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By M. E. BRADDON.
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CHAPTER XXXV.—CAPABLE OF STRANGE

) ended,
life at the Abbey resumed its old course,

THINGS,
Colonel Deverill’s brief visit being

each of the brothers fo

books, his organ
devoted to

there was a change in the

ao
between happiness and unhappiness

ad snapped

of angry feeling between them ;

affection and close sympathy

never saw her sons linked toge

arm, strolling up and down the lawn in front
of her windows. She never saw Valentine

llowing his own -
ticular bent; the elder seoluded wi.th;{u
and piano; the younger
rt, and living for the most
rt out of doors. It seemed sometimes to
y Belfield as if Valentine’s married life
had been an evil dream which had vanished
with the morning light : as if all things were
again as they had been before the Deverills
came to Morcomb. Yet this was but a
momentary feeling, for although all the
details of her daily life with her two sons
were almost exactly as they had been,
irit of her life,
e which involved all the diﬂ'm;m
he
brothers were not the same as they had been
in their mutual relations. - There was some-
1:1!|li1:%1 wanting, as if some subtle mystic
link and left them wide asunder.
They never quarelled. There was no sign
yet to Lady
Belfield it seemed that brotherly love was
dead. Adrian was especially forbearing to
Valentine ; never did anything to provoke
him, or resented any rudeness of bis
brother’s ; but there were no signs of that
which had
once been so sweet to the mother’s eyes. She
ther arm in

lolling in at the library window to talk to

Adrian, trying to tempt him away from his |

books, as she had been used to see him al-

mosat daily in the time that was

past. There

was a change in the spirit of both brothers,
as if both were haunted by the memory of

an un

kable misery. A woman had come

into their lives and poisoned all things for
them. A woman’sfickle love had blighted

~ them both,

Never since that first evening of his return

had Valentine

spoken of his wife. For the

first few weeks he had put on a spurious

gaiety, bad tried to convince everybody |
spirits, and no way
The men who met him

that he was in excellent
affected in his loss,

out hunting—men who had known him from
his boyhood — found these forced spirits
painfully oppressive. Then there came 'a

gradual change, the forced hilarity

away, and was followed by a !attlu:lﬁl

He hunted three times a week,

died |
oom.

shot

over the Abbey preserves ; but he went no-
where, and refused all invitations from old

friends or acquaintances in the county.
refused an invitation to
Wilmington where

He

spend a week at
pheasants were more

abundant than anywhere else within a hun-

dred miles,

The Miss Toffstaffs were indignant at such

folly.

““ Why doesn’t he divorce his runaway
and have done with it ?” exclaimed Dorothy.
‘“ It is absurd that he should make so much

more fusas than other men.

And his brother

is just as bad., Mother has asked him to
dine and sleep tkree times since last Christ-
mas, and he has made an excuse for refus-

ing each time.
nerly savages,

L}

They are a couple of unman-

¢ Sir Adrian has been nowhere since his
sister-in-law’s escapade,’ said her sister. *¢ I

suppose he never

t over his attachmeat to

her, though she jilted him so shamefully.,”
Everybody in the neighborhood was out-

raged at Sir Adrian's secluded life. Since

that awful night he had isolated]himself, so

far as it was possible from his fellow men, ,

He would hold no converse with men whose

consciences were clear of all guil

Becrets.

It seemed to him that this knuwledga of
crime—his guilty reticence—made him a

creature apart, stamped

him with the brand

of infamy. He would not wix in society

under false pretences. He would not

give

his friends the power to say by and by—
should this dark secret be brought to light,

““He had no right to come among

us—to

touch our hands and sit beside our hearths—

knowing what he knew.”

Again, he would not make the distinction
between his brother and himself more mark-
ed than it need be. Valentine held himself
aloot from everyone, and darkened no man’s

threshold.

Valentine's brother accepted

the same isolation, with a single exception
and that was in favour of Mr. Rockstone. d
The vicar was his chosen friend. He

never shrank from crossi
threshold, knowing that in

the Vicar's
t house, had

- he dared to unbosem himself he would have

found sympathy and ise of
He had oitns: longed

of that dreadful seoret,

on.

to pnburden himself { bave no other shelter. Itis very-small,
to.confess all, know- | but we hope to make i} larger, 2"

ing that his secret would be safe in pfiestly

keeping, bu$ albeit there would iﬂ;. been | In
‘he felt
towards Valentine’ involved | find that peo

infindbe eomfort in'such eonfidence,
that his da

inexorable Eanm. It was not

or of his own feelings that he had to think, | ing people who can ill afford the
but of the oriminal who had put hhnle;?ﬁ give us, but the good has been dc

peril of the law’s worst sentence.

of himselt, | onr funds have been gathe ol

Smgm-h?mhntmhulﬁian,

Lady Belfield withdrew from as | tine, with hia cynical air. = “‘Are they pleas- |
hmn as she could without giving offense to ant - l:m.b i

er neighbours. : f* Not 5; -shey - arerarel -

She still kept up her old in with | grateful.” W . oAk i
Mrs, Freemantle, and worked - hex{ . “And when are .well—they go out |
among the poor of Chadford Parish, which | into the world and W'Iﬂyoﬁhlv'l done
was & large one.  She received all oallers | for them, I suppose?” iz
with her acoustomed y an¥ after-| " *‘ Not y '
noon tea in the Abbey drawing room or in | member
the Abbey grounds wasas pled as of ¢ld. | small means
Baut there were no more per parties, and

Belfield declined all invitations.

I am getting an old muln;;“ﬂ:wﬁ

her friends in confidence. - **This
of my son's has aged me by
lieve ; and I feel that the fireside is
place for ‘me now."”

At which a chorus

E b

¢ boouned I8 s isktmie fo MIPSE e 23
and doing. Was scITy tha e
a sobdier, obliged to obey érders, to mikke

- ) the doorpost, in | i g5
o+ 3 3 . | she ht to care for me,” he thought. | he saw the
’ o udli’g:adﬁ ::Hn::'gm foll lower—none was ever min@—;t;fgg:;i:hﬂh
cigar, just asin the old days when he was |d dyed with the stains of sin I” moving with swify y
her lover. But there was po talk ©of love be- tween him and his brother there had | tow-path, He umd'thﬁ .
s o naw, A aeINRE ess not been one allusion to that awful act |ed his boat, sl itd in
rested upon both. "her it was deep | which had blighted both lives. Had Valen-| “I have just Pil:;;lnn% :

trable gloom. "

“Th-rfurhﬁ.ﬂ .-'-'hn'-id.:. ¢ A queer

name for a house, ' 1 rather like it, though,
because it is queer. Was the name your

forced marehes under & tropical sky. Some-
times he even thought ﬂfﬁ' nh v:n 4 %I:
nlisting in a regiment, $hs§ was under
:nlhr:n or active servios: Sometimes %o
thought of going out to Australia and dig-

ing for gold, or to the Cupe to dig for
ﬁmanﬂu. There would be excitemant in
such a life as that, he thaought; excitement
which would help a man to Torget.

He would have carried.out one of these
plans, perhaps, since he loathed the dull
quiet of his present existence, but for one
restraining influence. He dared not go far
from the spet where his-secret lay hidden.
He dared not leave the néighborhvod 6f that
silént pool under the rushes, where his mur
dered wife was lying. He bad an idea that
were he to leave the Abbey, the-body would
be discovered the next day.. During the
brief interval after the murder, in which he
had been absent f;i:m the éhhay, hhu ha.d
suffered a perpetual agony ol apprenension.
To leave tll:: IIP;E ain would be madness.

He had passed the basket maker's cottage
a dozen times, sometimes drifting slowly by
in his boat, sometimes passing it.onfoot by:
the canseway. Tbe place looked just the
same a8 of old, except that no woman’s figure
appeared at the door. There was no smoke
from the chimney, no sign of life. Old John
was tramping wearily about with his baskets,
no doubt,

Having passed so often and seen no change
of the way of looking at it as he rowed by,

tumble-down cottage; but one November
afternoon, rowing slowly by, with his head
bent, one of the spaniels gave a short, sharp
bark, and an instant after he heard the
shutting of a door.

 There’'s someone ‘there,” he thought,
‘¢ old John, most likely. I may hear some-
thing «f that Jezebel.”

He moved his boat to the causeway,
sprang on shore and went to the:gottage.
He opened the door, and found himself face
to face with the Jezebel herself. 3
Altered since he had last seen her : altered
for the worse or the better? He could scarce
decide which, as he looked at her with keen
and rapid scrutiny. '

he had seen her last, in her housemaid’s
livery, the coquettish mob-cap, red . gown
and muslin apron. She wore a cap to-day,
but a cap of a peculiar pattern, pinched and
plain, made of lawn, Quakerish, Paritani.
cal. She wore a black gown, with a long
straight skirt. It was a uniform of some
kind, he knew, a nursing sister's uniform.
““So you have come back, Mistress
Madge,” he said. ** Are you living here ?"
** No, Mr. Belfield. I am only here for
two or three days to look after my old
grandfather.” .
*“ You are a very nice person. Iam in-
debted to you for some of the happiness—
and most of the misery of my life,” said
Valentine, flinging himself upon the bench
beside the door, the bench upon which he
sat years ago, when he wasin love with
this girl. *‘ Your anonymous letter brought
things to a crisis,”

“ [ am sorry I wrote it,” said Madge, with
a proud carelessness, ‘“‘I was tired of
seeing your underhand conduct. I wanted
Sir Adrian to know what -his sweetheart
and his brother were worth.” )
‘“You mean that you were consumed by
jealous malignity, and you wanted to do
all tne harm you could,” retorted Valentine,
““You may say that of me, if you like,
f-ahall not try to convince you different-
y ok

“ Oh, you are monstrous and prim.
You have turned hypocrite, and are full of
pious cant, I have no doubt. You belong to

some sisterhood, I suppose.”

“ More than that, I have founded a sister:
hood.” '
“ Indeed.”
““Yes, I and a handful of women like
myself —there are just twenty-two of us now
—have established ourselves as nursing
sisters among the fallen and the unhappy—
among broken-hearted women. We seek
out these cases of abject. misery which
ﬁmtnlie outside the limit of ordinary

e F'" _

““ What do you call yourselves?”
¢* Sisters.of the Forlorn Haops. ---We. have'

a small house in a poor neighbourhood which
is called the Forlorn Hope, .and-which we
nse as a refuge for those of éur patients who

““ Of course,
g L
**We are not ashamed

ple are very kind
sdAmong work-
nce they

. all the
same,

¢ And your fallen women " asked Valen-

in the aspect of the place, Valentine got out |

and forgot his old interestin. the poor, |

She looked considerably older than when | P&

: lmkal;it seemed  to ‘him that this wo

famcyp?’. . . .

believe that they are not altogether worth-
less ?” e i

¢ They ‘are not -orthless—they are those
over whom the ang . .s rejoice—they are those
who have been lost and.are found ?”

“ Ah,” he said, listlesaly, ““ you believe in

all that. You 'believe in repentance and |good

the washing away of sins. ‘Though your
gsins are as scarlét they shall be white as
wool.” I remember hearing that sentence
read in uhurgihan I was a ochild, I
::]hink thahiifen n£ vivid ::l“; _ill:e;t must
ave caught my fancy—t t are as
mrlat—ufmlﬂg——th:r mlnnr:%hlood'—nnd of
sin—they.shall be white—white—white—"

The wordsdropped slowly from his lips,
with a pausd after eich, dying into silence,
as he sat with{his head bent, and his eyes
O he BtIoun Hape,” he repeated by-and

: e I'grio ope, ne y-ana-
by, still 1¢aKir 'at'Pihe ground. *“I like
the name; s :Where is your house?”.

¢¢ In- 'Lisson {grove. I don't suppose you
know anything of the neighbourhood. ”.

““ Not much : but I have a vague idea of
ita :“hﬁ?‘."i‘gﬁ' The Forlorn Hope.
Would you a fallen man if he came to
you marked for death? Or do you care
only for your, owp.sex'?”

‘It is for our own sex we have pledged
ourselves to work,” answered Madge.
~ “But you would not shut your door
against a tent ginner?”

‘I think nptr«if be were utterly help-
less except for us, and we had any power
to help him.”_ : * .

“And your thission is to smooth the
pillow of death; and to make the end easy
for those who have lived hard and have
rioted in sin. Well, I"daresay it is a good
mission.  You are a strange girl, and seem
capable of s ¢ thisgs,”

e looked at her thoughtfully, admiringly
even, but' with a grave and respectful
admiration which was very difterent from
the young man’s sensugus worship of beauty.
It was not a lover’s gize which rested on the
le face to-day. -
_ She bad aged gnd altered from the glow-
ing gipsy-like Deauty . which he had wor-
shipped in his-bhchelor days, but she was
handsome still, and while her face had
lost its richness of colouring, it had gained
in distinction. The lines of the features
were sharper and more delicate, the ivory
tints of the complexion had a more spiritual
beauty thad :thé warm carnations of her
girlhood. ‘She was- thinner than she had
been then, aud looked taller. The straight
tall figure in the straight black gown, the

 noble head in tha'neat Quaker cap, had a

grand simplicity which he admired with
almost reverent admiration, he in whom
reverence for. anything was so rare a feel-

ing.

%[a sat silent, his cigar extinguished, his
eyes brooding on the ground again, as he re-
called a past which seemed sges away, and
the diy when He bad fancied Eim-all gupar
ately in love with this woman.

He had wooed her passionately, and had
tried to win her, yet had wondered at her
folly with a contemptuous wonder, when she
told him she mugt be his wife or nothing.
He had laughed within himself at the idea
that he should be thought capable of marry-
E:g ;El;mkat-mn,;k_ar'u granddaughter, a half-

red gipsy. -

He had chosen a mate of his own rank,
thoroughbred like himeelf, penniless as the
basket-maker’s granddaughter, but a lady
by birth and want of education. The girl
taught in the National School could have
beaten the Colonel's daughter upon any
subject on which they could have been
examined, from the multiplication tsble
to natural acience. : :

- And now he asked himself what his life
might have been like had he flang conven-
tionality to the winds, made light of caste,
and ma Mrs. Mandeville’s daughter?
Would things have gone as badly with him
Would he have been as careless of her as he
had- been of -‘Helen, and would some other
man have found out that she was fair, and
tampt:d{hur awa, if:nu: him? Would an
man have U tempt  this woman ?
Would any fashionable nyhfﬂtisa have ventur-
ed to approach this Egyptian sphinx, in silk-
en dalliance, with the light airy courtesies
which smooth the brimstone path of seduc-
tion? Looking at that grand, calm face,
those dark, deep eyes with their steady out-

once having taken upon herself the vows of
& wife, would. have them umtil d::tl‘;.
It seemed to him also that no man who was
her husband would have dared to trifls with

her happiness.

SOETA A Y S A
CHAPTER XXXVI -

next day wi gud and, his dogs, shot a
brace.of bi then -
the basket- ﬁ e By 6

" | work in London ¥

Y | relation—or a bad hasband. They’ve all of

man, | the poor, and all the money they. earn, «x-

{. tures

n'H it is her mission to rescue the fallen, | About half ‘kf:ﬁing

tine unbosomed himself, Adrian would have | Mad
neard him and sympathised with him, and
would have given _help and counsel, so
far as either was possible in ro desperate
a position. But the younger brother had
maintained an obstinate silence, and the
elder brother had deferred to his will.

The door of old Dawley’s cottage was
shut, and it was the old basket-maker
{ himself who appeareiat Valentine's knock.

‘¢ How d'ye do, Dawley ?” said Valentine.

“ 1 have been shooting about here, and I
thought I'd look in upon you. The rheuama-
tism is better, I hope.”

¢ Well, no, sir ; that complaint ain’t like
wine. It don't improve with age,”
answered the old man, not altogether un-
suspicious. .‘* Did her ladyship send any
message for me or my daughter 7"

. “ No ; my mother did not know that I
was coming this way. I was surprised to
see your daughter here yesterday. She left
the Abbey very abruptly three years ago,
and I don’t think any of our people had
heard of her since.”

- 1 beg your pardom, sir, I think Mrs.
Marrable had. ]Pbeliﬂvu my girl wrote to
her—after her poor mother’s death,” an-
swéred Dawley, placing a chair for his visi-
tor, and resuming his own seat -beside tne
fire. ‘i know she must have seemed un-
grateful for cutting off from such a good
place, and a place in which she has been so | with Helen Deverill
kindly treated, without giving proper warn-| She tock his giit for the F
ing. But she's a strange girl, Mr. Belfield, | and promised to go to otlom Fyy
4 i;;&w gnnd-dnugﬁar, a.gd. hn;l':p ttlfnught she | day. ' 80 to the Abbey

a mission in life, and tha* that mission| ¢ hav .

was to look after her r sinful mother ; afternuhna”hiﬁ: :;1152 1:%1]; Rucht?“ﬁ
and look atter her mother +he did, and EE\FEII'I:EEI: pounds. Te € has given o
brought her out of a burning fiery furnace, | own gift, and the resl; l'll]:nl:il are |

1 must hurry pygy

ge,” he said, ¢} JOU g
you.” And ther h.';'ih""“
mother on the followi ber
* Bhe will be inter:nﬂg
she will give yoq B0me my,
then he turned oyt one
gave ha!:' a little i
nn:‘t?nn*tng to between gjy B g g
It 18 not much,” hg g,: 1
I have left of thig veils
dnn'l:i refuse it,” ag shra 2 K
repudiation, 5
this place, Duln‘ha.‘ra 20 e o
to :‘?‘?ﬁd me, "
¥ should I w,
o :ial:'; why indeed !nt
a ca you : hut
I was then, I mag-mll:an:t th&“‘“"
hapa—-_hut aoyhow, [ am ﬂ?ﬂ?m e
never ineult yon again, Hm; we |
ing‘ jt?j?mage jrm;lwill not,"” ghe nig
rne i '
a.nélglaaa. 8tly, with 8 Bad compaee”
_She had heard the Ch
his wi Fa‘a_ elopement : at:;i iﬁl ﬁﬂi ik
that Valentine Bslfielq wasa b e
80 altered that hig intimate F o
past felt as if he were 5 “rnendz i,
them, Shae was 80rry for him “Er
self in s0me measure renpui::aih] o !
misery, since it was her ‘anunjrme )
ing which had Precipitated hin N

hwﬁm
I onog e

Yoot
1

and cared for Lker and worked for her, and | among his fri
nursed her to the end, and buried her—all grﬂndgfﬂthsgrf;l::d E'Eir " eh
with the price of her own labor. She work- | have so little time to & de concluded, «
ed like a galley-slave, did that girl ot mine. | bye,” . pend with him, G
And she did what she wanted to do, and ““ Good-bye, Madge.”
what she thought her duty: which is a| He held out his hga.r;d and she took it
go?‘d deal more than most of ds do.” E frank friendliness, His clasp was .,“

| "Hu your daughter been dead long ? and fervent, and be sighed as be .|

Nearly two years. She was in » de- | her hand, and then walked on in ail g

oline when Madge found her. She'd lived | < Would she have touched
like a lady, and drove her own carriage,” | she knew all ?” he asked hwm?;:ﬁ
taid the old man, with a touch of pride, | back to his boat. » 1450 W
‘ tho’ she’d had her ups and downs.” : FB e

4 I saw her in London four or five years (TO BE CONTINUED),
ago,” said Valentine, ‘““the remains of a
magnoificent woman.”
““She’d spent more money in her time
than many a lady born and bred,” pursued
Dawley, waxing prouder, *‘and she died a

Slave. Catching in Afiics,

The anxiety felt in Europs and Amer
concerning Henry M. Stanley, hes lein,
further interest in the condition of thy

Denitent woman, and heartily sorry for all - h
res o part of Africa which he set ont to penetrats
:?:n'ii done,” he concluded, with pious unc- Undoubtedly his expedition: awakened th

hostility of the salave-catchers and sim
traders. The worst of these are Anh
They make & business of it.

One principal purpose of Gen. Gordoni
taking up his abode in Central Africa,
to break up this nefarious trade, Bm
Bey has remained there, when he migh
eatily have escaped, with the same hip
and humane purpose,

Rzcently news comes from Franceth
Cardinal Lavigerie, Archbishop- of Carthag
and Algiers, is preaching a crusade in Pin
and other places, against this relic of ba
barism. It is said that his elcquence
creating great excitement, He shows th
400,000 slaves. are annually sold for tra
portation on the east coast of Africa, a
that every one represents ten pamnsiih
were killed during their capture and jow
ney to the coast., These man-hunters &
round towns, set fire to the buildings, s

““Is this the firat time your giand-
daughter bas been to see you u?m:e- she left
the Abbey 1"

‘¢ No, she came once before. . She came to
tell me of her mother’s death. I wanted her
to stop with me altogether then—or to go
back to the Abbey, if her ladyship would
forgive her and take her back—but she had
set her heart upon what she calls her mis-
sion, and she would only stay a few days.
She's a good girl to me, all the same. She
writes to me once a month, and she sends
me a little money now and again. She's
gone to see Mr. Rockstone this afterncon,
and she’s going back to London to-murrow.”
‘““ How does she get money to carry on her

““All manner of ways. Sometimes by
-begging, sometimes by ‘the sweat of her
brow. She goes out nursing now and again,
Dot for e smcamord. {2 PAY be | evory o, womas, ad ohid
hﬂwdl to nurse consumptive patients in at-. :::E Eﬁgf;gedl‘hﬂrﬂﬁg ;T:h:aian{l::
tending upon her mother. Sne had a long i e S d the old®
lingering illness, had my girl—died by in- they will leave the infants an
\ L suffer., Only the vigorous are able to

hor ‘through 1t i, There was s famous | tho 1ong march from the iteror o
doctor that had k : . 1 | country to che coast. :
when she was in hﬁ?ﬁzm gﬁﬂ: mtél{l%;rrl' spery huntimg pe n; - p{‘fauﬁum:;
of fashion—and he attended 'her in her ill. | ©© Ke¢P P theslave trade. T8 00 L
ness, and was kind and generous to her, so trained to the businees, and tt:f to the
]t]hst sl;a nni;lnr wanted for anything. And :::::nhmm AR Ty Ty e
e took to Madge, and told h : i
genius for nnraiﬁ——?nd it i rh:hz'ltl:d r+: _ Curdinal Lsvigerie I3 ‘?“mgf‘Ef,.'fd g
commended her afterwards to his rich| - nwg.k_aping Hie aspention o 1:; this
patients, and set her going as a sick nurse,” the civilized world, to the horfoR & fer

¢ Aud in her loisurs hours she had found. | Putiness. The Great Posers of CHL
ed a sisterhood,” interrogated Val Bntiuna_n " |dom should unite in Enraﬁtlml stfpﬂm

“ Yes—and the other ﬁ:ﬂm are all ladies only to send relief to.tmin Barf,m:l Living;
—Iladies, born and bred. They’re none of Sm: EhFh Ok 2550, -0 qﬁ: of the world"
‘em young—and there’s been some kind of et oy hiee], I oper.
blight upon 'em, one and all—disappoint | T
ments in their love affairs—or the loss of a

Miss Oakley’s Marvellous Performance.

Miss Annie Oakley, the celebrated rife
and wing shot, eclipsed hereelf on July g#
at the %Vild West show, Gloucester :
N. Y., and tke ten thousand people pm
showed their appreciation of her won i
skill by loud and continued lpp]lﬂliﬂ :huh
brought down her birde, some bﬁm o]
were rapid flyers and would have

to hit even by the best male e
The Hurlingbam rules governed e
ing and fifty birds had beeu selec

e Ta Shﬂt? Iﬂt
schag take, i;nl or dying, off the cruel | and fly away from * Little Snrﬂww

'em I:Ea.ﬂ their own sorrows before they

to think of other people's troubles. Some of
‘em have a little bit of money—some haven’t
& sixpence—but they all live alike, upon the
poorest fare, and they all work alike, taking
their turn to go out nursing among the rich,
and taking their turn to work at home for

oept just enough to ciothe and feed them,
and all the money the¢y own in the way of
income, goes to help the poor wretched crea-

: th
. It's »_good bit of work, | as the score will show, only her that
Mr. Belfield, for a oung woman like m '| bird was declared out of hgﬂﬂtg': and
to havs dm_{n less than two years,” | one died but three feet outsi uin
*“ Yes, it is a good work—and your grand-| The five traps were 15‘::11
daughter:is a wonderful woman,” ni?vnl- Frank Batler, toe Kley's i
entine, musingly. T 7 2 shot, who manages Miss Oa
2 bered howlightly he had thought | Frank Kleintz, the chlﬂl“““m&
7ears &go. and with what | Pennsylvania, was referee
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How to Treat Bcad Ho

rrespondent of the Rural .
fat;?:nld owners and dri
yme horses that they have no ]
, their mode of going, or, in ot
hat they will go till they drop ¢
haated and stiffened. Horses o
ure not usually ratel at their
wurage and willingness to mo
rosd are rarely found in horses

1 of llibarnldn;h of gooﬂl:l -
hands of men who apprec
ychan animal is lika?ytn last
\d age ; while under the lash
, driver he may succumb earl
yot in his prime be found at
stables to be put off at a very'g
tion from his former value. |
A considerate driver. if up
roads, will select the ground
horse the advantage of a good
the same time avoiding ruts al
ing rocks. It shows want O
driver to follow the beaten trac
ot its condition. During the he
is of more importance to stop n
iving the horse an opportunit
his wind and cool off, than if
made in cold weather. Heat 1
while cold is an excellent tonic.
tnded drive no horse should
with a taut. checkrein, but th
sither entirely let loose or slack
be most conductive to the anli
No man should indulge in the:
with high forward unl
from uphead parentage anc
carrying his head well up wi
of a check rein. A road hors
shoald be for road use, needs 1
sud shows to best advantagew
without a check. But when
the road, for either a long ors
horses remdered uncomforta
horses are by the check, shou
heads released at suitable 1ot
driven in this form till res
fatigue of the strained positio:
shounld all restraint by the ch:
moved on ascending & hill,
this be not a long one.
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Rogues in lrain:

The number of horses now ¢
run in cowardly fashion is ve
likelihood comparatively mu
t , 8ays the London Sg«
matic News. I was asking ’
other day for his experience
and also for an explanation,
+d & very simple and probabl
' racing than th
ly, horses run oftener, the
try oftener, and the result i
sick of racing. They know,
‘What a finish meana—very li
the spur if it is a close thing
two or three amart cuts witl




