" We "0,
he 19 quite woutnd up before trviug hvmn You
mwust do as you please, 8ir. No hurse oat
te doing botter ; but eontiyually trying does
take the heort out of them, you knoow,
sir ”

* ()f courge 1t does ; but mind, we haven't
galloped Coi-ander besids another this yeur.
\We suppose bim to be quite as good and
better than he was last sutuma, but wo've
nover ascortamnod. I mosn to know this
morniog. Svo, 1 ve brought the suddle-cloths
down v ith me ;' and he tonoched a sumall
cav)efrbag that lay at bis feet with lus stick.

What do you tiunk, Jiun 2 nad bo turned
to tbe jockoy.

* I, Mr. PYoarman 2—I never thinks tili X
get my orders, and then X do my best to ride
to ‘'em Wish some pooplo'd tbink a little
peforo they gives ‘'em Wby, here's Marlin
t other day at Northampton pata me up on
that Jezromy Diddler, and tells me to make &
pace. \Why, the eolt ocouldn’t go quicker
than a rooking-horse. I{ I over did think,
1 should get a-wundoriog what yua keeps
that brate for.'

* Never mind,’ langhed Pearman ; ¢ yvou
aLiall be on somettung a hitle better befure
threo wooks are over, I've made up my
w nd, Mertin ; soit's no use talking. Let
the others strip and begin thoir work. Cori-
apderand Loadstone can walk about tili
tuey ve done, and then we'll see what Jhey
oau make of oach uther over turee-quarters
of & mile.

Mr. Pyoruft knew lus employers tov well
v argue furtuer.  Faiher aud sun wore alike
oo tiat puist  Tiey woald always listen
paticntly and attentively to all he had tosay,
and, muteover, give it due cunsideration ,
but they decided fur themaelves. They were
aut amateurs, the Pearmans, who trasted
swphatly to theie traiaer , they attended (02
rather, I should now say, Sum did) pretty
closely tu their business. He was at thefoot
! the knoll quito three morniogs a week,
aud was & very good judgo when there of
Low us huraos looked and went. Mr. Py
erufl was too well looked after and too we!l
treated when successful to have muob dis-
positiun to play bis employers false. More-
over, the old man had establishcd a reputa-
tion ot b ing dangerous to play tricks upon

lLiera was more than cne story going of the
griof that hsd attended minor turf-satelites
who had seizod the opportunity of making a
hittlo money out of the old lawyoer. I$ tras
successful at tho time, but somebow tho tarn-
1ag of tho tables had come with startling
rapidity, and the relontlessness which theold
gentleman bad ever displayed in the coturn-
match had made peoplea lttle shy of inter-
tening with lnm. Ia short, the Pearmans,
amongst the regular ring and torf habitues,
wero looked upon as men rather too dangor-
ous to be moddled with 1n any other than a
legitimato manner.

In the meantime the string has halted, the
shoets are removed, and then, led by the
head lad on a veteran of four seasons’ stand-
Ing, the youngsters proceed in Indian file
round the course at & halfepecd gallop.
Tuen comes mors walking for twenty min-
utes or 8o, sucoceded by another steady
oanter, towards tho finish of which the pace
18 constderably improved—tho rate of pro-
gresaiun boing always regulatad by the rider
of the loading horse, who has, of course, re-
oeived his instructions (ront the trainer be-
forehand. Moro walking, thon cantering,
at the conolusion of which Martiu Pycroft
says quietly, ' Take ‘em home, William, and
iois thuso buys to bring Loadsture _and Cori
ander up here.”

Moerely replying *All right, sir, '\Vi]linm'

be beaten, but he will try all be can. Those
slack loins may brniug bim to grief up asevere
mll ; but, though not quite thung, ho 18 not
so defisient there that it ought to go much
against hita, His companion, Loadstone, 18
is an won-gray ifour-yeuar-old, s good deal
plainer to luok st on the first glunoe, but full

of good points when you come to piok him to
pieoes. &ow great thighs and quarters would
alone command a certain amouunt of respeot.
He ans, morecver, what is termed a wear-
and tear look about bim that always delizhts
s conmsseur. He has won three or four
pratty good handicaps cleverly, and the Pear-
mans rathor totter themselves that neither
the bandicappers nor the putlic as yot know
how good he is.

* Now, sir, what's it to be?' inguires Alr.
Pyoroft, who 18 busy slipping long aud short
bits of lead 1nto the pookets of tho saddle-
cloths, Theso pices aro all stemped, and
weigh 2 Ibs., 8 1bs., 1 1b. and 4 Ib., as the
oase may be, * I should think if Loadstone
gives bun 10 lbs., snd ho makes a good race
of it, that will bo near enough for the pres-
ent.'

* Not quite. I believe he can beat the old
horso at evexa, but it will be good enough to-
day if he can do it at 6 1bs.,’ raplied Pear-
man. *Did you woigh Jim and that boy
Allen before you came out®
‘ * I weighed tbe boy, and I have leaded his

saddle cloth to make him up to 8 st. 10
l1bs. Jim sayshe weighs 8 st., but {'vo had
j tho acalcs brougbt out.  Youn weigh ‘em, Mr.

Pearman, woile I mind the horses, and wu'll

ad)ust the saddle-cluths afterwards.’
Jim and the boy were now called ap and
jduly got iote the soale. Another muttered
cunversation between l'yeruft and bis mas-
ter, then the eaddles were removed, the
icaded cloths carefully adjusted, the saddles
replaced over them, the long surcingles pas-
scd carefalty over, and Coriander and Load.
1 stuno wero ready for their trial.

* Give thom their orders, Ma.tin, and then
| domo here and see it. Mind, they're to start
tfrom tho three-guarter-o-a-iaile post. By
IJ ove, though, who's o start ‘am 2’

¢« All right, sir; I told William %o come
back, aud here he is. You go down with ‘em,
Will. Bashin, mind. Hcre, Jim, you ride
the old horse, of course, this time. Gat off,
aod come right along. 1 don't mean ride
hia hoead off, bat take theiead and keepit.’
+All right;’ and Jim walked the gray
leisurcly down alongside Wilkiam to the start-
ing-post.

* Now, look here, boy,” said AMr. Pycroft,
addressing the stnpling who was on Corian-
der. *You have an idea of riding, yon have.
Now, Jon't go and make an exhibition of
ly;ourself this moraing. Mind, if you do it

ero, I shall take care you don't get much
chanco of doing it 1n public. Attend to what
I say to you. Got off as well as you can.
Jim's pretty safe to do you there; but even
if ho dou't, mind you're to wait on him till
you como to the duarter milo post from home.
You know it. Run up to him then. Bat,
whatever Jim does, whether he begins riding

|
]

or whether ho dossn’t, yon're nol begin in
earnest till within fifty yards of home. I'Hl
forgive you if you wait too long, and loss 1t
tbat way ; but if you come too soon and ride,
bim to & standstill, we shan't want you for,
h]ght'-Weighta at Newmarket or anywhere
elgo.

‘The lad walked his horso aftor Loads*one
with a very sorous face. Like all boysin &
racing stable, of ovarse tho height of his am-

tics, ‘.Ile drama, the m:, i you Wil B That

sonso of boing, for the moment, a man of
mark in your avocation ; the feeling of hav-
iug, for the time being, brougbt down the
gallery cf this oymieal world we live in But
T ghould fanoy that the public sohoolboy
making his first great store at Lord's, and
the vouthfal juckey winning his firs zreat
rece, perhaps taste tha mad intoxication of
snceess as much ns anybody. Exocepting,
perhags, on the stage, such triumphs come
to us later in life. They are sweet then, but
wo can’t exult over them as we do in thoso
days when overything looks so brizht and
sunshiny. e have modest mis.ivings as
to whether, perhaps, we have not done onr
best. We know all about ¢ going up like the
rocket, coming down like thestick." We can
put our hauds on so many different failares,
¢ Writter himself out, sirl’ *Ab! you
should have sesn hitn at bis bestI' ¢ If you
could have heard hun a fow years ago! he
was worth listening to then!" Our bert
speakers, writers, actors, etc., all suffer, in
thuse turn, from this. You are always tried
by yuur highest standard. All men eunlmi-
nate ai some time, but it is often before their
work 18 auvzc. Moreover, bread and clhiceao
has still to be earned.

¢ Well, dartiu, T think that'l! aboat do,’
laughed Pearman, as the trial finished. * It
will bo a good horge that has the best of
Coriander three weeks from tbis °

¢ Yes, siv ; ho's better even than I thought
he was, anl I know I haven't worked him
ap to his best yet. I've nofear of his not
going on w.li, for I never trained & betl:r-
constitutioned colt in my life: and, though
we didn't try him quite the full distance this
morning, I've oo doubt of his getting the
Rowlsy M.le as well as he's done his three-
quarters this morning  Youn did that very
well, my lad,’ he continued, addressing
Allen. * This morning’s ride will be a little
in your pocket if wo've luck, and yon pay
attention to my next orders ; and they are—
hold your tongue. You'll gey riding before
you're many months older.—Well, Jim,
what do you think ?’

Tue jockey jumped off his horse, and hand-
od him over to the boy that had tirst besnon
him. Whea oat of ear-3hot, he raplied, *I'll
wia the Guineas, bar accidents, unless there's
a great three year-old whose name we haven't
heard on.'

Sam Pearman, in the meantims, seated on
the soft grass, was ouslv glancing on a neat
memorandum-book. * Yes,' he mauttered,
*gtakes and all, it will boe a goodish bit to
win. It's a bigger thing than I ever pulled
off yot, and I have had some very tidKIwins
in my time. We'll be off home now, Martin
—ch ? Good enough, Jim, isa’t it ?°

* Wish I'd your book on 1t, sir,’ was that
worthy's reply.

¢Well, you and Martin will ind that I've
not forgotien to do something 1o that way
for you waon it's landed,’ laughed Pearman.
* For tho present, good-bye.’

¢ Must win, eh ?’ said the trainer.

¢ Can'tTose,’ responded the jockey, * un-
less I'm knocked over

CHAPTER IX.

—

THE BETHROTHAL.
Ual Learman had shown perfoct know-

futuro daughter-in-law. t
little otios of him ; but her mother, haviog
now made ap her wind to the matal, was
favorably impressod. 3{r. Pearman, in fuct,
dreased guite a8 the old respectable contiden-
tial eolioitor, and acted the purt orztremoly
woll. Poor Mrs. Denison, having made up
ber mund to weet her ideal of a low turf at-
tornoy, dertved priucipally (rota novels, was
most axreeably ustonished.

That the eon would quiokly follow in his
father s foolsteps was a matter ofcourde ; and
here again tho Glinn family were destined
to be pleaaantly surprised. Sam Pearman,
though he had not all, yet jaherited a fair
proportion of his father's tact. The old gen-
tleman, too, had given him ono or two valu-
ablo Lunts, and & most thorough carts du
pays. He presented himgelf very quietly,
was very subdued and respeotful—the least
thing smpresse, but by no meaus demon-
strative 1 his attentions to Maude; talked
jast a ehade of racing fo gratify the squire,
lelting it drop as quickly as opportunity
served; ohatted pleasantly on all the topics
of the day, and took lus departure after the
delivery o a neat aneodots, that made even
Mrs. Denison smile.

Poor Maude, she sat very ér.sfe and pale
through the vieit ; but even she fel'. a speoies
of mild gratitnde for tho little her acoredited
zmtor aad soaght from her oa this ocassion.
Sha felt—what I presume most girls wonid
under the cironmstances—that she could
marry the man to save Ghon to her parents,
bat tuat any love-making beforehand woald:
be unendurable. It he would continae to

treut her with quiet courtesy she could bear
1t; but to yield her hps to mm she felt was
beyond her. Tuat lovers claim such favors
she knew ; but the gurl had a etrong touch of
romance in her (absurd, if you ke, in these
days), and vowed no ks shounld be iaid on
her oneek until ahe was irrevocably severed
from Grenville Rose. She still olung to an
anodefinod hope that he might resoue her yet
and that her iips should meet his unpolluted.

but there are a good many fitfal changes in
this world's great kaliedoscope. Men cat
thair throats prematarely, and humanity de-
clines straggling, just as better {imes are
about to dawn. * More jadiowous to play the
game oat than throw down the cards,’ holds
good in life a8 well as whist.

That afterncon Maude strolled out into
the grounds. She wanderd un one of the
grassy vistas through the sea of laurels until
she arrived at & pond—a pond all covered
with great-leaved waterlilies ; and by the
edge of that pend Maude sat down, and,
resting her head on her hand, began tothink.
It was one of those warm, sunshiny days we
sro occasionally blessed with in April. Bhe
thought very sadly of the life before her.
Of conrso it was her duty to eave Glinn fo
her parents. Why wes daty always mado
60 hard in this world ? Ah! it was cruel of
Uren to tell her how he loved her just when
they were to separate for ever.

Disporling in that pond was a duock, a pro-
salo bird enough, and I don't kuow that the
yourg and namerous fawmily of dacklings by
which she was attended made her one whit
moro interesting. Buat the most common-
place pecple stand out from the crowd when
cither tragedy or heroism Lecomes incorpur-
ated with the wobb ot their lives. As Maunde

gazed listlessly at the brood her attention
wag arcested by the sulden anxiety of tho

bition was to become a jockey. Ho was not | ledge of mankind on the receipt of Denison's, mother ; she flapped her wings—she ¢ quack-
& httle proud of being in chargo of such s letter. He had gone over to Glinn the next|quacked' with a shrilluess and omphaais un-
celebrity as Coriander. For be it known {0, morning. The squire bad rather—no othér usual in her rase. Her children attended

turnod lus hurso's bead in - the dircctivn of | the nmnitiated that every race-horss in & big { word cxpresses it 6o well—funked the inter- | rapidly to ber warning all save one. Ducks

the stublis.

A wasaie or twy, aud a ceuple ofim
stoble buys waik th
wek, Pycrolt, and”
aro atauding_

The buys siip ol the baoks of thie.r respoclve
moants, and buid them by the lLead ™ while

!
|

ytable is looked after Ly bis own boy, and,wiew. But the old lawyer was quite master, like haman mothers, are_ afilicted with their |

il o . X ]gs of . :,iba.t: these boys, when their horse 1s one of | of the situation. Though such marriages took | bole nowrs, Aad then Maude 8aw swim- | land, dived for half & gallon of beer, the

;‘ . t::iu. guim du“' istinction, are immeusely proud of hium.piace every day, he could quito undersiaua a | mingjrapidly fron the bank, with grinning | remainiug under water lungest to vel
ws gid nglit to orders,” ) Thoy groom him, nde bim at exercise—in | man of Mr. Denison 8 positivn not liking the | teews and force red eyes, a big brown water | winner. Jones' friend remsined unde

m
Maudo took but ! ¥'eéloU.

Poor chtld! her case looks sad envugh now ;.

>

As for sortilegs, do not thugk |
! beliovers in it the proseut day, Waal
at it, but many of us put trust ing -
our sooret souls a8 1mplicitly ag did
agans ia the oconturics so long mu:; !
| amblers are notorious in this w, x*’
| & man, from somo ausdiclous eipgumy
, in the early morning, has predicy,
in luck to-day’—the speoulstor og big wy,
tue Stock Exchange, the farmer oy by
t> market, tholt)méx the buooliv ming ':
imaginative. Did not that half.
Rousseau throw stones at & b{::‘:::dnnm
short distance to goe if he should g
be among the eleot poople of heaven )
Bat Sam Pearman in the mesn
no timein prosecuting his suit,
is not one of his failings, and iq s
courtship as this there is little fear of by
sult. Before a week had gone by py y,
formally engaged to Maude Denigon n
the discussion of when the wcdding'
take plago is pre-emunent between the by
contractiog parties. Maud listops, any
sents to everything in a quiet, listlag w
Bhe treats her bothrotaed with ey eon{
tesy, but avoids all oceasion of beiog |
alone with him. 8he shows tact upon thi
point that would seom past comprabunyg
to one who was unaware that her moty
was her pledged aider aud sbetlerja the
vention of a tete-a-tele. So iar, SamPad
man ean boast of recoiving but seat farey
trom the hands of his bride-eleot, Har chee
is ag yet “anocent of his caresses, and a
presinre of the handthe extoni of his sehiey
ments:

Nou news—not a sign of Grenmlls fiogs
and wearily Maade comnsenced gumgiomey
all tue ordeal of prepanng the trossesd
They were to be marrled the firsi week
May.

Bat one morning a groom cams over
hot haste from Mannursley with a faw lin
for tho squire from Sam Pearmn(o
that hus father was dead. The son bsd 1o
them a day or two before that the oldm
was ailing, bat had had no idea that the
was muct the matter. Threo or four da
{ Ulness, then iodamation set 1, and ol
lawyer Pearman was gone to tusrest. To
| Auoctent fisher would never angis more,
Samuel, his son, reigned 1o ks stead,

¢ Pat offthe wedding, Nell, for a month4
two, of course,” said the squire, aghe bro
the news to lus wife. ** Otherwise it's pe
haps for the best. I can't pretend tof
any intense grief about old Pearmav,
his departare leaves Sam and Mande all fr
to enter upoa Mannersley at ozce.’

Mrs. Denison showed a wisdom on
occasion seldom ovinced. She sid noif
ing, for the simple reason she had nothing
say.

As for Sam Pearman, he bore his berest]
ment with tolerable .composure.

¢ Sorry for the old father,’ he mutte
¢ Ho was a clover man, every bit of him.
could pIay with theso swells, and manags'
in & way nobody else I ever saw could.
was very good to me, tou, always. I
never have tho head he had if I liveat
dred yoars. Lucky I don't wantit’ T
he fell into a brown study. * Yes, pal
marriage off a bit—hum! By Jovel
lucky Coriander is entered in my rame
the Two Thousand, and not his. Faaey
being disqualified after the trial of
week I"

beroay

(To be Continued}

i
Jones and his friend, of Godalming,t

L . short, almost live with bim. Coriandor was;ides of it at first.  The toilers of this world, | rat, who hLad evidently markod that wild |long as he ¢oald, then came up, and
Juwp ot acd str.p ciu, sags the trainer. the fest crack that Lad fallon to young,who had to make their way, must always be, young dackling for his prey. Tnaware of ! waigting five'minutes oz 80 for .?ones contt

puritying that

Fgcroft unluoses Coriander’s surc.nglo, Whins, —he was to nide Li'n 1a bus trial.  He lovked : was goud fur thom 1uthe acqairement of each

youth, he was dipping his hoad naler the
water, gobbling some caruicalarly Hue weed

Allen’s care, and ke fruly belioved such a8 prepared fur tueso robaffs. It was part of | tho abarks thai lio in wait for adventurvns | ed that Jozncs was drowaed. This
8yor never existed. Nuw —anXious moment { thoir edacation, a species of

sion was corzrect, bal the latest Taglst
do mot say who got the beer.

L o d



