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¥ :‘“ what the famous Derby I8 to
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‘meeting

The leading event of the
ormerly

js the race for the King's
the Queen’s Plate—
jo the ieature of the opening

R This race is the oldest fixture of I
-~ i3 2

continent, It has peen |

_its kind on this

mllOUa y
in it increases year by year- The

is 50 guineas given by the Sove- |

with 2 piece of plate and $2250 |
by the club; and the race Ll

only to horses of three years or‘

~ owned, foaled, raised and
B:::' in the Province of Ontario, that
; gve never won & race, either on the
¢ Or. RCTOogSs country, have never ieft

¥e and have never been for a per-
Jod ‘of more than one month out of the
. 'The distance was a mile and

s haig until 1887, when it was. reduced
to b mile and a quarter- From 1860 un-

E W M the race Was run as the Queen’s

Jiate, “put after the death of Queen
Vigtoria and the succession of Edward
VII- it was changed to the King’s
m Herejs the list of winners up
bd&u

1860, Don Juan, ‘owned by James
White, Milton; . 1861, Wild Irishman,
owned - by -George Henderson, - Port
’w 1862, Palermo, owned by Mess:s.
Chambers, Hamilton; 1863, Touchstone,

| owned by James White, Milton; 1864,

Brunette, owned by Dr. Morton, Brad-
ford; 1865, Lady Norfolk, owned by Mr,
Mherd. Simcoe; 1866, Beacon, owned
by Mr, McKellar, Oh.tham 1867, Wild
Rose, owned by James White, Milton;.
1868, Nettie, owned by James White,
Iﬂlhﬂ, 1869, Bay Jack, owned by, Bd-
ward Bilton, London; 1870, John Bell,
ownied by Nelson Gates, Toronto; 1871,
Floss, owned by Robert Davies, Tor-
opto; 1872, Fearnaught, owned by - Alex
“Simpson, Toronto; 1873, Mignonette,
owned by R- R- Pringle, Cobourg; 1874
gwallow, owned by.Robert Thompson,
Hamilton; 1875,

P., owned by Colonel Peters, London;
1877, Amelia, owned by John White,
Milton; 1875, King George, owned by
Colone] Peters, London; 1879, Moss
Rose, owned by John White,  Milton;
1880, Bonmie Bird, owned - by _John
Porbes, Woodstock; 1881, Vice-Chancel-
lor, owned by D. W. Campbell, Milton;
1882, Fanny Wiser, owned by’ “Mr, . Ab-*

tngdon”” Toronto; 1883, Roddy Pringle,’

owned by Charles Boyle, Woodstock;
1884, Williams, owned by John Halli-

thoughts turn of- |

gporting event of the year |
In it all classes of |

for«yea.ra.andm>

Trumpeter, owmed by |
Mr. Horton, St- Thomas; 1876, Norah |

organized in 1881 and horse racing has
flourished In'this province-particular-
ly in Toronto—ever since the affairg of

hands of men who sought to encourage
raging, but to surround it with mch
regulations as would aveid ‘scandal und
stimulate an interest in the breediag
of fine horseflesh., The success of ‘the

- gan, Toronto; 1885, Willie W., owned by | club has been s¢ great that its meth-ds
are the admiration of horsemen thru- ' sident of the horse show; Harry Cock-

-8 Burgess, Woodstock; 1886, Wild Rose,
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simple secret.

It is to be a great
very
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ago. The Ontario Jockey Club was | busily engaged in the prepara;tlog

its “glad” frocks and millinery for the
event and everybody:-is looking for-
ward to a delightful ocoasion. Dr.

| the sport of kings were placed in the | James W. Digby, for many years the

leader ~of Brantford’s most -exclusive
society, has consented to be one of s

reception committee of three, having. for |

~coMeagues W. F. Cockshutt, M.P.;
not less prominent, socially, and T H.
Preston, M.L.A. Lloyd Harris is pre-

Joseph E_Seagram, M.P., Waterloo.

shutt is first vice-president; J, O. Wil-
second vice-president; Mr
is secretary and W. T. Hender
asure Charles H. Waterous
y president. The other gen
tlemen whose portraits are printed are
members of the large board of directors,
The be held on May 24 and
following day.
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rhance and without any previous train-
ing that Miss Allen, while completing
her education in New York, was called
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the play of like name, Miss Allen’s
father, C. Leslie Allen, was a member

of the company when the play was
being given at the Madison Square
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" Florence Delamont’s Savage

{ ability and valor in the strongest terms.

By Paul NM

she would uthor go to the’
woods with on his husf- |
ing and fig teip than go '

abroad with Aunt Mary or to s‘uwn strongly to him since she was.a very.|

and would nin@ Her own business and’|
_not in the way. One of her good
qnalfties—one which had appealed '’

THE KING'S PLATE
WOODBINE OPENING
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| biggest

| to learn to make you happy.
you—can you?’-—He clasped her m
| to him,:unresisting.

That {4

great
Ang J
o el

» Wilhkout 1
always
* Wobds, in &

that

world and [
do muck ewt yon-
er anythin' I ki
to make .you happier, let me Rnow,
I'll do it if it can by dome.”’

And all at once the world faded away
from Florence save only the weods and
the lake the little cabim amd the
straight, quivering figure before her.
knew that the worid was well

couid

14 ever

there

Ul U

and

And she
Jost.
“And if I
pered. s |
“If you should stay?’' ke np#ud.‘
looking at her in bewilderment. Then,

should stay?” she whis-
i

! catching the signiticance of her 'l\’.h‘d
! cheeks and her drooping eyes, ld ex-

claimed, “if you stay 1 will build the
and unest cabin in alll the
woods, and:it will be my ﬂuonh{ all
the day and my dream all the nigh:

Wil

‘ And stay she did, despite imperative
| papa and hysterical mamma and storm-
|ing Aunt Mary and chatterimg sisters

giré to fake, recommending his reli-

| She did not.go about much at first, con-
| tenting herself with reading and dream-

| ing in the supernal quiet of the prime- |

| val forest. She took.some long boat |
| rides on the lake, admiring as much the |

3 HEN ° Florenee deciared that But he kne* that. !aorence was sensible | iron muscles and skill of Jasper as he

| wielded hig-paddle as the magnificent |
iscenery and e limpid water. ;She |
'went on one or two hunting expeditions
| with her guide, and’ learned how little
she really knew .of the secrets of na

]ture She began 10, have ap awe of thls

’} young savage, untutored in thcdﬁnow-

BE. B. Osler, M.P., Toronto.

with mamma, they all thought she was
crazy.

“What in the world one could do to
pass the time for the life of me I can’t

' remarked mamma.

“No comforts, no luxuries, no balls,
no tennis, no golf—nothing that I can
see excepting mosquitoes and bugs and
cheap hotels,” added Irene, tossing her
queenly head.

“And no men,” concluded Myra,
shrugging her shapely shoulders.

Florence laughed good-naturedly, and
responded: ‘“Well, it will be different,
at any rate. I'm tired to death of Pull-
man cars and palatial steamer saloons
and stately hotel rooms and the eternal
breakfasting and luncheoning and din-
ing and supping. Yes, I'm tired of
golf and tennis and automobiling and
balls. And the men in our set don’t in-
terest me—they’re all alike. Sp I'm
going with papa and see how he has his
fun. It must be pretty good fun; I no-
tice he always escapes and goes on
his outings alone when he gets a de-
cent chance. Maybe I won’t like fit,
but I'm going to try it this season, any-
way. You girls needn’t complain. It
will make one girl less to divide the
men with.”

And so to the woods went Florence
with papa. He demurred a bit at first
at the idea of dragging a girl about
with him, but Florence always had been
his favorite and they were famous com-
rades. He would have rebelled had it
been any other woman in the world,

HOSTS AT THE SPRING MEETING OPENING ON SATURDAY NEXT AT WOODBINE.

little girl, was a certain resourceful-

i ledge of ‘men, but wise in everything

:perta,mlng sto animals and growlng

| things.
Jasper was an unusual man. The'son
of a poligical refugee who had fieq from

ness which enabled her to be happy |

and contented with her own thoughts
and occupations without depending on
others.

wit.

Nor was he disappointed.

For the rest, he knew he would f
| enjoy her companionship and her bright

She took |

pot luck such as the rough hotel of- |

fered without a murmur. He taught
her to shoot and fish,
to go with him on h

ing expeditions, realizing =that
would spoil them. They had gone far
into the northern woods,
from a railroad, to one of these rare
spots which the enthusiastic sportsman
smells out, where all is yet wild and
unbroken by the ravages of civilization

but she declined |
hing and hunt-
she |

many miles |

save for a rough cabin or two and the

crude log structure labeled ‘“hotel.” De-
lamont pater was an enthusiastic hunt-
er and fisherman, and each year sought
some such spot and olinged into the
hardy out-of-door life with entnusiasm
for some weeks, recuperating hisg tired
nerves for the long months of fierce
professional work.

So, day after day, he went out with
a guide or some chance companion,
and the girl was left to her own de-
vices. At the start her father had
brought to her a guide in the person
of Jasper Coonradt, a young woods-
man born on the shores of the lake,
and told her he had arranged that this
particular guide should be at her ser-
vice for any excursions she might de-

)

—Photo by Mick]ethwaif’f.ﬁ/:

on a few expeditions and his reserve
wore off, he began, naturally, to unfold
the mysteries of nature to her, and she
became deeply interested in exploring
this great new world under his guid-
ance, Nor wag Jasper himself without
‘mterest to her. Never before had she
| seen a perfectly natural man, and as
she came to know him bettér she re-
j-alized that never before had she known
1 so powérful a man mentally and spirit-
L ually as well as physically. The pup-
| pets of :ociety, the dandies of the baH-
i ro boulevard and the opera, be-|
u‘mpﬂtﬁ to her, and the hol-
lown* of théir lives loathsome. '

As ﬂor Jasper Coonradt Florenoe was |
the fivst 14@y from the outer world he

]had ever seem, and his wonder knew no |

bound# All'the women he had ever

Popular London horsewoman who was a conspict

among the hostes

Europe and buried himself in the
of the forest, he doubtless had
better blood than he knew. Left
phan at an early age, he had grown up
prectically alome, and was full of th
great reserve power which belongs to
men who live much alone, He had
learned to read and write and cipher
a little, and this constituted his culture
But in every branch of woodcraft he
was a master, and physically he' was a
perfect young giant.

After he had conducted Miss Florence

es at the approacl

| all old and c
| thig
had
her

dainty
flo

| her m: xr.pl us
him
| 2 mystery to him.
] Now, what ‘do
Of course, my
readers will shout in chorus:
in love with her.” |And my

profoundly

you think happene«
romantic
He fell

romantic

l
3 !

| the news to her man.

x‘lurp wid yez wxd me han

green &
| With unbrentb:-d ih'

Of what this lovely

young ‘y‘»’)”l““]

| and an amazed world and a be-piétur-

ed press and a busy old Mrs. Grundy.

g 1
Strong on Distinction.
Portland Oresoniul.
stcreuon is a beautiful thing, and
here is a story about an Irigh uﬂor
whae had a heap of it.
One morning, Mrs. Murphy, & Jous-
tomer, ¢ame into his shop amd !omd{,
him busy with pencil and paper. She

i -

{asked him what he -was doing '

“O’'m makin’ a list.av the min in thlp
| block who Of kin fick.” %
“Hev yez got Murphy's name dowa
asked she. v
“Murphy heads me lisht.” il
Home flew Mrs. Murphy .and
He was in 1
tailor shop in a jiffy. !
“*Me woman tells me ' that
afther makin’ a memoxl'lill !
the min that yiz can Hek, ﬂ.t
ye've got me at the head of it- that

true?”’ 4

“Shure and it's true. 'What ﬁ 1t
said the tailor.

‘Ye good for nothin’ little l'% 8
per, I could commit suicide on
me little finger. I could z'n up &l*
| hind me.”

“Are ye sure- of that?’ asked v@c
tailor,

“Shure? I'm shure about ™ -

“Well, then,” said the tallor, “if

ve're shure of it-L1l Icutch ye
st A 4
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To all of us when the un

Of nature throb with wood
. Iny universal, keen,

In all our hearts,

Just to be out of doors,




