———

w L her b, | bending  to acknowledge
the carces - Dar-y lavished on her beautitul

ncck with uo sparning hand.
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o the Uty tepfn, with b ¥y Camethor wan the prde of tat well
Gl ave oves onmd preeting from acs s ppawn westorn hunt, onee so celemated un

Laorihtane. erovdig o, they ane rged on e The Bluzorn” Euch ammal was ndden by

Gt 10 e to the Grand Stund, b vl good sportsinan and populurrepr sontative

ot bl e s
e by anctell 01 e pasramna c_pfuucl
coticry ae,du e s pottstpal 8y, o un-
tqualled by any part of tho world.

e ot b ) doatad off. Winte flecey
CLouds, drifung neross the sky before o roft
w « twind, ture w slternat - hghts and shadows

Cve r o wikd exprnae of conutry thatstretehed

v, the fior7on, 10 mmnge on rauge of undulat.
g pasturen, hroken only by senttered
¢ pees, cepinee putehe s of gorse, und an oc-
Caees bl ully, Laking tle course of suino
cantlow otr wn lome the ditant uplands,
Coydy winaliosg, an the mst that rested on
thost brows rollod beavidy away. Far us
wighit could roach, the landscapo was tter-
socted by thuch arrogulsr lmes, denoling

il 1ay exollent sy od

ot it particular distriet. The hittle Galway
horse made all tho mnoing, tovk s Jeaps
hke o deer, finished hko a game-cock, but
was beaten by the mare’s snpenor stride iu
the last strugglo bume, through a storm of
voicew, by o length,

The crowd was 1o ecatagies. The gentle-
folks applauded with for ore enthusmsin
than w customary st Bedford or Lancoln. A
lovely Galway girl, with eyes of that wond.
rous Lluo only to bie caught trom the reflee-
tion of tho Atlantic, cxpressed an iclination
to kiss tho plucky little animal thet lind lost,
and blushed liko a rose wiren agallaut cornet
cutreated he rught be the bearer of thst re-
ward to tho horse in its stable. The clouds
had cleared off, the sun shone out. The

tone Lo mdablo funces, of winele the natare | youths oinptied theinselves to the course.
wits to Lee nes 1tuned by inspecting thelewps . A huogry roar went up fromn the betting-nag

Wt cronsed the st plechsase-courso.  These
we re of o stze o require grent power and
cottrngs  the competing snnnals, while the
width of the ditchis from wineh tho banka
wor thrown up noessatated that repetiion
Cf hus o 1.1, by wlich the Insh hunter gets
Wby ovn thieae dufliculties much n8 o re-
v ofyoups el . A very gallant horse
et o L odd fly the first two or threo such
wbntitcdes 1 dus strnle, but the tux on lus
innscles would bo tuo  exbaustive for con-

and everybody prepared for the great race of
the day—** Tho Umted Service handieap, for
horges of all nges, bona fide the property of
oflicers who havo held Her Majesty's comn.
mission within the last ten years. Gentlomon
Iridirs. Kildaro Hunt Course'and rules.”
' Betting, slas ! flourishes at every meeting,
“aud even Punchiestown is not xempt froin
| the visits of o traturmty who,support ractug,
1t may be, afler n fashion, but whose room
. many an Irish gentleman, no doubt, con-

tipuance, aud not to ** change,” as it i cull- siders preferablo to their compsny. On the
od, v the top ofthio bank, when there is ai present oceasion the{ made porhaps 1nore
u

dateh on ench fide, would bo a certain down.
full.  \With thirty such leaps and 1ore, with
x suflictent brook and  a Ligh stone  wall,
with fuur Trish mles of gullopmg vefore the

Judge's stand can be passed, while the ruu-:

g fuie d frome wnd to dad by some
thoronghibicd flycr not intended to win, and
wilhi the st stecplechase horses in Great
Lyrstasss to Cucostite 1, 8 copguesur at Punclics-
town muy bo said to win lus laurels nobly—
laurels in wiach, as in tho wroath of many a
tw.s Jogye d Loro, the shamrock is profus.ly
mtertwined.

** "The boys hns got about the big double
ag thick ns payse.” obgerved Mr. Bullivan,
shinding lus eyes under bis hat-brim while
he rcanned the course. ** It's there the
1:uglishinan vill renage, likely, an' if thero's
wan drops in therc 'l be forty of them thm-
Lhn' une abovoe the other, like Brian  O'Raf
forty s igs.  Will the Captain keep eteady
now, and mver loaxo her off 1ill she marks
with hor eye thu very sold sbe's after hidan’
with her fut 2° )

o 1'll ro bad be will 17 answered Denis.
« Tho Captams be ! draw lier back sinooth
nar’ casy on the suafile, and when one'st he
late her diive—Whooroo U Begorra 13t's not
the polie » buriacks nor yet the County Gaol
wenld hould hev, av’ she gets o fair offer ! 1
111 ye that black mare,—Whist—will ye
Low 2 Herds the quality  comin® into the
statl. There's Jane bicdunes, Mr. Sullivan,
sl add Acteots, al’ the ould bluod at the
'I:ICL of 1t all”

An lslunny s no bud judge of good luohs
m man 1 heast. While the Rosconunon
fariner made thi obaervation, Miss Douglas
was leaviug Lady Mary Macormeac's carninge
feor the ~tamd  Her preuliar style of beauty,
he ¥ porls et self-possession, the imngled grace
and pnde of her hearing, wore approciated
and adinred by the bystanders, as with all
her tnumphs they had never boen on lier
own side ot tho Channel.

The cro wd were already somewhat boarse
with shouting. 'Their Lord Licutenant, with
the princdly politiness of punctuality, bad
arpived ha'f au hour ngo. Being a hard.
working Vicoray, whese relnzation chiefly
consiste o o rnhing porfectly straght over Jus
adopted conuntry, hie was already at the back
of the conrse disporting lnmself amongst the
fonces Lo lus own groat content, and the un-
bouunded gotifieatinn «f *“The Boys.” Leap-
wg a five foot wall, over which his aide-de-
cayo) fell neck and crop, they set up a shout
that could be heard at Naas. The Irish
jump to ecorelusions, like women, and are as
often riglt  Tot u slatesman shi-uld be
wise and geod because ho is o bLold rider,
scownk a position bardly to be reasoned out ;

noise than they did bustness ; but amongst
real lovers of the sport, from the Ingh-bred
' beautifully-dressed ladies in the stand, down
to Inds tuﬂmg charge of farmers’ horses, and
‘ raising a lep off them " behind the booths,
| apeculation was rifv, in French gloves and
! Irish poplins, a8 in sixpenny pieces and
“ dandies " of punch. an and woman,
each had a spucial faucy, shouted for it, be-
lieved 1 it, backed it through tiuck and
thin.

‘The race Liad created a good deal of atien-
tion from the time it wasfirst organized. It
showed a heavy entry, the terms were fair,
a large snm of money was add d, pullic run
ners were hoavily weighted, tho nominations
included roany borses that had never been
out before. In one way aud snother the
Uuited Servico Handicap had grown into
the great event of the meeting.

Tue bestof friends must part.  Deniscould
not resist the big double, taking up a position
whence bo might hurl lueself at at, m
magiontion, with every borse that rose.
Mr. Sultivan, more praclical, occuped a
fammbar spot that commanded & view of the
tinishy, and cnabled lnm to test the ments of
winner or losor by the stoutness with which
cach struggled home.

Neither had such good places as Miss
Douglas and Miss Macormac. Norah knew
the ¢xact angle from which everythiug could
best be seen.  There, liko an opep-hearted
girl she inmsted on Blanche takiug her soat,
and planted herself close by. The General
lenned over them, and Mrs. Lushington stood
on 8 pile of cushions behind. She had very
pretty feet, and it was a ity they should be
Ind beneath her petticoats.

A bell rang, the course was cleared (in a
very modlﬁcg sense of the tern), a stable-boy
on an animal sheeted to its bocks and hood-
cd to its muzzie (crroneously supposed to be
the favorite), kicked his way along with con-
siderable assurance, n fricndless dog was
houted, o fat old woman jeered, and the
numbers went up.

** One, two, five, seven, eight, nine, cleven,
fifteon, aud not arother blank til you cowe
to twenty-two. Bless me, what a field of
horses 1" oxclaimed the Goneral, adding,
with a gallant smule, *¢ The odd or the even
numbers, ladies ? Which will ou have ? In
gloves, bonuets, or anything you please.”

The girls Jooked at each other. ¢ 1 want
to back Satanclls,” was on the lips of both,
but fomelhing checked them, and ndther
spoke.

Macormzc, full of smiles and good humor,
in bouts and breeches, out of breath, aud
splashed to lus waist, hurried up the stepa.

** Sce now, Norah,” gaid he. ** I've just

The mure looked 6s fine as a star. Trained
to p rfection, her shin shimnyg hke entin, her
wiaseles saliont, Lirt nibs Just visible, her ac-
tion, thougl shic trotted wath rather asteaight
knee, stealthy, cat-like, ns 1f she went upon
wIrcs.

It is the first quality of a rider to adapt
hunself casly to every movement of the
ammal be bestndes, but ths oxcellonce of
horsemanshupis much enhanced when the
pair have compleced thar preparation to-
ecther, and the man has aeguired his con.
dition, mornme after mornming, in training
walks and gallops ou the boast; This was
Daisy’s case. Satanells, to asensitivo mouth,
ndded a pecuhiar and irntablo temper. An.
other hand on lier 1ein fur an hour would
undo the work of days. Nobody had there-
fure ridden hier fur weeks but himself, and
when the two went down the course at
Punchestown together, they seemed hike
some skilful piece of mechanism, through
whiclt ono master-spring set all parts in mo-
tivn at once.

* He's an illigant rider,” groaned Mr.
Sullivan, who stoood to win on Leprauchan.
“ An’ ¢ agive-and-take horseman's ' tho pick
of tho world when there s leps. But it's not
likeiy nuw they'd all stand up in such a
¢ rovkawn,’ " he added, * an' why wouldn't
the Captain get throw'd down with the
rest 2"

Such adpiration was excited by the black
mare’s appearance, particularly when sho
broke into a gallop, uud Daisy with pardon-
ablo coxcombry, turned in his saddlo to
swlute the ladies smiling on him from the
Stand, that fow but thoso immediately in-
terested noticed n little shabby, wiry-looking
horse come stealing behind the erack with
that smooth, casy swing which racing men,
though they know it so thorvughly, will sume-
times neglect fo their cost.

This ucassuming little animal carried a
plain snaflle in its mouth, without even a ro-
straining nose-band. It scemed quiet as a
sheep, and docile as a dog. There was
nothing remarkable about it to those who
cannot take a horso in at a glance, but one
of tho Household left his Excellency’s Stand
and descended into the Ring with a smile on
lus handsowe, quiet face.  When he return-
cd the smile was still there, and he obscrved
lie hud “ backed Shanecn for a pony, and
biad got four to one.”

Mt. Sullivan, too, as he marked the httlo
animal increase its stride, while its quick,
vibrating ears caught the tootfall of a horse
galloping bechind it, drew lus mouth into
many quecr shapes suggestive of discomfiture
imparting to himself in o whisper, “ that if
he rightly knawed it, may-be Sir Giles wasn't
too freo with his offer atall, forsuch a shably
little gerron as that 1

So the cracks came sweeping by in quick
successwon, St. George, perhaps, attracting
most attontion from the Stand. A magmfi-
cent kay horso of extraordinary besuty, be
possessed the rich color and commanding
size of the ** King Tom " blood, sct off by a
star of white in his forehead, and a white
forefoot. No rooner did he appear with his
scarlot-clad jockey, than the ladies, to use
Macormac’s expression, were **in his favor
to a man!" The property of a popular
English nobleman, apiﬁm of support to all
ficld-sports, ridden by a genileman jockey,
capable, over that course, of giving weight
to most professionals, in the primo of bluod,
power, and coudition, he was justly a favorite
with the public a5 with the Riog. In the
whole of thut multitude, there were probatly
but two individuals who wished he might
break lus neck at thoe first fence, and these
{wo sat in the Ladies® Stand.

** They're all weighed aud mounted now
but one,” observed the General, studying his
card. ** Whatis i{? Fandango ? Yes, Fsn-
dango ; and here hocomes. Whata hideous
drab jacket ! But Isay, I'll trouble you for a
goer ! Why this is Derby form all over 1"

** Ha's 2 good milo horse anywhere,” said
the quict man, who bad backed Shaneen ;
*but he's not meant fo win here, ani

* Rookawn,” a general scrimmage.

TonCnon TR mer o & Kuoll Al com-
munds 18, and watch with  hun the gallant
sight offered by such a field of horses charg-
g u funce like tho sido of a houso at racing
pace.

* Augh, Captain! keep steady now, for
tho love of the Virgin ! roared Dens, as if
Duisy, a quarter of a mile off, and going hike
the wind, conld possibly hear bim. ** More
power to the httle barse ! He's leadin' them
yet ! Nivir say it ! the Englishman has the
fat of Inm ¢t Ah, cateh hoult of his head, ye
omadawn I+ He'll nover seo to change av’
you're lovsin' him off that way ! Now, let
tho mare at it, Captain ! She's doiu” beauti-
ful t An' litle Shaneen on her quarters! 1t's
koopin’ time, hois, ike o fiddler | Ab, be
aisy, you in scarlet | By the mortinl, there's
a lep for ye ! \Whooroo 11! Did ever man
seo tho like of that ¢

It was indeed a heavy and hideous fall.
St. George—whoso cducation in the country
of Ins adoption had been systematically car-
ried ont—could chango his footing with per-
fect sccurity on the narrowest bank that was
over thrown np with a spade. To tho as-
tonishment of his own and everyotherjockey
in the race, his* on and off ' at all the pro-
ceding fences had beon qui.k and wdll-tizned
as that of Shzaneen himself ; but his blood
got up when he had taken the brook in his
stride. Ho could pall hard on oceasion. Ten
lengths fromn  the Big Double he was out of
his rider’s hand, and going asfast ashe could
drive. Thereforo Denis desired that gentle-
man {0 ** cateh hoult ;" but with all his skill
—for never was man less * on omadawn' in
the saddle—his horse had broke away, and
was doing with him what it liked.

Seeing the enormous size of the obstacle
beforo him, St. Georgo puton a yet more in-
furiated rush, and with & marvellous spring,
that is tatked ofto this day, cleared tho wholv
thing—broad-topped bank, double ditches,
and all—in his stride, covering nearly c¢leven
yards, by au effort that carmed Inm farly
over from ficld to field ; nothing but consum-
mate. horsemanship in lus jockey—a tact
that deteets the exuct morpent whenit isdes-
traction to interfere—enabled the animal to
perform so extraordinary a feat. But, alas!
where he landed the surface was poached and
trodden. His next stride brought bim on bis
head ; the succeeding one rolled him over
with o broken tlugh, and the gullant, gener-
ous, high-couraged St. George never rose
again !

The appearance of the race was now con-
! siderably altered. Fandango dropped into
tho rear at once—there was nothing more for
him to doin tho absence of bhis stable-com-
panion, and indeed he had shot his bolt cre
half the distance was naccomplished. The
pace decreased slightlf after the nccident to
St. George, and as they bounded over the
wall, nearly togetber, not & man on the
coursc doubted but that tho contest lay be-
tween the first three, Satanells, Leprauchan,
and Shaneen. Of these, the mare, so far as
could be judged by spectators 1 the stand,
scemed fresbest and fullest of ruuming.  Al-
ready they were laying a trifle of odds on her
in the Riog.

Now Daisy had planned the whole thing
out in his own mind, and hitherto all ha
gone exactly as he wished. In Satanclla's
staying powers, e had impliait confidence,
and he intended, from the first, that if he
could have the race run to suithim, he would
win it about & miloe from home. Atter cross-
Ving the wall, therefore, he came away faster
than ever, tholeaps were easy, the ground
inchned in his favor, and he rattled along at
a pace that was telling visibly on Leprauchan,
wlo nevertheless kept abreast of um, while
little Shaneen, lying four lengths belund,
neitber lessened nor increased his distance
from tho leaders, but galloped doggedly on,
in exactly the same form as when he started.

‘ Never saw o atee, lechase ran so fast !”
said cverybody in the stand. * Why, the
time will be as good as the Liverpool.™

“Itcan't go on 1" thought Leprauchan’s
jockey, feeling tho chestnut beginning to
roll, whilo pulling more than ever. “ If I
can but keep alongside, she must run her-
self out, and therc's nothing else left 1n the
race."”

“x¢ You fool 1"

MW « VO HTRNTA

YA GOOD THING."”

Iy

)
¥

Poor Daisy ! Liverybody was soryy fox %

bun, everybody xcept the owner and  a fi1wd
friends who wou largoly on Shaneen, regret-§
ted Ius disappuintment, and shrugged their}
shoulders at the henvy loses it was known to
bave entuiled.
grave, but bestirred themselves, novertheless, s
for the next race.
head, glancing wistfully at the spur marksj

onthe marce's recking sides.  Tho very crowd g%

condoled with him, for e had ridden to ad-4

miration, and the accident that discomfited ¥R '

IIis brother ofticers looked: 28
]
His trainer shook hisi3d

hun was patent to ull.  Iven Mr. Sullivuu ,
whose own hopes hul been blighted by tho P2

defeat of tho chestnut, expressed an opinion 3

that ** Av' it could be run again, thoughthere 3

3

wasn't a pound betseen thom, it was bis be- &

[

lief the mare would win

Mr. Walters, however, true to his nature, j

kept n. bold face over a troubled heart, vet

lind o difficult task to control bis feelings, §8
when lie emerged from the enclosure after 33

weighing, and found lue hand seized by tho &4

i";

Roscomumon farmer ina grip that intlicted
no shght physical paw.

“ Al ! now Captain,” oxclaimed Denis,
who had flung himself on a horse, and gal
loped back from the Big Double, just too lato
to witness the finish. ‘¢ Sure ye rode it

3

"
i

beautiful ! An’ tho mare, I seen her myself, {3

corce out from the all in wan blaze, liko a §
sky-rocket ! Bate, snys they, by a neck 2 I'll

niver believo it } Annyways,yc'll need tosny B
o i

the wagers. See, now, Captain, I parte

s. ro o' heifers, only last I'riday was 1t, by p§#
good luck, an’ I've got the money here—rale $
Dublin nutes—inside 1y cost-tail pocket. 3

Take as much as ye'd be likely to want, &

R

Captain. What's o trifle like that vetwixt ¥
you an’ me ? Oh ! the mare would have wan 3
safe cnough, av' she had fair play. Sece to §3

her now, she's got her wind back. Begorral &

She's ready to go again 1"

Daisy was no creature of impulse,—the -
last man in the world to be fooled by any

sentiment of the moment,—yet tears filled
bis cyes, and he could scarce find a voice to

thank Db:s humble friend, wlile he declined ¥

an offer that came straight from the farmer's §

warm and gencrous heart.

A

D.nis looked disappointed, wrung the Cap- &

tain’s hand hard, and vanished

in a con-'B

>

venient booth to console himself with another P

* dandy " of punch.

Patting the ware fondly, and even laying [

his cheek against her warm, wet neck, the

losing jockey retired fo change silk and doo- §
skin for his usual dress, in which, with his 3§
usual casy manner, be swaggered up to the §H

stand. Here, ns has beon said, his defeat §
excited considerable sympathy, and, indced,
in one quarter, posiiive consternation. Two B

P

b

young ludies had accompanied him throngh 83

the race, with their hearts as with their cyes.

When his efforts ended in defeat, both were B
doeply affected, though in different ways. &

Norgh Maconuuc could not refrain from tears, §

but conscions that mamma was on the watch,

hid her face in a ridiculously small pocket- B&

£

handkerehiet, pretending to sneeze and blow 8
her nose, as if she had caughbt cold. Blancho M

Douglus, on the contrary, looked round §
fierce, wistful, and defiant, liko a wild creatare &

at bay. Even Daisy, approaching jauntily g
to receive lus friends’ condolences could not 8
but observe how pale she was, yot how col- &

leoted and composed.
* I’ve not punished her much,” said he, §

by

s’ddressing hinself, in the first instance, to 3

the r.al owner of the vanguished maro. -,_'?
*¢ She's as good as I told you, dMiss Douglas. §
It war no fault of bers. IfI hadn't been a 8

"

muff I'd have killed the old woman, and won #

in & canter ! Never mind ; your favorito, at B

least, has not disgracdd her rame, and I'm

very glad I called ber Satanells.”

She Iaid her haud softly on
looked strmight into hiz eyes.
staund it all 2" said she.
you said ? Tell mo ! Quick ! I cannot bear
suspense.”’ -

“ Did

« Never laid off & shilling,” he answered g
lightly. Never oven backed hor for a placo. #

Ieworo I'd be a man or a mouse, as
know, and its como up—mouse 1"

bhis arm, and g

on BB
s Is it as bm{ns I

you 88

i
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