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Jwktt with the green ileefit wiit8h«a It go bob-Ung along the rail Mveral len|the heh^ the
leaden, and were relieved to &d it there is-
•tead of oot In front Had the jndgee been

J2*^J1» bay ODlt they eonM not hare
helped noticing that hie morth wae wide open,
dne to a powerful pnU on the mns, and^might have drawn oertaa ooodniiona from
ttie, bnt they were wtiUsiaag The Cricket in-
•tead and mentaUy pntting^ a rod in pidde for
the ownor of the favomSe.

^^
I'aredo led around the tnm and Into the^^ '?*l?^^?^y "^ Athebtan erowd-

ing him haind, but the paoe was berlnning to
teU on the front mnners, and the reaTmrdWW doMng in on them, headed by the oherry

"It's anybody's race," remarked the preeid-
mgjndge as he squinted np the stretoh. *'Lord.
what a lot of beetles !"

judge. "Laredo's qnitting already. Now,^ you homids, com« on! Whose turn is it

The maidens came floundering down to the

^fif half the track. At the sixteenth pole a
bold man would have hesitated to iHck the win-
ner; mdeed, it looked to be anybody's race,
with the sole exception of The Cricket, sulking

fw*?u*^* '•*'• It was Gabe Johnson whcTsiww« the wraps were still about Moss's wriita.
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