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compelled by (be kindness end criurte-

ifesrst t*s
Jockey Club !’* aqf may I be there tb
witness ita christening.

Yon Mprrw worn* doubt* of -uceeta,
OH account of inexperience of members
in the '‘tactics of the lnrf.”‘

Dismiss lhi from your thought* and
open sour faith to the historic fact, that
chivafric honor and stem impartiality
in the administration of your rulca will
coerce respect, and command aucceea.

From the Homeric age, to (he present
time, the horse baa been the cherished
friend and companion of man, and the
special object of woman’s admiration.
Only the dullest of them are proof
against

‘¦The witchery ofnoble horsemanship;”

and when all other devices fail, we may
often succeed in galloping into (heir af-
fections. A sensible lady, bat some-
what spoiled by adulation, expresaed
herself delighted when informed that
tba writer bad declared (bat on a cer-
tain occasion she looked as beautiful a*
a two-year-old Arabian filly with a red
surcingle around her. She knew (bat

, was the strongest abaft in the quiver of
r our admiration, and it went true to the

t mark as evinced by the answer:
“Tell tbe old doctor that ‘age lias not

, dimmed bis vision, nor moulted a feath-
er from (be wings of bis fancy.*

”

Sensible woman that (a-bem !}
Take tbe hint from this and “demean

yourself accordingly.” Sacore tbe pre-
sence of the ladies at your meetings and
enlist their influence in your success,
and you have made the first and most
important step in your enterprise. This
can be done effectually by first providing
for their personal comfort, a capacious
and well ventilated stand, with comfort-
able seats for themselves and attendant
cavaliers. No gentleman admitted to
this sanctum unless be accompanies a
lady. Especial badges for this class.
Thus you secure a strong and determ-
ined force interested in (be maintenance,
of order and decorum.

Man a always Jarett and beat in J
presence of bie sweetheart. Here cow-
ard* become beroee, and woe betide the
ruffian who dares parade hia brutality
in this neighborhood. Phrenologists
locate the organs ofamativeoem and
combativenem in such immediate prox-
imity. that when one ia excited the oth-
er strongly sympathises. Hence the
old maxim, “Give the rood to a man in
love."

“Bahai beam la earaa."

Drinking stands and gambling booths
(if permitted at all) must be no where
in sight, or bearing, of the ladies, tod
drunken men who might (dagger into
thdir presence must be tammirffy re-
moved. Afe gait feet chargedfor wo-
men or teAooi dUidrcn, when the latter
arc attended by their preceptors. It
would be better to Invite schools to at-
tend Hi a body, and to have especial ac-

j com modal ion for them. Provide for
the children, for the wisest and best one
who ever trod this earth, told us, “Of
such is the kingdom of heaven,” and
we sincerely believe that the nearest
approach we can make in the flash to
that much desired bourne is a well-reg-
ulated race-course. Angthiog that
would be unbecoming before ladien,
either in act or speech, would be deci-
dedly improper on (he turf and should
nt be (derated. System and order
quietly but resolutely enforced never
fail to repress vulgarity and disorder.
To secure this, you should have a full
complement of officers, each of whom
should understand bis duties before go-
ing on the track, so that no confusion
could arise during the pendency of a
race or afterward. Difference of opin-
ion among tbe officers must be quietly
settled in tbe stand and thus kept from
tbe knowledge of the crowd so lhat una-
nimity may seem to prevail in their
councils and cavil silenced outside.
The words chivalry, chevalier, cava-
lier, are all derived from the horse, and
they who are connected with him on
tbe turf are expected not to he unmind-
ful el tbe glorious traditions which come
down to us with him from former gen-
erations. Pharisaical prudery has long
inveighed against horse-racing as an
evil in society, notwithstanding the fact
lhat the grandest men of the' past and
tbe best men ol the present are it pa-
trons and votaries. In our own coun-
try Washington, Jefferson, Jackson.
Clay, Hampton, Breckinridge, Taylor,
(be Vileys. Dukes, Bufords, Bruces,
Blackburn*, Alexanders. Richards. War-
fields, Tarietons, etc., these are names
as honored on tbe toll of chivalry as
toy on the heraldic pages of aristocrat-
ic England. If any of the older Wis-
sigers, or Emlsons of your country are
alive, how familiar some ofthose names
willsound to their ears. Synonyms of
honor, (ruth and devotion to right, che-
valiers “mss year et mmtbreprocke*' not
a stain on the bright escutcheon of their
fame. It was from the ranks of tbe
canting hypocrites that were sent tbe
agitators and incendiaries that kindled
tbe flames of tbe civilwar ia this once
ble*e<l land, and when that war was
ended by the fact of nothing being left
in tbe South for farther pillage or de-
struction, their cry was still “Crucify
them! Crucify them!” Bat fortu-
nately for the country, there was an-
other element in the North sat had

r-
* l - - , , J —>-

aougni mentally wime arraeo man were
opposed to them, hot had sbeatbedthe
sword when the gallant foe was wife;

largely compose i nClnifmagfthd
breeders of flue stock. The eehmlnf
the battle-field bed hairfydleSE
from the blackened fields end riAwni
of the South before the bahd of fejdM-
ship wa extended by the toifniSrof

e North o their
South, and the

ward a sincere r ' ,‘andfott*in
appearance, of
the Jockey Club rooms and race stand*
of the Northern courses. In (be foil of
1865 Gen. Dick Taylor, of Mansfield
notoriety, was an honored occepant ol
the Judges’ stand at Jerome Park, and
the clobt were strenuously urging
the recall of the noble exile, John C.
BreckenrMge, While tbe pulpits ejected
fire and brimstone with roars of hate
and vengeance. Look at this ami look
at that and you will readily understand
why the old horsemen look so hopeful-
ly to tbe turf for the reformation of the
church by (bo gradual substitution ofa
spirit of kindness and gentility with an
admiration of the beautiful in nature for
the rant and intolerance and (he spirit
of ascetism which requires its votaries
to regard the great Creator and benign
Ruler of (he Universe as a vengeful and
vindictive being, who creates for the
sole purpose ofpunishment and destruc-
tion, and requires ns to shut our eyes
and turn away from all of His works
that would delight our senses or elevate
our thoughts to a higher plane than that
ot puritanical dogmatism. That has de-
graded religion to e creven fear of the
devil and clouds our lives with e dread
ol death end • horror of tbe grave. That
makes tbe day of judgment e veritable
dice fret, instead of an occasion for the
manifestation of that divine charity and
forgiveness that transcends (be compre-
hension of man; that, as the serpent of
fable extracted venom from flowers,
would distill a horrid voodooisro from
tbe precepts and example of (ha meek
and lowly Jesus, and ignore tbe teach-
ings of that prince of gentlemen, St.
Paul: that would press constantly to oar
parched lips tbe bitter waters of Marsh
and da>b to tbe earth (he refresbingcop
offered by out Saviour at tbe marriage
feast of Cana; (bat has prostituted the

* noble horse to the base purposes of their
deviltry, in trampling iatdibe dust and
gore ttens* •wafk>n or
dared oppose their feUvsnirtt propa-
gandists. This class willuqpoae your
enterprise with ell (heir power. Let
them bowl. Their audiences may groan
responsively while tn their presence,
but willbe sure to “go one eye*’ on tbe
first respectable race (bat comet off in
(heir neighborhood. Respectable cler-
gymen' in Europe sod America have
boldly ignored the superstition of tbe
past and become patrons of tbe turf, and
are none the worse few it An eloquent
divine of “trine law**Connecticut raises
and trains feat horses. Once he was
waited on by a committee of bis par-
ishioners, who warned him that he mast
give up bis horses or abandon kb paro-
chial duties. The wisp and good man
promptly replied that be “loved hi*
congregation, but had more confidence
in nis horses, and it either bad to be
discarded it would not be the horse*.”
He now is the idufizsd occupant of a
Boston pulpit, and has written one of
the most useful book* (“The Perfect
Horse”) in our collection.

Tbe hunter for Stephen F. Austin’s
first expedition to Texas lived in (bis
neighborhood, and died, recently a re-
spected octogenarian. As might be
naturally supposed, “Uncle Ran” was
a (rue lover of a fine horse, and a fer-
vently religious man. About twenty
years ago we sold him a son of York-
shire and Millie Roper, by Medoc. He
was a good one, and completely capti-
vated his owner, who pot him in active
training for their mutual comfort and
delectation. This did not comport with
(he religion* feelings ot some of the re-
cent camp-meeling converts of tbe vi-
cinity, and they sent three of their lead-
ing mournera to remonstrate. “Uncle
Ran” received them courteously, and
after preparatory religious exercise,
they told their business. Now it so
happened that one of the messengers
bad been a racer” and
champion Anoth-
er bad gradoftftftwHh distinction in
Mississippi at “poker, while the third
had a great weakness for a mixture ot
Bourbon with “bleached” sweetening
and nutmeg, and was a man of good
sense Jn other respects. Thu last was
“Uncle Ran’*” confidential friend and
adviser, and (hey had several private
conferences in a remote room where
“Aunt Lacy” stored her jellies, pre-
serves and other household treasures,
and, from Its privacy and quietude, was
Mpeciaflv adapted to the operation of
the spirit. On issuing, for the third
time, from this confessional closet, a

nt load seemed to have been lifted
the conscience of “Uncle Ran,”

he looked jubilant and perfectly willing
to be forgiven, white bis companion’s
countenance fairly beamed with benig-
nity and good-wif! for all the world
and “the rest of mankind.” All were
invited to tbe stable* to witness, as Non.
I and 2 supposed, a sacrificial offering
to tbe outraged meeting. The offend-
ing coil was led outstripped of bis
clothing, and exposed In aft tbe splen-
dor of bis native pride and lustrous
beauty* He was a bright chestnut, and
with ttna was abowo a dark* bay ofmore
mature ege ami a wonderful develop-
ment of muscle. This one excited the
admiration of mourner No. 1 aad waked
up reminiscences ofibe quarter-stretch.

Re amid tbe chestnut was not “deuce-
high" in comparison; and the bay ceuW
beat and give him “two in Ibe game.**
No. S demurred, end d that with a
fair dee! and “clean deck” the bay would

$!
consultation with tbe trainer, bad aow
joined tbe conference, and being ap-
pealed to by the disputants, offered to
give choice and run wf “drinka for Ibe
crowd.” A trial was proposed aad as-
sented to by “Unde Ran” with great

Pyipaaawl .ipait'
_

4-1hey rwpains i teaslhe track, the' eXcited wilneases far
ahead ol the cavalcade, aad “Uncle
Ran” fagging behind with tbe horse*
and their attendants. Tbe prelimina-
ries were soon arranged, and at tbe
word “Go!” from tbe trainer, away
they went. The bay shot off with a
rush, and in rounding tbe first turn was
four lengths ahead. Mourner No. I, in
an ecatacy of delight, shouted : “Goit.
cripples; lead tramp* agiq’ and catch
bis jack: fifty dollars on tbe bay.”
When fairly clear of tba turn, and in
tbe straight back-stretch, tbe chestnut
extended himself, and, rapidly closing
tbe gap, forged ahead. Nil. 2 was now
fully aroused, and shouted : “Isee your
fifty and go fifty better; let him rip.”
Tbe half-mile finished in this position,
and tbe last (urn reached; the bay,
with hia abort, quick stride, collared bis
opponent and showed a full neck in tbe
lead. Mourner No. 1 now fairly caper-
ed with joy and yelled: “Lead once
more and make game—high, jack, game
to your low. Hand in your checks,”
They were now in the straight run
home, and it was impossible for (hose
stationed at the outcome to distinguish
the leader. The excitement became
intense. Nos. 1 and two threw ap
(heir bats, screamed, cavorted, and
patted each other on the shoulder with
such derisive expressions as “Itold you
so,” “No you don’t," “Just wait for tbe
wagon,” “Oh! come along honey.”
Aim they did come with a rush. The
judges (Mourner No. 3 and tbe trainer;
decided it a dead beat, to be run over
on the next Sunday, immediately after
meeting closed, so that all the members
might enjoy the fun. No*. 1 and 2at

1 once realized tbe situation and silently
made lor their horses and started home
in different directions, notwithstanding
they were close neighbors. During all

* this excitement “Uncle Ran * bad strode
¦ aftr offin evident contrition aad appa-

rent disinterestedness, but a close ob-
server would have caught tbe twinkle
in hia eyes, as be meekly inquired ot
No. 8 the result of the “proceHin’a.”
Tbe reply was a severe coughing fit,
which brought tears to tbe eyes of (he
mourner, who was at once taken by
“Uncle Ran” to the “Confessional,”
where a dose of soothing syrup prompt-
ly relieved him, and he was soon oo
his road home, singing, joyously, “Oh
that my Summer* would last all Ibe
year.” Now all Una was but aa out-
burst of natural feeling efter the heavy

compression ofreligious austenty, which
was a new rig In them, aad did not fit
comfortably for every-day wear,. They
were none thr Wor*e for this breathing
Noel!, as evinced by their continued
church membership and uniform good
conduct to present dale. . “Uncle Kan”
and bis equina companions were per-
mitted to dwell together in peace and
harmony, ami many a poor circuit-rider
has been since seen mounted on a horse
that bore a marvelous resemblance to
tbe son of Yorkshire, But 1 must
nal “down brake*,” or the garrulity of
age and love of the theme will carry
roe beyond reasonable bounds. 1 hope
to be with you, and then Ican give vent
to my pent-up “phelmks” orally and
“ad libitum." U. Bett.

LOVE AND SORROW.

A pretty littlefhing was .Venie Vane.
A sweet, childish face, with dark

eyes, classic features, and a wealth ot
golden hair, wiibju.-t enough curl to
give her that light, airy appearance
which we sometimes ascribe to angels
of the fair sex.

“Not a bit suited to filla woman’s po-
sition in life.”

So said her mother, who fondly hoped
to keep her many a long year at her
own bearthside.

But Venie’s time came, and sooner
than could have been expected of one
ot her peculiar temperament.

A noble fellow was Paul Doremu*—
so every body said-—except one thing;
and lhat was only champagne.

He never took anything so common,
as brandy and whiskey; champagne,
and then only at the club.

And, it Veaie said so why be would
never touch another drop. And Yenie
did sav so.

And so one evening Paul pul bis band
on tbe large gilded covered Bible, and
repeated after Vente’a sweet childish
voice, a solemn oath— never again to
touch or taste a drop of intoxicating li-
quors.

“Now, Paul, I am yoors; all yours,
dearest.”

And Pad's arm stole lovingly around
the slight, gtrßsb form, whileI# pressed
many loving kisses upon tbe rosy lips.

And so tbe long winter passed pleas-
antly and happily with tbe young lov-
ers. and just as Hie May blossoms were
coming forth a brilliant Wedding teas
given, and Mr. Vane, though grieved
to part with bis only treasure, placed
with pride bef bind ia that ol Paul
Doremus. ,

Paul was not rich, but be was a food I
business man. ’

Though onlv in bn twenfy-fiftb year,
be bcM the position to casbtto it on
•f tbe largest*, banktog booses ia (be

i month bad been granted Paul, for
Us wedding tour, and? of. the
of (betr4etotte. Nr. Yah* mi <Ms rife
met (beat and escorted them rift Jboir
own <b*dfw
chased during their absbnce. as a wed-,
d.ng loht* daughter d

with them, aiflxst bstons il;*efemod mf,

But Vow came the autumn, and
it (he long evenings, aM sometimes
Paul tired and said; *

¦ -I*I*'*'*
‘

¦ “lilgo Jost this ooca, Yenie, darting.
I tael to-day Harry Dejiao. and he made
me promise to come round to tbe club
to-night. You see, darling, |hey laugh
at roe, and say I'fit lied to a wdman’s
apron string; and you fotow a follow
don’t like to be made fun of by bis old
companion*

” > . . > f
Amj Paul pressed a loving kps upon

the sweet lip*and said:
“Don’t sit for me', darting, bat Ml be

borne earlyi Jlu rerotr. 1* * i
Poor Vcnio dropped bor bead upon

tbe table before her. and burst into a
flood of passionate tears.

Paul had said the same thing half-a-
dozen times at least. “I'd go ju*lthis
once,” aad the last time Veoie bad
thought she detected the fomes of wiao

in his breath on bis return, and had be-
dewed bis pillow with tears long after
her husband had fallen asleep.

And to-night, somehow, she felt lhat
something terrible was about to happen,
and the continued to weep until tbe
fountains were dry, and then fell into a
feverish and disturbed sleep, often mur-
muring :

“Paul, Paul,now don’t go,”
And so the hours sped on, and Paul

came not, neither did Vcnic waken.
Twelve—one—two pealed forth Irom

the towers upon tbe still night, and yet
he came not.

‘

But aa three o'clock rang otit,' the poor
wife was aroused Irom her uarefreshipg
slumbers by something pulling heavily
at her feet, and with something between
a sob and a stifled shriek she jumped
trom her chair.

“Paul. Paul!” she cried. ”Oh I I’Ve
been dreaming,” she murmured, rub-
Ifing her eyes,

'I wonder what titee it ia.”
And taking a step forward to look at

tbe littleFrench clock which adorned
tbe mantleptece. she stumbled over tbe
prostrate form of her husband.

Sorely she bad been dreaming; be
had dreamed of seeing Paul lying drank
in the street with his clothes in totters,
and bit face and hands besmeared with
dirt.

It was hard enough to dream such
horrid things, but her waa a reality—-
a terrible reality.

“Paul, Paul V' she erfed, clinging to
his neck, sod sobbing, trying to rouse
him from the drunkefr lethargy jnlo

which he MoSk ? <T ;
" *;'

*

’ Her efforts to awaken hfm alt hfoved
Wile, and fx* Ho rtblhrng

PM. you dWrt
meafiit, f VmJte* murmtifoff; and
thus the ebtfydgtefiAppeared, airfffound
her stiff at bis

~

* The fire in the grifo had died opt
long hours before; but she took no heed
of the biting cold, not of the lime.

But now tbe lethargy wiv wearing
off! and he turned uneasily in his sleep,
and muttered r *-•

“Ifoil you, Joe Sanders,dt’a. mine—-

my money, and Ml blow jput brains
out ifyou don’t give ft op! You didn’t
win it fairly.”

Oh, horror bfhorror* ? what did she
bear? Had her idolised husband cou-
pled gambling with drinking ?

Tbe sun was up ere Paul awoke to a
realizing sense of bis humiliating situa-
tion.

He knew thXt he had been intoxica-
ted. also that he had played, and played
for money, and lost—Mid lost what
didn’tbelong to him.

f , .
It was not the first time that Paul

Doremus had played, nor the first time
be bad lost, though not so heavily.

He bad before taken email sums from
tbe bank and lost, and on this particu-
lar night his friends urged him to take
a much larger sum, foilinghim he would
be sure to retrieve hia losses, and it was
with (bis faith that be went forth, mak-
ing a vow to himsell that he would
touch not a drop of wine, and be
win just enough to set himself right
with the hank be would stop and never
again so mqeb aa lay the weight of his
finger on ibe dice. *,/ 4 .

But when be had entirely shaken off
hia letbarxy he remembered all; be
knew that be. bad staked large sum*,

and at And won. and then l*t.
He knew that a meeting of (fie direc-

I tor* of tbe bank was to take place on
that morning, when all q( his embez-
zlements would be discovered.

And now hia only hope was to pros-
trate htmsrfl at their feet and sue lor
pardon. s

He found himself utterly unable to
rise, and when a littlepest noon he waa
partially roused for an instant by a vio-
lent ringing of the door bell, be sprang
to bis feet, exclaiming:

“Veaie, Veto*,darftag, they’ve come:
tbe officers !*’

Surely they bad come, aad Paul Dore-
mus, who had bgen courted and flat-
tered among the best classes oI society,
waa taken forth from bn pleasant and
once happy borne, aad cart into a lel-
on’a cell.

Tbe news spread, aad Mr. Van* and
bis wife, who up to tbe moment of fair

NO. 48

¦ Iff ! V ’—T
,

•witknew not • word of their daugh-
ter's trouble, now Wtraed to her side.

W# Will not go into the defatf* of the
. trial; bat Ist H suffice when we mj dnt

Pmd Ooremas was found guilty of the

, f *VqH*. Hke true wife, dong to hsP

during the *jf!
MrlsHVaoe bort hi* unhappy rfsugh-

q id* fror*n^the •wrl-rowj+u
And who con ny (hot it m not

mercy, that week*, and oven month*
' p<Med, erf Venie Doremus fuiiy real-

iwa her awlul position, and that when
t>he avtoke one morning, as she thought
frowo kmg nod terrible sleep, her eyee
fell upon a beautiful little golden head
renting upon h r breast!

Waa it her baby ?

Tee, the remembered all now.
Itwm her own little innocent darling

—bera and Panl’e.
But. oh ! Paul! Where was he ? Did

he know that God bad *ent them this
little gem from heaven ?

The Winter and Spring bad passed,
i and the Summer bad begun to wane*—i

and Veuie’s baby was now six month’*
old, and a more beautiful little fairy it

> would be difficult to find than little Tn*
I nie Vane Doremna. >•

> One morning in September, Venae
wended her way to the bank, where,
from a mere boy, Paul had filled a res-
ponsible position, and aaked in a tremb-

> ling voice io see the manager. •

With trembling steps be was ushered
1 into the preaence of tins really good

> man.
For Edward Colby, though a afern

and rather bard man to deal with, waa
generally conceded, by those who knew
him best, to be very generous aud no-
ble-hearted.

He remembered Paul Dcremus* young¦ and lovely wifV, for he bed seen her
bridal robes, aud then again at the pci*-

’ oner’s side, and extended bis hand |p
her a* she entered.

"Excuse me, sir," she said faintly,
i "Exease me for bringing my troubles
I to yon, who have already suffered an

much from—from—"
"Be seated," said Colby, motioning¦ her to a scat, while a sterner, though

somewhat troubled look swept over nta
countenance.

t And In this man Venie told her
I dream. .

It waa that Paul bad come to her. and
said that the Government would grant
bis pnrdon, providing she could gel a
letter recommending it from the hunk
manager, stating his belief in his aniiae

i reformation.
And when Venie left the bank her

i tear* were dried, and she carried in her¦ hand a large envelope, which she
guarded zealously. M .> 0

• . Venie now felt that afop had P*ul
with her

...... .

.t‘ Venie, with her baby in her arm,
I whom, of course, Paul had never seen,
! sand the'Government document in her

hand, W/ ushered into her husband's
¦ presence.

Paul, ifiMs conmtffWn
htecOoch, #ilh his wife tndhsdy
rn his arms, while Venie held in her
band the open document which waste
give her back her idolized husband.

And, with the blinding tears falling
upon the golden curls of his innocent
child, Paul Doremus look the most sch-
ema oath that ihan ever took, never
again to touch one drop of any kind of
ardent spirits.

Ten years hbve passed and Pad! like
kept his oath, and is now a prosperous
and wealthy man.

It was a hard lesson to Icaro, ami a
sad time bad Paul Doremus in learning;
but he learned it, and learned it hell. *

(jfJ*Jusl before a prominent citizen
of Harrisburg retired the other ifigbl,
he got down on bis bands and knees
and looked anxiously under the bed. —

‘What in the world arc you lookinglbr
John ?’ inquired his wife. ‘Looking for
a woman,' promptly replied ber hus-
band. ‘You’ve been looking for a man
under the bed tor the past fifteen yaar*,
and 1 thought I’d start a hunt for a wo-
man.' ¦ 0

Absurd Question.—A Genflin
lately applied for a situation ns Isiifor
on board a vessel tying in thn JHntb
river, "flave yon ever been do scar”
asked the* captain. The German stared
a moment, and then said, “Poes you
s'powe I corned over from Germany in
a balloon'" **ev

—
- *r

is said that a girl who can ehrd
three tears at a critical moment and.fol-
low them up w h a quivering sigh, can
marry all around a good looking blonde
who does nothing but try Io blush.

S9A man who had $65 state* frem
him received a note with spying •

‘i staled your money. Reiners, ogjvs
at my consbens, and I send some of it
back. When remors naws agin I’ll
snad yon emu more."

foHotie five-year-old. Ha tried them
on, and finding that bis feet were in
very close quarters, exclaimed: "O.
met they are so tight I can’t wink ay
Sues!" &><
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|s> Those who give not tillthey jdie,
show that they would not (hen it they

, vould keep it any longer.


