
SKIPPER

swells in town you'U be. me b'y. Phat
do ye think of that, eh ? An' mebbe ye'U
be gettin' a blue ribbon, Skipper, me lad

;

an' mebbe Mr. Patrick Martin will have
a roundsman's berth an' chevrons on his
sleeves afore the year's out"
The Horse Show was all that Reddy

had promised, and more. The light al-

most dazzled Skipper. The sounds and
the smeUs confused him. But he felt
Reddy on his back, heard him chirrup
softly, and soon felt at ease on the tan-
bark.

Then there was a great crash of noise
and Skipper, with some fifty of his friends
on the force, began to move around the
circle. First it was fours abreast, then
by twos, and then a rush to troop front,
when, in a long line, they swept arounj
as if they had been harnessed to a beam
by traces of equal length.

After some more evolutions a half-
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