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A RAGE FOR A WIFE!

CHAPTER XIL

{(CONGLUDED.}

Wo pow stand to wiu, between us, £10,.
1ivf vonnnder wins the Two Thousaud,
and just quats it ho loses. Not & bad book,

reavillo ?'
¢ *By Jove! no; and he's a good chanee,
hasn't he ?°

*Yes, on provious runming, wonderful.
\Wo know Peartnan bas backed him to win
Lun a lut of money. It's not likely hie would
Love paud you £10,000 to-day unless he was
very confidont about his chavoe. To_wind
up witk, bis own comuuissioner backed bim
torduy fur a guud bit of muney, although he
uad to tako shottish odds, owing to our hav.
wg appropriated all the long prices sgainst
the colt.’ .

uronvillos eyes sparkled, though he said
nothing, but stnoked on 1 eilence for a min.
nto or two. Yes, if that ccupe should come
off, ho might marry Maude at onco!

Dalligon had regarded him intently. Sud-
d. uly ho bruke silence—

*Of oourso—what a8 fool T am! 1
oaw your eye flash up, and then yon

sunged into a reverie. I had forgotten
we stabe yua tuld me you had on this,
wuen you first spoke to me ebout it.
Whoether 1w's buen any good to go so far, of
coatso I don't know , but you stand as faira
ohance a8 a man oan do of winning £5,085
pext week,if that will help you at all,
Thero's no certainty about anything in this
wcrld—about how lon%it's been a world, or
about how long wo've beon preying on each
other jn it. Practioally, miad, we =&re as
much cannibals as ever, and eat each other
up with as much alaority as the TFeejes
Jslandors. A good heavy city swindle gulps
us Jown much as & whale takes berrings;
but thore’s plenty of pike about, who do
thesr canmbalism ono at a time, and not by
tho shoal. Fearman pere was a pike of re-
pown ; 1n fact, he might have aspired to the
dignity of a shark, if he hadn't been of 2 To-
tirng disposition, and ever anxious to hide
tus light undsr a bushel. Peacman fils had
a fair dash of the pike about him, too.
Which way be can make most money out
f Curiander, T don’t know; but, I should
tu:k, by winuing; and, if T'w right in my
copjectaro, bar  acc.dents, we shall win our
woney, Gren.’

*And if it is the other way '

* Shan't lose it, thauk goodness! But I'm
afraid, if his book makes up a few hundred
better on the lose, Coriander will no$ run up
to bis yrevious performances. Wo've done
pret'y well; win or lose, wo stand a big
stal.o to nothing. Good-night.’

Greavillo smoked and mused far into tho
pnight. Yes, he had been playing for high
stalics lately, aud wioning game cfter game.
Let this only come off, and hoe should have
fairly won his sweet cousin. Then the
tbought came into bis head that bo must see
5%, and then 1t flashed acrcas him that Afauds
must be with him. How he was to meuage
3t bo didn't know. As inspirations flash
across mankind, so do superstitions. Mande !
bsd bad her sortilege, ho had now his ; Co.
risader's winnmng the Two Thousand de.
wended upon him aud his fianceo being there
to see. .

* Ridiculous,” you'll say. There is protty
well as muoh romauce and superstition going
about tho world as heretofore; but our nine.
toeLth oontury training teaches us, above all
tbings, not to lay oursclves open to.rldlc-lle.
Ve way 1nwardly admit such things, wo
don't ncknowledge them. Still, the age that
ricogoizes * spirit-rapping’ necd not alto-
getbor turo up its neso at sortilege.

CHAPIER XIV.

Tk RALE bule THE TWo TROUUSAND.

Tuo olassic heath is crowded; ay. over-
crowdud. The carringes stand four and five
Jdep next tho vopes. Tho horsemen foel
tutuselves overwhelmed by the chariots.
Jeatous habilacs of long standing glare dis-

cock-fight, wo can raco ; if wo must not rage
we con row, or draw straws, or bet upon the
woathor, Youu may pass what laws you
chioose anent usury ; the more barm you do.
Tho fool to borrow and the shark to lend will
always exsist; you merely incroase the per-
centage. DBoth are ovils which you cannot
eradicate. Tho noxt best thing is to keop
them undor surveillance. DBesides, how you
increase demand by a prohibitory tanfft It
wrong to bet; that alone gives zest to the
purstit; but make it illegal, and you give a
resl impatus to tho business. Kroo trado
ruined smuggling. [1 tho stroet fountains
played spirits,* and a vexationg tax was
placed on water, wo should undergo a tecto-
tal revolution to which Father Mathow's
movement would be child's play.

In o carriage very close to the cords are
Haro.d Denison, Maude, and Grenvillo Rose,
or rather, I should say, were, inasmuoh as
thoy bad arrived there together , bat, though
Lenison bad for some years esthewed the
green sward and 1ts fatal scductions, of
courss there were numerous old friends
whom he had known well in tho dags that
tho sky-blue and silver braxd (lis colors) was

rominent at most large raco meetings. Be
Ead naturally drawa off to ohat over old
times with some of them, and left Maude in
chargoe of her cousin.

The girl was in a state of the greatest ex-
citement. She had vaver before seen a rave of
any kind. It was & bright day but not warm;
exceptin the Jaly meeting, it never is on
Newmarket Heath., Than«s to her father's
expenence, Maunde was heavily shuwled, and
therefore comfortable. In the last few min-
utes Rose had confided to her what a
big stake he stood to -wic on Coniander.
‘Though, Maude, recollect, I shan'c bs a
peuny the worse if he loses.’

*Ob, Gren, how oan you stand still? I
oan bardly, as it is, though it is you who are
to win, and not me.’

* My darling, yoa are as muoh interested
a3 I am. I neverdid bet before, I never
eball again. Can't you gaess why I have
this time 2

¢ 1think s0,” ehe replicd, as her tace flashed.
¢ It's for mv, is it not? '

* Yes, Maude; if Conander wins, I oan
olaim you from your father at once ; 1if he
don’t—well, you will wait whie I work,
won't you ?'

*You know I will. I'm yours whenover
you come for me,” whispered the girl ; * and,
as long as we may write, I shall never ‘—and
she paused :

* What ? 1nquired her consin.

¢ Doa t ask me {—~well, never be as happy
as 1 have been.’

Grenville pressed the little band that rest.
od 1n his, but eaid nothing; in which he

of * Corinnder wins, for o mookey I' Ceri-
ander wins. Coriander, in a walk—and tle
black and white hoops glide past the judge's
chair a clevér length in front. .

Grounville draws a big breath. ‘*Is it
truo?’ and be glares anxiously at the telo-
graph-board, Lron where ho i8 it is impos-
siblo to tell for certain, though he thinks the
favorito won. Hurrali! Up gous the mys-
tic 7 that represents Coriaunder on the cards ;
and, with a yoll, Grenville sends bis hatinto
tue air. Even as be does eo, ho fecls that
Maudo leans wondrous heavy on bis shoul-
der ; he turrs juetin tmo to heer & lovy,
gurgling gound, and ca. . his cousin in his
arms. Bhe bag fainted. Holays her back
in the carringe, and sonds one of tho innu-
raerable {ads that 1nfest a rage-course in hot
pursnit of water.  Meanwinle ho, in his ig-
norance and confdsion, bathes her temples
with gherry from & big flask. It has the de-
s'red effeot, as if it were a more scientifio, or,
at all cvents, more generally recognized
remedy, and ere the myrwidon returne with
water Maude las come to herself, with a
choking sob or two,

* Ob, Gren, I didn't—I don't—I shall be
well in a minute." And after drinking, first
a little sherry, and then a little water, Maude,
with rather pale checks, began to wonder
how she could bave been so footish. _

¢ I got 80 excited abont it, Gren ; I couldn't
help it. Ycu shoulda't bave told me wuat a
lot of money you might win. Besides, I
never saw arace before.'

‘ Never mind, y 'u are all right now. We'll
go bhome &s soon as we oan catch your tather;
there's nothing else v ses—not for us, at
least, darling. I've won you now, Maude.’

*No,’ said tho girl, with a smile, snd a
slight pressure of her little hand ; *yon did
that before. Bat where's your hat ?°

*1 don't keow,’ sumd Grenville, looking
very confused. *I threw it up in the air
whea the horse won, and then you fainted,
and I never thought of it again. Looks
awkward, don't it 2

‘ Ob,’ laughed Maude, ‘I'msoglad. Why
you wero as bad &8s ms. X think we hadbet-
ter go hoaie, Gron; we are not fit to go rac-
ing. 'We kaven't the requisite control of onr
feelings, and make shows of ourselves.’

* Bat, though the hast, a little the worse for
its aerial excursion, was speedilv returned
by some jacksl of the heath, Harold Denison
was not so easily come at, aud the cousics
were~—periorce doomsd to ges the day ont.
Though I doubt whether they ever saw
another race, they bore themselves most re-
signedly, and, I fancy, passed a tolerably
plessant two hours. A gentleman on a neat
back, after s moment’s hesitation, puiied up
at their carriage. Lifting his hat to Mande,
he nodded cheerily to Ross, and, leaning
over, murmured :

showed great ditcretion. In love-making,
silenoe is often more effectivo than conversa-
tion.
f4But the noise of thebursting cork is hashed
1o Jarvis'—the ring is deserted. Flys and
horcomen tear across to where the cords,
placed 1n funnel-ghape, indicate the finest of
the Rowley miles. Every one is on the
u: vive (0 seo the result of the first great

oe-year-old race of the season. Carefully
bave the horses been scrutinized in the Bird-
cage and cisewhere, and the soattered rin
trom the foot of the Jockey Club stand ang
from amid the carrisges stilt shriek forth
spasmodic offers aguinsy outsiders, Gren-
ville has never loft his cousin's side. As he
bas already said, the turf was o great wmys-
tery to hiza. All he knows—and thie is de-
rived from Dallison—is, that Corisnder is
favorite, and that Fauxpas and The Saint are
each backed for & great deal of money, and
th;z the Lightning colt e a dangerous ont-
sider.’

* Now, Maade, stand up on the geat. Are
the glasses right # Try.’

‘Quuto; 1 can ses beautituilly.

l taught you.

. dainfally as hugo lnnchc:on-l{amxzc-rs mect

‘Very well ; now repeat what I have
What are the oolors ?°

¢ 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
ion seo those two bushes ? As soon as we

ear thoy are off, bring your glasses to bear)
on those, Wait till you catch the horses in
their fieid, and then follow them till you don't
waut glasses.*

* Xes, Gien, but my band shakes so. I
wish yoo bade't told me atout ail that
monoy if Conander wins. Ub desr, way
don’t ther start 2 \What are thev wajting

¢ No end of congratalation. What a coupe/
I'm vary well satisfied ; but Gren, you huve
played for high stakes, and I supposo I may
say have won them? Adienl' And with
another glanoe, and raising of Fis hLut to
Maude, ha cantered off.

‘ Who was that ?* she inquired.

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

¢And aid he know ¢’

* He knew what that £5,000 meant to me.
Hes right, Maude. I lhiave been playing
318111'“& e8, and lo think that I should win

Mr. Deanieon turned up in the most jabil-
ant epirite. He had had a delightfal day,
and won s hundred and odd pounds, he told
thern. *Don't think I am going on with it,
Grenville, but, a8 I had come to cee *the
Gunleas' run for once more, I determined
to risk my pony on it, and backed the horse
that had alrsady been such & good friend to
me; and, as that was snocessful, I invested
two or thres mors ten-pound notes on the
strength of my first win, so that my gains
mounted up, my selections having proved
successful.'

Within twenty-fcur hours Grenville Rose
had bad a long confabulation with his uncle,
and suoceeded in convincinghim that he was,
thanks to the additional .£5,000, in & posi-
tion to marry his cousin at once: he could
maks up now £600 a year, and he was sure
business wonld shorily come to him. Deni.
son demurred a liitle, but ne certainly was
aoder some obligation to his nophew about
that mo 0. The domestio current, too,
ran strong in Grenville's favor; so afler a
little he yicldod, saying that « if they thought
fit to begin the world on _2at income he had
no more to say, further than that they conld
expect but little help from um during his

lifetime.’

guished binaself, has now retirod into domes-

tio lifo—ono-of his tllusttious fcet is to be]

placed at her disposal.

The squire is etill muddiiug on, but, thanks
to an occasional look-up from Grenville, and
a chango of bailiffs, continues to about make
both ends meet. As for Mrs. Denison, with
ber temperament, cannot you fanoy the de-
hight she has in a visit to or from ber darling
daughter, and with a coupls of grandohildren
to pet and spoil ?

THE END

DEATH OF DR. J. W, WELDON,

The death of Dr. James Wallaco Weldon will
bring pangs of regret to his friends throughout
the Union. No turfman living was better knowan
in this country than Dr. weldon. e died at
Saratogs, Bundsy evening, Augnst 25.

For more than forty yesrs he has been active-

ly engagod in purswt of the ploasares of the \

maoliest of all eports, to wnich he was as de.
voted as tho strungesf passiun over alluws. From
carly manhood he was a very close observer, and
his singular fondness for tho horse strengthened
this faculty to a great extent. On this account,
when experience came to his assistance, ho was
regarded, in this country, as an accomplished
judge, aud one of the most prudent and careful
bandlers of horses in this country.

Dr. Weldon never cont:olled ~establishments
of the proportions we ocoasionsally find on the
turf at this day, bus he aeveloped sows of the
best horses that have appeared in this cutatry
since he began his career. Ho had rare success
with Lightning. He bandled him with consum.
mate skill, and, 88 a proo! that he did so, Light.
niog conquered, while in Dr. Weldon's hands,
thobest horses in ihe country, inelading the
famous Planet, who had proven himsgelf to be &
horss of remarkable spesd, and no course was
toc long for him, He also bad distinguishad
success with Local, Bympathy, Aldebaran, Moi-
dore, Wagram, Blackbird, Frank Allen, snd
many others., The best proof of his abilityas a
bandler was thst he never let a horse pass from
his bands as rejectod that ever did better aftor
than he did before he left him,

Dz. Weldon's career apon the turf, however,
shone most conspicucus from & morsl stand-
point. Aloney bad little influence over him, fur
he cared aa liftls for it as almost any man living,
We will not do him the injustice te say thst he
was prodigal with his earnings, but he never
thonght enough of money to allow 3t to corrupt
him. His charaoter among turimen was that
he was absolutely incorruptible, ang though he
passed more than forty years actively upon the
turf, wo nover heard the slightest suspicion
thrown on any of his actions.

His memory was singularly reteptive, and
clang tenaciously to all tha details of & transac-
tion, not one of which escaped esther his obser-
vation or memory, no difference what may have
ULeen the flight of time or what vicissitudes for-
tune may have brought in the inferim. Hence
he was a sort uf walking Listory of the Ameri-
can turl since ho bega: his career. He had
witcessed most of the prominent meetings in
the country ; never let either a mueting or a race
oscape him that he could possibly see, and he
remembered, long years after, the distauce of
the raov, horses enguged, the jockeys, weights,
how the race was ran, how it was lost or won,
and even the time made. His mewmory was of
great assistance to him in forlowing pedigrees.
With the prominent tamilies of thoroughbreds
of this country he was perfectly familiar, snd
although there was no 8tad-book for more than
thirty years after he enterud-the turf that was
:hecapetgd in tlu!'i cllx;clen, be was razuly at fault in

8 pedigree of a horse snringi m
theao familles. Frgne fom aay ot

He was well learned in the laws of the turt,
with all tte dotaus of training, was regurded as
one of the most watohful and pradent men that
ever handled young horses. He understood
thoroughly the physical conformation and anat.
omy of the hurss, studied each with great care,
and a horse put under his charge was sure of
protection from abuse, and to have all his pow-
ars presarved. This was a atrong point with Dr.
Watdon,

The orowning act of his life, however, was his
last offort to elevate the atandard of the turt in
thig country. He was advancing in yoars, had
travelled much, had treasured all- he had seen,
and be finally rednced the whols to wnting, and
thus gave i¢ to those who sucoeed him, that they
way profit by his experieucs, observation and
Iabor. Truly the * Thoronghbred Racehorse :
How to Breed, Rear and Train Bim," is by far
the best work on tho subject ever iasued in any
oountry. Many people differ with the author in
somo of the rules and maxims laid down by him,
and, on this asconnt, are aisposed to reject the
work. Is this an acknowledged test of the valus
of an aathor's labors? The question is not
whother all the raules laid down and theories
taught in & book aro infallibly true, for this has
neover been the fortune of a single author from
the days of Herodotus to She prosent timo ;

Lot Tothn wead L R

AMERICAN JOCKEYS,

'
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A BRETICHO Op BARBETT,

As a companion tablo to that of wi

ars 18 presonted one of winning ’,ock‘;;l:ﬂg‘g&':-
littlo old cbildren,” asa lady sitting in the uhm
called some of them. In respect to their azes
tho publio at large are vastly wistaken, Au'f,,
mach older than they look.” Few in secing Bill
Hayward. as he is called, think that he I mn{
over thirty and that ho is the fathier of a funi]
of three or four children, and yet Billy rods g;’.
Gove.nor Bowie's Belle to viotory for tha At
bama Stakes, when, to make his weight at 113
pounds, it took n lead pad. Master William
Barrett, who heads the list of winning jockeys
is in his niuoteenth yesr, apy weighy .h,m'
strippod about ninety-two or inety.thres pounds,
Tho career of this young jockey bas been spms,
thing wonderful. ™ At Saratoga 1n 1875 My
Brown, now trainer for Mr. Prerre Lonliard's
stablo, resoued Barrett, then s haoger-on sn4
shoetlack ruund the atabics, frem being bawwa
by some one he had uffended. prown 100k t2¢
boy to the stables, the furmer beiwng then trugy
tor Frank Morris, and ordered the yiger oo
give him something to eat, aad as it LITRTT
night h2 coupled that order with a permission v
8t3y in the stablo all night. In the mornuy
Billy looked bright ani willing, and a8 be e
ed comparatively nothing Brown asked mfiﬁ
would like to learn to ride. The answer yy
prompt *“ Yes, sir.” With the end of the m.
ing the stable returnsd to Monmouth Coaaty,
In the winter Barrett went to school withiy
other boys, In the spring of 1876 Brown o
charge of the Rancocus atable, and Barrets, nty
the rest of * Brown's boys, " as they were caling

enlisted under the charry and black of My, Femy
Loriltard, How quickly Barrett learaed tty u)
of riding as a jockey may be imsgined, for st the
Ootober meeting of the American Jockey Clabu
187C he is credited with winning the Chempazs
Btakes with Bombast. Since that tims hiby
baen conetantly in the asddle, and insuthde

mand was he at Saratoga that he rodeinssitely.
four out of the ninety-five races run on thafst
Billy is a good boy and 15 muoh liked by ttarten,
He knowa what 18 ngnt, and by downg whats

right has 80 far essaped suspenvion ; inisdu

Captain Corner said on his way down frombes.

toge, * Barret} will win the gold-moantedely

that I promised the best boy at the end ofth

season."

. Although Barret heads the list of wiszy.
jooxeys, Hughes, the famous first jockey clty
Ielip stable, beats him in tbe total amount ve

But then Qughes rode the Duke of Magenake

the Travess, SBeqifel, Kenner, and Harding sils

and Harot for thé flash and Sarafoga Wie

Harold was beaten by Uncas for the Keatuy

8takes ho was ridden by Holloway, Hughesbey

then under guspension; in fact hisimpeess

habit at the post kept him in tronbte noary il

the meeting, to which fact msp be sitrichd

aome of Barrett's numerous mounts,

HUNTING THE BUFFALU.

Huntiog the bofialo is very diﬁ’erenll(rd
from stalking either the antelope or reddsz
and is intensely exciting. They axqseldoc.
except by those who make their lielibd
by selling the skius, shot witha rifle, thecsal
mig.‘wdlbeing to ride at fall gallop iobs
herd, select the most promusing a :
then shoot with a revelver. & good duld

ractice, and 1 might ac.d nerve, is reque
‘before a men oan expiot to become sas
\gomgliahed buffalo huute-; s w:gm
‘horse is also necessary to i'1sure suceess.

The first precantion tc bo observedsde
sighting a herd which it is proposed * lor.
are.to lighten yourself and Lorue of sll szpr-
fluons gear, which we alw ays handed omb
‘orderlies, tighten up the saddle-girths, &
batton vour bolster, ané seo your rewire
handy and ready for use.

When ‘everything is .cady, advant ¥
wards the herd at & brisk trotor w:k:
As a 71le, they will-allowsyou to 3 Pf“‘h.*“
within about two hundred yards, w on.h-il
slarmed, the wholo hérd will seamper o
This is the time to make the runniegiih
after refreating about two_huodred p
they will stop to look around to see Whis
they are being pursaed or not. Btforgﬁg
coan make up their minds to be off sgudt
bunter ought fo bo in their midst, it
theherd in two, and scallering it
directions shead of him, _Sivgliog outsp
ticular animal—if oaly the skip 18 18] J
s 8ix OF soven year old cow is_selects
food is wanted a three-year old is fh”‘:;
the hunter daghes up alongside and 'dis
within about twenty-two or thres {ﬁd'm
charges hig rovolver rapidly 1nto bis ¥ X
sticking close to the poor animsl utd

fnll&. . e 3.efae éamatiias O
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