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The. Green DressIng Gown.
By FINCH MASON.

RAVE eorne ar a Two of its aides were given Up to tien that I made a small sacrifice, thougli yon cani your hunting after a
good many eharm- bookahelves, which, with the exception inasmuch that I had received a fashion, that is to say if pounding along
ing old ladies ini my of a hundred volumes or so of the most 'pressing invitation to make a road and looking on at hounds run.
time, but neyer, no "Annual Register," 'were entirely de- one of a bouse party to at- ning in the distance, with every chance
neyer, have 1 ever voted te books of seirt of every kind. tend the Chester races, which were on of your heading the fox into the bar.
met one who, ini Over the mantelpiece hung a portrait that very week, the time-honored gain, is good enough.
r aci ng parlance, in oul of Sir Barry, the winner of the Chester Cup, now no longer the import- "But that sort of thing didn't suit
could give se mucb Chester'Cup, and the best racehorse my ant event in the racing world it was in your grandfather at ail. He was one
weight alayto the grandfather ever owned; over that former years, being run, oddly enough of those sort of men who if he couldn't

test of ber sex as my paterpal grand- again a fox's mask and a couple of as it turned out, on my birthday. do a thing thoroughly, would let it
mother, who neot only in my own estima- brushes to match; while scattered about I had neyer been te Chester, and in a alone. Consequently hie gave up-and,
tion was the very dearest old soul that the room in ricli profusion wcre other way I was disappointed., But xny dear ah me! how reluctantly !-all bis fav-
avez drew breath, but-and it does My paintings, by Herring and Ferneley, of grandmother's happiness at "having me orite field sports'ý one by one, and went

heart good te record it-was beloved by favorite racehorses and hunters; sun& I0t myseif" as she said, mxore than in for racing-the only amusement, as
*vry one-man, woman, and child- shooting bits by Cooper, and numerous made up for it. An additional salve too he said, which was left to him-heart
ihl came into contact wîth. 1 say, was amaJier fry in the shape -of 'highly arrived ini the shape of a telegrarn dur- and soul. In a -very short time indeedadvWmdly, for, We my sorrow, shle has colored prints after Aiken and others. ing the afternoon, informing me that hie was thoroughly infatuated with it;
been dead now these five years. A capacious gun cupboard -occupied one the horse I had backed had won; se that and I arn af raid," sighied xny grandmo-

When a boy at achool 1 neyer miss- reoess, and anu*oldfashioned fold-up it was in a very contented frame of ther, shaking bier head with a seif-re-
ad a holiday without paying lier a vsit bedstead, to which my grandfather was, mmid that I sat down to dinner that proaching air, "that I was as bad as hie
at the old ManrierHouse, and the pleas- in the habit of taking bimseif off night, tete-a-tete with the best loved was."1
urable anticipation with which I look- whcn laid low by the periodical attacks relative, barring my mother, I had in "Oh, if xny dear old man could have
ed forward to these visits no word of of gout hie was subject to, another. the world. oniy woin the Derby," she exclainied,
miine eau express. More than that, Last, but nlot least, there hung o>n a "And now, nly dear," said mny grand- "«what a happy day it would have been
the oldAr I got, the more I enjoyed hook on the door a bright green pink- mother as she rose to leave the rooîn, for both of us!"
them. flowcred silk dressing gown. An or- "wheu you have finished your wince, "But we neyer had the good for-

The Manolr House is mine now, and dinaryjarnient enough, but. ope which join me in your grandfather's room, and tune Il she went on. Everything we
Smake it my borne, wben I amnlat for years hadl a peculiar fascination for l'Il keep rny promise of years ago te bred, promising though xnany of thrNi

home; but somehow, fond though I arn me, for the ýreason that 1 feit there was you, and tell you the story of the green looked when sent to the trainer, turned
of the place, it neyer seems quite the a hist.ory of some sort attached to it. dressing gowvn." out moderate We a degree, to the great
iale deprived as it is of the presence 1 neyer remember my grandmother It may readily be imagined that my detriment of your grandfather's pocket
of the white-haired chlatelaine who be- angry with me but once, and that was grandmother's excellent claret and stili as you may imagine; and it was not
cme it s0 well. The old butter stili one wet day during my periodical visits more excellent port had littie or n~o until bie claimed Sir Barry there"remains, and hie and I occasionaliy try in the Eton lîolidays, wben, having .no- attraction for me that nigbit, so great (pointing to the portrait over the man-
and talk over old times, but it is but thing better to do, it.occurred toenie to was my anxiety te get at the bottom telpicce) "out of a small selling racea poor attempt as a rule. "dress up," as I called it, in grandpa- of the mystcry; and my aged relative, at Newmarket, that the luck began te'My dear old mistress," bie begins,- pa's dressing gown, and, having done se,,I fear, had hardiy time to settle herseif, change. Dear Sir Harry! Hlow few
and then the poor old mian breaks down away I danced to the drawing-roomn in in bier easy chair before I joined br people-not even the cleverest-ever
and leaves the room' abruptly; and I- hîgh gice to showv myseif off, lier dear old face brighitened up as ïI imagined that the despised selling
Weil, I make a fool of myseif, and amn To mny intense astonishinent, instead entered. pae- ihrotandfrsotds
neot ashamed to own it. There was one of being amused, as I hiad fuliy expect- "I thoughit yeu wouidn't be long, Imyi tance races, very few of which lhe suc-particular roomn in the Manor House ed she would bave been, my grand- dear," slie said, adding-: "And now, sit 'ceeded in winning, and those oniy inwhich always had a particular charmi mother was downriglit angry. Dive.st- down opposite mue in miv dear old nan, a indifferent company, would turn out tefor me, and that was the one knoîvn ing me of the sacred gairment on the own particular chair, liglit a cigar, then be one of the best stayers in England,
te me fromn early beylbood as "grand- spot, she made me promise there and listen to me wvhiist 1 tell myv tale; 1 and a Cup horse of the first quality.papa's room," and since 1 arrived at then-the tears were in lier e.ves as siîould say, make my confession."j Like llow proud we were of bim, and bestman's estate as my grandfather~s sile did se, I noticed-never to lay my a good boy, I did as I vas toid, and às of ail, my dear, how fond the generalroom. sacriiegieus hands upon it a!zain. soon as site saw my cigar wýs weiî uin- publice vere of him. The scene whenAfter bis death bis widow would net Many a time after this did I endeav- der way my grandmother èomnîenced lie wvon the Northumberland Plate 1
aliow a tbing in it te be toucbed. or to extract fromn my grandmothîer as follows:salnyrfrett ydig dy

eythig anisplc uta hemseyl hc Ifi uete "ou know, my dear, by hearsay at JJow the rougb pitmen cheered as youret t; and there she would sit for green dressing gown was enshroifled, least, for you were only a baby whien grandfatber led the winner back tehoùrs thinking of her "man," as sile al- but 1 was invariabiy met with the sanie lie died, wlhat a keen sportsmai.n Nour sele!ways callid the husband who was as answer.i grandfatier -,vas. Hutntiag, silootilg, "Trecer o 'bs es 't
devoted te ber in bis lifetime as she "Net noîv, my dear; net now. M a it fisbiin-,-hie %vas an adept at thein al. coentry!' shouted eue grimy giant.was te him. until von are a man, and tlien l'Il tell Thie Turf toc lie bcd been fond cf ail "'Threc more fer t' moui that ewnsNotwitbstanding its beavy old-fasb- you ail about it." bis fife. titva iotutli '

foned furniture, it was the cheeriest Anîd tîhe ear old lady kept 'beri' worid lhreditary eîîeiny the genit laid stîli a 1 "And heowe anou rnftherand brigbtest of reems, with its French te the letter. I spoke ne more cf lhou- heavy ihand 'Ton îîimn, puttng a stop Aeind thenthen yriaeur rndqtewindows png on te the mistress's days now, for 1 had net oniv left Eton, in a great meesuire te an active partici- re1 ndt hecrae fter the wel-
lpe'in one 'il right,' hail been'anneunced byrose grdenwitb viewcf th parkbut said "good bye" te Oxford as well pation _nalteamsmnswbciIHe ir .1tesae, h rw

rave gadencd ic b veartof te a in-foset pn y wnyfrs i- t in ac. btonhe ner s ha le aden


