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CHAPTER VIIL

A TRAININO-GROUMD AT DAYBREAK.

A htuo after mx n the morning, The
Apritsup has just succeeded in brenking
through tus morning mist, and the air still
tias 8 crachle of ‘rust in it. At the [loot of &
rmall kuol, surtnounted by a little olump of!
sguteh bir, stand three men engaged in ear-
nest convereativn, Carciully sheetod, with
fraps of stuble-boys ou thoir backs, somo
suven or eight thoryuphbreds pace wmajestic-
slly round and round the little billovk. On
the sido theso men are standing stretohes a
o nsidernble expanse of velvety turf-down.
A serica of slonder white poles mark out a
wide oval road, somewhoro about a mile in
crenmoforence. The contre of this oval is in-
terspersed with furze-bushes and a fow soat-
tered and stunted thorns That broad, green,
r bbonlike track 18 what is termed tho Man-
nersley Gallop, and the ground upon which
Mr. Pearman's horacs take their daily exer-
oge. The dash of boar-frost meits rapidly
beforo the hot yot fitful gloatns ot the sun-
wod, and the soft herbage sparkles with glit-
tering dew-drops.

Tho gentleman 1 the pepper and-salt suit,
tipgle-breasted coat, longish waisteost, and
low-crowned hat, is Martin Pyoroft, trainer.
Ho fiddles with the ash-plant in his band,
and seems rather to demur tosowmething that
bis companion—whom, though enveloped 1n
a loose overcoat on acconnt of the ouillness
of the morning, we bave no difficuity in re-
coguizing a8 Samn Pearman—sesins to insist
on. As for the third member of the confer-
ence, a shigtit, wiry, dark hittle man, he con-
tines hiwself o sacking the top of a straight-
eatting wiip, and looks as if his opinion must
be naked pretty decidedly befure he 1ntends
comumtting hiusel{ on any point. He 18 a
jockey of some considerable eminence in bLis
profession, and. judging from his abstracted
look, apparently giving his whole attention
to something takwug place a fow handrod
miles off.

¢ Can'tdo uny barws, Martin. He might
ust as well have a spiu with the old hurse
as 2o his usual gallop.'

* Well I'd rathor, Mr, Pearmaun, wait till
he 19 quite wound up befora trying lum. You
mnat%u as you pleaso, sir. No horsv can
be dowg batter , but contiunally tryiug doos
take tho heart out of them, you know,
dir-

* Ol courso it does , but minl, wo haven't
walloped Coriander besids another this your.
We supposo bim to be quite as good and
Letter than ho was last autuman, but wo've
nover ascertamned. I mosn to know this
mormng. Seeo, I ve brought the saddle-oloths
down vith me ; aud he touched a swmall
carpet-bag that lay at bis feet with his stick.
* What do you ttuuk, Jim 2" sud he tarned
to the jockoy.

* 1, Mr. Yoarman 2—I aever thinks till I
get my ordors, and then I do my best to ride
to ‘em VWish soms peoplo'd think 3 little
bofore thoy gives ‘'vsm  Why, bero's Marlin
t other day at Northamptlon puts me up on
that Jerewy Diddler, and tells me to make s
pace. Why, the colt couldn’t go quicker
than a rocking horse. If I over did think,
1 shorld got a-wundering what yua keeps
that brute for.’

* Nevor mind,” langhed Pearman ; ¢ von
auall be on sometinng a little better befure
throo woecks aro over. I've mado up my
w 1nd, Mertin ; s0it's no use talking. Let
tne othors strip snd begin their work. Cori-
anderand Loadstone can walk abous tili
thoy vo dons, and thon wo'll see what they
can make of oach other over thiree-yuarters
of & nnle.’

to arguo furtuer.
on that point  They would always liston

patiently aud attentively to all bo had tosay,,
and, morvover, give it due consmderation ,, duly got 1oto the soale.

cff the sheets with a dextorous hand, aad
provceds to adjust a light racing-sadile on
that equine ocolebrity’s baok. Jim, assistod
by Penrman, performe the same office for
Loadstone. A fow minutes, and tho horses,
their coats looking like barnished satin, etand
roady for their morning’s work.

* Now, eir,” saya Martin, * before wa see
how thuy are together, we had bett: r just let
‘em have & quiet canter. Jun, vou get up
on Coriander.—Yuu, young ‘un,’ ha con-
tivued, addrossing tbe lad who bad beon
upon Loadstone, * get on your own horse,
sud led round a nrov strong canter, wmaking
iv a little q ricker trom the bush home tuan
n thlo dip; but no galloping in earnest,
mad.’

* Looks and moves woll, sir, don't
he 2° said Martin, ss Coriander, under
Jim’s masterly bands, alter two or

three angry suatches at Iis bit, ssttled
down into the long, low, swoeping stride
oharaoteristio of wavst thoroughbred boraes
that distiuguish thomselves ou a race-course.
I say most, for thero are exceptions—horges
that get over the ground 1n a manuer of their
own that deceive tho best judwes—ilhat puz.
zle you ae tbey come in first, to know how
they ever gof thero with that olumsy, fight.
ing, or what-not aotion, As with som men,
vo you must vimply regard what they bave
done, and not look into how they did it.
Like ourselves they do good work in all
shapes. Some of our greatest herves have
beun far from the feminine standard of mas-
culine boauty.

Aud now the pair come striding along to.
wards the kaoll, whero they are pulled up.

*Go kind ?* inquries Mr. Pycroft.

* Nioe “oss toride—can put hims anywhere,’
observes Jum, sententionsiy.

* Walk ‘e about a bit, while we get the
eaddle o.oths ready ;' and Murtio commenoed
rumraging in the oarpet-bag betore men-
tioned.

Let us for one second look at the fir<t fav-

orite for the Two Thousand—~Coriauder, by!

(]
=can pretty well guess. You atioi

| what you're told tu do, and keep your head

Sweatmeat, out of Gapeseed * & grand dark
chestout, about fifteen-three, with a pair of
white heels ; s lttle slack loined, perhaps,
and rather light below the xnes, but rot
ono you can pick many faults in. He hasa
beautiful clean head, with a bold, steady eye
$hat says volumes for his coarage and tem-
per. A judge of & horse would pronvunce
him to be honest, avery bit of him. Hemay
bo beaten, but he will try all he can. Those
slack loins may bring him to grief up asevere
bill : but, though not quite thing, he 18 not
8o deficient there that it ought to 5o much
against him. His companion, Loadstone, 18
is an iron-gray four-year-old, a good deal
plaiaer to look at on the first glunos, but full
of good points when you come to pick him to
picces. Hus great thighs and quarters would
alone command a certain amount of respeot.
He oas, morecver, what is termed a wear-
and tear look about him that always delights
a connisseur He has von three or four
protty good bandicaps cleverly, and the Pear-
maus rather tatter themseclves that nexcher
the bandicappers nor the putlic as yet know
how good he 1s.

¢ Now, sir, whats it to be?’ inquires Alr.
Pyoroft, v.hio is busy slipping long and short
bits of lerd into the pockets of the saddle-
cloths. ‘These pices are all strmped, and
weigh 2 bs., 81bs., 1 1b. snd % lb., as the
case may bo. * I should think if Loadstone
givos hitn 10 1bs., and he makes a good race
of it, that will be near enough for the pres-
ent.’

* Not quite. I believe he can beat the old
horse at evoxs, but it will be good enough to-
day if ho can do it at 6 lbs.,” roplied Pear-
man. ‘Did you weigh Jun and that boy
Allen before you came out ¥’

* I weighed the boy, and I have loaded hiis

saddle cloth to make bhim up to 8 st. 10

V1bs. Jim sayahe weighs 8 st., but {'ve had
Me. I'yeroft know lns omployers too well| the scales brought ont.
I'ather and son were ahke'

You weigh ‘em, Mr.
Pearman, waile I mind tho horses, and we'll
adjust tho saddle-cloths afierwards.'

Jim and tho boy wero now called up and
Aonother muttered

but they decided for tuemsolves. 1“!05 Wore ) cynversativn between 1')‘0('0& and bLis mas-

pot amateurs, tbho Learmeans, who trusted
upphotty to their trawer , thoy attonded (or
ratlier, 1 should now say, Sam did; preity

closely to their bumness. He wasat tucfuot

jter; then tho saddles wore removed, the

leaded cloths carefolly adjusted, the eaddles
replaced over them, the long surcingles pas-
scd car:faliy over, and Cuniander and Load-

of tho knull quite three wmorniogs & week,, stuno s/ero ready for their trial.
“Give thom their orders, Ma.tin, and then | attontion to my next ordore and they are—

and was & very good judgo wlen thero of

ow tus tigges loohed aod went.
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Mr. Ty | come hero and soc it.
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Mind, theg'ro to start
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thren anarter.a.a-mile nost

utl even that as a greatl rise in his pro!cssx’ﬁn.
It is true ho bad ridden 1n two or three trials
before, but then he biad generally beon on
something that had had no earthly chruce to
win. Suppuse he should makea wcssof it this
morning; Mr, Pyoroft would uever give bun
unother change, perhaps.

No wonder the boy luoks rather serious.
But thuy sre at the post. A ocouple of falue
starts take pluce 1n consequencs of yiung
Allon’s cageruess to get well off.

* Stop a bit, young un,’satd Jiun, laughing;
‘be a littlo steadv. Mind, 1t amn't a ruoce,
and I don't want to get the best of you. I
only want to get farr awsy. Lor’, how a
starter wounld walk down your throat if you
carried on hke this !"

The remonstrance bad tbo desired effeot,
aud tho noxt time they were awav, Jim hav-
ing a httle the best of it, though not much.
Onece off, the boy's nerves steadied directly.
He waited patiently till e came to the quar-
ter-post, and thon ran up abreast of Load-
stune. Locked together, they went for the
next two hundred yards, sud thon Juu began
what is termed, 1 racing parlance, * fid-
dling ' at bis horse : 1t means nding bhim a
little. Hedrow noar a lenuth ahead, but
the boy sat still. * Wart ull wulnn fity yards
of home whatever Jiz does,” he wmuttered,
*and T will if I': beat for it.’

A fow strides more, and ne saw that Load-
stone could hardly hold the lead he haud
obtained. Gradually he was creeping up to
bit again, though still quiet on his horse.
A little more, and Jim began to ride his
horse in earnest, and this was the bardest
trial the boy had undergone yet. For a mo-
ment Jim forged ahead, and looked like leav-
ing him altogether ; then he seemed to hang;
ard now surely he was withun ity yards of
home. Washe? Yes! 1ileeat down and
ahook up Coriander, passed Jim easily, and
went past t! e knoll a conple ot lengths ic
front,

¢ You'll do, young ‘un,’ eaid Jim good-
oataredly, as they pulled up their horses.
¢* Dun't quite kuow xhat orders you got, but
as ologs to

a8 000l a8 you did this lime, and you'll find
yourself first past the pust at Epsom some of
these days.'

There is & £erce flusa of triumphb through
the systom whon we make our first great
score at any thing—cricknt, literature, poli-
tics, the drama, tho bar, what you will ; that
senso of being, for the moment, a man of
mark in your avocation ; the feeling of hav-
iug, for the tume being, brought down the
gallery ot this cynical world we live in. But
Ishonld fancy that the public sshoolboy
msaking bis first great store at Lord’s, and
the vouthfal juokey winning is first great
race, porhaps taste tho mad intoxication of
snccess a8 muoh a8 auybody. Excepting,
perhaps, on the stage, such triumphs come
to us later in life, They ara sweet then, but
we can't exuit over them as wa do in those
days when everything looks 8o bright and
sunsliny. We have modest miszivings as
to whether, perbaps, we have not dcne our
best. We know all about ¢ going up like the
rooket, coming down like thestick." Wecan
put our bauds on 50 many different failores.
* Written Uimself out, sirl’ *Ah! you
should bave sesn him at his best I" ¢ If you
could have heard him a {fow years ago! he
was worth listening to then!° Oar best
speakers, writers, actors, ete., all saffer, in
gletr turn, from (his.  You are always tried
by your highest standard. All men eulmi-
nate at soms time, but it is often bafore their
work is done. Moreover, bread and chesso
has still to be earned.

* Well, Martiu, I think that'l! about do,’
lnnghed Pearman, as the trisl finished, * It
will ba & good borse that has tue hest of
Coriander three weeks from tbis.”

* Yes, sic ; be's botter even than I thought
ho was, anl I know I haven't worked him
up to his best yet. I've mo fear of his not
going on well, for I never trained & - better-
ooostitutioned colt in my life: and, though
wo didn’t try him quite the fall distance this
morning, I've no doubt of his geiting the
Rowlay Milo as well as he's dono his three-
guarters this morping  You did that very
woll, my lad,’ he continued, addressiog
Allen.  * This moroing’s ride will bo & little
in your packet if we've luck, and you pay

bold your tongue. You'll goy riding before
vou'rs many wovths older —Well, Jim,

social stop they might aohieve. Of sourse tho
deocion still lay entiroly in Miss Denison’s
bands ; and really, if the foreolosurs of that
mortyage was the slightest inconvenivnce to
My, Dunison, bo was truly sorry tbat, in lus
1gnorauce of Mr, D-nison's uffuirs, he shonld
have ocoasioptd the least unensiness to an

- old aud valuod cliont. All those proceedings

would, ot cuurse, bo at onoo done away with,
and things cunld remaia as thoy were at pro-
sent, whether Sam or 3iss Donison malen
mutoh of it or nos.

That v was talkiug tue verivst balder-
dash, tho wily old aitoraey was quite aware
of. Tuut tue syre was, of ouarse, equally

cogmizant of 1t, tins *‘tisher ot men”
know well. But hbe also folt 1t
was & asine qua non that Mr.

Denison's descent from lus siilts wmust be
wmade ns easy & possible; that the gennine
fact of tus mortgage being canoelled, or left
forover 1n abeyano. co.ditional on Miss
Donison marryiag bt.8 son, must be delicate-
lv reiled, Dorer {2z pilule was an art Pear-
man had dovoted a wovd desl of time to.
‘Tuat an hunest rongh tonte was wbolesomer
a udood wmauy of hiy ciisnts could bave testi-
fied.

The squire “elt quite grateful to s visiter
for the tact and delicacy with whiol he
paved tho wav for bis retreat from an awk-
ward pasition. It was, perhaps, this won-
derful qaality which had belped Pearman on
in the world more than anything. Even
those who were most closely shorn were al-

they ovuld bave been pulled through the
swamp of their irapecuniosity their reckless-
uess had planged them into, Pearman would

nakedness, still baa'd the praises of Jhe wolt
in sheep's olothing who had assisted ay their
ghearing.

Denison was no fool where bis interesis
were concerned. He had, it is trae, becn
gulty of the grosest folly in squandericg a
fige progerty; but he was not weak enough
tv lovk apon the lawyer as a bunefactor.

*Well, Mr. Pearman, he replied to the
latter's exor:dum, * we had bLest let by-gones
be oy-gones., It I was sharp upon you the
other day in speech, you retaliated on the
mortgage ; and, gad | you bad the best of it.
Come 1n and luach.’

S0 the old gentleman lunched at Glinn,
aod was introdoced to Mrs. Denison and his
fature daugnter-in-law. Maude took baut
hittle notice of him ; bat her mother, haviag
now made up her mind to the matah, was
favorably impressed. Mr. Pearman, in fxet,
dressed guite as the old respectable contiden-
tial solioitor, and acted the pa:t extremely
woll. Poor Mrs. Donison, baving made up

toraey, dertved principally {roia novels, was
most agreeably sstonished.

That the son would quickly follow in his
father's footsteps w as a matter of course ; and
here again the Glinn family werc destined
to be pleaaantly saurprised. Sam Pearman,
though he had not all, yet iaherited a fair
proportion of his father’s tact. The old gen-
tleman, too, had given him one or two vala-
able hints, and a most thorough carte du
pays. He grésented himself very quietly,
wag very svbdued and respeotful—the least
thing smpresse, but by no meaus demon-
stralive in his attentions to Maude; talked
Jjust a ebade of racing to gratify the squrs,
lettiog it drop as quickly as opportanity
served; chatted pleasaatly on all the topics
of the day, aud took his departure after the
delivery ot a neat anecdols, that made even
Mrs. Denison smile,

Poor Maudo, she sat very {risis and pale
through the visit ; but even she folt & species
of mild gratitude for the little her accredited
suitor nad sought from her on this oceasion.
She foelt—what I presume most girls wounld
uuder the ciroamstances—that she con(d
wmarry the man to save Glinn to her parents,
but that any love-making beforehand wonld
be unoudurable. If he would continae to
trewt her with quiet courtesy she oould bear
it, but to yield her lips to him shw fell was
boyond her. Tuat lovers claim such favors
she knew ; but tho girl had a etrong touch of
romanco in her (absurl, if you like, in these
days), and vowed no kiss should be 1aid on
ber cueek until she was irrevocably severed
from Grenville Rose. She still olang to an
undefined hope that be might rescue her yot

d thet hor hips should meet his unpoiluted.

au
' D.naw ahld? har anon lanlre cad ananeh naw ©

was impresged. to their dying day that, if.

have dne it.  Theso poor innocents, in their

her mnd to weet her ideal of a low turfat- |

‘_..___.._T-;-‘M\__‘_‘

| and giving vont to jubilant g
uck-song;

be mrm‘zd up lus imperfeet tan 1n 51:1:9;;:
sets, Tho rat had carelully swum rong}y
destined prey, 8v 08 to cut bim off lvm b
family, His wicked eyes gloamed fel] 5
fi-rce as ho noared his uanconscions iy
At this moment tho wother cushed acrg
the pond, ove parl switmming, turee fiyia
a3 we have often soen ducks du, Bat, &
she reavhed it, the rat had dlsappu'u,
Maude sprang to hor leet; sho koew yo
vyhnt that meant, and that tuat reckless duo
ling would bo eeized from trom bolow, Son
dead ssicks lay ready to lier Land, apd g)
flung them furiously in the direotion of ¢
duckling. Tneir splaghing and the efforts
the mother wero crowned with suceass, ay
Muaudoe oaught bus one glimpse of the b'lﬂ'
water-pirate’s brown back as lLe mu!od
tho bauk discomfited. i

_ Auna then Mauade occo moro sat do-n,J
Joicing in the escape of that seapegraceds
ung. Her hat hud fallen off 1 theeg
ment of the serimmage, and the 8losspbeo
tresges were in wild coufuwion, sud,
her oheek on her pretty white hand, she
asleep—as fair a dryad as ever wa gt
upon. Mauds not only slapt—she dream
and she piotared to herself that she
drowning in some big lake : sne was g
down, down ever o tar, and suddenly
clasped a spar of some kind, and fa} q
she wus saved. Then a big brown maa wi
fieroe red eyes throatened ber and stk
ber, and, just as she was about to Ist go Bg
‘big-brown man. vagished, and Graprills
stood in his place, caught her by the by
and drew ner o him. Sho fell into his2;
and, aes he bent over her and kused ber,
lips were cold as those of a corpss, and wi
a half ory sho awoke only to fiod ber
Dan, most sagacious of setters, ruobiog L
black nose against her face.

Maude aat up, acd tarned over her dres
in her wind. It oneered her. Shess:
itns a sortilege, and thought it foreold
, trinmph of Grep over Pearmsn, and or
thing all light and suashine for the fut
The olay-cold lips of her lover seemed
awkward point to get over, but shesttribain
them 1ightly to Dan’soold and healthy pote
Dreams I hold to bs bat the reflex of 02
wexing thoughte. The sceno on ths pa
she witnessed just before she fell aslsep, an
joined to her relations with Grennllse Ra
and Pearman, easily accounted for b
vigion.

As for sortilege, do not think theraaze
believers in it the present day. Wesllay
at it, but many of us paut trust in aoguristi
our sacret souls as implicitly as did thoss¢
%nga.ne ia the centuries so long rollsd b

amblers are notorions in this way Yu
& man, from some auspicious cireumsltt
,in the early morning, has predicated, 'T.
in luck to-day’—the speculator on his wiy
tue Stock Exchange, the fatmeron bis®
t> market, though the buoolic mind i @
imaginative. Did not that half-crazedgess
Roussean throw stones at » big tree fron
short distance to see if ho should oltimsd
bo among the elect poopls ¢t heaven?

But Sam Pearman in the meanwh'ilslos«
no timein prosecuting his snit. D
is not one of his falings, ard in sach 0
courtship a8 this there is litile fese of et
sult. Before a week bad gone by be ¥
formally engaged to Maunde Devisoa, ¥
the disoussion of when tho wedding ¥
take place is pre-eminent between ibo ki
contracting parties. Mand Listens, and |
seiits to everything in a quict, listless ¥
8he iraats hor bothrotacd wilh cal o
tesy, but avoida all occasion of bexn{l:
alone with him. She showa tact apoa &
point that would seom past comprebus!
to ons w0 was unaware that her m»"‘{
was her pledged aider and abetlerin theF
vontion of a tete-a-tele. So lar, SsmPu
man osn boast of recaiving bat scacthw
trom the hands of his bride-clect. Het ﬂﬁ
is as yet innocent of his carcsses, tnd s
pressaro of the band the exteni ol hisy &1t
ments: s b

No nowg—uot a sign ot Greomll
aund waarily Mande commonced gUDRI
all tue ordeal of vreparing the m:;
'irlhay were to be married the first ¥

8y.

Bat one morning a groom csmé ng
hot baste from Mat ursley with sfe'l .
for the squire fror. Sam Pearmsaiol

that his father was ¢ cad. The sabsd}
thams a Aao ar twa ofore that the 01'“5
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