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~Judge Fullerton and General Harney,

they took a turn-together, and that was
the prettiest contest of ‘the day. Ifirst
the Judge'd beat the General and then
the General’d put in the big licks and
give it to the Judge, and the two'd be
about even for awhile, and all of' a sud-
den the General would give a kinder
Jjork or two and leave the Judge just no-

.wheres, and by the time the CGencral

passed the third quarter the Judge keel-
ed over against the fence and gave in,
They say he broke his leg, but I doun’t

- know it” that's so or not.  Anyway ho

was used up, Jf he'd passed the quartor
he might have been all right.”" ¢ What
was the matter with the quarter?
Wasn’tit good ¥ “Oh, yes. Bul you
see the Judge must have lost his wind
or something ; and I veckon when he

- tumbled it was something lilee 2 faint, you

know.” “Served him right forenguging
in such a brutal contest.” '

Well, I dunno. Depends on how you
look at such things. ~ And when that

“was over Longfellow entered with Mattic

Jvelyn.: IHe kept shooting past her all
the time, and this worried her so that
she ran a little  to one side, and " some-
how, T dunno how it happened, but his
leg kinder tripped her, and she rolled
over .on the ground, burt pretty bad,
I think, while Longlellow had his log
cut pretiy near to the bone. “Did any of
the shots strike her?”:«I don’t,under-
stand.” “ You said he kept shooting close
to her, and T thought maybe someof the
bullets might have struck her.” * Why,
T mean that he ran pust her, of course.
How in thunder counld he shoot hullets
at her ?” I thought maybe he had a
gun.  But I don't understand any of it.
Itis the most astounding thing I ever
heard of] at-any rate.” “Now, my dear
gir, I wunt to ask you how Longfellow
could manage & gun ?” “Why, us any

- other man does, of course.”  Man | man |

Why, merciful Moses ! you didn’t think
I was talking about human beings all
this time, did you?. Why, Longfellow is

~a horsel They were racing—running

races over at the coursethis afternoon;
and I was trying to tell- you about it.”
“You don't say,” remarked the doctor,
with a sigh of relief.- ©“'Well; I declare,
I thought you were speaking of the poet,

..and hardly knew whethet to believe you
‘or not; it seemed -so -strange that he

should behave in that manner” Theh
Mr. Buttorwick went into the smoking:
car lo tell the joke to his friends, and
the doctor satb reflecting upon the outra-
goous impudence of the men who
name their horses after respectable
people.
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CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

A sMaLL boy; who acted as pago, and
was placed in the back ground, with s
view to being generully useful, and
generally abused, had indulged in « pan-
tomime gesture ot defiance and contempt
at the gentleman who had maligned his
country. 'l'he butler who had scen it,
seizail him' by the hair with no very
gentlo grasp, us tho easiest way of in-
flicting personal chustisement, when a
blow could not be administered without
aitracting general attention. = The boy
did not roar, he had too much respect,
or fear, of polite society to male such
an exhibition of his feelings, however
groat the velief, but he did try lo eseape
from the tormentor.  With considerablo
cunning, he submitted {ora few scconds,
and then made a rapid dash forwnrd..
A footman was going round at the mo-
ment with a tray of glasses, and the full
force of the young urchin's body came
against him, overselting his burden,
with the shivering sound peculiar to
broken glass. The-Colonel started to
his feet, evidently terribly -frightened,
and oxclaimed, almost in a roar, “ Good
God ! I'm——"

“Shot!” said  O'Sullivan; and a shout
of laughter followed, in which the Judge
himself was compelied to join, though,
with the courtesy of a host, he tried his
utmost to remain silent. The Colonel
sat down looking -oxceedingly foolish.
The Judge tried to pass off the unplea-
santness by asking him some queslion
about wine. S L

The butler seized -tho offending boy
by the collar, boxed bis cars when he
gob him out-of hearing, and kicked him
down the staivs: which led to'the domes-




