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B «whose sobriety caunot be relied on?  I've long odds in both cases ; and, by
Jove, T ought tohavel for it would be hard to say which is the greatest
toss-up. 1am hard-up enough, heaven knows; and it is a case of which
looks most lucrative, watching over the infirmities of my elderly relative, or
watching - over that peculiar weakness of Bill Smith's. It's a nuisance, a
great puisance’; but I can’t be in both places, and I think. the Honorable

interest to keep him straight till all is over. Norman won't like 1t, nor do I ;
but it can't be helped, and I must write and tell him so.” .

Norman Slade was much disappointed-at Sir Ronald’s answer to his
note. He'stayed his appointed time, and - saw Belisarius with the veteran
jockey in the faddle do a ratlling good gallop on the murning of his
departure. It should come off, Bill,"” he exclaimed, as he said good-bye H
tonly take as much care of yourself as you do of the colt, and I think
you'll beat 'em all at Epsom.” .

The opponents of the favorite were apparently well informed. Whether
the knowledge that Norman Slade had left Bellaton Moor, and that Bill
Smith was left there by himself, influenced their calculations, it is impossi-
ble to say, but certain it-is that the }ast few days before the race the horse
became a slightly.worse favorite in the market than he had been. It was
in vain that the Br.dsh public made him their champion, and put down their
money. The ranks of the opposition daily gathered strength, and that
most ominous sign of all to a veteran Turf goer presented itself—to wit, that
the more money Belisarius was backed - for, the worse favorite he became.
Norman Slade noted this uneasily, and Sir Ronald, sull dancing attendance
upon his revered aunt, was equally conscious of the unpleasant phenomenon,
but he could not get away, and Miss Shothouse was displaying her accus-
tomed vacillation on the subject of her departure. She showed all the
procrastination_of Charles IL. without his politeness ; and, as Sir Ronald
M said at the expimtion of the second day, ‘the whole thing was a fraud,”
&4 and that Honorable Miss Shothouse would probably repeat this comedy
a good half-dozen times before mzking her final bow to the public.

It was not till the Saturday before the Epsom that the old Jady would
admit that the crisis was over, and that there was a fair expectation of her
secovery.  Sir Ronald waited no longer. "He took an affectionate leave of
his aunt, expressed the warmest satisfaction that she was still spared to
them, and, with no little irritation simmering in his breast, took his way
back -to town. Onc of the first persons he sought on his arrival was
Norman Slade. .

“ Very unlucky you couldn’t go,” observed that gentleman ; it would
g have been safer ; my bulletins {from Bellaton are excellent, that is to say,
4 the horse is all right ; but of course my information about the man is more
§ hazy. Old Bill has been out cvery morning himself, 1 hear, and that's

something ; but of course there’s no cne up there whom 1-could trust to

furnish me with the exact state of the case. There is nothing to make one
suspect there is anything wrong except this disposition to lay against the
colt.”
& “Well, Bellaton is a pretty- close borough.. Old Bill is not given to
§1 stand any prying into the secrets of his training-ground. The chances arc
§ these people don't know anything certain, but are speculating on his-past
g unstcadiness, I'll tell you what, though, old man, there'll be no harm in
having a sccond string.”

*“ By gzd, you'rc right,” replied Slade, “ Il see abont it at once, and
engage the best available jockey, in case Bill is—well—too unwell to ride.”

“* Rather dull of us not to think of it before,” roplicd the Baronet ; * it
will be difficult.to pick out a good man now, all the best are engaged. A
3 good jockey is always a great poiat, but over the Derby course it is an
8 cssenttal,  That race has been oftener won by riding than any. other in
5 England.” .

“ Quite right, we must do the best we can; aond if Bill is-only himscl?
l - 1'd ask 0o better jockey ; but I'l lose no time in secing about somebody to
B tke his place.” .
: It may be perhaps because it is the greatest race in England, because it
@ is the greatest race in tho world, that, whene  the finish of the Derby is
K 2 very close thing, there is invariably much awncussion as to whether with
§ another jockey the sccond hotse ought not to have been first.  In ’s2 it was
¥ said that Frank Butler, the victor, could have won upon any one of the first
§ ur. In’66, when Lord Lyon defcated Savernake by a head, dissatisfaction
N Was cxpressed by the supporters of the latter at his rider's performance.
¥ They change the jockey at Doncaster, and the Epsom form was confirmed
i 102an cyelash. Veteran turfites still wrangle in club smoking-rooms as to
i whether Macaroni did beat Lord Clifden, and whether Pcro Gomez or
i Pretender really won the Derby. These are things about which we car
 only appceal to the judge's verdict. But there is probably no race more
|- Gilculated to -demand all the resources of a fine horseman—ncrve, head,
¥ judgment of pace, &c.—than ihe great national contest on Epsom Downs.
. As the day drew near, Chatlic became feverishly anxious on the subject ;
| behisteued eagerly for every rumor he could hear concerning it ; and, as
B may be supposed, in the sporting neighborhood in which he was quartered
““the shaves” werc numerous. Fresh horses cropped up in the betting-who
j were reported to have won trials that, if true, must have placed the race at
their mercy. .

Charlio was very aaxious that Gilbert should write to his uncle, and once
wore- inquirc what he thought of Belisarius's chance ; but .the other was
decided in his rejoinder.

“ You don't know my uncle, or you would never suggest such a thing.
I T began to bother him about racing, he not only would never tell me
anything again ; but fight very shy of aic to hoot.  N», when we get up to
Lundun 111 just ask hun then, and have no doubt that h.'il tell me what he
koows, I vote we are off Sauirday, and makc a good lung week of 1"

. : (I Yo continuad.) -
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Miss Shothouse has it: and I must trust to Bill Smith’s eye to his own’

W. & C. SIT.VER.
OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF
White Shirtings, Fanoy Shirtings, Sheotings,
Table Linens, Napkins, Towellings,

==AND =

HOUSEIOLD GOODS AND FURNISHINGS,

NOW COMPLETE—VALUE UNEXCELLED.
OORNER GEORGE AND HOLLIS STREETS, HALIFAX, N, §.

ENDERSON & POTTS

HAVING NOW COMPLETED THEIR

New Paint Factory,
On the Railway Siding, Kempt Re~d, Halifax,

Beg to announce to their customers and tho trade generally, that they are now
manufacturing and ready to supply thoir well-known

Aockor Brand of Whik Loads and oloed Paits

IN ALL THE USUAL PACKAGES.
‘Haudy Color Liquid Paints, in tins, 1 to 5 Ibs.
Pure Liquid House Paints, in 3 and 1 gallon tins, and 5
, 10, 20 and 40 gallon packages.
Pure Linseed Oil Putty. Best English Linseed Oil.
Varnishes, Dry Colors, Gold Leaf, Whiting, Paris White, &e.

IMPERIAL SHOE BLACXING.

{

HENDERSON & POTTS solicit a continuanee of past favury, and hopo with their much
tucreared facilities to give, if poxible, more prompt attention thau formerly
to all onders with which they way Lo intrusted.

NOVA SCOTIA PAINT WORKS, - KEMPT ROAD.

J. R. FOSTER,

MONCTON, K. B.
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Luporter aud Breedor of

& Thoroughbred Holstein-
Wf% Friesian & Jersey Catle.
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REGISTERED BERKSHIRE SWINE.

Proprietor of Moncton Sieam Flouring Mill
Manufacturing Flour, Corn Meal, Horse, Cow and Stock Feed, &c.

ODES, CURRY & CO.
Amherst, Nova Scotia,
MANUFACTURERS & BUILDERS.
000,000 Tect Lumber koot - st
Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Wood Mantels,

HOUNE FINISH.

** Cabioet Trim Finiah ™ for Dwelliugs, Drug Stores, Ofices, otc,
SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE, etc.

BRICKS, LIME, CEMEXNT, CALCINED PLASTER, e,

Walnut, Cherry, Ash, Bireh,
Beech, Pine and Whitewood

Manufactarers of and Dealers in all kinds of. Builders’ Matarials,
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