
The Luck of the Babe

IJi^ "*'AT* *'°"e *">•" yUed Blaka.
letting go of Amir', head a little.

They were only cantering; and aU the time the
fon-Sray Pegu, with the black boy on hi. back.Wa. d.pp„g ,^,y f^ ^^^ .^ ^
faht «art, and bantered cheerfuUy over the idiocy
of the nahve boy, Abdul. "It doe«,'t make a^

«^IJ."'
"""• ""• "'* "^"^ '»'' "» '"»"«

of country between him,elf and the other two

hin, ..•*°'°' "? *° ^"*''''' ""'fSratnl.tedhun upon hi. perspicacity. "By Jove I" he ex-

They U never catch Pegu now. I suppose youVe
backed it yourself."

'

n„.^'^-'''' u*" "" « »'>«Jy
:
but the Babe didn't

notice this—he never explored face..
Down <». Amir. Blake wa. wearing »ftly tohmwelf. At hut he .poke:

^
"Why the dnril don't you go on. Scotty?

<»? He. got twenty length, the bat of it

•ulkily. "Go on yourself."
^

"Did the old man order you to tlirow the race
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