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TRIAL OF DELISARIUS,

As Norman entered the house his host called out to him from the
parlor, “ Is that you, My, Slade? Come along in, and we'll have breakfast
up in a twinkling, I feel more like myself this morning than I have done
for some time 5 the talk with you last night did me good.”

“ (GGlad to hear it," replied Norman, “ 111 just run upstairs and wash
my hands, and be with you in less than five minutes.”

No sooner had Slade entered his bedroown than he dashed at once to
his portmanteau, and eagerly tuok from it a volume of the Calendar, beanng
the title of *¢ Races to Come.” He turned over the leaves quickly.  Yes,
thero it was, Belisarius, by ‘I'inmph, out of Darkness. 1t didn't take
Slade’s practised eye long to run over the horse's engagements. * By
heavens " he exclaimed, *“if 1 should prove right, and my opinion be con-
firmed at the subsequent tral, 've discovered a gold mne.  Here's a three-
year-old entered for all the big races of the year, whose name has never
been even whispesed amonyg racing-men, who has never run, and whose
very owner regards him as good for nothing.  Now this is real fun. It we
have got hold of a flyer, what a dressing we will give those Souh-country
stables. As for money, we can win as much as we please over him
Properly worked, Radclifie, Bill, and wyself may stand to win perfect
fortunes with very little risk.”  And, so saying, Nourman Slade went down-
stairs to breakfast.

“Well, Mr. 8lade,” caclaimed the jockey, as Norman entered the
parlor, “ I hope you found an appetite upon the monr 1t you tuund nothing
clse. I suppose you saw all my rubbish.”

“ Rubbish, are they " cjaculated Norvman, “perhaps so. 1 wonder
what you'd take for the three-year-olds Knight of the Whistle led in their
gallop this morning 2"

“ Have you got a commission 2"’ inquired the jockey, eyeing his guest
keenly. “ If you have, you may ke those threc tor a monkey, and 1 shall
think myself well out of them.”

“Well, Bill, you takc my advice, don's you be in a hurry to part with
those three for five hundred until you know a little more about them. iow
did you try them Jast back end ?”

“ They had a six-furlong spin with old Kunight of the Whistle, as true a
trial horse ag ever was foaled. Two of 'ein were tried at weight-for-age, but
Belisarius I rather fancied, so 1 put him in at seven pounds less.  The old
horse cleaned out the lot, and as for my fancy, he finished last of all.”

“ You neither saw it ot rode in 1, 1 suppose,” reyorned Slade.

“ 1 certainly didn't ride in it, and [ only half saw it. 1 was very ill,
and it was a very misty day, and I left the management of the whele thing
to Parrot.”

“ Well, then,” retorted Slade, 1 maintain your trial is no trial at all,
and that you know nothiug about your own young ones.”

“You're a very (idy judge, Mr. Slade, and know a bit what you're
speaking about,” rejoined the juckey, not a htle neuled, * but if you think
you can teach me my business you are contoundedly wistaken.”

% Never supposed I could teach you anything, Bill,” replicd Norman,
perfectly unmoved, “Dbut no man cver lived who didn’t make a mistake at
times ; and he never did so without there being a looker-on with half his
brains who could poitt it out to him. If you had been well enough to ride
in it yourself, I should look upon that trat as concusive. You weren't,
and I look upon it as all skittles.”

“1 know what I'm about,” rejoined the jockey, sulkily. * I'll come to
you when 1 want to know the time of day, thank you ; wn the mean time
you can't say you're invited to risk money on anything of minc.”

“ Now, do listen to rcason, Bill,” rejoined Norman, quietly, ““don't say
anything now, just turn it over in your mind. Give me three or four days
1o woim oul what [ can aboat that trial. You have got nothing to do,
remember, but to get well, and just befure 1 leave you get on that brown
colt, and sec whether Xnight of the Whistle can give him twenty-onc
pounds over a mile.”

At first the jealous irritable old jou v bluntly rcfused, said that he had
satisfied himself about the brutes, that he was not going to trouble himself to
get into the saddle to sce how far Belisarius was behind a good horee, thar
Slade had Letter not waste his time in the experiment of turning Yorkshire
geese into Epsom swans, but in his inwermost heart Bill Smith began to
ponder over what his guest had said; he knew that Norman Slade was a
really right good judge of a thuroughbred.  He had had in the first instance
a great opinton of Belisarius lmself, and in his best days the man’s natural
cgotism had invariably prompted him to little belief in a trial in which he
had ot taken part.  No man had more oftes expiessed his disbelicf in the
issuc of what hc designated a “ mooddling gallop,” und he was forced to
admit 1hat this trial of his might strictly be described as such.  As for
Slade, he was much tov clever a man of the world to touch upon the subject
for a vouple of days. Hc was up cvery morning to sce Belisarius do his
work, and thc more he saw of him the more convinced he was
that he was a good horse.  He had got hold of the boy who rode him
that rough Yorkshire gallop at the back end of last ycar, and by dint of
bribery, cajolery, and intimidation, had at last wrung from him the confes:
ston that he had been so Lad with Loils on that occasion as to be perfectly
unfit to ride, and quitc unable to do justice o his horse.

Norman Slade connnunicated his discovery to Smith, who reccived the | §

intelligence with a savage execration and a muttered growling, iu which
strong expletives and such-terms as ** Break every bone in his body,” * Cut
the linle devil in two," Sc, were alone audible; but Slade eventually
smoothed him down, and pleaded that he had pledsed himself the boy
should go scathcicss if he told tke whole truth.

{To L2 continued.)
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REGISTELZD BERKSHIRE SWINE. .
Propriotor of Moncton Steam Flouring Mill
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RHODES, CURRY & CO.

Amhorat, Nova Scotia,

MANUFACTURERS & BUILDERS
000,000 b Lumher ko in shook,

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Wood Mantels,

MOULDINGS, ETC.
Walnut, Cherry, Ash, Birch, ' \I
Beech, Pine and Whitewood HOUSE FIhISH.
** Cabinet Trim Ywish = for Dwellings, Drug Storen, Offices, ete.
SUHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE, etc.
BRICKS, LIME, CEMENT, CALUVINED PLASTER, oc.y

Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders’ Materials,
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WEHITE & COLORED FLANNELS,

Blankets, Comfortables, Eider Down Quilts,
Horse Rugs, Carriage Rugs,
Men's L. W, Shirts and Drawers,
And & complete stock of Autumn and Winter Geods.
VALUE SECOND TO NONE.

W. & C. SITIL.VER,
CORNER GEORGE AND HOLLIS STREETS,

“The Representative Music House.”

PIANOS & ORGANS.

The Largest and Finest Stock in the Maritime Provinces !

Solo .A\gency for the Two Oldest and greatest Pianu Mahers of Awerica, viz.,

CHICKERING & SONS, ENABE & CO,,

(30 Years Standing.,

And other Leading American and
Canadian Makers of PIANOS,
Sole Agency for the Province for
Uapada's Greast REED ORGAN

Makeors, viz.,

V. BELL & CO.,
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