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'THE CAPRICE' UNDER WAY

PREFACE

AMONGST the many workswritten on sailing, rowing, shoating and fishing upon the
Thames, the author has not yet met with an account of atrip from thenceto the Solent by
canal, which formsthe subjea of thislittle book.

This'voyage' was accomplished in a small Una-rigged boat, which givesthe writer the
opportunity of offering the results of hisexperiencewith regard to the capabilities of these
little vessels for river and sea sailing, aswell asfor fishing and shoating.

Asthereader will perceve, the expedition from Weybridge to Portsmouth can be made
(wind and weather permitting) in four or five days, so that a fortnight's holiday may, in
thisway, be agreeably spent.

Thefollowing incidents were originally put upon paper merely as memoranda of this
pleasant journey, but the writer having recaved so many asaurances from hisfriendsthat
the subjeda would be of interest. to the general public, he has ventured to publish them,
hoping that they may prove entertaining and useful.

The descriptions (historical and topographical) of the various places of interest on the route
have been in a great measure taken from Murr ay's Handbooks of Surrey and Sussex, as
well asfrom the 'Beauties of England and Wales.'

Thelast chapter isessentially a nautical one, and has nothing to say to the expedition. It
has been written with the sole purpose of giving thewriter's experiencewith regard to Una-



rigged boats, and contains sveral suggestionswhich he trusts may prove of use. Asthis
chapter iswritten solely for nautical readers, it is hoped the unsophisticated will not find
fault with the nautical terms.

J.B. DASHWOOD
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ARRANGEMENTSFOR THE CRUIZE-THE TOWING MAST AND GEAR-HOW TO
WORK IT-THE START-HOW TO WORK THE LOCKSTHE CROWBAR-THE PONY -
THE HARNESSTHE TOW ROPE AND HOW TO ADJUST IT.

AT twelve o'clock on the morning of July 8, 1867, thelittle Una boat 'Caprice weighed
anchor on her voyage from Weybridge to the Solent. The day was lovely, and all seemed to



smile successon this adventurous expedition. Her crew consisted of your humble servant
and his better half, attended by their faithful and devoted dogBuz, of the true Pomeranian
breed. We had placed all we required for our toilettein a small portmanteau, and in
addition, had provided ourselveswith a portable india-rubber bath, a ship's compass a
basket jar of four gallonsfor water, a small keg to contain a gdlon of bee, a luncheon
basket fitted with plates, knives, forks, cups, & c. & ¢, a cooking gpparatus, and last, though
not least, a complete foul- weather rig of overalls, rugs, umbrellas, & c.

It was necessary, before starting by canal, to unship themast, which is 20 fed long, and to
substitute a short towing mast, seven fed in length, in its place The sailing mast we lashed
to theboom, and stowed all away in such a manner asnot to interfere with our comfort nor
with the proper working of the helm.

It may perhaps be aswell to mention that we attached a small block to the head of the
towing mast, through which we passed the towing line (30 yardslong) and madeit fast to
the deat inside the boat-this we found the best plan, for on starting we wuld at all times
easeit off and prevent a sudden strain, which would have been injuriousto the boat.

Several of our friends, in the kindnessof their hearts, came down to theriver'sbanksto see
us off, and having supplied uswith cake and fruit, wished us'Good spedl.’

The oarswere out, and we paddled her up tothefirst lock on the Wey. Herewe were alled
upon to pay atoll of five shillings, which freed usasfar as Guildford. Our next care wasto
provide ourselves with a crowbar, threefed long, for opening the locks (ten in number)
between Weybridge and Guildford.

The lock-keeper at Weybridge we found most civil and obliging, and hereadily lent usthe
magic wand which passed us from one end of thispart of the canal to the other. Although
possessed of thisformidable weapon, let me cunsel those who are not adepts at itsuse to
beware how they trifle with it, lest perchancethey either inflict woeful wounds on their
hands, or worsethan all, fall headlong into the lock. The hatches of many of these locksare
placed, goadnessknows why, in the very centre of the gates, and in order to open and shut
them, it isnecessary to sit astride the gates, placethe point of the crowbar in the niches of
the hatch, and by violent jerksraise it inch by inch until theflood gates are opened. These
hatches are always very stiff and difficult to raise and lower, and asit isnecessary to get a
godd leverage, the aowbar must be worked from the extreme end of the handle, and if,
whilst the wrench is made, the point should dip out of the niche into which it is placed,
away gaesthe unfortunate being into the water. (* Seelllustration)

Wefortunately recaved alesson in theart of lock opening from a Cambridge friend, who
kindly voluntered to show usthe knack, and thereby put us au fait of opening these
annoying, though useful obstaclesto our journey. Ire accompanied usthrough the second
lock, and having imparted a warning to me to be careful how | dealt with these infernal
machines, | am happy to say | got through our journey without a ducking, though not
without some reminiscences of my laboursin the shape of Cutsand bruizes.

After passng through thefirst lock, we were met by our groom, George K eene, leading a
favorite dark chesnut pony, 14 hands high, whose duty it wasto tow the boat until we
reached the sea. Thislittle mare had been our companion and constant helper on many a
former trip through North Wales and various parts of England; a better bred little animal
could not well be found; our only doubt was, would she be quiet enough for the purpose for
which she was now intended? But why did we for a moment doubt? nothing could have
excealed the patience and endurancewith which she performed her part of the task.



A word or two on the subjed of thetowing- gear may not here be out of place Thereare
two or more ways of harnessing ahorse for towing-the plan adopted by most of the bar-
geeson the Thames, isto havethetraces long enough to extend two a more fed behind the
horse, so that, when the beast is suddenly halted, the splinter bar, to which thetracesand
tow- ropersare attached, fallsto the ground, and in no way interfereswith theanimal's
hocks. My abjedion, however, to thisplan isthat thehorseisliableto get hislegs over the
traces whilst they lie on the ground, which would in nine ases out of ten, with a spirited
animal, occasion acddent. The plan we adopted wasto have thetracesjust so long asto
allow the splinter bar torest alittle above the hocks, but not short enough to impede the
freeaction of the pony. Thetraces were kept up by means of a kicking strap passd
through the aupper, attached to the saddle. At first the pony did not much approve of this
new style of harness but in a very short time became quite accustomed to it, and during
our journey we found no difficulty whatever on this sore. The wllar should be well
padded and fit the horse perfedly, and the tracefarthest away from the boat, whilst
towing, should be let out one hole longer than the near one, if possble, but in caseswhere
the towing path isfrequently shifted from one side of theriver to the other, the timetaken
up in shortening the onetraceand letting out the other would occasion, perhaps, too much
delay, but if it can be done-say, whilst the locks are being ogpened or during any stoppage-it
will be found to give a more even strain on the shoulders of the horse, and greater
steadinessto the motion of the boat.

The towing line should be made fast to the splinter bar in threeplaces, namely from the
centre and two ends; if thisisnot attended to, ajerking motion, most disagreeable, will
take place thebar will in all probability be snapped in half; and in any case, it will be
perpetually swingingin all diredions.

| trust that my readerswho are already thoroughly acquainted with the knack of towing
will pardon these remarks, which | have thought might be of some practical useto the
uninitiated.
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'‘BUZ' IN THE LOCKER

CHAPTERII

WEYBRIDGE TO GUILDFORD

OBSTACLESIN THE WAY -NEWARK PRIORY-PIRFORD LOCK- SEND-WOKING
CHURCH-RUINS OF AN OLD ROYAL PALACE- SUTTON PLACE-ORIGIN OF
LOCKSIN ENGLAND-SAINFOIN AND TURNIPSFIRST INTRODUCED INTO THIS
COUNTRY-STOKE -ARRIVAL AT GUILDFORD.

BEING now fairly under way, we soon left Weybridge astern, and to aur joy found
ourselves entering into along and beautiful avenue of high alders. The anal at this point
was very lovely, about 15 fed wide, thetreesgrowing in thewater on either side; the
avenue was about threemileslong, with here and there pretty rustic bridges ganning the
stream. The day was hot and the cod shade most refreshing, the banks were @vered with
luxuriant fernsand wild flowers, and the white and yellow water lilies, floating on the
smooth surface of the water, lent enchantment to the view. A fly-rod skil fully worked might
at thistime have had some fine sport, for thefish wererising in all diredions most greedily.
Our objed however wasto get on, and to introduceour little aaft to the saline waters of
thedeep. At the end of thispretty bit of scenery we anerged upon New Haw lock, a very
large deep lock, requiring considerable forceto work; we happily at this point came up
with a barge, like ourselves ascending the Canal: they offered ustheir services, which were
readily accepted, and in ten minutes we had mounted about ten fed higher, and found
ourselvesin a more open country of meadow and corn-fields. On our left the scene was $ut



in by the pretty woodlands of St. George's Hill and the line of the Surrey Hillsin every
form of undulation, wrapped in a lovely purple haze, which indicated a long continuance of
fine weather; the foreground was alive with hay-makers; and the whole would have for med
a charming subjea for the brush of aLinnell or a Copley Fielding.

On our right we soon cameto a pretty place @lled Westhall Lodge, standing in the midst of
itsfarm; at thetime we passed, the inmates were busily enjoying themselvesin the all-
enthralling game of croquet. So wetravelled on dowly and surely, at a pace of about four
miles an hour, including thelocks, which took uson an average, single-handed, about 15
minutes each to goen, though a stiff one would take aslong as 20 minutes.

One of the greatest hindrancesto aur rapid progresswasthe endless number of gates
acrossthe towing-path, all of which were swinging five-barred gates. With a steady-going
nag, the best and quickest way of getting through them isto have a hunting-crop in hand,
with which to swing them open, and to go through at a brisk trot, the man on board the
boat being alwaysready to haul the rope taut, and with ajerk, to clear it of the gate before
it shuts-to agan.

The @muntry beyond thisisnot particularly striking; the canal passes by Wisey Common,
and on until wereach Newark Lock.

Here, on theright, lietheinteresting ruins of Newark Priory, on a site originally named
Aidebury, and also called Newsted, and De Novo Loco in theearly charters. It was
formerly occupied by Augustinian canons, and was founded by Rual de Calva in the days
of Richard Coeur deLion. The Priory was dedicated to the Virgin and St. Thomas of
Canterbury, and receved at different times extensive grants of land. Itsannual revenue at
thedissolution, 26 Henry VIII ., was 258. 11s. lId.; thelast prior was Richard Lippiscomb,
who enjoyed a pension of 401. per annum. In 155 the monastery and its possessonswere
granted to Sir A. Brown, and descended to Lord Montacute, subsequently to Earl Onslow,
and are now the property of Lord Lovelace. A foatpath leads from theriver totileruins,
whose gray wallsrisein sharp contrast with the deep bright green of the adjoining
meadows. They are of Early English character. Thewallsare very thick, and composed of
flint and hard mortar. The portion which still standsis most probably a part of the Priory
church, and it is said that a subterranean passage led under theriver to anunnery in the
parish of Ockham.

The surrounding scenery is composed of riversand rivulets (seven streamsrun by the
Priory, according to Aubrey), 'foatbridges and fords, plashy poadsand fringed tangled
hollows, treesin groupsor alone, and cattle dotted over the pastures.’

Adjoining Newark Lock on theleft isNewark Mill, and a stone bridge here crossesthe
river.

Whilst the lock wasfilling, | took the opportunity of running acrossthe fields a distance of
about a hundred yardsto insped theruins.

The Same open scenery, flat pastures, distant woods, with the Surrey hills beyond,
continued until wereached Pirford L ock, about two miles from Newark. Here we brought
up for arest, and procured some bread and cheese from a littleinn adjoining thelock. The
inn was full of weary haymakers, who asked mein a plaintive voiceif it wasnot very hot. |
suggested in reply that some beer might be refreshing, and ordered it for them. Their joy
may beimagned, and | was amply repaid, for they rushed out, insisting on filling the lock
themselves.



After passng through Walsam and Peppercourt Locks, we arrived at the village of Send.
Here we baited the pony, and ate our luncheon under the shade of some fine alders growing
on thewater's edge, after which we strolled about to seethe place Thevillageis snall, with
aniceinn, where refreshments smple and clean can be obtained. Thechurch isalarge
Perpendicular building covered with ivy, but containing nothing of any note. In the durch-
yard are somefine éms.

On the opposite side of theriver, about a mile off; is stuated the town of Woking, where
thetraveller may find goad quartersat the White Hart, and should he be fond of
architedure and the picturesque, let him walk down to theold church just outsidethe
town. Thetower isold and covered with moss The dhancd isEarly English, but therest of
the durch isof more modern date. Aubrey, on the information of the sexton, relatesthat
aslong asthereare any remains of a corpse besides bonesin the church- yard of Woking, a
kind of plant about the thicknessof a bulrush, with atop like the head of asparagus, grows
from it, and shootsup nearly to the surfaceof the earth, above which it never appears,; and
that when the corpseisquite mnsumed, the plant diesaway. He addsthat the same
observation has been made at Send, and in other churchyardswhere the Soil isa light red
sand, as at Woking.

A short distancebelow Woking are still to be seen the foundations of a palace diefly of
very fine brick, which wasthe occasional resdenceof Edward 1V., Henry VII . and Henry
VIl . At length James |., by letters-patent, granted the manor to Sir Edward Zouch, from
whom it descended to Lord Ondlow. Thewalls of oneroom are still existing, which is said
to have been the guardroom during tile resdencein the palace of the Sovereign. It was here
that Wolsey, when Archbishop of York, recaved the intimation that he had been eleded a
Cardinal. On the hill-top, the remains of a tower capped by akind of lantern still exist,
which is said to have been used for the king's guidancewhen he cameto visit Sir Edward
Zouch at night. Sir Edward Zouch, according to Sir Anthony Weldon, was one of the 'chief
and master fools who asssted in theking's pastimes.

It was now time for usto get under weigh agan, and to proceeal on our journey. Welost no
timein putting to, and went off at a brisk trot. We soon cameto another lock, called Triggs
L ock, which we passed without much trouble. Aswe neared Guildford, the scenery became
much more interesting; we had left the flat country behind us at Woking, and were
approaching the Surr ey hill s.

We now entered Sutton Place a beautiful park, the property of Captain Salvin; the woods
on either side of theriver wererich in foliage, and so perfectly arranged in groupsasto he
quite a chef d'oeuvre of landscape gardening; immediately below the woods, the haymakers
were busy at work loading their waggas. The day was now advancing, and the great heat
had given placeto acalm and lovely evening. We thoroughly enjoyed our journey aswe
glided along the banks gay with the water-iris, both yellow and blue, the pretty little for get-
me-notsin quantities, the large yellow ranunculus, with no end of other pretty wild flowers,
the air fragrant with the scent of new-mown hay and the delicious snelling meadow-swed.

Before we proceal further on our journey, let us gop and havealook at thisinteresting dd
place The house stands on high ground abovethe river. It was built in 1530by Sir R.
Weston, to whom King Henry VIII . granted the manor. Sir Richard Weston was father of
Francis Weston, gentleman of the privy chamber to Henry VIl ., who wasinvolved in the
fate of Anne Boleyn, and beheaded on Tower Hill. Themansion isin theform of a
parallelogram, and built of red brick, furnished with a double sculptured plat-band of
terra-cotta running round the top, with coins and window-cases of the same, giving an
imposing richnessto the exterior. Many of the bricks are marked with theinitialsR. W.,



and atun, with bunches of hops encircled by an ornamental border, in allusion to Sir
Richard Weston having been brewer to Henry VII1. Some of the windows in the north and
south fronts, with their mullions of terra-cotta beautifully moulded, remain in a perfed
state of preservation.

The great hall, which occupiesthe centre of the alifice is50 fed long, 25 fed wide, and 31
fed high, and contains ome fine windows, with shields representing the cognisances of
Edward IV. (therose en soleil) and of Henry VII . (the aown in a hawthorn bush), besides
the variousroses of the Tudor sovereigns. The other devices sem later, that of the down
crossng abrook with five godingstucked under hisbelt, is probably copied from Withers
'"Emblems,’ published in 163 where'a fod sent forth to fetch thegodingshome' is sid to
have thrust them under hisgirdle, and so strangled them, for fear they should be drowned
in crossng ariver. Thebest goad turnsthat fools can do us Prove disadvantages Unto Us.
isWithers moral (A. J. Kempe). The south- east front hasalong gdlery 141fed in length,
20fed in width, and 14 fed in height, where Queen Elizabeth was entertained in 1591
Immediately after her departure, afirebroke out in thispart of the building, and the whole
of the woodwork was entirely consumed. This portion wasrebuilt in 1721. Under the
galery, on the ground floor, are four fine rooms, which have never been fitted up for use.

According to Aubrey, Sir Richard Weston, great-grandson of thefirst grantee in the year
1645 introduced into this country thefirst clover-grass, and probably sainfoin and turnips,
out of Brabant or Flanders. To Sir Richard Weston we are likewise indebted for our
navigation by canal, for he wasthefirst to introducethe system of locks, and heit waswho
first rendered the Wey navigable; an Act of Parliament for carrying hisprojedsinto effed
was passd in theyear 1651

We must now resume our journey. After passng Bowers L ock, we soon arrive at Stoke, a
suburb of Guildford. Stoke Park lies on the left bank of theriver, and ishilly and prettily
wooded.

At Stoke Mill we ameto aur last lock before Guildford: a very deep one it was, and one of
the most difficult to work: by thistune, however, | had becme pretty handy with the
crowbar, and we were not long in getting through. Thetoll-kegyer here emerged from the
neighbouring flour mill and demanded our way-bill, and to him | gave up, with-out much
reluctance the ponderousinstrument which had helped us o far on our way, with an
injunction to send it back by thefirst opportunity to the lock-keegper at Weybridge.

'The shades of night werefalling fast,” and we had two miles more to Guildford, which we
accomplished in about half an hour, entering the old town in the twilight of evening. We
were somewhat tired with our day'swork, and were not sorry to pull up under theold
bridge, where we left our boat for the night, in charge of the boatman on the quay. The
town was alive with excitement, it being the Foresters fete, and Volunteers bands paraded
thestredsin every diredion. Guildford has alwaysa great charm for me, but this evening
all was © merry and jolly that it quite gladdened our hearts aswe made the best of our
way to the White Lion, anxiousfor our dinner, it being then past nine o'clock, and with the
intention of remaining there for the night.




WOMKIES THE 14HKS,

WORKING THE LOCKS

CHAPTER 1l

GUILDFORD-THE CASTLE -ARCHBISHOP ABBOT'SHOSPITAL- CHURCHES-
GUILDHALL-ST. CATHARINE AND ST. MARTHA'SHILL STHE START-DISABLED
STEAMER-NEW KIND OF LOCKS-A BREAK-DOWN-ALARMING POSITION-
STONEBRIDGE- BRAMLEY-THE SURREY AND SUSSEX CANAL-WE RESOLVE TO
TURN BACK AND START HOME-WE RESOLVE TO GO AHEAD AND WE RETURN
AGAIN-NO WATER-HUNTING FOR ACCOMM ODATION -WONERSH-RETURN TO
GUILDFORD FOR THE NIGHT BY TRAIN.

IF thetourist (to use a somewhat cockney term) has not already been at Guildford, pray let
him or her takethefirst opportunity of doing so. It isa most interesting dd place,
scrupulously clean, with quaint gable-roofed houses and latticed windows, standing on the
side of a steep hill. The old castle, the stage of many an ancient historic scene from the
earliest ages, is chiefly of Norman architedure and full of interest, and iswell worth a visit.

Archbishop Abbot's hospital at the top of the stred, and the churches of the Holy Trinity
and S. Mary should be seen, espedally thelatter. In the Guildhall isa Curious chimney-

piecein four compartments, representing 'Sanguineus,’ 'Cholericus,’ ' Phlegmatieus,” and
'Me- lancholicus.'" All these'lions should be visited with the aid of some goad guide-book,
but asour little work does not aspireto that dignity, | will leave the detailsto abler hands
than mine.

Aubrey narrates an amusing story of Arch- bishop Abbot'srisein life. Hewasthe son of a
clothworker, and lived in a house adjoining the bridge. Hismother, one night not long
before hisbirth, dreamt that if she wuld have ajack or piketo eat, her child would riseto
great distinction. Sometime after, going to theriver for water, shetook up ajack in her
pail, and in compliancewith her dream, dressed and atethe fish. Thiscircumstance



becoming known in the neighbourhood, induced some influential peopleto dfer themselves
as gonsors, an offer which the poverty of the parentsled them joyfully to accept. The
sequel runsthat as George Abbot and hisbrother Robert were playing oneday on the
bridge, some gentlemen, being struck with their appearance and hearing o thiscurious
dream, placed them at schodl, and subsequently sent them to the University, and in 1610
George was made archbishop of Canterbury. In theyear 1621, the Archbishop had the
misfortune to kill Lord Zouch'skeeper with an arr ow, whilst shocting a adee in
Bramshill Park. Thisthrew him into adeeg melancholy, and he kept a monthly fast ever
afterwards on the day of the week on which it happened; he also Settled an annuity of 401.
on the kegoer'swidow.

Theviewsfrom the tops of St. Catharine'sand St. Martha's hills, on which are situated
chapels of interest, are lovely, and in fact there are endlesspointsin and around Guildford
from whencefine views are obtained. The old legend recrds'that two sisters, Catharine
and Martha, built with their own handsthetwo chapelswhich still bear their names. These
ladies wer e of the giant race, and the only working toad they used was an enormous
hammer, which they tossed from one hill to the other asit waswanted.'

On thefollowing morning we were up at seven, and after a goal breakfast, we mmmenced
foraging for supplies, and having procured some meat pies (we need not pause to think of
what composed), we slipped our cable and glided under the old bridge on our onward
journey. Theinhabitants appeared to take great interest in our proceedings, for the bridge
was crowded with spedators, and thelittle'gamins of Guildford ran along the towing-path
after usfor along distance Our ardour herereceved a slight damper, for we beheld a
small screw steamer which had just arrived from Brighton thoroughly disabled. We were
informed that the weeds on the lower part of the Canal were so thick that she wuld

scar cely make head aganst them, that they had completely fouled her screw, and to make
bad worse, she had burst her boilers. We consoled ourselves, nevertheless with the
assurancethat where the steamer could penetrate, we could do so too; moreover she must
have opened a passage for herself, and thereby cleared a way for us.

Before leaving the town we borr owed from the boatman on the quay a 'new fangled'
implement with which to open the coming locks, called a winch; it was no doubt an
immense improvement on our former weapon, for the locks on this Canal wereto be
opened from terra firma, and there was no further occasion to sit astride the gates, added
to which the process of working the hatcheswas far easier, although, asthis Canal isalmost
at a standstill from want of use, they were desperately stiff, and required at timesall on€e's
strength to open and shut.

After leaving Guildford we had still to passthe second lock with the aid of a crowbar, and
wetook alad with usfrom the quay to take it back: it wasa size larger than the one we had
previously used. The scenery along thispart is swut in by high hills, and theriver winding
itsway dong at their base, thetout ensemble has a very picturesque dfed. Soon after
passngthefirst lock we anerged into flat water- meadows, having St. Catharine' s hill,
crowned with its chapel, on our right, and the heights of Guildford and St. Martha's hill,
beautifully wooded, behind usand on our left.

Herewe met with our first serious check. On opening thelock we saw to our horror and
dismay that there was sarcely afoot of water in the Canal. We pushed and punted along
and carried away aur towing rope in our efforts, and thusmanaged to gain about a
hundred yards, when we stuck fast. What wasto be done? we could neither get on nor back
agan, we could not land, for the mud was deep on either side of us, and we werefairly at
our wits end. In thisdilemma we espied a woman making towards us. Our hopesinstantly



rose, as we thought she might be able to help us out of our difficulties. She mmmenced by
informing us that we bad no businesswhere we were, that thewater in that part of the
Canal was let off for nine daysto effed certain repairsto amill on the Wey, and that
meanwhil e the lock-kegoers had not the power to fill the Canal. She also told usthat notices
had been circulated to warn all barges and other craft, and that we ought to have been
informed of thisbefore we left Guildford.

We offered her anything to get us asgstance, and we pleaded that we knew not the state of
the water before we found ourselves guck fast, that we only required about half a foot
moreto float us, and that a mile further on we should reach the next lock, where we should
get into degp water agan. The old lady thereupon became more amiable, and told uswhere
alock-keeper wasto be found, who alone could help usin thisdisastrous emergency. We
had, however, to send the groom on the pony in search of the man, who was at work about
a mile off.

In the meantime we sat under umbrellasin the broiling sun, studying our journey and

what was best to bedone. At thisjuncture a large herd of formidable-looking oxen, having
drawn themselves up in line, charged down upon uswith lowered heads and tails ered,
threatening uswith instant annihilation. | could fancy what the fedings of some of my fair
friends would have been had they been obliged, aswe were, to sit out thisfierce darge. The
animals however, on reaching the bank of our almost dried-up Canal, seaned to be as
much astonished aswe were at finding it empty, and after snorting at usfor sometime asif
chaffing a usin our ridiculous position, turned tail and charged back agan to the other
end of thefield.

The man now made his appearance, and, after r epeating what had been told us before, said
he ould get us more water, but that it would be a very expensive affair. After a while half-
a-crown smoothed matters, and it occurred to him that he might be able to gve usenough
to get on with without flooding the works at the mill. He had, however, to goback to the
lock above and let down the water for us, which obliged usto wait another half-hour.

By and by thejoyful exclamation of "'here'sthe water' escaped our lips, and soon we found
our little craft afloat agan, and out of itsdifficultiesoncemore. All these mntretemps had
detained us © long that we were very doubtful whether we could get onto L oxwood that
night, which after Bramley wasthe only placewhere we could get board and lodging.

After pasgng through this allow part, the canal flows under the railway bridge of the
South Eastern, and at this point we took leave of the River Wey, which branches off to the
right on itsway to Godalming and Farnham. Heretheriver degened considerably, but
immediately after became even shallower than before, and we had but just sufficient water
to bring usinto the lock above, not however without much difficulty. Thisjunction of the
Wey and the Surr ey and Sussex Canal iscalled Stonebridge, taking its name from an old
bridge which crossesthe anal just above.

The @anal between Shalford, near Guildford and Stonebridge, appearsto bein different
hands, for we were here alled upon to pay atoll of one shilling, and right glad we wereto
find ourselvesin the Surrey and Sussex Canal.

Thispart of the country isuninteresting. The Horsham and Guildford branch of the
London, Brighton and South Coast linerunsalong theright bank; we presently cameto a
large tanyard on the left; and two more locks brought usto Bramley.

At Bramley lock we made the acquaintanceof Mr. Stanton, the superintendent of the canal



at the Guildford end; he was most goadnatured and gave us all the information we
required, besides offering usthe run of hiskitchen garden, rich in gocseberries and
currants.

The Surrey and Sussx Canal isworked by a company, who procure the water from certain
reservoirsnot far distant, and in dry summersit frequently happensthat the reservoirs
cannot provide thenecessary supply; theresult isthat the whole navigation isat a ssandtill
until the next rains are goad enough to start it afresh; the cmmpany istherefore obliged to
be very particular that their water isnot wasted. They have in consequencelaid down a
rulethat no pleasure-craft of any sort isto passthrough their Canal without they havea
bargeeon board who thoroughly understands the working of the locks, and heisbound to
shut them after passng through, in order to keep the water up as much aspossble.

The Surrey and Susex Canal formsthe mnneding link between the Rivers Wey and Arun,
thereby completing the through-navigation from the sea a Littlehampton to the Thames at
Weybridge. How long this conneding link will be available seems most doubtful, for the
whole of thisCanal is, | understand, to be put up immediately for auction. In fact,
considering the great expensein procuring water, the competition of the railway, and the
small amount of traffic, it isimposgbleit can pay itsway. It will be a sad pity if it ceasesto
exist, for the scenery after leaving Bramley is most lovely, and we thoroughly enjoyed our
trip. The original estimate for completing this Canal is said to have been 71,000.

Our little ves=l being so small, we had not intended to proceel to sea in her until we
reached Chichester harbour, for on examining the maps we found a Canal marked out
between Ford, near Arundel, to Chichester harbour; thiswe had meant to use, and sailing
from Chichester harbour, to come out into the Solent at Langston Harbour and Hayling
Island.

Mr. Stanton (who | should mention isa coal merchant, and whose barges are mwnstantly
working through to Littlehampton) informed usto our dismay that this Canal no longer
exists: in fact, thereisnow but small trace of it. He said it had not been used for eleven
years, had been trodden in by cattle, filled-in in places, and was now quitedry. It behoved
us, therefore, before procealing further, to hold a council what was best to be done. Could
wetrust ourselvesin our frail craft, which was only about half a foot above water, tothe
mercy of the wavesround the headland of Selsea Bill and off the rough coast surr ounding,
or should we return to Guildford and put her on thetrain, giving up our contemplated trip
further. We had serious doubts asto how our little vessel would behave in a sea-way, for we
had never asyet been to seain her, and to look at, she appeared but a cockle shell.

The various delays of thisday had so run away with our time that we found it quitelate
before we reached Bramley, where we had to bait our pony and pull up for refreshment.
Wetherefore agreed that it would be best not to try to get on further that day, as L oxwood
was twelve miles ahead, with about twenty-one locksto open on the way. M ore time would
be wanted to procure a bargeeto accompany us, and we had not yet made up our minds
whether or not to goon. After eating our luncheon, wetook a stroll through the pretty little
village of Bramley, and through a beautiful park, where we sat on the bordersof a lake
under the shade of the trees, watching aman catching bait with a casting net, and
considering what would be our best course. At first we were aver seto proceealing on our
journey, aswe did not wish to run any seriousrisk, which we might do were weto put to
sea a Littlehampton: still the weather wasfine, with a fair wind from the south-east, which
made it very tempting. If, on the other hand, the weather should break up, and it became
toorough for usto venture out to sea, we might be detained sometime at Littlehampton,
which would have been a seriousinconvenience for we were hurr ying on tojoin a party to



seethenaval review at Spithead in honour of the Sultan.

Wetherefore deaded on returning, and made the best of our way back to the lock. We lost
no timein embarking, and set out on our r eturn journey through the threelocksto
Stonebridge. We had, however, to get through the shallows agan, and now there was not
the excuse that we wereignorant that this part of the Canal was sopped, but wetrusted
that the water we should bring down through the lock, added to that which was given usin
the morning, would be ample for our use. Alas! we werewrong; for, just after entering the
shallow water, we stuck fast asa rock. Wefelt in a somewhat ridiculous position. Could we
send for our friend a second timeto get us more water? Would he not laugh usto scorn?
Still we had nothing for it but to get hold of him agan, and we therefore sent alad to ferret
him out. He was easily found thistime, for he was busy hay making not two fields off. We
showed him another half-a-Crown, and explained our caseto him, and how we had found
that the Arundel and Portsmouth Canal was a myth. After some parley he set off to shut
thelower lock, which he had opened to let the water off after we had passed up in the
morning. All this occupied about an hour, during which time we sat in our boat lamenting
the necessty of having to put back. At thismoment a bargeepas sng by cried out, 'Halloa,
ar, | thought you were bound for Littlehampton.' He was a man to whom we had spoken in
the morning, and who had been anxiousto gowith usthrough the locks. When we told him
our predicament, he strongly advised usto persevere, assuring usthat we should have fine
weather, with a calm sea, round Selsea Bill. Asit required but afeather to turn the scale,
this st usthinking agan-had we not better go ? The tossof a half-a-crown settled the
point, for "heads wasthe ay, which we had arr anged should be for proceealing; it fell
‘heads just asthe additional wafer r eached us. We entered Stonebridge lock for thethird
time, determined that nothing should now send usback agan. In processof timewe got to
Bramley oncemore, much to the surprise of Mr. Stanton and the natives. It wastoo lateto
proceed farther that day, so we deposited our goadsin safe kegping in Mr. Stanton's gores,
and set out in search of adinner and a lodging for the night.

We were advised to try the Grantley Arms at Wonersh, a village on the left of the anal,
about half a mile distant. We set off to mount the hill, followed by the groom and pony. On
arriving a the Grantley Arms, we found it a pokey littleinn where of course we muld get
no accommodation, so back we had to cometo try our luck at Bramley. Thiswas gill

wor se, and we began to doubt whether we should ever find roomsfor the night.

But theold saying 'never say die' held goad in our case, for in our search we had to passby
therailway station, where we noticed a crowd of people evidently waiting for atrain. The
idea a oncestruck us, 'Let usgowherethetrain will take us, and return in the morning.'
On inquiry, to our joy, we heard atrain for Guildford wasthen due, and giving
instructionsto the groom to get a bed at the Bramley inn, and a stall for the pony, we got
intothetrain, and started back to Guildford.

We put up for the night at the White Hart, in my opinion the best hotel in Guildford, where
we regaled ourselves with a capital dinner, and were thankful that we were not in the
Grantley Armsat Wonersh.
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THE following morning we left Guildford for Bramley by the 7.20 train, which got us
therein about a quarter of an hour. Our groom was waiting for us at the station, and we at
oncedespatched him to fetch the pony, whilst we made the best of our way down to the
locks. There we found a bargeelad, George Cox by name, about nineteen years of age,
whom Mr. Stanton had procured to pioneea usthrough the locks, armed with hisown
‘winch," which enabled meto return the onelent to us by the boatman at Guildford.

Before starting, Mr. Stanton demanded atoll of 5s. from usfor our way bill to Newbridge,
the terminus of the Surrey and Sussex Canal Company, and we got off at about 8.30en
route for Loxwood and Billinghurst, at thelatter of which places we proposed to halt for
the night. The scenery, immediately on quitting Bramley, beaomes lovely, and we were still
blessed with the most splendid weather. The Canal windsitsway under the shade of woods
on each side, which come quite down to the water's edge, where the water-lilies, both white
and yellow, werefloating in profusion. The birds were singing most energetically, asif to
make up for lost time during the past wet and cold spring and summer, and thelittle moor-
hens ducked under water, with wild screamson all sides, as we approached. We here
passed through the property of Lord Grantley (Green Place). The lowest of bridges gan
the Canal at intervals, under some of which our mast almost shaved thetop, and we bad to
be most careful to stee for the very centre of the arches.

It was most fortunatethat | had bad thetowing-mast reduced from eight to seven fed in
length before starting, for had it been oneinch higher, we should have been obliged to
unship it at every bridge we ameto. From timeto time, we bad to gpen small iron
drawbridges, but we got on thisday much faster than before, for our pioneea, knowing
what was coming, could always run ahead to preparethe way for us. He was a most
energetic youth, and, in spite of theintense heat of a broiling sun, would rush from one lock
totheother at agreat pace

The swing-gates, which had hitherto impeded our progress, tormented us even more on this
day; for the provoking people, not content with single gates, had made them double, so that
it was now impossbleto ride through them; and at almost every field, the groom had to
dismount to freethe towing-rope, causing considerable delay.

After enjoying thisdelicious cod shade for a distance of about two miles, we were forced to
brave the scorching rays of a morning sun. It was well for usthat we had started early, for
the sun had not yet reached itsfull power; and we had to passthrough about five miles of
flat open heathery common and water-meadows, before agan entering into a charming
country- the well-known Weald of Surrey. Murray tellsusthat we should traverse a
portion of thisWeald country, with itsfine old farmhouses, relics of the prosperous old
times of the Weald; itsold ponds, vestiges of the many iron furnaces of former days; itsold
families of yeomen and labourers, and wide-stretching o&k plantations, still maintaining for
it something dof itsprimal character. Cobbett says of the real Weald of Surrey, that itis'a
country where, strictly speaking, only threethingswill grow well-grass, wheat, and oak-
trees.'

Into these beautiful oak plantationswe now entered by a perfedly straight and dee
cutting, about a mile and a half in length, with numbers of low stone bridges crossing the
Canal at intervals, which presented a very striking effed. It isfrom these highlands that
many of thetributaries of the Rivers Wey and Arun spring- Hindhead, not many miles
distant, being the watershed of thisdistrict.



Our route now lay through a most refreshing and picturesgque country of a broken and
undulating character, densely clothed with a forest of oak-trees, opening out and giving
peesinto dee hollows verdant with luxuriant fernsand purple heather. Here and there
were breaksin thewoodland, and the small round hills, rich in pasturage, appeared-the
ancient folds of the Weald.

We now commenced to make our descent towardsthe sea, and lock after lock followed each
other in rapid successon, there being no lessthan eleven in one mile. Soon after passng
through thelast, we arrived at L oxwood at about 1.30 P.M. Here we made our midday halt,
and whilst the pony wasresting, we sat in the shade of a big oak, regaling ourselves with
the goad fare we had brought with us. Loxwood isa small place but boasts of a neat clean
littleinn close by the Canal-side; and | think | might safely recommend it for slegping
quarters, although, being early in theday, we did not pull up here, but pressed forward to
Billinghur .

Whilst | was quietly enjoying my pipe after lunch, my curiosity was raised by seeng aman
amusing himself throwing alarge stoneinto the Canal attached to a long line, which he
hauled in and flung back over and over agan. On approaching him, | soon discovered his
little dodge, for | beheld a number of small branchesfloating about in all directions, to
which fine gut-lines and hooks were attached, wherewith to ensnare the wily fish,
somewhat on the principle of thetrimmer. These boughs he gat to land by means of his
stone, which he flung over them, drawing them slowly ashore. | did not seehim catch
anything, although | watched him for some time; but he assured me he had been very
successful by thisplan, and had at times saured pike and other fish of alargesize

At 3P.M. - we started agan on our way to Billinghurst, five miles distant from L oxwood,
and seventeen from Bramley. There arefive locks between L oxwood and Newbridge.

The @muntry hereisdeddedly ugly, with flat water-meadows on either side. The Canal at
this point became excealingly wealy, and | was obliged to stand 'forward,' to clear the
bows from the weads which clung to her. Just before reaching Newbridge they became so
thick that it seemed almost impossible to cut our way through them, and thiswas the spot
wherethe ssteamer we had seen at Guildford bad cometo grief.

At Newbridge Lock our pilot, George Cox, left us. We paid him hisfeeof 10s.,, and he
returned to Bramley. He had been very civil, and most active and energetic, and was of the
greatest assstanceto us. If any of my readersundertakethistrip, from the Thamesto the
sea by Canal, they could not do better than engage thisyoung fellow's srvices from
Bramley to Newbridge. About a mile below the lock we caameto Newbridge (a fine stone
bridge), where we brought up for the day. It wasabout 5.30P.M., and it took somelittle
timeto colled our goadstogether, anchor our craft, and clean and stow everything awvay
safely.

Immediately upon our arrival, we despatched the groom on the pony to Billinghur <, a
distance of almost one mile and a half, to seaure rooms and a dinner for us, and after
getting al ship-shape on board, we ourselves garted for the village.

Theroad led usuphill, through arich open country highly cultivated; and on our right was
the range of the South Downs, with the well-known Danish encampment of Chanctonbury
Ring, wherel (and | have no doubt many others) have often spent ajolly day picnicking.

In the Saxon language Hurst meansa 'wood:' thus Brockenhur st signifiesthe 'woaod of the
badger,’ Lyndhurst the'linden wood,” Holdenhurst the 'grove of oaks,' &c. &c.



Billinghur &, therefore, means Billing'swood, Billing being the name of a great Saxon tribe.
Thevillage of Billinghurst lies on the Roman Stane Stred which ran from Chichester to
London, Billingsgate being probably the end of the road. We found it a charming little
place with aneat clean inn, 'TheKing's Arms;" and having seaured our r ooms and
changed our attire, we had thegratification of sitting down to asgoad adinner as, | believe,
it ispossbleto get in aquiet country village. Everything was fresh and goad of itskind,;
eggs, butter, bread, fruit, cream, all excellent; and our mutton- chopsdoneto aturn, with
excellent bea and very fair sherry.

After dinner wetook a stroll up thevillage. It was a lovely evening, and all seemed peaceful
and happy: little family groups stting a the entrance-doorsof their houses, others grolling
up and down the hilly stred, while the young ones besported themselves on all sides.
Judging from the appearance of the old men we saw crawling about in every direction, the
placemust be most healthy which doubtlessisthe ase; for it stands on high ground, and
appeared beautifully clean and thriving. Billinghurst Church isworth a visit; the south sde
isvery Early Norman, the rest Perpendicular.

Before retiring for the night we had to make arrangementsfor the morrow, aswe were
anxiousto start very early, in order, if posgble, to presson to Littlehampton the same
evening: added to which, on approaching the sea, we had to consider thetides, which would
first reach usat Waltham L ock-thelast lock on our journey, about threemiles above
Amberley. We found that the tide ébbed at Waltham at 12 P.M ., so that, in order to get
thereon thefirst of the éb, it was necessary that we should make an early start from
Billinghurst. We aonsequently contrived to persuade our goad landlady to have us called at
5A.M., and to have a breakfast ready for usby a quarter to 6.




CHAPTER YV

EN ROUTE-PALLINGHAM LOCK-ARUN CANAL COMPANY - RIVER ARUN-
STOPHAM-JUNCTION OF ARUN AND ROTHER- HARDHAM LOCK-ADVENTURE
INTHE LOCK-SALMON COMMISSONERS-TUNNEL-WALTHAM LOCK-
AWKWARD GATES ADVENTURE-RUINS OF AMBERLEY CASTLE-HOUGHTON-
LONG PULL -ARUNDEL CASTLE-ITSHISTORY-ARRIVAL AT LITTLEHAMPTON-
ARRANGEMENTSFOR THE MORROW.

THERE are some favoured individuals (amongst whom | am glad to number myself) who
have the power of calling themselves at whatever hour of the morning they wish to avake,
thereby rendering themselves quite independent. True enough, at 4.30 | awoke and roused
the house; it was a first-class morning, such asfew of the 'Upper Ten Thousand' often see
It isa sad pity that human nature requires © much sumber, for everyone seemsto want a
certain number of hours, short of which they are apt to fed out of sorts, and not quite up to
the mark: wereit otherwise, and would the austoms of our time admit of our not turning
night into day, espedally in the summer, | am sure that much pleasure would be found in
the delicious freshness of those early morning hours,

After abit thelittleinn wasin a bustle-hot and cold water for shaving, and baths, to any
amount, and boots polished like mirrors; thusour toilettes were accomplished with as
much comfort asif we had been chez nous. | can fancy my readers saying, 'Well done-that
soundslike businesd’ So it was, but we have not done yet. The breakfast was a capital one,
and as punctual aswe ould wish; for our littletable saw its cold meat, eggs, toast, and
coffeeawaiting us at the given hour of 5.45A.M.

The bill wasvery moderate, and we all got off at 6.30. A little before 7 o clock we reached
Newbridge where our boat lay quietly at her moorings, wet with her morning bath of dew.
It took usbut a short timeto get under way, and 'Forward!" wasthe ay. The bargees and
lockmen had informed us, the day before, that we need not encumber ourselveswith
crowbar or winch, for we should find them at the locks pro bona publico.

The same meadow-scenery continued, and the same lovely weather. In about an hour's
time we reached the first lock, which was opened for uswhilst we watched the lock-
keegoer'swife and two pretty daughters making butter in the early morn. Though flat, the
meadows no each side presented such atruly English picture -with cattle dotted about here
and there and in groups, thelarks aring aoft sending forth their melodious morning
song, and the banks of the Canal clothed with wild flowers of every hue and colour-that we
enjoyed thispart of our route almost as much asany. The Canal, after leaving Newbridge,
becomes much narrower, and the locks are wnsiderably smaller, with single instead of
double gates: this part of it, from Newbridge to Pallingham, isin different hands, and is
said to have cost 15,000.

We had about threelocksto passbeforewe arrived at the great Pallingham L ock, which is
thelargest | ever saw-about 40 fed long and 30 fee deep, and wide enough for two goal-
sized bargesto liealongside each other. The lock-keeper was not at home, so | had to fill
thisgreat basin single-handed, which wasno joke, for it required a considerable amount of
strength. Here was the receiving-house of the Arun Canal Company, where we were alled
upon to pay a shilling toll. The lock-keeper's wife made tender enquiries after the steamer
we had seen at Guildford. It had passed up two days previously, and the good lady had not
heard of the acadent which befell it.

A short distanceafter passing through Pallingham L ock, we entered the River Arun, which



was considerably wider than the Canal, so that our towing-rope became too short, and we
were obliged to make use of the boat's cable, which we made fast to the end of it.

The Arun's ourceisin St. Leonard's Forest, and theriver iscelebrated for its mullet,
trout, and eds. We now observed a striking contrast between canal and river travelling.
The banks of the Canal, although in places excessively pretty, were almost always perfedly
parallel, and presented a certain artificial formality which does not exist in the natural
river. The Arun'sbanks, on the contrary, were varied- now steg, now broken and low;
and at timesthetowing-line had to passover the tops of tall sedges and alders, theriver
being now wide, now narr ow, now deep, now shallow-for ever varying.

Our course lay through a fine park, with likely-looking coverts dotted all around, from
which, no doubt, many a pheasant hasfallen a victim, and many a fox has been
unkenneled. We saw the keegper and hisdogs crossing the park, which looked asif there
was, or ought to be, game on the property, and | have no doubt goad fishing and boating in
the Arun besides. On leaving the park, we came under a picturesque old stone bridge to
Stopham. Thereisan inn closeto theriver, where a halt might be madeto seethe old
church, which isinteresting and of Norman architedure; thereisalso afine view over the
Weald country, from a hill at the back of the village.

Theriver now winds a goal deal through water-meadows, in the midst of which we arr ived
at thejunction of the Arun with the Rother, which latter river isnavigableto Midhur«t,
and under the management of the Arun Canal Company. We are told that this company
still paysitsway, and that, before the railroad was opened, it wasin aflourishing state,
producing a very comfortable dividend.

We soon cameto Hardham Lock and Mill. Whilst the lock wasfilling, | entered into
conversation with a gentleman, who | soon found out wasMr. Frank Buckland. He had
come down from London, with five or six other Commissioners, to insped the apabilities
of theriver for salmon-fishing. They seaned to take great interest in our procealings, and
Mr. Buckland produced his Ordnance M ap, and begged meto point out to him theroute
we had traversed. Whilst we were thus busily engaged, the groom hallooed out, 'L ook out,
ar !- look out!" We at oncediscovered that the boat had drifted under an iron footbridge
which crossed the lock; and asthewater r ose, she began to settle down degyer and deeper-
the mast being wedged so firmly under the bridge that we @uld not get it free | rushed to
step the water coming in, and opened the hatches at the other end. In the meanwhile, Mr.
Buckland very kindly stood by the side of the lock, to render any assstance my wife might
requirein thiscritical postion. It wasfortunate that we had discovered our predicament in
time, for the water was almost level with the bulwarks of the boat before it commenced to
decrease, and a little more would have cused her tofill.

About a couple of hundred yardsfrom this got, theriver makesa detour of about five
miles round by Pulborough, to avad which a canal has been cut, passng through the dalk
cliff by means of atunnel. At the entrance of thistunnel we found another small lock,
where we parted company with the pony, which had to go over thetop, and med usat the
other end. Thistunnel isa quarter of amilelong, 13fed wide, the same in height, and cost
6,00d. | punted the boat along by means of the boat- hook aganst the rodf. In the middleit
beame quite dark, and we a@uld only just guide ourselves by means of the bright outlet at
the end. Theroof was covered with stalactites, and in places the water fell upon usfrom
crevices above in heavy drops, so that we had totry and stee clear of them where we heard
their splashes on the water below. It took about ten minutesto passthrough this
subterranean passage, and when we anerged on the other side, it was sme moments
before we became accustomed to the bright light of day. We were detained here some little



while, for the groom had mistaken hisway, and did not turn up for about twenty minutes
after we got out of thetunnel. Werecommenced our journey along aflat country, still in
the Canal, until we reached Waltham Lock at about 12.30 P.M ., where we found that the
tide had, aswe calculated, just begun to ebb.

It waswith afeding of satisfaction that we now found ourselvesin atideway a no great
distancefrom the sea. Thetide had turned about half an hour before we got to Waltharn,
thelast lock of our journey, and the river began to shoa in many parts. It also became very
wide, and we had about 100 yards of towing-line out at onetime, and were going at a brisk
pace, when we were suddenly brought up.

We had cometo an aggavating kind of gate. The principle upon which it worked was
ingeniousin itself, but it seemed to have been made to puzzle people' sbrainsasto how they
should passit. It consisted of two upright postsin the ground, with threewooden bar s fixed
acrossthem, each working upon a pivot, and weighted at one end; so that, in order to open
the gate, it was necessary to pressthe bars down to the ground, and hold them in that
position until the animal had stepped over, when, by letting them go, the weighted end fell,
and thebars rung back into a horizontal position. (* Seelllustration) Thismay be all very
well where two persons are present, theoneto lead the beast over while the other presses
down thebars; but how one aloneisto get on, with atimid or fidgetty animal, it isdifficult
to say. We had encountered one or two of these gates before on thisday'sjourney, but the
pony bad always willingly stepped over them whilst the groom held the barsdown; but on
thisoccasion, in doing so, they acadentally sprang up under her, while shewasin the act of
clearing them, which frightened her to such a degreethat no persuasion would induce her
to attempt to crossthem agan.

The groom tried every artificehe muld deviseto get her over: hetied the barsdown, got on
her back, and rode at them, coaxed her-but all in vain! M eanwhile we muld render no
asgs- tance for wewerein the centre of a widetidal river, with stegp mud banks on each
side of us, where there were no means of landing. It was evident, however, that | must land
somehow or other, to help; so away we paddled with the sweeps, in the hopes of being able
to find alanding place We fortunately succealed about a quarter of a mile below, where |
got ashoreasbest | could, and ran back to the groom, whom | found still labouring to get
the pony over the gate. Wetried all kinds of dodges without avail: at last | had resort to
whipping her over while heled her at it, and she ultimately cleared it asthough she were
going a afive-barred gate.

Away we went agan, and soon picked up the boat; but we had lost, sad to say, nearly an

hour'stide. Two o threeof the samekind of fences followed each other, at which we had
more or lessdifficulty, and we did not reach Amberley until nearly two oclock. Here we
brought up, to make our midday halt.

Let uspauseat this gagefor a short time, to examine the interesting ruins of Amberley
Castle.

The astleisconstructed on arock, and isin the form of a parallelogram having asquare
tower at each corner. The exterior wall in the north isthe most perfect, then the east and
west ends, but the south isnot in such goad preservation. It isdefended on this sdeby a
fosse, over which a bridge leadsto the principal entrancebetween two small round towers,
with groovesfor a portcullis. On the north and west sidesit appearsto have been of no
great strength: theruins of an arch within the walls prove the architedure to have been
light and elegant. Amberley Castle was used as a residenceby the Bishops of Chichester
from the time of the Conquest. It was castellated in 1379 In 1643 after the surrender of



Arundel Cadtle, it also fell into the hands of Cromwell'stroops, who plundered and
dismantled it without mercy.

Thelittle church which adjoinsisalso well worth visiting. The dhancd isNorman, and the
south door very rich Early English.

The Amberley sea-trout are famous, though not very plentiful.

But we must not delay longer, or we shall lose our tide, espedally as one mile farther down
theriver, at a place @alled Houghton, the towing path comesto an end, and we must there
taketo our oarsfor a seven-miles pull to Arundel. Wishing, however, to gvethe pony a
godd rest after her long morning'swork, we mmmenced to row at once Thetidewas
running strong when we passd under the old bridge at Amberley, eating our luncheon as
we drifted on. We went by Bury Hill at a great pace, and soon came to the overhanging
wooded cliffsof Arundel Park. Theriver isherestrikingly pretty, and we met a great
number of pleasure boatsrowing and fishing. We thoroughly enjoyed this enchanting
scene, and did not hurry ourselves, when, all at once, it occurred to usthat thetide was
getting slacker. We asked a boatman, who seemed to be hurr ying on, how far it wasto
Arundel. Hereplied, 'Oh, along way, if you don't make haste, you won't get there to-day.'
This unded very discouraging, aswe knew that, should thetideturn, it would be
impossble for usto row agangt it for any distance no time was therefore to be lost, so we
set to work and pulled our best.

We soon left the shelter of the woods, the river winding out into the plain, with high mud
banks on each side of us, covered with extensive beds of tall-growing sedges. The tide soon
began towork up the centre of theriver, and we had to hug the banksto try and cheat it. It
was now bemming hard work, and we had still a long way before us-it wasimpossbleto
get out and tow, for the soft mud- banks at low water were deg and high, even where they
were dear of rushes. We had therefore to stick to our work, each pulling in turn, and
sometimes both together. By and bye we ameto a point where one branch of theriver led
off to theleft, and the other went straight on-in our mapsthe straight cour se was not
indicated, and the one to the left was marked asleading to Stoke, by which we afterwards
found we should have had to follow threeor four great bends of theriver before reaching
Arundel. After a minute's consultation, we thought we would chancethe curse which led
straight on, and right glad we were that we had done so, for it certainly shortened our
distanceby two o threemiles. At last the Castle opened to view, this gave usfresh energy,
and we pulled right well. In about another hour we met some barges coming up with the
tide, they told us we had only about one mile more, and that we could easily get on the same
evening to Littlehampton. Thiswas goad news, and areward for our perseverance,
espedally aswe had by thistime quite made up our mindsthat we should be obliged to stop
the night at Arundel, thinking it impossbleto reach Littlehampton that evening aganst a
strong tide; added to which about a hundred yards ahead we espied our groom running
along the water-meadows to med us, he had fetched our letters, which we had desired our
friendsto addressto Arundel. We flung him a towing rope, and made him pull usup tothe
bridge, wherewe arrived at about 5.30 P.M. He then left usto fetch the pony; meanwhile
we had a stiff job to get the boat through the bridge, for the tide was now rushing up like a
duice We made several attempts, but were beaten; at last we gat close to thewall, and
pulled ourselvesthrough by means of the boat- hook, and so al along the sides of the
houses which, with the quays, present one even faceto theriver. After getting below the
town, the tide dackened a little, and we here awaited the arrival of the pony.

Theword Arundel is sid to be aliaison between the words Arun and Hirondelle. A steg
street leadsfrom theriver tothe astle. Ticketsareisaed at the hotel to seethekeg and



grounds, but the inhabited part of the astleis not shown. Thefirst mention of Arundel is
made in thewill of Alfred the Great. Tradition statesthat Beviswasthe founder of the
castle, and there still exists atower called Bevis tower. Gilpin says, 'Beviswas a gant of
ancient times, whose power was equal to his sze. He was able to wade the dhannel of the
sea to thelsle of Wight, and frequently did it for hisamusement. Great, however, as Bevis
was, he mndescended to hewarder at the gate of the Earls of Arundel, who built thistower
for hisreception, and supplied him with two hogsheads of bee every week, a whole ox, and
a proportional quantity of bread and mustard. It istrue thedimensions of the tower are
only proportioned to aman of moderate size, but such an inconsistenceis nothing when
opposed to thetraditions of a country.’

Earl Roger de Montgomery and his ns siccessvely held it until 1118 when it was
granted by Henry I. to hisQueen Adeliza, who married William de Albini. It isrelated that
before his marriage the Queen of France, a woman of great beauty, being then a widow,
caused a tournament to be proclaimed throughout her dominions. On this occasion Albini
repaired to Paris, and bore away the palm from all his competitors. The Queen, struck with
the prowessand person of the champion, invited him to an entertainment, and having
presented him with some jewels of great value, made him an offer of her hand. Having
already engaged hisword to Adeliza, he dedined this lendid match, on which the Queen,
aswe aretold, to revenge the disappointment, ordered him to be shut up in alion'sden,
where the undaunted Albini, thrusting his hand into the mouth of the formidable brute,
pulled up histongue by theroats. From thisaction heis sid to have acquired the
appellation of William-with-the-Strong-Hand.

The Empress Maud wasthe guest of Queen Adeliza when she came over to dispute her
claimswith King Stephen. The King having heard of her presencein the astle, besieged it,
and demanded her surrender. Queen Adedliza sent him a spirited messageto the dfed that
'She had recaved the Empress as her friend, not as his enemy, and that, as $iedid not
intend to mix herself up in these disputes, she begged that the Empressmight be allowed to
depart, but,' she added, 'if you are determined to besiege her here, | will endurethe last
extremity of war rather than give her up, or Suffer the laws of hospitality to he violated.'
King Stephen asented and the Empressretired to Bristol.

In 1243the estates went by marriageto the Fitzalans. 'It is sid that Richard, Earl of
Arundel, was accused of Conspiring with othersaganst thelife of King Richard Il . He was
tried and condemned. The King was present at his exeaution, and the spedacle remained so
deeply imprinted on hismind, that his deeg wasinterrupted by dreams representing to
him the Earl covered with blood, and upbraiding him with hisinjustice A rumour
prevailed that several miracles were wrought at histomb, and that his head was
miraculously rejoined to hisbody. To counteract thisnotion, theKing ordered the corpse
to betaken up and exposed for ten successve daysto public view. Still nothing could
persuade the people that the Earl was not a martyr. Nothing could be more unpopular than
the exeaution of this nobleman, who possessed many valuable qualities, had served with
great successaganst the enemy, and always assrted theliberties of the people, by whom
he was much beloved.’

The Fitzalans held the astle and estatestill 1580 when Earl Fitzalan's daughter inheriting
it, brought it by marriage to the house of Norfolk.

Arundel Castle underwent threesieges, thefirst in 1102by Henry |., agan by Stephen, and
in Decamber, 1643 by the Parliamentary troops under Sir W. Waller, to whom it
surrendered. It is sid that during the last siege, artillery played upon it from the durch
steeple, which reduced the greater part to ruins.



The keep isthe principal sight to see and iswell worth a visit. From thetop of it thereisa
splendid view, and the Isle of Wight and Chichester Cathedral are to be seen on a clear

day. The great hobby of the ancestors of the present Duke appearsto have been a large
colleaion of sea-owls, which bred in theivy towers of the kee, the whole of which was
covered in by netting, to prevent their taking flight. Some of these birds are now to be seen
stuffed, and they appear each to have had its name. An amusing story istold of one, which
they called 'Lord Thurlow." Whilst a large party were at dinner in the astle, the attendants
rushed in with joy on their countenances, exclaiming: ‘Grand news! Lord Thurlow's laid
an egg.' Thiscdebrated bird, with theidentical egg (?), is gill to be seen in the wlledion at
the keep.

The durch at Arundel also contains me fine monuments, but the Great Park is perfedly
charming: we had been here not long before, and | still remember how we enjoyed our
wanderingsin the glades, valleys, and heights of thislovely spot. | could not passthisgrand
old castle without alluding toitsglories, and as we glided by, it was not without a lingering
wish to stay and have another look at it.

Thelast stage of our journey to the sea now commenced. We had, as| have before
narrated, encountered great trouble in overcoming the obstaclesin the shape of gates above
Arundel, and had congratulated our selves they were passd, when we ame upon along
line of them, which, we wereinformed by a gentleman who helped us over thefirst,
continued all theway to Littlehampton.

He suggested that we should try the plan generally found to answer by the bargemen, viz.
to blindfold the animal, but thiswas of no avail, and rather made matters wor se.

Sussex was always famous for itsingenious gates, but thisthreebarred arrangement beats
anything one ever saw; they seemed to find favour with no one, for all whom we met
abused them, and they gawe usendlesstrouble. At last we discovered the quickest plan was
to lead the pony to the gate, the bars being fastened down, then tolift one leg ower and
placeit firmly on the ground on the opposite side, and so coax her over. By means of these
and other dodges we progressed on our way. The tidewas grong aganst us, but the pony
was gill stronger, so we quickly went ahead.

The appearanceof theriver now showed uswe were evidently approaching the sea. Its
great width, the shipping in the distance, and the number of small craft of every
description dotted about-some busy fishing, some anchored, some under sail-presented a
very animated appearance

Soon after passng Ford the town began to gppear, and in about twenty minuteswe ameto
the end of the towing path, which brought usinto the heart of theriver. We had been
cautioned aganst the chains of the floating bridge, which stretch acrosstheriver under
water, and it wasjugt at the point where the pony's goad services ceased, that we came
upon the bridgein question.

It was then about 8.30 P.M. and getting dark. The goad man who minded theferry, a thick-
set handsome fellow and evidently a gaod seaman, recommended us, after hearing our
story, to put up at a new littleinn kept by a pal of hisfacing the harbour, oppositeto the
placewhere we had brought up. The Beach Hotel, the great house of the place was a mile
and a half further on, and aswe were anxiousto get our dinner as $on as possble, and to
procure information with resped to our first attempt on the high seas, aswell asto get hold
of arespectable sailor Capable of piloting usto Portsmouth, we left our craft for the night
in the charge of the ferryman, and proceealed to thelittleinn on the opposite side of the



river.

The goad lady of the house and her charming daughter exerted themselvesto their utmost
to make us comfortable; they gave usa prettily furnished sitting room, having a bay
window looking out upon the harbour, from whencewe wuld seeour little ship lying at
anchor amongst the schooner and cutter-yachts, a proud position for her.

Previousto gang to dinner, | had commissoned my friend the ferryman to find me a pilot,
and to send him to me at theinn. As on as dinner was concluded | was informed of his
presence, and he was accordingly ushered in. He appeared somewhat unsteady on his pins,
and one oould scarcely say he had gat his sa-legs. After informing him that | required
some competent man to pilot usto Portsmouth, and consulting with him asto the weather
and the coast, he hummed and hawed a goad deal, and said that he did not much like the
job, that he had been out all day fishing dff Selsea Bill, and that there had been a nasty
lumpy sea which would be almost too much for our boat, and that he could not think of
undertaking the 'voyage' with alady aboard. Thisdid not sound very promising,
particularly asthe lady had no sort of intention of being left behind, so we told him he had
better think over it, and we would seehow the weather looked in the morning. Later in the
evening, whilst | was enjoying my nocturnal pipe, | came acrossthe ferryman agan, who
thought the skipper must be an idiot, for with fair wind and tide we should only take about
six hoursto reach Portsmouth, and he said that he only wished that he could get time from
hisduty to go with us.

In this State of uncertainty we went to roost, ordering them to call usat six o'clock in the
morning.

THE TUNNEL




OBNOXIOUS GATES

CHAPTER VI

SETTING SAIL-UNDER WAY -MIDDLET ON-BOGNOR- PAGHAM-SELSEA BILL :
ITSHISTORY-THE FLEET UNDER STEAM-AWKWARD POSITION-ARRIVAL AT
SOUTHSEA -BARBACKS OF THE MARINE ARTILL ERY-THE FLEET UNDER SAIL
-ARRIVAL AT RYDE-DIFFICULTY IN PROCURING A PILOT- SAIL FOR
LYMINGTON-OUR SKIPPER'S YARN S-BAD WEATHER -ARRIVAL AT
LYMINGTON.

To aur infinite oy, the following morning dawned as bright asits predecessors, with the
wind north-east and a nicesailing breeze. Nothing could be mmore fortunate. Wewere up
betimes, thinking it probable we might find some difficulty in seauring the services of a
competent individual to sail with ustothe Solent. To our great surprise and delight, on
looking from the window we saw the little vessl's bergeeflying a her masthead, and her
mainsail partly set, which proved that the skipper, having dept over his ¢ern dedsion of
the night before, had made up his mind to sail with us after all.

We now despatched the groom and pony to their destination by road, a distance of about
40 miles, having no further nead of their services.

After breakfast we set to work to procure refreshmentsin case we might require them, and
to repair any little losses we had sustained en route. An hour sufficed to put all in order,
and at 9 A.M. weweighed anchor and proceealed to beat out of the harbour. Under the
light- house therewas a little broken sea, which made us think we should catch it outside,
but the boat was © buoyant and behaved so well, that we did not ship adrop of water.
After proceeading about two milesout to procure an offing, we laid our course parallel with
the shore, the breezewas geady and fresh, and we spun along with afair tide at about eight



knotsan hour. A sense of freedom and rest stole over us aswe bounded merrily over the
waves, delighted at the succesdul performanceof the boat, which more than answered our
expedations, and we were but too dad we had not put back at Bramley.

No more locksto gpen; no more aggravating gaesto pass nothing to prevent melying
down in my plaids, and smoking my pipein peace, whilst the winds and the waves did all
thework for us. Our trip by Canal had been quite dharming, but rather hard work, and
after our four days labour, we were glad of the change.

We soon passd thetowns of Middleton and Bognor, with their explanades and white-
fronted houseslighted up by the sun, and giving Pagham harbour a wide berth, we stee ed
a little out to weather the point of Selsea Bill.

In processof timewe arrived off the point, a bleak wild shore, bearing most unmistakably
the marks of the ravages of storm and tempest. In the early Saxon times, Selsea was
peopled by a heathen race who lived from hand to mouth asbest they could. Thisdistrict
was granted by the king to Bishop Wilfred, who founded the see(sinceremoved to
Chichester) and built a cathedral and monastery there. On hisarrival he found the people
in sad distress for Bede tellsusthey had had norain for threeyears, and were plunged
into the most abjed poverty, destroying themselvesin numbersto avdd starvation. On the
first day of baptism, however, therain fell heavily, and the aspea of affairs changed for the
better. Thereisat present no tracewhatever of the athedral or monastery, all no doubt
having been destroyed by theinroads of the sea. The anchorageto the eastward of the bill,
still called the park, was docked with dee in the days of Bluff King Hal, when many a
goad haunch of venison found its way without doubt to thetable of the monastery.

The village of Selsea isabout half a mile from the shore: how long that will stand, 'who can
tell?'

On rounding the point, we espied in the distancethe Channel Fleet in 'beauteous order
ranged.' It wasa most imposing sight, these magnificent ships, all getting up their steam for
arehearsal preparatory to the grand review. We unanimously deaded to sail out of our
Coursein thediredion of St. Helen's Roads, where thefled lay a anchor. It was not long
before we reached them, and it was a grand sight to seethem get under way with the
greatest possble preasion, and glide through the sea, side by side, almost without one's
being awarethat they werein motion. We watched their evolutionsfor some time, and
perceived that one of theironclads had carried away her jib-boom, and appeared asthough
she had already been engaged with the enemy.

Our attention was  wrapped up in the movements of the fleet, that we had not noticed
that the wind had been freshening to a wery great extent, and that we had left the shore
about 14 milesastern, the sea in the meantime having risen considerably. It therefore
beame necessary for usat onceto shape our course for Portsmouth, and in order to do so,
we must gibe thesail. The skipper, unaccustomed to boats of thisrig, appealed to me to say
how thiswasto be done with the strong breeze then blowing. | informed him that he was as
wise as | was, for that thiswasmy first trip to seain the'Caprice’ | told him | thought we
had nothing to fear if we gibed the sail carefully. He however, on consideration, thought it
would be safer to 'stay' her, considering the large sizeof her single sail. | was very doubtful
asto theadvisability of thiscourse, for in coming round we must present a broadsideto the
rollers, which wererunning high at thetime, and if we then by acddent shipped a sea, the
probabilities were that we should be swamped, added to which | had always been told that
these Una boats were goad for nothing in a sea-way. Nevertheless lyielded to the superior
knowledge of the 'skipper,' and we 'went about." She ameround very gamely, rising likea



duck to the waves. Before, however, we could put her before thewind, agreat roller
charged us broadside on, breaking ower her, and giving usa goad ducking, which obliged
usto set to work to bale out.

We now went ahead at a great pacetowards Portsmouth; therollersthreatening to poop us
all thetime, but wewere going toofast for them, and at about 2 P.M. we dropt anchor in
front of Southsea pier.

Welanded in a shore-boat which came out to us, and having discharged our pilot, we
proceeded at onceto the Queen'sHotel, where we did ample justiceto a goal luncheon;
after which we started for Cumberland Fort, to visit some friends quartered there. They
very kindly showed us over the new barr acks built for the Marine Artillery. Nothing can be
more perfed than their arrangement. A large area is covered in, under which thetroops
drill in bad weather, leading into which, all round, are the several rooms appropriated to
the use of the officersand men. Reading rooms, libraries, messrooms, billiard and
gymnastic rooms, lecture rooms, & c., & c., as comfortable and snug asin a London club.
The dormitories, lavatories, washhouses-all in the most perfed style. Indeal, thewonder is,
that every man who enlistsdoes not join the Royal Marine Artillery. The houses
appropriated to the married officersare not yet finished. Weweretold that each would
have a houseto himself when ready. They facethe sea, and are built upon the open drill
ground of the regiment. We were shown guns mounted in every position for gun drill; one
of which was placed upon a stage, and madeto rise and fall by means of machinery, to
imitate the motion of a vessl at sea. The men have also their outdoor amusements, for any
of them who wish it may try their hands at horticulture, and have a small plot each allotted
to him for that pur -pose. We walked through theselittle gardens, and it was curiousto see
the British marines, dressd in their uniforms, hard at work digging and raking their
respedive plots.

At 5.30 P.M ., we left the fort accompanied by our friends, who were anxious to seeus off,
and tohavealook at the'Caprice' Thefort isthreemilesfrom the pier, so that it took us
nearly half an hour to get there.

On our way we amein for a beautiful sight. Thefled, which we had watched in the
mor ning manoeuvring under steam, was now returning to Spithead under a full pressof
canvas, which had avery grand effed, and it was excessively interesting to watch these
great shipseach drop into her respedive place and then at once @meto an anchor.

We were put on board our little craft by a shore-boat, and were soon off agan on our way
to Ryde. Our course lay straight through thefled, and we delayed some time aquizingin
and out to obtain a nearer view of some of them. We had ticketsto admit uson board one
of the Peninsula and Oriental steamers, chartered by the government on theday do the
review, but asthe weather on that occasion did not permit of the fled performing any
evolutions, we saw it to much greater advantage on this day, although nothing could be
grander than the splendid cannonade which took placeat thereview.

The shipswere anchored in two parallel lines, the wooden on one side and the ironclads on
the other; the wooden shipslooking by far the most formidable, although therewas a
rakish kind of asped about theironclads, asthough they did not intend to betrifled with,
suggestive of the maxim that '‘Might gives Right.'

Thewind had now gone down, and there was a pleasant light breeze, with a calm sea. The
scenewas very animated; boats of all sortsand sizes sattered about in every diredion,
steamer s, steam launches, and row-boats, all passng round and about thefled; parties



going on board, and partiesleaving the ship, with beautiful yachts of every rig, their snow-
white sails lighting up the scene asfar asthe eye wuld reach.

It was now getting late, so we stood straight acrossfor Ryde, which we were not long in
reaching. A perfed fled of yachtslay a anchor off the pier, and steamersfrom every part
were busily disgorging their passengers, whilst the escaping steam kept up a continued hiss
and roar. We soon brought up to the westward of the pier, and a boat came off to uswhich
conveyed us ashore. We procealed in due courseto the Kent Hotel, where we were
fortunate enough to procureroomsand adinner.

The greater part of thisevening | spent in finding a sailor to gowith uson the morrow to
our destination at Christchurch. Sincel had been there some years back, the bar at the
entranceof the harbour has difted consderably, and but few of the Solent men knew
anything of the place in fact, they all ook upon that coast with dread, it being aleeshore.

The town was crowded to repletion in consequence of the coming review, and thetaps, the
favouriteresorts of the sailors, werein the most uproarious date. | had great difficulty in
getting hold of anyone who knew the mast, and when | succealed, the men preferred to
obtain their fancy pricesat Rydeto going on a cruize, others were so disgracefully
inebriated asto be completely unable to talk sense. At last | got hold of a man who, though
thoroughly intoxicated, was just able to make himself intelligible, and | thought perhaps by
the morning he might sober down and answer our purpose. He was accordingly engaged
and ordered to be on the pier at 8 A.M. next day.

The evening, sad to say, looked anything but promising. The wind had not changed, but a
thick wet mist had set in, and weretired for the night, not without the gravest misgivings.
At six next morning, | popped my head out of window, and sad to say, our wor st
anticipations wererealised. It was a down-pour, a dead calm, and thewind south-west. Our
only solacewasthat we should have thetide with us, which had not yet begun to ebb. It was
quite dear that we should not now be ableto get to Christchurch that night, but if we could
reach Lymington we might proceeal by train, leaving our boat within easy reach of home.

We found the skipper waiting for us at the entrance of the pier, and were soon agan on
board, but not a breath of air wasto befelt, and the bergees hung from the mastheads of
the various yachtsanchored in the roadsin the most melancholy manner. We paddled and
drifted along with thetide, listening to the skipper, who was busy spinning yarns about
himself and his belongings. He was a rough diamond, and hislanguage was not of the most
refined style. Amongst other tales, hetold usof an amusing 'sell' played upon him by his
mother, who had been in the habit of finding fault with him for stealing her lucifer matches
to light hispipe. She had had resort to every artificein her power to proted them; she had
hid them away, but he had always managed to find them agan, and shewas in despair.
Onefine morning, when he was about to start on along cruize, he discovered, to his great
delight, a new box full of matches, half of which he dapped into his pockets, saying to
himself meanwhile: 'Seehere, mother's forgot to hide her matchesthis morning, | take it
she'll missa few when she mmesto light thefire." Off he setsin great gleg and when, some
distancefrom land, he bethinks himself a pipe would be comforting, having loaded his clay,
with a chuckle he produces the matchesin question, and to use hisown words, 'l goes
scrape, scrape, scrape, one after t'other, but it wern't no god, thetarnation things
wouldn't light, so | knowsit wer atrick of mother's, and when | gets home that night,
mind-eenot having had a pipeall day, | findsthey'll strike fast eno' on mother's box, but
nohow elsewhere, and I'm blest if them therewern't a queea kind of match.'

The weather now began to thicken to wind- ward, and a strong breeze worked up from the



westward, aganst which we had to beat with the aid of thetide; it was not long before the
glassy surfaceof the sea wore a stormy asped, and there seemed every prosped of dirty
weather setting in. Thewind and tide being contrary, a nasty sea rose, through which we
rounded the Castle point at Cowes, and began to think it would be prudent to bring up
there. But astime was our objed, we determined to hold on aslong aswe oould, for
hitherto we had got along famoudy. Thewind, after leaving Cowes, moderated a little, and
the sea in duty bound followed suit, therain ceased, and we actually bad a glimpse of the
sun. These favourable arcumstances tended greatly to encourage us, and thelittle ship
ploughed along manfully through the waves. As | have before narrated, we were mmplete
novicesin theart of working these Una-rigged boats, and the sailorswe took on board as
pilots were no wiser than ourselves; theresult wasthat our r eef tackle was all out of order,
and we were forced to hold on under our full sail.

Thuswe mntinued on our way, making the best use we could of the éb tide. Thetidesin
the Solent are most puzZing, and it isvery necessary to engage a local man as pilot, unless
great experience has been already acquired. The aldy tides, if artfully taken advantage of,
are of the greatest assstance, asisproved every year at the regattas.

We ontinued to heat along, under the shore of the Isle of Wight, for a short distance
further, when we made a board acrossto thenorthern shore, in order to get the ebb tide
out of the Southampton water.

At about 3P.M. wewere nearing Lymington creek, and the weather had by thistime
bewmme very stormy, the larger yachts had taken the precaution to shorten sail, but alas, we
could not do so, and were obliged to hold on, all sail standing. Thetide had now turned
aganst us, and in order to enter theriver, we were obliged to round a point known as'Jack
in the Basket,' beating aganst wind and tide. A nasty chopping sea had risen, which broke
over and into uswithout mercy, obliging usto keep constantly baling aut, and everytime we
‘went about," we bad to shift theluggagg, & c. to windward. In process of time we got round
the point, and ran up theriver at a great rate, the skipper steering by means of the main
shed as much aswith thetiller, and at about four o'clock we dropped anchor in Lymington
harbour.

The skipper, as before said, was a crusty sort of fellow, and he quarr elled with everyone
who dfered to lend usassstanceor give us any information. One young sailor came up to
me, and in passng some remarks about the'Caprice' pointed out another larger vessel
which had originally been built asa Una boat, but a small bowsprit or 'bumpkin’ bad since
been added to enable her to carry ajib. In alluding to her, heremarked, 'That'sa niceUna
boat, Sir." Upon which our skipper turned upon him without mercy, and the following
dialoguetook place 'You call that a Unaboat, do you, perhapsyou'll call yourself a
seaman next.''Yes,' saysthelad, 'l callsher a Unaboat.' 'H ow can she be a Una boat, with
two sails, you stupid fellow," answersthe skipper. 'Any- way she was built for one,' rejoined
theyoungster. 'D'ye all that the same thing,' saysthe skipper, 'l was built for a gentleman,
but | aint one!’

The weather had by thistime worked itself up to a gde, and craft of all rig came staggering
into harbour under close-reefed canvas. Thisput an end to our further attempt to get to
Christchurch. Alag if the fine weather had but held on a few hourslonger; still we had
accomplished what we undertook, namely, the voyage from Weybridge to the Solent by
canal and sea, and we were now compelled to bid adieu for the present to aur little ship,
whilst wetook the train from Lymington to Christchurch.

At thispoint | think | ought to thank my readersfor their perseverancein perusing this



littletale. | only trust it may have proved amusing to some, | am sureit is siggestive of
enterpriseto those who are fond of sailing, and to those who possessa small sailing boat,
and, having afew weeks holiday from their daily work in London, may like to run down to
the sea beyond theimmediate preancts of London and the Thames, without much

expenditure of either time or money.




CHAPTER VII

ON THE UNA RIG, AND THE MANAGEMENT OF THE UNA BOAT- ITSGREAT
ADVAN TAGESAS COMPARED WITH THE FORE-AND- AFT RIG-VARIOUS
SUGGESTIONS AND RECEIPTSFOR FITTING OUT-AIR-TIGHT
COMPARTMENTSEXPERIMENTSTO TEST THEIR EFFICACY -DUCK SHOOTING
AT SEA IN THE UNA BOAT.

BEFORE bringing thislittlework to aclose, perhapsit would be well that | should make
some allusionsto the apabilities of the Unarig. Beforel originally started a boat of this
kind, | had seen a goal deal of sailing in yachts of all sortsand sizes, and yachting has
been, and | hope always may be my hobby, but I'homme propose @ Dieu dispose, and my
duty called meto spend my existencewithin daily reach of London, so | fixed my abode on
the banks of the Thames.

| soon found a fore-and-aft rigged boat was of no use for river sailing. | could not get her to
beat to windward aganst the stream, and in 'going about’' | was always obliged to help her
round with an oar, the greater part of thetime her nose being fast jammed in the mud
banks. The Unarig, on the contrary, isin my opinion exactly adapted for ariver, for these
boatswill ‘comeround' likeatop theinstant the helm is put down. Of coursethereare
exceptional cases, for instance, if a strong current isrunning aganst her, and thereisnot
wind sufficient to get goad way on, shewill in all probability require alittle help, but I may
safely say that taking them all in all, thereis nothing to come near them on lake or river-
they sail closer to the wind than any others; the smplicity of therig enablesone "hand' to
manage them with ease (provided always that he knowswhat heisabout), and the rapidity
with which they answer their helm is surprising, whilst the smallest breath of wind is
sufficient to propel them.

| wasat first cautioned against Una boats, for | wastold that they bad an unpleasant
tendency to turn upsidedown. Thismay be, | am happy to say, completely averted by
means of having them built after the fashion of a life- boat, with air-tight Compartments,
thiscost mein my little boat an additional 10l., but query, Is not on€e'slifeworth 101? In
my allusionsto sea sailing, | shall have an opportunity of pointing out the great advantages
of these air- tight compartments.

The'Caprice was built by Corke of Cowes, and he, | believe, isthe only man who builds
them with air-tight sides. She measures 16 fed in length from stem to stern, six fee beam,
and afoot and a half in depth; she draws, with her diding-keel up, about eight inches, her
ded being eight inches above water, and is astonishingly stiff, in fact | have never seen her
in the strongest breeze attempt to capsize; the builder informed methat he would
guaranteeher aganst that, but he could not warr ant her not to fill, Here he wasright, for
being so low in the water, if a sudden squall heds her over in a sea, or even in smocth
water, shewill takein a considerable quantity, so that | have always madeit arule never to
go aut without a goad serviceable baler.

When the boat wasfirst sent to me, | found some difficulty in fitting her out. The sail in this
style of rigislaced to along boom, which projedsnearly four feet over the stern. The boom
ismade very light and pliant, so much so that at seain a strong breeze, running before the
wind, the sail takes the shape of a bag, and the boom at times bendsto that degree that one
almost fearsit will snap. | had some thoughts of either having a heavier one, or the present
one weighted with lead, but on the whole perhaps seis safer as deis, for in case of a gbe,
thelighter the boom the better.



For Thames sailing, we found her mast toolong to passunder the bridges, even wherethe
river waslow in the middle of summer; we therefore rigged out a shorter one, 14 fed long,
which we always use for river sailing, but, unfortunately, thereisnot length of mast
sufficient to enable usto set up the whole sail; we are therefore always obliged to work her
with one reef down; and it isamusing to hear the absurd remarks of the ignoramuses on
theriver, mocking at usfor sailing in alight wind, almost becalmed, with areef down,
whereas, if they understood anything about sailing, they would at once seethe cause.

The main and peak halliardsin a Una boat are one and the same rope. In hoisting the sail,
the end of the main halliardsis made fast to the gaff about afoot or so from the point, this
varies according to the set of the sail, and experiencewill deddeits exact position. It is
merely made fast by a double hitch, the rope then passsthrough the sheevein adouble
block hooked at the mast-head, then through a single block near the jaws of the gaff, and
up agan mast high through the semnd sheeve of the double block, the end passng under a
sheeve fastened to the dedk before the mast, and belaying to acleat inside the boat.

Thetopping lift isa very important rope. The boat, when sent to me originally, was not
fitted with one, but | soon found that it was quite indispensable. The sail is ® largethat in
reefing, the boom must betopped up, or when the sail islowered, it will lower away into the
water, and then it would not be long before the boat became thoroughly unmanageable.
Again, it ismost useful as a substitute for the main-tack, which doesnot exist in these
boats, the sail being laced to the boom, and it isalways called into play when the sail is
furled, sothat in ordering aUna boat great stress iould belaid on her being fitted with a
topping lift. Thismay be easily added in the following manner. M ake fast one end of arope
to theend of the boom, passit through a holedrilled in the mast-head, then through a
sheeve on the dedk similar to the one through which the main halliards work, one on each
sde of the mast; but mind, if these sheeves are made of iron, they must be galvanized, as
everything of iron on board should be.

Next comes the most important of all points, that of reefing. When the boat reachesthe
purchaser, hewill find that the end of theboom is ® far away ower the stern that heis
unableto reach thefirst reef-thimblein order to passhisreef-earing through it; he should,
therefore, before he starts on hiscruize, always sethat he hasone, if not two o hisearings
in goad working order, the third may be worked insde the boat without difficulty. The way
reeling ismanaged in a Una boat isthus:- two long and fiat strips of wood are found to be
seaurely screwed one on each side of theboom, just astern of therudder. In each of these
aredrilled threeholeslarge enough for thethree red-earingsto work through with ease;
they are exactly opposite each other, so that there are threepairs of holes about a foot
apart. If the arings $ould not work easily through them, ared hot poker will burn away
the wood and make a danting smoath inclination towardsthe boat, which enablesthe red
to be hauled in easily, espedally after a little grease has been applied. Now for the process
of reefing itself: first take the earing, make a seaure knot at one end, passthe other end
from under one of the holes, draw it up taut, then passit through the thimble on the sail,
then through the opposite hole, haul away into the boat and make fast to the boom; the
remaining reefsare taken in the same way, only, for convenience sake, let the not of the
seand reef-earing be under the opposite side of theboom to thefirst, and the third
oppositeto the seaond, which in a hurry may prevent confusion; by this meansthe sail will
be hauled down flat on the boom, and may be reded very quickly.

A word or two relative to theworking of the main-shed, and we shall have said all that is
necessary shout her running rigging-these boats have no standing rigging whatever. Two
galvanised screws, with eyes, arelet into the ded at the stern, oneat each corner; and in a



line with them on the boom, a small single block isfastened, and another small block is
hooked to the port eye. The main-shed ismade fast to the starboard eye, then passes
through the block on the boom, then through the block in the port eye, and belaysto the
cleat in thestern. Thisplan isbetter than a'horse,' and workswith the greatest facility and
safety.

Now let usturn our attention to sea sailing. The'Caprice’' asbefore said, was built
esentially for smooth water; in fact, these boats, of whatever size, work better in calm
weather. They are of all Sizes, and in America are to be found of 50 tonsand upwards; but

| have been told that a boat of 10 tons of the Unarigismost serviceable. Thereisno doubt
whatever they sail much nearer thewind in a smocth seathan any ordinary cutter rig, but
in beating to windward in rough weather, they are very wet, and | find that my little boat is
rather inclined to carry aleehelm in a chopping sea. | have redified thisin some measure
by adding another hundredweight of ballast in the bows, which tendsto steady her; besides
which there are 1601bs. of ballast in two rows, 80 Ibs. on each side of the diding ked.

Another most important point must be attended to if these boats areto be used for sea
purposes, that is, to havether deds perfectly water-tight. The day we put into Lymington,
we found thisout to our cost, for the waves that washed over us penetrated through the
seams on thededk, and poured in at the foot of the mast. Thisdefed has sncebeen
remedied in the following manner:- viz., by covering the ded from stem to stern with
stretched canvas, over which two goal coats of paint have been added, and round the foot
of the mast a kind of canvas bag has been nailed to the ded, which drawsto and tiestight
round the mast, about a foat above. This has exactly the desired effed.

The bulwarksare artainly not high enough for sea sailing, being only four inchesin
height; consequently, in bad weather, it often happensthat we takein avery considerable
guantity of water, and it isat these aitical timesthat a goal-sized baler iswanted. A boat
twicethe size would be safer and better adapted to sea sailing; but it has been suggested to
me that she might beraised a plank higher out of the water, the ded being taken off and
replaced, and bulwarksa foot higher substituted for the present ones. These should, |
think, dant outwardsin order to prevent the sea chopping into the boat; for when made
upright, the waves, washing ower the dedk, dash aganst them, and bound up into the well.
Such alterations would, however, spoil her outward appearance, and after all, she was
originally built, and ismore espedally required, for river sailing, for which purpose no
boat could be more perfedly adapted; and when dressed out with her white sail and bright
flag, in her holiday attire, shelooks excealingly graceful and pretty.

One day, having nothing to do, and it blowing half a gde of wind, with violent squalls at
intervals, | thought | could not do better than thoroughly test the dficiency of the air-tight
compartments, so having procured a stout hand to help, we proceealed on board, and
commenced operations by taking down two reds; wethen cleared everything out of her we
could spare- mop, spars, ropes, & c. &c., pulled out the plug a the bottom, and set forth on
our cruise over the mud banksin the harbour, it being high tide at thetime. Before long the
water inside became flush with that outside, and she ceased filling further; all thistime she
sailed first rate, being completely manageable, and the more shetook in, the stiffer she
became. Wethen began tofill her still fuller with a bucket, until she completely settled
down below the water- line. She sailed aswell as ever, and answered her helm perfedly. In
fact it became now very difficult for usto kee insde at all, asthe tendency wasfor her to
sail away from under us, whilst we floated out of her; thisproving that if the worst cameto
theworst, shewould not sink, but we should be washed out in a sea, if not lashed to
something on board. A terribly spiteful squall now struck us, which sent her over on her



beam ends, bringing the sail almost into the water; this, of course, could not be permitted,
or shewould have bona fide apsized, so we were forced to luff her up, and she then righted
at once Thewind and rain, meanwhile, were mwming down in a perfed fury, completely
blinding us, and the surface of the water wastorn up into quite a sea; whilst we had great
difficulty in both steeing and keeping in her, theleegunwale being dtogether invisible
under water. At thismoment, a peal of thunder burst over our heads with ominous effed.
We had to ride out this gorm for sometime drenched to the skin, for we had not thought it
wise to wrap ourselvesin water- proof clothes, for fear we might haveto swim for it, in
which case the lesswe had on the better. Several boats put out to our assstance, unableto
comprehend our movements. But thereisan end to dl things; in timethe storm calmed
down a bit, and having thoroughly tested our gallant little ship with the most satisfactory
results, we ommenced to bucket out the water, and to make for our moorings.

Thelittle'Capricé isa sourceof great amusement to us, there being very few days when
the weather istoo stormy to go ait to sea, small as $eis; at which timeswe have always
great fun cruising about the harbour after coat, dabchicks, and at times higher game. In
the summer we found her very use- ful for mackerel and whiting fishing, for we auld run
out in notimeto the ledge of rocks off Hengisbury Head, about threemiles distant, lower
away the sail, and commence operations.

On thisledge the fishermen of Mudiford place their lobster and prawn pots, which, as most
people know, have long lines attached to them, on which numbersof corksare strung,
about afoot apart, these are marked in some particular way to distinguish one man's pots
from another, and asthey float on thetop of the water, they indicate the position of the pots
themselves. They proved a great nuisanceto us, for they were @mntinually getting hung up
in the rudder, and one day we nearly cameto grief in consequence

We had been out for an hour or two's cruise off the ledge, when we were suddenly
'‘brought- up' by one of these lines getting jammed in the rudder, and anchoring us most
effecdually by the stern. As always happens when anything goeswrong in a boat, the wind
at oncebegan torise, and the sea accordingly; sill, do what we would, we @uld not get
free M eanwhile the waves were washing in over the stern, and our position did not seem an
enviable one; a naval officer who waswith usremarking, with rather a blue face, that we
must be swamped. It at last occurred to usthat we had better get the sail down, which we
did, and after working away a the helm, we succealed at last in extricating ourselves. We
had not procealed twenty yards before we were brought up a seoond timein like manner,
but experience having taught us, welost no timein lowering the sail, which prevented the
line from be- coming so tightly jammed, and we got freemuch sooner than before.

These mishaps, however, proved to usthat some remedy must be provided aganst a repe-
tition of such an occurr ence for in arough sea one might fare badly, if arrested on one's
coursein so peremptory amanner. After consuiting the fishermen, | found that the plan
they adopted wasto have what they call a'shoe' placed under therudder and keel. This
'shoe' consists of athin pieceof iron about eight inches long, the width of the ked, which is
nailed toit, having four inches protruding, on thetop of which therudder rests, so that by
this means nothing can get between them. Sincel have had this'shoe' put to my boat, |
have sailed perpetually among the potlineswithout let or hindrance

Thereisanother annoyancein sea sailing, which it will be well to mention; namely, the
wedls, which in summer grow in such profusion, and in an incredibly short spaceof time.
On our arrival at the sea we had our boat thoroughly fitted out, and two coats of paint laid
on outside and in, but a fortnight had not elapsed before we had to beach her agan, and
give her bottom a goal scrubbingto clear her from the weeds, in doing which we were



forced to scrape off all the paint we had so lately put on. On enquiry | discovered that the
fishermen at Mudiford make a concoction of half pitch and common varnish, with which
they anoint the bottoms of their boats; this does not keep off the weelds, but they do not
grow so quickly, and when the boat is cleaned, this guff does not scrape off, but worksinto
thewood and preservesit from rotting. For sea boats, Stockholm tar isvery useful, but in
fresh water it isasuselessaspaint for proteding thewood. Thereis, however, a liquid
called metallic paint, sold by Mr. William Day o Gloster Place, Salmon'sLane, E.C.,
London, which answersthe double purpose of preserving the wood and preventing the
weeals from growing.

Of onething | am perfealy convinced, that no boat is constructed which isbetter adapted
for wildfowl shoating than a Una. | have had great sport off the mast, cruizing about after
birds, and my experience has proved to methat there are but very few dayswhen it is
worth while going in quest of birds at sea, that the weather would be unfit for a small Una
boat; for if the sea be rough, birds are wild and restless, and would not let any boat get
near them-added to which, who can seebirds any distancein a lumpy sea? a who can
shoot from a boat rolling about? to say nothing of picking up thewounded, every one of
which would get away. In moderate weather a Una boat sails © fast that sheisdown upon
the birds beforethey are aware of her presence she atsthrough the water so quietly,
without the plunging and lobbing gat of a heavy sea- going boat, that she steals up to them
quite unawares. Then agan, in chasing cripples, thereisnothing to equal these boats, for
they 'come about' at once, and are off agan before a fore-and-aft boat can get round. In
chasing grebe and diversof all kinds, they areinvaluable, they will work with the smallest
amount of wind, and when any other boat isamost becalmed, a Una will go éhead with
ease.

We have a fore-and-aft boat for bad weather, and the Unafor fine weather, and up tothe
time at which | write, the preference asfar asregardswild-fowl shoating, isdeadedly in
favour of thelatter, but for fishing, the fore- and-aft boat will work a trawl, whilst the Una
will not, being too light.

Very often, in the'Caprice' | have been ableto beat aganst thetide, sailing so close to the
wind, and being so short atime'in stays,' that | have accomplished what no ordinary boat
would attempt, and where you must take advantage of everything in your power when
wildfowl are near, this has proved of the greatest utility in enabling meto get thefirst start.

My boat being white, | have provided for myself and Companions white linen jackets
sufficiently large to dip on over any amount of warm clothing, which, with white woadllen
caps, enable usto get nearer the birds. Given a Una boat twicethe size of mine, and a gaod
double-duck gun No. 8 guage-it isa man'sown fault if he does not seesport.

| hopethat some of the foregoing hints may be of use. | have written them on the
presumption that all who read this chapter are acquainted with the ordinary nautical
terms. Should anyone not versed in these matterswish to get hold of areally useful
practical work on sailing, | would recommend very strongly Mr. Folkard'slittle book,
called the 'Sailing Boat,' published by Mesg's. Longman and Co.

It now only remains for meto bid my readers farewell, and if any of them should be
possessed of a Una boat, | cannot do better than expressthe hopethat they may have as
much fun with theirsas | have with mine.



