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The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDEB. CHAPTEK I. DOMESTICATION 01' THE HORSE—HOUSE FURNITURE—VARIOUSBREEDS—BLOOD HORSES—PONIES. HE reduction of the horse to thedomestic state, as Buffon justly ob-serves, is the greatest acquisitionfrom the animal world ever made bythe art and industry of man. Everyone knows and admires the gracefulsymmetry, the speed, vigour, docility, and enduranceof that noble creature; but few, perhaps, have re-flected on the important part he has played in thehistory of our race; few are aware how

much weowe it to him, that we at this day are not as rudeand wretched as our barbarian forefathers, but livesurrounded by those countless blessings which are A



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 2 THE IIOKSK AND HIS KIDER. the birthright of every child born in a civilised land.We fear that there has been little gratitude or hu-manity evinced in our general treatment of the horse;and now that we rush along like the wind on thewings of steam, we are perhaps in danger of still moreundervaluing his worth. But had we never knownhis aid, how different far would have been the for-tunes of mankind! how hardly would it have fulfilledits destiny, to " multiply and replenish the earth, andsubdue it, and have dominion over the fish of the sea,and the fowl of the air, and over

every living thingthat moveth upon the earth!" Unaided by the strengthand swiftness of this generous servant, men would butpartially and slowly have emerged from barbarism ;at the most they would have congregated into tribesand petty states, covering only as much ground asmight be traversed in a day's march or two on foot;and these would have been perpetually engaged inwar and rapine : but peace, order, plenty, knowledge,and national power, could never have been esta-blished or have made progress, so long as men,divided by wide tracts of country, had no means ofrapidly communicating with each other, and ofuniting together for their mutual welfare. Neither

sacred nor profane history informs us inwhat country the horse was first domesticated, or



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HOUSE AND HIS RIDER.                       3 whether he was first used for draught or riding. It isprohable that the animal was employed for both pur-poses in very early times, and in various parts of theworld; but though many of the ancients possessedgreat mastery over their horses, and performed withthem admirable feats of skill and agility, it is never-theless surprising by what slow steps the arts andinventions, connected with horsemanship, have reachedtheir present degree of perfection. The polishedGreeks, as well as the ruder nations of northernAfrica, for a long while rode without either

saddleor bridle, guiding their horses with the voice or thehand, or with a light switch. They touched theanimal on the right or left of the face to make himturn in the opposite direction; they stopped him bytouching his muzzle, and urged him forward with theheel. The horses must have been excellently trained,to be governed by such slight means, in the violenceof their course, or in the tumult of battle ; but theattention, docility, and memory of this animal aresuch, that it is hard to say to what a degree ofobedience he may not be brought. Bridles and bits were at length introduced ; butmany centuries elapsed before any thing that can pro-perly be called a saddle was used. Instead of these,cloths, single or

padded, arid skins of wild beasts,



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 4                      THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. often richly adorned, were placed beneath the rider,but always without stirrups. It is a very extra-ordinary fact that even the Romans, in the times whenluxury was carried to the utmost excess amongstthem, never devised so simple an expedient for as-sisting the horseman to mount, lessening his fatigue,and securing his seat, although painful diseases werenot unfrequently caused by the habit of riding withthe feet unsupported. Many ancient sculpturesprove that the horsemen of almost every countryused to mount on the

right side of the animal, inorder the better to grasp the mane which hangson that side. The practice is invariably reversedin modern days, and none but a Billy Button wouldthink of mounting on the off side, notwithstandingthe classical authority that may be alleged for sodoing. The ancient heroes generally leaped on theirhorses' backs; or their spear, if they carried one, hada loop, or projection, about two feet from the bottom,which served them as a step. The horse was some-times trained to lower his neck and back, or to kneeldown for his rider; and both in Greece and Romethe local magistracy were bound to see that blocks,for mounting from (what the Scotch call

loupin-onstanes), were placed along the roads at convenient



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 5 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. distances. The great, however, thought it more dig-nified to use living blocks, and to climb into theirseats, by setting their feet on the bent backs of theirslaves; and many who could not command such costlyhelp used to carry a light ladder about with them—a curious piece of horse furniture ! What a signal instance was given of the deephumiliation into which Imperial Borne had fallen,when a haughty Persian monarch mounted his horsefrom the back of the Emperor Valerian ! The use ofstirrups left pride and insolence without a pretext

forthus degrading God's image. Instead of offering hisback to be trampled on, the servant now only heldthe stirrup for his lord. In the middle ages, thegreat were fond of exacting this token of servilityfrom their humbled rivals: Emperors of Germanyhave held the stirrup for the Pope; and Henry II. ofEngland, when his rancour against Thomas a Becketwas hottest, thought to cajole the great prelate by asimilar show of feigned respect. The first distinct notice we have of the use of thesaddle occurs in an edict of the Emperor Theodosius(A. D. 385); from which we also learn that it wasusual for those who hired post-horses to provide theirown saddles. The edict directs that no

traveller shalluse a saddle weighing more than sixty pounds ! Such A



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations (i THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. cumbrous contrivances must have been more like thehowdahs placed on the backs of elephants, than thelight and elegant saddle of modern times. Fortu-nately for the soldiers of those days, it does notappear that the military punishment of " carrying thesaddle" was devised until a later period. It wascommonly inflicted on horse-soldiers, and even onknights in the middle ages, for breach of discipline.A saddle, bridle, and other appurtenances were laidon the offender's shoulders, and he was compelled tomarch about for a certain length of

time, withoutstopping, exposed to the scoffs and jeers of all whosaw him thus oddly accoutred. "Well for him thathis burden did not amount to the liberal weightallowed by the Roman emperor! Side-saddles for ladies were an invention of com-paratively recent date. The first seen in Englandwas made for Anne of Bohemia, Richard the Second'squeen. It was, probably, more like a pillion thanthe side-saddle of our day; and if any of our youngreaders do not know what is meant by the word" pillion," their grandmammas may, perhaps, be ableto describe the thing to them from recollection, for itwas in high fashion not a great many years ago. Itwas a sort of very low-backed arm-

chair, which wasfastened on the horse's croup, behind the saddle, on



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 7 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDEE. which a man rode who had all the care of managingthe horse, while the lady sat at her ease, supportingherself by grasping a belt which he wore, or bypassing her arm round his body—if the gentlemanwas not too ticklish. Horse-shoeing was not practised for many centu-ries after the horse himself was in very general use ;nor were hoof-protectors essentially necessary untilpaved tracts and hard roads became more frequentthan they were in old times. The first foot defenceof the horse seems to have been copied from that ofhis master. It

was a sort of sandal, commonly madeof matting, rope, or leather. The Emperor Nero, inhis profusion, had his horses and mules shod withsilver; and his Empress, Poppasa, was not contentwith less than gold for the same purpose. Thesesandals were very insecure, and were apt to be leftsticking in the mud; they were, therefore, seldomput on the animal for the whole journey, but only atthe worst places. Nor do they appear to have beenadequate to protect the hoof from injury; for instance,when Mithridates was besieging the town of Cyzicus,in his first war against the Romans, he was obliged tosend away his whole cavalry to Bithynia, because thehorses' hoofs were all

worn down, and their feetdisordered.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 8                      THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. Here again, as in the case of the stirruplesssaddle, we are lost in wonder at the fact, that menshould, for nearly a thousand years, have gone onfastening plates of metal under horses' hoofs by theclumsy means of strings and bands; and that it shouldnever in all that time have occurred to them to trynails where strings had failed. Next to the inven-tive powers of men there is really nothing so wonder-ful as their want of inventiveness, and the stupid way inwhich they will continue from generation to genera-tion, doing something

very absurd from mere forceof habit, and utter want of thought! It is humi-liating to think, how men have been content to remainfor ages separated by the smallest possible partitionsfrom discoveries in the arts, that tend to the conve-nience and embellishment of life. We have had Indiarubber ever since America was explored, yet, until afew'years ago, we made no use of it except for rubbingpencil marks out of paper ! Here follows a charade by no less eminent aperson than the great statesman, Charles JamesFox. Why do we introduce it in this place ?That is a question which the ingenious reader willanswer for himself when he shall have solved thecharade. The key to it will be

found in the pre-ceding pages:—



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 9 THE HOKSE AND HIS EIDER. •' Inscribed on many a learned page, In mystic characters and sage,Long time my first lias stood; And though its golden age be past, In wooden walls it yet may last,Till clothed in flesh and blood. My second is a welcome prize For those who love their curious eyesWith foreign sights to pamper; But should it chance their gaze to meet, Al improvise/, in the street,Oh! how 'twould make them scamper! My third 's a kind of wandering throne, To woman limited alone,The Sdlique law reversing ; But when the imaginary queen Prepares to act this

novel scene,Her royal part rehearsing; O'erturning her presumptuous plan, Up jumps the old usurper—Man." The various uses for which the horse is habituallyemployed require corresponding varieties in the makeand shape of the animal. The dray horses of theLondon brewers are very handsome ; but their beautyis of a different kind from that of the Newmarketracer. That which is a good- quality in one kind ofhorse may be a defect in another. An animal, forinstance, which is intended for the saddle ought tostand with his fore legs erect; if they slope back-



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 10                   THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. wards from shoulder to hoof the rider must be verycautious, for he has to do with a stumbler. A draught-horse, on the other hand, ought to lean a little for-ward over his fore feet when at rest. That portionof his own weight which brings down the ill-madesaddle-horse on his knees, is by the draught-horsethrown against the collar, and helps him in hislabour. Look at a team straining hard to drag aheavy wagon out of a rut or over some obstruction:they fling themselves forward, so as to be kept fromfalling only by the traces, just

as you may see a mandoing who tugs at a rope fastened to a canal-boat, ora truck. Again, though the hunter and the racerare both made for speed, they must each exhibit cer-tain peculiarities of form adapted to the work theyhave respectively to do. The hunter requires greatstrength and elasticity in his forehand, to enable himto bear the shock with which he alights on theground from a leap. In the racer, on the contrary,the principal power is wanted from behind, to propelthe animal forward in his gallop ; and the very low-ness of the forehand may throw more weight in front,and cause the whole machine to be more easily andspeedily moved. The hind-legs of the greyhound

arelonger than the fore-legs; the difference is still moreremarkable in the hare, and it is seen in an extraor-



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                    11 dinary degree in the kangaroo, an animal whoserunning is a series of prodigious leaps. The cele-brated Eclipse, who never was beaten, was remark-ably low in front, his hind-quarters even rising abovehis fore ones. As we have mentioned the name ofthis unrivalled runner, we cannot do less than givesome particulars of his history. He was bred by the Duke of Cumberland, andsold at his death to Mr. Wildman, a sheep salesman,for seventy-five guineas. Colonel O'Kelly purchaseda share of him from Wildman. In the spring

of thefollowing year, when the reputation of this wonderful' animal was at its height, O'Kelly wished to becomesole owner of him, and bought the remaining sharefor eleven hundred guineas. O'Kelly, aware of his horse's powers, backed himfreely on his first race in 1769. This excited curio-sity among sporting men; they thought the colonelmust have had some extraordinary reason for bettinglargely on a horse that no one had ever heard ofbefore, and that had not given any public proof ofhis powers. Some persons, accordingly, tried towatch one of his trials; which the owner, no doubt,wished to keep as secret as possible. They were alittle too late on the ground; but they

found an oldwoman, who gave them all the information they



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 12 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. wanted. On their in quiring, whether she had seen arace, she replied, she could not tell whether it was arace or not, but she had just seen a horse with awhite leg running away at a monstrous rate, andanother horse, a great way behind, trying to run afterhim; but she was sure he would never catch thewhite-legged horse if he ran to the world's end. The first heat was easily won, when O'Kelly,observing that the rider had been pulling at Eclipseduring the whole of the race, offered a wager that hewould place the horses in the next

heat (that is, thathe would name the order in which they would bewhen the foremost reached the winning post). Thisseemed a thing so highly improbable that he imme-diately had bets to a large amount. Being called onto declare, he replied—" Eclipse first, and the restnowhere!" The event justified his prediction; forall the others were distanced by Eclipse with thegreatest ease (that is, he was at the winning postbefore they had reached another 240 yards behind it,called the distancing post), and thus, in the languageof the turf, they had no place. The pecuniary value of Eclipse and his progenymust have been something enormous. He was thesire of 854 winners, and

these netted to their ownersmore than ?160,000, exclusive of plates and cups.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations * THE HOESE AND HIS RIDER.                    13 Ten years after he was withdrawn from the turf;O'Kelly was asked at what price he would sell him.At first he peremptorily refused to accept any price ;but after some reflection, he said he would take?25,000, with an annuity of ?500, besides certainprivileges. The seeming extravagance of this sumexcited considerable remark, but O'Kelly declaredhe had already cleared more than ?25,000 by Eclipse,and that the animal was still young enough to earndouble that sum. From what we have said above, it appears thatthere

are various standards of perfection for the horse'sform, and that there must be a certain vagueness inany general description which shall include them all.It is not a little remarkable that we are indebted toTerentius Varro, who wrote about the year 70 B.C.,for a description of the horse which, in the opinion ofso excellent a judge as Mr. Youatt, has scarcely beensurpassed in modern times:—" We may prognosticategreat things of a colt," he says, "if, when running inthe pastures, he is ambitious to get before his com-panions, and if, on coming to a river, he strives to bethe first to plunge into it. His head should be small,his limbs clean and compact, his eyes bright

andsparkling, his nostrils open and large, his ears placednear each other, his mane strong and full, his chest B



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 14                    THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. broad, his shoulders flit and sloping backwards, hisloins broad and strong, his tail full and bushy, hislegs straight and even, his knees broad and well knit,his hoofs hard and tough, and his veins large andswelling over all his body." The English thoroughbred horse, perhaps thefinest animal of his kind in the world, derives hisdescent almost wholly from the Arab and the Barb,Instead of giving a prosaic description of his points,which those who desire it may find in books of amore technical character than ours: we

will put himbodily before the reader in Barry Cornwall's vigorouslines:— THK BLOOD HORSE. " Gamarra is a noble steed;Strong, black, and of the desert breed;Full of Are, and full of bone;All his line of fathers known ;Fine his nose, his nostrils thin,But blown abroad by the pride within !His mane, a stormy river flowing;And his eyes like embers glowingIn the darkness of the night;And his pace as swift as light. Look,—around his straining throat Grace and shifting beauty float! Sinewy strength is on his reins, And the red blood gallops through his veins ;



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 15 THE HOESE AND HIS EIDER. Richer, redder, never ranThrough the boasting heart of man !He can trace his lineage higherThan the Bourbon dare aspire,Douglas, Guzman, or the Guelph,Or O'Brien's blood itself. He, who hath no peer, was bornHere, upon a red March morn :But bis famous fathers deadWere Arabs all, and Arab bred;And the last of that great lineTrod like one of race divine ! And yet,—be was but friend to oneWho fed him at the set of sun,By some lone fountain fringed with green :With him,—a roving Bedouin,He lived (none else would

he obeyThrough all the hot Arabian day),And died, untamed, upon the sandsWhere Balkh amidst the desert stands ! " Nature has assigned to many races of animals cer-tain geographical limits, beyond which they cannotthrive. Others, on the contrary, are so framed as tobe capable of maintaining life and health in countriesvery widely diffused, and essentially differing in tem-perature, climate, and food, from those to which theyappear indigenous. Fortunately for man, among thisnumber are some of those animals that render himthe most essential services,—as the dog, the ox, the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations JO THE HOESE AND HIS RIDEE. sheep, the hog, and the horse. The constitution ofthese useful allies is endowed with a capacity foradapting itself, more or less, to external circum-stances ; above all, their respective bulk undergoesnotable variations proportioned to the ordinary supplyof food within their reach. In the rich pastures ofFlanders and of Lincolnshire the horse expands to itslargest dimensions, whilst in mountainous regions andin northern islands it becomes a pony. There is an East Indian pony called the Tattoo,commonly from ten to

twelve hands high (a hand isfour inches); they are sometimes much smaller.Tavernier describes one which he saw ridden by ayoung Mogul prince, which was not much largerthan a greyhound. In 1765, one not more than sevenhands, or twenty-eight inches high, was sent to Eng-land as a present to the Queen of George III. Itwas taken from the ship to the palace in a hackney-coach. It was of a dun colour, and its hair resembledthat of a young fawn. It was four years old, wellproportioned, had fine ears, a quick eye, with a hand-some long tail, and was thoroughly good-natured andmanageable. Hurdwar, in Upper India, is the site of a great cattlefair;

Colonel Davidson, describing his visit to thisbusy scene", says, that among the greatest curiosities



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 17 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. he witnessed were half-a-dozen powerful ponies fromUsbeck Tartary, called phooldars, which me&nsjloiver-rnarked. They were under thirteen hands high, andof the most curious compound colours or marks thatcan be imagined. A description cannot easily begiven, but it may be attempted. Suppose, in thefirst place, that the animal is of a fine snow white;cover the white with large, irregular, bright bay spots;in the middle of these light bay let there be dark baymarbled spots; at every six or eight inches plantlozenge-

shaped patches of a very dark iron grey ; thensprinkle the whole with dark flea-bites. There is aphooldar! What a sensation one of these animalswould excite in the London Parks ! The horses of the Feroe Islands are of smallgrowth, but strong, swift, and sure of foot, going overthe roughest places, so that a man may more surely relyon them than trust to his own feet. In Suderoe, oneof these islands, they have a lighter and swifter breedthan in any of the rest. On their backs the inha-bitants pursue the sheep, which are wild in thisisland; the pony carries the man over places whichwould be otherwise inaccessible to him—follows hisrider over others—enters

into the full sport of thechase, and even knocks down and holds the prey un-der his feet until the rider can take possession of it.B 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 18 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. The British islands produce several interestingbreeds of ponies. The largest of these, the ScotchGalloway, is unfortunately almost extinct. It wasfrom thirteen to fourteen hands high, of a bright bayor brown, with black legs, small head and neck, andpeculiarly deep and clean legs. Its qualities werespeed, stoutness, and surefootedness over a very ruggedand mountainous country. Dandie Dinmont's famousDumple was of this breed. Dr. Anderson thus de-scribes a galloway belonging to himself:—" In pointof elegance of

shape it was a perfect picture, and indisposition it was gentle and compliant. It movedalmost with a wish, and never tired. I rode thislittle creature for twenty-five years, and twice in thattime I rode a hundred and fifty miles at a stretch,without stopping, except to bait, and that not forabove an hour at a time. It came in at the last stagewith as much ease and alacrity as it travelled thefirst. I could have undertaken to perform on thisbeast, when it was in its prime, sixty miles a day fora twelvemonth, without any extraordinary exertion."The Exmoor ponies, though generally ugly enough,are hardy and useful: one of them has been knownto clear a gate eight inches

higher than his back.Those of Dartmoor are larger, and, if possible, uglier.Being admirably fitted for scrambling over the rough



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations Ill THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. roads and dreary wilds of that mountainous country,they are in great demand there. They exist almostin a state of nature. The late Captain Colgrave,governor of the prison, had a great desire to possessone of them somewhat superior in figure to his fel-lows ; and having several men to assist him, theyseparated it from the herd. They drove it on somerocks by the side of a tor (an upright pointed hill).A man followed on horseback, while the captainstood below watching the chase. The little animal,being driven into a

corner, leaped completely over theman and horse, and escaped. The sheltie, or pony of the Shetland isles, is avery diminutive animal, sometimes not more thanthirty inches high, and rarely exceeding thirty-eight.He is often exceedingly beautiful, with a small head,good tempered countenance, a short neck, fine to-wards the throttle, shoulders low and thick—in solittle a creature far from being a blemish—back shortjquarters expanded and powerful, legs flat and fine,and pretty round feet. These ponies possess immensestrength for their size; will fatten upon almost anything, and are perfectly docile. Mr. Youatt saysthat one of them, three feet in height,

carried a manof twelve stone forty miles in one day. Pony hunting used to be one of the favourite



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 20                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. amusements of the Welsh farmers and peasantry acentury and a half ago, and it has not even now fallenaltogether into disuse. The following story of one ofthese expeditions is related in the Cambrian Quar-terly Magazine :— " A farmer, named Hugo Garonwy, lived in theneighbourhood of Llewyn Georie. Although hehandled the small tilt plough, and other farmingtools in their due season, yet the catching of themerlin, the fox, and the hare, were pursuits morecongenial to his tastes ; and the tumbles and

thumpswhich he received, and from which no pony hunterwas exempt, served but to attach him to the sport.Rugged, however, as were the Merioneddshire coastand its environs, and abounding with precipices andmorasses, the hunter sometimes experienced worsemishaps, and so it happened with Garonwy. " He set out one morning with his lasso coiledround his waist, and attended by two hardy de-pendents and their greyhounds. The lasso was thenfamiliar to the Welshman, and as adroitly managedby him as by any guacho on the plains of SouthAmerica. As the hunters climbed the mountain'sbrow, the distant herd of ponies took alarm—some-

times galloping onwards, and then suddenly haltingand wheeling round, snorting as if in defiance of the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations z\ THE HOESE AND HIS EIDER. intruders, and furiously pawing the ground. Garonwy,with the assistance of his servants and the grej'-hounds, contrived to coop them up in a corner ofthe hills, where perpendicular rocks prevented theirescape. " Already had he captured three of the mostbeautiful little fellows in the world, which he expectedto sell for ?4 or ?5 each at the next Bala fair, tohim a considerable sum, and amounting to a fourthof the annual rent which he paid for his sheep walk.There remained, however, one most untamable crea-ture,

whose crested mane, and flowing tail, and wildeye, and distended nostril showed that he was a per-fect Bucephalus of the hills; nor, indeed, was it safeto attack him in the ordinary way. Many of thethree year olds had been known to break the legs oftheir pursuers, and some had been dismounted andtrampled to death. " Garonwy was determined to give the noblefellow a chase over the hills, and so overcome him byfatigue before the lasso was flung. The dogs wereunslipped, and off they went swift as the winds,Garonwy following, and the two assistants posted ina neighbouring eminence. Vain was the effort totire the merlin. Hugo, naturally impatient,

andwithout waiting to ascertain that the coils were all



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 22                    THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. clear, flung the lasso over the head of the wild horse.The extremity of the cord was twisted round his ownbody, and tightening as the animal struggled, thecompression became insupportable, and at length, inspite of every effort to disengage himself, Garonwywas dragged from his horse. " The affrighted merlin, finding himself manacledby the rope, darted off with all the speed of whichhe was capable, dragging poor Garonwy over therocky ground and stunted brushwood. This occurredat some distance

from the men. They called in theirdogs that the speed of the merlin might not be in-creased ; but ere they could arrive at the spot atwhich the accident happened, the horse and theman had vanished. Whether the sufferings of thehunter were protracted, or he was dashed against arock at the commencement of the horrible race, wasnever known ; but the wild animal, frenzied andblinded by terror, rushed over a beetling cliff, at aconsiderable distance, overhanging the sea-shore, andthe hunter and the horse were found at the bottom,a misshapen semblance of what they had been whenliving."



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTER II. PHYSIOGNOMY OF THE HOBSE—SAGACITY, FIDELITY,SOCIABILITY, &C; ANECDOTES----INSANITY. ^'HE physiognomy of the horse is aninteresting subject. Those who havemade it their study can read the animal'spassions and purposes in his face. The follow-ing hints on this topic are chiefly from Pro-fessor Youatt:— The eye enables us with tolerable accuracy toguess at the animal's temper. If much of the white isseen, he is not to be lightly trusted. The mischievoushorse is always slyly on the look out for opportunitiesto

indulge his malice, and the frequent backwarddirection of the eye, which makes the white mostperceptible, is only to give surer effects to the blowwhich he is about to aim. The quality of the horse's vision differs from that



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 24                    THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. of man. The former can take in a wider range in con-sequence of the lateral position of the eyes and theirdistance apart; and when the animal, with its headdown, is quietly grazing, it can see objects with faci-lity in every direction round it. Man's vision is morelimited in range, but it is probable more acute, be-cause the black lining of the human eye renders it amore perfect camera obscura, and gives more vivid-ness to the pictures formed within it. The liningmembrane of the horse's eye is of a

beautiful seagreen colour, in consequence of which it absorbs somuch the less light, and thereby affords increasedpower of vision in the night. Every rider must beaware from experience that his horse can discern sur-rounding objects, when the gloom of evening concealsthem from his own eyesight. All animals who haveto seek their food by night have the interior of theeye more or less bright; in the wolf and the dog it isgrey; and in all varieties of the cat species it isyellow; the eyes of the lion have been compared totwo flaming torches in the night. There are indi-viduals of the human race called Albinos, whose eyeslook red like those of ferrets,

from the absence of theusual black pigment, and these persons are almostblind by day, but see with ease in what to other menseems thick darkness.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   25 " Many persons erroneously suppose that theflow of tears, caused by bodily pain or emotions ofthe mind, is peculiar to man. But Shakspere says ofthe wounded stag :— " The big round tearsCoursed one .another down his innocent noseIn piteous chase;" and horses are repeatedly seen to weep under acutepain or brutal usage. Mr. Lawrence, speaking ofthe cruelty exercised by some dealers in what theycall " firing" a horse before he is led out for sale, inorder to rouse every spark of mettle, says, "

Morethan fifty years have passed away, and I have beforeBay eyes a poor mare stone blind, exquisitely shaped,and showing all the marks of high blood, whom I sawunmercifully cut with the whip a quarter of an hourbefore the sale, to bring her to the use of her stiffenedlimbs, while the tears were trickling down hercheeks." The size, setting on, and motion of the ear, areimportant points. Ears rather small than large,placed not too far apart, erect and quick in motion,indicate both breeding and spirit; and if a horseis m the frequent habit of carrying one ear forward,and the other backward, and especially if he does soon a journey, he will generally

possess both spirit c



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 26                   THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. and continuance. The stretching of the ears in con-trary directions shows that he is attentive to everything that is passing round him; and while he isdoing this he cannot be much fatigued, or likely soonto become so. It has been remarked, that few horsessleep without pointing one ear forward and the otherbackward, in order that they may receive notice ofthe approach of objects in every direction. Whenhorses or mules march in company at night, those infront direct their ears forward, those in the

reardirect them backward, and those in the centre turnthem laterally or across; the whole troop seemingthus to be actuated by one feeling which watches thegeneral safety. The ear of the horse is one of the most beautifulparts about him, and by few things is the tempermore surely indicated than by its motion. The earis more intelligible even than the eye ; and a personaccustomed to the horse can tell, by the expressivemotion of that organ, almost all that he thinks ormeans. When a horse lays his ears flat back on hisneck, he most assuredly is meditating mischief, andthe stander by should beware of his heels or his teeth.In play the ears will be

laid back, but not so de-cidedly or so long. A quick change in their position,and more particularly the expression of the eye at



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   27 the time, will distinguish between playfulness andvice. The hearing of the horse is remarkably acute.A thousand vibrations of the air, too slight to makeany impression on the human ear, are readily per-ceived by him. It is well known to every huntingman, that the cry of hounds will be recognised bythe horse, and his ears will be erect, and he will beall spirit and impatience, a considerable time beforethe rider is conscious of the least sound. Need anything more be said to expose the absurdity of

crop-ping?- The cruel and stupid custom of cutting offthe ears of the horse began (to its shame be it said !)in Great Britain, and was so obstinately pursued formany years, that, at length, it became hereditary insome cases, and a breed of horses born without earswas produced. Fortunately for this too often abusedanimal, cropping is not now the fashion. The prac-tice of lopping off two-thirds of the tail, is moreexcusable, on the ground of convenience to the rider.In wet weather and miry roads, the switching of along drabbled swab is not desirable. The questionof long tails or short tails, is a question betweencomfort and beauty of form. Now,

much as we mayvalue the former, we think it ought not quite tooverbear all consideration for the latter; and we are'



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 28                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. glad to see that in this instance, too, fashion is be*ginning to side with reason and good taste. The lips of the horse are his hands; they serveboth as organs of touch and as instruments of pre-hension, as may be seen when the animal is feeding.He gathers up his corn with them, and collects thegrass into a tuft before he bites it. The lips shouldbe thin, but firm and regularly closed. Flabby, pen-dulous lips indicate weakness or old age, or dulnessand sluggishness. It is thought, perhaps, with

some degree of truth,that indications of character may be drawn from theshape of the nose: but the rules in this case are thereverse of those applicable in judging of human noses;for, in the horse, the prominent Roman nose bespeaksan easy, good-tempered kind of beast, but rather ofa plebeian order of mind and body ; the horse with astraight, or Grecian nose, may be good or bad tem-pered, but not often either to any great excess; buta hollow nose (a cocked one, as we should say, inspeaking of the human face) generally indicates somebreeding, especially if the head is small, but occa-sionally accompanied by a vicious,

uncontrollabledisposition. " There is another way, however," saysMr. Youatt, " in which the nasal bones do more cer-tainly indicate the breed; viz., by their comparative



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 29 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. length or shortness. There is no surer criterion of awell-bred horse than a broad, angular forehead, pro-minent features, and a short face; nor of a horsewith little breeding than a narrow forehead, smallfeatures, and lengthened nose. The comparativedevelopment of the head and face indicates, withlittle error, the preponderance of the animal or intel-lectual principle." As the horse breathes only through the nose, it isimportant that the openings into that cavity shouldbe free, and capable of dilating

sufficiently to allowof the passage of a large volume of air when theanimal is put to his speed. The expanded nostril isa striking feature in the blood horse, especially whenhe has been excited and not overblown. What asudden effect is given to the countenance of thehunter, when his ears become erect, and his nostrilsdilate, as he first listens to the cry of the hounds, andsnorts and scents them afar off! And the war-horse—" the glory of his nostrils is terrible !" The following anecdote, related by ProfessorKiigler, of Halle, proves both the sagacity and thefidelity of the horse:—A friend of his, riding homethrough a wood on a dark night,

struck his headagainst a branch of a tree, and fell stunned to theground. The horse immediately returned to the c 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 30                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. house they had left, and which was now closed, forthe family had gone to bed. He pawed at the dooruntil some one rose and opened it, and then he turnedabout; and the man, wondering at the affair, followedhim. The faithful and intelligent animal led him tothe place where his master lay senseless. A stillmore interesting incident, of a similar kind, occurredin this country:—A little girl, the daughter of agentleman in Warwickshire, playing on the banks ofa canal which runs through his

grounds, fell into thewater, and would in all probability have beendrowned, had not a small pony, which had long beenkept in the family, plunged into the stream, andbrought the child safely to land. Mr. Jesse gives an instance of what may fairly becalled the sensibility of the horse, and his keen per-ception of danger. A friend of his was riding ahorse one day in India, attended by a spaniel whichhad long been its companion. The dog ran intosome long grass, and came out crying and shaking itshead; the horse, contrary to his usual custom, notonly avoided the dog, but showed the utmost dreadof his coming near him. The dog soon died,

andupon examination it was found that he had beenbitten in the tongue by a venomous snake.                 ; But the horse's sensibility is not a selfish quality ;
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lane near the village,a young child happened to be sprawling in the road,and would inevitably have been crushed by thewheels, if the sagacious old horse had not prevented it.He carefully took up the child by the clothes withhis teeth, carried it for a few yards, and then placedit on a bank by the wayside, moving slowly all thewhile, and looking back as if to satisfy himself thatthe wheels of the cart had cleared it. Gregarious in the wild state, the horse retains thesame sociable disposition in domestication, and showsa great aversion to be left alone. This companion-able temper appears very pleasingly in the field, inthe gambolings of horses

with each other, in theirmanifest curiosity when a strange horse comes insight, and the animated gestures and neighings withwhich they try to strike up an acquaintance, and,
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thanremain solitary. White, of Selborne, relates an in-stance of this kind between a horse and a hen. Thesetwo incongruous animals spent much of their timetogether in a lonely orchard, where they saw hocreature but each other, and by degrees an apparentregard sprang up between them. The fowl wouldapproach the quadruped with notes of complacency,rubbing herself quietly against his legs, whilst thehorse would look down with satisfaction, and movewith the greatest caution and circumspection lest heshould trample on his diminutive companion. In theportrait of the celebrated Godolphin Arabian is seena cat, which was his inseparable

companion in thestable, and died really broken hearted for his loss.Another race-horse and cat were great friends, andthe latter generally slept in the manger. When the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   33 horse was going to have his oats, he always took upthe cat by the skin of her neck, and dropped her intothe next stall, that she might not be in his way whilehe was feeding. At all other times he seemed pleasedto have her near him. Eclipse was fond of a sheep,and Chillaby, called from his great ferocity, the MadArabian, whom only one of the grooms dared to ap-proach, and who savagely tore to pieces the image ofa man purposely placed in his way, had his peculiarattachment to a lamb that

used to spend many anhour in butting away the flies from his friend. " A gentleman of Bristol had a greyhound, whichslept in the stable along with a very fine hunter ofabout five years of age. These animals became mu-tually attached, and regarded each other with themost tender affection. The greyhound always layunder the manger beside the horse, which was sofond of him, that he became unhappy and restlesswhen the dog was, out of his sight. It was a commonpractice with the gentleman to whom they belonged,to call at the stable for the greyhound to accompanyhim in his walks: on such occasions the horse wouldlook over his shoulder

at the dog with much anxiety,and neigh in a manner which plainly said—' Let mealso accompany you.' When the dog returned to thestable, he was always welcomed by a loud neigh—he



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 34                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. ran up to the horse and licked his nose ; in return, thehorse would scratch the dog's back with his teeth.One day, when the groom was out with the horseand greyhound for exercise, a large dog attacked thelatter, and quickly bore him to the ground ; on whichthe horse threw back his ears, and, in spite of all theefforts of the groom, rushed at the strange dog thatwas worrying at the greyhound, seized him by theback with his teeth, which speedily made him quithis hold, and shook him till a large piece of

the skingave way. The offender no sooner got on his feet,than he judged it prudent to beat a precipitate retreatfrom so formidable an opponent." Another instance of attachment between a horseand a dog is related by Capt. Brown in his " Biogra-phical Sketches:" "My friend, Dr. Smith, of theQueen's County Militia, Ireland, had a beautifulhackney, which, although extremely spirited, was atthe same time wonderfully docile. He had also afine Newfoundland dog, named Csesar. These animalswere mutually attached, and seemed perfectly ac-quainted with each other's actions. The dog wasalways kept in the stable at night, and uniformlyJay beside the

horse. When Dr. Smith practised inDublin, he visited his patients on horseback, and hadno other servant to take care of the horse, while in



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 35 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. their houses, but Csesar, to whom he gave the reinsin his mouth. The horse stood very quietly, even inthat crowded city, beside his friend Caesar. When ithappened that the doctor had a patient not far distantfrom the place where he paid his last visit, he did notthink it worth while to remount, but called to hishorse and Caesar. They both instantly obeyed, andremained quietly opposite the door where he entered,until he came out again. While he remained inMaryborough, Queen's County, where I commandeda

detachment, I had many opportunities of witnessingthe friendship and sagacity of these intelligent animals.The horse seemed to be as implicitly obedient to hisfriend Caesar as he could possibly be to his groom.The doctor would go to the stable, accompanied byhis dog, put the bridle upon his horse, and giving thereins to Caesar, bid him take the horse to the water.They both understood what was to be done, when offtrotted Caesar, followed by the horse, which frisked,capered, and played with the dog all the way to therivulet, about three hundred yards distant from thestable. We followed at a great distance, alwayskeeping as far off as possible, so

that we could ob-serve their manoeuvres. They invariably went to thestream, and after the horse had quenched his thirst,
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On one occasion Caesarlost hold of the reins, and as soon as the horse clearedthe leap, he immediately trotted up to his canineguide, who took hold of the bridle, and led himthrough the water quietly." " A gentleman," says Mr. Jesse, " who residesnear Southampton, had a retriever, a large half-bredNewfoundland dog, that had formed a friendship witha horse, which, at the time I am referring to, wasturned out into a paddock near the house. The dog,hunting one day by himself, was caught in a snare bythe leg, and after struggling some time, during whichits cries were heard, he disengaged himself so far fromhis confinement as to

break the string of the snare,the wire being still attached to the limb. In this
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no means a solitary in-stance of the sympathy which animals show for eachother when in distress." Man may fully avail himself of this amiable dispo-sition of the horse; it is rarely the latter's fault if heand his owner are not on the best possible terms. Howoften has the horse been found grazing by the side ofhis drunken prostrate master, whom he would notleave. " We have seen," says Mr. Blaine, " a child offive years old purposely sent by the wife of the coach-man to quiet an unruly and noisy coach-horse, for tono other person would he yield such obedience; buta pat from her tiny hand, or her infantile inquiry—'What is the matter

with you?' was sufficient to allayevery obstreperous symptom. But it was to her onlyhe yielded such submission, for otherwise he was ahigh-spirited and really intractable animal. Often D



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations m THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. has this child been found lying asleep on the neck ofthe horse, when he had laid himself down in his stall,and so long as she continued to sleep, so long thehorse invariably remained in his recumbent position."There is something almost mysterious in the man-ner in which the horse contrives to pick his way insafety through dangerous and deceitful ground, andto discover and avoid perils of which his master isquite unsuspicious. In all doubtful cases the animal'shead should be left free, that he may put

his nose tothe ground, and examine it by touch, as well as bysight and hearing (the muzzle is the peculiar organ oftouch in the horse), and he will then seldom fail tojudge promptly and unerringly whether or not he mayventure to proceed. But even when the animal isconfined in harness and restrained from the free useof all his faculties, he sometimes exercises his won-derful instinct in the happiest manner. In the verymonth in which we are writing (January, 1846), seve-ral hundred feet of the viaduct of Barentin over theRouen and Havre railway came down with a suddencrash. Just before the fall, Monsieur Lorgery, flourmerchant of Pavilly,

was about to cross one of thearches in his cabriolet, when the horse stopped shortand refused to pass. M. Lorgery struck the animalwith his whip,.but all in vain—he refused to stir. At
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Alongwith this retentive memory the horse combines a verybusiness-like observance of habit and routine. Theauthor of " The Menageries" knew a horse which,being accustomed to make a journey once a weekwith the newsman of a provincial paper, alwaysstopped at the houses of the several customers,although they were sixty or seventy in number. Butfurther, there were two persons in the route who tookone paper between them, and each claimed the privi-lege of receiving it first on the alternate Sunday.The horse soon became accustomed to this regulation;although the parties lived two miles asunder, hestopped once a fortnight at the

door of the half-customer at Thorpe, and once a fortnight at that ofthe half-customer at Chertsey; and never did heforget this arrangement, which lasted several years,
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do,—"actions,"he observes, " which the animals must have learnedfrom observation, as it is very unlikely that they weretaught." Such feats are not uncommon; but thefollowing is, we believe, unique. In 1794, a gentle-man in Leeds had a horse which, after having beenkept up in the stable for some time, and turned outinto a field where there was a pump well suppliedwith water, regularly obtained a quantity therefromby his own dexterity. For this purpose, the animalwas observed to take the handle into his mouth, andwork it with his head, in a way exactly similar tothat done by the hand of man, until a sufficiency wasprocured. The force of habit is

particularly strong in theold hunter and in the war-horse. The Tyrolese,



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                   41 in one of their insurrections in 1809, took fifteenBavarian horses, and mounted them with fifteen oftheir own men; but in a skirmish with a squadron ofthe same regiment, no sooner did these horses hearthe trumpet and recognise the uniform of their oldmasters, than they set off at full gallop, and carriedtheir riders, in spite of all their efforts, into theBavarian ranks, where they were made prisoners.But inveterate habits are contracted in peace as wellas in war, domi militiceque, a truth which was

curiouslyexemplified in a case that fell under our own observa-tion. Some ladies of our acquaintance in Essexbought a very respectable, middle aged, black-coatedhorse, to draw their four-wheeled open chaise, drivenby their own fair hands. At first they were greatlypleased with their bargain; the horse was as strongas an elephant, as gentle as a lamb, and as sedate asa parish clerk. But he soon gave proof of veryungenteel propensities. No sooner did a publichouse come in view than he would rush up to thedoor, in defiance of whip and rein, and persist inremaining there a reasonable drinking time, therebyexposing the reputation of his

mistresses to veryshocking surmises. It afterwards came out that hehad learned these ways of a jolly old farmer in whosepossession he had been for some years.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 42                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. There is a story told of a famous trotter belongingto a butcher, which attracted the admiration of agentleman by its splendid action, and was bought byhim at a very high price. But no long time elapsedbefore the purchaser came to the conclusion that hehad been taken in; the horse was decidedly a dull,lazy brute ; it was all over with his fine trotting; andthe butcher who sold him was, no doubt, aware thatthe animal laboured under some unsoundness thatdestroyed his former high qualities. The

gentlemantook the horse to its former owner, and indignantlydenounced the fraud that had been practised uponhim. The butcher listened in silence to the stormyharangue, and then turning to one of his men, whowas leaving the shop with a tray of meat on hisshoulder, he said to him, " Here, Dick, jump up, justas you are, and let us see if the horse can't trot a bit."The man did so, and off" started the horse in the verybest style. The gentleman was amazed and con-founded : "I can never make him go like that!" hesaid. " That's a pity, sir," replied the butcher;" you see it is not his fault. But I '11 tell you what itis; you just please to mount, and let me

put a tray ofmeat on the saddle before you, and then I warrantyou '11 say he goes fast enough !" Horses often exhibit a good deal of cunning.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   43 The late General Pater, of the East India service,was a remarkably fat man. While stationed atMadras, he purchased a charger, which, after a shorttrial, all at once betook himself to a trick of lyingdown whenever he prepared to get upon his back.Every expedient was tried, without success, to curehim of the trick; and the laugh was so much in-dulged against the general's corpulency, that he foundit convenient to dispose of his horse to a young officerquitting the settlement for a distant station up

thecountry. Upwards of two years had subsequentlyelapsed, when, in the execution of his official duties,General Pater left Madras to inspect one of the fron-tier cantonments. He travelled, as is the usual cus-tom in India, in his palanqueen (a covered couchcarried on men's shoulders). The morning after hisarrival at the station, the troops were drawn out;and, as he had brought no horses, it was proper toprovide for his being suitably mounted, though itwas not very easy to find a charger adapted to hisweight. At length an officer resigned to him apowerful horse for the occasion, which was broughtout duly caparisoned in front of the line.

Thegeneral came forth from his tent, and proceeded tomount; but the instant the horse saw him advance,he flung himself flat upon the sand, and neither blows



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations ! I THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. nor entreaties could induce him to rise. It was thegeneral's old charger, which, from the moment ofquitting his service, had never once practised theartifice until this second meeting. The genera], whowas an exceedingly good-humoured man, joinedheartily in the universal shout that ran through thewhole line on witnessing this ludicrous affair. Courage is a quality of great importance in a horse,and some possess it in a high degree. It is worthy,too, of remark, that there is often something morethan mere natural indifference

to danger, somethingof an intellectual character in the courage of thehorse. He learns to overcome his fears. At thesight of a tiger a horse has been known to becomewholly paralysed with terror, and incapable of re-sistance, or even of flight; and yet this instinctivedread of mortal foes can be eradicated by education,and a reliance on the protection of man. A remark-able proof of this is, that the hunting leopard isallowed by the well-trained horse to spring on hisback, either behind or before his master, when hegoes a-field in pursuit of game. One of the mostsignal instances of courage on the part of horse andrider, and of perfect concert between both, is

thatrecorded of the late Sir Robert Gillespie and hisArab. Sir Robert being present on the race-course
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him in all directions; but the moment heperceived Sir Robert, he crouched in the attitude ofpreparing to spring upon him ; and that instant thegallant soldier passed his horse in a leap over thetiger's back, and struck the spear through his spine.It was a feat requiring the utmost conceivable unityof purpose and movement on the part of horse andrider, almost realising for the moment the fable ofthe centaur. Had either swerved or wavered for asecond, both had been lost. But the brave steedknew his rider. The animal was a small grey, andwas afterwards sent home as a present to the PrinceRegent. Sir Robert fell subsequently at the storming ofKalunga. Another horse

of his, a favourite blackcharger, bred at the Cape of Good Hope, and carried



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations ?/:3 ,JS '?? Man ,«<" M& '.-.•. SIR ROBERT GILLESPTE S DARING FEAT.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 46                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. by him to India, was, at the sale of his effects, comipeted for by several officers of his division, andfinally knocked down to the privates of the 8th dra-goons, who contributed their prize money, to theamount of ?500 sterling, to retain this commemora-tion of their late commander. The charger wasalways led at the head of the regiment on a march,and at the station of Cawnpore was usually indulgedwith taking his ancient post at the colour stand,where the salute of passing squadrons was given atdrill and

on reviews. When the regiment was orderedhome, the funds of the privates running low, he wasbought for the same sum by a gentleman, who pro-vided funds and a paddock for him, where he mightend his days in comfort; but when the corps hadmarched, and the sound of the trumpet had departed,he refused to eat, and on the first opportunity, beingled out to exercise, he broke from his groom, andgalloping to his ancient station on the parade, afterneighing aloud, dropped down and died. It is not surprising that an animal endowed in sohigh a degree as the horse is with mental and moralfaculties, should occasionally be subject, like man,

toderangement of these faculties. The disordered ac-tions, the fury, the caprices, and the vices which aresometimes shown by the brute, are in the highest __



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                   47 degree analagous to certain forms of human insanity.The following anecdotes are related by Mr. Youatt,on the authority of Professor Rodet, of Toulouse:—A horse, seven years old, was remarkable for anhabitual air of stupidity, and a peculiar wanderingexpression of countenance. When he saw any thinghe had not been accustomed to, or heard any suddenor unusual noise, whether it was near or at, a distance,or sometimes when his corn was thrown into themanger without the precaution of

speaking to him orpatting him, he was frightened to an almost incre-dible degree; he recoiled precipitately, every limbtrembled, and he straggled violently to escape.After several useless efforts to get away, he wouldwork himself into the very highest.degree of rage sothat it was dangerous to approach him. This stateof excitement was followed by dreadful convulsions,which did not cease until he had broken his halter,or otherwise freed himself from his trammels. Hewould then become calm, and suffer himself to be ledback to his stable, nor would any thing more be seenbut an almost continual uneasiness, and a wanderingand stupid expression of

countenance. He had be-longed to a brutal soldier, who had beaten himshamefully: but before he fell into that man's handshe had been perfectly quiet and tractable.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations ta THK HOKSE AND HIS RIDER. A Piedmontese officer possessed a beautiful mare,and one that would have been in all respects service-able, but for a peculiarity that rendered her exceed-ingly dangerous: that was a decided aversion topaper, which she recognised the moment she saw it,and even in the dark, if two leaves were rubbed to-gether. The effect produced by the sight or soundof it was so prompt and violent, that she several timesunhorsed her rider. She had not the slightest fearof objects that would terrify most horses. She re-garded not the

music of the band, the whistling ofthe balls, the roaring of the cannon, the fires of thebivouacs, or the glittering of arms. The confusionand noise of an engagement made no impression onher; the sight of no other white object offended her.No other sound moved her, but the view or therustling of paper roused her to madness. A mare was perfectly manageable, and betrayedno antipathy to human beings, to animals of otherkinds, or to horses, except they were of a light greycolour; but the moment she saw a light grey horseshe rushed towards it and attacked it with the greatestfury. It was the same at all times and everywhere.She was all that could be

wished on the parade, onthe route, in the ranks, in action, and in the stable;but if she once caught a glimpse of a grey or white
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upon them, strike at them withher forefeet, and tear them with her teeth. One of these horses, the second, was by long andkind attention divested of its insane terror, andbecame perfectly quiet and useful; but the otherthree bid defiance to all means of cure, and to coer-cion amongst the rest. The cases of all four were asdecided instances of monomania, or insanity confinedto one object, as ever were exhibited in the humanbeing. . E



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTEE III. VICES, AND DISAGBEEABLE OK DANGEBOUS HABITS. N the last chapter we gaveinstances of mischievous propensities di-rected only against certain kinds of objects,and displaying all the characters of what iscalled monomania. These are rare cases;but it is not uncommon to find horses,whom no jury would pronounce insane, butwho are addicted to the worst and most malevolentpractices, such as kicking, biting, and plunging with-out provocation, or to shying and starting from merewantonness, to the great danger and

annoyance oftheir riders. These and other vices are partly theeffect of a naturally bad temper, and partly of badeducation. Horses, for instance, that are teased bythe thoughtless play of grooms and stable boys, will
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and determined to repeat the offenceas before. He appears unable to resist the tempta-tion, and in its worst form biting is a species of in-sanity." But, according to Burckhardt, the traveller,there is a method known to the Egyptian soldiery forcuring the propensity to bite, and practised by themwith unfailing success. They roast a leg of mutton,take it hot from the fire, and present it to the offend-ing animal. He plunges his teeth in it, they stickfast in the hot meat, and the pain he endures makeshim careful for the future to bite at nothing but hislawful food. Mr. Morier mentions a singular methodhe saw practised in Persia to subdue the temper of avery vicious

^horse that had resisted every other kindof treatment. The horse was muzzled, and turnedloose in an enclosure, there to await the attack of two



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 52                   THE HOUSE AND HIS RIDEK. horses whose mouths and limbs were at liberty, andwhich were turned in to attack him. So effectuallydid this discipline operate that he became completelyaltered, and as remarkable for docility as he had pre-viously been for savage obstinacy. It is related, we know not on what authority, thata novel kind of jockeyship was once tried withtriumphant success in one of those cases we are herespeaking of. A well-known nobleman, so runs thetale, had a wild horse which nobody could ride. " Iknow not what your

lordship can do with him," saidsome one, " but to set the monkey on his back." Sothey put a pad on the horse, and clapped the monkeyupon it with a switch in his hand, wherewith he be-laboured the horse, and set him into a furious kickingand galloping, but pug still kept his seat. The horselay down on the ground; but when he threw himselfon one side, the monkey was upon the other. He raninto a wood to brush his rider off; but the monkeydodged from side to side so as to avoid every tree andbush, uniil at last the horse was so sickened andfatigued and broken spirited, that he ran home tothe stable for protection. When the monkey wasremoved, a boy was

put in his place, and managedthe horse with ease. The animal never gave anytrouble afterwards.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                   53 Old books of farriery mention a plan for tamingintractable horses, which, we believe, has gone out offashion only on account of the trouble attending it.We should be glad to see it revived, for we are in-clined to think it would be attended with very goodresults. The horse was tethered in his stall, withhis tail to the manger, prevented from lying downand kept without food or sleep for forty-eight hours ormore ; men, who relieved each other by turns, beingstationed at his head to rouse him whenever he beganto dose.

This method was the same in principle asthat by which falconers used to tame their hawks;and there can be little doubt that the discipline whichcould subdue those savage and impetuous birds,would have been no less efficacious in bringing downthe unruly temper of the more generous quadruped. We have now to speak of certain horse-tamingexploits, which have in them a strong tincture of themarvellous, but which are, nevertheless, authenticatedby undeniable evidence. At the Spring meeting of 1804, Mr, Whalley'shorse, King Pippin, was brought on the Curragh ofKildare to run. He was a horse of the most strangelysavage and vicious disposition. His

particular pro-pensity was that of flying at and worrying any personwho came within his reach; and, if he had an oppor-e 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 54 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. tunity, he would turn his head round, seize his riderby the leg with his teeth, and drag him down fromhis back. For this reason he was always ridden withwhat is called a sword; this is a strong flat stick,having one end attached to the check of the bridle,and the other to the girth of the saddle—a con-trivance to prevent a horse of this kind from gettingat his rider. King Pippin had long been difficult to manage,and dangerous to go near; but on the occasion inquestion, he could not be got to run at all: nobodycould put the

bridle on his head. There was a largeconcourse of people assembled on the Curragh; andone countryman, more fearless than the rest of thelookers on, volunteered his services to bridle thehorse. No sooner had he commenced operations,than King Pippin seized him somewhere about theshoulders, and shook him as a dog does a rat. For-tunately for the poor fellow his body was very thicklycovered with clothes, for on such holiday occasionsan Irishman of his class is fond of displaying hiswardrobe, and if he has three coats in the world, heis sure to put them all on. Owing to this circum-stance, the horse never fairly got hold of his skin,and the man

escaped with little injury, except therent and ruined condition of his holiday attire.
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The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 55 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. The Whisperer was now sent for. This myste-rious horse-tamer soon arrived, was shut up with thehorse all night, and in the morning exhibited thehitherto ferocious animal following him about thecourse like a dog—lying down at his command—suf-fering his mouth to be opened, and any person'shand to be introduced into it—in short, as quietalmost as a sheep. He came out the same meetingand won his race, and his docility continued satisfac-tory for a considerable period; but at the end ofthree years his vice returned, and

then he is said tohave killed a man, for which he was destroyed. The man who effected the wonder we have justrecounted was an awkward, ignorant rustic of thelowest class, of the name of Sullivan, but betterknown by the appellation of the Whisperer. Hisoccupation was horse-breaking. The nickname heacquired from the vulgar notion of his being able tocommunicate to the animal what he wished by meansof a whisper; and the singularity of his methodseemed in some degree to justify the supposition.How his art was acquired, or in what it consisted, henever disclosed. He died about 1810. His son, whofollowed him in the same trade, possessed but a

smallportion of the art, having either never learned the truesecret, or being incapable of putting it into practice.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 56                   THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. The wonder of his skill consisted in the celerity of theoperation, which was performed in privacy, withoutany apparent means of coercion: every descriptionof horse or even mule, whether previously broken orunhandled, whatever their peculiar habits or vicesmight have been, submitted without a show of resist-ance to his magical influence, and in the short spaceof an hour became gentle and tractable^ This effect,though instantaneously produced, was generally du-rable. Though more submissive to him than

toothers, the animals seemed to have acquired a doci-lity unknown before. When sent for to tame a vicious beast, for whichhe was either paid according to the distance, or gene-rally two or three guineas, he directed the stable, inwhich he and the object of the experiment were, tobe shut, with orders not to open the door until asignal was given. After a tete-a-tete of about halfan hour, during which little or no bustle was heard,the signal was made, and upon opening the door, thehorse appeared lying down, and the man by his sideplaying with him like a child with a puppy dog.From that time he was found perfectly willing tosubmit to any discipline, however

repugnant to hisnature before. Mr. Croker, to whom we are indebted for this



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations f>7 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. account, once saw this man's skill tried on a horsewhich could never before be brought to stand still fora smith to shoe him. " The day after Sullivan's halfhour's lecture," he says, " I went, not without someincredulity, to the smith's shop, with many othercurious spectators, where we were witnesses of thecomplete success of his art. This, too, had been atroop horse, and it was supposed, not without reason,that after regimental discipline had failed, no otherwould be found availing. I observed that the animalappeared

terrified whenever Sullivan either spoke toor looked at him : how that extraordinary ascendancycould have been obtained it is difficult to conjecture." In common cases this mysterious preparation wasunnecessary. He seemed to possess an instinctivepower of inspiring awe, the result, perhaps, of naturalintrepidity, in which, I believe, a great part of hisart consisted : though the circumstance of the tete-a-tete shows that, on particular occasions, somethingmore must have been added to it. A faculty likethis would in some hands have made a fortune, and Iunderstand that great offers were made to him for theexercise of his art abroad. But hunting was

hispassion: he lived at home in the style most agreeableto his disposition, and nothing could induce him toquit Duhallow and the fox-hounds."



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 58                   THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. We have been told by a merchant long residentin Mexico, that it is a common practice in thatcountry to tame the most violent horses by a verysimple but singular method, namely, by putting thehorse's nostrils under a man's armpit. Our informantassures us that the most refractory brute instantlybecomes tractable on inhaling the odour of the humanbody. This strange statement is corroborated by afact first made known by Mr. Catlin, and both to-gether may perhaps afford a clue to the mystery ofthe Whisperer's

proceedings. Mr. Catlin tells us,that when an Indian of the Rocky Mountains runsdown and nooses a wild horse, one of his first stepsis to place his hand over the eyes of the strugglinganimal, and breathe into its nostrils, when it soon be-comes docile, and is so completely conquered thatit submits quietly ever after.* Mr. Ellis, a gentleman of Cambridge, happenedto read Mr. Catlin's statement, and felt a naturaldesire to ascertain how far this mode of horse-tamingmight be employed among British horses. He triedthe experiment on a filly not a year old, that hadbeen removed from her dam three months before, andsince that time had not been out of the stable;

hetried it, too, under manifest disadvantage, for thefilly, which was quite wild, was in the open air, with



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   59 several strangers about her, and both the owner andthe amateur were rather seeking amusement from thefailure, than knowledge from the success, of theirexperiment. It was with great difficulty Mr. Ellismanaged to cover the eyes of the restive andfrightened animal. At length he succeeded, andHew into her nostrils. No particular effect seemedto follow. He then breathed into her nostrils, andthe moment he did so the filly at once desisted fromher violent struggles, stood still and trembled. Fromthat time she

became very tractable. Another gen-tleman also breathed into her nostrils, and sheevidently enjoyed it, and kept putting up her nose toreceive the breath. On the following morning shewas led out again. She was perfectly tractable, andit seemed to be almost impossible to frighten her. Shying is a very troublesome vice, and is only tobe overcome by a rider of great firmness and goodtemper. Blows will scarcely ever cure vicious habitsoriginating in fear; they will only increase them, forthe horse will be possessed with the dread of twoevils instead of one; viz., the object itself from whichhe starts away, and the punishment that is to follow.Sometimes his shying is

the consequence of defectivesight; and then he must be taught to rely on hisrider, and to learn from him that the object of his



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 60                   THE HOESE AND HIS RIDER. terror is not at all formidable. The tone of the voice,half chiding, half encouraging, and a gentle pressureof the heel, will be perfectly understood by theanimal, and he will soon come to trust in his rider'sjudgment: on the other hand, if the latter show anysymptoms of timidity, they will be instantly detectedby the horse, and the mischief will be greatly aggra-vated. In other cases the vice proceeds from skittish-ness or affectation, and must be differently dealtwith. " Horses," says Mr. Lawrence, " generallyfix on some

particular shying butt; for example, Irecollect having, at different periods, three hacks, allvery powerful: the one made choice of a windmill forthe object or butt; the second a tilted wagon; andthe third, a pig led in a string. It so happened, how-ever, that I rode the two former when amiss from aviolent cold; and they then paid no more attentionto either windmills or tilted wagons, than to any otherobjects, convincing me that their shying, when inhealth and spirits, was pure affectation; an affectationhowever, which may be speedily united with obstinacyand vice. Let it be treated with marked displeasure,mingled with gentle but decided firmness, and thehabit will be of

short endurance." Mr. Blaine once purchased a horse with an excel-lent character for steadiness, except that he was



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                   61 always much alarmed at a passing carriage, whetherit was coming towards or overtaking him. A tiltedwagon or a stage-coach were such objects of dread asno power could get him to face. " We knew it wouldbe in vain to oppose human physical force to brutefears, and that it was only by introducing favourablerecollections derived from those very objects, greaterin degree than the fears hitherto entertained of them,that we could conquer this dangerous propensity.We began by leading the horse, previously

exercisedand fasted, towards a cart filled with clover hay : thesmell of the hay was irresistible, and soon dissipatedall dread of the stationary cart; but when it waspurposely moved gently onwards, he became ratherdiscomposed; a little coaxing, however, induced himto follow it, and we had the pleasure, at this his firstlesson, of seeing him proceed confidently with the cartround a farm-yard, and finally into the road. To varythe effect, after he had steadily walked by the side ofthe carriage a certain time, we restrained him so thatit got ahead of him; when he again reached it, slightindications of fear appeared, as he had to make hisway up to the side of the cart, for

we had^ a coverletpurposely drawn over the back, that he might notreach the hay from behind. We next passed thecart altogether, but it was a few paces only,*and then F



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 62 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. turned him round to the other side of it; but hiswhole mind was so intent on the clover, that with themost trifling symptoms only of alarm, he fell to againon the hay, which finished lesson the first. Ournext attempt was with a sieve, full of corn (pre-sented to him on an empty stomach), which he couldonly reach from the tailboard of a tilted wagon—anawful object! After a few snortings and sniffings,here also hunger overcame his fears, and he munchedthe oats with great relish; but when the wagon wasput in motion, his dread for a

little time got the betterof his appetite, and the flapping of the covering of thetilt appeared to him most portentous: his fears evenin this case, however, soon gave place to confidence,through the skilfulness of a groom to whom he wasmuch attached. This man mounted the wagon, and,resting on the tailboard, offered the oats to the horse,at the same time calling and encouraging him. Thisworked wonders; nor shall we readily forget theknucker of acknowledgment with which the confidingbrute followed the groom's call as the wagon movedon, occasionally dipping his nose into the sieve.After a few more lessons of a similar kind, one or twoof which were varied by

giving him hay from thewindow of a stage-coach, he lost all fear of carriages,and his former owner would willingly have taken
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part with him. Mr. Grant was not a personto be dismayed at trifles; and being convinced hecould remedy this evil, he bought the horse, and setabout its cure by purchasing a sow and a large litterof pigs. The horse, sow, and pigs were all turnedtogether into a sort of barn stable, where they werenever disturbed except to give them food. The snort-ings, kickings, squeakings, and gruntings were fortwo or three days, great and continual, and the con-sequence was, that three or, four of the younglingswere demolished; but gradually the uproar ceased,and in a fortnight's time the lady mother was to beseen under the belly of the horse, busily employed insearching for the

grains of corn left in the straw, withher progeny as actively engaged around her. Well



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 64                   THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. might White, in his " Natural History of Selbourne,"remark, that " interest makes strange friendships." With respect to the proper mode of administeringpunishment in these cases, we will adduce anotherexample from Mr. Blaine : " At Harlow Bush Fairwe were struck with the appearance of a likely nag ;but as we saw our salesman was evidently one of asuspicious order, we squared our expectations accord-ingly ; and after having cheapened the nag to a verylow price, considering his figure, we bought him,after such a

trial as this sort of places afford, and thissort of persons allow. On the next day we mountedour purchase, and proceeded five or six miles on theHertfordshire road, the horse performing well in allhis paces, riding to a good mouth, and being appa-rently as tractable as one could wish. We were, how-ever, still aware, that either he must have been stolen,or that, according to stable slang, 'a screw wasloose' somewhere, which would soon jingle,—and aturnpike-gate was to unfold the secret; for this gatehe would not go through, not from any fear of thegate itself, but from mere restiveness. We battled itwith him for some time, but it was to no purpose, andwe were too well

acquainted with horses to pushmatters to extremities ; for even had we forced himthrough at this time, he would, without doubt, have



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   65 repeated the same trick whenever the same spiritmoved him. A radical cure was our object, and so werefrained from any further attempts to force him on-wards, but, placing his head under the wall of thetoll-house bar, we sat quietly on his back an hour.We then tried to pass him through the gate ; but ashis determination appeared to remain in full force, wegave him another hour of stationary riding, duringwhich he was evidently very uneasy and oppressedwith the weight he carried, unrelieved as he was byany change

of position or any locomotion. At theend of the second hour we believe we might haveforced him through, as his resistances were nowfeeble; but as they yet evidently existed, we gavehim another half hour of waiting, and then he wentthrough the gate as tractably as any horse could do.We did not let the matter rest here, but rode himfully ten or twelve miles further than we had intended,purposely to give him notice that implicit obediencewould be exacted of him in future, on pain of apunishment not at all to his taste. He never after-wards showed the smallest disposition to rebel, al-though, as we learned subsequently, he had, severaltimes before coming into our

possession, been passedfrom hand to hand in the Rothings of Essex, as utterlyincorrigible." F 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTEE IV. SPEED AND ENDURANCE—OARNIVOBOtJS HORSES—HORSE FLESHAS FOOD—HORSE BAITING. <4s**"\/'~sl^- HE maximum speed of the racehorse 1 If appears to be at the rate of a mile in a ^fi? minute; for few, if any, horses can retain /^yy^ the full velocity of this rate for even that f> time. A mile has, however, been run atNewmarket by a stop-watch in one minuteand four and a half seconds. It is said,but was never proved, that Flying Childers did runat Newmarket one mile in the minute ; certain it isthat this celebrated horse, when carrying

nine stonetwo pounds ran over the round course, which is threemiles six furlongs and ninety-three yards, in sixminutes and forty seconds. Bay Melton ran fourmiles at York, in 1763, in seven minutes forty-threeseconds and a half. Eclipse also ran the same dis-tance, on the same course, in eight minutes withtwelve stone. The most extraordinary instance on



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   67 record of the stoutness as well as speed of the race-horse was displayed in 1786, when Mr. Huell's Quib-bler ran twenty-three miles round the fiat at New-market in fifty-seven minutes and ten seconds. Thespeed of the greyhound, and that of the hare, is butlittle inferior to that of the racehouse, but theirpowers of endurance at their utmost velocity are notequal to his. The racing gallop is evidently but a succession ofleaps, in which the forelegs and the hind-legs start inpairs, each pair acting simultaneously. The hand-

gallop is not so rapid a movement, in it the right legsare a little in advance of their fellows. It is wellascertained that a horse can never pass at once froma state of rest into the gallop of full speed, but mustbegin with the hand-gallop; and cunning jockeyssometimes derive profit from this circumstance bywagering with the unwary, that no horse shall befound to gallop one hundred yards while a man runsfifty, the two starting together. In this case theman is sure to win the race, for the horse has nottime enough to acquire the necessary momentum, ashe would do if the race were for a hundred and fiftyyards. The following account of a fearful race between asteam engine

and a mare is extracted from a number



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 68                   THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. of the Ipswich Express, for January, 1846 :—" Anoccurrence, approaching the wonderful in its nature,took place on the Colchester end of the EasternCounties Railway, early on the morning of Sundaythe 4th instant. A mare, the property of Mr. Gar-rad, whose farm adjoins the railway and its Colchesterterminus, had obtained access to the line in thecourse of the night, and ran off in front of theengine when the mail train started from Colchester ata quarter before three o'clock. It being quite dark,the animal was not at first

observed by the engine-driver ; but after the train had proceeded a shortdistance, and a smart speed was attained, the marewas seen a head of the engine, between the up-lineof rails, going along at a rate which seemed likely totest the power of the locomotive. The driver soundedthe whistle, in the hope of frightening the maer fromthe line; but this only served to quicken her speedwithout diverting her course; on she went like thewind, with the engine and train puffing, clattering,and groaning in her rear: so desperate was her pace,that though the speed of the train had reachedtwenty-five miles an hour, the driver and stoker fre-quently lost sight of her in the gloom, and

at firstsupposed the train had passed her, but ever and anonshe was again caught sight of, still rushing along in
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flying pursuer reached the Mark'sTey bridge, the poor animal caught her foot againsta stone or part of the rail, and rolled headlong on tothe down-line. The engine, with a parting shriekand puff, passed on; and the mare was found, whendaylight appeared, nothing the worse for her raceand tumble, and in due time was restored to herowner." It is not certain that a trotting speed of twentymiles an hour has ever been attained, but the distancehas been done in six seconds over that time. Pheno-menon, a mare belonging to Sir Edward Astley, whentwelve years old, trotted seventeen miles in fifty-sixminutes, and performed the same distance a monthafterwards in less than

fifty-three minutes; that isto say, at the rate of more than twenty-one and a



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 70 THE HOESE AND HIS RIDER. half miles per hour. The American horses arecelebrated for their trotting. In general they arenot ridden, but driven, and that in a peculiar manner.The driver leans back in his seat and keeps up asteady pull on the reins; as long as this continuesthe horse runs, but stops the moment the reins arerelaxed. Tom Thumb, a celebrated American horsebelonging to Mr. Osbaldeston, was matched in 1829to perform the wonderful feat of trotting a hundredmiles in harness in ten and a half successive hours.The vehicle did not weigh more than

one hundredpounds, nor the driver more than ten stone threepounds. The gallant little horse, which was butfourteen hands high, completed the task in ten hoursand seven minutes ; twenty-three minutes within theallott ed time, without being in the smallest degreedistressed. It used to be thought that no horse could in fairwalking contend with a man, who was a first-ratepedestrian; but the opinion was refuted by the per-formance of a hackney named Sloven, that, in 1791,beat a celebrated pedestrian by walking twenty milesin three hours and forty-one minutes. Two yearsafterwards the same animal walked twenty-two milesin three hours and fifty-two minutes. The

preceding statements are sufficient to display



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 71 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. the absolute powers of the horse; let us now considerwhat can be done by horse and man. Wonderfulthings are related of the Tartar couriers, who used toride from one end of the Turkish empire to the otherin an incredibly short space of time, with a pacha'shead dangling at their saddle bow; but we have hadEuropean couriers whose feats were not less aston-ishing and better authenticated. In the days whenas yet railroads were not, government expresses thatrequired great dispatch used to be carried by men onhorseback, though

ordinary messengers usually tra-velled in carriages. Relays of horses were keptready for the courier all along the road; a postilionaccompanied him from station to station, and he con-tinued his journey day and night without halting ex-cept to take a fresh horse. He ate and drank in thesaddle, slept in the saddle, leaning forward on acushion strapped to the high-peaked pummel, andwas lifted, saddle and all, from the back of one horseto another's ; for the attempt to mount and dismount,after his heated limbs had been long fixed in oneposture, would have speedily disabled him. Thepostilion who galloped beside him looked to hissafety when he slept, and took charge of

his horse.In this way couriers with despatches for London fromVienna, have ridden from the latter capital to Calais



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 72                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. without stopping, the distance being about ninehundred miles. In 1763, a Mr. Shafto won a match which wasto provide a person who should ride one hundredmiles a day, on any one horse each day, for twenty-nine days together, and to have any number ofhorses not exceeding twenty-nine. The jockeyaccomplished the task with fourteen horses, and onone day rode one hundred and sixty miles on accountof the tiring of his first horse. The celebratedLafayette rode in August, 1778, from Rhode Islandto Boston,

a distance of nearly seventy miles in sevenhours, and returned in six hours and half. One of the most extraordinary feats in the wayof express riding performed in modern times wasthat of a boy of fifteen, Frederick Tyler, who con-veyed, from Montgomery to Mobile, the news of thetwo days' battle, fought between the armies of theUnited States and Mexico in the summer of 1846.The distance, one hundred and ninety miles, wasaccomplished in thirteen hours; and during theentire night the boy caught and saddled his horses,none of which were in readiness, as he was not lookedfor by those who had the horses in charge. A bet against time was won in July,

1840, by anArab horse at Bungalore, in the presidency of



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   T6 Madras, to run four hundred miles in four con-secutive days. Mr. Frazer relates, in his " TartarJourneys," a still more striking instance of the speedand bottom of the Arab : a horse of that breed car-ried him from Shiraz to Teheran, five hundred andtwenty-two miles in six days, remained three at rest,went back in five days, remained nine at Shiraz, andreturned again to Teheran in seven days. Anotherhigh-blooded Arabian carried Mr. Frazer from Tehe-ran to Koom, eighty-four miles, in about ten hours.A courier,

whom Major Keppel fell in with betweenKermanshaw and Hamadan, places one hundred andtwenty miles distant from each other, performed thatjourney, over a rugged mountainous tract, in littlemore than twenty-four hours; and the next morn-ing set off on the same horse for Teheran, two hun-dred miles further, expecting to reach it on thesecond day. It is, of course, among the wild races inhabitingvast level tracts, such as are suitable to the habitsand constitution of the horse, that the power ofholding out long in the saddle is most assiduouslyand most generally cultivated. There are tribes andnations who may be said to spend the greater part oftheir lives on

horseback:—the Kirghis, for instance,in Central Asia; the Guachos, or countryfolk of G



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 71 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. European descent, who inhabit the immense Pampas,or plains of South America; and, in a still higherdegree, the Indians of the same regions. The Pam-pas, though fertile, are totally uncultivated, and yieldthe scattered inhabitants no other nourishment thanwater, and the flesh of the unappropriated herds ofcattle and horses, that roam over them in countlessmultitudes. Their hardy inhabitants are thus por-trayed by Sir Francis Head :— " The life of the Guacho is very interesting.Born in the rude hut, the infant receives little atten-tion, but

is left to swing from the roof in a bullock'shide, the corners of which are drawn towards eachother by four strips of hide. In the first year of hislife he crawls about without clothes, and I have morethan once seen a mother give a child of this age asharp knife, a foot long, to play with. As soon ashe walks his infantine amusements are those whichprepare him for the occupations of his future life:with a lasso made of twine he tries to catch littlebirds or the dogs as they walk in and out of the hut.By the time he is four years old he is on horseback,and immediately becomes useful by assisting to drivethe cattle into the corral. The manner in whichthese children ride is quite

extraordinary: if a horsetries to escape from the flock which are driven



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 75 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. towards the corral (the enclosure for cattle), I havefrequently seen a child pursue him, overtake him,and then bring him back, flogging him the wholeway ; in vain the creature tries to dodge and escapefrom him, for the child turns with him, and alwayskeeps close to him ; and it is a curious fact, which Ihave often observed, that a mounted horse is alwaysable to overtake a loose one. " His amusements and his occupations soon be-come more manly. Careless of the biscacheros (theholes of an animal called the biscacho, which under-

mine the plains, and which are very dangerous) hegallops after the ostrich, the gama, the puma, and thejaguar ; he catches them with his balls; and with hislasso he daily assists in catching the wild cattle anddragging them to the hut, either for slaughter or tobe milked. He breaks in the young horses, and inthese occupations is often away from his hut manydays, changing his horse as soon as the animal istired, and sleeping on the ground. As his constantfood is beef and water, his constitution is so strongthat he is able to endure great fatigue ; and the dis-tances he will ride, and the number of hours he willremain on horseback, would hardly be credited. Theunrestrained

freedom of such a life he fully appre-ciates; and, unacquainted with subjection of any



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 76                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. sort, his mind is often inspired with sentiments ofliberty which are as noble as they are harmless,although they of course partake of the wild habits ofhis life. Vain is the endeavour to explain to him theluxuries and blessings of a more civilized life; hisideas are, that the noblest effort of man is to raisehimself off the ground and ride instead of walk;that no rich garments or variety of food can atone forthe want of a horse ; and that the print of the humanfoot on the ground is the symbol of uncivilization. " The character of the Guacho is

often very esti-mable, he is always hospitable; at his hut the tra-veller is sure to find a friendly welcome, and he willoften be received with a natural dignity of mannerwhich is very remarkable, and which he scarcelyexpects to meet with in such a miserable lookinghovel. On my entering the hut, the Guacho hasconstantly risen to offer me his seat, which I havedeclined, and many compliments and bows havepassed, until 1 have accepted his offer,—the skeletonof a horse's head. It is curious to see them inva-riably take off their hats to each other as they entera room which has no window, a bullock's hide for adoor, and but little roof." Sir Francis, who had occasion to make

frequentjourneys across the Pampas between Buenos Ayres



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 11 the Horse and his rider. to the Andes, adopted the Guacho style of riding,galloping from sunrise to sunset without stoppingexcept to change horses, sleeping at night on thebare ground with his saddle for a pillow, and livingon beef and water. So violent was the exertion,that at first the blood used to gush from his noseas he sank down at evening utterly exhausted;but practice hardened him by degrees, and at lengthsuch was the effect of this rude training and simplediet, that he felt, to use his own words, "as ifnothing would kill him." Every one has heard of the celebrated

highway-man Turpin, his black mare, and the incrediblyshort space of time in which she is said to have carriedhim from London to York, animated by the juice ofa beef-steak, which the bold robber had tied roundthe bit. The efficacy of this expedient appears to beestablished. "We ourselves are aware of its having beenpractised by a noted hardriding butcher of Dover,and it is deserving of remark, that his horse was of anexceedingly violent and ungovernable temper, pos-sibly from the effects of this frequent beef-chewing.An inhabitant of Hamah in Syria, assured Burckhardtthat he had often given his horses roasted meat beforethe commencement of a fatiguing journey, that

theymight be the better able to endure it; and the sameo 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 78 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. person fearing lest the governor should take from himhis favourite horse, fed him for a fortnight exclusivelyupon roasted pork, which so excited his spirit andmettle, that he became absolutely unmanageable, andno longer an object of desire to the governor. Theclassical reader will call to mind the mares ofDiomedes, which were fed upon human flesh, ac-cording to the Greek legend, and which it was one ofthe labours of Hercules to capture. In the " Edinburgh Journal of Natural History,"we find the following passage :—" We are assured

byMr. Youatt, that in Auvergne fat soups are given tocattle, especially when sick or enfeebled, for the pur-pose of invigorating them. The same practice isobserved in some parts of North America, where thecountry people mix, in winter, fat broth with thevegetables given to their cattle, in order to renderthem more capable of resisting the severity of theweather. These broths have been long consideredefficacious by the veterinary practitioners of our owncountry in restoring horses which have been enfeebledthrough long illness. It is said by Peall to be a com-mon practice in some parts of India to mix animalsubstances with the grain given to feeble horses, andto boil the mixture

into a sort of paste, which soonbrings them into good condition, and restores their



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                   79 vigour. Pallas tells us that the Russian boors makeuse of the dried flesh of the Hamster reduced topowder, and mixed with oats; and that this occasionstheir horses to acquire a sudden and extraordinary-degree of embonpoint. Anderson relates, in his' History of Iceland,' that the inhabitants feed theirhorses with dried fishes when the cold is very intense,and that these animals are extremely vigorous, thoughsmall. We also know that in the Feroe Islands,the Orkneys, the Western Islands, and in Norway,where the climate is very

cold, this practice is alsoadopted; and it is not uncommon in some very warmcountries,—as in the kingdom of Muskat, in ArabiaFelix, near the straits of Ormuz, one of the mostfertile parts of Arabia, fish and other animal sub-stances are there given to the horses in the cold season,as well as in times of scarcity." From horses eating to horses eaten, the transitionis easy and natural. Wherever the animal exists inan unreclaimed state, its flesh is a staple article offood. The Kirghis Kassaks pursue it with hawks,and shoot it with arrows, or drive it into the CaspianSea to be drowned. The Calmucks, Mongols, and otherTartars, make use of horse meat, and manufacture aweak spirit,

called koumiss, from mare's milk. Themounted Indians of South America have no other



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 80 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. food than the flesh, milk, and blood of their mares,which they never ride; and the only luxury in whichthey indulge habitually, is that of washing their hairin mare's blood. They are fond indeed of intoxicatingliquors, which they drink to excess when they canprocure them from the white men; but this happensonly on rare occasions, and they have none of theirown manufacture. The tribes that, settling, some fifteen hundred ortwo thousand years ago, in the regions of Europe sur-rounding the Baltic, brought with them the worshipof Odin, were

undoubtedly of Asiatic origin, and cameprobably from the banks of the Don, and the shoresof the Black Sea. It is a curious confirmation of thisopinion, that the eating of horseflesh prevailed amongtheir descendants down to the eleventh century.Now such a custom could never have arisen spon-taneously in a country like Germany, or Scandinavia,where the animal was comparatively scarce and valu-able, but it must have existed from the earliest timesin the inexhaustible pastures of the plains of Asia.It was practised at the religious feasts of the Pagannorth, in commemoration of the original land of thosewho partook of the banquet, and was a token ofadherence to the religion of

Odin. In one of PopeZachary's letters to Saint Boniface, the great apostle



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                    8V of the Germans, he enjoins that pious missionary toprevent the eating of horseflesh; and St. Olaf, thecruel king, who converted the Scandinavians toChristianity by the sword, put to death or mutilatedall who persisted in using that heathenish food.Odinism is now extinct, and no man can be temptedby hostility to Christianity to prefer horse-steaks tobeef-steaks. Yet is it not very curious to find thatneither a total change of religion, nor the lapse ofseven centuries have quite extinguished the hereditary•taste of the northern natipns for

such untemptingviands ? There has even sprung up in Germany, oflate years, a society having for its object to encourageand promote the use of horseflesh for human food !The horse is the only animal slaughtered for thesupply of the prisoners, in the house of correction inCopenhagen. Mr. Bremner, who courageously tastedboth the soup and the bouilli, says, that the latter is" tough, like the worst kinds of beef, but by no meansbad to eat, or disagreeable in taste, only dry andthready. Had we not been told, we should have takenit for the flesh of an ox ill fed." Is it not wonderful thus to behold systems ofcookery surviving systems of religion out of whichthey arose, and to see

empires and kingdoms passaway, while the practices of the kitchen hold their



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations H2 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. ground ? Special inclinations to certain kinds offood, may be constantly traced among differentnations. Swine's flesh has been from all times anabomination to the Arabians ; and the aversion of theJew to pork, wisely confirmed by Divine command, isa striking indication of his Arabian origin. TheGermanic nations have always held beef in favour,and they alone know how to prepare it so as to makeit savoury and nutritive. In Germany as in England,in Sweden as in Norway and Denmark, the Germanblood announces itself by this unfailing test.

TheRoman nations, i. e. the French, the Spaniards, andthe Italians have all something in common in theirkitchen as in their language and history. The Tartarprinces long domesticated in St. Peterburg, and ac-customed to every Western luxury, still have theirfeasts of horseflesh, which is dressed in twentydifferent forms, and which they wash down with thechoicest vintages of France and Germany. Stow makes no mention of horse-baiting as amongthe pastimes of the Londoners in former days, and forthe honour of our ancestors we could hope that sobrutal a sport was seldom witnessed ; but that it wasoccasionally practised is certain. Ass-baiting, althoughmore common, does

not appear to have become verypopular; not probably from any lack of inclination to



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations S8 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. torment, but because the poor ass resisted feebly, andmade but little sport. In Malcolm's " Anecdotes ofLondon" we are told, that so late as 1682, horse-baitingwas witnessed, and under circumstances of singularbarbarity. Notice was given in the public papersthat on the 12th of April, a horse of'uncommonstrength, and between eighteen and nineteen handshigh, would be baited to death at his Majesty's bear-garden, at the Hope, on the Bank-side, for theamusement of the Morocco ambassador, and anynobility who knew the horse, or would

pay the priceof admission. It seems that this animal originallybelonged to the Earl of Rochester, and being of aferocious disposition, had killed several other horses,for which misdeeds he was sold to the Earl of Dor-chester, and in his service he committed several simi-lar offences; he was then transferred to the worsethan savages, who kept the bear-garden. On the dayappointed, several dogs were set on the ferocioussteed, but he destroyed, or drove them from the area.At length his owners determined to reserve him fora future day's sport, and directed a person to leadhim away; but before the horse had reached Londonbridge, the spectators demanded the fulfilment of

thepromise of baiting him to death, and began to destroythe building. At last the poor beast was brought



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 8-f THE H0ESE AND HIS EIDER. backj and other dogs set upon him without effect,when he was stabbed to death with a sword. A parallel for this barbarity is recorded in ColonelDavidson's " Travels in Upper India." He saw atLucknow in the king's stable, a beautiful bay Englishblood horse, which had been presented by George IV.to a former king of Oude. The animal was blindedwith cloths, and fastened on each side of his head-stall with strong chains, his vicious temper renderingthese precautions necessary. While thus secured hewas not only a windsucker, but a weaver;

and hiswhole body incessantly moved from one side toanother without rest by night or day. On thecolonel's calling out in groom's fashion, " Come up!"the weaving instantly ceased, the horse trembledviolently, and then suddenly lashed out with his hindlegs, as if he wished to kick the speaker to atoms.Attempts had been made to educate him in the nativestyle, and this was the cause that had rendered him sointolerably vicious ; nor is this to be wondered at, forfew horses possess tempers sufficiently good to endurethe severe treatment of the native riding schools. Onthe accession of the late king of Oude, this poor creaturewas turned loose into a court-yard with a hungry

royalBengal tiger. The battle was of considerable dura-tion ; but the event proved the power and spirit of the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 85 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. horse, who kicked the tiger to death after his ownbowels had been torn out, and trailed on the ground.M. Arnauld, in his " History of Animals," relatesthe following incident of ferocious courage in a mule:—"This animal belonged to a gentleman in Florence,and became so vicious and refractory, that his masterresolved to make away with him, by exposing him tothe wild beasts in the managerie of the grand duke.For this purpose he was first placed in the dens of thehyenas and tigers, all of whom he would have soondestroyed, had he not been

speedily removed. Atlast he was handed over to the lion, but the mule,instead of exhibiting any symptoms of alarm, quietlyreceded to a corner, keeping his front opposed to hisadversary. Once planted in the corner, he resolutelykept his plare, eyeing every movement of the lion,which was preparing to spring upon him. The lion,however, perceiving the difficulty of an attack, prac-tised all his wiles to throw the mule off his guard,but in vain. At length the latter, perceiving an op-portunity, made a sudden rush upon the lion, and inan instant broke several of his teeth by the stroke ofhis fore-feet. The ' king of beasts,' as he has beencalled, finding that he had got quite enough of

thecombat, slunk grumbling to his cage, and left thesturdy mule master of the field." n



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTER V. PRIMITIVE STOCK OF WILD HORSES----THE STEPPES. RE there any genuine wild horses inexistence—that is to say, any that are notdescended, like those of South America,from a domesticated stock ? Naturalistshave all concurred until very recently inanswering this question negatively. They were ofopinion that, as in the case of the sheep, the goat, andsome other domestic animals, not a singular indicationremains by which we can judge of the form, thecolour, or the habits, by which the horse was charac-terized before it became the servant of man, or

howfar it may have differed from the present domesticatedraces. But this opinion is entirely gratuitous, andunsupported by a single fact. They choose to assume,in defiance of probability and of testimony, that theherds of horses that roam over the vast unexploredregions of Central Asia are not wild but feral (that



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDEK.                   87 ' is, sprung from a tame stock), for no other reasonthan because they are not very unlike our ordinarydomestic breeds. Colonel Hamilton Smith, a writerof great authority, has combated these notions withgreat force. " Whatever," he says, "may be the lucubrations ofnaturalists in their cabinets, it does not appear thatthe Tahtar or even the Cossack nations have anydoubt upon the subject; for they assert that they candistinguish a feral breed from the wild by manytokens, and naming the former takja and muzin, theydenominate the

real wild horse tarpan and tarpani.We have had some opportunity of making personalinquiries on wild horses among a considerable numberof Cossacks of different parts of Russia, and amongBashkirs, Kirguise, and Kalmucs, and with a sufficientrecollection of the statements of Pallas and Buffon'sinformation obtained from M. Sanchez, to directthe questions to most of the points at issue. Fromthe answers of Russian officers of this irregularcavalry, who spoke French or German, we drew thegeneral conclusion of their general belief in a truewild and untamable species of horse, and in herdsthat were of mixed origin. Those most acquaintedwith a nomadic life, and in particular an

orderlyCossack attached to a Tahtar chief as Russian inter-



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 8H THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. preter, furnished us with the substance of the follow-ing notice. The tarpani form herds of severalhundreds, subdivided into smaller troops, each headedby a stallion; they are not found unmixed exceptingtowards the borders of China; they prefer wide, open,elevated steppes, and always proceed in lines or files,usually with the head to windward, moving slowlyforward while grazing, the stallions leading, andoccasionally going round their own troop. Youngstallions are often at some distance, and single,because they are expelled by the older,

until they canform a troop of mares of their own ; their heads areseldom observed to be down for any length of time ;they utter now and then a kind of snort, with a lowneigh somewhat like a horse expecting its oats, butyet are distinguishable by the voice from any domesticspecies, excepting the woolly Kalmuc breed. Theyhave a remarkably piercing sight, the point of aCossack spear at a great distance on the horizon, seenbehind a bush, being sufficient to make a whole troophalt; but this is not a token of alarm ; it.soon resumesits march, till some young stallion on the skirts beginsto blow with his nostrils, moves his ears in all direc-tions with rapidity, and trots or scampers forward

toreconnoitre, the head being very high, and the tailout; if his curiosity is satisfied, he stops and begins to



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations Mf) THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. graze; but if he takes alarm, he flings up his croup,turns round, and with peculiarly shrill neighing warnsthe herd, which immediately turns round, and gallopsoff at an amazing rate, with the stallions in the rear,stopping and looking back repeatedly, while the maresand foals disappear as if by enchantment, because,with unerring tact, they select the first swell of ground,or ravine, to conceal them, until they re-appear ata great distance, generally in a direction to preservethe lee-side of the apprehended danger. Althoughbears and wolves

occasionally prowl after a herd, theywill not venture to attack it, for the sultan-stallionwill instantly meet the enemy, and, rising on hishaunches, strike him down with his fore-feet; andshould he be worsted, which is seldom the case,another stallion becomes the champion; and in thecase of a troop of wolves, the herd forms a close mass,with the foals within, and the stallions charge in abody, which no troop of wolves will venture to en-counter. Carnivora, therefore, must be contentedwith aged or injured stragglers. " The sultan-stallion is not, however, suffered toretain the chief authority for more than one seasonwithout opposition from others, rising, in the confi-dence of youthful

strength, to try by battle whetherthe leadership should not be confided to them, and theH 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations UO THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. defeated party driven from the herd in exile. Theseanimals are found in the greatest purity in the KaraKoom, soath of the lake Aral, and the Syrdaria, nearKusneh, on the banks of the river Tom, in the terri-tory of the Kalkas, the Mongolian deserts, and thesolitudes of the Gobi. Within the Russian frontierthere are, however, some adulterated herds, in thevicinity of the fixed settlements, distinguishable bythe variety of their colours, and a selection of resi-dence less remote from human habitations. Realtarpans are not larger than ordinary mules ;

theircolour is invariably tan, Isabella, or mouse, being allshades of the same livery, and only varying in depthby the growth or decrease of a whitish surcoat, longerthan the hair, increasing from Midsummer, andshedding in May; during the cold season it is long,heavy, and soft, lying so close as to feel like a bear'sfur, and then is entirely grizzled; in summer muchfalls away, leaving only a certain quantity on the backand loins: the head is small; the forehead greatlyarched; and the ears far back, either long or short;the eyes small and malignant; the chin and muzzlebeset with bristles; the neck rather thin, and crestedwith a thick rugged mane, which, like the tail, isblack, as are also the

pasterns, which are long; thehoofs are narrow, high, and rather pointed ; the tail,



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 91 THE HORSE AND HJS EIDER. descending only to the hocks, is furnished with coarseand rather curly or wavy hairs, close up to the crup-per ; the croup is as high as the withers. The voiceof the tarpan is loud, and shriller than that of adomestic horse; and their action, standing, and generalappearance resembles somewhat those of vicious mules.Such is the general evidence obtained from the orderlybefore mentioned ; a man who was a perfect modelof an independent trooper of the desert, and who hadspent ten or twelve years on the frontier of China." Leo Africanus

states that there are wild horses inNorthern Africa, and that they are sometimes takenby means of snares, and their flesh is eaten by theArabs. This is probably the animal first described byColonel H. Smith, under the name of Koomrah. Itdiffers remarkably from all other known breeds in notbeing gregarious. It inhabits the mountain forests,whence it comes down singly or in small groups, tothe wells, where only it is liable to be captured, bymen or by beasts of prey; but its wariness, its keensense of smell, its fleetness, and the courage andfierceness with which it defends itself when brought tobay, render it very difficult to be taken. Colonel H.Smith says, " of the real koomrah we

have seen aliving specimen in England, and the skin of another.The first came from Barbary; the second died on



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 02                   THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. board of a slave-ship, on the passage from the coast ofGuinea to the West Indies in 1798, the skin, legs,and head having been carefully preserved by themaster, who kindly permitted a sketch and notes to bemade of it at Dominica. " The koomrah of the mountains is about ten, orten and a half hands, high ; the head is broad acrossthe forehead, and deep measured to the jowl; it issmall, short, and pointed at the muzzle, making theprofile almost triangular; instead of a forelock betweenthe ears, down to the eyes the hair is long

and woolly;the eyes are small, of a light hazel colour; and theears large and wide ; the neck thin, forming an anglewith the head, and clad with a scanty but long blackmane ; the shoulder rather vertical and meagre, withwithers low, but the croup high and broad; the barrellarge; thighs cat-hammed, and the limbs clean butasinine, with the hoofs elongated ; short pastern, smallcallosities on the hind legs ; and the tail clothed withshort fur for several inches before the long black hairbegins. The animal is entirely of a-reddish baycolour, without streak or mark on the spine, or anywhite about the limbs. We made our sketch atPortsmouth, and believe it refers to the same animalwhich

lived for many years, if we are rightly informed,in a paddock of the late Lord Grenville's. There was
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great table land of CentralAsia is called, extend from the borders of Hungaryto those of China. They constitute an almost unin-terrupted plain, of considerable elevation, covered inspring and autumn by a luxuriant herbage; in winterby drifting snows, heaped up in some places, andleaving the ground bare in others; and in summer byclouds of dust so excessively fine, that even on thecalmest day they hang suspended in the air, havingthe appearance rather of a vapour exhaled from theground, than of earthly particles raised by the agita-tion of the atmosphere. The slight undulations thatoccur assume but rarely the character of hills; butartificial hillocks or tumuli are frequently

met with,the origin of which it is impossible to trace throughthe darkness of bygone ages. The most singular
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might eat his way along until he arriveda well fattened ox, on the banks of the Dniestr,prepared to figure with advantage at the Odessamarket. The poor animals suffer much during thehot and dry summers, when every blade of grass isparched up; but the careful herdsman who has pro-vided himself with an abundant stock of hay, is ableto keep his beasts alive until autumn returns togladden them with fresh abundance. The most pleasing aspect of the Steppe is thatpresented in spring. In the first week of that season,while as yet the snow has scarcely disappeared fromthe earth, a luxuriant vegetation springs up, convert-ing the waste into a fairy scene. On this carpet ofrich green

grass, variegated by the hyacinth, the tulip,the crocus, and the wild mignionette, besides a thou-
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same as on its western frontier. With the first summer months the soil which isbadly watered becomes dry and arid in the burningsun; the grass withers and turns brown, and thenmore dusky still, as it gets covered with the blackdust which the wind disturbs, until at last the wholeSteppe becomes covered with the same sombre hue;life seems for ever destroyed in all the witheredvegetation, except wormwood and prickly weeds,which cover whole tracts, still thriving in the ranknessof the nitrous soil, wherein they have grown to suchgigantic size, that the thistles rise like little woods,capable of concealing a whole encampment, and inwhich a mounted rider is perfectly hidden

whensitting on the tallest horse. Towards the end of summer one parched and arid
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andephemeral life to the productions of the earth. Thefires sometimes extend for hundreds of miles, andgive rise to frequent accidents. The method of escaping from the flames, whichcome on roaring and crackling over an extent manymiles in width, is not by flight; because though thesteed may carry his rider faster than the fire cantravel, it is sure to overtake the fugitive in the longrun. The inhabitants of the Steppe resort to thesame means as those of the American prairies to savethemselves; they combat fire by fire, and kindling thegrass to leeward, they advance in the rear of theflames, which clears the way for them, and leaves nofood for the burning sea that is rushing

towards them. In the autumn water is less scarce; a partial ver-dure springs through the withered stems of grass and
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freezing blast. No language can give an adequateidea of these metels as they are called in SouthernRussia. They come down on the land 'with suchwhirling and driving gusts, such furious and con-tinuous tempests, such whistlings and roarings of thewind, and a sky so murky and threatening, that nohurricane at sea can be more terrific. The snow isnow piled up mountains high, now hollowed intodeep valleys, now spread out into rushing and heavingbillows; or it is driven through the air, fluttering likea long white veil, until the wind has scattered the lastshreds before it. Whole flocks of sheep, surprised bythe tempest close to their folds, and even herds ofhorses, have been

driven into the Black Sea or theCaspian, and drowned. When beset by such dangerstheir instinct usually prompts them to cluster together I
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summersinks up to his knees in the burning sand, in winterthe icicles gather as thickly on the few straggling hairsof the Tartar's chin, as they do on the bushy beard ofthe Muscovite on the banks of the Neva. Perovski,the governor of Orenburg, on his expedition to Khiva,six winters since, was arrested by the impassable snow,on the very route which he dared not undertake inthe summer months for fear of being buried under thehot and drifting sand, as it has not unfrequentlyhappened to the caravans which ventured to invadethe solitude of this desert. The region of the Steppes is the home of the Cos-sacks, of a portion of the Mongol race, and of morethan a score of Tartar tribes. It

is the home of thecamel and of the fat-tailed Kirghis sheep ; of the wild
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Circassians, the most beautiful of their species,still sometimes descend in their predatory excursions.* * Revelations of Russia. Hommaire de Hell's Steppes ofthe Caucasus.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTEE VI. THE CENTAUR----THE MONGOLS AND CALMUCKS- A RUSSIAN TABOON. I1 HE origin of the fabulous Centaur isreferred by some of the learned to theSteppes, whence the first horses, andprobably their riders also, passed intoThessaly. The equestrian skill acquiredby the Thessalians at an early period when the horsewas unknown in the rest of Greece, might haveinduced the imaginative beholders to declare inhyperbolical language that the horse and rider wereone body:— " These gallantsHad witchcraft in 't; they grew into their seat,And to such

wondrous doing brought their horseAs they had been incorpsed, and deminaturedWith the brave beast." And thus what was at first but a figurative expres-sion, may have come afterwards to be regarded as
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expelled from the continent.The Mongol Tartar of the Steppes is just such abeing as an artist would choose to form the humanportion of the more than half brutish figure of theCentaur. The upper portion of his frame is welldeveloped, but his weak and ill-formed legs seemmade only to hold him on his horse, on whose backhe passes most of his life, and with which he appearsto form as it were one whole. The Tartar's head,round as a bullet, looks like a weight stuck on hisbody to balance it in the gallop. No other expressionthan those of animal impulses is discernible in hishard features, and small, black, oblique eyes. Hescarcely exhibits a trace of those spiritual

conceptionswhich are to be found among all other races, howeverrude; he possesses not the least element of a mytho-I 2
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nature. Theirleaders, who have obtained such hideous renown,combined in their own persons all the good and badqualities of their hordes; they were born to commandarmies, and possessed the art of strategy in the highestdegree, and were utterly incapable of mercy. Thedeeds of Attila, the scourge of God, are well known.Genghis Khan, sitting in his tent beneath the pole-star, issued his orders to two armies, one of which wasdevastating India, the other Germany. Nay, theinferior leaders often apprehended and fell in with thegeneral plan of operations without receiving any spe-cial instructions; the whole host, the whole race, wasevermore conducted by the unfailing instinct

thatguides the vulture to its prey. Genghis Khan couldnot read, he did not even know the history of his own
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is said that he even hit upon theinvention of bank-notes. "Were we now to ask, what was the purpose of allthe Mongol expeditions to the remotest regions, itwould not be easy to answer the question. Theirleaders did not set the least value on the wealth theyseemed to hunt after. Destruction was their onlyapparent object. It was once coolly discussed by themin a council of war, whether it would not be better toextirpate the whole population of Persia, and turn theentire face of the country into pasture ground; andthe plan was very near being realized. The Mongolrulers always declared that it was their vocation tochastise and exterminate mankind, a belief which isnot yet extinct in

the race of Genghis Khan. TheMongols possess not one poet, not one artist, never-
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coincided with that of the people. Such is the character of the race that first perhapsdeserved the name of " tamers of horses." The Calmucks, a principal branch of the greatMongol stock, are more widely dispersed over theglobe than any other, even the Arabs not excepted.Tribes of this people occur over all the countriesof Upper Asia, between 38° and 52° north latitude,and from the most northern bend of the Hoang-ho tothe banks of the Volga. They are the Hippophagi,or eaters of horseflesh, of Pliny, and, the more ancienthistorians. They have very large settlements in theneighbourhood of Taganrok, and there Dr. Clarkehad an opportunity of studying their

habits and ap-pearance. Calmuck men and women were continuallygalloping their horses through the streets of the town,
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overtakes her she becomes his wifeon the spot, and then returns with him to his tent.But it sometimes happens that the woman does notwish to marry the person by whom she is pursued, inwhich case she will not suffer him to overtake her;and Dr. Clarke was assured that no instance occurs ofa Calmuck girl being thus caught unless she has apartiality for her pursuer. If she dislikes him sherides, in English sporting phrase, neck or nothing,until she has completely escaped, or until the pursuer'shorse is tired out, leaving her at liberty to return, tobe afterwards chased by some more favoured admirer.Of all the inhabitants of the Russian empire, theCalmucks are the most distinguished by

peculiarity offeature and manners. In their personal appearancethey are athletic, and very forbidding. Their hair is
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The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 106 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. coarse and black, their language harsh and guttural.The Cossacks alone esteem them, and intermarry withthem ; and these unions sometimes produce women ofvery great beauty, although nothing is more hideousthan a Calmuck. High, prominent, broad cheekbones, widely separated from each other; a flat andbroad nose; coarse, greasy, jet black hair; scarcely anyeyebrows; and enormous prominent ears, constituteno very inviting portrait. Their persons are inde-scribably filthy, and their habits loathsome. They eatraw horseflesh, and may be

seen tearing it like wildbeasts from large bones which they hold in their hands.Sometimes they cook their meat, but not in a mannerthat would make it much more inviting to an Englishstomach. They cut the muscular parts into steakswhich they place under their saddles, and after theyhave galloped thirty or forty miles, they find themeat tender and palatable. This is a common practicewith them on their journeys. The author of Hudibrasalludes to this culinary process in terms more pointedthan decorous. Every body has heard of the fermented liquorcalled koumiss, which the Calmucks, the Tartars, &c,manufacture from the milk of the mare. It is pro-duced by combining with six of

warm milk, one partof warm water, and a little very sour milk or old



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HOBSE AND HIS KIDEK.                 107 koumiss. The vessel is then covered with a thickcloth and left in a moderately warm place for twenty-four hours, until the whole mass becomes sour.After this it is twice beaten with a stick in the shapeof a churn staff, so as perfectly to mix together thethick parts and the thin. This being done the processis complete, and the liquor is ready for drinking. A subsequent process of distillation obtains fromthis koumiss an ardent spirit called rack or rachy, aname identical with that given to the spirit manu-factured in the East Indies. Dr. Clarke

found somewomen in the act of making it. " The still," he says,was composed of mud, or very close clay. For theneck of the retort a cane was used; and the receiverwas entirely covered by a coating of wet clay. Thebrandy had just passed over. The woman who hadthe management of the distillery, wishing to give us asmall taste of the spirit, thrust a stick with a smalltuft of camel's hair into the receiver, dropped aportion of it on the retort, and waving the instrumentabove her head, scattered the remaining liquor in theair. I asked the meaning of this ceremony, and wastold it was a religious custom to give always the firstof the brandy which they drew from the receiver totheir god. The

stick was then plunged into theliquor a second time, when more brandy adhering to
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taboon (herd of half wild horses), keeping theireyes constantly fixed on the young prince, who wasto point out the animal they should seize. Thesignal being given, they instantly galloped forwardand noosed a young horse with a long dishevelledmane, whose dilated eyes and smoking nostrils be-tokened inexpressible terror. A lightly-clad Calmuck,who followed them on foot, immediately sprang uponthe stallion, cut the thongs that were throttling him,and engaged with him in an incredible contest ofdaring and agility. It would be impossible, I think,for any spectacle more vividly to affect the mind thanthat which now met our eyes. Sometimes the riderand his horse rolled

together on the grass; sometimesthey shot through the air with the speed of an arrow,
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have fanciedthat the same spirit animated both bodies. Thesweat poured in foaming streams from the stallion'sflanks, and he trembled in every limb. As for therider, his coolness would have put to shame the mostaccomplished horseman in Europe. In the mostcritical moments he still found himself at liberty towave his arms in token of triumph; and in spite of theindomitable humour of his steed, he had sufficientcommand over it to keep it almost always within thecircle of our vision. At a signal from the prince, twohorsemen, who had kept as close as possible to thedaring centaur, seized him with amazing quickness,and gallopped away with him, before we had time

tocomprehend this new manoeuvre. The horse, for amoment stupified, soon made off at full speed, and was 3



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 110                 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. lost in the midst of the herd. These performanceswere repeated several times without a single ridersuffering himself to be thrown. " But what was our amazement when we saw a boyof ten years come forward to undertake the sameexploit! They selected for him a young whitestallion of great size, whose fiery bounds and desperateefforts to break his bonds, indicated a most violenttemper. " I will not attempt to depict our intense emotionsduring this new conflict. This child, who, like theother riders, had only the horse's mane to

cling to,afforded an example of the power of reasoning overinstinct and brute force. For some minutes he main-tained his difficult position with heroic intrepidity.At last, to our great relief, a horseman rode up tohim, caught him up in his outstretched arm, andthrew him on the croup behind him." We will now lay before our readers the economyof a Russian taboon, as described by Kohl, the Germantraveller. A small number of stallions and mares,placed under the care of a herdsman, are sent intothe Steppe as the nucleus of the herd. The foals arekept, and the herd is allowed to go on increasing, untilthe number of horses is thought to be about as largeas the estate can

conveniently maintain. A taboon l
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andof an iron constitution; proof alike against.the severestcold, and the most burning heat, and capable of livingin a constant exposure to every kind of weather,without the shelter even of a bush. It must be a matter of indifference to him whetherhe makes his bed at night among the wet grass, orupon the naked earth, baked for twelve hours by analmost Vertical sun. In the coldest weather he canseldom hope for the shelter of a roof; and though thehot winds blow upon him like the blast of a furnace,and his skin cracks with very dryness, yet he mustpass the greater part of his day in the saddle, readyat every instant to gallop off in pursuit of a straysteed, or to fly to the rescue

of a young foal attackedby a ravenous wolf. The shepherd and the herdsman
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tabunshick on the quietest daythat he spends in the Steppe. When on duty, atabunshick, scarcely ever quits the back of his steed.He eats there, and even sleeps there: but he mustbeware of sleeping at the hours when other men sleep ;for while grazing at night, the horses are most apt towander away from the herd, and at no time is it morenecessary for him to be on his guard against wolves,and against those adventurous dealers in horseflesh,who usually contrive that the money which they receiveat a fair, shall consist exclusively of profit. Duringa snow-storm, the poor tabunshick must not think ofturning his back to the tempest; this his horses aretoo apt to do, and it is his

business to see that they donot take flight, and run scouring before the wind.The dress of a tabunshick is chiefly composed of



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HOBSE AND HIS RIDER.                  113 leather, fastened together by a leathern girdle, towhich the whole veterinary apparatus, and a varietyof little fanciful ornaments, are usually appended.His head is protected by a high cylindrical Tartar cap,of black lambskin ; and over the whole he throws hissreeta, a large, brown, woollen cloak, with a hood tocover his head. This hood, in fine weather, hangsbehind, and often serves its master at once for pocketand larder. The tabunshick has a variety of other trappings, ofwhich he never divests himself. Among these,

hisharabnick holds not the least important place. This isa whip, with a thick short stem, but with a thong oftenfifteen or eighteen feet in length. It is to him asceptre that rarely quits his hand, and without whichit would be difficult for him to retain his riotoussubjects in any thing like proper order. Next comeshis sling, which he uses like the South American lasso,and with which he rarely misses the neck of the horsewhose course he is desirous of arresting. The wolfclub is another indispensable part of his equipment.This club which mostly hangs at the saddle, ready forimmediate use, is three or four feet long, with a thickiron knob at the end. The tabunshicks acquire

suchastonishing dexterity in the use of this formidableweapon, that, at full gallop they will hurl it at a wolf, j2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 114 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. and rarely fail to strike the iron end into the prowlingbandit's head. The club, skilfully wielded, carriesalmost as sudden death with it as the rifle of anAmerican back-woodsman. A cask of water must alsoaccompany the tabunshick on every ride, for he cannever know whether he may not be for days withoutcoming to a well. A bag of bread, and a bottle ofbrandy are likewise his constant companions, besidesa multitude of other little conveniences and necessaries,which are fastened either to himself, or his horse.Thus accoutred, the

tabunshick sallies forth on a mis-sion that keeps his dexterity and his power of endur-ance in constant exercise. His thousand untamed steedshave to be kept in order with no other weapon thanhis harabnick; and this, it may easily be supposed, isno easy task. His greatest trouble is with the stallions,who, after spending their ten or twelve years on theSteppe, without having once smelt the air of a stable,or felt the curb of a rein, become so ungovernable,that the tabunshick will sometimes threaten to throwup his office, unless such or such a stallion be expelledfrom the taboon. Such constant exposures to fatigue and hardship,make the average life of a tabunshick

extremelyshort. At the end of ten or fifteen years he isgenerally worn out, and unfit for such arduous duty.
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may earn his six thousand rublesannually (?275), if he can keep the wolf and thief atbay ; but every horse that is lost the tabunshick mustpay for; and horse stealing is carried on so largely anddextrously on the Steppe, that he may sometimeslose half a year's wages in a single night. He mustalso pay his assistants out of his own wages, and threeassistants at least will be required to look after ataboon of a thousand horses. Notwithstanding allthese drawbacks, however, the tabunshick, if he werevigilant and careful, might always save money; butfew of them do so, and it rarely happens, that wheninvalided, they have hoarded together a little capitalto enable them to embark

in any more quiet occupation.The hardships to which they are constantlyexposed, and the high wages which they receive, make
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shop, they are not deterredfrom abandoning themselves to a carouse by thefinancial considerations likely to restrain most menin the same rank of life. They ought, it is true, neverto quit the taboon for a moment, but they will oftenspend whole nights in the little brandy-houses of theSteppe, drinking and gambling, and drowning in theirfiery potations all recollections of the last day'sendurance. When their senses return with thereturning day, they gallop after their herds, anddisplay no little ingenuity in repairing the mischiefthat may have accrued from the carelessness of thepreceding night. The tabunshick lives in constant dread of thehorse-stealer, and yet there is hardly a

tabunshick onthe Steppe that will not steal a horse if occasion



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                 117 presents itself. The traveller, who has left his horsesto graze during the night, or the villager, who hasallowed his cattle to wander away from his house,will do well to ascertain that there be no taboon inthe vicinity, or in the morning he will look for themin vain. The tabunshick, meanwhile, takes care torid himself, as soon as possible, of his stolen goods, byexchanging them away to the first brother herdsmanthat he meets, who again barters them away to another;so that in a few days, a horse that was stolen on thebanks of the

Dniepr, passes from hand to hand till itreaches the Bug or the Dniestr; and the rightful ownermay still be inquiring after a steed, which has alreadyquitted the empire of the Czar, to enter the service ofa Moslem, or to figure in the stud of a Hungarianmagnate. The tabunshicks have constantly littleaffairs of this kind to transact with one another, forwhich the Mongolian tumuli, scattered over the Steppe,afford convenient places of rendezvous. Accustomed to a life of roguery and hardship, andindulging constantly in every kind of excess, thetabunshick comes naturally to be looked upon, by themore orderly class, as rather a suspicious character;but his friendship is generally worth

having, and his ill-will is always dreaded. His very master stands a littlein awe of him, for a tabunshick is not a servant that



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 118 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. can be dismissed at a day's notice. When the tahoonhas once become accustomed to him, the animals arenot easily brought to submit to the control of astranger. The tabunshick, moreover, has learned toknow his horses; can tell the worth of each, canadvise which to sell and which to keep, and knowswhere the best pasture ground may be looked for.Such a fellow, therefore, if intelligent and experienced,whatever his moral character may be, becomes neces-sary to his master, and, feeling this, is not long withoutpresuming upon his

conscious importance. He playshis wild pranks with impunity, and looks down withsovereign contempt upon the more decent members ofsociety, particularly upon the more honest shepherdsand cowherds, whom he considers, in every point ofview, as an inferior race. At the horse-fairs, the tabunshick is always a manof great importance; and it is amusing and interestingto see him, with his wild taboon, at Balta and Ber-ditshefF, where are held the greatest fairs between theDniepr and the Dniestr. The horses are driveninto the market in the same free condition in whichthey range over the Steppe, for if tied together theywould become entirely ungovernable. When driventhrough

towns and villages, the creatures are oftenfrightened ; but that occasions no trouble to their



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HOKSE AND HIS RIDER.                 119 drivers, for the herd is never more certain to keeptogether than when made timid by the appearance ofa strange place. In the market-place the taboon isdriven into an enclosure, near which the owner seatshimself, and the tabunshick enters along with hishorses. The buyers walk round to make their selection.They must not expect the horses to be trotted out fortheir inspection, as at Tattersall's, but must judge forthemselves as well as they can, with the comfortablereflection, that, after they have bought the animals,they will have

ample time to become acquainted withthem. " I have none but wild horses to sell," theowner will say. " Look at them as long as you please.That horse I will warrant five years old, having bredhim on my own Steppe. Further than that I knownothing of him. The price is a hundred rubles.Will you take him ? If you say yes, I'll order him tobe caught; but I'd advise you to make the tabunshicka present, that he may take care not to injure theanimal in catching it." This last caution is by no meansto be neglected, for a horse, carelessly caught, may belamed for several weeks; and as the horse is nevercaught till the bargain has been concluded, any injurydone to the animal is the buyer's

business, not theseller's. If, on the other hand, the tabunshick besatisfied with the fee given him, he goes about his
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to give some account of the life led by theriotous animals committed to his charge. Duringwhat is called the fine season, from Easter to October,the taboon remains grazing day and night in the Steppe. During the other six months of the year, thehorses remain under shelter at night, and are drivenout only in the day, when they must scrape away thesnow for themselves, to get at the scanty grass under-neath. When we say the horses remain under shelter,it must not be supposed that the shelter in questionresembles in any way an English stable. The shelteralluded to consists of a space of ground enclosed by anearthern mound, with now and then something like aroof towards

the north, to keep off the cold wind.There the poor creatures must defend themselves, as
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autumnal grass under the snow, andthe tabunshick scatters a little hay about the stable tohelp them to amuse the tedious hours of night. Thecustomary improvidence of a Russian establishment,however, seldom allows a sufficient stock of hay, to helaid in for the winter. As the season advances, haygrows scarce, and must be reserved for the morevaluable coach and saddle horses, and the tabunshickis obliged to content himself with a portion of the dryreeds and straw stored up for fuel. For these he hassoon to battle it with the cook and the stove heaters,whose interest never fails to outweigh that of thepoor taboon horses. These, if the winter last beyondthe average term,

are often reduced to the thatch ofthe roofs, and sometimes even eat away one another'stails and manes; and that in a country where every K



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 122 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER; year more grass is burnt during the summer, thanwould suffice to provide a profusion of hay, for acentury of winters!—It will hardly be matter ofsurprise to any one, to learn that the winter is aseason of sickness and death to the horses of theSteppe. After the mildest winter, the poor creaturescome forth, a troop of sickly looking skeletons; butwhen the season has been severe, or unusually long,more than half of them, perhaps, have sunk undertheir sufferings, or have been so reduced in strengththat the ensuing six months are hardly

sufficient torestore them to their wonted spirits. The year 1833was remarkably destructive to the taboons, and theyhad not recovered from its effects five years after-wards, when I last visited the Steppe. In such yearsof famine, the most enormous prices are sometimespaid for hay ; yet every careful agriculturist maysecure his cattle against such sufferings, by a littleindustry and forethought. In the proper season hemay have as much hay as he pleases, for the meretrouble of cutting it; and such is the dryness of theclimate during summer, that the hay may always becarried home, and stacked within a few hours after ithas been mown. From the hardships of an ordinary winter,

thehorses quickly recover amid the abundance of spring.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 123 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. A profusion of young grass covers the ground as soonas the snow has melted away. The crippled spectresthat stalked about a few weeks before, ,with wastedlimbs, anddrooping heads, are as wild and mischievousat the erid of the first month, as though they had neverexperienced the inconvenience of a six months' fast*The stallions have already begun to form their separatefactions in the taboon; and the, neighing, bounding,prancing, gallopping, and fighting, goes'on merrily fromthe banks of the Danube to the very heart of Mongolia,In

a. taboon of a: thousand horses, there-caregenerally fifteen orslwenty stallions, and four or fivehundred brood mares. The stallions, and particularlythe old ones, consider themselves the rightful lords ofthe community. They, exercise their authority withvery little moderation, and desperate battles are oftenfought among them,, apparently for the mere honourof the championship. -In almost every taboon thereis one stallion who, by the rule of his hoof, has estab-lished a sort, of supremacy, to which his comradestacitly submit. Eactions, cabals, and intrigues arenot wanting. Sometimes there will be a generalcoalition against some particular stallion, who, if heget into a quarrel, is

immediately set upon by ten ora dozen at once, and has no chance but to run for it.There is seldom a taboon without two or three of
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animpetuosity, of which those who are accustomed tosee the horse only in a domesticated state, can formbut a poor conception. The enraged animals" lashtheir tails, and erect their manes like angry lions; theirhoofs rattle against each other with such violence, thatthe noise can be heard at a considerable distance; theyfasten on one another with their teeth like tigers; andtheir screamings and howlings are more like those ofthe wild beasts of the forests, than like any soundsever heard from a tame horse. The victorious partyis always sure to carry away a number of captive maresin triumph ; and the exchange of prisoners is an affaircertain to bring the tabunshicks and their men

by theears, if they have been able to keep themselves out ofthe battle till then.
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members of the community. The wolf, asthe weaker party, trusts more to cunning than strength.Jor a party of wolves openly to attack a taboon atnoon-day, would be to rush upon certain destruction ;and, however severely the wolf may be pressed byhunger, he knows his own weakness too well, toventure on so absurd an act of temerity. At night,indeed, if the taboon happen to be a little scattered, andthe wolves in tolerable numbers, they will sometimesattempt a rush, and a general battle ensues. Anadmirable spirit of coalition then displays itself amongthe horses. On the first alarm, stallions and marescome charging up to the threatened point, and attackthe wolves with an

impetuosity,- that often puts theprowlers to instant flight. Soon, however, if theyfeel themselves sufficiently numerous, they return, andk2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 126                 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. hover about the taboon, till some poor foal straggle afew yards from the main body, when it is seized bythe enemy, while the mother, springing to its rescue,is nearly certain to share the same fate. Then it isthat the battle begins in real earnest. The maresform a circle, within which the foals take shelter.We have seen pictures in which the horses are re-presented in a circle, presenting their hind hoofs to thewolves, who thus appear to have the free choice tofight, or to let it alone. Such pictures are the mereresult of imagination,

and bear very little resemblanceto the reality; for the wolf has, in general, to paymuch more dearly for his partiality to horseflesh.The horses, when they attack wolves, do not turntheir tails towards them, but charge upon them in asolid phalanx, tearing them with their teeth, andtrampling on them with their feet. The stallions donot fall into the phalanx, but gallop about withstreaming tails, and curled manes, and seem to act, atonce, as generals, trumpeters, and standard bearers.When they see a wolf, they rush upon him withreckless fury, mouth to mouth, or if they use their feetas weapons of defence, it is always with the front, andnot the hinder hoof, that the attack is made.

Withone blow the stallion often kills his enemy, or stunshim. If so, he snatches the body up with his teeth,
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that he will be allowedleisure to pick the bones: the taboon never fails totake ample vengeance, and the battle almost invariablyterminates in the complete discomfiture of the wolves,though not, perhaps, till more than one stallion hashad a leg permanently disabled, or has had his sidemarked for life with the impress of his enemy's teeth.These grand battles happen but seldom, and whenthey do occur, it is probably always against the wolf'swish. His system of warfare is a predatory one, andhis policy is rather to surprise outposts, than tomeditate a general attack. He trusts more to hiscunning than his strength. He will creep cautiouslythrough the grass, taking special care to

keep toleeward of the taboon, and will remain concealed inambush, till he perceive a mare and her foal grazing
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perhaps before either herd orherdsman suspect his presence. It is not often,however, that the wolf succeeds in obtaining so easya victory. If the mare detect him, an instant alarmis raised, and should the tabunshick be near, the wolfseldom fails to enrich him with a skin, for which thefur merchant is at all times willing to pay his ten ortwelve rubles. The wolf's only chance, on suchoccasions, is to make for the first ravine, down whichhe rolls head foremost, a gymnastic feat that thetabunshick on his horse cannot venture to imitate. As the summer draws on, the wolf becomes lesstroublesome to the taboon ; but a season now beginsof severe suffering for the poor horses, who

have moreperhaps to endure from the thirst of summer, thanfrom the hunger of winter. The heat becomes in-
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period of abundance, toprepare themselves for the sufferings and privations ofwinter. In autumn, for the first time in the year, thetaboon is called on' to work, but the work is not muchmore severe than the exertions which the restlesscreatures are daily imposing upon themselves, whileromping and rioting about on the Steppe. The workin question is the thrashing of the corn. A thrashing-floor, of several hundred yards square,is made, by cutting away the turf, and beating theground into a hard, solid surface. The whole isenclosed by a railing, with a gate to let the horses inand out. On such a floor, supposing the taboon toconsist of a thousand horses, five hundred score

ofsheaves will be laid down at once. The taboon is thenformed into two divisions, and five hundred steeds
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their temporary prison.Millions of grains are flying about in the air, and thelabourers without have enough to do to toss back thesheaves that are flung over the railing by the prancing,hard working thrashers within. This continues forabout an hour. The horses are then let out, the cornturned, and, the same performance repeated threetimes before noon. By that time a thousand sheffelof corn have been thrashed, after a fashion that looksmore like a holiday diversion, than a hard day's work;but in such an operation, more corn is lost than isgained on many large farms in Germany.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTER VII. THE COSSACKS----THE CIBCASB1ANS—THE MAMELUKES. NDER the name of Cossacks of the Bug,of the Don, of the Ural, of Orenburg,of Astrakhan—Cossacks of the BlackSea—and Siberian Cossacks—this hardyand spirited race is disseminated over allthe southern portions of European andAsiatic Russia. Every man of them,between the age of fifteen and fifty, isa soldier, eager for war, and ready to engage init, no matter at what extremity of the earth. TheRussian empire is undoubtedly indebted to thesetribes for the vast extension of its

dominion; andEurope has to thank them for the preservation of hercivilization, when threatened by the ruthless Tartarinvaders. Nature seems to have fitted the Cossack tobecome the conqueror of the Tribes of the Desert byendowments as peculiar as those which enable the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 132                THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. camel to traverse it. Distance and climate vanishbefore his wandering and adventurous spirit: the re-gions where the burning sun destroys all life andvegetation, or those where " the frost burns froreand cold produces the effect of fire," have never stayedhis purpose, or arrested his onward march. With sin-gular versatility he adapts himself to all outward cir-cumstances ; as occasion requires, he combines withhis warlike profession the labours of the husbandman,the fisher, the herdsman, and the trader, and readilyabandons

one character to adopt the other wheneverit may be needful. It is not only at the point of thelance he has subdued the wild inhabitants of so largea portion of the globe ; but by his wonderful facilityof adapting himself to the customs of the wilderness,and establishing a commercial intercourse with itsfiercest hordes. It required a mixture of the reck-less and wandering spirit of the sons of Ishmael,with the intense love of gain peculiar to the childrenof Israel, both of which his character exhibits, toform the wandering merchant, who could trade anddefend his merchandise, and who would penetrate, toeffect his purpose, a thousand miles away from hisstation, either towards the

hyperborean regions, orthrough the parched plains of the naked Steppes.A Russian Tsar might speedily collect from



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HOUSE AND HIS EIDER.                 133 amongst this people a larger and more formidableforce of cavalry than the whole of united Europecould bring together; and in all the regular cavalryof the Russian line, there never was a horseman,however laboriously drilled, whom the untutoredCossack would not charge, wheel round, and over-come, though armed cap-a-pie, with his mere nagaica,or whip. The Cossacks are invaluable as lightcavalry; they are the most daring and intelligentforagers in the world, who take care of themselvesby instinct, and without taxing

the foresight or theingenuity of the general. Spreading on every side,they strike terror into the neighbourhood, and ren-der it almost impossible to surprise a Russian force.Brought up amongst turbulent tribes, the vigilantCossack never exposes himself to be taken unawares,as all other light troops do, when scattered abroad; andthus he can act even in the midst of a guerilla pea-santry. France still remembers with shuddering rage thetwo irruptions of those terrible barbarians upon hersoil. The fearful image of another Cossack invasionhas been embodied by Beranger, the greatest poet ofFrance, in his " Chant du Cosaque," thus vigorouslytranslated by " Father Prout:"— L



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 134 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. Come, arouse thee up, my gallant horse, and bear thy rider on!The comrade thou, and the friend I trow, of the dweller on the Don:Pillage and death have spread their wings; 'tis the hour to hie thee forth,And with thy hoofs an echo wake to the trumpets of the North.Nor gems, nor gold do men behold upon thy saddle tree ;But earth affords the wealth of lords for thy master and for thee.Then proudly neigh, my charger grey! Oh' thy chest is broad and ample.And thy hoofs shall pranee o'er the fields of France, and the pride of her

heroes trample. Europe is weak, she hath grown old, her bulwarks are laid low;She is loath to hear the voice of war, she shrinketh from a foe :Come, in our turn, let us sojourn in her goodly haunts of joy,In the pillared porch to wave the torch, and her palaces destroy:Proud as when first thou slak'st thy thirst in the flow of conquered Seine,Ay, thou shalt lave within that wave thy blood-red flank again:Then proudly neigb, &c. Kings are beleaguered on their thrones by their own vassal crew,And in their den quake noblemen, and priests are bearded too.And loud they yelp for the Cossack's help to keep their bondsmen down,And they think it meet, while they kiss our feet, to

wear a tyrant's crown.The sceptre now to my lanee shall bow, and the crosier and the cross,All shall bend alike, when I lift my pike, and aloft that sceptre toss.Then proudly neigh, &c. In a night of storm, I have seen a form, and the figure was a giant,A nd his eye was bent on the Cossack's tent, and his look was all defiant.Kingly his crest, and toward the "West with his battleaxe he pointed;And the form I saw was—Attila—of this earth the scourge anointed :From the Cossack's camp let the horseman's tramp the coming crash announce jLet the vulture whet its beak sharp set on the carrion field to pounce !And fiercely neigh, &c.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 135 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. What hoots old Europe's boasted fame, on which she sets reliance, When the North shall launch its avalanche on her works of art andscience? Hath she not wept her cities swept by our herds of swarming stal-lions, And tower and arch crushed in the march of our barbarous battallions ? Can we not wield our fathers' shield, the same war-hatchet handle ? Do our blades want length, or the reapers strength, for the harvest ofthe Vandal ? Then fiercely neigh, my charger grey! Oh! thy chest is broad andample, And thy hoofs shall

prance o'er the fields of France, and the pride ofher heroes trample. The horses of the Cossacks, bred on the Steppes,though far inferior to those of the Circassians, are,nevertheless, a serviceable race, strong-honed, well-limbed, and with a good proportion of blood; thoughtheir forms are angular and inelegant, and their necksewed, they are fast and hardy. The Cossacks, likeall equestrian nations, ride with very short stirrups,and they use only the snaffle bridle. Why is it that all the regular armies of Europe,including that of England, have adopted a style ofriding which has no one advantage except that ofpleasing the eye, and, in reality, only the eye of

thoseunacquainted with the true principles of equitation ?A rider sitting bolt upright, with his legs at fullstretch, is in the worst possible position for graspingthe animal's body by the pressure of his thighs, knees,



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 136                 THE HOESE AND HIS EIDER. and calves, for exercising an easy control over themouth, and favouring the efforts of the horse by themotions of the rider's body. According to all thevarieties of the long or military system of riding, thehorse requires as much teaching as the rider; aridnearly every horse, of a vigorous and spirited breed,is ruined by this course of teaching. " All equestriannations ride with the bended leg, or as it is commonlytermed, short, simply because experience has taughtthem its advantages. The English jockies, fox-hunters, and

steeple-chasers, who get the utmost speedout of their horse, who teach him to traverse, andassist him over the most tremendous leaps, all rideshort. The South American Indians—men who liveand die, as it were, on the backs of their horses—theMoors of the coast of Barbary—and the BedouinArabs of the Desert, all ride short. The extinctbody of Mamelukes, who were Circassians, and thetribes of Circassians now inhabiting the Caucasus—themost dextrous men in the universe, in the use of theirarms, and the management of their horses, for all thepurposes of combat; who stop them in their wildestgallop, who wheel them round a hat, and who, notriding more

than an average of eleven stone, can liftfrom the saddle the most brawny and burly riding-master as if he were a child—these men not only use



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                 137 nothing but a snaffle, but actually double up the legand thigh almost in the following manner: < Onemoment's examination of the limb in this position,will, by showing the muscles, both of the calf andinner thigh, brought to their utmost prominence, atonce explain how singularly the powers of adhesionmust, be increased by it. " The seat of a Cossack, who is accustomed to backa horse from his earliest childhood, is about as shortas that of the English fox-hunter. It is amusing, inthe sham fights of Krasnoe Zelo, to see

the contemp-tuous ease with which a single Cossack forager, willdisengage himself from a dozen or two of cuirassiersof the guard, raining the blows of his lance-shaftabout their helms and shoulders, loosening in theirsaddles those who attempt to stop him, and then get-ting away from them like a bird, with a laugh of deri-sion in answer to the curses they mutter after him."—Revelations of Russia. From the perpetual snows of Mount Elbrouz, thehighest peak of the Caucasus, two rivers take theirrise, the Kouban and the Terek. The former flowswestward to the Black Sea, while the latter runs in anopposite direction into the Caspian. The two toge-ther form a natural

barrier against the inroads of theCaucasian mountaineers, who are hemmed in betweenl2
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ofwhose language and national costume they haveadopted; still the semi-relationship between the tworaces, has in nowise softened the unutterable hatredthey bear each other. Nothing but the fierce hostilityof the Cossacks could preserve all the Russian esta-blishments on the northern bank of the Kouban, fromutter destruction, by the inroads of the mountaineers,whose fleet and vigorous horses, bear them vastdistances with inconceivable rapidity. Even now,guarded as it is, they sometimes force the passage,and mark their track with fire and blood, retaliatingon the flat lands the injustice which the Russiancolumns have inflicted on their own hills and dales. The

Circassians are not tall in stature, but ex-quisitely proportioned, and of a strength and agility,which constant exercise has wonderfully developed.
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theCircassian is oftenest seen, is remarkable by theaddition of an iron helm, surmounted by a spike, inlieu of a plume; a shirt of exquisitely finished mail,falling from the helmet over his shoulders, like alady's lace veil; and steel armlets, which seem toform part of the forgotten gauntlet, worn by theknights of old. Such is the outward appearance of that hardy andintrepid race of warriors, whohave, forfiftyyears, main-tained inviolate the freedom of their mountain land^withstood the continuous efforts of Russia, and baffledall the force and cunning of that gigantic empire.Their small but beautiful horses, which are thorough-bred (that is, derived in almost uncontaminated

purityfrom the Arab), are so accustomed to their ruggedmountains as to carry the rider over places where he
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are princesor nobles, and may be considered in the light ofhostages. Even under the yoke of foreign service*these men retain their fiery independent spirit, andthe imperial despot himself finds it necessary to treatthem with much indulgence; for there is an indomit-able obstinacy about them, with which it is consi-dered most politic not to meddle. They mix verylittle with the Russians, but live exclusively in theirown circle, exciting an amusing degree of awe on thethe tame population which surrounds them. TheRussian, in all his pride of uniform, whether hebe officer, soldier, or policeman, has a salutary dreadof interfering with this fierce race, so sensitive toinsult, and so

prompt to revenge it. In the street,whenever you see the crowd carefully making way,



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                 141 you may be sure there is either a general, a police-man, or a Circassian coming. Every shot from the rifles of these wild riders tells;and though their pistols are but indifferent, yet at fullgallop they seldom miss their aim at a piece of paperlying on the ground. Some of the more dextroushit with equal certainty a silver ruble piece, or strikethe earth so close to it as to make it fly into the air.With the rifle they practise the Parthian mode ofwarfare, shooting behind them as they fly; and, inorder to be able to turn round more

readily, and placethemselves in the only position in which it is possibleto acquire any accuracy of aim from the back of agalloping horse, they ride with one stirrup longer thanthe other. They also ride with a loose rein, whichis found to be indispensable to secure the safe footingof their steeds over the precipitous ground which theytraverse, because it leaves the animal to trust entirely tohis own judgment and exertion. But on the plain thishabit greatly impairs its speed, as the natural tendencyof the horse is to take short rapid steps instead oflong sweeping strides, which he can only venture onwhen accustomed, by the assisting hand of his rider,to gather himself together

like the bent bow, readyfor fresh distention. The warfare waged by the Russians against the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 142 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. mountaineers of the Caucasus is one of blockademerely; the invading armies have never felt strongenough to advance beyond the protection of theirforts in the low grounds, or to make any decisive in-roads into the territory of the natives. Death orcaptivity is the invariable fate of every Russian boldenough to separate two hundred yards from hiscolumn, even if no enemy should have previouslybeen in sight. Often, when a Russian force is onthe march, the Circassians dash through the linesand kill or carry off the officers, who

consider allresistance so hopeless that, on such occasions, theyseldom offer any. The mountaineers, penetratingtheir line of skirmishers, have been seen thus to pullthem from their horses, and dash away with them asa cat carries off a mouse. The famous Mamelukes of Egypt, the last of whom•veere treacherously entrapped and murdered by thepresent viceroy, Mehemet Ali, were all of them na-tives of the Caucasus, who had been sold as slaves intheir youth. Having been trained to arms, andemancipated, they continued to serve their patron,the Bey, as children of his house; and such was thesingular constitution of this militia, that no man wasadmissible into it

except as a purchased slave. Livingin luxury, upon the wealth wrung from an oppressed
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then throwing it under their thigh, to seizea pistol, which they fire and throw over their shoul-der, immediately firing a second and throwing it inthe same manner, trusting to the string by which theyare fastened, without losing time to return them totheir place. The Beys, who are present, encouragethem ; and whoever breaks the earthen vessel, whichserves by way of butt, receives great commendations,and a reward in money. They practice also the useof the sabre, and especially the coup de revers, whichcuts upwards, and is the most difficult to parry. Theirblades are so keen, and they handle them so well, thatmany of them can cut a clew of wet cotton like apiece of

butter. They likewise shoot with bows andarrows, though they no longer use them in battle.But their favourite exercise is throwing the djereed.
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antagonist pursues and throws in his turn. Thehorses, accustomed to this exercise, second their mas-ters so well that they seem also to share in the plea-sure. But the pleasure is attended with danger; forsome can dart the djereed with so much force as fre-quently to wound, and sometimes mortally. Ill-fatedwas the man who could not escape the djereed of AliBey!" Baumgarten, an early traveller in the East, gives thefollowing account of Mameluke exercises performed inpresence of the Sultan, who sat.in a balcony of thepalace overlooking the field: " On the side of thecastle, there was a large and plain field, which hadbeen before prepared for this purpose;

about themiddle of which, on one side, there were three arti-ficial hillocks of sand, about fifty paces distant from
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shot theirarrows at the marks that were fixed to the tops of thespears, both on the right and left hand. Next they rode in the same manner out betweenthe other two, and filled the marks with their arrows. Just so with the same speed they ran through therest, and shot their arrows so artfully, that not one ofthem missed his aim. After these young men had performed their parts,and had left none of the marks untouched, every onetook his little spear that hung behind his back (as ifthey minded to act, not at a distance, but hand to hand),and retired a little out of the way, till the rest of theyouth had performed as they had done. After whichall of them, in the same

order as they began, marchedthrough the same way they had ridden, but now at a M
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meantimeoe shooting their arrows, and never any of them misshis aim: others, not sitting in their saddles, but stand-ing up, while the horse seemed to fly, would hit themark exactly: others while their horses were at theirfull gallop, would thrice unbend their bows, and tossthem about their heads like a whip, and again bendthem, and shoot without ever missing the mark.Some of the riders would throw themselves threetimes backwards off their horses, and would vaultinto the saddle again, let the horse run as fast as hewould, and in the meantime let fly their arrows andhit the mark as oft as they shot. Some would spring outof their saddles, that were fast tied to

the horses, andwould untie them, and then shoot: thrice they would
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would sit between drawn sharp pointedswords, three on either side, and in very thin clothes,so that if they had but budged, ever so little, to oneside or the other, they must have been wounded;yet so dextrously did they move backwards and for-wards, that (as if there had been danger on eitherside) they were always sure to pierce the mark. Among all the young men who performed theseexercises, there was only one found, who, with hisfeet loose, could stand upon the backs of two of theswiftest horses at their full speed, and let fly threearrows forwards and backwards. There was another,who could sit on a horse without a saddle or bridle,and at every mark spring up on

his legs, and hit themarks, both on his right and left hand, and then sit
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The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 148                 THE HOUSE AND HIS RIDEB. down again, repeating' the same at the second andthird marks, and thereby discovering an incredibleagility and skilfulness at shooting. There was athird, who was the only one among them that could,while he was sitting on a bare-backed horse, so soonas ever he came to the marks, lay his back close tothe horse's, then stretching his feet up in the air,start upon his feet in a moment, and fix his arrowin the mark. At last, when the marks were quite loaded with arrows, the master of the youths, who was an aged, and

grey haired man, taking the marks in his hand, first held them up as high as he could, then threw them down to the ground. Upon which his scholars showered down their lances and arrows upon them, as if they had been putting an end to the lives of their wounded enemies, and then went prancing up and down by way of triumph. Among these young men there were three, who fell from their horses; one of whom expiring as soon as he fell, lest a formal funeral might disorder the rest, was immediately carried on0 and buried. The other two being almost dead, were likewise carried off for fear of marring the show. The rest of these horsemen, that they might put an

end to the games, taking their lances in their hands, and putting spurs to their horses, rode up to
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The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTEE VIII. BELA—A 6T0RY OF THE CAUCASUS. L®f?fe&A"VTNG followed the Circassians8 in their transformed appearance asEgyptian Mamelukes, we now return fromeOS^f t^1's digression, to their mountain homes.2S^J There is a tale by Lermontof, a young JM Russian author, who died prematurely about' four years ago, in which the character and habitof the mountaineers are illustrated with great dramaticforce. As the story, which is full of human interest,turns also in a great degree on the fortunes of ahorse, it comes fairly within the scope of the

presentwork; we shall therefore present it here in a con-densed form. In the original it takes the shape of aconversation between the author, and the commandantof a Russian fort, on the Terek, a rough unletteredsoldier, but a man of excellent heart. We shal



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 151 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. distinguish the two speakers in the dialogue, bytheir initials L. and M, THE CAPTAIN'S STORY. M.—I was quartered, you see, with my companyin the fort beyond the Terek—this was about fiveyears ago. One autumn a party arrived with pro-visions, and accompanied by an officer, a young manof about five-and-twenty, who reported that he wasordered to remain with me in the fort. I could see atonce from his appearance, and the freshness of hisaccoutrements, that he had not been long in theCaucasus; so I took him by the

hand, and said ' Veryglad to see you; you will find your quarters here ratherdull; however, we will be as sociable with each otheras possible ; so call me if you please by my plain name,Maxim Maximitch.' His own, by the by, was GregoriiAlexandrovitch Petchorin. He was a very fine youngfellow, I assure you, only a little odd. For instance,he would hunt the whole day long in rain and cold ;every body else would be half frozen, and knockedup, but he not a bit. Another time he would sit inhis room, and if a breath of air was stirring, he woulddeclare he was chilled to the bones; if the window-shutter flapped to, he would start and turn pale, and



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 152                 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. yet I have seen him dash at a wild boar all alone.Ay, he had very odd ways, surely, and he must havebeen very rich, for you never saw such a lot of costlythings as he had with him. He stayed with me a fullyear, and good reason I have to remember that year,for it caused me a great deal of anxiety and sorrow;but I will not think of that now. There was a friendly prince residing about sixversts from the fort, whose son, a lad about fifteen,was in the habit of visiting us every day, for one thingor another. Petchorin and I

took a great liking tohim. What a smart, nimble chap he was! Therewas nothing he could not do. He could pick up hiscap from the ground, or load and fire off his gun atfull gallop. But there was one bad thing in him; hehad a desperate hankering after money. GregoriiAlexandrovitch once promised in joke, that he wouldgive him a ducat, if he would steal him the best ramout of his father's flock—and what do you think ? theyoung scamp dragged him in to us the very next nightby the horns. But if ever, as happened now and then,we took it into our heads to make fun of him, hiseyes would flash fire, and his hand was on his daggerin an instant. O Asamat, I used to

say to him, youwill never wear a grey head on your shoulders, yourunruly temper will be the ruin of you.
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assembled inthe prince's house. It is the custom, you are aware,among the Asiatics to keep open house for all comerson these occasions. They received us with all possiblemarks of respect, and led us into the guest chamber;but first I took care to notice privately where theyput our horses, in case any thing should happen, youknow. L.—"What are their marriage ceremonies ?M.—Nothing very remarkable. First, the mollahreads something out of the Koran, then presents aremade to the young couple, and to all their relations;they eat, they drink bum; the sshighitofka begins ; andthere is always some greasy rogue mounted on a lameold rip of a horse, to amuse

the worshipful companywith his grotesque capers, and his jokes. By and by,
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sang to him—what shall I call it ??—a sort of compliment. L.—But the words, the words,—do you happento remember them ? M.—Well I believe they were something to thiseffect: ' Beautiful, in truth, are our young zhighitdancers, and their caftans are richly adorned withsilver; but the young Russian officer is more beautifulthan they, and his laces are of gold. He towersamong them like a poplar, but it is not his destiny togrow and flourish in our garden.' Petchorin rose andbowed, laying his hand on his forehead and his breast,and requested me to reply for him. I knew theirlanguage very well, and translated his answer. When the girl had left us, I whispered my com-

rade, Well what say you now ? What do you think
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incessantly,with passionate fire. I looked sharply that way, andrecognized my old acquaintance, Kasbitch. Nowthings were in such a position, you must know, withrespect to this man, that he could neither be regardedas decidedly friendly to the Russians, nor be pro-nounced decidedly the reverse. There were manysuspicious against him, though nothing definite couldever be brought home to him. It often occurred, thathe brought us sheep into the fort, and offered them ata low price; but he would never higgle: whateverprice he asked first, we had always to give him, for hewould sooner have let his head be chopped off, thanbate a kopeck. It was whispered that

he was fond ofknocking about with the Abreks beyond the Kuban,and to say the truth of him, he had very much thecut of a robber: rather small, well knit, broad



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 156                   THE HOUSE AND HIS RIDEB. shouldered, and as nimble as any wild cat! His Tar-tar frock, beshmet they call it, was always torn andpatched, but his weapons were bright, and adorned withsilver. And then his horse, it was renowned through-out all Kabarda, and a better it would certainly beimpossible to conceive. It was not without reason,all the marauders envied him the possession of suchan animal, and more than one attempt was made tosteal it from him, but never with success. I can seethat horse now, as plainly as if it stood before

me,black as pitch, its limbs slender and strong as steel,its eyes a match for Bela's; and then for bottom! itwould clear its full fifty versts at full speed ; and sotractable, that it would follow its master like a dog, ay!it knew even what he said. Very often he did not eventether it. Take it for all in all, it was the very modelof a robber's horse. Kasbitch was more sullen that evening than usual,and I noticed that he had on a shirt of mail under hisbeshmet. It is not for nothing, thinks I, he wearsthat shirt of mail; he has something in his head,I'm sure. The guest room was very close, and I went out ofdoors to breathe the fresh air. Night had now settledon the mountains,

and the mists were creeping forthfrom the glens. The thought struck me I would go into
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determined not tolose a word ; but the noise of the singing, and the dinpithin doors now and then drowned a part of the con-versation in which I was so much interested. 'You have a splendid horse,' said Asamat. ' WereI master here, and had a herd of three hundredmares, I would freely give the half of them for yourcourser, Kasbitch.' Aha, Kasbitch ! said I to myself; and I called tomind the shirt of mail. ' Ay,' replied Kasbitch, after a moment's silence,' there is not his like in all Kabarda. Once—this wasbeyond the Terek—I set out with the Abreks tocapture Russian herds of horses. The attempt wasa failure, and we scattered, one this way, another that.Four

Cossacks were after me. I could hear the N



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 158                 THE HOESE AND HIS RIDEE. villains shout behind me, and before me was a thickforest. I bent down in the saddle, commended myselfto Allah, and for the first time in my life dealt my horsea blow with my whip. He darted like a bird throughthe branches, my clothes were torn in shreds, and thetwigs lashed me in the face. My horse leaped overthe stumps of trees, and burst the thick underwoodasunder with his chest. As far as myself was con-cerned, I should have done better to have turned myhorse loose in the copse, and hid myself in the

wood,but I could not part from him, and the prophetrewarded me. Some bullets whistled over my head,and I heard my pursuers close behind me. Suddenlya deep chasm yawned before me—my courser recoiledon his haunches—and leaped. His hind feet slippedon the further bank, and he hung on by his fore feet.I dropped the rein, and let myself fall into the chasm:that saved him, he regained his footing. The Cossackssaw the whole affair, but none of them thought ofdescending in search of me. They believed, no doubt,I must have broken my neck, and I heard them dashafter my horse to catch him. The blood curdled inmy breast. I crept through the deep

grass along thebottom of the channel, and looked out: the woodended there, and some of the Cossacks were just ridingout of it into the open country, and I saw my
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tell youis the truth, the strict truth! I staid in the chasmtill a late hour of the night. All at once—guess what,Asamat!—I heard a horse running along the bank,snorting, whinnying, and pawing the ground. I knewthe voice of my Karagos, and it was he, indeed, mytrusty comrade ! Since that day we are inseparable.' And I could hear him patting his horse's polishedneck, and calling him by all the endearing names hecould think of. ' If I had a herd of a thousand mares,' criedAsamat, ' I would give them every one for yourKaragos.' ' Like enough; but I would not let him go forthem,' said Kasbitch, with indifference. ' Hark ye, Kasbitch,' said Asamat coaxingly. ' Youare a

good fellow, you are a brave zhighit; my father,
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nostrils, the stones flashing firebeneath its hoofs, something, I know not what, seizedhold of my soul, and from that moment I could neverbear to look at any other. I scorned my father's bestand fleetest steeds, I should have been ashamed to beseen on the back of one of them. I was completelyovercome with grief, and would sit pining the livelongday on a rock, and every moment I had before myeyes your black horse, with his stately step, his backstraight and smooth as an arrow, and his bright eyesthat looked into mine, as if he would speak to me.I shall die Kasbitch, if you will not let me havehim.' Asamat's voice faltered, and I fancied I heard himcrying. Now I

must tell you Asamat was a most



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 161 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. hardened and vicious chap, from whom there was noforcing a tear, even when he was a nursed child. Ascornful laugh was the only answer to his tears. ' Hear me,' said Asamat, with a firm voice : 'Mymind is made up for any thing—every thing! Shall Isteal my sister for you ? How she dances! Howshe sings! and she embroiders in gold, that it is awonder to see! The Turkish padisha hardly possessessuch a girl—Well! Only say the word. Wait forme to-morrow night in the glen yonder, by the.waterfall; I will take her that way as

if to the neigh-bouring hamlet, and she is yours. What say you, isnot Bela well worth your courser V Kasbitch was silent for a long, long while; at lastinstead of replying, he began to chant an old ditty,half aloud: ' Down in our hamlet many are the beauteous maidensStars are gleaming in the dark heaven of their eyes.Sweet it were to own their love, a lot, indeed, to envy!But sweeter still than this is young and lusty freedom.For gold you may buy beauties, ay, as many as you will,But a steed of highest mettle is a treasure beyond price,Swift as the wind he flies over the Steppes,And fickleness and falsehood have no place in him.' It was to no purpose Asamat

importuned him toaccept his proposal, and wept, and raved, and swore;Kasbitch lost patience at last. n 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 162 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. ' Go along, silly boy!' he said. ' You ride myhorse ! With the first three steps he would fling youoff, and break your neck on the stones.' 1 Me !' screamed Asamat, in a fury, and the boy'sdagger clashed on the coat of mail. But a vigoroushand shook him off, and dashed him with such violenceagainst the boarded wall that it rocked with the blow.Here's a pretty piece of work! thought I; so I hur-ried to the stall, bridled our horses, and led them to.the backdoor. In two minutes there was a tremen-dous row in the house. What

happened there wasbriefly this: Asamat rushed in, with his beshmet torn,crying out that Kasbitch wanted to murder him. Allpresent sprang up, seized their weapons, and the brawlbegan. All were shouting, blows, and firing; but Kas-bitch was already in the saddle, and broke, like an in-carnate fiend, through the throng, brandishing hisshashka. Petchorin wanted to see how it would end,but he took my advice, and we rode straight home, L.—And how did it fare with Kasbitch ?M.—The usual luck of these fellows; he got clear offwhether wounded or not, Heaven only knows ! Theyhave as many lives as cats, these robbers. I saw oneof them, for instance, in battle,

pierced like a sievewith bayonet holes, yet still laying about him with hisshashka. [The captain paused awhile, and then con-
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spirited, so handsome, so like an ante-lope—in short, by his account, there was not suchanother on the face of the earth. The little Tartar'seyes began to glow, but Petchorin pretended not tonotice this. I turned the talk to other subjects, buthe somehow contrived always to bring it back to Kas-bitcli's horse. The same thing invariably occurred asoften as Asamat visited us. At the end of threeweeks I could plainly perceive that the boy was grow-ing pale and wasted, just as the effects of love are de-scribed in romances. Curious! Now it was not till some time after, do yousee, that I got at the rights of this whole piece ofroguery. Petchorin tantalized him to that

degree,that he was ready to drown himself. At last he saidto him, ' I see, Asamat, you have taken a great fancy
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was silent. 'You will not do it? As you please. I thoughtyou were a full grown man, but I see you are stillonly a boy. It is too soon for you to back a horselike'— Asamat was on fire. ' But my father ?' said he. ' Does he never leave home ?' ' "Well, he does, sometimes.' ' Then it is done ?'                                                , ' Done!' whispered Asamat, as pale as death.'The time?' 1 The first time Kasbitch comes here. He pro-mised to bring ten sheep to the fort. Leave the restto me. Do you do your part, Asamat.'
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bargain. Well, behold you! Kas-bitch came at last, and asked, did we want sheep orhoney ? I desired him to bring them on the followingday. ' Asamat/ said Petchorin, ' to-morrow Kara-gos will be in my possession ; if Bela is not here thisnight, you shall never see the horse.' ' Good,' said Asamat, and off he ran to the ham-let. In the evening, Petchorin armed himself androde out of the fort. How they managed the thingI cannot tell; all I know is that the sentinel saw agirl laid crossways on Asamat's saddle, her handsand feet bound, and her head muffled up in a thickveil. Next day Kasbitch came with ten sheep for sale.After putting up his horse he came in to me. I enter-

tained him with tea, because, though he was a robber,
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soldier's gun, and ran withall his might and main along the road. The dust wasflying at a distance—Asamat was gallopping away onthe back of Karagos. Kasbitch uncased [his gunas he ran, and fired, then stood motionless till he hadassured himself he had missed his aim ; then howledwith rage, flung the weapon from his hand, shatteringit against the stones, and began to cry like a child.Numbers had gathered around him from the fort—he heeded nothing: they lingered with him, tried totalk with him, and at last left him. I ordered themoney for the sheep to be laid beside him : he nevertouched it, but lay with his face on the ground like adead man. Would you believe it

? He lay there
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for otherwise Asamat could hardlyhave carried off his sister. But when the father returned, there was neitherson nor daughter in the place. The thieving villain !he well knew he could never save his neck if he lethimself be caught. So from that hour he was neverseen again. Probably he joined some band of Abreks,or had his hot head cooled for him beyond the Terekor the Kuban. His route was in that direction.The father soon afterwards paid the penalty of hisson's crime. Kasbitch never doubted but that Asa-mat had stolen the horse with the privity and consentof his father; at least so I conjecture. Accordinglyhe lay in lurk one day, by the road, some two verstsfrom

the hamlet. The old man was returning froma fruitless search after his daughter; his usdens
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but the mis-chief was irreparable, and the good-natured captaincontented himself with trying to make the best of abad business. Bela herself, after her first resentfulemotions had subsided, yielded to her fate, and evenacknowledged that since she first saw Petchorin shehad never ceased to think of him. The Captain con-tinued thus] : She was a charming girl, this Bela. I grew asattached to her, at last, as if she were my owndaughter, and she was fond of me too. You mustknow I have no family; I have heard nothingthese twelve years of my father and mother. For-merly I had not sufficient means to maintain a wife,and now, you know, the time is gone by when Icould

fairly think of the like; it was a godsend to



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 169 THE HOUSE AND HIS EIDER. me, therefore, to have some one to spoil. She oftensang to us, or danced Lesgish dances—and what adancer ! I have seen our ladies of the provinces—Iwas once at a ball of the nobles at Moscow, twentyyears ago—but what was all I saw there comparedwith her ! Petchorin dressed her out like a doll, withevery thing that was costly and pretty. She grew morebeautiful, too, with us, every day ; it was wonderful.Her face and hands lost their sunburnt hue, a soft tingeof red appeared on her cheeks—and how merry shecould be,

and what tricks she would often play uponme, the darling wanton ! God be gracious to her ! For four months every thing went on as well asheart could wish. Petchorin, as I believe I told youbefore, was uncommonly fond of the chase. For-merly all his delight was in the woods, after the wildboars and the deer, but now he hardly ever went out-side the gates of the fort. All at once, however, Iobserved he was grown pensive, and would walk up anddown the room with his hands behind his back. Thenhe went out one morning to shoot, without saying aword to any one, and stayed out the whole day.Presently this happened a second time, and thenagain and again.

There's something wrong, thoughtI; I'll lay my life on it, a black cat has jumped be-tween the pair. o
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arocky hill, an offshoot from the main chain of the Cau-casus. We sat on the angle of a bastion, so that wehad a full view on both sides. Suddenly I saw aman ride out of the wood on a grey horse. He cametowards us, stopped on the other side of the brook,and began to make his horse caper about as if hewas mad. ' What the deuce is that ?' said I.' Look yonder, Bela, your eyes are younger thanmine; what sort of a zhighit is that ? For whoseamusement is he playing such antics V She looked towards the horseman', and cried out,' It is Kasbitch ! And that is my father's horse !' shesaid, grasping my hand. She trembled like an aspenleaf, and her eyes flashed. 'Ha! the robber!'

criedI, and, looking more closely, I saw sure enough it was
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probably, that we wantedto parley with him—but no such thing; my grenadierlevelled—puff!—the piece flashed in the pan. Kas-bitch struck the spur into his horse, and it made aside bound. Then, standing up in the stirrups, heshouted out something in his own tongue, shook hisnagaika (whip) at us, and was off. About four hours afterwards Petchorin came backfrom hunting. Bela threw herself on his neck; andnot one word of complaint did she utter, not oneword of reproach for his long absence. But for mypart, I could not help expostulating with him.* For God's sake,' said I,' only think! Kasbitch wasjust now on the other side of the stream, and wefired at him: it was the

greatest chance that you did
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with him in the evening.I was vexed at his change of conduct towards the poorgirl: for, besides his spending half his time in field-sports, his behafiour was cold, he seldom showed hermarks of fondness, and she was manifestly beginningto fall away in flesh: her little face became smaller,and her large eyes grew dim. If he asked her, ' Whatails you Bela; are you fretting ?' she would answer,' No.' ' Is there any thing you wish for 1' ' No.'' Are you grieving for your brother and sister t** Ihave no brother and sister.' It often happened thatfor whole days together you could not get a word outof her, but yes and no. *               *               *               * Kasbitch did not show himself

again; only I could
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I; ' what is the good of stopping here ?This is plainly no lucky day.' But in spite of heatand fatigue, Gregorii Alexandroviteh would not goback empty handed. That was just his way: whateverhe took into his head, must be : it was easy to see hismother had made a spoiled pet of him in his childhood.At last about noon we discovered a boar—bang !bang!—but it would not do; the boar made for thebulrushes, and escaped; the day was decidedly anunlucky one. After we had rested, and taken breatha little, we set out on our way home. We rode side by side in silence, with our reinsslackened, and had nearly reached the fort, which wasonly concealed from our view by the

copse. Suddenlywe heard a shot. We looked in each other's faces:the same suspicion flashed upon us both: we gallopedo2
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and every moment brought us nearerand nearer to the object of our pursuit. At last Irecognized Kasbitch; only 1 could not make out whatit was he carried before him. I was now again along-side of Petchorin, and called out to him that it wasKasbitch. He cast a look at me, nodded, and lashedhis horse. At last we were but a rifle shot from the robber.Whether it was that Kasbitch's horse was fatigued,or that it was worse than ours, at any rate, he did notmake good way. I warrant he thought of his Karagosat that moment. Looking round at Petchorin, I saw him presenthis rifle while galloping at full speed. ' No firing!I shouted to him; ' reserve your charge, we will catchhim

yet.' But such is youth; it never gives fire at
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had cleared away, there laythe wounded horse on the ground, and Bela beside it;but Kasbitch, throwing away his rifle among thebushes, clambered up the rocks like a cat. What wouldI not have given to bring him down thence with a ball!but both our pieces were discharged. We sprang fromour horses and rushed to Bela. Poor creature, shelay motionless, with the blood gushing from herwound. What a miscreant! Had he even stabbedher to the heart—at least it would have been all overat once—but in the back! it was a genuine robber'sstroke. She was insensible : we tore up her veil, andstanched the wound as well as we could: in vainPetchorin kissed her cold

lips—nothing could bringher back to consciousness. Petchorin mounted; I lifted her from the ground,
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stream.The weather you see, was very hot, so she sat downon a stone, and bathed her feet in the water. Justthen Kasbitch stole along, pounced upon her, clappedhis hand upon her mouth, dragged her into the thicket,where he sprang on his horse with her, and was off.Meanwhile she had been able to cry out; the sen-tinels were alarmed; they fired, but missed; and atthat moment we came up. L.—But what was Kasbitch's motive for carryingher off? M.—Motive? Why, they are all notoriousrobbers, these Circassians. If any thing is badlywatched, you may be sure they will not leave it alone.Many a thing may be of no use to them, but they
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to the wall: shewas loath to die. During the night she began to be delirious; herhead burned, and feverish shiverings repeatedly con-vulsed her frame. She spoke in disjointed phrases,of her father and her brother; she would go to themountains, to her home. Then she talked ofPetchorin, calling him by all sorts of endearing names,or upbraiding him for having ceased to love hiszhaneshka.        ***** Well, well! it .was a good thing she died ; for whatwould have become of her, had Petchorin forsakenher ? It would certainly have come to that, soon orlate. One thing I confess, particularly distressed me :she never once uttered my name before she died ; and
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is among the Shapsooks, on ourright flank, a certain Kasbitch, a wild dare devil, thatrides at a foot-pace in his red beshmet, in front of ourartillery, and bows politely when a cannon ballwhizzes past him ; but it can hardly be the same.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAP1EE IX. RBNJEET SINQH S FAMOUS HOBSE LYLEE—ANECDOTES-PERSIAN HOBSES. T is no unusual circumstancein the East for deadly feuds, such as thatdetailed in the last chapter, to be occasionedby disputes for the possession of a horse.Quarrels of this kind are very commonamong the Arab tribes of the Desert, andare often perpetuated from generation togeneration. The fatal beauty of Helen scarcely causedmore disasters than have severally followed the ab-duction of many a famous steed. Runjeet Singh, thegreat ruler of the Punjaub, had a horse

named Lylee,which he computed to have cost him 60 lakhs ofrupees (?600,000) and the lives of 12,000 soldiers,having been the occasion of several wars. It was theproperty of Yar Mohammad Khan, of Peshawer; and



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 180                 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. Runjeet Singh, after a long contest with that potentate,made the delivery of the animal to him a primarycondition of peace. Yar Mohammad tried manystratagems to evade this demand; first, he declared thehorse was dead, and when this was discovered to be afalsehood, he made several attempts to palm off otherhorses on the conqueror, instead of the real Lylee.In the course of the negotiations, Yar Mohammaddied, and was succeeded by his brother SooltanMohammad Khan, who also prevaricated as long as

hecould. But at last General Ventura, an Italian inRunjeet's service, ended the matter by a bold stroke.Entering the reception room one day, he once moreformally demanded Lylee, and when Sooltan Moham-mad began to quibble as usual, Ventura called up hissoldiers, whom he had posted in the courtyard of thepalace, and pronounced the Khan a prisoner in his owncapital. This so astounded the Khan, that he orderedthe horse to be brought forthwith, and Ventura quittedPeshawer, with his costly booty. Lylee was full sixteen hands high, and wasmagnificently apparelled. His bridle and saddle weresplendid, and round his knees he had gold bangles.He was seen

by Lieut. Barr's party in 1839, whenhe was old, and disappointed their expectations. Hewas then a speckled grey, overloaded with fat,
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overlaidwith g^'ld or enamel, a plume of heron's feathers wasfixed to the headstall, strings of jewels were hunground the animals' neck, under which were fastenedsuleymans or onyx stones, highly prized on account ofthe superstitions connected with them. The saddleswere likewise plated with enamel and gold, and setwith precious stones, the pummels being particularlyrich. The housings were of Cashmere shawls fringedwith gold, and the crupper and the martingales wereornamented in the same style as the other furniture.Even a cart-horse, sent him by the King of England,was dressed out in the same fashion. His Majestywished to make a suitable return for the

shawl tentpresented to him through Lord Amherst, by the oldLion of the Punjab, and a very extraordinary selection. r



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 182                 THE HOHSE AND HIS EIDER. was made, upon whose advice is not known. A teamof cart-horses—four mares, and one stallion, were sentout from England, under the notion that Runjeetwould be glad to rear a larger breed than the nativePunjabees. But the fact was, he cared only for showysaddle horses, of high courage, well broken in to themanege of Hindustan, that he could himself ride onparade, or on the road, or set his favourites upon.Accordingly, when the cart-horses arrived at his court,the stallion was immediately put into the

breaker'shands, and taught the usual artificial paces. Thisanimal, with its enormous head and coarse legs, stoodalways in the palace yard, or before the tent of thechief, blazing with gold and precious stones, and wassometimes honoured by being crossed by RunjeetSingh himself. The mares were never looked at, andwere held in utter indifference. When Runjeet Singh had become weak, headopted a singular method of mounting the tall horseson which he loved to ride. A man knelt down beforehim, over whose neck, he threw his leg, whereuponthe man rose, with the Maharajah upon his shoulders,and approached the horse. Runjeet then putting hisright foot into

the stirrup, and holding by the horse'smane, threw his left leg, over the man's head and theback of the horse, into the stirrup on the other side.
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in summer they are kept entirely undershade during the heat of the day. At night, besideshaving their heads secured with double ropes, theheels of their hind legs are confined by cords oftwisted hair, fastened to iron rings, and pegs, driveninto the earth. The same custom prevailed in thetime of Xenophon, and for the same reason: to securethem from attacking, and maiming each other. As afurther precaution, their keepers always sleep on therugs amongst them; but sometimes, notwithstandingall this care, they break loose, and then the combatensues. A general neighing, screaming, kicking,and snorting, soon rouses the grooms, and thescene for a while is terrible.

Indeed no one canconceive the sudden uproar of such a moment, whohas not been in Eastern countries to hear it. They
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The following amusing anecdote is related bySir John Malcolm :— "Before the year 1800," he says, "no politicalmission from an- European nation had visited thecourt of Persia, for a century; but the English, thoughonly known in that country as merchants, had fame assoldiers, from the report of their deeds in India. Anofficer of one of the frigates, who had gone ashore tovisit the envoy, when mounted on a spirited horse,afforded no small entertainment to" the Persians byhis bad horsemanship. The next day, the man whosupplied the ship with vegetables, and who spoke alittle English, met him on board, and said, ' Do n't beseize, bite, and kick each other, with the

most de-termined fury, and frequently cannot be separated



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 185 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. ashamed, sir, nobody knows you: bad rider! I tellthem, you, like all English, ride well, but that timethey see you, very drunk !' We were much amusedat this conception of our national character. ThePersian thought it would have been a reproach for aman of a warlike nation not to ride well, but none foran European to get drunk." The horses of the Toorkmans, or Turkmans, aremuch esteemed in Persia, and in the adjacent countries.Turkestan, the native region of these nomads, liesnorth-east of the Caspian, but their tribes are

widelydispersed over Persia, Asia Minor, and Syria. Theirhorses are large, swift, and possess extraordinarypowers of endurance, though their figures are some-what ungainly. When a Turkman starts on an ex-pedition, he takes with him some hard balls of barley-meal, which are to serve both him and his horse forsubsistence until his return. But sometimes in cross-ing the Desert, when he finds himself unusually faintand weary, he opens the jugular vein of his horse,and drinks a little of the animal's blood, by which heis himself refreshed, and thinks that the horse, too, isrelieved. Some of these men and horses have beenknown to travel nine hundred miles, in

eleven succes-sive days. The Othmanlis or Ottomans, the founders of thep2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 186 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. great empire that bears their name, were a branchof the Turkman stock. Othman, the first of theirdynasty, was the chief of a small horde, a merehandful of men ; his grandson Amurath I, was he whoconquered Adrianople. The first conquests of theTurks were achieved by freemen; but, after the takingof Constantinople, a new military institution wasestablished ; and the relation between the commanderand his warlike servants resembled much more thepersonal subjection of the Mamelukes to their Beys,than the free allegiance

owned by the bands of thewest to their Condottieri. The invincible army ofthe Sultan—the terrible cavalry of whom it was pro-verbial, that "— where the Spain's hoof hath trod,The verdure flies the bloody sod—" and the Janissaries, who boasted that they had neverfled in battle, were all slaves; torn from their Christianparents in childhood, and reared up under a system ofdiscipline, admirably adapted to the end proposed.It combined the hardihood of the Spartans, thestrictness and decorum of the monastic rule, with everyencouragement that could nurture the aspiring spirit,and confirm the devoted fidelity of the young soldier.The youths thus brought up, forgot their

childhood,their parents, their homes; knew no native land, but



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                 187 the Serai; no lord and father, but the Grand Signior; nowill, but his; no hope, but of his favour: they knew nolife, but one passed in rigid discipline and uncon-ditional obedience; no occupation, but war in theSultan's service; no personal purpose, unless it wereplunder in this life, and, in death, the paradise thrownopen to him who fought for Islam. The glory of theMoslem is departed, and the Sultan's army is now arabble, more formidable to their friends, than to theirenemies—but let us see what they were in the pleni-tude

of their strength. First, we behold the Timarli marshalled beneaththe banners of their respective corps ; they carry bowsand quivers, iron maces and daggers, scimitars andlances ; they know how to use these various weapons,at the right moment, with the utmost dexterity ; theyare trained with rare skill to pursue, and to retire,now to hang back in alert suspense, now to dashforward and scour the country. Their horses, too,claim attention ; they come mostly from Syria, wherethey have been reared with the utmost care, andfondled almost like children. Judges indeed, objectedthat they were somewhat ticklish to the stirrup, aptto swerve aside, and hardmouthed; this,

however, wasrather the fault of the riders, who used severe bits,and short stirrups ; otherwise the animals were docile,
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lances, bearing small flags; somewere also furnished with bows. A few were equippedwith coats of mail and morions, but rather for showthan for service; their round shields, and their turbans,seemed to them defence enough. The Janissaries,lastly, marched in long flowing garments, armed withscimitars and arquebus; in their girdles the handjar,and the small hatchet; dense in their array, theirplumes like a forest. It was as though the camp wasthe true home of this people. Not only was it keptin admirable order, so that not an oath or altercationwas to be heard, no drunken man, no gambling wasto be seen in it, nor any thing to be found that wouldoffend either sight or

smell; it was also to be remarked,that the life the soldier led at home was but meagre,and sorry, compared with the magnificence of the



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                 189 camp. For every ten Janissaries, the Sultan maintaineda horse to carry their baggage; every five and twentyhad a tent, that served them in common ; in thesethey observed the regulations of their barracks, andthe elder were waited on by the younger. No Spahiwas so mean that he did not possess a tent of his own.How gallant and glittering was their array, as they rodein their silken surcoats, their parti-coloured, richly-wrought shields on their left arms, their right handsgrasping the costly mounted sword, feathers of

allhues waving in their turbans! But surpassinglysplendid was the appearance of their leaders. Jewelshung from their horses' ears, and studded their saddlesand housings; chains of gold depended from theirbridles. The tents shone with Turkish and Persiandecorations; here the booty was laid up, and anumerous retinue of eunuchs and slaves, were inattendance. The modern Turks in general, prefer the Turkmanhorse, to the more slender Arabian of pure blood.Their style of riding is very trying to the limbs of theanimal, their most favourite manoeuvre being to makea dead stop when gallopping at the utmost speed. Inorder to practise this injurious trick, they use aterribly

severe bit, which destroys all the fine sensi-bility of the mouth. The Bedouins, on the contrary,
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on the 20th of January, the Arabs wererefreshing their heated bodies by a bath in the Nile,and that I was lying under my tent actually pantingfor breath. I had plenty to occupy me, but the heatwas too intense ; the sun seemed to scorch the brain,while the sands blistered the feet. I think it was thehottest day I experienced on the Nile. " While leaning on my elbow, looking out of thedoor of my tent towards the temple of Luxor, I sawa large body of Arabs, on foot, on dromedaries, and onhorseback, coming down towards the river. Theycame about half-way across the sandy plain betweenthe temple and the river, and stopped nearly oppositeto my tent, so as to give me a full

view of all theirmovements. The slaves and pipe-bearers immediately
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wooden spears, the lower ends restingon the sand, close together, and forming a pivot aroundwhich their movements were made. They roderound in a circle, with their spears in the sand, andtheir eyes keenly fixed on each other, watching anopportunity to strike ; chased, turned, and doubled,but never leaving the pivot; occasionally the spearswere raised, crossed, and struck together, and a mur-muring ran through the crowd like the cry in thefencing-scene in Hamlet, ' a hit, a fair hit " and theparties separated, or again dropped their poles in thecentre for another round. The play for some timeseemed confined to slaves and dependents; and amongthem, and decidedly the

most skilful, was a youngNubian. His master, a Turk, who was sitting onthe mat, seemed particularly pleased with his success.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 192                THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. " The whole of this seemed merely a preliminary,designed to stir up the dormant spirit of the masters.For a long time they sat quietly puffing their pipes,and probably longing for the stimulus of a battle-cryto rouse them from their torpor. At length one ofthem, the master of the Nubian, slowly rose fromthe mat, and challenged an antagonist. Slowly helaid down his pipe, and took and raised the pole inhis hand ; but still he was not more than half roused.A fresh horse was brought him, and, without takingoff his heavy cloth

mantle, he drowsily placed his leitfoot in the broad shovel stirrup, his right on therump of tiie horse, behind the saddle, and swunghimself into the seat. The first touch of the saddleseemed to rouse him ; he took the pole from the handof his attendant, gave his horse a severe check, anddriving the heavy corners of the stirrups into hissides, dashed through the sand on a full run. At theother end of the course he stopped, rested a momentor two, then again driving his irons into his horse,dashed back at full speed ; and when it seemed as ifhis next step would carry him headlong among theTurks on the mat, with one jerk he threw his horseback on his haunches, and

brought him up from a fullrun to a dead stop. This seemed to warm him alittle ; his attendant came up and took of his cloak,
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Both horse and rider scorned the blazingsun and burning sands, and round and round theyran, chasing, turning, and doubling within an incre-dibly small circle, till an approving murmur washeard among the crowd. The trial was now over,and the excited Turk again seated himself upon themat, and relapsed into a state of calm indifference." Q



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations CHAPTER X, ABABIAN H0ESE3. H E modern Arabs have three breeds ofhorses, the Atteich, the Kadishi, and theKohlani. The two former are drudges,or hackneys; the Kohlani is the tho-rough-bred race ; and, according to thepopular legend, is descended from the favourite maresof the prophet. Mahomet, as the story runs, wasonce engaged in battle for three days, during allwhich time his warriors never dismounted, nor didtheir mares eat or drink. At last, on the third day,they came to a river, and the prophet ordered thatthe animals should be unbridled, and turned

loose.Mad with thirst, the whole ten thousand rushed head-long to the river, and just as they were on the brinkthe prophet's bugle sounded their recall. Ten thou-sand mares heard the call, but five only obeyed it;and, leaving the water untasted, returned to their



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 195 THE HOESE AND HIS RIDER. standard. Then the prophet blessed these docile mares,and adorned their eyelids with kohl, after the mannerof the women in the East; hence they were calledKohlani, which means blackened. They were riddenfrom that time forth by the prophet himself, and hiscompanions, Ali, Omar, Abubekr, and Hassan, andfrom them are descended all the noble steeds ofArabia. The great excellence of the Arab horse is owingpartly to the extreme and undeviating care of theBedouins to keep up the purity of the blood; andpartly to the friendly

and familiar treatment the ani-mal receives in its master's tent, where it is the pet ofhis children, and a watchful observer of all his do-mestic concerns. The Bedouin's mare (they neverride horses) displays all the sagacity and fidelity ofthe dog; she will never suffer her sleeping masterto be suprised by his foes without a warning. Itis, therefore, no wonder that to obtain Arab mares,by purchase, is a matter of extreme difficulty. Thepeople of the Desert themselves often give as much as?200 for a celebrated mare, not to be sold tostrangers. The sum of ?500 has even been given ;which, considering the value of money in Arabia andSyria, is enormous. Buckhardt mention a

sheikh,who had a mare of great celebrity, for the half-share
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but must give the sellerthe fillies of two years, or else one of them and themare. The fillies of all subsequent years belong tothe buyer, as well as all the male colts produced onthe first or any following year. It thus happens thatmost of the Arab mares are the joint property of twoor three persons, or even of half-a-dozen, if the priceof the mare be very high. A mare is sometimes soldon the remarkable condition, that all the booty ob-tained by the man who rides her shall be sharedbetween him and the seller. It is not among the Arabs alone we find horses, likeships, shared among several owners: the same thingprevails in some parts of Ireland. An amusing instanceis

mentioned in Lord George Hill's " Facts fromGwendore:"—" In an adjacent island, belonging to
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had shod this fourth foot twice to boot;yet the other two proprietors resolutely refused toshoe more than their own foot." To steal a horse is reckoned in the Desert codeof morals, a highly honourable exploit, if the suf-ferer be a stranger, or a man of another tribe, whichmeans nearly the same thing as an enemy. Eachtribe forms as it were a distinct nation, occupying acertain tract of land, over which it roams continually,in proportion as the pasture is exhausted by the cattle.Now as the whole of this space is necessary for theannual subsistence of the tribe, all who encroach onit are regarded as enemies and robbers, and a warensues. Events of this kind are of frequent

occur-rence, and the manner of proceeding on the occasionia very simple. The offence being made known, theyq 2
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conqueror. The tribe, whichhas lost the battle, strikes its tents, removes to adistance by forced marches, and seeks an asylumamong its allies. Boundless generosity, and insatiable covetousness,are strangely mingled in the character of the sons ofthe Desert. Without wishing to justify the Bedouin'sspirit of rapine, we may observe that it is displayedonly towards reputed enemies. Among themselvesthey are remarkable for a good faith, a disinterested-ness, a generosity that would do honour to the mostcivilized people. What is there more noble than thatright of asylum so respected among all the tribes !A stranger, nay, even an enemy, touches the tent ofa Bedouin, and from

that instant his person becomesinviolable. It would be reckoned an indelible shame



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 199 THE HOESE AND HIS RIDER. to satisfy even a just vengeance at the expense ofhospitality. If once the Bedouin has eaten breadand salt with his guest nothing can induce him tobetray him. A Bedouin, named Jabal, possessed a mare ofgreat celebrity. Hassad Pacha, then governor ofDamascus, wished to buy the animal, and repeatedlymade the owner the most liberal offers, which Jabalsteadily refused. The pacha then had recourse tothreats, but with no better success. At length oneJafar, a Bedouin of another tribe, presented himselfto the pacha, and asked what

would he give the manwho should make him master of Jabal's mare. " Iwill fill his horse's nosebag with gold," replied Hassad,whose pride and covetousness had been irritated tothe highest degree by the obstinacy of the mare'sowner. The result of this interview having goneabroad, Jabal became more watchful than ever; andalways secured his mare at night with an iron chain,one end of which was fastened round her hind fetlock,whilst the other, after passing through the tent cloth,was attached to a picket driven into the ground underthe felt that served himself and his wife for a bed.But one midnight Jafar crept into the tent, and, in-sinuating his body between Jabal and his

wife, hepressed gently now against the one, now against the
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a hostile tribe is considered anhonourable exploit, and the man who accomplishes itis desirous of all the glory that may flow from thedeed. Poor Jabal, when he heard the words, rushedout of the tent and gave the alarm; then mountinghis brother's mare, and accompanied by some of histribe, he pursued the robber for four hours. Thebrother's mare was of the same stock as Jabal's, butwas not equal to her; nevertheless, she outstrippedthose of all the other pursuers, and was even on thepoint of overtaking the robber, when Jabal shouted tohim, " Pinch her right ear, and give her a touch withthe heel." Jafar did so, and away went the marelike lightning, speedily rendering all

further pur-suit hopeless. The pinch in the ear and the touchwith the heel, were the secret sign by which Jabal had
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be said among thetribes, that another mare had proved fleeter thanmine ? I have at least this comfort left me, that Ican say she never met with her match." The trick of jockeyship above-mentioned, is notpeculiar to the Desert; we trace it even in^the West-ern world. The celebrated clockmaker Sam Slick,talking over a racing project, in which he expects totake in the knowing ones, by deceiving them as tothe fleetness of his favourite horse, Clay, expresseshimself thus : " Clay is as cunning as a 'coon (racoon);if he don't get the word g'lang (go along) and theIndgyan skelpin' yell with it, he knows I ain't inairnest:—he'll purtend^to do his best, and sputteraway like a hen

scratchin' gravel, but he won't go onemossel faster."



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 202 THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER. There was in the tribe of Negde a mare no lessrenowned than Jabal's, which Daher, a man ofanother tribe had bent his whole soul on possess.ing. Having in vain offered his' camels and all hiswealth for her, he determined to compass his ends bystratagem. He stained his face with herbs, dressedhimself in rags, and tied up his legs so as to give him-self the appearance of a crippled beggar. In thisplight, he laid himself down on a spot where he knewthat Nabee, the owner of the mare, would pass, and assoon as he saw him, he began to

implore piteously forhelp, saying, he was unable to move, and was dying ofhunger. Nabee told the poor wretch to mount be-hind him, and he would take him to his own tent, andsupply his wants. " May your bounty be extolled,"replied the pretended cripple, "but I am unable tomount without assistance." Thereupon the com-passionate Nabee dismounted, and with much difBcultyhoisted the suppliant into the saddle. As soon asDaher felt himself firmly seated, he clapped heels tothe mare and started off, shouting, "lam Daher, andyour mare is mine." The plundered man called outto him to stop, and hear what he had to say, and thethief, knowing he was safe from pursuit, turned

andhalted, just out of reach of Nabee's lance. "Youhave seized my mare," said the latter; " since it is
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became swornbrothers.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations OHAPTEE XI. FEBAL HOUSES OF AMEBIOA—INDIANS AND GAUCHOS. HE multiplication of horses in America,since their introduction by the Spanishconquerors, has been prodigious. Innu-merable herds, each consisting of manythousand animals, roam over the plainsof both continents, from Patagonia to the south-wes-tern prairies of North America ; and, notwithstandingthe warfare waged on them by man, by whom theyare slaughtered for their hides alone, their numberswould increase to a pernicious excess, were it not forthe destruction caused among

them by floods anddroughts. The supply of water often fails in the sul-try plains, and then the horses, tortured to madness,rush into the first marsh or pool they can find, tram-pling each other to death. Rivers have been renderedquite impassable by the stench of thousands that hadplunged into them to slake their thirst, and had been



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 205- THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. drowned, being too much exhausted to crawl up themuddy banks. The beds of many streams in thePampas are paved with a breccia of bones thus depo-sited. The periodical swellings of the rivers are noless fatal to them. The mares may be seen, duringthe season of high water, swimming about followed bytheir colts, and feeding on the tall grass, of which thetops alone wave above the waters. Thus they leadfor some time an amphibious life, surrounded by alli-gators, water serpents, and other carnivorous reptiles,the marks

of whose teeth are often printed on theirthighs. The impetuous rush of a herd of wild horsesimpelled either by some panic or by raging thirst, iscalled a stampedo : one of them is, thus described inMurray's Travels in North-America:— " About an hour," he says, " after the usual timeto secure the horses for the night, an indistinct soundarose like the muttering of distant thunder ; as it ap-proached it became mixed with the howling of all thedogs in the encampment, and with the shouts andyells of the Indians; in coming nearer, it rose highabove all these accompaniments, and resembled thelashing of a heavy surf upon a beach. On and on itrolled towards us, and,

partly from my own hearing,partly from the hurried words and actions of thetenants of our lodge, I gathered it must be the fierce R



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 206                THE HORSE AND HIS KIDEE. and uncontrollable gallop of thousands of panic-stricken horses. As this living torrent drew nigh, Isprang to the front of the tent, seized my favouriteriding-mare, and, in addition to the hobbles whichconfined her, twisted the long lariett round her fore-legs ; then led her immediately in front of the fire,hoping that the excited and maddened flood of horseswould divide and pass on each side of it. As the gal-lopping mass drew nigh our horses began to snort, prickup their ears, and then to tremble; and when it burstupon us they

became completely ungovernable fromterror; all broke loose, and joined their affrightedcompanions, except my mare, which struggled withthe fury of a wild beast; and I only retained her byusing all my strength, and at last throwing her on herside. On went the maddened troop, trampling, intheir headlong speed, over skins, dried meat, &c, andthrowing down some of the smaller tents. They weresoon lost in the darkness of the night, and in the wildsof the prairie, and nothing more was heard of themsave the distant yelping of the curs who continuedtheir ineffectual pursuit." Where there is such a profusion of horses, thepeople cannot fail to be all riders; and such theyare, bold

and expert beyond all comparison with othernations. The Indians of the Pampas and the Prairies,
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The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER.                 207 whose forefathers fled in horror and dismay from thefatal apparition of the Spanish horses, are now literally' incorpsed and demi-natured with the brave beast.'Many of the tribes, from being constantly on horse-back from their infancy, can scarcely walk. Theirlegs have become too weak, from long disuse, for thatkind of progression, and they loathe and despise it.The proudest attitude of the human figure, as theydeclare, is when a man, bending over his horse, lancein hand, is riding at his enemy. The occupation oftheir lives is

war, especially against " the Christians,"and they pursue it for two objects,—to steal cattle,and for the pleasure of murdering the people; andthey will even leave the cattle to massacre and torturetheir enemies, such is their ferocity, and their heredi-tary hatred to the descendants of the cruel oppressorsof their fathers. The Gauchos, who themselves rideso beautifully, declare that it is impossible to vie witha mounted Indian; for that the Indians' horses arebetter than their own, and also that they have such away of urging them on by their cries, and by a pecu-liar motion of their bodies, that even if they were tochange horses, the Indians would beat them. Mr.Darwin related a

case in which this fact was proved. At Cholechel, Bahia-Blanca, General Rosas' troopsencountered a tribe of Indians, of whom they killed
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The pursuers urged everyeffort in the chase; the commandant three timeschanged his horse, but all in vain; the old Indianfather and his son escaped, and were free. What a finepicture one can form in one's mind : the naked bronze-like figure of the old man with his little boy, ridinglike a Mazeppa on the white horse, thus leaving farbehind him the host of his pursuers ! Colt breaking is managed by the Gauchos, orGuassos, as they are called in Chili, with the lasso,much in the same way as by the Kalmucks. Theirskill in the use of this instrument is extraordinary,and it was a weapon of great power in their handsduring the war of independence. They never failedto dismount

cavalry with it, or to throw down thehorses of those who came within their read1. There



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 209 THE HOUSE AND HIS RIDER. is a well authenticated story of eight or ten Guachowho had never jseen a piece of artillery until one wasfired at them in the streets of Buenos Ayres. Not-withstanding the effect of the fire theygallopped fear-lessly up to it, placed their lassos over the cannon,and by their united strength fairly overturned it. Another anecdote is related of them, which maybe true, though it does not rest on such good autho-rity. A number of armed boats were sent to effect alanding at a certain point on the coast guarded solelyby these horsemen. The party in

the boats caringlittle for an enemy unprovided with fire-arms, rowedconfidently along the shore. The Guassos meanwhilewere watching their opportunity, and the momentthe boats came sufficiently near, dashed into thewater, and throwing their lassos round the necks ofthe officers, fairly dragged every one of them out oftheir boats. The idea of being thrown, let the horse do whatit likes, never enters the head of a Gaucho : a goodrider, according to them, is a man who can managean untamed colt, or who, if his horse falls, alightsunhurt on his own feet. " I have heard," saysMr. Darwin, " of a man betting that he would throwhis horse down twenty times, and that nineteen outof

these he would not fall himself. I recollect seeingR 2



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 210                 THE HORSE AND HIS EIDER. a Gaucho riding a very stubborn horse, which threetimes reared so excessively high as to fall backwardswith great violence. The man judged with uncom-mon coolness the proper moment for slipping off, notan instant before or after the right time. Directlythe horse rose, the man jumped on his back, and atlast they started at a gallop. The Gaucho never ap-pears to exert any muscular force. I was one daywatching a good rider, as we were gallopping along ata rapid pace, and thought to myself, surely if thehorse starts, you appear

so careless on your seat, youmust fall. At this moment a male ostrich sprangfrom its nest right beneath the horse's nose. Theyoung colt bounded on one side like a stag; but asfor the man, all that could be said was, that he startedand took fright as part of his horse. " In Chili and Peru more pains are taken withthe mouth of the horse than in La Plata, and this isevidently in consequence of the more intricate natureof the country. In Chili, a horse is not consideredperfectly broken till he can be brought up standing,in the midst of his full speed, on any particular spot;for instance, on a cloak thrown on the ground; oruntil he will charge a wall, and, rearing, scrape thesurface with his

hoofs. I have seen an animal bound-ing with spirit, yet merely reined by a fore-finger and



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                 211 thumb, taken at full gallop across a court-yard, andthen made to wheel round the post of a verandahwith great speed, but at so equal a distance, that therider, with outstretched arm all the while, kept onefinger rubbing the post; then making a demivolte inthe air, with the other arm outstretched in a likemanner, he wheeled round with astonishing force inan opposite direction. " Such a horse is well broken, and though this atfirst may appear useless, it is far otherwise : it is onlycarrying that which is daily necessary into

perfection.When a bullock is checked and caught by the lasso,it will sometimes gallop round and round in a circle,and the horse being alarmed at the great strain, if notwell broken, will not readily turn like the pivot of awheel. In consequence, many men have been killed ;for if the lasso once makes a twist round a man'sbody, it will instantly, from the power of the twoopposed animals, almost cut him in twain. " In Chili I was told an anecdote which I believewas true, and it offers a good illustration of the useof a well broken animal. A respectable man, ridingone dav, met two others, one of whom was mountedon a horse which he knew to have been stolen fromhimself. He

challenged them; they answered bydrawing their sabres and giving chase. The man on



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 812                THE HOESE AND HIS RIDER. his good and fleet beast kept just ahead ; as he passeda thick bush he wheeled round it, and brought up hishorse to a dead check. The pursuers were obligedto shoot on one side and ahead. Then instantly dash-ing on right behind them, he buried his knife in theback of one, wounded the other, recovered his horsefrom the dying robber, and rode home. For thesefeats in horsemanship two things are necessary ; amost severe bit, like the Mameluke, the power ofwhich, though seldom used, the horse knows fullwell; and large blunt

spurs, that can be appliedeither as a mere touch, or as an instrument of extremepain. I conceive that with English spurs, the slight-est touch of which pricks the skin, it would be im-possible to break a horse after the South Americanfashion." Nothing is done on foot by the Gauchos that canpossibly be done on horseback. Even mounted beg-germen are to be seen in the streets of Buenos Ayresand Mendoza. The butcher, of course, plies his tradeon horseback, in the manner thus described by BasilHall:—" The cattle had been driven into an enclo-sure or corral, whence they were now let out one byone, and killed; but not in the manner practised inEngland, where they are

dragged into a house, anddespatched by blows on the forehead with a poleaxe.



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                213 •Here the whole took place in the open air, and re-sembled rather the catastrophe of a grand field-sportthan a deliberate slaughter. On a level space ofground before the corral were ranged, in a line, fouror five Gauchos on horseback, with their lassos allready in their hands, and opposite them another set ofmen, similarly equipped, so as to form a wide lane,extending from the gate of the corral to the distanceof thirty or forty yards. When all was prepared,the leader of the Gauchos drew out the bars closingthe entrance to the

corral, and, riding in, separatedone from the drove, which he goaded till it escapedat the opening. The reluctance of the cattle to quitthe corral was evident, but when at length forced todo so, they dashed forward with the utmost impetu-osity. It is said, that in this country even the wild-est animals have an instinctive horror of the lasso;those in a domestic state certainly have, and betrayfear whenever they see it. Be this as it may, themoment they pass the gate, they spring forward atfull speed with all the appearance of terror. Butwere they to go ten times faster, it would avail themnothing against the irresistible lasso, which, in themidst of dust and a confusion seemingly

inextricable,is placed by the Gauchos, with the most perfect cor- i rectness, over the parts aimed at. There cannot be con-



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 214                THE HORSE AND HIS EIDEK. ceived a more spirited or a more picturesque scenethan was now presented to us. Let the furious beastbe imagined driven almost to madness by thirst anda variety of irritations, and in the utmost terror atthe multitude of lassos whirling all around him; herushes wildly forward, his eyes flashing fire, his nos-trils almost touching the ground, and his breathdriving off the dust in his course. For one shortinstant he is free, and full of life and strength, defy-ing, as it were, all the world to restrain him in hisheadlong course; the next moment

he is covered withlassos ; his horns, his neck, his legs are all encircledby those inevitable cords, hanging loose, in long fes-toons, from the hands of the horsemen, galloping inall directions, but the next instant as tight as barsof iron, and the noble animal lying prostrate on theground motionless and helpless. He is immediatelydespatched by a man on foot, who stands ready forthis purpose with a long sharp knife in his hand; andas soon as the body is disentangled from the lassos, itis drawn on one side, and another beast is driven outof the corral, and caught in the same manner. While the more serious business was going on, aparcel of mischievous boys had perched themselves

ona pile of firewood close to the corral; and being eacharmed in his way, with a lasso made of a small strip



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER.                215 of hide, or of whipcord, got the first chance to noosethe animals as they rushed out. They seldom failedto throw successfully, but their slender cords brokelike cobwebs. One wicked urchin, indeed, more boldthan the rest, mounted himself on a donkey that hap-pened to be on the spot; and taking the lasso whichbelonged to it—for no description of animal that isever mounted is without this essential equipment—and placing himself so as not to be detected by themen, he threw it gallantly over the first bullock's neck.As soon as it

became tight, away flew the astonisheddonkey and his rider: the terrified boy soon tumbledoff; but poor Neddy was dragged along the ground,till a more efficient force was made to co-operate withhis unavailing resistance. The immense abundance of horses in South-Ame-rica cannot be more strongly exemplified than by thefollowing statement:— "I have still in my possession," says] Mr. Robert-son, " a contract which I made in Goya, with anestanciero, for twenty thousand wild horses, to betaken on his estate at the price of a medio each ; thatis to say threepence for each horse or mare ! Theslaughter of them cost threepence a-head more ; thestaking and cleaning of the hides,

once more, three-pence ; and lastly, a like sum for the carting to Goya:



The horse and his rider, or, sketches and anecdotes of the noble quadruped, and of equestrian nations 216                 THE HORSE AND HIS RTDEK. making the whole not one shilling for each skin. Ofthis contract ten thousand animals were delivered; theskins were packed in bales and sold in Buenos Ayresat six reals, or three shillings each, and they sold ulti-mately in England for seven or eight shillings, that is,for about twenty-eight or thirty times the first cost ofthe horse from which the skin was taken. Such isthe accumulative value sometimes of the producewhich is taken from the hands of the grower in onecountry before it gets into the hands of the consumerin

another.
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