THE
SORRY CAVALIER

4 [
e _'."'fl:ﬂ-nl

ATWYN CORISTINE




THE
SORRY CAVALIER

A Novel

By
ALWYN CORISTINE

The charaeiers i [Hs book are all fenTfEmery,
gl baer wo ralaliom aplalsosner d0 dEyOMe
bearing he s Ha e,

LONDON
ARTHUR H. STOCEWELL, LTD.
29 LUDGATE HILL, E.C.4




FETSTED TS ORELT BRITAON AV
®. F. AOBEEBON & 0w ATDh, 4T THE LINNAEY PEGRS, LOWEETOFT

DEDICATION

I have beent guesloned by several, ' To whom do your tnlend
the book shail be dedicated #"' Well, that's the guestion f—and
tF most corbarely has to o be dédicated, T oam emiplhalically fn-
Jormed, Here's dilemma | Unworthy as 4 may b, the WORR
i5 sl Fudped dedicatable to somebody—by somebody ; and one
wiight 50 very easily make an enfively wrong piezs, s smortally
offending, Frankly, I much fear Wving reproach,

S0 thip radegualely fortrawed higtory of the Trial, Trilu-
fafton, Failure or Trinmph—as ko cose may be—of Ghosts
evoked frome another day i dedicated to Trish amcesfral hosts,
whe, Fesponsibde for sy very being, T hold fusily fo blawme for
that "' wrge within " insishing on Hhe underinking,

Homever, I witisd also Hawmg perponally anobher Celtasgl—
ol of ey prowp—io whom I oam cerlainly largely bokolden
Jor the Nving deferminalion wrping w2 on and oryving down
discouragemend urtil the oork was compleled—apy WIFE'S direct
aneestor, frusted official wnder Cromell, in Ireland—Abralam
Hughes, cifed in Burke's Landed Gentry (Iveland) under
o, ffﬂga'rta' af Ballveress V', Page 320, section sinder * Lincage ™,
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Approximato courss taken by ™ Sir Christophes' on his trip to the
battle-front, showing priot of embarcation for Carnwall.

FOREWORD

" 5 Christopher Gardiner ™ actually was what ene might
call & legendary character in carly New England history, and
the poet Longfellow—who invariably based his lyrics on
solid background—treats of him and his unfortunate banish-
ment in ** The Rhyme of Sir Christopher.” Morton of Merry
Mount is also mentioned. He was a swashbuckling, merry
blade of that era: because of the straight-laced religionists
of the period []L.unﬁ{nllmv portraying it very truly in his
verse), he and his ilk were marked as Satan claimed,

But the Author wishes it to be cearly understood that
there is mo intent, written or implied, In disparagement of
the gect or belief of any person in the past or present. That
is rather clearly indicated by the characters themselves, wha,
the Author insiste, are alone accountable for their belief or
disbelief—as the case may be,

It i5 & matter for thankfulness that, in this enlightened
day and age, very few individuals are bigoted enough to
quarrel with another if he bappen to choose a different road
towards the same objective,
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CHAFTEE ONE

IT was springtime in the valley of the Ouse ; springtime in
the vear of grace (or disgrace} rfiss: that fratricidal war-
vear in England, Yes, it was springtime, with the scent of
thorn-blogsom and lilac on the air: and Tros Cardner, a
voung puritan of 5t, Ives, Huntingdon, rode purposefully,
with his mind made up in at least one particular, He
determined to ride right to the battle-fromt, so that he might
find out exactly what the bone of contendion was | then he'd
take sides.

The young man was recalling rather moefully having made
g statement not gquite fact, in. the beat of argument with
his father, He'd told him that hed all but decided to espouse
the 5Stuwart canse, because his mother had wished him to
remain loval, {As a matter of fact zhe’d wrged him o do
just what cofscience dictated, always,) Tris was remem-
bering, also, that he'd added, slyly, that the mere fact of his
being of the Persuasion and wearing itz livery anght not to
weigh against a sacred promise, That had been unworthy
of him—a mean argument to wse—he decided ; but, feeling
in measure ashamed, he thrust out his squared chin the
more determinedly,

As a matter of record, Joehn Cardner had not wished that
hiz son mix in the squabble at gll—either side : who felt
that having Trs quite oot of reach for further bulldozing
might irk him, Triz, being the only child, was the only person
on whom he might wvent, unretaliated, his really spiteful
nature, At a given point in their debate he had, therefore,
tried to sidetrack the issue, and had called on Tos to, at
cnce, take hold cn a fask that avght {o 50 occupy his mind
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that the crazy notion must be forgotten, Put then, Cardner
senior had, undiplomatically, quoted scripture to consoli-
date the order,

Now Tris had been brought up to reversnce quotations
from the Good Book ; but, latterly, his father's indiscrimin-
ate uae of texts had failed of the desired reaction in the
awakened mind of the son, Quite frequently, he had found
out, they had been used calculatedly to back dismetrically.
opposed reasoning-—the same ones, So now, onee agein,
John was trying to impress on his son—by that method—
that he aught to forego evervthing aside from looking up a
certiin quotation which he had made use of, from memory,
to back up a statement he'd made to prove a point at Mecting
Houge, This " gquotation ™, Tris, keen student that he was,
knew to be faulty,

The parent had gone on to argue that, wnless the text
werg localized and produced before members of the Assembly
within the next few days, he, John Cardper, would lose the
right to take part in all further debates,

The utter hopelessness of such a task was at once realized,
and Tris had of course refused, There had followed heated
words—reproaches—recrimination ; and the upshot had beea
that the zon had left the parent’s presence in dudgeon, to
Eu.-;;k the few nocessities he would need for his trip to the

attle-front, But, before leaving, the old man had released
to the boy & modest summ of gold, bequested by his mother
=t which be'd long been entitled—if grudeingly ; for was
not Tris well over his majority now ¥

The Ekeenest regret was being suffered by the musing
Tris, as he rmode along, when he thought on having had to
part from faithful old Peggy, the maid, She had been a
veritable mother to him, since his rghtful one’s decease,
Also, there was old Gaarge, the stableman, who would cer-
tainly be heartbroken becauze of the filching of the little
[Tiare,

Cma recalled, now, what a Spartan old Peg had been when
going to bid her farewell. That remembrance was reason
for added grimness : not by o0 much as the bat of an eyelid
had the old dear betrayed the shattering extent of the blow
dealt by his announcement, Anyvhow, she'd seemed to grasp
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the idea that the decision of her lanky, six-foot * fosterling ™
was the part of wizdom, who conld no longer continue to
live in harmony with his sire; and she had not voiced her
private opinion of the “ master", loyal old thing |—even
though sorely tried to do so, he had seen,

Triz, looking almost gauche in the saddie on that small
mare, patted her neck and chuckled, His face took on a
softer I]le-uk, a5 he went on recalling

" Away | " Peggv had gasped, ' "Ee are for farin” away
to they horrid war /" She'd wiped nervous hands in her
epron, " Alack and adey | But, hertk'—"ee! Ere "ee go,
must bide while Peggy puts 'ee up a gran’ parcel o' vittles,
AT dare say be, may hap s best so—an’ all—"Ee'll under-
stand, Master Tris /—Belikes, an® so it is.," Then she had
wagged an admonitory finger, adding, " But mind this|
"Eq mus’ take care to carry along proper undergarments o
flesce, Then—happen ‘ee do pet catched 1' th' rain—'ee'll
g0 have change o' next-skin wear, so stavin’ off an ague, or
worse—a distemper, 'Ee are Sof careless, T do declars,
that—but for thy Peggy—Dbless us, ‘ee’d a-been food for
worms, e this "™

Dear, mothering old soul! He'd miss her ministrations
gorely,

Tris had tried to tell himself that his father®s nagging had
been the real incentive to his departure ; but another, sorer
motive was the reasomn, He'd been betrothed to a certain
Mistress Hope Scrope, of 5t Ives, But he'd found her omt
in time—ecoming upon her and a certaim Isaas Judson, whils
walking one day on the heath, He'd renounced her then
and thers to him, Lacking that troe reason, Tris might have
endured the pettifopging tyranny of his parent, Luckily,
ém the subject of Hope's treachery Tris' mind no longer
dwelt, That had been a mere infatuation he’d quickly
geen—and he well rid of the Jade, Mo, there was not even
a lingering heartache on her score,

Tris was eguipped for defence on the road with the long
rapier that Jacob Oakes, the fencing master, had taught
him to use =0 well. Bezsides, he carried a bell-nosed pistol,
thrust in his belt, for footpads were numerous as field-berries
in season on the King's highway. Slung at his right haunch







