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nt by far the greater part of him is his dress.
teis the pink of fashion, if not the mould of
- ia the saddle. His chief desire is to ca*ch
,Meye of the ladies in the carriages assembled
jwitnuss the first cast of the hounds on a
?atîiuli morning. He is perffamed like a court
lier; nothing can surpass the elegance of
kid gloves, carefully buttoned, and fitting

!thout vulgar wrinkle,to show the shape of what
considers an aristocratie hand. His bright

arlet is without a crease, smooth, shming, and
ding,' though it bas never been in at a 'deatL.'
ts eektie is of the most fashionable p ittern
,acolor; his cap is as smooth at the skia of a
oie, black as t he raven's wing, and has never
Mn soiled in the least by vulgar mud. His
expressibles are as clean as a new-washed
'neher, and his black lea'hers are so br*ghtly
panned that they would serve bis groom as a
irror while he sbaves. He carries a whip, too;
ut mnore for ornament than use. It i3 of the
stfashionable maike; the thong surpases any-

.ing ever witnessed in the possesion of an old
lu.
ilis hanter, of course, is likewise of the niost

eiooable blood and high descent, clipped to
e extremest nicety. la order to attract the
tention of the carriage parties, be makes his
sse curvet and frisk about, the ladies arrive
aunamimous conclusion that he is "too hand-

me for anything."
Wel,the bounds are cast into cover; it is well

nws and a "find' is almost certain, Our hero
:.io front of ail the carriages, and then cant-
ýgaily along the margin of the cope, the fore-
iat apparently on the alert. . He is doing
able dnty, listening to the pack and admiring
uself. He is very happy ( vain people are
-atly happy) but he is not an such good terms
ith the members of the hunt as be is with

1elf. Yet he is irvariably placing him:elf the
ot forward, and in the very spot where he
vbt not to be. The "I old baud " with bis scar-
faded and stained withi many a desperate run

xr every sort of groud, and every description of
4eis cap awry,and mounted on his old brown
tea that has carried him up to muny a burst-

finish, surveys him from head to stirrup,
ýtly remarking to an equally old stoger "Wig-

vill lead the field to-day, and outshine us
."No doubt about that, and return home
l the 'narrative,' not of the 'brush."
Oe of the whips proceds to the place where
yiggins" has placed himself, and observes, "you
At tome away out o' that, sir, for, if the fo:
ab cover on this side that is the very spot,
Anot whilst you place your horse right in the
V" But as this mild reproof is disregarded,
iggiU3 stands bis ground, as much as to say,
eouldlike to seeyou try to move me." But
Master now approaches; one look does the

e; 'Wiggins changes position, but is not
iet cresalen.

The fox breaks at the point where the whip had
intimatcd. The huntsman bas bis hounds well
together, and well laid in the drag, without that
loud ehouting and ballooing which prevails in
some bunting countries when a fox isviewed away.
Take your time, gentlemen," says the huntsman,
we bave a staunch fox before us to- day." This
is only meant for such as Wiggins, though not
for the veterans. lorses are nicely collected in
baud, and atiention directed to the Une which
the fox shapes out for hi nself. The larger num-
ber of the fie'd arý on the move forward. Wig-
gins rushes bis horse to the front, and makes
running, but he inv atly reccives ai admonition
from.the huntsman to hold .'ard, and rot gallop
over the hounds.

The fences are all c'eared in very fair style, but
soon alterwards the field beran to be rather
squandered,.andthe selection principle is adopted,
curving hi*ther and thither to obtain the eaisiest
leaps ; the tailiug systemu bas commenced; the
best men and horses n w draw to the fore ; the
game old dog-fox tears along bis course for dear
life. Wiggins is determined to be up ; he now
approaches a bullfinchl with a drain beyond, and
gallantly charges it; but, taking off to s3on, his
horse lightswith bis chest on the opposite bank,
and poor Wiggii s is thrown backwards into the
drain; an] the briglit scarlet is of tan hue, his
white cords are cordless and besmeared with mud,
and crest-fallen, he leadis bis horse across the
fields in the direction of home.-Irish Country
Genileman's Neczspaper.

To PREVENT FLIEs PRoM TEAs5NG HoRs.-
Take two or three small hndsfuil ofwalnutleaves,
upon w1ilch pour two or three quarts of soft
cold water, let it infuse one night, and pour
the whole, next mnorning, into a kettie, and let it
boil for a aquater of an bour. Wheu cold it
will be fit for use. No more is required than
to wet a spouge, and, before the horze goes out
of the stable, let those parts which are most
irritated be sineared over with the liquor, viz:
the flank, etc. Not only the lady or gentleman
who rides out for pleasure will derive a benefit
from the leaves thus prepared, but the coachman,
the waggoner, and ail others who use horses dur-
ing th.e hot months.

11ow TO OIL IIanEss.-We all know that it
is of great benefit to oit ur harnesses, yet many
of us neglect to do it, beeause we regard it as a
dirty job; but it is easy enongb, if done right.
My process for doing it is as follows:

First, I take the barness apart, baving each
strap and picce by itself; then I wash it in warm
soap suds. I used to soak it in cold water for
half a day, as others did, but I find that warm
water does Do harm, and much facilitates the job.
When cleaned, I biack every part with a harm-
less black die which I maks thus:-One ounce
of exfract of logwood, twelve grains bichromate


