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The West Sussex breeding establish-
ments, where stand Black Sand and
Greenlawn and the Lavington Park stud,
I have not before alluded to, so I do so
today.

Lavington Park, where Black Sand
holds court, and the Hermitage Stud, near
Arundel, are practically new estancias for
rearing the thoroughbred, is I except
Trappist, who in the early seventies stood
at Walberton, which is about a mile
from Mr. Alfred Day's farm, where Green-law- n

is now located. In articles of this
description one is usually treated to
lengthy preambles as to the nature of
the soil best calculated to 'rear good run-
ning horses. Being curious on this point,
I consulted Sir Roderick Murchison's "Ge-

ology of Sussex" and it is instructive to
And that at Mr. James Buchanan's recent-
ly acquired estate at Lavington Park we
get a great variety in a small compass.
The stud farm stands at the soot of the
chalk hills overlooking the Petworth Val-

ley. Rearing the base of Duncton Hill is
a layer of sire-ston- e, and immediately
one reaches the valley crystal streams
gush out of the blue gait, and ferns and
mosses are plentiful a delightful environ-
ment. A auarter of a mile due north,
hardly out of the bounds of this beauti-
ful estate, we find the Shanklin Sands
and the beds of the Weald clay. Surely
sufficient variety is here to please the
most exacting of scientific breeders. The
manor house was built about 1794, and
replaced a larger structure of the Eliza-
bethan period. The park also is an an-

cient one. The woods which adjoin the
Charlton Hunt now constitute its great
beauty, and must have been always valua-
ble to the sportsman. Well, here we have
a splendid opportunity for experimental
breeding on virgin soil and I for one
should not hesitate for a moment to em-

bark on such an undertaking.
All that money can do for the erection

of boxes and compounds has
been accomplished. From this novum
castrum Black Sand issues his invitations
to high class dames of the equine race.

One of our greatest authorities on
breeding has always advocated the use of
small stallions, and rightly so, too, as nu-

merous instances of their great success
are on record. Here we have a nice dark
bay horse, about 15.3, active and lightly
fleshed, with feet and legs that will bear
comparison with any in the land. Noth-
ing whatever is wanting on the score of
pedigree, tracing back on the male line
to our fastest and staunchest horses, while
his dam, Sanda, is by Wenlock, a son of
the great Lord Clifden. Here it is in-

structive to note how wonderfully suc-
cessful all the daughters of Wenlock have
been at the stud, to-w- Deadlock, the
dam of Isinglass, and Wedlock, the dam
of Best Man. Sainfoin, the sire of Rock
Sand, also owes his parentage to a Wen-
lock mare, whilst Concussion, the dam of
Hammerkop, is by this celebrated sire.
Is any further illustrations were necessa-
ry as to the regularity with which the
descendants of Wenlock figure on the
roll of same, we might add Rinovata, the
dam of Donnetta, who, though so small,
is so good, alike from five furlongs to a
mile and a half.

To my mind the Wenlock mares have
wrested the palm for superiority from the
daughters of Bend Or, good matrons as
they have proved themselves to be, and
it is singular to reflect that Robert the
Devil should have been only some sew
inches inferior to that great son of Don-cast- er

in the memorable Derby of 1880.

As a sire, however, Robert the Devil
has been, so far, outdistanced by the
Duke of Westminster's flying chestnut.
Therefore on this ground alone breeders
could not go wrong in patronizing Black
Sand a scion of a noble running family
whose stoutness is beyond question, and
who for speed can hold their own with
the flyers of recent years.

The first foal I have seen this year was
by Black Sand, from Merry Wise, and,
therefore, being a colt-foa- l, is a half-broth- er

to Santoi and Hong Kong. He
was dropped on January 25 and was only
48 hours old when I saw him.

Over the hill, but not far away, is the
Hermitage establishment, which, like the
Lavington paddocks, is comparatively new
to breeding. Marching with stately step
at the soot of the hills in a sine, open
country, Greenlawn is to be seen taking
his morning exercise. In South Africa
his progeny are in great request. All
being possessed of sound forelegs, they
are able to stand the concussion of the
veldt. Many good horses have been no
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toriously inbred, and Greenlawn has two
crosses of Stockwell, while a splendid line
of stoutness is given his pedigree by Lec-
turer, who though only a pony, landed
the Cesarewitch and a tremendous coup
for John Day, the Marquis of Hastings,
and the Danebury stable. Powerful, but
withal gentle, Greenlawn is not easily
alarmed by engines of modern device in
shape of passing motors. Indeed, Vir-
gil's description of an ideal stallion in
the Third Book of the Georgics, adopting
Dryden's version, seems peculiarly appli-
cable. Although Greenlawn is neither a
bay nor a grey, with this exception the
description of the Latin poet sits him ex-

actly. The horse's color is one of those
hard, rich browns which can not be beat-
en, and is there be anything in a name
there is certainly something in color, for
nearly all the sons of Blacklock, for whom
no distance was too far, were uniform in
this regard. No horse could have done
better than Greenlawn since his return to
his old training quarters hard by. His
owner is patronizing him extensively this
season, and he is being sully appreciated
by the breeders in the neighborhood, and
justly so, too.

When Mr. A. Stedall bought Rasendyl
aster winning a "seller" at Sandown Park
last December, he picked up a bargain.
Carrying 11 st. 9 lb. the son of Loved One
and Princess fairly romped home for the
New Year Handicap Hurdle Race. Ras-send- yl

was bred in Ireland by Mr. C.
French. His dam, Princess, was foaled
twenty years ago, being by The King, a
horse Col. Kirkwood owned, out of Mary
by Barabbas. Another Irish horse, Sand-
boy, bred by Col. Hall Walker at Tully,
Kildare (the Colonel is to be congratula-
ted upon retaining his seat at Widnes),
took the maiden hurdle race, but whether
the son of Ravensbury and Sandblast is
the marvel over hurdles some would have
us believe, I have my doubts. In the
Weir Hurdle Selling Hurdle Handicap
that sine horseman, W. Taylor, scored on
Sunburnt, his first success since the res-

toration of his license. Taylor should now
get plenty of riding and do well. In the
Novices' Hurdle Race it was a tremen-
dously close thing at the finish between
Lord Dalmeny's Crepuscule and Mr
George Edwardes' Knight of the Garter.
Most people thought the latter had won.
However, the judge, who, aster all, should
know best, gave it to Crepuscule, his ver-
dict being "a head." Knight of the Gar-
ter is trained by Frank Hartigan at Wey-hi- ll

At the Tully Stud, Kildare, Capt. J.
Laconia, by Lactantius, out

of Evanthe, by Rosicrucian, now on a
visit to Count Schomberg, foaled a good
colt by Pietermaritzburg. Major Eus-
tace Loder's wonderful old mare, Astrol-
ogy (dam of many winners), has a foal
by Laveno. Black Cherry (dam of Cher-
ry Lass and Black Arrow), has slipped
a colt by Gallinule a serious loss for Col.
Hall Walker.

It is interesting to note that no less than
71 stallions are advertised in the Irish
Racing Calendar as standing at various
studs in Ireland this season.

General Killian, an Irish three-year-ol- d,

now in training at Newmarket, should be
made a note of. The colt, aster carrying
off the National Produce Stakes at the
Curragh in October in very easy style,
was sold to an English owner. General
Killian is by an almost unknown sire,
General Symons, by Childwick, out of
Hamiltrude.

From Africa we hear that on the first
day of the recent Johannesburg winter
meeting Mr. Abe Bailey won no less than
sour races the Jeppestown Plate with
Marguerite, the South African Nursery
Plate with Cingalee, the Flying Handi-
cap with Richmond, and the International
Hurdle Handicap with his Irish purchase,
Mount Hilary.

Mr. T. Clyde, of the V. S., Mr. H. Tun-sta- ll

Moore and Mr. B. W. Parr, the three
principal winners under the National
Hunt Rules so far this season, have won
all their races with animals bred in Ire-
land.

The Duke of Westminster is to be con-
gratulated upon owning a couple of very
useful jumpers in the beautifully bred St.
Benet, by Bend Or, out of St. Mary, who
won the Staffordshire Handicap Steeple-
chase on Monday, and Rydal Head, some-
what unluckily beaten for the Thorney-cro- ft

Maiden Hurdle Race on the same
day. We should all like to see his Grace,
who is very keen on sport under National
Hunt Rules, owning some tip-to- p chasers,
either English or Irish.

Mr. Homan has sold his smart silly,

Promising Young Stallion

There is no one I suppose who is in
anywise concerned in the breeding of
blood stock but what savors one particu-
lar line for stallions above all others. 1

know very well that my own preference
is for the Blacklock line, of which St.
Simon is and has been for some time past
the greatest exponent. For all that, I am
free to admit that so far St. Simon horses
have not met with the remarkable success
in the United States which has been
theirs in almost every other section of
the globe in which the rearing of blood
stock is indulged in. For some time past
it has been apparent that the Stockwell
line through Bend Or and his descend-
ants is the line best suited to the re-
quirements which exist over here. The
why and wherefore of this fact I do not
propose to enter into just now, but it is
rather my present object to draw atten-
tion to the excellence of one member of
this Bend Or tribe which now holds his
court in Bourbon county, Kentucky. I
refer, of course, to Orlando, who at the
very first time of asking has shown con-

clusively that he possesses the ability to

Norman Mint, by Minting, out of Nor-mani- a.

Her last outing was in the
Plate in the Cesarewitch week,

when se finished second to Malua.
I hear that Senor Correas, who a sew

weeks ago purchased His Majesty's horse,
Diamond Jubilee, for 30,000, has just
made the offer of a similarly large sum
for Zinfandel, but Lord Howard de Wal-de- n,

who is himself the possessor of ab-

normal wealth, has not unnaturally refus-
ed to sell the son of Persimmon and Me-dor- a.

Zinfandel has let down into one
of the grandest stallions one could wish
to see. His gameness and stamina were
undoubted, and as an Ascot Gold Cup
winner he achieved a distinction which is
hardly inferior in the eyes of breeders to
that of securing the Blue Riband itself.
Speaking of stallions reminds me that Mr.
R. Marsh, who has just returned from a
flying visit to the celebrated stud of M.
Blanc in France, tells me that he thinks
Ajax one of the best looking horses he
ever saw in his life, is not absolutely the
handsomest. The Egerton House trainer,
whose judgment is that of a wise and
practical man, says his points can not be
beaten for racing, and he is a far more
attractive animal than his sire, Flying
Fox. Ajax twelve months ago was a tru-
ly beautiful horse. It was reasonably
thought that he would have won the Don-cast- er

St. Leger had he not broken down,
for he was never beaten, and carried off
both the French Derby and the Grand
Prize of Paris. The description of him
last year was as sollows: "A bay horse,
standing 16 hands, iy2 inches, Ajax has
a powerful frame, a forehand very like his
sire, magnificent shoulders, with great
length, sine quarters, and plenty of bone.
Quite the beau ideal of a stallion, his blood
is of the very best, for his dam, Amie, is
of Herod descent, and comes of the Wood-
pecker branch of that great family,
tracing through the Flying Dutchman
and Dollar."

Adam, who is own brother to Ajax, is
also a splendid animal, and it is quite
certain that he never displayed his true
form last season. He has been entered by
M. Blanc for the Ascot Gold Cup, but
whether he is a sound stayer or not I am
unable to say. Anyhow, little importance
should be attached to his failures in
France, seeing that he was more or less
under the lowering influence of an insidi-
ous disease. HAWKEYE.
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maintain the best traditions of his house.

Royal Breeding.
Orlando is by Bend Or's grandson,

Orme, from Huelva by Herald, and so far
as I am aware he never gained any mark-
ed distinction on the race course. But
for all that his breeding, as we shall see
later on, is of the best, and I feel confi-
dent that he will, as years roll on, con-

tinue to send out many a winner of high
class to the races. Judging from the
fact that his book is already announced to
be full, it appears that others have
formed the same opinion and have any
amount of confidence in his ability to live
up to the high standard he has set for
himself. Very sew stallions indeed hit the
bull's eye as Orlando has done at the
very first attempt, and many an instance
can be cited of where really good im-
ported stallions which on their arrival in
this country have been afforded every
chance, have for a season or two sailed
to beget anything sensational, although
in aster years their prepotency has been
sully demonstrated. A very great thing
indeed for any young stud horse is to
have out a really good youngster amongst
his first crop, and Orlando has accom-
plished this seat, as a glance at the per-
formances of his daughter, Whimsical,
around the New York tracks last season
amply testifies.

The Sire Side.
Now let us look at the pedigree: By

Orme, a first class race horse in his day
and winner of some of England's richest
turf events, as his two successive victo-i- n

the 10,000 Eclipse Stakes bear
witness, and Orme from the best of
all sire families, No. 11, was by the horse
of the century, Ormonde, from St. Simon's
sister, Angelica, by Galopin, from St. An-

gela by King Tom. Orme's greatest stud
success is, of course, Flying Fox, winner
of the Triple Crown and now head and
shoulders above all other stallions doing
stud duty on the continent of Europe.
But besides Flying Fox Orme has an-

other worthy son in Misselthrush, the sire
of Thrush, who, by one at least of En-
gland's turf writers, was considered the
best of all the three-year-ol- which
raced during the past season. Now what
with Flying Fox heading the stallion list
in France, Cicero, great grandson of
Bend Or, winning the Derby, Kendal's
yearlings averaging over $10,000 in the
Argentine, Bona Vista's daughter, Pa-
tience, sweeping all before her in Ger-

many, Ormondale, by Ormonde, gaining
the verdict in the Futurity, the place held
by Ben Strome and others of Bend Or's
male descendants on the winning stallion
list, and also from the fact that Sysonby,
our champion racer of 1905, is from an
Orme mare, the blood of Bend Or has
made itself felt in no uncertain fashion
almost the world over in the racing sea-

son of 1905.

The Dam's. Side.
Turning to the dam's side of the house,

we find that Orlando traces to Brocklesby
Betty, also the maternal ancestress of
imp. Gallopade, who may be justly term-

ed the Queen Mary of the United States,

for everything which traces to her seems
to have the gist of going, and many of

her female descendants have time and

time again proved their worth as stud
matrons. It is a fortunate happening

that a stallion from the same maternal
source has now been brought over, and

a mating of Orlando to mares carrying


