Which way ho ¢can maKo IMust lavuvy vue
ot Coriander, 1 dont koow, but, I sbould
thmng, by winung , and, st I'm right 1n my
conjecturo, bar acoidents, we shall win our
2aoney, Gren.’

*Apd 1 it is the other wag ?’

*Shan't Jogo it, thank goodness! Bat I'm
afraid, if bis book makes up a few hundred
Lotter on the lose, Coriandor will not run up
o s provivos petfurmances. We've done

prewy well, win or luse, we sland a big {

sluko tu uthing. Good-night.’

urenvillo emoked and mused far into the
pight. Yo, bo had been playing for high
stakes lately, and wioning game after game.
Lt this onfvy come off, and he shonld have
fairly won his sweet cousin. Then the
thought camo into his hoad that he must see
st, and then it fiashed acrces him that Mande
must bo with him. How he was to manage
it ho didn't know. As inspirations flash
acrues mankind, 80 do superstitions. Haude
bad bad her eurtilego, ho had now his ; Co-
sunder's winaing the Two Thousand de-
euded opon Lim and bis fiancee being there
tv seo. .

* iadicalous,’ you'll eay. There is pretly
weil as muob romance and superstition going
about the world as heretofore ; but our nie-
teenth oentot g traioing toaches us, above all
things, not to lay nurselves open to.ridlc-lle.
Ve moy 1nwardly admit such things, we
dun't acknowledge them. Still, the age that
recogoices * spinit-rapping’ necd nut alto-
getuor turp up its neee at sortiloge.

CHAPTER XIV.

———

THE BAUE FOk Tk 1wy TROUSAND.

Ine olagsio heath is crowded; ay, over-
crowded. The carringes stand four and five
deep pext tho ropes. The horsemen foel
thensolves overwhelmed by the chariots.
Jealous habitues of long standing glare dis-
dsinfally ns huge lunoheon-hampers meet
their oflended oyes; while th_a espairing
tuues of an old idolator, who, in accents of [
biter.st apguish, exclaims, ¢ .Sa.zne. thres in-
fernn] machines, covered with pigeon-pies
aud Go.anebs's stout, upon my wol 1" strike
chully on the heartot the old Newmarket
map. . ,

Yes, there’s no doubt about it. I don't
any tho world, but tho civilized worl_d, is not
tig enough. To use an Americanism,
“we're out. Everybedy goes everywhere
r wa-days. Tfyou bappen to bave mixed

anach in the world there is no place of which
you can predicate, ¢ Well, thank Heaven, 1
cau't weet any one I know thore.’ Percon-
ally, T can simply affirm that my particular
aversions always turn up on such occasions.
At tho Grand Mulets, the top of the Pyra-
mids, on tho crest of Table Mountamn, or:n
the depths of the Catacombs, I shonld be on
tho lookout tér them. 1 consider them as
vart of tho sconery; the quassia-cup from
which I quaff tho nutty sherry of existence.
1 shudder, and submat to them accordisgly.
1 hear Herne Bay spoken well of in this re-
spect. The Andaman Islands,in the Bay of
-Benga), folks eay are not sootally crowded ;
and thero muost bo some rotired spots about
Lake Nyanza at present. Tho latter, of
course. woh't last. Steamers, ay, penny
opee, probably, probably, will ply tnere be-
foro five years are over, and the Viceroy of
Egypt will probably have ostablished a Ba-
den on its banks ont of compliment to th'e
prodery of Earopo. I suppose we shouldn't
inind gambliog on another continent.

I wonder how ofien tho world has had its
virtnous paroxysms abcut gambling, and its
fits of indignation about money-lending.
Logmsiatoe! Yos, you may legislato on both
gubjects. Whatis the result? Legmlauon
simply diverts gambling into ot}mr vhannels.

Laws against URGtY have failed snco the
orld bogan, or rathor, sinco our prusent
.nowledge of 1t began. 1f wo must not

sho vaused :

¢ What ?' inquired her cousia.

* Don't ask mo!~—well, never be as happy
as I baye boen.’

Grenville pressed the little band that rest-
od in his, but said nothing; in whioh he
showed great dircrotion. In lovo-makung,
silenoo 18 often more effectivo than conversa-
tion.

§i3ut the noise of the burating cork 18 Lushed
n Jarvie —tho ring 18 deserted. Fiys and
horeemen tear across to where the oords,
placed 1n funnct-ghape, tndicats the finest of
tbo Rowley miles, Every ome 18 on the
gut vive to 83 the result of tho first greas
three-year-old race of the season. Carefull
have tho horses been scrutinized in the Bird-
cago and olsewhore, and the soatterod rin,
from the fooi of the Jockey Club stand an
from amid the carringes still shriek forth
spasmodio offers against outsiders. Gren-
ville has never loft his cousiu’'s side. As he
has already said, the turf was a great mys-
tery to hua. All he knows—and this 18 de-
nved from Dallison—is, that Comander is
favonte, and that Fanxpas and The S8aint are
each baciked for a great deal of money, and
th;t the Ligitming colt 18 & dapgerous oat-
sider.’

* Now, Maude, stand up on the seat. Are
the glasses right ? 1ry.’

*Quite; I can see beautifuilly.’

*Yery well, now repeat what I bhave
taught you. What are the colors ?°

¢ Coriander, black and white hoops ; Faux-
pas, green and white braid ; The Saint,
cherry and black cap; and—-and, oh dear, I
forget that Lightning thing.'

* Mazarine blue ; don't forget again. Do

you see those two bushes 2 As soon as we!

Lear they are off, bring your glasses to bear
on those, Wait till you catch the horses in
theur field, and then follow them till you don't
weut glasses.’

¢ Yes, Gien, but my hand shakes so. I
wish you badr't told me about all that
money if Cortander wins. Ol dear, way
}lon;t they start 2 What are they waiting
or

Ab me, faces are a study the five minutes
before the flag falls for & great race. Emo-
tion, 1018 trne, 18 Very mauva:ss ton, but the
teeth will go through the lip, or the mouth
wiil tmitch, and the hand that holds the race
glass will shake a little on these occasions,
when the possessors are involved in high
stakes on the result. Unce over, and as a
rale it wounld be difficult to tell whether s man
had lost much or little. Winuners look jubi-
lant, losers bland, at the hoisting of the num-
bers. To study faces, use your eyes while
tho horses slill cluster at tho starting-post.
Still I recollect two heavy losers on the cele-
brated Dorby of '67 ; tho one as nonchalent
as over, but the other looked as if stricken
with ague—and, for all I know, may have
been , 1t was cold encugh.

Suddenly is seen tumult among the dis-
tant horsemen, who have gone down some
way to witness the start ; and almost before
Maude oan realize that they are all tearing
toward ber, the fierce shriek of ¢They're
off ' announces that the race for the Two
Thonsand has begun. She has barely time
to get the bushes within the field of her
glasses, when half a dozen_ of the gay eilken
Jackets pass them. Flashed, panting, ex-
cited, and ntterly anaccustomed to the thing,
Maude grinds her little white teeth in her
agitation, as she finds they have passod- the
point, wore like the glimpse of a kaleidos-
copo than anything elss ; thon for a second
ghe can't find them again. *Ob, Gron,’ shs
gasps, ¢ which is Coriander ? I forget! VWas
it blue, or black and white hoops ? I've lost
them. Oh dear, that green thing will win !
Ob, which is Coriander ° And there was
a slight gnrgle in Maudo's throat.

* Tho Saint wins! No he don't, he's beat!
Fauxpas wing! No, the Lightning Colt!

Fanxpas'—when, sharpand shrill as a clarion
above the Babel, came Sam Pearman’s cry

AJ0LLUOT IACY, IUBY DULG UVLLBTIYLUD LUV A G-
signedly, and, I faucy, passed a tolerably
plessant two hours. A gentleman on a neat
baok, after s momeont's Lesitation, pulled ap
at their oarrisge. Lifting his bat to Mande,
ho nodded cheerily to Rose, and, leaning
over, murmured :

¢ No end of congratulation. What a coupe!
I’'m very well satisflod ; but Gron, you huve
pisyed for bigh stakeo, and T sopposo T ma
say have won them? Adieu!" And witl
another glanoe, and raising of tis hat to
Maude, he cuntered off.

¢ Who was that ?' she inquired.

¢ Dallison, who did all my beiting for we.'

¢And aid he know

¢ He know what that £5,000 meant to me.
Heos ﬂih" Maude. I bave been playing
hifh stakes, and to think that I should win
all !’

Mr. Denison turned up in the most jubil.
ant spirits. He had had a delightful du{.
and won a hundred and odd pouands, he told
them. * Don't think I am going on with it,
Grenville, but, a8 T had come to sae ¢the
QGunieas’ run for once more, I detormined
to risk my pony on it, and backed the horse
that had already been such a good friend to
me; and, as that was sucecessful, I invested
two or three mors ten-pound notes on the
strength of my first win, s0 that my gains
mounted up, my seleotions having proved
successful.’

Within twenty-fcur hours Grenville Rose
had had a long confabulation with his unole,
and succeeded in convincing him that ho was,
thanks to the additional £5,000, in a posi-
tion to merry his cousin at once: he oounld
make up now £600 a yeur, and he was sure
business wonld shorily come to him. Deni-
son demurred a little, but he certainly was
ander somse obligation to his nsphew about
that mortgege. The domestic current, too,
ran strong in (Grenville’s favor; so after a
little he yielded, saying that ¢ if they thought
fit to begin the world on tbat income he had
no more to eay, further than that they oonld
axpect but little help from bhim daring his
lifetime.’

Maude and Granville recked little of that,
and in three months time they were married;
and one of the handsomoest wedding presents
Maude received was, strange enough to say,
from Bam Pearman, with a very oorrect note,
to the effect that, *forgetting all the past, he’
trusted Miss Denison would still consider
him as a friend and well-wisher.’

Moreover, 80 immensely struck was that.
gentleman with Grenville's acuteness in the
proseoution of the heriot claim, that he threw’
a ocpeiderable amount of his own and friends’
legal business into Rose's hands; and thres
or four years aftor that merorable Tto
Thousand you seldom paw o horse cage in
whioh Grenville waa not employed. Briefs,
too, fell thick from other sources; the Cori-
ander story, was bruited about, and the at.
torneys pronounced it smart, clever—very,
and indorsed theix opinions practically.

Tho plcture of that distinguished race-horse
may be seen in the dining-room at Manners.
ley, and Pearman often contemplates it, and
soliloquizes as he does s0: ¢ Yes; you cost
me £10,000 hard cach, and the prettiest girl
in England; but you won the &mioas snd
the Derby, you did.'

Over Rose's siudy mantlepiese bangs a
print of that same celebrity. Deep in his
papers in the evenings sometimee, when
work is 5o plentiful that it becomes hard lo
grapple with, Maude will glide softly in, and
say, ‘Come, Gren; tea is in, Come and
dnnk Coriander's health—the doear old horss
that gave us to cach other.’ And he yields
to tho voice of the charmer, and, to the bene-
6t ot his health, enjoys & twenty minutes’
romp with a sturdy little boy of some three

ears old or 8o, who, having been once taken

y_his mother iato courl, has determined on
being a judge almost immediately.

It is & solemn compnct between Aaude avd

Mr, Pearman that, when anything happens
to Coriander—who, baving much disfin-

H18 memory wus BlUguiarly reteouve, aua
olung tenaciously to all tha dotails of & trausac.
tion, not one of which eacapod oither his obser-
vation or momory, no difference what may have
been tho flight of timo or what vioissitudes for-
tuno may have brought in the interim. Henoe
ho was s sort of walking Listory of the Ameri.
can turl since ho began his carcer. He had
witnessed most of the ?rominent meetings in
the country ; never let either a meeting or & race
escape him that he could possibly eeo, and he
remembered, long yoars after, the distanco of
the race, horses enguged, tho jookeys, weights,
how the racd was run, how it was lost or won,
and even the timo made, His memory was of
groat assistance to him in following pedigrees.
With the prominent tamilies of thoroughbreds
of this country be was perfectly Zsmiliar, and
although there was no Stud-book for more than
thirty years after ho entered the turf that was
nocepted in turf circles, he was raruly at fault in
the pedigroe of a horse springing {rom any of
these f2millea.

¥, was well learned in the laws of the tur?,

with all tt e detaus of training, was regarded as
one of the most watchfas and pradent men that
ever handled youpg horses. He anderstood
thoroughly the physical conformation and anat.
owy of the hurse, studied each with great care,
and 8 hotse put under his charge was sure of
protection from abuso, and to Lave all his pow.
ers presarved. This was a strong point with Dr.
Weldon.
The crowning ast of his lifo, however, was his
last offort to elevate the standard of the turf in
this countrr. He was advancing in years, had
travelled much, had treasured all he Liad seen,
and he finally reduced tke whole to wniting, and
thus gave i% to those who sucoeed him, that they
may profit by his experiencs, observation ard
labor. Truly the * Thoroughbred .Racehorss :
How to Dreed, Rear and Train Him,” is by far
the best work on the subject over issned in an:
country. Many people differ with the author in
some of the rules and maxims laid down by him,
and, on this account, are aisposed to reject the
work. Isthis an acknowledged test of the value
of an aathor’s labora? The guostion is not
whother all tite rules laid down and theories
taught in & book are infallibly true, for this has
never boen the fortune of a single aunthor from
the days of Herodotus to the present time;
bat, Is tke worx a reasonable improvernent on
its predecessors ? is the inguiry of every ons
who wishes to support legitimate advancement
and conservative progress. No one can truth.
fully say the work is not a wonderful improve.
ment on its predecessors. Whatever may be
the fate of the work, it cannot be denied that
Dr Weldon did his daty. He lived a life en.
visbly pure, and before he turned away from its
active scenes, he regarded it a duty to deliver fo
has associates and successors evidences that he
had pos lved in vain. All those who give s
stadent’s search through its pages will find that
the proofs that h9 did not do so0 are ample.—
Spirit of the Times.

THE BIGGEST FISH S8TORY.

Qur readers may have seen an aceount in the
Burlington Hawkoye of the little gurl whoe has
trained two pickerel so that they will draw her
in a boat. Now the Whitehall (Gazoite is not to
be beaten in telling a* fish " story, so it relates
the following:

A man has an artificial tront pond with at
least 8,000 fish, each weighing from half » pound
to tw> pounds, more or less. He also has a lit-
tio girl, five years old, who has succeeded in
tramnng the fish so that she can go to tho edge
of the pind and with a handful of crums feed

them from her chubtby hand. They have
Ilenmed to jump out of the water and smatch

worms {rom her fingers, and they are extremely
fond of their littlo mistress, Ono day she lost
her balanco and pitched hesdlong into tho water
where it was deep: She sdys that when ahe
went ** way down” she called lustily for help.
Hercries quickly attractod her parents, and they
were horrified at seeing the littlo girl floating
upon the surfaco of the pond. The fether
1ushed to tho wator's edge and reached out for
his pet, and as ho raised her from the water a
parfeot solid mass of trout was found beneath
her. These faithful gubjoects of the little queen,
a8 ghe fell, gunickly gathored beneath ber and
thus showed their lovo for their mistress by
besring up ber body until aid arrived, thus
proventing her from meeting a watory grave.

MIVM uluTL OuopOuMUL G 0 TECE oy
habit at the post kept hira in tronbl::.:::pygw
tho meeting, to which fact may be uw‘hﬂ
some of Barroti’s uumerous moupts, 4

HUNTING THE BUFFALg,

Hunling the bvffale is very diffe
from stalking cither the &nl:iy;)pe o: iﬁ?ﬂ
and is inteneely exciting. They m“m:
exoept by those who make their Livelihon
by selling the ekins, shot witha nfle, (n, P
method boing to rido at full gallop yyy,
hord, sclect the nost procusing an
then shoot with a revolver. A good dug
gr?otxce, and 1 might add nerve, is
efore & man can expect to beco
complished buffalo huntsr, a wfﬁ‘.’“”
horae is also neceesary to insure suses,
Thp first precantion to be obserred ady
sighting a herd which it is proposed * torey,
are.to lighten yourself and Lorss of all sape,
flaous gear, which we alwags tanded orgyy
orderlies, tighten up the saddie-guty, ..
button your holster, and seo your revsipy
hsggg and readg}rl for use.
en everything is ready, adv
wards the herd atg a brisky’ttot cﬂ“,n:
As a rule, they will-allowiyou to approsayy
within about two hundred yards, whep, beiyg
alarmed, the whole herd will ecamperet
This is the time to mako the runips, g,
after retreating aboub two bundr. yui,
they will stop to look around to .ee whwer
they are being pursued or not. Befon
can make up their minds to b off againihy
bunter ought {o be in their .nidst, spiti
the berd in ‘wo, and scatteving theming]

Y | direotions ahexd of bim. ‘ingling outap.

ticular animal—. anl> ¢ne gkin 18 rajum,
8 8ix or seven.year old cow 18 selected; o
food is wanted a three.year old 15 chous-
the hunter dashes up alongeide and wiem
within about twenty-two or thres yardidi.
cha’ jes his revolver rapidly 1ato bis metm,
g:é;;sing close to the poor animal oonig
ils.

The buffalo is wonderfully tenashis of
life ; I have mysolf chased an o1d ball, whas
head I was desirous of possessing as atrepey
for & distanoe of eight wmiles, and becay
sucoumbea after twenty-five bullets had a:.
tually taken effect, the majonty of whxa
entered. a vital part. When wounded Ge
are naturally verv savage, and, msidw

with pain, will charge furiously, buf an
oasily eyaded By a well-mounted horsemss

‘When they see their efiorts are fulils thy
will stop short, etamp their foet vicknuy,
soort, and shake their heads and shseg
manes with impotent fury. An inforisty
buffalo bull is a vary ugly customer atels
quarters, but is really harmless if $he buk
18 mounted on & tractable horse. Thenpd
ity with which these clumsy, awkmrd-loc!
1ng animale get over the ground is perfed
marvellous, apparently shaffing along ki
& drovo of cows, they are in reality travellz
at a great speed, and a men must bewt
mounted indeed who expeots to overtd
them if thoy have the advantage of ag:
start, or even to keop up with afterkeb
once ranged alongside.

An inexperienced Lunter is apt tothZ
after a ghort chase, that his viclim musis
sncenmb, from the fact that its head ishy
mg down and its tongue protruding !
these are not indications of cxhaastios,s
a buffalo, made to *bite the dust,’ willl
oat the best horse carrying & rider 2
back.~Capt. Markham.

One McCuo owns & shot-gan, bat be 5
8 ho didn't. In the course of & recentr
ble he shot & valuable hound, the prop
ot Mr. Hamilton Duperow, wliou wa!
large on tho farm of Mr. Wm. U Donnel
Sonth Easthope. Havixg? been arrosted
arraigned before the P. M., Lo was asse
just $28.50 for Lis.fan.




