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mnirera on the coursg. I arn sure I arn
not exaggeratiug in saying that he was1
the most popular horse -of his time;1
ind now, before his final retirement,
from the Turf, he was to be asked toi
perform a task which, if brought to aj
ïSeesaful conclusiod, would, by put-1
ting ail hie previesprformances in
the shade, addunig lustre to hie
naile.

"In plain English, my husband had
accepted with hum in the Chester Cup
for ;whichi the handicapper had award

in the heaviest weight it was in his
power te give.' That officiai meant it
as a compliment, no doubt; in fact,
eonsidering Sir Harry's previous per-
formances, I don't very well sec how he
eould, in 'fairncss to the other herses
in the race, have been more lenient; but
te us, who were se fond of him, it
seemed rather hard on the old herse
for ail that.

"The other patrons of the stable,
amenagBt wb.om were one or two ef the
very shrewdesE men ou the Turf, gave
it as their opinion that Sir Harry was
handicapped dlean out of the race, and
strongly advised my husband to scratch
Mim. Your grandfathciý, bowever, de-
clared ôpenly that he feared nothing in
the race, and that unless Sir Harr.y
succumbcd in any exigeucies et train-
ing, he would net only run for the
Chester Cup, but was certain te win it
into the bargain.

"The tramner, tee, wouldn't hear of
defeat. 1 really believe had any one
suggested such an idea te. any ef cm-
ploy ces of the stable, there would have

benmnler. The British public, I
need scarcely say, declined te hear a
word against their idol, and declared
.on' te a man. Some ef the list men,
people said, would be utterly' mmcd if
Sir Harry won. Davis, the biggest ef
them ail, slîowed what he theught ef
the horse's chance by laying my bus-
band fifty tliousand te a thousand in
ene bet, te, say nothing ef a host of
fancy wagers-Sir Hlarry against other
herses ln the race, lu their places.
WVeigt -ef mouey-public meney-at
last told its talc, snd, extravagant as
lt may secm, a fertnight before the
race found Sir Harry firmly establish-
ed favorite for the Chester Cup.

"Indeed it was an exciting time. And
nIas! it proved tee much so for your
poor graudfather. whose trame, enfeebl-
ed as it was by repeated attacks ef
gent, was unable te stand the severe
strain suddenly put upen it. In fact,
he completely broke down, beth physi-
tally sud mentally, and it seemed every
day more doubtf ni whether he would
live over the race. The Presà, et
course, get hold of it, sud emissaries
were actually sent- down from London
te make inquiries. In fact, my poeî
husband was touted- far more system-
atically thau his horse. Bets were
even mnade, I was -informed-nay, saw
recorded ini the papers, with xny own
eyes-that the owner ef the favorite
would die before the Chester Cup was
run, and how angry it made me I can-
hot tell yen.

"Whien we wheeled my poor dear ini
his invalid chair, clad in the green dreq-
sing-gown you see hanging there eut
of this very window, into the rose
garden beyond, where be would lie
sunhing bimself for heurs, we could
see men dodging about behind the trees
i the park beyond, takzing ia every

~novement with their race-glasses. 1
need scarcely say that Sir Warry suf-
fered iu the betting ini consequence,
though net te the extent oee xight
have imagiued.

"'The Squire wanted rensing,' the
docter said, and he, peor mnan, n'as do-
ing his best you înay be sure, for, like
the rest ef us, he n-as a firm believer
In Sir Harry, and had backed him ai
the long odds aeccrdingly.

"'If you could get some friend of a
lively temperamoent dowvu te keep yeur
httsband company and cheer him up
and distract his thoughts generally, it
would do hlm more goed, my dear ma-
dam than ah tie.docters iu England!'

'Thius spoke the doctor, and takzin.-
.his advice 1 wrote off that very day to
Mr. (hiarles 'Merridew, one eofiny bus-
band's niest valncd friptids, and, as yoi
know, the monst emninent comedian of
blis day, explaining the crcuinstances'
of the -case and begging him if it n'ere
possible to cerne dowu te us at the
Mauor House at once.

"Ged bless hlm! At a quarter te il
four o'clock the very next atternoon, a n
post-chaisc with four herses attiacned I
was te bie scen teariug aleg ue 11w r- t
niage drive at a gallop, aud the next in- t
stant Charlie Merridew was shaking me t
by the haud-both harnds-and askirg h
me a thousand questions ail at once lun s
the impulsive mauner that vas part p
sud parcel oet himaclf.M

"'My dear old friend net live ever r
the Chester Cup day,' he exclaimcd.w
'Nonsense, neusense! He must live-he o
shall live, my dear Mrs. Standish, net h
ouly over Sir Harry's Chester Cup, but
mauy more lu the turne te come, or my
name isu't Merridew. Besides, haven'tb
I backi Sir llarry te vin me tena
thousandi Why I, shah tbe ruined ifg
anything happeus te preveut bis run-n

"'he gentlemen of the Press beth- e
crlng yen, arc they? l'Il bother tbem c
a bit befere- I'vc doune vith them. V

"'Wbat would they say 1 vonder?e
What will thcy say, whbca thcy sec ber
fore ve arc tweuty-four heurse oder-
the evuer of the favorite for the Ches-
ter Cup dancing the sailor's berupipe one
his owu lawu attircd lu the greeu dres-
sing gevu bc beggcd et me years ago?à

"I'Yeu reinembr-woeit vhen 1I
playcd Beau Leiingten in The Fop-ran
for five bundred uigts-gavc it te deaxn
o!d Ned atter I bad taken it off for thec
last timc-bad te play the part again1
soon aftcrwards-obliged te buy anoth-1
r-a gray eue this time-still barpiugc

ou the parrot you perceive - net the1
saine thing though-uevcr liked it se1
much as my old green eue. Moral:1
neyer lose sight et au old trlcnd if1
yen can possibly avoid it--Couldn't1
heip it tbeùgh lu this case, could 1,1
Mrs. Staudlsh? eh?'

"'Then 1 led thé great acter te niy
husband, the quick glaue be thrcw at
me, as be clasped bis old aliy by the
h aud, teiling me plainer than werds
hew sbocked lie vas at the change
which bad taken place since tbey bad
last met. Thc next iuitant sud lhe was
seated by bis side, ruuning 'on lu bis

iusual airy sud volatile mauner, lcttiug
off jekes an~d tclling stories by the
score sud waking up the drowsy rose-
garden with that wouderful Iaugh ef
h is, se familiar te pîsygeers. Higi
spirits arc infectious, and my'husband,
iii as hie vas, at once fell a victim
sud brigbtened up se al et a suddeu, as
te make me regret that I bad net bcg-
ged his staunch fnieud te mun devu sud,
scec us before. Joincd by the decter,

rwho vas delighted by the succesef bis
prescription, we vere quite a merry
party at dinner that night, sud did net

3 orget, you may depend, te ,drink Sir
iHarry's bealth, proposed by our visiter
rla a humerons speech. Fiually we al

went te bed iu the best et spirits.
"«Ou rising the next momning, My

imaid, busy brushing my hair, remark-
c d how glad she was te sec master
'se mucb better this morning.'
3 'Hc's up and about amengst the

-roses,' she added, 'Just -as he used te
betere was toek se bad.'
1 "About and amongst the roses,
Jane!' 1 exclaimed lu astouishment.
'Wýhat do yen mean?'

"'Wbat 1 say ma'am,' repiied Jane.
'Look ont of the window, and yon'l

1sec fer yourselt, ma'amn.'
9 "11 flew te the window, and, sure en-
ough, there was te ail intents sud pur-

1 poses my husband, wvho I imagined ly-
* ing, helpicss lu bed, trotting about in

bis green dressing-gown, a pair et scis-
Lsors lu ene band sud a basket lu the

other, cutting off a rose here, a dead
aleaf tirere, and humming s little seng
*te himiself ail the time lu the cbeeriest

manner imaginable. Looking up from
r bis occupation for a second hie caughdt
tsight et my astenished face at the open

window.
Il'Breakfast, mv dean- breakfast!' lie

rcaled eut, kissingý bis band as lie spoke.
"A horrible tboughit struck me that

thle must bave.suddenly gene eut et bis
m ind, and hastily donning a wrapper,
17 tore dewu st-itirs sud eut ef deers.

'"MY dear Ned,' 1 began.
l"Ia, ha, ha! 1 alwavs said 1 was

the best ."make-up" lu Engiand, and
Li now T'ni sure et it,' exelaimed Chari"s
f Merridew, for be it vas, lu bigb gice,

3' executing as be spoke a few steps et
"thie sailors' bornpipe.

" wI'Dont sav a wordl le wMsqpered;,

gla sses levelcd at us at the present a
moment, sud the sportiug papers, wlIt
be ful oft eit tomorrew uimuiug, aud
this la vhat thcy'il say: "We arc glad9
te te lu a position te, state for a tact 1,
that the popular owuer et Sir Harry '
has se fam recovcred from bis mecentt
'severe iudispesition that there ls every i
prebabiiity et bis beiug present lu per- 0
sou ou Wednesday uext te sec bis bers.
run for the Chester, Cup." Sir Barry1
viii be favorit~e again betome the day's
eut, sec if bie is't!-I kuow-ha, lia.
ha!'

"It vas iudeed a good <mnake up.'
"'Mr. Memriddw aud my husband were

both abQh't the. saine beight sud build,
sud there vas great similarity vith re-
gard te that preminent teature, tih,
nose, both beiug et the Roman pattern.
Ou the other baud the former possesa-
cd a luxuriant bcad et bair, sud vas
dlean shaven whilst your grandfather4
vas very bal, sud vome bushy, wbisk-
ers meeting nearly under Isechia.
Here the actor's art cque lu vith tbe
happy mesuit that'I told yeu; no happy
indeed that at a littie distance no eue
could b ave detcted the deception.

"Wel my dear, the Chester Cup day
amivcd at st, the brightest May day
yen eau possibly imagine. .The drc-
tom bad been te oeei patient, bad
remained te lunebeon, sud' goe off
chuckling; partly at the suecess et bis
trcatmeut, sud pamtly ne doubt at the
prospect et Sir Barry vinniughmaa
eemtertablc sum et meney; vbilst I
retircd te my own moom. te vmite a tev
letters by vsy et dlstraetlng my
thoughts. So'engrossed vas 1 that 1
took ne account et the tinie,ntil look-
iug up te the dlock l vas atontsbcd
te flnd that it was five sud tblrty min-
utes past tbrce, sud ithe time appoint-
cd for, the Chester Cup te obcraunvas
hait-past the heur.

Il'Thcy may bc running new, for ail
I know,' 1 tbought te mysoît; 'at ail
eveus tbey arc at the post;' qud î vas
just pmepaming te leave the roem sud
join my husbaud sud bis tnlend, vbeu a
basty tap at the door vas beard, sud
lu respouse te my invitation lu vaik-
cd Charces Mcrmldew, bis face as vhite
as a sheet, sud gmeatly agitated. 1
gucsscd the truth at once.

"'My dean busbaud vas deadi
'He vas apparcntly aslecp, and bis

tmicnd, unvlling te disturb hlm, vas
quietiy meadiug at bis aide, vhen h.
suddenly started up iute a sittlug pos-
turc vitb a strauge wiid look lu bis
cyca vhich the acter bad neyer seen
betome. 'Sir Harry vins!' h. scmeam-
cd. 'Sir Harry- The sentence vas
neyer flnished. The lips eme suddeniy
tiugcd vith froth "sud a d asih
gux-gle lu the throat; .sad* your grand-
father fell back dead lu, the arme et
the truc frieud whom bie liked se veli.

"'Then the acter vent on: 'Thse Ches-
ter Cup vas put dowu for balf-past
tbree; poor Ned died at pmcciscly
twenty-flvc minutes past-if kuown
ISm Harry yul be disqualifled; thous-
ands ef poor people all over the court-
try losc their mouey-ruiucd. Muet
net be-off among the mbses again-
green dressiug-gow---not a moment te
bc lest. You stay here sud cals
servant as vituess in case any ques-
tiens arc asked atterwards.'

"Iu tbree minutes'. time the acter
wgs te bc secu fussiug about once Inorc
in the rose garden. He even spoke te
an undergardener. I rang the bell, sud
the buttier appeamed.

"l'Oh, take these letters please,
Wckham, sud ask your master if bc
bias any for the post; you'IL flnd hlm
amiongst bis roses. Oh, sud, Wickbam,
wbat is the right time, please."

"'«The turne is just a quarter te four,
marnm,' replied Wickham, consuiting

ibis warming pan et a watcb. 'Chester
Cup's ail over by this time, ma'am,'
added Wickham with a smirk as bie
lef t thse reoin.

"I Iookei eut et the vindow vîth a
ibeating beart, sud ssw Wickham go out
te bis master (as he thougbt) with rny
message sud return wben bc had ire-
ceived bis answer in the negative te
the bouse.

"Tben I vent eut, sud kind Charles
Merridcw, giving me an arm, led me
gently into the presence et the dead.
F "IHastiiy removing bis wig sud wbis-
kers sud dofflng thse green dressiunr-
prown, bc vas aouicklv bimvself again.
sud then ve rang, for assistance, sud

a groom was at once despatchcd to«
the docter.

"lLate that night a mounted mésus.,
ger arrivcd with a letter for my hus.
baud, sent off by bis traîner imhuedi.
îtely after the race, te intorm 1him,
Llîat Sir Barry after a desp ra.te
ish, had get up i evo u ti
and wen the Chesteir Cup ey .a 1_

'II felt horribly guilty wheuI
the news. 'Wuld you haei aIt
had yoube nMy pei
quircd my gadmother, aV
imgto me.

"'Well, po, M
mea,' I repe!le, t a't,

ý'ery t gr a fti8 fa*$rtikaumbeR e i peot$lu
wcre made Qmàtjb17
thec ertainly M m ~ot *
he ben diIlaJiei, sud the
an outsider, wésuo't h?-
rate. Oh, theru wetem4
ean extenuéie
yes, I thinlc,to
riould cemiulY, va 0

my gmidmothetp
«And opê b

a =18take p 4
,oupwasto bé ruà
3.80, *herei f « I0hessweroe sut ébU t"aý
cisely et tbfrtoen m1ius
your por gn te,-
.1Ive minutes ;00S
over juat la Ime tluÙ
cationetof Sr Barry.Toé
sald mygraui
stomy; an d OeI

up yeur abode I the O014
yeun lotalonally O1W-
tbougbt to yoer deîIg3lu
moth er and Sir flarmy tbê0Y#
ail tbe. green dreesigw~~

I sec the boy who graduatea.
Stand pbefor. the eCf9d',

His cellar's very, v07 til,
His di l very liu;

He %tes hit parents ait th ~
As prend as they can b- U

And there' a another, o--l
la illed with .cstay.

see him raise bis good rlght
And wave it In the air; 7'

I hear the big, uncomnron wordO
Roll from his lips, up there;

He draws himaelf up prtàôdly, and ~.
Hia face with pleàsure iI#wmu"

I wish that 1 knew hait as *~
As this boy thinks h. , kqW#.

Brave Tommby.

This la the story et a hero, not tbe
kind et a hero ve are acçustomed'jq
read about, but neverthelesa, a her0
lu real lite. His name is Toznyn ,

One day Tommy's great kit. spagWp
the string and flew awayfar 0~M
sight. Tommy stood sti framq
ment, and then turued -around tO
corne hime, vhistling a mer7 tune.

"Why, Tommy 1" said 1, 'are 7012
net sorry te lese that kiter'

"Yes, but -what's the use? 1 can't
take more than a minute te feel bad.
'Sorry' viilnet briug the kite backr
and 1 vaut te niake another."

just se wben he breke bis feg.
"Poor Tommy!" cried hie aiter,',

"you can't play sny mo-orel" 1
"I'm net peor, either. Yen cry for

me: I don't have te do it for myseff,
P'nd l'lbhave more time te whistle.
Besides, whien I get veli I shall beat
every boy in school on the multipli-
cation table, for 1 say it aver aud
over airain tilI it niakes me sleepy
every time my iegr aches."

If there vere more herees lie
Tomjny three would be less real-
trouble lu the wvend.

rter a
aloug

mun-
ffhance
B bar-

b suit

lnldn't
let it
-nd,
3 fav-
veut

ut, as
-hcart.
indeed.
tih it;
udmo-
eîf -me-
as he

have
?.ixed,

been

for-
' e

thEm
;urned
great

ý)ocket
s net
there"
man-
race

au te
few

-ever
îelling
rt-dis-
> suc-
ly in
ut te
gland,
tality.
1 best
encerai
n-heu

ste 1
day.
your

k te

owns

father
. ivel-
ýed by
crowd
Flarrv,
Il any
such g
vesini
is ad.


