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showed no sigri of turniug. but
seenied to be going ta pin him ou
the doorsswith those terrible harns.
Tibe man put his hands back and
got one band on each horn of the
buIl,and at the m)neut, wheu tbey
camne up agaitit thei doors,he threw
his weight an the bull's horns,
'tlrev up biis own feet and scram-
bled up'> the doors, and partly
sprung, partly wvas flung, over the
doors and safe inta the yard
beyond the doors.

Such narraw escapes were much
relisbed by the pursuing crawd of
onlookers. and furuisbed nîuch
niaterial for talk wvhen the day wvas
over, and for a wveek or twa after-
wards. I amn sorry 1 cannot rememn
ber fnore of wvhat 1 wvas told about
these things, but it is now a long
tirne since I rsaw Staniford. When
I w*as a yaung man 1 lived for some
time near Stainford, and %vas wveil
enougb acquainted witb the town
and iLs vicmnity. But I va-s anly a
youtb, -aud life then stretcbed aut
before me. very misty and uncer-
tain, In fact. it wàs so nisty tbat
1 could see- ny path but a very
littie way'- in front, and did nat
kno%3v wbether it reacbed far abead
or terniinated, a very shart distance
away. Since then it bas lerd me ta
embark oa sbips that sailed aver
rolling seas, and acrass the equator
and I bave lived ini ýun-burned
lands. and among peoples Who
spake strange languages.ýand wvben
I look back tbe paqth stretcbes fat
à%way. l6ebind-'ime: SBut ,tbe mists
have begua ta, gather bebind me
too, and wben I look back on
Stamford it is wrapped in tbose
rnists.. Tbe reader must, theréfore.
forgive me, if I cannot tell mare of
the aid S tamtard bull.running
staries. The river Welland fiaws
by Stainfard, and there is a bridge
over it, wbich I cannat describe
very welI. as I do not remember it
clearly. But there was an under-
Ystanding or provision of some kind
that if the bull proved ta bc, -,0
ta be so tame that thie crowd cauld
lay bold of bim and beave bim, bod-
ily over the bridge parapet into the

river. befare 12 o'clock at noon,
tben the town couincil %vas bound
ta furnîsh another bull ta finish the
day wvith. On one occasion wlien
a bull was throwvn over f ronm the
bridge înto the river, an
expert wha had been ruri-
ning behind the bul 1 holding on
by the tait, was sa excited that he
forgot ta, let go, and so he
went over inta the river with the
bull. The man, flot being able ta
-swvir, then held on ta, the tail
tigliter than ever, and theé bull
swam bravely a.ýbore and tawed
the man after bii ta dry land, No
ddubt. the croWi an the bridge
toôk mare fun oÙt of thie mnan than
they -edid aut of the bull ; their
appreciation of the incident may ba
îmagined.- but flot described.

I-t is strange ta think: haw the
bull ran bis yearly race tbrough
the streets of Stamford,all-through
the centuries. from the thirteenth
ta the nineteenth. During tbewars
of the Roses, niail-clad, men stood.
ta, gaze at hirn, and peýrbaps, occa-
sianally he tried bis barns upon
their armant. And wben Drake
and -tbe ather jolly sea-dogs of
good Queen Bess; were sailing
round the world or singeing the
Spanisb King's beard, the Stam-
fard bull va~s still cantinuing bis
madi career. C :romwell, wîth bis
buff-caated and steel-capped Puri-
tans, prabably put a stop ta, the
Stamford bull-running, along with
ather uproariaus and ungadly
games, for the time. But wben
tbe Restoratian came.na doubt the
bull came in again witb arush,and
ciattered aver the stanes of Stam-;
ford streets faster than ever. Later
onlin the time of Queen Anne and
the early Georgian era, the bull,
bursting ino the aid time-worn
streets,saw gentlemen in fine laced.
caats, and silk stockings, with three
cornered bats, and rapiers dang-
ling by their sides, and did bis
best toss tbem. Sametimes, as I
bave mentioned,be got a chance ta
bave a bang at a Sedan-chair, and
so rushed on tili sometime about
th e beginning of the reign of
Queen Victoria, *when bis career


