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Yes, there, true enough, were the horses sweeping up the hill:in 2
cluster, and the favorite at least a hundred yards in their rear.

« Jt's all over, Norman " exclaimed the Baronet, as he wearily dropped
his glasses; ¢ and the best thing we've been in for many a-day is chucked
away by a drunken fool.”

Norman Slade made no reply : he was busy straining his eyes to catch
sight of the horses, and even as they went through * the Furzes” he fancied
that Belisarius had made up a little of his ground. Then the lot were all
out of sight, and when next he caught sight of them, the dark blue jacket
and scarlet cap of Bill Smith were still toiling far in the rear. As they
came down the hill it was evident that the Bellaton horse had closed the
portentous gap that separated him from his field considerably. Then they
came round Tattenham Corner, and if ever a jockey shaved the rails there,
it was Bill Smith upon this occasion. Muddled though he was, he knew he
was so far behind them that he could not afford to throw away an inch of
groind, and’a bit of his old skill was exhibited in the way he crept up to
bis horses. DBut it was a long gap to make up, and the old patience and
coolness began to fail him. Half way up the straight he began to get
nervousat the distance he was still behind ; if the race was to be.won at all

§ it could only be done inch by inch, with one determined rush on the very

«t, Bill-Swith began to bustle his horse, and Belisarius, who had been

A engiged in a weary stern-chase from the commencement, soon showed signs

that the struggle had told ‘upon him. The fierce excitement of the gallop,
the nervous anxiety to win such a valuable stake for himself and friends,
were 100 much for Bill Smith on the'top of the driuk that he had consumed
before starting ; he lost his head, and instead of waiting till the Jast moment
with that consummate coolness which had often electrified the Southerners,
and brought many a‘10ar frotn Yorkshire throats on Doncaster Maor, he

sat down just before reaching the Stand, and commenced riding his horse

in earnest. Gamely did Belisarius respond to the call, and the colt’s final

d flash was brilliant in the extreme. For one second be threatened to over-

haul the -leaders, and a cry went up, “ The favorite wins! The favorite
wins I” but in the next half-dozer strides his bolt was shot—he died away
to nothing ; and, when the numbers went up, Belisarins-was not amongst
the first-three.

The race is over, and Harold, by the Confessor, out of Dauntless, is
hailed the winner of the Derby of 18—.

Norman Slade greeted- the hoisting of the victor's number with. a
“splendid groan,” hke uuto that with which Mr. Disraali tells us Lord
George Bentinck received the news of Surplice’s triumph. As for Sir

j Ronald, he said nothing aloud'; he was a good loser, and it was seldom the

way the battle-went could be traced in his calm, passionless features ; but

§ upon this occasion I think there was a muttered imprecation against Bill

Smith, and a. resolution to depend upon that unstable reed no more. As
for that worthy, he was half mad with rage and disappointment, his

A' ‘Janguage in the weighing room was -what Bret Hart describes as—* Fre-

quent, and painful, and free.”

* He pourced forth a torrent of abuse on the starter, he vowed it was no
race, he objected to cverything in the et cetera, cetera. race, he wanted to
‘lodge an objection, he wanted to appeal to the stewards, and it wasn't uatil

§ _he had received a peremiptory intimation that, if he didn't quit the weighing-

room without tnore words, the authorities would be compelled to have him

krow how it bappencd but they did understand that he had somehow been

blame upon the starter. But the regular racing-men kuew better ; they,
knew very ‘well whose fault it was, and that the famous jockey of the North
bad no one to blame but himself.

However, it is little uso to argue the question as to how the milk waS
spilt, and how it all happened on this occasion. The fiat of the judge ha$

{ gonc forth, and is irrevocable. Some rumors there were of an * objection’’

in the first few mioutes after the race, the conscquence, these, of Bill
Smith’s wild ravings. But suc  eport met with but little credence to begin
with, and was speedily contradicied. :
« On the top of a drag opposite the Grand Stand, with some half dozen
other men, ‘counsoling themselves' for their disappointment with a capital
looch, was Charlie Devercux.

« Rather-a facer, old man,” remarked one of his companions. * They've
got me for four hundred. I thought Belisarius couldn’t lose; but he got
such an awful bad start.” '

#71.don't know how it happened.” replied Charlie.
sure that he hiad no businees to be leftochind like that.”

“ The starter ought to be had up before the stewards,” said another.
“If he had only got off he must have won. Look at the ground he made
up towards the finish.”

“Strick me,” rejoined Charlie, ¢ that he was in rather too great a
" bury to get -home. If he'd: had a little moro patience he must have been

very near-winniag. The horse ran game as 'a bull-dog; but I know what
. that follow-my-leader game is. I was taught thelesson the first time I rode
o public;, and just as I caught my horses found-I had cone to the end of
- my. own."” '
. %Yes replied one of his compaunions. * It-stands to reason that after
. making up all that leeway there.can be but a véry -brief flash left in your
- borse when you call upon him for his supreme effort.”

Charlic. nodded assent; but the discassion was idle; the one fact
remaincd that he had-loat & lot of money, and that it had to be paid by the
following Monday.

* But I feel quite

1emoved, the discomfited jockey could be induced to vetire.  Asfar as the]
" general public goes, their sympathies were with Bill Smith ; they did not|

left behind, and were very much inclined, like Bill Smith himscli, to lay the |-

W. e C. SIITaVER.
OUR IMMENSE 8TOCK OF
‘White Shirtings, Fanocy Shirtings, Sheetings,
Table Linens, Napking, Towellings,

—AND—

HOUSEHOLD GOODS AND FURNISHINGS

NOW COMPLETE~VALUE UNEXCELLED.

CORNER GECRGE AND. HOLLIS STREETS, HALIFAZ, N. S,

HENDERSON & POTTS

HAVING NOW COMPLETED THEIR .

New Paint Factory,
On the Railway Siding, Rempt Road, Halifax,

Beg tv announce to their customers.and tuv trade geuerally. that they are now
manufacturing and ready to supply their well-known

Auchor Brand of Whits Loads and Colored Painks,

IN .ALL THE USUAL PACKAGES.

Handy Color Liquid Paints, in tins, 1 to 5 lbs.

Pure Liquid House Paints, in 4 and 1 gallon tins, and 5
10, 20 and 40 gallon packages.

Pure Linseed Oil Putty. Best English Linseed Oal.

Varnishes, Dry Colors, Gold Leaf, Whiting, ParisWhite, &c.

IMPERIAL SHOE BLACKING.

HENDERSON & POTTS solicit a continuauee of past favors, and hope with their much
increased facilities to give, if passihile, inore prompt attention than formerly
to all orders with which they may beintrusted:

NOVA SGOTIA PAINT WORKS, - KEMPT ROAD.
@5, J. R FOSTER,

MONGTON, N.B.
Importer and Breeder of
Thoroughbred Holstein-
Friesian & Jersey Cattle.
= ALSO -

REGISTERED BERKSHIRE SWINE. ‘
Proprietor of Moncton Steam Flouring Mill

Manufacturing Flour, Corn Meal, Horse, Cow and Stock Feed, &s.

RHODES, CURRY & CO.

Amnmnerst, Nova Scotia,

MANUFACTURERS & BUILDERS.
100,000 Pect Lumber keph-in shac,

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Wood Mantels,
MOULDINGS, BTC.
Walnut, Cherry, Ash, Birch, ] \
Beech, Pine and Whitewood. HOUSE F INISH.
*¢ Cabinet Trir Finiak * for Dwollings, Drug Stores, Offices, ctc.

SCHOOL, OFFIOE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE, ete.
BRICKS, LIME, CEMENT, CALCINED RUASTER, ctc,

i

{To bs continued.)

.B¥" SExD vOR ESTINATES. €8

Maunufaotorers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders' Materials.

v




