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barefooted as a colt? 'A potind off
hi. fe.: is 4 lbs. off his bacle,' th, say-
iag is; and that hors. is out for the.
guineas to-day."

Then 1 told him what 1 knew.
" W.'il have t0 hurry, if ws mean

toback hlm," hosaid. "The.odds will
soon b.cut when the owner's money
coames into th. ring."

W. made a pilgrimage t0 the, book-
makers. Sir Michael was a strong
Eavourite. The, Count was 40 t0 i.

IIHow much do you wish ta bot.?
my companion asked.

', 1'm gain~ g>t make the only bet of
my1 life j ust now,» I answered. 'I can
afford ta lose oo rupees if the. horse
doesn't win. If it cornes off-welI and

ey on ; judicious
tiare among the
n moderate sums
was an avIit at
H~e asc backed

drove out in the Iead of th. othe
coloura. ,

IlGood boy, Griff SteelI was say-
ing, as he watclied them through bis
glass. "'You'll buy the. watch for hlm,
Kinnaird, if h. wins, and l'Il furnish
the chain-l'll throw in a charmn oo."

Steel was getting *xcited, evldent-
ly. 1 wa.s also wvorked Up ; but 1 kept
it out of evidence,

Il There ley go! I my friend cried.
The. Count's in the, leadi! Good old
Griff ! he's go~t a head on his shoulders,
t hat boy has.,"

1 cou Id s.. liat the, big chostnut had
opened up a flattering lead of at least
two lougths.

IlThey'll nov-or catch hum !" "hey'll
nav-er catch him ! Steel was say-
iag in a cheorful mootone. H. was
excited.

Gracious ! what would I dû with
20,000 rupeos I was wondering. What
if the. bookmakers should go brolc,
andi welsh me out of th. lot, The. race
soomed already won, with Griffith
away ini the l.ad.

IlThey'1 nev-r catch iiim-nev-
er catch hlm ! I Steel kept on in that
isolated drawl. '«Thoy'll nsv-èr
catch him-Tii. Count's llgii-sever
stun tvo ; and h.'s got the foot of ai[
of them,for he'sas fast as grease4
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