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THE SHEARER'S TAKE-DOWN.
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A SBPORTIING STORTY.

Ik JACK BUOLTUN woke one morning & few
weeks before Christmas with a frightful
beadache. He sat upin bed, and caating
bis eyea round the sorewhat rcanty forni-
ture of his room at the bank endeavoured to
recollect what day it was and what on earth
be had been up to the uight befure, Hy
degreens he remembered Frst that it was
Buoday morniog (thack Heaven?!), second
that the night before had naturally enough

heen Saturday nighr, and that there had been a weeting of
loeal raciog men for che parpose of arrapging the prelimin-
arien of the Chiistiuas races.  Jack remembered having gune
there, and of having assisied ac the deliberations of the as.
seathled sporta.  He also cloarly remembered haviog made
& brillinnt addresa 0o the propriety of giving a race ball,
and vn bia proposal beloy carried ﬁ acelamation be
bad iovited the whole meeting to drink wt his ex-
pense.  Fuither pioceedings were ratber misty, and
it required some cmielul tracing to follow his move-
ments from one event to ancther thiough the haze of
tobaceo nmoke and the fumes of alcohol which seened to
have rettled in bis head, and to have cloeed down on the
Inst few bours of his life like a thick fug. Suddenly Mr
Holton jurmped from his bed with an oath—only to throw
hipself back on it again with & groan - for Hashing threugh
the haze of last night's proeemﬁngn cama the awtul recol-
lectivg that he had made s most idiotic wager of a level
4200 with Mick Flaooagan, the sporting publican of the
1Iace, that he would tind & horse in the district to beat hia
(che anid Mick’s) erack mare Sheelah on Boxing Day, the
uate lixed for the Christwas meeting. .

Now Mr Jack Bolton, though of the mature age of

twenty-two years, and oecuﬁ_ying the exalted position of -

ncconutant in a country bank, knew as listle about home-
raciog as he did about tiger-shooting, believing both to be
drogerpus amnsements, with lictle to choose between them.
Mr Michael Flannagan, un the other hand, was forty-five
years of age, a publi ntrangly sospected on of
his name and accent of having beea born on Firin's Isle,
aud a thorough adept im all the sharp practices and
clever devices y to a ful career
in the lower class of sporting ciicles. He was a good
judge of & horse’s capabilities, an excellent trainer, and
certgin o do all he koew ta ke mouey by means either
Iair or foul. Among bis accumplishments he was & cantion

at poker, and at cribbage he wan considered invineible, *

his luck, accotaing to the opinion of the innocent un-
initiaced, being somethirg extraordingry,  In face, fortune
seenied to favour Mr Flannagan in everything, us he wan
#eldom known to leze, but when he did he paid hia noney
down on the spor.  This was just the sort of wan Jack had
bet with ; and, when two men so differently endowed make
A wager, it is not ditticalt to point te the probable loser.
Un Holton’s wind vu that unbappy Sonday morning de-
scended the blackness of desulativu, for he saw no hope of
winaiog ; indeed, he did not know where tu get a horsa
god enaagh in the district —and, if he lost ! Well, he had
not £50 of his own in the whole wurld, and Flannagan was
Just about se likely to let hitn off as an alligator wounld Le
wrlet go his hold of a fat Chiuaman. Two hundred pounds
is not imuch of a bet as bets o nowadays, but it is & deuce
t a thiag fur a man to pay when his father, like Jack’s, ia a
country parson with a large family of younger children
dependiog vo him, and who bas old fashivned potions atout
the wickedness of betting at all, and strong opinions of the
ungentlemanly conduct of & wan who makes wagers which
he has no weans of paying in the event of luck going ugainsc
hiw.  There was alsw the awe-inspiriny; generat manager to
e considered, & man with his cold, yentlemanly way of in-
timating that be would advise Mr Blank to forwaid his
resignation tu the compauy, a4 he had rarely heard of
yonny pentlewan who ie in the habit of making heavy beta
un apurting events attainiog any position of impartance in
banking hu-iness, All these retlections passed through
Bulton’a mind aa he lay groaniog upon iis bed, and although
there wele prabably wen in Ausvralia in mneh deeper
tronble and dirtsess on 1that ruupy Saoday murning, poor
Jack did nos think e, and wan about as completely miser-
able as any youny fellow could wish his wurst enemy to be.

After indolgine fur B cunsiderable time in vain regrets,
and heartily carsing his follv and the driuk which eaused it,
he rowe, drewsed him-elf with shaking bands, and giving a
last look at his dissipated ietlection 10 Lhe glass, Jack be-
toak himself, headachie and all, into the stiest of Lha small
town apd oft o his particular chum’s (uartera at the rival
hank. Boltno'a chuw was cue Paiker, a inan a yearar two
older than Jack, and ages more expericnced. Ha was,
takiog bim all in all, & very gond specimen af his class,
kindly, esay teinpered, not delicient im pluck, with an
amount of copfidence in and renpect for himsell chlusely
bordering un conceit, which is oot altogether a bad teature
of character, for it tendn to keep the youth from doing that
which is yueationable or that may appeac so.  Parker, nn-
like Jack, had spent Saturday eveniug at the doctor's sing-
{ny dnsts with the medico's pretty aister, He was up and
drewand when Jack arrived, aml althoagh not of a very re-
ligious torn of mind, ha was whiatling part of the chinich
service whbi'e lnoking throogh some old letters in bis desk.

* Haltn, Jack, old chap, how goen it?

“Giow d motuing, Parkes®

“What's up, Jack?  You look a bit off 1  Been lookiug
von the wine when it ia the culoar of Scutch whisky, eh ¥

"Parker, | am afraid } got tight last night, and, what is
wurne, | bave made an awful mean of it—maide & stopil
wayer fur n large mmount with Flannagao, and uoon wy
aonul | feel juclived two shout myself for being w confuounded
wea.

*HAteady, o4l man; dont talk ot  You are sazdy,
thnagh : o just take arup of J R.D., and let me hear all
apont ik, Twa heads ara better than one, anyhow.’

Jack did a8 he was told, nod related as far as he conld
remember the events of the niyht before. There waa not
much to tell.  After the meeting, be bhad with one or twe
others accompanied Mr Flanonagan to his hatel, end there,
under the iutluence of alevholic beverages, he becane, like
many e young men when tipsy, inflated with ideas of
hie own importance ; nod il under the circnmsiance he had
bLeen taken down by Mr Flenuagan for a muderats amount,
it wonld have served him 1ight. Two bundred poonds,
however, was beyond 8 juke, and eo Lhought Parker, who
remarked, ‘ A man must pay lor being a foul, the same as
far auy other luxary, but they have avemha-ged#r{u, old

& loog walk, snd Jack strack ook from town, pa-t
the mines on the hill, and away serces the flat
beyond the ereek tuwarde the station” Tt is & fact—and
anyone who will panse to refioct on bis own past will sasily
tempmber instances of itin his career—that when things are
bad, and apparently at their very worst, sumethiog happens
to show & man the way out. Ulten he takes the nght road,
without knowing why, and on lewking Lack be capnut re.
member just ware the turning poiot was nor what led him
to ir, the incident was in iteelf 80 trivial. It was so in this
case. Jack bad wandered on and oo, wrapped in gluumy
thunghta, takiog litile notice of nnytbinf, until he bad
reached the croaing:place of a swall shallow ereek, about
two miles from town. Here the trees furmed a pleasaot
shade, and the tlear water gushing over the little gravelled
shallow ing souuded pl t and relieshing afuer the
axperience uf the hot, dusty road. He stupped to drink, aod
stood luoking at the water and st the rvad besound where it
ascended the opposite bauk and un towards Rusella Station,
As he siood thos a sudden breath of air—a tiny sommer
whirlwind —lifted = stray envelope lying on lhe oppussile
side, and, after playing with ik in & purposeless manner,
bronght it Across Lhe yard or two of water aud luid iv gently
at Jack's feer. There was notbing startling in this, buy
Jack’s fuiry god muast snrely have been io that wind, for the
tnrn envelope wan the finger pust that directed bim Lo turn
olf from Lhe Tual to roin. Scarcely thinking what he waa
doinyg, he atonped and picked it m It had evidently con-
tained a Christinas eacd, and wan E:om England, midressed
t0 * Henry Dixun, Es., Koeella Staivion, Woodville, near

fellow, and we musr get the price reduced if p
‘1 soppose,” 2aid Juck, *there’s no chauce of Fianna-
an
# *Drawing the bet? 1arker interrapted. *No, 1 think
not, and it wonld not lvok well to huiuble Fourself Lo ask
him, tnt }’ll sound him quietly and lot you know. 1 am
afraid he knows 1hat your governor wonkd saciiice every.
1hiog 10 save vou the disgrace of the sack, whizh would he
inevitable if Lthe yarn geia 1o the chiet’s ears, and I can jnst
tell you qrietly that Flannagan, from some cause or other,
is hard up just now. Some of his paper came back from
below the other day, and it Look all he knew to fix ic np.”

Q land, Aonstralin’ Vagus no donbt the address was,
but 82 near as the good pevple of England usually get’
to a colonial address. *1 thought Ilixon was in Scut-
land,” maid Jack to himself. *‘Locky beggar! Yonng,
sgood lo king, plenty of money, he can go where he
likes. Haven’'s reen him since he, Parker, and mysell were
at the Grammar School togecher. Wonder if he remew-
bers us. Uuar ways have diverged since then; he u-ed
tu go in hot for ericket, and I hear he has been & sncceasfnl
raciog wan sioce, and, good heavens | hemight bave s horse
that could beas Sneelah.” Hack rushed Jack to town with
all theimpetaosity of yonth 1o impart his new idea to Parker.
It waa tather & dash to hin feelinoga to see how
coolly Parker took the master. * He may help

MCHEENZIE WENT AN EXI'EHIMENTAL THIAL GALLOIL.

After an hour's farther di-cossion, duriog which Jack
Bolion did not receive much consolation, but still the were
fact of haviny coulided hia tronble to another seewed 10
have lighiened his heart, he walked home with a more
jaunty step than he had walked ont.

Accordivg to promise 'arker catled on Mr Flannagan, at
the Harp of Fiin Hotel, next day. He found the gentle-
man eitting io front of his bar reading an aconunt of the
fatest international prize fight, and evidenily just after
breakfast. The hotel had a strong odoar of stale beer and
whisky. Several works af art advrned the walls, and con-
risted of portraiia of celebrated race hurres, & pictuie of the
great buht between Heenan and Tom Sayers, with key te
sane, and & few colonred cartoons from some political print
representiog the bloody-minded Saxon in every possible
vatiety of ignominicus disgrace, with a light-hearted
wentleman in & red waistcoat and knee-breeches Linmph-
autly dancing on hix dishonourad person.

After exchabging the usuval compliments, Paiker can-
tionsly approachied the object of his mission —very cantionsly
indeed, but it was no use.  Flaunagan came to the point at
unce and eaid, * | suppose he wantas 10 cast oft.  1s 1hat Lis
Iittle game ¥

Parker replied, ' Well, you know the youne gentleman
was drunk. There in no doubt of ibat, Mack, sud if he
lotex | don's know how he is to pay.”

* See here, Dow,' rejoined Mick, ' if 1 Jose Uit pay, 1f he
Josex, be jabars, I'il make him pay or leave his billet.
Pretty sart of A tnan be is to coms bliwing arcund making
wayers and wantin' to crawl ont of thim. ~ The let's wade,
signed, and witnersed, amd by all vhe goata in Kerry be'll
have to stand to it.*

This wae linal. There was no hope from Mr Flannagan,
and Parker left the Harp of Erin with A secret feeling 1hag
he would like to test the durability of Flannagans neck.

It wanted bat then thres weeks 1o Boxing Day, and
Holton had abundoned all hope, awl had Ly Parker's advice
written lhome to his father a full account of his fouliah
tranraclion.  He had received n reply, 8 sorrowing lester,
to ray that by the day wentivoed the weney would be at
his dispoaal, but that in order to proemie it sarrifice wonld
have tu be made; and all 1his added to Jack's previous
load of self-reproach w such an extent that s speedy exit
from this world wonld not bave had the vrdina, wount of
terror fur him. He was voung, inll of life and health,
bt he realised the disgrace that had overtaken bim. If
he could but vhtaio a horse to beat Flanoagan—but 1hen iv
mnat he owned by moiseone in the d T, apd where wan
there an aoimal goml enongh tolive & mile with Sheelal
witl Bat. up,  He tried w relieve hiv gloomy feclivgs witl

you, Jack, old man. He was a good old sort at
sehool ; bot men alter when they have faced the
world for even a jew years, and yon must remem-
ber he left sonie time before you, and may have
forgotten ms both. However, keep yoor tail up,
we'll try.” They soon ascertained that Dixon wa»
at ltosella, one of several stations he owned. and
would stay there over the Christmas holidays.
There was no time to be lost, s the two friendn
set cut AL once to see him It wan evening
when they reached Hosella, and Bs they 1ode up
to the gate of the home paddock the zuu was
setting hehind the western Lills, throwing the
verandah of the home station boues intc delight-
ful shaduew. The figure of a man without coal or
waisteuat waa seen to climbd down from the
hamumoek and take a sorvey ol the intruders
througzh & Geld glass; and by the time 1hey had
reached the parden gate, the byuie — Harry
Luxun himself—was there o weet them. Did
he know them?* He did, aod was boyisbly glad
to see them. It is not the pleasaot Huwer-strewn
paths of life that sour & man, but the hard, uphill
ectuggle agniost fate, and the laiter bad nov been
Dixun's experience. He was the same [dixon as
of old ; and, after n few preliminary references
to old times mod friends, Parker, io Lis vsual
siraightfurward maouver, told of young Belton’s
fix. Dixon looked grave and said, ' 1s in awk-
ward. I am-alniost a surenger bere yeself,
Jack, and you wust have the woney lu stake
before when ¥

* Hefore this day week.’

* And you absvlotely have not anytbing with four legs to
give you evel & +how for your woney 1" .

* No, pot even & billyguat.” 5

* Nice yonng@ foat yon nust be yoarself. What, by all
that’s wonderful, cvuld you bhave been dieaming abuut "

*1 wan tight, Dixen—1ight an a butile.” :

* Then yun had betier let drink alene in the fotme, wy
boy. 1 conld haidly imagine a wan beiuy suclk so owl if
lie had swallowed & whole distillry. Howeser, Lhat ia not
the yoestion now. You two stop here all night. Say uo
more abont it and we will try Lo bit vo some plan in Lhe
merping.'  Dixon bed alieady sn iles, sisall aud undeve-
Joped, but likely to grow inte swethivg tapgible. His
principal idea in asking them v stay sll mght waa that Le
might cee whether Jack Hollon's ivnble wus the resnll of
s sheer accident and nolikely v bappen mgain, or whether
he was one of thuee unlucky people whu are appsiently
alwaye falling ipio pils to be dragged out by 1heir friends.
Hapypily the result of his nbservations that vight was eatis-
faciuory. Jack forgot hia trouble, Lut was not uaduly
merry, and ha showed when speakiog of old friends that his
heait wan in the right place, and that it would be wo end of
pity to let him ga down. Next morniog jost after daybreak
Dixon walked into bis bedruoom and said :

*Jack ! I will try to pull yun throogh this fix, but I
want your word of bunour that it 1 the last of Lhe kind you
will indulge in.’ :

*1 give you my word, Dixon, whether you help we or
Dot.

“ That will do theo. ‘I'his Flannagan sppears to me o
be nnean doyg to weke advantape of your being in ligeor,
snd although J want to help you imt, 1 want Lo ake biw
down as well, just as & lessun, but the immediale questivn
to consider is, what sbont the horse that is tn be the
“take down.” Now, listen. 1 will lend you £150 to re-
lieve your uld goveroor, aud 1 believe 1 have a huise un 1he
station that 1 am pretiy certain is m Hier. [ got him fevmn
» shearer mbout egbt months ago, There is w mysery
abont bim that [ rapposs will never be cleared up, ** Mar.
tindale,” of the Tewa and Uvantry Journal, vae of the
must experienced aporting writers in Australis, entortains u
faney that he iz ideptical wilh u celebrated Ballnrat horee
which was backed 10 win & ton of money on the Mulboorne
Cup. Thet horss, when under a cluud, caused by the dis-
honesty of bis owner, Dot himself, was spivited mway.
It i» impussible to say whether this fellow is 1he
same, a8 nbot only have 1he brands been sltared,
but he has in several other ways bLeen dledigused



