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ISABELLA.

By DAVID GRAY. .

Author of ** Gallops.™

HAT'R all,” waid Mr. Parsons Scobt.
He waved lis ltand at the groom,
direcling bim to take the horse
which was loose in the puldock

Back ta the stable,

“Thexy are a good lot,” obzerved Mr.
He hald Leen putting in the
morning in<pectitgy Mr. Seotlt's hupters

Tarsons %-ott had an office in town,
at which an olive-boy might sonetimes
e foumd.  Neoti's personal attention was
devoted Lo the pur
sole nf hunters. A< a prodest geand-
parent had provided him with an income,
die was able to hive in the country with
comfort and to aintain the town offive
and li+ horse business ma well

“I'm glad you Tike  them  roplicd
Seott. refecring to Mr. Cacterel’s con-
mendation of hia  lorses. Carleret’s
opinion was able tn this fsld,

“Yes” repeated Carteret; *‘they ara
& rond Jat. They are better than Harring-
ton™s and bLetier than Brown's, Jug 1
really don't think there is anything that
will do for me. As 1 told yuu, 1 wank
somcthing like old Flevator—semething
that ju exchbptionally bhig and sure.”

“The ouly otlher thing whick 1 haye is
& mace that came Lo
da,” observed Scot I haven't had her
<ut vet. 1 gol her ina trade, ard pro-
Lably suniwcthing i the matter with her;
but they

Isabella?™ he culled to the graont--—*the
new chestort mars”
UMDl you give her that name? in-
quired M wricret.

No,
& horse Isahell
“I don’t know,” abserved Mr. Carteret,
“L thaughl ypa might he growing senti-
mental. I's a preliy mame for a gentle
mare.” : S

CEtufrl™ said Seott.

“Quite an animal,” -olserved: Mr, (ar-
teret, the mare trolted inte Lhe -
dock,  “Mporty-leoking, isu't shet White
ddaze and stoc . and a piece out of
her ear. ®he is wiwommonly well made.”
he went on; “but her head ia coarse,
and ahe carries it too knowingly for a
pictare horse, . - 2

“Yes," rnid Sealt. “} am sarry abiont
the nick in her ear. 1t takes a hundred
off her value. Bui she is 2 mare with
& lov of character—the kimd thal can
kok out for herselt anl you, tuo.”

Cartoret nodded. “Turn “her at the
fump.” e said to the grenm.  In the
paddock there wis a8 made jump, with
i ovar which horses caould be cleased
v riler on theic backda,  The
were about five feet high when
Carteret spoke.

- “That's tuo hiph to start with,™ said
Beott, “Fhe is just off the car”

The grasm, wha had started o drive

the horse. stopped. -

hars

twtlet it down te four feet,” Scolt
eontinued. . .
¢ *Yoes, sir” e said.

Before he reached the jump Seatt called
him buck. IsabweBla waa trotting leisure-
ly inte lhe wings of lier own acrord.

“look!” said scott.

The mare resched the jump. pepped
over it, gave a whisk of her clusely dock-
ed tail, and began placidly to grare.

“That's o very remarkable horse,
olmerved Carteret.  ~ !

trhe ik Josakl Seotl. l'ub Lhe
" he catled,
adjusted the Lars and
in front of the
wings again. She looked lang at Lhe
Jump, and atarted far it at a <low canter.

Rroom
eriled Tsabelly arol

Bhe cleared it us easily as before, and
went Lo cropping Lules of grass again,
Fursons Meott swelled  visibly  with

pride, Nhe just plays wver six foel” be
saill, “IVa chocolate-drops for  ler,
LCuriy ™ e conti . - in o orae?

“L think it said Mr. Carteret,
rather Lumbly for him. “lel's try seven
fect”

“Please, wir,” maid e pgroom. “we
@'t put Lhe bara up mo highor”
“Wel, never mind,” aaid  Carteret.

"Reotty,” e continued,
e will do.

t think this
I might as well tell

y ciltecation, and -

from Cana- -~

¥ she can-jamp. - Hring out *

d Sceott; ‘1l shoulde't name

Cyou the truth. I'm lovkirge for some-

1hing fur a—" He hesitated. “im
louking for a lady's hunter, and I want
a maisral bix jumiper, something that
can’t make a mristake, If this mare
is only spund-—

“She is sound,” Meott hroke in, i
might as well tell you the truth, too
Bhe a8 & perfeet ladys hunter. T got
her somewhut reasonably beeanse she
kicked 2 man’s bugey to picees. e waa
un idiot who left her tied in a village
street im dly-time. - A t{raction-engine
came past, and the buggy melted away.
I shouldn’t exuctly guurantee her to

drive, but you can sve voursel she's
rently a kitten. She's a perfeet pet

fora girl™ .

“Ididr’t say it was fur & ginl,” ob-
served Mr. Carteret.

Seott looked at him, but made ne
Teply.  He picked up a green apple that
fay by the paddock fence and held it
Onk to Lhe mare, Isubella came forward

, her”

" top buard of the pad

was & clutter in the atalle, and somer-
saulling through the air out of the door-
way -shot Scott’s groom, followed ;. by

“Taubeils, who'trotied to a apot where the

grass was tender and legan 1o grise,
Hewtt jutiped - down frum 4hi . fence.

“What Lave you got under thati marea

saddle?” he bawled at the groom.

© “XNothing, sir,” suid  the man, who' waa

‘pivking himsell up,

"From the way he eamé off,” ob-erved
Mr. Carteret, “there might ba a apring-
board, or aliost anvthing of that kind.”

Heoth paid ne attentivn to the joke.
He went over to lsabella, who feil on,
untisturbed at his approsel.  Taking the
suddle ¢fl, he losked for nail-points and
objects of a sharp or Tiupy nature.
There waa mothing there. Saddle and
leather pad were in perfect repair.

“You mnst have Jdone somelhing {o
said Seott. “Ill ride her wmyself”

The groom acquiesecd obediently. Senit
mounted, and lsabella stood meekiy til}
he wna on and had bLolh fert home in
the stirrups. “Now,* he said, “I shall
move ber avound the padiduck, slowly at
first.”

He spoke to Llsabella, telling her io
“tet on:” and thea, placidly and more
in sorrow thun in anger, the mare rave
ihree lueks.
but SHeott hnang on. With the seeond,
‘which was larger, ‘he was on her withers.
(n the third baek sne shook ouwt all
reefs and sent him crashing through the
k fenee. Me
Landed putside, surprised but uninjured.

“1 have Dbeen to all the Wild Weat
Shows,” observed Mr. Curteret from ilie

“Bhall I take her over again?™

promptly and itook it. *Look!™ he said.
“she’ll eat out of your hand.” -

“That 13 wvery uflecting™” said Mr.
Curterot.

“YsShe  will probably come round to
driving ig tlme.” observed Meott. “Swp-
piie we wee her under wnddle.” -

“I should like ta see” her under sad-
die” = Mr. Carleret.

Heatt spoke (o the groom, and he led
Taubiella inte the stabie. - While they
waited, Lhe two aat on the tup board of
the paddock fence and  discussed the
question af price. .

“I think that mare,” abserved Reott,
“in easily worth a thousand dollars. She'd
bring that on her jomping alone, and—"

“But 1 4ell you that's too much,” said
Mr. Carteret; “My comnission doesn't
suthorise me Lo apend o much; snd yet,
1 want the horse”

*I was nbout Lo aay.”" continued SHeott,
“when yau dinterrupted me, that on ac-
court of the bugpy affair I would sell
her for exactly—" Ha stopped. dbere

fence; “I think you have the Lest bLucker
1 ever saw. Are you huant?”

“1 shall fix that mare” eaid Seoit,
glooiny with rage. He called to the man:
*“Bring out & harneas-bridle with a check-
Tein, and wome atrong cord.” He elimbed
back over the fence. ~Look at her!” he
said. .The mare had gone luck to the
plot of tender grass, The episode seemed
te have stirred no evil passions in der,

“sle certainly is @ mare of character,”
ohserved Mr. Carteret, thoughtfully.

Geott watched her in ailence until the
groom came out with the hearing-rein
and siring; Lhen he approached lsabella
and proceeded 4o arrange the apparatns,
and Lsabella made no remomstrance. Do

The lirst was a large one,
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She made ne asttempt to fizht the bean
ing-rein and bugk. Hhe lifted her fore
tlegs and reared rather slowly..until abae.
cwan perpendicular, 7. ol et
“Loek out! SUe's going over!™ uaid
i My Carieret, | Y .
" As be spoke she dropped over om her
bark, -
t- ¥eott had anticipated her actions, He
yvalid off Lefore she came down, and rolled
"himself out of her way. He arose hastily,
cand, .with such dignily as a man can
.command who hza been rolling in the
soil -0f his. paddock, said to thy groom,
A You may take the mare to the stable.”
 Then he climbed the top of the paddock
 fenve angd sat down Deside . Carterot.
“Carty,™ he - mid after a long silence,
“I had always DLelieved that a horse
that was checked up couldn't rear.”

Carteret  tappel  the  fenze  boarda
thoughifully with his ratan stick. 0l
man,” he spid, “as we go on in life we
‘loze many of our young beliefs.*

There was a long silence. Scolt made
no an~wer. 1 think,” he obaerved pres-
contiy, “that & trap just now turned inlo
the driveway.” .

They could are the house from where
they sat, and they watchel and waited
In A few moments they sew Williams,
the inloor man, vome ‘out and hurry
down the walk towards the stables.

“You might brush yoursell,” sugrested
Mr. Carteret. "4 man who sells horses
ourht not to be found atb his own siables
wilh a0 much mud on the back of his
coat.” - .

“Hrash me,” said Scott. “Whe is il
lie ealled to the man as he approached.

“Mr. Ilendersuon Lamppie, sir,” said the
nuen. )

Sentt jumped down from Lhe fence and
twisted his moustache for a moment. “1L

© don’t think T can stand him to-day,” he

said, as if speaking to himself. |

Mr. Carteret also came down fram the
fence. “0Old man,” he said, “1 onght to
be going.” : ~
- Beokt ionked at him in surprise, “But
vou zaid you'd stop for luneh,” he said
plaintively. “and it iz almost ready.”

“kF know,” said Mr. Carteset; “but 1
forgot about an appointment. T mumst
hurry? & - - oL

Harty,” said Seott, “if vou leave me
alone with Henderson Lamppie, it mever
cun be the aame between us” -

Well" said Carteret, "if yon.pot if
that way. 1 ehall have to stay; but [
may not be very cvil”

“Yon can be what yom please,” said
Seolt.  “Tell Mr, Lamppie,” he said td
the man, “that we wre at the slables,
Put another place at lunch, and make my
excuses {or not going up to the house
to meet him. Carty,” added Scott, after
the man hait gone, “what an odicus little
beast that fellow isl™ L e
: “The nosl odipus,” said Mr. Carteret.
+ “Uarly,” sajd Seott, “don’t yon think
it  strange that a girl like Klizabeih
Heminway ‘should stand having him
about? Those Dago stiplontats ate ba
cnough, bt Tamppie is worse” -

“That thought has occurred to me,”
said Mr. Carleret. B

“Carty,” =aid Heott, “T feel that we
vught to do something to save Klizabeth
Heminway. Une of us ought to marry
her” -

Carieret langhed soflly. “Thal thonght,
too, has orcurred {0 me,” he said; “but
not the part of it which intreduces yon."
* “Well, ride up, then,” said Seotl. “{le
out in froni. . 1"l give you the panel
firat.r - - '
1t is foeolish,” mid Carterei, slowly,
“to ride for @ fall when you know the
landing ia hard.”

“Falls be hanged!” said Reott. “If
white men like you are going to fonk,
probably some Dugo or Chinee will marry
hier, or Lamppie”

“Very probably,” said Mr. Carteret. “It
i3 apt to be that way.”

“Well something ought to Dbe dJone”
said Scoit.”

“That’s true,” said Carteret.

“We mighl begin by murdering Lamp-
pie”” suggeated Seolt. -

“Why not put him on Isabella?” said
Mr. Carteret. “Jt’s more lawfnl.”

“That’ might be better,” aaid Scobb.

“He’s coming.”
. Cuarteret "glanced "at the approaching
“figure,-and Lhen looked gravely at a mud-
puddle about hfty feet beyond the pad-
dock fence. “Do you think,” he said,
“ihat she could back:liny over the fenca
into that?™

“I think she conlhd,” maid Seott; "Lut

¥ou ree,” aaid feott, “how you can get ‘probably she wouldn'i; ahe's too con-
-

her head down now?’

“No,” said Mr, Carteret, doubllully.
There was sometling in Isabellas re-
sourceful ealm which impressed him aad
made him uncertuin of everybhing.

Feott mounted, and clucked Lo leabella
t0 start. Then a curious thing happensd,

frary.’” . : .

“Prolully not,” said Mr, Carteret, with
= wmigh. '

“Mallo, you chnps!” ealled out Mr
Tamppie, when he came within hearing
_distance, ‘1 say, Scoity, have you &
good one for me! I'm in & hurry, snd



