| 1tried three
ihhﬂmm There swoas nol ond
| squareinch of skimon hiswholebody unagfected.
. He was one masa of gores, and thestenchwas
1 frightful. In removing the bandages they
iiunlduhthul:hlﬂ:hthmmdﬂnpmr
IIuhi.'iinl.'t‘ll:lnr.tml.:n:n;l'I'ml'!.'|:1|u-.rl;-1:1|=l'lnmll:n'.“|:-z,'. Afver
" the second application of CrricrRa (oint-
~ ment) I saw signs ¢f improvement, and the
sores to dry up. His skin peeled off twenty
t{nes, but now be {3 entirely cured,

ROB'T WATTAM, 4728 Cook st., Chicago, IlL.
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THE
SWEETEST
MOST FRAGRANT
MOST REFRESHING
AND ENDURING OF ALL ©
PERFUMES FOR THE,‘H-"’
HANDKERCHIEF, -
TOILET OR

BATH. -~
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ALL DRUGGISTS, PERFUMERS AND
GENERAL DEALERS.

—————————
Qook’s Cotton Root Compound

18 successiully nsed monthly by over
0,000 Ladies. Safe, effectual.
T d.rnﬁst for Cook's Catton Root Com-
m no other as all Mixtares, pills and
tations are dangerons. Priee, No. 1, §1
box: Ne. 8, 10 degrees stronger, §3 per box. No.
1 or 2, mailed on receipt of price and two §-eeni

gtamps. The Cook Company.Windsor, Ont
E‘Fﬁm 1and !midudmmmmda&’h'ﬂl

pesponsible Druggists in C
No. 1 and NO. 2 sold in Lindsay by
B° Gregory, druggists

J. P. BRyley.
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This Spring ?

ady made up your

Perhaps you have alre
m.‘IPn?ir. nﬂl’then azain you may b2 hesitat-
as to cost. In any ev-ni gife me a
—Y'am prepared to deal liver:lly with

i I

ﬂﬂmra. Prames, Windows Cases, Mould-
and all interior fittiegs of the best

kiln-dried lumber a$ moderale prices

Give me a call and yvou'll Dot regret It.

J. P.RYLEY,

Victoria Planing Mills
Near Welington-st. Bridge.

The Canadian Zost.

The Ivory Leg ad the
Twenty-forp Diamonds

BY FERGUS HUME.
(Continued from last week.)

«“Chloroform !” exclaimed the doctor.

“The diamonds!™ said Dreuxfield. 3
bave been Tobbed.” |
* This explanatipn did not mend mat-
ters. The moment before they had
been concerned for the safety of their
master, now eack and all wondered
what was the penalty for Tobbery.
Pale servants looked askance at one an-
other, and the female domestics shriek-
ed themselves into hysterics. Kate
kept her head and bore Mrs. Dreux-
field to her room, leaving the men 1o
deal with the matter. Unfortunately,
at go late an hour, little could be done,
so there was pothing left for it but
tol wait till dawn opened the telegraph
office. Newall, finding himself use-
less in advising and doing, went home
in company with the doctor. Cecil and
the major retired to bad, but not to
gleep. Few eyes were closed at Dreux-
field Hall that night, and the air was

it * -—~ith terror and suspicion.
chargea w.. o _

Tho damond Dotk 72> 890 Dot
no one, least of all its owne., i
whai had thieved it so dexterously.
* The pext morning Dreuxfield wired
for detectives and called in the local
police. I (who tell this story) was de-
puted to look after the case, and on
arriving at Malvern
sion of the facts. From stch state-
ments I could not guess whoiwas the
thief, and proceeded to exainine ihe
“sérvanis. The result was unsatisfac-
tory, anu I tackled tho gentry. Dreux-
field, his wife, and sister could tell me
nothing, and altogether the loss of
vhat necklace was as deep amysiery
as ever I pad to do with.

It rather added to my perplexity
when I found that Major Onslow and
his valet bad that morning gone to
London. He had explained that be
knew a2 man who would elucidate any
mystery better than a professional
tective. and was going to fetch him
down. Then I inguired after the cur-
ate, and Miss Kate produced a hastily
acribbled note. '

“He went to town this morning,” she |

explained, not without embarrassment,

“Do you know on what business, Miss
reuxfield "

“Something ~ connected with a rela-
tive,” said she, glancing at the note.

I must say the conduct of the curate
appeared suspicious. Dreuxfield very
anwillingly told me of the chlorolorm
episode in the drawing room. This did
pot tend to exculpate Newall, so I ex-

 amined the position of the Emnrkm.g
Toom relative to the strong room. Bot

- wers on the ground fleor, and it was
easy to get from one Lo the other.
I sappose my suspicions showed them-
selves in my face, for Dreuxfield took
me sharply to task.

~_“TI know what you are thinking of,”

was put 1n posses- |

: for me 0 know

Jeg he could

1

| to a brother

e
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the thief.
lothes were scented with

“Yet his c
mrﬂthnt drug you were

chle:

senseless.
» admitted Dreuxfield relue-
tantly, “but that proves nothing.”

“N ! Save that he must have
had chloroform on him yesterday.
Rather a curious drug for a person to
carry. Then he went to London this
took the

“Yes,

. That looks suspicious.”

“] suppose you'll say he
pecklace with him."”

“It’'s mot impossible.”

“] have known Newall f{or many
}'eam," said Dreuxfield, earnestly, “and

assure you that he is incapable of
such an act.”

His sister, who had overheard our
conversation, withered me with a

glance.

«Mr. Newall is a gentleman and a
clergymin,” shs declared indignantly.
“I would as soon think of suspecting
my brother as him. To-morrow he re-
turns, and will face the charge ¥you
have brought against him.” :

“I have brought no charge against

bhim—yet,” I answered, and so closed

the discussion.
S s onding all my efforts I

Notwithstandi ; .
conld discover nothing likely to lead
e thief. The ser-

to the arrest of th

vants all proved alibis, and supported
one another strongly after the fash-
ion of their kind. In my own heart
I suspected the curate, and waited with
some impatience for his arrival.
pereoanl int rviaw wounld simplify mat-
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train,

him "
| that Xshould

this afternoon’s

“Who sent for
hear a say.

“He has nothing to say,” growled the

jor, sulkily; “he put me to bed and
tookx my ivory leg to his room. He
wasn'l near strong room, Or even
down stairs.” _ :

“His assurance of that will be. quite
sufficient, so 1am glad he is coming.
Mr. Newall is also on his way.”

“] hope he won't have the face to
show here.”

“Indead, he is coming down for the

urpose. Miss Dreuxfield has advised

im of your accusations, and he
to clear his character. )

“He won't be able to. I'm certpin
he stolc the necklace.”

I had my own opinion about the rob-
bery, and held my tongue. the
major was mixed up in the business
with the valet, he had received due
warning that justice was on his tiack.
Contrary to my expectations, he was
by no means startled. The man puz-
zled me.

At five o'clock the train arrived, and
with it Jenkins. My brother-detec-
tive was with him, and the three of us
had a conversation. Then we went to
Dreuxfield Hall to see how Mr. Newall
was getting on. He had come down by
the same train, and hud at once gome
off to lock after his character. It was
about time, seeing the Major had done
his best to spoil it.

When we arrived I left Jenkins and
his escort oulside in the entrance hall,
as I was anxious "to hear Newall's de-

desires

ters. Rather to the dismay of Kate
Dreuxfield, he did mot return next
day, thereby confirming my suspicions.
The last train brought the major, full |
of stories about the curate, none of |
which redounded to the young 1:1:1:,1111'&'.t

sredit.
know why I went to town, |

“Do you
Cecil I he asked Mr. Dreuxfield in my |

presendce. .
“To fetch some special detective of |
your own.” l
“That was merely an excuse lo keep
Kate quiet. No!I followed Newall to
town.”
“That is the curate, major ?” said L
“Yes, sir,” he answered triumphant-
ly, “that speaking parson. I sus-
pected he had something to do with the
robbery, and I am right.”
“Do you mean to say Newall stole
the necklace ?” asked Dreuxfield, look-
very pale.
“Yes, 1do! Ihave no positive proof,
but strong suspicions.”
“Those go for nothing.”
“Wait a moment, Mr. Dreuxfield,” I
whispered. *“Let Major Onslow tell his

-

Eturs_.:!- :
“ After the robbery,” said the ivory
leg gentleman, “I thought the parson
might have had something to do with
it, as I neither liked nor trusted him.
If my suspicions were correct, I fancied
he would go to town next day, so at
dawn sent up to learn his movements. |
Sure enough Newall was going to town
by the ten o'clock train, go without say-
ing anything I followed him. Strange
tol say, he drove [rom Waterloo to m¥
own lawyers. I waited till his inter- |
view was finished and then saw 1y
solicitor. He of course refused o re-
veal anything, but hinted sufficient |
that Newall inl;e.ndedl
m of money on
no doubt that
and '

1

to pay him a large su
that day. I then had
Newall had stolen the necklace,
was about to raise money on it

“Aut T don't see—" !

“Of course you don't,” ihterrupted
Onslow, cutting short Dreuxfield’s re-'
mark, “you believe in the fellow. 1
don't. I know, and you kmow, that he
hasn't a sixpence, and Yyet traffics
with lawyers over large sums of money.
After that discovery 1 left the office
and hung about all day—"

“Most wespectable
sneered Dreuxfield.

“Tt was in your interest,” reproved
the major with dignity. “In the after-
noon I saw this wolf in sheep’s cloth-
ing coming back. While he was with |
the senior partner a clerk left the of-
fice and took a hansom. I followed in
another. He went to the bank and pre- |
sented a cheque for three thousand
pounds. I saw the cheque, it was
signed by Newall. Now, then,” con-
cluded Onslow, triumphantly, “where
did Newall get ‘that money if not by ¢
pledging the mecklace i” i "

Dreuxfield and I made no immediate
comment. Things looked fishy for the
curate, and his actions fitted in neatly |
with the suspicion that he was the
thief. Meantime I left Onslow to gloat |
over his perspicuity, and took Dreux- |
field aside. ;

“Excuse me, sir,” said I; “but Iam {
about to say something rude.” {1 o)

“Say away,” he answered, lthg i

t#n. i

employment,”

rather pale, “I won't be offended.’
“] have examined all the servanis, |
sir. and am pretiy certain that oone
of them is clever enough to have car-
ried out this robbery. Suspicions
point towards Mr. Newall, yet for the |
moment let us give him the benefit
of the doubt and see who else cnuhii
have stolen the jewels. Now if—="
Seeing I hesitated, Dreuxfield con-
tinued my speech. : |
uYTou were thinking of Major On-

slow #” |
1 hear agood deal of

“Well, yes!
club gossip, and, to tell the honest
does not bear a

truth, Major Onslow
character.” ; !
“] know all that,” said Drenxfield, |
bitterly: “he is an old rogue who would
gell his soul—if he has one—to gratify |
his views. Yet Idon't think he 1s the
thief. He retired early to bed, and his
took bhis ivory leg away. Without that
do nothing.” :
“Spppose his valet didn't take away
his master’s ivory leg ¥ ]
wan! you think the two of them are
i..ﬂ. it- ?n ] i
“] ¢an't say!
ate. 1t seems to

Wait till Isee the cur-'
me that major On-
slow is suspiciously active in getting
ovidence against him. At present I’
should like to sce the valet.” : |

“Uncle? E3id Dreuxfield, returning
to the old man, “can we Sée Jenkﬁnﬂ?‘ :

“He didn't come back with me,” Te-
plied Onslow, gruffly, “I gave him per- |
mission to see his relatives.”

“When do you expect~him “back "
“fpn a week! TYou don't think he
stole the necklace, do yout” finished
the major, defiantly. .
“No." said I, shirking the answer,
“put Ihave examined all the sqrr&nta
except your man. It is only fair that

he should have his turn.”

“Wait here for a week and you'll see
him,” replied the major, ungraciously,
“gr go to my London club. He calls
there every morning for my letters
and sends them on. I don't trustclub
servants.”

“(h, 1 shan't trouble s0 much about
him.” T said, so our party of threa

broke up. : ;

It was too late that evening to wire,
but in the morning Isent a telegram

detective containing ino-

see Jenkins at the club.
By noon I received a reply, with which
I went in search of the majoT. On
the way Miss Dreuxfield stopped me.

“Mr. Newall is caming down this af-
ternoon,” she said, showing me a let-
ter: “he will be here at four o'clock.
Then vour suspicions will be explained
away."

“T hope so with all my heart. But
} may mention, Miss Dreuxfield, that
I brought no specific charge against
Mr. Newall.” e :

T spoke to the emapty air,
time she was nut of he :

structions to

' in order to

| field uttered a ery

. T wanted to steal those diamon

fence before producing the valet as a
witness. All the geniry concerned in

' the matter were assembled in the draw-

ing-room—Dreuxfield and his wife near
the door opening on {o the conserva-
tory, Onslow standing inthe conserva-
tory itself, Newall, with Kate E“]ﬁ-
ing to his arm, facing the three. o

| was quite pale, and looked savage.

“] absolutely deny the accusatioas
of Major Onslow, he was saying when

' I entered: “no one knows less about

{ he matter than I do.”
“What about the chlorcform?®”
sneered Onslow, “and your hurried
parture to town, and the cheque
thres thousand?”
“All that I can explain except

for

the

' chloroform. That is a mystery to me
, as to you. i

I did spill some medicine
in the afternoon, and fancied that was
the ofour to which Dreuxfield alluded.
When he¢ mentioned chloroform Iwas

- gtartled.”

“I've no doubt of it."”
“Becanse,” added Newall, gazing de-

' fiantly at the Major, “I had that day

received a letter from my wretchad
cousin Clive saying he had embezzled
rome money, and threatening to poison
himself with chloroform unless I sav-
ed' him."

“That was why you turned so pale§”
said Kate breathlessly.

“Yes! and that was why I went to
town next day. It had nothing to do

| with the lass of the dianmonds. I drove
to your lawyers and arranged to settle

the matter by paying the money. For-
tunately, two months ago I inherited
five thousand pounds, on which Ihad
hoped to have married.”

“And shall marry,” murmure
under her breath. :

“T sold out the stock and got the
money—paid it fo my lawyer, who
settled the matter for my wretched
cousin. I was arranging for his de-
parture to the colonies when I heard
through Kate of Major Onslow’s shame-
accunsalions. I came down here to re-
fute them, and I have done so.”

“Not to my mind,” growled Onslow.

“I think otherwise,” said Dreuxfield,
taking Newall by the hand. “My dear
fellow, you are as innocent as I. For-
give me for having doubted you.

Mrs. Dreuxfield said words to
same effect, and Kate bodly kissed her
lover before them all. It was a pleas-
ant sight, save to the major, who swore
loudly.

“This doesn’'t show who stole the
necklace. If it wasn't Newall, who was
was it "

“What about yourself, major " said
I, coming forward. The four people
turned around in astonishment, and the
mnjgr, purple with rage, started for-
“'::r -

“What do you mean, sir i” he cried,
with a few adjectives which I suppress.
I went to the door and led in the res-
pectable Jenkins, handcuffed.

“T mean this, major, that your valet
is about the biggest thief in London.
He has been long wanted for several
jobs, but managed to evade the police.
Thanks to your information, he was
captured at your club and brought
down to give evidence—against you."

“Against me!” said Onslow, growing

y. “I swear Ibhad nothing to do
with the theft of the necklace.”

There was a dead silence, and all

waited for the next remark. It came
respectable

d Eate

from Jenkins—from the
Jenkins, alias Cracky Bill.
“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, bow-
ing collectively, “I told the police I
would give evidence against the ma jor
be brought down here. But

it ia a lie. My master is quite inne-

' cent. and,” he added, impudently, “se

am L"

“That won't save you, my man,” said
I, sternly; “your other pranks mean
a lifer, so you may as well confess
your share in this.”

“\Well, the major's innocent, at all
events” said the rogue.

“Thank you, my man,” muttered On-
slow, thickly. “I'll!—TI'll1"—here he
swayed to and fro, then fell down in
an apoplectic fit. There was a snap
as he fell, and no marvel. The butt of
the ivory leg had caught in an inter-
stice of the comservatory floor, and
when he fell the leg smashed. Dreux-
of astonishment,
and pointed to the ivory stump. From
it fell a rain of diamonds. The next
moment Newall an? Drenxtield were
picking up the jewels and the wonien
were loosening the neckcloth of the
old man. I gri Jenkins by the
+rm and indicated the scattered jewels.

“He lied! He is guilty!"

“Not a bit of it,” said the scamp,
coolly: “don't you run Your head
against a stone, sir. - Major Onslow
hasn’t been a bad master, as masters
go, and I'm not going to get him into
trouble. He is quite innocent.”

“Then how did the diamonds get into
the ivory legi”

“] put them there. It was this way-

ds, and
by means of a forged character enter-
erl the major's service. Then 1 watch-
ed for a chanes to steal the jewels.
I thought there would b2 no opportun-
ity of getting out of the house during
the first alarm if they were stolen, so
locked about for some safe place in
«which to hide them till Icounld take
them to London at my leisure. As I
cleaned the major's ivory leg every
night: it gave me an idea. I bored a
hole half-way down the leg and drop-
the diamonds in one by one. They
just filled the hollow nicely.”
“Hew did you steal them ¥’
] heard Miss Dreuxfield say at
breakfast that the master was going to
ﬁu-nr them to Mr. Newall, so 1 watch-

All my plans were made, and I

, waited by the strong room door with

a chloroformed handkerchief. ~When
al 1 used it, and stole

ihe
room I separa

l

‘stable hands at their busiest hour of

a little patience.”

the diamonds
doesn't matter.”
The major had by
somewhat, and sat up to swear at
quondam servant. = _
“Timl villain ! he said, “ob, you vil-
lain 1"
wAnd this," said Jenkins, as WO
rarched him out, “this is gratictude.
Jenkins reeeived the reward of his

ingenuity, and
lﬂn in larul for Lhis and other offences.
He alwa

regretted not having pulled
off the uxfield fetich. The major
took himsell awa

f from Malvern,
declined to have further dealings with
the Dreuxfields. were by no
means sorry, and

to be, for shortly
Drenxfi=ld m-:'rf’md Newall, to the de-

light of all. I camn imagine the major's
langu when be heard of the marri-
age. ngz wears a wooden leg now.

The twenty-four diamonds were at
the last drawing room

The
mﬁm{ =

e
their owner. | have no dou at,
sooner or later, another attempt will
be made to steal them, but it is ques-
tionable whether any thief will be as
ingenious as Cracky Bill, alias Jeao-
kirs. But then, it ign't every valet
and thief who chances on with

an ivory leg.
€ The End)

a master
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BY LINCOLN SPRINGFIELD.

The long string of capped and sheet-
ed horses [iled slowly out of the prelLy
little training establishment of AMr.
Robert Penrose, and made their way
on to the Sussex Downs, against which
the stables pestled. Five minutes
later, his glance through his bedroom
venetians, having apparently assured
himy that ihe weather was not too for-
bidding, there started out in the same
direction a gentleman whose appear-
ance indicated that he was a minister
of religion. He did not wear the Ro-
man cog-collar and the glossy silk hat
of the fashionable Church of England
clergyman, but displayed the soft hat,
the white tie, and the waistcoat and
coat of that priestly cut peculiar to
the ministers of the Independent de-
nominations, Anyone who had attend-
el the little chapel in John siresi on
the preceding evening must have recog-
nized in him the preacher who occu-
pied the pulpit. Several of the “rub-
bers” and exercised lads who met him
20 recognized him, and were in a posi-
tion sb to do, not because of any reli-
gious yearnings which had drawn them
to the place of worship, but because
they had attended in order to save the
fine which Mr. Penrose found it nec-
essary to impose on his stable hands
for adouble abs:nce from divine ser-
vice.

It was a raw, gusty morning, decid-
edly bleak for the latter half of May.
The clouds were threatening, and the
grass was still wet with the overnight
rain. The unpropitious circumstances
indieated a violent liking for an early
morning walk on the part of anyone
who was not without business éngage-
ments, and Lthe minister could have no
spirityal matters which would take him
on the Downs, unless he proposed to
address an open-air meeting of the

the day. He was astranger in_ this
little Sussex village of Russel. Until
the poslers on the walls had announced
that Mr. John Burfeoot, of London,
would (D.V.) preach in the John street
chapel on Sunday evening, nobody at
Russet at even heard his pame. The
Hev. Mr. Firman, who usually occupied
the pulpit, bsing indisposed, a London
friend had written to say he coudsd get
Mr. Burfoot. lay preacher, and others
to conduct the serivees for a few Sun-
days while Mr, Firman went away for
a rest: and Mr. Firman had gladly
availed himself of the offer. The eriti-
cal congregation had admitted that Mr.
Burfoot had conducted the services of
the preceding night successfully on the
whole. He had, ?erhaps through his
loneliness in the village, obviously been
a little pervous at the outset, making
several slips from which the stable boys
had extracted considerable amuse-
ment. But his sermon was pronounced
by the crities in the front pew to be
a gord one.

As Mr. Penrose's bead-lad, Sand-
bhurst, told Mrs. Penrose during sup-
per, the preacher was slow in tting
on his legs when the flag fell, and
tried once or twice to run out of the
course, but he finished strong and full
of running, and proved, when the col-
lection was taken, to have been a pretiy

good plater.
It was Sapndhurst whom Mr. Burfoot
With the

now met on the Downs ;
head-lad was one of the apprentices,
the diminutive Dick Emery, who was
already growi impudent under t]:!e
pampering lavished upon him since his
several clever wins in the pigskin.
“Morning, sir,” said Sandhuarst.
“Coming to see the ‘orses exercigad I
The preacher’s confusion almost sug-
gested that his intentions had bzen ac-
curately guaged.
“Oh, no,” he answered, “horses are
a little out of my line. As Iwas so
near the Downs, I thought I would
come up and search for some geologi-
cal specimens for my little collection.
[ heard there were some curious
stones to be found in this vicinity with

“Over by the chalk-pits, I should
think would b2 the likeliest place,” re-
plied Sandhurst.

“Have you heard of
then ™ f

Here Dick Emjery ¢ame to the front.
“There's more than stones, I've heard,”
he said, kicking Sandhurst, unobserve:d
by the minister.

"Dh -!-1- L

“Yes. There was a geni here not .
long 2go, & mining expert, who said
that one day there would b» a great
gold discovery in these ‘ere Downs. He
said he had seen the Welsh gold mines,
and Lhe indications of the soil was ex-
csctly similar.”

“Well, I must go and lcok for some
npggets then,” said the preacher, with

i .

“Mind, I stand in if you find any,”
replied the apprentice, as Mr. Burfoat
strolled off.

the stones,

had no time |
Kate

this time revived ‘a jockey.”

{ Mr. Burfoot ; “ to
, eienl interest in
[ h
‘' n

the rest of his g

i
i
i
i

“¥You should not have put him on a
wrong ‘un like that,” said Sandhuarst,
as they rejoined their horses.

“T gwed him one for that infernally
long sermon of his,” replied Emery.

The exercise bad just been finished
when the preacher, strolli
his apparently f[ruitless
geological spec
himself. A compa

unt afier

jockey of note until his weight obstin-
ately persisted in asserting itsell, not-
withstanding all his eflorts to suppress

it.

His red face had not had all the good
humor scorched out of it, and it wns
with a cheery smile that he advanced
end shook hands with the stranger.

“I ratber liked r sermon,” he
said. “It was a bit out of the com-.
mon, and put in language thé lads

l
I:

back from !

imens, m*t ths trainer :
ct little mman was OPCNIng
Mr. Penrose, who had himsell been a '

L ]
|

b
I

I am very pleased,” said
find you take suffi-
spiritual affairs to
rmon. It is
jon, is it

“] am sure

r'r: cared np?aut my se
vs S0 wilh your profession,
“Well, to be quite candid with you,
I'm afraid I don't care much for reli-
ous matters, but I've got a lot of
stable lads and apprentices down bere
to lovk after, a it's all important

for me to keep 'em straight.
glad to avail :
influence like those of a chapel. I'm
afraii Lbo:e influences ain't very strong
but a trainer who's got a ican to
look after clutches at every straw.
“Why, is he such a particularly bad
rli
.‘“‘hﬂ _rli
+This Morgan you say you have to

look after.”
misunderstand me—

“No, sir, you :
Mohican, I said ; Mr. Nathaniel L.
— oAame over

Trenton's colt, Monican
from the States specially to run for the
Derby.”

“Is it a bad-tempered animal, 1hen:

| that it wants looking after so much I’

“No. no but it wouldn't do for it
to be got at while it’s-under my care.
We want it kept close, and everythiog
sbout it. We think we can bring off
ai coup, and we don’t want the matter
spoilt.”

“] am afraid I don't bagin to under-
stand the meaning of all this about
coups and markets, but it's of no con-
sequence, It's bardly necessary, per-
haps hardly proper,-for one of my pro-
fession.”

* That's where you make & Very
great mistake, If you’'ll excuse me siy-
ing so! Knowledge is power all the
world over. . I never hear Mr. Fir-
man open his lips bafore my lads but
what | wish be knew something about
racing. He knows bow elfectice
good, strong racing similes are in an
address to racing people, and he's al-
ways using them. But he can’t talk
about tur{ topics without showing the
densest ignorance of them, and the
hoys, ‘B te:id o’ resp.cling h'm are g t-
ting *o regard him a little contemptu-
ously, 'm afraid. Now, there's a fine
chance for a preacher next Sunday.
You know what next Sunday isi”

Mr. Burfoot got visibly confused. "l
believe it is the third or fourth Sun-
day after Epiphany, but Iam pever
eble to remem—"

“No, I mean it is the Sunday beflore
the Derby. What an appropriate
sort of sermon you could prepare if
you knew anything about the turl. Yet
perhaps you never saw the Derby run
un your lifei”

“No, and pever went on a
course even.”

“Well, that beats all! I thought I
had met a bit of a curiosity when 1
caome across an old man in Belgrove,
the next village bere, who had never
been in a railway carriage. But I
Eﬂmlf youa beat him by a length or

0.

“I think there is something in what
you say, Mr. Penrose. In fact, to show
the sincerity of my adoption of your
adrice, 1 will come with you one morn-
ing when you bhave racing up bere.
You have been having some this morn-
u;'nl.:uhr“

“No, not racing, only ithe morning
gallops—exercise, you know. But I1'll
tell you what. We are going to have
a trial shartly. Will you stay and see

race-

| that I"

“What may a trial be "

“It's as near like a race as no mat-
ter.”

“And is er—XMogul Lo be in it}

“Mohican? TYes. IL is in order to
ask him n question that I bave arrang-
ed the trial, and I think we shail be
able to dodge the horse-watchers, be-
cavse we are going to bri it off on
the Wiliow Farm side, J,uj.:fu-nl ol on
the usual course.”

L? Mr. Trenton <coming ™

“No. He bhas been to the stable;,
and has gone openly, indeed, osteat:-
tiously, to the usual course, and has
drawn off all the touts. They think
they can't miss the trial, so long as
they keep him in sight, so be will sto
tcere till it's over. The touts are dif-
ficult to d
ing about t colt yet. I'm only
afraid only of my lads letting the sec-
ret out before Wednesday week. If
you could only wrap up in your ser-
mon next week a sort of a hiot that
is by divulging a master’s secrets, it
the very straightest course to hell fire
would belp me a bit, perbaps.”

_"Arﬁ_lherf nothing but market con-
sideraticons, whatever they may b=,
which mike you 80 anxious (o secure
this secrecy "

“By no means. In the first place
t.ha owner had given me the most pos-
itive instructions, which of itself would
bs sufficient, of course. But look at
my own interests, apart from that. If
it got out that I had in Mohican the
certain winner of {he Derby—and that
ia just what he is, if be is able to
arswer the question I am going to put
to him with the trying tackle I shall
employ to-day—imagine how my re-
sporsiblities would increase. I should
rot bave anything to fear from the |
bookmakers, because they have notl laid
bim much, except to Mr. Trenton’s com-
missiopers. But there are thousands |
of backers who have supported Tor-
toiseshell and The Dandy, and some
of the prolessional backers would go '
to desperate lengths to remove Moki-
can if they discovered that be coald
give mthn{ of the favoritea the ocasi-
est of beatings. 1 should never get a
m.?k of sleep for fear somebody was
endeavoring to poison him. - Come
aldng and have some breakfast, and
then we'll go and see the trial.” ¢

L L L L]

The Mohican secret must have been
;tmarl:amr well kept, for it was with- |
in a few days of the Derby, and Mr.
Tienton’s colt still kept the company |
of the last batch of outsiders in the '
returns of the various betti

“The sporting editor wounld like to
sec vou sir,” said the commissionaire,

as Ale Yorke entered the Heraid of-

fice.

“I have heard such contradictory re-
ports about Mohican, Mr. Yorke.” said
the sporiing editor, as Yorke entered
bis room, “that I bave sent several men
down to Russet to endeavor to finl
cul something reliable abour him—in-
deed, hundreds of people have been try-
ing to lind out, in one interest or an-
otber, !I_:mt it:_e}' bave all failed to get
auy information, except that base
the crudest of rumuri:.“ L

“Well ¢

“Do you think you could find out
anything for me f von were to go
down 1" ;

“I know a lot about Mohican withaut
EO0 ng d‘uwn a':qin,“

Again1” said the sporting editor,
his eyes.

“Yes, | went down and saw his great
trial with Tablecloth, Spasms, and
Malvolio.”

“The ceuce you did. How did you
mwa to see the trial 1™

_Bucnm Penrose took me to see it.”

L%ml: to see iti”

es. He pitied my i nce con-

cerning affairs, and m‘:ﬁm him-

self to give me a little 1, with

Mohican’s trial as an object son."

“Oh. you must have bgmm
a champion fool of.” , =
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can give without ambiguity, and that
yvou can stand or fall by withouat coupl-
ing it with any other, but I don't {eel
j* stified on doing so yet.”

“Ohyou have promised Penrose to
keep it quiet till the day of the race?”

| “No, I made nmo promise. Bat in

the circumstances under which I ob-
taimed my intelligence I canoot com-
sent to divulge it nntil the eve of the
roce. It is good enough for my myself
to barve a et on, st all events™

“Well, the immaculate Yorke turned
backer 1

“Well, the Derby is the Derby, aund
I must prolit by my racing lesson after
the pains Penrose took with me.”

“And I am to make a splush with
O A S it you

“Juost ; ; DU Enow
how to make.” '
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ber kad been hoisted—for be won the
Derby easily—Alec Yorke might have
‘been seen ' a ticket to a com-

fortable ted man in




