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 Mut knows what hio's doing,” said Mr.
satbvan ; * the boy s been furty years and
ot runting hatses nt the Currah. May
L they're keopmg Shaneen to lead the
} nghwaman over Jus leps; und why wouldo't
Lie tike the kecanel oney, orrun for u place
annyways ?"

AN whe pe wonil
domauded b forur . _
Bhos of Ber 30 d me eoting At ol the tail
of tho hunt, aud the Captam rdig’ and zt!l !
1 wondes to hear you then, Mr. Sullbvan.”

* In my opimmon tho race lies betwixt
three,” vophied the proat suthorty, looking

J the black mare bLe "
owner. ** 1s a8 the

'y

inarmimpmnpn vy

¢t these wild untutorcd spirits dchnowledged
malinctivcle{ that qualities by which men
govern well are kopt tho froshier and strong.
or for o kindly heart to sympatiuzo with
sport ns wi

lthat, in work or play, troublt or danger, luves

always to L m frout.

So the ** wmoro powers " to his Exeolloncy
wero not only loud but henrty, while for her
Excellency, 1t need bardly be snid of these
impulsive, chivalrousand susceptible natures,
they snaply went out of their senscs, and
yeliod 1 a frenzy of adwiration and delight.

Nevertheless the applause wasby nomeans
ouglas taking her place
1 the ludies’ stand, could not repress a t)n:ill
of triumph at the remark of o strapping ‘Lip-
perary boy in the crowd, mado quite loud

exhausted, and Mss

cyongh t bo overheard.
s See, now, Lar
tn’, woulin't yo fling down your caubeen

and bid her stop on to't 2 I'll cogage thero's

flowers growsu' whorever she lays her fut.”

o winch Larry rephed, wink, * Diwil a

ha'porth ['d go on for the coortin’—but jus
stay where 1 am ("

Our party from Cormac's Town formed no

unimportant addition to the compauy tha

wiso and drapping his vo.ce. * There's your

thero's Leprauchan, the ing cheuluut,'thoy
trought up here from Limerick 3 thero's the
1 glish lorne, - St G onge they call bim—
WLat's been traitiy all the tune in Kilkenuy.
wait till T toll yo. If ho gets first over tho
g double, il take ns much catching 18 u
flen s ould blunhet, nud when thn's all
raciug Lowa togethor, why wouldn't !jttlu
Shnneen copte st and win un tho post ?
Dents 1ooked disconearted, and hshiad
his punch at o guip. Ho had not before
taken so comprehennve a view of the gen-
arnl conteat ng nffecting the chance of Ins
favonte. Dusling back the tall hat he

acratelicd hie bend and pondered. * T'd be '

tlnukin' batt ¢ of at, v’ the Captain wouldn't
have changud the wuard’s uame,” saul e
o What atled Jum al ¢ Molly DBswn * that
Le'd go au’ call the hites of such a baste as
that Satanolla ? Hurry now, Mr. Sullivan,
tako auother tusto of punch, and come out
of this, You and me’ll go and sec them
saddle, annyways 1"

Leaving tho Looth, therefore, with mauy
« Qod save ve's " and grecting from ne-
quniutnucus'crowding in, they ecmerged on
e courso close to the Grand Stand, at a
spot that comnean kel an excellont view of
!{u‘ fiur I, uutaff rled a panorawa of such
seunery o, iu the tpuriaumn's cye, 18 un-
equalled by any part of the world.

The ran Lad Jeared off. White flecey
clouds, dnfung ncioss the sky before a soi
westwind, threw alternate lights and shadows
aver o wild expanse of country that stretelied
to the harizon, 1 rango on rango of undulat.
ing pastures, broken only by seattered
enpses, square patehes of gorse, and an oo
«uatanal pully, markimg the course of sowo

shallow stresmn frots tho distant uplands,.

cayly unvalmg, nsthe wist that rested on
their brows rolled heavily away. Far as
sight could ronch, the lundscapo was inter-
sooted by thick irrcgular lines, denouting
those £ muadable foneds, of which the nature
wats to e ase.1tated by mspecting the leaps
thint crossed the steeplechnse-courso.  These
wire of a slzo to reqmire great power and
conrage m the competing nnimals, while tho
width of the ditches trom winch tho bonks
were thrown up necessitated that ropetition
of s effuit, by wlich tho Insh hunter gets
safi 1y vi1 these difficulties much as 8 re-
tv1 vorpamps ngate. A very gallant horse
el 1o bed fly the first two or threo such
wisbiaddow 1t lus strde, but the tax on lus

ed. on the top of the bavk, when there is a
ditch on each side, would be a certain dovwn.

fall.  With tlurty such leaps and more, with | real lovers of the sport, from the high-bred
& suflicient brook and o Ingh stone wall, ! heautifully-dressed ladies in the stand, down
| to lads taking charge of farmers’ horses, and

with fonr Trish nubs of galloping before the
judge's stand cau ba passed, while the run-

mug fooeed from end o ond by some ' gpeulation was rife, in French gloves nnd

thorunghbrad flyer not wtended to win, and
with the best steeplechanse lorses in Great
Br tan te cucounts v, a conqueror at Punches-
town may bo saul to wmn his laurels nobly—
Juurels 1 whacls, as in the wreath of many o
twwo-doggoe d hero, the shamrock is profuscly
wtertwaned.

+* The boys ins got about tho big double
ns tluck aa pavse,” obrerred Mr. Sullivan,
shading s eyes under Ins hat-bnm winle
he scauned the course. *¢ It's there the
Enghshian will renage, hkely, an’ 1if there's
wan drops i there'll be forty of them tum-
bhin® ond above the other, hhe Brian  O'Raf
fortys pipzs. \Wall the Captain keep steady
now, and wver loose her off ull she arks
with haa exe the vay sadshe’s after hackm’
with her fut 27

o 1T o baal he will ! answered Denix,
* The ¢ aptamn he Hdraw her back smooth
an® casy on the snatlle . and when one'st he
lags hier drive - Whootoo ! Begorra 11it's not
the pohe * barvacks nor yot the Conaty Gaol
wenld hould hier. av she gets o fair offer ! 1
tdl ve that black mare—Whist—will ye
vew ? Horos the quality connn’ into the

b rocdam bodones M Sathe ag

thronged tho stand.  Amongst theso nerther
own une, Dente, that you gold the Captami i N rqly Macormae nor Mrs. Lushington could
in thoy had less than their share of
admiration, while St. Josephs observed, with

cnmplu

unngled suntiments of triumnph and appro
honsion, that o hundrod male oyes wero ben

peentinr style 1"

to wit.

ly's Molly Maguire, of littly interest to th

went amongst fricnds and _partisans of th

respectivo 0wners.

a goot sportsman and popularrepresentativ

voices, by a length.

to kiss the
ward to the horse in its stable. The cloud
bad cleared off, the sun shose out. Th

tho dsy—** Tho United Service handieap, fo

riders. Kildare Hunt Course and rales.”

¢
|

| present occasion tho{
i}

noise than they did business ; but amongs

* raising a lep off them  behind tho booths

] Irish

soplins, as in sixpeuny pieces and
**dan

ies ” of punch. Man sud woman
cach had a special fancy, shouted for 1it, be
licved in it,
thin.

tion from the time it was first organized.

th sorrow, for o maoly courngo|chestuut, Miss

, AV’ yo was goin' coor-

on Satanclln, and as many female voices
whispered, * But who is that tall girl with
black hair 2 so handsome, and in such a

A proud man, though, doubless, was the
General, walking after lus yonog lady with
her shawls, her glasses, her parasol.  Choos.
ing fr her an advautageous positivn to view
the 1ners, obtaining for her a card of the run-
ning horses, and trying to look as if hestudicd
it wath the vaguest notion of what was hikely

A match had just como off between Mr.
MoDermott's Comether and Captain Conol-

;‘enerat public, but creating no sioall excite-

Molly Maguire had been
Lred at Naas—within o stone’s throw as it
were.  Comether was tho pride of that well
known western hunt, unco so celobrated as
+ Tho Blazers.” 1Such animal was ridden by

ol its particular district. Tho little Galway
horse made all the running, took his leaps
like a deer, finished liko a game-cock, but
was beaten by the mare’s superior stride in
tho last struggle bome, through n storm of

The crowd was in acatasies. The gentle-
folks applauded with far more enthusiasm
than 1e customary at Bedford or Lincoln. A
lovely Galway girl, with eyes of that wond-
rous blue only to be caught trom the refiec.
tion of the Atlautic, oxpressed an rnclination

lucky little animal that had lost,
and b]ushog liko a rose waen agallaut cornet
entreated he might be the bearer of that re-

j bootls emptied themselves into the course.
A huogry roar went up from thobetting-ring
and overybody prepared for the great race of

horses of all ages, bona fide the property of
officers who have held Her Majesty’s com-
mission within the last ten years. Gentlemen

Betting, olas ! flourishes at every meeting,
and even Punchestown is not oxempt from
the visits of a fraternity who, support raciug,
) it may be, after a fashion, but whose room
nscles would bo too  exhaustive for con-limmauy an Irish gentlewman, no doubt, con-
tisuance, and not to * chauge,” as it is call- gilders preferable to their company. On the
made perhaps more

acked it through thick and

‘The raco had created a good deal of attex;-
t
showed a bheavy entry, the terms wero fair,

Ueft Sir Gules.  Ha's Otting the suafilo hun- |

solf m Leprauchan's mouth this minute, nu%
an awkward job he makes of it, by rason o
gout n the fingers, Put your money on the
Douglas,” he continucd.
* Here ho comes. Look at tho strnde of
hitn. * Ho's the boy that can do’t 1"
\Whilo he spoke, Leprauchan; a great rok-
ing cliestnut, with throe white legs, came
down the course like a oteam-ongine. No
martingalo that ever was buclkled, even in
the practiced hands now steeriug him, could
bring his head to a proper angle, but though
hio wont star-gazing along, he nover made a
raistake, possessed o marvellous strido, cs-
pecially 1 doop ground, and, to uso a familiar
hrnse, could ** stay for a week.” ¢ Hiol
iie I" shouted his jockey, standing well up in
s stitrups to gweer hur for u proliminary
canter through the crowd. ** Hio ! hie!” r¢.
poated n dozen varying tones behind him, as
flyer after flyer wont shooting by—now tlus
way, pow that—carryig all the colors of the
rmanbow, and oach looking hke a winner, till
succveded by the next.

For n few minutes St. Josophs had beon
in oarncst couversation witli ono of the
* jackeons," who earlier in tho day, might
have beon taking counsol of Mr. Sullivan.

I'vo marked your card for you, Miss Doug-
128," said tho General. “ I've tho best in-
formation from my friend here, and the win-
por vught to bo one of these four-—~Loprau-
chan, 8tiancen, St. Georgo, or Sntanells. The
English horse for choico if hio can keep on his
legs.”

& I must have a bet on Satanella,” ex-
claimed Miss Douglas irrepressibly, whereat
the Goneral looked grave, and Norah gave
her an approving pat on the hand. * Scud
somebody mto the rmg, General, to find out
her price, aud back lier for ten pounds at
evens, if they can't do better, on wmy be-
balf.”

¢ 1°d likc to share your wager,” said Norah
kindling.

¢ Aud so you ehnll, dear,,’ rephed Miss
Douglas. * You and I, at any rate, want
him to wiu, poor fellow ; and good wishes
will do him no harrs.”

‘‘Hero he comes!” replied Norah; and
whilo she spoke, Satanella was secn trotting
leisnrely down the course, snorting, playing
with her bit, and bending to acknowledge
the caresses Daisy lavished on her beautiful
neck withno sparing hand.

The mare looiied as fine as a star. Trained
to purfection, hicr skin sluning Like eatin, her
muscles salivnt, bur nbs just visible, her ac-
tion, though she trotted with rather astraight
knee, stealthy, cat-hke, as if she went upon
wires.

It is the first quality of a rider to adapt
himself easily to every movement of the
animal he bestrides, but this excellonce of
horsemansiipis much enhavced when the
pair have cowpleted their prepsration to-
gether, and the man has acquired his con-
dition, morninz after morning, in training
walks and gallops on the beast; This was
Daisy's case. Satauclla, to asensitivo mouth,
added o pecubar and irntable temper. An.
other band on her rein for an hour would
undo the work of days. Nobody had there-
fore ridden bier for weeks but himself, and
when the two went down the courso at
Punchestown together, they seemed like
some skilful picce of meckanism, through
which one master-spring set all parts in mo-
tion at once.

*“ He's an illigant rider,” groaned Mr.
Sullivan, who stoood to win on Leprauchan.
“ An’‘ a give-and-take horseman’s * thoe pick
of the world when theros leps. Bat it's not
likeiy now they'd all stand up in such a
¢ rookawn,' "¢ ho added, ** an” why wouldn't
the Captain get throw'd down with the
rest 2%

Such admiration was excited by the black
mare’s appearance, parlicularly when sho
broke into a gallop, snd Daisy with pardon-
ablo coxcombry, turned i his saddle to
suluto the ladies smiliug on him from the
Stand, that fow but those imwmediately in-
terested noticed a little shabby, wiry-looking
horso come stealing behind the crack with
that smooth, essy swing which racing men,
though thuy know it sothoroughly, will some.
times neglect fo their cost.

This urassuming little animal carzied a
plain snaffle in its mouth, without even a xe-
straining nose-band. 1t secined quiet as a
sheep, and docile as a dog. Thero was
pothing remarkablo about it to those who
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cdlll\dn"t'ﬂf-iio trregl.  Khey, ¢p sturted lnmn to
mako runying for 8. George.”

“ Wit o pretly sight!” exclaimed the
ladios, ns gomothing iike a scorv of horses,
ridden by the finest horsemen in the world,
stuod warshalled before the Stand. Though
tho majority were more sedate in their do-
meanor than might havebeon expected, three
or four showed a great doal of temper and
anxioty to get somewhere, Awmongst these
Satanelia mado herself extremely conspicu-
ous for insubordination, contrasting striking-
ly with little Shancen, who stood stock-still,
playing with his bit, through two falso starts,
till the flag was fairly down, when he darted
away like a rabbit, without pulling an ounce.
Win or loso, his jockey was sure of aplensant
ride on Shaneen,

“ They'ro reully off !" said the Geuneral
getting his glasses out, as e young oflicer, ex-
tricntin;% himself from the beting ring, an-
nounoced, breathlessly—

“ They've made the mare first {avorito,
and aro laying three to two 1"

“ \What's that in front 2" said everybody.
 Fapdango | Well, they areguing o eracker.
Fancy jumping at such a pace as that 1

Yet not a mistako was made at the first
fence. To lookers-on fromn the Stand, all the
horses svomed to charge 18 abreast, as thar
tnils went up simuitaveously, winto they
kicked the bank hke hghtomwg, and darted
off agamn faster than before, but turming a
hittle to tho nght, though the ground sloped
in their fuvor, half-a-dozen were seen length-
ening out in {ront of the rest, and it seemed
as if the guco was already beginning to tell.

‘ Fandango still leading,’ suid the Gen-
oral, scauniug the race through his glasses,
and thinkiog aloud as people always do un
such occasions. ** St. George and Satanella
closo behind, and—yes—by Jove 1t 18! the
little smud-colored horse, Shancen, lymg
fourth. Orver yougo ! Al, onc down—two
—another ? I fear that poor fellow's hurt !
Look at the loose horse galloping on  with
them | Well done ! They'ro all over the
brook | St. Georga second ! Whatafine goer
he is ! And now they're coming to the Big
Double I

But the Big Double is so far from the
Staud that we will placo ourselves by the
Roscommon farmer on a knoll that com-
mande it, and watch with him the gallant
sight olfercd by such a field of horses charg-
ing & fence liko tho side of a house at racing
pace.

* Augh, Captain ! keep steady now, for
the love of the Virgin I" roared Denis, as if
Daisy, a quarter of a mile off, and going like
the wind, conld possibly hear him. ‘¢ More
power to the little barse | He's leadin’ them
yet ! Nirir say it | the Englishman has the
fat of him ! A, cateh hoult of his bead, yo
omadawn ¥ He'll nover see to change av’
you're loosin’ him off that way ! Now, let
the mare at it, Captain ! She's doin’ beauti-
ful! An’little Shaneen on her quarters! It's
keepin’ “ume, he 1s, like & fiddler ! Ah, be
aigy, you in scarlet ! By the mortinl, there's
alep for yo! Whooroo!1! Did ever man
see the ke of that 2"

It was indeed & heavy and hideous fall.
St. George—whoso equeation in the country
of his adoption iad been systematically car-
ried ont—could change his footing with per-
feet security on the narrowest bank that was
ever thrown np with a spade. To tho as-
tonishment of his own and everyotherjockey
in the race, his * on and ofi” at all the pro-
ceding fences bad been quick and well-timed
as that of Shanecen himsclf; but his blood
got up when he had taken the brook iu his
stride. Ho could pall hardon necasion. Ten
lengths froon the Big Double ho was out of
his nder’s hand, and going asfast ashe could
drive. Thercforo Denis desired that gentle-
man to * catch hoult ;" but with all his skill
—for never was masn less ¢ on omadawn" in
tho saddle—bis horso had broke away, and
was doing with him what it liked.

Seeing the cnormous size of the obstacle
before him, 8t. George puton a yet worein-
fariated rash, and with a marvellous spring,
that is tatked ofto this day, cleared tho whole
thing—broad-topped bank, double ditches,
and all—in his stride, covering nesrly elaven
yards, by an offort that carricd bim -fairly
over from ficld to field ; nothing but consnm-
mate- horsemsnship in his jockey—~—a tact
that deteots the exact moment whenit isdes-
truction to interfcre—enabled tho animal to

perform so extraordinary a feat. Baut, alas!

a large sum of money was add«d, public run-

the great event of the mocling.

cach struggled home.

Douglas and Mirs Macormac.

N ae et aes by enndd Dicodd ur thha

best be aeen.
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ners were heavily weighted, thoe nominations
intladed many horses that had never been
out before. In one way and another the
Uni%A Servico Handicap had g&dwn into

cannot take o horse in at n glance, but one

and descended into the Ring with a smile on
lus handsome, quiet faco. When ho return-
cd tho smilo was still there, and he obscrved

The best of fricnds must part.  Deniscould | lie izd ** backed Shancen for a pony, and
not resst tho big double, taking up a position | bad got four to one.”
whenco ho might hurl lumself at it, in
imagiontion, with overy lorsoe that rosc.|anunns
Mr. Sulivan, moro practical, occupied a|vibrating ears caught tho tootfall of a
famihiar spot that commanded a view of the|galloping behind it, drew his mouth into
tinish, and ¢nabled him to test the ments of | many que.r shapes suggestivo of discomfituro
winuer or loser by tho stoutness with which |

Mr. Snlhivan, too, as ho marked the litile
anionl increaso its stride, whilo its quick,
orse

b rightly knawed it, may-be Sir Giles wasn't

Neither liad such good places as Miss|200 freo with his offer atall, forsuch a shabby
Norah kncw
the cxact angle from which everything could
There, liko an_open-hearted (88

littlc garron as that 1"
So the eracks camo sweeping by in quick
ceession, St _Georgo, perhaps, attracting

of the ‘ouschold left his Excellency's Stand

mparting to himself in a whisper, * that if

where he landed the surfacewas poached and
trodden. His next stride brought him on his
bead ; tho succeeding onc rolled him over
with o broken thigh, and the gullant, gener-
ous, high-couraged St. George never rose
again !

The sppearance of the race was now con-
siderably altered. Fandango dropped into
thoe rear ot once—therewas nothing more for
him to doin tha absonco of his stable-com-
panion, and indeed ho bad shot his bolt ere
Linlf the distanco was nccomplished. The
pace decreased ﬁlightg after tho nccident to
St. George, aud as they bounded over the
wall, nearly together, not a man on the
course doublad but that tho contest lay be.

and Shancen. Of those, the mare, so far as
could bo judged by sncetatars in tha etand

tween tho first three, Satanells, Lepranchan, ]

But lue wiip was up when they mado §
their turn for the run-in, and he landed over §
his last funeo with n scramble that lost him §
at feast o Jongth.

“ Leprauchan’s beat 1" shouted tho crowd. §
“ Satanolla wins ! It's all ov r—it's a mornl, P
Tho mara for a wmllion | The mare ! Tho §
mare 1 1" .

Blaunchio Douglas turned pale asdeath, and
Norah Macormac began to cry. '

Satanolla was approaching the distanco @
with Leprauchan bent off, and Shancen o 8
length behind. :

Hero occurred one of thoso casualities W
which no amount of care avails to prevent, §
nor of caution to furesve. i

‘The erowd in their cagerness had swayed B
in on the coursc A woman carrying a child §
lost hier footing, and fell helpless, directly in §
front of the bluck mare. .

Daisy managed to avoid them, with a i
wrench at the bridle that saved their lives, i
and lost him some twenty foct of gronnd.
In the next threo strides, Shaneen's brown B
muzzlo was at his quarters—at bis kneo—at g
his breastplate. ;

Nover before had Satanclla telt whip or §
spur. These wero applied to somo purpose, @
aud gamely she answered the call ; never- i
theless, that shabby httle horse drew on her, B
inch by inch. =

Thoy wero neck and neck now, Shaneon's J§
jockey eitting mn the middle of his saddle, &
perfectly still. 7

“It's a race!" shouted the lookers-on. Jg
“ The little 'uv's coming up ! Hi's gaining §d
on her. Not o bit of it ! "Tho mare has him #
sufe. Keep at her Daisy ! Now, Satanella !
Now, Shaneen! Thd ever ye seo such a Aght? P
Neck snd neck—Dbead and head. By tho B
powers, it's a dead heat 1™ )

But the judge gave 1t to Shaneen by a B
neck, and when the numbers went up, §g
then, Dsisy and Daisy’s backers knew that Py
Satanclla had taken the second place. B

Loprauchan and the rest camo lobbing in [
by two and threes. Nobody cared for them. E#
Nobody had attention to sparoc for nnytbing !
bat tho shabby littlo brown horse tbhat had pf
beaten the favorite.

___.§_._

CHAPTER XIV.

—

A GOOD THING."

Poor Duisy! Everybody was sorry for i
him, everybody «xcept the owner and a few R
fricnds who won largely on Shaneen, regret-
ted his disappointment, and shrugged their ¥
shoulders at th:e heavy loses it was known to §
have entailed. His brother-officers looked [
grave, but bestirred themselves, nevertheless, )
for the next race. His trainor shook his
head, glancing wistfully at the spur marks
onthe mare’s recking sides. The very crowd
condoled with L, for he had ridden to ad-
miration, and the accident that dscomfited
him wus patent to all. Even 2Mr. Sullivan
whose ows hopes hed been blighted by tho ¥i
defoat of tho chestnut, expressed an opinion
that ** Av' it could be run again, thoughthero [§
wasn't a pound betwoen them, it was bis be- £y
lief tho mar s would win 1" §E

Mr. Waltirs, however, true to his nature, Ef
kept o bold face over o troubled heart, yet Bd
had a difficalt task o control his feelings, ¥
when he emerged from the enclosure after 2§
weigling, and found hic hand seized by tho i
Roscommon farmer in a grip that intlicted §4
no slight physical pain. . 55

“ Ab! now Captain,” exclaimed Denis, 8
who had flang himself on o borse, and i
loped back from the Big Double, justtoo lato KB
to witness the finish. ¢ Sure ye rode it kS
beantiful ! An’ the mare, I seen her myself, 5§
come ont from the all in wan blaze, like s
sky-rocket | Bate, says they, by a neck 2 Il B8
niver belisve it | Annyways,ye'll need topay 5
the wagers. Sce, now, Captain, I parted o k¥
score o' heifers, only last Friday was it, by §&
good luck, an’ I've got the money here—ralo 8
Dublin notes—inside my coat-tail pockei. i
Take as much as ye'd Le likely to want, ;g
Captain. What's o trifle liko that betwixs S
you an' me 2 Oh! the mare would have wan £
safe cnough, av' she had fair play. Sece to ¥
her now, she’s got hier wind back. Begorra! B
She's ready to go again I”

Daisy was no creaturo of impulse,—tho 48
last man in the world to be fooled b?,' any
sentiment of thoe moment,~—yet tears filled
his eyes, and he could scarce find & voice to i
tbank bis Lumblo friend, while bo declined ¥
an offer that camo straight from the farmer's i
warm and gencrous heart. 3
D.nis looked disappointed, wiung the Cap- B
tain’s band hard, and varished in a8 con--§
venient booth to console by aself with another §¥
“ dandy " of punch. gy
Patting the maxe fondly, and even laying B
his choek agaiust her warm, wet neck, the
losing jockey retired to ckange silk and doe- B
gkin for his usval dress, in which, with his J§:
usual casy manner, be swaggered up to tho B¥:
stand. Here, ns has been said, his defcat 8%
oxcited considerable sympathy, and, indeed, &
in ono gnarter, positivo consternation. Two &
voung Iadies bad accompanied him through

YT

the race, with their hearts as with theireyes. §
E\'hc'n bis cfforts cnded in defeat, both were




