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THE CANADIAN GENTLEMAN'S JOURNAL AND SPORTING TIMES

THE BLACK MARE

A Story of Punchestown Races.

—

CHAPTLL .

THE OBLACK %ARK.

© o b utko o chaser suny-how

e spenhor was o rough-looking mau in
wlre o eont, with wide 1nouth, short nose,
and grov honesl Irish oyes, that twinkled
mtl humer on occasion, though clonded for
tho presemt by disnppointment, not to say
dirgust, nud with koo reasou.  In his haud
uo Jiold n broken sirap, with broud and
dingy bucklo ; nt his foet, dotached from
whatfs nnd whoelr, 1y the body of an ungain-
Iy ve mele, noither gig, dog-cart, nor outsde
car, but semeting of cach, balterod nud
sphintered 1w dozen Inces . while ** fure-
aninet * hun, us he eallod 1t, winced and
frolted a yonng black mare, snortg, trem-
bling, fractiouk, and termfied, with cars lnid
bacl, tu-l tucked down to her sirong cower-
ing quarter, and un obvious detertnination
on the ghghtest alarm to kick hersclf elear of
evorytlung onco usore. -

At ber hend stood o ragred urchin of four-
son 3 aithough hier eyes showed wild and
red nbove the shabby “blinkers, she rubbed
her nuge agamst the Iad's waisteoat, and
sucted t congider hun the only friend she
had Jeft 1n the world.

v+ Uet o hier back, T atsy, said the man.
“ g, gho s o welllepped wan, an' wo'll
take a linto vat of ker at Punchestown, with
the blosan '—Augh ' See now, herer the
young Captaan ! Yeiu  welevine, Captiun !
1t's meself was proud whon 1 seen how yo
Clewied tisem vut last weeh on ¢ Garryowen.'
Yo il come 1n, and welcume, Captam. Go
on 1 front now, and 111 show you the
way !

S, while 8 shm, bluc-vyud, youny gentle-
man, with curled 1oustachie, accompamed
s ontertinier ato the house, Patsy took
the miare to the stable, where ho accoutred
bor i un aucient  samddic, puipy, weathor-
stainod, with stirrups of uoust unequal
longth ; proceeding thereafter to forco a rusty
suatlo mto her mwouth, with the tightest
possiblo nose-band and a faded green and
whito front. Theso arrangoments comploted,
he surveyed the whole, gnuning ava well-
plensed, i

‘That the rowoomer could only be a sub-
alteru of Laght Dragoons, was obvious from
s 1y equestrinn appeatance, hus sleck,
weli-croppod iread, tho sy sit of ln_s gur-
urtits, wiovy porhaps, ftow an mr of imper
turabie goud-buor  and  oclf-confidence,
wuat to auy vcersion that wight present it-
solf, ucinl, moral, ur physical.

truof ngruust  *,dandies of punch” aud
sach hospitablo provacations, hie soon desert
e tho parlur for tho stable.

* Aud huw 1s the mare coming on ¥ said
L, standing in the doorway of that animaul's
deddurg, whiclh sho shared with a lttle
cropped jackass, a Kerry cow, nnd a litter of

es. 1 alweys saud shie could gallop a bit,
and thoy're the right sort to stay. But can
she jump ?"

** Fho boautifullest over ye sou ! replied
hor eathusinstic uwner.  * She'll go where-
wer o cat wouid follow 2 rat. It there's a
Lhare in Connemara that ud charge on tho
sharp vdge of a raza, thero s the  wau that
caudot!  hich--stiun ana plasther 2it's an
tL. o breed , nud hhe thouwd mare befure
L. oo ivng as youd honbd her,it's wy belief
she o atay  the wr ¥

sa cigect of theed pras-os had nos em
crged oo b stally aud avery lbely animal
LYTT R IVIVY ¥Y \1 » lwvl (llnl uns..}.u Aln]l\: ) itlm
teua0 u\-\,}\ uln‘ EYVITTTIANY :uu s CRLD, Lat n
b leugtiny framse, and large clean lunbs, af-
lord-ug prroause fur the iatarc of greatbeauty,
no less oadrordinary power and speed. Her
bend was excerdingly characteristic, lean and
taper, showmg every vem and articulation
Leucatly the glossy shan,  with o wide searlet
tostnil and ashiug oy« engrestive of conrage
ana Loaadull o, wot waile  a eonsiderable
tonveang of temgur. Ttere are horses, aud
W aten toos that stich at notiang. Toabald
nd 1, the b rer are ansalaable, bocanse wath
these 1ty possible to heep tuear wettle under
¢ ntial,

- Harry now, latsy said tho owner, as
t At bittie peronage. diving for the  surrup,
Wit he mussed, looned uuplonngly o lus
1ol Khewa companiens I a - log up.

trat 3t was uot m the uature of our joeaug
i, by pawe John \auers, hnowna lus
tiguaentas* Dary  to vehold an apty
sadae ot any Kind watioat longing to ik at. |
tle had altered the stirrups, coched up lus
16t 1y tor & 0ft, and bt turly o las saag,
Grforo ta astomshed pliy couid make any
W1e Vigatolls protest than & lurch of her
et atrons bac. and whish of tev long
]

© Wegorta Dyond gt it now . sad her
cwner, ualf o hunscf, hatt to thoe herry cow,
o1 winech disereet anmal ho  thouglit it pru.
o nd b e Ules attention. distrusting abhe

Avalty, oflus own i and the Baghsh.

antdy

her stride on tho bank with the aceuracy of
w gont, lnding Iightlf' beyond, to scour awuy
oned tmore ke o lri(‘; itened déer.

“ Yon enn jump 1" sald he, ns sho throw
up tho hiend that bad been i ity right place
hurdly ot instant, whilo wbe stendied hernslf
for the leap 3 ** and 1 beliove you'ro a flyer.
But, by Jove! you're o rum one to steer!”
3ho was quite out of his hnnd again, and
Ind hersolf dowan to her work with the vigor
of n ntelm-cnﬁinc. Tho dmsy-sprinkled turf
flcuted like fulling water benoath thoso long,
amooth, swceping atriddh.

‘Lhey wero curcering over an open upland
conntry, always slightly ou the rise, till it
grow to o blenk brown mountain far away
under tho western sky. The onplosures
wero small ; but notwithitanding the msn
formidablo banks and ditehes with whiok 1t
was intorscoted, the whole landscope wore
that appearanco of spaco and froedom 6o B;z-
oculiar to Irish soener{, 80 pleasing to the
sportsman’s oyo. ** It looked liko gallop.
ing,” as they say, though no horse, without
n-st Jumping powers, could have gone two
olds.

It took n long Irish mile, at racing pace,
to bring the maro to Lor bridle, and nothing
but her unnsual activity saved tho rider
from half-a-dozen rattling falls during his

rerilous oxpenment. Slio bent her neck af
}ust, and gave to hor bit in a potato-grourl ;
nor, if he had resolved to buy her for the
sake of hor speed and stamina while sho was
runmng away with lum, did ho liko her less,
wo mnay bo sure, when thpy arrived at that
mutuai understanding, winch unks together
so mysteriously the mtelhgences of the horse
and ity nder.

Turmng homewards, the pair soemed
equally pleased with each other. She play-
03 gaily with the snaflle now, answening
liand and heel cheerfully, desirous only of
being nddoen at the largest fences, a fancy in
which he indulged her, notung loth. Trot.
ting up to four feet and o half stone wall,
round her own stable-yard, she shpped over
1t without an effort, and her owner, a dis-
corning person enough, added fifty to her
price on the spot.

* She's a good sort,” sad the soldier, pat-
ting her recking nezk, as ho shd to the
ground ; ** but she s uncommon bad to steer
when her monkey's up! Sound, rou say,
aud rising four year old ? I wonderhow sho's
bred 2° )

Such a question could not but entail a
voluminous reply. Nover, it appeared, in
on? strain, bad been united the qualities of
so many illustrious ancestors. Her o%cdigrce
seomed enriched with * all the blood of all
the Howausds,” and ler great-great-great-
grandam * Camila by Trentham, out of
I’hontorn, sister to Magstrate I

« An now yove bought ber, Captain,”
said our fneng i friezo, * ve've taken the
best 1ver I bred, an’ the best iverI scen. Av'
I'd let her ont o my sight wanst at Ballin-
asloe, the Lord-Lafunint "ud have becn acrass
her back, whilo I'm tellin’ ye, an’ him leadin’
the bunt, up in Meath, or about the Fairy
House and Kdrue. The spade wasn't sold-
cred yet that would dig a ditch tu honldher;
and when them sort’s tired, Captain, be-

orra ! the very breeclhies “ad be wore to rags

Ectwixt vour kneos ! You trust her, and you
trust me! Wuit til I tell yo now. There’s
only won tlnng on tlus mortiel earth she
won't do for ye !’

** And whats that ? asked the other, well
pleased.

«* Stie ll not back a bill 1" was the answer ,
** but if iver she schames with ye, revaging:
or such like, by this book, I'll be asbamed to
look a harse. or 60 much as a jackass 1n the
face ngamn !

Sv tie nare was sunt fur , and Patsy, with
a stud reduced to the donkey and the Kerry
cow, stted batter tears when she went anay,

Relusing.

— —

CHAPTER 1I.

MI1SS DOUGGLAS.

1t 1+ tine te explain how the youag black

mare became linked with the fate of certain

{:ersom, whose fortunes and doings, good or
ad, are 1elated in this story.

Lo that end tho scene mwust be shifted, and
laid 1 London — London, on a mnild February
mormng, when even South Audley Strect
aod its tnnbutancs scemed {o exhalo a balmy
fragrauce from the breath of spring.

Ia oue of these, a window stoud open on
the drawiug-rvom floor—so wide opon that
tho bakr, testing lus burden on the area
rathings below, snifted the perfume of hya-
cinths bursting their bulbs, and beat timo
with floury shoes to tho notes of 8 wild and
}almnhvo wmelody, wailiog from the piano-
orte withia.

Though n dehicate hittle breakfast-service
had not yet been removed from its spider-
legeged table, the performer at tho wnstrument
was already hatted and babited for a nde.
Her whole heart, nevertheless, scemed fo be
in the tips of her fingers while she played,
drawing from the heys such sighs of piteous
plamt . snch sabs qawret seductive sorrow, as

of harmony, thrmugh which thero oatue o
short quick gnsp for breath liko n sob. Then
sk shut tho plano-forto with n bang, and
walhod tothe «leer aver the fire-place.

[t reflected  angely-fuscinating face, go
jrregular of fautures that women sometimes
call st ¢ positively plain ;" but on which the
other sex felt ncither better por wiser men
when they iooked.  The chovk-bones, chin,
and jaws wore promiuent , tho eye-brows,
though arched, too thick ; and for femunine
boauty, he mmvuth to firmw, in spite of its
broad white tceth, and dark shade poncilled
on the uppeor lip, in sgito oven of its saucy
our] and bright bowildering smile,

But whon sho lifted hor flashing cyes:
fringed 1n thowr long black lashes, thire was

no moro to bo sad, They seemed to blnze

and soften, slune and swin, allin one glance.
that wont straight to o man's heart and mude
him winco with n thrill akin to pain.

Palo women procested she had too much
color, and vowed she panted ; but no  ocos-
metics over yet concocted could have jmitat-
ed her deop Tich tiuts, glowing like those of
the blzck-browed beauties ono sees in South.
ern Europe, a8 if the blood ran crimson bo.
neath her skin—as if she, too, had caught
wannth and vitalty from their generous
olimate and their suuny, smiling skies.
TWhen sho blushed, 1t was like the glory of
noonday ; and she blusbed now, while thero
camo a trampling of hoofs in tho street, a

| Conatautine Slopes is a * gone ‘coon !** Tho | unflattering mirror, is the snwe Tilbury Nogo

old stovy, Kata—~you ought to bu ashamed of , who, but a fow shoit years before, bounded

oursell " “ Sport to you, but death to

im !"  Mr, Slopes, probably for want o
anythiug better tu say, hazards a slamuwmer-
ing request that ** NMrs. Bagshot will give ug
a little music ;" und the clergyman’s lady,
calm, radiant, and collected, sits down
tho piano-forte, protectod in flanks antl ronr
by two &ost-cnptains snd & Commandor-of-
tho-Bnth, vis-a-vie to u gonernl oflloer with
ono log, whosoe infirmity obliges him to re-
main seated, and assisted by Mr. Constan-
tino Slopes, who hangs over the fair per-
former, and turns the loaves of her music-
book, with an empressement that forcibly re-
minds mo of days not long gone by, when I
svas as great a fool, a8 intatuated a victim,
.a8 that simple young man. Who shall ac-
count for the fastinatioa exercised by someo
women IJFon all who approach their sphere ?
The peculiar power of the rattlesnake, whoso
oye i said to lure tho conscious viotim un-
rosistingly to its doom, and tho attractive
ropertics possessed by certain ladies, and
y them used with equal rocklessness and
cruclty, are two arrangements of Nature
which make me a beliover in ¢ Mesmerism;"
and I am convinced that Drs. Bagshot pos-
sessed fully more than her share of the mag-
netic influence. What clse could it have
been that, ero she had run her fingers over
tho keys with her own peculiar touch, half

ring at the door-bell.

‘I'ne color fadod frum ber brow, nevertho-
Jess, before n wman's step dwelt heavily on
tho staircase, and her visitor was ered
iato tho roown as ** General St. Josophbs.”

* You are early, General," said she, giving
Lun her hand with ruyal condescension ;
* crrly, but welcome, and—and— The
hors-s will be round in five minutes— Havo
you had any breakfast © I am afraid my
coffee is quite cold.”

General St. Josephis knew what it was to
starve in the Crimea and broilin the Mutiny;
had boen shot at very often by guns of various
calibres ; had brought into discipline one of
the worst-drilled regimonts n the service,
and was n distinguished ofticer, past forty
years of age. What made lus heart beat,
and his bands turn evld 2 Why did the blood
rash to lus temples, whilo shegave him greet-
ing ?

* Don't hurry, pray " said he; “ I can
wait as long ns you like. I'l wait the whole
day for you, if that was all "

He spcko in u husky voice, as if his lips
were dry. Perbaps that was the reason she
seemed not to hear.

Throwing the window wide open, she
looked down the strest. Tahing more of that
thoroughfare than was convenient by advanc-
ing lengthways, withmaoy pluoges and lash-
ings vut, and whiskings of her long square
tad, o black mare with a side-saddle was
gradually approaching the door. The groom
who led her scemed not a htlle relieved when
he got her to stand by tho kerb-stone, patling
her nose and whispering many expletives
suggestive of composure and docility.

TO DE CONTINUED.

TILBURY NOGO.

—

There were, however, two graud excep-
tions to tho general run of commoners con-
stituting this assemblage, in the persons of a
dowager viscountess, and an carl’s yonnger
son , and the deference with which poor old

Hornorable Lionel Legerdrmain toadied, were
jnstructive proots of tho respect in which
England still holds the illustrious ornaments
of her aristocracy. Tho sufferings of

commanded ; but Mr. Legerdemain's popu-
larity did him, indeed, the grestest credit,
inasmuch as there must have been some ad-
mirable though hidden virtues concealed be-
neath so unpropossessing an exterior, to ren-
der that short, thin, dirty and vulgar-looking
man the centre of an admiring crowd. Badly
dressed, not half washed, and more than halt
drunk, he was relating to a listening circle
that day's rao with tie stag-hounds; the
chief merit of the performance being the fact
that he had ridden nearly a hundred miles
on the road, exclusive of hunting, sincobreak-
fast—and this feat, perhaps, in a measure
accounted for his seedy appearance.

* ‘Main, my boy !" said a good looking,
fresh-colored young gentleman, who secmed
tod rive much reflected honor from the
familiar abbreviative.—** "Main, my fino
icllow ! what did you do to-day with The
Back ?”

* Ran ten minutes, and broke my horse's
back,” rephies "Main, who is evidently a man
of few words.

“I'll mount you to-morrow with the Duke,”
good-nnturedly suggests the pitying inqurer,

who 18 basking 1n that time of hfe whea the

loss of o horso is the greatest conceivable

affliction.

“ Wouldn't give a thank-yon for fox-hnnt-

ing I is the somewhat uncouricous reply,
5 1 3 4 of Slasid

el

deaf Lady Rickeits was listened to, and thel

. . N dqr: last,

Lady Rickette from iotermittent paralysis) )4 the Lirdear
prevented her being anything more than a
passivo recipicnt of the general homage she

through one of those complicated preludes
she executed so brilliantly, drew me irresis-
tibly towards the piano-furto from the other
end of the room, and brought me, open-
moutbed, to gaze and li-ten spell-bound by
the enchantress, forgetful of the presence of
my own legitunate Mrs. Nogo, the pro<imity
of Joc—who, by the way, hated musio—and
all, but those sounds which bore me back
upon the wings of barmony to the shades of
Windsor, the green alleys of Viryinia Water,
the villa at Ascot, and the dreamy follies of
the past ?

Then, asif the music, accompanied by the
half-reproachful glances shet at me from be-
neath those long eyelashe§, was not enough,
Kate must needs complste tho charm—
thereto, I acknowledge, incited by the sup-
plication of Mr. Constantine Slopes—by
warbling forth one of those plaintive ditties
which people who are not “ by way of "
smnging, sometimes executo s0 beautifully
and so touchingly. With just enough sc-
companiment to melt the tones gradually
away ; with just enough expression not to
mar the plaintive simplicity of the sentiment:
acd with looks of pitiful tenderness that
might have thawed St. Anthony into & sigh-
ing Strephon, and that did make me very
uncomfortable .nd caused young Constan-
tino Slopes to shake like an aspen-leaf, she
drew from the responsive chords a soul-stir-
ring harmony as she poured forth her plain-
tive wail for

“ THE DAYS WHEN WE MET.

¢ Thore is mirth {n the sunshine, thore’'s peace
in the ghade,
Thero’s thoe fragrance of June on the flowor ;
Thero i3 lovein the whisper that steals through
the glado—
But the sunshine may pale, and the rose8 may

fade,
And the gkies may bo dark in an hour ;
And tho beart may grow weary—sthe brain may
forgat—
And the loved one be changed since the days
when wa met.

* There istmoming to hnpe for, when darkmess
is past ;
Thero's a dawn that shall smile into day ;
Thotg;l:s :.hb winter be chill, and unsparing the
Yet tho flow'ret shail bloom 11 1ts spning-timo at

ol {orth from the spray.

Bat tho heart hath no momrow, when its sun-
light is eet, ‘ j

And i:szmnsic is hushed since the days when vo
met. ’

* Will you seck for a blogsom when the treo is
laid low ?
Will yoa look to find 1ffe in docay ?
Is thero joy in despair ? is thore laughter in woa?
Can you ask mo to smilo through the tear-drops
that flow
For the hopes which have faded awsy ?
No ! the cheok shall be palo, and the eyeclash be

wot,
Whilo Itmoum all alone for tho days when we
met.

Amidst the applanse thut succeeded to the
** voice of the chermer,” I caught a glancd
from Nrs. Nogo which somewhat moderated
tho fervor of my approval, and-a ycrexptory
order to “ sec about the carriage!” sent mg
into the dark strect to grope up and down
for the fly which had brought us, and which,
according to agrooment, was to bo ready to
tako us lack. The interval having beon
whiled away by the driver in the cousump-
tion of exciseable commodities, we wers not
long on our homeward journey, and were
soon arranged-for the night in our comfort-
ablo dormitory at tho ** While Rose.”
Shall X confess that as I laid my head on
the conuubial pillow, tho still-present * re:
frain" of ** The Days when we Mct” was yet

oamoeid. madorc undrasnad

up the steps of this exclusive caruvauserai
with all the buoyant elestiaity of youth, and
swaggered through its halls, in the pleasing
conscrousness that ** the world was qu heforo
him, whero to choose.” ‘The very waiter
seems to glanco incredulously at the country-
made Loots and ill-fitting attire of a gontle-
man whom, it argaes uow no vanity to say,
he remembers onco the most particular 1
his chaussure—themost scrupulously correct
in his attire. Well may ho look as much as-
tonished a8 n waiter is capablo of looking—
for these functionaries, iko tho chairs and
tables with which they are chiefly associnted,
nover grow old, For them the spring-tide
and winter of lifo are not. \Who ever recol-
lects to hiave soen a waiter either in the bloom
of youth or tho decrepitudo of old agoe ?
If ho shiould bo short.winded nnd gouty,
your father romembers him afilicted
with these moonveriences when ho himself
was o young man. If he is ight, wiry, and
aclive—hght, wiry, and activo he wi

remain, when you aro tottering upon

England, to scek your fortune atthe anii-
odes ; pursue your search after tho fleeting
Jjade from pole to pole; and when half a life-
timo has clapsed, return to London, bank-
rupt at least 1n health and constitution, and
s0 altered as not to bo recognized by the
very cousin with whom jyou havo been
brought up from u boy, walk inta that-club
in which the wholesome rule, that “membors
abroad aro not liable for their yearly sub-
scription,” has induced you to keep your
name, and tho same waiter, apparently in
tho samo attire, offers you the evening paper,
with tho sameo flourish that used tocalla
smile to your countenanco twenty years ago;
and for a moment the magic of association
makes you feel as young as that evergreen
attendant. Look at biin; he is neither bent
nor wasted, neither wrinkled nor groy; he
always looked like a waiter, and he looks
just as like & waiter now as he did betoro
you went abroad. What is his secret ? ana
can ho be induced to part with it for love or
money? Perhaps he has no family cares—
Ah | the daily epistle from Mrs. Nogo, whiva
the rogue presents on a silver salver, with a
careless air that is enviablo to a degree.

** Whaiter, bring me a large glass of sherry
and 8 biscuit.”

““Glass of sherry, sir—yes, sir. Biscuit,
sir—yes, sir.”

And now to see what information my
news-loving lady can give from Bath, whero
wo still hold our head-guarters, and are con-
sidered, I rather flatter myself, what the
purser's wife in ** Peter Simple™ calls the
** Smiths, of London™—* quite the topping
people of tho place.”  Bho still crosses her
lotters word for word, and line for line ; and
her hand, though feint and ladylike in ap-
pearance, fets moro illegitle overy day.
wonder if I shall have to como to glasses at
last! however, with the assistance of alternato
sips ot the goblet of sherry, I manage to de-
cipher the contents, which a respect for the
confidence of conjugal correspondence pre-
vents me giving verbatim, bat by which I
am glad to learn that ¢ the cockatoo and the
{white mice are well, though the bullfinch
has broken his leg1” (The reader will infor,
from the importanco of these pets, that es-
tablishment is unblessed with a nursery.)
* The mastiff puppy, as yet nameless, has
been lost, and recovered at an enormous
sacrifico; and Toko—a long-cared, useless
spamel—has been bitten by the butcher's
dog. Mgy own two huuters have the inflo-
enzg, ana one of tho carriage-horses is lame ™
—whuch bulletin concludes he domestic de-
tails of this daily report. The remainder of
the epistle, like 1ts predeccssors, 13 full of
that ever-increasing intelligence which men
cali news, and gods scandal, and for the
growth of which the climate of Bath appears
pecubarly, favorable. From its perusal 1
learn that the Honorabie Licnel Legerde-
main bas been concerned in some most equi-
vocal proceedings on tho turf, and thaiitis
doubtful whether even his exalted rank will
enablo him to retain lus position in the im-

gol lin is paralytic, and poor Lady Rickett
ea
Guards—has behaved shamefully to her
niece; that venerable Miss Dido, eupposed
to be the most wvoterats of spinsters, had
been seen at ten v'clock at night walking
witk a man in acloak, who, Mrs. Nogo's
maid thought, was tho postmaster at the
corner, but whom AMrs. Champfront likewise
saw and declares to be Loms Napoleon ; that
peoplo_did move than oxtraordinary things
every day; and that aho, Mrs. Nogo, did not
know what the world would comé to at last,
ete., cte.  The letter concluded wwith an
earnest hopo that my bumness in London
would soon Dbe brought {o a close, and was
further clongated by a postscript, to the
offect that *-she had just seen young Con-
stantino Slopes driving four-in-hand down
Lavnsdowne-place; aud people received bim
just tho samo as ever; though what had be-
come of that Mrs. Bagshot, she had not an
idea—only it would be oxtiemaly painfal

br thia nna i

crutches, or writhing on & water-bed. Letﬁoa

; and young Graceless—formerly of the®™

considering the relationship and all, if acei-
A A oy TR T e

maculate society of Bath; that old Admira’ ”



