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get out until I can find a place of
sal for you." s
e

AsB ha lifted her by
hand to the seat beskde him,
the act of kindness, together -with
his gentle tones, wera too much for
Monica’s long-tried nerves, and she ;
brok» into almost hysterical Bhe greeted him with a confidin
ing, sob after sob escaping her -i gmile, and he felt his heart th
orless lips, while she trembled in| afresh with indignation as he looked
every limb from excitement. into her pure, beautiful face and

Her comganion considerately al-| thought of the terrible fate to 4
lowed her emotion to have its w which her heartless relatives would onl
for a time, and thus left tc hersell, | have doomed hery -
the girl marazed to r-cover her com=! MHe led her to the nearest ecab-
[osurs> much soozer than she other-| gtand, assisted her into a carriage,
wise would have dong. and a moment later they were be-

“Pray, excuose me,” she sald, when | ing rapidly whirled toward Upper
she could control hereell; “your| Grosvemor street, . ° .
kindness, when I was almost past the (To be continued.)
point of looking for kindness [rom :
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 Coroner's Jury
Hull,

. There was a large yard in the rear
- y W of the house, and patients were some-
of Murder Was
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44 cents I:Lr hundred
showed the man that the
butter fat in the milk of his cow
285, while in that of the priest's
it was 56.50. 1 was able to show
that, instead of having the best cow in
the parish, he had the worst. The result
was that, whereas this man generally
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&d, lifted te latch of the conserva-
tory door and passed out, carelufly
gloswing it after ber.

A ocouple of bounds brought her to
the door in the wajl,

With trembiliag, but strongly nerv-

it

times allowed to walk for a few
minutes at a in it and to
«vi#git the handsome congervatory
which was one ¢f the doctor’'s fada.

There came a day when Monica
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was permitted this privilege — one
that she had long and most earnest-

|y desired, and she was so happy and

grateful to Dr. Flint, that bhe fin-
ally followed her to go out nearly
svery Jday., and to remain longer
than the other palients.

From the firet she made friends
with the gardener, for she dearly
wved [lowers, and thus easily won
the man to talk about his work to
wer . while, sometimes, she would ask

» be allowed to help him in eut-
ting and arranging flowers that
wiare to b Pent oul.

One Thursday—"rubbish day,” a8
Monien calléd it—she arose with the
determination to make a desperate
geffort lor [reedom.

An lour or so after she had had
ber breakfast, amnd while she was
ying listlessly with some em-
broiderv, Dr. Flint walked in upon
ber for a little visit. She led him
om to talk about flowers, and then
whe suggested that he should take
her to see the greenhouse.

The doctor assented, hesitatingly.

Reaching the conservatory, they
were joined by the gardener, who be-
gan to inquire about the re-pot-
ting of some plants.

“May 1 go to look at the roses,
Mr. Tucker, while you are talkiag 2"
lnquired Monica.

“Yes: ron along, miss, and see the
Marechal Niels; there are some bean-
tiew out to-day,” the man returned,
and Monlca turned away.

“sree the rear doors locked, Tuck-
er 7" querled Dr. Flint, Iin alow
L 0™,

The man turned and glanced behind

3 111N

j" Yes—there's the key on the peg
where it belongs,” the gardener ans-
wiTedl.

Monieca wae just passing into the
roschonse as De. Flint spoke, and her
keen ears eang™t what he sald

=he did not hear Tucker's response,
but she saw him turn, to assure him-
wolf that the key was In its place,
and her quick wit told ber his ob-
jrt, and what she had pever known
pefore—that the key to the Trear
door of each house was kepi upon
a conveniert peg at ‘the entrance.

She walked slowly on between the
rows of fragrant vines and bushes,
until she saw the doector and his
rompanion enter another division of
the conservatory, when, stooping
low. she darted back to search for
that precious kKey. .

She espled it almost immediately
upcr  reaching the door.

With a gasp of joy she selzed it from
ite pegr and then sped, with nimble
(ret, toward the outlet at the rear.

Moriea opened the door at the end
o{ the rose garden, then she flew. back
and restored the key to its place.

She had barely got inside the rose-
house again when she heard the doc-
tor and Tueker return to the outer
room, and she was very thankful that
ghe had acled as she had.

otk men came ioto® the house
where she was, and looked about for

n while, but did not pay much at-|

tertion to her, a® she appeared 'to
}.m absorbed in  picking off  dead
lenves here and there, as the garden-
er had tanght and allowed her to do
wlenever she came there.

At length Dr. Flint observed that
it wae time to go ln.

Wonica's heart sank within her at
ithi® eommand ; but, without allowing
a sign of her emotion to become Vis-
ible, she looked up at him with gen-
tle appeal and said:

“Pleass let me stay little long-
or—the roses are so lovely.”

“Well., if Tucker doesn't mind,” he
replied, giving the man a wink."

“No, sir, | do not mind—she s com-
pany for me, and I'll bring her in
afore lanch time,” sald the man.

“All right,” the physiciar return-
e, and then hastened to his oflice,
where he was expecting a patient.

The gardener stood talking with
Monica for a moment or two, broke
off a few [lowers [or her, then, re-
marking that he wase gﬂiﬂ: to fill
somo pots te take some rose-slips,
out would be back presently, left her
by herself again.

The moment he was out of sight the
girl literally flew to the rear door
again, and a low ery of Joy escaped
Ler as she saw the under .
Just in the act of wheeling &
rowlul of rubbish through the door
in the wall .

e did not close it after him, and
M nica could just discern him shov-
¢ling the debris into barrels that
were standing there, after which he
returned to the inclosure,

ed bands she turned the key, pushed
her way ouwt, shut the door after her
her and in another moment was in
the atreet—Iree!

She was thankful that the fog
was gtill dense, although it seemed
| to be lifting a little, Tor she knew

it would be very difficult to trace
her in it. y

With the epeed of a fawn bhe
crossed the alley, and, glaneing
back, breaked a wigh of relief to
find that she could scarcely distin-
gulah the door through which she
had jst escaped.

Oh! it was glorious to be liberty
‘'onoe more | It seemed as If a dead-
en weight had Ybeen suddenly Jifted
from both heart and brain, and she
eould have shouted aloud for joy had
whe dared.

She kept steadilyl on, and soon
turned anothoer corner, and then the
next, although phe had not the
slightest idea where she was

It was beginning to rain again,
and she crossed to the opposite side
of the street, thinking she would be
more sheltered, ag the storm seem-
&l too blow from that direetion..

Presently she passed a coupe, al-
though she did not see It untll she
was almost vp with it. It was stand-
ing before a house, and the driver
was engaged in fixing the bridle of
one of his horses, and just glanced
up atgher as she passed.

&She walked on o lew, paces : then it
occurred to her to tarn back and
ask ths mam to Aireet her to the
nearest strect where she couid get p
tramenr that would take her to Bi.
James' square.

Shes had determined to go straight
to her old lodgings, and if  thew
were there, confront Carl King and
daughter, denounce them and de-
mand her rights.

She had almowt reached Ythe coupe
whenm she beard a dour violently
thrown opén on the opposite gide of
the street. =

The next moment she heard =
man's volee call out excitedly':

“Ho, there! Is that a puvblie ear-
rinme? Driver, come here a moment,
will [yioar 2"

At thes sound of that voiee Mon-
ien's heart sprang into her throat,
for by it she instantly recognized
Dr. Flint.

In her ignorance of loecality, and
blinded by the fog, shae had inadver-
tantly travelled in a eirecle, and eome
, out upon the very street on which
his residence fronted ; and now. some-
thing in lue tone told her that her
flight had been discovered, and he
was looking for her there, while
doubtiegs the gardeners were gearch-
img the grounds and @ley for her.

What should she do? She had leap-
ed forward at the first word the
man uttered, and was now close un-
| der the shadow of the coupe. Bat
for it and the friendy fog, which,
. owever, wans growing less dense, ev-

ery moment—she must have been dls-

covered ere this. She dared not gtir

. mow, lest ghe attract the attention
of both the driver and the doetor,
. and so she stood still and breath-
tessly listened.

“No, gir; this be a private ecar-

an' 'twon't do to leave the
! ‘ospes, sir,” she heard the coachman
respond, and knew by the sound of
his voice that his back was toward
. her, while a sigh of reliefl escaped
her on learning that the coupe ‘was
a private equipage.

With the boldnoas of desperation
she tiptoed to.the door of the car-
. riage, which, fortunate for her pur=
pose, was ajar, opened it, crept in-
gide, and crouched upon the f{loor
just as Dr. Flint called out again: '

“Have you seen a young girl, dress-
ed In a brown suit, pass along thia
gtreet within a few minutes 2"

“Yes, sir, T the coach-
man, “she passed me-right 'ere not
three minutes back—she must 'ave
turned the corner by this, but p’raps
JW]L hover'aul 'er H you'ra

With a muttered oath, Dr. Flint
banged his goor and dashed down
the steps and along the street as
H his feet were shod with - wings,
while the driver turned back td

| has horses, never once suspzcting the

presence of the trembling passen-
ger within the carriage.
Almost at the same moment the

' door of the house before which the
gardener | .,

pe was standing was opened

bar- | 4 gentleman of midile age dercended

thoe ste while Monlca with a
Zasp nﬂur huddled more closely
into her corner.

swillham, you can drive me direet~

Iy back to the o!fice ; send the horses |

along at a pretty good clip, for I

iment ai
"‘“'.'-'E,w_
smooth, pleamant t

anyone, caused such emotion that
I could not help breaking down.”

She then gave him a briel account
of her illness and imprisonment In
Dr. Flint’s eanitarium, and de-
seribed how, for long weeks, she had
been planning some way to escape,
but only that day had been able
to effect it.

The man listened attentively to
her, his stern face but feebly ex-
pressing the indignation he experi-
ended In view of so much wrong and
persecation.

“] have heard romething about
this Dr. Flint before,” h2 remarked,
when at length she paured, "but I
never pald much attention to the
reports—I thought they might be
merely the maliclons e¢lander of
some disgruntled patient; but, my
dear young lafly, I assure you, that
after llstening to your story, I will
make it my buslness to see that his
character and methods are investi-
gated, Just as soon as I can find time
to attend to it. I 2am a lawyer—
Archibald Bidney 19 my name. And,
now, will you kindly trll me yours?
e coneluded, with a fatherly smile.

“My real name is Monlea King,™
she unhesitatingly replied, “but un-
til T can put mysell under the pro-
tection «0f romeond who 'will help me
to prosecute those who ave
wronged me s0, I think I would like
to be known by some other. My mid-
dle name ls Helen, and my mother's
malden name was Foster—I wonder |
if I might eall mysell Helen Foe
ter ™

*Perhaps,” said Mr. Sidney,
thoughtfully: “we will think about
it, though. I confess, T have a
§ dier arainst assum>1 nam-e Now,
will you tell me a little more nbout
this cousin, and how he happened
to get such unlimited control of
your affairs

Monica then told him something
of lher life In Mexico, of her Tather's
death, and how Carl King had man-
aged to Induce her to sign papers
making him her guardian and glv-
ing him power ol attorney.

“Miss King,” said Archibald Sid-
nely, when she concluded, "1 can see
that you meed a stanch, reliable
protector, or you fmay get into a
worse sitvation than that from
which you have fust escaped. May
f take you to my own home and to
my w'ffe, until I eag gift your his-
tory a little more thoroughly in
order to ascertain what can be done
for youf! You will be very comfort-
able for 'we are both fond of young
people, and we have none in the
houwse, my children all being mar-
ried and away from home."

Monica Iifted a Taece full of grat-
itode to her king-hearted companion..

“You are very, very good,” she
gild, tremulously, “and I would so
like to accept (your generous offer,
but it does not seem guite right
that I, a total stranger, should
become such a responsibility to

wm"

The gentleman smiled. He was
strangely drawn toward this much-
wronged clild.

“J am rather inclined to think that
we should Iind 'you a very pleasant
responsibility,” he wald, kindly ; “but
if you are going to experience an un-
ecomfortable gense of obligation you
ghall—if I am successful in winning
back your fortune for you—pay me
my fee, the same A8 any client."”

There was an amuded twinkle in
his eyes as he said this, which in-
dieated that he had pu ely re-
fraimed from naming the amount of
his fee.

“Ah! that I sball be so glad to do,”
sald Moniea, eagerly, “and I can-
not tell fyou what a terrible burden |
has been liltaﬁ I’r;:m nirhhuq;tlin ;:::
unexpeetedly [inding such a Triend.

Then, with a sudden thought, -hal
inquired:

“Jg your driver perfectly reliable,
Mr. Sidpey'? I know that Dr. Flint
would give a large reward to, re-
cover me, and I your man I‘ﬂﬂlﬂ
see and reecognize me, when I leave
te carriage, be might be tempied
to put the doctor on my"track. Iam
gure he did not see my face distinct-
15 when I passed him, 'but he would

certainly: remember my dress.”

“] was asking myselfl that same
question,” the gentleman replied.
“William has appeared to be lLon-
est and faithful thus far, but he has
not been In my employ very long,
po I think it may 'ba wise to use
caution and be on the sale side.
We are now very near my office;
when the carriage stope I
out of the window and &t
attention for =a mﬁt
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THE DAIRY COW.

S .. .
A Critical Period--Protection
From Inclement Waathﬁr.

Department of Agriculture,
Commissioner's Branch,

At this seasom of the year, when farmers
are extremely busy preparing for winter,
dairy cows are apt to be neglected. Fre-
quently they are left to pick a scanty living
from bare pastures and the fence corners ol
grain fields, exposed to all the inclemencles
of the autumn weather. The hl;hg organ-
ized dairy cow Is very seasitive rudden
and extreme changes in the weather, and
nothing could be more detrimental to eco-
nomical milk production. The flow of milk
s often so materially lessened that it cannot
be brought bagk to the normal standard dur-
ing the winter. Exposure to storms and ly-
ing on the cold, damp ground at night mnot
only lead to a decreased flow of milk, but
they are very apt to cause udder troubles,
rheumatism and other diseases, and in some
cases even death. It is, therefore, advisable
to see that the cows get a sufficlent supply
of suitable food during this critical perlod,
and that they are from storms
during the day and comfortab stabled at
pight. That eminent dairy aut rity, Prof.
Haecker, of the Minpnesota Experiment Sta-
tion, has given considerable attention to this
subject, and some of his experiments and
conclusions are well worthy consideration
by owners of cows. In the course of an ar-
ticle on the fall care of cows he says:

One ulght or even a few hours of cold raln

disregard the bodily
and insure

in milk than winter.

raw winds are fruitful causes of decreasing
milk. The first makes inactive the muscular
system, while the latier so disturbs the ner-
vous system that it fails to perform its work.
Cows should therefore not be ex to fall
rains, Jeft out during cold nights, or coa-
fined In mudag or wet yards at any tUme.

The proof of this theory was clearly de-
monstrated by the Minnesota station herd
two years ago. Some changsse were being
made In the cow barn which made it incon-

and just then a cold, rainy gpell set in, to
w'hiﬂ'.!- the cows were exposed. There was not
only a very marked shrinkage in milk and
butter fat at once, but they failed to recover
during the winter, though the feed was lib-
eral and the care the best that could
given. The cows Eave 16.11 pounds of milk
and .8 pound of butter fat a day during the
winter. It was Kknown when @ shrin 8
took place and why, but the atiem t to re-
cover it failed. The next year suc
rience wa
E:rﬂ gave a dally average of 25.4 pounds milk

al.
”:ﬂ :lln'.;.:?n '::-;1 d:u.hed what the cows did with

eir food, since they were fed liberally dur-
}Eﬂ the winter. They de beef or fat '“ﬂ
it, for each gained an avVerage of nearly ha
n'nnund g day, a gain that did neither
cows nor the owner any good. Durin I":Ihu-
two winters the h was com & ';
game cows, fed the same rations and recely -
in every way Lhe same careful attention, an
yet because of that mlnhuf- the herd falled
by just 50 per cent of doing It normal or
ible work. Please think of this, and do
not lose money by needlessly axposing cows

B0 M SPERIE, Ww. A. CLEMONS,
Publication Clerk.

A WIBE PRECAUTIUN.

No matter whether the bab is mick
or well, Baby’s Own Tablets s ould al-
ways be in the house They not omly
cure infantile disorders, but they pre-
vent them, and should be used whenever
the little ones show the slightest signs
of illness. No other medicine is so en-
thusiastically spoken of by mothers—mno
other medicine has done so mueh to
make little ones healthy and good nat-
ured. Mrs. Albert Luddington, Bt
Mary’s River, N. 8, says : “1 do not be-
lieve my baby would have been alive to-
day had it not been for Baby’s Own Tab-
lets. Since using them he is growing

, is good natured and is getting
fat” Good for the new born baby or
mrmﬁ‘ child—and above all absolutely

; ou ean get Baby's Owm Tab-
lets from your druggist or by mail at
95 eemts a box, by writing The Dr. Wil-
liams® Medicine Company, Brockville,
Ont.

A Farmer Witness’ Happy Relort.

Judge H. Polk Munroe, of Bufialo,
says the Louisville Herald, recently told
this story of & witness getting even with
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work for three
ight leg

only

months, The cords of my

were all drawn up, and 1 co
aid of my ﬂ.ick.l
I suffered was terrible, I could
t,and 1

limp about with

The pain

the Dot sleep at all during the nigh

was in misery both might awnd
gt e o= e
no , but alter

I fancied 1 was

After that 1
by the time

pain, and

day. A

ills were doing me
ad taken six boxes ' :
feeling better and ,“,u1 by thousands of his loyal subjects, says

e ed to continue the treatment.
ngl t better every day, and
had taken about fifteen
boxes every vestige of pain had disap-
red, For over a year,” continued Mr,
tsell, “I have mot had a twinge of
although 1 am forty years of
I feel as well as when I was twenty.
Pink Pills cured me, and I have no hesi-
tation in announcing them the best med-

icine in the world for sciatica.”

The cure of Mr. Etsell proves that Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills are not an ordinary
medicine, and that their power to cure,
in all troubles of the blood or merves

laces them beyond all other medicines.

‘ou can get these pills from any medi-
cine dealer or direct by mail at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50, by writing
The Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brock-
Bee that the full name “Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People” is
rinted on the wrapper around every

ville, Ont.
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Invitation to the British War Office to

TO FORM HIGHLAND KILTS.

do Away With the “Feilebeag.

The London Dally Mail of August ZInd
contains the following on a proposal by a
Highlander to do away with the kit suits

worn by the Highland corps:

“We commend to the notice of the Scit-
venlent to stable the cows for & few days, yi.p Jome Rule Assoclation an article in the
~yice Magazine on the uni-
form of our Highland regiments. What will
it say to a writer signing himself ‘Albynn Gu

be DBragh,’ which seriously invites our War 0Of-
fice to reform the dress of our kilted corps?

“It must be eald that ever since the close
of the Boer war the effective activity of
Pall Mall in the field of military reform %has

August United

undress cap,

with the proposals of “Albynn Gu

It must be owned that there is a Cer-
the taln reasonableness in his suggestious, which

are based on the fact that—
Africa the

Wil i-In Hl:ﬂ“.h
1] arms wore more or
Highland re

ent patterns of
minor differences.’

To obviate sugh confusion and inconvenl-
ence in future, our reformer proposes.
3 th ';{umr;-
t‘-n| h‘ d H-l “nﬂﬂ lﬂ"l‘ t LI -l-.-
‘feilbeag’ :m:tut all the Highland regi- spect 1
' ments, The resultant hue at distances over

greenish—'Lovat mix-

ture'—khaki, or some similar ‘invisible’ color,
as all the present regimental tartans are Loo
{a majority of the backgrounds

should pro-
ities, for the compHdnent Coinrs

g i kbak! drab I.I"E blua, whits
and four widely differeut shades of brown.

low 1 might, without
Thin red and Yyel nes g B i

“That & universal ‘cath

i
i
:mruﬂ.l,tnbnnlthn

dark for t

we usually fight on. This design

of the regulation

from the Invisibility,
the tartan bri

a doublet of the present
for wear durin
walklng out.

“'Other changes would include slm
and uniformity of the hn:u—grl.
TER

knots, sporrans—the present u

of halr’ to be replaced hm
er purse.’ As nﬁrd: "

blue Highland

with one, two, or taree [

would supplant the

Highland at al. For
ce Charlie's army

-clayed lﬁn. or Hob
ﬂ.‘ﬂ"‘i‘a gold dirk-belts!" It

clansmen who wore it were
ev ing

f‘£?§§ﬁ§
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> ?ﬁh‘. NG AL

legs

ress
pnet (oot & Gl

an #x- ru:llrmb-u-mP mnﬂnﬁl mhiu ut.:ﬂ‘nﬂngndrplﬂ“ =

agal the same mMment lmlico. or the wo
gusrded B s ‘brain of our army bhas been malnly engross-
ed In the devising of a new and universal
and now that it Is in the
proper mood, it may ge inclined to mr.:pla

Bragh.

{ssue of clothing
during the war, was, on the whole, simple, :
the same =0
boots, putties and khaki clothing: but the
t# introduced complications
with five different tartans, and three diffor-
hose-tops, &s well as other

&

ghter looking

That rllhnl-d lugui:t;rilr
comprom Bpron wou us dis-
appear. The red doublet and the white jacket
to be abolished, and their places taken

as at present.
plificatinn ;

gartar
bunches
tical leath-

a proper

the R iﬁ-“
that now worn by oyol ‘s,
o present feather goanet.’’
In justice to ““Albynn Gu Bragh,”" it must
be tted that many festures of the pre-
sent dress of our Highiland iments are not

just oy to imag

Evun
perfectly

e d dreas and the
true that “‘the old Highlan L

by
tartan
as full dress and [or

ine | clusive
ots | with a fellow racehorse-owner or ot he

sold a calf at $15 at birth, the mnext
year, though the calf was a heifer, no-
body would buy it. This shows that the
farmers will understand this matter if
we go them and explain it. Yours very
truly, W. A, Clemons, Publication Clerk.

GOOD OLD TEDDY.

How the King Lays Aside all His
t Cares.
“Good Old Teddy” was the cry raised

the cabled deseription of the departure
of King Edward VIL. on Tuesday from
a London railway station for Newmar-
ket races. This was the King's firsi
appearance in public after the slaughter
of the North Sea fishermen, and the de-
monstration was a personal ax well as a
patriotic outhburst. the very familiar and
democratic manner in - which the King
was referred to being the distinetive
personal feature. It is at Newmarket,
the racing headquarters, that the HReng
of England so fully exemplifies the max-
im of the equality and democracyrof the
turf in the manner related in @@ late
London journal.

A real type of the “fine old English
gentleman,” dreesed in  quiet tweed
mounted on a sturdy bay horse, and
chatting quielly but very cheerily with
a younger man in fawn cloth and brown
gaiters, cantered easily over the sprin
turf on Newmarket Heath, At h*nggll
he paused, and drew in a big breath of
the glorious English air that comes
straight to this fine Cambridgeshire up-
land from the clean North Sea. 'I'Et
early morning air, cool and invigorge
ing, had just a touch of autumn in it
This distinguished gentleman, taking
his health-giving morning spin across
Newmarket Heath, was the King of
England, and he was up and about whils
many of his subjects lay lazily in bed.

While at Newmarket King Edward
neither “shuns sights” nor “lives
laborious days,” but he takes himself as
fas as he possibly can from the King
and comes as near as he possibly can te
the country gentleman and patrom ol
the turf.

His day at Newmarket is the day of
the simple life. The Jockey Club houss
- | is plain and unassuming enoyeh, but his
suite of rooms forms the plainest and
most unassuming portion of the build.
ing. The Duke of Devonshhire’s houss
across the street is not striking, bul
the King's house—the newly aecquired
place that is to be occupied by His Ma.
jesty when the alterations are finishied
—is even less noticeable,
thoroughly is the idea of the
simple life earried out that there is ne
mobbing or crowding of the King whes
he is at Newmarket. The men witl
the long strings of racehorses exercising
on the heath know of the King's desire
for peace and quiet, and they re

To such charming lengths does His
Majesty sometimes carry his temporar)
aloofness from the trammels of court
Jife that on no occasion Newmarket has
witnessed the spectacle of a polished
gentleman  from Seotland Yard going
about full of suppressed anxiety, trying
to find out whither the King had gone!
King Edward had actually gone oul
without informing the detectives whe
were charged with the special duty ol

rotecting him.

The afternoon, of course, is #pent al
the races., Bometimes using a pair ol
powerful field glasses, at _other time:
guzing down the course with his keey
eves, the King stands up in the roys
box during each race, and follows tha
). | fortunes of the various horses with the
zest of an experienced racegoer, Chat
ting now with one or more of the peen
or country geutlemen around him, now
with groups of ladies in the most ex
enclosure, now having a word

friend or associate, the King thor
oughly enjoys the best that can b
found in England racing, and his knowl

i of horses and his memory fo
admir

events in the racing world are
leaden

ingly commented upon by many
the turf. , :
UfThc racing over, the Hlbf drives
down to the town in the ruck o vehicle
sof all descriptions. He has instructe
the lice to let the traffic go on
usual, and there is no ceremonial elear
of the road, mo cry of “Room {m
Hundreds of persons haw




