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------ -------------- -----  . .VglL _ 4 Al. /7______ __ Cakes. But now, in his 28th year, he* 'Where am I ?" inquired Sambo, lieve his younger mate, who had been amvai secret untilthe tot mmute ^
/flaA |Z|!H^|! « Xn^rn MnlH^ showed unmistakable signs that na- in a dated manner, essaying to sit on guard since ? o’clock *s *?_ . . . „,.____uK uyPSy ‘ W«P wWKùwà'a„rs:r,^5f™oS»w-** ■» -

The crews feet round the eyes, the upon the lad's chest and held him now in silence, said, with almost selvsa to further ^ neavy specs a von
dark hollows beneath them, the num- down as easilT as if he had been a startling suddenness : -, '*? ™* *~'JH ° 1 ’ "
erous lines and wrinkles that creased kitten "Yer’d like to make your l**y, 7*jT . » A*e ear *»*
his worn face, all these told their in- "Lie stilt", he said, gruffly, "and voung un, wouldn't yer ?» . . ^ 4
fallible tale And it report spoke then you won't come tv no arm ‘ Sambo returned no answer IW m ■ * ™
true, his fortune was little less im- "But what’s the mean In’-" imagined that the «elk»w was taunt- injured «***> ,*****“.
paired than his constitution. Every "Meanin* ?" interposed the gypsy, «H5 W®- *
acre of his estates, the gossips said, chuckling grimly ; "the meanin* is “Bet l needn’t ask, went on the 
was mortgaged to the hilt Even the this. You've friends, my little cock, other "In course yer would Well,
park round his country seat was let as is interested lawyer >aith and s'posln" yer make It, then
to a grazier, while In his very garden thinks a few days' change of air ' *11 Still no reply Sambo had no tu­
be might hot pick a peach or a plum do yer gtod Ha, ha '*' lent ion of being "drawn' for his lac-
oil the walls without the consent of And he laughed btw<r!. a* Vis « *n etiod* interlocutor s amu .-meni

,
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lieos Cowshill, or, rather, the in-(the matter over, and-well, in fact, 
'"«Mi* A® whom, tor sufficient reasons, | we've decided to put you up on Spin- 

^1V'Tbv that, imaginary style, was a Ring Jenny next week in the Cam- 
*--«market trainer, well known in bridgeshire
^ seventies He never, indeed, “Eh, sir," gasped the bow-legged 
SL-ed the reputation of a. Dawson one, with mouth wide open and an 

™ * "^porter Still, he had a consid- expression of almost incredulous joy 
and some of the most overspreading his vacant counten­

ance. "Me go up on Spinning Jenny 
in the Cambridgeshire?"

“Yes, my lad, you—your blooming 
self," said Amos. “You’re 
rider You’re well within the weight. 
You can manage the mare against 
any of ’em And, in short, you’re 
going to ride her." ' '

Sambo’s features were now expand­
ed in a smile of simply childish de­
light, and his dull eye lit up strange­
ly as he said :

"Oh, yes, I can manage the mare 
—I can do that. Muster Vowshlll 
They say she has a temper, bet—" 

“The temper of a fiend.’’ interpos­
ed Amos.

"She never show it with me,” raid 
Bowlegged Sambo, chuckling, and 

k jn rubbing his wart- bedizened hands.
Bv his employers he was esteemed “No. no ( She’s tio fond ol me, sir.
man upon whose judgment in turf and I of; her. , We understands one

alters it was always safe to rely , another-we does That’s about the
i—and on those few occasions when nine of it. Muster Cowshill ”
■they refused to be guided by his ad- "You’ve ft wonderful control of her. 
■vice they almost invariably had sub- anywgy,” said the trainer "And 
■sequent reason to regret it. By his she’s more likely to do herself ms- 
I*employes he was regarded with min- tice with you up than any one rite 
fj eled awe, admiration and fear, as She s well ‘in, too—

R I something between an oracle and a “Ah !" cried Sambo. “Well ’in, I 

«bogey—one who never failed to spot 
either their most secret misdemean- 

—-mors or their most trivial good ser- 
•bJïviees, and to store them up for fut- 

re reference “in his retentive mem-

♦

“P’r*pR P’n#* not,' re replied 
"Sow swindling bookie, 1 should-SALO or »

treble name,
. 'omineut u 
ynong his patrons, 
oughly understood his business no 

| 0Be was ever found to dispute What 
Cowshill did not know about 

not worth

n’t
men-then on the turf were 

That he thor-
unfr.i

•Very likely Aaywuyx since the 
new» of yore being kidnapped ha» get
about Sp

tee "Y«r thinks I’m taking yer on.”
*»sf, * rum:». «*$M

enough but yet mistook, my little 
««*. I’m sober serious Look 
be added, after a brief pause, “1 
can't let yer go f woelda t do It'd 
Iw again my coatrark But what H I 
was to go out of this ere van for a 
minute and forget to lauten the doer 
he'tnd 
legs, «h ?"

There was that in the man's tone 
that evidently meant bw»i 
unlooked-for hope brought (he Wood 
lushing hotly to the lad's excited

the gardener, who received no direct wit
wages, but made what he could out' “But you must lrmme , you

must, I say !" cried Sam ho. crcHed-

m« price
ser- aw i

only hope that they'll lay those odd*
against her far all May‘re worth,”

ILOO&l
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ABU® 
horses 
knowing

of the produce
However that may have been, his ly 

lordship generally managed to find ! “Dunno 'bout that, retorted- the 
money lor his personal indulgence*, gypsy , "1 only knew* a» l shan't 
and though he betted and gambled So there !"
heavily, he never failed to pay up his Sambo stared at his swarthy cus- 
losses To be sure, be Irequently woa Indian in bewildered dismay The 
large sums both on the turf and at circumstance* of bis capture were 
play , and now he made no secret of gradually coming back to bis cvnhi*- 
the tact that he was backing Spin- ed mind, and the truth began to 
sing Jenny for a large stake which /awn upon him

"1 see," he ejaculated, though more 
to himself than to hi* companion .
“this i* a put-up job—a plan to get (ace 
me out of the way, so a* l shan’t 
ride Spinning Jenny on Wednesday “
_ "No ! Does yer realty twig that ? j

in truth 
And his knowledge of hu- 

represented by jockeys, 
and stable hands, was hard- 

He did not look shrewd

was,ffjfl

msaidinanity, as
grooms
ty infer inr .
Ob the contrary, his fieavy, red face 
M,d stolid, sleepy eyes rather gave 
the impression of stupidity. But it 

most fallacious impression, 
Behind that heavy

mspinning Jenny, with Sweiuel Wi*
«hat evuwltal Vwm-

p t*., m
days after the tire, the tad received 

mtng nMMPtt -ftlini-BtMiM ’ ' ‘

Two•, whal then Waaler How-

ive ! was a
nevertheless ■■
k ounMnance and that sleepy eye there 
Lrtfl) a penetration that scarcely 
Lathing escaped. And the jess he 
Limed to notice, the more he really

Si
An

The fffttia ran Hwa - *

MÈÊgSSSrz,*
up to kidnap y*t paid w »

to Anton VowWlIhe confidently hoped to land 
Alter watching the mare in silence 

for some minutes, biting his nails 
nervously the while, as hi..- habit was 
be turned to the trainer and said, 
with Tree-and-easy familiarity ;

pector to
"Yer mean it—yer mean it, guv­

nor ?’* -
8 Hi I , "Heed» is batter’n words.” replied

"Loc ks pretty fit—eh. Cow ’ ____ Wha< a penetratin' bloke yet are—an i ^ -n|iw (fvm ^
“Pit for a fiddle, ray lord," as- out-and-out deep ub," said the gvpay moving to the door ol the van "I'm

sen ted Amos "We shaH get her to with ponderous facet musness j a-gota' out voung un m»w And if
the post in thé yçrx.pIM."™  ______  “But |«t. shan’t keep me ; you' Trr whm » ---- at the

“That's good—that’s gOed. IT only shan’t, 1 tell >e exclaimed dm vinntnr yip II ftVlMMi
she d< n’t show that cursed temper again struggling to rise , fw>} j ' |vf
of hers there is nothing in the race "Tf yer doa't lie still," he aaid. wo|( ,, ^ qntmurd turning around
to touch her You've a rare chance threateningly, "I’ll make yer Look ja ttw, (rjww tfoorwilt ihrmigh whtoh
of distinguishing yourself. Sambo, here, now, -my little bantam, we tlw ^ mghr Al, ,anie w

wishea yer no arm, and won’t do we|ie4i mmd-tocuped with-
yer none, so long « yer quietly nc „ut my kMwW<lr - (be,e he winktol 

j "Trust me, my lord,” answert-d cepts the inevrtahle Hut it yet re- ,,Tey ^ fhel heart
the stableboy. grinning with pride fuse* to do that, and trie* to kick up (f <w#w w |«y ^

a. dual— Well, we ain’t the one* to tti settle yer afore yer many daya
to over pari ik’1er ow we stlencee ^ ^ M% Whw ^ ,1|p,
yer And ihe sooner yer put* that t*f toile, yer n. to «Mit ye, 
in- yer atommick and digest* it, Urn crimcc ftmr c rn»» rued» then tor# 
betl,r u> yer Wt abd keep straight on aad

yer’ll And ytoraelf in Noomarkel well 
alto# daylight "

put
'stead•t from lower

of *,-■111. W Him
to to yera trendy better btanea* toetables !

zer Falls»
yer ewe to «to yer ctopre «I tod 
yer twiy, wwh I’®» a itownto» 
pftrthrt over the job wtoUtom»» 
•ccwrding'—Yera oWi«*d A

«rtlK OYftoY '*
\rena toed ltd* ataud twice . Hwa '

be began to < heckle 
•Nk# wsy to behav 

Warehn *" lie said «"Te 
deed for 
let y«re 
might to

-lent ,ee

insportation Aj
should think she was, sir. Six three,
Muster Cowshill—six three The race • my lad Mind you make the most of 
is a gift for Spinning Jenny at that, | it."
1 do believe.”

“I agree with you, my lad, if she 
runs all right and don't indulge in 
those damned tantrums that have at-

S
take * bee

and pledsure.
“You can manage her all nghl ? 

Seems as docile as a lamb with you. 
Sambo. How the devil do you wôtk 
it, eh ?”

"She and me understand each other

u uM1 COMPANY Woe to that stableboy who scamp- 
d his work, imagining that because ! ways spoilt her chance on previous 
iis sleepy-eyed guv’nor made no re- occasions.
nark thereon he had not noticed it ; “She’ll not do that if I’m up," de­

clared Sambo, with eager conviction.

-J2 5 i
tot nwwrt at

*'**•*■ J
JAt Right Price*.

JILD1NG, King Sirtei. Wi
i

:Seeing that re*i*tawe or escape 
—that's what it is, ray lord,” it- was, for the present at any late, ««it 
plained the bow-legged one, eagerly of the question, Sambo lay still, in- 

"Oh ! That’s it, is it? Well, it’* wardly chafing against the «met fate 
a damned lucky thing anyway. I've into which he bad been entrapped 
got ten thou. depending on this race;
I don’t mind telling you And if you 
steer the mare home, my lad, five 
hundred of 'em's yours.”

Sambo s eye* glistened at the mete la through tire little window at the 
mention of such (to him) fabulous side of the van Hi* former ce*tod- 
wealth.

Nshe fellow would lie allowed to con- 
inue in his evil ways, growing more “I hotK' not,” replied the trainer 
nd more securely idle, for perhaps a ! “Well, that’s all for the present, my 

Then he would be sum- I ^ Now go back to your work."
! Bowlegged Sambo went back to his 
1 work in the seventh heaven of de-

-**l

n rJr~
‘ I H» RM 
^ W* re -lire toll

w«fc w _ x

about irew
Ha < 'Nugget With tbeee word* he dl«appeared, 

leaving sambo ie a transport of de­
lighted wander at *» eatraoidmary
and unexpected a tarn of event» I . _ x

You ma be *ure that the tad (art htmeotl ej#»«ui«d Apt
no lime m taking tire gypay » broad -deal exultatinto

He .prireg up, .lipped through “W*. to « ? Vet *WN** a* .1 yer 
the open door of tire tea aad Matted ; tore* 'ire petrema! »” erred tow to* p
along the toad m tire dirwtum !adi-je<
< «ted ae (tot *« hla lag» «««old ««m | ......... —- —, .— -----—.
him. Up I o'clock renal morning he ti-taar I keep ray ape* and
arrived eaWf at Uowtotii’e .laMao pwUy wide Opère ato* I «w had to - - 

When the Ire ne, -raw b», W. pte -ekftto that them »aa remrelhM* 
aad aaioarehwreat knew m reread#. ;*ekp •# that fteitw all ahreg T* | 
After hearing tire atoey «4 tire tad's | www htiappped, .Harare., re «im æ

i Hmortnight.
’’f|®noned one morning into JAmos t’ow- 
| hill's office, where .he would be civ- j 
MHlIy invited to eVpletn

■fourteen days’ delinquencies in detail, 
^■raveling backwards, f sually when 

^■his retrograde process had reached 
^■.hf tenth of the ninth day, the un- 
etoortnnate man’s power of inventing 
'•«■xêlfses would have become exhaust» 
lid Then Amos would drop his civil

By and by droaume** overcame hire 
and he sank into an uneasy slumber 
When hr next aw< ke thé oil lamp 
wan out and daylight wan streamingska Points

light
A lew mornings later Cowshill sent 

for him again The trainer #eld in 
his hand the current copy of a sport­
ing journal

“Look here. Sambo,” he said, “I 
want to give you a word or two of 
caution, my lad. Since it has got 
cut that we’ve found some one to 
ride Spinning Jenny, who under­
stands her temper and can manage 
her, the mare's price has suddenly 
jumped to half F< ur days ago she 
was quoted at twenties, now she’s at 
tens. You’ll have to be careful of 
yourself. Sambo."

“No fear of my doing nothing ae is 
like to spoil my condition, 1 give 
you my wtrd, Muster Cowshill. No, 
no ! A chance such as I’ve got don't 
come to every stableboy, and 1’U not 

, sir."
"Ah, but 1 don’t mean that, Sam- 

’’ said the trainer. “1 mean there

his whole

hint

sis■.__tea had now disappeared, and in his
“Thank you. indeed, my lord." he place sat a younger man, of totot- 

"Your lordships too gefier- ably forbidding aspect, wb«' declined 
I’ll do my level beat to earn to answer any of Sambo a remackk,

but simply trade him "shirt up and 
He «till, yer little devvJe, «am t 
yer »" every tune he attempted to 
move or open hi* lip* *

After awhile * gypey woman • aim* 
in, bringing the prisoner «raw break 
fast, tor which, however, be Bad lii- 
tto appetite
“Where are we *” be ventured to 

inquire, whlto diecutoW* the meal 
'"Wereü’t yet tike to know V. tire 

I>ngtn4 toockingiy 
"Mayn't I ge oeuide aad breathe 

tire ait tor a few remwtee ?" ha said, 
“I’m fair suffocated ia art, » am "

ke­

ened
out.
the money a* you oilers so liberal. 
Not but what," he added, "I’d do all 
I know to win, even H I wasn't to 
be a penny the richer for it."
“I'm sure you would. Sambo," 

said the marquis, nodding to him 
good-naturedly

Then he strolled out of ihe boa.

■■lone and talk straight.
“You’re no use here, you lout. I'll 

■■rouble ycu to be off the premises in
minutes."

I Only once had a lad been found of 
^Sufficient boldness to challenge the 
^■gality of this high-handed proceed-

>0RT

adventure in which notate* was «a* j 1

SES^ ! tf WffttoiM Jtohf • r
newt Mi teal mam wh* had retoty atotoato mv

Urtokmtly part to tepttoftpr wm by har ^»»t^

at hi* eeach month 
Ft. Licum. 

via. Katmai, 
Unga, Sand 
Hartwr.

saga If
■ "You’ve no right," pretested the 
■udacious youth, "to discharge me 
^Without a week’s wages."
^ “P'raps not, sonnie,” replied Amos 

Imperturbably. "What then ?"
“1*11 have the law of you, and 

Bake you pay. That's what I’ll do."
“Verf well ; do ri, then, my lad . 

ind come to me ter a reference af­
terwards " ;-~

"I ain't afraid. I've a-done noth-/ 
Ing why you shouldn’t speak for 
me” j
“Oh, I’ll speak for you right 

Inough Don’t make no blooming pr­
ior about that. New, than, out you

plea But tins ie gtaad-gnrad
followed by the trainer 

"Think he’ll manage it. Cow’’’. he 
inquired, after a minute 

"I’m pretty confident, my lord 
The control be has of the mere Is 
something wonderful, and 1 never 
saw a finer rider of hi* age in all my

mm«areadtoto wW hare», jwpw 
vnM ' I’M take *repe to

e***«™**^o— . vmm
E . <

dish it by no careliand Madisoa Street P/1

• /
Are thosÿ, as I happen to know, who | experience ' 
'don’t
win if rhey can help 11 And It’s on 
the cards that they’ll try to ‘gel at’

JapanStreet “No. yer dont, tnterpoeed 11»
S-ti •Hope be will, that’s all,” said 

the marquis, anxiously 
Then they went oa to look at some 

of bis other horse*
On the following day—which was. 

ia fact, the Monday befoke Cam 
“1 would»'! be ; bridgeshire—a meaaage come from 

Amo* Cowshill at bia private

tea# gypsy. With a threatening 
lot», “Try to do a*ytei*g to M» 
sort yoaag un. **d i’ll kart* yer 
Now, tire#," he added, "M y«r #»** 
going to eat no more of tent grub 
pret yer ire dews agate New to fm
;--------- ter -ue, aad m 1 »»*» yre"

The day wore wearily «re, tire va» 
roatiauiag to jolt «lewdlly along «rite 
scarcely a halt At dinner time tea 
elder maa resumed wretey-ge tote the

to l«t Spinning Jennylean

_________________tr —
■ ",

you, my lad '
"They won’t- make nothing out of 

Muster Cowshill.” declared theme.

18 M. lad, confidently
bought oil from the chance of pilot- 
mg Spinning Jenny ome, not for all to Bow-legged Sambo si the state*, 
fine rinno in the Bank of England," requesting him to stop round at «re* 

"Bribing is not. the only, no* the as he wished to see him <m urgent 
most certain way, though," ftgrttdd 
Amo* “I know plenty among 'em Sambo lost no time in compfyteg
who wouldn't stick at violence, H with the summon* 
they could find the chance—* broke# Now, Cowshill'* boo#» stood * 
arm or leg, for instance, or p'raps quarter „j a mile from tire 
even worse.” with which it wa» connected by a

"You mean as they might "*ve a private road Sambo Ired tinterred 
shot to crook me up ?" inquired tee about hall the distance wires all .to 
lad.

Considering what manner of man 
«nos Cowshill was ycu giay imagine 
hat none ol his stable hands . could 
eceive the 
rarnts ter see yer in ’is orfice” 
rithout many qualm» of conscience 
nd nervous forebodings. But those 
Bterviews ware not always of a dis- 
greeable kind. Sometimes the train- 
t sent for a lad to commend, and 
jven to promote him. It was with 
►is intention that on a certain 
ktober morning in toe year 187- he 

TXimoned Samuel Wix to his august

11marner too!JHRENCY.

.' guv nor " tarred Sambo sud­
denly, aa idea «ecu» nag to Mm 
teat made tes heart heat with

“Gav’norsummons

Fee ra <»*■

'teHF'^ ... 
1 ......

-1NU »’■
Tlyord Ewell1* »■ prom reed 

tredred quid If I ptioia Bpwutag 4m 
wy 'mb

"01, *• *«». *»• reptwd the
gypey with terrene ludidreaao*

•*#

; Tick# Office "M
i a sodden two or three

, ’ -to rise out to
hire re tire

Amo« nodded weaned, as it were,
"Just that," he said. "And I don’t tine earth, sprang 

*P«ak at random Fart ia, I've darkness lie was reread aad teeeqm 
Samuel Wix—or “Bow-legged Sam- heard something So if you take my to the ground aimant before be wa* 
o,” as be wss known in the stables advice, you'll not be oettide tee He tried to call lor I®#, •*♦
■stood fumbling nervously with his stable# more than you can help, and a haedkerrhirl saturated with at we 
»P xnd shuffling uneasily with his never by yourself, or after dark *ucky. stupefying tftprtd *#* *•"
*t before the great man He was a Twig ?" stonily pressed over bis tee* A litei
tun ted. shrivelled youth, who, in “Yes, air, I twigs, and I'll be cure- diutnaw—a «reuse of stotoeation aid 
pite of hta It years, had hardly hit to act a* you say».' fqjptaed he teat
thieved sixty inches of statute, and Bow legged Sqgabe. I When be came ti
fk> '* kis bare skin could not have Next day the Marquis of Ewell afterward be had no
taled »a ounce more than five stone himself paid a visit to the stable. He hiureelf lying wp<* a heap to straw la 
k" Judged by hia low forehead and came into Spinning Jcnay's loose box | whai appeared to be a gipsy'* r*®

expression, did his intellect- with Cowshill. while Sambo happen- That the van was ia root** tee «*-
/ti «aeulties appear to be more de- to to be there rubbing tee mare «tact jolting, whwb hade fair Ie split ___ .
^«Pto than hi. physical However, down ,be tad's «ten, bead, at «*• » At tePgte-and to fterelra aa

m' °rdLn‘rT.“MorBins’ Semb0 " •* w4' '** The «a# wa* *WH aa
” thoroughly understood and ding to the lad around The ««terete van lighted by a ***«■

tes dcep|y devoted to home, and. "Good morning, my lord," anew**- dingy oil lamp, nailed to the *i* •**""[*' . w
Boreover, was as daring gad skillful to Sambo, touching bis forelock re- Its flkkering brains revealed tie #g- ******* ** ^
l"*** ol Ws ^ a# „uld be found »p*tfully are to a maa who aat rear hire, with ty wllea from Ncwwarm aa#

** ““SUIS waa a yomwmito W» keep, bl«k eyes fixto upon kis JÏL^ÏÏÎSÏf hTÎ» *-
, Ah, Sambo," began tee"trainer, still under 30, though he looked at face. He was a powerfully built fel- eartelr toteato Eti*^*___
L mt®fc geatel tones. “I’ve had least a dozen years older, by tea**», tow, dressed in tattered . ___
rZ,*T* upon you as a likely young- doubtless, of the life he bad led. Mo- aad wearing a fur cap. hare in patete •«*
[!E twelve-month past, and now toriously wild and test, even ia boy- an to the leather, white capte *» tor IWte Tip
2,mR* 40 Ri,e y«“ practical proof hood, he had, by.the time be was 31,
,r * *°°d opinion I’ve formed of gained tor himself a repuUtion teat 

Tord Ewell and ! have talked was the envy of many middle-aged

taking this brand to j
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“Yew stwli a«« tire tot, guv raw— 
, M per # <m||IX evert Mrewreag

fl ,*- «red Haw*» tea epevill Pine JobThe pre# toughed
"ON» kind to per," be Mpttud ere- w 

y«u'd beep yer —

gar.

m
kMeteteeeeeeeeeea»»pruetiw mm» yw wa* free, .

wvetaa t yet » Nodkreg more likely>e trade
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"But 1
declared poor ftambo earsewtiy 

••M» go Hhei ep «ato tire gyp-
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