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First Water, had been travelling
about in a circle in front of the stalls,
led by a syce. The latter stopped to
talk to the boy who wàs putting the
putties on my legs, and the big cbest-
nut hearcl Robin Hood sneer at littie
Sting.

"64You big lob, you i why don't you
,eave the littie mani alone ? You're
seveniteen hands high, and. your thigh
is as big as my neck, but you neyer
won a race in your life-not since you
came to India, anyway. Everybody
knows what's the miatter with you,
too. You're fast enough, but when
any of us squeeze you, you just quit.
You funk it, and my tramner says he
wouldn't have you as a gift-your
heart's ini the wrong place, he says."

This made Robin furîous, for hie was
a bad-tempered brute, and hie lashed
out a vicious kick at First Water.

- What did Sting do in the Cau'field
Cup, at home in Australia?" continued
First Water. IlDidn't we ail Pocket
the littie chap, and keep bim, there for
a mile-and then, when we rounded
the corner for bomne, he got through
and made backs of us, winning by as
far as he pieased? Don't mmnd that big
soft musbroom, Sting. We're glad to
see you out from Australia. Did Teddy
Weeks bring you over? You'll findt
the ground hard and dry bere, and the
heat'll crack your hoofs and burn your
liver. My hoof is split so that 1 have
got to wear a big ail-round shoe on i.

Then the syce led First Water away,
and a stable boy came to take Robin
Hood for a spin.

Wben we were alone Sting com-
menced to talk.

"'You were only a youngster when
you left Australia, Dip," he said ;
Ilhow have you gone on? 1 heard my
master, the captain, telling people that
you were favourite for the Viceroy's
Cup, and that you were the only horse
he was afraid of. And look bere, Dip,
l'Il tel] you a secret, for you'll not give
it away, will you ? The captain's
awfuliy fond of your master's daughter,
Miss Jess-I've seen tbemn together
and I've beard tbem talk. I've heard
a lot of things ; tbey think 1 don't

understand, and the syce only knoi
the pagan language they have go t he r
s0 they talk.

"tLast night the captain said to m
'You've gent to win the Cup, old ma
for if you don't l'il make a mess of
Besicles, you'd like to have Jess for
mistress, wouidn't you?' And oi
morning your mistress, Miss Jes
came te me on the course, and, rubbir
ber soft littie hand down my neclc, sai
'You must be a brave littie horse, ai
win the Cup for your master.' Dt
spurs! but I laughed out at this-
was ton funny. For my master, to 1
sure !-there I was to run and win, ri
the Cup alone, but a small fortune
bets, so that the captain couid ba,
your mistress, Dip. Do you see no
what is bothering me?"

I nodded slowly for this had set n
tbinking. This was why Miss je
bad been unable to fret more over nr
illness.

"lWell, you'll just have to win,"
said to him. l'Yeu won three tini
ini Australia, and ought to be goc
enougb te beat these other feliows wli
should be running as quaiified h u nte r
I'm sure I hope you do, for if wr
mistress will b. happy through yoi
winning that wili please me."

"VYes, I won the Cau'field, Dip, bi
the getti ng through the crowd was j u
a little ton much for me. Wben
gallop more than a mile now 1 get
pain in my side."

"lTbat's what Robin Hood says,»
ejaculated. "H. says he gets a pain i
bis side; but we aIl iaugb at him, an
think it's because be's soft and cuts it.

"No, Dip, it'snot that. You'Ilfin
bis heart bas been strained once, sain
as mine bas bad to do too much. B
Saint Gladiateur! when you're gallor
ing there-the otber fellows knockin
you about, shoving you against thi
rail, and carrying you wide on thi
outside of the turns, or closing in o
you in a pocket, and the dust is tha
tbick you're breathing mud instead c
pure air, so tbat the pipes leading t
your lungs are alI choked up, and
boy on your back, wbo doesn't knoi
anytbing but to try and get in froni
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