sky; but,
perhaps, by the time we get to Geneva I may begin to feel
an appetite for civilization. Suppose now Ave do our
accounts."
It was one of Mr. Pinchbold's functions to sit very upright in the carriole, and with a small account-book in one
hand and a pencil in the other, with his elbows as much as
possible detached from aU contact of a jogging nature, to
note down all the expenses contracted in the course of the
journey. The results of these calculations going generally
to prove, first, that he and his friend Avere spending a great
deal; and, secondly, that he " would have to stick to it in
Westminster Hall" on his return.
And so, Avith an occasional note in the diary, with occasional snatches of conversation, and sometimes, it must be
acknowledged, with snatches of song, with occasional
gettings down to walk up-hiU and stoppages to look at
anything worthy of note, the two companions jogged along
as happy as princes.
And Bijou, What, the reader wiU ask, has become of
that suspected limp which was the cause of so much anxiety
to both the travellers on the road to St, Omer ? It will
be remembered that, as they approached that to"wn, both
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gentlemen had arrived at an almost settled conviction that
their apprehensions on that subject had been Avithout foundation ; and noAv, on the morning of their fresh start, they
saw no reason to change this opinion. And, indeed,
whether when AvaUving up the hills, as Ave have said, they
marched alongside of the stately beast, or sat behind her as
she trotted along upon the level ground, it did seem very
unreasonable to have any doubts about Bijou's soundness.
SloAV she might be, and Avas, but it Avas not difficult to keep
her up to her Avork, and at a crack of the Avliip, or a shout
of encouragement fi-om Mr. Fudge, she would jingle her
bells, and putting doAvn her head to get the advantage of
its Aveight, Avould trot along in a style that promised that
the journey to GeneA'a would one of these days be accomplished after all. It must not be supposed, hoAvever, that
Avith the memory of their last day's journey stiU in their
minds, the two friends felt altogether secure, and many
Avere the eager glances and very close the attention with
AA'hich Bijou's movements were watched by both gentlemen ; but more especially by Mr. Fudge, the only blemish
in Avhose enjoyment of the morning consisted of a half fear
that he might in the course of the day see something suggestive of a Ump.
After a couple of hours' traveUing aAvay from St. Omer,
there Avas the excitement of a toAvn to pass through. The
toAvn of Aire, Avith its moat and drawbridge, and its walls
and portcullis—as if anybody Avanted to meddle Avith Aire
-—all complete, just as had been the case Avith St. Omer.
There is something compact and comfortable though, after
all, about a fortified toAvn; and when it Avas the fashion to
close the gates at nightfaU, the sensation of those inside
must have been very snug, like those of householders at
night when the bolts and bars are being secured and all
made snug for the hours of darkness.
The midday resting-place of the traveUers was not to be
At Aire, though Bijou seemed to think the little toAvn weU
adapted to the purpose, and manifested a great reluctange
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to quit it. There Avas a village, liOAveA'cr^ some miles
further on, Avhich divided the day's journey better, and
here, as Mr. Fudge, Avho had got all the information he
could about the road before starting, had heard that there
Avas a good auberge, they had determined to pause for a
couple of hours for purposes of refreshment. They reached
St. Llilaire, which Avas the name of the village, a little after
midday.
The moment of their arrival seemed at first rather inopportune, and the company assembled already at the auberge
seemed rather disposed to regard them in the light of
intruders. This company, which Avas not a large one, AA'as
assembled in a sort of kitchen, into Avhich Mr. Fudge and
his companion Avere shoAvn after they had disposed of Bijou
in the stable. There Avere five or six persons assembled in
this kitchen; of these, three men Avere seated at a table in
one of the windoAvs playing at cards; and Mr. Pinchbold
thought that a group of individuals thus occupied in broad
daylight presented as unprepossessing an aspect as could
well be imagined, and it also struck him that at such a
time the dirt of dirty cards Avas a more appalling form of
pollution than any with Avhich he had been previously
acquainted. Besides the card-players, there Avere present
in the room a couple of seAving wenches and a little skinny
bustling woman of a scorbutic but cleanly appearance.
The room looked rather bare and cheerless, in spite of a
promising-looking cauldron which Avas steaming aAA'ay on
the fire. The most disconcerting thing connected Avith
this scene Avas that no one seemed to take any notice of
the arriA'al of the tAvo Englishmen, a circumstance one
Avould have thought that was calculated to electrify the
whole assembly. But the card-players Avent on dealing,
the servant girls went on working, and the little Avoman
went on bustling almost as if there had been no addition to
the party. Nay, even Avhen Mr. Fudge had made it known
that he and his friend Avere in want of something to eat
and drink, nobody seemed to understand him, or if tn§y
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understood him, to be disposed to meet his .vishes : it was
more as if the travellers had entered a private house and
deranged an assembly of friends, than as if they had arrived
at an inn where everybody Avas ready to serve them. In
short, both Mr. Fudge and his friend felt like intruders.
There are fcAV thinss, however, in this Avorld that answer
better than importunity, and Mr. Fudge, AA'ho knew this
well enough, was not to be put doAvn either by misunder.Standings (and it Avas astonishing hoAV little use his knoAVledge of the French language appeared to be on this
occasion), nor was he to be daunted by a chilly reception.
So he went on hammering away at his purpose till he got
at any rate the promise that a meal of some kind should be
put before him and his companion, and Avith this assurance
they were obliged for the present to rest contented.
And noAv the little bustUng Avoman began to move about
more briskly than ever, and the tAvo servants, stimulated
by her example, set themselves to Avork in good earnest,
A huge coarse loaf Avas placed upon a bare table at the
extremity of the kitchen opposite to that occupied by the
card-players, and tAvo or three pairs of knives and forks
were placed here and there Avithout the previous formality
of laying the cloth. One or tAvo labouring men coming in
at this time seated themselves about the table, and the tAVO
strangers were beginning to think that they would be
expected to take their meal in company with these worthies,
Avhen the little Avoman AA'ho seemed to be the landlady, and
Avho had been absent for the last few minutes, came bustfing
up, and requesting them to foUow her, led the way into an
adjoining apartment.
Here they found, to their great delight, a cloth laid,
though evidently not for their benefit only, as the round
table on which it was placed was garnished with six knives,
and forks to correspond. They were not long in discovering Avho were to be their companions at table, for simultaneously with the appearance of a great tureen of soup,
which the landlady brought in and placed upon the table,
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there entered, first of all (to Mr. Pinchbold's great dismay),
a genteel and not unembarrassed lady in black silk, and
then a sturdy man of about tAVO or three and forty, wh\
seemed wonderfully at home with everybody, and who
might or might not be the landlord, followed by a tall and
singularly prepossessing youth. A nondescript and cockney
looking personage, who might have been the black silfi
lady's husband or her brother, or who at any rate seemea
weU acquainted Avith her, entered last and shut the door
behind him.
NOAV it was certainly rather trying for our tAvo Englishmen to sit doAvn Avith four perfect strangers Avho Avere all
Avell acquainted Avith each other, and upon whom the
presence of the two strangers must necessarily have acted
as a restraint. There was no doubt that it did so. The
conversation was carried on in rather a covert manner, the
assembled acquaintances talking to each other in IOAV tones
like conspirators ; and Mr. Pudge and his friend conversing
with each other in that distant and commonplace manner
which the most intimate friends, and even the nearest and
most loving relatives, seem for some mysterious reason
compelled to adopt when taking their food with the eyes of
strangers upon them. The task of ladling out the soup
and subsequently of carving devolved (in accordance Avith
Ihat rule which assigns this post invariably to the heaviest
gentleman in company) upon the man who has been designated as having about him something of the aspect of the
landlord. This man Avas something of a character; he Avas
what the French call essentially a Farceur. This word is
BO iU rendered by the Engfish phrase, a joker, that for
once in a way we will ask leave to retain the native expression. He Avas fuU of practical jokes—not always very
funny, but always weU received—the principal subject of
them being the young man whom we have described above
as being of a pleasant countenance. He was just the youth
whom any Kember of the Farceur tribe would select for a
victim, being evidently both extremely SiXaitive and also

93

A CRUISE UPON WHEELS.

of a modest and retiring disposition. It must be mentioned,
by the bye, that our Far9eur Avas perfectly good-natured
in poking his fun, and that his practical jokes were of the
simplest and most inoffensive kind. Lie would pretend to
forget that he had already assisted his young firiend to a
plateful of victuals, and Avould, looking absently out of
AvindoAV as he did so, jJace another similarly fiUed upon the
unconsumed contents of the first. He Avould then discover
his mistake, Avith elaborate apology. He Avould take his
neighbour's glass, and, draining its contents, Avould call
attention to the quantity of Avine Avhich this ingenuous
youth could get through ; and then, taking an orange from
a plate of fruit which stood in the middle of the table and
putting.it into the young man's plate, Avhich was half full
of soup, would urge him to try the effect of this combination of delicacies. These and the hke pleasantries were
kept up throughout the meal, and were so especiaUy and
irresistibly delightful in the eyes of the little bustUng landlady, that Avhen she came in with any fresh dish (for she
did not partake of the meal herself) she would linger about
the table in a perfect ecstasy of admiration, and Avould look
from one to other of the guests with an expression which
seemed to say, " Oh ! what a man is this; Avas there ever
such wit, such briUiancy, such fascination !"
The fascinator himself was evidently not unaware of the
extent of his attractiveness in the eyes of the worthy little
woman, and would make professions of exaggerated affection for her whenever she came into the room, to her
immense deUght and amusement. It was evident enough
to both our traveUers before the meal was advanced far that
he Avas not the landlord. It Avas not, however, so easy to
say what he was as what he was not; he had evidently been
a long time in his present quarters, and found them very
comfortable ones. Lie would have been hard to please if
he had not. The dinner was an excellent one, consisting of
soup, a famous piece of bouilli, a roast fowl, a capital leg o;!
muttpn, lots of vegetables, and dessert, washed down witu
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somfe A'ery decent Avine, some more than decent brandy, and
a bottle of Icirsch, AA'hich caused the eyes of Sir. Pinchbold
to tAvinkle again, and unloosed his tongue to such an extent
that he engaged in a brisk argument Avith the nondescript
man who has been before mentioned as being perhaps the
husband of the black silk lady—an argument which bore
reference to the English game laws, and which originated
ill an assertion on the part of Nondescript that the English
did not hunt the partridge, but only the hare. It Avas a
marked characteristic in Mr. Pinchbold's manner of expressing himself in the French language that he could get on
fluently enough up to a certain point, at Avhich suddenly,
and Avith no gradation of failure, it would happen to the
unfortunate gentleman to be seized Avith a sudden paralysis,
Avhich left him altogether speechless,—the most certain
means of producing such a stoppage being any indications
of attentive listening on the part of those whom he
addressed. In the present case, then, as long as a buzz of
talk was going on, or the Far§eur Avas plying his jokes.
Mr. Pinchbold did very well; but a pause suddenly taking
place, and the company betokening a slight interest in the
argument that was going on, Mr. Pinchbold Avas suddenly
seized Avith an inability to speak : it unfortunately happened, too, that having entered in refutation of Avhat the
nondescript man had advanced, he had undertaken to explain
the English game laAVS. Sir. Pinchbold had just begun a
sentence, by which he Avished to convey to his opponent
that the gentlemen of England lived upon their estates,
when suddenly the seizure we have spoken of took possession of him just as he had reached the Avord " upon,"
whilst the French equivalent for estates refused to come to
his aid.
" The gentlemen of England," said Mr. Pinchbold, " liA'e
in the winter season upon—upon—"
" Upon hares !" burst in his opponent. " That is just
as I said. The partridge is unknoAA-n, and the Slilords hum
the hare throughout the Avinter season."
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Sir. Pinchbold turned very red, and stuttered and
Etaiiimered a great deal, but it Avould not do ; he could not
get to the surface any more; and though Sir. Fudge,
taking up the gauntlet, endeavoured in his turn to explain
his companion's meaning, he did so to little purpose, tha
company either could not or would not understand, and the
nondescript man was left in possession of the field.
One good result, however, was produced by this conver
sational failure on the part of Mr. Pinchbold. The ice wasi
broken, and the restraint which the presence of the tAvo
Englishmen had seemed to impose on the company ceased
to exist. The company UOAV began to come out in their
true colours, and the meal being at length over, seemed
disposed to dcA'ote the afternoon to conviviality.
The
Far9eu]f became more profuse in his facetious demonstrations than ever. There was a young pointer dog in the
room belonging to him, and an attempt was made on the
part of our humorist to induce this animal to perform a
series of tricks, the animal being, according to his master's
account, a highly trained one—an assertion, however, which
the company were obliged to take upon trust, the pointer
dog invariably creeping under the stick Avhicli he was
intended to jump over, dropping doAvn upon his fore-legs
directly that the hand which raised him upon his hinder
extremities was AvithdraAvn, and steadfastly declining to hold
a lump of sugar upon his nose till such time as his master
should give him leave to eat it. The Farceur, however,
seemed perfectly satisfied Avith his dog's performance, and
returning to table in better cue than ever, began once more
to make violent love to the little landlady, a proceeding
which, as the honest Avoman was never likely to see fifty
again, she might be supposed to permit with perfect
IDropriety. Indeed, the Avorthy lady appeared quite as
ready to laugh at the Farceur's mock heroics as any one
else.
He certainly had a good notion of keeping the
company alive, and he was not long in bitting upon a new
means of doing so. The yo'jVig traveler, AA'ho has been
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before spoken of as the victim of our Farceur's harmless
jokes, was now put forAvard in a new light. Mr. Fudge
had remarked that in one corner of the apartment in which
they were dining there rested an old vioUn and its boAv,
and he had also observed that the young man, who had
attracted his attention from the first, had, on entering the
room, gone up to the place where this instrument stood,
and taking it up tenderly, as if he loved it, had touched
a note or two and adjusted the strings Avith no unaccustomed hand. It appeared now that his powers as a violinist
were to be caUed into play. The Farceur Avould take no
denial, and both Mr. Fudge and his friend were urgent in
requesting a specimen of the young traveller's abiUties. It
was curious and very pleasant to see how the unmistakeably genuine modesty of the youngster, who was evidently
not a professional musician, struggled with his intense IOA'C
of music, and how aU sense of embarrassment became lost
as he Avent on playing. He was no prodigy; he had taught
himself a certain number of airs, which, for the rest, Avere
Avell chosen, and played Avith an intensity of appreciation
which made the performer so far forget his audience, as to
indulge in certain physiognomical contortions of Avhich he
was evidently not the least aware, Avhile now and then an
expression of rapt enjoyment Avould pass over his features
which made amends for any less picturesque distortions.
Some passages from Guillaume Tell, the " Rendez moi ma
patrie," and the " 0 ma tendre amie," from the delicious
" Pre-aux-Clercs," and certain morsels of Slozart, were
.imong his coUection of tunes.
All seemed, curiously
enough, tinged with an indescribable melancholy, not even
excepting the strains of that sunniest and most lighthearted of composers, Mozart himself.
It Avas a curious scene—just such a one as our two
travellers, but Mr. Fudge especially, would have dwelt on
in imagination as characterized by that piquancy and
novelty Avhich they were journeying in search of Here
was, to begin with, this Parjeur. Who or what was he ?
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He AA'as the kind of man AA'ho Avould be a good shot, AvIiO
Avould understand the points of a horse, and Avhose opinion
on the subject of cattle might be worth having. He Avould
probably knoAV hoAV to drain a field, and Avould be able to
tell you, if you were a raihvay company, and thought of
running a branch to St. Llilaire, Avhether the operation
Avould ansAver or not. Then there Avas this musical young
man, traveUing Avith his violin hke Goldsmith Avith his
flute. Evidently he Avas not out of his station, and yet
there was something about him that seemed to separate
him from the rest. Who was he ? The cockney pair,
again—the essentially tOAvnish man and the equally townish
lady—what Avere they doing at this road-side inn ? Lastly,
if any one had been present to observe it, hoAv additionally
strange "would the Avhole combination have appeared, OAving
to the presence of the tAvo Englishmen, Avhom any one could
have seen Avere men Avell A'ersed in London life, who had
probably never dined so near the kitchen in their live*
before.
In such interesting company the time wore away pretty
quickly. The Farceur Avent on Avith his jokes. The landhidy reached such a pitch of enthusiastic enjoyment of
them, that she Avas fain at last to cry out, " Plus de farces,"
and to entreat that these exquisite pleasantries might cease
before she expired Avith delight. The young man continued
to fiddle in utter unconsciousness that the Far9eur had
clapped the landlady's cap on the top of his head. Mr.
Pinchbold, regardless of his recent failure, and true to his
mission of explaining English institutions to the French
nation, was engaged in trying to persuade the company that
half the English nation had enfisted as Volunteer soldiers,
not only without being paid, but at considerable pecuniary
loss to themselves. The cockney man—true denizen of a
land Avhere the conscription is not unknoAvn^—Avas maintaining flatly that the thing could not be. AU these thino-3
Avere in full cry together, and Mr. Fudge was sitting quietly
but defightedly noting the humour of the scene, when the
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;onfusion Avas suddenly augmented by a someAvhat startling
proceeding on the part of the genteel lady in the black silk
dress, AVIIO, lashed into madness by the musical triumphs of
the young violinist, and inspired Avith courage by numerous
Kips of kirscli, burst suddenly uito a flood of uuiiiAited and
for some time unheard melody. It was tiiat kind of flutey
gurgling, however, which is sure, if persisted in long enough,
to make its Avay through all obstacles, and as the black sill:
lady did persist long enough, she did make her Avay, and
Avas left at last sitting Avitli her chair pushed slightly back
from the table, and her eyes fixed on the ceiling Avith that
peculiar cataleptic stare Avhich belongs to those Avho sing
Avithout accompaniment.
It was time to go. Mr. Pudge, in a covert aside to Mr.
Pinchbold, expressed an opinion, founded on long observation, that it Avas all very pleasant and convivial noAV, and
that it was better to depart before the next stage set in,
Avhich might very likely be a quarrelsome one.
Upon
liearing this, Mr. P, skipped off his seat Avith amazing
alacrity; and in spite of many invitations to remain, the
tAVO Englishmen announced that the time had arrived when
they must once more betake themselves to the road. So
Bijou, who had had noAV tAvo or three hours' rest, Avas once
more put between the shafts, and the tAvo friends exchanging
a cordial greeting Avith the Far9eur, and a warm shake of
the hand Avith the youjig violinist, once more started on
their journey, leaving the black silk lady, Avho had sung
straight through all the preparations for their departure, in
the culminating flourish of her forty-second stanza.
Of course the friends had plenty to talk about as they
drove along, the lucky time they had hit upon for their
arrival, the queer company they had stumbled upon, while
they were not SIOAV to congratulate themselves upon the
mode of travelling they had selected, both gentlemen agree ing that they might have travelled by raihvay for half a
dozen years Avithout encountering a similar experience.
Indeed there seemed only one thing that ecpialled the
II
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singularity of their recent entertainment, and that was its
astounding cheapness; for Avhen Mr. Fudge took the scrap
of paper, Avhich served as a bill, from his pocket, Mr.
Pinchbold learnt, to his unbounded amazement, that their
OAvn most exceUent dinner, together Avith the oats, hay, and
straw Avhich Bijou had consumed, was represented by the
ridiculous sum of 4 fi-ancs 13 sous; or 3s. lO^d. English.
Immediately afi;er leaving St. Hilaire, the road by AA'hich
•^heir route lay branched off from the higliAvay, this last
making considerable circuit round by Lillers. It was a sort
of April day, Avith occasional shoAvers, Avhich had made the
road especially heavy ; it Avould have been a bad one enough
Avithout this, being formed principally of loose stones about
the size of the human head. Our travellers were, therefore,
bumped about finely enough ; but neither bumpings nor
showers had any effect upon the excellent spirits in which
they both found themselves. The sun, too, Avould every
noAV and then break out from among the clouds, and light
up the little rounded hills and tufted Avoods, through which
their road lay, in the most comfortable way conceiA'able.
On they sped at a sober pace over hill and dale, by wood
and meadoAV ; noAv through a long and prosperous village,
a great man's chateau Avith a chapel in the grounds at the
entrance to it; noAv through a little hamlet of half a dozen
shabby huts; till at last, toAA'ards the close of the afternoon,
they reached the little village of Pernes, at which they had
determined to make a second halt. But, alas ! before they
had got so.far, that short-lived possession, human happiness,
had, in the case of both the fi-iends, received a severe check.
For the last fcAV miles of the road unmistakeable signs cf
fatigue had manifested themselves on poor Bijou ; and as
they descended the hill into the village of Pernes, a most unequivocal limp became but too apparent.
This Avas a terrible termination to a hitherto delightful
day. To have conceived an apprehension, to have dismissed it as ill-grounded, and then to have it reawakened, •
to pass through this series of mental experiences is muck
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more distressing than to have received an' unpleasant truth
as such from the beginning. It Avas through such an experience that Mr. Fudge and his friend had passed: their
fears had been awakened, as the reader Avill remember, on
the subject of Bijou's soundness, as they travelled to St.
Omer; the fear had been dismissed as Avithout foundation;
and noAv it was forced back upon them with all the strength
of conviction—just, too, as Sir. Pinchbold said, piteously,
" Avhen they were enjoying themselves so much."
The fact is, that there really Avas some ground for considerable despondency on the part of both the traA'ellers.
The very foundation of all their hopes of completing the
journey, begun with so much difficulty, lay altogether
bound up in the bones and sincAvs of La Perle de Slalaise;
and here she was, on the second day of their expedition,
showing unmistakeable signs of some great blemish in one
of her limbs. Then, again, to consider the question of mere
present inconvenience ; here they Avere a good ten miles
short of their resting-place for the night, Avith a lame horse
unreasonably knocked up in consequence, doubtless, of that
lameness; while, to make the matter worse, the afternoon
was beginning to show unmistakeable signs that it was about
to resign in favour of its successor, the evening.
The
only thing to be done was to try the effect of an hour's rest
and a feed of corn.
The yard of the auberge at Pernes was a great dreary
place, full of pigs, of dung heaps, and fiquid manure ; and
as there Avas something of a hill behind the house, there was
a considerable incline from one end of the yard to the other.
The auberge itself was such an unpalatable-looking place,
that Mr. Fudge and his companion preferred remaining among the pigs in the court-yard, or gloomily
watching Bijou in the stable, where she was eating her oats,
to accepting the landlady's invitation to enter the house.
Both gentlemen Avere sadly out of spirits in consequence of
Bijou's break-down. Mr. Pinchbold sat himself down on
the edge of a pigsty; while Mr. Fudge, too disconsolate
H 2
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even for companionship, retired to the interior of the carriole
to secure a certain smaU strap which had given Avay in the
course of the journey, Wliilst he AA'as thus engaged, one
of those ridiculous incidents which occur so oixen at times
when Ave are in anything but a humour to appreciate the
comic, took place. It has been mentioned that the innyard AA'as a large one, and that there Avas a considerable
slope from one end of it to the other. The carriole had
been left at the upper extremity of this slope, and Sir.
Fudge AA'as no sooner ensconsed in its interior than it sloAAdy
began to move ; it had no sooner got a start than the incline
began to teU upon the pace ; and Mr. Pinchbold, startled by
the sound of Avheels, and looking up, beheld the carriole,
Avith his. friend inside it, careering along the yard at the
rate of six good miles an hour : it AA'as supremely ridiculous.
Mr. Fudge mechanically seized the reins, Avhich were lying
over the front of the A'ehicle, and forgetting that there was
no horse in the shafts, called out, " SVo !" in a lusty voice.
Sir. Pinchbold uttered loud cries for help, and rushed to
the rescue, but finding nothing to take hold of, could only
dance round the vehicle in impotent despair, feeling that if
he attempted to arrest it in front it Avould run OA'er him,
Avhile, if he grasped at the A\'lieels behind (and there Avas
nothing else to take hold of) he could expect nothing less than
to haA'e both his hands crushed in the attempt; so Sir. Pinchbold continued to call loudly for assistance : and the ostler
and landlady hastening to the rescue, arrived just at the
moment Avhen the carriole having reached the bottom of the
slope, performed a majestic curve round the remaining
portion of the yard, till having exhausted its impetus, and
having met with a serious obstacle to progress in the shape
of a large dunghill, it at last quietly settled ckiAvn into a
state of repose. Sir. Fudge descended from his position of
perU; and Sir. Pinchbold receiving him Avith open arms,
inquired, in a A'oice trembling Avitli anxiety, Avhether he Avas
much hurt.
The laughter produced by this absurd occurrence had
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tne effect of someAvhat raising the spirits of the tAVO gentlemen. After about an hour of repose in the stable the
unfortunate Bijou was once more brought out and put in
harness. The day had by this time declined very considerably, and not more than an hour, if that, of faint and
feeble light remained. As the travellers ascended the hill
Avliich leads out of the village of Pernes, it became apparent
to them that the hour's rest, if it had not actually made
Bijou A^'orse, had certainly not made her better. She Avas
eA'idently, in the lahguage of the turf, " distressed," and
the prospect of a ten-mile drive under such circumstances
was anything but inviting. With longer experience in the
art of conducting a horse through a long journey, Mr. Fudge
got to know that there are few greater mistakes than the
practice of dividing the day's work into more than tAvo
portions. All the time that can be spared for purposes of
repose shou.ld be concentrated into the one midday rest, the
duration of which in a long day's journey should not be less
than four hours. It is astonishing how much more easily a
horse Avill do his Avork Avith one such rest as this, than Avith
tAVO of tAVO hours each.
Had the wretched little inn which they had just left
been only one degree less squalid and unattractive, Mr.
Pudge and h^s friend would certainly have turned back
and passed the night there; but the place Avas so AA-retched,
and above all so dirty, that they both, and Mr. Pinchbold
especially, felt the strongest repugnance to the idea of so
doing.
" We must walk, then," said Mr. Fudge.
Both gentlemen now got down and set themselves to the
task of a long walk, determining that if necessary they
would even rather proceed to St. Pol on foot, leaving Bijou
only the Aveight of the carriole to draw, than go back and
pass the night at Pernes. The Avalk in itself, and apart
from the recoUection of Bijou's impaired condition, Avouid
Ivrve been pleasant enough. The CA'cning sights and sounds
•which struck upon their senses as they passed along, were
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not inferior in attraction to those Avhich on the morning of
this long day had yielded them so much delight. But hoAV
Avas it possible to enjoy anything much Avith that poor beast
Avalking along beside them and giving such unmistakeable
evidence of her unfitness for the journey. There Avas something so affecting, too, about her docility, something so
infinitely deplorable in the thought that the handsome
creature whose Avhite form shoAved to such advantage in the
twilight Avas in all probability, oAving to some blemish the
extent of which they could not yet knOAV, a spoilt and
valueless animal. The day declined, the gloAV of the
setting sun gave place to twilight, and the tAvilight to
darkness, and still they trudged along, presenting such a
wonderfal contrast to what they Avere that very morning,
that it Avas hardly possible to believe that the same people
could haA'e become so different in less than twelve short
hours. There seemed no end to this part of their journey.
Sometimes Avith a desperate hope of shortening it, they
would get into their vehicle and endeavour for a little Avhile
to mend their pace, but these attempts Avere of little use,
and they soon ended in being obliged to have recourse once
more to their legs. Everything around them seemed to
haA'e altered in character; their Avay, as Avell as they could
see, seemed to lie over waste and barren places, and from
time to time they would be involuntarily startled by the
semblance of a human figure with outstretched arms raised
betAveen them and the cold grey sky, nor Avould they be
much relieved to find that it was but one of those terrible
life-sized crucifixes which the ferocious piety, or rather
superstition, of northern France has erected along the
margins of these deserted roads.
It Avas nine o'clock at night, and more than three hours
after they had left Pernes, that they found themselves
entering the dark streets of St. Pol. The landlord of the
Hotel d'Angleterre, at St. Pol, Avas ^ young man, Avhich no
landlord has a right to be ; he wore steel spectacles, Avhich
no landlord has a right to d o ; he had the aspect of a
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medical student, Avliich no landlord has a right to liaAO;
and he looked on Avith his hands in his pockets and AA'histled,
AA'hile the travellers got doAvn their OAvn luggage and lifted
about their OAA'H boxes, in a manner in Avhich no landlord
has a right to look on and Avhistle. Nothing can be more
disconcerting on the part of an innkeeper than such
behaviour, unless it is the manifesting of a certain indifference as to whether you come into his hotel or not, and
any uncertainty of speech in connexion Avith the grand
question of suppers and bed-rooms. Tha landlord of the
inn at St. Pol having offended them in all the particulars
which Ave have thus hinted at, our tAvo Englishmen entered
the salle a manger, having first seen to the comforts of
Bijou, in rather a disconsolate frame of mind.
" Good evening, gentlemen; you have just arrived ?
How did you come ? The diligence has been in some
hours; have you come from Arras, from Bethune, from
DouUens, Avhere, in short, have you come from ?"
NOAV, to be greeted the moment you are inside the door
of a strange salle a manger, arriving dead tired, exhausted
with hunger, blinking out of the darkness, Avith such a
volley of questions as this Avould be disconcerting enough
in itself, even supposing the inquiries to haA'e emanated
from a person of prepossessing or even of an ordinary
appearance. But when this rude assault is immediately
connected with an apparition of the biggest, the ugliest, the
most villanous, the bonyest, the most muscular, the largest
headed, the largest mouthed, the hugest nosed, the protrudingest eyed, the dirtiest handed, and altogether the most
appalling priest ever beheld by mortal eyes, then, indeed, is
the situation one calculated to make the strongest set of
nerves quake, whilst the effect upon those of a Aveaker type
is something that the mind shrinks from contemplating.
When Mr. Pinchbold beheld the apparition Avhich Ave
have described, he shrunk back, and left Mr. Fudge to
meet the first shock of the encounter Avith the priest. He
was seated in the very middle of a long bare table, appa-
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rentlv Availing for his supper, solacing hinLself in its absence
with huge lumps of bread. But not the hugest himp that
he could put into his mouth Avas able to arrest for one
moment the flood of questions AA'hich issued fironi it. He
invariably spoke Avith his mouth fuU, and as his tongue Avas
too large even for his mouth, and his voice AA'as a very loud
one, it may be imagined that the effect Avas not pleasing.
Everything this fearful man did Avas done violently, and as
if he had far more of the vital element in him than he knew
Avhat to do Avith. Lie eat violently, he breathed violently,
he spat violently, he pushed back his skull-cap from a IOAV
retreating forehead, and scratched his head violently, he
stared violently. He was so alive, so huge, so goggle-eyed,
and his long black cassock covered so gigantic a frame, that
he seemed, as Mr. Pinchbold gazed in horror upon him, to
expand and fill the Avhole apartment.
We have seen that this tremendous personage was down
upon our traA'cUer* the moment they entered the room, but
when they had reached the table and sat doAvn opposite
him, which they Avere obliged to do, as there was only one
lamp and that hung immediately over the priest's head—
when they Avere thus encamped opposite to him, his questions
came thick and fast indeed. The worst of it was, that
when Sir. Pinchbold became the object, as not unfrequently
happened, of these questionings, such was his panic-stricken
condition, that he could not articulate one single AVord, so
that Mr. Fudge had not only to ansAver for himself, but for
his fi-iend; a position Avhich would have been suflSciently
embarrassing, even if Mr. Pinchbold had not kept on continually nudging him under the table, entreating him in
their native tongue to mind what he was about, as he felt
certain that the priest was a spy, Avho would betray them
in some way or other into the hands of government.
" You are travellers, gentlemen; Avhere do you come
from? From St. Omer's, eh? And before that? From
Calais—really. But hoAV did you travel—there is no
tiublic vehicle at this hour ? Oh ! in your OAvn carriage,

THE PRIEST OP ST, POL.

105

and Avith your own horse. That must be an expensive
Avay of travelling; but you are rich ?"
" By no means; quite the contrary."
" Oh, yes, you are ; all the English are rich. Only the
Irish are poor. They suffer and remain in poverty because
they are faithful. Are you cold ?"
" No; not particularly."
" Is that gentleman cold ?" pointing to Sir. Pinchbold;
" his teeth are chattering. He is cold. He is younger
than you are, is he not ? To look at him, one would not
give him more than twenty-six or tAventy-seven years. Do
you ahvays travel together ?"
" N o t always."
" And this carriage, did you bring it over from England
with you ? No ? But the horse, doubtless ?"
" No, neither horse nor carriage."
" You have travelled in France before ?"
^
"Yes."
" Y o u have been at Paris, at Boulogne, at Lyons, at
Dijon, no doubt?"
" No doubt."
" Have you been at Amiens, for instance ?"
" Undoubtedly."
"And this gentleman—has he also visited aU these
places ?"
" He has visited some; but, to the best of my belief, not
all of them. You have never been at Dijon, have you ?"
said Mr. Fudge, addressing the last sentence to Mr. Pinchbold in their native tongue.
" Yes—no ; I don't know—never mind—don't tell him."
"Your friend does not speak French ?" asked the priest
again.
" Yes; he speaks the language just as badly as I do.
Come, his name is Pinchbold, and my name is Fudge, and
we are both English, and Ave are travelling through France,
and we have our own horse and our OAA'U carriole, because
we want to see the country and to study its inhabitants,
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and to satisfy ourselves whether the rumours Avhich have
reached our metropolis, attributing to the French priesthood
the custom of asking incessant questions, is founded on
fact; and so now you know all about it."
The priest continued his questions, nothing daunted by
Sir. Fudge's last remark. " Was Sir. Pinchbold traveUing
with the same views ? Was he married ? Was Mr. Fudge
married?
Had Mr, Pudge any brothers or sisters?
Were any of his brothers or sisters married ? Oh! his
sister Avas married.
What Avas the profession of the
gentleman Avho had married Mr. Fudge's sister? And
Sir. Pinchbold, had he any brothers or sisters ? Had he
any aunts or uncles ? Oh, he had an uncle by the mother's
side, had lie ? Was Mr. Pinchbold's uncle by the mother's
side married ? Had Sir. Pinchbold's uncle by the mother's
side any offspring ?"
At this point in the proceedings, the supper making its
appearance, the attention of the Avorthy divine became so
utterly absorbed in the contemplation of an attack upon it,
that beyond a final inquiry Avhether they meant to eat any
bread, coupled Avith an assertion that he kncAV that the
English never did eat any bread Avith their meals—beyond
this, the travellers Avere at length left to themselves, and
alloAved to occupy themselves Avith eating their oAvn suppers,
or Avatching the priest of St. Pol as he flung himself upon
his.
But if the priest Avas horrible to behold when merely
engaged in stanching his appetite with occasional morsels of
bread, what was he now, that having crossed himself on his
wicked old breast, he set himself in earnest to work at the
viands which Avere placed before him ? Such a noisy eater
was this priest; such a devourer, with his eyes, of the
dish that was to follow that which he was engaged upon,
such a lapper-up of soup, such a Avhistling chcAver of tough
bouiUi, such a tearer of the underdone flesh of cold o-io-ot
such a cruncher of the bones of young chickens, that all
appetite forsook our traveUers at sight of him, and they
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were not long in finding an excuse for abandoning the
salle a manger; leaving their terrific tormentor still at Avork,
with a stream of omelette aux fines herbes running out of
each corner of his mouth.
"SVhat a priest!" said Mr. Fudge, as soon as they had
got outside the door.
" He Avill execute some hideous vengeance," said Pinchbold, gloomily, " I observed his expression A\'hen you
made that rash speech about the priests, and it Avas horrible
to behold."
" I could not help it," said Sir. Fudge ; " his curiosity
was so impertinent."
" Not a Avink of sleep for me to-night," said Sir. Pinchbold. " By the bye. Fudge, Ave never got a pistol, after
all; and in these French inns there is not so much as a
poker or a bootjack to use as a Aveapon."
There A\'as no banishing the idea of that priest; and Sir.
Pinchbold felt so convinced that he Avould knock at the
door to ask for medicine to cure that indigestion AA'hich his
supper might be expected to engender, that he borroAved
one of the fire-dogs fi-om Sir. Fudge's room to keep by him
as a means of defence in the event of such an apparition.
Sir. Pinchbold describes his apartment as a vast barelooking room, so white-washy and unfurnished, that it
looked like a Avard in a hospital. He mentions that there
Avere tAVO beds in it, his OAvn and another not made; that
there Avas a large deal table Avith a small Avashhand-basin
on it, two chairs, and a lively engraving hung on the Avail
representing six human beings in a caldron full of flames
praying to St. Pol himself for deliA'crance, the safht looking
on Avith an air of some indifference from a place of security,
Dut not of comfort, inasmuch as he is represented sitting on
a marble chimney-piece Avhich is supported by clouds, and
has his legs dangling in the air. Sir. Pinchbold further
remarks, that his apartment is so dimly lighted that he
fancies he sees the priest hovering in its dark corners, that
he also confidently expects his black legs to appear down
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the chimney, his vile head to emerge from under the beds,
or his Avhole body to burst the limits of a certain chest of
draAvers Avliich Avould not open, and to appear, bloated and
supper-SAVoUen, charged Avith a thousand additional questions
Avhich he had forgotten to ask before. Mr. P. also remarks
in an entry—which is, however, dated the next morning—•
that he felt animated Avith a lion's heart; and that, armed
Avith the fire-dog Avhich he had by his bedside, he felt
himself equal to the encounter of any number of priest=;,
SAVoUen or otherAvise.
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CHAPTEE YII.
SHOWING HOW THE TRAVELLERS SET OFF FOR THE H 0 s r i l , K r nr"
THE QUATRE FILS D A Y M O N , AND HOW THEY MADE TEA ON THE
KOAD, TRIUMPHING ALTOGETHER OVER THE OPPOSITION OF THE
ELEMENTS.

a sound compounded in about equal parts of a
shriek, a groan, and a snore, kept up Avith monotonous
regularity throughout the Avhole night, and obviously
emanating from the mouth and nose of the inquisitive priest,
the travellers may be said to have enjoyed throughout the
night a joyful immunity from any further persecution at his
hands. When they descended to breakfast the next
morning, he Avas nowhere to be seen; but though Sir.
Fudge Avas disposed simply to congratulate himself on this
circumstance, Sir. Pinchbold took a less hopeful vicAv of
the case, and construed his absence into an expedition Avhich
should in some Avay or other betray them into the hands of
Government—a fear continuaUy agitating that gentleman's
breast; though Avliat Government Avas to do Avitli them
Avhen it had got them, or why if it Avanted them it could
not take them Avithotit anybody to betray them at all, it
Avould have been difficult to say.
The fact Avas, that the priest had gone to assist at a
certain ceremony, concerning Avhicli the Avhole population
of St. Pol Avas more or less in a state of excitement. There
Avas a Avedding going on that morning, and as the parties to
this ceremony Avere Avhat the landlady of the inn called
" des gens comme il faut," the event Avas a great one, and
made a corresponding sensation. This Avay of describing
BEYOND
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people, by the bye, as " comme il faut," is, considering the
quaUfications necessary to deser\'e this glorious title, rather
indicative of an appreciation of great pecuniary than great
moral pre-eminence on the part of the French nation ; the
" people such as they ought to be," Avhich is the Utera]
transla,tion of the phrase, being by no means persons csf
great exceUence of life, or distinguished by the possession ct
all the cardinal virtues, but simply such as were endoAA'cd
with a pretty fortune, and set a good example to their
neighbours in all matters connected with the appointments
of their household or the arrangement of their toilette. Our
tAVO travellers, hoAvever, esteemed themselves lucky in
catching a glimpse of these " gens comme il faut" at a later
period of the day, Avhen they were once more seated in the
carriole, and engaged in the prosecution of their journey.
The inn at St. Pol was by no means a bad one, and had
not our travellers been rash enough to ask for tea at breakfast, they might have carried aAvay a tolerable impression
of the house. (There AA'as, by the bye, according to the
testimony of both gentlemen, a peculiar kind of speckled
bug in the beds at this hotel, endowed Avith mysterious
poAvers of eluding the human grasp, Avhich neither Mr,
Fudge nor his friend had CA'cr met with before—the attention of entomologists is invited.) But the tea! In the
first place, there is something discouraging about a large
square china teapot; depend upon it, no good ever comes
of such a vessel. It Avas filled with a fiquid, the exact
counterpart of Avhich may at any time be produced by
pouring two quarts of tepid Avater on half a handful of
chopped hay, adding a soupqon of tallow and one black
currant.
It so happened on the particular morning with Avhich we
are concerned, both our Englishmen were consumed with
that burning desire for a cup of tea which only that
beverage can aAvaken, and which no other liquid whatsoever can assuage. It certainly was not to be assuaged by
the composition Avhich we have just described, and so it
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ended in a determination, arrived at simultaneously by both
gentlemen, that, by hook or by crook, they Avould attempt
the tremendous achievement of preparing, somehoAV or other,
a cup of tea with their own hands, and that this attempt
should be made before the day was many hours older. But
hoAV many things did they require in order to effect this
purpose ? It Avas true that they had brought Avitli them
from Calais an Etna, a wicker bottle of spirits of wine, and
a canister of tea ; but there were many more necessaries to
be obtained before they could hope to obtain the result they
so ardently desired. They had a short drive only before
them; for, in consideration of Bijou's lameness and fatigue,
they had determined that their next resting-place should be
at DouUens—a small toAvn about half-Avay between St. Pol
and Amiens, and somcAvhere about tAventy miles from each.
This distance the traveUers had resolved to perform Avithout
stopping en route, as they could by that means remain
longer at St. Pol, and so prolong for Bijou's sake the rest of
the night and morning. The tAvo Englishmen had therefore plenty of time to go out and procure such things as
they stood in need of for their contemplated tea-making.
They cordd bestoAV a glance on the town itself at the same time.
But if it was their intention as they walked along to
bestow a glance upon the toAvn, it certainly was the
intention of the toAvn—as represented by its inhabitants—to bestow a glance upon them. There never Avere
such starers as the St. Polians. Far out of the Avay of everything, removed at an immense distance from any railway,
this deserted place is rarely visited by strangers, even of
French birth ; Avhile the occasions on which the pavements
of this little toAvn have been darkened by English shadoAvs
must have been rare indeed. A deserted place, not old
enough to be picturesque—a main street, to which the
same description applies, Avere enough in their utter dreariness to send our travellers back to their hotel, even if they
had not really been stared completely out of countenance
into the bargain. Shopkeepers would come out of their
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shops to stare at them, and Avould " step next door" after
they had passed, to compare notes Avith their neighbours on
the subject of the strangers. Pedestrians Avould hurry on
to get a good place in fi:ont, firom which to observe them as
they approached, or Avould caU at the houses of friends to
warn tliem not to lose this chance, but to run to their
Avindows. Altogether they were glad enough when their
purchases Avere made, and the more so that a croAvd Avas
assembled round the door of every shop they Avent into to
watch their proceedings Avithin, and to devour them, ocularly
speaking, as they came out. It must be acknoAvledged that
some of this staring was attributable to the demoralized
condition of the populace consequent on the Avedding of the
" gens comme il faut." The public had turned out as one
man to see the procession of vehicles Avhich carried the
bridal party to church, and were UOAV eager for some excitement to Avhile aAvay the time till the ceremony was over
and the return procession formed. Altogether, then, it Avas
a bad time for the Englishmen to have chosen for their
sortie, and they Avere not sorry Avhen, Avith pockets distended
by their recent purchases, they found themselves once more
Avithin the shadow of the inn Avails.
They had indeed encouraged local trade quite on a large
scale. They had bought a pound of Avliite sugar, a tin can
with a lid, to hold milk, tAvo china mugs to drink out of,
a long stone bottle for AA'ater, and a large covered basket to
hold it all, Avith room enough in it besides for the Etna, the
spirits of Avine bottle, and the tea-canister. Later on in
their journey, and after the inestimable value of their teaequipage had been frequently proved, a second Avicker
bottle full of spirits of Avine Avas added, in order that tlierfe
might ahvays be one full and one in use—an indispensable
arrangement this, as spirits of Avine is not ahvays to be got,
and to run short of it at a moment of tea-appetite is to
experience one of the most fearful sensations knoAvn to man.
Another improvement, too, AA'hich our intrepid traA'ellers
subsequently made in their system Avas the substitution of
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a third Avicker bottle for milk in place of the can, as it is
easier to carry such a vessel about, because it is flat, and
lies snug and unsuspected in a coat-pocket. A tin funnel
to convey the milk into the bottle's narroAV m.outh must
also be provided. Llere, then, is a list of the things required for making up a tea-basket—an institution without
Avhich no Engfish traveller should travel, if he intends
exploring the less frequented parts of the Continent. It
must be mentioned, hoAvever, that the stone bottle to hold
water is not needed in general, and that it Avas only because
our travellers contemplated a pic-nic tea by the roadside
that they were under the necessity of providing one. The
tea-basket, then, of the ordinary traveller need only contain :—a metal teapot (not silver) ; a tea-caddy; a wicker
bottle for milk, and a tin funnel to fit into the neck of the
bottle; two additional Avicker bottles for spirits of wine; a
tin can for sugar, and as many common eartheiiAvare mugs
—they cost only a fcAV sous apiece—as there are persons in
the traveUing party. The Avriter is much mistaken if those
who adopt this idea of the tea-basket Avill not be grateful
for the hint. They will get in time quite to love it and all
that it contains, from remembering hoAV it has ministered
to their comfort, and they Avill lay it up in ordinary Avhen
they get back to England as a thing to be kept apart,
sacred to the remembrance of their journey.
Mr, Fudge having gone through the disagreeable process
of greasing the wheels of the carriole, an achievement
which it was necessary for him to perform every tAAO
' days,
and Avhich Avas in this case carried out under the eye of
the landlord, Avho stood looking on and Avhistling all the
time it was going on—Sir. Fudge having completed this
operation, and having stoAved aAvay all the luggage, as
usual, in the back of the carriole, the landlord Avhistling
more than ever, all things were pronounced ready for the
start; and the traveUers, after learning that the inn at
Avhich they Avere to stop for the night, at DouUens, went
by the romantic name of the " Quatre Fils d'Aymon," got
I
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once more under weigh, at about noon, intending, as Bijou
had received her midday feed before starting, to travel vsr/
leisurely and spend the day upon the road,
" W e must get her to Amiens, if possible," said Sir,
Pudge, speaking of the mare, " traveUing very slowly, and,
jiice arrived at that tOAA'u, Ave must take advice about her,
I much fear this lameness is a serious affair, and that its
cure AviU take up more time than we have to give,"
As our Englishmen ascended the hiU which leads out of
the town of St. Pol, they saAV before them, also ascending
the liiU, Avhat appeared to be a procession, so numerous
Avas the concourse of gentlemen and ladies who were
Avalking sloAvly and solemnly up the rising ground in front
of them.' The procession Avas divided into two parties, the
gentlemen being aU together in one, and the ladies in the
other. Neither ladies nor gentlemen had any covering on
their heads. As the men Avere all dressed in black from
head to foot, being clothed in full eA'ening costume—as
they kept all in a little cluster together, forming one black,
mass, and moving very sloAvly toAvards the brow of the
hill—Sir. Fudge could not help thinking that they bore
some resemblance to a funeral party Avithout a body, going
sloAvly in search of it.
The party, hoAvever, Avhich our friends were now gra'
dually approaching, Avas not assembled together on any
mournful occasion, though its members were silent and
solemn enough to have justified the idea.
" I t is the Avedding!" cried Mr. Pinchbold, suddenly
struck with an idea; and he Avas right. The " gens comme
il faut" Avere, in the interval betAveen the ceremony which
Avas just over and the meal which it may be supposed AA'as
not ready, amusing themselves with that harmless recreation, a walk, and the giver of the feast having no garden
capable of holding so large an assembly, the company Avas
obliging enough to put up Avith the high road as a substitute. The fact is, that they were nothing loth to SIIOAV
5iiemselves; the bride and bridegroom, who were among
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the pedestrians, haA'ing none of that desire to hide themselves from all human scrutiny which seems to affect, to an
extent almost morbid in its excess, the recently married in
our OAvn country. The bride in this case Avas quite as
ready to shoAv herself off in her Avhite costume as the
bridegroom in his black, and both looked proudly round as
the carriole approached, that those Avhom it contained
might have an opportunity of seeing them to the best
advantage,
" And Ave poor exiles," said Mr. Pinchbold, as they drove
on, and watching the wedding party through the little pane
of glass at the back of the carriage as he spoke—" and Ave
poor exiles are wandering thus away from home and kindred,
forming no social ties, much less any of a more tender kind.
' Remote, unfriended, melancholy, SIOAV,' we Avander on far
from our native land in the midst of dangers and privations.
When I see such a scene as this," continued Mr. P.,
abandoning his look-out, Avhich, in consequence of its small
circumference and the jolting of the vehicle, did not enable
him to see much,— " when I look on such a scene as this,
I feel indeed what it is to be an outcast, and to have one's
dark and cheerless lot cast upon a foreign soil."
Sir. Pinchbold, who was of a susceptible nature, and
singularly sensible to the attacks of the tender passion, was
accustomed to bemoan himself thus occasionaUy. He soon
raUied, however, and the moment having arrived when the
friends considered that they were far enough aAvay from
the town to commence their contemplated tea-making
operations, the little gentleman set himself to work to
perform his part in this most important proceeding with an
energy and determination which did not savour much of ^
the blighted outcast he had professed himself to be.
The place chosen by the two friends for their first experiment in wayside tea-making was as charming a spot for
the pm-pQse as could well be imagined. In a little valley at
the bottom of a long hill Avhicli they had just descended,
find with another in front which they would by-and-by
I 2
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have to mount, our travellers puUed up, and turning aside
to a spot Avhere some turf greAv by the roadside, and where
there was a pleasant shade of trees overhead, they drew the
carriole up in the shadiest place they could find—for it was
a very hot day—and began their preparations. And here
it was that one of the invaluable characteristics of Bijou,
which fitted her so pre-eminently for a journey of this
whimsical kind, Avas made very apparent. She would
stand still. The flies Avere buzzing about her and annoying
her sadly aU the time, and Avould have driven any other
horse into a state of firenzy; but there she stood, merely
protesting now and then against her tormentors with an
occasional stamp, but making no attempt to move on or to
turn aA'/ay to one side or the other.
And noAv the tea-making began in earnest. Mr. Pinchbold had, after many fruitless attempts, been successful in
procuring at a certain small village Avhicli they had passed
through, a supply of milk AA'hich completely filled the tin
can. He had sat balancing this vessel as well as he could
during the drive that ensued, but he was UOAV, in spite of his
efforts, completely coA'ered with Avhite splashes, which gave
him something of the appearance of a whiteAvasher who had
been touching up a ceiling in his Sunday clothes. There
was plenty of milk, hoAvever, left in the can, and so it AA'as
carefully set aside in a place by itself, ready for the crisis.
It was a sight to behold the Avorkmanhke manner in which
Mr. Pudge went to work at the tea-making. First of all
he established the Etna in a flat jilace; and a very difficult
thing he foimd it to discover a dead level suited to his
purpose. It was found at last, though, after a good many
tiltings and upsettings and dilutings of the spirits of wine in
the tin saucer of the Etna with water which was jogged
over firom the interior of the vessel, A level place A\'as
found at last, and the Etna was established upon it, and a
ncAV supply of spirits of wine being added, there reaUy
seemed, if it would but ignite, that there was some hope ot'
xdtimate success. The iiext difficulty was to get a light
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One of the most mysterious things Avith AA'hich the Avriter of
this narrative is acquainted is the strong antagonism between
sunlight and lucifer-matches. It is unaccountable enough
that there should exist any sort of jealousy on the part of so
mighty a luminary as the sun towards so paltry a firework
as a lucifer, but certain it is that he will not hear of one.
It is almost impossible to light one in his presence, and
when it is at last kindled, ten to one it goes out again
directly.
Then how unmistakeably is any attempt to
" strike a light" the signal for the development of hitherto
concealed breezes. There exists not that day Avhich is so
sultry as to be Avithout a puff ready for a semi-ignited
lucifer. Before you attempt to kindle the match, and for
many hours afterwards, all is still, but once take your box
vath the roughened lid in hand, and lo ! a light zephyr
instantly starts up, and plays around you in such fitful and
inconsistent Avise, too, that turn and tAvist about as you Avill,
there is no eluding it.
At length, by getting into the interior of the carriole, and
retiring to its innermost recesses. Sir. Fudge did at length
manage—assisted by Sir. Pinchbold, Avho held a hat exactly
Avliere it most impeded his friend's movements—to obtain
the Avished-for light; and as Sir. P. had several pieces of
paper ready to ignite, the friends did at length manage
to bring one of them in contact with the spirits of
Avine in the Etna's saucer, and so at last they had the delight
of seeing a thin and filmy flame like blue gauze envelop
the vessel Avhich held their Avater, flickering around it in a
sheet of lambent blue fire Avhich it Avas very pretty to see.
It Avere lono; to tell of the eaQ;erness Avith Avhich this flame
Avas Avatched, of the Avay in Avhich Mr. Fudge listened one
minute after it had been ignited to hear if there Avas any
sound of bubbling, of the disastrous clumsiness of Mr
Pinchbold, who striving to get the lid of the Etna off in
order to see if the Avater Avas boiling, did at last remove
it, it is true, but with a jerk whicli discharged so large a
portion of the blazing spirits of wine over the floor of the
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carriole, that if Mr. Fudge had not been by, Avith the flask
in his hand, what remained must infaUibly have gone out,
when all must have been begun again.
It was surely a great moment when the first bubbles
began to appear on the surface of the Avater; and Mr,
Fudge, standing Avith the Etna in one hand, and the open
teapot in the other, and leaning forAvard to avoid splashes,
gave the Avord for Mr, Pinchbold, Avho Avas Avaiting by his
side in a breathless condition of excitement, to Avhisk off
the top of the Etna, and, at the same time, to bloAV out the
flame Avhich Avas still blazing in the saucer. It Avas surely,
too, a great sight to behold Mr. Pudge, Avhen, at the moment
of the performance of these manoeuvres by his friend, he
discharged tiie clear boiling liquid in a crystal stream,
which descending into the secret heart of the teapot, AA'as
there lost sight of, ncA'er to appear again as Avater, but to be
seen next in the form of amber-coloured tea. The excitement of Mr. Pinchbold, noAv that the tea Avas made, was so
great, and his desire to try it so premature, that Mr. Pudge
was obliged to take him by the arm, and Avalk him up and
doAvn at a distance from the carriole, something after the
mode adopted by the friends of those AA'IIO have unconsciously
SAvalloAved an overdose of laudanum.
At length it was discovered, by reference to Mr. Pudge's
watch, that the tea had stood exactly seven minutes, Avhich
being the time allotted by discreet persons for the bringing
-to perfection of this dehghtful beverage, was thought by
both our friends a sufficient period of delay. And noAV the
proud moment had arrived when the tea Avas actually a
fait accompli, and when there Avas nothing more to be done
but to drink it. Of course Mr. Pinchbold's first act was
to scald his mouth severely, and thereby to deprive himself
of the organ of taste for many days to come ; a misfortune,
however, which did not prevent the Avorthy gentleman from
asserting that such a cup of tea as that he defied China itself
to produce ; and that those who Avould really knoAV AA'hat
tea AA'as like must make it Avith an Etna by the side of the
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road, and drink it Avith the sky above their heads, and the
green fields around them.
And truly that meal—-if a cup of tea may be so called—•
partaken of by the two friends, was a more enjoyable feast
than many on which sovereigns have been laid out, where
this had cost sous. There is something about a meal,
Avhether on a large or smaU scale, besides mere eating and
drinking ; something besides good food and drink, and CA'en
something besides appetite is required for its enjoyment.
To begin with, there must be peace betAveen those AA'IIO share
it. There is a strange linking together of the hearts of
those Avho eat and drink together; the act of eating and
drinking being altogether mixed up with this sensation, and
necessary to it. The same group of friends assembled round
the same table, with nothing on it, Avould never feel so
cordially towards each other as they do when partaking of
the same dish. HOAV completely, too, is this proA'ed by
considering the reverse of the case. When is any " unpleasantness" felt to be so distressing as at meal-times?
When is the presence of one whom Ave dislike felt to be so
oppressive and disturbing ?
So the meal partaken of by our two travellers was to each
of them in every Avay delightftd.
The silence and the
solitude of the place Avas complete and utter ; no soimd but
the singing of the birds and the chirping of the grasshopper
was audible; no living thing was to be seen but a fcAV
cattle grazing at a distance, and the companion of theii
journey, the unfortunate, but docile Bijou.
Unhappily,
here lay the stumbling-block to their fuU enjoyment; here
Avas the inevitable bitter ingredient, the one defect in the
scheme of a journey otherAvise so completely enjoyable.
There Avas no doubt about her lameness, no doubt that it
was a confirmed and serious disease, no doubt that she
Was unfitted for their journey, and but httle—though this
they could not know yet—that her restoration to health, if
possible, Avould involve a greater sacrifice of time than it
Avould be possible for the tAvo traveUers to make. It has
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been said elsewhere that Mr. Fudge was an economist, and
it has been hinted that neither he nor his fi-iend were in the
possession of much Avealth ; but it is only justice to both of
them to say that the certainty of the loss of money which
must ensue, owing to the unsoundness of the animal, which
was their joint property, had little share, if any, in the
distress which that unsoundness caused them. What they
felt was the loss of Bijou herself, of the horse by whose aid
the journey had been commenced, the loss of a faithfld aUy,
to Avhom, because she Avas so good and docile, they had both
got to be much attached.
Prom the time Avhen the tea-equipage Avas once again
consigned to its basket, and the carriole Avas once more set
in motion,.there occurred Utile worthy of record tiU Avhen,
late in the afternoon, they arrlA'cd at DouUens. It Avas
true that Mr. Pinchbold experienced a considerable panic,
at one moment, from the sight of a figure in the garb of a
priest, which they saAV Avalking along in front of them, and
Avhich Mr. P took it into his head Avas no other than the
dreaded priest of St. Pol; but it proved to be quite another
person Avhen they overtook him, one of those country
curates Avho reside in the A'iUages of France, and who do a
Avorld of good, and Avin a vast deal of love from the flocks
AA'ho are under their care. This priest Avas quite a simplelooking personage, and puUed his broad-brimmed hat quite
off his head to the two Englishmen as they passed him, a
salute Avliich they were not slow to return.
There is no one who has not engaged in a journey
in some sort akin to that on which our two EngUshmeu had entered, AVIIO can fully sympathize Avith the eager
curiosity Avith which they regarded the entry of a nev/ toAvn,
or, stiU more, the anxiety Avith which they scrutinized the
outside of the inn at which they were to put up for the
night. The exterior of the " Quatre Fils d'Aymon" was
certainly not in its favour. It stood in a row of shabby
houses, and looked itself the shabbiest, and, Avhat was worse,
the dirtiest of them all. They had, however, been recom-
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mended here, and if they sought some other inn they
might fare AVorse. So, after some slight misgiving, they
drove through the narrow gatcAvay that gave access to the
dirtiest and most piggish yard that ever was seen; Mr,
Pinchbold making the customary remark, as they passed
within the shadow of the walls, that he " felt a presentiment
that they would have their throats cut."
The hostelry of the Four Sons of Aymon was certainly
the most debased Avhich our travellers had yet had to do
with. The entrance to the inn was by the kitchen, and
when once you found yourself in this apartment, you felt
some doubt as to where you Avere to go next, till perceiving
at last a small door in one corner of the room, you pushed
it open at a venture, and found yourself in a little dark sort
of parlour Avith a AvindoAV Avhich gaA'C a view of the stableyard, and admitted, though it had never been opened since
it was constructed, a poAverful flavour of manure. This
Avas the salle-a-manger, and here, at half-past six, the
dinner Avas served, and those persons Avho happened to be
in the house at the time, sat doAvn together to partake of it.
It was at this meal that our tAvo fi-iends Avere first brought
in contact Avith a class, of Avhich subsequently they Avere
destined to see a great deal—the commis-voyageurs, or
commercial travellers of France. Indeed, in the more outof-the-way parts of France, the inns seem altogether supported by these gentry, and they are consequently able to
take quite a high tone Avith the subordinates, and to lord it
over them grandly enough. There Avere tAVO specimens of
this tribe at present lodged at the Quatre Fils d'Aymon,
both, to judge from their physiognomies, being of the
HebrcAV persuasion, and both very polite, A'cry familiar,
very happy, and very boastful, and very much inclined to
talk at our tAvo travellers. The landlord himself, a dismal,
oldish, taciturn man, Avhom Mr. Pinchbold pronounced to
have a very dangerous aspect, was the only other person at
table, and proved a Avet-blanket of the most SAvampy description. On his removal, however, the tongues of the
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JcAvish gentlemen Avere unloosed, and beginning Avith a
systematic attack on the dinner, of Avhich they had just
partaken voraciously, they went on to other matters, and
chatted aAvay glibly enough.
" Peastly soup," said the elder and principal man of the
tAVO—there seems ahvays a chief and a subordinate when
tAVO friends are seen by a stranger in company, " Peastly
soup," he remarked again, if Ave may be alloAved to paraphrase his conversation and that of his friend as a liberal
translation of the French original.
" Peastly dinner altogether," Avas the friend's ansAver,
helping himself to a peculiar kind of sponge-cake, which
forms the staple commodity of the inn-desserts aU over
France.
" Peastly wine, too," continued the first speaker, taking
up a tumbler quite full of the beverage in question and
setting it down empty.
" Never get good vine at these country inns," said No. 2.
" Good vine at the Llotel du Rhin, at Amiens," remarked
No. 1, again.
" Slake you pay for it, too, don't they?" said his friend;
" He, he, he !"
" Ah," replied the first speaker, holding his glass up to
the light, " Paris is the place for vinsh—remember that
dinner SI, St. Lazare gave ush at the ' Trois Preres ?' My
gootness, vot a dinner !"
" How much do you think it cost, noAV?" asked the otlier,
" Hundred and fifty francs, if it cost a centime,"
" No, no, not so much as that."
" Vot do you mean ? St. Lazare don't mind money.
Look at the truffles, the champagne, the burgundy. Hundred
and fifty, depend upon it."
" HOAV do you like the ' Trois Preres ?' " asked the
inferior HebrcAV,
" Oh, pretty weU—not so good as Philippe's."
" Done much business here to-day ?" inquired the satellite, changing the subject abruptly.
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" Not much; business very dull everywhere," said
No. 1,
" Been up there ?" asked the friend, indicating some
route knoAvn commercially to his ally, by a jerk of the
thumb,
" U p where?" inquired the other, irritably.
" Oh, you knoAV."
" Oh yes—and I'll just tell you what I said—I said
there had been nothing doing noAV for the last tliiee times
I'd been round this way, and that if there Avasn't something—and something handsome too—next time, I'd never
go that way again."
Such was the kind of conversation to which our tAVO
friends were made privy. It Avill, though only a small
specimen of a dialogue that lasted for a considerable period,
serve to convey one important fact to the reader, namely,
that the tribe knoAvn by the name of " gent," is not unrepresented on the other side of the Channel, Mr. Pinchbold, who, as he mentioned to his companion, was ahvays
anxious to make friends in the house, in case of a night
attack on the part of the innkeeper, found this quite a
difficult dialogue to join in. He managed, hoAvever, about
this time to take advantage of an allusion to the recently
concluded Treaty of Commerce, and was out of his depth
in no time.
The two Jewish gentlemen were grandly patronizing and
kind in their expressions Avith regard to the benefits likely
to accrue to England from this new arrangement. The
English would now have an opportunity of tasting French
wines for the first time, instead of living, as heretofore, on
the sherry-vine, the Portoporto, and the visky-gin, which
were their sole drinks, rendered necessary, however, in a
climate where sunshine and blue sky were two unknown
things.
Mr. Fudge, remarking ironically that perhaps the Treaty
concluded with France might lead to the importing into our
benighted island of some amount of these two last-named
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advantages, rose to leave the table; and so this interesting
conversation came to an end.
There Avas not much worthy of note in the toAvn of
DouUens. A great heap of fortifications was gathered
together in a place by itself, on an eminence overhanging
the town, looking as if it had retired to this spot to keep
its eye upon the place, and hold it in check,
Mr. Pinchbold describes his bedroom at the Quatre Fils
d'Aymon as a sort of loft at the end of a long passage.
He further states, that the loft was completely filled and
choked up Avith lumber of every conceivable kind. The
bed itself, being so much like the rest of the lumber, that
it Avas only possible to knoAV tliat it was placed there' in
any other capacity because the extreme dampness of the
sheets shoAved that they had only just been put on. The
lumber, hoAvever, was very serviceable for purposes of
barricade, which causes Mr. Pinchbold to remark that
there is some good in almost everything. Mr. P, subjoins a
sketch of the hot-water-jug, from which it appears that it
Avas very little larger than an extinguisher Avhich happened
to be placed in immediate contact Avith this vessel.
Neither Mr, Pudge nor his companion Avere sorry to take
leave of their surly host of Les Quatre Fils d'Aymon. It
Avas a beautiful bright morning when they started, and as
they drove across the bridge over the little rivulet that
dances past the town, and under the walls of the fortress—
Avhich contains, by the bye, a prison for criminal women—
they felt that but for Bijou's lameness they would be the
happiest travellers that ever Avalked up a hiU. The lameness of Bijou was noAv a confirmed thing, and so distressing,
that it seemed almost doubtful Avhether they would be able
to get her even to Amiens. The night's rest seemed
rather to have developed than decreased the poor creature's
malady.
There is no person but one who has sat for tAVo or three
consecutive days behind a lame horse, and that horse a
white one, who can form any notion of the depressing effect
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of the spectacle presented to the eyes of the driver of such
an animal. The reader will perhaps ask Avhy a Avhite lame
horse is Avorse than a black lame horse ? The answer to
Avhich is, that a pair of AA'hite ears bobbing up and doAvn
are more saUent and conspicuous than a pair of dark ones.
Those ears are the organs Avhich the driver of a lame horse
is compelled, as by some horrible fascination, to Avatch.
As for Mr. Pudge, he never took his eyes off those ears of
Bijou's. The miserable dip of that left ear, as the fore foot
on the same side came to the ground, absorbed his Avhole
attention. It was impossible to look at anything else, or
to think of anything else. The landscape, the people they
met, the buildings by the wayside, Avere all seen through a
medium of lame horse, which made everything look aAvry,
ugly, and distorted. Nay, even Avhen he Avas not driA'ing,
things Avere not much better.
The day's occupation
affected his repose, and those Avhite ears bobbed up and
doAvn before him even Avhen seated at dinner, or taking
refuge in his bed at night. What an appearance, too,
must they present to strangers; hoAV contemptible must
they look to those Avho met them on the road. Indifferent
to the opinion of the world as a man may be on many
subjects, he will scarcely be so with regard to the horse he
is driving. Sir. Pudge Avas peculiarly sensitive on this
subject. The praises which Bijou's beauty had Avon for
her at the different places they had stopped at had given
him the most unfeigned gratification, and he would now,
at sight of any approaching vehicle, pull the mare up if she
happened to be trotting, and walk her past it, for Bijou's
infirmity only appeared when she trotted, and did not as
yet show itself in her Avalk.
" D o you see that boy?" said Sir. Pinchbold, Avhose
eyes had not been so exclusively occupied as his companion's.
" I see nothing," replied Sir. Fudge, " but Bijou's ears.
I see, hoAvever, now you mention it, a boy running by the
road-side; but what of that ?"
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There was, in fact, and had been now for some time, a
boy running along by their side. He Avas a ragged little
chap, AA'hose costume appeared to consist of half a shirt—
dirty—^three-quarters of a pair of trousers and one brace,
nothing on his feet, nothing on his head. The remarkable
part about this boy AA'as, that he seemed to have attached
himself to the carriole. For some time he would run along
by the side of it, then he Avould gallop madly ahead and
look back. Then he Avould let them overtake him, and
pass by him, when they Avould lose sight of him for some
minutes. He Avould reappear, hoAvever, trotting along the
footpath, and presently Avould again shoot forward and run
on before them, not looking where he Avas going, but back
over his shoulder into the interior of the carriole. The
carriole Avould again overtake and pass him, and he Avould
be again lost to sight.
" This is very horrible," said Sir. Pinchbold. " This,"
repeated that gentleman, " i n the middle of the open
country, and far removed from any human habitation, is
very horrible."
"Wliy," said Sir. Fudge, " y o u are not afraid of the
boy, surely?"
" N o , " ansAvered Mr. Pinchbold, proudly; " b u t I am
convinced that that boy represents some unseen agency
bent upon our destruction."
" But what agency ?" asked Sir. Fudge.
" I don't know," replied Mr. Pinchbold; " would that I
did; but some hidden agency he represents."
The boy Avas now out of sight, for the hood of the carriole rendered invisible all objects but those in front of the
traveUers. Mr. Fudge had forgotten all about the boy,
and Avas gazing, as usual, at Bijou's ears, Avhen Mr. Pinchbold once more demanded his attention.
" Fudge," said that gentleman, " Avould you mind stopping?"
" What for ?" asked Sir. Fudge, rather hastily.
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*''Iam convinced," said Sir. Pinchbold, " t h a t that boy
is doing some horrible thing to the carriole. I haA'e looked
through the pane of glass behind, and the windoAv at the
side, but I can see nothing of him, and therefore, very
reluctantly, I must ask you to stop, that I may get doAvn
and look after him."
" Re.illy, Pinchbold," said Sir. Fudge, somcAvhat irritably,
" this is too much. A little tAvopenny-halfpenny boy like
that to arrest us in our journey—the thing would be really
too ridiculous. Come," he continued, " dismiss the boy
altogether from your mind."
" M y dear Fudge," said Sir. Pinchbold, solemnly, " t h e
thing is impossible. I am persuaded that that boy is UOAV
engaged in loosening some screAv at the back of the carriole,
or in abstracting some lynch-pin, or engaged in some other
devilish mischief, that Ave shall repent of if Ave don't look
after him."
Sir. Fudge could not help laughing at his friend's
earnestness, but his momentary irritability Avas over, and
he pulled the mare up Avithout further entreaty.
Mr. Pinchbold descended from the vehicle Avith elaborate
caution, and made the circtiit of the carriole in a stealthy
manner; then he looked underneath it, and finally, retiring
to a short distance, he sui-veyed the top. All these varied
forms of scrutiny having failed, he extended his researches
to a someAvhat Avider field, and, standing on the step of the
carriole, surveyed the country around Avith a small telescope
which Avas his constant companion. Lie was just returning
this instrument to his pocket, Avhen he became suddenly
conscious once more of the presence of the youthful object
of his anxiety. The boy Avas standing, Avith his hands in
his pockets, gazing steadily up into a tree that greAv by the
road-side.
" Hallo, boy," shouted Mr. Pinchbold, speaking, hoAvever, in French.
The singular individual fhus addressed did n^.^ utter a
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einglo word in reply, but set off at the top of his speed,
rtuming once more in the direction in which the travellers
Avere going.
" Are you satisfied noAV, and may Ave go on ?" asked Sir,
Fudge, a little maliciously,
" We will go on by all means, Pudge, if you AA'ish it,
but I am very far from being satisfied," was Sir, Pinchbold's ansAver.
The carriole was once more put in motion, but it was
not long before Sir. Pinchbold spoke again.
" Why, bless my life and soul," he said, " here are
other boys, and the first boy is in communication with
them."
It Avas triie enough. There appeared to be stations along
the road at Avhich boys were picketed, and the bare-legged
boy Avould run from one to another along this mysterious
line, Avould hold a brief conference Avith each, and then
hasten on to the next; the boy conferred with instantly
leaving his post and gaUoping off as fast as his legs Avould
carry him,
NOAV certainly all this Avas very strange and mysterious.
Strange and mysterious, hoAvever, it Avas and is destined to
remain. The traA'eUers Avere noAv ascending a long hill, and
as Sir. Pinchbold Avatched with eager anxiety the movements
of his young friend, he saAv him execute the foUoAvinc^
manoeuvres. He ran on ahead to a considerable distance,
suddenly paused, tucked up his trousers above his knees
hopped on one leg, and finally disappeared over the broAv of
the hiU, When the tAvo traveUers reached the top of that
eminence, the boy was noAvhere to be seen. A stran""e
croAving sound Avas, hoAvever, heard in the distance, and as
it could be attributable to no lungs of bird or animal knoAvn
to zoologists, Mr. Pinchbold at once attributed it to the
mystic boy, and construing it into a signal to be interpreted
by the unknoAvn agencies of whom the boy was the emissary, gave himself up for lost.
The fine of apple-trees Avhich extended along each side
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of the road Avhich the travellers were pursuing, and the
imperfectly ripe fruit of which may or may not have had
some share in the presence of the company of boys which
had so disturbed Mr. Pinchbold's peace of mind ; this fine
of apple-trees (miles long) now gave place to a fcAV houses
indicating the presence of a village. The distance from
DouUens to Amiens was very short, but Bijou's lameness
was now so confirmed and serious an impediment to their
progress that it was determined to give her a rest and a
feed of corn at this village, in order to give her a better
chance of reaching Amiens, for even the attainment of this
early stage in their journey was noAV becoming a doubtful
matter in the minds of our two disconsolate travellers. The
mare was taken out then and put up in the stables of a
smaU auberge Avhich stood by the roadside, and Sir. Fudge
and his friend amused themselves, as they had no need of
refreshment, Avith a walk through the village.
A little horse in an enormous cart, and clothed in such
gigantic harness that it looked like a child with its father's
clothes on, the shafts especiaUy having something of the
aspect of a pair of huge shirt-collars: this is the first thing
we find noted with an illustrative sketch in Mr. Pinchbold's
diary. His next remarks bear reference to a discovery of
a new propensity in Bijou, which is so remarkable that we
Avill give it in his own Avords.
" On returning to the stable," Avrites Sir. Pinchbold,
" we found that Bijou, Avhom Ave had left in a staU next
the Avail of the building, had been removed to one Avhich
occupied the central place in the stable. While we Avere
speculating as to the probable reason of this change having
been made in her quarters, the OAvner of the place entered,
and asked us if we Avere aAvare that our horse belonged to
the tribe of the Earth-eaters. We hastened to deny all
knoAvledge of the existence even of so tremendous a race of
creatures; upon which we Avere informed that it was by no
means a thing unheard of for a horse to manifest a liking
for the waUs of its stable if they happened to be of earth
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instead of brick and stone, and that this taste had unque«~
tionably been shoAvn by Bijou, a fact of which ocular proof
Avas given in the shape of certain recently scraped holes in
the Avail close to Avhich Bijou had been standing. We congratulated the OAvner of the house on his good fortune in
having made this discovery before the whole stable was
eaten up, and became very jocose on the subject of the
precaution which it would be necessary to take in future
to prevent this eccentric animal from eating herself literally
out of house and home."
" But hoAV humiliating," Sir. Pinchbold goes on to say,
" t o be compelled in future, as surely will be our duty, to
caution the authorities at those inns where we make a
temporary stay that they must on no account place this
unhappy quadruped next to the Avail of the stable, lest the
whole building should disappear in the course of the night
before her insatiate appetite. HOAV dangerous, too, to sit
behind such an animal. May we not expect some day, if
it should be our lot to pass through a ploughed field, that
she would become frantic at the sight of her favourite food;
and, deserting the road, will establish herself Avhere it is
found in such abundance, decUning to return any more to
the regions of oats and civUization."
The short journey from the resting-place where Bijou's
earth-eating propensities were discovered, to Amiens, was
by no means accomplished in a short time. It was a hot
afternoon, and the road Avas a very straight one; the pace
Avas very slow, and a lethargy of the most profound description descended upon the two travellers as they jogged along,
Mr. Fudge especially being overcome with such torpor that
he was obliged to lie back in his seat and drive with one
eye open at a time.
At last there became discernible, at a considerable distance in front of them, an object lying near the horizon,
which at once aroused the interest and dispelled the lethargy
of both our traveUers. It is curious how, in the midst of
the huge natural features which make up a landscape, any-
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thing that men's hands have raised is ahvays so distinct
and so conspicuous. There was a curious abruptness
about that dark, square-looking lump, at which Mr. Fudge
and his friend were gazing, which made it singularly
noticeable and conspicuous. Certainly the architect who
built the cathedral of Amiens set a mark upon the earth
which men are little likely to overlook.
" It looks very grand and loAvering there in the distance,"
said Mr. Pinchbold.
" What an extraordinary difference there is betAveen the
marvels of this age and those of the old times," SI:". Fudge
answered. " The wonders of this age seem chiefly great in
an immaterial sense, and are little characterized by outward
splendour or magnificence. Look at those telegraph poles,"
he continued, pointing to a roAV of them that lined the railroad near which they Avere travelling; " look at those bare
poles that carry the magic wires, and then at the cathedral
of Amiens, and consider which is the most imposing; yet
which is the greatest Avonder ?"
It was nearly tAvo hours after they had first caught sight
of the cathedral of Amiens that, as a romancer would say,
" a vehicle of the kind used in the north of France for
short journeys, and drawn by a stout Avhite mare of the
country, AA'as seen wending sloAvly along the streets of
Amiens." Slowly, indeed; it seemed to both our friends,
as if they Avould really noA'cr get to their destination; and
if the Hotel de I'Ecu had been half a mile further oft" than
it really Avas, it appeared as if that additional distance Avould
have been more than poor Bijou's poAvers could have mastered. Dusty, despondent, hot, and tired, they limped
along the smart streets of flourishing Amiens; and as at
length the two travellers descended in the stableyard of
the excellent hotel just mentioned, they both felt that the
further continuance of their cruise Avas a doubtful affair at
best, and that, at any rate, they must depend for their
means of progression on something more secure than the
failing limbs of " la Perle de Malaise."
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THE stay of our traveUers at Amiens was destined to be a
longer one than they had anticipated. Of course, the first
thing to be done on the morning after their arrival AA'as to
consult all sorts of authorities on the subject of Bijou's
lameness. The master of the hotel, a brisk young man,
whose life Avas passed in the stables, the numerous staff of
grooms and helpers, and finaUy a veterinary surgeon, all
pronounced their opinions with great confidence ; and all,
though varying slightly as to particulars, were of accord
that her disease Avas a disease of the hoof, that it Avas a very
serious one, and that its cure, if it could be effected at all—
a doubtful point-—would, at any rate, be a very long and
tedious affiiir.
.A little, almost invisible, A'ertical crack on the hoof of
the near fore-leg, and certain annulated lines, faixitly marked
in its circumference, were all the external evidences of
Bijou's unsoundness of Avhich the eye could take note. Yet
in this hoof the mischief lay; and from these sinaU indications the learned in such matters gathered that the hoof was
utterly unsound, and that the foUoAvmg course of treatment Avould be necessary for its cure. In the first place, it
would be necessary to remove her shoes, and relieve the
heat and inflammatory symptoms by bleeding ; it would be
necesssary to keep her off the road for six month'i; • g,nd, at
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the same time, that she might not be without exercise, she
must be employed in agricultural work, treading on soft
ground, and moving through ploughed fields, where her
tender feet would not be subjected to the succession ot
shocks Avhich they encountered every time they came in
contact Avith the paved roads of France.
" In short," said the veterinary surgeon, after concluding
llis examination, " if you have any estate in the country,
any farm under your control, I should recommend you to
have the mare removed there without delay, and put
through the course of treatment which I have indicated;
but, if not, I think your best plan Avould be to get rid of
the animal at once, and to make up your mind to a certain
amount of loss, Avhich is inevitable."
The gentleman Avho thus spoke Avas a very different kind
of personage from SI. Slorve of Malaise. Lie spoke freely,
and to the point, and gave you the impression that you
might really place some reliance on the opinion Avhich he
gave.
" And is there no means," inquired Mr. Fudge, after
listening to the opinion Avhich has just been quoted ; " i s
there no possibility, by medical treatment, and by alloAving
a short time for rest, of fitting the mare to go on with her
journey ?"
" She would break doAvn again, sir," was the ansAver,
" before she had been two hours in the shafts."
" And how long do you conceive it would take to re establish her, and fit her once more for Avork ?"
" It Avould take at least six months."
" During Avhich time I should have to pay for her keep,
as Avell as to remunerate you for your medical superintendence ?"
" Both Avould, unfortunately, be necessary."
" And Avhat should you conscientiously recommend me
to do?"
" I shoidd recommend you, as I have said before, to
remember that the first loss, in these cases, is always the
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least, that it is ill to throw good money after bad, and thai^
in short, you Avill do best to sell her at once, and for what
she will fetch."
The next question noAV of the many which were importunate for ansAvers was, AA'hether the law gave any remedy
to persons in the position of our two Englishmen ? There
are certain defects, called in the law language of France des
vices redhibitoires, the existence of Avhich, in a horse that
has been sold for sound, are considered to vitiate the
contract, and make it null and \'oid. Intermittent lameness, proceeding from some chronic malady, is naturally
enough included among these; but, unfortunately, the
process of accusation must be commenced within nine days
of the purchase of the animal. It was on the sixth day
after the travellers had left Malaise that the consultation at
Amiens took place ; and Bijou had been four days in M.
Dessin's stables the property of Messrs. Pudge and Pinchbold, before the journey Avas commenced at all. The delay,
then, granted by the laAV had already expired, Avithout
counting the time that it Avould take to convey the mare
back to Slalaise. There Avas nothing, then, to be expected
as regarded legal assistance in this difficulty. M. Grisois had
got the money safe in his pocket, and had got rid of an
unsound horse; and SI. Morve—what of him ?
This Avas the next question. Had this Avorthy gentleman, when employed by Sir. Fudge to examine the mare in
his interests, had he knoAvn of the defect which had since
been developed in such terrible force ? Had he made
common cause Avith Grisois, and been paid by him to
pronounce an unsound animal firee from all defect in Avind
and limb ?
Strangely enough there actuaUy did appear to be some
shadow of a doubt, though but a shadoAV, on this point.
The landlord of the hotel, a man Avho was thoroughly up to
everything connected with horses, and Avho had pronounced
exactly the same opinion Avith regard to Bijou's lameness
wliich had subsequently been given by the medical
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authority—the landlord of the hotel was distinctly of
opinion that M. Morve must have known aU about it, and
he was backed by his groom and a whole yardfuU of
assistants and amateurs. The veterinary gentleman, however, gave it—though very hesitatingly—as his opinion
that it was just possible that the defect under which the
mare was suffering might not have existed in such force as
to be noticeable at the time of her examination, and that it
had been developed since by the severe test to which her
poAvers had been put in the course of the long journey from
Malaise to Amiens.
The veterinary gentleman backed
himself up in this opinion by reverting to the fact that when
the two traveUers had tried the mare at Malaise she gave
no signs of lameness, either when they Avent out in company
with M. Grisois, or still more on a subsequent occasion,
when after they had concluded the purchase they took her
out in a carriage belonging to M. Dessin, and drove her
upAvards of twenty miles at a stretch, a proceeding Avith a
description of which it was not needful at the time to
trouble the reader, and which need only be alluded to in
this its proper place in the few words devoted to it above.
With all that might be said by the veterinary gentleman
in defence of M. Morve, it must be owned that not the
slightest doubt remained on the minds of either Mr, Fudge
or Mr. Pinchbold, on the subject of his treachery. The
veterinary gentleman would naturally say all that he could
for a member of his own fraternity, a circumstance which
diminished somewhat the value of his testimony on this
branch of the subject. Mr. Fudge remembered the meeting
Avith SI. Morve so near the abode of Grisois, and so immediately after the expression of opinion which had led to th»
purchase of the mare; he remembered, too, the impression
left generally on his mind by the appearance and behaviour
of the great Morve; and he doubted, or rather he did not
doubt, but altogether mistrusted the integrity of that gentleman's conduct. As he and Mr. Pinchbold now taUied
the whole affair over, they even went the length of mixing
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M. Porquet up in this iniquitous transaction. Llis anxiety
to make them buy the mare, his shuffling conduct about his
own horses, and his obvious unwiUingness to efford them
any facilities for trying any one of them, aU these things it
must be acknowledged had rather a sinister look, and taken
with the fact that Grisois oAvned to having originally had
Bijou from M. Porquet, seemed to point at the probability
of there being some profit to accrue to that mysterious gentleman from the sale of " la Perle de Malaise."
And now Avhat Avas to be done ? To attempt any patching up of Bijou's lameness, to charge themseh'es with the
long and expensive cure, the necessity of which had been
urged by every one Avho had been consulted about her,
Avould, besides its costliness and uncertain issue, have been
a course attended with a delay in their journey of no shorter
a period than six months. They Avould have,' if adopting
this plan, to leave the mare behind them and go back to
England, AA'ith the prospect of returning in the spring to
continue that Cruise upon Wheels AA'hich had met with so
disastrous an interruption. Surely with all the uncertainties
of life, Avith the knoAAdedge that so many things might occur
in six months to frustrate their plans, this Avould be a most
preposterous course. It Avas not to be thought of. Think
over it as they might, twist it and turn it this AA'ay and that
Avay as much as they Avould, to one conclusion, alas, they
were ever obliged to return !
They must part Avith Bijou.
NoAv this was a great blow, to estimate the full
severity of Avhich it is necessary that the reader should
remember first, the trouble which Slessrs. Fudge and
Pinchbold had had in getting her, and secondly, the singular
suitableness of the animal herself to their purpose in all
respects, saving and excepting this one terrible and fatal
defect of lameness. By Sir. Fudge especiaUy, the loss of
Bijou was viewed almost in the light of a misfortune, for he
had got quite an affection for the poor beast in consequence
of her doclHty, her good temper, and other valuable quahties.
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The blow, though rather a heavy one, had however fallen,
and it Avas no use to complain.
And noAV that this question was decided, there 3till remained a great deal to be settled yet. Was this impediment
which had come in the way of their project to be considered
final ? Was the journey, AA'hich, in the matter of actual
progression, had been an affair of four days only, to come to
an end at that early stage ? The journey, so long thought
over, so fondly dAvelt on in imagination, the journey, so
delightful as it had proved, exceeding the most sanguine
anticipations Avhich either of the travellers had formed of its
enjoyableness, Avas it to be cut short at its commencement ?
The journey that had SAvitzerland for its goal, the base of
the Alps for its glorious termination, was it to come suddenly
to a termination at the end of a four days' drive, a drive from
Malaise to Amiens ?
These Avere some of the questions which agitated the
minds of our tAvo unfortunate friends, during the course of
the day which sealed the fate of Bijou. The conclusion of
that day left them still undecided on the subject, Mr. Pinchbold being, on the whole, disposed to abandon the project,
and even going the length of intimating that " he had a presentiment that if they made any further attempt to get to
their journey's end, some dread disaster would overtake
them." Mr. Fudge, though a little dashed, it must be OAvned,
was still not prepared to abandon their original intention so
readily, in addition to which, it must be confessed, that his
faith in Mr. Pinchbold's "presentiments" was not so strong
as to give those forebodings a poAverful influence in determining the nature of his conduct.
It is astonishing how much the period of the day and the
state of the weather have to do with the vieAvs we take of
our affairs. When Sir. Pinchbold Avoke the next morning
after enjoying a good night's rest, when he demolished his
barricades, and throAving open the AvindoAV let in the bright
sunshine and the fresh air, he took so different a vieAV of
the question of the preceding day, that he Avas fain to go
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and tap at Mr. Fudge's door, and to impart to that gentleman his opinion that to give up their project at so early a
stage and at the first serious obstacle, would be a dastardly
act, and Avould expose them at once to their OAvn selfreproach, and to the ridicule of those friends whom they
had acquainted by letter with their intention of driving aU
the Avay to Geneva in a carriole.
" The fact is," said Mr. Pinchbold, in conclusion, " I
have mentioned what we had in contemplation to one or
tAVO of my clients, to whom I happened to be Avriting before
leaving Slalaise, and as they are friends as Avell as clients, I
shouldn't like them to laugh at us."
Poor Sir. Pinchbold ! If all the laughter they had to
encounter "vvas to come from the throats of that gentleman's
clients, they Avould not have much to fear.
Of course Mr. Pudge hailed with joy this change in his
friend's vicAvs on the subject of the journey, and it was
agreed that directly after breakfast they should turn their
attention to the important Avork of providing a successor to
the unfortunate Bijou, The first step necessary was to
find out the chief horsedealer in the town, and this having
been effected, our friends set off on a fine sunny morning to
A'isit this gentleman's premises and inspect his stock.
With this proceeding recommenced a series of transactions, all so closely resembling what had taken place at
Malaise, that they do not call for much especial description.
Once more they had to execute long promenades down
vistas of Avhisking tails in the stables of suspicious-looking
dealers. Once more they felt that every separate animal
they passed was simply a bundle of concealed defect and
vice. Once more they had horses brought out of stables,
which they examined and tried, and which they felt neither
examination nor trial revealed in their true colours. Once
more they Avere introduced to some specially ill-looking
beast, and informed that it Avas the favourite playfellow of
the OAvner's children, that it Avas habitually driven by his
•wife, that it Avalked into the kitchen to solicit bits of sugar,
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that it Avas afraid of nothing, that you might beat a drum
upon its head; that you might fire pistols off about its ears,
and dance a hornpipe upon its back. Once more they
were introduced to animals Avith conspicuous A'ertebrae, Avith
limp ears, with pendant lips, with swollen limbs, bearing the
gridiron-like impression of occasional firings, Avith wall eyes,
and every other conceivable and inconceivable defect.
It was a Aveary time this that they passed at Amiens.
Many were the horses tried during that five or six days—
many were the transactions almost concluded, but broken
off at the last moment for excellent reasons, many Avere the
hours of Aveariness, ennui, and desperation. There Avas,
hoAvever, one source of amusement connected Avith the
place, on Avhich they drcAV largely, and which never failed
to interest them.
Staying in the same hotel with our tAVo travellers Avas a
certain little dapper and fiery General, concerning Avhom
the whole town Avas in a great state of excitement, and
who was temporarily quite the hero of the jilace. He
had come upon some mission of examining and reviewing
the troops stationed in the tOAvn, and every day a little
staff of officers used to come in the afternoon to fetch him
and escort him through the streets in triumph to the
barracks. This Avas the event of the day for the whole
toAvn, and not less so for our tAVO Englishmen. There
never was such a fussification as took place invariably
at the moment of the General's issuing from the hotel.
There never Avere such a set of unmanageable horses as
those on Avhich the members of the suite were mounted;
there never were such clattering of hoofs, such prancings,
and such neighings. The General had a little white Arab
horse of great spirit and beauty, which used to be arrayed
in such marvellous trappings and such gorgeous housings,
that it looked almost as fine as an Astley's war-horse and
almost as unreal. Unfortunately, however, it was not quite
so successfully trained as its prototype of the Circus, and
this its sole defect invariably showed itself, unfortunately,
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always at the eXact moment when its gaUant owner wanted
to get upon its back. Nothing would induce the Arab
steed to approach the magnificent and glittering person of
its proprietor. The fact Avas, that what Avith feathers,
what with ^old lace, what with orders and equipments,
Avith buckles, Aveapons, and accoutrementc, the little
General was such a blazing object as he stood upon the
mounting-block Avaiting for his charger, that it was not
Avonderful that this animal should, when called upon to
approach this brilliant mass of colour and metal, execute
a series of the most terrific " shies" ever performed by any
member of its tribe. There was no inducing it to approach
the mounting-block. The grooms and assistants Avho had
the spirited little beast in charge Avere dragged hither and
thither by it—dragged everyAvhere, in short, but in the
direction Avhere the distinguished officer Avas standing
Avaiting for his horse. As soon as he had stood there till
his patience Avas exhausted, the General Avould jump doAvn,
and, since his horse would not go to him, Avould make the
most tremendous efforts to go to his horse. But this plan
Avas not attended Avith any success. If the General advanced
boldly across the yard, the little Arab Avould turn round and
fairly bolt, carrying with him a Avhole tribe of grooms and
hangers-on, and scattering confusion in all directions;
while if this gallant officer, as he would in desperation do
at last, consented to have recourse to stratagem, and
approached his charger by a circuitous route from behind,
it would invariably happen that just as he haa reached the
animal's side, some tassel, or tag, or belt, or other caparison
of the General's, would wave, or flap, or Avhisk within
range of a, backward glance on the part of the Etble Arab,
and off he would dart—sometimes Avith the General holding
on to its mane and trying to vault upon its back (a feat, by
the bye, often performed in novels, but seldom in real life)
—sometimes with the General hopping after it, with one
foot entangled in the stirrup, to the loss of all dignity then
and CA'er afterwards.
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This scene, made additionally stimulating by the kickings
and prancings of all the horses ridden by the staff, Avliich
were engaged by their proprietors in insane attempts to
dodge the little Arab and bring him to a stand-still, but
which invariably became infected by the Arab's example,
and seeming to regret that they had not also declined to be
mounted by their respective OAvners, endeavoured to remedy
this oversight by frantic efforts to kick them off now they
Avere on—this scene, Avith an accompaniment of screamings,
shoutings, ravings, roarings, and neighings, it Avas the
especial delight of Messrs. Fudge and Pinchbold to Avitness
daily from the AvindoAvs of the hotel. Sometimes it Avould
terminate in the chasing of the Arab into a corner, Avhere
he Avas held up against a Avail Avith his nose in pincers till
the General was got upon his back, Avith no greater misfortune than a crushed leg against the Avail; sometimes this
noble officer Avould consent to stratagem, and Avould veil
himself from head to foot in a sombre cloak till he Avas
fairly mounted, when he could disclose his brilliant presence
in safety, receiving the plumed hat, Avliich he had not
ventured to wear in his disguise, from an attendant; while
sometimes, and after the Arab had learned to see through
the cloak-dodge, it ended in the turbulent animal being
blindfolded with a handkerchief, and so brought unawares
into the presence of the object of its alarm.
Once on horseback, the General seemed to forget aU the
trouble and difficulty AA'hich had attended the attaining of
that glorious position. Then Avould the doors of the innyard be throAvn open, and rattling, jigging, jolting, and
prancing, the whole party Avould be disgorged in!;o the
main street of Amiens. Now the General had seen some
picture or print of Napoleon crossing the Alps, or of some
other great commander leading his troops on to glory, and
he had learnt to form himself on this model. Whether he
considered that to lead his staff of officers through the
streets of Amiens to the barracks Avas to conduct them to
glory—or Avhether he was so convinced that glory attended
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bis career, go Avhere he would, that he was conducting his
faithful army in its paths, go Avhere he would—certain it is
that the General always rode along at the head of his
troops as if he were going to conquer a kingdom or tAvo that
very afternoon, and Avreathe around his broAvs a garland of
immortal renown. At every second step the General
turned round and addressed some order or remark to those
behind him, which it was impossible by reason of the
clatter and noise that they could hear ; then he Avould point
on in front to the contest that aAA'aited them, or beckon his
flagging foUoAvers to renewed exertions.
The spectacle of the little General curvetting and dancing
up the street as he led his troops on to glory Avas, then, to
the whole toAvn of Amiens a sight of ever UOAV and unflagging
interest; Avliile with our tAvo Englishmen it Avas so favourite
an exhibition that they never missed a single repetition of
it, and that Mr. Pinchbold was even induced to attempt to
commemorate with his pencil the aAvful impressiveness of
the scene.
The tAVO friends spent five days at Amiens, nearly the
whole of Avhich time Avas taken up with fruitless attempts
to provide a substitute for La Perle de Slalaise. At the
end of that time, hoAvcA'er, they seemed no nearer to the
attainment of their object than they Avere at the beginning.
Possibly there really AA'as not an animal to be had in the
toAvn suitable to their purpose; possibly their recent failure
had made them morbidly mistrustful and hard to please.
At all events, so it Avas; and on the morning of the fifth
day both gentlemen began to entertain serious doubts as to
the possibility of proceeding AA'ith their journey. Tired out
with failure and disappointment, they both felt that day
strongly disposed to sell the carriole as Avell as Bijou for
what it would fetch, and abandon the idea of the journey
then and ever after. The fact is, that their project had
received so severe a check that the whole fabric they had
raised in imagination tottered to its very foundation. The
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crisis was a severe one, and it seemed very doubtful
whether the patient would get over it.
Great things often depend for their existence on some
very small contingency. Mr. Fudge and his companion
had actually taken the step of going to a carriage-dealer's
shop Avith the intention of inquiring hoAv much its
proprietors Avould give for the carriole, AA'hen Mr. Pinchbold, happening to glance at what Avas Avritten over the
shop entrance, saw there an announcement Avhich a little
altered the position of affairs, and gave their darling project
one more chance of realization.
It Avas simply an announcement that the coach-maker
had ware-rooms, in which carriages could be put up for a
small monthly payment.
There never Avas such a relief as that announcement
afforded to our two Englishmen. By leaving the carriage
with this man, they retained the possibility of recommencing their journey at any moment—recommencing it next
week—recommencing it next month—recommencing it next
year. It Avas the very thing. They could now for a time
shake off the continual anxiety on one subject which had
preyed upon them so long that they could scarcely see it
at all in its true colours. They could get aAvay to Paris,
where, perhaps, some new idea Avould suggest itself, some
new horse might be found, where, in short, something or
other would be sure to turn up.
Everything Avas now quickly arranged.
The coachmaker was to send for the carriole, and to keep it till
further orders, and certain negotiations which had been
entered into Avith the principal horsedealer in the place
touching the sale of Bijou Avere UOAV brought sAviftly to a
conclusion—a conclusion, by the bye, which Avas very far
from profitable to the finances of our tAvo travellers. The
horsedealer's offer, hoAvever, Avas the best that was to be
had, and there was nothing to be done but to make the
best of it.
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It must be OAA'ned that the parting with BijoU was rather
a Avrench. To Mr. Pudge, especially, who had been more
intimately mixed up Avith her than his friend, it was more
particularly a great trial to see the last of her. She had
been very good, very patient, and, as far as in her lay, very
serviceable. It Avas not her fault that she had been sold as
sound Avith a terrible blemish that made her warranty a
lie. Bijou had done all she could, and as she limped out
of the stable-yard of the Hotel de I'Ecu, Mr. Pudge felt
that their cruise had brought them into troubled Avaters,
and that it was a chance at best whether they Avere not in
reality altogether aground.
But if Mr. Fudge felt this at the moment of parting Avith
Bijou, what were his sensations and those of his companion
Avhen, shortly afterAvards, they found themselves seated in a
carriage on the Chemin de Per du Nord, and Avith their
faces turned towards Paris. Here Avas an end to their
adventure ! Here Avas an inglorious way of proceeding on
their journey! Here Avas a chance for Mr. Pinchbold's
"clients !" They Avho had rumbled over draAvbridge and
under portcuUis in the old French towns, to be Avhizzing
nov; out of that most hideous and detestable of aU structures
—a station. The contrast Avas tremendous, and certainly
did not tell in favour of their present mode of travelling.
Both gentlemen were much depressed, and it was not tiU
they had arrived safely in Paris, and were seated in the
salle-a-manger of the Hotel du Helder, Avith an excellent
dinner before them, that they felt any mitigation of the
symptoms of despondency which had become developed in
the course of their journey.
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CHAPTER IX,
t C W H I C H T H E T W O FRIENDS ONCE MORE ENG.VGE IN A DESPERATE
STRUGGLE TO GET OFF AGAIN, WITH WHAT FINAL RESULT THE
READER MUST STUDY THIS CHAPTER IN ORDER TO ASCERTAIN,

PARIS is one of those places AA'hich depends for the estimation in Avhich Ave hold it, to a certain extent, on the state
of health and spirits Avhich Ave are in, when we Avalk about
its streets, eat and drink in its cafes, or occupy the benches
of its theatres. If Ave are in a happy humour, are surrounded Avith friendly faces, and have plenty of money, it
is a delightful spot; but there are those who have sojourned
m that city Avhen in IOAV spirits, without friends, or hard
up, who have pronounced that it can wear as doleful an air
as any other toAvn.
Our two travellers seemed by one consent to have agreed
to banish the subject of the journey from their minds, as
they certainly did from their conversation. They Avent
into Paris life as completely as possible. That Avondrous
day which can be passed at Paris, and at Paris only; they
did full justice to. They had their cup of coffee, and the
accompanying brioche, before they left their respective
bedrooms; then they Avrote letters, or transacted any
business that it Avas necessary to attend t o ; then they
read the papers, and sauntered out into the sunshine, basking along the Boulevard on their way to the Cafe du
Cardinal, Avhere they breakfasted. The dejeuner a la
fourchette over, Mr. Pudge had always some wonderful
point of antiquarian interest which he wished to visit, and
this would lead to some other, involving an immense
L
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amount of poking about in all sorts of intricate holes and
corners, in search of bits of old wall, or fragments of
ancient gatcAvays. Mr. Fudge was never Aveary of Avandering about old Paris, the ancient part about the Temple, the
island of the Cite, the Faubourg St. Germain, the Quais;
all these regions Avere to him fraught with an enormous
and never-flagging interest. And surely it is a great
question whether it is ever possible to get tired—except
physically—of Avandering about the streets of Paris, Of
aU the amusements and diversions that Paris has to offer,
those which she gives you for nothing—in allowing you
the run of her streets—are the best and most piquantIt is a question Avhether the antiquarian ardour of Sir.
Pinchbold Avas quite equal to that of his friend and companion. To judge by what he said, you Avould have come
to the conclusion that it Avas, but certain furtive yawnings
Avhich, toAvards the latter part of the afternoon, became
intermingled Avith his conversation, and certain absent
repetitions of the same questions, seemed to indicate a condition of mental obliteration, which coming on invariably
at about four o'clock P.AI., increased Avith each lengthening
quarter of an hour that intervened betAveen that period just
named and dinner-time.
They used to dine ordinarily at one of those restaurants
Avliich occupy a sort of half-Avay position between the
ruinous splendour of Vefours and the loAver order of
restaurants about the markets. To these last, hoAvever,
Avhen one of those fits Avliich Avould sometimes come upon
Mr. Fudge, causing him to exclaim helplessly, " No income
can stand this !" Avas at its strongest, at such times,
we say, they Avould descend a little in the social
scale, and take their meal in company Avith the rich
cattle-OAvners and farmers Avho frequent such eatingestablishments as the Pied de Mouton in the Rue du Four
St, Honore, or Baraltes in the Rue aux Fers. Neither of
them places, by the bye, where any man need consider it
a hardship to take his dinner. These same rich drovers

tAEIS,

iiV

ahd graziers know AVell Avhat they are about. Both the
taverns are near the markets, the meat is fresh, the vegetables excellent, and the partridge with a Avhite Avaistcoat
of bacon, and a couch of fried bread to repose upon, is a
dish than which the united cooks of France and England
may be defied to produce a better. Nor are these gentry
less particular about their Avines than about the viands
which they accompany; and there are many flashy restaurants in commanding situations, where you will not get so
good a glass of Bordeaux as you will find in the more
humble eating-establishments just named.
Dinner over, our tAvo friends would issue forth once
more. Sometimes, if they had still a leg to stand upon,
for an evening walk along the Boulevards, and through
mazes of lighted passages; sometimes they Avould betake
themselves to a cafe, or wile the time away Avith a game
of billiards; while at other times they would constitute
themselves into a Commission of Inquiry concerning the
Present State of the French Drama, and would squeeze
themselves into a couple of stalles d'orchestre at one of the
Boulevard theatres.
Of course, too, on a wet day the Louvre was not always
to be avoided, and here they would wander about observing
the different kind of visitors who frequented that place of
torment, Mr. Pinchbold sometimes making a sketch of any
specially remarkable specimen of character to which his
notice might be attracted.
And. yet it came to pass that among aU the gaieties and
diotractions of Paris—a toAvn in which, as Ave have said
aboA'e, a man may be as wretched as in any other—Mr.
Fudge Avore a dissatisfied and gloomy aspect. Nor was
Mr. Pinchbold much happier.
" I cannot stand," said Mr. Fudge one day, " the endless rows of French faces which we meet as we walk along
the Boulevard. I never meet with one that looks as if it
was the countenance of a man Avith a soul. I see no signs
of Pity, of Conscience, or even of Philosophic speculation,
L 2
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They .are all materialists, young and old; they think of
no other thing besides the gratification of their appetites,
and the acquirement of money. By heavens, Pinchbold !"
said Mr. Fudge, suddenly, "haA'e Frenchmen any redeeming qualities ?"
" I don't knoAV, I'm sure," returned Mr. Pinchbold;
" they are supposed to be very polite, are they not ?"
" It is a politeness of boAving and scraping, and pulling
off of hats. If you put it to the test, if you put gain or
loss of francs in the scale, it vanishes, and the tiger-like
ferocity of the animal comes out in all its natiA'e force.
Hang it, they call ns a nation of shopkeepers, Avhy, they
are fifty times as much absorbed in the pursuit of business
as we are: I am sick of it all, I am sick of the blazing
shops that nobody ever seems to go into, I am sick of the
swindUng restaurants, I am sick of the theatres, AA'here,
though the performance is good enough, you cannot enjoy
it, for the discomfort produced again by their infernal
avarice. Here we go and pay six or seven francs a-piece
for what they call fauteuils d'orchestre, and are half-killed
by squeezing, and by the detestable absence of ventilation,
in Avliich these beggars delight. I ahvays get, too," continued Mr. P., " betAveen a fat man Avho oozes through the
arm of the stall on one side, and a fat AVoman AA'ho protrudes through it on the other, and I always find that the
tallest man in France occupies the seat in front of me."
" Fudge," said Mr. Pinchbold, solemnly, " I haA'e remarked of late that you are not happy. HOAV is it ? I am
not enjoying life as keenly as I could Avish myself."
"WeU, Pinchbold," replied Sir. Fudge, " i t is no use
concealing the thing any longer, I am haunted."
" H a u n t e d ! " repeated Sir. Pinchbold, turning rather
pale.
" Yes, haunted. Haunted by an idea, by a memory, by
the thought of an enterprise entered on."
" H a ! " ejaculated Sir. Pinchbold, perceiving how the
land lay.
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" And abandoned almost as soon as begun. The journey,
Pinchbold! The journey—the thought of it pursues me.
If it had failed, if it had proved less delightful than Ave
anticipated, one might have borne its coming to this untimely end, but when it was such a glorious success as far
as it went, when all that we hoped from it Avas more than
carried out, to have given it up like this !"
"Don't let's give it up, then!" burst in Sir. Piachbold,
manfully ; " I'm ready to go on Avith it. I haAe long felt
my happiness to be bound up in that journey."
"You have long felt your happiness!" murmured Sir.
Pudge, aghast.
" Y e s , / , " returned Sir. P . ; " i t cannot be abandoned
like this. It is like sitting down to dinner Avith a furious
appetite, and being called away directly after the soup. It
is like getting into the interesting part of a novel, and
having" (Mr. Pinchbold had an amiable weakness which
induced him always to talk as if he had a practice) " and
having an attorney's boy come in with a brief of importance. It is like
"
" Never mind what it is like," said Mr. Fudge, " but tell
me truly—do you really miss the carriole and our life in
connexion with it ?"
" I d o ! " replied Mr. Pinchbold, fervently.
" Do you really regret that the journey has been arrested
as it has ?"
" I do !" said Sir. P., again.
" And do you really and sincerely wish that we could
go on Avith it once more ?"
" With all my heart and soul!" Avas the reply.
" Then," continued Mr. Fudge, "we Avill not lose another
moment, but go at it again with all our energies. What a
relief it will be ! Haunted !" ejaculated Mr. Fudge, " why
never was any man so haunted. I never heard the crack
of a Avhip that did not strike the raw wound in my heart,
left by our mishap with Bijou. I never S(iw a vihite hors^
a pang!
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" I never saAV a horse at all Avithout a pang," remarked
Pinchbold.
" How could Ave ever think of giving up our project in
this way? It cannot be. I Avill Avrite to old Promptjean,
at Amiens, to send the carriole here by railway. I Avill
send to London for some more money."
" And so Avill I," cried P.
" A n d Ave Avill try our luck once more among Paris
horses, and Paris rogues, instead of country ones. And
noAv, Pinchbold, do you think your poAvers are equal to
the encounter of all that a horse transaction involves?
Are they equal to the roAvs of AA'hisking tails, the descriptions of faultless horses, all exactly the same ? Can you
hear again the old story, that the animal Ave are examining
is afraid of nothing, that it is five years old, that it has
never stumbled, never been doAvn, never shied, never
kicked, ncA'er been ill in its life ?"
" I think I can," replied Mr. Pinchbold, in a faint tone.
" That it could be driA'en by a child in arms; that H is
the special favourite of the horse-seller's Avife, Avho feeds it
every morning Avith lumps of sugar; that it is to be sold
in consequence of a death; of the owner going to some
foreign land—in consequence of anything but the merest
suspicion of a defect?"
" All these things," said Sir. Pinchbold, " I will endeavour to bear."
" Then let us start at once," said Sir. Fudge, rising and
putting on his hat, " and not lose another moment in setting
the affair in motion."
And now, indeed, it Avas not long before our tAvo friends
were once again involved in all the sea of turmoils, doubts,
hesitations, misgivings, hopes and fears, which are the lot
of aU those who are engaged in the difficult occupation of
choosing a horse. Day after day did the tAvo travellers go
out in the morning sanguine and energetic, to return in the
evening weary and hopeless, as far from their end as CA'er.
Over and over again did they abandon the thing as useless,
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and over and over again did they return to the charge,
urged on, it must be oAvned, by the almost morbid determination Avith which Mr. Fudge continued stUl to cling to
his darling project. It was a miserable time; both of
them, but Mr. Pinchbold especially, lost flesh considerably.
The last-named gentleman, indeed, Avould at times complain
that he Avas sure his reason Avas going, that he Avas engendering slowly a new kind of madness, a sort of hippophobia.
His meals did him no good; he could look at nothing but
horses in the street; he could read nothing but horse advertisements in the Journal; his sleep was broken by the
appearance of horses' heads floating about in the darkness;
and in his dreams he lived among these dreadful animals a
life of terror and dismay.
The description of one clay consumed in these ineffectual
researches will suffice, as well as an account of the eight or
ten which our tAvo friends actually spent in going from one
end of Paris to the other in search of a horse.
It would happen, perhaps, that in the course of breakfast
Mr. Pinchbold, Avho over night had expressed his conviction
that it Avas insanity to go on with an undertaking which
the fates had obviously set their faces against—Mr. Pinchbold, we say, would suddenly discover, while turning over
the pages of the morning's Siecle, that " un bon cheval
Anglais" was for sale, and that those whom the advertisement concerned might see the animal at such and such
hours, in such and such a street. Then would this inconsistent gentleman suddenly find out that he had a presentiment that the horse Avhich was suited for their purpose,
indeed, which had come into the world with an express eye
to the same, had at length turned up, and that this one
more experiment it was their imperative duty to make.
Then would Sir. Pudge also eye the advertisement to see
if he could extract any hidden information from it. Then
Avould the two friends begin to speculate about Avhat kind
of a horse it was that was thus advertised, what colour,
what size, what price; and then it would end in both

152

A CRUISE UPON WHEELS.

gentlemen rising from the table, putting on their hats, and
setting off fuU of hope and vigour to the locality indicated
in the newspaper, Avhich Avas ahvays in some occult and
unknoAvn part of Paris, and ahvays at an immense distance
from 'the hotel.
Arrived at their destination (after incalculable failures in
finding it) Messrs. Fudge and Pinchbold would be received
by a fashionable coachman in undress, who, on being informed of their errand, Avould introduce them into a magnificent stable, where they Avould find a tall highly-groomed,
slender animal, obviously only fitted for town Avork, and
whose daily duties had consisted in draAA'ing, assisted by a
friend, a very small brougham about the streets of Paris for
a couple of hours out of the tAventy-four. He was probably
sold, too, from having some defect that rendered him incapable of even so much work as this; and was, as a further
inducement to purchase, offered at the tempting price of two
thousand five himdred francs.
Having thanked the coachman in undress for the sight of
this interesting quadruped, the two travellers Avould emerge
into the street disconsolate; when Mr. Pinchbold AA'ould
say, " Ah, it's no use ;" and Mr. Fudge would say nothing
at all, but would wander on in a sort of vague hope that
" something" would occur that might once more throAv a
horse across the path of his destiny. Nor Avas Mr. Pinchbold's conduct consistent altogether Avith the despondent
remark Avhich has just been quoted, as emanating from his
lips. Although it " was no use," he was continually looking
out for horsedealers' yards, and Avas for ever running back
to look at all sorts of little scraps of paper pasted against
the Avails, which he ahvays thought were advertisements for
horses, and which almost invariably turned out to relate to
Avet-nurses, endowed by nature with incredible qualifications for the profession, who were open to an advantageous
offer. But Mr. Pinchbold's researches among the advertisements which are so thickly plastered over the blank waUa
of Paris, were not always without result,
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On the day Avhich Ave are describing, as he and Sir. Fudge
were Avalking along the street in AA'hich they had just
examined the horse AA'hich had been advertised in the Siecle,
Mr. Pinchbold suddenly called out to his companion, who
was a good deal in advance, and that Avith such energy of
tone, as speedily brought Sir. Fudge back to his side. That
gentleman found Sir. Pinchbold contemplating an immense
yelloAv poster, Avhich Avas adorning the wood-work of a screen
behind AA'hich some repairs Avere going on,
" Look here, Fudge," said Sir. Pinchbold; "here is a thing
Avhich I feel a presentiment Avill turn out highly importtuit
to us."
Sir. Fudge looked at the poster by AA'hich his friend's
attention had been arrested, and soon became highly interested in it himself It Avas headed " Tattersall Fran9ai3,"
and was in truth an advertisement of a horse auction, held
every Wednesday afternoon, in a street in the neighbourhood
of the Champs Elysees, at Avliich auction was sold hebdomadally (according to poster) an immense number, and an
immense A'ariety of horses, carriages, and harnesses, all of the
most super-excellent description.
" What's to-day ?" asked Sir. Fudge, turning SAviftly to
his friend.
" Wednesday," Avas Sir. Pinchbold's ansAver.
" There Avould be no harm in going and seeing Avhat it
is like," said Mr. Fudge.
" Harm !" repeated Sir. P ; " it is the only thing Ave can
do."
" We Avill make just this one more attempt," said Sir.
Fudge, " and if it fails, Ave Avill abandon the thing for
ever."
This Avas the phrase Avith Avhich every noAv effort made
in connexion with the prosecution of their journey, was
prefaced by Sir. Fudge. The present attempt Avas ahvays
to be the last, and if it failed, the failure Avas to be considered final.
The Tattersall's of England is a shabby-looking little
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mews, intended originally to be of no sort of importance,
but rendered gradually and by circumstances, one of the
great institutions of our country. The French Tattersall's
is juat the reverse of this. It is intended to be a very
important place indeed, and is as far from being so as can
well be imagined. It is an immense establishment, with a
vast covered auction-room, where the horses are trotted up
and down in front of the auctioneer's pulpit, and AvithintAvo
ranges of hurdles, which separate them from the spectators,
who muster rather strong, and the buyers who muster rather
weak. There is immense accommodation also in the way
of stabling, and there are sale-rooms over the auction mart,
where the carriages and harnesses are displayed to solicit
patronage. . The outside of the building presents a combination of an outrageously overgrown SAVISS cottage and a
flimsy raihvay station, very edifying to behold.
As our tAVO travellers laboured up the ascent which
conducts to the Barriere de I'Etoile, near which the Tattersall Fran9ais is situated, they felt that fatigue which is only
known in the neighbourhood of the Faubourg St. Honore,
and that heat—it AA'as a very hot day at the end of
September—by Avhich also the quarter just named is preeminently distinguished. There Avas no one in the great
auction hall Avhen Mr. Fudge and his friend entered it,
except a lean gentleman in long boots and spurs, Avho
looked like the man Avho discourses Avith the cloAvn in a,
circus, and who refuses to take a joke on any terms Avhatever. This gentleman was placing papers on the auctioneer's pulpit, and arranging forms for bidders Avho could
not secure front places, to stand up upon and signify their
intentions Avith a nod. The circus gentleman seemed to
admire aU his own arrangements very much, and he possessed that very valuable bow-legged stride which is
suggestive of continual horse-exercise, and which, taken in
connexion with buckskin breeches and hunting-boots, is
very impressive, as far as the uninitiated public is concerned. The gentleman in boots replied to Mr. Pudge's
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inquiry, as to Avhether the horses Avhich Avere destined for
the day's sale were on vicAv, by ushering the tAvo friends
through a side-door Avhich led from the auction hall into a
mews, Avith roAVS of stables on either side of it.
As the visitors entered the stables, a groom, stationed at
the door, handed to each a printed paper, containing a catalogue of the horses which were to figure at the "auction ;
with a descriptive notice of each animal appended. The
liorses looked somehow better on paper than in ths flesh;
but the catalogue Avas not Avithout its value notAvithstanding. " N o . 1, a gray mare, aged, quiet to ride and drive,
Avithout warranty," Avas a biographical notice, which,
though sounding not particularly magnificent, was very far
from conveying the abject appearance of the animal whom
it was supposed to describe. Mr. Fudge, assisted by Sir.
Pinchbold, went straight through the catalogue, both
gentlemen becoming more and more mystified as they went
on, till they came to No. 14, " a bay horse, 7 years old,"
—a doubtful period, by the bye, in the age of a horse—
" quiet in double harness, and warranted sound, with the
exception of the alteration of the flank." At this point our
tAVO friends abandoned the catalogue in despair, being
Avholly unable to understand what was conveyed by this
bcAvildering expression, and feeling only, on contemplating
the anima;l to which it belonged, that its only chance of
sale would be in its being certain to alter, not only in the
flank, but also in every other portion of its ghastly frame.
In short, the horses on view in the stables of the Parisian
Tattersall's, Avere, Avith one or two exceptions, a sorry lot,
and so the different amateurs, who to the number of twenty
or thirty were congregated in the stables, appeared to think.
They were almost all horse-jobber's dealers, fly-drivers,
and hovse-agents, a kind of gentry, these last, who get rid
of your horse for you, or provide you with one that
somebody else has got rid of, much as a house-agent finds
you a house or tenant when you want one. They are not,
as a class, personages whom from their appearance one
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Avould select as friends, or to Avhom a London loan company
Avould advance 500^. on their OAVII security; but they may
be very valuable members of society for all that. Several
ornaments of this fraternity accosted Mr. Fudge Avhile he
Avas engaged in examining the Tattersall stud, and pressed
their cards upon him, Avith offers of service, at the same
time cautioning him against acting upon his OAvn judgment,
and Avhile mentioning that they kncAv of opportunities by
Avhich a gentleman in search of a good horse might find
one, they Avould, at the same time, be so obliging as to
point out freely all the faults possessed by every animal in
the stables of the auction mart.
In this occupation of fault-finding there Avere indeed
plenty of professors, Avho Avent round the collection on
A'icAV, punching the ribs, pinching the spines, peeping into
the mouths, disparaging the joints, carping at the limbs, and
objecting to the general appearance of every animal
exhibited, in a very discouraging manner. It Avas astonishing to behold IIOAV Mr. Pinchbold took his tone from these
amateurs. He had been at first disposed to a great admiration and appreciation of at least half the stock which he and
his friend were examining, and had selected especially some
five or six as peculiar objects of veneration; but no sooner
had the little knot of professionals approached one of his
favourites, and after probing, poking at, and peering into,
aU its organization, pronounced it valueless, than he, too,
shook li.'s head and informed Mr. Fudge that he had found
there Avas a scrcAv loose about the animal in nuestion from
the first. Thus one by one did Mr. Pinchbold abandon all
his proteges with the exception of the last upon the list.
This horse, described in the catalogue as " 6 years old,
quiet to ride and drive, and sold Avith warranty," had, somehow or other, escaped the animadversion of the professional
gentlemen, and tOAvards it Mr. P continued to manifest a
great and remarkable partiality. It was a bay horse, of a
somcAvhat heavy and phlegmatic appearance, with a sleepy
eye, and singularly free from all those habits of stamping,
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Couching the ears, and looking Avildly about which characterized its stable companions, and which ahvays caused such
unfeigned alarm to our apprehensive friend. Sir. Pinchbold was standing still, lost in admiration, before the stall
of this apparently cold-blooded animal, Avhen the bell rang
for the sale to begin, and everybody ran off as hard as
possible to secure front places.
As Sir. Pinchbold and his friend and comrade. Sir.
Fudge, foUowed the examjale of the rest of the Avorld, the
first-named gentleman took the opportunity of enlarging at
great length upon the extraordinary qualities of the animal
.Avith whose virtues he had become impressed, and concluded
by imparting some information which he had gained from
the groom, whose confidence he had gained by a fee of one
franc, and who had informed him that the horse he had
thus pitched upon Avas not only the best, but the quietest in
the place.
" And if I were you," Mr. P. concluded, " I Avould most
decidedly have a bid for him, for I believe, most firmly,
that Ave shall never have such a chance again."
Mr. Fudge Avas, hoAvcA'cr, in this case inexorable, and
declined to have anything to do Avith the affair.
" I don't belieA'e in the place, or the horses, or anything
connected Avith either the one or the other," said this gentleman ; " and I will have nothing to do Avith the affair at
all. But that," he continued, " is no reason Avhy you, if
you feel so strongly on the subject, should not act upon
your convictions. As I bought the last horse and made a
failure of it, suppose you buy the next and make a
success."
Mr. Pinchbold Avas silent, and appeared to be deeply
impressed Avith the AVords which had fallen from Sir.
Fudge's lips. The tAVO gentlemen had noAV reached the
spacious building Avhere the sale Avas to take place, and had
secured places Avhich Avere in front and next the hurdles,
but at a considerable distance from the auctioneer's pulpit.
There Avere a great many persons present Avho had not
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apptrared in the stables, and, as the doors Avere open to tho
public, the public entered pretty freely, and there Avas quite
a croAvd to see the sale.
The horses, from the nioment of their leaving the stable,
Avent raving mad. They were mad as they Avere led clattering ."iiong the passages that led to the auction hall; they
Avere mad Avhen they Avere held to be examined foi' the last
time by the bidders; and they Avere madder than all Avhen
they Avere careered up and down the enclosed space kej^t
for the purpose by the grooms, whose business it Avas to
show them off.
And noAV that the unhappy quadrupeds were released
from the shelter of a stable, and Avere exposed plainly to
vicAV, they .became once more the objects of such fierce
and furious scrutiny on the part of the amateurs (who had
only previously seen them in the stable), that it Avas a
Avonder how they were able to bear up against it at all.
As each fresh horse was brought from the stable, the Avliole
croAvd, consisting of the dealers, horse-jobbers, and agents
before mentioned, Avould swoop down upon it and once
more go to work, with a Avill, at the unfortunate beast's
mouth, knees, hoofs, eyes, and all the rest of its organization, till they literally did not leave it a leg to stand upon.
Nay, there was one gentleman who seemed to have a theory
of his own upon the subject of testing the qualities of a
horse, and Avho, as each specimen was brought into the
auction mart, would fly at it and with his clenched fist hit
it a most terrific punch in the ribs, just behind the shoulder.
Having done this and looked round immediately upon the
bystanders Avith a knoAA'ing smile, this gentleman would
retire and wait for the next arrival, upon which he would
again rush forward, again administer his tremendous test,
and so on through the Avhole list.
" He was trying their tempers," this gentleman said, in
answer to a poUte inquiry from Sir. Pinchbold into the
nature of his motiA'es. " If the animal resents the bloAA',
and tries to defend itself, it has a bad temper; if, on the
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Other hand, it takes it calmly and Avithout offence, its
temper may be relied on."
This Avas a tremendous Avrinkle for Mr. Pinchbold. He
was not sloAV in hastening to impart it to his companion,
Avho Avas watching the progress of the sale Avith great interest from his place next to the hurdles.
" I propose in future," said Sir. Pinchbold, " to apply
this test to every animal Avhich Ave may have any seriotis
intention of purchasing."
It is quite certain that, Avhatever other defects might be
charged against the Parisian Tattersall's, extravagance in
the price of the horses exposed there for sale could never
be alleged as a reason for discountenancing the establishment. A horse that fetched tAventy pounds made quite a
tremendous sensation, and four, five, and ten pounds Avere
high average prices. It was extraordinary to observe hoAV,
in spite of this, the gentleman in the pulpit seemed to have
a strong internal conviction that each fresh horse that
entered the lists Avas to prove an exception to the rule, and
Avas to realize bids Avhich none of his predecessors had been
able to obtain. HoAvever sorry the ajjpearance of the
animal that Avas put up, hoAvever obvious the jeers and
expressions of contempt on the part of the public at sight
of it, the formula gone through Avas ahvays the same.
" No. 5," screamed the auctioneer.
" No. 5," echoed the gentleman in boots, Avho was
balancing himself on a railing by the side of the pulpit,
and holding on by it to keep himself from falling.
" N o . 5," continued the auctioneer ; " a chestnut mare,
aged, quiet to ride and drive, sold Avithout AA'arranty."
"Eiirht hundred francs," shouted the gentleman in boots,
looking briskly about him.
" Eight ii'andred francs," cried the auctioneer, hopefully.
Here there Avould occur a dead silence, interrupted, perhaps, by a scoffing laugh from some privileged amateurs.
" Seven hundred," shouted the man in boots.
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" Six hundred," urged the auctioneer in a persuasive
n^iiiiner.
" Five hundred, just to begin Avith," from the boots.
" Pour hundred—three—two—one hundred—anything
to make a commencement."
All this time the degraded animal, AA'hose market value
Avas thus rapidly deteriorating, was being trotted up and
doAvn the lists, and, stimulated by the confusion of the
scene and by certain cuts Avhich Avere administered by the
groom, Avould from time to time make a paralytic effort to
execute some sprightly caper, a reminiscence of its youth,
but noAv, alas ! AA'hoUy beyond its reach. After one of
these, a fly-driver, perhaps, Avho saAV some hope of a year
or tAVO of service yet left in the poor jade, Avould, with a
tremendous "effort, scrcAv out a bid of sixty francs, grasped
at only too eagerly by the UOAV desponding auctioneer.
The IOAV prices fetched by the different horses put up
for sale at the Tattersall Pran9ais seemed to have a great
effect upon Sir. Pinchbold. After observing the scene for
some time in silence, that gentleman suddenly bespoke his
friend's attention and solemnly informed him that he had
been thinking of his (Sir. Fudge's) proposal that he should
bid for the horse Avhich had so captiAated him in the stable;
and that he had come to the determination that if that
animal appeared as satisfactory Avhen brought out for sale,
and if, aboA'e all, it stood the application of the test Avhich
he had just learnt, and Avhich he meant to try, that then,
m short, he thought he actually Avould take Mr. Fudge's
advice and Avould bid as far as fiA'e hundred francs at any
rate for the bay.
Under some circumstances, perhaps, Mr. Fudge Avould
have recalled the opinion which he had expressed, half in
joke, on the subject upon which Sir. Pinchbold was consulting him ; but he was noAv in one of those half desperate,
half careless moods, when men are just the most ripe for a
venture of this kind. To say the truth, too, he half
doubted whether the strength of his companion's resolution
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Wotdd carry him through the undertaking Avhich he taUied
about in such a A'aliant manner. At all events, he offered
no opposition to Mr. Pinchbold's proposal, and assented at
once to that gentleman's request that he Avould retire to a
distant bench while he (Mr. Pinchbold) conducted the
affair, as Mr. P . felt that the consciousness that liiis friend
was observing him Avould wholly unnerve him, and incapacitate him for the carrying out of his feU purpose.
Prom the moment that this arrangement had been made,
Mr, Pinchbold's mixed importance and apprehensiveness
were a sight to behold. He was unable to remain in one
place or one position for five minutes together. He Avaa
for ever running off to the stables to try and get another
glimpse of his favourite, and for ever referring to the list
to see how soon its turn Avould come round.
But when its turn did at length come round, Avhen its
kicking and plunging predecessor had been removed, and
Mr. Pinchbold's bay Avas trotted in, then indeed did the
conduct of that gentleman become a study of interest and
profit. Withdrawing to the opposite side of the building,
from the position occupied by the object of his longing,
Mr. Pinchbold made a furious rush towards it with the
intention of applying his newly-acquired test, but, relenting
as he drew nearer to his victim, he puUed suddenly up,
and administering a slight tap, which might perhaps have
knocked a fly off if it had been on the spot and not verv
hungry, he Avalked off again perfectly satisfied that he had
applied the test in full force, and that the bay, who had
taken no notice of it at all, was distinguished by the SAveetest
and most long-suffering of dispositions.
Great Avas Mr, Fudge's surprise as he sat (in accordance
Avith Mr. Pinchbold's request) on a distant seat and AA'atched
tliese proceedings of his companion; but it AA'as still greater
when he saw that gentleman mount upon a bench from
which he could calculate on catching the auctioneer's eye,
and set himself in earnest to his task.
The bay horse, having been noAv sufficientl}' examineif
M
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and tried in aU manner of Avays by the amateurs, among
whom a curious amount of veiled sarcasm and of covert
Avhisperings Avas going on—the bay horse (Mr. Pinchbold's
prize) Avas at length put through his paces, and Avas led up
and doAvn the lists as had been the case Avith all his predecessors. Nothing could exceed the docility of the animal.
Far different from all those that had gone before, he seemed
to be neither excited nor alarmed by the concourse ot
persons before Avhom he Avas called upon to appear. He
trotted calmly up and doAvn between the hurdles, and
stopped as quiet and collected in his place under the pulpit
as if he had been at the same sort of thing all his life.
It Avas a curious thing that from the time that this
amiable beast had entered the auction-hall, public opinion
seemed to "have connected him in some mysterious Avay
Avith Sir. Pinchbold. Whether it Avas that that gentleman's
interest in the animal Avhile in the stable had been observed
by the amateurs, whether the groom whom Mr. P had
be'd had spread a report that the little English gentleman
was after the horse, or from Avhat other reason it is impossible to say, but certain it is, that there were at this time
many side glances bestowed upon Sir. Pinchbold by the
groups of professionals, and that even with the auctioneer
and the gentleman in the boots, Avho would Avhisper together
and look towards him. Sir. P was an object of attention.
" A bay horse, six years old, quiet to ride and driA'e,
sold Avith AA'arranty," cried the auctioner, Avith his eye upon
Mr. Pinchbold.
" A bay horse, six years old, quiet to ride and drive,
sold Avitli warranty," repeated the gentleman in boots,
gazing steadily in the same direction ; " shall we say eight
hundred francs for the bay to begin with ?"
Sir. Pinchbold feigned a total unconsciousness, and made
a paralytic attempt to cough unconcernedly.
" Quiet to ride and drive," said the gentleman in boots
again ; he had just been holding a Avhispered -convcrsatiou'
with Sir. Pinchbold's friend the groom, " Shall Ave say
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six hundred francs for the bay horse, quiet to ride and
drive, sold with warranty ?"
There being no response to this appeal on the part of
Mr. Pinchbold or any one else, the bay horse noAv went
through the usual descending scale, till it had reached that
pitch of degradation at Avhich the auctioneer requests the
bidders to " name their oAvn price." At this point a
member of the horse fraternity, stationed on the side of the
lists opposite to that occupied by Mr. Pinchbold, made a
bid, and called out, gazing hard at our adventurous friend
as he did so :
" One hundred and fifty francs."
Now it came to pass that Mr. Fudge, sitting in a distant
place against the wall, did observe that after this bid had
been made, there was no member of the whole horse
fraternity but fixed his gaze steadily upon his fi-iend Mr.
Pinchbold, and further, that neither the auctioneer nor the
gentleman in boots, whose ordinary function it was to look
about for bidders, had eyes for any one in the building
exce]3t the little English gentleman standing upon his
bench. And so, Avhen the English gentleman made thus
the object of public attention did sloAvly and solemnly nod
his head in token of a wish to advance a bid of five francs
over and above the offer of the gentleman AVIIO had spoken
first—when this happened, it was only what everybody
expected, and nobody in the building was surprised, AA'ith
the exception of Mr. Fudge.
And so, the contest once begun, the bidding soon became
fast and furious, and Mr. Pinchbold, from nodding slowly
and solemnly, got on to nod Avith violence and passion, and
even at times to shout out small increases of price in a loud
and business-like voice. The gentleman on the opposite
side of the building, in his turn, was not behindhand, and
gave Mr, Pinchbold nod for nod, increase for increase, and
as, whenever there seemed any risk of the competition
flagging, the auctioneer would order the bay horse to be
trotted up and doAvn, or would fall into an ecstasy of admiM2
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ration over its qualities, saying that if he had not so large
a stud of his OAvn, he Avould buy it himself for his wife to
drive; as these stimulants Avere applied from time to time,
the bidding went on at a great rate, and reached the sum of
four hundred francs in no time.
But if Mr. Fudge, as he sat an excited spectator of
all these things, Avas astounded at the spirited part played
on this occasion by his friend—if he was thunderstruck as
he obserA'ed the unhesitating manner in Avhich Sir. Pinchbold plunged deeper and deeper into the contest, nodding
and gesticulating like a native, and almost tumbling off his
bench in the violence of his emotion—if all these things
were subjects of surprise to our fi-iend Mr. Fudge, what
was his astonishment, his utter bcAvilderment and consternation, when he saw a man in the crowd standing close to
Mr. Pinchbold hand furtively to that gentleman a piece of
paper or a card—Mr. Fudge could not see Avhich—when
he saw Mr. Pinchbold, after reading what was inscribed
thereon, jump doAvn from his bench, and push his way
through the croAvd to AA'here he (Mr. Fudge) Avas sitting,
leaving his antagonist in possession of the field, and of the
bay horse into the bargain.
" Come along, Fudge," said Sir. Pinchbold, hastily
clutching at his friend's arm, and dragging hini toAvards
the door; " come aAvay instantly out of this horrible
place."
" But Avhat is it ?" inquired Mr. Fudge, resisting ; " Avhy
have you given in ? what's the matter ? see—everybody is
staring at us !"
" Never mind," Mr. Pinchbold articulated, breathlessly ;
" I'll tell you all about it—only let's get outside, and aAvay
from all these rogues and miscreants."
And in truth, so violently did Mr. Pinchbold pull at his
companion's arm, and so additionaUy absurd did resistance
make their already ridiculous situation, that Mr. Pudge
AA'as fain to giA'e in, and in half a minute more the tAAO
'
friends were free of the " Tattersall's," and posting aAA'ay
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Avith their backs towards that institution—doAvn the Faubourg St. Honore.
" NOAV teU me," said Mr. Pudge, attempting to arrest his
companion ; " tell me what is the meaning of all this."
" No—not yet—not yet," said Mr. Pinchbold; " wait, I
implore you, till Ave get to the hotel. I can't tell you yet."
It was in vain that Sir. Pudge implored to be enlightened.
Sir. Pinchbold would only hurry on, becoming hotter and
more breathless every moment; nor could Sir. Fudge, Avho
began to fear that his companion's reason Avas becoming
unsettled, extract a word from him till they had reached
their hotel in the Rue du Llelder, and seated themseh-es in
the salle-a-manger to Avait for dinner.
It Avas then, and not till then, that Mr. Pinchbold,
thrusting his hand into his pocket, brought out, among a
quantity of miscellaneous articles, a common pasteboard
card, which he placed in his companion's hand.
Mr. Fudge read hastily on the printed side of it—
" Maguignon, Marchand de Chevaux, Rue Neuve des
Slathurins," and then turning it over he found written in
pencil, and in the French language, the following words:—
" The man Avho is bidding against you is the OAvner of
tlie horse. The beast has a fearful temper—as I knoAV
from a man it once belonged to—and it has been drugged
this morning before it was sent to the auction."
Mr. Pudge sat for some time, after perusing this document, turning it over and over Avith his fingers, while Mr.
Pinchbold was occupied (as is frequently the case with
gentlemen who are waiting for dinner) in breaking off bits
of new bread and spoiling his appetite Avith the same.
•' We must go and thank this SI. Slaguignon," he said,
presently.
" I think we had better do nothing of the kind," said his
companion.
" Wliat, don't you believe about the drugging ?" inquired
Mr. Pinchbold.
" I neither beUeve nor disbelieve it," answered MT,
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Pudge. " It may be true, or it may be a story trumped up
by M. Maguignon to prevent your buying the horse, and
to make you choose one of his. A t all events, I think you
are AA'CU out of the bargain, and that the less Ave have to do
with any of the Tattersall set the better."
" I think," replied Mr. Pinchbold, rather snappishly,
"that the less we have to do Avith the whole thing the
better. At all events, I've made my first and last movement in the affair. No more horse transactions for Francis
Pinchbold." The honest gentleman Avas a little irritated,
but he Avas himself again before either he or his friend had
SAvallowed a dozen spoonfuls of soup, and as ready to laugh
at his adventure at the Tattersall's as his friend Avas to congratulate him on the excessive spirit Avith Avhich it had been
carried through from beginning to end.
Such was a specimen-day of the Paris life of the tAVo
friends. They passed through many such experiences as
have been here quoted, aU of the same kind, though not
all wearing the same form.
One thing, however, Avas
uniformly the same, and this Avas the conviction with Avliich
every fresh experiment ended, that they Avere in the hands
of rogues, and in danger of being cheated at every turn,
unless they kept all their wits about them, and kept them,
too, in a high state of brightness and activity.
Many more attempts were made, even after the Tattersall
failure; though it is justice to say that Mr. Pinchbold
remained true to his determination, and took thenceforth
no share but a passive one in all future transactions. The
passion of Hope, however, Avas very strongly developed in
Mr. Pudge's constitution, and it is incredible from what
failures and disappointments that gentleman Avould rise
buoyant in the expectation that the next effort would be a
successful one. Lie would go boldly into the neatly ordered
stables of a fashionable dealer in the Champs Elysees,
would inspect his whole stock of horses, and inquiring the
price of the least valuable animal in the collection, would
be told that the horses ranged from 160?, upAvards, Wishing
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the proprietor of these valuable animals good mornin,'-''. Sir.
Pudge Avould next enter the establishment of a horse-jobber,
and finding out of a score or so of hacks that there Avas not
one that Avould even appear lik(>ly to do, Avould leave this
gentleman still Avith a sanguine heart. He Avould then
perhaps accost the driver of one of those carriages Avhich
stand under doorways all over Paris, and Avhicli nobody ever
seems to want, and would ask the man Avhere he and his fraternity Avent Avhen they wanted to buy a horse. The flydriver would probably send him to some place, very hard to
find, at the opposite extremity of Paris, where he Avould be
introduced into a stable full of those Avonderful Avhite horses
Avhich draAV the Paris omnibuses. Here, after narrowly
escaping being kicked to pieces, stamped to pieces, bitten to
pieces, by these animals, who are many degrees more untamed than any of the beasts who are called Avild, and are
shown through bars to the public in menageries,—after being
half maddened with the neighings and yellings of these tremendous quadrupeds. Sir. Pudge would, perhaps, find some
one specimen more calm and reasonable than the rest, and
would so far commit himself as to agree to try it on a future
day. Then on the future day he and Sir. Pinchbold,
mounted on a high gig, Avith the horsedealer's head groom
standing behind and looking betAveen them at the horse's
ears, would try the horse, Avho would probably conduct
himself in so outrageous a manner in the Paris streets, that
the tAVO gentlemen Avere very glad when they got safe back
to the stables, and so that affair would terminate Avith a fee
to the groom and an expression of regret on Mr. Fudge's
[lart that the horse did not appear to be quite suited to his
]")urpose.

CHAPTER X.
THE CARRIOLE ARRIVES AT PARIS, AND THE

PROSPECTS OF THE

TRAVELLERS BEGIN TO BRIGHTEN CONSIDERABLY.

A NEW AND

VERY REMARKABLE CHARACTER IS INTRODUCED TO THE READER.

I F Mr. Fudge had not Avritten to the coachmaker Avith
Avhom the carriole had been left in charge, requesting him
to send that vehicle by raih-oad to Paris without delay ; if
this step had not been taken, there reaUy seems some reason
to doubt Avhether the same hopelessness which came over
him and his friend at Amiens, might not have gcjt possession ot them at Paris also : for it did not seem much
more easy to get a horse at the last-named place than at
the first.
The great step of sending for the carriole, hoAvever, was
taken. One morning a letter arrived from the coachmaker,
in which he acknowledged the receipt of the remittance
enclosed by Mr. Pudge for the housing of the carriole.
Next he begged to state that he had forwarded that vehicle
to the station of the Chemin de Per du Nord, whence it
Avoidd be despatched by SIOAV train to Paris. Finally, the
coachmaker took the libertj' of remarking that the carriole
Avould be at Paris as soon as his letter ; and he concluded
by requesting that Sir. Fudge Avould accept the assurance
of the distinguished sentiments with which he remained, &c.
The goods station of a great railroad is, perhaps, one of
the most uninviting combinations of bricks, timber, trucks,
cranes, and general desolation which is to be found even in
these days, when the institutions jiist named are to be met
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Avith under so many conditions of abomination, turn Avhere
Ave Avill. It Avas quite late in the afternoon before Mr.
Fudge, who had had a busy day of it, started, Avith the
coachmaker's letter in his hand, for the goods station of the
Great Northern Railway of France. It was an immense
way off, miles beyond the passewger station, miles beyond
the Barriere, beyond the Faubourg, beyond everything.When Mr. Fudge at last reached the station, he prowled
for some time about among its sheds and outhouses, and
Avalked up and down and here and there, among barren
tracts of cinders, and along lines of rusty rails, Avhich
seemed to have been laid down in much greater profusion
than there was any necessity for. He did this partly
because he could not screw himself up to the proper
degree of toughness of nerve requisite for an interview
Avith foreign officials, and partly from a curious desire
Avhich he felt to see for himself whether the carriole had
arriA'cd.
Ah, there it was, in a deserted corner at the end of the
rustiest line of rails, perched up high upon a truck, and
AA'caring a helpless and disconsolate look enough. Mr.
Pudge went up to it, and peered into the inside. Yes,
there Avas everything intact; there were the cushions, there
was Bijou's harness, there were the bells that used to jingle
round her fair white npck. There, too, Avas the stone
Avater-bottle used for that great roadside tea-making. Nay,
there Avas one of the tea-mugs sticking out of the pocket,
and some old candle-ends belonging to the carriage
lamps.
" And noAV you're come," said Mr. Fudge, addressing
the helpless vehicle, " I don't know Avliat I'm to do with
you. I have nowhere to house you, no horse to put
between your shafts, nor, as far as I can see, any prospect
of one."
" They can supply you with a horse here if you want to
move it," said a voice immediately behind Mr. Fudge,
The words were spoken in perfectly good English, but with
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that peculiar and somewhat vulgar familiarity AA hich ahvays
characterizes the English of a Frenchman of the loAver
class. Mr. Fudge was a little startled at finding that his
address to the carriole had been overheard.
" H a v e you got your order for the delivery of the
carriage ?" asked the official; " i f so, you can take it aAvay
at once."
Mr. Fudge was obliged to acknowledge that he had not
yet acquired the proper document. To procure this took
so long, and necessitated the going into so many offices, and
the performance of so many rites and ceremonies—none of
which, by the bye, had the effect of filling Mr. Fudge's
purse—thafrit at last got quite dark before all Avas done,
and Mr. F , had to request permission to leave the carriole
Avhere it Avas for the night, saying that he would send for
it the first thing in the morning. On his way home, Mr.
Fudge called at the house of a certain livery-stable keeper,
Avho lived not far from the hotel, and gaA'e him directions
to fetch the carriole aAvay from the station early next day.
And Avhere Avas Sir. Pinchbold all this time? Mr.
Pinchbold had gone to pay a visit to Slazard.
And Avho or Avhat AA'as Slazard ?
It happened that one evening, some time after their
arrival at Paris, and about the period of the CA'ents
narrated in the last chapter, our tAvo friends Avere taking
an after-dinner Avalk about the tOAvn, Avhen, as they Avere
passing doAvn one of its smaller thoroughfares, they happened to notice a dog of the same kind as that Avhich Ave
have seen in the sketch of M. Morve, the veterinary surgeon
of Malaise, though somewhat different in colour fi-om that
faithful ally of their medical acquaintance. The dog Avas
standing on the extreme edge of the pavement with his
back to the houses—the shop behind him being, it should
be stated, a pastrycook's. Our friends Avere Avalking in the
road and not on the pavement, in deference to an earnest
request of Mr. Pinchbold, for Avhom the midnight assassin
lurked in every dark-looking doorway; so, as they Avere in
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the middle of the road, and the dog Avas standing Avith hia
face turned in that direction, he Avas rather a conspicuous
object, and Mr. Fudge, Avhose partiality for animals verged
on insanity, instantly uttered the masonic signal, which
consists, as everybody knows, of three words spoken in the
minor key or falsetto.
" Good little dog !" said Mr. Fudge.
The dog instantly responded to Sir. Fudge's salutation,
and signalized his appreciation of the attention paid to him
by executing a kind of dance peculiar to dogs of the species
to which he belonged—a dance almost entirely executed
by the forelegs, the hinder extremities remaining almost
stationary.
" What a sociable beast!" said Mr. Fudge.
Lie was a very odd dog to look at. He colour Avas in
the main dirty white, but his tAvo upright ears Avere of a
tan or yelloAvish tint, and there Avere one or tAvo spots of
the same colour on other parts of his body. Lie Avas very
fat, his fur Avas very thick and soft, his brush of a tail
tightly curled up upon his back, and his eyes of the most
eloquent description conceivable. There Avas a curious
expression about his mouth, caused by the projection of
one of his under teeth, Avhich made him appear as if he
Avas ahvays smiling.
Mr. Fudge having engaged in a brief conversation Avith
this animal, having asked him how he Avas, Avhether he Avas
not a very nice dog, and a feAV other questions, to all of
which he received satisfactory replies, tore himself aAvay
from the society of this fascinating animal, and Avent on his
way, accompanied by his companion. The dog seemed,
however, singularly unwilling to part from his ncAv friends.
He jumped about them, foUoAved them, barked about their
heels, and then ran on in front of them and looked back
with the strangest expression of interest conceivable. In
fact, he foUoAved them in this way to the end of the street,
and stood there till they weie out of sight, looking wistfully
after them.
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" Wliat a very singular animal!" said Sir. Pudge; " one
Avould say that he Avanted something."
" I trust he is not insane," remarked Mr. Pinchbold,
gloomily.
It so happened that, on the evening of AA'hich we are now
speaking, our tAvo friends were, contrary to their usual
custom, returning by the way by Avhicli they came. They
had no sooner entered the by-street in which their interA-iew with the sociable dog had taken place, than this
strange animal burst out upon them again, and began
dancing and barking round them precisely as before.
An old woman looked out of an upper window, and
addressing the dog by the name of " Slazard," said something to him in a semi-reproachful tone. Neither Mr.
Fudge nor his friend heard what she said, though it seemed
to both of them that the expression " un sous" occurred
more than once in the course of her address. " Mazard,"
Avhich was evidently the dog's name, became less importunate in his attentions after the old lady's expostulation,
but he still followed them at a little distance, and still
looked AvistfuUy after them till they disappeared.
" What a very singular dog !" said Mr. Fudge, again.
" I begin to think that he is insane," ansAvered Mr,
Pinchbold.
The next day the mystery became still more complicated.
Our travellers, passing doAvn the street in Avhich Mazard
resided, found that remarkable animal in a violent state of
excitement, caused apparently by the proceedings of an old
gentleman in a military dress, Avho kept chinking a piece of
money of some kind upon the pavement, alternately letting
it go and then snatching it up again just Avhen Mazard,
Avho folIoAved aU his movements, was advancing his paA»
toAvards it. Two or three bystanders appeared to be enjoying the joke, whatever it was, in no way surprised, how<jver. at the peculiar nature of the pastime in Avhich Mazard
and the old officer Avere engaged. The military gentleman
presently restored the piece of money to his pocket, the
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bystanders A\'alked off, and Mazard AA'as left looking rather
disconsolate in the middle of the road. He had now leisure
to observe the presence of the tAvo Englishmen, which he
had no sooner done than he came capering up to them, and
stood staring in their faces with the same inquiring expression which they had taken note of before.
" Do you knoAV," said Mr. Fudge, looking steadily at his
companion Avith the air of a man Avho is about to propound
a theory Avliich he does not expect to be believed—" do
you knoAV that I actually believe that this dog is asking for
a sous."
" Nonsense," said Mr. Pinchbold; " Avhat could he do
with a sous if he had it ? The sons of men alone tear each
other to pieces for these rascal counters. The sons of
men
"
" Never mind about the sons of men," said Mr. Fudge,
" b u t mark the result of an experiment I am going to
make. The old woman at the windoAv la.st night said
something about a sous. The old officer this eA'ening AA'as
tantalizing the dog by alternately offering him one of those
coins and Avithdrawing it just as Mazard was going to seize
it. From all this I draw my OAvn inferences."
Mr. Fudce now proceeded to put his hypothesi.? to a
practical test. First of all he unbuttoned his coat. Slazard
became intensely excited, and shifted his fore-legs from side
to side. Mr. Fudge put his hand into his left trousers
pocket. Mazard began to jump backAvards and forwards.
Mr. Fudge rattled lialf-a-dozen sous that were in his
pocket.
Slazard jumped more buoyantly than ever,
uttering at intervals a short bark of delight. Sir. Fudge
looked at Mr. Pinchbold in triumph, and Mr. Pinchbold
looked at Mr. Pudge in consternation.
" You see there is no doubt about it," said Mr. Fudge,
as he took a sous out of his pocket and extended it towards
the dog. Mazard instantly took the coin into his mouth,
and to all appearance swallowed it.
Directly that Mazard had got the sous, Avhich he b»l
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been soliciting so eagerly, into his mouth, his whole
appearance and conduct underAvent a great change, and,
from being violently and unreasonably excited, he instantly
became the most perfectly calm, and even apathetic animal
that ever was seen. He took no more notice of the two
friends, and began moving about, snuffing and smelling
hither and thither, just like other and less gifted dogs. So
that our two Englishmen, after lingering and watching him
some time, concluded that there was an end of the entertainment, and began to move off.
It happened, however,
that as they did so Sir. Pinchbold looked back.
" Mazard is going back into the shop," said he, arresting
his companion. Mr. Fudge looked round just in time to
see this eccentric animal pushing violently at the shop door
Avith his nose. He at last managed to get the door open,
and entering immediately, Avas lost to sight. Our two
friends immediately retracing their steps, and looking
through the glass door of the shop, beheld the explanation
of the mystery about which they had been so much
troubled.
The extraordinary and gifted animal, as showmen say,
whose proceedings we have thus minutely described, was
now trotting up and doAvn the interior of the shop, Avhich
the reader Avill remember was a pastry-cook's, and was
endeavouring apparently to attract the attention of a young
Avoman behind the counter engaged in serving a customer.
The Avhole carriage and demeanour of the dog was sufficiently remarkable. His head Avas thrown back, his tail
was in the air, and his movements Avere characterized by a
peculiar kind of strut of great and conscious importance.
At times, too, he would utter a peculiar crowing sound,
such as one does not usually identify Avith the lungs of the
canine species. It was some time before the woman behind
the counter Avas able to pay any attention to the dog; but
when her customer was at length disposed of, she came
round at once to where the dog was, in the central part of
the shop betAveen the tAVO counters.
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*' What, Mazard," she said, " hast thou got a sous 2" and
she stooped down and held her hand open under the dog's
mouth. This seemed to be, however, only an estabUshed
form understood by both parties. Messrs. Fudge and
Pinchbold, gazing into the shop Avith eager curiosity, saAV
the dog deliberately shake his head with an air that said
plainly, " No, no, I'm not going to give it up like that, and
you know that as well as I do." After Avhich he recommenced his course up and doAvn the shop, crowing away
more vain-gloriously than ever. " V e r y Avell," said the
young woman, " delivery before payment is your rule, isn't
it?" and she took a peculiar sort of sponge-cake, of which
there were several upon a tray on the counter, holding it
out towards the dog with her right hand, and placing as
before her left hand under his mouth.
The dog instantly dropped Mr. Fudge's sous into her
palm, and snatching the cake out of her hand, trotted off
in high glee into the back shop to enjoy it by himself.
Messrs. Fudge and Pinchbold turned themselves about,
and gazed mutely in each other's countenances in speechless
astonishment. They remained thus for the space of two
minutes, at the expiration of Avhich time they faced about
once more and rushed tumultuously, and by common
consent, into the pastry-cook's shop.
" The history of that dog !" shrieked Mr. Fudge, who
was the first to enter.
" That dog and his history !" yelled Mr. Pinchbold from
the steps outside.
The Avoman behind the counter was obviously not unaccustomed to inquiries relating to her dog, but she seemed
a little taken aback by the extremely energetic nature of
the curiosity of the tAvo Englishmen.
" Ah, Monsieur," she said, " Mazard is the apple of our
eyes, and the astonishment of all who behold him. The
talent of Avhich you haA'e just been a Avitness has only lioAVever recently been developed in him, and what is more
extraordmary, the trick was a thing of his own discovery,
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and AA'as not taught him, as far as we knoAV, by a liA'lng
soul"
" And how did it originate, then ?" inquired Mr. Pudge.
" It originated thus," answered the woman. " One of
our customers, a lady who lives close by, was making
some purchases here, and in paying for what she had, she
happened to drop a sous out of her change. When she
stooped doAvn to look for it, it was noAvhere to be found,
' It is singular, too,' she said; ' I am certain I dropped it,
and yet I can nowhere see it.' We all helped to look for
it, and Mazard even, who Avas standing by, snuffed about as
dogs will, as if he too were assisting in the search, ' It is
only a sous lost,' said the lady; ' so much the worse for the
beggars.'
" Well, sir, a little time after the lady Avas gone, our
attention was attracted by the pecuhar behaviour of Mazard,
who was trotting up and down the shop in a state of great
excitement, and uttering a peculiar kind of cry, such as a
cat will make over a kitten, as you heard to-day,
" For some time Ave did not take much notice of him,
but at last my mother, Avho happened to be in the shop,
and Avho is very fond of the dog, went to him and began
talking to him, " What is the matter, Mazard ?' she said;
' Avhat ails thee, my dog ?' and then she took one of those
sponge cakes from the counter, it being her habit UOAV and
then, on rare occasions, to give one of them, Avhen it had
got quite stale and Avas no longer saleable, to her favourite.
" What AA'as her astonishment, Avhen Mazard instantly
drooped a sous out of his mouth as if in payment for the
cake, and then began romping and tearing round the shop
as you have seen him to-day, as if in a state of ecstasy at
his own cleverness.
" This, gentleman, is aU," the woman said, in conclusion,
" positively all that we knoAv about the matter. After that
day, when the thjng came to be talked about, our fi-iends and
customers AA'OUM give the dog a sous to try him, and by
tnd by it got knoAvn out of doors, and all sorts of people
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would give Mazard a five-centime piece to see AA'hat he
would do Avith it. AhA'ays AA'ith the same result. Ha
ahvays goes through exactly the same performance that you
have seen, and has never altered a bit since the first day
when he showed his accomplishment.
" But oh, sir," the Avoman said, interrupting herself in
her admiration of her favourite, " if you knew what that
dog is as I do ! If you kncAv his honesty. Why, we have
left those cakes Avhich he is so fond of about on the floor to
try him, and he wiU not touch one of them. He will not
accept a tAvo-sous cake either, if we offer it to him in
exchange for his sous ; nor will he take one of those which
he always buys as a gift, unless he has the money to pay
for it. See," she continued, " Mazard—Slazard," and she
held out to him one of his favourite cakes.
The dog, Avho had been listening attentively to the recent
conversation, and Avho appeared to have derived much
gratification fi:om the honourable mention of his name
which had occurred in it, instantly obeyed his mistress's
call, but declined to take the proffered cake. Of course,
Sir. Pinchbold gave him a sous on the spot, and of course
lie laid it out instantly in his chosen delicacy.
" And has he ever been known to go through this performance elsewhere ?" inquired Mr. Pudge.
" Never," ansAvered the woman; " and I am persuaded"
(she ahvays spoke of the dog as if he was a customer)
" that he Avould rather starve than deal at any other shop
than his OAvn."
Of course Slazard and his extraordinary performance
Avere the subject of much conversation betAveen Mr. Fudge
and his companion ; and of course there was much speculation as to hoAv far the statement of his mistress was to be
relied on.
" I see no reason," said Sir. Fudge, " to doubt i t ; there
seems to me nothing beyond canine inteUect in the process
of thought implied by what Ave have just seen. This dog
passes his Avhole time in a certain place, AA'here he sees, all
N
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day long, certain articles of food handed over to tliose Avho
anply for them, whilst in every case he sees also that a
certain circular piece of metal is given in exchange for
those articles of food. Is it too much to suppose that the
dog would learn at last to think that if he could become
possessed of one of those pieces of metal, he would haA'e a
right to one of those cakes in Avhich his inmost heart
delighted ?"
Sir. Pinchbold shook his head, and intimated vaguely,
that he Avas disposed to take a supernatural view of the
Avhole affair. The fact is, that this Avorthy gentleman was
ruminating in his OAvn mind over a project Avliich kept him
silent throughout the Avhole evening AA'hich succeeded the
visit of the two friends to the pastrycook's shop. The
next morning he could contain it no longer.
" Fudge," he said, smiting the breakfast table with his
fist, " I must have him."
" Have Avho ?" asked Mr, Fudge,
" Mazard," replied Sir. Pinchbold, and with that he
proceeded to dcA'elop to his astonished companion, all the
advantages that Avould accrue to them from such an addition
to the traveUing party. " Think," he said, " wh.at a safeguard he would be in times of danger, and what an amusement in moments of ennui."
Mr, Fudge, on recovering from his first surprise, AA'as
entirely favourable to his friend's proposal. He Avas, IIOAVever, not altogether sanguine about his chances of getting
Mazard away from his present possessors.
" Your only chance," he said, " arises from the fact that
there is no man in the case. A Frenchwoman may be
fond of a dog, but she Avill be fonder of a hundred
francs; so it is just possible that a hundred francs may
do it."
" I Avould Avillingly give them," said Mr, Pinchbold; " it
is only," he added, true to his favourite delusion, " it is only
sticking to it a little harder at Westminster HaU, Avhen Ave
get back."
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Negotiations were opened the same day Avith Mazard's
proprietress. At the first mention of the idea of parting
Avith the dog, the young lady in the shop became an outraged individual, and the old lady upstairs, Avho came
doAvn on purpose to hear Avhat Avas going on, caught the
dog up in her arms and SAvcre he should never leave the
house.
Mr. Pinchbold had confided the Avhole SlazArd transaction to his friend Mr. Fudge, Mr. P himself having certain
disqualifications for making bargains of rather a serious
kind. He Avas ahvays, to begin Avith, in a A'iolent hurry to
bring the affair, Avhatever it might be, to a close. He
always offered too much to start Avith, and when his offer
Avas accepted became deeply and, let us add, publicly penitent. But what was the worst thing of all was this, that
Avlien by any chance the OAvmer of any object which he
desired contented himself with demanding the proper price
for it, he invariably turned round at once to his friend, exclaiming, " By heavens, Fudge, hoAV extraordinarily cheap!"
So Mr. Pinchbold was considered a bad hand at making a
bargain.
Sir. Fudge, on the contrary, who was, as we have elsewhere hinted, a profound economist, and great on the
subject of finance, Avas a very good hand at a bargain. Lie
saw in a moment the plan to be adopted in the present
case, and quietly remarking that he Avas sorry they Avould
not part with the dog, he added, as he left the shop, " that
if Mazard's oAvner should chance to change her mind, there
Avas a gentleman staying at the Hotel du Helder, Avho Avould
give a hundred francs for the dog."
Mr. Pinchbold passed the whole of the day on Avhich
Mr. Fudge had thus opened negotiations for the purchase
of Mazard, in a state of great agitation and alarm, and it
AA'as as much as his friend could do to prevent him fi-om
rushing off to the patissier's to offer a much larger sum
than that which Mr. Fudge had mentioned.
NoAV it happened, fortunately for Mr. Pinchbold's peace
N 2
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of mind, that in the same street in Avhich Mazard's pastry
cook resided, there was another shop of a precisely similar
kind, but more recently established. It happened, also,
that between this shop and Mazard's a great antagonism
existed, and that between the proprietress of the opposition shop and the proprietress of Mazard's shop there
was an amount of rivalry which extended beyond commercial limits, and touched upon the affairs of private
life to such an extent that there was scarcely an article
of food or a piece of furniture purchased by the opposition lady the like of Avhich or, if possible, the superior AA'as
not instantly ordered by Mazard's mistress. It happened
then, most fortunately for Sir. Pinchbold, that the moment
at which he made his offer was one when the OAvner of the
gifted animal Avhich Sir. Pinchbold coveted Avas very much
in Avant of a good round sum of money. It Avas only on
the Sunday before that offer Avas made, that the fiend at
the opposition shop had issued forth on her way to Ma.S3 in
an entirely new rig from head to foot, and that of so aggra-vating and gorgeous a description, comprising such unattainable altitude of bonnet, such outrageous Avealth of
breadths in the skirt, such amplitudes of silk in the
basquine, as had caused Slazard's mistress to retire to her
sleeping apartment, Avhere she flung herself upon her bed
and upon her best bonnet, which happened to be reposing
there, and required to knoAv of her destiny Avhen it would
be weary of tormenting her, and how much longer the
career of that brazen Avretch at No. 45 bis, Avas to go on
unchecked ?
This access of despair was followed by a period of cahn
reflection as to how by the next Sunday she should herself'
become provided Avith a suit of clothes equal, if not superior, to that in which 45 bis had blazed forth that very
day. The business was not hers, but her mother's, and the
good old lady kept a keen look-out on its proceeds. What
was to be done ?
Things AA'ere at tips point then, and the week had ad-
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vanced no ferther than the Tuesday succeeding the Sunday
on which 45 bis had triumphed, when the offer of Mr.
Pinchbold, as above related, came in the very nick of
time. It was her affair, too; the business was her
mother's, but the dog was her own to do what she liked
with.
On the very evening, then, of the day on which this
offer was made, and just as they were about to issue forth
from the hotel, Mr, Fudge was informed that a young
woman was without, wishing to speak Avith the English
gentleman Avho wanted a dog. Mr, Pinchbold happened
at that moment to be in Mr. Fudge's room, waiting till he
was ready to go out, but he no sooner heard this announcement than he instantly rushed out on to the landing in a
state of violent excitement. He was closely foUoAved by
his friend, who was afraid to leave him lest he should
commit himself in the matter of the bargain. Nor were
his apprehensions without some foundation. Mr. Fudge
found that not only had Mazard's proprietress come herself, but she had also brought the dog with her, and Sir.
Pinchbold was politely thanking her for her readiness to
oblige him in parting with so priceless a treasure for so
email a sum.
The fair patissiere seemed to think this a good momenv
for broaching some new and rather startling vieAvs of her
own on the subject of the present transaction. She began
by remarking that although they saw her there and the dog
with her, she yet felt tmdecided on the subject of parting
with him. Mr, Pinchbold looked suddenly chopfallen,
and Mazard, who was smelling that gentleman's shin as if
with a view to ascertain whether it was the shin of one
whom he would like for a master, desisted from that occu pation and became attentive to business. She felt, the lady
continued, that to part with Mazard would break her
heart—Mr. Pinchbold sighed heavily—and that cf her
aged mothei - The dog, however, Avas her, the speaker's,
property ; her mother had no control over it. Mr, Pinch-
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bold brightened up. At this point the young lady diverged
into a statement of some length as to the likelihood of her
OAvn and her mother's recovery from such a bloAv as the
loss of Slazard would prove to them. A statement Avhich
ended in her taking a very desponding A'ieAV of the case,
and intimating at last that though she had little hope on the
subject, she happened to be in Avaiit of a sum of money,
and that she would be disposed to risk her OAVII happiness
and her mother's if Mr. Fudge's friend AA'as disposed on his
part to double his previous offer, and give tAVO hundred
francs instead of one hundred for the dog.
Mr. Pinchbold sprung off his seat, for there Avas a bench
covered with green velvet on the landing where this scene
took place, and Avas about to speak Avhen Mr. Fudge seized
him by the arm—a proceeding Avhich Caused Mazard to
bark violently, as if he Avere already prepared to resent any
rough treatment to Avhich Mr. P might be subjected—Mr.
Fudge, Ave say, seized his friend by the arm, and walked
him straight off to his OAvn room.
" If you stir from this apartment," said Mr. Pudge, " till
you hear me whistle 'Rule Britannia,' I will not move
another step in this transaction ; and Slazard, depend upon
it, xnll never be yours."
With these words Mr. P . closed the door upon his fi-iend
and returned once more to the charge. The discussion that
foUoAved Avas a long one. Of all the obstinate young women
that Prance could produce, the patissiere appeared to be the
verj' flower and cream. At length came that inevitable
moment in French bargaining Avhen one or other of the
parties makes a move towards breaking up the interview,
Mr. Fudge, rising from the sette, remarked that it Avas an
uncomfortable spot for conversational purposes, and that,
therefore, he Avoidd not venture, as they could not come to
terms, to detain the young lady any longer. The owner of
Mazard, at this hint, of course prepared to depart; lingering, hoAvever, a moment, she remarked that it Avas ahvays
her Avish to be as agreeable as possible, Mr, Pudge replied
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Uiat it was not only her wish, but as far as he ciuld judge,
her invariable practice.
The young lady, who had
descended one step—Slazard, Avho had used up the whole
affair, was half-way downstairs—the young lady re-ascended
the stair, and said that if a concession of tAventy-five francs
Avould arrange it, she was ready to accept one hundred and
seventy-five. Mr, Fudge regretted that his friend could
only give a hundred. His friend was a stern and ferocious
character, and he dared not propose giving more to him.
At this the young lady once more took her departure, and
Mazard Avas heard barking in the street.
Sir. Fudge was just getting his mouth into the requisite
shape for whistling " Rule Britannia" as a signal that the
affair Avas over, Avhen the voice of the patissiere AA'as heard
once more upon the staircase. A vision of 45 bis had risen
up before her, and in the agony caused her by this apparition she yielded one step more. Positively, for the last
time, she had just this one more thing to say. It was a
day of great concessions, and to get the affair off her mind
she would accept one hundred and fifty francs.
Sir. Fudge was inexorable. He had been empowered to
offer a hundred francs, his friend Avas a demon of obstinacy,
and there Avas an end of the affair.
Indeed, it appeared as if it were likely to proA'e so. The
young lady flounced down the stairs, and forgetting her
desire to be agreeable, gave vent to some of those remarks
with regard to the English nation, Avhich are invarialjly
called forth whenever its representatives object to fulfil
their proper destiny on the continent, and decline to bf
cheated.
The affair, then, Avas over. Sir. Fudge whistled " Rule
Britannia," and Mr. Pinchbold emerged from his retreat.
" Well!" he exclaimed.
" AU right," ansAVered Mr. Pudge,
" Llave you got the dog ?" asked Mr. Pinchbold,
" No," replied Mr. Fudge.
" Then how is it all right ?" inquired his friend, eagerly.
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"Because," ansAvered Mr. Fudge, " i f you Avill give her
time enough she Avill come round."
" She AviU not," said Sir. Pinchbold.
" Where are you going ?" said Sir. Pudge, catching at
his friend's arm.
Mr. Pinchbold made no answer; he burst from his companion's gi'asp, and commenced descending the stairs at apace Avliich rendered pursuit useless. Mr. Pudge returned
to his room, and unlocking his desk, placed a formidable
array of pens, ink, and paper upon the table.
" At all events," he said to himself, " Ave'U have it doAvn
in black and Avhite."
It AA'as not long before Sir. Pinchbold returned Avith the
patissiere and Slazard at his heels. He had found them,
he said, fortunately standing just outside the door of the
hotel.
The young lady remarked that she was Avaiting for a
fiacre. She was now all smiles and pofiteness once more;
for it is a characteristic of French bargains that the same
person who has treated you with malignant detestation
during the progress of the transaction, becomes the most
amiable of individuals directly the affair is concluded, and
the enemy's gold about to pass into his pocket.
And the affair ivas concluded. In the brief interA'al
which had elapsed betAveen Mr. Pinchbold's descent of the
staircase and his re-ascent of it in company with the
patissiere, he had learnt the lady's final decision on the
subject of the purchase, and had given his consent thereto.
" This is the last bargain I Avill conduct for you," said
Mr. Pudge to his friend. But he did not mean a Avord he
said.
There remained still much to be settled, the great difficulty being, of course, AA'ith Slazard himself How was he
to be persuaded to change OAvners ? It really seemed a
positive insult to the animal to ask him to abandon the
pastrycook's shop ; and it must not be concealed that both
Sir, Pudge and his friend I'elt almost ashamed of taking him
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away from the sphere to Avhich he seemed so legitimately to
belong. The patissiere Avas of opinion—and Mr. Fudge
entirely agreed Avitli her—that it Avould be perfectly impossible for them to have possession of the dog Avhile they
remained in Paris; indeed, they would have to keep a
sharp look-out upon him, she thought, even after they had
left that city. Sir. Pinchbold AA'as too much occupied in
feeding his ncAv purchase Avith lumps of sugar from the teabasket to enter into this discussion, but he at once saw the
truth of this vieAV of the case,
" For heaven's sake ! then," said he, " let us leave Paris
at once, and get it over, for"—he had got AvonderfuUy
canine all at once—" I can't get on Avithout my dog."
It was at length arranged, as the only feasible plan, that
Mazard Avas to be looked upon as Mr. Pinchbold's property,
but that he AA'as to remain in his OAvn quarters till Sir. P .
left Paris; that gentleman liaving the right to go to the
pastrycook's whenever he liked in the meantime, and to
take every measure he could to Avin the dog's affection, or,
at least, to get him well accustomed to his presence, so that,
when the great moment for his final kidnapping should take
place, the dog might feel that he had a friend to fall back
upon in Francis Pinchbold.
Now came the great money question. The fair patissiere
suggested that her terms Avere cash ; Avliile Sir. Fudge contended equally strongly for payment on delivery.
Mr,
Pinchbold had, of course, once more lapsed altogether out
of the transaction, and Avas spoken of as if he Avere in some
distant European capital—say Brussels—as " the fi-ieud,"
This discussion about terms Avas so long and intricate a one
that it threatened once more to unsettle the Avhole affair.
The young lady, as the reader knows, Avanted money at
once; and Mr. Fudge would not let her have it. At
length, and after a great deal of talking, a compromise Avas
effected, and Sir. Pudge yielded so far as to agree to give
half the purchase-money at onca, and the other half when
his friend should become possessed of the dog.
Tlie
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patissiere, feeling that Avith seventy-five francs down, and
another seventy-five in near prospect, she could obtain aU
the requisite means of crushing her enemy, consented to
these terms, and gave her signature to the following document :—
" I, the undersigned, have received fi-om Francis Pinchbold, barrister-at-law, the sum of seventy-five francs, being
half the purchase-money for a white Pomeranian dog, Avith
tan ears, and otherAvise marked Avith the same colour;
Avliich dog I hereby pledge myself to deliver over to him,
(jn payment of the second half of the entire sum of one
hundred and fifty francs, for Avliich amount I sell and make
over the said dog, Avhose name is Mazard, to the said
Francis Pinchbold, barrister-at-law, as aforesaid.
(Signed)

" HORTENSE LOUISE PILA'SER."

From that time Mr. Pinchbold AA'as for ever rushing off
to the pastrycook's shop. Indeed, he was there so often,
and for such long periods, that he got at last to be looked
upon as one of the establishment, and Sir. Pudge, going
there in search of him one day, met him coming up the
stairs from the bakehouse Avith a tray of jam tarts, which
he Avas carrying Avith the object, as he said, of making
Slazard believe that he Avas part and parcel of the concern.
For the rest, the dog really seemed to knoAV and appreciate
his ncAV master, and Avould foUoAV him doAA'u a street or two
every time he left the shop.
But all this, of course, only made Sir. Pinchbold more
anxious to possess his favourite altogether, and made
him look forAvard more eagerly every day to the time
of their quitting Paris,

IS'

CHAPTER XI
is

WHICH YET ANOTHER CHARACTER DESTINED TO PLAY AN IMPORTANT PART IN THESE PAGES COMES UPON THE SCENE; AND
IN WHICH THERE REALLY SEEMS A CHANCE OF " T H E CRUISE"
BEING RESUMED AFTER ALL.

A T lust there came a morning when Mr. Fudge, uttering
the well-known formula in a more decisive tone than usual,
said " Now, I'll tell you what, Pinchbold. I propose that we
do make just one more attempt, which shall recdly and
positively be the last. I propose that Ave do UOAV—Avhat,
probably, it Avould have been better if Ave had done in the
first instance—that Ave speak to the master of the hotel on
the subject of our journey, and ask him if he happens to
knoAV of any one Avho has a horse to sell."
The Hotel du Helder is by no means a " horsey" hotel,
and has no stable or stableyard attached to its premisea.
The oAvner, on being consulted by Sir. Fudge on the subject
mentioned, affirmed candidly enough that it Avas a thing
altogether ,out of his line, but lie said, at the same time,
that he had a friend who AA'as engaged in the harness trade,
and who always kncAV—and indeed, made it his business to
know—of a variety of horses at all sorts of prices, and
possessed of all sorts of qualifications, Avliich happened to
be for sale. His friend, he added, Avas a good judge of
horses, and Avhat Avas more, Avas a man for AA'hose integrity
and good faith he could vouch. He Avould see SI. Grandal
•—Avliich Avas his friend's name—in tlie course of tlie day,
and if Mr. " Podge" and his friend Avished it, he Avould
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acquaint him with their need, and set him to work to supply
it. The two friends held a short consultation, and then
gratefully accepted their host's offer. They were to have a
personal intervicAV Avith M, Grandal that very evening, at
dinner-time.
And now that the affair seemed really once more in train,
Mr. Pinchbold was again seized with one of his worst
attacks of despondency in connexion with the different
sources of apprehension with Avhich the minds of those who
had anything to do Avith horses must, according to him, of
necessity be racked. The worthy gentleman spent the day
in ruminating on all the numerous forms of accident to
which the peculiar nature of their contemplated journey
would expose them.
When Mr, Pudge came in from
walking abcut the streets of Paris—Mr. Pinchbold having
excused himself from accompanying his friend by alleging,
as usual, the necessity under which he found himself of
Avriting some " letters on business"—he found his friend
surrounded with several sheets of paper, on which he had
written, " Paris, Hotel du Helder," and " My dear sir,"
A'ery symmetrically, and had then, unable, as it appeared, to
advance farther, been seized with epistolatory paralysis, and
betaken himself to the sister art of drawing as a means of
occupying his time.
The efforts of Mr. Pinchbold's genius bore evidence, as
will sometimes happen with great artists, of the peculiar
condition of his mind at the period of their production, his
drawings being representations of certain crises of peril to
which those who travel in carrioles are peculiarly liable.
The first of Mr. Pinchbold's designs showed the danger
to Avhich such persons would be liable, and the inconveniences to which they Avould be subject, if they had the
iU-luck to meet Avith a kicking horse.
The second, those to which they would be liable if a runaway animal feU to their share.
The third explained what might result fi-om the purchase
of a quadruped given to rearing in the air.
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And the fourth, the disastrous ruin which a h srse possessing all these characteristics Avould possibly entail upon
the carriole and its occupants.
Prom such morbid and distressing subjects of contemplation Mr. Pudge aroused his friend, in order to bear him
off to the salle-a-manger Avhere they Avere to dine, and
where they expected to hear news of their host's friend, SI.
Grandal.
The salle-a-manger Avas full of people seiyted at the different tables, either waiting for the dinners they had ordered,
or engaged in eating them. There Avas not one of these
persons who was not electrified with astonishment when a
thing so unusual as the entrance into the court-yard (on
which the AvindOws of the salle-a-manger g» ze) of a man on
horseback took place. Mr. Fudge himself looked up from
llis soup in surprise at the sound, for ninther horse nor
carriage had ever entered that yard Avithin his experience,
and he had often stayed at the Hotel du Helder.
" How embarrassing for us if it should be
"
" M. Grandal has brought a horse for you to examine,
gentlemen," said the head Avaiter, in a loud tone, advancing
to the table occupied by the two Englishmen.
It is a dreadful thing to relate an act of social treachery
on the part of a person whom the reader esteems, as Ave
trust he does Mr. Pinchbold, but truth compels us to state,
that at this particular moment he altogether deserted his
companion in misfortune, shrouding himself behind a noAvspaper, and leaving Mr. Pudge, with the gaze of aU the eyes
belonging to all the guests in the salle-a-manger fixed upon
him as he marched out of that apartment in obedience to
the waiter's summons. It is only justice to Mr. Pinchbold,
however, to mention that remorse took possession of him to
such an extent after Mr. Pudge's departure, that in a very
fcAv moments he cast aside his Galignani and foUoAved him.
Sir. Pinchbold found his firiend in conversation with a
stranger, Avho, as far as the darkness would allow him to
gee, appeared to be a young man of about tAvo or three and
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thirty, of a slight figure, Avith an inteUigent and prepossessing countenance. He was standing by the side of a
rather small, but finely-formed black horse, from Avhich he
had just dismounted.
We find from Mr. Pinchbold's diary that his first impression of this animal Avas of a favourable nature. " I
knoAv nothing about horses," writes Mr. P., " but I fancy I
knoAv something of character as externally developed, and I
Avas much struck Avith the air of inteUigence and good
humour which pervaded the appearance of the animal
submitted to our inspection this day. He seemed to me to
have a good eye, with, by the bye, a good notion of using
it, for he was looking round at my friend Pudge, or at me,
or at M. Grandal, who brought him, aU the time that our
interview Avith that gentleman lasted."
Mr, Fudge Avas in truth not less satisfied with the appearance of the horse Avhich M, Grandal had brought, than was
his friend Mr. Pinchbold. The animal before him stood
about fourteen and a half hands, but, owing to the nature
of his proportions, he gave the impression of being somewhat larger than he really Avas. It was a good shape for
Avork, large and deep in the chest, not too long in the leg,
and AveU developed in the muscular system. A critic might
have discovered that this horse Avas a thought too small in
the hind quarters, that his haunches were a hair's breadth
higher than they ought to be in comparison with the crest,
and that—it added, by the bye, very much to his beauty—
his hoofs were almost alarmingly small. Altogether he Avas
a comfortable horse to look at, and Mr. Fudge oAvned to
his friend that, if he had listened to the promptings of his
inclination, he would have concluded his purchase from the
moment when he felt him nibbUng at his coat-tails while he
was talking to M. Grandal.
Of course, at a first intervicAV, and in the dark, it Avas
quite impossible to conclude anything; so an appointment
had to be made next day, for an examination and trial of
the horse. This done, M. Grandal got into the saddle once
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more, and rode out of the court-yard of the hotel. There
were some repairs going on in connexion Avith the pavement
cf this enclosure, and the men Avere Avorking by lamplight.
As M. Grandal rode past the spot Avhere these repairs Avere
going on, the horse started at the lantern AA'hich Avas placed
on the ground,
" Ah, I don't like that," said Sir. Pinchbold, Avho, ap
v,rell as his friend, Avas Avatching the horse as it took its
departure.
" There is no horse in the Avorld Avho Avould not do ar
much," Sir. Fudge ansAvered.
" The horse is an aAvful animal," remarked Mr. Pinchbold, gloomily ; and they Avent in to dinner, the company
in the salle-a-manger—they had been Avatching the tAvo
friends during their interview Avith SI. Grandal—regarding
them with mingled admiration and distrust, just as the idea
that they Avere tAvo milords making arrangements to win a
race, or a couple of horse dealers making a bargain, h a ^
pened to be predominant in their minds.
The next day enters upon the scene that unbearable
character—an old soldier. The old soldier had charge of
the horse Avhich M. Grandal had brought to the hotel on
the preceding day, and from that horse he Avas not to be
separated. The horse did not belong to idm, of course;
neither did it belong to M. Grandal. Does—it may here
be asked—a horse that is for sale ever belong to anybody ?
There are two transactions in which no principal has ever
yet been treated Avith—the sale of a horse and a money
loan. This old soldier was an awful bore. He Avas, or
professed to be, brother to the horse's real OAvner, who Avas
said to be a medical man, Avho AA'as selling his horse because
he had had enough of civilized life, and Avas going to set up
in business in Africa. There was an invigorating probability about this story, Avhich, as Mr. Fudge remarked to
his friend, made the transaction in every way satisfactory.
Llowever, there the horse was, looking to quite as great
advantage in the broad day fight as he had looked in the
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dusk of the evening. There he Avas ready to be tried, and
there was M. Grandal ready to assert that the animal,
Avhich he had knoAvn for some years, Avas a beast Avhich they
might depend upon. NOAV, the tAvo friends had these
reasons for relying upon what SI. Grandal said. They had
perfect confidence in the integrity of the oAvner of the Hotel
du Helder, and he had told them that they might have
equal confidence in his friend SI, Grandal. In addition to
this, they had conceived an agreeable impression of M.
Grandal himself from his appearance and behaA'iour, AA'hich
had not been diminished by his cautioning them that the
old soldier Avas a scamp, and that they need not Msten to a
word that he said.
There nev«r Avas such an aggravating old soldier as that
old soldier who had charge of the emigrating surgeon's
horse. If he had only been contented Avith being an old
soldier, Avithout for CA'cr dragging the fact that he had be«n
so into the conversation, the thing might have been borne.
But he ncA'er would let his former profession rest; and,
what Avas more remarkable, he seemed to consider it a kind
of guarantee for his present integrity, as if the fact that he
had once been a soldier proved to a dead certainty that he
Avas possessed of every A'irtue, and incapable of any base or
treacherous proceeding. He sat beside Mr. Fudge during
the trial of the little horse (M. Grandal and Sir. Pinchbold
occupying the back seat), and to every question that Mr.
Fudge asked, to every doubt Avhich lie suggested, opposed
this infernal old soldierhood as an ansAver, beyond which
there Avas no appeal. Did Sir. Pudge inquire of this
gentleman if he was quite sure that the little horse Avas
only six years and a half old, this aggravating individual
passionately replied that he Avas an old soldier; was it
likely he would deceive ? Did Mr. Fudge again venture
on a question as to the animal's lungs, he Avas again informed
that it Avas not the custom of old soldiers to sell brokeiiAvinded horses. Tliis Avas, then, the ansAver to cA'ery
question. Did the horse ever shy ?—He was an old soldier.
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Did it ever stumble ?—He Avas an old soldier. Did it bolt?
•—He AA'as an old soldier. Was it quiet in the stable''—
Old soldier. Easy to harness ?—Old soldier. Was it, in
fact, sound in Avind and limb ?—Old soldier,
Mr. Fudge at length got so tired of this answer that he
desisted from further questioning, and confined himself to
forming such an opinion as he could from the conduct of
the horse itself Avhich he was engaged in driving. This
Avas satisfactory enough. They drove through all sorts of
crowded streets, up the steep incline of the Rue d'Amsterdam, and doAA'n the hill which forms the Rue Blanche.
They circulated about the quarter of the Madeleine, and
touched upon the Boulevart, returning to the Rue Basse
des Ramparts, Avhere M. Grandal resided, after what Avas
upon the Avhole a very satisfactory excursion.
The friends now required a little time for consultation
before they finally decided. This, however, was very distasteful to the old soldier, who remarked that gentlemen in
his former profession were in the habit of forming rapid
decisions, and acting upon them, in short, Hke old soldiers.
To which Mr. F. replied, that as he had not the advantage
of being an old soldier himself, he preferred looking before
he leapt, and that he would give a final answer in the evening. In the course of the afternoon our two friends, in
company Avith M. Grandal, visited a horse belonging to a
butcher, which appeared to have every defect Avhich could
be compressed into the compass of a single animal; and a
horse belonging to a baker, which had no defect at all
except an inconvenient propensity, when requested to start,
to stand erect upon its hind legs, and paw the air, during a
period varying from thirty to thirty-five minutes, at the
expiration of which time it was in the habit of bolting, and,
having great resources of wind and Hmb, it never stopped
tiU some insurmountable object arrested its headlong career.
Resisting the fascinations of both these animals, concerning
Avhich their OAvners averred, Avith some truth, that their
.hke was seldom to be met with, our two friends returned
0
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to their hotel to hold a last solemn consultation, Avhich
ended, as the reader has doubtless anticipated, in their empoAvering M. Grandal to treat with the old soldier, or with
the civiUzation-Avearied surgeon, for the purchase of the
little horse.
Of course the sum named by Mr. Fudge as his and his
fi-iend's ultimatum Avas loAver than that originaUy named by
him of the African longings. Of course the old soldier
swore that no old soldiers ever accepted less than they
originaUy demanded. Of course he strengthened his
position by affirming that his brother, though " his boat
was on the shore, and his bark Avas on the sea," and though
"his heart AA'as in the desert healing the Arab," Avould
rather forswear his most darling project and retm-n to civiUzation and his one-horse chaise than diminish one franc of
the purchase-money originally mentioned. Of course, M.
Grandal voAved that his clients did not want to buy the
horse; and, of course, the old soldier asseverated that he of
the Arab yearnings did not AA'ant to sell the horse. Of
course, it never occurred to either party to inquire why,
under these circumstances, the transaction shoidd take place
at all; and, of course, it ended in the old soldier accepting
Avhat Mr. Fudge offered, and being very glad to get it.
Let us hope that he handed the proceeds of the sale to his
medical brother intact, and that that gentleman may be
doing a spanking business at this moment in the great
Sahara.
Our two travellers could hardly beUeve it possible that
they Avere once more possessed of the means of continuingtheir journey. What, Avhen they had been aground so
long, were they to be towed off once more? Was the
shattered craft, the AATeck of their darling project, to be
repaired and refitted Avith mast and sail, to be set afloat
once again, and started in even better trim than at its first
launching ? Was the CRUISE UPON WHEELS not done Avith
yet?
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Ups and doAvns; an hour of pleasure and an hour of
pain; a day of sunshine and a day of rain; hope in the
morning, despondency at noon; presently a half despair; a
flash of comfort soon—is not this the life we lead? A
mingled yarn, a web of black and Avhite.
When Mr. Fudge went to fetch the carriole from the
itable where it had been put up, in order that both the
horse and the vehicle might be together at a certain manege
in the Chaussee D'Antin, which had been strongly recommended to him, it happened that as he and M. Grandal
drove back (M. Grandal having the reins) they passed, in
the dusk of the evening, a place Avhere the road had been
opened, where labourers Avere throAving earth up in spade.sful, the whoS'T. being ighted by a flaring jet of gas. When
they came opposite this place the little horse Avas seized
Avith a paroxysm of fear, and flung himself to the other
side of the road, executing the most violent and unmistakeable shy from right to left that Mr. Fudge had ever
Avitnessed. The horse was got right again after a short
delay, and nothing further happened on the way to the
manege; but Sir. Fudge Avas considerably clashed by the
prospect that this accident laid open, and he thought of
night journeys, of arriving in the dark at strange places,
with flashing lights about. He remembered that, according
to the map, the railroad ran for miles beside those deserted
post roads of France on which they Avere to travel; and as
he thought of these things he almost repented of his
purchase. As for M. Grandal, he seemed even more discomposed at Avhat had happened than S/Ir. Fudge himself;
and as they parted it Avas agreed that there should be a
further trial of the horse before the journey Avas recoirmenced, and that if there was anything more of the kind
they had just seen, M. Grandal would do all in his poAveito rid them of their newly purchased horse, or to get it
exchanged for another.
Mr. Fudge made somewhat light of what had happened
0 2
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in describing it to Sir. Pinchbold; and his account of the
accident Avas very far—-as all accounts are—from conveying
in full force the idea of Avhat had occurred.
Along the Avhole extent of the Champs Elysees, through
the barrier, and straight doAvn the long broad road to Avhich
it gives access, and then through some iron gates into the
Bois de Boulogne, in and out among the smaller alleys
A'vhich intersect that pretty park throughout, back by the
Avenue de I'lmperatrice, again through the barrier, and
then by the crowded Faubourg St. Honore—detestable
thoroughfare—home. This Avas the route chosen for the
trial trip; and, during the Avliole time that it lasted, the
behaviour of the little horse was, with the exception of
certain occasional startings, and a tendency to look aska.nce
at certain objects by the roadside, very satisfactory both to
Sir. Fudge and M. Grandal, Avho accompanied him. There
remained one more test Avhich it seemed desirable to apply,
and this Avas a night drive in the streets of Paris. The
" shy" had occurred in the dark, and Avas caused bv a
flaring gaslight, so it occurred to Mr. Fudge that it Avould
be a good thing to try the ncAV horse at night; and see
Avhether he really was especially nervous at that time, and
more liable to shy than at others.
About six o'clock, then, on the evening of the 2nd of
October, Sir. Fudge, accompanied by his \t-icnd, Mr.
Pinchbold, Avho insisted on going with him, in order' that
he might judge for himself how far the ncAv .hcrse Avas tb oe
trusted—Sir. Fudge and his friend, Ave say, set off for an
evening drive about the streets of Paris. It AA'as a curious
experience, to be driving about that great tOAvn by ni.fht,
and to be threading their Avay in their rough countrv
vehicle among the carriages, the fiacres, and omnibuses,
Avhich Avere flashing about in the darkness. SomehoAV or
other this evening drive was a very pleasant one. The
behaviour of the little horse Avas unexceptionable; and
Avhen Sir. Fudge had put him to the final test of takinohim past the very spot where the great shy had taken
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placft^ both gentlem(m thought that their new purchase had
been tried quite enough; and Sir. Pinchbold was even
disposed to rally his companion upon the degree of anxiety
he had manifested on this occasion.
" You are getting rather nervous about horses," said Sir.
Pinchbold, jaimtily, as they descended from the vehicle at
the stables. " You must correct that, Pudge."
Mr. Fudge smiled, and the tAvo friends set off in high
spirits to Champeaux's, Avhere they Avere to eat the last
dinner Avhich they were to partake of in Paris for some
time to come.
For the next day was to be rendered for CA'cr memorable,
by the recommencement of their journey. On the next
day they were to take their seats in the carriole once more
Avith their faces turned to Geneva. Surely this Avas
appetizing thought. M. Champeaux's excellent fare tasted
all the better from the sensation experienced by both our
friends as they partook of it, that they Avere to be off the
next day, for it is an indispensable part of all perfect
enjoyment that the pleasure of Avhich you are partaking
should have, outside and beyond it, something in store
even better than itself. The schoolboy's Saturday halfholiday would be nothing, if the Sunday at home did not
loom brightly beyond it in the distance.
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CHAPTER Xn.
RATHER A LONG CHAPTER, CONTAINING MUCH IMPORTANT MATTEif,
AND SHOWING HOW THE TRAVELLERS MADE A NEW SI ART, HOVT
MAZARD WAS KIDNAPPED,

HOW THE LITTLE HORSE BEHAVED,

AND HOW MB. PINCHBOLD SAT UP ALL NIGHT.

THE chronicler of this journey, undertaken by the tATo
English gentlemen, whose fortunes we have foUoAved thus
far, is so rejoiced to see them again about to start and in a
fair way of carrying out their arduous undertaking, that
he cannot help expressing a hope that the reader, too,
shares his delight, and is glad to find them about, once
more, to take the road.
It AA'ill be seen by reference to the map of France, that
the road is long, and that the space between Paris and
GeneA'a is a considerable one. Our travellers knew nothing
of the line of route, and had, indeed, except that one franc
map Avhich Sir. Fudge had purchased at Malaise, nothing
at all to guide them. Pondering over this sheet, the tAVo
friends had come to the conclusion that their plan AA'as to
make first of all gradually for Auxerre, approaching it by
Corbeil, Fontainebleau, Montereau, Sens, and Joigny. The
next point to aim at would be Dijon, situated in the heart
of the Cote d'Or. This place Avould have to be attained by
Tonnerre, Ancy le Franc, Montbard. After Montbard
the Avay seemed to become confused, and the road doubtful,
while, beyond Dijon, there seemed moi-e than one course
open to them, more than one route for reaching—or not
reaching, as the case might be—the great end of theip
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undertaking; the goal "Avhich they had set before them as
the termination of their course.
So much the map sliOAved them. But there was a great
deal the map did not show them. It did not shoAv them
the nature of the road, the hills that AA'ould double the
length of a day's journey, and make what seemed a short
course on the map, an impossibly long one; these things
they had no means of guessing at, and as to that dim,
grey shadow which the map engraver had dotted irregularly
on the confines of the department of the Jura, Avhat notion
did that give of the difficulties which that mysterious
region, marking the line of separation between France and
SAvitzerland, and marking it, too, with so rough a hand,
might have in store for them ?
Mr. Fudge rose on the morning of Tuesday, the second
of October, with—for a man of two-and-thirty—a Ught
heart and a sanguine anticipation of all that this day, and
many other days beyond it, had in store. His travelling
costume, substituted over night for the more townish garb
which it had been necessary to wear at Paris, lay ready to
be put on, and it was with unfeigned satisfaction that he
found himself once more about to assume the heavy boots,
the long leather gaiters—the last stained yet Avith the mud
of the previous journey—which, with a loose coat, and an
old Avide-awake hat, formed a comfortable, if not a fashionable tout ensemble.
Mr. Pinchbold's get-up was of a somewhat more elaborate description, and consisted of a complete shooting
costume of one colour, and a cap of that peculiar make
which is so often seen in Prance, and which that miUtary
nation has copied from the head-dress ordinarily worn by
the soldiers of the Empire—a cap Avith a horizontal, almost
an upturned brim, such as is more especially worn by the
Sergens de Ville of the French metropolis. It was part of
Mr. Pinchbold's idea, that it was very desirable that in the
course of their journey he and his friend should wear, as
much as possible, the appearance of denizens of the French
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soil, in order that it might not be suspected that they Aveie
possessed of those fabulous riches Avhich are ascribed to the
English, and a reputation fm* Avhich might draAv doAvn upon
them those disasters in the shape o'f robbery and murder—•
not to speak of the lesser evils of extortion and cheating—
AA'hich Mr. Pinchbold was ahvays looking forAA'ard to Avith
dread and apprehension. It Avas Avith this vieAV, then, that
the cap just mentioned had been selected by Sir. Pinchbold
as the right and proper head-dress for his journey, and it
AA'as with this vicAv also, that the same gentleman had
cultivated the small upturned moustache, and the Vandyke
beard, Avith Avhich after much labour he had managed to
decorate his countenance. In short, Mr. P had done all
he could to. make himself look like a Frenchman, but
nature had not fulfilled her part tOAA'ards carrying out this
consummation, and had left his countenance Avithout those
marks of IOAV materialism, of avarice and sensuality, AA'hich
Avould have helped him better than either cap or beard to
perform his assumed part Avith success.
It had been mentioned in the fourth chapter of this
narrative, in AA'hich the original start of our tAvo traA'ellers
from Malaise is commemorated, that it AA'as Avitli infinite
difficulty that they got off, and that an endless amount of
final impediments delayed them at the last moment, so
much that they could hardly get off at all. Now, many as
were the causes of delay on the occasion of the first setting
off of Sir. Pudge and his friend from Malaise, and great as
the difficulty was of getting under weigh on that occasion,
it was nothing at all in comparison with Avhat they experienced in making a first moA'e aAvay from Paris.
The start was not to be fi-om the hotel, but from SI.
Grandal's place of business, for Bijou's harness had been
removed there in order to be altered so as to fit her successor. The coUar Avas not yet completed, and the different
trials of the new horse had been made Avith a collar borroAved
from M, Grandal for the purpose. It Avas deemed, then,
the best plan to drive round by his house, and change the
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collars there, and it Avas thought also desirable to send the
luggage to the same place, as packing the carriole in the Rue
du Helder, and in front of a fiishionable hotel, Avas an undertaking for which neither of our friends felt much inclination.
There Avas a great deal of packing to do, and A'ery little
time and very little space in Avliich to effect it. There
Avas a trunk to be left behind in charge of the maitre
d'hotel, Avhich trunk Avas to be forAvarded after the travellers,
if they ever succeeded in reaching Geneva. Then it Avas
necessary to decide Avliat things Avere to be consigned to
this box, and Avhat they actually required to have Avith
them, and any one Avho has ever had to form this decision
for himself Avill be well aware of the agonies of doubt
AA'hich must be gone through before any certain conclusions
on such a subject can be arrived at. To begin Avith—it is
necessary, of course, to put away into the trunk that is
left behind everything that Ave can by any possibility want,
leaA'ing out all sorts of impossible objects Avhich no circumstances that can by any means be expected to occur can
ever render of the sfightest use. It is necessary, also,
that the box or valise in which the things to be left behind
are placed, shoidd be carefuUy locked, and strapped or
corded into the bargain—it is necessary, we say, that aU
these things should be, and further, that we should be in a
desperate hurry to start, before we shall be able to find out
what things we ought—or rather, ought not—to make over
to that tremendous instrument of punishment—the trunk
Avhich we Avill have sent after tis.
The packing up, then, was a long affair, and it was noon
before the porter was despatched to M. Grandal's with the
luggage. The next thing to do Avas to go in search of the
carriole, but even this was not effected without delay. The
carriole and horse were put up at a certain manege, or
riding-school, the OAvner of which, having a great deal of
business on his hands, was increasing his stock of horses.
This gentleman had cast an eye of favour upon the quadruped belonging to our two traveUers, and had distinctly
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hinted at his readiness to purchase it if they felt inclined to
sell, and his stiU greater readiness to offer in exchange for
the Uttle horse, a great lumbering brute of his OAvn, which
he affirmed Avas better suited to their purpose. NOAV, Mr.
Fudge and his friend AA'ere getting, on the subject of horses
and everything connected with them, exceedingly suspicious
and mistrustful. When Mr. P., therefore, found that this
equestrian gentleman Avas so sweet upon their recent
purchase, it occurred to him that if the riding-master knew
AA'hen the start AA'as to take place, he might play some trick
or other Avith the little horse, unfitting him for the journey,
that he might keep him himself, and then suggest his own
overgrown beast as a substitute.
So our two friends
resolved to say nothing at all about their journey tiU the
very moment of their departure.
The consequence of this extraordinary, but perhaps
excusable, degree of suspiciousness Avas, that when our
travellers arrived at the manege, they found nothing in
readiness for them. The horses in the stables had not yet
had their midday feed, and as the travellers meant to drive
straight to Corbeil Avithout stopping en route, it was necessary that their horse should have his oats before starting.
They had to Avait a long time for this. All the horses were
fed in rotation, and theirs must wait till his turn came.
Then, of course, some time Avas consumed in the act of
eating, and more again in that of harnessing and putting to.
The next thing to do was to pay the bill, and then the
riding-master, being made aAvare of their intended
departure, was very urgent in his representations of the
unfitness for purposes of travelling of their OAvn horse, and
of the singular suitableness of his own animal for a long and
fatiguing journey. Our travellers were, however, deaf to
these amiable suggestions, and left their kind adviser calling
after them that if they saw cause to alter their decision and
return, he would at any time buy their little horse of them,
or give them the Gross Bay, as the animal was called, in
exchange for it.
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At M. Grandal's everything was in readiness. Indeed,
throughout every part of every transaction in which this
gentleman had a hand, there ran a punctuaUty and straightforwardness Avhich left nothing to be desired. He promised
nothing that he did not perform. He undertook nothing
that he did not carry through. Such c|ualities as these of SI.
Grandal's must needs have come out Avith an especial brilliancy when compared Avith the roguery and deceit which
our traveUers had been accustomed to find invariably mixed
up with all matters in which that noble animal, the horse,
had any share. Also had Mr. Fudge conceived in his OAVII
mind the idea of offering some little tribute at parting to these
excellent and rare characteristics of his ncAV acquaintance.
In the courtyard which lay at the back of M. Grandal's
premises, our travellers found, to begin Avith, the porter
waiting with their luggage, and a little group, consisting of
M. Grandal himself, his brother, and a stranger whom
neither Mr. Fudge nor his friend had seen before. This
person was introduced to them by M. Grandal in the
capacity of one Avho, having formerly been a Government
courier, was Avell acquainted with the road to Switzerland,
and able to afford them any information they might Avant.
Mr. Fudge lost no time in consulting the ex-courier on
their line of route. Mr. P. traced it correctly enough as
far as Dijon, but beyond that place it appeared that there Avere
tAVO roads, betAveen which it would be necessary to choose.
One which, stretching away to the south by Beaune,
Chalons, and Macon, would conduct them to Geneva, but
by a long and circuitous road. The other, by Dole and
Pofigny, which went straight to the mark, but over a more
mountainous line of country than the other. The courier
shook his head when Mr. Pudge spoke of following this
last route, and said that he thought by the time they had
had a taste of the Val de Suzon, which lay just before
Dijon, they would be inclined to have as little to do with
mountains as possible. This man seemed, altogether, disposed to take rather a gloomy view of the undertaking, and
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spoke of the -mountains of the Jura as of obstacles, the full
force of AA'hich the travellers had little idea of Altogether,
the assembled party Avas not a cheerful one. SI. Grandal
adverted once again to the formidable slij' AA'hich had taken
place in the streets of Paris, and said that it had cost him
much uneasiness since. His brother suggested the precaution of driving, at first at any rate, Avith double reins, AA'hich
Sir. Fudge adopted, and the ex-courier said—
" So you intend crossing the Jura in a Flemish carriole,
and Avith one unassisted horse."
" W e intend to try," ansAvered Mr. Pudge.
The luggage Avas HOAV secured in its place. The new
collar had been substituted for the borrowed one, the
double reins had been adjusted, and everything Avas ready
at last for a moA'e. Sir. Fudge took the opportunity to
draAV SI. Grandal aside, and expressed in a fcAV Avords his
sense of the obligation he and his friend Avere under for the
services SI. Grandal had rendered them.
It has been mentioned in describing Sir. Fudge's travelling costume that it Avas not characterized by any very great
splendour of decoration. If it had been added that his
appearance A'erged on the seed}-, it Avould not haA'e coiiA'eyed
a false impression to the reader. Nay, it is CA'en questionable whether if you had gone the length of asserting that
this good gentleman's attire Avas extremely shabby you
Avould have spoken in stronger language than the fact
justified. There Avasbut one decorative feature in his whole
costume, it Avas a smaU horse-shoe pin that held together
the neckcloth AA'ith AA'hich his red flannel shirt Avas girt
about AA'here it came in contact with his throat. Sir. Fudffe's
fingers were fidgeting about this little trinket as he spoke
to SI. Grandal.
" I thank you with all my heart," said Mr. Fudge, " in
behalf of my friend and myself, not only for the great trouble
you have bestowed on our affair, but still more for the real
interest which you have manifested in it throughout."
SI. Grandal Avould not hear a Avord. He had done
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nothing. He only hoped that the horse might turn out
tolerably suited to their purpose.
" And noAV," said Mr. Fudge, in conclusion, and taking
the horse-shoe out of his cravat, " I have to ask you to do
me one favour more."
" No, no," said SI. Grandal, who saAv Avliat he AA-as at.
" You must accept, forgiving its little Avorth, this small
token of gratitude."
" No, no," said SI. Grandal, again, " I have done nothing,
I can receive no reward."
" No rcAvard was dreamt of," urged Mr. Fudge,
" No, no ; no, no," reiterated M. Grandal again.
" Y o u may refuse," saicl Mr. Fudge, " t o accept a
reward, but you cannot," he added, sticking the pin into
SI. Grandal's cravat, " y o u cannot reject Avhat is offered you
as a friend."
The horse-shoe remained AAdiere Mr, .Fudge had placed
it, and that gentleman jumped hastily into the carriole,
and took his place by Mr. Pinchbold, Avho Avas already
seated,
" Au revoir, messieurs," cried the two travellers as they
drove out into the street.
And a chorus rose from those they left behind, which
sounded cheerily enough :—
" Bon voyage."

The clocks Avere striking tAvo as Ivlr. Pudge and his friend
drove aAA'ay from SI. Grandal's door. They had now to go
in search of Slazard, after which they must find their Avay
to tlie Barriere de Fontainebleau, and thence to Corbeil, a
distance of about four-and-tAventy miles. It has been
mentioned that the street in Avhich Slazard resided Avas a
by-street. Of course it did not lie in their route. Indeed,
if tlie truth must be OAvned, it lay very much out of their
route, and Avas approached by many intricate and difficult
Avnys, along Avhich it AA'as impossible to pass quickly, by
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reason of the narrowness of the streets and the number of
vehicles. It had been agreed in consulting upon the best
method of kidnapping the unfortunate Mazard, that the
only thing do do was to have recourse to a stratagem, and
to seduce him into the carriole under the impression that
his former mistress was to be his companion there. So it
Avas arranged that the patissiere was to go Avith them to the
Barrier, was then to get doAvn, previously tying Mazard to
i;he back of the seat, that she was to Avalk a httle distance
by the side of the vehicle Avithin sight of the dog, and AA'as
then graduaUy to fall behind and get back to Paris as best
she could. It Avas further decided that the dog should bo
kept tied up AA'here he was till they reached their restingplace for the night, by Avhich time they would be far from
Paris. The rest was left to Hope. Mazard was of a philosophical disposition, and there seemed reason to beUeA'e that
he would find some consolation in the presence of Sir.
Pinchbold, of AA'hom he had lately seen so much. At all
events it was only a question of time. Each day's journey
away from Paris would render the likelihood of Mazard's
attempting to escape a less one, AA'hile Mr. Pinchbold's hold
on his regard might also Avith each day's journey be
rationally expected to increase.
There never was such a day of turmoil as this. It might
have been supposed that they had had enough to do
already, but their troubles were only beginning. Arrived
at the abode of Mazard there was a dreadful scene to go
through with the old lady, the mother of the dog's owner,
AA'ho raved and wept by tm-ns, and sAvore that the dog
should never go. Sir. Fudge, who did not like to leave
the horse, AA'hich it may be here mentioned appeared to be
in a high state of fidgetiness and nervous irritabifity, Avas
obUged to exchange incivilities from the interior of the
carriole Avith the old lady, threatening her Avith the laAv,
and brandishing her daughter's receipt before her eyes.
Even after this injured personage had been somewhat
. quieted by these means, and still more by witnessing Avith,
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her OAvn eyes the payment of the second half of the purchase-money, there was still much time lost in certain
compliments exchanged between her and her daughter
respecting the guardianship of the sum of money Avhich
Sir. Pinchbold had just parted Avitli.
Of course aU this had not taken place without the
assembling of a considerable number of that class of persons, Avho are ever represented in the public streets, AA'IIO
take a profound interest in the affairs of other people. No
person living, perhaps, had a greater objection to becoming
an object of popular interest than our friend Mr. Fudge.
The reader may therefore imagine Avliat he underwent Avhile
aAA'aiting the final delivering up of Mazard outside the
pastrycook's shop. The persons assembled about the door
seemed fully aware of all that Avas going on, and Avere not
sparing in their comments upon the venality of the patissiere in parting Avith her dog, and in speculations as i-j
Avhat the Englishmen meant to do AA'ith it, one party holding that they would turn him into a show, and another
maintaining, equaUy strongly, that they intended—as Avas
the manner of the English nation—to eat him. In the
midst of all these discussions, and numerous jeering remarks as to the loss of sous that Avould accrue to the
establishment in consequence of the sale of Mazard, the
fair proprietress of that animal ascended to her place in
the interior of the carriole, where the dog was placed
beside her, and the vehicle Avas, amidst the gibes of the
populace and the curses of the old lady in the pastrycook's
shop, once more got under weigh, to Mr. Fudge's intense
relief. As to Slazard, nothing could exceed at present his
satisfaction at Avhat Avas going forAvard. He seemed to
imagine that the carriole, everything it contained, and the
horse that drcAV it, were all his own property, and Avere
assembled for his special benefit and glorification, as he
stood there balancing himself, with his legs very far apart,
on the top of a box, yelping and barking Avith all his
might
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It Avas about this time that the conduct of the little
horse began to develop itself in rather an unpleasant
manner. SVhether it AA'as that the noise made by the
triumphant Slazard Avas ncAV and distasteful to him—
Avhether he had a presentiment that a long journey Avas
before him, or from what other cause, it is not necessary
to inquire—but certain it is that he Avas in a very bad
humour, and that he took every possible opportunity of
shoAving it. He had managed to discover, by that extraordinary poAver AA'hich horses possess, the bearings of his
stable, and at the corner of every street which led in this
direction there Avas a struggle, the horse Avanting to go
one Avay, and his driver resolved upon going the other.
" W h a t is he about?" asked Sir. Pinchbold, as the
ill-disposed animal made a sudden plunge in a direction altogether opposed to that which it Avas their business to pursue. " He seems to be beginning rather
badly."
Sir. Fudge made no ansAver, all his faculties being
absorbed in the efforts requisite for the avoidance of a collision Avitli some one of the numerous vehicles by which
they Avere surrounded, and against AA'hich the little horse
threatened by his irregular proceedings to bring them from
time to time in contact. They Avere now traversing the long
Boulevard near the Barriere d'Enfer (as our gay allies
haA'e cheerfully named one of the southern entrances to
their toAvn), Avhen the little horse, catching sight of one of
the large thoroughfares which leads from the barrier just
named tOAvards the centre of the toAvn, made a sudden rush
at it, conceiving no doubt that his stable lay in that direction. Sir. Fudge, of course, pulled him up with all his
force; but the little horse had a hard mouth, and Sir. F.
Avas obliged to have recourse to the safety rein, Avhich it
has been mentioned above had been added just before they
started. This rein having a much more powerful action
on the curb than that ordinarily used, the horse Avas
brought up instantly ; but as if resenting the applicatio.n
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of 60 severe a measure, and being equaUy ready to turn in
any direction but the right, he noAV flung himself to the
other side, and a fiacre happening at that moment to be
passing rather closely by them, he managed to bring himself and a portion of the carriole in pretty sharp contact
with its wheels.
There was no harm done; but the driver of the fiacre
SAvore, Mademoiselle the patissiere screamed, and Slazard
barked as if CA'erything Avere coming to an end. As for
Mr. Pinchbold, it has been remarked at the commencement of this narrative that his terrors Avere mainly
aAvakened by distant and improbable contingencies; Avhilo
at times, AA'hen there really seemed some present cause for
alarm, he would appear, inconsistently enough, tolerably
ready for the encounter.
As for the patissiere, the scheme of her gradual separation from Mazard seemed likely to fall through, as she
expressed her firm determination not to proceed, alter Avhat
had occurred, a single inch farther in the carriole. There
Avas nothing for it, then, but to put her down at once-—a
proceeding to which Sir. Fudge AA'as but little opposed, as
her expressions of alarm at every fresh offence on the part
of the little horse confused and irritated him. There Avas
no time for leave-takings. The young lady was deposited
at the side of the BoulcA'ard, the carriole moved on,
and the separation between Slazard and his mistress Avas
effected.
For some time the dog did not appear to realize fully
that his mistress Avas altogether separated from the A'ehicle,
but when he at last began to discoA'er that this was so, our
two friends soon found that their anticipations of the
distressing nature of such a parting were rather under than
over the mark. The poor dog presented indeed a spectacle
of great misery, sometimes moaning and AA'hining as he
looked tip Avith an expostulatory air into Sir. Pinchbold's
face, and sometimes straining at the cord AA'hich held him
confined,
P
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Surely our friends were having a nasty time of it. The
little horse Avas still going on in the most obstreperous
manner, pulling first to one side, then to the other, alternately slackening his pace till he almost came to a dead
stop, and then bolting suddenly forward at a furious pace,
besides incessantly tossing his head in the most aggravating
manner, and making incessant efforts with his taU to get
the reins underneath that appendage of his frame. It Avas
as much as Sir. Fudge could do to preserve anything like
a straight course. To make matters Averse, our traveUers
managed noAV to take a Avrong ttirning, and after proceeding
doAvn a long avenue which led to one of the barriers, they
found, after they had passed through it, that they were on
the Orleans route instead of that Avliich led to Fontainebleau.
To have to turn back so late in the afternoon, giving the
little horse the additional chance of misbehaviour Avhich
this apparent concession to his struggles stable-Avard might
suggest, Avas reaUy almost unbearable. Those persons Avho
are of an irritable fibre wiU be able to conceive that at
such a jtmcture the yelpings and Avhinings of the mihappy
Slazard Avere almost an tinbearable addition to the troubles
of our unfortunate traA'eUers. As if, too, to culminate
their trials, the men on guard at the barrier Avhich they
were now obliged to pass in re-entering the town, made
every demonstration of a determination to search their
vehicle, though it had only a foAV seconds before passed out
of the gate; nor was it AA'ithout the most tremendous exertion on the part of the tAvo Englishmen that they were able
to persuade the Douaniers that they were not fikely to haA'e
picked up any exciseable goods in a drive of a himdred
yards and back again outside the gates.
As they drove once more toAvards the heart of Paris, the
Uttle horse, now straining and pulling to get on; Mazard
uttering the most unearthly cries in the back of the carriole ; and both gentlemen utterly worn out Avith the events
of the day and their long fast, for they had had nothing
since an early breakfast—at this time the Cruise upon
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'\\'Tieels seemed once more in danger of an abrupt termination, and the chances of its carrying out, like a clipped
guinea, trembled in the scale.
The greatest credit Avas due at this time to Mr. Pinchbold. If that gentleman had noAv expressed a wish to
abandon a project against Avhich so many obstacles seemed,
fi-om the first, to have placed themselves in array; if at
this nioment, when eA'erything seemed more than ever
discouraging, he had urged his friend to return, the
chances are that Sir. Fudge Avould have offered no opposition to his wishes. That gentleman had seen, which Sir.
Pinchbold had not, the determined shy of which the little
horse had been guilty on the first day of his purchase. He
remembered also the gravity Avhich M. Grandal, who had
spent his life among horses, had attached to this offence,
and taking these things in connexion with the conduct of
the beast to-day, it certainly did appear to him, that for
a journey such as theirs, AA'here the driver wished to have
his attention free, and to haA'e eyes occasionaUy for other
things besides his horse's ears, they had scarcely got hold
of an animal suited to their purpose. If Mr. Pinchbold,
then, had spoken at that moment, it is not improbable that
there might have been an end of the journey. But he did
not speak, and they persevered.
They persevered at the point Avhere the wilful Uttle
beast had once more to be turned away from his stable.
They persevered against all his indications of obstinacy,
his startings aside, his stoppages, his boltings forward.
They persevered, till they got at last through the Barrier—
the right one this time—and out upon the straight paved
road, between the lines of trees, the road to Fontainebleau.
But it was late, very late in the afternoon, and the traveUers
Avere so exhausted that they were obliged to have recourse
to a snack of biscuits and brandy, Mr. Pinchbold feeding
his companion (whose hands were both occupied "with the
reins) Avith morsels which had been prCA'iously thoroughly
steeped in the contents of the flask. The stimulant of
P2
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which the travellers had partaken restored the use of
speech to Sir. Pinchbold, Avhom recent events had apparently deprived of the power of articulating.
" We are going," said that gentleman, " to our doom,
I do not the least object to it; but I feel a presentiment
that we have not long to live."
" Things must be looking up," thought Sir. Fudge, " or
Francis Pinchbold Avould not be in such utter despair."
" W h e n I think," continued Sir. P., "of aU Ave have to
pass through, and observe the conduct of this detestable
animal, under circumstances so little trying, I can see but
one termination to our course."
" He is certainly," said Sir. Fudge, speaking, hoAvever,
in a cheerful tone, for the biscuit steeped in brandy (a
medicament, by the bye, Avhich Ave strongly recommend to
the reader when he is going, like Slessrs. Fudge and
Pinchbold, " to his doom ") had done him good, " he is
certainly a hateful little miscreant."
" W h a t can AA'O expect," continued Mr. Pinchbold, on
whom the snack had produced an effect the reA'erse of that
Avhich it had had upon his friend, " what at least can /
expect but misery, in return for having kidnapped and led
away fi-om a happy home and a sphere Avhich he adorned,
this miserable animal who is yelping and groaning behind
us?"
" HOAV does he look ?" asked Mr. Fudge; " I am afraid
to turn round."
" Lie is most wretched," ansAvered Sir. Pinchbold; " he
is at the end of his tether, and is gazing up at me Avith an
expression AA'hich makes me feel the most culpable of
human beings. Poor Slazard !" continued Sir. P., patting
his head. But the dog only ansAvered Avith a A'elp of
distress.
" I AVonder Avhen, and in Avhat form, the doom Avill fall,"
resumed Sir. Pinchbold. " SVhether we shall be run
away Avith doAvn hill and dashed to pieces, or cast over a
bridge into a raging torrent, or throAvn doAvn a precipice."
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"' lie is going better UOAV," remarked Mr. Pudge.
" A l l deception," replied Mr. Pinchbold. " H e is only
Ij'ing in Avait, to be guilty of fresh atrocities by-and-by."
From the time that the travellers had got at last completely clear of Paris, the little horse appeared to have
made up his mind to the situation, and had SIIOAATI a
decided inclination to conduct himself better than he had
done in the streets of the metropolis.
" W h a t shall Ave call him?" asked Mr. Pudge, as they
AA'ere jogging along.
" The Destroyer," suggested Mr. Pinchbold, clieerfuUy.
" H e has destroyed nothing yet," argued Sir. Fudge;
" Ave must not stigmatize him with such a title till he has
deserved it. You must try again."
Mr. Pinchbold tried again, more than once. All his
suggestions, however, Avere of the same gloomy nature
as the first, and Mr. Fudge would have nothing to say to
them.
"SVell, then," said Mr. Pinchbold, at last, "give him a
name yourself"
Mr. Fudge pondered for a moment, and then said:
" There is a certain portion of this animal's costume—if I
may call it so—which has struck me as singularly out of
jiroportion to his frame. I have observed that in reducing
the rest of Bijou's harness, M. Grandal has left the blinkers
untouched, and consecpiently that those appendages are of
enormous magnitude.
" NOAV, Avhat I have to suggest is, that just as a man AA'ho
mounts a pair of immense gills is quite certain to be called
among his intimates by the name of ' Collars,' so Ave, in
like manner, should call this little beast of ours by the
famiUar name of BLINKERS !"
Mr. Pinchbold had only to object that the name was not
enough suggestive of dark and sinister conduct to be
expected from the animal. He admitted, hoAvever, that he
had himself been struck by the great size of the blinkers
worn by the little horse, and he reminded Mr. Fudge that
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Avhen, in Martin Chuzzleivit, Bailey ajipears clad in one of
the boarder's cast-off shirts, a facetious gentleman gave
him the title of " CoUars" on the spot. So the name Avas
adopted.
" Yes," said Mr. Fudge, correcting a sudden plunge in
the direction of a lane leading out of the main road made
by the animal Avho had just been the subject of conversation, " y o u shall be caUed Blinkers, and you may think
yourself well off that it is no Averse."
The attempt on the part of Blinkers to diverge 'from the
main road, AA'hich has just been mentioned, Avas by no
means a single and isolated instance of perversion. It was
one of the most singular and aggravating characteristics of
this remarkable animal, that he never could resist a
turning; lead Avhere it Avould, be the nature of the road
Avhat it might, at it he invariably went directly he caught
sight of it. At a more advanced period of the journey,
and when a longer and more intimate acquaintance betAveen
Blinkers and his driver had become developed, this peculiar
Aveakness became the subject of a sort of standing joke
betAveen them. The horse got at last to knoAV and acknoAvledge his master, and to obey his voice as AveU as his hand.
Then Avould Mr. Fudge purposely slacken the rein as thej'
approached a turning. Blinkers, according to an established
form, Avould make a sidelong movement towards it; Mr. F.
Avould utter a cry of remonstrance, and Blinkers, laying
back his ears, and Avith a vicious shake of the head, would
return at once to the straight course, doing so, hoAvever,
under protest, and Avith a distinct assertion that he meant
to have a trj' at the next turning, notAvithstanding.
The fact is that Blinkers was an Irish horse, a fact Avhich
the connoisseur AA'ill recognise as at once a point in his
favour.
He had, perhaps, something of Irish character
about him. He Avas impulsiA-o, irritable, alternately elated
and depressed, and very easily bored.
The long straight
roads of France Avere peculiarly capable of developing
this quality; and hence, perhaps, his readiness to take
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any chance of a diA'ersion to right or left that might ofter
en route. All these things, hoAvever, Avere, at the point of
the jour]"iey where Ave noAV are, but imperfectly developed,
and Blinkers Avas stiU an object of suspicion to both our
traveUers, an animal whose every movement it was necessarv
to watch and observe carefuUy.
The road which the little party—for Ave must be alloAved
henceforth to regard Slazard and Blinkers as members of
the group, of which Mr. Fudge and his friend occupy the
principal place—the road which they Avere pursuing was
one of those Avhich are so common in France, and Avhich
afford but little interest to the traveUer. In a Avord, it Avas
a broad straight road, paved in the middle Avith a pavement
so rough that it almost jolted the bones out of their sockets
to drive over it. On each side of this paA'ement there Avas
a strip of even more impracticable roachvay, abounding in
holes deeply rutted, and Avell sprinkled Avith loose stones.
On either side of the road Avas a roAV of trees, and beyond
these a flat and uninteresting country—at least, the AA'riter
is obliged to call it so, in deference to Avhat would be the
general opinion on the subject. As far as his OAvn views
go, he may briefly remark, that though acquainted with
many miles of uninteresting toAvn, he hardly knoAvs of a
hundred yards of country destitute of some quality or other
that can touch or delight a true lover of Nature.
So they travelled on along this straight road, till at last,
as the evening fell, they came in sight of what looked, at a
distance, like a large village, or perhaps a small town.
Our travellers instantly concluded that this place AA'as
Corbeil, their place of destination for the night. The Avisli
Avas father to the thought. For the last fcAV miles Blinkers
had given the most unequivocal signs of fatigue. He had
been noAV a long time without eating, besides having been
probably much under-fed at the manege. He had also Avorn
himself out with his own bad behaviour in the streets of
Paris; in short, the little beast hung his head, and seemed
very much done for, It AA'as time they arriA'ed at their
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resting-place. Mazard Avas also, by this time, tlioroughly
Avorn out, and had for some time ceased to utter any audible
sound.
He Avas, however, not asleep, but Avas sitting
blinking in a disconsolate manner in his place at the back
of the carriole. As to Mr. Fudge and his companion, to say
that they Avere fatigued, and to say that they Avere hungry,
Avould be to convey but a small idea of the utterly floored
and ravenous condition in AA'hich they found themselves.
" Wliat a place !" said Sir. Pinchbold, as they passed a
Avretched-looking auberge, Avith the words " A I'Ecu de
France," just discernible in the twilight on the broken
]ilaster of its AA'alls. " I am glad we are not going to stop
there. The name of the inn Ave were to sleep at at Corbeil
is the Grand Cerf"
" Do you know," said Mr. Pudge, " I'm beginning to
fear that this place is not Corbeil; it seems so very small,
and quite a poor village."
" Good heavens ! Avhat are we to do then ?" said Sir.
Pinchbold.
" What is the name of this place ?" said Mr. Pudge,
addressing a wheelwright who was Avatching them from his
door.
" It is caUed Ris," said the man.
"AndCorbeU?"
" It is eight kUometres," ansAvered the Avheehvright.
Sir. Fudge thanked him, and, Avith some difficulty, persuaded Blinkers to move on once more.
" Eight kilometres," muttered Sir. Fudge; " six English
miles."
" What are AA'C to do ?" asked Sir. Pinchbold, again,
" W e must push for it," said Sir. Fudge; "there is no
other plan. We cannot stop here."
Just outside the little village of Ris, it happened that the
road began to ascend a hill of some considerable extent and
steepness lying beyond. At the foot of this hill Blinkers
came to a dead stand, and intimated, as plainly as a horse
could, that he did not mean to go any further.
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" Yv^e must go back to the Ecu de France," said Sir,
Fudge.
" Then," rephed Sir. Pinchbold, " aU is over."
" I don't knoAv," continued Sir. Fudge, " that Ave shall be
under the necessity of passing the night there."
" It AvUl be our last if we do," remarked Sir. Pinchbold.
" B u t , " resumed Sir. Fudge, " a rest and a feed of
corn are absolutely indispensable for this tired animal.
Whether he Avill be able to go on or not afterAvards remains
to be seen."
It Avas a curious thing, that quite the Avorst place, the
loAvest in the scale of inns, at which our friends had stopped,
should be at a distance of less than tAventy miles from that
centre of civilization, Paris. So it Avas, hoAvever ; Avhen
Blinkers had been put into the stable, and the travellers—
Sir, Pinchbold leading Mazard by a string—entered the
kitchen of the auberge, both gentlemen agreed that the Ecu
de France was not the kind of place to pass a comfortable
night in.
" Dirt, fleas, damp sheets, and nothing to eat," suggested
Mr. Fudge.
" Robbery, murder, concealment of the bodies, defeat of
the ends of justice," replied Mr. Pinchbold, giving his view
of the case, as Mr. Fudge had just enunciated his.
An old woman and a young girl Avere the only occupants
of the kitchen. Neither of them seemed either glad, or
sorry, or surprised at the arrival of the two EngUshmen,
The old woman was despondent on the subject of supper,
and though the young girl seemed to have some vague idea
that it was consistent with the nature of things that an
omelette, some Avine, and some bread might be forthcoming
in the course of time, she appeared, it must be OAvned, rather
uncertain as to how much of the commodity just mentioned
would have to elapse before these luscious viands Avould be
ready for use.
What a contrast to the first night of their previous journey!
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Their arrival at St. Omer AA'as certainly a more promising
beginning than this.
SVhat is the reason that one associates the idea of so much
that is evil AA'ith the notion of a French auberge ? HOAV is
it that the very name caUs up A'isions of ruffians in blue
blouses, with dangerous knives in their capacious pockets,
sitting plotting together, AA'ith a bottle of sour Avine before
them ? HOAV is it that one expects to find in the French
cabaret an assembly of personages so different from the
occupants of an English alehouse ? Is there anything
of prejudice in this ? Is there, in truth, no more harm
beneath the blouse than under the smock-frock?
Is
the Frenchman's clasp-knife in reality intended, like that
of the British peasant, to do execution only upon a morsel
of cheese-rind or a scrap of bacon ? Perhaps, after aU, the
siLspicion Avith Avhich one looks upon the frequenters of
these French taverns is atlributalile in no small degTce to
those numerous stories and dramas so common in France,
ill Avhich the scene of every sort of diabolical crime and
outrage is invariably laid in the roadside auberge. When
the curtain, rising to the strains of an ominous and trembling
symphony, discloses the dimly-lighted interior of a cabaret,
Avith its bare Avooden tables and benches, its trap-door
leading to the cellar beneath, and its Avooden staircase conducting to the bedchamber above, Avhat kind of action do
Ave expect in the drama AA'hich is in course of presentation ?
Do Ave not settle ourselves in our places with a Avrio-gle of
anticipation ? Do Ave not look at each other Avith a ghastly
smile, and mutter, " NOAV for the murder ?" Nor are Ave
disappointed. The Avhole audience Avould take it hard if
they Avere not treated to a group of conspirators, seated
round that table, right of centre, if the uuAvary youniitraveUer did not enter by door in flat, did not seat himself
at that other table left of centre, if he did 77ot throAv aside
his cloak, disclosing a masssive chain attached to a presumptive watch, if he did 7iot call cheerily for Avine, if the
landlord was not called Pierre, was not in league Avith
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ruffians at table, K. C. If he did not drug the Avine, doing
so in a conspicuous position, so that the traveller Avith the
presumptive Avatch need onlj' turn his head to catch him
ill the act. If, Ave say, these things did not happen, the
audience Avould be ill-satisfied, and Avould conceive that
this auberge Avas an uuAvor thy and degenerate one, and that the
dramatist Avho had thus baulked them Avas unskilful in his craft.
And yet, granting that this impression of the invariable
truculeiicy of the French roadside tavern is derived from
what goes on behind the footlights, or Avithin the covers of
the romance, AA'hat comfort can the AA'anderer in French byAvays derive fi-om that consideration ? What is the literature or the drama of a nation but a representation of its
habits and character ? If these cabarets are so universallj'
selected as the natural sphere of robbery, kidnapping, and
murder, it surely naturaUy foUoAvs that there must be some
foundation in Fact for AA'hat is so constantly found in
Fiction. It is preposterous to suppose that there could be
a universal conspiracy to brand these haunts of the French
loAver class with an undeserved stigma of disgrace, or to
make, without rhyme or reason, out of a place at worst of
boisterous conviviaUty, a Pandemonium of conspiracy and
crime.
Sir. Pinchbold Avas fi-esh from Paris, AA'here, in the course
of some of the visits which he and his friend had paid to
the theatre, he had seen every sort of horror and A'illany
perpetrated in inns which, it must be OAvned, Avere the
exact image and counterpart of that in Avhich he UOAV found
himself. SVhat wonder if the AVorthy gentleman was someAvhat disturbed ?
Behind the kitchen of the Ecu de France there Avas an
immense cold black-looking apartment, destitute of all
furniture except certain common wooden tables and forms,
and into this exhilarating place, lighted by one small
candle, our traA'eUers Avere shown to awatt the appearance
of the meal which they had ordered. Of this meal occasional harbingers were brought in to keep hope alive in
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their breasts—a knife, a fork, a couple of glasses, a fragment of a loaf, AA'hich had been cut Avitli a dirty knife (the
same knife probably Avhich had been plunged into the salt,
and left its mark behind it to commemorate the fact), these
Avere some of the instalments AA'hich Avere given, something
on the same principle AA'hich actuates those managers of
small theatres Avho keep on ringing the prompter's bell at
interA'als long before the curtain rises, in order to pacificate
the impatient populace, and persuade them that the fun is
just going to begin.
Simultaneously Avitli the appearance of the omelette
AA'hich our friends had ordered, there entered the room in
AA'hich they Avere seated, a couple of men in blue blouses,
Avho, after staring Avildly at the traA'ellers, retired to the
other end of the apartment, and there placing themseh'es
at a table Avith a bottle of brandy betAveen them, began to
talk in muttered tones to each other, glancing continually
toAvards the tAvo Englishmen as they did so.
NOAV this Avas not exactly the kind of thing to suit the
peculiar temperament of our friend Mr. Pinchbold. He
could make out just so much of AA'hat they said as informed
him that they Avere Avaiting for some friends to join them ;
the rest Avas lost, as their voices sunk into a AA'hisper.
Whenever, too. Sir. Pinchbold happened to look round, he
invariably found that the tAvo men Avere staring at his
iriend Sir. Fudge and himself, and he observed that Avhen
they stared most, then also they Avhispered most. Once,
too, Avhen he looked in the direction of the blue-bloused
men, Mr. P found that the most ill-looking of the tAvo was
playing in an ominous manner AA'ith a knife, the edge of
AA'hich he AA'as testing Avith his thumb.
" Slembers of a gang, evidently," thought Mr. Pinchbold
to himself; " they are Avaiting here for some addition to
their number,=;, ai;cltlien
"
" How should you like to sleep here ?" inquired Sir.
Fudge at this moment.
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" Sleep here !" echoed his companion ; " AA'hat a horrible
idea !"
" I don't knoAV Avhether it Avill be necessary," resumed
Mr. Fudge, " but I think Ave might do Avorse."
With these AVords, Sir. Fudge rose from the table and
made his Avay out into the yard to look after Blinkers.
Mr. Pinchbold, UOAV left alone, began to occupy himself in
feeding Slazard Avitli some remnants of certain cutlets
Avhich neither he nor his friend had been able to masticate.
The dog, hoAvever, seemed to have no appetite, and a feAV
morsels Avere all that Sir. Pinchbold could persuade him to
swalloAv.
" If Slazard goes on fretting like this," thought Sir. P.,
" Ave shall have to send him back to Paris ; it AA'as an inhuman act to take him aAvay."
" I am afraid," said Sir. Fudge, entering at this moment,
" that it Avill be very imprudent to attempt going on
to-night."
" Just Heaven 1" ejaculated Mr. Pinchbold.
" Blinkers is a good deal tired, and to put it on no more
humane ground, I think there is no worse policy than
knocking a horse up at first starting. I find that Corbeil
lies out of the main road, and that it is not necessary that
we should pass through it at all. By remaining here tonight, Ave might still get to Fontainebleau to-morroAV.
The little horse looks so comfortable in his stable, that I
really think it would be cruel to take him further."
" Let us have no more cruelty," said Mr. Pinchbold,
" Avhatever Ave do. We have enough of that upon our consciences in connexion Avith this Avretched dog; I cannot
make him out."
" I am not surprised at that," said Sir. Fudge, " and,
indeed, I should have thought it a bad trait in him if he
had manifested more indifference in parting Avith his former
OAvner. He Avill get all right in time, and the life of changu
and movement we are leading is very favourable for him."
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It Avas at a time lUce this that Sir. Fudge and 1\-.-; friend
felt what a disadvantage they were at in travelling so late
in the season. It was noAV the second of October, exactly
one month and a day since they had first started from
Slalaise. It Avas very cold in the evenings noAV, and it Avas
very difficidt to knoAV hoAv to occupy that portion of the
day. By the time that they had paid a visit to the stable,
AA'here BUnkers, having finished his oats, Avas UOAV made
snug for the night Avith a good provision of hay and a
famous straAV bed—by the time that, with the aid of a
lantern, they had unpacked Avhat they required from the
carriole, there really seemed nothing to be done but to go
to bed. There Avas a smouldering fire in the kitchen, by
which they stit for a time, Avliile Sir. Fudge smoked his
pipe, and Sir. Pinchbold, AA'ith an ink-bottle tied to his
button-hole like a tax-gatherer, made some entries in his
journal. They Avere eA'idently, hoAvever, in the Avay here,
and accordingly it Avas not long before they came to the
conclusion that, as they had to start early the next morning,
they had better retire for the night at once. So Mr. Fudge
rapped out the contents of his pipe upon the hearth, and
Sir. Pinchbold concluded his day's entry as foUoAvs :•—•
" We are noAV going to bed. We are about to ascend a
dark and secret staircase, AA'hich leads to the upper story of
this terrible abode. Wlio knoAvs if Ave shaU descend it
again aliA-e ? The ruffians Avho Avere present at our evenin a; meal have been in and out of the kitchen Avhere
Ave have been sitting all the evening, evidently on the
look-out to ascertain our moA'ements. Other ruffians haA'e
boon also backAA'ards and forAvards about the premises continually. The people of the inn say that they are carriers
Arlio have put up here for the night. Of this, however, I
do not believe one Avord. I feel singularly calm and tranquil, considering the horrors of our position."
There was but one bedroom available for the use of our
tAVO traveUers. It was, however, a very large one, with
three great, gaunt wooden bedsteads in it. TAVO of these

L^ECU DE FRANCE.

iZi'i

liad been in;ide, for the use of Sir. Fudge and his friend;
the third Avas left disclosing that spectral appearance of
AvoodAvork and sacking Avhich should ahvays be kept concealed fi-om the human eye.
" Be very careful," said Mr. Pinchbold, as he entered,
carrying his carpet-bag in his arms, and Avith Slazard tied
to him by his string ; " be A'ery careful in locking the door,
and I wiU attend to the barricade afterAvards."
" I don't knoAV," ansAvered Sir. Fudge, " how the barricade may ansAver, but I am not, I confess, sanguine about
the fulfilment of your first suggestion, for the simple reason
that there is no loclc in the door."
" Then," said Sir. Pinchbold, " I sit up aU night."
" Wliat is the use of that ?" said Mr. Fudge.
" The use of it is," ansAvered his companion, " that I
prefer meeting my fixte in a conscious rather than an unconscious state."
" I am of a different opinion," remarked Sir. Fudge, as
he began undressing. " These sheets," he continued, " are,
as I predicted, saturated Avith Avater."
" May they never be saturated Avith gore!" remarked
Mr. Pinchbold, in a hoUoAV tone.
" They are that also," remarked his friend, " for I
have just .succeeded in spilling that of a flea Avhich
for corpulence and length of stride I haA'e ncA'cr seen
equalled."
'' This is a nice prospect," E;iid Mr. Pinclibold, Avho Avas
sitting on the side of the unniade bed. " A strange auberge
on a lonely road, filled Avitli a horde of rufiians, a candle
about an inch long, a door that Avont lock
"
" Damp .sheets and fleas of unprecedented magnitude,"
interrupted Mr. Fudge, Avho HOAV }.]-ijceedcd, in deference
to his companion's wishes, to fortify the door by the sinij)le
process of sticking a corkscrew into it just above the
latch. This done, Mr. Pinchbold in turn set himself to
work in earnest at the barricade. He AA'as some time
achicA'ing it to his satisfaction, Mazard watching him in-
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tently throughout the AA'hole process, and tlU the final
washing-basin AA'as balanced in its usual position. At this
point he uttered one long dismal yeU, and the candle, Avhich
had been for some time spluttering and fizzing in the socket,
finally expired.
" What a fearful state of things !" said Mr. Pinchbold,
as he struck a light, and began AA'andering about the room,
holding the match in his hand. "SVhere is the lantern ?"
he inquired of Sir. Fudge, AA'ho Avas l y this time in bed,
and provokingiy sleepy.
" Burnt out, too," muttered Sir. Fudge, only half intelligibly.
It Avas too true. Misfortunes never come alone—the
lantern had burnt out, and, in the hurry of leaving Paris,
tlie providing a reserA'e of candles had not been thought of.
Sir. Pinchbold seated himself once more upon the barren
bedstead, Avith the box of allumettes in one hand and the
lighted match in the otlier, and continued for a AA'hile to
keep hope aliA'e Avith this ghastly counterfeit of an illumination, kindling one match at the ashes of its predecessor
till some dozen or so had been consumed. At this point it
occurred to him that if he Avent on thus they Avould soon
be left Avithout the means of strUiing a Ught at all, so the
match was alloAved to expire, and the room Avas left in
utter darkness.
It AA'as at this moment that a door at the foot of the
stairs Avas heard to open softly, and a prolonged Avhispering
and muttering of voices became audible. During the AA'hole
time that Sir. Pinchbold and his friend had occupied the
room Avhich Avas assigned to them as a sleeping apartment,
they had heard that IOAV rumbUng and groAA'ling of A'oices
underneath them, Avhicli ahvays has more or less of a disagreeable sound. The AA'iiisperlng A\diicli Sir. Pinclibold
heard AA'as noAV substituted for this lioUoAV murmuring to
which they had prcA'iously listened. The Avhisj)ering at
length ceased, and then succeeded the sound of footsteps
cautiously ascending tlie creaking staircase. Mazard uttered
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ft low groAvI, and Sir. Pinchbold struck aiiother luciiermatch. The two sounds together awakened Sir. Fudge,
Avho was just beginning to doze, and, tm-ning round, he
saAV Slazard Avatching at the door Avitli his head very mufh
on one side, and Sir. Pinchbold still sitting on the dismantled bed Avith an ashy countenance.
" EsT-CE ici ?" said a voice in a Avhisper outside the
door.
At this Mazard began barking A'iolently, a sound like
smothered laughter Avas heard without, and the footsteps
receded once more, moving, hoAVCA'cr, apparently, along the
passage, and not descending the staircase again to the room
beloAV.
" Did you hear that ?" asked Sir. Pinchbold, lighting
another match, regardless of consequences.
" Yes," ansAvered Sir. Fudge ; " I heard some one say,
' I s it h e r e ? ' "
" HOAV horrible !" gasped Mr. Pinchbold; " and Ave have
only six matches left. What are we to do ?"
" Well," replied Sir. Fudge, reflectively, " I think we'd
better go to sleep."
" What, after distinctly hearing one of those malignant
ruffians from beloAv inquire if it is here that we sleep,
evidently Avith the intention of returning by and by to put
an end to us?"
" Yes; but that is not exactly the interpretation I had
put upon it," replied Sir. Fudge. " I t seemed to me that
some one Avho AA-as to sleep in the house was simply inquiring if this Avas his room ; or possibly that, the tAvo Englishmen having been the subject of much discussion doAvnstairs,
some member of the company was interested in knoAvingiu
what apartment these tAvo distinguished individuals Avere to
pass the night."
With these Avords Sir. Fudge addressed himself once
more to sleep, and Sir. Pinchbold to that chill and rarel}achieved proceeding, called, " sitting up all night."
It Avould have been a curious study, if there had been
Q
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anybody there to Avitness it, to observe the manner ill
Avhich Sir. P . carried out his intention. The posture
assumed by this gentleman at the commencement of his undertaking Avas one characterized by the most rigid and
uncompromising Avakefulness AA'hich it is possible to imagine.
In a Avord, he sat bolt upright, Avith his arms folded, and
Avith his eyes staring intensely into A'acancy. It Avas not
long before Sir. Pinchbold began to feel somcAvhat cliiUy,
so he reached himself a raihvay rug, and, Avitli the shudder
peculiar to those AA'ho are sitting up at night, enveloped
himself in its folds. The raihA'ay rug, by imparting a
slight AA'armth to om- good gentleman's frame, seemed to
induce the faintest possible approach to a condition of
droAvsiiiess.
The general rigidity of Sir. Pinchbold's
bearing relaxed slightly, and his eyes Avere perhaps a
thought less Avidely opened than at first. Presently, the
slight relaxation previously adverted to in Sir. P.'s bearingdegenerated into an absolute stoop, and his chin Avould at
times obtain a singular proximity Avith his knees ; then
Avould Sir. Pinchbold start suddenly up more violently
rigid than ever, and cough loudly to intimate to society
generally that an Englishman—and one, to judge by his
cough, of a poAverful and burly presence—AA'as aAvake and
ready for action. That done, Mr. Pinchbold would again
collapse Avith a strange sinking in the abdominal regions;
and, having remained some time a practical monument of
the extreme amount of curvature of Avhich the human
spine is capable, Avould again start up, and again startle the
echoes AA'ith the cough of a Yorkshire farmer Aveighing
fifteen stone Avithout his dinner. Gradually Mr. Pinchbold's cough became less frequent; and at the same time
it might haA'e been observed—if, as Ave have said, there had
been anybody to observe it—that our Avorthy friend was
occupied from time to time in sloAV and complicated efforts
to unlace his boots, it being a remarkable circumstancei
that all persons AA'IIO are going to sit up all night become,
at the expiration of the first half hour devoted to that
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exhilarating pastime, intolerant of every description of
clothing, but more especially of those portions of wearing
apparel in which their feet are enclosed. After about
three quarters of an hour spent in disentangling laces.
Sir. Pinchbold succeeded in freeing himself from his boots;
after Avhich he might be heard to mutter, that he felt lighter
and more Avakeful noAv. It is possible that this was the
reason Avhy Mr. Pinchbold edged himself at this point a
little farther on to his bed, and it is not improbable that it
Avas Avith a vicAV of inducing a still greater amount of
snrightliness that he next proceeded sloAvly and graduallv
to extricate one arm from the restraints of the coat-sleeve
Avhich ordinarily covered it. Sir. Pinchbold felt so Avakcful
after this exploit that he Avas unable to remain still in a
sitting position, and Avould roll from side to side Avhenever
he attempted to do so, occasionally at such times hitting
himself a good smart bloAV on the shoulder through bringing that part of his frame into sharp contact Avith the
woochvork of his bed. He also curiously enough Avould
appear to be engaged in acknoAvledging the presence of
numerous phantom acquaintances, nodding and doing
obeisance to them in the strangest manner possible. A
gentleman so successful in keeping awaks as this could
surely afford to coil his legs up upon his bed and draw the
raihvay rug over him, after the fashion of a quilt or counterpane. At all events, Sir. Pinchbold did so; and it is
only reasonable to suppose that as the night, or rather the
morning, advanced farther, still greater developments of
wakefuhness must have taken place in Mr. Pinchbold's condition, for Avhen Mr. Fudge awoke the next morning he
found his friend and companion comfortably ensconced
between the sheets, with Slazard curled up upon his feet.
And this is hoAV Mr. Pinchbold achieved his feU determination of " sitting up all night,"
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WHAT a delightful thing it Avould be if life could be all
morning. How full of animation and hope Ave feel at that
time. HOAV different is the aspect Avorn by everything
about us to that AA'hich the same things present with the
dark shade of evening throAvn over them. Mr. Fudge had
demolished his friend's barricade, and Avas out in the stableyard before seven o'clock on the morning of their second
day from Paris. Blinkers, to AA'hom he paid a visit at
once, Avas as fresh as a lark; and Sir. Fudge had the satisfaction of seeing him deeply engaged Avith a double feed of
oats before he had been in the stable many minutes. The}'
Avere to make an early start of it, intending to take a long
rest in the middle of the day, and get on to Fontainebleau
in the afternoon. Certainly, Sir. Fudge Avas in his element
at a time like this. Busy Avith preparation, arranging and
re-arranging perpetually the contents of the carriole, draAving out the ostler on the subject of horses, and questioning
him as to the nature of the road Avhich he and his friend
Avere about to travel; hoAV long it Avould take them to
reach such and such a place; Avhere they ought to stop in
the middle of the day, and so on.
It Avas not long before Sir. Pinchbold made his appearance in the stable-yard, Avi.th Mazard at his heels. The
poor dog seemed somcAvhat iy. a more hopeful condition
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than on the previous day ; but his tail Avas still not curled
so triumphantly as of yore; his Avalk had less vivacity and
animation about it than Avas right; and he failed to take that
intense interest in all the nooks and corners about the place,
Avhich characterizes every member of the dog tribe when
in a natural and Avholesome condition. A slight improvement, however, Avas all that could be expected; and the
old ostler, Avho professed to have a knoAvledge of dogs of an
unlimited nature, prophesied, on hearing something of
Mazard's history, that it Avould be a good week before he
was quite himself again.
There Avas not much to be done in the Avay of breakfast
at Ris; our travellers Avaited only for Avhat could be prepared Avith little delay; and it was not much after halfpast seven A.M. when they found themselves once more on
the road.
It was quite astonishing Avhat a different vicAV Mr. Pinchbold took of affairs in the morning to that Avith AA'hich he
regarded them at night. He was now disposed, in quitting
their resting-place, to speak of it in the tone of one who
had ahvays regarded it in an amiable and affectionate light.
He said it was a rough place, certainly; the people not
very civilized, but evidently good people at bottom, and
honest as the day. It was quite an interesting experience
to have passed a night at a place of the kind; and Mr. P .
Avas quite glad they had stopped there.
It is a great surprise, and not a pleasant one, to the
traveller, to find hoAV universally the roads in this part of
France are paved. The shaking and jumbling occasioned
by this are fearful. It also, strikes one as such a Avonderful thing that so vast an undertaking as the paving of all
these long roadways could ever, by any human agency,
have been accomplished. It takes a long time to pave a
street; to pave all these roads about France Avould, one would
have thought, have required more time than has elapsed
since the Deluge.
The country improves in point of beauty as Paris gets
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more distant, A fine vicAv of a bend in the Seine occurs
not far from Penthievre. This Penthievre is a large place,
and our travellers would have done wisely to stop there for
their midday rest; but Mr. Fudge thought they should
have accompUshed more of their journey before taking any
repose.
They went on, then, to Caillot, a wretched,
deserted-looking viUage; where, seeing a man, the only
inhabitant, apparentlj', at work in the capacity of AvheelAvright, they inquired of him AA'here they could best put up
their horse, and get something to eat themselves.
" Here," said the man. And with that he began opening the shutters of a closed-up house, next to the AA'heelAA'right's shop; then he went round to the back, and
unbarred the doors of this same shut-up house, which it
seemed was-an inn—the man being a pluralist, and combining the functions of Avheehvright and innkeeper.
An mipromising place; the man seemed to knoAV
nothing about feeding the horse, or anything else. His
Avife had to be sent for before the traveUers could have anything to eat; so as the prospect of a meal seemed a remote
one, they determined to beguile the time with a stroll
about the viUage.
In an old forsaken churchyard, with unburied bones
lying about it, routing about among the graves, and enjoying himself prodigiously, there appeared the second inhabitant of the village—an old and very mischievous-looking
idiot. An uncouth beggar this, who clamoured greedily
for alms, and Avho, having got a tAvo-sous piece from Mr.
Pinchbold, retired Avith it, grinning and mouthing, to the
church-porch, where he seemed to be engaged in hiding it,
evidently pretending to himself, to increase his gratification,
that he had stolen the money. The third inhabitant of
this joyous hamlet whom our friends encountered was
another idiot—a young girl this time, who, rimning SAviftly
aU around and about the place, lifted up her voice in wailings
and cries as dreary and terrible to hear, as her wan face
and disjointed figure were distressing to look upon. A sane
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old woman, looking out of windoAv, and addressing a Avord
of comfort to this wretched creature, made up, apparently,
with one hen and a A'ery little cur, the population of the
place.
STr. Fudge and his companion went a little AA'ay out of
the village, and ascending a slight eminence, cast a glance
forward towards the direction in Avliich their road lay. A
new feature was discernible in the prospect, and one of no
smaU mark and interest. But a fcAv miles on from Avhere
they stood, Avith the last grey hovels of the A'illago close
behind them, the ploughed lands, and the pastures, dotted
as they were, and thickly sometimes, with groups of trees
—the open country, Ave say, stopped altogether, and a great,
dark, ominous stain, that lay upon the earth like a shadoAv,
stretched to right and left, and on ahead as far as the eye
could see.
" It must be the forest," said Mr. Pinchbold, softly.
He AA'as right; the forest of Fontainebleau lay before
them. To come upon it so quietly and unexpectedly; to
be alone; to have no guides ; to be free from the bcAvilderment of a large party ; to have even no noisy explaining
friend raving about the scene; to be under a soft grey .sky,
with the sun veiled for the day in heavy clouds; to look
over fi-om that sad village to Avliere the earth Avas darkened
by that great forest, Avas to come in view of so remarkable
a prospect under circumstances peculiarly and rarely
favourable. There is something AvonderfuUy and mysteriously attractive even about a Avood coA'cring only a feAV
acres of ground; AA'hile a forest, be it where it may, or Avliat
it may, must ahA'ays fill us Avith something of aAve as well
as of admiration; but Avhen that forest is the forest of
Fontainebleau, it is surely impossible for any man but a
dunce or a woodcutter to look upon it Avith anything of
indifference in his regard.
Our tAVO Englishmen were both well-read in the history
of the country through which they AVere passing; and as
they silently observed the scene before them, each was
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busy in his OAvn mind Avith the memory of all that Avealth
of interest Avith Avhich the name of Fontainebleau is associated. Every inch of ground seemed full of historical
interest; and those ancient memories that seemed to hang
yonder over the forest, Avould creep even over the intervening space betAveen it and the place Avhere they stood, and
make the A'ery road Avhose stones sustained their Aveight—
the road that connected the old tOAvn of Paris Avith the old
hunting-seat of Fontainebleau—the road along Avhich the
kings of France, Avith all their train of courtiers and
attendants, must have passed—the road by Avhich messengers must have hurried so often Avith the SIOAV haste of
those days—the road by Avhich the lover must have sped to
steal an intervicAV Avith some maid-of-honour at the Court,
fretting in her gilded prison—this road itself became in
turn, to both our traveUers, a viaduct of the fancy, bridging
over the space betAveen the Present and the Past.
It was Avell that Mr. Fudge and his friend had something
whereon at least to feed their minds, for it must be
acknoAvledged that the sustenance provided by the wheelAvright's Avife, for their bodily support, was but of a IOAV
order of merit. A musty beef-steak, musty cutlets, and
musty wine, were no great temptations to excess, and a
giant caulifloAver, on which the travellers Avere disposed to
fall back, AA-as speedily abandoned Avhen Mr. Pinchbold discovered that it had been sent to table without the previous
formality of ejecting the slugs from their favourite quarters
in the recesses of the stalk. Altogether, then, it Avas a
sorry meal, and Avhat added to its unsatisfactoriness, Avas
the fact that Slazard had not sufficiently recovered his
appetite to eat up Avhat Sir. Fudge and his friend could not
SAvalloAV. The dog was still moping sadly. In deference
to Mr. Pinchbold's Avishes, he Avould certainlv make an
attempt to eat, an attempt, hoAVCA'er, AA'hich became abortive,
after the first few mouthfuls had, Avith obvious reluctance,
been got doAvn. It was very sad to see him, and Mr.
Pinchbold repented more than once, that in his selfish

THE FOREST.

£00

desire to possess him, lie had taken the dog aAvay from his
OAvn natural sphere AA'here he was enjoying himself after his
OAvn manner.
" I Avonder," said Sir. Pinchbold, " if he Avould eat some
of his favourite sponge cakes," and it AA'as agreed that the
next time they met Avith any, the experiment should be
tried. SleauAvhile Sir. Fudge still stuck to his opinion, that
time Avould bring him round.
It Avas exactly at four o'clock in the afternoon, that the
carriole passed by the first tree that marked the commencement of the forest of Fontainebleau. It is not often that
an event such as this can be noted Avitli such precision. It
commonly happens that the apj)roaclies to those places
Avhich Ave have heard and thought much about are very
gradual, and their outAvorks so scattered and far extended,
that Ave can hardly define the actual moment of our obtaining admission Avithin the long anticipated precincts. It is
not so with the forest of Fontainebleau, the limits of AA'hose
enclosure are at this point as clearly defined as those of an
English gentleman's park. As you adA'ance farther into the
interior of the forest, and lose sight of the gleam of open
country outside, a curious sense of confinement and restraint
comes over you, and beautiful as all around you unquestionably is, you feel, in some sort, that those tall trees fence
you about and hem you in, and that you breathe less freely
than you did outside. And yet the place is beautiful. The
little cleared spaces that you come to HOAV and then, Avliere
vast fragments of rock appear so suddenly, and in spots
Avhere their presence could be so little anticipated, that
they seem rather as if they had been placed in those
positions than as if they grcAV there and Avere part of the
soil; the little glades Avliich surprise you fi-om time to time,
where the ground dips into a valley ; the by-paths Avliich,
diverging from the main road, sometimes Avith a notice at
the corner recording Avliere they lead to, sometimes with no
such guiding indication, invite you to folioAV their green
windings, and losing yourself quickly in the heart of th®
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forest, abandon all hope of a return to civilization; the
great stone cross raised at a place Avhere four roads meet,
and looking in its colossal size so dim and spectral as you
approach it from a distance—all these things are beautiful
indeed, but beautiful in that sad and melancholy Avay Avhich
is perhaps the best of all. It Avas in such a scene that the
companion of the banished Duke found food for his unchanging melancholy, and our two friends, as they droA'O
along, took note of this, and asked each other hoAV much of
that rough courtier's sadness Avas attributable to the trees of
Ardennes.
The progress of our travellers through the great forest
was to both of them full of interest and delight. It was
mainly achieved on foot, and it took so long to pause before
the points of special interest; so long to peer into this little
mysterious glade, Avhere assuredly the fairies come from
their hiding-places Avhen the night falls to dance ; so long
to gaze down that dark vista AA'hose turf the feet of gnomes
and Avood-sprites press in their midnight gambols ; so long
for Mr. Fudge to stand at the horse's head, Avhile Mr.
Pinchbold climbed up a rock to get a glimpse of some special
prospect, and coming back in raptures, insisted on his friend
doing the same, Avliile he took charge of Blinkers—a proceeding Avhich he accomplished by standing directly in fi:ont.
of the animal, and holding a rein tightly in each hand—all
these things took so long, that the dusk of the evening Avas
beginning to fall AA'hen the tAA'o Englishmen found themselves quite suddenly at the entrance to the town of Fontainebleau.
The limits of this town are as definitely marked as those
of the forest itself, by Avhich it is girt about. It is curiously
situated, not in the neighbourhood of the forest, not on the
edge of the forest, or even just within it. It seems to be
in the very centre of this vast wood, and there is a sense of
confinement, and of imprisonment even, that comes over
you as you realize this fully, which would make Fontainebleau (charming and delightfid as it is) an impossible place
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as a residence. Charming and delightful, and almost inconceiA'ably romantic it is, unquestionably, for a time, and
till that longing for a horizon comes upon you, a more
beautiful residing place could hardly be found. But that
longing is sure to come. You Avant to soar above the trees,
and see the world beyond, and you strain your eyes along
the endless A'istas which intersect the forest, in hopes of
getting a glimpse of distant hill or plain, Avith the edge of
the round Avorld against the sky.
The Hotel de Paris, where our travellers put up, Avas a
great contrast to the auberge of the previous night. Mr.
Pinchbold, who, in addition to his usual descriptive notices
of his bedrooms, has generally something to say of the
hotel or innkeeper, and the staff of persons in office under
him, makes at Fontainebleau an entry to the foUoAving
purpose :—
" Patron, another name for landlord, and that generally
in use among the servants,—Patron, a youngish man, Avho
lounged about like a guest, and did not seem to take much
interest in business ; wife, fussy and disagreeable ; satirical
myrmidons in the hall of the hotel, Avho presume to smile
as my friend and I pass in and out. One agreeable waiter,
who, though able to speak English, abstained from cramming that accomplishment doAvn one's throat;—no Avaiter
should answer you in English Avhen you address him in
French. The poAver of speaking English should always be
reserA'ed till it is asked for, and it should be a universally
respected canon, that the language in Avliich you address
any person, should be the language in Avhicli that person
responds to you. The ostler at this hotel iicA'cr to be
found, but when at length caught, loquacious on the
subject of his experiences as coachman to some m}'tliica!
French count, also prone to relate Avonderful tilings about
the horses in the stable, and the fabulous prices Avhicli they
had cost.
" Bedroom, cheerful and well-lighted," Mr. Pinchbold
continues; " two sides exposed to the outer air, and three
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AvindoAvs prettily curtained. Bed against Avail, Avith curtains passed through a mahogany ring Avhich hangs from
ceiling. Gilt clock, represented as groAving in a bronze
rock ; a youth in the costume of a theatrical page has succeeded in propping himself up Avith one elboAv on the rock
and one foot on the ground ; he holds a bluntly-pointed
instrument in one hand, and has an open volume before
liim slipping off the rock, and as he is kicking frantically
Avith one leg, and is grasping idiotically at his chin Avith
the unemployed hand, may be supposed to be composing
a sonnet to his mistress's eyebroAv. The clock of course
does not go. A print called '1'Amour Maternelle,' so
entitled Avith justice, since nothing but a maternal love
verging on the morbid could haA'e induced any AVoman to
have taken upon her knee a child so odious as that represented by the painter of this picture."
It Avas a pleasant thing, after the privations of Ris, to sit
doAvn to a comfortable dinner in a Avell-lighted and prettily
decorated salle-a-manger,
A visit to Blinkers, and a Avalk
about the toAvn, Avhere Sir. Fudge and his friend had some
purchases to make, filled up the evening. Among these
purchases Avere some of those sponge cakes of Avhich Slazard
had formerly been so fond. The dog, hoAvever, Avould not
touch one of them, but Avalked aAvay after faintly smellina:
at the proffered cake, more disconsolately, and Avith his tail
more out of curl than ever.
•' I don't knoAv AA'hat Ave shall do AA'ith him," said Mr.
Pinchbold, despairingly, just after this ncAv instance of
Mazard's unhappiness. " H e seems to me to be pining;
in spite of his thick fur I can see that he is much
thinner than he was, and his skin hangs about him quite
loosely."
Sir. Fudge looked at the dog carefully under a lamp, for
they Avere standing in the street, and just outside the shop
where the sponge cakes had been bought.
" Try him Avith a sou," suggested Sir. Pudge.
Sir. Pinchbold took one of these coins o u t ' " his pocket
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and held it out toAvards the dog. Mazard declined it, just
as he had declined the cake; after that, Mr. Pudge made
an attempt in his turn—it was equally unsuccessful. The
clog steadily declined to go through his old performance
under the ncAV circumstances. Sir. Pinchbold did all in
his power, and so did his companion. They shoAved liiin
the cake, they shoAved him the shop, they shoAved him the
sou, but beyond looking at them wistfully and with a chopfallen countenance, and faintly Avagging his tail, the unfortunate Mazard made no response to their appeal. Nay,
when they came back to the place after Avalking for a time
about the toAvn, and tried the dog once more, it Avas still
useless, and Sir. Pinchbold was half inclined at one
moment to believe that the dog had been changed, so
completely ignorant did he seem to be of his former accomplishment, and everything connected Avith it.
Sir. Pinchbold looked dejectedly at his friend.
" I have an idea," said Sir. Fudge, suddenly; " it is a
very fancifiil one, too absurd to mention."
" Then, for heaven's sake, mention i t ! " cried Sir. Pinclibold.
" I Avas thinking, then," Sir. Fudge ansAvered, " that if
you could conA'cy to the dog's understanding an impression
that you Avere in some AA'ay connected Avitli the old patissier's
shop Avhere he used to live, and that it AA'ould even be
profitable to you if he Avas to deal Avith you for cakes—but
it's too ridiculous," said Sir. Fudge, interrupting himself.
" Not a bit of it," said Sir. Pinchbold ; " I believe thi,^
dog to be capable of anything, and I am determined to tr}'
him."
It being still tolerably early in the evening, tliere AA'as
yet time for Sir. Pinchbold and his friend to begin hunting
about the toAvn for the paraphernalia which AA'as necessary'
for the carrying out of their experiment. After hunting
about for some time, our friends found themseh'es in front
of a small shop, which appeared to be a compound of a
broker's, a cabinet-maker's, and a carpenter's.
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" There is the very thing," said Sir. Pinchbold,
Mr. Fudge looked in the direction indicated by hia
friend, and saAV in an obscure corner of the shop a little
upright Avooden cabinet of the roughest kind, and something under a couple of feet in height. It AA'as a commonlooking thing, Avith three or four little panes of glass let
into the folding-doois, and Sir. Fudge took it into his head
that because these little AvindoAvs Avere shaped like Gothic
arches, that therefore this little shabby cabinet had been
some poor nun's bookcase in Avliich she kept her library of
devotion. On going into the shop to make inquiry about
the cabinet, it proved that Sir. Fudge's hypothesis Avas
likely enoun"h to be a true one, for the old man Avho
OAvned it said that it had come to him Avith some other odds
and ends of religious furniture, and he believed it had once
been in a convent. On opening the little bookcase, it Avas
found to have just one shelf across the middle of it, and
AA'as pronounced by Sir. Pinchbold to be just the thing for
their purpose.
" And if," he said, coming out of the shop with the
bookcase AATapt up in an odd number of the Independance
Beige, " if the poor nun had knoAvn the use to Avhich her
little bookcase Avas to be put, I think she would have owned
it, at any rate, to be a harmless one, and would have wished
us luck in our enterprise."
Sir. Pinchbold and his friend noAV returned to the
pastrycook's shop AA'here they had bought the cakes, and
having purchased a good supply of them, proceeded next—
in pursuance of his idea of converting the little cabinet into
a pastrycook's shop—to secure certain articles Avhich might
be considered emblematical of confectionery. There Avas,
and had been in the AA'indoAV of that shop for many a year,
a certain fictitious mould of calf s-foot jelly, which on that
principle of exaggeration Avhich characterizes all imitations,
presented an aspect of brilliancy and transparency so outrageous that no one could possibly have been taken in by it.
Having made, to the intense astonishment of the people of
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the shop, a remuneratiA'e offer for this delusive article, and
having at once secured it for his own, Sir. Pinchbold next
proceeded to treat for a couple of impossible-looking phials
of syrup, and a glass of currant-jelly. These things having
iioAv become his laAvfuI possessions, Mr. P . released the
nun's bookcase from the shelter of the Tndepeiidance Beige,
and clapped the Avhole of his neAvly acquired property into
the interior of the cabinet. Sir. Pinchbold had no one to
divide Avith him the intense astonishment of the pastrycook
and his family at his proceedings, for his friend Sir. Fudge
Avas Avaiting outside the door Avith Slazard in his charge,
it not being considered desirable to admit the dog at this
stage behind the scenes. There remained but one more
purchase to be made, in the shape of a white apron, and
this haA'ing been got at the principal haberdasher's shop.
Sir. Pinchbold pronounced that his preparations Avere
complete, and marched off Avith some importance in his step
to the stables, to deposit his stock-in-trade in the carriole.
The next morning was one of those which are not uncommon in the month of October, AA'hen the air, Avhich
Avould be chilly enough Avithout the sun, retains, in spite
of that luminary, a certain sharpness Avhich is like the
sparkle of champagne. SVhat a morning for Fontainebleau!
What a morning to tip Avith tender sunlight and A'eil with
luminous shadoAV the little quaint courtyards of the Palace,
and to reveal as you stood upon the terrace CA'cry nook and
corner of its loA'cly garden !
For Fontainebleau is surely of all the shoAV places in the
world the most completely and almost incredibly lovely.
Not SYindsor, in all the stateliness of its proud poAver; not
Versailles, imposing, ostentatious, magnificent; not Hampton Court, pregnant AAdth associations, prim and soigne' in
its old-fashioned garb ; not any of these can be mentioned
even Avith the praise they merit, till he Avho has stood upon
the terrace of Fontainebleau, Avho has AA'andered among its
ancient courts, and paced alone or Avitli one cherished
friend the paths and alleys of its vast garden, has forgotten
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his first overAvhelming impression and left it in the far
distance!
There are foAV things so delightful as an old garden.
Advance as AA'C may in other matters, AVC shall ncAer hit
upon any scheme for laying out a garden so perfect as that
Avhich has been established once for all by those cunning
Avorkmen Avho laid out such pleasure-grounds as those of
Versailles and Fontainebleau.
The terrace! Avhat an
invention alone i.s the terrace-AA'alk ! SS^hether standing on
it and glancing over on the scene beloAV, or Avalking in the
garden and looking up at its stone balustrades, there is
something besides splendour, and better than it, conveyed
by the notion of a terrace. Its smooth and even graA'el
Beems to perpetuate the sunlight, even though the sun itself
may be hidden by the clouds. There are other parts of
your pleasure-grounds, such as the Avalk beside the oblong
fish-pond, that are suggestive, though not unpleasantly so,
of something pensive and melancholy; but the terrace with
its sunshine, the terrace on Avhicli the holiday figures, Avho
have passed through the long wincloAvs to reach it, are
lounging as they AA'atch the sunset, and trifle aAA'ay the last
hour of daylight; the terrace Avith its grey sundial; the
terrace Avitli its flight of steps, on which the peacock suns
its foolish beauty ; the terrace is all for happiness, for
pleasure, for gaiety. One AA'ould almost say that no one
could pass an unliappj-- hour upon a terrace-AA'alk, that no
one could tell bad HCAVS upon a terrace, or speak in bitterness or Avratli. Nor is that garden Avhich you overlook
fi-om the terrace heights, and Avhich lies so IOAV and snug
under their shelter, to be surpassed in the sense of luxury
and comfort Avhicli it so stronglj' suggests. LIOAV prosperous
and cared for it looks, tended like the children of the rich,
groomed like the Avinner of a Derbj'. The differences of
station are not developed betAveen man and man alone, AAe'
see them unmistakeably enough, among the brute creation,
and surely there is a high-bred look about those floAverbeds in the Palace-garden AA'hich indicates a different rank
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and grade to that held by the little tangled plots of marigold and chrysanthemum behind the auberge at Ris.
Mr. Fudge and his companion spent a long morning at
Fontainebleau, and as they passed out of the precincts of
the Palace, and noted the fierce tourists assailing the place,
led on to the charge by a valet de place, Avhose presence
would blast even the beauty of Fontainebleau itself, they
Avere struck Avitli a mixed feeling, of surprise that people
should come to that Avondrous place and Avaiit to knoAV
anything about it but Avhat its fair outside revealed, and of
profound self-gratulation at their OAVU good fortune in
being alloAved to explore, unguided and alone, the beauties of
this ancient seat.
Enough of it. To the many to AA'hom Fontainebleau I'a
known a further description Avould be useless, while with
regard to those Avho knoAV it not, if Avhat has been said has
conveyed the notion of an old grey building Avith cool
court-yards, leading one out of another, with pointed turrets
here and there, round Avhich the pigeons Avheel and poise ;
if it has conveyed the notion of a garden of vast size, sunk
within a rampart of terraces for shelter, Avith numberless
floAver-beds, with prim gravel walks, Avith fountains and
basins of clear Avater, where the triton, the river-horse, and
the nymph, are not unknoAvn; a garden that seems to haA'ecaught the sunshine, and to hold it there for ever; if it has
suggested a park domain beyond, Avith a chain of oblong
pools of Avater leading out to the forest ground Avhich hems
this paradise about—if this much has been done, and if,
above all, it has made the reader long to see the place for
himself, it is enough.
A short stage was before our travellers to-day. They
Avere to sleep at Slontereau, the scene of one of Napoleon's
sieges, about Avhicli, hoAvever, the reader shall not be bored.
The long course of the day before, about six-and-thirty
miles, made a short one—and Montereau lay at a distance
of fifteen miles only—^very desirable. It was about one
o'clock in the afternoon Avhen the travellers took their last
R
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look at the palace, and passed out once more into the
forest.
There never was a horse so soon elated and so soon
depressed as Blinkers. The morning of the start fi-om
Fontainebleau was one of his gloomy periods, and he trotted
along with his head doAvn, and every symptom of despair
developed in his Avhole bearing. The fact is that the forest
Aveighed upon him, and kept doAvn his spirits.
There
could be no doubt about this. Later in the day, and AA'hen
OAir travellers had at length got clear of the last trees of
th.it great Avood, the little horse plucked suddenly up, and
t^c^n.ie almost too frisky to be borne.
Before, hoAvever, they Avere out of the forest there Avas a
solemn ordeal to be gone through, and a great performance
.AV.*?. to take place, in which Slazard Avas to take a prominent
part.
It had been arranged betAveen Sir. Fudge and his companion that the gTcat experiment of the pastry-cook's shop,
the experiment which had induced Sir. Pinchbold to become the possessor of the nun's bookcase, and had caused
him to invest his capital in a mould of artificial jelly, and
other matters mentioned above—it had been agreed, I say,
that this experiment must be made in private, and in some
spot as far removed from human ken as possible.
" NOAV for it," said Sir. Fudge, puUing up at the side of
tlie road, and preparing to descend.
The place Avas Avell chosen. The road Avas long and
straight, so that any one within a mile or so must necessarily have been in sight; a surprise, therefore, Avas impossible.
Sir. Pinchbold and his friend had determined that in
carrying out the commercial transaction in Avhich they
Avere about to engage, they Avould take no notice at aU ot
Mazard, not calling his attention to what they did, or
appearing to have any vicAV of teaching him anything by
their performance.
The carriole having been ch-awn up, then, in a quiet
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].!;iCi;, and the depression of the little horse's spii-its appearing to be highly favourable to the chances of his standing
srill, our tivo travellers descended from their seats Avithout
further delay, and proceeded at once to business.
First of all, Mr. Pinchbold, with great care and elaboration, lifted the nun's bookcase out of the interior of the.
carriole, and placed it in a convenient and telling position, with its weight mainly supported on one of the
AAdieels of the vehicle. Then he took from a place of
concealment the AA'hite apron purchased on the preceding
eA'ening, and fastened it round his body, and it must be
OAvned that, this being accomplished, the Avorthy gentleman
Avould have looked singularly like a pastrycook if he had
not, for some reason or other, borne a still stronger reseir;blance to a butterman.
The apron having been noAV
thoroughly adjusted, it became Sir. Pinchbold's next duty
to open the shop, or, in other AVords, to unlock the bookcase. The shop was rather in dishabille, Mr. Pinchbold
haAring, for safety's sake, enveloped the more fragile of its
contents in numerous papers to prevent them from rattling
about; but when these were once removed, and the jeUymould, the syrup bottles, and the cakes were revealed in
all their majesty, the effect Avas very splendid indeed, and
calculated to impress any right-minded dog with the conviction that the object before him was a " Branch Confectionery EstabUshment" or nothing. Also, had all these
proceedings of Mr. Pinchbold been watched by Mazard
with a degree of eagerness and excitement which he had
not manifested on any previous occasion throughout the
journey.
The " shop" being now fairly open and everything in
readiness, Mr, Fudge, who had been Avalking about at a
little distance watching his opportunity, came up to where
his friend was standing, looking like a lunatic butterman,
and commenced proceedings without further delay.
It
must be acknoAvledged that there was something theatrical,
almost pantomimic, in Mr. Fudge's way of performing his
E 2
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part. He began by an elaborate and prolonged inspection
of Mr. Pinchbold's stock-in-trade. The calf's-foot jeUy,
he bottles of syrup, and the cakes having all been carefuUy
examined, Mr. Fudge fixed upon one particular spongecake, and pointed it out in a marked and special manner,
AA'ith his forefinger directed tOAvards it. Mr. Pinchbold,
Avith equal elaboration, selected this cake from his stock,
and, holding it in his hand, descended to the front, in
company Avith his friend, very much as the honest tradesman in a pantomime comes out of his shop and doAvn to
the foot-lights with Harlequin, when that unprincipled
chai-acter is about to play him a trick. Indeed, the Avhole
thing had at this moment a curious look of a pantomime,
and had an,y bystander been looking on he might almost
have persuaded himself that it Avould only take the waving
of a wand to turn Sir. Pinchbold into Pantaloon, Mr.
Fudge into Harlequin, Mazard into the fairy Do-good, the
carriole into an enchanted car. Blinkers into a dragon, and
the Forest of Fontainebleau into the enchanted Palace of
Benevolence, all ablaze Avith piidc fire.
Mr. Pudge and his friend, then, having taken up a
prominent position AA'here aU their movements could be
perfectly Avell seen—Sir. Pinchbold, hoAvever, still remaining near enough to the " shop" to shoAv his connexion Avith
the business—the transaction Avhich Avas to put Mr. Pudge
in possession of the coveted cake went on Avithout further
delay, except that caused by the extreme slowness and care
with Avhich the tAvo performers went through their parts.
Never was a coin so long in reaching the hand held out to
receive it as the sou AA'hich Mr. Fudge drcAV out of his
pocket and delivered, after prolonged flourish and much
elaborate gesture, to the amateur pastrycook. Never Avas
any piece of goods so SIOAV in delivery as that small article
of confectionery Avhich Mr. Pinchbold handed to his friend
at last; whilst surely no sponge-cake Avas ever eaten Avitli
such ceremony and demonstrativeness as Avere brought to.
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bear by Sfr. Pudge upon the consumption of this important
morsel.
Sir. Pudge, leaning very much forward and conveying
his food to his mouth Avith a marveUous Avave of the hand,
AA'as just committing the fourth mouthful to that region
Avhere its merits could be most fully appreciated, when his
purpose Avas suddenly arrested by the simultaneous occurrence of a violent start on the part of Blinkers, the descent
of the " shop" fi-om its position on the wheel, a sharp cry
from Sir. Pinchbold, a volley of barks fi-om Slazard, and
the apparition on every side of him at once, as it appeared,
of a party of ladies and gentlemen, on horseback, who had
apparently then and there sprung out of the ground for his
and his friend's especial discomfiture. The fact is, that
though the two Englishmen had chosen their position well
in selecting a place Avhere a long extent of road before and
behind them was exposed to A-ICAV, they had at the same
time failed to remark that they Avere just at the entrance
of one of those green alleys already spoken of which communicate with other parts of the Forest, and ultimately
with the toAvn of Fontainebleau itself From this green
alley, then, whose pavement of turf rendered it peculiarly
adapted for purposes of surprise, the party by which our
friends found themselves surrounded had emerged. Whether
they had been for any length of time spectators of the
drama which we have feebly attempted to describe, or
whether the first they saw of it was Avhat burst upon their
vicAV at the moment when Mr. Fudge was engaged with hia
cake, while Mr. Pinchbold, girt about in his apron, and
standing by the side of his shop, looked benignly on, it is
impossible to say. Mr. Pinchbold affirmed afterwards,
however, that he fancied that he had heard a covert laugh
at the moment when Mr. Fudge placed the sou in his hand.
Be this as it may, it is quite certain that every member of
that detested group was on the broad grin; and that one
young lady, AA'hom Mr, Pinchbold mentions in his diary as
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being gifted Avith great personal attractions, laughed so
much that she could scarcely sit in her saddle.
Mr. Pinchbold was a gentleman of a susceptible disposition, and keenly alive to the importance of making a
favourable impression upon that sex of which he Avas a
dcA'oted and respectful admirer. Wliat were his feelings,
then, at being discovered surrounded by confectionery
properties, and with a flowing white apron firmly girt
about him. To whisk this garment off and fling it into
the innermost recesses of the carriole, woidd not, after all,
have been much use; but cA'en this subterfuge Avas not
possible, for Mr. Pinchbold had, in his eagerness to get rid
of this appendage, entwined the strings into a tight knot.
In order, too, to get better at this fastening, the unfortunate
gentleman managed to twist the apron round so that it
hung at his back. It was unfortunately at this moment
that it occurred to this imhappy man that it Avould be a
good plan to veil himself from farther observation by taking
refuge in the carriole.
Acting upon this impulse, Mr.
Pinchbold hastily turned round and commenced a rapid
ascent into the vehicle, his apron Avaving behind him in the
breeze. A roar of laughter, in which Mr. Pudge could not
help joining, saluted Mr. P.'s retreat; but all Avas not over
yet, for Blinkers, feeling that some one had ascended the
carriole, and taking it into his head that his burden was
complete, started suddenly off at a good round pace, and
had already got to a considerable distance before Mr. Pudge
could overtake and stop him. As if, too, to make the confusion stiU greater, the whole of Avhat has been described
took place to an accompaniment of snarling and barking
occasioned by the noble behaviour of Mazard. A large
dog, belonging to some member of the equestrian party,
seeing that the contents of Mr. Pinchbold's " shop" had
been scattered in all directions in consequence of the downfall of that place of business, commenced an instant assault
upon some of those sponge-cakes which had been provided
for Mazard's especial benefit. A dog so conscientious in
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paying for everything he consumed as Mazard could not be
expected to stand such an unprincipled attack as this upon
his master's property. Bristling, therefore, in every hair
till he looked more Hke a porcupine than a dog, Mazard
instantly flew at the purloiner of Mr. Pinchbold's goods,
and pinned that dishonourable animal by the throat. A
furious combat ensued, but virtue was triumphant; and
Avhen our two friends returned with the carriole in search
of the " shop" and its contents, they found Mazard alone
mounting guard over the debris, his opponent and the
cavalcade to which he belonged being by this time far away
in the distance,
Mr, Pinchbold was in despair.
He voAved that the
memory of this horrible mischance would haunt him to his
last hour; that he Avould retire from the Avorld, and hide
in some obscure corner, where no one should ever see or
hear of him again. It Avas very weU for Sir. Fudge, AA'ho
had had no ridiculous apron fastened round him, nothing
to hide except a morsel of sponge-cake—this morsel, by
the bye, Sir. Fudge found, to his astonishment, several
hours afterwards, in his trousers-pocket—but for him
(Pinchbold) the case was different. To be seen by all these
people, and by her, Avith that disgusting apron clinging
about him, standing by the side of a portable cupboard fuU
of cakes and jeUies, in the middle of a forest!
" She was beautiful, too !" said Mr. Pinchbold, after a
pause, and speaking noAV in tones of calm despair—" she AA'as
beautiful!"
The interruption which had brought that transaction in
the cake trade, which we have attempted to describe, to so
sudden a termination, did not take place till all the more
important parts of the drama AA'hich our tAvo friends had been
enacting were concluded. As regarded the education of
Mazard, then, no harm had been done by the violent
" shutting up" of Mr. Pinchbold's shop. Nothing could
exceed the intense and tremendous interest with which the
dog had watched the progress of the Httle pantomime,
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which had been got up for his benefit, fi-om beginning to
end, and both Mr. Pudge and his friend conceived the most
sanguine hopes of the effect which it might be expected to
produce. It had been agreed, however, betAveen them that
some time should be allowed to elapse, and that at least one
more repetition of the performance should take place before
any attempt should be made to ascertain how far Mazard
had been enlightened by what he had seen.
Sir. Pinchbold and his fi-iend set themselves to Avork to
pick up the shop and its contents, Avhich, beyond the
abstraction of one cake by the strange dog, and the breakage
of one of the bottles of syrup, had not suffered any damage.
As they were thus engaged, Mr. Pinchbold would from time
to time address his stock-in-trade in terms of deep and
pathetic reproach.
" In an evil hour," he said, " oh, bookcase ecclesiastical,
did my eye Ught on thee!
In an evU hour wert thou
converted fi:om thy former reverend office into a receptacle
for cakes, for jeUy-moulds, and the like wretched wares!
Woe to thee, and to the timber of Avhich thou wert made,
for thou hast betrayed me into the most ludicrous mischance
into Avhich ever man feU !"
Our travellers noAv betook themseh'es once more to the
carriole, and it was not long before they began to discover
unmistakeable signs of their being near the edge of the
forest, and about to emerge once more into the open country.
It was at this time that a marked change became manifest
in the behaviour of Blinkers, a degree of alacrity and impetuosity developing itself in his " running," which formed
a striking contrast to the despondency Avhich had oppressed
him while in the inclosure of the forest.
Mr. Pudge and his fi-iend were noAv beginning to have a
better understanding of the little horse. The extraordinary
caprices to which he had given way on the afternoon Avhen
they left Paris had been foUowed by a day of such good
behaviour, that the confidence of our two traveUers in their
new purchase was in a measure restored. Of course, Mr,
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Pudge could not fail to perceive that the horse he was
driving Avas a very different animal fi-om the phlegmatic
and docile Bijou, but stiU he saw no signs of absolute vice
in Blinkers, and as long as a horse is not vicious, the
recurrence of occasional fits of friskiness is rather amusing
than otherwise.
Blinkers ran aAA'ay from the forest of
Fontainebleau as if the place Avas haunted, and all the
Avood-deir.ons in full pursuit of him ; and Avhen Mr. Fudge
wanted to pull him up, in order that he might purchase
some grapes in a village Avhich lay in their Avay, it Avas
really quite a difficult matter to arrest his progress, or to
hold him still Avhile the bargain for the grapes was being
effected.
This purchase of grapes Avas one of those little indications
of progress in their journey for which our travellers were
always on the look out. It Avas one of the chief attractions,
of a journey such as this, that the advance made Avas so
slow and gradual, that the two Englishmen were able to
note the difference even between one department and
another, and to detect even the smallest gradation that
marked their approach to some new kind of scenery.
They Avere among the vineyards. They were in the
middle of France.
They Avere buying more delicious
grapes than they could eat for three halfpence. The vineyards Avere all around them, and as far as they could see ;
even Avhen, after they had rattled through Moret, they
paused on the brow of the hill which overlooks the great
plain in which Montereau is situated, the chief feature of
the landscape AA'as still found in the presence of the A'ineyards. It is well to say that French vinej'ards are mere
fields of currant-bushes; one knoAvs that they are not
currant-bushes, and the resemblance did not make our travellers feel in the least less convinced that they Avere traA'elling through a ncAV country, and that the sun of the south
Avas shining on them, though with its most widely-extended
rays.
There certainly never Avas anything like the little horse's
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impatience that day. While Mr, Fudge and his friend
Avere looking at the vicAv, and admiring the Avinding of the
Seine in the A'alley, and the curious range of hills stopping
so abruptly above the toAvn, Blinkers AA'as fretting and
stamping, just as anxious for more work as if the tAVO
previous days' journeys had been nothing more than a drive
in the Champs Elysees.
The hill descended, the drag
taken off", everything seemed favourable to his desire of
getting- on. At this time, too, our travellers were overtaken and passed by the first vehicle Avliich they had seen
that day. It AA'as a very light cabriolet, draAvn by an
immense and poAverful horse, Avho stepped along as if he
Avere Avinning a trotting match. There Avas no holding in
Blinkers after this equipage had passed. Regardless of the
difterence between himself and the gigantic animal Avhose
pace he Avas emulating, and of that Avhich existed between
the cabriolet and the carriole, he set off after it, and it was
all Sir. Fudge could do to keep this excitable animal from
running his ambitious nose into the back panels of the
vehicle AA'hich preceded them.
This headlong race lasted
for nearly an hour, and Avould doubtless have continued
much longer if it had not happened that, at the expiration
of the period just named, the cabriolet turned suddenly off
into a lane leading in a direction exactly contrary to that
AA'hich our travellers were pursuing.
This stimulating
contest had, however, brought them so rapidly on their Avay,
that they found themselves at its conclusion at the entrance
to the town much earlier than they anticipated; and so, at
about four o'clock in the afternoon, they turned into the
ojDen gates of the Hotel du Grand Slonarque at Montereau

251

CHAPTER XIV.
'I'HE MATTER CONTAINED IN

THIS

CHAPTER

AVILL, IT

IS

HOPED,

SERVE TO CONVINCE THE READER THAT THE OFFICE OP A " P L A I N
C O O K " IS ONE SURROUNDED WITH DIFFICULTIES OP THE MOST
OVERWHELMING SORT,

THE Grand Monarque was in a state of great bustle and
excitement, caused by che presence Avithin its Avails of the
officers belonging to a regiment which Avas on its AA'ay from
Paris to Lyons, and the men of which Avere scattered about
in different parts of the toAvn, but all engaged in that one
occupation of peeling potatoes, to Avliich all billeted soldiers
seem to be so specially devoted.
The Grand Monarque Avas inconveniently full, for not
only Avere there a dozen or so of these officers Avho Avere to
have it all their own way, as far as accommodation Avent,
but it chanced that, at the same time, there Avere staying in
the town several members of that class by which the inns
in the smaller French toAvns are almost entirely supported,
r-he commis voyageurs, or commercial travellers, AVIIO, in
the service of great Parisian and other firms, wander about
into all sorts of remote nooks and corners of the empire in
search of business. Our travellers had, it wiU be remembered, already encountered two gentlemen of this
description at the little town of DouUens, and they were
destined, in the course of their journey, to meet with many
more of them.
The inn, then, being thus occupied by the bagmen and
the military, there was but little room left for Mr. Pudge
and his friend. It is true that the Avaiter was ready enough
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to promise our travellers every species of accommodation;
but it happened also, unfortunately, that this official Avas
but a poAverless wretch, with no means of carrying out
those good intentions Avith which he seemed literally brimming over. He Avas a slippery Avaiter, too, one of that
order of menials Avho is for ever disappearing at the exact
crisis AA'hen he is Avanted, and whose notion of fetching you
any object you require is to rush off'with immense alacrity
in search of it, and reappear no more. There Avas no end
to the bedrooms, tlie Avashing-stands, llie present refreshments, the future meals, AA'hich this unlucky youth (for he
was of tender years) pledged himself to produce ; but, unfortunately, AA'hen the moment for the fulfilment of his
pledge artiA'ed, nothing Avas forthcoming ; and it was only
when Mr. Fudge, in desperation, absolutely laid hold of
him as he Avas running aAvay, and refused to let him go,
that he at last shoAved the tAvo friends into a large doublebedded room, Avhich he placed at their service.
Poor
Avretch, he had reckoned without his host, or rather his
hostess; for it Avas not many minutes before the A'oice of
the landlady Avas heard from Avithout inquiring what he
promised to himself, by shoAving " those travellers" into a
room already appropriated by the Avorthy gentleman Avho
travelled for the great firm of Sachet and Co., Paris.
Our two Englishmen Avere now ushered by the landlady
herself along several narrow passages, and up and doAA'n a
great many flights of steps, into the most huge and desertedlooking ball-room that can be imagined, Avitli a raised dais
at one end of it, and a music-gallery at the other. There
Avere three or four doors opening into it, and one of these
being opened by the landlady, disclosed AA'hat she pronounced, Avith Uttle ceremony, to be the only room left at
her disposal. It Avas a little room, as Mr. Pinchbold describes it, lighted by a windoAV giving on the stable-yard, and
communicating with another smaller than itself, Avhich Avas
also placed at the disposal of our travellers, and Avhich had
no AvindoAV at all, being iUuminated only by an oeil de bceuf
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over the door. There was nothing else to be had, so Avith
a miserable joke on the adA'antage of having the ball-room
at hand for purposes of exercise, our travellers were fain to
put up Avith the accommodation offered them, tossing-up
for the ceil de bceuf apartment, after an amiable contest, in
which each gentleman had shoAA'ii himself equally anxious
to become the proprietor of that sprightly chamber. It Avas
aAvarded by destiny to Mr. Pinchbold. Having got into
the ball-room apartment, the only Avish that could be
formed by any person of sane mind Avould naturally be to
get out of it as soon, and keep out of it as long, as possible;
so the tAVO fi-iends just saAV their luggage deposited, and then
set off to examine the town and its environs. They had
previously learnt from the landlady herself—for they put
no confidence in the announcements of the AA-aiter—that
there Avould be some dinner to be had at six o'clock, or as
near that time as the necessity of providing for the officers
of the regiment Avould permit.
From, the heights that overhang Slontereau our traA'ellers
looked on the first really fine view Avhich they had seen in
the course of their journey. It is at this point that the
Seine and the Yonne unite their Avaters, the two rivers
becoming one in the very heart of the tOAATi, and floAving
on to Paris in combined strength. The Avindings of these
tAVO rivers, as they approach the town from distant quarters,
the great stream formed by their junction rolling aAvay into
the distance to Paris, Havre, the sea—these things in a landscape Avhich Avas of itself full of beauties, Avere Avell worth a
struggle to the top of the great hill above the toAAm to see.
To one of the branches of the great river Avhich lay at their
feet a special interest attached in the eyes of the travellers,
for near, or along the banks of the Yonne, their route lay
for many miles, and, till they reached Auxerre, they Avould
scarcely quit its course for half an hour.
Sir. Fudge and his companion strained their eyes in the
direction in which they Avere to go, as if it Avas indicated by
the river's course; and both of them felt HOAV more
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sanguine than they had ever done before as to the chances
of reaching their journey's end. The resources already
shown by the gaUant Blinkers were, indeed, very encouraging. Except on the first day, when, coming from the Paris
livery-stables, where he had been probably half starved,
the little Irishman had done his work Avith ease; and
though it may be said that sixty miles in three days was
no great achievement, it Avas yet all that our travellers had
proposed to do, and that Avas something. Besides, to those
Avho are acquainted Avith horses and their capabilities, it is
Avell knoAvn that this regular daily demand on their
resources is a tremendous trial, and requires a very different
amount of strength to what is sufficient for a park-hack or
a brougham-horse about town. The fact is that Blinkers,
Avith his deep chest and short loins, Avas built for work;
AAdiile his diet Avhich, noAv that he Avas on the road, was a
A'ery full one, consisting of tAvelve litres of oats daily, kept
him at concert-pitch perpetuaUy. It is astonishing what
diet Avill do for a horse. On those days Avhen Mr. Fudge
had been able to see BUnkers fed himself, he could ahvays
trace a greater degree of alacrity in his pace and general
conduct than when he had been obliged to leave the little
horse to the mercy of officials. Often would this humane
gentleman get up in the dark (even when the carriole Avas
not to start tiU late in the day) simply that he might go
doAvn to the stable and see the Irishman take his oats. And
it Avas necessary to be thus early, for unless he was in the
stable the very first thing in the morning, the ostler would
inform him, Avhen he appeared there, that his horse had
already been fed. Mr. Pudge could then only look helplessly
into the empty manger, and think to himself, " there ',;m-j
have been oats in it this morning, but there may not,"
Sir. Fudge and Mr. Pinchbold descended from the hill,
and re-entering the toAvn, regained their hotel in good, or
rather in too good, time for dinner. In the room devoted
to the civilians who Avere in the hotel there was, it is true,
a cloth laid, but not a sign of anything to eat; while, to
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make it more aggraA-ating still, a succussiou of di.slies A\-ere
being continually carried across the yard to the greater
saloon, Avhich had been appropriated to the use of the
military.
The dinner, Avhen it did at last arrive, Avas not a fascinating meal. The foUoAving description of it is found in
Mr. Pinchbold's notes:—
" Pasta soup, very greasy and tallowy, so that the little
circular pasta devices floating about in it suggested irresistibly that the soup Avas made of candles, the grease of
Avhich Avas imperfectly melted, the morsels looking like bits
of tallow which had ' guttered doAvn.' The odour of this
soup remained in the room during the Avhole time of
dinner.
" The soup removed, a dish was placed before us containing tAVO small cutlets of a horrible light grey tint; they
had probably made the circuit of the officers' table, and
been universally rejected. They Avere followed by a dish
containing two fag ends of the spleen or some other part of
the entrails of some animal, name unknown, and some
potatoes, characterized by an unhalloAved sweetness, and a
taste of perfumery.
" The next course looked more hopeful at a distance, but,
on a closer inspection, turned out to be a little horrid joint
of veal, unnaturally tender to the knife, and Avith curious
rosy patches, or spots, in the lean. By its side, on the
same plate, an object that looked like a haj'cock, composed
of Avet and decayed vegetable matter, Avhich had a combined
flavour of cheese, train-oil, and a cabbage Avhich had been
staying six weeks in the country with a friend—whose name
might, or might not have been Dunghill."
It was possibly in consequence of the unsavoury, and
perhaps uuAvholesome, nature of the meal Avhose principal
characteristics have been thus indicated by Mr. Pinchbold,
that the determination of that gentleman and of his friend
and companion Mr. Fudge, was lashed up to that point
when the adoption of an extreme course becomes justifiable.
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if not praiseAVorthy. At all events, some very remarkable
results came of that squalid meal, as the reader shall hear.
" This dinner," said Mr. Pinchbold, putting down liis
fork, at the conclusion of an attack on the haycock just
mentioned, " is AvlioUy uneatable ; I am as hungry as AA'hen
I sat doAvn."
" I am more hungry," replied Mr. Fudge, despairingly.
" What are Ave to do ?" inquired Sir. Pinchbold.
" I don't knoAv," Avas Mr. Fudge's ansAver, " unless," he
added, in the tone of one who makes a suggestion AA'hich he
7

OO

has no belief in, " unless an omelette
"
" I am sick to death of omelettes," Mr. Pinchbold
interrupted.
" And so am I," answered his friend; after which both
gentlemen sat speechless for some moments.
" I'll tell you Avhat," Sir. Pinchbold broke out at last,
" Avhy shouldn't Ave cook something ourselves ?"
" Cook something ourselves," repeated Mr. Pudge,
meditatively ; " at the tripod AA'hich we bought at Malaise,
I suppose you mean ?"
" I do," said Sir. Pinchbold.
" We liaA'e no charcoal," said Sir. Fudge.
" We can get some," replied Mr. Pinchbold,
"SVe haA'e no meat," argued Mr. Fudge; " n o A'egetables, no Avater."
" There is AA'ater in the bottle in your room," Sir. Pinchbold persisted, " and eA'erything else Ave can get in the
town, if Ave set out at once." And the enthusiastic gentleman started up, and clapping his hat upon his head, professed himself to be ready for the enterprise.
" We wiU try," said Mr. Pudge, at length, thoroughly
roused; and they were both soon in the street.
At the corner of Brook-street and Bond-street, there is
a meat emporium, where symmetrical legs and haunches of
mutton, neatly floured and daintily trimmed, hang in rows
above one's head inviting the carving-knife.
In the French metropoUs, there is a marvellous establish-
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ment in the Rue Tronchet, where there is a separate department for every kind of meat, and even for the different
joints of the same animal, where an official, seated by the
door, hands you a card as you enter Avith the names of the
different meats printed on it, and space left in columns for
the Aveight, the price per pound, to be filled in after the
purchase is made ; where you are handed oA'cr by solemn
and mustachioed men, firom one to another, till you reach
the department you are in search of, where a fierce gentleman cuts off your two pounds of the loin, and trims it with
the air of an artist, where three matrons sit on a raised
platform, Hke justices on a bench, and receiving your card
and your money, return you the first receipted with • a
stamp; and where, finaUy, as you go out, the gentleman
who gaA'e you the card on entering receives it again, and
secretes it in a place of security.
NOAV those persons who form their ideas of a butcher's
shop from that first mentioned, in Bond-street, or who,
having visited Paris, take their impressions of a French
butchery from that in the Rue Tronchet, would be singularly disappointed and surprised were they requested to
choose a joint from the shop of the chief butcher in the
town of Montereau.
To begin with, it AA'as not easy to find it at aU. The
tOAvn Avas, Avlien Sir. Pudge and his friend emerged into its
main street, in a state of the profoundest and most discouraging darkness, and our two Englishmen Avandered and
stumbled along in ineffectual search for the object of their
desires, approaching cA'ery window where any light, even
the most feeble, appeared, in the desperate hope that it
might come from a butcher's shop. There was nothing of
the kind, hoAvever, to be seen, and they Avere at length
driven in desperation to take advice, or, in other words, to
consult the first responsible-looking native whom they saAv,
as to what their course was to be. By this gentleman, who
was himself in the black pudding and sausage line, they
were directed to turn aside out of the main street, to which
s
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they had hitherto confined themselves, and foUowing a
certain narrow lane Avhich led down towards the river, to
inquire for one Lenoir, who kept a butchery.
" That man is sending us to our doom," said Mr. Pinchbold, as he and his friend descended the sausage-vendor's
steps. " I have a presentiment that Mr. Lenoir is a murderer ; that his butchery is a human butchery, and that
he lives near the river for the convenience of disposing
of
"
This speech was delivered in broken tones, by reason of
the numerous stumbles, the sudden descents from pavingstones to puddles, and the plunges from puddles back again
to paving-stones, by Avhich the speaker's progress was
impeded. It was suddenly interrupted by an exclamation
from Mr. Fudge, Avho, having brought his head into violent
contact with an angle of masonry, rightly conceived that
they had arrived at the corner of the lane indicated by the
sausage-man,
" This must be the street," said Mr. Pudge, picking up
his hat, which had been knocked off. " I can see the river
gleaming at the end of it. I Avish we had brought the
lantern," he added, as Mr. Pinchbold bumped heavily
against him.
" I wish we had brought Mazard," replied Mr. Pinchbold ; " his barking might have awakened suspicion, and
led, at least, to the avenging of our assassination."
Mazard had been left, tied up in the inn, Mr. Pinchbold
being afraid that the dog might yet, in spite of the distance
fi-om Paris, make some attempt to escape, if taken out in a
strange place in the dark.
Our adventurers had now arrived opposite a little sort of
hovel, which was distinguished from the others in the roAv
of which it formed one, by the dim gleam of a single candle;
there was a sort of wooden shelf just inside, and level Avith
the window-sill, and on it was a bullock's heart, a strip of
mutton fat, a marrow-bone (empty), and half a kidney.
A dark form, distantly resembling the decapitated head of
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some member of the animal creation, loomed faintly in the
background, and on an execution block in the middle oi'
this attractive apartment, was a terrific axe. The block
was also decorated with several formidable-looking and
pointed knives, stuck symmetrically all round it.
" Those knives," said Mr. Pinchbold, " carry out my
idea."
" All butcher's shops are furnished with knives," argued
Mr. Fudge.
" Not like this," retorted Mr. Pinchbold ; " besides, it is
evident that the shop is a mere blind. There is no meat
in it."
" There is a bullock's heart, a strip of mutton, and the
head of a—of a—"
" What do you desire ?" said a voice, emanating from
some one so immediately behind Mr. Pinchbold, that that
gentleman sprung at least six inches into the air with a cry
of horror.
The Avords were spoken in the bass clef, in the French
language, and Avere uttered by no less a person than M.
Lenoir himself, who had been standing aU the time on the
other side of the narrow lane, admiring his OAVII shop.
" What have you got?" inquired Mr. Fudge.
The butcher drcAv a pointed instrument from his girdle,
and struck it straight into the centre of the bullock's heart.
" It is too large," said Mr. Fudge, Avith a slight shudder ;
" and," he added, scarcely knoAving Avhat he said, " too
juicy ; Ave should Uke some mutton."
The butcher caught the strip of fat, of which mention
has been made, on the top of the pointed instrument, and
held it up admiringly, as if it was drapery.
" It is too fat," said Mr. Fudge.
" T e l l him," suggested Mr. Pinchbold, desperately,
" that Ave want a Httle bit to boil."
Sir. Fudge communicated his friend's suggestion. The
butcher went into his shop and disappeared down a trapdoor at the back part of it. Presently the carcass of an
s 2
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entire sheep appeared in the mouth of the trap, and ascending gradually, disclosed a pair of human legs—those of the
butcher—beneath it. It Avas an immense animal, and the
butcher deposited it on the block with a sigh of relief
" Don't cut up a sheep on my account," interposed Mr.
Fudge. But he spoke to little purpose; M. Lenoir had
split the deceased animal doAvn the centre of its vertebrje
in no time. Selecting one of its halves, he marked out
Avitli his knife about a quarter of the Avhole carcase, and
jaid, laconicaUy—
" About that much ?"
" No," said Mr. Fudge; " much less."
" So much ?" said the butcher, indicating about six
pounds.
" Too much," reiterated Sir. Fudge.
The butcher came doAvn to about five pounds, but Sir.
Fudge still protested that it was too much. It ended iu
his requesting that the smallest portion possible should be
cut off, and even then the friends staggered aAvay under a
tolerable load.
HaA'ing next secured some vegetables, Avhich Avere sold
by the butcher's next-door neighbour—an old lady who
kept them in a pan under her bed—our tAvo friends noAV
stumbled back again to the inn. The meat and vegetables
Avere concealed under Sir. Fudge's loose coat and in Sir.
Pinchbold's pockets, and Avere hid A'ery successfully. It is
true that Mr. Pinchbold dropped a large carrot as he passed
the bar of the inn, and just as the eye of the landlady wa,'j
upon him, but he had the presence of mind to mutter some
general assertion about " carrots being good for horses,"
and as they Avere going in the direction of the stable to get
the cooking-basket out of the carriole, this Jesuitical remark
seemed plausible enough.
It is astonishing IIOAV far you may carry the preparation
for some great act Avithout perceiving that some indispensable portion of the paraphernalia required for the
realization of your pi-oject is wanting. Mr. Fudge had set
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Up the tripod in a convenient position close to the window
of his apartment; he had filled the saucepan with water,
and had hacked with a pocket-knife the mutton into such a
joint as there was some hope of squeezing into the pot—
Mr. Fudge had accompUshed all this, and Mr. Pinchbold
had scraped half-a-dozen carrots and as many turnips,
before either gentleman had remembered that they had no
fuel.
It was a baffling thought, but our friends had advanced
too far to recede, and it was not long before Mr. Fudge—
Avith his lantern in his hand this time—was off once more
in search of a certain kind of charcoal called " braises,"
which is made of something so light, that it seems rather to
be the pith of wood than Avood itself, and which ignites and
burns much more freely than the ordinary kind of charcoal.
Mr. Pudge Avas not long absent, and on his return Avitli an
immense parcel full of braises, there was nothing Avanted in
the preparations for the great enterprise in Avhich our
intrepid A'oyagers had pledged themselves to engage.
It is extraordinary how very far a gentleman Avith a
saucepan, a fire, water, meat, and vegetables, all ready to
his hand, may be from being in a position to produce a
dish of boiled mutton. A kind of paralysis Avas upon both
our friends noAV that they found themselves surrounded by
all the requisite machinery for cooking, and neither of them
for some time Avas able, if his life had depended on it, to
advance a step farther.
" NOAV then," said Mr. Pinchbold, " everything seems
ready."
" Yes," replied his friend, " everything. Would yott
like to begin ?"
" No," said Mr. Pinchbold, carelessly, " n o ; you had
better begin."
" Yes, that's all very weU," answered Mr, Pudge; " but
hoAV do you begin ?"
" I thought you knew," said Mr. Pinchbold, Avildly.
" There are one or tAvo points," replied his friend,
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" about which I am in doubt, and they are rather important. I don't know Avhether we ought to put the meat
into the Avater cold, and then let it warm graduaUy, or to
boil the Avater first and then put the meat in it. Then I
am not sure, supposing the meat once in the Avater, lioAV
long it ought to boil, nor am I certain whether, indeed, it
ought to boil at all."
" Boiled mutton surely ought to boil," remarked Sir.
Pinchbold, sententiously.
" There is a detestably mysterious and indefinite process
called simmering," replied Mr. Fudge, " Avhich I believe is
at the very root of all cookery, but for the life of me I
can't tell Avhat it is."
" I should think, from the sound," observed Mr. Pinchbold, "that it Avas a kind of hissing bubble."
" Well, we must try," said Sir. Fudge, desperately; and
ill Avent the meat into a saucepanful of cold Avater, in Avhich
a quantity of chopped carrots and turnips Avere already
soaking.
" It looks queer," said Sir. Pinchbold, looking at the raAV
meat as it lay at the bottom of tlie saucepan Avith a suspicious air ; " I hope it's aU right."
The usual results of amateur cookery began HOAV to
develop themselves. Everything that Mr. Fudge touched
burnt him, and everything that touched Mr. Pinchbold
scalded him. The two gentlemen got in each other's Avay,
differed in opinion as to the progress of the mutton, became
hot and irritable. Then the mutton, one minute ago in
tepid water, boiled over the moment that it was left.
Moreover, it whoUy decUned to simmer. If it was placed
upon the fire it boiled in the most furious manner, Avhile if
it was removed and cunningly balanced on the edge of
the chafing-dish and the rim of a Avashing-basin, it became
stone cold. To let it boil Avas the only thing to be done
under these circumstances, and boil it did with a vengeance,
" It has suddenly changed colour," said Mr, Pudge, after
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inspecting progress for about the fiftieth time; " 1 wonder
if it is done ?"
" Probe it with the point of your knife," suggested Mr,
Pinchbold. " Is it soft ?" he added, as his firiend obeyed
this injunction.
" No," repUed Mr. Fudge, " I can't say it is."
" Ah, then," said Mr. Pinchbold, who, finding that his
friend was ignorant upon the subject, became quite authoritative in tone, "then you may depend upon it that it
isn't done. ' Boil tiU tender' is a direction I am sure I
have read in some cookery-book."
" If boiUng will do it," said Mr. Fudge, mistrustfuUy,
" we are aU right."
He might weU say so. The pace at which that mutton
Avas boiUng was something without a paraUel in the annals
of cookery. It leapt, it bubbled, it knocked its own Ud
off, it nearly put the fire out, it spirted bits of hard carrot
out into the room, it almost bounced out of the pot itself,
but somehow or other it did not get soft.
" It is getting harder," said Mr. Fudge, after probing the
meat again.
" Boil tiU tender," repeated Mr, Pinchbold; and away
they went again.
At the end of another quarter of an hour, Mr. Pudge
probed once more, and at the expiration of tAvice that
time the mutton was decidedly considerably harder than
ever.
" Perhaps it has boiled too much," suggested Sir. Pinchbold.
" It seems highly probable," said Mr. Pudge, who had
just scalded his mouth in tasting the liquor of the mutton,
and Avas rather snappish in consequence.
" We had better ' dish up,' " remarked Mr. P,
There was only one difficulty about " dishing up," and
that consisted in the absence of a dish. However, the lid
of the saucepan was propped up in a dexterous manner,
so as to supply this deficiency as well as might be, and the
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mutton was speedily harpooned up out of the depths of the
pot and placed upon table—
" HaUo," cried Mr, Pinchbold, on first catching sight of
i t ; " I am afraid this Avont do."
The aspect of the meat certainly justified Mr, P.'s alarm.
It was reduced to about one-third of its original dimensions, Avas quite white, and presented a shrivelled appearance, precisely similar to that which characterizes the
arms of a washerwoman after a hard day of it among the
soapsoads,
" Uneatable !" remarked Mr. Pinchbold, after an ineffectual effort to swallow the portion of flesh which Mr. Fudge
had managed after much muscular exertion to hack off for
his benefit.
" Uneatable !" reciprocated Mr. Pudge, after a similar
failure on his OAvn part.
" HOAV are the vegetables ?" inquired Mr. Pinchbold.
" If they were blocks of steel," his friend ansAvered,
" they could not be harder."
" And the broth ?" asked Mr. Pinchbold, once more.
" Seems all to have boiled away," replied Mr. Fudge,
looking into the pot, " except a little drop at the bottom."
" And that is burnt," remarked Mr. Pinchbold, tasting
the liquor that Avas left, with an ivory tea-spoon.
The tAVO friends sat for some time gazing at each other
in speechless and poAverless bewilderment, Avhile Mazard
disposed Avith some difficulty of the boiled mutton. The
dog's appetite had manifestly improved (as had his Avhole
demeanour) since the scene in the forest, and by the intense
interest and joy with Avhich he had watched the Avhole of
the boiUng process just described, it became evident that
he was fast coming to the conclusion that he Avas still in
the " cook and confectionery" line, and that the cooking
transaction of which he had just been a witness was in some
way connected with the business.
" Is there nothing else Ave could try ?" inquired the u n -
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happy Sir. Pinchbold, who Avas sitting nibbling at his
bread, the incorporation of famine.
Mr. Fudge cast a glance round the room, and his eye
lit upon the frying-pan, which, as well as the saucepan just
used, and a small gridiron, formed part of the cooking
apparatus originally purchased at Malaise. Mr. Fudge
remembered that among the stores laid in previous to
their start was a large piece—nearly half a flitch—of bacon.
Mr. Pudge rose from his place, and advancing to the
provision basket, applied his nose to the bacon, which was
there safe enough. Having expressed his approval of the
condition of this important article of food, Mr. F, brought
it to the table, and having sharpened his knife, by putting
it and that of Mr. Pinchbold through a sort of frantic
broadsAvord exercise, proceeded to cut tAvo symmetrical
slices or rashers from the flitch. This done, Mr. Fudge
next gave his attention to the fire, and having added some
more fuel, and Avaited during its complete ignition, he
placed the two slices of bacon in the frying-pan, and the
frj'ing-pan in turn upon the fire. There Avas a moment's
pause, and then during a death-like silence a faint sound
composed of something betAveen a hiss and a crackle broke
upon the ears of our tAvo famishing friends. At this
moment a faint and cannibalic smile might have been
observed upon the features of Sir. Pinchbold, and it Avas
not long before a similar expression became developed on
those of Mr. Fudge. Presently Mr. Pinchbold indulged in
a gentle sniff.
" W h a t a delicious smell!" he said, in a Avhisper.
" Don't speak," replied Sir. Fudge, in a similar tone.
The hissing had noAV gained considerably in force and
volume, and a delicious fragrance filled the apartment. Sir.
Fudge turned the bacon.
" One side done," said that gentleman. Another long
pause, more hissing and crackling, and Mr. Fudge spoke
again.

266

A CRUISE UPON WHEELS.

" Hold your plate," he said,
Mr. Pinchbold held his own plate, and then he held Mr,
Fudge's plate, and then when each plate had received its
burden, each gentleman sat down, and using a bit of crust
as a fork—it does A'ery weU—and a clasp-knife to cut the
bacon, gave himself over to the full enjoyment of the
nioment.
" More!" said Mr, Pinchbold, having finished his
rasher.
" More !" cried Mr. Pudge, seizing the frying-pan.
Who shaU describe the delight of that meal. Led up to
by a long course of French cookery, latterly not of the best
kind; immediately preceded by the failure of the boiled
mutton, that dish of bacon seemed to both our traveUers
the most delicious thing they had ever tasted. The fact is
that there is something pre-eminently agreeable about a
furtive meal. The boy at school who partakes of a threecornered tart under the Ud of his desk, or the lady traveUer
Avho nibbles at a sandAvich half-concealed in her reticule,
both of them get more satisfaction out of the respective
Adands they consume, than they would derive from far more
savoury matters eaten openly.
The worst thing, however, about furtive cookery is the
difficulty of disposing of the fragments, the bits of fat and
bone which remain when the meal is over, encrusted in a
disgusting coagulation of cold grease. Our amateurs, after
a long consultation on this subject, were compeUed to have
recourse to that last refuge of the desperate—a sheet of
newspaper. Into this the horrible remains of the supper
were remorselessly pushed, and the whole parcel, bound up
with string was placed on the window-siU that the nightair might ventUate it.
" It is like the ' body,' after a murder," said. Mr. Pinchbold ; " what are we to do with it to-morrow !"
" We must take it with us," replied Mr. Fudge, " and
when we have arrived at some spot where no human eye
can mark our proceedings, we wiU cast it doAvn by the
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wayside and fly from the spot with aU the speed we can
make."
It was well for our traveUers that the enormous amount
of bustle and confusion caused by the number of officers
staying in the house, absorbed all attention, and kept the
staff of the inn too much employed to have any leisure for
Avatching the proceedings of Mr. Fudge and his friend.
This inn-staff Avas not a large one, consisting, according to
Mr. Pinchbold, of a patron—the name by which the landlord is always called—a patron Avho was a nonentity, and
Avho Avaited at table; a horrid old woman, the patron's
v.'ife, Avho governed the establishment; the gar^on already
mentioned, Avho promised everything and performed nothing,
and Avho Avas incessantly called to order by the cracked
voice of the landlady; an execrably sulky chambermaid,
and an ostler to match. All these people Avere kept in an
active state of attendance on the military, and we repeat
that it Avas weU it Avas so, as the mere smell produced by
the performances of our amateur cooks Avas so powerful that
it must have infaUibly betrayed them if anybody had
approached their corner of the house. Even as it was a
certain old officer Avho was stumbling along the ball-room
on his Avay to bed Avas distinctly heard by Mr. Pinchbold to
sniff several times in a sharp and suspicious manner, and
then to utter these remarkable words :
" Hold, hold! one would say that the kitchen "must be
near b.ere 1"

CHAPTER XVr
CONVETS MR. FUDGE AND HIS FRIEND FROM MONTEREAU 1 0 SENS.
IN THE COURSE OF THEIR JOURNEY THEIR EARLY ILLUSIONS ON
THE SUBJECT OP HAPPY PEASANTS AND BEAUTIFUL VIVANDIERE3
ARE FINALLY AND FOR EVER DISPELLED.

IT Avas still dark—pitch dark—the next morning, when
Sir. Fudge, Avho had slept through a succession of noises
Avhich might have aAvakened the Seven Sleepers themselves,
Avas gradually aroused to a sense of consciousness by a combination of sounds Avliich one Avoiild have thought insufficient
to disturb the slumbers of the lightest sleeper in existence,
" SVhat sounds Avere those ?" Sir. Fudge asked himself,
in his imperfectly aAvakened state; " Avhere Avas he ? Was
this delicious music that aAvakened the night echoes a reality
or a dream ?" It was music, soft, far off, so far off that no
sinffle instrument could be discerned, only a mellowed
harmony of sound, softened, as it seemed, quite as much by
the darkness as by the distance. Gradually as the sleeper,
still but lialf-aAvake, continued to listen, he seemed to detect
that the sounds Avhich held him in such rapt delight were
draAving nearer. Then it Avas not long before he Avas able
tcf distinguish that this harmony Avas made up of many
instruments, and that one of these which appeared to keep
the rest together, and measure out the time to all, was a
drum.
Sir. Fudge would not Avake, he would not admit what
reason told him, that the sounds he listened to Avere produced by the band of the regiment AA'hich was quartered in
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Slontereau, that the troops had been collected together in
another part of the toAvn, and were marching past the
Grand Slonarque in their Avay out of it. All this Sir.
Fudge kucAV to be the case, but still he Avould not have it.
He kept his eyes tightly closed, and his mind's eye was
sealed also to all acknoAvledgment of the facts of the Avorld
outside. Let him listen to that music as to some mysterious
thing that he could not account for. Listening to it so, it
did him good. There Avas not one high emotion, not one
noble aspiration Avhich had ever had possession of his mind
that did not seem to return at this time, bringing such
sense of refreshment Avith it as ahvays foUoAvs from the
stirring of the better purpose Avithin us. But Avas this ail ?
Were there no other depths reached by those sounds?
With the force of a dream—and greater force there is none
—there came upon him a croAvd of ancient memories,
inhabitants of some storehouse of the mind, the gates of
Avhich that music had unlocked. No recoUection of his
boyish days, no remembrance of early manhood, of that
brightest moment of life AA'hen the Avorld wears such a
O

pleasant face that we fancy it has not got a single froAvii,
or even a grave look in store for us, not one memory of this
time but came back then and lived its time again.
But the music gets fainter. The dull tramp of measured
footsteps Avliich accompanied it is heard no longer, and soon
the larger and lighter objects in the room become pronounced
sufficiently for Sir. Fudge to knoAV that another day is
breaking, a day Avlien he may lay up new and happier
memories for the future that is yet in store.
Our travellers had a long journey before them, so Avlien
Mazard came trotting out of Sir. Pinchbold's room into that
occupied by Sir. Fudge as if on purpose to call him, that
gentleman jumped out of bed, though it AA'as still too dark
to see distinctly, and called aloud to Sir. Pinchbold to
foUoAv his example.
It AA'as just eight o'clock Avhen our two friends drove
aAvay fi-om the door of the Grand Monarque. The morning

270

A CRUISE UPON WHEELS.

Avas bitter cold but dry, and everything seemed to promise
a fine day. Mr. Fudge and his companion were just feUcitating themselves upon this circumstance, and were also in
a high state of glee at the success of the cooking operations
of the previous night, Avhen they heard some one calling
loudly after them.
Mr. Fudge immediately pulled up, and he had hardly
done so when the gar9on of the hotel, quite out of breath
Avitli the pace he had been rimning at, came up to the side
of the carriole, and respectfully handed in a parcel Avhich
he said they had left behind them at the hotel. Whether
it was that the pace at Avhich the waiter had been running
had disarranged the package, or that it had been originally
but indifferently secured, or, which is still more Ukely, that
the thing had been pre-arranged by the hotel authorities as
a revenge for an implied insult to the establishment—from
whichever of these causes -u-hat Ave are going to relate arose,
it is useless and impertinent to inquire—but certain it is
that at the moment when the garden respectfully handed
the parcel into the carriole, it came loose, and the whole of
its contents, consisting of half-a-dozen bones of neck of
ni'dtton imperfectly picked, a large piece of the more worthless portion of the same joint in its normal state of rawness,
several carrots, some turnips, and some rind of bacon, all
these things came rolling and tumbUng out one over another
on the apron of the carriole.
There was nothing for it in such a case as this but flight.
Sir. Pinchbold, Avho Avas very sensitive on the subject of
appearances, sunk back AAdth a hoUoAV groan, and Sir.
Fudge, Avithout paying any attention to the malignant
apologies of the garcon, Avho exclaimed at sight of the
broken victuals just described, " Ah ! the provisions of
Monsieur ;" Mr. Fudge, we say, started his horse as rapidly
as he AA'as able, scattering the remains of the fiirtive meal in
all directions, and leaving the Avaiter to make Avhatever
comments on this tremendous incident the peculiar nature
of his mind might suggest to him.
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The archbishopric of Sens for a night resting-place, and
the viUage of Pont-sur-Yonne for the midday baiting, this
was the programme of our travellers' day. The Avliole
distance from Montereau to Sens was about tAventy-seven
miles, and the village just named broke it at somethin'T
more than half Avay. It was a glorious morning, the first
early chiU soon passed away, and the sun blazed out Avith
almost summer force. It Avas at such times as these that
the full enjoyableness of the enterprise in Avhich our tAvo
Englishmen Avere engaged made itself felt. It was at such
times as these that this journey among the deserted postroads of France seemed even to surpass all that they had
anticipated from it. Deserted, indeed, these roads Avere,
even more than either Sir. Fudge or his friend had expected.
It was sometimes almost awful to go so far, and travel so
long as they did Avithout encountering a single soul, without meeting or overtaking a single vehicle. The roads
seemed hardly worth keeping up with the traffic so completely withdrawn from them, and the cantonniers or roadmenders, who were stationed at rare intervals along the
way, looked up in astonishment as the travellers passed
them by.
HOAV sloAvly they Avound along those " deserted roads,"
but not too sloAvly. At every turn of the wheel almost,
some fi-esh source of pleasure or interest seemed to reveal
itself, and not once since that journey had begun had ennui
or Aveariness been felt by either one of the two gentlemen,
whose journey was such a subject of surprise to all AVIIO
heard of it.
There is ahvays something to mitigate human enjoyment,
and it must be confessed that this something on this particular morning was furnished by Blinkers. Nothing could
exceed the aggTavation of his behaviour. The day AA'as so
Avarm that the flies, Avhich are particularly venomous in
autumn, beset the little horse rather closely. This might
be some excuse for a certain amount of irritability, but not
for such frantic proceedings as those in which this anima]
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indulged. Not only did he kick at his stomach Avitn his
near hind-leg so incessantly that Sir. Fudge fully expected
that he Avould lame himself by bringing his foot into such
constant collision Avith the hard road as he did after CA'Cry
kick. Not only did he do the same Avitli his fore-foot aiso,
but he would absolutely every noAV and then make an
attempt to stop, in order more completely to devote himself
to the conflict Avith his enemies. W h a t made it Avorse, too,
Avas that Sir. Pinchbold Avould insist that there Avas something Avrong Avith the harness, and would get doAvn to
inspect it, and to try Avhether certain alterations in the
arrangement of some of the straps, Avould not, as he
expressed it, " make things go more comfortably." But as
Mr. P.'s alterations had ahvays to be restored to their
original state, his interference in this matter Avas not productive of much benefit, and had even this additional illeffect, that Blinkers finding his misconduct reAvarded by an
occasional stoppage of some duration Avhile Sir. Pinchbold
made his experiments, became more outrageous than ever
in his goings-on.
Sir. Fudge Avas so tired of struggling Avith this aggravating
little animal that it Avas quite a relief to him Avlien, at about
tAvelve o'clock, the first fcAv houses of the village Avhere they
Avere to rest shoAA'ed but a short Avay off. It Avas a dismal,
grey-loolring place this Pont-sur-Yonne, and AA'as not to be
reclaimed from its innate melancholy CA'CU by the presence
of a troop of soldiers picqueted in its dismal Place.
There
is surely nothing comparable to a French village for
depressing the human mind. There are in our OAVU
country to be found here and there certain small toAvns and
villages Avhich may be regarded as no mean adepts in the
art of guiding man to self-destruction, but the Avorst of
them is a cheery and frolicsome residence in comparison to
the average of French villages. The first person you meet
on entering one of these hamlets is iiiA'ariably an idiot, and
the second, Avho is ahvays a hideous old Avonian, you would
set down as the most ancient inhabitant, if it AA'ere not that
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you go on meeting stiU older ones as you advance. Old
women, idiots, and children everywhere, till at last you
conclude that aU the younger portion of the peasantry must
have gone up to Paris to figure in that tremendous corps of
impostors Avho come capering on to the stage to assist at the
nuptials of the faithful Pierre and Pauline, the Pride of that
Stage Village Avhich has no existence upon earth.
A hideous vivandfere, attached to the regiment which
was picqueted in the Grande Place, Avas going from house
to house trying to get provisions, and though she did not
seem to be particularly successful, she had at least got, as
it appeared at first, all that Avas to be had. Mr. Fudge and
his friend Avere altogether rejected at the principal inn of
the place; and at the -second they Avere informed that,
though it Avas possible their horse might be put up, it Avas
quite out of the question that they themselves could be
provided with so much as a crust of bread or a cup of cafe
au lait.
" Hang it," cried Mr. Fudge, as this repulse, defivered
by a virago of a woman, reached his ears, " what fictions
the world is deluded by. Why are vivandieres supposed to
be pretty, mine host or hostess to be jolly, and peasants a
picturesque and happy race, Avith cherry ribbons in their
straw hats, dancing after a waggon full of grapes ? Look at
the reality. Look at those peasants; Avere ever any human
beings so squalid, so hideous, so sulky, so depressed ? Look
at that vivandi^re, with her glazed hat like a Avherryman, her
round shoulders with a paletot over them, and her hideous
and misshapen trousers peeping out from under her petticoat ; Avas there ever such a monster of ugliness ? And
then, for a jolly hostess, Avhat do you think of this scowling
lady, who will not let us into her house, AA'IIO will give us
nothing to eat or drink, and whose inn looks about as
festive as an undertaker's shop on a wet Sunday afternoon ?
It is time these delusions were exposed. It is time
"
" Time," Mr. Pinchbold interposed, " that Blinkers Avas
put up before he has kicked his shoes off his feet in making
T
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useless plunges at those detestable flies. Come, Ave must
put him in the stable at any rate, and perhaps the landlady
may thaw by-and-by ; we have evidently taken her at an
unlucky moment."
Mr. Fudge foUoAved his fi-iend's advice. Blinkers was
handed over to an infirm and paralytic ostler, Avho, hoAVever, proved so unequal to the charge that Sir. Fudge Avas
obliged himself to interpose, and unharness and feed this
irritable animal Avith his OAVU hands. This done, Mr.
Pinchbold devoted himself to the Avork of fascinating the
landlady, and Avith such success that Avhen he rejoined his
friend, it Avas Avith the agreeable information that this
previously unmanageable lady had promised them a meal of
some kind .or other (though AA'hat, she declined to say)
Avithin the comparatively brief space of half an hour.
Mr. Fudge and Mr. Pinchbold Avalked up the inn-yard
tOAvards the stable in Avhich Blinkers had been placed,
rather uncertain hoAv to fill up the intervening time. They
found the little horse and Slazard together; the former
eating his oats, and the latter engaged in philanthropically
Avatching him. Indeed, betAveen these two animals a fast
and cordial friendship Avas rapidly becoming established. It
AA'as not long after the second start from Paris that Mr. Fudge
witnessed from a place of concealment the commencement
of their acquaintance, the ceremony having been inaugurated
by a lengthened smeUing on the part of each animal of the
other's nose-—a proceeding from Avhich they appeared to
derive the most vivid satisfaction, and to conceive the
highest possible opinion of each other's qualities from that
nioment.
The sight of Mazard reminded our two friends of the
necessity they Avere under of rencAviiig that attempt to
beguile the dog into a return to his old performance Avliich
had been brought to so sudden a termination in the Forest
of Fontainebleau. Now Avas the very time. The inn-yard
Avas deserted, the stable was a retired place, the ostler Avas
gone home to his duiner, and there Avere no signs of life
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about the place. Never could there be a better opportunity
of recommencing Mazard's education than at that moment.
So the tAVO friends Avent to work again with a AviU, and in
a very fcAV minutes everything Avas ready for the undertaking. They were not interrupted this time ; and Avlien
the transaction, which was carried on exactly as on the
previous occasion, Avas brought to an end, Mr. Fudge took
Mazard aside and offered him a sou. The dog instantly
took it, and, returning to Avhere Mr. Pinchbold Avas standing
by the side of his shop, went through the whole of his
performance exactly as of old, and finished by devouring
the cake which he had come by in so honourable a manner
with immense appetite and relish.
From this moment the complete and perfect restoration
of Mazard to his former health and spirits might be said to
date. From this moment both Mr. Pinchbold and Mr.
Fudge lost all fear Avith regard to his attempts to escape,
and all precautions for his security were from this time
forth wholly abandoned.
By the time that Mazard's performance was concluded,
the meal Avhich had been preparing for our traveUers was
ready, and they were requested to walk into the salle-amanger, and partake of it. The salle-a-manger was on the
ground floor, and its entrance was on one side of the great
arch which led into the stable-yard, the kitchen being on
the other. The shutters of this room were firmly closed,
as nobody ever seemed to Avant i t ; and Avhen they had at
last, Avitli some difficulty, been forced open by the landlady,
they disclosed one of the most dismal apartments Avhich the
mind of man can picture to itself. A room left in the
condition in Avliich it Avas last used, Avith the ashes yet in
the grate, the crumbs of an ancient meal stiU upon the
floor, and the stains of wine yet upon the table, must
necessarily always be a melancholy spectacle, even "when
the Avails are not, as they were in this case, painted in
imitation of blocks of grey stone, cemented together with
green mortar.
T 2
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The landlady had provided a sweetbread, an excellent
omelette, fresh grapes, and some very tolerable Aviiie, as a
iPepast for our travellers; and this ferocious woman turned
out, after aU, to be reaUy most amiable, and anxious to
secure the comfort of her guests. The exceUence of the
sweetbread Avas, indeed, such as those Avho have only partaken of this viand as it is handed to them at a London
dinner-party, AA'here it sometimes does duty for the fourth
or fifth time, can form but little idea. A calf had been
slaughtered, it seemed, for the benefit of the soldiers, and
aU of it had been secured before the arrival of Messrs.
Pudge and Pinchbold, Avith the exception of the sAveetbread—too expensive a luxm-y for any one to venture on.
The troops Avere out of Pont-sur-Yonne long before oui
Englishmen had concluded their meal; and when the tAVO
friends stroUed out into the street everything Avas quiet, and
the place in its normal condition of desertion and gloom.
It Avas two hours afterwards that Sir. Pudge and his friend
recommenced their journey ; and the soldiers had got such
a start that they never overtook them. The streets of
Sens were full of the troops when our travellers arrived
there, and one of the tAvo hotels of Avliich this fine old toAvn
has to boast was crammed Avith officers to such an extent
that Mr. Pudge and his companion at once determined
that they would take up their quarters at the other, Avhich
was caUed the Hotel de Paris, and had a quiet and comfortable appearance which Avas very attractive.
Oui traveUers were altogether so weU pleased with what
they saw of Sens in taking a stroU about the toAvn, that
they came to the determination of making a stay of tAvo
days there. There Avere other reasons besides the attractiveness of the place for coming to this decision. The next
day was Saturday, and if they went on to Joigny they
would have to spend the Sunday at that place. This, if,
which was not tmUlcely, the inn turned out a failure, Avoiild
be disagreeable enough; while at Sens they were sure of
tolerable quarters for the Sunday's rest. Besides all this,

BLUE FIRE,

277

both Mr. F u d g e and his friend felt that it Avas Avise to accustom Blinkers to traveUing b y degrees, and not to t r y h i m
too m u c h at first; so it Avas arranged that they should
sleep that night, a n d on the Saturday and Sunday nights
as Avell, at Sens, and not start for Joigny till Monday
morning.
T h e r e Avas, however, one more reason w h y the two
friends felt strongly disposed for a halt. A s they Avere
passing t h r o u g h the market-place, their attention Avas
attracted b y a bill posted u p against the Avail containing an
announcement of a fete, AA'hich Avas to commence the n e x t
day, and Avhich Avas to combine every form of amusement
kiioAvn to man. I t A\'as to be a scene of enchantment
and delight, and Avas to end Avith a display of fireworks, of
Avhich the following is the programme, Uterally trans!"

latcd;—
Oommencement,
Six Round Atmo.spheric Curls of varied Colours,
First Discharge of Fire.
One Waving Sun, furnished with Fifteen varied Jets, and Fires of
Colour,
Intermediate.
Three Artichokes; Three Volcanoes; Eighteen Flying Fusees,
Second Discharge of Fire.
One Hedge of young Hornbeam Trees; Six Chinese, with a Sun
before them; Divers Jets,
Intermediate.
Four Whirlwinds; Twenty brilliant Torches, and Sixty Fusees of
various Colours.
Third Discharge of Fire.
Portico of the Acropolis; Detonating Branch-candlesticks
Twenty-five Chinese Jets; Pots of Stars of all Colours j
Thirty Flames of varied Shades,
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220 Fusees; 100 Bombs of adieuj Luminous rain of Dianioiida, of
Gold, and Silver,
FIRE OF BENGAL.

" I should like," said Mr. Pinchbold, Avlien he had finished
reading this annomicement, " t o see a fircAvork Avhich
bears the designation of a ' hedge of young hornbeam
trees.' "
" And I," replied Mr. Pudge, " should like to study the
'four whirhvinds, the detonating branch-candlesticks, and
the bombs of adieu.' "
" We Avlil go," said Mr. Pinchbold.
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CHAPTEE XVL
A SHOKT CHAPTEE, IN WHICH OUE TEAVELLEBS MAKE THE A«QOAIirTANCE OF THE HUNGRY MAN OP SENS, AND ALSO THAT OS" A
COMMERCIAL BECLUSB, AN INHABITANT OF THE SAME CITY,

THE humble historian AVIIO has undertaken to record the
progress from place to place of the tAvo English gentlemen,
David Fudge and Francis Pinchbold, has not set before
himself the task of riA'alling the admirably complete GuideBook of France, published by Mr. John Slurray, of Albeniarle-street. Those Avho desire to kiioAv all about the city of
Sens, or, indeed, any other of the places mentioned "in this
narrative, can get all the information they need from the
excellent work just mentioned. Our business is with other
matters than statistical returns, or CA'CU (except in rare
instances) Avith descriptions of scenery, or of objects of
interest. Our business is almost entirely Avith matters of a
personal nature ; in a word, this is the history of a certain
portion of the I'wes of a couple of English gentlemen ; it is
not a gazetteer i»S France.
If to eat, drink, sleep, and be clothed, to inhale delicious
air, and to be surrounded Avith beautiful scenery, Avere all,
hoAV happily and IIOAV easily might a man live at a placo
like Sens. It is almost beAvildering for one AVIIO groans
under the preposterous costliness of life in the English
metropolis, to think of what he might live for in one of
these French country-toAvns—living better, too, and with
more luxuries about him, than ever fall to the lot of the
inhabitants of the great capitals. What milk, what eggs,
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Avliat butter, what A'cgetables are to be had here, and to be
had at what a rate of cheapness. Truly, the society of our
ffeUoAV-men must be a precious thing to-us that we sacrifice
so much to obtain it—sacrifice so much, pay so much, bear
s(5 much. What fresh iiiA'igorating air, AA'hat clean, and
Avholesome, and unadulterated food, what country sights and
sounds of loveliness, in the place of roAvs of brick-andmortar, and din of vehicles, go to make up the sacrifice;
and for the payment, AA'hat mines of gold in rent and taxes,
in shameless cheating of rapacious tradesmen, extorting four
times AA'hat the thing is Avorth, even if it ivas the thing,
Avliich it is not; Avhile for AA'hat Ave haA'e to bear for the
sake of society, surely a A'olume might be filled with the
catalogue of our endurances. SVe buy our friends dear,
then ; but those Avho have ever tried the experiment cf dispensing Avitli these expenslA-e luxuries, will OAA'II that they
are Avorth the price Ave pay for them.
From the diary of Mr. Pinchbold we are enabled to
gather that the inn at the old toAvii of Sens Avas one of the
very best at AA'hich he and his fi-iend put up in the course
of their journey. It Avas here that, at the table d'hote at
which our friends dined on each day of their stay, the
attention of both gentlemen seems to have been attracted
by the unprecedented and astounding voracity of one of the
guests, whom Mr. Pinchbold speaks of as " the hungry
man."
The hungry man, according to Sir. Pinchbold, presented
in his personal appearance the most complete embodiment
of famine which can be conceived. Everything about him
Avas hollow; his eyes were sunk in deep IIOUOAV chasms, his
cheeks had disappeared into the hoUoAVS formed by the
malar bones aboA-e them, his temples were hoUoAv, his
stomach as he sat at table was hoUoAv—nay, his very clothes
seemed to partake of this same characteristic, for his shrunk
neck was set into the collar of his coat (Avhich came in
dij-ect contact Avith it) as in some dark caA'ern, and hig
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Avrists emerged from a great dark tubular sleeve that Avas
more holloAv than aU.
There never was anything so terrific to behold .as this
man's appetite, nor ever anything more disconcerting than
to see hoAV Uttle good his nutriment did him. The hungry
man, too, had no enjoyment of his food; he Avas never
occupied Avitli the morsel on his plate, b u t ahvays Avith the
dish which Avas to foUoAV next in order. His gaze was
fixed firmly and dcA'Ouringly upon this dish, Avhatever it
might be, as it reposed in its place ujion the table, and Avhen
it was remoA'ed to be carA'cd and handed round, his eyes
still pursued it to the side-table, and during its subsequent
circuit, Avith frenzy in their aspect. Indeed, it was such
evident anguish to him to see the contents of the dish
diminishing sensibly as it sloAA'ly approached his part of the
table, that Ave have reason to believe that the humane Mr.
Pinchbold declined to partake of certain dishes of which the
allowance seemed rather slender, out of a Avish to save the
hungry man from a serious crisis.
The hungry man Avas no new arriA'al at the inn at Sens,
Indeed, to judge by the regularity Avitli Avhich he occupied
the same place every day, and by the fact that his napkin
Avas brought to him passed through a ring of his OAVU, one
would gather that he Avas a boarder at the inn as far as his
meals were concerned, as Avas the case Avith several more of
those Avho sat at table. All these persons were up to him,
and Avould exchange winks and significant gestures as he
took his place at table and pinned his napkin up under his
chin.
The ancien militaire retired, and having some
municipal appointment—to Avhoni by courtesy the head of
the table Avas assigned—the commercial gentleman, who
visited the town in his rounds so regularly that fie Avas
knoAvn to every one at table, the editor of the local paper,
and the resident artist, all appeared to understand the
peculiar humour of the hungry man, and would sometimes
exercise their OAVU "wit at his expense—-the artist especially
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executing the most hideous caricatures of this gaunt and
A'oracioiis personage, and passing them to his friends to look
at under the table-cloth.
" Give me some bread," the hungry man Avould cry to the
Avaiter.
" Give some to me, I entreat, before you take it to
Slonsieur Loupard," the ancien militaire would interpose;
" for," he would add to a neighbour, " there Avill be no chance
afterwards."
" Hold, Avaiter!" the artist shouts, seeing a Avaiter
about to hand a dish to the hungry man before, as in its
usual course, it had made the round of the table—"hold;
you are beginning at the Avrong end ; that civet de lieA're
Avill come tq an untimely fate. Bah! there is absolutely
some left!" he continues, as the dish is brought to him
after the hungry man has made his attack upon it.
" Terrible times these," remarks the editor to a friend at
the other end of the table, and keeping his eye on the
famished Slonsieur Loupard as he speaks; " I am told that
in consequence of the bad harvest and the dearness of corn,
the landlords of inns are going to charge extra for CA'cry
piece of bread after the first half-dozen consumed by their
pensionnaires."
" I have only had five pieces, at any rate," mutters the
liungry man.
" The table-d'hotes are to be served," says the commercial
gentleman, humouring the joke, " Avith quarter rations."
" Then let us hope they Avill charge but a quarter of the
price," says the hungry man, " and then M. le Militaire can
go to four in the day."
At this there is a general roar.
" Some bread," cries the hungry man, as if it was a new
idea.
" You Avill be charged extra," cries the artist; " it is the
thirteenth piece."
' It is not true," says the hungry man.
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" Search his pockets," suggests the artist, " for pieces of
bread of to-day's baking."
" Search the pockets of Slonsieur Pencil," retorts tlie
hungry man, " for orders for portraits; you Avill not find
many."
Here there is another *roar, and the hungry man takes
the opportunity to seize a dish which has not yet made the
round of the table, but which had been imprudently put
within his reach.
" Stop !" cries the commercial gentleman ; " an infringement of all rules of the table."
" A blow struck at all social restraints," says another.
" What has become of etiquette ?" shouts the artist.
" What has become of the dish ?" shrieks another.
" Take it aAvay from him !"
" Bring another dish !"
" The hateful proceeding !"
" The lawless depredator !"
" Gentlemen," interposed the hungry man, " I call you
all to observe that I thought the dish had already made the
round of the table, and been refused by all."
" Oh, yes !"
" A probable vicAV of the matter, isn't it ?"
This fierce badinage at the expense of the hungry man
would last through a Avliole meal, the force of the storm
rising, faUing, and reviving again, as each ncAv demand gave
a new stimulant to the fury of this famished individual's
assailants. And yet at the end of it all, and Avhen the last
available morsel of dessert had been secured, the hungry
man Avould rise, and bowing all round the table, would
make his exit Avith the same words with Avhich he had sat
down—
" Gentlemen all, I salute you!"
So much for the hungry man. For the other characteristics of the inn at Sens, we find that Mr. Pinchbold
derives excessive comfort from the fact that his bedroom is
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cituated over the salle-a-manger, and that the bell Avliich
the cook rings Avhen dinner is ready is so near his Avindo.w,
that he could himself ring it Avith ease " in case anything
should happen." His room faced the street, he adds (continuing his usual mysterious description of his bedchamber),
and is distinguished by a ncAV arrangement of curtains for
the bed, they being passed through an enormous mahogany
ring, Avhich is fastened into the ceiling, and concerning which
Sir. Pinchbold seems to haA'e some strange apprehension
that it may turn out to be an engine of destruction.
As to the gOA'ernment of the inn, it appears to be chiefly,
as usual, in the hands of the landlady, Avhom Sir. Pinchbold describes as young, neatly-dressed, and bustling, and
not AvhoUy d.estitute of an eye to the main chance. The
husband is young also, but a person of no sort of importance in the house. A hard-Avorked girl appears to do
all the Avork of the house, and to be excluded from all the
meals of Avliich the other domestics partake, Avlien the
guests have finished, in the salle-a-manger.
There is a
young gar9on, AvhoUy devoid of character, a reticent but
capable ostler, and one more personage in connexion Avith
the stable department AA'ho Avould appear to have made a
powerful impression on Mr. Pinchbold's nerves.
This individual Avas nothing more than a hanger-on or
helper about the stable, but his appearance AA'as of so formidable a nature, and especially under the circumstances
Avhich attended Mr. Pinchbold's meeting with him, that a
certain amount of panic on that gentleman's part may
almost be considered as having been excusable.
It Avas on the evening Avhen our travellers first arrived
at Sens, that our esteemed friend had, in the absence of his
usual companion. Sir. Fudge, (AVIIO had gone to the postoffice with a letter,) bethought him of beguiling the time
by paying a visit to Blinkers. Accompanied then by
Mazard only, Mr. Pinchbold proceeded, lantern in hand, to
the stable, and found his way to the stall in Avhich Blinkers
was enjoying an occaaional nibble s,t such Uttle he^ds of
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clover as Avere scattered among the hay in his manger, the
little rascal playing with these after his regular meal, much
as humanity does with a nut or a wine biscuit. It Avas
just as Blinkers nearly pushed Sir. Pinchbold doAvn by a
sudden turn of his neck, on Avhich our Englishman Avas
leaning his elbow, and just as Mr. P, Avas remarking to
himself, hoAV fearful was the amount of power concentrated
in the body of a horse, that a violent barking on the part of
Mazard caused him to turn round, and look towards the
stable door. There, in the full blaze of Mr. Pinchbold's
lantern, and relieved additionally by the intense darkness
behind him, stood one of the most terrific beings that the
retina of this gentleman's eyes had ever reflected. This
apparition, for such it seemed at first to be, Avas dressed in
a white blouse, which garment, as well as the scant trousers,
were full of rents and covered with patches. On its
gigantic feet were a pair of equally gigantic sabots, and in
its right hand was a terrific pitchfork, with long and glittering points of the most formidable description. The countenance of this spectral figure was in strict keeping with all
the rest, its leading features being an immense hooked nose,
and a pair of wild and staring eyes, which were fixed with
terrific earnestness on Mr. Pinchbold, Avhile a beard, of
alternate black and white locks, of the mangiest description, made all the rest seem doubly horrible.
" Wh—Avh—Avho—are you ?" stammered Mr. Pinchbold as soon as any articulate sounds would come to his aid.
Mr. Pinchbold spoke in the French tongue, so that the
above sentence ought by rights to have been rendered,
" Qii' qii' qui etes-vous ?" but the fact is that the Avriter of
these pages has a keen detestation of morsels of French iu
English books, and invariably suppresses such snatches of
dialogue as much as possible.
Unexceptionable, however, as Mr. Pinchbold's French
was in the present case, it s'?emed to have little effect on
him to whom his question was addressed. The Spectre of
the Stables made no reply, unless a SIOAV and solemn nod of
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the head could be construed into one. The efl'ect of this
proceeding Avas so terrific that Mr. Pinchbold Avas really
unable to stand it, and commenced a very unmistakeable
movement, in a curved line, hoAVCA'er, toAvards the door.
As Sir. Pinchbold continued his retreat, the Spectre slowly
revolved so as to keep him Avithin its range of vision, till at
last, our terror-stricken Englishman finding that step by
step he had accomplished the circuit of the stable, and that
the door Avas behind him, fairly turned tail, and rushing
out of the building, fled across the stable-yard as hard as
his legs Avoiild carry him, Mazard, Avho had been barking
furiously all the while, keeping, like a faithful ally, in his
master's rear, to protect his retreat.
From this time, the Spectre of the Stables—Avho turned
out to be a deaf and dumb man, Avho acted as a sort of
assistant groom, and Avas a harmless felloAV enough—seemed
perfectly to haunt Mr. Pinchbold's steps; go Avhere he
would, within the Avails of the inn itself, or outside in the
toAAm, he was ahvays meeting this man, and this man's eyes
were always fixed in the same terrible manner on Mr.
Pinchbold. At last Sir. Pinchbold went the length of informing Sir. Fudge of Avhat he suffered from the continual
presence of this alarming being. He announced formally
that UOAV he felt that his doom was really sealed, that he
Avas sure this man Avould conspire Avith some other ruffians,
and Avould waylay them on their route Avhen they left Sens
for Joigny.
" We must do AA'hat Ave ought to have done long ago,"
said Pinchbold. " We must purchase a pistol."
It Avas in vain that Sir. Fudge tried to dissuade his friend
from this, as he termed it, useless expenditure, Mr. Pinchbold Avas determined on the subject, and the pistol was
bought; the Spectre looking through the Avindows of the
gunsmith's shop while our Englishmen were engaged in
making the purchase, and saluting Mr. Pinchbold with a
hideous grin as he came out of the shop.
Outside the toAvn of Sens, there is a fine grove of elms,
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which, extending for some distance, shades the public
promenade, a sort of Boulevard leading down to the Yonne.
At the bottom of this Boulevard, and close to the bank of
the river, there is a little lane, at the corner of which the
mysterious announcement " Tir de pistolet," proclaims,
that at the bottom of this little alley there is a gallery for
pistol practice. The next thing to do, after buying the
pistol, Avas, naturally, to try it, so our two friends, having
observed the notification in question, determined to proceed
at once in search of the shooting-gallery.
Guided by a hand painted on the wall, and pointing
toAvards a certain gatOAvay not far down the lane, Mr. Fudge
and his friend Avalked boldly up to this portal, and looking
in and finding nothing to impede their progress, entered
Avithout ceremony a green, old fashioned looking garden,
Avith a fountain, a pair of painted Avooden figures—a shepherd
and shepherdess—and aU sorts of other queer decorations,
Avliich made the place look none the less attractive that
they Avere all tumbling to pieces, and in concert AA'ith the
tangled and neglected look of the beds and paths Avith
which the garden itself was interspersed. Pursuing one of
these paths, Avliich Mr. Fudge and his companion took at
hazard, thinking it might lead to the " Tir," our tAvo
Englishmen found themselves, after Avalking about half a
dozen yards, in a little tangled thicket, and presently,
Avithout the least preparation, Avitli their very noses in
contact Avitli the Avindow of a little summer-house.
It seems incredible, it appears useless to relate so apparently outrageous a thing, but it is a fact, that in this
summer house, remote from any other building, situated in
the very heart of a neglected and deserted garden, Avliose
very gates were not thought Avorth closing, and to Avhicli
public attention Avas directed as a spot dedicated tu pistol
practice—in the summer-house, we say, a brisiv, conventional, and middle-aged man of business Avas sitting at a
desk working at accounts, and surrounded on all sides Avitii
ledgers and calf-bound account books, in Avhicli he AA-as
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deeply immersed. He was not so immersed, however, biit
that he took notice of the arrival of our tAVO friends, and
springing off his stool, and coming at once to the door of
this marvellous office, said, without a moment's preparation:
" It is not here."
" What is not here ?" inquired Mr. Pudge, Avhose breath
Avas taken away Avith surprise at finding a man engaged in
book-keeping in this lonely spot.
" It is next door," said the accountant.
" What is next door ?" inquired Mr. Fudge.
" That," answered the accountant, first tapping the
mahogany box containing the pistol and ammunition, which
Mr. Pinchbold held in his hand, and then laying his finger
on his nose. " The shooting-gallery is next door."
" Thank you," said Mr. Fudge, politely ; " Ave are most
distressed to have disturbed you."
" I am used to it," said the accountant.
" We have disturbed you at your accounts."
" I am used to it."
" You see," continued Sir. Fudge, " the gate of your—"
he hesitated Avhether to say garden or place of business,
" the gate was open."
" It is always open," said the accountant.
By this time, as they had been Avalking tOAvards the
entrance of the garden, they had arrived at the " gate that
Avas ahvays open."
The accountant again laid the forefinger of his right hand
on his nose, and Avith the same finger of his left hand
pointed down the lane to a little Avicket-gate a few paces off.
" It is there," said the accountant.
Mr. Pudge and his companion expresse^l their gratitude
and their regrets once more, and the accountant watched
them as they Avent up to the wicket-gate.
It was locked, and after ringing a cracked bell tAVo or
three times and getting no ansAver, the two Englishmen
looked round to the place where they had left the accountant.
He was not to be seen, but at this moment there burst
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forth, apparently from the garden they had just left, a long,
discordant blast, emanating from some brazen instrumen..,
and awakening the echoes far and near.
" Let us go," said Mr. Pinchbold; "this is very horrible "'
It was. An accountant keeping books in a solitar'*
summer-house, in a deserted garden, continually in the
habit of directing strangers to a shooting-gallejry, AvhicJc.
Avas shut up, and then retiring to his solitude and refreshing himself Avith a series of discordant bLsr.ts through a,
French horn—this was surely altogether a state of things
which no one could be expected to regard sz AvhoUy
satisfactory.
By the time that our tAVO friends had Avalkea out of earshot of the sounds uttered by the musical accountant,
Avhich Avas not soon done, the hour had arrived AA'hen it was
necessary to think of starting for the fete, AvnicJx, it Avill be
remembered, our travellers had determined to attend. So,
a snack in the shape of a " bifteck aux pommes" havinj;
been disposed of, and Mazard having been tied up in the
stable and left in intimate conversation Avitn Blinkers, tlja
two friends set off at about four o'clock in the ailcrnoou.
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CHAPTEE XVII
Ta"a READER HEARS HOAV MR. PUDGE AND MR. PINCHBOLD WENT
TO THE FETE AT SENS; ALSO HOAV BOTH GENTLEMEN (BUT Mil.
JINCHBOLD ESPECIALLY) ENJOYED THEMSELVES ON THE OCCASION.

•?HE fete, a portion of whose programme Avas given in the
last chapter but one, Avas to take place not in the toAVii of
•Sens itself, but in a smaU village at a little distance from it.
''>ur tAVO Englishmen started Avith rather vague ideas as to
••^here this village lay, but they trusted to the chance of
finding other persons bound in the same direction, whom
a Avould be possible for them to foUoAv; and, indeed,
having once got out of the toAvn, they had little difficulty in
"..sr-ervainiiig Avhat course they Avere to take, there being not
only a tolerable sliOAV of pedestrians all moving in one
drrecnon, but also a procession of covered carts going the
same Avay, and filled Avith young boys and girls, in such a
condition of animal spirits as indicated that there Avas some
fun in prospect.
Let no one suppose that these pleasure-seekers, hoAvcver,
presented the appearance generally of persons about to
amuse themselves. Still less, let any one imagine that they
Avere rendered interesting by any picturesqueness of costume. It is rapidly becoming established as a certain
thing that the loAver classes throughout the world have
agreed—ns fir as the men are concerned at any rate—on
the adoption of a uniA'ersal costume to be AVorn as often as
the exigencies of their professional life shall permit. A
olack frock-coat, a black waistcoat, black trousers, and a
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black hat of the chimney-pot maiie, being the vestments
which they have decided upon as the most beautiful and
agreeable that the mind of man can devise. Go where one
will, this horrid combination of garments meets one's eye^
whenever the occasion is a holiday one, and will admit of
the removal of the everyday working attire.
The style of dress Ave have described seemed hugely
popular among that portion of the Avorkpeople of Sens
which had determined to make holiday on this particular
afternoon and repair to the fete. Nor Avas it confined to
the grown men—Uttle atoms of boys, ten or tAvelve years
old, Avere dressed tightly up in this manner, and Avith
their curly-brimmed hats and Avhite neckcloths, looked
like miniature editions of dissenting clergymen Avho were
on their Avay to the fete, Avith a vieAV of improving the
occasion.
True to their plan of following the rest, Mr. Fudge and
his friend turned off when they had got a little Avay out of
the toAvn, into a by-Avay that led across some fields, and
coming presently to a canal they turned UJD, and proceeding
some Avay along its banks were greeted at length by certain
braying sounds which seemed to indicate that they Avere
near the scene of action; a cracked horn being ahvays,
from time immemorial, a thing connected Avitli, and inseparable from, anything in the shape of a festival—natiA'e or
foreign.
The fete did not seem to promise much at first sight.
There Avere two or three little dwarfish houses with Avhat
Ave in this country call tea-gardens at the back of them, in
Avhicli flagstaffs had been erected for the occasion, for the
display of the simple banner of France. Eoiind these
little tea-gardens, each of Avliich had a sort of smali
boAvling-green in the middle of it, Avere small Avintry-looking arbours, in which groups of festive ones were seated
partaking of Avhat is the inevitable dish on these occasion.^);
a great sheet of hard pie-crust thinly spread with a preserA'e of prunes, a composition Avhich AA'as washed dowu
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with ^c«aughts ot a liquid called " grogs de vin," a fiiixtitfe
of Avine, Avater, lemon-peel and sugar, served to each little
gTOU^ in a wh te washing-basin, from Avhich they ladled it
ou as best thf y might.
To sit in y.iese small arbours, to pass from one of these
^iclosures a: tea-gardens to another, to cross and recross
the bridge over the canal, appeared, r.s far as our tAvo
IrieEds co»..ld make out, to be the principal if not the only
aniuscnients indulged in by the frequenters of this fete.
The last of these proceedings seemed more especially
popular. In due time it was rumoured that there was a
bo*;t upon the river roAved by four amateurs. The exciteSr.i.int upon this became frantic, and one gentleman actually
iiut several capers as he ran off to see the sight, exclaiming
*o those about him, " II faut s'amuser." After the boat
had passed, a gentleman on horseback obligingly rode on to
the bridge, made his horse, by means of a pair of spurs
and a tight curb, perform A'arious ungainly antics, and rode
off again, after creating an immense sensation. Then there
was a quarrel. TAVO men having managed to get drunk
upon the "grogs de A'in," fell into a clamorous dispute on
some question of property, tumbled doAvn a flight of steps,
Avere addressed by a pacificator, Avho informed them that
the " moment Avas inopportune" for business, were convinced, shed tears, and embraced to the delight of all
beholders. After this there AA'as a lull, and Messrs. Pudge
and Pinchbold observing that a considerable portion of the
public was taking a walk in one particular direction, turned
their footsteps that Avay also, intending to return by-and-by
and see how the fete got on by candlelight, and hoAV far
the word of promise Avas kept in the matter of " VA-hirlAvinds" and " pots of stars," by the authorities counectea
Avi-Ji the firework department.
Our two friends AvaUced for some distance along a pretty
green lane, rather surprised to find that they AA'vsre surrouAut>d by so large a company of persons as ajipeared to
be going in the same direction. By-and-by, to their .still
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greater siu-prlse, a dim sound of trumpeting, and. CA'en of
occasional drumming, broke upon their ears, coming from
a direction exactly opposite to that Avliich they had just
left. Presently, high up among some distant trees, appeared
a flag, waving in the evening breeze, and presently another,
and another.
Suspicion began HOAV to daAvn upon Mr. Fudge and his
friend that they had been the victims of a delusion in
imagining that the scene they had just left Avas the
locality of the fete, and that they Avere only noAV draAving
near the regions of enchantment and delight, of which the
programme had spoken.
The suspicions of our tAvo Englishmen Avere not long iu
being confirmed. A feAV more steps brought them to a
small trellised gatcAvay, ornamented, as the evening Avaa
now closing in, with six coloured lamps, and Avith the
modest title of " The Garden of Bliss" inscribed above it.
The croAvd about this spot, and farther on, Avliere there Avas
a booth containing a merry-go-round, and one or tAvo
shoAvs, Avas quite a large one; and, further yet, where a
larger trellised gatCAvay than that conducting to the Garden
of Bliss, shone resplendent Avith a round dozen of lamps,
and proclaimed itself the " Elysium !" the crowd was at its
acme, and the excitement at its highest.
It Avas towards this point that our tAvo friends bent their
steps by degrees. It is true that they paused for a time to
wonder—as Englishmen ahvays must—at the extraordinary
popularity of that most wonderful amusement which consists
in sitting on the back of a child's Avooden horse, about two
feet from stem to stern, and revolving round a small tent
to the sound of a dismal barrel-organ. Ferocious-looking
giants Avith beards engage in this performance with the
most unmoved gravity and solemnness, and stickling as
much for every minute of the time allotted to them for
their sous, as the smallest boy engaged in this exaltea
amusement. Mothers of families, babies in arms, veteran
poldiers, and lovers, are aU to be found going slowly round
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on t h e ^ wooden horses. There is nothing in the whole
machinery of pleasure provided at these fetes, or even at
the fairs, which lasts longer, Avhich draAvs so certainly as
the " round-about," or, as it is ambitiously styled, the
" manege ;" and so little does this diversion pall upon the
mind, or lose of its zest, through frequent enjoyment, that
Avhen the manege is located for some weeks at one place,
the same public may be relied on, night after night, to
return to the charge, and revolve CA'cry evening to the same
tunes as long as they haA'e the chance.
Diflerent people have doubtless different ideas on the
subject of Elysium ; but certainly the vieAA's of those Avho
had conferred this title on the garden into which Mr. Fudge
and his friend noAV entered, must have been of a pre-eminently remarkable kind.
A dreary wilderness, with
neglected Avalks, and arbours out of repair, it looked more
an Elysium for toads than any other portion of the community, and AA'as, indeed, largely frequented by those
animals. There is but one thing that can render a neglected
place at all tolerable, and that is size: but when a place is
very small, and as untidy as if it had the proportions of the
Great Desert; Avlien the Avoodwork of every little summerhouse hangs in broken fragments; Avhen the paths that lead
from one tangled mass of rank verdure to another are
neither of graA'el nor of turf, but of black and sodden earth,
with those Uttle curly Imnps upon its surface which are
usuaUy attributed to the machinations of the Avorm tribe,
and which are in themselves calculated to dash the highest
spirits; when aU these things are found together, the result
is pretty sure to be of the ghastliest description.
In a sort of enclosure which occupied the very centre of
this dreary thicket, an open space between the rows of
trees was set apart for dancing ; and as the plot of ground
was tolerably large, and lighted by two moderator lamps
suspended from the trees, and further by the four tallow
candles which illuminated the orchestra, the eflfect, it may
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be imagined, was gay almost to a fault. The music outsida
the Elysium, too, combining with that within it, made it
no easy matter for the dancers to regidate their steps:
Avhich was, perhaps, the reason why every figure of the
quadriUes had to be done over twice, in order to get it
right; and may have been also the reason Avhy Mr. Pinchbold, suddenly, to all appearance, taking leave of his senses,
announced his fixed intention of performing a polka.
Our scene being laid in France, it is almost unnecessary
to say that there was no great wealth of beauty among the
young ladies who were assisting at the fete. There AA'as,
hoAvever, one girl, in the costume of a peasant, with a very
pretty white cap, who might have been considered, perhaps,
to have some pretensions to good looks; at all events, she
had more claim in this way than any of the companions by
whom she was surrounded, and carried her head rather
high in consequence. It was upon this young person that
the designing Pinchbold had resolved to exercise his fascination ; and it was while she was standing, at the conclusion
of a dance, that he now, having communicated his intention
to Mr. Fudge, advanced toAvards her with something of the
air with which the AA'icked Counts in melodramas make
similarly insidious approaches to the village maidens.
The village maiden would, however, in this case, have
nothing to say to the wicked Count; and Mr. Pinchbold
had not only the intense discomfiture of being refused as a
partner, but also the additional mortification of finding this
refusal accompanied by a prolonged attack of giggling on
the part of the young lady to whom he had made his
advances.
There is much more similarity both in places and personages all over the civilized world than people imagine.
This fete was really very little different from an affair oi"
the same kind held at the Rye House, or at Hornsey Wood;
the Elysium was very like a tea-garden; and the giggling
refusal of this young lady was very much like the giggling
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refusal Avhich Mr. Pinchbold would probably have met Avith
had he made similar advances to a person similarly situated
il. Jiis OAvn country.
The maiden whose discourteous reception of Sir. Pinchbold's proposal has just been recorded, was standing, at the
nioment of that gentleman's approach, among a group of
companions; and Mr. Pinchbold's despair at the refusal he
had been subjected to was much augmented by the unrestrained hilarity with which his rejection was observed by
this rather large audience. It has been remarked by the
sage Spaniard Avho compiled the history of Don Quixote,
that "when one door is shut another is opened;" and a
striking instance of the truth of this proverb occurred now
in the case of Mr. Pinchbold. Among the village maidens
who, it has been stated, were standing round the object of
our Englishman's suit, was one young personage who at
once took upon her to repair the deep injury done by her
firiend to the unliable Mr. Pinchbold.
" Wliat," she said, " you wont dance with the little
Englishman ?—then / wiU."
Mr. Pinchbold looked hastily round on hearing these
words, and found that they came firom the lips of one of
the very largest young women it had ever been his luck to
meet Avith. She stood at least five inches taller than himself, and was something more than proportionately stout.
In fact, in a country where the conscription exists in such
force as in Prance, it did some credit to the gallantry of the
militarj'"authorities that " L a Petite," as she was ironically
styled among her comrades, had never been drawn for a
grenadier. It must be mentioned that the countenance of La
Petite beamed Avith amiability and good-humour.
" / Avill dance with him," said La Petite.
Sir. Pinchbold was one of the most innately polite beings
that ever existed. His admiration and respect for that
weaker portion of the creation which La Petite so ably represented were deep and unfeigned. So he pulled off his
cap, made a low bow, and yielding himself up at once tQ
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the happy destiny which awaited him, led off his fair
pai-tner, amidst a perfect hurricane of laughter on the part (jf
that young lady's companions.
If our excellent and susceptible friend had been anxiou.?
for an opportunity of indulging in the amusement of dancing,
he Avas certainly now enabled to enjoy that diversion to hi?
heart's content, and perhaps even a trifle or so more. The
muscular resources of La Petite did not belie Avhat her
appearance suggested, and, as the floor of the Elysium consisted of nothing more slippery than damp earth, and as
the dance for Avhich Mr. Pinchbold had been so fortunate
as to secure a partner was a polka, the exertion
which that gentleman Avent through in his effort to
keep pace Avith his interesting companion, Avas something more than he had bargained for. The worst of
it was, too, that our unhappy friend, who had lost his wind
at an early stage in the proceedings, could never get a chance
of recovering that valuable commodity, but was hurried
round and round the enclosure which was reserved for the
dancers, till the trees Avhicli hemmed it in appeared, to his
bewildered eyesight, to be dancing more madly than himself,
and the tAvo moderator lamps, and the four talloAv candles,
revolved and pirouetted about, as if in anticipation of the
" Avhirhvinds and pots of stars," which were promised at the
conclusion of the evening's entertainment.
With the lights, then, and the trees all dancing before
his eyes, with his respiration so completely gone, that he
could not even make an attempt to catch it again, with
perspiration streaming from every pore, with a palpitating
heart, and with a sensation as if his lower extremities must
shortly burst, Mr. Pinchbold was still dragged round and
round that horrid enclosure, which he now devoutly Avished
he had never entered. As for any moments of cessation oi
test, the thing was out of the question. If he considerate!)
remarked that he was sure his partner must Avant to leav.'
off and repose herself, he was at once informed, in the moix
unmistakeable manner, that Ea Petite was not in the lonst
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tired; Avhile, Avhenever he attempted to abandon the now
detested exercise in which he Avas engaged, even for a
mo.rnent, he was asked in the most innocent manner in the
world " Avhy he did not go on ?"
Ac length when things had reached such a climax of
despiiir that our distressed Englishman Avas thinking, with
such fragments of his mind as stiU hung together, AA'hether
it would, be possible for him to tumble doAvn and so get out
of his partner's clutches, or Avhether she had him by too
firm a grip for that means of escape to be jiossible—at this
moment, Ave say, the dance Avas brought to an unexpected
termination by no less serious an interruption than the
sudden disappearance of the chief of the four musicians who
formed the orchestra, a phenomenon which was entirely
attributable to the extreme vivacity Avith Avhich this gentleman " conducted;" the violence of his gesticulations, and
the corp-alence of his person, proving too much for the
somewhat frail scaffolding on which the chair of the chefd'orchestre Avas perched. Never was any one, of so humane
a temper as Mr. Pinchbold, so glad of a disaster seriously
affecting the safety of a felloAV-creature—for the chef had
received a severe contusion of the elboAV—never Avas any
similarly amiable indiA'idual so glad of such a mischance as
was our exhausted and bewildered friend.
If Sir. Pinchbold had formed any idea in his OAvn mind
that the conclusion of the dance in which he had just been
engaged would be the signal for the expiration of the lease—
if Ave may so speak—Avhich bound him to his partner, he
Avas singularly and utterly mistaken. It Avas evident, that
in the eyes of La Petite to be once a partner Avas to be always
a partner, and that she was no friend to that inconstancy
which is, alas too commoii in polite circles, and which
distributes a gentleman's attentions among a score of young
ladies in the co^arse of as many dances. La Petite kept a
firm hold on Mr. Pinchbold's arm, and walked him round
and round the wiclosure in burning anticipation of that
happy moment '^.rhen the band should once more strike

LA PETITE.

299

up and giA'e the signal for the commencement of a quadrille.
" At any rate," thought Mr. Pinchbold, " i t is a quadriUe,
and so I shaU not have to exert myself."
The orchestra struck up at this moment—and a very
queer orchestra it was. The chief, either really injured in
that sensitive part of the human anatomy, the elboAv, or
pretending to be so, in indignant protest against the carelessness which had caused so frail a scaffold to be erected
for so important an artist, declined to have anything more
to do with the affair, and left the musical arrangement in the
hands of his subordinates, and as these were only three in
number, and consisted of a violoncello who only kneiv the
bass parts, a trombone Avho only came in at rare intervals^
and a triangle, the effect, it may be imagined, Avas somewhat
peculiar, to say the least of it.
Mr. Pinchbold had, however, little leisure for paying
attention to such small matters as these. He soon found
that he had reckoned Avithout his host in thinking that he
was going to enjoy a period of repose during the performance
of the dance in Avhich he was now engaged. He Avas not
long in ascertaining that the notion of a quadrille in provincial France is somcAvhat different from that entertained
of the same dance among the frequenters of our London
draAving-rooms. To Avalk more languidly than usual, with
a countenance expressive of exceeding Aveariness, and Avith
the eyebrows slightly raised, is the idea which is received
into most minds of the proper mode of going through the
manoeuvres of a quadriUe. But such was not the 'conception
of the part among the company met together in thv3 Elysium
of Sens, and so Mr. Pinchbold soon found to his cost. The
very first movements of those engaged in the quadrille in
Avhich Mr. Pinchbold and his partner Avere performing
were, to our Englishman, matter of intense and beAvildering
astonishment. Not only did he find himself at fault in not
being able to compete with the extraordinary feats of agility
of which he was the witness, but even the figures of which
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tlie dance Avas composed appeared to him to be altogether
altered from anything to Avliich he was accustomed. SVhether
this impression arose from the mysterious manner in which
the other members of the quadrille continued to tAvist and
tAvirl themselves about in the performance of their parts, or
from the diseased state of our gentleman's brain, produced
by his recent sufferings in the polka, he Avas himself unable
to decide, but certain it is that he Avas utterly and entirely
at fault, and Avas occasionally so completely paralyzed as to
draAV doAvii upon himself some tolerably sharp reproofs from
his partner, and from others in Avhose way he Avas unfortunate enough to get.
The fact is, that Sir. Pinchbold AA'as, unluckily, in the
A'ery quadrille of all others Avhere he Avas most out of place.
AU the other members of it seemed to be on intimate terms
Avith each other, and all had made of dancing in general,
and of quadrille dancing in particular, something more than
a study. As ill-luck Avould arrange it, too, the couple
exactly opposite to Sir. Pinchbold and La Petite, Avere
the most exact and punctilious performers of every step,
and every obsolete rite and ceremony connected Avith
quadrille practice, in the garden. They Avere neither of
them Avhat can be called country people, the young man
being evidently some small clerk or shopman in the toAvn,
and his partner also from the tOAvn, and a cockney-looking
wench enough into the bargain. It Avas the force of that
young man's capers, the intricacy of his " cutting," the
humming-top prolongation of his pirouettes, that daunted
and dismayed our Englishman more than all the rest.
There AA'as something about the Avay in Avhich that young
man spun himself—if we may continue the image of the
top—through a figure, Avhich might well daunt a more
adventurous spirit than Mr. Pinchbold's. Nor Avas it only
in revolution round his OAvn axis that he thus distinguished
himself. The leaps and springs into the air accomplished
by that young man, the fraatic war-dances executed in his
place, at moments when there were no demands upon hini
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at aU, were quite as remarkable parts of his quadriUe
dancing, as even the marvellous pirouettes of Avhich mention
has already been made.
Now nothing—not even the admiration of his OAVII
partner—could exceed the strong feeling of approbation
Avhich the performances of this resilient youth excited in the
bosom of La Petite. This Avas evidently her idea of the
way to dance a quadrille, and if so, Avhat Avonder that an
occasional stimulant was applied to our worthy friend in
the shape of an inquiry why he did not dance ? or (whenever he attempted to do so) what Avas the reason that he
was continually getting into everybody else's AA-ay ?
Of a speculative turn naturally, and an habitual observer
of human nature, Mr. Pinchbold Avas at no time, and under
no circumstances, a satisfactory quadrillist, and there is no
occasion on record of his standing up to dance, and not in
tlie course of the quadrille requiring a reminder that he
Avas neglecting to set to corners, or to cross over, or in some
other Avay failing in one of those arduous duties Avhich
tall to the lot of him who has committed himself to go
through a quadrille. If this absence of mind was a characteristic of our Englishman even when engaged in what is
aggravatingly called the first set—as if there was any
second set—at a friend's house, it will readily be imagined
that in a scene so remarkable as that in Avliich he noAV
found himself, and Avith so many strange things soliciting
his attention, he was even more lost than usual. So much,
indeed, was this the case, that Mr, Pinchbold Avould sometimes, while engaged in staring at those persons AA'ho Avere
figuring in the quadrille behind him, find himself suddenl}'
seized round the throat, and dragged off backwards by his
fair partner, Avho having bounced through such portions
of the figure as she could perform alone, and being too
much out of breath to speak, would have recourse to this
summary mode of recalling her victim to a sense of his
duties.
All things considered, it is a graA-e question Avhether
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Sir. Pinchbold in passing from the polka to the quadrille
might not be considered to have faUen out of a certain
useful cooking utensil into the flames on which it rests
when in action. As to repose, he had found none, Avhile to
his bodily torments in the first dance Avere added, in the
second, the mental throes of one endeavouring to do his
best in a part, and who is looked upon by those Avith whom
he is associated in the light of an utter impostor.
The worst of it all Avas, however, that even now that
the quadrille AA'as at last over, Sir. Pinchbold's partner
seemed in noAvise disposed to let that gentleman go. It
mic;lit be that La Petite Avas doubtful as to the chances of
finding a substitute to supply his place, and Avas of opinion
that an irrefficient partner is better than no partner at all;
or it might be that this excellent young person was philanthropically disposed toAvards our Englishman, and was
determined to do AA'hat she could toAA'ards supplying the
deficiencies in his education as a dancer. At all events,
she clung to him at the conclusion of the quadrille as
closely, if not more so, as at the termination of the polka,
and holdincr him tighth' above the elboAV as a British
policeman does a pickpocket, Avalked him round and round
the arena of his torments, Avitli a satisfied and even a
triumphant air.
It has, perhaps, happened to some one among the readers
of this Avork to be circumstanced on some special occasion
in some degree as was the case AA'ith our unfortunate fi-iend.
To have become the property of a young lady—generaUy
rather an old one—for a single dance, and to find at its conclusion that the tender creature is not to be got rid of
Under these circumstances you become strangely and
almost affectionately solicitous for the young person's
comfort. She must be tired, you say, dreadfully tired—
you AviU find her a seat. No, she is not tired, she Avould
rather Avalk about. Would she not like an ice, you say,
conscious that you are not cutting much of a figure Avalking
round and round the room when almost everybody else ia
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Sitting doAvn. No, she will not have an ice; or if she does,
she partakes of that refreshment with the arm that holds tho
saucer stiU affectionately linked in your own. You become
desperate; you look round eagerly for her relations,
determined to cast her loose among them, come of it whai;
may; but she has no relatives, and is chaperoned by the
lady of the house. FinaUy you become brutal, and abandoning all sense of shame, you determine that you will
force her to accept the first vacant seat you come to, but by
this time all the seats are engaged, and you then look out
for a corner in Avliich you can leave her as if she was an
umbrella. The corner is found, it is close to a marblehearted chimney-piece, emblem of your OAVU cruel nature;
you deposit your burden there with a mixture of shame and
relief, and muttering something about being engaged for the
next dance, you hasten aAvay, and rush out of the house in
Avhich you have suffered so much.
Let no one suppose that the exceUent Mr. Pinchbold was
a person capable of such conduct as this which has just been
alluded to.
That courteous soul would as soon haA'e
thought of picking a man's pocket as of acting Avith such
brutality. His deliverance, therefore, from his present embarrassing position appeared every moment more and more
hopeless. La Petite would not hear of sitting down, and
though she woidd and did hear of some refreshment in the
shape of a " grogs de vin," she partook of this beverage
Avithout relaxing her hold on the arm of Mr. Pinchbold, and
her vigour and elasticity of step Avere redoubled after having
swalloAved it.
The situation Avas becoming terrific. Mr. Pinchbold Avas
desperate. He looked helplessly around him in searcii of
his friend Mr. Fudge, Avith a vague idea that it might be
Avithin the range of that gentleman's abilities to assist him
ill his present difficulty. The strains of a A'alse Avere just
beginning to enunciate themseh'es through the medium of
the impaiied orchestra, Avhen Sir. Pinchbold beheld his
friend coming toAvards him.
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Mr. Fudge, while his companion Avas amusing himself in
the manner Ave haA'e indicated, had taken the opportunity
of cutting himself off temporarily from the deUghts of the
Elysium, and had been taking a Avalk outside in order to
obtain a vieAv of the fete in all its developments. He had
lost sight of his friend at the moment Avhen he announced
his intention of joining the dancers, and concluding that,
engaged in such joyous paiAimes, Sir. Pinchbold had little
need of his companionship, he had Avandered forth and had
been proAvling about among the shoAvs, inspecting the Avares
of the Cheap Johns, and AA'atching for the hundredth time
what was going on in the manege. Sir. Fudge had, then,
little idea of all that his friend Avas enduring, and his
bewilderment may be imagined AA'hen he noAV at length
caught sight of him in the custody of La Petite.
" Good heavens! Pinchbold," exclaimed Mr. Fudge, as
his friend got Avithin speaking distance ; " why, AA'hat in
the Avorld haA'e you got hold of there?"
The tone of this remark Avas not flattering to Mr. Pinchbold's A'anity, and though a moment before he had been on
the point of appealing to his friend for succour, he was so
viiqued at Sir. Fudge's AA'ay of addressing him that he was
lashed into a desperate determination to try and make the
best of it.
" What have I got hold of?" Sir. Pinchbold echoed. " I
suppose I have got hold of a partner. I told you I AA'as
soinc: to dance."
" Dance !" repeated Sir. Pudge, aghast. " Yes, but AA'hat
an enormous
"
" Oh, yes, I knoAV she's rather taU," replied Sir. Pinchbold ; " but I hate a dumpy Avonian, and she is a magnificent dancer."
The magnificent dancer at this moment interposed, and
breaking into this dialogue—Avhich having been carried on
in the English language she, of course, could not understand
—required to knoAV Avhether Sir. Pinchbold was aware that the
music Avas playing a valse, and AA'hen he AA'US going to becin
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Sir, Pinchbold might, have been excused for any uncertainty as to the nature of the tmie with which the
orchestra Avas aAvakening the echoes. He did not, hoAvever,
attempt this line of defence.
" In one moment," he said; and then turning to Sir.
Pudge he continued, in a magnanimous and generous tone,
" You don't feel any desire for a dance yourself, do you ?
I wouldn't mind resigning this valse."
" O h , don't do that:on my account," replied Mr. Fudge,
Avith a fervent self-denial which it was quite beautiful
to see.
" No, but do," said the other ; " let me introduce you."
Mr. Fudge reiterated his rejection of this tempting offer;
but Mr. Pinchbold, in the plenitude of his philanthropy,Avas so' extremely pressing, that there is no teUing what
miffht haA'e been the end of this amicable contest if La
Petite had not suddenly cut it short by dragging her unfortunate partner off, and sweeping him into the vortex of
the A'alse with the resistless fury of a tornado.
Mr. Fudge stood for a short time Avatching the career of
his friend in utter amazement. Those jiersons who are
accustomed to the amusement of dancing will be aware that
one of the first requisites for the enjoyment of that pastime
is a floor characterized by some degree of smoothness, if not
of slipperiness; what Avould those connoisseurs, Avho turn
up their noses at a carpet, and are divided between the
merits of oak boards and stretched holland, Avhat would they
say to a substance on Avhich to disport themselves composed
of dampish clay, with a tolerable sprinkling of pebbles
scattered over its surface ? It Avas on such a " floor" that
Mr. Pinchbold was UOAV performing.
To say that his
sufferings in the previous dances in Avhich he had engaged
Avere surpassed by his present torments, Avould be to give
but an inadequate idea of Avhat he Avas going through. As
our unhappy gentleman plunged, and staggered, and
floundered on, it Avas natural that the first impulse of his
friend Mr. Fudge should be to laugh; but as that gentle-
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man continued to look, and observed that his comrade had
apparently lost all control over his Unibs, and was rapidly
becoming black in the face, a profound sympathy Avas not
long in taking the place of that sense of the ludicrousness of
his friend's position, which had seized him at the beginning.
At last Mr. Pinchbold could bear it no longer ; catching
sight, in one detached moment of reason, of his friend,
standing by the side of the ring—it must be OAvned that
Mr. Fudge appeared to him to be upside down, to have
seventeen eyes and eight noses and a half—catching sight
of his friend, Mr. Pinchbold, regardless of consequences,
made a mad grasp at him as he passed, and having thus
managed to arrest his course, he gasped out these broken
Avords:—
" If—you—don't—take her—aAvay—I shall die !"
" Wliat is the matter ?" inquired La Petite; " why don't
you go on ?"
Sir. Pudge was the most humane of individuals. He
saAV that the moment had arriA'ed Avhen his friend must
be rescued. As for Sir. Pinchbold, he had now thrown off
all disguise.
" She—has been—sticking to me," he gasped, " all—the
evening. Save me !"
" Sly fi-iend," observed Sir. Fudge, " is a little tired;
will you accept me as a partner in his place ?"
La Petite glanced hastily at Sir. Fudge. A ncAv partner
of a stronger build than her recent one, and comino- into
the arena fresh, Avas not to be despised. La Petite released
the arm of Mr. Pinchbold, and seized that of Mr. Fudfc,
The following brief dialogue then took place between the
tAVO friends:—
" I didn't knoAv you could dance," said Mr. Pinchbold.
" Nor can I," rephed Mr. Fudge.
" What are you going to do, then ?" inquired Mr. Pinchbold.
" Has she had anything to eat ?" asked Mr. Fudge, in
turn.
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" Has she any friends here ?"
" Yes, a perfect troop."
" T h a t ' s aU right," said Mr. Fudge; "and j'ou niaji
leave it to me. Only keep close by, and bear me out in
AA'hat I propose."
Sir. Fudge commenced his plan of attack at once.
" Suppose," he said, turning to La Petite, as she stood
beside him impatient for the start; " suppose, as this dance
Avill soon be over, Ave wait for the next, and, in the meantime, partake of a ' croute' of plums and a ' grogs de A'in ?' "
La Petite hesitated for a moment. She Avas very fond of
dancing, but she had aU the attachment of a Frenchwoman
to everything in the shape of pastry.
" You will invite any friends you like to share it," remarked the wily Mr. Fudge.
This was conclusive. A " croute," a " grogs de vin,"
and the opportunity of patronizing the companions Avho
had laughed at her original choice of a partner, all these
things combined were too much for her. Besides, there
Avould be plenty of time to dance afterwards. She accepted
Sir. Pudge's iuA'itation as cordially as it Avas offered.
It Avas by no means a difficult task to persuade the
fi-iends of La Petite to join in the proposed meal. The
original object of Sir. Pinchbold's suit (towards whom that
gentleman now behaved with haughty indifference) formed,
of course, one of the party; and so did the gentleman
AA'hose performances in quadrille-dancing have been already
aUuded to in these pages as of so agile a nature.
" Well," remarked Sir. Fudge to his fi-iend, as they
moved toAvards one of the arbours, " we shaU let her doAvn
gently this way, and get off Avith flying colours."
" But how get off?" asked Sir. Pinchbold; " there AviU
be more dancing afterAvards, and La Petite will stick to one
of us, depend upon it."
" No, she Avont, if you only do as I tell you," replied
Mr. Pudge, hurriedly; " take a seat next the outside of
X 2
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the arbour, and Avhen I make a sign to you, slip quietly
aAvay ; depend on it, I shall not be long in joining you."
All this time Mr. Pudge was looking about for a box, in
Avhich his guests could be accommodated. At last he
seemed to be satisfied ; and the " croute" and the basin of
"grogs" were ordered to be brought immediately. The
arbour selected by Mr. Fudge was a very dark one, and
rather dUapidated, the back of the seat being in one place
broken quite aAvay, so that it was possible to step through
the gap into the path Avhich ran behind the edifice. It Avas
next to this gap, in the very centre of the box, that Sir.
Fudge placed himself
The plan answered to perfection. The company flung
themselves with such energy into the consumption of the
" croute" and the " gTOgs de vin," that successors to the
first representatives of these institutions had to be provided
in due time. With all these elements of conviviality, the
party soon became a very noisy one. Songs, addresses, and
altercations became the order of the day ; and by the time
that Sir. Fudge had ordered a glass of brandy aU round,
the confusion AA'as so great that that gentleman made a sign
to his companion, and having himself slipped out through
the • gap behind him, and settled his account with the
gargoii, Avho Avas AA'atching this noisy group rather Tineasily, the escape of the two friends seemed an accomplishe(3
fact.
Unfortunately, however, it happened that just at the
bend of the path along Avhich the flight of our tAvo EngUshmen was to be conducted, there was a pile of basins, in
which previous grogs had been served to other members of
the company assembled in the Elysium, and which basins
had been coUected in this spot by the waiter readv for
removal. Unfortunately, then, Ave say, it chanced that the,
unlucky Mr. Pinchbold, encountering these basins in the
course of his flight, managed to bring not only the whole of
these vessels, but himself also, with a mighty crash to the
ground.
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The noise caused by this catastrophe, and by the uncontrollable shouts of laughter which burst simultaneously
from the two friends, quickly caught the attention of the
guests Avhom our Englishmen had quitted so unceremoniously, .and the whole party rushed out of the arbour in
pursuit of the fugitives.
The fugitives, hoAvever, were too quick for them. Mr.
Pinchbold had picked himself up from among the basins in
no time, and the tAvo gentlemen, dashing doAvn a perfect
labyrinth of paths, hit by chance on the right one—for
luck will turn if you only wait long enough—and were out
of the Elysium Avhile their pursuers (whose indignation, it
must be owned, was much mitigated by the discovery that
the bill had been settled) Avere yet disputing in Avliich direction the " two accursed Englishmen" had gone. As for
La Petite, she Avas calmly consoUng herself at table, and as
there Avas still a good allowance of punch left in the second
bowl, it is probable that her friends Avere not long in
returning to the arbour and foUowing her example.
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CHAPTER XVHL
THE- TEAATIVlilt's GET ON FROM SENS TO VILLENEUVE, AND I'KOM
VILLENEUVE

TO JOIGNY.

AN

INCIDENT TAKES PLACE

WHICH

CALLS FORTH AN EXTRAORDINARY DISPLAY OP CHARACTER ON
THE PART OF MR. PINCHBOLD.

" AND we never saw the fircAvorks, after all," said Mr,
Pinchbold, as he and his felloAv-traveUer Avere sitting at
breakfast the next morning.
Mr. Fudge comforted his friend under this misfortune
by expressing his conA'iction, grounded on a long experience, that the fircAVorks AA'hich they had not seen Avei-e
most unquestionably precisely like aU other displays of
pyrotechny. No doubt he Avas right. Whether a fircAvork
be caUed a pot of stars, an artichoke, or a Catherine-Avheel,
seems not to matter much. A fizz, a splutter, a Avhirl,
accompanied by an occasional bang, and the discharge of
some meteoric messenger into the air—these are the phenomena with which those sight-seers Avho fi-equent such nocturnal exhibitions are gratified aU the world over.
It was Sunday, and the traveUers and their beast rested
through that day at Sens—a bright and lovely day, hot and
StiU as summer. That afternoon the two friends strolled
out, and, crossing the river, mounted by degrees the range
of hills that lies on the other side. Ascending these by
paths that led among the vineyards, and stopping here and
there to rest and bask in the glorious sunshine, it Avas some
time before they reached the highest ground of all, and saw
the view in its fullest extent spread out beneath them.
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HOAV many things go to make up the fuU enjoyment of
such a scene as that. The winding river might be there,
the patches of woodland, placed as if some cunning gardener
had designed their position, that they might teU to advantage
from these very heights, the long straight road—the same
by Avhich our traA'ellers had approached the town—might
be there, contrasting so AveU with the winding river, and
forming such a valuable feature as one direct line Avill
furnish in a rich pattern—all these things might be there,
and the fine cathedral tower too, that lay at the very feet
of our Englishmen as they stood and looked, and yet, for
want of the right accessories of light and atmosphere, all
might be impaired. Impaired, if there had been no sunlight to make the nieadoAVS more green, and the Avater more
bright—impaired, if no soft shadows had lain caressingly
over the distant Avoods—impaired, if that thick AA'hite cloud
had not cast such a patch of darkness over the cathedral
tower, and if the light breeze had been Avanting to move
the shade aAvay before its beauty grew monotonous.
When the senses convey such scenes as this, and the
sounds of insects and of singing birds which accompany
them—for though the two friends had mounted so high,
they had not got so high as the lark, Avliose cry is still
" Excelsior"—when the eye and the ear convey these things
to the mind Avithin, they refresh it, just as the pure air
Avhich plays about those hill-tops does the bodily frame.
When Mr. Fudge and his friend descended from the heights
late in the afternoon, they brought down with them a
feeUng of serenity and peace which the tavern uproar of
the dinner-table could not disturb, any more than the fumes
of the meal itself could nullify the effect of the hiU breezes
on their outAvard frames.
Of course Mazard had accompanied the travellers during
their afternoon ramble, and had sat up enjoying the view
and sniffing the air as only an emancipated cockney could.
The recovery of the dog might noAV be considered complete,
and his reconcilement to his new Ufe a thing about which
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theire could be no doubt. From the moment when Le had
once more gone through his old performance, and had evidently become convinced that he was benefiting his master
whenever he bought a cake of him, from that time he
became an altered animal, and moped and pined no longer.
Except that Mr. Pinchbold was glad to escape from the
presence of the Spectre of the Stables, and that both travellers had had enough, after three dinners in his company,
of the appalling gluttony of the hungry man—^but for these
things it would have been Avith unqualified regret that Mr.
Fudge and his friend regarded their departure from the
Hotel de Paris and the good old town of Sens. The soldiers
Avere still beforehand Avith our traveUers, and again that
same tune, .which had sounded so sadly at Montereau, was
heard in the darkness of earliest morning, getting fainter
and fainter as the troops marched on their way.
It was market day on that morning of Monday, the
eighth of October, when our two friends once more resumed
their journey, and the streets Avere full of peasants and the
goods Avhich they had brought in from the country for
sale. Their carts, too, met our traA'ellers incessantly for
the first tAVO or three miles of their progress, but after that
they met no more, and once again could feel, in all the
force Avhicli the AVords convey, that they Avere out on the
" deserted post-roads of France."
They Avere noAv weU on in their strange journey, and
Avere penetrating into the very heart of Prance. What
would come of it neither of the friends could foresee, but
both felt that the chance of their getting to their journey's
end with the aid of a single horse's legs AA'as not a very
secure one. Still they were getting on ; they were in the
Department of the Yonne, and that once traversed, the
Cote d'Or, the Hill of Gold, the glorious old Burgundy
country, lay before them. It would be something if they
drove so far as that.
The effect of Black Monday upon the spirits of Blinkers
was what might be expeoted in a horse of so variable a
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temperament. He was in a state of the direst and profoundest despondency, and in spite of his long rest it Avas
quite a difficult thing to get him along at all. There was,
indeed, one method of seducing him into activity which
never failed, and this was, to make Mazard run on in front
of him. BUnkers Avould always (such Avas the profound
and extraordinary friendship betAveen the two animals) run
after him at any pace Avhich the other chose to adopt, and
would even, when for the sake of the experiment he was
allowed, follow him from side to side of the road. The
fact is, that Blinkers, as has been said before, required
ahvays something or other to stimulate his mind, and keep
it in a state of activity ; and the monotony of a long road
Avas a terrible trial to him.
That by which this little party of friends (for Blinkers
and Mazard must ahvays be included under this title) Avere
noAV travelling Avas not characterized by any very remarkable feature, and there Avas not much to excite the flagging
energies of the little horse till the grey toAvers of the Gate
of Villeneuve-sur-Yonne became dimly visible along the
road. The moment that Blinkers caught sight of them,
though at a considerable distance, he set off at a pace which
was almost uncontrollable, and Avhich brought them to this
little town even before the appointed hour of noon.
It was a queer little town, singularly complete in itself,
and destitute of faubourg and suburb. As you approached
the old grey gateway which gave admission to it, you
looked straight doAvn its one short street, and saw the gateAvay at the other end through which you would go out of
it again. The bright river Yonne lay close to the toAvn,
but IOAV doAvn beneath the high ground on which it was
built.
Our traveUers had received, before leaving the inn at
Sens, directions as to Avhere they were to put up for their
midday rest on their arrival at Villeneuve. It Avas a sort
of place between a restaurateur's and an auberge, and not
like an inn at all. There was no yard in Avhich to put the
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carriole, and a little narrow lane which Avent down by the
side of the house, and sleped pretty steeply towards the
river, was indicated as the only place in which they could
leaA'e their vehicle. Into this lane they accordingly turned,
and the ostler—if a sort of general helper who knew nothing
about horses coidd be called so—came out to help in unharnessing Blinkers.
It has been mentioned that the lane in which this process
Avas to take place, Avas on the slope of the hiU. It was
consequently an inconvenient spot enough in which to
leave a vehicle of such liA'ely propensities as the carriole.
Sir. Fudge had noticed this, and having finished unharnessing his side of the horse, had just retired in search of a
large object of some kind to put in front of the Avheel, AA'hen
his attention AA'as suddenly aroused by hearing a tremendous
clattering noise, and looking round he perceived that
Blinkers, attached to one of the shafts by a single strap,
Avas bolting doAvn the lane Avith the carriole behind him,
and the other shaft dragging on the ground.
The situation Avas a critical one. The horse not being
properly harnessed into the shafts, of course the carriole
Avas left to plunge and bump about as it chose, so that it
came crashing doAvn upon him if he relaxed his pace even
in the slightest degree, striking him in all sorts of unaccustomed places, while the harness hanging about him, and one
of the shafts traiUng on the ground, made the horse's panic
naturally more uncontrollable every moment. Sir. Fudge
of course started in pursuit, though he felt that it Avas too
late for him to do any good ; and the man through Avhoso
stupidity the accident had happened, hung on to the shaft
to which the horse Avas attached, and improved matters
very much by shouting for help at the top of his voice.
But Avho was it that at the moment Avhen the accident first
occurred—Avlien the first movement of the carriole doAvn
the incline frightened the horse into this sudden flight—
Avho Avas it that ran to his head Avith the quickness of
lightning ? Avho Avas it that himg there in spite of the great
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danger of the situation ? who was it that kept his hold in
spite of the increasing speed, as the impetus became greater
with the continued descent ? who Avas it that was dragged
at this terrific pace down the hiU that seemed to lead to
inevitable destruction ? and AVIIO Avas it, finally, tliat, by
persistent determination, contriA'ed to luring the horse's head
round, and so getting the Avheels across the descent arrested
this fearful race in its Avorst crisis, and brought Blinkers
up panting and snorting, but safe and sound, Avith his head
against a wall ? It Avas Pinchbold ! Pinchbold the nervous ! Pinchbold the alarmist! Pinchbold who professed
himself to be the least courageous of men I Pinchbold,
Avho bought a double-barrelled pistol because a helper in
the stables of an inn Avas not so cleanly shaved as he might
have been, and had an ugly Avay of looking at his master's
customers !
Here was a state of things. Here was the most nervous
man in the world, as he alleged himself to be, doing what
many persons Avho proclaim themselves excessively courageous, would have thought twice about before attempting.
Here Avas a gentleman Avho pronounced a horse, in general,
to be " an aAvful animal," and who declared himself convinced that this particular horse was one Avliich would be
intimately mixed up with his doom—here he Avas grappling
with this animal in his most dangerous moments, and finally
conquering and subduing him. Surely men have set up in
business as heroes on less ground than this, and surely Mr.
Fudge was justified in exhibiting some astonishment as well
as pleasure at what he saw.
" Are you hurt ?" asked Mr. Pudge, hastening up to his
friend, Avith Avhom he had only been able to come up when
all Avas over. The incompetent ostler pulled off his cap, and
made Mr. Pinchbold a low and deferential bow.
Our worthy friend was much too deficient in breath to
answer Mr. Fudge's question. He was leaning up against
the waU, where he had been flung at the conclusion of the
very rapid act which has just been described.
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" I told you," he gasped at length, " that that animal—waa
destined—to be our destruction."
;
;
" I am perfectly astounded," said, Mr. Pudge, warmly
shaking his friend's hand; " I thought you were so nervous
about horses."
" So I am," interrupted Mr. Pinchbold.
" Then how came you to attempt to stop him?" inquired
Sir. Pudge.
" I don't know," replied his friend; " I think I couldn't
help it."
" Nonsense," remonstrated Mr. Fudge; " you did it
because you kncAV it was the right thing to do, I suppose
you couldn't help holding on, too ?"
" No ; _ I became entangled in the harness, and coiddn't
get aAvay."
Sir. Fudge laughed at his fi-iend's determination to be
thought a slave to his nerA'es, and felt convinced of Avhat
had often suggested itself to him before, that in any nioment,
of real risk, Mr, Pinchbold's nerves might in spite of all he
said in disparagement of them, be safely relied on.
It was some time before the hero of this little adventure
had sufficiently recovered from his recent exertion to be
ready to explore the little toAvn of ViUeneuve, but when at
length he announced himself as being once again able to
breathe, the friends left the restaurateur preparing their
midday meal, and marched up the steps of the church, which
seemed, in fact, the only thing to see in the place.
There was something to see in the mere beauty of the
church itself, and still more in the richness and splendour
of the glass which gilded and decorated the Ught itself before
letting it into this lovely place. But there was more to see
than this. Was there not, at the moment of our travellers'
arrival, a ceremony going on, and that the most unfailing
in its poAver of exciting interest of any to which the Church
lends -itself ? In a word, was not this concourse of viUagers,
comprising pretty nearly the whole population of ViUeneuve,
got together to see a wedding ?
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Undoubtedly it Avaa so, and as it Avas apparently only
just beginning,' Mr. Pudge and his friend congratulated
themselves on'the opjiortunity ot witnessing tho whole of
the ceremonial, and established themselves in a convenient
spot behind the screen of the choir from which to see Avithout
being seen.
There was plenty to see. A morose young man, dressed
in an evening suit of black, and Avearing a Avhite
cravat, Avas kneeling by the side of a depressed young
lady in the costume of a bride; both Avere resting
their Aveight chiefly on their elboAvs, Avhicli Avere supj)orted by the altar-rails, and both wore ' white kid
gloves. They Avould, in short, have resembled a couple of
individuals looking over a balcony at the Carnival, only
that they did not look sufficiently interested to carry out
that idea. Behind this pair Avere their friends and relatives,
the men seated round the stalls of the choir, the Avomen in
the centre of that portion of the building, headed by a roAV
of bridesmaids kneeling on a row of chairs, immediatelv
behind AA'hich phalanx appeared an unmistakeable bride's
mother, Avho Avas possessed of a red and fiery countenance,
Avhicli augured but indifferently for the peace of the future
household. Within the altar rails Avas the officiating priest,
a paralytic and snuffy old soul enough, with a yellowishbroAvn wig; beside him, a chorister boy, holding a handful
of rings.
The bridegroom having in a lounging and discursive
manner selected one of these rings, and just cocked it on
the tip of the bride's finger, having then abandoned all
interest in it, and left the lady herself to fit the ring into
its place, took a pasteboard box out of his pocket, and
receiving all the other rings Avliich the chorister held in his
hand, placed them in the box, and that in turn in his pocket
again. After this the priest solaced himself Avith a collection,
and then going up to the altar, spent a considerable time in
muttering to himself, the bride reading the while in her
mass-book, and the bridegroom looking about him, a prey
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to Avandi:ri!;g thoughts. After this the priest, appearing to
be in no hurry to return, the bridegroom endeavoured to
engage the bride in light conversation, but was repulsed,
the. lady declining to ansAver. Then a child among the
guests
began to talk Avith that terrific clearness which is
b
only heard in churches. Then a suisse, or beadle, in a
com-t dress, but wearing trousers, approached the child,
holding a harlequin's wand in his hand, and menaced the
child Avith same. Then there was another coUection by
what we should call a pew-opener.
This collection the
bridegroom endeavoured to get out of, hiding his countenance in his hands, and pretending to be absorbed in
meditation; but he was smartly tapped on the elbow by
the pew-opener, and made to pay. This over, the priest
turned roiind and Avaved his hand, and presently the bride
and bridegroom passed Avithin the rails and advanced to the
altar, upon Avliich the groomsman and the head bridesmaid,
Avho had been Avatching their opportimity, took a breadth of
Avhite calico from the beadle, and, incredible to relate, held
it over the heads of the bride and bridegroom, Avhile the
priest performed some additional mutterings. These over,
all returned to their places, and then there AA'as another collection. This time it seemed to be of a social rather than
an ecclesiastical character, as it Avas performed by the
groomsman and head bridesmaid, AA'IIO moved about the
choir to make it, hand-in-hand, and with that peculiar
dancing step Avhich is called so aptly " se dandinant" in the
French language.
Having collected all that Avas to be had, this pair danced
off into the vestry, whither the rest foUoAved them, and all
Avas over. The populace, it must be added, seemed from
the first to think it aU tremendous fun, and to have an
especial delight in seeing the collections going on, and
feeling that they Avere not called on to contribute—a
sensation which is, indeed, one of the SAveetest of which
humanity is susceptible.
The wedding, the church, and the river were all the
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lions of ViUeneuve, and after a, tolerable repast, a.nd a rest
in all of three hours and a half for Blinkers, our traA'eUers
once more took to the road, Sir. Pinchbold being much
disturbed in mind by the extraordinary conduct of a
stranger Avho, just as they were on the point of starting,
sprang suddenly from some concealed place, and rushing
up to Mr. Fudge, placed a pocket-book before him, and
pointed to these words—"Freeman and Co., Whetstonejiark, Lincoln's Inn."
" D o you know?" inquired the stranger, in something
supposed to be the English tongue, and with a hideous
grimace.
Mr. Fudge replied that he knew the place, but not the
persons indicated.
" A h ! by reputation," exclaimed the stranger, without
the slightest reason for saying so, and Avith that he disappeared as suddenly as he had slioAvn himself, and Avas
never seen again.
All that afternoon the travellers Avound their AA'ay in
slow but delightful progress through a beautiful country,
the road lying chiefly on the high ground above the river.
The Aveather was still most faA'Ourable, but toAvarcls evening
the clouds began to gather in the Avildest and most terrific
forms behind them, the black shapes seeming to pursue
them like a vengeance. It Avas Avreaked, hoAvever, elseAvhere, for but a few drops fell, and then the sun shone out
again in all its splendour.
Beyond the apparition on the road of an Italian musician
Avheeling his organ in front of him in the direction of
Joigny, and concerning whom Mr. Pinchbold conceived
the most terrific suspicions, nothing of any sort occurred to
mark the journey from ViUeneuve. The sun Avas setting
as the traA'ellers descended into the tOAVii of Joigny, and
took their Avay along the quays by the riA'cr-side in search
of the Hotel de la Poste.
By the dim and uncertain light shed from the last
glimmer of the day, and the faint rays of the lamp above
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the inn-door, Mr. Pudge and his friend made out that a
sentinel Avas pacing backAvards and forwards before the inn.
Still the soldiers, then. Still the same difficulties in getting
shelter. Still that strain of music in the darkness of the
morning. •
There seemed even less hope of accommodation than ever
at the Hotel de la Poste. The officers had possession of
everything. It Avas a desultory, ungovenied sort of hotel this,
that took care of itself as well as it could. The establishment, according to Mr. Pinchbold's account, consisted of a
young girl assisted by tAvo satirical old women, a delightful
boy—a sort of scullion, Avho alone seemed disposed to assist
the traveUers—and a cook, or chef-de-cuisine, who Avas,
perhaps—primus inter pares—at the head of the rest. In
the stable A'vas a very meek ostler and a truculent boy, AA'ho
.showed Mr. Fudge a horse of his master's Avhicli Avas in the
habit of trotting six miles in five minutes. This boy, as
might be expected, AA'as guilty of the dastardly act of stealing the candle out of Mr. Fudge's stable-lantern.
The deficiency of accommodation Avas so great at the
Hotel de la Poste, that there Avas no one found Avho Avould
even promise a room to our tAvo Englishmen. They might,
if they liked, have the room AA'hich the officers Avere using
as a salle-a-manger, Avlien those gentlemen had done with
it. A couple of beds should, somehoAV or other, be made up
in that apartment—that Avas absolutely all the inn could do
for them.
Never Avas such a room as that AA'hen our travellers at
length got into it. " It AA'as enough to banish sleep for ever,
to look around you," says Mr. Pinchbold. " At one end of
the room, Avhich was about forty feet long, was a vast sideboard, and at the other, a couple of truckle bedsteads, put
in for the occasion ; betAveen them a landscape hung on the
AA'all, a church toAA'er being one of the features of the scene,
and in the church toAver, a real clock that went.
The
other decoration of the walls consisted of a couple of prints
from the life of Napoleon. One of them shows him at the
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siege of Montereau. He is surrounded by a staff of officers,
in whose countenances the keenest alarm for their own
safety is obviously depicted. And in these circumstances
they are encouraged by the Emperor in rather a peculiar
manner : ' My friends,' he says, ' go on—the buUet which
is to kill me is not yet cast.' A remark this, which seems
to afford less consolation to the panic-stricken staff than
would have been conveyed by an assurance that the buUets
which were to kiU them had not yet been cast.
" The companion print to this shows us the same iUustrious general wounded at Eatisbonne. He is standing
firmly upon the wounded foot, which is being bound up by
a surgeon. The Emperor's other foot is in the stirrup,
Avhich depends from the saddle of a milk-white charger,
who is trotting away from him at the rate of twelve
English miles per hour." Mr. Pinchbold concludes this
entry by expressing his intense dislike of the idea of sleeping in a room containing a long dining-table, a sideboard,
and vinegar cruets. He also appears to be much disturbed
by two doors, which open out of the room into a mysteriou"
passage, and which he is unable to secure to his Eking.
Well, one can sleep even in a room with a cruetstand
proclaiming it for a dining-room, if one is but sufficientl:^'
tired out with travelling. No pavyicea for sleep iiKe me
&tir.ie and change of a journe^
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CHAPTER XIX.
AN ADVENTUROUS CHAPTER, IN WHICH ME. PINCHBOLD THINKS HE
IS POISONED, AND TOWARDS THE

CONCLUSION OF WHICH CUB

TRAVELLERS ARE BENIGHTED IN A STRANGE COUNTRY, AND LOSE
THEIR WAT,

I F we in England were to meet with a commercial traveller,
who, being a man of rough and bulky outside, should, on
descending from his vehicle, fish up out of its innermost
recesses a very little lapdog, and before depositing it carefm'iy on the ground, should kiss it on the forehead—if this
jibenomenon were presented to our eyes in our native land,
how surprised Ave should be. Yet aU this took place in
tne courtyard of the Hotel de la Poste, just as our traveUers
were leaving that inn on the morning of Tuesday, the 9th
01 October. The commercial gentleman's dog was one of
tiiose little, spoiled, shivering animals which no dog of
condition will hear of; so directly he was put down, Mazard
began barking at him so ferociously, that his master
instantly caught him up and replaced him again in the
caleche.
At Joigny our traveUers turned aside from the main
road, which goes by St. Plorentin, and set their faces
towards Auxerre, to which place they were obliged to go
in consequence of their having directed that their letters, as
well as certain remittances of money, should be forAvarded
to that town. Here, in consequence of this detour, they
took leave of the military, who pursued the higli road.
Mr. Pinchbdd was very gloomy on the subject of the
divergence from the main road. He affirmed, and with
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Bome truth, that a change had come over the aspect of
everything since they left Sens, and that an awful Avildness
was beginning to characterize the towns and villages through
which they passed. This truth had indeed struck both our
travellers in the course of a walk they had taken the night
before about the town of Joigny. As for Auxerre, the
mere look of it on the map, " stuck aside in an out-of-theway corner," as he described it, was enough for Mr. Pinchbold. In short, Mr. Pinchbold, who never lost faith in hi?
presentiments from their not coming true, had a presentiment that he and his friend were now going to their doom
in good earnest.
It was not a morning to dissipate unpleasant impressions.
The day had begun ill, and though the rain held up for a
little while as our EngUshmen were driving out of the innyard, it soon came on again, and all the landscape, far and
near, was enveloped in a haze of descending moisture.
Blinkers was in a desperate state of gloom, and Mazard,
curled up on the luggage at the back of the carriole, was,
according to the sensible plan of the canine species when in
difficulties, Avaiting for better times in the glorious unconsciousness of sleep.
To travel on a chiUy autumn day along a very straight
road, the prospect on either side veiled with mist, and nothing to look at in front but a dejected horse, trotting along
under protest, Avith his head down, and every noAv and
then absolutely tripping in the fulness of his despondency ;
to have the rain beating into the vehicle, not to be excluded
perfectly by either apron or curtain, this is not exactly the
kind of thing Avhich is most calculated to raise the spirits.
What wonder that when after about three hours and a
half of this sort of enjoyment, our travellers arrived, wet
and despondent, at the most dismal, the tallest, the squarest,
the blackest, and most deserted looking inn they had yet
encountered, and were shown into a vast apartment Avithout
a fire, where they were waited upon by an iU-looking innkeeper, who retired from time to time into an adjoining
Y 2
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room, and held muttered conferences Avith two ruffians Avho
Avere playing at biUiards—what wonder that the sensitive
mind of Mr. Pinchbold should suggest to him that they
had fallen upon an evil auberge ; and what wonder that he
should take it into his head, immediately after the conclusion of a slight repast, at which he had partaken of some
coffee which Mr. Fudge had decfined, that the coffee had
been drugged and that he Avas poisoned.
Of course Mr. Fudge, Avho had not intended to partake
of the coffee, at once seized his cup and drained it of its
contents, as soon as his friend had mentioned this terrific
suspicion, and as no evil consequences followed upon this
intrepid act, Sir. Pinchbold, Avho was a moment before far
adA'anced in aU the symptoms of death by poisoning, began
to recoA'er himself All Avould IIOAV have gone well if it
had not happened that Mr. Fudge, falling into one of those
reveries to which he was occasionaUy subject, and pursuing
it to a ridiculous extent, had given vent, as if talking to
himself, to the following awful remark :
" Suppose I was suddenly to go mad, and rush into the
next room, jump upon the biUiard-table, and begin dancing
a hornpipe ?"
" It ivas drugged !" said Mr. Pinchbold, rising hastily,
with horror and consternation depicted upon every feature.
" It is teUing on your brain, Avliile Avith me it affects the—
the stomach—come along" he continued, seizing his companion's arm, and dragging him toAvards the door, " let us
lose no time, let us leave this place without a moment's
delay."
To tell how Mr. Pinchbold from this moment turned aU
the colours of the rainboAV—IIOAV he complained of giddiness,
of vertigo, of pains in the pit of the stomach, of sickness, of
tingling in the extremities—of everything, in short, that he
had read of in the newspapers as indicating the presence of
poison ; to tell hoAV he absolutely spun about the inn-yard,
in his efforts to hasten the preparations for the departure of
the carriole, and hoAv the innkeeper canie out and moodily
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stared at his goings on ; to tell of these things would convey
but a feeble picture of the scene as it reaUy took place.
Even when they were once out of the inn, and on the
road again, nothing would induce Mr. Pinchbold to alter
his opinion as to the danger Avhich he and his friend had
passed through. He went through a performance in the
carriole which would have done credit to a great actor.
He Avrithed and twisted himself into aU sorts of contortions;
he went off in short dozes, and starting up out of them,
clutched his companion's arm, and staring wildly, inquired
if the enemy Avas in pursuit ? More than this, he Avas not
the least to be persuaded that Mr. Fudge was any better
than himself, as he told him in so many words. Nor Avas
it to any purpose that Mr. Fudge protested and voAved that
he never felt better in his Ufe; Mr. Pinchbold Avould not
hear of anything of the kind. Whatever Mr. Fudge did,
his friend was sure to interpret so as to suit it to his view
of the case. If Mr. Pudge leant back in his seat, Mr.
Pinchbold would glance sideways at him, and mutter
triumphantly, " Ah, drowsy." If he got out to walk up a
hill, his friend woidd say, " I see ; you are trying to shake
it off—do so—do so, by all means ; I hope it will answer."
If Mr. Fudge sneezed, it was a convulsion; if he coughed,
he was choking; if he yawned, it was the approach of coma.
" You conceal your sufferings better than I do," said Mr.
Pinchbold ; " but I know Avliat you're going through."
At last Mr. Pinchbold himself fell into a state of coma,
or, in other Avords, into a good sound nap, from which
refreshment he awoke about five in the afternoon, when
sitting up in his place, and seeing the town of Auxerre
Avithin range, he drcAV at length a very long breath, and
pronounced himself better. Nothing, however, then or
afterwards, Avould persuade this imaginative gentleman that
he had been the victim of a delusion. All Mr. Fudge's
attempts to rally him upon the subject were received
very gravely; and that gentleman was obliged at last to
aUow his friend to rest firm in his opinion, that he had been
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poisoned; an opinion which, indeed, he retains unimpaired
at this moment.
With such an impression on his mind, it will readily be
believed that Mr, Pinchbold entered the toAvn of Auxerre
in no very favourable frame of mind for receiving a pleasant
impression of the place. Nor after a day of rain and cold
AA'as his friend in much better cue. The town looked, in
the stiU falling rain, exceedingly melancholy, and Avild
enough to have satified Mr. Pinchbold's dreariest anticipations.
The Fountain was the name of the inn at which our
travellers were to put u p ; and here, as there were no
officers to be provided for, there was at least plenty of room.
Having handed over Blinkers to the care of an ostler, with
a nose about half-an-inch long. Sir. Fudge and his friend
started for the post-office, Avhere they found letters, indeed,
but no money. This was a great bloAv, as both gentlemen
wanted to get on, and Avere quite unable to do so unless a
remittance came. There AA-as nothing for it but to trust to
the next day's post; and as the hour of the dinner had not
yet arrived, to take advantage of a cessation of rain, and see
the toAvn.
We find, from Mr. Pinchbold's diary, that two particular
trades flourish in an extraordinary manner, and that, in
short, the principal characteristics of the town are the porkbutchers' shops, and shops estabUshed for the sale of what
are theatrically termed " character-wigs." " Heavy father
wigs," says Mr. Pinchbold, " notaries' wigs, priests' wigs,
with a tonsure at the top complete, debardeur wigs, and
white curly wigs, show in the shop AvindoAvs to an extent
which makes one's own native wig to bristle with amazement." Having satisfied themselves that this extraordinary
article of commerce is the staple commodity of the trade of
Auxerre, the two friends next turned their steps towards
one of the two great churches, whose towers show so conspicuously as one approaches the town.
The beauty of this church was very great; and our
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travellers sat for a while in its nave, and watched the huge
shadows as they gathered over the interior of the building
at the decline of day. In one dark corner of the church a
couple of nuns were praying, so shrouded in the obscurity
that they were hardly visible. Nothing could be more
beautiful, nothing more solemn, nothing less sad.
The
sun, which throughout that stormy day had been altogether
concealed, came out now as it was setting, and poured
through the Avest window, blazing in the coloured glass in
such wise that, to an uneducated mind, this opening in the
dark cathedral might well have looked like one of the gates
of heaven. There may be finer churches than this at
Auxerre; there may be better glass than is found in its
windows; more exalted arches than those which support
its roof; but whether it was from some fortunate combination of circumstances, some effect of light, some happy
crisis of the day, or some condition of the minds of our two
Englishmen fitting them more especiaUy for solemn
thoughts, certain it is that the impression left on both their
minds by that church at Auxerre, as it showed in the faint
Ught of that October evening, was one of those which a
man wiU treasure in his memory for a whole Ufetime, and
perhaps bear in mind when it is near its closing hour.
At Auxerre, the commis-voyageurs, or commercial
traveUers, mustered strong in the salle-d-manger; and as
Mr. Pudge and his fi-iend took note of their manners at
table, and of their style of conversation, they were both
continuaUy reminded of the works of one great author, who
is, indeed, incessantly brought before one from the first
moment of crossing the Channel. " How like de Balzac!"
is the one phrase for ever in one's mouth, as each new
phase of French social life becomes developed before one.
These commercial traveUers, whom our two Englishmen
now met at every inn they visited, were all singularly
alike, and the same types were continuaUy reproduced
among them. There was almost always in a company of
half-a-dozen of these gentlemen one who waa looked upon
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as a far9eur, or joker, another who played into his hands,
or drew him out, a cynical man, and a sentimental man,
who was generally very fat.
Curiously enough, the dinners were almost as uniformly
the same as the company which partook of them. There
was always a peculiar kind of thin soup, with great lumps
of bread (not toast) floating about in it, and Avith its surface
adorned Avith so many oily rings that one might fancy that
the bread that was floating about was not bread, but breadand-butter. This soup, Avliich never varied, was foUowed
by a piece of exhausted bouiUi, Avhich Avould infallibly be
replaced by a dish called civet de lievre, remotely resembling jugged-hare, but characterized by an extraordinary richness and blackness in the gravy, and by a flavour
like furniture polish.
After the civet Avoiild come
invariably a plate of haricot beans; and this, in turn,
would be succeeded by a A'cry large roast foAvl, Avith watercresses and a salad. Sometimes, too, a dish of fish, of the
stalest kind, would be introduced betAveen the hare and the
fowl; but the part of France in which our traveUers IIOAV
found themselves was remote from the sea, and that
thought, coupled with a singular looseness of fibre on the
part of the fish itself, a vagueness of form rendering it
difficult to decide to what particular family the specimen
belonged, and a very strong and overwhelming sauce—aU
these rendered this dish not a popular one with either of
our two EngUshmen. The sweet dish which, in this
inevitable dinner, foUowed the fowl, was a kind of stiff ricepudding, which was very good, and with Avhich the dinner
generaUy ended; the cheese—a Uttle scrap of horny
Gruyere—being part of the dessert, and appearing in
company with a dish of grapes, one of peaches, generally
unripe, and a pecuUar kind of sponge-biscuit, never absent
from French desserts.
The inn at Auxerre was, according to Mr. Pinchbold,
under the government of a long-nosed, Jewish, lazy, and
contemptuous landlady, who from a habit of leaning against
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a sort of press in the kitchen, and gazing up with a vitreous
eye into the lamp which hung from the ceiUng, and from
other indications, Mr. P . sets doAvn as given to intemperance. The waitress in the salle-a-manger is described as
horribly akin in appearance to this landlady, but evidently
considering herself, and looked upon by the commis-voyageurs, as very fascinating. Mr. Pinchbold speaks of a
ruffianly landlord, rarely seen; of an ostler whom neitheL"
he nor his friend could understand, and whom Mr. P
regarded with suspicion; and of a sort of maid-of-all-work,
who befriended the travellers, and who belonged to a class
which is largely represented in France, and whom Ave Avill
venture to call " the good-natured Avenches."
These " good-natured wenches" are all alike, and delightful it is to think that there are so many persons in the
world Avho are calculated to reconcile one to humanity.
They are all stout, all red-cheeked, they all stare, and are in
a chronic state of good-humoured astonishment. They are
never tired, they go to bed late, they rise early, they do all
the work of the house, they Avill promise you anything,
execute their promise if they can, and at any rate they Avill
never complain of any amount of trouble you may give
them ; but when you think you have completely worn them
out, will volunteer all sorts of new prodigies in your service. Blessings on the good-natured wenches of France !
Diogenes should have given up his honest man, and brought
his lantern to bear on some of these bright specimens of the
human race, for doubtless they existed in his time as they
do, most happily, in ours.
It was to this class, too, that Mazard, who invariably
wound himself around their hearts, was indebted for many
indulgences and luxuries which he would otherwise have
o

been without. If Mr. Pinchbold wanted to supply his
faithful dog Avith an extra bone, or a saucerful of milk, it
was always to the " good-natured wench" that he applied,
and never did he apply in vain.
At Auxerre our traveUers indulged in that luxury, the
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first fire of the season. It was kindled in Mr. Pinchbold's
apartment, which he describes as a detestable room, looking
like a chamber in a prison, in a madhouse, in a hospital,
in a workhouse, the bed and the windoAV furnished with
yellow cotton curtains. A chest of draAvers with a marble
top served for a washing-stand, the Avindow looked upon a
dead-Avail in the corner of the stable-yard, and the room
was further Ughted by an ceil-de-boeuf over the door. The
Avails AA'ere destitute of any kind of print or picture.
Mr. Pinchbold's private papers seem to indicate an
intense longing on his part and that of his firiend to get
aAvay from Auxerre, which accounts for the fact that on
the next day after their arrival they determined to start
for Tonfterre, though they had been kept so long in waiting for letters, and after the arrival of a bank post biU, by
the difficulties attending the converting it into money, that
it was considerably past ten o'clock before it was possible
for them to get away.
It was the 10th of October, the days were short, and a
journey of something Uke nine leagues, or twenty-seven
miles, Avas too much to be got through in the time they had
yet before them.
They started, however, and the distance they had to
conquer between Auxerre and ChabUs, their midday resting-place, was at first considerably beguiled by the charming
nature of the country through which they passed. It Avas
one incessant alternation of hiU and vaUey. Sometimes
they crept over the vine-covered hiUs and looked down
into lovely Uttle cultivated vaUeys, sometimes they wound
along the valleys and looked up at the hills. But whichever they did, there was little difference in the beauty of
the scenes among which their road lay. The peasants, too,
were now engaged with the first preparations for the
vintage, and so the excessive solitude, which had sometimes
given an almost awful character to their day's journey, was
broken into, and the way made cheerfiil as weU as infinitely
lovely.
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Of ChabHs itself, the toAvn which gives its name to the
wine which, as an accompaniment to a plate of oysters, is
inseparable fi-om every perfect dinner: of this little town
there is not much to be remarked, except that it is situated
in a beautiful country, and that it is much smaller and more
wild than from the importance of its Avine-trade might
have been expected. It is also surprising enough that
there is no railroad to this place, though one passes within
not more than twelve miles of it. The preparations in the
toAvn for the vintage and the wine-pressing were going on
with tolerable activity, and the great vats, used only once
a year, were being cleaned and got ready for use in all
directions. Of course, some ChabUs wine formed part of
our travellers' midday meal, and both gentlemen agreed
that that famous liquor lost nothing by being tasted on the
spot.
How many are there among the readers of these pages
who have not gone through Avith some project, which inclination, or rather a sort of passionate obstinacy, has forced
them to adhere to, while a monitor, called Eeason, Avithin,
has secretly protested aU the Avhile against its execution.
There are probably few persons to whom such an experience as this is unknown. On occasions of this sort, the
mind is wondrously fertile in reasons why the course which
we wish to adopt is the right one, while at the same time
not one of these reasons is able to produce a state of perfect
and comfortable conviction.
Now a struggle of this kind was going on in the breasts
of our two Englishmen. Eeason said, stay for the night at
ChabUs. Inclination said, push for Tonnerre, Now as far
as argument Avent, unquestionably Eeason had the best of
it. The travellers had started late in the day from Auxerre,
They had found the journey to ChabUs much longer than
they had expected, and had, indeed, not reached that place
till two o'clock in the afternoon, the time when, considering
the length of the journey, they ought to have been leaving
it. If they determined to get on, the rest Avhich Blinkers
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required, of four hours, would have to be shoiten&l to a
repose of two, or at most tAvo and a half, and even then, in
the middle of October, the darkness would not be long in
overtaking them after they had left ChabUs, so they would
be benighted on a road Avitli which they were unacquainted.
Added to all this was the fact that BUnkers had already
done fifteen miles of incessant hill, and Avas tired, while
something like thirteen miles more, of hiUy road also, lay
betAveen ChabUs and Tonnerre.
There was nothing to be said in favour of pushing on.
Even the inn at ChabUs Avas a very fair one, the landlady
AA'as a pleasant person, the cook, who had been in the
service of a French count, a capital feUow, Avhile a loquacious and amusing ostler completed the staff of the inn
servants in a most satisfactory manner. Against all this,
Avliat was there to be said on the other side ? Nothing,
absolutely nothing. The travellers certainly might find as
good quarters at Tonnerre, or even better, but then the
chances were quite equal that they might not. In short,
there Avas but one thing to be said. They Avanted to get
on. They had set their minds on reaching Tonnerre, and
could not bear to be baulked.
Whenever people have decided on a course Avhich they
feel to be wrong, or, at any rate, doubtful, they are always
in a Avonderful hurry to take the step about which they
have been arguing Avith themseh'es, in order that they may
be able to silence the voice of reason by saying, " Well, it's
done now, at any rate, so it's no use thinking any more
about it." Accordingly it happened now that both Mr.
Pudge and his friend were quite uneasy and fidgety till
they could once more get under way, and feel that " noAV
they must get on to Tonnerre."
And here the author of these pages would venture, if he
may, to give one word of caution and advice, founded on
experience, to any among his readers who may feel inclined
to undertake some such a journey as this which is the
subject of the present narrative. Above aU things, then, I
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would say, do not attempt too much. BoAvare of forced
marches; and if in any case the performance of a day's
journey beyond the average allowance becomes indispensable, fortify your horse Avith a rest the day before, and
start so early in the morning that you can allow a repose
of not less than four hours in the middle of the day. Give
your horse tAvo rests a Aveek, the Sunday ahvays, and, if
possible, the Wednesday or Thursday—Avhichever is most
convenient—as Avell. Be satisfied with tAventy miles a day,
which, after all, with tAvo days of repose, will give you one
hundred miles in the week. By all Avhich rules, if you
abide, you may enjoy the most delightful mode of travelling
in the world, and reach your journey's end more surely, as
Avell as more safely, than if you attempt to do more than
your beast is equal to, and come at last to a " breakdo AVU."
I dare say Sir. Fudge could have given the reader all
this good advice as well as he who now Avrites it doAvn,
though he did not in the present case act on it. Both he
and Mr. Pinchbold were bent on pushing forAvard, and so
neither of them would acknoAvledge that BUnkers, when he
was brought out of the stable to be put to, looked tired,
any more than they would OAvn to the fact that it would
be dark in an hour from the time they started, that the
road was one incessant chain of hills, and that it was very
possible they might lose the way, or that Blinkers might
break down and be absolutely unable to get on.
They started, and the river Serain, which runs through
ChabUs, had hardly been crossed, when the first symptoms
of Avaning daylight began moodily to assert their existence,
and the first hill of the chain, of which they had been told
in the town, proclaimed itself in every inch of the tightened
traces. It was at this time that Sir. Pinchbold, Avith a
grim countenance, suggested that the moment had arrived
Avhen, as their journey was to be pursued without the aid
of daylight, it Avould be expedient that the pistol, which
had been lying idle in its box since the day of its piirchase,
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should be loaded and placed in some oonvenient spot ready
for use.
Surely there never Avas anything Avhich seemed so beset
with difficulties as the execution of this idea appeared to be
to him whose brain had just suggested it. The hands of
Mr. Pudge being engaged in driving, the task of loading
the pistol devolved naturally enough on Mr. Pinchbold,
and a difficult operation enough it proved. BetAveen his
own nervousness, the Avant of light, and the shaking and
bumping of the carriole, this unfortunate gentleman found
so much difficulty in pouring the powder out of the flask
into the measure, and out of the measure into the barrel
of the pistol, that he was several times on the point of
giving the Avliole thing up, and Avas only induced to continue
his exertions by his conviction of the extreme danger of
the situation in AA'hich he and his friend were placed.
Then, Avhen this part of the affair was at length accomplished, there were more difficulties to be encountered with
the caps—which Mr. Pinchbold contrived to upset more
than once—and the bullets, which Avere such a tight fit that
it was as difficult to force them into the pistol-barrel as if
they had been members of a Peace Society, and Avere
protesting against being used as engines of Avarfare. Nor
were Mr. Pinchbold's difficulties with the pistol itself by
any means the only ones which he had to encounter. He
was desperately anxious for secresy while he was engaged
in his beUicose preparations, feeling convinced, as he assured
his friend, that if any passer-by were to catch him thus
employed, the rumour would go forth that the two Englishmen Avere travelling Avith an immense hoard of Avealth, or
else they Avould not have recourse to such alarming precautions for their safety. This being so, it would sometimes happen that just as Mr. Pinchbold had nearly accomplished his task, a solitary labourer—as they were still
near the toAvn—Avould meet them on his Avay to Chablis, at
sight of whom our nervous friend Avould at once abandon
his occupation, and conceal his weapon under the apron of
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the carriole till the man Avas Avell out of sight. Nay, once
he received a terrific start from a very smaU donkey which
overtook them as they were slowly ascending a hill, and
Avhich, looking round as soon as its head Avas past the
front of the carriole, caught Mr. Pinchbold with the pistol
actually in his hand.
Nor even when the murderous weapon was fairly charged
Avere all Mr. Pinchbold's troubles over. The selection of
a spot on which to place it, Avhere it would be convenient
to the grip, and yet not likely to lodge its contents in the
small of the back of one of the two traveUers, was the next difficulty. Nor Avas Mr. Pinchbold at all rendered less uneasy
on this last head by the fact that the pistol had no cap upon
it, and Avas only half-cocked, it being a firm conviction of
that gentleman's that all firearms, whether loaded or otherwise, had the poAver of going off at a moment's notice, and
deaUng death and destruction around them.
And now Mr, Pinchbold has at length constructed a sort
of valley between a carpet-bag and a portmanteau, in which
the pistol can lie Avith its mouth towards the back of the
carriole; and Mazard, Avho has been inspecting the Avhole
loading process Avith great satisfaction, and Avho, in the
extremity of his interest, has several times been jolted off
the box on which he has been standing to get a better vicAv
—Mazard, we say, comes doAvn from his eminence and
jumps out after his master, who has got out with Mr. Fudge
to walk up a hill.
And now the darkness is coming on
with a vengeance, and all the little wooded valleys are
becoming shrouded in a black veil, and the hUls are grey,
and the sky is grey too, in its twilight suit, a greyness which
does not last long, but long enough to show Mr. Pinchbold
a party of five or six men descending from a neighbouring
height, Avho pass behind the carriole—furiously barked at
by Slazard—and can be seen no more, but concerning
Avhom Mr. Pinchbold is convinced that their intentions are
sinister.
Soon the friends get back into the carriole, and being at
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the top of the hill, try to get on a little; but a descent
fblloAvs the hill, and it Avill not do to go fast, for Blinkers is
really tired noAV, and has stumbled more than once. They
come to a post on Avhicli the kilometres are marked, and
find that out of the sixteen and a half kilometres from
ChabUs to Tonnerre, they have done seven, and that about
nine and a half, or about seven miles, still remain.
It is getting quite dark now, and the road is bad and full
of loose stones, and there is no moon, and sometimes they
come to places where other roads diverge, and where they
are obliged to stop Avhile Mr. Fudge gets doAvn, and, taking
one of the carriage-lamps out of its place, holds it up to the
finger-post in order to read Avhat is inscribed upon it.
Sometimes, too, the finger-post has an illegible inscription,
and they can make nothing of it, and are obliged to consider
Avhich direction they ought to be going in, and Mr. Pinchbold gets into difficulties Avith the mariner's compass and
the map, and it ends in their choosing the road that looks
the most frequented, that is to say, as far -is they can
judge by the traces of wheels upon it and other signs of
traffic.
And so they drag Avearily along, now getting out to Avalk,
now getting in again in the hope of quickening the pace, but
always finding it necessary to abandon this attempt lest
some accident should happen through the Ettle horse's tendency to stumble.
It was during one of these spasmodic efforts to advance,
and while, there being a little bit of straight road, the unhappy Blinkers had managed to accelerate his movements
into a trot, that Mr. Pinchbold, leaning forAvard with his
head out of the carriole, beheld a phantom form of prodigious
size, which appeared to him to be following, or rather keeping pace Avitli, the carriole as it passed along.
" What's that ?" said Mr. Pinchbold grasping his companion's arm, and speaking in that pecuUar accent of quiet,
breathless clearness, which seems reserved for the expression
of supernatural terror.
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Sir. Fudge looked hastily in the direction indicated by
his friend, and AA'as for a moment startled himself.
By the side of the road was a very high bank, and on the
top of this an irregular sort of hedge of bushes and small
stumps of trees; behind this hedge, and moving exactly at
the pace at which the carriole itself AA'as running, appeared
an erect black mass, bearing some resemblance to a human
figure, but of gigantic size.
The form ran thus along
behind the hedge till it came to a place where the high
bank and the hedge abruptly stopped; at this point it
suddenly vanished.
The action of Sir. Pinchbold's heart Avas arrested, and
when he attempted, after a long pause, to speak, it Avas
only by guess that Sir. Fudge made out that his accents
conveyed a repetition of his former inquiry.
" I really don't kiioAV Avhat it Avas," Sir. Fudge replied. " I
never saAv anything the least like it before."
" How inexpressibly aAvful," said Mr. Pinchbold, his
teeth chattering as he spoke. " Even the dog has his hair
standing on end;" a phenomenon, by the bye, which was to
be accounted for by the fact that Sir. Pinchbold, in the
plenitude of his agitation, Avas stroking this faithful animal
the wrong Avay.
" It Avas not a human being," continued Mr. Pinchbold,
in a panic-stricken voice ; " it AA'as too tall; it was not an
animal because it was erect."
" I think," interrupted Mr. Fudge, who had been turning
the matter over in his mind, " that it must have been a
tree."
" A tree !" retorted Sir. Pinchbold, Avith a mixture of
terror and disdain. " Do trees move along by the side of
the road? A tree, indeed !"
" My beUef," persisted Mr. Pudge, " is, that it Avas a
very black tree, at some considerable distance from the
road; and I believe that Ave passed the near objects so
uuch more quickly than we passed it, that it, as contrasted
vith them, appeared to accompany us."

z

338

A CRUISE UPON WHEEtS.

"Preposterous!" was all that Mr. Pinchbold could
answer. " You are a perfect Sadducee to be able to talk in
such a manner."
" Well, shall Ave go back and examine into it ?" inquired
Mr. Fudge, making as if he was going to pull up.
" No, on no account," replied Mr. Pinchbold, in a great
hurry. " I am quite satisfied that it was an apparition."
" And I am quite satisfied that it Avas a tree," retorted
Mr. Fudge, who, we must own, had only arrived, Avitli some
difficulty, at this conclusion himself.
Increased difficulties in getting Blinkers along soon
brought the cfiscussion as to the real nature of the phenomenon by the roadside to a termination ; but a fixed conviction of its supernatural origin remained quite firm in
Mr. Pinchbold's mind.
Nothing could noAv exceed the desolateness of the
situation. A close fine rain Avas falling, it was intensely
cold, and pitch dark. Not a light Avas to be seen in any
direction ; and there AVas so much wind with the rain, that
the lamps, whose glass fitted very badly, were continuaUy
bloAvn out.
" What a situation ?" said Mr. Pinchbold, as this cheering occurrence took place for the third time.
" Rain,
wind, darkness, a road Ave knoAv nothing about, probably
a wrong one, a horse dead beat, and phantoms moving
about in all directions."
" I don't mind much about the phantoms," repUed his
friend; " and as to the horse, if he could go faster it Avoiild
be inexpedient to let him, on account of the extreme
darkness. Stay—is that—no—yes
"
" A light!" interrupted Mr. Pinchbold; " i t must be
Tonnerre."
" I am half afraid not," said Mr. Pudge, with some
anxiety in his voice; " it glimmers so faintly, and there is
only one."
The travellers were long in nearing the Ught, Avhich
went through aU the phases which lights always do ^o
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through under such circumstances, becoming first fiiint,
and then strong, then disappearing altogether, and then
suddenly showing again; tiU at last, after a progress that
seemed perfectly endless, our two benighted adA'cnturers got
near enough to it to see that it Avas but one feeble light,
indeed, shoAving in the windoAV of a solitary cottage,
standing at some little distance from the side of the road.
This was the hardest thing to bear of all. Both Mr.
Fudge and his companion began now to feel almost desperate; their hopes had been raised by this light, though
they had scarcely acknowledged to themselves that they
were so; and noAV they were utterly dashed. There were
no more lights to be seen now, strain their eyes as they
Avould ; an impenetrable black veil was over everything.
It was too evident noAV that Blinkers was dead beat; the
only pace he could attempt, whether the road Avas up-hill
or down-hill (and it was always one or the other) was a
very slow Avalk; and this even at times became impossible,
and the little horse Avould stop outright. At every fresh
declivity, too, Mr. Fudge, Avho was dreadfully afraid that
Blinkers Avould fall, was obliged to get out and put the drag
on; and as the road consisted of a chain of smaU hiUs and
vaUeys, this interruption to progress occurred about every
five minutes.
At last, they arrived at the foot of a hiU, which, fi:oin
the whiteness of the road enabling them to see some way
before them, appeared longer than those over which they
had hitherto been passing.
" If something doesn't ' turn u p ' at the top of that hUl, I
shall begin to lose all hope," said Mr. Fudge.
Mr. Pinchbold did not answer; he had got past the
period when Avords are any relief. Both gentlemen got out
to walk up this hiU; but even then the ascent was not
accompUshed Avithout many stoppages. At the top of the
hill, when it was at length attained, a road branched off
suddenly to the right; and as there was a finger-post at the
corner, Mr. Pudge struck a Ught, and holding his lantern
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up to the inscription, read these words:—" Eoad from Ton
nerre to Noyers;" an arrow pointing doAvn this road wiu
placed exactly under the word Tonnerre.
" If Ave go in the direction indicated by the arroAV I suppose Ave are all right," said Sir. Fudge, after puzzling some
time at the inscription. The flict is, he Avas thoroughly
stupified Avith hunger and fatigue.
Mr. Pinchbold Avas not in a state to offer an opinion;
but he was heard to mutter indistinctly, that he supposed
that, unless somebody murdered them, he and his friend
would get to some human habitation the next morning;
but that the horse Avas so utterly knocked up that there
was an end of the journey.
" And the toils and hardships of it," said Mr. Pinchbold,
at length speaking intelligibly, " are so many that really
one could hardly wish it otherwise."
The travellers were now pursuing the new route into
which they had turned, and which had, at any rate, the
merit of being tolerably flat. There was, hoAvever, no
Ught to be seen in any direction, and no signs of any likelihood of their journey coming to a termination.
" I begin to think we have made some mistake," said
Mr. Pudge, after they had been dragging thus Avearily along
for some time. " We are upon high ground; there seems
nothing to impede the view; and though it is so dark. Ave
should see a Ught if there was one Avithin any reasonable
distance." And Mr. Pudge pulled up once more, and
standing up in his place, strained his eyes into the distance
in aU directions.
" ' Tonnerre a Noyers,' you said, did you not ?" asked
Sir. Pinchbold, rousing himself by a supernatural effort,
as he saw that his companion stood really in need of assistance.
" That was the inscription," answered Mr. Pudge, helplessly.
" But how do you know that the arrOAV Avas not pointing
toNoyeis?"
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" I have just been thinking," replied Mr, Fudge,
" Avhetlier it might be so. At aU events, I'm afraid that it
is useless pursuing this route, and that we must retrace our
steps to the finger-post,"
If the travellers had pursued that road, it is likely enough
that some part of Mr. Pinchbold's prophecy might have
been verified, for it was indeed the road to Noyers, and
that town Avas at least TAventy miles offl
And noAV the Avretched Blinkers had to be turned round,
and the road which they had followed for a considerable
distance, had all to be traversed once again, at the same
Avalking pace. It seemed as if the finger-post would never
be reached. Arrived at this point, the traveUers came to
the resolution of continuing the road on which they had
originally been travelling, and of sticking to it at any rate,
come of it Avhat might. It was not long before a considerable descent began to make itself felt, and Mr. Fudge got
doAvn again to put on the drag. He Avas startled from this
occupation by a joyous exclamation from Mr. Pinchbold.
" I see a light!" cried that gentleman.
Sir. Fudge looked in the direction pointed out by his
friend, and saAv the light also. Presently, he advanced a
few paces along the road, and looked further down the hiU.
" All right," he said ; " there are several lights; AVC are
close to the tOAvn at last. Look, Blinkers !" continued Mr.
Fudge, absolutely, in the fulness of his benevolence, turning
the horse's head in the direction of the Ughts. " See there,
old boy!—we shall soon be there now." And Avith that he
mounted to his place again, and with a crack of the whip
and a cheery cry to the little Irishman, started the weary
load once more.
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lights, a benevolent landlady, an alacritous boyAA'aiter, a cheerful room Avith a fire blazing in no time, a
basin of soup, a fam_oiis beefsteak, Avith fried potatoes, a
bottle of BurgundA', and some hot brandy-and-Avater, all
these things greeted our tAvo half desperate adA-enturers on
their arriA'al at the Hotel du Lion d'Or, at the toAvn of
Tonnerre.
Before attending to aiiA' of his OAA'II comforts. Sir. Fudge,
as the reader Avill expect, proceeded at once to the stable,
that he might see Avhat sort of jJroA-ision was made there
for those of the exhausted Blinkers; Mr. Fudge was, in
fact, not a little anxious to see IIOAV far this excellent animal
Avas knocked up by the day's journey. The horse's first
act on getting into his stall, Avhere a A'ery comfortable bed was
made up for him, was to give AA'ay to a series of the most
terrific yaAA'us. Having relieved himself in this way, he
began to look about him, and to thrust his soft nose into
the manger, nibbling at such grains and such scraps of
clover-tops as happened to be lying perdu in that receptacle. " If he can eat, he is all right," thought Mr. Fudge
to himself, and he gave directions for the administering of
half a feed of oats at once.
As soon as the first rattle of the grain was heard in the
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sieA'e, Mr. Fudge ceased to be apprehensive on the subject
of the little horse, Avho pricked up his ears, turned his head
in the direction from Avhich this appetizing sound came,
and gave vent to a kind of snorting neigh, Avhicli proved
his appetite to be in good condition. Mr. Fudge stayed to
see him ram his nose into the oats as soon as they were
placed in the manger, and then, quite satisfied Avith the
energy of his attack upon his supper, left him to look after
his own.
In spite of the favourable report Avliich Mr. Fudge was
able to give of the little horse's appetite, it Avas decided by
the tAVO friends over their evening meal, that he should
have a day's rest at Tonnerre, and that on the succeeding
day his forces should only be taxed to the extent of a short
course to the neighbouring town of Ancy le Franc. It is
only justice to both Mr. Fudge and his friend to mention
here, that in coming to this decision, they Avere neither of
them influenced by the chance circumstance of their having
got into one of the best inns they had yet met with.
That it was so there could be no doubt. The management of the Lion d'Or Avas, according to our usual authority on these matters, Sir. Pinchbold, in the hands of a
sort of commoiiAvealth of old Avonien, all of the most singular
amiability, all anxious for the well-being of our travellers,
and, what is more remarkable, all on strange terms of
politeness and affection Avitli each other, so that amicable
contests would arise betueen them for the more arduous
undertakings in connexion Avith the house-service, and
brooms and slop-pails were almost fought for by these
benevolent old ladies, in their longing to save each other
trouble. Mr. Pinchbold speaks fiirther of an ostler with a
moustache, and a boy Avitli red hair, Avho sang Avliile he
waited at table.
Of his bed-room the same gentleman says, that it " was
a room with a welcome in it." A room containing oldfashioned arm-chairs and a sofa covered with red velvet
ornamented with gold-coloured stars. His bed -vas cur-
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tained Avith the same material. A large square table Avas
made use of as a Avashinsr-stand. The walls were decorated
Avith a single print, a Uthograph, highly coloured, and
representing the interior of a clean blacksmith's shop. " A
child," says Mr. P., " is mounted on a stool, hammering at
the anvil, Avhile a ferocious, but scrupulously clean black.sniith is demonstrating Avitli both hands, to a maiden Avith
a basket on her arm, AA'IIO is sulkily turning away from
him. Inscribed underneath is the legend, ' a forger on
devrient forgeron,' or, as it may be Uterally translated, ' by
hlacksmithing one becomes a blacksmith.' "
In these comfortable quarters—for no doubt Mr. Fudge's
room Avas in all points as satisfactory as his companion's—
our two. friends passed two nights and a day pleasantly
enough. Tonnerre, the town AA'hose very name, as it
appeared on the map, had struck Mr. Pinchbold with
horror, as suggestive of so Avild and terrible a place, turned
out to be one of the most cheerful spots which the traveUers
had yet visited. It Avas a picturesque, irregularly built
old toAvn, Avith a church perched up upon a very steep hUl
in the midcUe of it, and accessible by flights of broad flat
steps. From the terrace heights round about the church,
you could see a wide extent of prospect, stretching away
over the vine-covered flats to where, in the extreme distance, the boundary of the Cote d'Or marked the entrance
to the fair domains of the Burgundy country proper.
The company assembled at table at the Lion d'Or was
the most agreeable Avhich our tAvo friends had yet encountered. The conversation Avas Avell sustained and full of
interest. There was one person who appeared at the
dinner who was rendered remarkable solely by his personal
appearance. He was a man of perfectly enormous stature,
and with the cranium of a colossus. There was a curious
resemblance in this gentleman's head to that of Sir Walter
Scott, and altogether he Avas so unlike a Frenchman, and
BO essentially British in his appearance, that our tAvo
EngUshmen felt almost as if they were associating with fi
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countryman. With this gentleman, and a certain very
pleasant Burgundian who sat next him, Sir. Fudge and
his companion had a good deal of conversation ; the talk
being naturally about the neighbouring country, and the
road Avliich the travellers Avere to take in order to get to
Dijon, the capital of the Cote d'Or, and the next important
stage in their journey. As far as Montbard, the route by
Ancy le Franc Avas simple enough, but after this point it
appeared that there Avere tAvo roads; one that lay along
the valleys by A'^itteaux, Avhich had the adA'antage of being
the best road as Avell as the flattest: the other on the heights
by Chaiiceaux and St. Seine, a toilsome, deserted road, but
passing through some Avonderful scenery, and especially
through Avhat both the colossal gentleman and the Burgundian pronounced to be a kind of miniature SAvitzerland
-—the Val de Suzon. Neither of these gentlemen had much
to say about the inns Avliich the travellers were likely to
meet Avith.
" It is a deserted road," said the tall man; " scarcely
any one ever passes there, and you must not expect great
things."
Mr. Pinchbold having gained some further information,
by which he learned to his inexpressible horror that the
country they AA'ere going through was still supplied with a
good sprinkling of wolves, foxes, and wild boars, our
traveUers were now left to mature their plans, and to decide
betAveen the respective attractions of the upper and lower
route.
At Tonnerre, in rejoining the high road to Dijon, our
traveUers had once again come up with the military. The
officers were, hoAvever, located at another hotel, for Tonnerre
boasted tAvo inns, and did not this time monopolize, as on
other occasions, all the attention and all the beds.
The old sad tune broke upon the ears of Mr. Fudge as
he Avoke on the morning when he and his friend were to
leave Tonnerre. The troops Avere again forming in the
dark, and again as they marched away that plaintive air
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became fainter and more faint, till at last both it and the
long tramp of feet that accompanied it died altogether away
in the distance.
It was a rainy morning; so, as the shortness of the
journey to Ancy le Franc did not render a midday rest
necessary, our traA'ellers decided to Avait tiU the afternoon
on the chance of the weather clearing up. The chance was
favourable to them, and Avlien at about one o'clock they
droA'e—after quite a tender parting with the commonAvealth
of old ladies in the inn kitchen—out of the gates of the
Lion d'Or, the sun Avas glittering on the Avet roadAvay, and
in the diamond drops which ornamented every leaf and
every blade of grass.
The country, rich and cultivated, shoAved after that refreshing rain but fcAV signs of the approach, or rather the
presence, of autumn. It Avas UOAV the 12th of October.
They had left Paris on the 2nd, and on reaching Ancy le
Franc Avould have travelled tAvo hundred kilometres, or
something like one hundred and fifty miles. That Blinkers
could Avork Avas IIOAV obvious. The rest of the previous
day had quite counteracted the effects of the long and
arduous course from Auxerre; and as this drive from
Tonnerre to Ancy AA'as only an affair of about fifteen miles,
he might almost be considered to be enjoying two days'
rest consecutively. The next day they Avould make for
Montbard, and there rest for the Sunday, and perhaps for
the Monday as AveU.
It was quite early in the afternoon, Avlien from the top
of a little hill Avhich our travellers had been ascending
leisurely, they came in sight of the little toAvn of Ancy le
Franc, and it Avas only about four o'clock Avhen they drove
up to the door of the Hotel de la Poste, which stood at the
entrance of the one long street of which this small bourg
consisted.
Here the military appeared again in such force that Mr,
Fudge and his friend were fain to be satisfied with one
room between them, and even to be glad to get that. It
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was a long room of a dismal and bare kind, AvIth two beds
against the wall, and Avith no prints, pictures, or other
ornaments of any kind. The inn itself Avas conducted by
a gentleman who, officiating as his own chef de cuisine,
appeared in the regular white costume of a cook, and received our traveUers in the kitchen, which was indeed the
entrance hall to the inn, and through which the on'iy Avay
of access to the upper rooms lay. He Avas quite a young
man, and had spent all the early part of his life m the
Highlands, where he had been head cook to a certain
Scotch nobleman. His father had been originaUy the
proprietor of this inn, but at his death the son had been
obliged to resign his brilliant career in the household of
the Scotch peer, and return to the obscurity of his natiA'e
toAvn.
The Avorthy artist pined, however, in secret, as he avoAved
to Mr. Pinchbold, while he was preparing the dimier, for
his old life. " The charming grounds where he could
AA'ander unmolested, the shooting, of which he was passionately fond, the society understanding and entering into his
labours;" all these things he regretted profoundly, and all
these things Avere brought back to his memory by so unusual a circumstance as the arrival of a couple of Englishmen at the obscure little town of Ancy le Franc.
Leaving this Avorthy gentleman in the agonies of composition, or, in other Avords, in the very crisis of an omlette.
Sir. Fudge and his friend went out for a ramble, and
turned into the deserted gromids of the old chateau which
is the chief feature of the town.
" Si omnes ego non," was the independent motto stuck
all OA'er the old chateau, which was an old and square
building with four grey turrets, one at each of its corners,
and standing in a neglected, melancholy park, about which
our Englishmen wandered tUl it was time to get nack to
the inn for dinner.
This was served in a small room, the officers iiaving
secured the largest in the inn for their mess. The meal
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consisted of exactly the same viands as those of Avhich out
traveUers had partaken the day before at Tonnerre, which,
in turn, was in no point different from the dinner at
Auxerre Avhich has been already described. The company Avas made up principally, as usual, of commis-voyageurs. One of these, a young man, sat at the head of the
table; another, also a young man, sat next him ; a third,
a man like the first Napoleon, Avith his hair combed over
Jiis forehead, with a cunning look, and a habit of bursting
into unhalloAved fits of laughter, came next: and next him
Avas a fourth commercial traveller of a different type, a man
aiming at more refinement than the rest, and more ready
to talk on general subjects. The remaining seats were
filled by Messrs. Fudge and Pinchbold, and by an old and
agreeable gentleman, a native of Burgundy, and his son, a
full-groAvn young man of tAvo or three and tAventy, but who
Avas treated by his father, and Avho had got to regard hiiiisejf, as a very young boy. It was, for the rest, a talkative
assembly, but the most talkative member of it was the
young man AA'ho has been described as sitting next to him
at the head of the table. This personage was discoursing
to the company generally Avlien our travellers entered the
room and took their seats at table.
" Conceive, gentlemen, my sensations. I was going to
tJie shop of la mere Eegnard, who has, you know, dealings
with our house, when suddenly (it being pitch dark at the
time) the earth seemed to open under my feet, and I feU."
" A fall in candles!" remarked the Napoleonic man,
alluding, it must be supposed, to the peculiar branch of
commerce represented by the speaker.
" In these small towns," continued the relater of this
anecdote, " there is no safety in walking after dark." (Mr,
Pinchbold pricked up his ears.) " The entrances to the
cellars are left open continuaUy, there are no lights, and
doAvn you go."
At this explanation of the exact nature of the dangers of
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going out after nightfall in an obscure French town, Mf,
Pinchbold seemed rather disappointed,
" Where did you fall, sir ?" he inquired.
" On my stomach," was the ansAver. At this the Napoleonic man burst into a perfect tempest of laughter.
" There is nothing to laugh at," began the first speaket
again.
" M y boy AA'ould like some more bread, Louise," said
the old Burgundian at this moment to the Avaiting-maid,
who had just entered Avith a dish.
" Ah, Louise, you Avould not haA'e laughed if I had been
killed !" continued the commis-voyageur.
Louise, a hideous Avoman of about fifty, took no furthei
notice of this remark than to intimate that she should not
have cried.
" HOAV should I have shoAvn you my regard?" the narrator went on, in a bombastic style. " I would have left
you my horse."
" What a legacy ! Why, it has but three legs and &
half"
" Two and a half"
" One and a half."
" An eye and a half"
" Four teeth."
" Each four inches long Avith age."
" The flaccid lips."
" The long and pendant e-ars."
" Gentlemen, gentlemen, leave my horse alone," broke
in the OAvner of the animal, Avho had been the subject (fi
these remarks; they had emanated from the Napoleonic
man and the young man at the head of the table.
" Ah, monsieur," said the old Burgundian, interposing
" what you say of the state of these small provincial towiib
is but too true ; my boy here had just such a fall as you
describe, only the other day."
" He was r-jnning after his hoop, doubtless," reniarkee
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the Napoleonic man in iin undertone to Mr, Pinchbold,
who Avas seated next him.
" Say Avhat you Avill, gentlemen," continued the original
speaker, " my situation was terrible. Sly respir.ation Ava?
stopped short, my brain confused."
" That I believe, at any rate," remarked the satirist.
" My voice gone."
"No!"
" Yes.
My voice gone so that I could not call for
assistance. If the Mama JRegnard had not come out Avith a
Ught to go to her cellar, I might have been lying across the
entrance to it at this moment. It should be compidsory
with the authorities of these small, towns to light them."
" W i t h candles," suggested ths Napoleonic man, still
aiming at the nature of the other's commercial dealings.
" No, with broAvn sugar," retorts the talkative gentleman.
" With tallow Avicks," replied the other.
Such mutual badinage as this, of which a smaU specimen
is here given, would go on. uninterruptedly for perhaps half
an hour, by AA'hich time the conversation, however, would
have touched aU sorts of other topics. But the strangest
thing, and by this both our travellers were much struck,
Avas the manner in which aU these persons steered clear of
all political or even public topics of discussion. And this
was ahvays so. The name of the Emperor, or of any
person high in authority, was never mentioned in the
society in Avhich Mr. Fudge and his friend found themselves. The nearest approach to politics which had
occurred, indeed, in any conversation to which they had
listened, or in which they had been mixed up, Avas on this
very occasion of the dinner at Ancy le Franc, when some
recent proceedings of M. de Montalembert were for a
moment made the subject of discussion, and the religious
opinions of that statesman were brought upon the tapis
rather Ughtly,
It was thus that the particular s?inmercial gentleman of
whom mention has been made as Oi a man aiming at a
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Greater degree of intellectual refinement than his compeers,
burst out suddenly into a torrent of eloquence, in defence
of SI. de Montalembert and his opinions.
" Hold, gentlemen," he cried, after sitting silent all
through the previous conversation; " hold, you ixV^ not to
suppose that the ages of Faith are dead. It may be that
you individually, or you, or you, are destitute of reverence
for the Church, and that you find a satisfaction in insulting
its ministers, and disparaging its ceremonial. But you
must not suppose that every one else is equally deficient in
faith, or that the Church and its sacred Head can be thus
lightly spoken of Such a spirit as this is much abroad,
but still there are, happily, some fcAV left with whom time
makes no difference, and for whom the scoffing intellectualities of the multitude are as unreal and untrue as the
ages of Faith are true and real."
Strange Avords these for a bagman to utter, and such as
you Avould be little likely to hear in the commercial-room
of an English inn.
In fact, these French travellers
presented altogether about as strong a contrast to our OAVU
English " baggies" as could well be, though doubtless they
would be just as sharp hands at a bai-gaiu as our OAvn
countrymen, and, perhaps, even a little sharper.
This burst of eloquence put quite a stop to any further
discussion, and soon after it the party broke up. The
talkative " commercial" AA'ho had sustained the accident,
repairing to his room to compose a letter detailing the
particulars of it, Avhich letter the old Burgundian pledged
himself to see despatched next morning to the mayor of the
tOAvn. Slessrs. Fudge and Pinchbold saAV the letter next
morning lying in the kitchen ready for the Slayer's perusal,
but Avhether it ever reached that potentate's eyes, or
Avhether, if it did, any steps Avere taken in consequence of
its reception, are cj[uestions Avliich we are imhappily not in
a position to answer. As far, however, as the opinion of
the writer of this History goes, he does not mind saying
that he has little doubt that the facilities for tmnbling into
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.^•fadame Eegnard's cellar are as great at this moment as
'chey ever were, and that the streets of Ancy le Franc are
r,s dark as they were before this important memorial Avas
drawn up.
With the exception of the Napoleonic man, Avho Avas up
and dressed in a blue blouse and ready to be off, our travellers started next morning before any of the other guests
at the table d'hote were afoot. The Avhole staff of the inn,
including a A'ery cross matron Avho presided over a waiteress
belonging to our favourite order of " t h e good-natured
wenches," a sulky ostler, and the great chef himself, assembled to see the Englishmen off, the master of the hotel
seeming to regard their departure as the withdraAval of tha
last link that bound him to the glorious memories of hia
career as cordon bleu to the Scotch milord.
A pleasant morning's drive through a pretty country
brought our two friends, about midday, to Aisy, where
they were to rest. The auberge to Avhich they had been
directed Avas a miserable place, and the room into Avhich
they Avere shoAvn as a salle-a-manger was accessible only
by a sort of ladder outside the house. Once attained, it
turned out to be nothing, after all, but a bedroom. A
couple of beds Avere let into recesses in the AA'all like berths,
and contrasted singularly enough with two long deal tables
ranged on trestles doAvn the length of the room, and intended, obviously enough, to serve the purpose of diningtables.
The garden, who acted as Avaiter, ostler, barman, and
bed-maker, and who had shoAvii such a total incapacity for
one of these branches of utility, that Mr. Fudge Avas obliged
to unharness Blinkers himself—this youth, after piloting
Mr. Fudge and his friend up the ladder, began to apologize
for the disorder of the apartment Avliich has just been
described by saying that it had only just been evacuated
by the military. The officers, he said, with great pride,
had been taking their breakfast there, and had eaten up
everything in the house.
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It Was at such times as these, when the inevitable
omelette, that refuge for the destitute abroad, was in preparation, that Mr. Pinchbold would be seized with thb
most deadly yearnings for English cookery, and Avould be
driven desperate by some such visions as haunt the seaman
who is suffering from calenture—Sir. Pinchbold's visions,
hoAvever, being not of green fields and English homesteads,
but of smoking and judiciously roasted legs of mutton, and
decanters of amber-coloured sherry. The fact is, that the
incessant civets de lievre, and the rich bilious wines of the*
Burgundy country which they Avere UOAV drinking, Averc
beginning to teU upon the worthy gentleman's digestive
powers, and hence his longings for the mutton and sherry
of his native land.
This sojourn at Aisy Avas certainly not altogether satisfactory. The cold Avas intense, and the rain so obviously
threatening, that it was impossible to stir any distance from
the auberge, where the only asylum was a room Avith two
unmade beds in it, and a soldier and a friend Avith a gun,
both in the noisy stage of intoxication, and both drinking
coffee mixed with brandy by way of sobering themselves.
These two gentlemen took themselves off, however, at last,
after rendering Mr. Pinchbold extremely uneasy by a long
whispered conversation, of Avhich he and his friend appeared
to be the subjects.
They Avere also kind enough, before
leaving the inn-yard, to favour the carriole as it stood there
with a prolonged and careful inspection, both outside and
in. Indeed, there is every reason to suppose that they
would have got into it to facilitate their inspection, if
Mazard, Avho had been left in charge asleep, had not
suddenly sprung out from his lair and saluted them Avith
a volley of barks of such a terrific nature, that the
soldier and his sporting friend, gun in hand, Avere glad to
beat a speedy retreat, leaving no doubt whatever on the
mind of Sir. Pinchbold that they were going to an ambush
ea the Montbard road, from which they would fire Avhen the
A A
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carriole passed, and make an end of its occupants with a
single discharge of musketry.
The weather Avas noAv not long in declaring its intentions,
and by the time Avheii it was desirable to start, the rain Avas
descending in torrents. BUnkers, too, was in a singularly
bad humour at being taken out of his stable, and just as he
AA'as being put into the carriole, and before the harnessing
Avas completed, bolted suddenly off as he had done at Villeneuve, with one of the shafts dragging on the ground.
This time Sir. Fudge was at his head, and the ground
luckily ascending instead of descending, he was able to bring
him up sooner than on the previous occasion, but not till
all the breath Avas out of his body, and one of his arms nearly
dragged out of its socket.
Nothing that can be imagined could exceed the gloom of
that afternoon's driA'e. A continuous down-pour of rain,
a perfectly straight road, a roAV of poplars on either side of
it, and beyond one of these rows of poplars a perfectly
straight canal, running for miles and miles parallel with the
road. At length it bent suddenly to the right, and, crossing
the canal, took a different direction.
And now our travellers found themselves Avith a much
worse neighbour than the canal—the road Avliich had
before been parallel with this dismal but inoffensive watercourse, running UOAV side by side with the railroad, and
that at a distance sometimes of a dozen yards, sometimes as
many feet only, and sometimes so close that the embiinkment on Avhich the raihvay was made formed one side of the
carriage-road. As far as Mr. Fudge and his friend could
see, the tAvo roads ran thus for a considerable distance.
" What a tremendous state of things," said Mr. Pinchbold, as he first noticed the proximity of the raihvay to
their route, a circumstance which Blinkers, to judge by his
erect ears and raised head, was also making his own obserA'ations upon. " If we Avere to meet a train now," continued Mr. Pinchbold, " what would become of us ?"
The words were scarcely out of his lips, Avhen a low,
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faint whistle became distinctly audible, and at the same
time Mr, Pinchbold thought he could perceive, over the
tops of some trees, at a considerable distance, certain small
floating masses of white smoke. It was probable a train
was coming to meet them. Immediately by the side of
the road, and up on the top of that high enbankment, the
effect Avould be terrific.
Mr. Fudge lost no time in adopting the only course that
seemed left. He instantly pulled up, and putting the
horse's head the other way, proceeded at a gentle pace to
retrace his steps. Ke had hardly done this when a tremendous noise behind, and a shaking sensation, communicated,
as it seemed, to both earth and air at once, announced that
the train was upon them. It was weU they had turned.
Even as it was, Blinkers, as soon as he heard the noise
behind him, began to bolt forward, and to plunge and
swerve in a very unpleasant manner, while directly t i e
train had rushed past, and came within his range of vision,
he became still more riotous and difficult to control. The
travellers had retraced their steps a considerable distance
before Mr. Fudge was able to bring him back to order, and
turning round again, to make once more for their destination.
It is a grave question whether such proximity of the
railroad to the carriage-road as this should be allowed
The raihvay must of necessity go under the high-road, and
over it, and at times parallel Avith it, for considerable
distances, but ought there not to be some limit to the
nearness of the tAVO parallel lines ? In France, some of the
raihvays have been aUowed to run for miles alongside the
post-roads, with nothing but a railing three feet high
betAveen them. It is impossible for any one Avho has not
tried it to imagine the effect of meeting an express-trai»
under such circumstances, with half-a-dozen yards only
between that tearing mass of noise and fire and speed, and
your horse's blinkers. The space of a hundred yards,
Avhich is little enough in all conscience, would make aU the
difference,
A A2
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Mr. Pudge and his friend were not sorry when, after
driving about a couple of miles, they came to a place where
a grove of trees interposed betAveen them and the railroad,
and as these two rival highways did not again come in
contact between that point and Montbard, they drove into
Tjiiat tOAvn without any fiirther inconvenience.
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CHAPTEE XXI,
DEVOTED TO A CERTAIN EPISODE IN THE LIFE OF ME,
PINCHBOLD,

EANCIS

IN FACT, IN THIS CHAPTER THE READER WILL HEA2

HOAV THAT GENTLEMAN FELL IN LOVE IN A VERY RIDICULOTH
MANNER, AND HOW HE WAS RUDELY AWAKENED FROM A VERT
FOOLISH DREAM.

did Mr. Pinchbold imagine, when he and his friend
drove into Montbard, that his two days' residence in that
small and savage town was to be characterized by circumstances fraught with danger to his peace of mind.
The Hotel de la Poste is not in the town of Montbard.
It is a grim and deserted-looking inn, standing in a remote
epot, with a great barren tract of ground in front of it,
unenclosed, except on tAVO sides by the inn and its stables.
On this tract of ground, swampy with the recent rain, a
iCAv carriers' carts were standing when our travellers
arrived, but the horses were taken out, and there Avere no
signs of life about the place. As soon, however, as they
had reached the door, the master of the inn appeared at the
top of the flight of steps which gave access to it. He was
joined, after he had called several times for him by name,
by the ostler, who seemed to have been recently allaying
his thirst, and that not with Avater.
The landlord led the way through the kitchen, where
his Avife was engaged in preparing the dinner, to the staircase, and ascending it, showed the traveUers to their rooms.
There appeared, from the choice, to be no one in the inn,
the military, who were stiU on the road, being lodged at
the Hotel de I'Ecu, the opposition house of entertainment,
LITTLE
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the other side of the toAvn. The landlord, who himself
shoAA'ed the two friends into their rooms, AA'as a dry, wizen,
depressed-looking man, Avith a wasted, passionate-looking
face, and a dissipated air, and not in dress or person looking
the least like an innkeeper. Pie did not appear more than
forty years of age.
"V\Tien Mr. Pinchbold Avas left in his room he was a good
deal struck by a certain air of refinement, almost of luxury,
about it, wliich AA'as very different from what he and his
friend had "met Avitli elscAvhere in their journey. The bed
was covere i with a sort of counterpane of lace throAvn over
everything; there AA'as lace on the bed-curtains. Easy
chairs were standing about the room, and there Avas quite
a luxurions Avalnut-wood and marble lavabo, or washingstand. 'The room Avas at a corner of the house, and tAvo of
its waUs were pierced Avith Avindows ; on one of the other
Avails hung a couple of water-colour drawings, of the same
subject—a girl, afflicted Avith paralysis from her infancy,
scattering grain to some circular patches of yellow, which
may be supposed to have indicated poultry. Each of these
draivings claimed to be the copy, as each seemed, on consideration, curiously enough, to be the worst of the tAvo.
There Avas an immense cupboard in the room; and when
Sir. Pinchbold opened it—AA'hich of course he was not long
in doing—he found there additional confirmation of what
had struck him in noticing the draAvings just mentioned,
and in observing certain little nick-nacks about the room.
It had struck Mr. Pinchbold that a female influence pervaded the place; and when he opened the door of the
cupboard, Avhich Avas, in truth, a long and dark passage
used as a kind of lumber-room, and saw a great many
dresses, and a steel hoop, hanging there on pegs, he felt
convinced that the hypothesis he had formed was a true
one.
At the other end of this passage firom that by which Mr.
Pinchbold had entered it, there was another door, and as
Mr, Pinchbold advanced into the closet to scrutinize its
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contents, this door opened, and our Englishman found
himself face to face with a very pretty young French girl.
At sight of Mr. Pinchbold the young lady muttered
something about coming for her dresses, and instantly drcAV
back toAvards the door by which she had entered; Avhils
Mr. Pinchbold, whose courtesy and respect for the softer
sex was only equalled by his profound devotion, muttered.
in his turn, a string of apologies, and fled into his bedroom
with aU the speed he could command. Slazard, AVIIO evidently considered the cupboard as Mr. Pinchbold's, had
resented the intrusion of the young lady Avith a volley of
barks ; and the closet was yet ringing Avitli these, and Mr.
Pinchbold was just emerging from its door, when he encountered Mr. Fudge, who had come to fetch him, that
they might go out together and see the town.
" Such a beautiful creature!" said Mr, Pinchbold,
speaking under his breath,
" What, in the cupboard ?" asked Sir. Fudge.
" W h o can she possibly b e ? " continued Mr. Pinchbold,
though more as if talking to himself than addressing his
companion.
As the two friends passed down the stairs, and through
the kitchen, on their way out, Mr. Pinchbold looked
eagerly about him in hopes of a reappearance of the vision
of the cupboard; but the young lady was nowhere to be
seen. Our Englishman fancied, however, that when he
looked back at the inn, as they were walking away from
ityhe saAv a female form at one of the windows, and that it
vanished at the moment of his turning to look at it. During
the walk that ensued, Sir. Pinchbold was rather a silent
companion. He and his friend Avandered for an hour or
two in the drizzling rain about that dismal old town of
Alontbard, the birthplace of the renoAvned Buflcn. The
tOAvn is piled up the sides of a steep hiU, which you ascend
by aU sorts of queer steps and steep walks. At the top of
all is the church, and by its side, on a sort of platform,
from which you get a fine view of the distant couatry, ia »
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bronze statue of Buffon, of Avhich, as is the case Avith most
statues, there is nothing at aU to be said. It is a pity that
some form of monument cannot be invented which should
rather commemorate the thing for Avhicli the man to Avhom
it is raised Avas celebrated, than attempt to give a likeness
of the great personage himself Some individual of the
brute creation Avould have been a good substitute at this
place for the Buffon figure. Wliile in our OAA'U toAvn, a
sword placed on a pedestal, in a conspicuous position, to
the memory of HaA'elock, or a bronze Act of Parliament to
that of the late Sir E. Peel, would save us much misery
and some expense. The chateau of Buffon, in its grounds
of ruined and broken terraces, is a conspicuous and delightful feature of Slontbard ; the AA'hole is in strict unison Avith
the intense melancholy, and even Avildness, which pervades
the town. At no place Avere our traveUers more mercilessly stared a t ; at no place did they meet Avith more mud;
and noAvhere a more ill-kept and neglected town.
Every one of the dresses, and the steel petticoat of course,
had disappeared out of Mr. Pinchbold's cupboard Avhen
that gentleman got back to his room, but in compensation
a nosegay of such poor floAvers as late October can afford
occupied the middle of his table, and completed the decoration of the room. Mr. Pinchbold Avas keenly grateful for
this little attention, and occupied himself in trying to extract
some perfume from this small collection of chrysanthemums
till it was time to descend to the salle-a-manger.
Having inquired his Avay in the kitchen, Mr. Pinchbold
was directed to a door exactly opposite to him. It introduced him into a large and somewhat bare-looking apartment. At the furthest end of it from that by, which Sir.
Pinchbold entered, a small round table AA'as spread witJ* "i
cloth, knives and forks, and all the requisites for dinner,
A moderator lamp was burning in the middle of the table,
which was draAvn up close to a blazing Avood fire, Avhich
the cold and damp of the evening made very acceptable.
A female figure was seated by the fire. She Avas engaged
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in reading, but rose hastily on Sir. Pinchbold's entering,
and placing her book on the chimney-piece, AvithdrcAv by
another door. Not, hoAvever, before our Englishman had
recognised in her the young lady of the cupboard.
Mr. Pinchbold went at once to the chimney-piece and
took up the book Avhich the young lady had just deposited
there. It was a French novel, and as far as Mr. P, could
perceive, one of the most dangerous of its class; one of
those which treats of the gay life of the capital, the history
of a young man's adventures there; a work in Avhich the
existence of any such hampering restraints as conscience or
principle is wholly ignored, and in which it is shoAvn
lucidly enough what a very jolly life may be led by thoss
who have shaken off these fettering restrictions on their
.conduct.
When Mr. Pudge entered the salle-a-manger, he found
Mr. Pinchbold standing Avith this volume in his hand,
holding it as Hamlet does the skull in the grave-scene, and
looking up at the ceiling immersed in thought. He was,
however, promptly brought doAvn to the affairs of the
present by no less important an occurrence than the entry
of the young lady Avho was the subject of his meditation.
She came in with a large tureen in her hand, and placing it
on the table, announced that the dinner Avas served.
Her position there Avas noAV tolerably certain. She Avas
not a guest staying in the house, but rather part of its
establishment, probably the daughter of the landlord. A
sUght resemblance to that functionary confirmed this
impression, Avliich Avas speedily turned into a certainty
Avhen, in the course of dinner, she said that she would ask
her mother for some article Avhich one of our EnglishmeJi
required.
France is not a land of beauty. Since Mr. Fudge and
his friend had entered the country at Calais, till the time
of their arrival at Montbard, they had not seen one AVoman
whose looks could for one moment bear comparison with
those of the innkeeper's daughter of Montbard, Indeed,
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her beauty Avas such that it might have borne almost any
comparison that could be applied to it. The girl Avas in
truth very pretty, and had a singularly graceful carriage
and a pleasant manner which gave increased effect to her
charms. Mr. Fudge professed himself quite ready to
indorse Mr. Pinchbold's opinions on the subject of this
young lady's poAvers of fascination, Avhile, as for Sir. Pinchbold himself, there were positively no limits whatever to
his boundless admiration,
" I can scarcely conceive," said Sir. Pudge, as the innkeeper's daughter left the room, after placing on table the
last dish of a most excellent dinner, " I can scarcely conceive a more dangerous position than that occupied by this
girl. She has evidently been sent by her parents to some
school Avhere she has imbibed tastes far above her rank.
Such a girl as that comes back to her home finding it
utterly distasteful to her, and all the companions among
AA'hom she finds herself seem coarse and vulgar. She feels
already that she is ' not understood,' despises all those about
her, and turns for refuge to the pages of such a book as this
romance, which doubtless some commis-voyageur has left
here for her edification."
So saying, Mr. Pudge rose from table, and lighting his
lantern betook himself to the stable, where it Avas his custom
in the evening to spend some time in watching Blinkers at
his meal, and in extracting such information as he could
get on the subject of the road from the ostler and any of
his friends who might be hanging about looking at the
horses.
As for Mr, Pinchbold, he remained Avhere he was, bv
the fire, and taking up the novel to which allusion has
already been made, he proceeded to dip into it. While
thus engaged, who should come into the room but the
young lady to whom the book belonged, and this being so,
of course nothing could be more natural than for Sir.
Pinchbold to apologize for the liberty he had taken in
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reading the volume Avithout leave. Of course, when Sir.
Pinchbold apologized for reading the French novel, the
young lady, Avhose name was Mademoiselle Louise, could
not say less than that it AA'as at Mr. Pinchbold's service.
After Avhich, Mr. Pinchbold in turn could not say less than
that he was very much obliged to her. The ice being thus
broken, and the clearing away of the dinner things occupying
a considerable time, it was only to be supposed that a brisk
conversation should take place between Mr, Pinchbold and
the innkeeper's daughter. At all events it was so. Taking
the book as a point to depart from, it was not long before
the conversation branched off into other channels, and it
was not long, also, before our Englishman Avas possessed
of the leading circumstances of this young lady's history,
all of which corresponded exactly with Avhat Mr. Pudge
had said but a very few minutes before.
Mr, Pinchbold Avas profoundly interested. When the
last crumb had been cleared away, and noAv logs placed on
the fire, so that it became impossible to protract the conversation with Mademoiselle Louise any longer, Mr. Pinchbold felt so distracted at the idea that the interview was at
an end, that he Avas obliged to have recourse to a system of
giving orders for things which he did not want, which
threatened to be alike ruinous to his purse and his constitution, A glass of cassis, a plate of sweet biscuits, a cup
of black coffee, and a chasse of brandy after it, all these
things were demanded by this desperate character in his
dread of losing sight of Mademoiselle Louise, and it is not
improbable that if Mr. Pudge had not returned just as his
friend Avas engaged with the last-mentioned beverage, that
gentleman would before long have given an order for an
elaborate supper in his anxiety to prolong the conversation
in which his soul deUghted, Mr. Pinchbold was too full
of his subject to keep off it, though it must be OAvned that
he approached it in rather a roundabout way.
" A man might be very happy living in a place like
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'his," said Mr. Pinchbold, standing before the fire, and
speaking in the uneasy tone of a man Avho is not quite
convinced of the truth of Avliat he asserts.
" In a place like Montbard ?" Sir. Fudge replied, doubtfully.
" AAvay," continued his friend," " from all the contemptible follies of the world. "WTiy might not a man, convinced
that he Avas buying society too dear, at the expense of all
the aggravation, the humiliations, and the sacrifices which
it calls for—Avhy might he not retire to a place like this ?
marry a—a—"
"Marry an innkeeper's daughter?" suggested Mr. Pudge;
" you're getting on rather fast."
" I say nothing about an innkeeper's daughter, Fudge.
What I do say is, that I am sick of society; that I think
the great object of its votaries is to make each other uncomfortable ; that I see nothing genuine or real about it
except the desire of every one of its members to advance
his own interests; to be civil—no, not civil, sycophantic—
to those by whom such interests can be forwarded, and
brutal to all the rest of the world. I see self-assertion and
insolence rcAvarded by deference and esteem, I see money
openly adored, I see vice forgiven if it is gilded Avith
success, and A'irtue put down if it shoAvs in a seedy
coat
"
" I see all these things, too," replied Sir. Pudge, " and
have done for years, but still I don't think it is a good
thing for a man to live out of the Avorld. I have tried it
as you know more than once, and have never found it
ansAver. A man gets too much absorbed in his own affairs,
and in all sorts of trifles, so that at last he gets miserable if
there is a rise of tAvo centimes in eggs, or if the Avind
happens to set the wrong way Avhen he is taking his customary Avalk."
The conversation was interrupted at this point by the
entrance of the landlord, who came to knoAV whether the
travellers wished to b^ caUed early on the foUowing
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morning. As the next day was Sunday he was informed
that this would not be necessary. This good gentleman
redoubled in civility when he heard that it was the intention of our two Englishmen to spend the folloAving day at
his house. It Avas seldom, he said, that any travellers
appeared on that road, but Englishmen scarcely ever.
The town, the inns, everything had been spoilt by the
railroad. At the great junction toAvns, such as Dijon,
Macon, and Lyons, it was different. Those towns Avere
benefited, but the smaller ones might be made a clean
sweep of, and it Avoald not matter much.
Some talk foUowed, as Sir. Fudge took his brandy-andwater, on the state of the road between Slontbard and
Dijon. It Avas corroborative of what the travellers had
heard already. The upper road was full of picturesque
beauties, but a bad road, almost precipitously hilly, and
somewhat hopeless in the matter of inns. The loAver road
was better, but, for at least ten miles—as our two friends
now learnt for the first time—it ran side by side Avith the
railway, there being no intermediate space at all between
the two roads. A piece of inteUigence which our tAvo
Englishmen, remembering their horse's sentiments on the
subject of railway trains, received with rather long faces.
Indeed Sir. Pinchbold Avas understood to hint obscurely at
a theory Avhich had entered his head, and the main drift of
AA'hich tended toAvards the cutting short of the journey at
the point which it had already reached; a prolonged residence in the toAVii which had giA'en birth to the great
Buffon, appearing to him likely to be productive of the
most beneficial results both to his felloAv-traveller and himself. Sir, Fudge, however, did not seem to concur in these
sentiments.
Sir. Pinchbold's slumbers on the night of his arrival at
Montbard were much disturbed, though whether by reason
of the impression made on his too susceptible heart by the
charms of Mademoiselle Louise, or in consequence of the
cup of black coffee to which he was not accustomed, and
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Avhich he had imprudently swaUowed, it is of course qufte
impossible for the Avriter of these words to say. He was
astir early next morning, and doAvn in the salle-a-manger
before his more philosophical friend was out of bed.
If Mademoiselle Louise had appeared lovely the night
before, Avliat was she in all the freshness of her morning
toilet, with a snowy apron and a Uttle cap of inhuman
piquancy perched on her head, and simply tied with a
narrow blue ribbon? As she came backwards and forwards Avitli the different articles necessary for the breakfast
of the tAVO travellers, Mr. Pinchbold thought, and for aught
Ave knoAv may have thought rightly too, that he had never
seen so beAvitching a creature in his whole life, and his
views on the subject of a residence at Montbard became
even more strongly developed than they had been on the
previous eA'ening.
" She is the most fascinating being I have ever beheld,"
said Mr. Pinchbold, as he and Mr. Pudge took their places
at the breakfast table; " and her mind," he continued,
" is, as far as I can see, equal in delicacy and refinement to
her charming form."
" What, you haA'e been talking to her, have you ?"
inquired Mr. Fudge. And Avith that he proceeded gravely
to take his friend to task : pointing out to him all the evil
results that accrue to a young and attractive girl from
being taken notice of by persons of a higher station than
her own. In short, Sir. Fudge read his friend quite a
grave lecture, and at every word he said Mr. Pinchbold
groaned his acknoAvledgment.
" But AA'hat am I to do ?" cried the wretched little gentleman, in a frenzy of distress. " She's so intolerably lovely.
Hang me if I don't feel inclined to marry her !"
" Come out, and let us look at the town again," said Mr.
Pudge.
It Avas a Avretched day, but the two friends went forth
notAvithstanding, and wandered for a time about the muddy
and bedraggled streets. They went into the church, where
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the congregation was shut into pews just as ia a country
church in England, staring at the two intruders, too, jusi
as the worshippers in the chapel-of-ease at Torpor-cunw
Slugs Avould scrutinize a couple of strangers AVIIO might
venture among them.
It Avas a horrid toAvn, but Mr. Pinchbold would by no
means admit that it Avas so. He said that the chateau of
Buffon Avas so interesting, that its grounds had such a
haunted look, and were so mysteriously fascinating, that he
reaUy did not knoAv hoAv to tear himself aAvay. He even
Aveiit so far as to hint that he had observed symptoms of
great fatigue in Blinkers on tha previous day, and that he
thought it would only be humane, at any rate, to give him
a rest of tAvo days instead of one.
It is distressing to relate, but truth compels us to do so.
that Mr. Pinchbold was in noAvise influenced by the good
advice of his friend. On the contrary, he seemed to rush
more headlong into the jaAvs of danger than before. Proceeding on the plan of the previous evening, he spent the
Avhole day in giving orders for different articles of consumption. Any person who had taken that day of Mr. Pinchbold's Ufe as a specimen of his manners and customs,
would certainly have set him doAvn, so frequent were his
calls for drink, as a gentleman on the high way to delirium
tremens. It is true that our worthy friend did not consume all the liquor which he called for, and that a gtn-^.
accumulation of bottles and glasses took place with verjr
little diminution of their contents.
By the time that Mr. Pinchbold had given all the orders
which his ingenuity Avas able to suggest, it suddenly entered
the head of this artful gentleman that the time had arrived
when he might turn the accomplishments of the faithful
Mazard to account; and accordingly the pastrycook's shop
Avas sent for, and MademoiseUe Louise was invited to attend
and Avitness that commercial transaction between Mazard
and his liiaster, of which full mention haa already been
made in these pages.
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But Mr. Pinchbold had reckoned in this case without bia
host, and, to say the truth, without his hostess too ; foi, to'
his intense dismay, he found that both these worthy individuals had included themselves, or been included, ir the
invitation AA'hich had been accorded to Mademoiselle Lc uiue,
and Avere full as eager to see all that was to be seen as that
young lady herself However, there Avas nothing to be
done but to put a good face upon it, co Mr. Pinchbold
opened his shop and commenced business at once.
It Avas a t . the very crisis of the performance that Mr,
Pudge, who had been engaged in Avriting letters, enterea
the room. It must be OAvned that at this time the appearance of Mr, Pinchbold savoured rather strongly of the
itinerant juggler. The aspect of the " shop " itself, of the
dog, and, above aU, the extraordinary number of bottles
and glasses ranged upon the table—all these things tended
in a very marked manner to carry out this idea.
At the nioment of Mr. Pudge's entering the salle-d,manger, there drove up to the door of the inn a couple of
old-fashioned battered cabriolets, each drawn by a vnJ^S.
half-broken horse, of the kind caUed "percheron," ana
almost before the Avheels of these vehicles had ceased to
revolve, there dismounted three men of such enormous size
as really, Avithout exaggeration, to deserve the name of
giants. As Sir. Fudge, attracted by the sound of wheels,
glanced from the AvindoAV, it appeared to him that they
might rather be said to ascend than to descend from tns.jvehicles, such towering proportions did they disclose Avhen
once out upon the ground.
The arrival of the giants put a period to Mr. Pinchbold's
performance. At the first sound of the Avheels, the Lnndlady exclaimed " Les Wilquin," and rushed out, followed
by her husband, to receive them, at the same time that
Mademoiselle Louise, whose countenance had been suffused
with blushes at the sound of the remarkable name just
mentioned, took flight by another door which led to th'.7
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garden. Shortly after " L e s Wilquin " entered the room,
just as Sir. Pinchbold was in the act of shutting up shop.
The party described as " Les Wilquin" — a name
obviously of Flemish origin—consisted, as has been said
above, of three persons.
Two of them—they Avere
brothers—were men of the middle age, about fifty or fiftyfive years, though a rough life and much exposure to
weather caused them to wear an older appearance. They
may have stood about six feet seven inches in their stockings, and though each had a considerable stoop about the
shoulders, it was evident that they were men who, independently of their enormous height, rejoiced in great force of
bone and muscle. The third " Wilquin " was the nephcAv
of the other two, a young man of about five-and-twenty,
and who, though only standing about six feet three or four,
was yet so affected by, and imbued with the size of the
other tAVO, that, seeing them all together, it was impossible
not to class them all in the same category, and look upon
him as a giant too. They were all clad in the inevitable
blue blouse of the French farmer, and belonged, in fact, to
that class, living all together—as Mr. Pudge learnt on
subsequent inquiry—at a small farm in the middle of a
lonely marsh, about seven miles distant from Montbard.
" Les Wilquin" Avere all talking noisily when they
entered the salle-h-manger, and the effect altogether Avas
so overpowering, that Mr. Pinchbold, who had not seen
them dismount, and was unprepared, seemed absolutely to
coUapse as he gazed upon them. It was evident that they
had it in contemplation to spend the whole evening at the
inn, as the landlord, who came into the room with them, was
heard to make especial allusion to the hour at which dinner
would be served.
To say that Mr. Pinchbold stared at " Les Wilquin"
Avith an expression of blank amazement would be to give
but a small idea of the utter and bewildered astonishment
with which he surveyed the three giants, who in turn
BB
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seemed disposed to look upon the existence of the excellent
Mr. P . as a total mistake and misunderstanding of hor
business on the part of Nature, The glances interchanged
by Mr- Pinchbold and the nephew were especiaUy tinctured
with distrust of the darkest nature.
It appeared that the present visit of the three giants to
the Hotel de la Poste had some business transaction or
other for its object; a long conversation, in the course of
Avhich some treaty or arrangement, to which some member
of the Wilquin family and the landlord Avere to be parties,
ensuing and being noisily but rather unintelligibly discussed
over the round table at Avliich they were aU seated. As the
conversation seemed—like most other French conversations
—to be all about " francs," it was not very interesting to our
two Englishmen, and the weather having noAV cleared a
little, Mr. Pindibold and his firiend took the opportunity of
getting into the fresh air, both gentlemen feeling as if
the overpowering size of Les Wilquin had absolutely stifled
them.
It was at this time that Sir. Pinchbold approached once
more, in a Avary manner, the question of another day's stay
at Slontbard. He and his friend were in the stable, Avhere
they had been looking at the horses of the giant brothers,
a couple of wild and poAA'erful beasts, of the unmanageable
French type. Mr. Pinchbold, who, it is distressing to
relate, was becoming, under tha influence of the tender
passion, a perfect SlachiaA'el of cunning, managed to turn
even the strength of these horses to his OAvn account.
" Poor Blinkers !" said this wily gentleman; " I wish we
could have the serA'ices of one of these brutes for a day or
tAVO to relieve him."
" He is all right," said Sir. Fudge, as they moved
towards the other end of the stable where the little horse
was standing.
It happened, fortunately for Sir. Pinchbold's desires, that
at the time AAdien they approached him, Blinkers AA'as
standing in an attitude of the profoundfest and most abject
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melancholy, Avitli his head hanging doAvn, Occasionally,
too, he AA'ould slightly stamp upon the ground Avith his near
hind leg, as if in some distress.
" He looks tired," remarked Sir. Pinchbold, as they stood
looking at him.
" Not a bit of it," replied his friend.
" Pie is just
taking a thorough rest, and to-morroAV Avill be as fresh as a
lark."
" I don't like the way he is standing," continued the Avily
Pinchbold; " isn't that hind leg a little swelled ?"
Mr. Fudge passed his hand carefully doAvn the Umb in
question.
" Not in the slightest degree," Avas his ansAver. " Tha
tendon is AveU separated, stands out as clear and firm as a
boAvstring."
Mr. Pinchbold shook his head.
" He looks bad to me," he said. " I believe that another
day's rest would be of the most essential service to him."
Mr. Fudge could not see it. " The season Avas getting
on," he said; " it was of the utmost importance, with so
large a portion of their journey yet before them, not to lose
a single day if they could help it."
To this Mr. Pinchbold replied, " That if the horse
knocked up, they would lose a great many more days, and
begged his firiend to remember Bijou, and the time and
money they had lost through her lameness."
Now it is a very sad thing to relate, but it must be told
nevertheless (for is not this a chronicle of truth ?) that the
difference of opinion which arose betAveen Mr. Fudge aijid
Mr. Pinchbold, on this question of the additional day's rest
at Montbard, did at last give rise to some words, spoken
with something of sharpness; the first since the commencement of their journey, if not the first since the earliest days
of their long fi-iendship. Nor must we seek for a moment
to disguise the fact that our favourite, Pinchbold, was to
blame in this matter. When Mr. Fudge taxed him, as he
did at last, Avith having a concealed motive for wishing to
BB2
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stay dt Slontbard, and hinted that his desire to do so was
le.?s attributable to a humane interest in Blinkers than to
another cause—when Sir. Fudge spoke thus, we are con.>-vtrained in fairness to acknoAvledge that he was fully
justified in what he said, just as Ave are compeUed to OAvn
tliat Jsiv, Pinchbold was acting in a most ridiculous manner
in faUing head over heels in love with the prettiest girl he
had seen in the French dominions.
But, as Ave have saicl before, the truth must be told, and
let us hope that the good points in Sir. Pinchbold's nature;
Avhicii Avere neither small nor fcAV, may in some sort atone
for this his deplorable Aveakness and folly. Certain it is
lli.'iS he was over head and ears in love, that he did not
lilcc to OAvn it, that he put his wish to see more of Mademoiselle Louise upon a solicitude for the little horse's legs,
and that AA'hen he left Mr. Fudge in the stable of the inn,
the temper of the two friends toAvards each other Avas ot
anything but a satisfactory sort. And so, we find here a
ncAv instance of a difference created betAveen friends; a
Avaiit of straightfoTAvardness generated in the character of
an estimable gentleman, and all sorts of mischief, unhappiness, and dissension brought about—all through the agency
of a Avoman ! Were Ave AA'riting a Philosophical Treatise
—and Ave could do so, mind you, if Ave liked—we might
moralize upon this subject through half-a-dozen pages.
Poor Sir. Pinchbold ! a dire retribution AA'as in store for
him. On leaving the stables he entered the house, and
made straight for the salle-a-manger.
As he passed
through the kitchen he saAV Mademoiselle Louise's mamma
busy with the dinner, but the young lady herself AA'as not
there, nor Avas there any sign of the giant brothers. Mr..
Pinchbold passed on to the door of the salle-ct-manger..
The door was ajar, and he pushed it open.
Malheur, malheur ! There Avas SlademoiseUe Louise
standing by the window at the other end of the room, and
there was Wilquin the younger leaning over in the attitude
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of an acknoAvledged lover, Avhispering in her ear, and
actually—twice AA'hile Mr. Pinchbold stood rooted to the
spot—kissing that smooth and blushing cheek.
The pair Avere so placed with regard to the door by
Avliich Mr. Pinchbold entered the room, that they could not
see him where he stood. It is probable, therefore, that our
unhappy friend might have retired altogether unobserved,
to indulge his despair in secret, if Mazard, AA'ho Avas as
usual in close companionship Avitli his master, had not
trotted very quietly into the room, and come to an anchor
suddenly Avith his legs A'ery Avide apart, exactly opposite
the AvindoAv at AA'hich the lovers Avere standing.
The transition from Mazard to Slazard's master Avas
natural and instantaneous, and though Mr. Pinchbold lost
no time in retiring, Wilrpiin the younger had turned round
so briskly on seeing the dog, that he caught sight of an
Englishman's retreating form, and Mr. Pinchbold heard
certain dim mutterings, of Avliich the Avord " diable" formed
a conspicuous part, as he left the room.
Sir. Pinchbold Avas too deeply sunk in desperation at
that moment to mind Avliat AA'as said by SVilquin junior,
or by any one else. He had noAV but one desire, Avhich
Avas to get away from the Hotel de la Poste as quickly as
possible. Pull of the thought, he went at once in search
of Mr. Fudge, and it is not improbable that if he had met
Avith him at that nioment he Avould have urged strongly the
propriety—since it was impossible to leave Slontbard before
the next morning—of shifting their quarters for the night
to the other hotel. Mr. Fudge, hoAvever, Avas not at hand,
and so our disconsolate friend Avas fain to Avait till he should
see him at dinner. To say truth, he was UOAV dreadfully
afraid lest his friend should have taken him at his Avord,
and made any arrangements for stopping over another dajin this noAV hateful toAvn.
At dinner-time ncAV trials awaited our unhappy gentleman. TAVO tables had been laid for their evening meal.
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and placed one on each side of the fire. Pour coA-ers Averc
laid on the one and two on the other. Of course, this last
Avas intended for our tAVO Englishmen.
They had hardly seated themselves at it when, noisier
and larger than ever, the SVilquin family entered the scdlea-raanger, and took their place.=5, joined in a short time
by the landlord, for AA'IIOIII, it appeared, the fourth place
Avas reserA'ed.
And now it Avas not long in appearing that the busines.s
conversation in Avhich the three Wilquins and the landlord
had been engaged earlier in the day Avas, in truth, about
no less important a matter than the marriage settlement of
Mademoiselle Louise. The francs AA'hich had been so
much discussed were the francs of which her doAver AA'as to
be composed; and about these francs every kind of haggling and disputation AA'as still going on.
What a coiiA'ersation was this for the Avretched Mr.
pinchbold to be compelled to listen to. What an aggravation to see that hateful young giant sitting there, listening as coolly to AA'hat AA'as going on as if he had no share in
the transaction; and, AA'hat Avas Avorst of all, to see him
waited upon, and tended, and all his wants supplied by
Mademoiselle Louise herself, who was as little discomposed
by the discussion that was going on as her lover. This
young lady, too,—AA'hether acting under the commands of
Wilquin the younger, or by her own choice—kept all her
attention for the table at Avhich Les SVilquin Avere seated,
and left our two Englishmen to be Avaited on by the inn
servant.
All these things together Avere too much for Mr. Pinchbold's powers of endurance, and as soon as a reasonable
excuse offered he left the table, and abandoning the field
to Les Wilquin, retired to his room, Avhere Mr. Pudge found
him shortly after, AA'alking up and doAvn in the most disconsolate condition it is possible to imagine. Mr. Pinchbold
seized his friend's hand, as he entered the room, and Avruns
it heartily.
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" Fudge," he said, " forgive me. I have acted Uke a
fool and an ass. You must give me a verdict of ' temporary insanity.' Wlien can Ave leave this place ?"
" Whenever you like," answered Mr. Fudge.
"LUse !" repeated Mr, Pinchbold; " I should Uke to go
this very moment, but at aU events let us get away as early
as possible in the morning."
" We will start at any hour you like."
It was soon arranged that the tAvo friends—reconciled
UOAV as completely as if no difference had taken place
between them—should start before it Avas light the next
morning; and Sir. Fudge noAV left his friend to go and give
the requisite directions, and see that everything was so far
prepared that there would be no hindrance to their gettiug
off in good time.
But there are rumours extant at the Hotel de la Poste
that one of the Englishmen did not Ue doAvn in his bed
that night, and that his footsteps were heard pacing up and
doAvii his room till morning. It was the shorter Englishman, they said, of the tAvo—the Englishman Avho seemed
to bear the traces of delicate health, and Avho, one Avoidd
have thought, stood more in need of rest than the otlier.

CHAPTEE XXIL
SOilETHINO ABOUT THE COUNTRY BETWEEN MONTBARD AND DIJON;
THE MOST DESERTED OF DESERTED ROADS.

SOMETHING ALSO IN

ILLUSTRATION OF THE FOLLY OP IMPATIENCE,

A FEELING TO

ATHICH THE READER, IT IS HOPED, NEVER GIVES WAY.

CERTAINLY, Mr. Pinchbold Avas a melancholy object when
he joined his friend at the inn door next morning. The
first grey tints of dawn Avere beginning to shoAv themselves, but there AA'as nobody astir in the house except the
landlord and the ostler. It Avas intensely cold; and as Mr.
Pinchbold took one last look at the gloomy house, and
mounted, shuddering, to his place, it is probable that he
had not often felt more utterly and bleakly Avretched. In
another instant the carriole AA'as in motion, and the Hotel
de la Poste and Louise existed no more for Francis Pinchbold.
Mr. Fudge thought it best to leave his friend for a time
to himself; and, indeed, he had quite enough to do in
keeping the little horse in any sort of order. Something
or other, the day's rest, or the atmosphere of the Cote d'Or,
or the society of the horses of the detested Wilquins, had so
affected the temper of Blinkers that he Avas almost as
difficult to manage as he had been on the day Avhen the
travellers left Paris, and was inclined to shy and bolt at
everything he saw.
It had been decided, in consequence of the bad reports
which had reached our traveUers of the state of the upper
road, that they would keep along the valley, and take the
road to Dijon that pas.sed through Vitteaux, rather than
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that which went by Chanceaux and the Val de Suzon.
When, however, after driving a mile or tAvo out of Montbard, Sir. Pudge found that they were approaching the
riiih-oad, and, shortly after, that they Avere alongside of it,
and were likely to be so for many miles, he felt some doubt
as to whether, after all, he and his friend had acted AA'isely
in choosing the lower road. From the moment that
Blinkers came in sight of the railroad, he seemed to become
perfectly frantic; till at last, a donkey happening to lift its
head up out of a ditch in Avhicli it Avas feeding, the little
horse flung himself so suddenly and so completely round
that he almost disappeared from Sir. Pudge's sight, and
very narrowly missed upsetting the carriage. It happened
luckily that the OAvner of the feeding ass Avas standing near,
and he Avent to the horse's head, and so they managed to
get him round again ; but Blinkers Avas greatly upset, and
it really did appear that to travel under these circumstances
by the side of the line, when there ivas another road, would
be the height of folly. The only question now was, could
they by any means still get into that other road Avithout
going back again to Montbard ?
A little way on from the spot where this determined shy
of Blinkers had taken place there appeared to be a few
scattered houses; and making for these, and inquiring at
one (the blacksmith's) Avhether there was any possibility of
getting still into the upper road, our travellers learnt that
at a distance of only a few hundred yards they would
observe that the road divided, and that if they took the
turning Avhich bore away to the left, they Avould find that
it ascended to the hills at once, and that they would have
no more to do Avith the railroad all the way to Dijon.
Mr. Fudge and his friend were not long in determining
on this course. Almost immediately on their turning aside
out of the lower road the ascent began, and the road seemed
at once to improve in beauty. The loneliness of that route
was something so extraordinary, that it almost seemed as if,
in commencing that ascent, they had left the Avcrld for good
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behind them. Their AA'ay lay along the side of a range of
hills, and as they wound along for miles and miles, in slow
ascent, the valley from which they were gradually rising
became more and more disclosed to view. Along that
valley ran a small stream Avhich showed at intervals; and
here and there Avere little patches of Avood, which looked as
if they Avere inhabited by the Avild boars of Avhich they
had heard at Tonnerre; Avhile it must be oAviied that the
sides of the hill itself AA'hich the travellers Avero ascending
had something of a Avolfish look. For miles and miles
they ascended thus, still Avitli the hill on their left, and the
great soUtary valley on their right. At last they seemed
to haA'e reached the top of this great wall of earth, and the
place was marked by a small cabaret, Avhere such Avaggoners
as miglit StiU be on the road could stop to bait their horsea
—and themselves.
And noAv the road, for a little while, is comparatiA'ely
leA'el. They seem at the top of everything, and get on a
little faster, breathing the pure air Avith pleasure. It is not
long, hoAvever, before they find that they are, so to speak,
crossing over the top of the high ridge which they have
been ascending so long, for the valley on the other side of
it is presently disclosed to vieAV, and seems a vaster, and
more solitary, a more woffish and Avild-boarish vale than
the other. Along the top of the high wall that shuts this
vaUey in they now move sloAvly, for they are ascending
still, and the road is very bad; till at last, after some hours
of driving, they reaUy do reach the highest ground they
have at present to do Avith, and find themselves on a sort of
barren moor, and Avonder hoAV much longer it will be before
they see some sign of Villeneuve, where they are to rest
and bait their horse. There seems so little sign of any
such place that they begin to despair; and Mr. Fudge
seeing some peasants at work in a field at a little distance
from the road, gets down, and goes off after them, to inquire
whether they are still in the right road.
After a great deal of bawUng and cross-questioning in a
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high key, Mr. Pudge comes back Avith the information that
Villeneuve is but a mile or tAvo further on; and, encouraged
with this, they start again, and after several more ascents
and descents, come at last to the smallest and most miserable village they have yet stopped at. There is no sign of
life or occupancy about any of the miserable hoA'els that
shoAV on each side of the road; but AAdien they reach one
at last, Avith a dead bush stuck up OA'er the door, to intimate that it is an auberge, a Avild, liall'-staL-Aod-lookiug
Avonian comes to the threshold of the door to stare.
This good lady seems by no means overjoyed to see the
travellers. If they descended, she said, they must look
after the horse themselves, for her garden was gone, as Avas
the case with every other member of the male population
in the village, to assist in the vintage. She had no meat;
there Avas no butcher.
She could make an omelette,
certainly ; there Avas milk, too; they could have some cafe
au lait.
In the inside of this miserable auberge a couple of aged
crones Avere sitting, crouched like AA'itches, over the embers
in the chimney corner; one AA'as aged seventy-three, and
the other eighty-fiA'e; both Avore enormous coal-scuttle
bonnets, both had packs to Avear on their shoulders, and
both gave themselves out as travellers, though Avhy they
travelled, and in Avhat capacity, it Avas impossible to extract
from them.
Sir. Fudge, assisted by his friend, unharnessed the horse
and put him in the stable, and in due time fetched his oats
in a sieve, after which it became necessary to see Avhat Avas
to be had in the Avay of breakfast. There was not much.
A horrible jar full of soft yelloAv grease, caUed by courtesy
salt butter, was produced, and with its aid an omelette
was ultimately produced, a quantity of milk, quite of a dark
grejr colour, from the dirt of the vessel it was boiled in,
was set in a basin before the travellers, and they Avera
further provided Avith two smaller basins out of Avhich to
drink this Uquid, after it had been duly tinctured with
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some thick black coffee. The landlady cut some slices off
.-.in enormous loaf, shaped like a cheese, and having roasted
one side of each slice, deposited the loaf itself on a chair,
Avhich Avas draAvn up to the table between the tAvo seats
occupied by our traveUers. The loaf looked like a third
guest, and Avas so large that a couple of kittens who AA-ere
sporting about made it their head-quarters; alternately
lying doAvn upon the crumb, and tottering along its cut
edge, as if •n the brink of a precipice.
It AA'as probabl}' a good thing for Sir. Pinchbold, in
helping him to shake off the fatal memories of the Beauty
of Slontbard, that the events of the morning had been such
as they Avere. The misbehaviour of Blinkers at starting,
the accident by the raihvay side, the necessity of deciding
suddenly as to the route to be adojDted, the great change ot
scene, and the perfectly ncAv character of the road, all these
things Avere favourable to our susceptible friend, and the
amount of Avaiting on themselves Avhich dcA'olved on our
traA'ellers at the cabaret of Villeneuve was equally so. Mr.
Pinchbold's attention was constantly engaged, and at last,
and just when he Avas beginning to SIIOAV signs of flagging,
he Avas again called upon to exert himself by no less a circumstance than an application for medical advice from the
landlady of the inn.
This Avas touching Sir. Pinchbold on a Aveak point.
Like many other persons who enjoy delicate health, and are
besides rather hypochondriacal, Mr. Pinchbold flattered
liimself that he was a bit of a doctor, Avas constantly in the
habit of prescribing for himself, and ahvays vowed that he
derived immense benefit from his own advice. Now the
poor woman Avho kept this wretched auberge AA-as, it appeared,
an habitual dyspeptic, and well she might be, to judge by
the style of living of which our traveUers had had a specimen. She had originally applied to Sir. Fudge, Avith that
strong confidence in the universal Avisdom of the educated
AA'hich the uneducated possess, and by him she had been
referred to Mr. Pinchbold. Sir. Fudge kncAV his friend's
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weakness, and Avas not sorry of the opportunity of giA'ing
him ncAv matter to think of.
It Avas a good sight to see Sir. Pinchbold examining tiio
tongue and the pulse of the Veuve Dumay—Avhose only
notion of a cure for the stomach-ache Avas a cup of Avater
with some sugar in it—it Avas a good sight to see him drag
out llis medicine-chest from a place of concealment, and
make up little poAvders, weighed Avitli the utmost precision,
in a pair of light brass scales which Avere the delight of his
heart. The true benevolence of the little gentleman's heart
came out at a season like this; and Avlien all was done, and
provision made for at least a Aveek's powdering and pilling
of his patient, Avlien the last directions had been given, and
Avhen, after they had absolutely got under Avay again, the
carriole was stopped that Mr. Pinchbold might run back to
give some fresh instruction which had not occurred to him
before—then, Ave say, Avlien the honest gentleman came
running hastily back, Avith Mazard at his heels, both out of
breath, it might be said that Sir. Pinchbold Avas almost
himself again.
The road during the rest of that day's journey kept still
on the high ground, and though they were continually
going up and down hill, the ascent was ahvays equal to the
descent, and so they maintained, on the Avhole, a level. At
last, late in the afternoon, they came to a longer declivity,
Avith a considerable hill beyond it, and by the time they
had kboured to its summit they found themselves, at about
half-past five o'clock, at the entrance to Chjmceaux.
A small, bare-looking village of a single street. The
inn does not boast a sign, but bears the name of Chopin
over the door.
" This looks rather hopeless," said Mr. Fudge.
It does not always do to judge by appearances. SirFudge had hardly uttered these Avords, Avhen a singularly
good-looking young feUoAV came forAvard from the inn-yard
and gave them such a welcome to the place as they had not
met with before at any inn they stopped at. He was pre-
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sontiy ibUoAved by an oldish lady Avho caUed him le Petit,
though he Avas a great strapping felloAV of two or three-andtAA-enty, while he in turn addressed the old lady as
" Slanian." These tAvo seemed to vie with each other in
their efforts to make our travellers comfortable.
A blazing fire Avas soon lit in the best bedroom, Avhich
Sir. Fudge insisted on resigning to his friend, and in half
an hour the first instalment of a most exceUent dinner
made its appearance, and Avas placed on a table Avhich was
draAA'n out in front of the fire. There was something wonderfully snug about that dinner in a bedroom, Avith half a
forest of logs roaring in the chimney ; and as le Petit set
doAvn each dish he said " La " in a comfortable manner, as
if he AA'as a juggler performing a trick.
But this was not all. Chanceaux, it appeared, was a
Avonderful place, enjoying a speciality for a peculiar kind
of preserve, made from a berry only found in that particular
neighbourhood, and bearing the name of epine-vinette.
Martian brought in herself a dish of these berries to conclude the feast, and Avaited to see their effect on the
traveUers.
She might weU look confident about them. Never were
such berries; never was such preserve as that since berries
and preserves have existed. Never Avas such a blending of
acid and sweet Avith some other indescribable flavour, which
the reader must journey to Chanceaux if he wants to knoAV
about. To attempt to give any idea of that ruby-compound
in Avords would be simply to do it an injury. We want
some more luscious medium than printer's ink in which to
discourse of this marvellous preserve.
But not the juice of the epine-vinette, not the partridges,
not the hearty welcome and the many other attractions of
M. Chopin's inn could detain our travellers on the road.
They were up betimes next morning, and ready to start
almost with the sun's career. " Onward" was their cry.
The season was advancing.
It was the sixteenth of
October, and though they had noAv got Avell on their road
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there still remained, as the reader Avill see if h.o can find
Chanceaux in his map of France, a great deal to be dQ^-i,
Th« re Avere rumours, too, of a tremendous descent, ..nd ti
tremendous hiU Avhich lay between them and Dijor, and
both the traveUers felt a longing to attack these difficulties
and get them over.
As they journeyed along that morning, the two friends
Avere continually straining their eyes Avhenever they came
to the top of any rising ground in the hope of seeing this
great hill before them; but a very small rise near at hand
Avill hide a perfect mountain at a distance, and there Avas
nothing to be seen yet. The plan of our travellers for thie
day Avas to rest at the small toAvn at St. Seine, Avhich Avay
distant only about eight miles from Chanceaux, Avhere they
had passed the night, and in the afternoon to get on to the
Val de Suzon, Avhere they had been told they might expect
to find a tolerable inn. The next day they Avould reach
Dijon very easily.
The distance from Chanceaux to St. Seine was so short
that it was still quite early in the morning—about halfpast nine o'clock only—Avlien Mr. Fudge and his fi-iend
found themselves descending the steep zigzag of the hill
which overhangs the lovely valley of St. Seine, and they
got into the inn in excellent time for a second and substantial breakfast.
What a disturbing thing is a ncAv idea which changes
your preconceived plans. When the possibility strikes us
for the first time of performing some achievement AA'hich
Ave are not quite sure Ave can carry through, how profoundly
Avretched Ave make ourselves Avith incessant consideration
of all that is to be said for and against the execution of our
project. Can it be done ? N o ; better not to attempt it—
and yet—
And yet—it was possible that Mr. Fudge and his friend
might get to Dijon that afternoon. In discoursing with
the ostler at St. Seine, Sir. Pudge had learnt that they
wero noAv only twenty-six kilometres, or about nineteen
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miles, from the capital of the Cote d'Or. This piece oi
intelligence, which set before the two friends the possibility
of reaching Dijon that very day, was very disturbing. The
day was beautiful, it Avas still very early, and Dijon—it
Avould be such a thiflg to get to Dijon. They Avould feel
then that they had accompUshed so much, that so short a
journey comparatively lay before them.
For already that anxiety to get to the end, which is such
an inseparable accompaniment of all human undertakings,
Avas harassing both Sir. Fudge and his friend. It Avas not
that they Avere tired of their journey ; far from it. The
pleasure of it far exceeded anything they had anticipated,
and they both dreaded the flatness Avhich they felt would
fall upon them on their return to a tamer and more
stationaty life. It is thus with half our attempts at enjoyment. People get up theatricals, or organize some party oi
pleasure, and all the time that intervenes between the first
preparation for either one or the other and their final
accomplishment, is passed in longing for the thing to be
done and over.
And so our tAvo Englishmen Avere longing to get on. The
Jura mountains lay in the far distance yet, and till these
were attacked and conquered, their project—in which their
credit was now to no small extent embarked—might yet
fall through. The idea of getting to Dijon that very night
had taken possession of them both, but perhaps Mr. Pinchbold's eagerness on the subject was even greater than his
companion's. Haply he felt that every yard of ground that
he put between himself and the toAvn of Montbard Avould
render slighter and more apt to snap the elastic thread
which still bound him to the memory of the innkeeper's
daughter.
Haply he longed for continued movement,
excitement, change; and felt that as these things had done
much for him already, it Avas to them that he must still
look for reUef and a complete restoration. At aU events,
be those things as they might, Mr. Pinchbold was very
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eager to press on, and Mr. Pudge was but Uttle inclined to
oppose him.
It Avas true that there were certain difficulties in the way
of the achievement on which our tAvo EngUshmen had set
their minds. It was true that the distance before them was
in reality doubled by the fact that a descent of about three
mUes and a half, and an ascent of at least two, so steep that
it was accomplished by a zigzag, or corniche road—it was
true that this lay between them and Dijon. It was true
that they had done thirty-six kilometres of hilly country
the day before. It was true that by hurrying on thus they
would be less able to do justice to the magnificent scenery
of the Val de Suzon, and would be occupied less with the
pleasure of being in the vaUey than with the thought
whether their horse would be able to drag them out of it.
AU these things Avere true enough, but then it was true
aiso that they wanted to get on.
The idea of " getting on" positively haunted the two
traveUers. Their dejeuner a la fourchette was an exceUent
o:ie, yet from the cafe au lait with which it began, to the
partridge and dessert with which it ended, the thought of
" getting on" was ever present to the minds of both Mr
Fudge and his companion. The Avalk which succeeded the
breakfast was through a lovely country, but the hills and
valleys through which they loitered only suggested thoughts
of the hills and valleys between St. Seine and Dijon, and
the idea of " getting on" beyond them. Even when they
were sitting on a certain stone wall, basking in the sun, and
"vdieii there appeared, descending the hiU in front of them
at a frightfid pace, a thin gentleman dressed all in black,
Avith a Avhite neckcloth and no hat, who, coming thus out ot
the mountains, advanced rapidly towards them, turned
aside from the main path to approach them more nearly,
peered closely into their faces, and then retiring abruptly
disappeared Avithin some iron gates which enclosed a wilderness, and locking the gates behind him was seen no more—
c c
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even Avhen this tremendous occurrence took place, it held
our tAVO traveUers entranced in wonder only for a comparatively short time, and they were soon back again in tlieii
previous groove of thought, and pondering over the possibiUty or impossibiUty of reaching Dijon that evening.
At length Mr. Fudge and his companion came to the
decision that they would not come to a decision at all, bul
would start as soon as Blinkers had had a proper rest, and
would be guided entirely by such indications of force oi
fatigue as he should show in his general carriage and demeanour.
Now it happened that the general carriage and demeanoui
of the little horse Avere never more sprightly than on this
particular occasion; and when our two friends remarked
to each other, at the top of the hiU AA'hich led out of the
toAvn of St. Seine, that the " hill hadn't touched him a bit,"
it may be legitimately affirmed that, from that moment, it
was a settled point that the attempt should be made to
reach Dijon that night.
At the top of that hiU the travellers paused and looked
back at the vaUey they had just left. Not far from that
Uttle toAvn of St. Seine rose the small stream, which, winding and turning for some hundred or two of miles, mingled
its waters at last AA'ith the glorious Yonne, under the bridge
of Montereau—that bridge on which John of Burgundy
Avas kUled, and on which our two Englishmen had stood
and watched the river's bubbles as they swept away to
Paris. Wonderful to think that that smaU and feeble
rivulet, shining among the meadoAvs in a silver line, and
looking so bright, so harmless, and so gay, should one?
have licked its lips for prey beneath the Avails of the Tour
de Nesle, and should now provide the tables at the Morgue
Avith more than half of their hideous burden,—just as
wonderful as it is to think that -the baby, which we handover in the cradle, shall one day be a sordid wretch that
grovels in the mire for gold, or a drunkard that men
shrink fi-om in the street.
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Whether any such thoughts as these Avere in the minds
of our traveUers we are, of course, unable to say, but they
looked long and earnestly at the scene before them, and
turned to pursue their way with something of reluctance.
But if the scene Avliich they left behind them was an
attractive one, the country which lay yet unexplored Avas
surely almost more so. It Avas not long now before they
began to descend; and soon it became evident that this
decUne was no other than the commencement of the great
descent Avhich leads to the Val de Suzon.
The road Avas UOAV thickly wooded on both sides, and it
seemed more as if they Avere foUoAA'ing the natural course
of some deep gorge, leading into the depths of the valley,
than a road which oAved its existence to the art of the
engineer. Lower and lower they descended, till a distance
of about three miles of continuous decUvity had been
accomplished; about which time a very unpleasant stumble
on the part of Blinkers, Avho only by a hair's breadth
missed tumbling altogether head over heels, made our two
traveUers once more bethink themselves whether they had
not better reconsider their determination of " getting on,"
and put up, after all, at the Val de Suzon inn.
It was while occupied Avitli these thoughts that a sudden
turn in the road disclosed a scene of such IIOAV and extraordinary beauty as made our EngUshmen pause almost
involuntarily, and banished for a time every other consideration except a feeling of the extremest admiration and
dehght. The profound valley, to the very loAvest depths
of Avhicli they had now nearly penetrated, seemed like the
central point from which the huge hills around it had been
spht asunder as if by some engine of more than giant
power. The mighty fissures left by this convulsion extended in more than one enormous ravine aAvay from the
common centre where our travellers stood, for miles and
miles, till they could see no further; but the scene, which
Avould have been unbearably aAvful had the sides of these
huge gorges been left bare, Avas rendered beautiful and
cc2
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softened into something almost of a cultivated loveliness by
the masses of foliage Avhich completely covered the rocky
sides of these vast ravines. The gloAv of a sun, not sinking,
but toned Avith the gloAv of an autumn afternoon, added
yet another element of softness to this scene. But there
were regions here which the sun's beams could not reach,
like the cold depths of some stern heart Avhich the Avarm
rays of charity may never touch.
This Val du Suzon is UOAV little knoAvn, and foAv persons
find their way to lie through it; but in the days Avlieii
travelling was traA'elling, and not simply the conveying of
human beings from one station to another—in those days
the diligence or the malle-poste, on its Avay to Dijon, to
Lyons, to Geneva, must have thundered through this
Avondrous valley, and aAvakened the solemn echoes, Avhich
the fir-trees muffle, as if the sides of this abyss were the
padded Avails of a question-chamber.
To linger in this beautiful place, to wander on and on
cr3'ing still " More, more," of such a scene, Avas natural
enough ; and it is little to be Avondered at that our tAvo
friends should agree that the inn at the very loAvest point
in the A'alley Avould be an mi wholesome place to sleep at;
and that its proprietor, one of the fattest men that ever
wore a blue blouse and a pointed beard, had, as he stood at
his door, the aspect of a bloated spider Avaiting for prey.
At all events, neither Sir. Fudge nor his friend could bear
to think of stopping. EA'ery turn of the wheel, as the
carriage advanced, disclosed some UOAV beauty to vicAV ; and
AA'hen at length, the loAver part of the valley having been
traversed, they commenced the ascent out of it, which was
by a zigzag cut in the rock, both gentlemen felt that to stop
at that moment Avould be to deprive their passage through
the Val de Suzon of half its charm and interest.
Of course Mr. Fudge and his friend walked up the Avhole
ascent, and paused at every turn in the zigzag to breathe
their horse; there Avere plenty of large stones to put
behind the Avheels, which had been used often enough for
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tliat purpose. At any fresh stoppage of this kind, the
wonderful effects of the now-declining sunlight on the
valley from which they were emerging called forth new
expressions of delight from both our traveUers, and made
them congratulate themselves afresh on having pursued
their journey, and so had an opportunity of seeing the
gloaming form before their eyes in the lower depths of the
valley.
The ascent was a long and very slow process. A steep
hill of more than two miles is a serious thing to encounter,
and by the time that our friends had taken their last
look at the valley, and, emerging from the AA'ood, got out at
last on the open country again, the daylight had disajjpeared,
Blinkers was knocked up, and they were something like ten
miles distant from Dijon.
A driA'e of ten miles in the dark with a tired horse is
one of the most dreary and dismal performances in Avhich
it is possible to engage. The greater part of the distance
had to be done at a walk, and Mr. Fudge and his companion were seldom in the carriage. At length a good piece
of road seemed to offer an opportunity of making a little
advance, and BUnkers Avas once again put upon his mettle;
but he had not trotted tAventy yards Avhen he made a false
step of so serious a nature that he plunged heavily forward,
and though Sir. Fudge recovered him immediately, that
gentleman felt Avith dismay in his soul that the little horse
had Deen doAvn.
Mr. Fudge AA'as by this time deeply attached to Blinkers,
and he really had not the courage to get down and look at
his favourite's knees, so dreadful to him was the bare possitDiiity of any disaster having happened to them.
'• Take the lantern," he said to Mr. Pinchbold, "and just
see AA'hether he's hurt."
Mr. Pinchbold descended from the carriage, followed
by Mazard, and holding the lantern to BUnkers' face,
as if he expected to find his nose broken, answered joyfuUy-
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" Not a bit."
" But the knees—look at the knees," said Mr. Pudge, in
an agony.
" A h ! " cried Mr. Pinchbold, "there is a great white
patch on each of them."
Mr. Fudge was out of the carriole and by his friend's
side in an instant, and doAvn on his knees examining the
little horse's legs. His knees lA-ere not cut—indeed, there was
scarcely a hair disturbed ; but the AA'hite chalky dust of the
road was upon them, and showed that he had touched them
for an instant.
This Avas a dreadful blow; and as if Avith the idea that
to obliterate the traces of this accident Avould alter the fact
of its reaUy having occurred, Sir. Pudge looked round him
in aU directions for some water Avith which to wash off
those tAVO hateful AA'hite patches Avliich shoAved to such
hideous advantage on the horse's black skin. They were
on high ground, hoAvever, and Avater Avas not to be h a d :
so Sir. Fudge AA'as obliged to haA'e recourse to his brandyflask, and pouring some of its contents into the tin cup
which fitted one end of it, he dipped his pocket-handkerchief
into it, and set to work at the little horse's knees with such
energy, that in a very little Avhile they were as dark as ever
again.
But Sir. Fudge knew something of horses, and
so'mething of tumbles, and it was Avith many fears that the
morning's light would disclose an aAvkAvard turn in the hair
about his favourite's knees that he got up from his ta.^k,
and returned his brandy-flask to its place.
Never Avas anything like the length and weariness of
that night's journey. After the accident that had happened, it Avas impossible to think of proceeding at any pace
but a walk, and unhappily Blinkers did not possess that
invaluable quality in a horse—of being a fast walker. So
this funeral procession moved along absolutely for hours in
the darkness and soUtude, and it really did seem as if that
last ten miles was more than three times that distance.
Over and over again did both our travellers UOAV break
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out into bitter invectives against their OAVn foUy in having
attempted to make this push for Dijon, instead of putting
up at the inn in the Val de Suzon, whose landlord they
now pronounced to have been one of the joUiest and most
amiable-looking men they had ever seen, and who, they
now remembered, had made a sort of courteous gesture of
welcome to them as they approached the auberge, as if he
made quite sure that they Avere going to stop there for the
night.
After hours, then, spent in creeping thus over the
ground, our two benighted adventurers heard a sound
which caused a ray of hope to break into their weary hearts.
It was the faint and distant sound of a railway-whistle. It
Avas the most aggravating whistle, though, that ever was
heard. For something like half-an-hour it continued to be
heard at intervals of about a minute, but Mr. Pudge and
his friend both agreed that they never seemed to get any
nearer to it. At last, for a short time, it stopped altogether,
and just as our travellers were coming to the conclusion
that all chance of approaching any civilized place that night
was out of the question, they found themselves quite
suddenly driving past a row of houses, and shortly after
they emerged into an open space full of lights, and passing
under a sort of triumphal arch, were in the main street of
Dijon. Even here, however, their trouble did not altogether cease, for Mr. Fudge was so demoralized, that he
" t o o k " the door-post as he drove into the "Cloche"
Hotel, while at the moment of his descending from the
carriole, his lantern suddenly sprang out of his hand foL
some unknoAvii reason of its OAVII, and dashed itself to pieces
on the stones of the stable-yard.

CHAPTEE XXIIL
iJWO'N, THE HEART OP THE CdTE D ' O B ,

TWO DAYS OP BEST, AND

THE LAST GREAT DIVISION OF THE JOURNEY

ENTERED UPON,

THE TRAVELLERS ARRIVE AT AUXONNE, AND GET INTO VERT
REMARKABLE QUARTERS INDEED,

IT has not been without many misgivings that the compiler
of this present narrative has ventured to put forth a book
of travels containing so little of useful information as is
furnished in the pages of this volume. There is nothing
here which is likely to be quoted in scientific journals,
nothing that can find its Avay into statistical returns, or
form the subject of angry controversy in our leading daily
journals.
W e are not describing a ncAV country. We have no
chance of interesting the reader with an account of how
" we had now arrived at the great river Hubbaroo-hoohoosh, and had pitched our tents for the night on the high
ground which stretches along its northern bank.
" ' Wollop effendi hujja pore yallah-hah yah ?' said I,
as the swarthy form of my dragoman appeared at the door
of the tent. ' Are there any crocodiles about here ?' was
the purport of my question.
" ' Crunchem boney licku blood up,'' was his agreeable
reply, as he showed his white teeth; and sure enougn at
that moment the tent cloth was lifted on one side, and the
jaws of an aUigator of the largest size (about six hundred
feet from head to tail) appeared in the aperture thus made."
It might have been supposed, again, that as Ave have not
got the luck of having a new country to describe, we should
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at any rate go to work in the established manner in tackling an old one. We are now in the very heart of Burgundy. What could be more natural than to enter into a
minute description of the system under which the wine
trade, for which that country is celebrated, is carried on ?
It Avould be perfectly easy for us to get access to the ceUars
of the leading Avine proprietors in the Burgundy country,
and to give the reader accurate accounts of the number of
pipes of wine in Monsieur Toechaud's cellars ; of the process by which that wine is made; the amount exported to
different countries; the influence of the ncAV tariff upon the
trade ; and a hundred other equally exciting matters of the
same kind. We might launch out, too, into a spirited
account of the vintage, and describe the " dark-eyed peasant
girl, bending under the load of luscious grapes—a charming
study for an artist."
Nay, even now we might repair our previous omissions, and hastening off to the British Museum, to Avhich
Ubrary we have free access, we might go to work under the
head of France in the Encyclopffidia, and fish out half a
hundred or so of ancient legends belonging to the different
tOAvns through Avhich our way has lain, and Avith them
again we might lick our volume into shape, give it some
resemblance to other books of travels, and so win a hearing
after all.
Here we are now at Dijon, the capital of the Cote d'Or,
the very innermost centre of Burgundy. What things
might we not find out about Dijon even, independently of
what we know by personal observation. We know its
ancient buildings, which are not many; we know its
streets, that are quiet but not dull, and lively without being
smart; we know the pretty Place, with the fountains, at
the outskirts of the town; and its market, that makes one
long to settle in Dijon for life, and five for half nothing on
the fat of the land. We know that the town abounds in
sage-femmes, in confectioners, in mustard-shops; the last
abounding to a remarkable extent, and suggesting in a
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singular absence of chemists, that a mustard poultice is
here the remedy for everything. Besides aU these things,
we knoAV the great church Avith a square fa9ade like a
toAvn-hall, where the two figures appear Avhen the hour
strikes and hammer alternately, convulsing their whole
bodies to do so, tiU the pipe which one of them has in his
mouth vibrates again. AU these things we might treat of
—and of many more—at great length if we Uked, but they
are nothing to the matters which we might fish out of the
Sluseum Library, and which Avould assuredly find a place
in these pages, if it were not that this narrative has been
taken in hand upon a principle which would ill assort with
the introduction of such details.
The forsaken road, the Avayside inns, the obsolete mode
of travelling, the petty advances secured so hardly day by
day, the strong chance of a breakdoAvn and of the journey
coming to an untimely end, the history of such a journey
as in early schoolboy days one has dreamed of between
sleeping and Avaking—these things, and such as these, are
what Ave haA'e depended on for giving an interest to this
narratiA'e, and on those Ave propose to depend still, tUl we
come to the journey's termination—Avherever that termination may be.
Ensconced in a comfortable corner staU, and with lots of
straAV to Ue down on, when he felt disposed to do so, the
little horse enjoyed a period of rest at Dijon which soon
set right the fatigue of his previous hard Avork. For tAvo
AA'hole days he rested there undisturbed, except by the
arrival of his food, and by certain periodical visits from
Sir. Fudge, between whom and Blinkers a firm and lasting
friendship was established. It is true, that there was one
other visitor, Avho Avould not unfrequently drop in upon
him and spend an hour or so in social chat. This was
Mazard, between whom and Blinkers, it has been already
stated, a close intimacy subsisted. In fact, the dog was no
sooner brought in from following his master about the
toAvn, than he would trot off as a matter of course to the
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stables, Avhere he would be found at any time coiled up on
the straw under the manger, with Blinkers sniffling at him
in a curious mixture of wonder and regard.
It has been said that our travellers spent tAvo entire days
at Dijon. They arrived on the evening of Tuesday,
October the sixteenth, and on the morning of Friday, the
nineteenth, they made their arrangements to resume their
journey. In the interval between these two periods, they
had plenty of time to see the toAvn, to write letters, to go to
the bankers for money, and Mr. Pinchbold to look to
certain serious omissions which his diary had latterly
sustained.
But when Mr. Pinchbold found that to repair these
omissions it would be necessary that he should go back in
memory to the inn at Montbard, the pen dropped involuntarily from his hand, and he determined that there should
be a gap in his notes, and that he Avould take a fresh start
from Dijon.
The Hotel de la Cloche was none of your provincial
auberges. Mr. Pinchbold's room was adorned with a great
flaring carpet, the bedstead was of poUshed mahogany, there
was a round mirror over the fireplace, another round mirror
over the chest of drawers on Avhich the AA'ashing things Avere
placed, and yet another on a toilet-table opposite the fireplace ; there was a round table in the middle of the room,
and the AvindoAvs gave upon the street, Avhich Avas all very
grand and magnificent.
The government and staff attached to the hotel appear to
have consisted of a sharp, middle-aged woman ; a dry, uninteresting young man, wholly devoid of character, and,
perhaps, son of the above; an inquisitive chambermaid; a
boots, Avhom to know Avas to desire to crush; a timid
assistant-boots, Avho somewhat mitigated his senior's
villanies ; waiters familiar and insolent, permitting themselves to laugh derisively at their guests, and screaming
" Yaas" to each other doAvn the stairs AA'hen English visitors
were ascending them. Mr. Pinchbold speaks ako ol' a
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stupid old man Avho generaUy pervaded the hotel, and Who
may have been its proprietor; and of a fat, civil, and weUinformed ostler, who said that he and Blinkers Avere comrades
at once.
All things considered, and bearing in mind especially
that longing to get on Avhich has been before spoken of as
having possession of our tAvo friends, they were both not
sorry Avhen the day of their departure from Dijon arriA'ed.
They Avere now engaged in the last stage of all their
journey. The next great resting-place Avas at its termination—Geneva. They Avere Avithin little more than a week's
journey of their destination.
It has been already said that the road had been one and
undivided hitherto—Avitli the exception of the portion
betAveen'Montbard and Dijon, Avhere the travellers had a
choice betAveen the upper and loAver road—it has been said
that after Dijon there Avere tAvo roads by Avhich it was
possible for them to accomplish their journey. The first
of these, going round by Beaniie and SIa9on, Avas the easiest
but the furthest round; AA'hile the second, by Auxonne,
Dole, Poligny, attacked the mountains almost at once, but
Avas much the more direct route of the tAvo. Undeterred
by the accounts Avhich they heard of the mountainous
country they would have to traverse, our Englishmen, after
prolonged consideration, came to the conclusion that the
shorter road was that by Avliich they Avould do best to travel.
In addition to the other reasons which both our traveUers
had for choosing the shortest route that Avas to be had, it
must be mentioned that they had now an additional one,
furnished by the state of health of our unfortunate Mr. Pinchbold. We have already mentioned that this gentleman's
constitution Avas none of the strongest, and the continuous
fatigue of this journey, and the wretched and uuAvholesome
diet, seemed to be gradually knocking him up. It is not
unlikely that the Burgundy wine, the commoner kinds of
which our friends had been now in the habit of drinking for
some time, may have had some share in Mr. Pinchbold's
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illness; for that Burgundy is a rich, a bilious, and a gouty
wine there can be no manner of doubt. There may be also
a possibility that mental emotion may have gone for something in upsetting our Avorthy friend's health, and that his
sufferings at Montbard may have contributed with the other
matters named to produce the indisposition under Avhich he
Avas suffering. At aU events, be that as it might, it Avas
certain that poor Mr. Pinchbold Avas not in good health.
His appetite was gone, he complained continually of sickness, and a IOAV fever Avas upon him day and night. In
fact he was in that state in which a man is thoroughly out
of health Avithout being able to say Avhat is the matter
Avith him, or feeling justified in sending for medical advice.
" Only let us get on !" Avas Mr. Pinchbold's cry ; " let us
get on to Geneva, AA'here there is civilization, and help if
Ave Avant it."
And so at half-past eight o'clock on the morning of
Friday, the 19th of October, the tAvo friends set off once
more on the road to Geneva, which toAvn looked noAv—as
they consulted the map—really Avithin some sort of reach.
They were to sleep that night at Auxonne, a town Avhicli
lay at about twenty-four miles from Dijon.
SVith the exception of a great groAvth of Indian corn,
Avhich AA'as noAv observable in all directions, there Avas no
ncAv or remarkable feature in the country betAveen Dijon
and Genlis, where the traveUers stopped for their midday
rest. And, indeed, if there had been anything remarkable
they Avould scarcely have noticed it, so anxiously Avere they
noAv on the look-out for the first appearance of the mountains
Avliich they hoped soon to come in sight of. The next
day, between Auxonne and Dole, they Avere to pass the
boundaries of the Cote d'Or, and to enter the Department
of the Jura, and towards that partial consumnation of their
Avishes both Mr. Fudge and his companion were now looking
eagerly forward.
A most superb breakfast, consisting of mutton cutlets, an
excellent ham, French beans, and an extraordinary wood-
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cock, hung to an hour, roasted to a minute, and served cnr
toast in the most approved manner, was the only circuuistance connected with the village at Genlis which left any
impression on the minds of our Englishmen. This meal
Avas done ample justice to by Mr. Fudge, but poor Mr.
Pinchbold could make little of it, and Avas glad when it Avas
over, and when he and his friend Avere walking by the
side of the smaU stream which runs through the village.
Later in the afternoon, and just Avlieii the travellers were
starting, it came on to rain, and continued doing so till
they reached the toAvn of Auxonne. It must be mentioned
that it was in the course of that afternoon's journeying
along a very dismal road, with a row of yellow poplars on
each side of it, that Sir. Pinchbold, seeing a large square
stone, ab'out four feet high, by the roadside, was at great
pains to get down and examine it carefuUy on aU sides, in
the hope of finding some curious matter with which to
enrich his notes. There Avere some provoking incisions
Avhich looked like letters on the surface of the stone, but
not one single Avord could Mr. Pinchbold make out, and he
sighed softly as he mounted once more to his place, and
thought of his barren notes.
Auxonne, the first fortified toAvn which our travellers
had encountered on the south side of Paris, Avas in a state
of great commotion Avlien Mr. Fudge and his friend entered
i t ; for were not the military here again ? Had they not
taken up their quarters, in their beautiful condescension, at
the best inn in the toAA'ii ? And was not the band banging
and braying aAvay before its AvindoAvs, and all the population of the toAA'ii drawn out to listen to it ?
NOAV delightful as all this was, it had its inconveniences,
for not only did Blinkers decline to pass the band on any
terms Avhatever, but even when this difficulty was got over,
by leading him by the head, when the interior of the
stable-yard AA-as attained, our EngUshmen were met by the
disastrous intelligence (made all the worse by its being
deUvered to a very joyous tune played by the band outside)
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that they need not take the trouble of tmpacking the carriole
or taking doAvn the luggage, for—here the music became
more joyous than ever—there was no room for them in the
" Grand Cerf," Avhich Avas the name of the inn.
" No room for one of us ?" inquired Sir. Fudge, thinking
of his invalid friend.
" Not for half a one," was the reply; at which the band
went fairly mad Avith joy.
This Avas disastrous inteUigence; and as it was only
deUvered by the gar9on, Mr. Fudge required to see the
landlady. He Avas not much the better for his interA'iew
with this functionary ; she only repeated what her servant
had said before. The officers had secured every bed, every
room, every cupboard in the house; and as to any other
inn in the town, there Avere cabarets, certainly, but nothing
to be caUed an hotel, nor even an inn. With this the
landlady abandoned all suggestion, and left the tAvo friends
to arrange matters as they Uked.
There was one more chance. Did madame know any
one in the town who would provide beds for the travellers ?
They could, doubtless, take their meals at the inn ?
" Oh, yes, they could do that."
" WeU, then, surely," Mr. Fudge argued, " Madame
must knoAV of some person
"
" Some trustAvorthy person," Mr. Pinchbold put in.
" At whose house they could sleep for that one night ?"
The landlady set to work to think this subject over, and
after a consultation Avith her husband, in which the extraordinary word " Devillebichot" struck more than once on
the ears of our tAvo Englishmen, she retired, and having
been absent at least ten minutes, during which the band
played a dirge, and Mr. Pinchbold sat down upon a step
the embodiment of human misery, she returned, and announced that SI. DeviUebichot, the chemist, placed the
apartment occupied formerly by his "belle-mere," or
mother-in-law, at the disposal of the two English gentlemen.
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So Blinkers Avas put up in the stables of the inn, and the
carriole Avas left in its yard; and Mr. Pinchbold got off
his door-step, and AA'hispering, " a chemist—we shaU be
poisoned," in his companion's ear, followed the landlady's
son (a boy in a precocious uniform, who was to show tliem
the Avay) into the street.
The announcement of the landlady that her friend the
chemist Avould supply a couple of rooms would have beea
more to the purpose if she had said that this prop of
pharmacy Avould supply a dozen rooms. On reaching the
abode of DeviUebichot, the traveUers were conducted by
the miUtary boy, first of aU, through a front shop with
nothing in it, and then through a back shop Avith nothing
in it, and then past a glazed-door, through Avhich a
bearded man, of hideous and malignant appearance, was
glaring at them. After that they descended two steps,
falling heavily, and then they pursued to its utmost limits
a long dark passage; after which they ascended one step,
stumbling slightly, and emerged into a court-yard, full of
bottles, some empty and some fuU, of green and yellow
poisons, which bottles were intimately mixed up with
Avicked-looking crucibles, and retorts, and furnaces, and
glass boAvls, and broken pestles and mortars, in Avhich
Aveeds had taken root, sprouting deadly nightshade before
Sir. Pinchbold's very eyes. And noAV having got past ail
these chemical horrors, and stiU foUowing the miUtary boy,
they ascend an outside stair at the end of the yard, passing
a picture of the Magdalen, the paint of which is faUing off
in chips; and then, going through another glass-door, they
enter another passage, of incredible length and hideous
darkness, and so they reach, at length, a door, which has
to be unlocked, and which opens into a large empty room,
opening into another empty room, Avhich leads to two more,
Avhich last have no AvindoAvs of their own communicating
Avitli the outer air, but prey upon those rooms which have
such Avindows, and cheat them out of a little light by means
of an oeil-de-bceuf, while they, in turn, are preyed upon by
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other yet darker apartments, also having yeux-de-bocuf,
and so remote UOAV from the light outside, that it is barely
possible to discern certain dreadful wares which lie on
shelves, and are scattered about the floor—^portions of
abandoned and torn Avearing apparel, superannuated
bonnets, empty bandboxes, mangy mattresses, dried herbs,
and in one corner, upon a chair, a shapeless mass, covered
Avitli a dirty sheet, hideously suggestive of having a human
form beneath it.
All these rooms communicated Avith one another by
means of endless doors, and the reason Avhy they Avere all
placed at the disposal of Mr. Fudge and his companion was
—as alleged by the wife of Devillebichot, who was a poAverful
woman, Avith a cast in her eye, which made Mr. Pinchbold
feel as if she always had that organ fixed upon him—the
reason of. this aAvful suite being at the service of the traveUers was, that it had belonged formerly to her " bellem^re."
Now, where was this beUe-mere ? that was the question.
What had they done Avith her? Mr. Fudge suggested,
irreverently, in consequence of the outrageous manner in
which the smoke descended into the room when the fire was
Ut, that the " belle-mere" was up the chimney ; but this
was far fi-om relieving Mr. Pinchbold's mind. Here AA'as a
chemist, a man conversant with poisons, and here was not
a belle-mere. It was very suggestive.
The obstruction in the chimney was of so malignant a
character, that our two Englishmen were obliged at last to
make their escape into the open air, of which element they
took many and deep draughts to clear the smoke out of
their lungs. Nothing could exceed the badness of the dinner of which Sir. Fudge and his friend partook at the
Grand Cerf Everything that appeared at table had been
—to use a mild expression—too Avell hung, and to one in
Mr. Pinchbold's state of health, it may be conceived that
this was especially distressing. The dinner, too, was served
in a very little and very close room, fuU of very noisy and
DD
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disagreeable bagmen, who showed an uncourteous disposition towards our two Englishmen which was very unmistakeable ; one of them even—backed up, perhaps, by
the presence of the miUtary in the hotel—asking Mr. Fudge
whether the English Avere not very much afi-aid of the
French nation, and seeming to take that gentleman's
indignant reply, that the English Avere not afraid of anybody, as a mere figure of speech which left the matter
exactly where it Avas before. It Avas curious, too, to see
how aU these men, belonging to a class generally very
particular about their comforts, were ready to put up Avith
the vilest food, and to be crammed into a little dirty room
not half big enough to hold them—it Avas curious, we say,
to see how patiently all this was borne because the inconvenience "was attributable to the presence of the mUitary.
So popular is that service in the French dominions.
If the suite of apartments once occupied by "la bellemere" Avas a dismal place of residence by daylight, it was ten
times more so when our two EngUshmen returned to it
after dinner, threading their Avay along the endless passages
as weU as they could by the aid of Mr. Fudge's lantern, by
the light of which, it may be mentioned, Mr. Pinchbold
observed AA'hat had passed mmoticed before—that there
were several trapdoors of a very horrible, long, and narrow
form in the flooring of the passages, phenomena which it
was difficult to account for, and terrible in the last degree
to leave unaccounted for.
Nor did Slazard appear to be any better satisfied with
the quarters on which our traA'eUers had stumbled than
his master. The suspicious way in Avliich that sagacious
animal sniffed about every corner of that suite of rooms
Avas in itself enough to alarm anybody, while, to make it
Avorse, he would start up and bark A'iolently from time to
lime, without the slightest apparent cause.
It would be difficult to define Avith precision what Avere
the peculiar advantages which Mr. Pinchbold expected to
derive from a prolonged examination of every corner of the
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apartments in which he and his friend Avere to pass the
night. Not one of the rooms within rooms, of AA'hich the
residence of the mysterious beUe-mere consisted, escaped
him; but when he came to that in Avhich the mysterious
shape covered with a sheet, of Avhich mention has already
been made, presented its hideous outUne, the poor gentleman's courage utterly faded him, and he retired without
having ascertained what it was which that darkly suggestive
covering concealed.
Mr. Pinchbold had a keen dread of ridicule, and could
not bring himself to tell his companion how that shapeless
mass disconcerted him. It was before him all night long,
and as he lay listening to those mysterious sounds which
we all know the darkness has the power of bringing out of
our domestic furniture, he found himself attributing them
all in some way or other to that dreadful object. There
never was anything like the Avay in Avliich that furniture
of the chemist's took to cracking as soon as the lights were
put out, and Mr. Pinchbold was left alone in the stifling
recess in which his bed was made. Mr. Fudge occupied a
similar niche in the waU in a room at the other end of the
suite, and Avas asleep in no time. But Mr. Pinchbold lay
—^his illness making liiua additionally nervous and sleepless
—listening to those explosions of the furniture all through
the night.
The morning light, when it came at last, found Mr.
Pinchbold a melancholy object, and as he sat up in bed
and looked toAvards the sloAvly dawning light, his worst
enemy, if he had had one, might have pitied him.
" Brotherhood of the sleepless," Mr. Pinchbold broke
out, in that mock heroic strain which introduced a comic
element into all that gentleman's complainings ; " brotherhood of the sleepless throughout the world—I greet you
this morning !
" Brotherhood of the sleepless, with heads unrefreshed,
with parched palates, with eyes that are hot and dry and
red, Avith sickened stomachs, with unquiet and excited
DD2
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brains, with aching legs, with burning feet, with all the
vital functions resenting the beginning of a ncAV day, whose
demands they are unequal to fulfil—Avith all these miseries
pressing heavily upon me at this moment—I greet you !
" Brotherhood of the sleepless, for whom this day has not
been separated from that which preceded it, but in whose
Aveary calendar the tAvo form one, Unked together only
by a dozen hours of black disquiet, with the memory of
those dark hours strong upon me at this moment—I greet
you!
" Brotherhood of the sleepless, mingling on unequal
terms Avith those to Avhom the past night has been Uke a
thing that AA'as not, so unconsciously have the hours passed
over their sleeping heads, who slumber through the livelong, night, and rise, indeed, like giants refreshed, fit, and
more than fit, for the duties of the day; brotherhood of
unrest, mixing Avitli such men Avhose strength enables them
to sleep, and Avhose sleep makes them strong, in a blest reaction ; Avho need not those quiet slumbers, yet find them,
whUe you Avho need them find them not; Avitli a deep
sympathy in sufferings Avhose fuU measure I know so weU
— I greet you !
" Brotherhood of the sleepless, who, whether the day
before you is to be one given to arduous duties or to enjoyment, feel alike unfitted for, and incapable of both—I, who
on this day can neither labour nor enjoy—I, Pinchbold the
Aveary, Pinchbold the feverish, in one Avord, Pinchbold the
sleepless—I GREET YOU !"

Poor Mr. Pinchbold! When all Avas ready that morning
for the start, the bill paid, the carriole at the door, he made
a pretext for returning once more to the apartments upstairs, and approaching Avith great caution that mysterious
heap Avliich had so terribly disturbed him, and summoning
all his courage to the task, he suddenly, Avith the extreme
end of his walking-stick, displaced that dreadful sheet, and
revealed in one moment Avhat lay beneath.
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Vive la BagateUe ! It was the festal dress of shot silk,
worn by Sladame Devillebichot on fe!te-days and great
occasions, and which was so rigid and swoUen with stiff
muslin and other bulbous gear, that placed as it was in a
reclining posture on a chair, and covered over Avith a sheet,
it really bore a sufficient resemblance to a human form, to
have justified—in the absence of the " beUe-mere"—a
certain amount of alarm in a less nervous organization than
that of Mr, Francis Pinchbold.
The travellers had but a short drive before them, the
tOAvn of Dole lying at a distance of not more than sixteen
kilometres—about tAvelve miles English. Both gentlemen,
as they approached the confines of the Department through
Avhich they had been so long travelling, began to look
eagerly out for symptoms of a change in the character of
the objects which they passed by, and Avere even disposed
to think that they already saw a SAVISS element in the
cottages by the road-side, which had for the most part
their staircases outside the house, and were decorated with
large wooden galleries or balconies as weU. At last they
came to a village, on the first house of which they read
that "begging Avas forbidden in the Department of the
JURA," and then they knew that they had made a great
advance indeed, and were in the last Department of the
French dominions.
One excitement followed on the heels of another. Beyond
this small village, which marked the boundary betAveen the
Cote d'Or and the Jura, was a hill of some length, and
when at length they had reached its summit, a great expanse
of country came suddenly within their range of view, Avith
the Jura mountains for its limit.
In that fair and fertile plain which our two friends now
paused involuntarily to examine, in that sheltered region,
thickly grown with vines and Indian corn, and Avatered by
the riA'er which winds and glitters in the valley, protected
and girt about by the great ramparts Avhich hide and screen
the neighbouring country—in that loA'ely A'alley the tra-:

406

A CRUISE UPON WHEELS.

veller takes his last impressions of France, as he journeys
into Switzerland, and he carries with him, as he should,
the memory of a country Avliich seems to comprehend in
its vast extent almost every kind of climate and of produce,
as in its noble scenery there is a specimen of every beauty
which can make a land delightful.
And not the least pleasant feature in that glorious Jura
plain is the Uttle toAvn of Dole, to AA'hich our travellers
slowly descended Avhen they had gazed their ffil at the
beautiful scene before them. Of all the toAviis which they
had yet passed through, this that bore so dismal a name
was immeasurably the gayest and most delightful, and
when they had driven quite through it, and found a clean
and bright-looking hotel at its extremity, Avitli a public
walk on a raised terrace in front of it, commanding almost
as fine a vicAV as that AA'hich they had seen from the hilltop—Avhen all these agreeable features of the town of Dole
presented themselves, both Sir. Fudge and his friend Avere
quite disposed to congratulate themselves on its being
Saturday night, and that they Avere to spend the next day
in so charming a place.
Surely the inhabitants of Dole Avere humanized and
improved by the prettiness of their toAvn, Avith its little
park planted on a platform overlooking the distant hills,
and AA'ith its zigzag Avalks descending to the riA'cr. The
time spent here by our travellers Avas very enjoyable, the
sun shining out as if it Avas summer, with such poAver that
as Mr. Fudge and his friend sat on the Sunday afternoon
on a stone bench, the lizard came out to bask, and Mr.
Fudge perceiA'ing this and beginning to whistle in a fluent
manner pecuUar to himself, there soon appeared in all
directions the heads of others of the same tribe, attracted
by the sound; so that in a short time he was surrounded
by quite a large audience of lizards Avith erect heads and
glistening eyes, and hearts whose beating was visible
through the slender tissue that covered them.
The inhabitants of this pleasant town, then, seemed a

DOLE,

407

more sprightly and intelUgent race than any whom our
Englishmen had yet met Avith. The inn Avas a good and
clean one, and the people Avho conducted it very civil and
obUging. Even the commis-voyageurs Avith Avhom Sir.
Fudge and his friend Avere brought in contact at the public
table, were unusually harmless and inoffensive specimens
of their objectionable class. They Avere three in number,
and were characterized by extreme youth—considering
their profession—and by a kind of innocent desire, concealed in an absurd manner, to set up for rakes and
niauvais-sujets of the most rollicking and dangerous kind.
" The sex !" says Alexis, " ah, who can fathom the sex ;
for my part I don't profess to understand women."
" Oh, oh !" cries Gustave ; " hear him, Auguste."
" A s if," says the individual thus addressed, " a s if all
the Avorld did not knoAV
"
"Bah! don't you talk," interrupts the first, again, "anybody kiioAvs what sort of a reputation you enjoy."
" Figure to yourself," says Gustave; " I arrive at some
village, in the course of business, ' Have you seen your
friend Auguste lately ?' I am asked, ' all the girls here are
in love with him.' I go on to the next toAvn, I caU on
several tradesmen, the daughter of one of them slips out as
I leave the house and runs after me—' Shall you see Monsieur Auguste soon ? if so, will you tell him I am counting
the hours tiU his return
' "
" Enough, enough," says Auguste; " it is not me, it is
some other Monsieur Auguste. But hold ! I'll trouble
you for this, Gustave—who talks about me 7 How about
the sign of the Lion d'Or ?"
" Ah, not a Avord about that," interposes Gustave; " not
a Avord, I entreat, or I shall begin to talk about the widow
at Besaii9on."
" Stay, for your life, rascal that you are—you respect
nothing !"
" Ah ! ah ! the mauvais-sujet—before strangers, too !"
" The ladies' man !"
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" Well," remarks the first speaker again, " I see I have
got into dangerous company. For my part, I've done with
all that sort of thing." Alexis might be about tAventy-two,
and a very good hand at pushing business. " I leave it to
you young dandies."
" Dandies ! he talks about dandies; who is it that has
the cambric front, and the varnished boots in his portmanteau ?"
" W h o is it that was remarked for his Parisian style of
dress at the ball at Auxonne ?"
" I think I know an individual Avho has the reputation
of being the most dressy man upon the road."
And so these youngsters Avould go on, Avith as distinct
an understanding as if it had been put into Avords that if
Alexis would accuse Gustave of being a roue' and a buck
of the first Avater, Gustave Avould do as much for Alexis,
while Auguste should alternately assist and be assisted by
the other tAvo when occasion offered. The fact being, that
all three were as simple-minded and business-like youths
as ever produced a specimen of lace, or pushed hard for
"further orders."
The three '' mauvais-suj ets'' enj oyed themselves immensely
over their dinner, and by the time that Mr. Fudge and his
friend left the table, Gustave Avas pleading guilty to having
slaughtered the heart of the " daughter of the house" at
the Lion d'Or, while Auguste was equally ready to own
that the AvidoAv at Besan9on was certainly enamoured of
him, and that her hand and a very snug little property in
houses Avere his if he liked to claim them.
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CHAPTER XXIV
THE MOUNTAINS;

THE GREAT RAMPART OF

THE SWISS COUNTRY;

THE BARRIER BETWEEN OUR TRAVELLERS AND THEIR JOURNEY'S
END; THE JURA CHAIN—HOW SHALL IT BE CROSSED?

THE view fi-om the terrace Avalk at Dole made both our
travellers very restless. That range of mountains Avhich
formed the horizon, and beyond which it Avould be necessary for them to penetrate, seemed an obstacle so formidable that they longed to attack it, and on the eA'ening before
they Avere to leave the pleasant little toAvn at Avhich they
had passed as they expected their last day of rest—on that
evening they stood late on the terrace, gazing Avith all their
eyes over the ground before them, and studying those
mountains of the Jura something as a general might study
the position taken up by the enemy with which he was on
the eve of engaging.
The day's journey which Avas to bring the tAvo Englishmen to the foot of that mountain range Avas to be a long
one. Poligny, the last town on the plain—Poligny lying
with the very back of its houses against the first mountains of the Jura—Avas distant from Dole thirty-seven
kilometres, nearly tAventy-eight miles. Mr. Fudge and his
friend began now to be Avell aware of the great importance
to their horse of a prolonged midday rest, and they determined, accordingly, to start on the morroAV at an earlier
hour than they had yet done, as they wished to get into
Poligny by daylight—not a very easy thing to do at the
latter end of October.
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Our two friends were UOAV beginning to feel a great
anxiety and excitement about the solution of that grave
question which was continuaUy in their minds—should
they get to their journey's end? It was curious to see how
this undertaking of theirs, entered on as a matter of pleasure, was gradually becoming a grave and serious affair
with them. If there had been some great and important
object to be gained by that journey, if there had been no
other possible means of reaching Geneva except by the
agency of their one horse's legs, these tAA'o gentlemen could
not have discussed the chances of the road more seriously
than they Avere noAv in the habit of doing. This journey,
to Poligny was to be the last of their long courses. After
that the ascent of the mountains commenced, and in those
precipitous ways they could only expect to make each day
a very short advance. That was a mysterious part of the
map, that shadoAvy region betAveen Poligny and the SAVISS
capital. Long as their journey had been, the greatest difficulty Avas reserved for its termination. The tug of Avar was
to come at last.
Another cause of the anxiety Avhich our two fi-iends
could not help feeling, Avas furnished by the continued iUliealth of the unfortunate Mr. Pinchbold. The poor gentleman had constantly before him the dread of a serious lay
up, and reaUy, to judge by his evident sufferings and by
his haggard looks, there seemed some cause for his apprehensions. So the reader Avill see that there were drawbacks
to the OtherAvise immense enjoyment of these two English
gentlemen, just as he would find that if he (the reader)
undertook to-morrow the enterprise of all others which
would give him the greatest possible amount of pleasure,
there would be drawbacks of some kind or other that would
keep his happiness a little in check.
The start on Monday morning having to be effected
before daylight, it was necessary to make aU the arrangements for it overnight. Mr. Fudge and his lantern were
here, there, and everywhere, flashing about in the stable,
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in the courtyard, and the inn offices. For Avas it not necessary to see Blinkers take his corn, and to look to his comforts for the night ? not to speak of the necessity under
which Mr. Fudge ahvays found himself of making secret
expeditions to the stable for no other purpose than to
gloat on the beauty of the little horse, or to sit for half-anhour together in the manger holding coiiA'ersations with
him on all sorts of important matters. At these conferences
it was not unusual for Slazard also to assist, but latterly,
and since the indisposition of Mr. Pinchbold, the dog stuck
more closely than ever to his master.
Besides seeing to Blinkers, Mr. Fudge had other matters
to look after that night. There were plenty of things to
b3 stowed aAvay in the carriole, there Avas a necessity of
gstting the account at the inn made up in order that it
might be settled overnight, and it is as difficult a thing for
people who want a bill to get it, as it is for those Avho don't
Avant one of these documents to escape it. Then, besides
settling the bill, it Avas necessary to have some eatables left
out ready for a hasty snack at starting, and, above all, some
milk, boiled that it might keep through the night, must be
secured, or Avhat would become of the early cup of tea;
and the early cup of tea wanting, Avhat Avould become of
the travellers.
To the persistently energetic, and the politely importunate, let the reader be assured, nothing in this Avorld is
denied, and so at last it really happened, that by bed-time
Sir. Fudge and his fi-iend found themselves Avith their horse
AveU provided for, with their bill paid, with a gi-eat bowl
of boiled milk, and some bread and butter on the table,
Avith all their packing completed, with the exception of
their toUet apparatus, which was on a very slender scale,
and with everything ready for action. The good-natured
wench Avho had been indefatigable in their service had
promised to call them at five o'clock, and they were to
start, at latest, at half-past six.
About aU such preparations as this, there is a strange
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kind of comfortable discomfort, and a pervading sense of
bivouac AA'hich is very exciting, and so delightful, that the
reader is to be pitied if it is unknoAvn to him. To the
writer of this chronicle such sensations appear to be among
the most charming which life has to afford, and he heartily
envies these two gentlemen, Avliose adventures it is his
business to record, that short repose Avith the mysterious
getting up by candle-light which is to succeed it in but a
foAv hours.
Of course it is a safe precaution on such occasions as
this to give directions that Ave may be called, but it is
ahvays unnecessary. Both Sir. Fudge and Mr. Pinchbold
having determined before they Avent to bed that they must
Avake at a certain time, did AA'ake at that time, and they
Avere both up and enjoying themselves immensely in the
shiA'ering stage of ague, before the servant stumbled upstairs to wake them.
The fact is, that at this particular moment the aspect of
affairs is not exhilarating. Mr. Pudge is making fruitless
efforts to light his lantern, in order that he may go down
to the stable and see Blinkers take his corn, Avhile Mr.
Pinchbold is engaged in an attempt to boil water in the
Etna, which might have more chance of success if he did
not, in the intensity of his abjectness, pour the water into
the saucer intended for the spirits of Avine, distilling that
last named subtle essence into the interior of the vessel
intended for the reception of the Avater. Both gentlemen
are Avatched intently by Mazard, who stands with his legs
very wide apart, and who indulges from time to time in
such convulsive and at the same time protracted fits of
yaAvning, as threaten to dislocate his jaw.
At last, after Mr. Fudge has cracked one of the glasses
of his lantern, he manages to light it, while Mr. Pinchbold
having wasted the requisite amount of spirits of Avine,
contrives at last to get the Etna into working order. He
then draws aside the curtain and looks out. Pitch darkness
-—not a hint of day yet. The intense cold, however.

A STREAK OF DAAVN.

418

predicts that it will not be long before the daivn begins to
break. Having shivered at the AvindoAv for a little time,
Mr. Pinchbold next devotes himself to the task of packing
up the night and toilet requisites AA'hich had necessarily
been left out.
Those persons Avho are familiar Avith the art of packing,
will recognise as one of the most distressing things connected with that occupation a certain hideous and fatal
ease with which on some special occasion the things Avill
fit into their places. The bag, the last time you packed it,
Avas crammed, and Avould not shut. A lump stuck out
here, a nob there, an obstinate bulginess CA'eryAA'here. Today there is no bulginess, and the nobs and the lumps
doA'etail into each other's recesses in an extraordinary
manner. What is the meaning of this ? You look round
the room, you look under the bed, you scrutinize the
Avashing-stand, you peer into the cupboards; no, there is
nothing left out. Things are settling doAvn more into
their places, you suppose, and go into a smaller compass
than they did at first. That must be it. At aU events,
the bag must be closed, for there is no time to be lost,
and—
" Ah !" cries Mr. Pinchbold, at such a crisis at this, " I
have been packing in my dressing-gown, my thick flannel
dressing-goAvn, lined and wadded; and I have forgotten
that its place is in the carpet-bag."
This is the kind of discoA'cry Avliich you make at the
last moment. No wonder that the hair-brushes and the
slippers fitted in easily to their places. No Avonder that
the habitual bulginess and refractoriness at the moment of
closing, usually observable in connexion Avith that malignant valise, were no longer there. That monstrous Avadge
of a dressing-goAvn produces all this, and UOAV everything
has to come out again, and the Avliole packing process has
to be repeated.
Back comes Sir. Fudge, redolent of stable. He has
been kept about dreadfully, the ostler not to be fou'-vl.
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He has got hold of him at last, but the time is getting on,
and a faint streak of da.Avn has begun to shoAV itself in the
eastern sky. Is the tea ready ?
Perhaps one of the most difficult achievements of modern
times is to make tea out of an Etna. The moment of projection—or of boiling—is of so short a duration, and if you
miss it, and the spirit-flame has expired, you are lost. To
bloAv this flame out alone is no small difficulty. It eludes
your breath in an extraordinary manner, and dodges you
round and round the tin vessel whose sides it is heating.
So that AA'hen you bloAv it out on one side of the Etna, it
keeps in on the other, Avliile even if you attempt a kind of
sweeping curve Avith your Avhistle there is still a little blue
fficker Avhich manages to escape you, and by which the
fire is presently rekindled. To bloAv out, then, the spiritflame, to take the lid off the Etna, and to pour the boilingwater into the tea-pot, aU in one and the same instant, is a
performance requiring no small amount of dexterity and
presence of mind.
Mr. Pinchbold manages, hoAvever, to effect his purpose
at the expense of no greater disaster than a slight scald,
AA'hich causes him to dance round the apartment and yeU
Avith torture; and soon the tea is made and swalloAved, and
the tea-things are replaced in the basket. The last bundles
of wrappers are got together, the map, the account-book,
the journal, all the inevitable things that have to be carried
separately by hand, are resolutely grappled with; and Mr.
Pinchbold and Mr. Fudge, with Mazard leading the way,
highly excited, descend the staircase of the hotel, and emerge
not without shudders, into the open air.
The day is just beginning to aAvaken. The twiUght, so
different from the evening twiUght, by reason of its vigour
and the absence of all languidness, reveals the dim outlines
of the objects in the stable-yard, and showsthe carriole drawn
out in the middle of it. Blinkers is already in the shafts, and
he is soon eagerly occupied in exchanging morning greetings
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With Mazard. Now Mr. Fudge looks to the harness, and
finding not a single buckle right, promptly alters the whole
of its bearings. Now Mr. Pinchbold stows away the loose
packages, and establishes Mazard on the top of everything.
The animal is much too excited to sit down, and the
carriole being now suddenly put in motion, is instantly
thrown off his pinnacle, Avliich he, hoAvever, reascends
immediately ; and Mr. Fudge and Mr. Pinchbold being in
their places, and the groom having received his fee, the
little party sets off, with their faces set in earnest towards
the mountains, which some streaks of day begin at last to
show looming broAvn and mysterious in the distance.
Our travellers retrace their ste]5s for a short distance
through the town, and Avhen they have reached the middle
of the main street they turn aside, and descend towards the
river. It is market-day, and all the tOAvn, early as it is, is
astir. The tradesmen, it is true, have not yet opened their
shops, but they are evidently beginning to think of taking
that step ; and in half-an-hour the wine-shop, at any rate,
wiU be in good Avorking order, and some astute housewives
will be on their legs feeling those of the fowls which the
market-women are bringing in in good numbers from the
neighbouring farms. Mr. Fudge and his friend meet lots
of these women now that they have crossed the bridge, and
have got into the long faubourg outside the town.
It is a pretty scene. The sun is just rising, and pours
its veiled rays doAvn the stream, which, at this place runs
nearly east and west. It tips the highest portions of the
buildings about the river, Avliile the shady regions retain
something of night still clinging about them; for the
shadoAvs are not shadows half so much as they are patches
of night, still skulking in corners, not thoroughly routed by
the newly-awakened day. The roadway, too, is filled with
the market-people making for the town ; and there are all
sorts of queer costumes, and wonderful children, and
animals; chickens alive in coops, others that Avere alive
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last night, carried by stahvart women, who think no more
of Avringing a foAvl's neck than you do of decapitating a
shrimp.
The effect of all this, and of the day's rest in the quiet
stable at Dole, on BUnkers is so stimulating, that it is all
Mr. Fudge can do to keep him in order. The road is
level, and on tAvo separate occasions, before they are clear
of the market-people, the little horse deliberately bolts, and
is only stopped by immense exertion on Mr. Fudge's part,
and perhaps by the exposttdatory barking of Mazard, Avho
thinks it necessary to take serious notice of his friend's bad
behaviour.
But now the road diverges firom the main route, leading
to Lons le Saunier, and turns off directly towards the
mountains, which, however, are not visible just now
because of a long gradual ascent which is immediately
before the travellers, and which soon takes all the bolting
tendencies out of Blinkers. The sun, too, is fairly o\'erhead now, and it is beginning to be hot; so that eccentric
animal is brought into a decent state of order ; and would,
doubtless, behave unexceptionably if the flies did not find
such satisfactory pasturage on his round and weU-fiUed
stomach.
The village at which Mr. Fudge had been recommended
to stop for the midday rest Avas, if anything, at a little less
than half the distance to Poligny, and bore the name of
Mont sous Vaudry. A hideous rumour had reached our
traveUers that the landlady of the little inn at which they
were to stop had been endoAved by nature Avith an ornament
usually the exclusive prerogative of the sterner sex, or, in
other words, was possessed of a beard of considerable size.
Both gentlemen were rendered a little nervous by this
circumstance; but the good woman turned out to be one
of the most amiable landladies they had yet encountered,
though certainly possessed of a very tolerable beard, and of
a deep and gruffly-toned voice.
It was quite early when Mr. Pudge and his friend arrived
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at Mont sous Vaudry ; and it was quite necessary to begin
at once to think about breakfast. It was easier to think
.about it than to get it, and easier to get it than to eat it,
when at last provided.
Everything was, more or less,
putrescent; and what made it worse was, that througho"':
the meal, the landlady—beard and aU—stood by the table
Avatching the two friends as they ate, or rather as they
starved, and would never take away their plates encumbered
Avith untouched food, till requested in so many Avords to do
so; Avhen she would ask, with the air of a martyr, as she
removed the offending dish, whether that Avas not a style
of cookery to which the English were accustomed ? At
last, however, they were for a time delivered from this good
lady's surveillance, a friend coming in, to whom she proceeded to narrate, with great minuteness, all the symptom?
under which her husband, who Avas lying very ill in the
house, was suffering. As it unfortunately happened that a
good many of them resembled those under which Mr.
Pinchbold also laboured, that gentleman began to think
that this plain in which they Avere travelling Avas an infected land; and what with this and the wretched meal
Avhich was provided for them, became so despondent,
that Mr. Pudge coidd hardly keep him together at all.
Indeed, the poor gentleman must have been suffering
pretty severely, or it is quite certain that the bearded
lady's husband Avould not have escaped without one of his
favourite prescriptions.
But for Mr. Pinchbold's ill health, that day's journey
would have been one of almost uninterrupted pleasure.
The market-people were going into Dole AA'hen the traA'ellers left it in the early morning ; they were coming out
of Poligny when, toAvards the sun-setting. Sir. Fudge and his
companion first came in sight of that town. It Avas yet many
miles off Avhen they saw it before them at the very extremity
of the plain, the great masses of hill lying behind the toAvn
being now so near that it was evident that the ascent into the
moimtain district must begin immediately after Poligny.
E E
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Mr. Pinchbold shook his head as he looked at the
prospect and then at Blinkers, Avho IIOAV, at the conclusion
of his day's journey, certainly manifested no inclination to
run away.
" And our AA'ay lies beyond that insurmoimtable-looking
barrier ?" he inquired, anxiously; " how much do you
suppose there is of it ?"
" I can't tell yet," AA'as Sir. P-udge's reply; " Ave shaU
get information at Poligny ; but I should think there must
be three or four days' at least of the mountains before we
descend into Geneva."
" Geneva!" echoed Sir. Pinclibold, in a dismal tone, as
if his hopes of reaching that capital were of the slenderest
order.
Mr. Piiichbold's fears Avere destined to receive additional
confirmation at Poligny. It AA'as the last station at which
the travellers had directed that letters should be sent to them,
and, accordingly, they found a tolerable collection aAvaiting
them at the Poste Eestante. Of these not a few were
full of the direst predictions as to the probable fate that
aAvaited them if they attempted the passage of the mountains
without having " some one with them who understood the
country and the roads." To think of crossing the Jura
Avithout additional horses, or as one correspondent even
suggested, " bullocks."
Sir. Pinchbold's imagination, rendered more specially
active and sensitiA'e by illness, Avas much affected by the
letters Avhich he and his friend had received. His thoughts
ran noAV upon perilous descents, roads on the brink of precipices, insufficient parapets, and unfathomable abysses;
and as he thought of these things, and associated them with
the shying tendencies of Blinkers, the poor gentleman's
nerves gained such an ascendancy, that Avhen Mr. Pudge
left him in the inn to go and make inquiry as to the real
nature of the difficulties which lay before them, Mr. Pinchbold called after him to entreat that the rest of the journey
might be performed Avith the aid of bullocks.
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Mr. Fudge had another matter to attend to, hoAvever,
before he devoted himself to the bullock question. Ever
since Sir. Pinchbold had been suffering in his health, it had
been the business of his friend to secure for him before all
things that one luxury Avhich he could at this time alone
appreciate—a cup of tea. The great obstacle in the way of
furnishing this wonderful beverage to his sick friend lay
in the difficulty of getting milk. All the rest AA'as, Avith
the aid of the Etna and the travelUng teapot, easily accomplished, but the milk was hard to come at. It would, indeed,
have been possible to ask for it at the inn, but this might
lead to offers on the part of the inn authorities to provide
tea themselves, Avheii a china teapot, full of a lukcAvarm
liquid, Avliich Avas not tea, would be produced, preluded,
perhaps, Avitli the announcement that there was no milk
in the house; for as cafe-au-lait is only wanted in the
morning, and tea is not drunk in the evening, it is quite
unnecessary for the inns to have miUc by them late in the
day.
So it happened that latterly, when our travellers arrived
at a fresh place, Mr. Fudge's first task Avas to go forth Avith
his basket-bottle in one pocket, his tin funnel in the other,
and his lantern in his hand, in search of milk. And hard
enough it often Avas to find it. Sometimes he Avould be
sent quite from one end of a toAvn to the other, with vague
directions as to a certain house which Avas the residence of
" mere Lachose," Avhose daughter-in-laAv had a COAV, and
Avhere perhaps—for there Avas always a doubt about it—there mia:ht be some of the afternoon's milk left. Sometimes he Avould be sent up break-neck aUeys, Avliere, even
Avitli his lantern, he could scarce keep himself from
stumbling; sometimes he Avoiild find himself in a stable,
sometimes in a coAV-house, sometimes in a cellar, but ever
with this one cry in his mouth for milk, met but too often
with a cruel shake of the head, and the response—
" Ah, sir, you Avill not find that to-night; to-morrow
morning, yes; but to-night, no."
EE2
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Sometimes, again, it would happen that rumours would
get abroad that an Englishman Avas roaming about the
toAvn in search of milk, and strangers Avould accost him in
the street and direct him to the abode of a friend Avhere he
might possibly find what he required. Something of this
sort Avas the case at Poligny, Avliere as Mr. Fudge AA'as
groping about and Avandering from one house to another on
his milky Avay, a tailor sitting in his shop at Avork suddenly
sprang forth as he Avas passing, and entreated to knoAV Avhat
he Avas in search of.
" FoUoAv me," said the tailor, when Mr. Fudge had acquainted him Avith his need.
Sir. Fudge obeyed, and first they Avent up one street and
then doAvn another, and then by a blind alley to a place
where a great gateway admitted them into a large courtyard,
which had perhaps once been that of the house of some
potentate of the neighbourhood. This they crossed, and
entering a small door on one side of it, they passed through
a passage and found themselves in a large bare sort of hall,
where, sure enough, Avere a quantity of eartheuAA'are basins
full of milk, and a man and a woman dispensing it to such
customers as came to this out-of-the-Avay place in search of
it.
Mr. Fudge tendered his bottle, the man AA'IIO dispensed
the milk looked at it, and then at his large tin measure,
Avliich had no lip, and he shook his head.
It Avas then that Sir. Fudge, Avith excusable triumph,
drcAV from his pocket his sparkling tin funnel, and stuck it
on the neck of the bottle. A burst of approbation came at
once from the man Avho dispensed the milk, from the AA'oman
Avho assisted him, and the customers who Avere AA'a-'ting to
be served, and Avho, of course, had all gathered round in an
acutely sympathizing condition; while the tailor, Avitli the
air of a proprietor and of one responsible for the stranger's
actions, good or bad, looked proudly round about him, and
said—
" The gentleman has forethought,"
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It was dreadful, after all this, that the milk should only
come to one sous, and that there was no possible pretext
for feeing the tailor.
The information which Mr. Fudge picked up as to the
nature of the road from Poligny to Geneva, and Avhich he
brought, together with his bottle of milk, straight to his
sick friend, Avas of a mixed and somewhat doubtful
character.
The distance was not great, but the mountainous nature
of the road made it necessary that the journey should be
divided into numerous stages, and that they should only
make a very small advance each day. As to the bullock
question—at mention of which Mr. Pinchbold pricked up
his ears—there was nothing to be said about it. Those
animals were seldom or never employed in these parts,
whatever might be the case on the Alps; but it had been
suggested to him by one of the stable authorities that it
would be necessary for them to have the help of an
additional horse, while another was of an opinion that if the
travellers did not attempt long distances, even that assistance would not be required.
There occurs, just before the time with which we are at
present occupied, a hiatus in those notes of Mr. Pinchbold
from which we have occasionally extracted, and his verbal
pictures of the characteristics of the room he occupies, and
his summary of the officials with Avhom he is brought in
contact at the different hotels, are both occasionaUy interrupted. At Poligny, however, Mr. Pinchbold resumes his
note-book, and we hear something of an " exceedingly aged
lady at the head of the establishment, who seems to be
always plucking partridges by the kitchen fire, and of a
chambermaid also very old, but possessed of amiable
manners, and kept in a state of perpetual hilarity by continual contemplation of the much more advanced age of her
mistress, suggesting the immense amount of time which she
(the chambermaid) has yet got before her." Mr. Pinchbold
speaks of other aged women about the kitchen in great
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numbers, whose position it would be difficult to define Avith
precision.
But Sir. Pinchbold's notes are short and hurried. He
is anxious more than ever to " get on." There are those
mountains still to climb. Geneva lies beyond them. The
long, long journey, thought of as a day-dream in the Calais
lodgings, is it possible that in tivo or three days more it
will be an accomplished fact ?
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CHAPTER
TUB ASCENT BEGINS, AND

THE

THEIR WAY INTO THE VERY

XX\

TAVO FRIENDS

GRADUALLY

MAKE

HEART OP THE JURA MOUNTAINS.

ON THE FOURTH DAY, AT ABOUT NOON, THEY COME IN SIGHT
OF

THE

ALPS!

A T alioiit ten o'clock on the morning of Tuesday, the
tAventy-third of October, Sir. Fudge and his companion
took a solemn leave of the octogenarian landlady of the
inn at Poligny, and, Avitli the Avhole hotel staff draAvn out
to Avatch them, set off for ChamjDagnole, their first restingplace upon the hills. Their plan was to sleep at that place
on Tuesday night, on Wednesday at St. Laurent, on
Thursday at Les Eousses, on Friday at Gex, and on Saturday—at GeneA'a.
The actual distance Avhicli our travellers had IIOAV to
accomplish Avas really not more than about eighty-seven
miles, for Avhich they had, as AA'C have seen, giA'en themselves
no less than five days. Nor was this allowance by any
means an extravagant one, the mountainous character of
the road being taken into consideration.
The ascent began almost before the last house in Poligny
Avas left behind, and after continuing for some considerable
time in a straight Une, the road at length turned on itself,
and our two friends found that they had accomplished the
first of those parallels, if they may be called so, by which
the operation of besieging a mountain is carried on. The
procession was now quite a solemn one. It was headed by
Mazard, who, adapting his movements to those of his com-
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panions, led the way at a SIOAV pace, and turned from time
to time, as if to encourage his friend and companion in the
shafts. Blinkers seemed to derlA'c much comfort from this
considerate behaviour of the dog, and foUoAved closely Avith
the carriole. Sir. Pudge lA-alked by his side holding the
reins, and bearing on his shoulder the drag, Avliich Avas a
A'cry clumsy one, and Avith its chain Avas of such enormous
Aveight that this humane gentleman considered it necessary
to relieve the little horse of such an additional burden.
Sir. Pinchbold foUoAved behind Avith an immense stone,
Avhich it Avas his pride to place behind the Avheel AA'henevcr
the party halted for breath.
Such stoppages Avere A'ery frequent, as the reader may
imagine, in an ascent of upAvards of three miles and a half
cut in the mountain side. Sometimes Avhen they halted
thus, the travellers would find themselves taking a bird'seye vicAv of the tOAvn of Poligny, as the road turned so
continually on itself in its zigzags, that from many points
of the ascent they could almost have rolled a stone down to
the toAvn as it lay at a giddy distance beneath them. Sometimes they would gain a glimpse of the great plain of
France Avliich they Avere leaving behind them, and sometimes they would pause with their faces toAvards the
mountains, or looking doAvii into the deep ravines Avhose
crevices were filled Avith autumn foliage descending in
pointed strips to the vaUey.
With these continual stoppages, sometimes after not more
than a hundred yards of progress, that long ascent seemed
almost endless. Continually, when they thought that the
Avholc distance must of a certainty be accomplished, they
Avould look up and see the zigzag lines Avhich they had yet
to deal Avith high above their heads. SloAvly they craAvled
along in the order Ave have described, and it Avas not till
.almost all hope liad deserted Mr. Pinchbold, that a final
turn brought them in sight of a piece of straight road,
Avhich, though still ascending, shoAved so far in front of
them, that there was some hope, at anj' rate, that the last
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parallel of this mountain siege had been traversed. There
remained, however, a long and steep ascent in a direct line,
and beyond this a chain of smaller hills, one succeeding
another, so that by the time Avhen the travellers had reached
the little village of Slontrond, which AA'as only about nine
miles from Poligny, it became evident to both Mr. Pudge
and llis friend, that Blinkers stood in need of a rest, and
that it Avould not be Avise to attempt to carry out their
original intention, of driving straight through to Clianipagnole.
They could afford a short time for repose; the first great
struggle AA'as over, they had climbed the mountain side and
might rest awhile on the top. The rest of their day's
journey (only about eight miles) Avas chiefly on the level to
which they had attained, with a descent at the end of it,
the little tOAvn of Champagnole lying in a great valley
among the hiUs.
It was one of the small annoyances connected with a
midday stoppage, that the people at every little roadside
inn Avhere our traveUers were inclined to put up their
horse, and did not Avant to put themselves up also, would
always importune them to come into the house and spend
the hours of repose there rather than in the open air. It
is a characteristic of provincials all the Avorld over to love
being in-doors, and to abhor out-door pursuits and fresh
air—a good instance, by the bye, of that general perversity
of things which stares us so continually in the face in the
course of our progress through this vale of tears.
The proprietors of the auberge at Montrond were particularly importunate in forcing their hospitality ujjon our
travellers, and would really not take " No" for an ansAver
in the matter, till Mr. Pinchbold, observing a very small
ruin, about the size of a large arm-chair, on the top of a
green mound at a little distance, and looking like a decayed
stump in a toothless jaAV, announced that he and his friend
were bent on going to inspect the castle.
" What castle ?" shrieked the landlady.
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Sir. Pinchbold pointed to the decayed tooth.
The astonishment of the landlady kiicAv no bounds,
" Tliat a castle—Avhy, nobody had ever been to see it since
she had kept the inn. She had lived in that village forty
years, and she had never been to see i t ; her husband, her
children—nobody had ever been to see i t : it Avas inconceivable."
It AA'as an unlucky hit of Sir. Pinchbold's, and his harmless ruse to get aAvay from the inn Avas cruelly rewarded.
The landlady having exhausted her poAvers of persuasion in
trying to induce the tAvo friends not to go to the castle ; and
finding it all of no aA'ail, next harassed them Avith offers of
a guide. " Her children," AVIIO, by the bye, she had just
said had never been to the spot, " her servant-maid, she
herself, h^r husband, all the viUage would go."
These friendly overtures our two friends heard echoing
in the distance as they fled before them, and casting themselves doAATi at length upon the turf which covered the
circular mound from AA'hich the viUage took its name,
abandoned themselves to repose. But they had not quite
done Avitli the castle even yet, for on their return to the
inn, when the time came for resuming their journey, they
were besieged with questions about this grievous old fragment of masonry; and when they frankly owned that they
had not been to see it after all, their conduct in leaving
Montrond without seeing the castle was regarded with
quite as much astonishment as had attended their proposal
to visit it.
" W h a t ! they had come all the Avay from PoUgny to see
the ruin, and were going back without ?"
" N o , they were not going back," said Mr. Pudge;
" they were going away—going on to Champagnole."
" W l i a t ! going aAvay altogether Avithout seeing it;
leaving that part of the country, perhaps, for some considerable time ?"
" Yes," Mr. Pudge said; " probably for a very considerable time."
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" And going Avithout visiting the toAvn of Slontrond!
Oh, surely it AA'as impossible; it could not be,"—by this
time the travellers Avere in the carriole again,—" they
Avould think better of it"—Sir. Fudge had taken the reins
-—"they would dismount, they Avould put up the horse,
they would repair their mistake."
" A s soon think of repairing the castle," said Mr. Fudge,
as he and his friend drove off', throAving a franc to the landlady's little boy, that he might not lose anything by not
having officiated as their guide, and leaving the Avliole
household in a profound state of astonishment at their
arrival, at their departure, at everything, in short, connected Avitli them.
A valley of immense extent, a great plain with hills all
round and beyond it, forests of firs lit up and clothed with
a royal robe of purple by the evening sun, Avhicli turned
to gold the distant villages, scattered here and there, in
different parts of this great and beautiful valley, such Avas
the prospect which burst upon the travellers as they reached
a certain ridge of hill late in the afternoon of their first
day among the mountains. One of those golden villages—
the largest, with some pretensions to be called a town—
was Champagnole, their resting-place for the night; and to
it, after a brief pause to do justice to the wonderful scene
before them, they descended, arriving there just as the
darkness began to settle down on the valley, anci the watermists to rise from the river Avliich coursed through the toAvii.
Few things are more discouraging to a tired horse than
to find at the close of a day's march that he is passing
through the whole length of a toAvn, and that to all appearance he is not going to stop at any one of the houses
Avhich he leaves behind him so reluctantly. The inn at
Avhich our traveUers had been recommended to pass the
night at Champagnole lay quite outside the town, and at
the other end of it from that by which they had entered.
There was even a little bit of country, a turn in the road,
and a bridge over the river to be traversed before the hotel
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Avas arrived at, and the despair of Blinkers may be imagined
AA'hen he found himself called upon at that late hour thus
to abandon, as it appeared, the toAvn Avhere he had calculated on passing the night. It may have been that this
Avas the reason Avhy, Avhen the inn AA'as at last reached, this
eccentric animal repeated once more the performance by
which he had distinguished himself before at Villeneuvesur-Yonne, on the memorable occasion when Mr. Pinchbold
rushed so courageously to his head, and arrested him in full
career.
On this occasion, however. Sir. Pinchbold Avas out of the
Avay, having gone upstairs immediately on his arrival to lie
doAvn, for the poor gentleman was still suffering hugely
from indisposition. Sir. Pudge AA-as assisting the ostler to
undo the harness, AA'hen the little horse taking fright at
something or other, or perhaps anxious to make short work
of it, suddenly bolted, Avith the carriage attached to him by
a single strap.
There seemed really more danger of some disaster at this
time than on the tAvo previous occasions when Blinkers had
bolted in the same manner, for there was at the end of the
long enclosure, before the inn door, a dead Avail, towards
which he was now galloping with all his might.
The
groom, who Avas nearer to his head than Mr. Pudge, hung
on to the bit resolutely, but he was poAverless to stop the
noAV. thoroughly frightened animal, and was dragged along
at a terrific pace. Mr. Pudge, following at the top of his
speed, gave up aU for lost as he saw the carriole getting
nearer and nearer to the wall, and there is no doubt that
at this particular moment there flashed into his mind—for
thought moves quicker than even a runaway horse—a
conviction that both horse and carriage Avould certainly be
dashed to pieces, and that the journey begun at Calais
would end at Champagnole instead of Geneva.
There is no doubt that this conviction would have been
verified but for the presence of mind and knoAvledge of his
calling displayed at this time by the ostler, who, finding
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himself now Avithin a few feet of the AvaU, suddenly had
recourse to the last desperate expedient of seizing tlie
turbulent Blinkers by the nose, and so stopping, b)' a
violent pressure, his breath and his progress together at one
and the same moment.
As it Avas, the sudden stoppage Avas not effected Avithout
a mighty and alarming crash, the carriole having gained
such an impetus that the splash-board AA'as brought into
violent collision Avith the suddenly-arrested horse, and
being made of wood Avas splintered in all directions in an
instant. Wonderful to relate, there Avas no further damage
done. Blinkers' head v/as not six inches from the Avail
Avheii Mr. Pudge arrived at the scene of action, and there
is no doubt that if the groom had not succeeded in stopping
him Avhen he did, both the horse and the carriole must have
been seriously injured if not rendered utterly useless.
To inspect both carefully all over by the aid of his
lantern, Avas Mr. Pudge's first act after acknoAvledging the
share Avhich the ostler had had in the recent transaction.
His next was to hasten into the inn and reassure Mr.
Pinchbold,
" I had a presentiment," said that gentleman, Avho had
heard the noise made by Blinkers' escapade—" I had a presentiment," he said, turning toAA-ards Mr. Fudge as he
entered the room, " that we should never reach Geneva."
Mr. Pudge lost no time in informing his friend that as
far as he could at present tell, there seemed every reason to
think that this sinister foreboding might be safely disregarded. He spoke, hoAvever, to little purpose. Mr. Pinchbold's faith in his OAvn presentiments was never shaken by
anything of so little importance as their not coming strictly
true. Besides, sometimes they did come true, for a gentleman who predicts every morning of his life that something
unpleasant will happen in the course of the d.ay is pretty
sure to find his foreteUings come right at last.
It Avas a curious thing to observe, that noAV that Mr.
Pinchbold had got out of the region which might be called
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France proper, and up among the hills Avas inhaling an
atmosphere that had something of SAA'itzerland in it, he had
parted in a great measure Avitli all those feelings of alarm
Avith Avliich he used to regard, AA'hen in the heart of France,
the people and the inns AA'hich he and his friend Avere
brought in contact Avitli. The fact is that France is a
truculent-looking country, and its inhabitants are a
ferocious and alarming race, as far, at any rate, as appearances go; a graA'e people, little given to jests and laughter,
a fierce and independent people, Avith Avhom it is necessary
to be much more on one's guard, and to adopt a more conciliatory tone than Avith the civil, not to say obsequious
loAver classes of our OAVU amiable island. It may have been,
too, that Mr. Pinchbold's decreased anxiety in connexion
Avitli terrors of an imaginary kind may have been attributable to his having some real cause for discomfort in the
illness under AA'hich he Avas suffering.
That illness Avas not destined to be of much longer duration. The toAvn of Champagnole Avas in a valley, and
Poligny lay, as Ave haA'e seen, completely sunk in a hole
beneath the mountains. This had been much against Sir.
Pinchbold's recovery, but the travellers Avere soon to rest
on higher ground on the hill-tops instead of in the valleys.
There are mountain breezes AA'hich seem to bloAV iUness
aAvay from us as a bUght might fly before a tornado.
The inn at Champagnole Avas not a bad one. It Avas
true that the foAvl—an article of diet on AA'hich our friends,
since Sir.Pinchbold had been in ill-health, iuA'ariably dined
—AA'as characterized by that peculiar toughness AA'hich
suggests its having been cooked Avitli the A'ital Avarmth yet
in it. But Avliat AA'as this ? The rooms Avere clean, and
the Avaiting-Avoniaii polite and obliging. It Avas at this inn
that a dog, the counterpart in all respects of Slazard, made
his appearance, suddenly, at the nioment Avlien the tough
foAvl Avas brought in for dinner, on Avhich occasion it became
evident that each of these animals considered himself deeply
injured by the existence of the other, a sentiment which
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they lost no time in making generaUy knoAvn, by becoming
suddenly stiff and rigid all over, by converting their hair
into erect bristles, and by giving vent to certain deepseated snarlings, very terrible to listen to. The hotel dog
Avas removed before bloodshed had taken place, but he
came back in the dead of night and encamped outside
Mr. Pinchbold's bed-room door, at Avhich he scratched and
snorted alternately till it Avas time to get up next morning.
The morning of our travellers' second day among the
mountains—the morning of SVednesday, October the 24tli
—broke bright and clear, and the air AA'as so exhilarating,
that even in spite of his bad night, Avliich had been partly
occasioned by the circumstances narrated in the preceding
paragraph. Sir. Pinchbold felt better already. The good
gentleman, hoAvever, looked rather blue AA'hen he observed
the shattered condition of the splash-board, and asked Mr.
Pudge Avliat he thought of their chance of getting to Geneva
Avitli an animal capable of such conduct as this?
Mr.
Pinchbold farther stated tli.at for his part " he li.ad a presentiment," and Avas understood, indistinctly, to utter the
word " oxen."
The shortness of the distance to St. Laurent—not much
more than sixteen miles—and the necessity of getting to
the village in time to li.ave the splash-board mended the
same afternoon, caused Sir. Fudge and his companion to
come to the determination of driving straight through and
taking no midday rest, a resolution in Avliich they Avere confirmed by the intelligence AA'hich they received at Champagnole, that they had no very great ascent or descent before
them during the day's journey.
For some time the road wound (ahA'ays slightly ascendino-) round the great valley on which the traveUers had
looked doAvn the preceding evening; but after a time they
came quite to its extremity, and entered a pass among the
rocks one of those roads which seem cut in the side of a
ravine, Avith the steep cliff on one side and the precipice ou
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the other, with a mountain stream rushing along in the
depths below. By and bye, they came to a lofty bridge of
a single arch, with less parapet than might haA-e been
desired by one of our party, and then they crossed to the
other side of the stream, and crept along Avith tlie rock
still above them on one side, and the precipice below on
the other. After some miles of such travelling they crossed
the stream again, and emerging out of the pass, came to a
more open character of the hill country, Avhich continued
the same, till tolerably early in the afternoon they found
themselves at their destination—a bare-looking village,
situated, hoAvever, in a fair country, with lovely hills in
the distance all around it.
Among these hills the tAvo friends spent a pleasant afternoon, while the injury done to the carriole Avas being
repaired by the local smith. It Avas a curious thing that at
this particular stage in their journey a new phase seemed to
haA'e come over it. The houses in the village, perhaps,
had broader eaves, or there Avas something different in the
look of the people ; but certain it was, that up among those
hills they felt a sort of atmosphere of a new country, and
kneAv that their voyage AA'as draAving near to its end. The
inn, too, Avas a bustling, restless place ; the stable was full
of horses, and many a compact caleche was housed in the
yard—such as are used in this hiUy country by those who
are obliged to frequent its roads. The road—the deserted
road—Avas not quite deserted here, for there was no raihvay
to supersede it; and so the inn was full of travellers, and
all through the night and morning the hours Avere marked
by departures and arrivals. The landlord himself was a
man Avhom you never looked at Avithout feeling as if it Avas
four in the morning, and you had just got up to start on a
journey—a thin, wiry man, Avith a courier's cap always on
his head, who made our travellers feel really that the end
was near Avhen he informed them that from that place it
was only about fifty-three miles to Geneva!
It waa
Wednesday evening—Thursday—^Friday—Saturday.
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Mr. Pinchbold seems to have beon Inspired with new
hope and new energy at this place, not only furnishing in
his diary the description quoted above of the landlord, but
recording also that the service of the inn was conducted by
a member of the glorious tribe of the " good-natured
wenches," who did nothing but bow and never spoke; that
there seemed to be no landlady, but that a young lady
occasionally appeared pervading the premises, who may
have been the landlord's daughter.
Here Mr. Pinchbold, to whom this is doubtless a painful
subject, reminding him as it must of the tragedy of Montbard, breaks suddenly off and occupies himself with a
description of his bedroom, which, in consequence of the
fulness of the inn, he is compelled to share with his friend
Sir. Pudge. " The room," he says, " is large; the tAvo
beds are placed in a line against the wall, with festoons of
drapery above them. There is a chimney-board, Avitli a
picture upon it of William Tell killing the tyrant Gesler,
Avhile the paper on the Avails is ornamented with little
landscapes of the Italian pattern—pine trees, bridge, peasants, stream, rocks, and distant mountains—alternating
with little sea-pieces, showing a boat (rig unknoAvn) scudding along at a tremendous pace, and about to dash against
a turret built out into the sea for the express convenience
of captains of a suicidal tendency."
After a good night's rest and an excellent breakfast,
there being absolutely something to be had at this delightful
inn dimly suggestive of a cup of tea, our traveUers took
leave of their landlord, who had evidently not taken off'
his clothes aU night, and, with many directions as to the
road, started for a certain viUage perched up high among
the mountains, and bearing the name " Les Eousses."
The directions which Mr. Pudge and his companion had
received as to their road left two routes open to them, one
by Avhich they might cross the Swiss firontier immediately
after leaving Les Eousses, and descending the mountains to
Nyon, proceed by the side of the lake to Geneva; while by
F F
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the other, they Avould keep on the French side of the
boundary line, and only cross it on the last day of their
journey betAveen Gex and Geneva. It Avas this last route
AA'hich our two Englishmen determined on adopting. The
fifty-three miles yet to be executed Avere divided then.
There Avas, first of aU, their present day's journey, from St.
Laurent to Les Eousses, a distance of fifteen miles, but
Avitli a tremendous decUvity, and an ascent of some six,
miles in the course of i t ; there was next the journey from
Les Eousses to Gex, tAventy-four miles, with the great
descent from the Jura mountains into the plain; while on
the third day, there Avas simply a fourteen-mile driA'e on a
flat surface into the SAVISS capital.
The descent of the vaUey of Slorez began very soon
after St. Laurent. It was A'ery long, but the road AA'as so
admirably engineered that there was very little steepness
in it, and beyond an occasional stoppage to ease Blinkers'
shoulders, and to shift the drag from one Avlieel to the
other, there AA'as little to mark the descent, which brought
them loAver and loAver into a richly Avooded ravine, at the
very loAvest point of AA'hich, and by the side of the stream
Avliich runs through it, is buUt the little town of Slorez.
To this place both Sir. Fudge and his friend took instantly
a strong aversion. To begin Avitli, although it Avas noAV
the 25th of October, the sun Avas blazing doAvii upon this
valley with almost intolerable force; there was no air
stirring, and a perfect host of horse-flies seemed to infest
the borders of the stream. Then there Avas a strange and
unnatural bustle and fussiness about the jDlace, and eA'erything AA'as done in the street. But Avliat AA'as Avorst of all
AA'as, that in this place the carriole AA"as Avithin an ace of
being upset by a most determined shy on the part ol
Blinkers, AA'IIO meeting a boy mounted on a sort of velocipede, as it appeared, in the middle of this valley, and
seized Avitli horror (in some degree justified by so unhalloAved a vision), flew suddenly to the side of the road,
turnine: round so completely, that as Sir. Fudge sat looking
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stiaight before him, the horse was positively out of sight:
nor could he by any possibUity have been got round again,
or at all pacified and reassured, if tAvo men had not happened
to be passing along the road, Avho Avent to his head, .and,
after some trouble and loss of time, managed to get him into
the right direction once more.
Out of this " detested vale" of Slorez it Avas the ambition
of our travellers to hasten Avith all convenient speed ; so as
they had only come about eight miles, and as seven more
Avould bring them to Les Eousses, they resolved to push
sloAvly, but steadily, on to their destination. The ascent
before them Avas the longest they had yet encountered, no
less than six miles, and it was desirable to have plenty of
daylight in which to accomplish it.
Long as it Avas, it was not hoAvever so steep as that Avhicli
they had conquered on entering the Jura mountains above
Poligny; for had it been so, it Avould scarcely have been
possible, Avith the additional length, to have accomplished it
unassisted. The road Avas a triumph of engineering; inch
by inch, and foot by foot, it slowly and gradually rose, no
one space of fifty yards appearing, as far as the eye could
judge, to be steeper by a foot than the fifty yards Avhich
preceded it. This was not a zigzag or corniclie road, but
one of continuous advance. Eising at first straight out of
the ravine, it kept for a time along the side of the great
Avall of rock Avhicli formed the left portion of the valley;
but, by-and-by, it turned, and passing behind a vast isolated
mass of rock, through which the way must have been cut
Avith difficulty, it emerged quite suddenly on a valley of
enormous extent, enclosed in a semicircle of rugged hills,
sweeping round in so large and even a curve that the traveUers could see before them an immense stretch of the
road by which they had to travel hcAvn in the very Avail
of this Titanic colosseum.
That road, reduced on the
opposite side of this great valley to a mere white thread,
was at last lost in the woods, with which a great part of the
mountain-side was clothed.
FF2
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How slowly they wound along that mighty semicircle !
Had any one been by to watch their progress, that little
black speck might have seemed as if it hardly moved at all,
so slight and gradual was its advance. AU this time the
ascent never ceased—no, not for so much as a foot of
ground, nor Avas there one single yard over which they
could move at a pace faster than a walk. Some notion
may be formed of the nature of the difficulties of that day's
journey, when it is mentioned that though the travellers
left St. Laurent at half-past ten, with only sixteen miles to
do, the sun had set Avhen at last they arrived at the foot of
the huge crags which bear the name of Les Eousses.
What shall ever displace, or Avhat even Aveaken, in the
mind of either of those tAvo travellers, the recollection
stamped on the eye's memory for ever of that glorious
valley, down Avhich the sunlight streamed toAA'ards them in
such force that it seemed like some blazing chasm, AA'hose
end Avas in the setting sun.
At Les Eousses there is a great frontier fortress piled up
on the tops of the rocks. Concerning the length of time
during which it has been in progress, the amount of the
garrison kept there, and the exact object Avith which this
fortress Avas placed in its present position, Ave will not say
one single word, simply because a statement of such particulars would be entirely out of keeping with the general
nature and tendency of the present volume.
There was but one room, Avitli a dark recess, or alcove,
in it, however, containing a second bed, to be had at the
inn, Avhich was a small estabUshment enough, bearing the
name of La Croix Blanche, One of the most Avonderful
things connected with this inn Avas, that the ostler was a
man evidently constitutionally afraid of horses, and Avholly
ignorant, also, of everything connected Avith them. It was
quite pitiable to see the state of abject terror into Avhich
this official, Avho might haA'e been about seventy years of
age, Avas thrown by Mr. Pudge's announcement that, in
consequence of Blinkers' peculiar habits, some care AA'as
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e*cessary in taking him out of the shafts. Indeed, so much
care did he take that there really seemed some probability
that the little horse would never get out of them at all;
and there is no doubt that if the door of the stable had
been large enough, Blinkers would have been taken into it
carriole and all.
This singularly misplaced individual
never came near any of the horses in the stable without the
most manifest terror; and when his duties took him
amongst them, endeavoured in the most moving manner to
disarm their malignity by all sorts of soothing sounds and
conciliatory gestures and Avords. The good-natured wench
—for there was here another member of this glorious sisterhood—who came to milk her cow in a corner of the stable,
was altogether of another type, and evidently cared not &
button for the heels of the horses. This young lady Avaited
on our travellers at their evening meal, and brought a fine
perfume of the stable in Avitli her whenever she entered.
She was assisted by tlie landlady herself, who was a young
woman, brisk and sturdy, with a smart cap and a bright
green gown, and plenty to say for herself.
The man who lived in a chronic agony from fear of the
animals with whom a cruel destiny continually mixed him
up, had informed our travellers that there were some
formalities AA'hich it would be desirable for them to go
through the next morning before leaving this frontier town^
so they both got up at an early hour, and it Avas not long
before the poor ostler AA'as relieved of one of his sources of
alarm in the shape of the formidable Blinkers. It was a
beautiful and bright morning, and the thin clear air up on
these altitudes was what some deluded persons would call
as exhilarating as champagne. Champagne, indeed! If
champagne Avould make one feel as our traveller:: felt that
morning—for this mountain air and a course of plain diet
together, had made quite another man of Mr. Pinchbold—•
if champagne Avould make a man feel that mere existence
Avas a joy and delight, that the licence to live, and move
and breathe was happiness enough—if champagne would
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make one forget the crimes of civilized life, or remember
them with philosophy and mercy—if champagne would give
one such a strong tranquiUify of mind that ingratitude and
servile faAvning, and purse-proud insolence, should no longer
be able to find one vulnerable point of access—if champagne
could do this, then Avould he who is now Avriting these
Avords send out for a pint bottle Avithout delay, and have a
desperate debauch at once.
There is some little delay in leaving Les Eousses, caused
by the formalities spoken of overnight by the incapable
ostler. It seems that in the event of its being necessary
for the horse and carriole to re-enter France from SAvitzerland, after having once crossed the frontier, certain duties
of rather a heavy nature AA'ould be levied by the French
Government, unless the OAvner of these chattels is provided
AA'ith a paper of readmission, Avliich he must take out at
Les Rousses before leaving the Emperor's dominions.
But what an amount of fuss, and Avhat intricacies of
mystery and formality are involved in the acquirement of
this simple paper. What captious men has Mr. Fudge to
encounter, Avliat suspicious officials come out into the road
to examine the horse and carriole, and to take notes ot
their external characteristics ! What machinery is brought
out to take the horse's height, AA'hat shoutings take place of
proper names, the man AA'IIO is Avanted for every particular
purpose being ahvays aAvay and requiring to be fetched;
Avliat signings and counter-signings, and bandying about of
Mr. Fudge from one office to another; and finaUy, what
marvellous payment of petty fees—the v/liole amounting to
eleven sous—Avhat prodigies in all these different Avays are
performed before at last our traveUers are put in possession
of the document Avhich Avili enable them, if they feel
inclined, to bring the carriole and Blinkers back, into the
French dominions free of the frontier dues.
It Avas well they rose early, for p.U these arrangements
have takea so long thtit Mr. I'inchbold. sitting all liw time
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in the carriole, has had time to get quite nipped and frozen
with the morning air, for it is the tAventy-sixth of October
now, and the mornings are cold and fi-osty. The traveUers
have a long day's journey before them, it being a matter of
some four-and-twenty miles to Gex, where they are to
sleep if they can get there, and the great descent out of the
mountains into the plain being part of the day's work.
This descent lay immediately beyond a place caUed La
Fau9iUe, where they were to take their midday rest.
This La Fau9ille seemed really to be almost unattainable.
The road by which Mr. Fudge and his friend were travelling was one of such great beauty as to begmle its
length, but still, when they had been upwards of three
hours pursuing its windings as it foUoAved the course of the
rocks in the side of which it was cut, they began to feel
some uneasiness, and the more so that there Avas now not
even an occasional cottage by the AA'ayside, as there had
been in some other parts of the road, nor anything in the
shape of a village to be seen. So that, in spite of the
beauty of the road overhung with trees, and keeping noAV
for the most part a tolerably even level, the minds of our
traA'ellers were disturbed.
" I am afraid," said Mr. Pinchbold, "that Ave have made
some mistake; if Ave had been on the right road, it is
impossible but that we must have reached La Fau9ille
before this."
" I begin to think so too," Avas the reply of Mr. Fudge;
" the distance has really seemed interminable."
It was just at this moment that the traA'ellers came to
one of those changes in the line of route Avliich occur not
unfrequently in mountainous countries, Avlien the road
seems to pass from one side of the iiiouiitain Avliich it is
coasting to the other, the turn being at so sharp an angle,
that the traveUer, after taking it, journeys in a direction
iilmost exactly the reverse of that which he Avas pi'j;suing
on the Other side of the waU of rock.
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This turn in the road revealed in one instant, and Only
at a feAV yards' distance, an inn of tolerable pretensions,
and one or two other houses by the wayside.
" I suppose this is La Fau9ille, then, after all ?" Said Mr.
Pudge, as he noted these revelations.
Mr. Pinchbold made no answer, and Mr. Fudge, looking
hastily round at him, saw that his friend had raised himself
slightly from his seat, and was gazing out on the road
before them with such fixed intensity, as caused Mr, Fudge
involuntarily to look in the same direction,
" What—look—what are they ?" asked Mr. Pinchbold,
speaking in a breathless voice, and laying his hand on his
companion's arm.
Mr. Fudge drew the rein tightly, hardly knowing Avhat
he did, and the carriole stopped.
" A r e they clouds?" continued Mr. Pinchbold, in the
same tone.
Our travellers seemed UOAV to have reached the top of
everything, and had, indeed, climbed to a high place on
the Jura mountains. From the point Avhere they stood
the road began slightly to slope dowuAvards, and turning
by-and-by to the right it was lost over the brow of an
abrupt descent.
A little to the left of this turn, and consequently exactly
opposite the position occupied by the tAvo Englishmen,
there was at a distance of two or three hundred yards a
great opening or chasm in the rocks, which rose on either
side of it to a great altitude. The chasm Avas shaped like
the letter V
Beyond that chasm there wa,s nothing to be
seen.
Nothing? What is that vast sea of dense white, extending—flat as the surface of a lake—for miles and miles
away; and yet miles itself from the opening in the rocks
betAveen Avhich it shoAvs so strangely ? What is that ?
And over it, in the remoter distance yet, what forms are
those that rise above the dense white sea ? What are those
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vast spectral shapes that shoAv so faint, and yet so clear, so
distant, yet so plain ? Are they clouds ?
N o ; no clouds, though like those forms in shape and
colour have ever looked like that; no clouds have hung so
still, no clouds proclaimed such silence all round; no clouds
have struck two human souls with awe and dread such as
lay upon the hearts of those tAVO Englishmen, who almost
fear to break the stillness as they say together in the hushed
voices of those who speak before the dead—
"THE

ALPS!"

It would be difficult—impossible, perhaps,—to convey to
the reader any idea of the effect of the vision imperfectly
described in the last chapter, upon the tAVO gentlemen Avhose
fortunes we have been following so long. It is but once in
a lifetime, sometimes, perhaps, not that, that men can feel
such sensations. Travelling by that road on the diligencp
Avith many companions, arriving at La Fau9ille froit
SAA'itzerland instead of from France, coming upon this scene
even at a time Avhen the rare atmospheric phenomena
witnessed by our travellers should be Avanting—all Avould
be spoilt.
There may have been something, too, in the mere fact
that these two Englishmen came upon this Avonderful sight
without any preparation, and had not been told that they
would come into the presence of the Alps that day at all.
Be this as it may, the fact must be recorded, that this sight
was more than they could bear to look on, and that they
both, by mutual consent, went aside into the house to
recover themselves a little, as a man Avith his hand upon the
coffin-lid of his friend might turn away for a time to gather
Etrength before he looked upon the dead.
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CHAPTER XXVL
THE LAST. THE DESCENT FROM THE HEIGHTS; ITS LENGTH ANB
STEEPNESS. ABOVE THE CLOUDS. ARRIVAL IN THE PLAIN AFTER
S l I MILES OF DESCENT.
THE PEAT ACCOMPLISHED—AND THE
END.

Mr. Fudge and his companion went forth at last to
examine "more minutely the extraordinary view from La
Fau9ille, they were almost more astonished than they had
been at first by AA'hat they saw. Advancing to the opening
of the huge chasm which has been mentioned, they were
able to see more completely, but not to understand better,
the nature of the sceno before them. They seemed, as has
been said aboA'e, to be at the top of everything.
The
ground before them, as they looked through the aperture in
the rocks, descended almost precipitously, and far on either
side of them there A'vas nothing to be seen but the sloping
sides of the chain of mountains, of Avhicli the ground they
Avere upon formed a part. Here and there they Avere able to
detect the long thin lines of the immense zigzag by Avliich
their OAVII descent from the mountain was to be accomplished. From the point at Avhich they stood this looked
formidable enough. But the incomprehensible part of it aU
was, that at one particular level, it Avas impossible to say how
far beloAV them, the Avhole view was stopped quite abruptly
(the momitain-sides disappearing, and aU indications of the
road being utterly lost), in that vast and unintelligible white
plain which stretched from half-way down the mountains
on which they were standing, completely hiding everything
beneath it for mUes and miles, to that distant region whera
SVHEN
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the Alps rising above it showed like the mockery of the
mirage, hanging unsupported in the sky.
These mountains were separated fi-om the Avorld by that
sheet of white. What could it be ? HOAV soft, hoAV fleecy,
hoAV undulating, yet hoAv flat Avas its surface. What Avas
beneath it ? Not human life, surely, yet there Avas no
tract on the map of uninhabited ground so large as this.
Was there water under it ? The lake, perhapS; the Lake
of Geneva.
It happened that Avhile Sir. Pudge and his friend Avere
lost in these speculations, a peasant and his Avife came
labouring up the hill, and from them our travellers Avere
able at last to learn the secret of those snowy plains.
They were clouds. The tAvo Englishmen had climbed
and climbed, and laboured and laboured on, till they had
got to be above the vapours that hang over the earth, and
Avere looking doivn upon tlie clouds. Not only Avas there
human life beloAv that veil, but they themselves, if all went
Avell, Avould sleep beneath it that very night.
And noAv the thought of " getting on" once more asserted
its potent sway over both our traA'ellers. The difficulty before
them, that great descent, seemed to beckon them on. The
thought that they Avere in a manner above the clouds, and
had got to descend to them, Avas suggestive of such a Avork
to do that neither of our friends could noAV rest or be at
peace tiU it Avas accomplished.
The final instructions are taken at La Pau9ille as to the
route ; the six miles of descent are described by the ostler;
•ihe steep part above the Napoleon fountain, the less abrupt,
Hut longer declivity beloAV it, are all set before them ; and
.soon after two o'clock in the afternoon the authorities
at the little inn bid them good speed, and they are off. It
is their last difficulty on the road. From Gex to Geneva
the way lies on a dead level.
The descent begins .almcst immediately. After passing
the great opening in the rock—which has been already
mentioned—the road turns away to the right, as if it were
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some wary mountain animal, Avhich has looked over the
edge of this chasm, and having decided that it will not do,
has turned aside to seek a more practicable path. The
incline is now excessiA-ely steep ; and both Mr. Fudge and
his friend (and Mazard, of course, Avho seems a good deal
impressed with the importance of the occasion) have descended from the carriole. Sir. Pudge has secured the
reins, and walks by Blinkers' head, encouraging him, frorr.
time to time, Avitli cheery cries; Avhile Sir. Pinchbold is
ready on the other side to supply a huge stone (of which
there are plenty on the bank) when it is necessary to relieve
Blinkers' shoidders by a stoppage. The off hind-wheel is
locked of course, and looks as a wheel with the drag on
always does, the embodiment of obstinacy.
At first the road is thickly wooded, and the trees hide the
immensity of work Avhicli lies yet before the travellers; but
in a short time they emerge upon the open mountain side,
and see before them some portion of the immense line of
steep zigzags Avhich they have got to traverse; but the
clouds are still so far beloAv that they cannot trace the road
that leads doAA-n to them; the sun is shining here, and the
blue sky is overhead. SVhat is it like, the friends ask each
other, beneath the clouds beloAV there ?
They can now see the great wall of the Jura mountains
on the Swiss side. Indeed, there is nothing to be seen at
all but the craggy side of these mountains, and of the Alps
in front, and they all rest upon a white plain of cloud, and
seem to groAV out of it.
The stoppages to rest are frequent, for Blinkers is a good
deal distressed, and there are places Avhere the descent is so
abrupt that the carriole looks as if it would topple over
him. Sometimes, after a short rest, the poor beast seems
hardly to have courage to begin again, and puts doAvn his
fore feet so timidly that one Avould say he Avas feeling his
way in the dark. Mr. Fudge is at his head at these times,
and even pushes at the shaft to try and keep the carriage
back, Mr, Pinchbold tugs at the locked Avheel occaaionaUy
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AA'ith noble intentions and doubtful results; AvhUe Mazard
true to his mission of sustaining and comforting his less
intellectuaUy-gifted friend, keeps his position just in front
of Blinkers, and UOAV and then Avill canter a feAV paces,
evidently Avith the intention of convincing the little horse
that the declivity is not such a serious affair as he seems to
think it; a matter, hoAvever, concerning Avhich Blinkers
(perhaps because he has got the carriole behind him) is of
a different opinion.
It takes a long time to traverse even that first zigzag, and
as the little group sloAvly advances, the steepness of the.
descent seems almost to increase; and as Sir. Pinchbold
looks back, and feels IIOAV impossible retreat Avould be, or
looks on and sees Avhat is involved in further progress, it
seems really excusable that he should Avisli that, at anv
rate, they Avere at the Napoleon fountain, or could get
Avithin hail of those still distant clouds. Sir. Fudge remembered Blinkers' tumble on the road to Dijon—his
knees showed traces of it, though only in a tAvisted groAvth
of the hair—and he felt also that an extreme of caution and
great patience were necessary if they Avould reach the plain
that evening Avithout an accident.
" If Ave can only get to the foot of the mountain Avliile.
daylight lasts," said Sir. Pudge, " I shall be satisfied."
It Avas a grand time after all. To men AVIIO have spent
half their lives in London streets, Avliere the houses OA'er
the way so confine and imprison your range of vicAv that
you almost doubt at last whether there is anything but
Baker-street in the Avorld, and Avhether Mrs. Jennings, who
lets lodgings, and Avears a black cap as she stands at the
Avindow, is not to limit your look-out for life—to men Avho
have lived among such surroundings it is something more
glorious than these poor words can tell to spend a day upon
the mountain side, with mountains behind and on each
side of you, with the blue sky above, and that Avhite veil
beneath, and the mighty Alps for your opposite neighbour.
By such sloAV progress as we have described, Avith
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fircquent rests, AA'hen Sir. Pinchbold's stone was put in
requisition, the first division of the descent, that portion
Avhich Avas above the Napoleon fountain, Avas achieved
safely. The Napoleon fountain is hardly, by the bye,
deserving of so grand a name, and is, in truth, little more
than a stone tank, placed by the roadside by the first
Napoleon. Even from this point, after a continuous and
abrupt descent of about a couple of miles, it seemed, unless
the travellers looked up at the heights above them, as if
they had done nothing, so much remained still before them,
and so far especially did it still seem to the clouds beneath.
Blinkers Avas by this time a good deal blown, and evidently considerably fatigued in the shoulder joints, but it
Avas fortunate that though by far the largest part of the
descent remained still unaccomplished, the declivity AA'as,
as the ostler at La Faucille had predicted, a more gradual
one after the Napoleon fountain had been passed. It Avas
still steep enough to cause Sir. Pinchbold considerable
dismay, and to make Sir. Fudge himself feel anxious as he
watched the somcAA'hat uncertain footfall of the gaUant but
Aveary Blinkers.
Our travellers AA'ere pursuing their Avay, after the manner
already described, making foAver halts now th<at the road
Avas less steep, but still both of them walking by the side of
the carriole, when they AA'ere overtaken by a man with a
cart, Avhom they had observed for some time descending the
road aboA'e them, and Avho they now noticed was observing
them with some curiosity and surprise. At length he
seemed able to master his feelings—whatever they Avere—
no longer, and pulling up his horse, and getting down, he
sent the animal—who appeared Avell able to take care of
itself—on alone, and came and AvaUted by Sir. Fudge's side
staring at him in a kind of stupid way, which was not unsuggestive of drink.
" It Avould appear," he said, at last, " that your horse is
not much accustomed to descending hills."
" Not such hills as this," replied Sir. Pudge.
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••' There is no occasion at this point of t^.e cleEccr.i." ;:;;:d
the carrier, " to take so much precaution."
Mr. Fudge gently insinuated that he Avas of a different
opinion.
" Of course Monsieur can do as ho likes."
To this Sir. Fudge assented.
" Above the Napoleon fountain," the carrier said, speaking always in an injured tone, " it Avas different, it Avas
necessary to be careful, but beloAv it they might even trot
the Avliole way."
Mr. Pudge said, that on the AA'hole, he Avould rather not.
" Y o u might keep the drag on, you knoAv," said the
carrier.
Mr. Fudge thanked him for- this permission. After this
there AA'as a long pause. At length the carrier seemed
unable to bear it any longer.
" Why don't you get into the carriage ?" he cried, desperately.
" Because we like better to AA'alk by the side," replied
Mr. Fudge.
On hearing this tremendous opinion, the carrier turned
suddenly about, and, Avithout a single Avord, plunged
through the bushes on the side of the road, and in one
instant disappeared over the brow of the precipice.
Sir. Fudge and his friend looked at each other for some
time in blank astonishment, but observing presently that
the horse and cart Avhich iiad been under this gentleman's
superintendence had arrived at the turn in the road which
marked the commencement of a fresh parallel, and had
turned the corner in perfect safety, our Englishmen came
to the conclusion that this eccentric persoK had simply
taken a short cut doAvii the rock, leaving his liovse to follow
the zigzag road, taking care of the cart and himself as best
he might.
Not long after thioS meeting, the travellers came at last to
a point on the road A\ 'lere that strange misty A'eil, to Avhich
they had been so long descending, was stretched across the
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way, the boundary of it being so abrupt and so def:nAte]y
and strongly marked, that they could actually take note of
the exact moment Avhen they entered it, the thick mist
being drawn across the road like a curtain.
A little more and the mountains overhead were invisible,
and nothing but the mist Avas to be seen above and round
about them.
Long after this the descent Avent on, till CA'cn the six
miles of mountain which they had been prepared for
seemed hardly to account for the length of the way, and
both gentlemen began to doubt whether such a thing as a
horizontal piece of ground existed in the world at all.
It Avas dark when at last they entered the town of Gex,
at the foot of the mountains, and Blinkers was so tire d that
he did not even pluck up spirit at the sight of Monsieur
Richards' inn or at the smell of Slonsieur Eichards' stable.
Where have Ave got to at last ? Plas the reader a map
at hand ? If he has, and the small town of Gex is marked
on it, he Avill see how near Ave are noAv to the end of
our tale. Geneva lies at a distance of only fifteen miles.
Four long days have conquered the Jura mountains, and
to-night the travellers sleep at their foot.
As they lie down at night to rest under Monsieur
Richards' roof, are their sensations, UOAV that their journey
is Avell-nigh accomplished, altogether pleasant ones ? The
next morning when they got up for their last day on the
road, is it with unaUoyed pleasure that they remember
that it is so ? Throughout this journey they were ever
haunted by that thought of " getting on." They have got
on noAv ; are they satisfied ? Not Mr. Pudge, surely, Avho,
as they start on that last day's journey, mounts so listlessly
to his place, and sets the carriole in motion Avithout a
single crack of his Avhip, or a single word of encouragement
to Blinkers. Not Mr. Pinchbold, Avho wears a countenance
t«n times more rueful than it has ever appeared before
during this narrative, and who, when confidently expecting
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t h a t his end Avas near, has presented an appearance Avhich
AA'as positively j a u n t y in comparison Avith his present aspect.
N o t Blinkers, Avho is so stiff in the shoulders that he is
scarcely able to get along at aU at first, and AA-hose dejected
exterior is quite in keeping Avith that of Mazard, AA'IIO of
course knoAvs all about it, and is evidently ruminating on
his past career, and beginning to doubt Avhether or not h e
has been taken in, and Avhether the pastry-cook's shop
inside the carriole is really p.art of the old concern .at P a r i s
or not.
T h e last day on the road thus begins rather drearily, b u t
b y degrees Blinkers gets Avarmed to his Avork, and is able
to do more than hve yards Avithout stumbling, Avhile Sir.
F u d g e and his friend find an excitement in the thought of
their nearness to Geneva Avhich arouses them a little also.
I t is quite curious to see, as they UOAV do—they are not
yet past the frontier—IIOAV gradually one country melts
into another. T h e r e is no other Avay of travelling than
t h a t Avliich our Englishmen are practising which Avould
shoAV this so plainly.
T h e traveller Avho gets into t h e
train at Lyons, and scarcely stops till he is p u t out of it a t
Geneva, has no opportunities of observing the little Avayside
indications of his nearness to the ncAv country Avliich m u s t
strike those Avho slowly approach it b y t h e road.
T h e y are getting nearer to SAvitzerland, the face of the
coimtry is altering, and Avears a more cultivated look, i t
looks more innocent and r u r a l than P r a n c e proper.
Presently a sergent-de-viUe, Avith his cocked hat and SAVord,
steps forAvard as they pass a small village, and, true to his
country, demands to see their passports before they leave
the F r e n c h dominions. AU is " en regie," and they pass
on. It is t h e last village on the French side of the Rubicon.
Presently they descend a slight incUne ; at the foot of it
there is a flat piece of road, and beyond that a hiU rises in
front of t h e m . A b o u t the middle of the piece of flat road,
t h e travellers see a small board stuck on the top of a short
post. I t is m u c h such a construction as the reader wiU
G G
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find in any of our London parks Avith the hours for closing
the gate recorded on it.
The traveUers get nearer and nearer to the board, and at
last can read what is inscribed upon it.
" LIMITE DE LA FRANCE."

They are past it in a moment, and Sir. Pinchbold feels
as if the sky was brighter, and says that he seems to breathe
more freely.
Although the aspect of the country had begun to change
before that boundary-mark was passed, the difference
between the two territories, noAV that France was fairly left
behind, was almost startUng. At the douane on the Swiss
side no one inquired for our travellers' passports, and only
a question or two was asked on the subject of their luggage,
AA'hich yet asserted itself pretty conspicuously at the back of
the carriole Avhen the custom-house officer peeped into the
interior of the vehicle. The AA'hole look of the country
Avas more cheerful and pretty than is the case in Prance.
As our tAVO Englishmen adA'anced nearer to their journey's
Olid, they came to little comfortable vUlas by the road-side,
Avitli roses tumbling over the Avail. Pretty cottages and
rlialets, gay little gardens and orchards, Avere to be seen in
all directions, Avhicli, together AA'ith the hedges—it was long
since either of our friends had seen a hedge—gave the
scene something of an English character Avliich AA'as inexpressibly pleasant. Through such scenery the road lay
now, the gardens and the villas forming at last quite an
unbroken line. By degrees, hoAvever, the gardens became
more rare, and tlie villas Avere joined to each other, and
SAVISS cars and other vehicles began to SIIOAV in considerable
numbers, and it was not long before our two Englishmen
found that almost without their knowing how, a great and
populous toAvn was growing up around and about them.
And now they come to an open space which the raihvay
traverses, and then passing on mider its bridge, they cross
a square, and arrive at a broad, open street, into Avhicli
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they turn by a sort of instinct. At the end of it is a great
blue lake, Avith mountains on its further side, and Mr.
Fudge and his friend, as they OAVII that they have reached
one of the most beautiful cities in the Avorld, look yet rather
ruefully at each other as they pull up at the door of the
Hotel des Bergues—for the name of this beautiful city is
GENEVA, AND THE CRUISE UPON AA'HEELS IS AT AN END.

4". 2

CONCLUSION.
more remains to be told.
Step by step, Ave haA'e tracked the course of the tAvo
Englishmen AA'hose fortunes Ave have been foUoAving, till Ave
liave brought them from the door of the Calais lodgings to
that of the chief hotel of Geneva. The story of their
journey has been told and their progress recorded almost
foot by foot. Slay the reader share in some sort the regret
Avitli Avhich these tAvo gentlemen are seized as they recognise
the fact that the end toAA'ards Avhich they have looked so
eagerly has come too soon at last.
It is the end. There can be no more cruising now.
The tAventy-seA'cnth of October has arriA'ed, it is very cold
already, and November is at hand. Sir. Fudge and his
companion are engaged to spend some time Avitli a friend
Avho has a A'illa on the lake, and this visit OA'er, it Avill be
time to return to England, and that by the swiftest means
attainable.
^Vliat Avas to become of the carriole, and of Blinkers ?
There Avas but one course open Avitli regard to both the
one and the other. They must be sold.
It is not our intention to give any such details concerning
this last melancholy transaction, as Ave ventured to supply
in our narrative of the circumstances attending their purchase. It Avas in every way a doleful and distressing
affair. The travellers had got to look upon the carriole
as a sort of temporarj' home, and upon Blinkers, in spite cf
his failings, as a friend and companion. The wrench of
LITTLE
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parting Avith them was a more serious one than tlie reader
Avould imagine.
The two friends were detained long at Geneva by the
difficulty of finding a purchaser to Avhose proposcals they
could even listen. Your Swiss is not fond of p.arting Avith
money, and Mr. Fudge and his companion had abundant
opportunities of studying the very great difference Avhich
exists betAveen the two operations of buying and selling.
At length a certain riding-master AVIIO kept a manege iu
the toAvii, and who Avas on the look-out for some additions
to his stud, cast his eye upon Blinkers, and thinking that
the little horse Avould be useful in his school, made an offer
for the horse and carriole together, Avhich, though still
ridiculously low, Avas the best which they had yet received.
The riding-master seemed a pleasant, good-natured man.
His offer promised a tolerably easy future to Blinkers, and
in the end it Avas accepted.
When the day came on Avliich the riding-master Avas to
claim his OAvn, Avhen the last painful act of the drama had
to be played out, Avlien the deed Avas to be done Avhich
shoAved that the strange enterprise—-Avhicli the tAvo friends
had loA'ed more dearly than they kncAV before—Avas really
concluded for ever, at that time it AA'Ould be hard to say
AA'hich of these tAVO gentlemen was the more deeply stirred.
Mr. Pinchbold shrunk altogether from the last parting
scene, but his friend found a strange kind of fascination
in it, and descended with the riding-master to the stableyard, AA'here the carriole Avas standing forlorn and empty.
There were sundry matters to be attended to before it
could be got under way, and Mr. Fudge left the ridingmaster and the ostler engaged in these, and going aside by
himself, opened the door of the stable in Avliich Blinkers
was placed.
The little horse was alone Avitli Slazard, and the tAvo
appeared to be engaged in a highly interesting couA'ersation,
Avliich Sir. Fudge's entry interrupted. There Avere no
other horses in the stable, and all the other stalls Avcre
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A-acant, as there had been a great demand for carriages in
the hotel that day. For the same reason, the grooms and
drivers attached to the estabUshment Avere absent also.
Sir. Fudge closed the door, and advancing to the dark
corner where Blinkers stood, he entered the stall and laid
his hand upon his shoulder.
The poor beast AA'ent through the usual established form
Avhicli AA'as his notion of fun, and laying his ears back,
turned his head aAvay, and began routing Avith his nose
among the few grains Avhicli la}' at the bottom of the empty
manger. Acting strictly in accordance Avith precedent,
Sir. Pudge should at this time have feigned to be oblivious
of the presence of the little horse, but he had not the heart
to perform his, usual part, and so AA'hen Blinkers turned his
head round, he found this disconsolate gentleman standing
with his face tOAA-ards him, and still Avitli his hand upon the
horse's shoulder.
" So, it is OA'er, Blinkers," he said. " I almost Avish,
now that it has come to this, that it had never begun: to
turn you into money—though, heaven knows, not to profit
—is almost like selling a friend. Alas ! I have not many
friends that I should feel the parting from as I feel this
separation betAveen us tAA'o. And Avliat HOAV has become of
the memory of aU thy defects—those startings and shyings,
and those stumbUngs Avhich haA'e so depreciated thy Avorth
—they seem all forgotten, and nothing but thy merit remembered. There Avas so much of that, my little horse,
that it SAvaUows up the remembrance of thy faults. For,
besides that thou wert so strong, and so capable of labour,
more than many a larger animal than thyself, thou Avert
gifted with the gentlest nature and the SAveetest temper that
CA'er horse possessed. Those 'flaAvsand starts' arose not
from defect of temper but of nerA'e, and—I shreAvdlj'
suspect—from some fault of vision yet more."
The animal thus fondly addressed AA'as by no means
insensible to the affectionate language bestoAved upon it, for
he was nibbUng with his lips at Mr. Fudge's hands, and
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putting his nose into the pockets of that gentleman's
shooting-jacket all the time he spoke.
" A n d n o w , " M r . F u d g e continued, " y o u are going to a
ma.nege, Blinkers, and you are going to spend y o u r life in
ambling r o u n d and r o u n d a riding-school, Avith small
u r c h i n s a n d little ladies on t h y back."
Blinkers Avas noAV occupied in affectionately chcAving Sir.
F u d g e ' s left t r o u s e r ; b u t it is one of the adA'antages of
habitual shabbiness in attire, that the seedy are not
obliged to pause in moments of emotion to consider tluaiclothes.
" Heaven send they m a y be kind to thee !" Sir. F u d g e
Avent on, as he took the poor beast's head in his hands, .•mil
drcAV it toAvards him. " I Avould that I Avere able to kec})
thee, b u t I am poor and may not afford it, and I have business to attend to, and I must not spend m y life in i-.ambliiig
u p and doAvn the Avorld Avitli our friend Francis Pinclibold,
Avith Slazard and thee."
" He.aven send tliey niaj' be kind to thee !" said Sir.
F u d g e again, as he raised Blinkers' soft nose to a level
Avith his OAVU face, and pressed his lips against the velvet skin.
W h e n Mr. F u d g e left the stable, Avith Slazard foUoAviiig
at his heels, he Avas obliged to take his spectacles off and
Avipe them, for a mist had gathered on the glass.
" I have b r o u g h t y o u , " said Mr. Fudge, as he re-entered
the room in Avhich he had left his friend, " I have brougLr
A'ou Mazard back, at any rate. A s long as he is about ii.-;
AA'e slmll have something to remind us of our journey, and
when Ave start again
"
" Start again !" interrupted Mr. Pinchbold.
" Yes," replied Mr. F u d g e . " This j o u r n e y has been too
successful for us to abandon this Avay of life altogether, and I
hope and trust that one of these days we shall be off again,
and Slazard shall go with u s . "
Sir. Pinchbold, sitting Avith his elboAvs on the arms of his
chair, and looking down ruefully at the dog at his feet, shook
his head in unspeakable despondency.
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" We Avill have another cruise yet," said Sir. Fudge, with
a kind of desperate gaiety.
Mr. Pinchbold shook his head again, and again looked
doAvn at Slazard, AA'IIO was gazing hard at him, and Avagging
his tail sloAA'ly and thoughtfuUy, as dogs will when taking in
a coiiA'ersation.
"Never," said Mr. Pinchbold; "our travels are ended;
besides, I have a presentiment."

Shall one of Sir. Pinchbold's presentiments come true at
last?
The writer of these words, lingering over this last page,
hopes Avitli all his heart and soul that it may not.

APPENDIX.

T H E considerations of expense and distance, the more statistical
portion of this nan-titive, have been little dAvelt upon in the body
of the Avork. The extraordinary cheapness of the French inns,
however, seems to make it Avorth Avhile to add a sketch of the
expenses contracted by our travellers during the time that they
Avere actually on the road; Avhile, Avith regard to the distances
performed each day, and the length of time consumed in achieving
the entire journey, these may not be uninteresting to these who
Avould Avish to see Avhat amount of work a single hor.se can get
through. I t may be mentioned that in the statements of expense
all fees to servants and other extras are invariably included.
I^lnglisli monev.
£ s. d.
S T . OMEE.—Hotel de la Porte d'Or; expenses of travellers and horse for tAvo nights and one entire
day
1 6 4|
S T . H I L A I E E . — B a i t i n g Bijou, and dinner for both
travellers
0 :} lOJ
ST. POL.—Hotel d'Angleterre; supper, night's lodging, breakfast, and horse's keep
0 i r 11
DouLLENS.—Hotel des Quatre Fils d'Aymon; dinner,
ifio-ht's lodging, breakfast .and horse's keep
0 17 1
Baiting Bijou on roud
0 0 10
P . i s . ^ E c u de France; supper, night's lodging, and
horse's keep
0 15 0
Carried foi-vvard

£'4

1

1

458

APPENDIX.

English money.
Brought forAvai-d £ 4
1 1
CHAILLT.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 5 10
FONTAINEBLEAU.—Hotel de P a r i s ; dinner, night's
lodging, breakfast, and horse's keep
. 1 2
0
SIoNTEEEAtr.—Grand Monarque; dinner, night's
lodging, and horse's keep
. 0 15 SiP O N T SUE YONNE.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 3 ll
S E N S . — H o t e l ; dinner, three nights' lodging, tAvo
entire days, and horse's keep
2 19 7
V I L L E N E U V E . — B a i t i n g horse and dejeuner
0 6 2
JoiGNT.—Hotel; dinner, night's lodging, and horse's
keep
0 12 0"^
Baiting horse and dejeimer . . .
0 1 11
A U X E E E E . — H o t e l de la Fontaine; dinner, night's
lodging, breakfast, and horse's keep , . . 0 18 IQi
CHABLIS.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 3 11
T O N N E E E E . — H o t e l ; supper, two nights' lodging,
one entire day, dejeuner, and horse's keep
2 1 9|^
ANCT LE F E A N C . — H o t e l d e la Poste; dinner, night's
lodging, and horse's keep
0 13 2
AisT.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 2 11
MoNTBAED.—Hotel de la P o s t e ; dinner, two nights'
lodging, one entire day, and horse's keep
1 15 0
VILLENEUVE.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 2 11
CHANCEAUX.—Hotel; dinner, night's lodging, and
horse's keep
. .
0 10 5
S T . SEINE.-—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 4 7
D I J O N . — H o t e l de la Cloche; dinner, three nights'
lodging, tAVO entire days, and horse's keep
2 18 9
GENLIS.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 4 9-JA U X O N N E . — H o t e l ; dinner, night's lodging, breakfast, and horse's keep
0 19 11
D O L E . — H o t e l ; dinner, tAvo nights' lodging, one
entire day, and horse's keep
, 1 17 0
M O N T SOUS V A U D E T . — B a i t i n g horse and dejeuner
0 5 10
P O L I G N Y . — H o t e l ; dinner, night's lodging, breakfast, and horse's keep
0 16 9
MoNTEOND.—Baiting horse
0 0 10
Carried forward

£24

5

3^
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English money.
Brought forAvard £24 o 3^
CHAMPAGNOLE.—Hotel; dinner, night's lodging,
breakfast, and horse's keep
1 3
9
ST, L A U E E N T . — H o t e l ; dinner, night's lodging,
breakfast, and horse's keep
0 18 0
L E S ROUSSES.—Hotel; dinner, night's lodging, and
horse's keep
•
0 17 0
L A FAUCILLE.—Baiting horse and dejeuner
0 7 1
GEX.—Dinner, night's lodging, breakfast, and horse's
):ecp
0 17 11
£28
(Signed)

FKANCIS PINCHBOLK.
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TABLE OF DISTANCES,
English miles.

Day.?

I f r cm
2 „
3 „
4 „

Calais
St. Omer
St. Pol
Doullcns

to
»»
W

99

St. Omer
St. Pol
DouUens
Amiens

about
99
J?

Total
Days.
to
1 from Paris
2 „ Ris
J>
3 „ Fontainebleau
»J
4 , Montereau
it
5 , Sens
9
6 , Joigny
9
7 , Auxerre
9
8 , Tonnerre
99
9 , Ancy le Franc
J
,9
10 , Montbard
,9
11 , Chanceaux
12 , , Dijon
9
13 , Auxonne
9
14 , Dole
t9
15 , Poligny
9
16 , Champagnole
9
17 , St. Laurent
J
18 „ Les Rousses
J)
19 „ Gex
J
7df lys' rest at different time:>•

18
39
18
18
93

English miles.

Ris
Fontainebleau
Montereau
Sens
Joigny
Auxerre
Tonnen e
Anc}' le Frano
Montbard
Chanceaux
Dijon
Auxonne
Dole
Poligny
Champagnole
St. Laurent
Les Rousses
Gex
Geneva

26 T otal of days on road.

about
?j
9f

>»
??

)>
J»
J»
JJ
>J
3>
5?
99
9f
99
t9
79
99
99

Total

THE END.
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16|
28|
16i
24
22
22|
27
15
22i
25i
28
24
12
27
18
17
16
24
15
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OPTICIANS,

47 Fleet S t r e e t , 6 Poultry,
4 2 8 S t r a n d , London,
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BIRKBECK BANK,
Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.

Invested
Funds
. .
£8,000,000.
Number of Accounts . . . 79,497.
TWO-AND-A-HALF p e r C E N T . I N T E R E S T allowed on D E P O S I T S , repayable on demand.
T W O per C E N T , on C U R R E N T A C C O U N T S , on t h e minimum monthly
balances, when not drawn below £ 1 0 0 .
STOCKS, S H A R E S , and A N N U I T I E S purchased and sold for customers.

Savlngfs

Department.

Small Deposits received, and interest allowed monthly on each completed £ 1 .
T H E BIRKBECK ALMANACK, with particulars, post free.

FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manager.
Telephone No. 5 H O L B O R N .

Telegraphic /Iduress :—" BIRKBECK, LONDON."

msBomom
SMOTHS
BEETLES

T'Nsse6?8cl!

^eetMm's

HAS

NO

EQUAL

for Preserving and Improving

THE SKIN & COMPLEXION.
It Kemoves and Prevents all

ROUGHNESS, REDNESS
TAN, CHAPS, A c ,
SOFT,

and keeps the Skin
SIKEOOTH, A N D W H I T B ,
At all Seasons of the Year.

" BEETHAM'S" is the only Genuine. Bottles, Is, and 2s. 6d.
M. B E E T H A M & S 0 2 r ! C H E M I S T S , C H E L T E N H A M .
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iSIMCUifflRfcYgUSlgUi^^^l^^^^FORlMEMDlNCPCHIIf/iet^
HIGHEST AWARO
CHICXCO ias9

C^s^^

^'i THE BREATH

Choice pe»fames selected for thelv
richness and f r a g r a n o y , are so
blended In these cachoux as to yield
an aroma of refreshing delicacy.
In BOXES only
SIXPENCE, Br POST, SEVEHPENCE.
gSlXBEHRYga^SHIllEIHCl

iJAGKSONS
SREMOKESl

BENZINE
CYCLISTS,

leosaaiPMMORre

BENZINE
CLEAN Si
DRAEERyjiiDRESSESl

ABROAD at Current States where a Post Parcel Service la Open and
Bubject to the Begnilatlons of the Day.
Bold by Druggists and other Business Houses.

ANHOUTEN'S
It ranks
among Chocolates
as Vpii Houten's Coi-ija dors
araong Cocoas : it is unequailed I
Vv';.;>t:..-^sinf, .Nouriihing & Oigestible

eiVE IT A TRIAL !

COLATE

FOI* E a t i n g ,
Sold in the foUjwing sizes :—
Croquettes ... 5jd. perTin.
Drops
5jd per Tin.
Square Tablets sjd. each.
Bars id. each.
6lve It

THal

ysi^te^.

T *

10-

Wfeiy^K
y'
W^t**^

'im-'.*-:'-r.
gj-

™
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"ST.
DELICIOUS rASTf/

itA P e r f e c t Beverag'e'^?j^*^*fi««i'^*»«»««»^
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fcDWiJMD iVANS, ENGRAVER &. PRINTER. R...r^ULT CT F L f t l ST LONDON £.&

