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"But with a good xide yoa think he ean
win!"
''Humph!" miffed Gabe. <<HoIeaTt 'emlike

they itandin' stiUi"

"I want to aiip him into the fourth raoe next
Saturday," laid Pitkin, "and hell have Odlo-
way and Hartehom to beat There ought to ha
a nice price on him--4 or 5 to 1, anyway, on ao>

count of what he's been showing lately."

"Yo' goin' bet on him, sohf"
''Straight and place," said Pitkin, "but I

won't bet a nickel here at the track. They^U.
be asking yon abont the colt and trying to get
a line on him. Ton tell 'em that I'm starting
him a little bit ont of his class jnst to see if

he's game—any lie will do. And if they ask
yon abont the stable money, we're not idaying
him this time."

"Yes, snh."
"You're absolutely sure he's readyf

"

"BeadyT Why, boss, ain't yo' been watohin'
the way that colt is workin't Yo' kin bet 'em
till they quits takin' it an' not be soared."
"That's all I want to know, Oabe, and mind

what I told you about keeping that big month
of yours shut If I hear of any talk "
"I aint neyeh talked yit, has It"
"Well, don't pick this time to start; that's

aa"
That night the lights burned late in two

tadUe-rooms. In one of them Old ICan Ourry
was bringing the judgment of Solomon down to
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