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DRIVEWAYS IN SAN MATEO.

An Outing at the Foot of the Redwoods Along
Petrola Valley.

There are many pretty roads in San Mateo County which,

if the proposed boulevard from San Francisco to San Jose is

built, might be more frequently graced by the presence of

people who are out for pleasure, than they are at present.

Eedwood City is the center from which many of these roads

diverge. Last week a representative of this journal was in-

vited by Mr. F. F. Moulton to have a ride to Woodside and

vicinity. Seated behind Ralph and Loupe, two of the best-

trained roadsters in the country, we were not long in passing

through the city and on to the smooth road called Selby Lane

which borders the Thos. H. Selby farm of 640 acres. Ad-

joining it is Mr. Moulton's country seat. It is known as

" Frankenell " and is one of the most charming places imag-

inable. The choice collection of fio.wers, which are now in

full bloom around it, would cause a visitor to inquire the

price of land in the vicinity, for tropical plants flourish be-

side those gathered high on the Kooky Mountains. Oranges

and apple trees are in the same row, and choice berries which

would make one's mouth water, are ripening in their placeg

on these grounds, presaging a bounteous return. The
residence is all that the most fastidious could desire. It is

an architectural gem placed in an emerald setting. The ex-

cellent taste displayed in its furnishing is noticeable also in

everything about it from the lawns and graveled walks to the

vine-covered trellis that shades the cool verandas aid con-

servatory. The carriage house (built on the same lines as the
residence) is a model one, and the harness room is as well
tilled with choice specimens of the harness makers' art as the
main room is with landaus, carriages, buggies and sulkies.

In the rear of this pretty building is another structure in

which roadsters are kept. Besides the regular driving
horses was a filly that captivated us. She is called Silver Bell.

Her sire is Silver Bow, 2:16 ; her dam was
by Arthurton, second dam Fanny Malone (grand-
dam of Chas. Derby, 2:20 ; Maud C, 2:Hi

;

etc.) by Niagara Silver Bell is, like her sire, a pure-gaited,

line trotter, but Mr. Moulton wished to get a colt from her,

so he bred her this year to Hart Boswell, the good-looking
son of Onward and Nancy Lee (dam of Nancy Hanks, 2:04),

by Dictator, that is making the season at the Hobart Stock
Farm. The vegetable girden, chickea yard, alfalfa field, and
paddocks in which Australian blue grass was growing were
all inspected in their order and then our ride was resumed.
The road to Woodside, after leaving Selby Lane, was well

watered, wide and safe. It winds around the foothills, from
which a splendid birdseye view of the great San Mateo valley

was had. The weather was clear, and beyond the wide expanse
of fertile land, marsh and water the white houses of the vil-

lages on the shores of the other side of the bay could be
seen. The mountains from which thousands of cords of
redwood have been cut loomed up on our left and after making
a few more sharp turns and striking a level piece of

road, where the team moved along to show that with all tliei r

other qualities they had speed, we were soon in front of the
quaim-looking building beneath the shadow of a stately oak
tree known as the country store, presided over by the oldest

resident in this part of the county, the genial Dr. Tripp. For
over forty five years this pioneer has lived among these red-
woods, and shows in his physique and by his sprightliness

.that the hand of time had not laid its heavy weight upon
him.

After talking over old times and the people we knew
twenty-five years ago we bade our host good-bye and turn-

ing our horBes' heads toward Palo Alto we were traversing

one of the prettiest and most secluded roadways in the county.
We passed the elegant country residence of E. F. Preston
with its magnificent grounds, barn and winery. Nestled as

it is at the foot of a high mountain, it commands a splendid
view of the valley, along which a stream of water bordered
by willows and young redwoods, formed little lakes, thus
adding a most pleasing feature to the landscape. Beyond
this valley were the mountains which enclosed the lakes of
the Spring Valley Water Company.
The next place we came to was known as the Everett

Jones farm. In size it is the largest in thissection ; its 1,500
acres of mountain and level land, being watered by numerous
springs. It is one of the best appointed places we visited.

The proprietor, Mr. Everett Jones, met us, and for the sake
of "auld acquaint" we drove in and visited the vineyard, or-

chard, garden and large stable on the hill. In the stalls of

the latter we recognized several favorites. The latest comer
there at once attracted our attention. It was the gray geld-

ing Bird Button, 2:24, and as Mr. Moulton recalled the races

this fellow trotted on the circuit, Mr. Jones had his mate, a
gray mire by Bob Mason, brought out, and when they stood
side by side we unhesitatingly pronounced this team the best

matched for size, style and conformation we had evet seen.

They are both speedy, and few team i south of 8 in Francisco
will go further or faster in a day. In another row of stalls

we noticed a team of Whippletons which H. W. Crabb, of

Oakville, bred, and a carriage team bred by Mr. Ely, of Yolo.
The good judgment of the proprietor in selecting such teams
was commended, while the magnificence of the stable, the ex-

cellence of the equipages and the many little conveniences
noticeable for the comfort of the horses were not passed un-

noticed. Time was precious, and after a promise " to come
again and stay longer" we were soon on the road, and passing

a number of places which are being fitted up for the resi-

dences of Messrs. Talbot, Hooper, Rix and others, which will

make Petrola valley one of the best-improved in California.

Its choice location, fertile soil, splendid climate and proxim-
ity to the railroad making it a most desirable place for

this purpose. The numerous roads to Palo Alto, Redwood
City and San Mateo are watered every day during the dry
season, and no prettier place to drive can be found within a

radius of forty miles of the metropolis. This portion of San
Mateo county has a bright future, and the residents are

to be congratulated for their wisdom in selecting such a lovely

spot in which to make their homes.
Frankenell was soon reached and from thence mine host

drove me at a 2:40 clip to Redwood City where the train was
in waiting. Everyone on the platform was carrying as me-
mentoes of the places they had visited immense bouquets of

choice flowers, and among them was your representative)
whose collection for size and quality was unsurpassed by any
there. It was picked for him by the genial host and hostess
of Frankenell.

At Agricultural Park, San Jose.

The track at Agricultural Park is in as fine a condition as

was ever known in its history. It is very fast, and the many
horses training upon it are doing splendidly in the way of

speed. Superintendent C. F. Bunch is working as many
men as possible and putting in much time and care on the

track.

A number of trotters and pacers that have been quartered

and in training at Agricultural Park are soon to leave for

Portland, Oregon,having been entered in the great fifteen-day

meet to open June 20th and close July 5th. There are to be

$29,000 in purses.

The San Jose contingent is to consist of sixteen horses,

nine from the stable of Winship & Keating, six from the

Vendome Stock Farm stable, and three from C. H. Corey's

stable.

In Winship & Keating's stable are the following horses,

Ottinger, with a trotting record of 2:11 J. This horse has re-

cently been converted to a pacer, and will start in the 2:18

class at Portland. In this stable also are Aster, trotting rec-

ord 2:12; Steve, 2:19}; Red Oak, 2:21; Delphi.a speedy green
pacer; Don Shaner, a green pacer; Lady Grace, a green trot-

ter, will start in the 2:40 class; Jasper Paulsun, a late pur-
chase of Mr. Winship, and Ethel Downes, record 2:25£, of
which great things are expected.

From C. F. Bunch's stable of the Vendome Stock Farm
the following horses will go to Portland : J. W. Rea's tine

three-year-old Iran Alto, to enter in three-year-old races
;

John Bury, entered in three races, 2:21 class, 2:19 class, and
free-for-all ; Our Boy, 2:17}, entered in 2:18 and 2:15 classes,

and Reatinius. The latter horse is a four-year-old and will

be trotted in the three-minute and 2:40 classes. Claudius, a
two-year-old, isa good level headed colt. His Royal Nibs,
a green trotter, recently purchased by Professor J. H. El-
wood, has trotted a mile fast enough to warrant him being

entered in several races. This horse is by Abbotsford, dam
Miss Nibs, by Echo ; second dam by Williamson's Belmont.

C. H. Corey will take to Portland Laura M., 2:13^, and
Lady Thornhill,a very promising four-year-old. The Tout,
a green pacer from this stable that has shown up very fast,

will be entered in the green classes.

These sixteen horses will be taken to Portland in one of

the latest improved palace horse cars of the Burton patent.

It is arranged for that number. The stalls are padded and
well provided with troughs for feed and water. . The car will

also be well ventilated and lighted. It will be under the
management of C. F. Bunch of the Vendome Stock Faim.
The following are among the fast horses in training at

Agricultural Park for events on the track this season :

The Van Bokkelen stable contains Boodle, 2:19£. He is

working along very nicely in 2:26 and 2:27. Thompson,
2:21}, by Boodle, is also showing up in tine form. In|this

stable, also, is Keno, a three-year old pacer by Boodle, that

has been entered through the circuit.

The stable of Ed. Lafferty has in it a number of promis-
ing horses, among them Wanda, 2:14;,' ; Fred Mason, 2:14}

;

Ed. Lafferty, full brother to Diablo, 2:09}, and he promises
to be as great as the latter. Besides these, there are five very
promising green horses in this stable.

J. H. Gordon has three or four fine horses, among them a
half-brother to Ethel Downes, 2:25£, that trotted a mile in

2:25. If nothing happens this horse will be a sensational flyer

this year. C. W. S., 2:27 from the stable made it in 2:25

yesterday. Mr. Gordon also has several very fine colts.

C. H. Cox is working a few green horses, but has made no
entries as yet. He expects to be out with one or two fast

ones the end of the session.

William Voiget has five trotters that he is preparing for

the California circuit, and his long experience in the business

will bring out some fast ones.

In the stable of C. C. Crip'pin are three or four fast trotters

that will win in the fall. He has made no early entries.

William Boots has a number of young runners that he is

preparing for the races in San Francisco.

J. W. Rea's three-year-old filly Flirtilla, that has done
some sensational work recently, is now quartered in San Jose.

She is with the stable of Orville Appleby, who recently

brought his star string of runners to San Jose to give them
a rest. Flirtilla's recent great triumph was when she won
the Pacific Coast Derby, worth $2,500. She is the first filly to

win the great and much-coveted prize. In Appleby's string

also are Conde, the noted fast one, and several green colts.

—

Mercury.

The Blood of Catton.

Is the blood of Catton, " the stout blood of Catton," as the

English term it, sufficiently appreciated by our turfmen? He
gave us Trustee, his son, and Gallopade, his daughter. The

first was the sire of Fashion and Revenue, great four-mile

racers, and Trustee, the twet.ty-mile-in-an-hour trotter, who

was unfortunately gelded. The latter was the dam of Reel,

by Glencoe, also a four-mile racer. Revenue got Planet and

Fanny Washington (four milers), and the last brought Eolus,

who, with his sons, are still with us as stallions, and should

be bred to extensively. From Reel we got War Dance, sire

of Stampede (a four miler), and Chance (sire of Eagle Bird),

out of an Australian mare, and many daughters, who are now

successful stud matrons. The union of his blood from Reel
with Fanny Washington, through Eolus produced the super-

ior race horses Eole, Knight of Ellerslie, St. Saviour and
Eon, who have two infusions of the blood. To retain and
perpetuate this blood the descendants of Reel, Fanny Wash-
inoton, Chance, Planet and Exchequer should be bred to-

gether to intensify it ; and the great r umber of these will

prevent too much inbreeding, about which there is some
difference of opinion. In England the close union
of Blackwood blood in Galopin (sire of St. Simon) speaks in

its favor, and is sustained by some examples in the United
States. In 1859 General Wells (the owner of Reel) and my-
self went to see the stallions Lexington and Ringgold, then
serving mares at Woodburn Stud Farm. We saw them stand

near each other as quietly as two geldings. Both were by
Boston, and one (Lexington) was blind. I called General
W.'s attention to the fact that Ringgold, closely inbred to
SirArchy, had particularly clear, bright eyes and clean,
good limbs, when the opponents of inbreeding
opposed it as injuriously affecting the eyes and
feet, and Lexington was outbred and blind. Other
example might be given, but all the theories about breeding
can be sustained by special examples. Statistics show that old
sires and dams, old sires and young dams, young sires and old
dams, sires and dams of equal ages, have all brought good
winners and been satisfactory. Reel is one of the most re-
markable mares on record. As a four-mile racer, she was the
equal of Fashion and Boston, whose match race (which I
saw) reduced the record time to 7:32. Her son
son, Lecompte, in his race with Lexington, son
of Boston (which I saw also), reduced this
mark to 6:26. Her great grandson, Gilead, by St. Saviour,
has won four miles in 7:32, and not on a fast track, so
her blood must be highly prized. She was prolific as a
brood mare, bringing winners to seven stallions of different
blood: Three colts by Leviathan, one colt by Ambassador,
gelded; two colts by Yorkshire, three fillies by Sovereign,
two colts by Wagner (one dying at two years old), one colt by
Boston, one colt by Lexington, eight being greyb. Three
(Stark, Prioress, Lecompte) went to England, to the great
loss of our turf, but War Dance remained to keep her great
qualities to benefit our turf. To repeat, I advocate
the breeding of Knight of Ellerslie (sire of Henry
of Navarre), St. Saviour (sire of Gilead, four miles
in 7:32). Eon, Tea Tray, brother to Banquet,
and Chance together, and in the near future, Henry of Na-
varre and Gilead ; so that the Catton blood mav never dis-
appear from our turf contests, and the blood of Planet and
Bishop, who traces to Fashion. That breeders are influenced
by many theories and maxims, that are not to be relied on,
is true, such as "like producing like," and yet mating two
horses of the same color, will not always reproduce the color,
we all know, nor will large parents always produce large off-

spring—so I think the blanket theory, allowing each breeder
to follow his own ideas and fancies, is as likely to succeed as
any in vogue.—S. M. W. in Turf, Field and Farm.

How They Bet on the Brooklyn.

The betting ring on the Brooklyn Handicap day was not

the betting ring of old days. It presented a strange and un-
familiar, even a distressing aspect. Where was the noise and
the excitement of yore ; where the tempting array of slates

announcing the odds at each booth ; where the booths them-
selves ; where the cheerful and exhilerating sight of the

French pools, with their constant click click announcing a

new bet on this, that or the other horse ? Gone—gone, it is

to be feared forever. In their places were simply a depress-

ing lot of dumb and almost immovable bookmakers standing

for the most part on wooden boxes, which slighly elevated

them above the swarms of would-be bettorg, with small tickets

in their hands that silently announced the odds they were
giving, with their clerks mutely surrounding them. Some
of them had no insignia of office. Others had their names
across their hat bands. Among the latter was conspicuous
one who bore the name of Welsh. An ominous omen !

There was no anchor to hold a bookmaker after you had
bet with him; he gave you no book to certify that he had
received your money ; he took that money as privately as
possible. What was thereto prevent him welshing if he were
hard pounded? None did it, of course. Nevertheless the
crowd was cautious in selecting its men. It avoided tempting
offers from unknown parties to accept the lesser odds of per-
sonal acquaintances or of well-known turfmen. Indeed it

had small chances of comparing the relative odds offered
when the ring was crowded, as it nearly always was crowded,
so that to move around among the bookmakers to examine
their tiny cards was an almost impossible feat.

Another writer says of the new condition of betting affairs:
" Gone were the leather lunged shouters of odds. In the
place of these vanished institutions stood waiting bookmakers
with nothin about them to indicate their business but a
placard pinned to coats or hats modestly announcing their

identities. A small square of cardboard in the hand of each
layer showed the horses and prices for the race next on the
programme, and this was flashed before the eyes of every
would-be player within reach.

Besides each holder of a card stood an assistant, whose
functions correspond in general with those of the old-time
sheet writer. He records the name or initials of every
player, and upon the accuracy of this entry depends the pay-
ment of the successful wager. No slip or receipt is furnished
the player, who wanders up into the grand stand or out on
the lawn to watch the race, haunted by the knowledge that

he has absolutely nothing to show for his money.
But the fifty and odd bookmakers who gathered in the pub-

lic's money yesterday were, in sporting parlance, "all right,"

and their speculative patrons threw uneasiness to the winds
after the first race. There was only one case of genuine welch-
ing during the day, and the culprit was a swindler of small
calibre. His name is Roberts, according to the police, but he
is better known in shady west side saloons and along Sixth
avenue as " The Count."

This enterprising individual operated quietly on the out-

skirts of the betting ring during the first three races, paying
losses promptly after each race, but as his patrons watched
Hornpipe make the gallant rush to victory he quietly but ex-

peditiously decamped.
Two other layers displayed symptoms of welching, and

were promptly gathered in by Track Superintendent Pinker-
ton's men. They immediately settled in full.

Mercury says :
" Three or four men who had come down

to the track with no other purpose but to take in as much
money as they possibly could, took " French leave," and de-

parted for scenes that were brighter and gayer. They had
all they wanted and stood not upon the order of their going,

but "got." With them also wpnt (he money belonging to

men whom they had robbed."—Chicago Racing Form.

The Australasian says that Ernest A. Day, son of the well-

known English trainer, William Day, has arrived at Mel-
bourne, having been commissioned by the Duke of Portland
to superintend the shipping of Carbine. Some years ago Mr.
Day took a consignment of broodmares from England to

Australia. He also had charge of the shipments of Ormonde
from Buenos Ayres back to England.


