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to the stewards ; and added, ont of his own knowledge,
that this was truc.

Leigh had just passed over the seales weighing in, and
hie was suxnmoned before the stewards.

In answer to their query, lie declared that the horse
lic had ridden and been beaten on was Ben Ali.

Then Rlaeburn was sent for. He also maitained that
that the horse Leigli hitd riddeu was Ben Ai.

"We mnust have the owner of Ben Ali here," the
steward said.

When Kathleen had corne, the two horses, Ben Ali
and North Liglit, wvere brouglit into the seiling en-
closure.

The steward said :"Miss Braund, you dlaim that
your horse won this race, T understaud."

"Ves, hie did-I arn sure lie did."
IlWell, there is the winner," the steward declared,

pointing to the bay without a star iu his foreliead.
"YVes, that's Ben Ahi, and hie did win. Why did they

give it to the other horse?"
'II think vou are mistaken, Miss Brauind. That is

North Liglit, the other horse is Ben Ali."
"Oit, no, lie lias a white star iii bis forehead ; he's a

diflerent made horse from. Ben Ali."
"But Mr. Raeburn entered that other horse as Ben

Ali; Mr. Leigh rode hini as Ben Ali. Do yon charge
that they fraudulentlv excitanged these two horses?",

,Kathleen's face grew white. She stared at Leigli; the
sudden shocit of theése words casting over lier heart a
speil of dread apprehiension. The blow was sO suddeu, the
evidence of the charge so explicit, that she was staggered.
F'or a moment even her faitli wavered. The steward's
voice roused lier to the knowledge that they were wait-
ing for lier to speak.

"No," site said faintly, "there is no fraud. T thouglit
-I thouglit the judge had made a mistake. Let the
other horse-have the race. I-I fancy I bave made a
mistake; I-I'm satisfied. T waut to eo.

"No," the steward interposed firnily, "lthis is a vierv
grave matter * we mnust clear it un."

He gave Kathleen a chair. She could hear the dron-ing buzz of many voices on the Iawn., She saw a scr-
ried mass of uturiied faces as their owners througred
about the judges' stand, drawn by the ontinous words:
"gAu objection to the winner!"'

Tite steward, turninz suddenly to Denton, asked: "Yon
are, wîtit Miss Braund, sir-do von l<now Ben Alil? Ti
you do, please identifv him."

Deuton muade a pretense of unwihhintrness to su)eak,
claiminZ tliat lie badl no intcrest iu the race. t~ut tlie
steward was insistent, saylng: eTau see plainlv that
there is something Deculiar about this race, and IlTm
bound to get to tbe bottoni of it. Von miust give vour
evidence."

"tI'm sure it's just a mnistake," Denton said-"lan u-
-happy mistake. T'rn sure Mr. Lcirhi wll lie able to ex-
plain it ail riglit. But thte borse that won-thte bay
wititout the star ln the foreitead, that rau a% Northt
Liglit, is Miss Braund's Ben Alî."

"VYon could swear te titis?"
"lVes, I could. T thougitt once of buying Ben Ai, and

exarnined hlm, closely."
T.eigi stared ai'hiast : a horrible dread cirent over liii.

Un to this he bad titousrht that Irathleen bad becu mnis-
taken, thte two itorses looked mucit alike, and prob,11li'
sIc had confused' theru.

1iten Kathleen was told, gently, firrnIv, that site must
say whicit of thte two horses was Ben Ali. Site fait thnt
it was lite passinzr sentence upou T4eigi. Ha couldn't be
guilty of disbonestv, 'but bow could bc ceaTr himseif from
titis dreadful nilstake ? Vas, Dentton was rigît, it miust
be ail a mistake.

Then tite steward ciueâtioned Raebtirn, and there was
no gentleuess in bis voice now; titere was to mistakidur
the iminutation of fraud ini is words.

"Did yon bet -on titis race, Mr. Radýium?"s he asked.
"'You generallv'boct your itorses itevilv. Did von back
this horse tint etarted ont of your safible, titat you rau
As Blen Ali?"

"No; le was a bad actor, and 1 bad no confidence lu

"Did yon baclc thte winner?"$
"Yes, 1 lhad a bet on himi."1
"Aht, vou did!"l
he girl situddered. The~ steward's "Ait!"' nierced like

a kuife. Site drove shut tlie lids of bier eves to dam back
lier tears. Wbv bad site becs the menus of drawincr fortil
titis wbole itorriblr titinZ-wbv bad site not remaiu'ed at
Bllhuont? Site could bear the voice of tite steward P-oitnir
on in its liard, monotonous, inexorable grlud, asking

Raeburn why lie had backed aniother horse in the race
with one of hi$ own stable running.

The owucr of Northi Ll.iht hiad been, sent for, but the
messenger had returned, saviug- lie couldai't bie fourni.
Even this hooked oluinous. Tîhê steward construed it as
evidence that the owncr was a straw Inan, that Rae-
burn was the real noininator of North litht under kt
fictîiîus naine.

'Send for the trwîmer of North liglit," the steward
comrnanded. And as they waited lie said to lus coihezagute.
aside :"There's no doiffit iii the world but that Raeb uni
lias plaved the 'ringiîîg gaine' here to make a killing
he's haudling both these horses, we shahl fiud. A prettv
pair of scounîlrels tliev are, to practically steal that
girl's horse !And sic wouild like to sbield the youtigr
fellow, I eau sec thnt."

Both Il clin and Leigli were lumnbfoundi(ed. The
whohc thîug, was su astounding that their wits were 1par-
alysed. There xvas no Ipossibîlity that the horse couhd
have Iicen chauged while lu their stable. Tlîat they were
entirely innocent seciningly made no differeuce.

Suddenly Raebumn sprang to his feet, erying excitedhy:
"Stop that uigger that's sneaking ont of the selling en-
chosure-he's the one mian thiat eau chen this matter

The steward, turnig quickhv, saw Johunston, thc
traîner of the winuer, about to 'pass tirougi the littie
gate to the course ; having turned thc horse over to a
stable-laud, lie baad at hast managed to steal into the en-
-losure.

Iu an instant a Pinkerton man had his liaud ou the
darky's shoulder, audhe was brougit juto the stand.

At first lie dechnred stoutly enugli tint the hiorse lie
trained was North Light ; buit whcn lie saw that this
contention was insehess lie broke down, and ini the break-
ing downi lie weut ahi to pieces. To save himself, lie tohd
everythiing, deeharing lie was just a poor cohoured mani-
as innocent as a child, and just did what his boss tohd
him to do.

The rehabîhitatiug of matter-the disqualifyiug of
North Liglit, the giv'iuig of the race to the horse thnt baad
finished second, the handsliake of repentance froin thc
steward for lis suspicion of Raeburn and Leigli; tic
flood of joy, tears froni Kathleen's eyes, as in lier heart
sic wais hiappier than if sIc iad won forty races ; thte
goig over and over tIc horrible xîiglitmare thiug that
eveingi, witli Leigî, the recovery of the real Ben Ai wio
liad proved( Iils wvorth by wiining tliat day-ahl these
mnatters, told as tîey should bc, would mnake another
tale quite as long as this oue, and tînt is impossible.

If There Was Plenty of GoldT lIBRE was once a iia, cohiege graduate, who
IL said hie wouhd hike te miak-e ail the worhd wealtly

ami( liappy. flow tu dIo it was tic probleni to
whîidli lie tuirned lis maignii1iýent intellect. le lad no
tnonev to give away like Rockefeller and Carnegie, be-
cause hie liad niem~r stoleni front the public. le. lad no
acciutnulatetd gold. or silver, or pirecinus Stones. But
lie haed aui idlea and it raui alougz tÎs hune:

lat wofhli appeni if the world were stiddenly to fiud
tînt theýre was pluty of gold, that the supphy was as
adequaiýte ind liberal as the suuphpv of coah, or of iron, or
any, othe(r commnon substance ? Or, wiat would occur if
sonie one were to discover a metliod, of niaking gold, as
anly o)tier chemical compound lis madec?

Vinder titese circumstances wlint would bie tic price of
bread, of ment, or of mihk ? Would bread seli ait six
loaves for one cent, and ruent at a half-ceut n pound ?
W\onild our bouses, uow worti $2,o00, be worth $ioo or
$S4o,ooo each? Would they go up in value or would they
go downl?

WIat about b)onds which are guarauteed to be re-
deernied lu gohd ? If gold were as pheutifuil as iron, what
wouild a STIooo, igod bond be worth ? Would it be wortli
cnrryîuig home ? W'otld all the ihliouaires be pauners ?
Wouild tiere be equafity among mnuind ?

Wbnt wonld become of stocks that are not redeeru-
aile, but are to pay divideuds forever ? Would a $o
share become worth $1,oSo? Would stocks go up as
bonds carne dowu ? Would there be a panic on thte
stock excitanges of tIc world or would tîcre lic a ma&
rush to buy ?

As he thought these thiugs over, lie evohved n plan
wiereby le might experiment in New York. And thc
story, of lis experiment wihl lie told in the succecding
issues of Tie Canadn Courier, beginning wîth next
weet. Tic story is entitled "The Golden Flood," and
tic nuthor is Edwin Lefevre. It is not a long story,
and will be completed lu ten issues.


