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for it was the ' difference”

the neighborhood,

of people
to be found about towns

who have daughters to marry, and
uch money to marry thém with,

S Where were all the Scarlet Lancer ladies in
" full foree, from ,the colonel’s wi'e in biue
velvet and sables to the quartermaster's
lady in a hard telt hat, with long diamond
.Jpa.rl earrings. There were officers in
cords and boots, their silcen finery hidden
by Newmarket coats. And there was the
bride, Mrs. Allardyce, in pink and gray, the

or's racing colors—oh lor! as Lhe fellows
said when they saw her. And there was
Miss Migunoa, a little three-year-oll belle,
got up in Bootles' colors—scarict, purpls
and g+_rlli-—l.dnpt&~d in ber small case to g
warm frock of purpla velvet, braidel with
scarlet and gold, and on her golden curis a
jockey cap to match it. Utterly aleurd,
most people said, but Bootles didn’t se;m 16
goe It  Nor, for tho matter of that, did M.ss
Higuun herself, Held Ir}' Bootles, or, when
Bootles was riding, by Lacy, she sat oa the
broad ledge of the balcony and surveyed toe
world, like a queen in miniature

It was a fine place for seeing; yes, and &
fine place for hearing, too, as Lacy testified
afterward jn his own peculiar style of de
livery:

“Er—I and Miss Mignon were waiting for
Bootles to come down the lawy, when—er—
a laday next to us—er—a littla unpwroepos-
sessing person—I found out afierward that
her name is Berwry —with a nos> like a toa-
potspout, and a mouth of the bulidog ordah—
little daughter, by the bye, pretty muck of
the same type, but just a shads less hideous
—~suddenly electwrified us by pulling out a
huge pair of gold eye-glasses, and holding
the wrace-card at arm's-lengih

VO w! said she in & mincing voige, when
Miles came down the lane looking like a
sack of flour in a purple satin jacket—‘Ow,
Cap-tein Ferwrahs! Ow, Dorothy, my
deabh, Cap-taln Ferwrahs! V: han-
some—and how beau-tifully be wrides! Ow,
I'm shaw he'll win, and what a lovely hopse!
Cap-tain Ferwrabs! Hes vewry h¥ud-
some,’

‘“Well—ar—I gave Miss Mignon a gwreat
squeeze 1o hold her tongue—and she did.
This Mrs,—oer—Borwry went on expatiating
on Miles’ great beauty of person, and og the
absolute certainty of his winning. ‘And his
pet name is Bootles,” she informed us, His
pet name! Well, pwresently Bootles came
sailihg down the lawn in all his giowry, and
Miss Mignon quite forgot the old girl, and
shouted out to him. ‘Bootles’ called —
‘Bootl s.’

“Bootles glaaced up, and waved hiz hand,
and —er—the old party called Barwry turned
wround and eyed ber sharply, saw the scar-
let, purple and gold of her dwress, looked al
ber card and said, witheringly, ‘Ow, 1don't
know him,' as if there were a dozen Capt.
Yerwers knockinz about, and this was one
of the eleven she didn’t know,

“Well, when the wraece was over—er—whe
should eome up but Miles

“iAl, Miles,’'said I, ‘I—er—hoard a laday
sxpatiating just now omn your extrwrenud
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beauty and gwrace and elegance of person
—wis shaw you'd win, What a pity you
didn't!’

‘“* ‘Bless
pretiy?

my soull’” said Miles, ‘was she

“+*Oh, don't be flattered: she took youy for |

Bootles,’ said I, ignoring th» question.

‘“‘Bootles' money again!' ewrled
with a gwreat wroar of laughter,

“Well, in two twos up (omes Bootles, ‘See
me win, Mignon ¥ said he,

“S80 I-er—told him the stowry, too, and
Bootles laughed that absurd ‘Ha! hal ol
his. 'Comea along and have lunch,
Mignon, my sweetheart,’ sald he, ‘and lel's
be out of this.'"”

But it was after this incident that the
most important event of that brizht May
day ocourred-—one of thoso fearful strug-
gles to win when halfl a dozen horses show
well for the post, and all the fleld finds
tongue and shouts its hardest,

‘‘Ferrers wins! Blue and fawn-—vellow
and black! Miles wins®.uiles winil No,
no: Ferrers in front—fawn and bine! Har-
tng-ﬁ['lﬂ]’hr_:m]hu‘fng wins! Miles in front!
Ah, he's down! Ferrers—Miles—Llua and
fawn — Gilchrist gains — Miles—Gilehrist—
Ferrers wins! Ferrors wins! All up with
the othors! Ferrers wins!”

And theu the company—good, bad and in-
different—had time 10 remember that a man
was down--no, not one man, but two, To
find out that Hartog was bruosed and
gtunned, but able with halp to get to the
dressing room and recover himself, to learn
that the swarming crowd around the other
was watching a more exciting race than that
which they had just witnoessed with shouts
and applause, that they were wailching with
awe and in silence a race between Lile and
Doath-—{or Gilchrist, the ‘old” man of the

Miles,

SOIMa

A race balween Life and Death,

regiment, the man who had been nobody's |
friend, mobody’'s chum, was lying n the |
midst of them with his back broken, waiting |

for a hurdle.

who had never been moved by feelings
friendship, The proceedings were stopped
at.once, and they went gravely back to bar-
racks, those who bhad riddem to get into
morning clothes, and all of them to hang
about waiting for news.

But there was no hope, absolutely no hope
whatever. With all his faults, failings and
peculiarities, Gavor Gilchrist was passing
away from their midst by exchange, as Har-
tog had once wished—the exchange, not of
one regiment for another, but of this world
for the next.

It was about 6 o'clock that the senior of
the two surgeons in attendance on Gilcurist
satered the anteroom, and, looking around,
beckoned for Bootles.

“What news™ asked several voices,

“He won't last the night, Bootles, he
wants you.”

“T'll come,” said Bootles, rising.

“Sure to want Bootles,” observed Preston,

“Oh, ves; 1 shouwld myself.,” returned
anether,

“Won't last the night.” remarked a third.
“Well, 1 never did like Glichrist—uever;
but, all the same, I'm deuced sorry for him
now, poor chap. For ob, by Jovel its a
feartful thung waen yoa come to that.”

And then they fell into silence again, wait-
I.llg for 10 come back, Hall an
bour passed-—three-quartiers; them Bootlos
did not come. An hou » then Boolws ap-
peared—came with a white face and a
scared look In his blue ey on, lodlowed by the
d(.l.'“)l‘ who bad felened nim., lﬁ\t'l'} IIII a4
in the roomn was rous«d from a loung.ng
abtitude to one of exp ctation and surprise.

“Bootles.” sald Laoy, m wving towards
him,
But Bootlas did not even look at him. He
turned to the doetor and uttered words the
Hke of which none of his bearers had over
heard from bim belore,

“1 kept my temper, doctor
did? I kpnow the man's dying. Yes, 1| kuow,
and 1 shouldo® like to tiun<d lost m)

r with a poor €hap wiho was d ing, bul

t— No; 1 woen'l a wordd, I'd go
away and Keep £0 myseil until L've got
it a little. If 1stop here | shall say sowe
thing | shall be sorry for all the rest of my
life."

“What is it, Bootles?
his soft voice.

But Bootles did not reply for a moment,

Bootles

vou thunk 1
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broke in Lacy, in

He stood still, trying hard to control him-”

solf; but Lacy, who bad laid his bhand upon
his sleeve, felt that he was shaking from
hoad to foot, and his very lips ‘were trew-

bling.

“"Hollu.'dd weparsuasively, ““What
s hr ,'h,#r "

““He s Mignon's fatb lootles a1
pwered. And then he broke from Laty

and fHed,
ble!” Lacy cried,

“Not at ali; it is true,” the doctor answered,

#He is makiog his will now, lsaving Bootles
rdian aud trustee Lo the
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you talk.
Lacy broke off in disgust, and the babel of

surmises, questions aid answers went on.

' | ' izht Gavor Gilehrist died.
are also military stations—the classof And that nigh svor G [

andured, ani

' her soft

- sont forthwith.

| (3ilchrist.

. from it

te eythis .*" ﬁn‘doctor cfied.
“And Boodos kopt
.

**Noi one word—of reproach.”

“Has he seen hor?’
“No. He would net, though Bootles

asked him.”

- “His own child—anad she Mis Mignon!"”
“AIl the Dbeltes. Bhe caunot endure

“B / Ju“‘ﬂl But. Whﬂt a b‘l”w fﬂr Bﬂﬂﬂﬂ lﬂ

“How will he take it}

What wrot
But there

“As wregards Miss Miznont
As f Bootles-"

CHAPTER I1X.

Oh, but it was a blow for Bootles! To |
find be had been duped, trickel, made a fool |
of all this tim2; to remember the anxiety,
the trouble, the expense to which he had
'been put; nay, to récall the chall he had |
then to discover that Miss |
. Mignon was” Cilehrist’s chi.d-—the child of

the man he went perhaps nearer to hating
than any one he had ever known in all his
life! Everything came back to him then—
the dead man's jibes and sneers and taunts,

his unwearied efforts to tax him with an of- |

tense which he knew he had not comngitted,
And thotigh he had failed in that, oh, what
a fool Gilchrist had mads of him! That was
the sting Bootles felt most of anything,

For hoursalter he loft the anteroom Boote

las kept out of every one’s way—indeed untdd | . . % " o
Lacy came to tell him that Gilehrist was | Frisco growled in brutal savageness,

dead. Then, it being close upon the hour of
sleven, he went and knocked at the door of
Mighon's nursery, The nurse opened it a
fow inches, and, seeing who it was, set it
open wide,

“Is Miss Miznon asleep? he asked.

‘“Yes, gir: hours ago,” the woman an-
swerad,

uis temper! Said noth-
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He passed into the inner room where the |

child was lying. A candle burned omn a
table beside the cot, casting its light on the
fair baby facs, now flashed in sleep, and on
the tanglel golden curls, Both her arms

lay outsule the eider coverlet, ons hand |

grasping the whip with which he bad ridden
and won that day, the other holding the
card of the racs. Bootles bent and ‘il"Hﬂllthl
her face lv. bat not one trace could he
discern of likeness to the father-—not one—
and he drew a deep breath of relief that 1%

YWhHS S0,
Well bhe

1
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remembered Laey's puzzled
scrutiny of the vear-old baby, ‘“‘There's a
likeness. but 1 don’t know where to plant
it.” If there had been a likeness to Gilchrist
then, it had now passel away; and as
Bootles satisfled himself thatit was so, his
love for her, which during the last few hours
had hung trenbling in the balance, though
he would hardly bave acknowledged it, even
to himself. reasserted itself, and rose up in
his heart stronger than ever., Just thenshe
moved uncasily in her sicep.

“Lal. where is Bootles?” she asked. Then,
after a pause, ‘‘Gotted another beadachef”
And an instant later, “Miss Grace said
Mignon was to be very kind to Boctles.™

Bootles bont down and kissed her and she
awoke,

“Bootles,” she said, in sleepy surprise;
then, imperatively, *“Take me up.”

S0 Bootles carried her to the fire in the
ﬂlljlrini[l; room, where the nurse was HEWiﬂg
a [resh frill of lace on the pre.ty velvet

frock, with its braidings of searlet and gold, |

which she had worn that day.

“Lal said Mignon wasn't togo Lo Bootles,” |

she said reproachfully.

“Bootles has been bothered, Mignon,” he
answered.

“Poor Bootles!” stroking his cheek with
hand., “Bootles was vexel; Lal
said so. But not with Mignon. Mignon
told Lal *.-AJ:.," f'rHI!i'l-'!ITl}'_

“Naver with Mignon,” answered Bootles,
resting his chwk aganst the tossed golaen
curls, and feeling as if bhe had done this
faithiul baby heart a moral injustice by his
Lours of anger and doubt.

There was a moment of silence, broken
by the nurse. *“‘Have you heard, sir, how
Mr Gilehrist is? she asked,

Bootles I'llllﬂl‘-l himsell, ‘Heo
purse, Died half an hour ago.”

“Then, if vou please, sir,” she asked, hesi-
tatingly, “might I ask if it is true about
Miss Micnont’

“Yes, it is true,” his face darkening.

is dead,

“f wreanlly do think,” remarked l.éy'h

the fel ows, when tae astounding uews had |

bean told and freely discussed, ‘‘that now we

Cmust let that poor, malicious, cwrooked-

minded chiap wrest in his gwrave in peace.

" Eowns to me,” he eontinued, with his most

reflective air, ‘‘that—er—Sclomon was

 wright, and said a vewry wise thing, when
e said, ‘Love laughs at locksmiths,’”

“Solomon!" cried a voice, amid a shout

- of laughter.
Will it make any |

“Oh, wam't it Solumonf questioned
Lacy, mildly, “I's of no uence |
some one said it. But only think of that
poor devil spending his last moments wrais
ing a barwrier to keep mother and child
apart, and old Bootles fulfil's all the condi-
tions to the letter —an | bwreaks them all in

" the spirit by —mar wriage!”

THE END.
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CHAFPTER L
“Now come, young shaver, look alive! At
it again? Come, e quick, don’'t waste my
time like this, or,” with a threatening and
significant quiver and crack of a long white
whin, “it'll be worse for you. D’'ye hear?’
‘“Yea, ves, Mr. Frisco,” he repliel, in a

shaking volice, and he braced himself up for |
another effort. He then added im lower |

tones of utter desperation, I know I'll never
be able to do "

“Be quick about it, then,” the nifn I:I}lﬂd
‘I ve
spent more time over teacbing you this, you
young limb of evil, than all your cursed
listle body is worth. 1 believe you do it on
purposa,”

“No, Idon’t. Idoun't, Mr. Fiisco,” in an
agony of appeal, and with a glance of terror
at the white thong in the ringmaster'sstrong
and merciless hand.

“Ah, well, you'd better do it this time,”
was the reply.

There was a moment of intense silence in
the deserte] circus ring, lighted only by one
flaring gas jet and sucu daylight as could
flicker feebly through the ventilation aper-
tures at the top of the tent,

The boy, an ill-fed, meager-faced, un- |
der-sized lad of 12 years oid or so, with |
thin trembling lps, tightensd by a life |

of misery and fear, and with big, brigat,
blus eyes, unnaturally keen and quick,
stood ready to mount the ladder lead-
ing to the several trapeze swinzs high
above their heads. Poor little chap, poor
wail and stray, bound body and soul to the
owners of a traveling circus|
been many days trying hard to achieve a

difficult and dangerous trapeze leap, which

was. in fact, utterly beyond the strength of
his poor half-starved little body to perform.
He knew he shou d never do it, he had tried
hard., nay, his very best., That leap was
pnever alsent from his thoughts for a single
instant during his waking hours, very sel-
dom from his dreams! Night after night he
dreamt with horror of bis morning’s rush
through the air, and of the failure of his
little nervous fingers to catch the bar of the
opposite swing, and many a time he sab up

on his poor hard bed and hugged himself to |

make quite sure his body was still whole
and his bones unbroken.

“Come, up you go! How much more of
my time are You going to waste!” shouted
the ringmaster, savagely.

So up he went, stood for a moment on the
tiny platform high up aloft, a quivering,
shuddering figure mm a set of worn and
racged tigots, looked desperately round, as
if appealing for help to the rows and rows of
empty ghost-like banches, clenched his hands
hard for a moment, the nervous hands

" whose palms were hot and wet with the

sweat of fear, wiped them hastily on his
tight-clad thighs, took the leap, and, missing
the bar, fell !

A flerce oath burst from the ringmas-
ter's lips as the lad fell with a dull thud
into the net below, There was a quiver
and a crack of the long white whip, fol-
lowed by a piercing shriek as the boy
rolled out of the neiting on to the ground
and rushed for protection to the hated lad-

| der, which was no protection at all irom the

cruel lash wielded by Frisco's strong and

- merciless arm.

“Because, sir, Miss Mignon shou d bave

mourning,’’ sbhe began, when Bootles cut her
short.

“] shall not allow her to wear mourning
for Mr. Gilchrist,” he said, curtly; so the
nurse dared say no more.

Turee days later the funeral took place;
and if the facts of the deal man's baving
acknowledged Miss Mignon as his child, and
having admiited to Bootles that he had
transferred her that night from his own
quarters to Bootles' rooms, created a sensa-
tion, it was as nothing to the intense sur-
prise caused by the will, which was read, by
the dead man's desire, before all the officers
of the regimont,

In it bhe left his entire property to his
daughter, Mary Gilehrist, now in the eare
of Caot. Ferrers, and common!y kKnown as
Mienon, on condition that Capt. Ferrers
con~ented to Le her sOole guuni ian and trustee

“Up you go, no nonsense,’' he shouted.
““Fail this time, curse you, and you shali do
he trick without the netting.”

“T'11 be killed,” sobbed the boy.

“It's all you're worth! Up you go, 1say,
and be quick about it,"” and a crack of the
whip gave point and accent to the words,
only too well understood by his wretched
liitle victim.

So up bhe toiled once more, dashing the |

tears from his eyes as he climbed the cruel,
and to him now, dizzy height, then he
reached the platform again, and looke1l his
fate bard in the face, as hard as the blinding
tears, which came thick and fast over the
big blue eyes, would let him,

If he failad this tim=, ob, what could save
him then! He knew that the absence of the
netting below would take all his nerve

. away, and that the leap to follow would be

his last. 1f only he could manage to clutch
that bar this time! If only his legs would
not shake under him, and his hands tremble
0! If only the tears which filled his

| oy es——

until she had attainel the age of 21, or until |

her marriage, provided it should be with

Ler guardian’s sanction, and on the express |

un lerstanding that Capt. Ferrers should not
give up the care of the child to bher mother,
even temporarily. To his wife, Helen Gil-

christ, a copy of this testament was to be |
of the condi- |
the whole property of |

Should
tions bea violated,
which be died possessed should go to his
cousin, Lucian Gavor Gllchrist; bat if the

ANy

conditions be faithfully observed Capt. Fer- |
| rers should have the power of applying any,
| or all, of the income arising from the estate |

for the use and maintenance of the said Mary

“Cwrazyv!” murmured Lacy

to Bnntlj
. who listened in contemptuous silence, an
wondered in no small dismayv what kind of a

life he should have if Mignon's mother chose

| to make herself objectionable.

But the will was not crazy at all; far

It was only a very cleverly thought
out plan for keeping mother and child apart,
Bootles would taks care not to endanger

Mienon's inheritance, and G.llchrist had

| taken advantage of it to earry out his ani-
mosity towards his wife to the bitter end,

But, of course, there was one contingancy
he had never thought of or provided for-
niarruge,

It was less than

' giemed Helen G lchrist,
They were all as sorry as men could be | *

“Already!” he groaned, impatiently,
“‘Mav 1 trouble you to send the child to

noon.”’ she said, and that was all.

But Bootles did not see sending the child
to be quietly stolen away. He forgot quite
that since Gilehrist had not left his widow a

| farthing she would probably be now no bet-

ter able to provide ior the child than she had

| been when compelled to cast ber baby upon

the father's merey, Therefore, immediately
after lunch, he drove down to the hotel [rom
which the note had been written, Yes; Mrs,
(ilchrist was within-—-this way. And then—
hen— Bootles, with ths child fast holding
Lis vand, was shown into § room, aud there
they found —Miss Urace!
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“Be guick!” shouted the hoarse voice
below him, and so, in haste, he took the
leap, aud fell again!

The white thong flew out again with a
hiss. and curled once more round the tor-
tured and quivering little body. Again the
boy's plercing shrieks echoed throuzh the
gloomy circus tant.

“You shall do it without the net,” the ring-
master shouted, flinging down his whip and

| ﬂ;!u:.: LO unfﬂjluu the rul'il:-l which held it in

a week after Gilehrist's |
death that Bootles received a note by hand, |

lace,
\ As the boy rolled down at his feet he
k cked bim aside, but the ugxt instant he had
measu ed his lﬂt]ﬂth upon the gruund. and
lay biting the fi.thy and trampled sawdust
of the ring.

“No, by Jove, that he does not, you infer-
nal coward,” shouted a volce in his ears
“As 1 live, you shall have a taste of your
own treatment, Get up!"’

As the bully regained his feet the thong of

' his own whip whizzel through the air and

caught him neatly in a doulle circle round
Lhe lﬂ,;.-i. A}', not Ulll)? round the I.BE‘S, but

 fel. again and again, in sharp cutting strokes,

p.cking out deftly here and there every soft
point of him, until pretty nearly every inch
of his brawny body had paid the dearest
penalty of ks coward: ce.

At last he fell writhing to the ground
again, shrieking, groaning, swearing, curs-
ing and vowing vengeance on the wretched

| little acrobal's avenger,

| see me for half an hour during this after- |

' neatly and

The newcomer stayed his arm and drew
the long white thong through his gloved
left hand, as if it had done good service, and
he was grateful to it,

A long, lithe, handsome fellow he was,
soldier all over him, well set up and smart,

Ei’ninly dressed, with no sign of
ornament about bim but a little pin of lapis
lazuli in lgs white cotton cravat and a

- couple of diamond rings on ths strong, bare

right hand, which beld the stook of the

- whip, He was as cool as 10e, too, and sure

veyed the writhing, spluttering bully on the

- ground with infinite amusement in his steady
. bine eyes, as blue as those of the astonished

e —— - ol

The trath flashed into his mind instantly, |

Noe rose g
did In Ly
She fell wy
A

fadly, and he saw that she was
i, but was not ln widow's dress,
v her knees and almost synothered
Ul Wikl K

lignon! Mizueon!” she eried.
"'11 g 10N) has be N yalry Lll].j Lo lj Halll"ﬁ‘"
51:;_"_.'1-1!1 5
laugh Or ory.

“My Migaon!
;irllhl‘tl-

Bootles H.'uh".'u-;l
loved best on earth.

“Have vou nothing t0 say to mef”
ﬂ.'kﬂ] al lﬂi .

“What shall Isay!” She had risen from
ber knees, und now moved shyly away

T L L ]

“You might say,” said Bootles, severely,
‘Shat you are very sorry that you, & marn
riod waman, deceived me and stole muy beart
away, You mght say that, for one thing.”

But L am not sorry,” eried Mignon's

Jaciously,
Noungight take a leaf out of Mig-
: Y L] I have

¢ Boadathe, 'Mig om
m - aon
77 Ve

. BT R

wy baby!” the mother

Le

\I-lhil i, L k:l"i\iug “ht'l.ht'r 0 |

them -—~the two things he |
. the tent had been

little acrobat beside the ladder, who kept
dashing his tears away dnd caught his still
sobbing breath as be gazed with awe and
reyveren~e on ‘‘the swell wot had wollnﬂd
Mr, Prisco”-—the great and mighty Mr,
Fr.seo, who, t¢ his poor, benighted little
mind was the very eigbod)mepnt of strength
and power,

HAs I live, you ghall have a taste of your
own treatment,”

He knew that *‘the swell” in question was
Capt. Ferrers, of the Bearlet Lancers, theg
Iying in Ildleminster barracks. He kpew
bim guite well, for the officers bad often
pacronized the cireus during the few weeks
pitched in the city, and

- omce Capt. Ferrers had tpped him bhall a

crown for an especially difficult feas he had

- performed on a bespeak night for the of- |

#d.i‘l of the regiment,

t was true that Mr, Frisco had prom

taken the balf crown from bim, but, n.llﬂ

same, that faet aotwithstanding, the mem

ory of the giver had dwelt lovingly ever

since in his heart,
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| ugh bis fingers and smiling
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unye made the lad laugh out loud if he had | ‘ x

dared to do it

He wondered what “the swell from the
barracks” would do next. And presently be
saw and beard.

“Here, stop that row,” he sald, authorita-
tively. -

1

and mtelligent eyes.

“Ab! walloped him, did beF repeated
Lacy with iuterest; “and what did Mr.
Fwrisco say to that{’

“Owled,” ans werad the boy tersely, bold-
ing both his hands to the warmth of the fire.

The lad rubbed kis bruises and fairly | He had 'earned one lesson, this little circns
rider, and that was to make a few words go |

: the continued his

wri and
mﬂ there

throwing in an oath | g very long way. Both his hearers laughed,
by way of alittle variation. | gnd then Lacy asked Bootles how it was

' hear? sald Ferrers, raising his | that he haa chanced to be in the circus as

do you want another taste of this}
p”

|

slowly and unwillingly the ringmas- |
rose from the sawdust-laid ground,

ven to it by the significant spread of the
strong right arm.

boy's father?” Ferrers de-

“Ahl—and who looks after him™

“I do" (very unwillingly).

“Oh! youdol Ah!
of doing it! Well, if you want him back

again you can apply to the magistrates, and,
meantime, I shall give the police orders to

ice way you've got |

' OO
to, and when ‘e 'it out at me, she canting, 'e

that time of dav/

“Oh, I was going down to the club, and I
bappaaed to bear young Houp-La screamin
as 1 d. That was all about It care-
lessly. “‘After all it fsa very simple matoer,
He will bo undar Terry's charge-—-go to
school, and make himself useful.”

“I’m to be smong the ‘orses,” explainel
the boy, suddenly finding his tongue, and

i
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Thus more than two years po.ml-nw:w, Pharaoh must have 'ad some grit I via, v

and many changes came about in the Bcar-
lot Lancers, such chanves as do come sbout

' m a regiment daring so long a space of time,

A very gracelul poet sings touchiugly and
tenderly upon that theme:

All are scatterad now, and flad;
SBome are married, some are dead.

stand all thar, | wondor if they bhad any
bacey in then davs” and they he, too, took
a mighty draw at his (g pips, and let the

' flies in his immediate n ighborhood have tihe

(Wl benefit theres, afier which he spab
contempLuously tnto the mnidst of the swarm

' by way of discine 1y adding insalt fo injury.

It was true of the Scarlet Lancors, as of |

the circle of hife—and among the marrisd

- ones was Bootles!

turning his blazing eves upon Lacy; ‘‘and |

I'm to have top boots and a tall "at, like Mr,
Frisco, and go out with the kerrdge. And,
my word, it werae gool to sée 'sm this o' ter-
'E come in, and 'e see wot 'e were up

Y%ts out at *im, and 'e sends "im flying down

in tl-hﬂ FﬂWllll'-ﬂ _"'ﬂil'l TII ‘f'l'.‘ EI{-‘L".ll-‘-i T ‘ﬂ

- save. says ‘e, ‘Get up!’ and e "ad to get up,

look after you at once. Come along, my
" won't do no double somersoet to-night, ‘e

lad.”

“He's my apprentice—he’s bound to me,”
the ringmaster put in sullenly, as the Loy

erept round w his new friend and protec-
tor's side. At the same time he edged away
from the reach of Ferrers’ arm, “He bLas
cost me pounds and pounds, and—"

“Yes. You can tell all that to the magis-
trates, you know,” said the soldier, blandly

' “By the way, have you any papers Lo show?

Becauss, if you have, the magistrates will
be glad to see them also. However, here is

my card—though you know me well enough

without it."

He made a
h'm. sn.d wen' oud of the tent, still CIITYHIE
the wh'nin his band. Frisco shook his fist
at his reur :ating figure, and growled out an
oath or two, not loud-—he was too fearful of
rousing the lion again for that—but very
dee

T?h'era were generally a few loungers and
ne'er-do- weels hanging about the circus tent,
but not one of them had _thought of going
within to inquire into the cause of the
shrieks and screams which all of them had

' heard quite as plainly as Capt. Ferrers bad

| done.

He had now |

They were accusiomed to them-—at
least, such as belongad to the company were;
it was only one of the wungsters getting an
extra licking, and if Frisco was a bit hard
on them, why, doubtiess, Frisco had plenty
of provocation. Anyway, it was no business

" of dny one else’s, and Frisco was a danger-

ous customer to interfere with.
Now, when the lad, followad by Ferrers,

. emerged from the tent, there were a dizen

|

 obstinacy,

|

]

|

or so of them lounging against the ralling,
which served for entrance and advertise-
ment boards alike. They saw that the lad
had been in for it again—he always did
geem to be in for it, poor little toad-they
fancied it must be, half of it, through sheer
for he was an uncommoaly
clever lad at certain things, of which the
snake OrMANCe WAas one.

One or two of the circus troupe looked up
in rough pity, which was, however, quickly

checked by the sight of the b.g soldier—well |

known to all of them-—who came just be-
hind him, carrying Frisco's better known
whip in his band. Hollo! they wondered
what was up now, end their wonder was cer-
tainly not decreased when Capt. Ferrvers
bailed a passing cab, bade the boy get in,
entered it himself, and was driven away in
the direction of the barracks.

“That was Capting Ferrers,” said one, |

“and he had Friscu's whip in his 'and.”

“‘Been a-leathering o' Frisco,
think,” suggestel another, but without the
wildest idea that his words, uttered in jest,
were as gospel truth,

“'Ere heis to speak for 'isself, I'll ask
'"im,” laughed a third, who chanced to be teo
big to stand in any awe of the ringmaster,
“K.Jo, Frisco,” be remarked lightly, ‘'as

the swell from the barracks been a-leathering |

of yeri"

Frisco muttered something quite unintel- |

ligible, and 1 on, leaving the little
group staring after him in profoundest sur-
prise.

“You've 'it the right nail on the 'ead this |

time, old boy,” exclaimed one at la;t, ad-

' dressing the big young maa who was no

afraid of Frisco.
‘““Well, 'm blowed,” said the big youdng
man, blankly.

e e——— -— e ——

CHAPTER IL

The little acrobat, in his worn and shabby
tights, when Capt. Ferrers told him to
get into the cab, seated himself meekly and
with fear and trembling, though with now
and then a glance of passionate admiration
and reverence at his deliverer on the oppos
gite seat to him. Hos bardly knew what te
think of him-—certainly as someth ng scarce-
ly human, for humanity of F.rrers' type
bad never before dawned upon che, till

aow, changeless horizon of his sad life. He
bad never heard of God or of heaven. ex-
sept in such ways as did not give him any
dea of their Lless d goodness and peace; he
had never heard of the angels at all, or per-
haps he wight have likened Ferrers to one

of them; but as it was, he simply, in his un-
‘ormed and ignorant mind, thought of how

he should like to be in a circus of which
‘the swell was boss.”

The soldier guessed something of what was
passing through his mind.

“Are vou cold he asked in his kindly
voice, the voice whiclr had brought comifort
o many and many an aching and weary
neart.

The boy nodded. "““Aye, sir,” and shiv-
pred,

““Well, never mind, my lad, you shall be
warm by and by. Ob, what's your name/?”’

“They call me Houp-La,” the boy re-
plied.

“Houp-La, ah! A very likely name for
you. But what is your real name?”

“Tom Spow,” hesitatingly, 'Leastways,
tha' was wot old Mrs. Wilson used to tell
e my name wos,"”

“And who is Mrs, Wilson™

“She's dead. She wos the lady wot kept
the wardrobes."

Involuntarily the soldier's lips relaxed
into a smile, and the boy struck in eagerly:

“She wos werry good to me, wos old Mrs
Wilson. She wos a werry kind lady. Some-
times she used to give me my tea.”

“And how long has she been dead?

“Ohb, a long time. 1 wos a little chap
then.”

Ferrers smiled again. ‘‘You're not a very
big one now, my toy. How old are yout"

“*Twelve. Going on thirteen, sir.”

“Ah!" Then, after a pause, 'Can you
mdf“

The brown head wasg vigorously shaken,
and the blue eyes staped widgly at the ques-
tion,

“Or writef"

The head was shaken again, “No; but |
can do the spake trick and the wriggling
dodge—they're both werry diflicult,”
eagerly,

Ferrers laughed., *'Yes, ] know, [I've
seen you do them both, Now here we awe,”
as the cab stopped at the door of the officers’
quarters, “Come with me.”

There were several officers, some in uni-
form and some in plain clothes, standing
about the doorway, who stared in surprise
as Ferrers, followed by the little acrobat,
lehted {rom the cab.

“Why, Bootles,” cried one of them, “whas
are you up to nowj"

“Ab it againf’ asked another.

¥en, gt it g ., Tl tel] you all about it
by and by,” sald PBootles, good-naturedly,
and disappeared with his stragge pom-
panion,

“Why, it is young Houp-La from the
cireuws,” exclaimed Lacy. "“I'm goiog after
him—er—to see what it means.”

He found the favorite of the regiment,
which Bootles was to every man, from com-
manding officor down to the last-joined sub-
altern and most lately-enlisted recruit, sit-
ting in a big chajr before the fire watcuing
the boy, who was crouched all of a heap on
fhe bhearskin rug, luxuriating in the heat

nd warm light of the bright flames which
i‘.nnd half-way up the chimuey.

Bootles looked up. “Ah is that you,
Lacy! Come in"

Lacy closed the dogr, and pushed the
easiest chair he could find up fo the fireside.

“Bootles,” he said solemnly, "‘pwray, are
{lﬂ;pftl:ﬁu establish a F —ar -

~CRL SO gre~=you had--
or—better take m; J""ﬁ!. Iﬂdylﬂm it
bheadguarters at Farwrers Court wrathe:
than i Idleminster Bawracks."

Bootles laughed outright.
“You mean young Houp-La, there. Ob
s al] right; he's golng under Terry's cars
w't tyouble aboyt bim; he'll be in no
y's way, and Tepry hgs boen asking fw
extra belp ever 8¢ long.”
““‘,Whul‘.l did you pick him upl askel
Y.
“Down at the circus. That brute Frisc
as teaching bhim » new trapeze trick, wi b
the aid of thet,” poluting to the long whits
whip set wp agaiost the dressing-tabl;
“and I stopped him and bropght young
. Mllall" 3
course, u w goa:
Aund—er—how did the ele-

gesture to the boy to go befove

I should

| Deon nowd

| scens |
| the lad u

'\ without the
below. and bad even gone so far as to begin |

it in place, |
. really

| to un lo the

aud then thes capting 'e give him proper, J
never see such a wollopinz! Mr. Friey) e

won't. And then” getting on to hLis fet,
and standing a small skinny figure, looking
gmaller than he really was by reason of the
shabby old tights, worn and torn, with here
and there a spangle stall clhinging to them$
“and then, Mr. Frisco, "e dropsdown at last,
and 'e lies a~cussing anl a-swearing (ike hur

roar, and the capting'e says, ‘D'ye want
gsome more o' thiz! Stop that 'ere row,’ ‘e
says. ‘D'yve’ear? Imnevor see nothink so
grl;t)l afore.” fairly chuckling. ‘‘With 'is
own whip too—that was the best of it.”

“]1t does cut.” continued young Houp- La,
nodding at the whits thong. "1 know it
wellL.” Then his poor, pinched litile facs
brightenel up into positive radiance. “But
the capting an't never going to let me go
back to'im-—never no more,”

“Here is Terry., Now you shall go along
with him and have some dinner anl a tub
and some warm clothes. And mind, you're
not to go ouiside ths barrack gates. Do you
hear™

“Yeos, sir,” then added earnestly, and look
ing his new master straight in the face:
“Not if I wos 1o swing for it.”

Bootles lauchad, hut stayved the lad a mo-
ment before 'rl-*!'l"_\.‘ took him aAway.

“Look haere, my boy. Do you know what
a lie is?’

“Yeg, sir, 1 do.”

‘“Well, 1 want you to remember this;
That whatever happens to you, whatever
trouble you may get into, you must never
tell a lie by way of trying to save yoursell
Lies alwayvs are found out sooner or later,
and they never do any good at «ll to any
one—never,”

There was a moment's silence. Then Lhe

oor, miserable little waif fell down at

oties' feet, and flung his arms round his
knees.

“1"1] mever do nothink wot’'ll veax yon," he
eried, sobbing Wildly. "1 never will—nos
never—no, not if I was to swing for it.”

P el
o

— -

“ I'U never do nothink wol'll vex you.”

““There, there, there!” said Bootlys pat-
ting the boy’s brown bead, that be might
check this sudd 'n outburst of pasiionate
gratitude, ‘‘Now go along with Terry, and
mind you do what he bids you. There, go
along.”

It occurred to Lobh the officers at Lthe same
moment that he was by no means an ill-
looking boy. True, he was undersized
and meager, an‘l Lis face was pinched and
white, the lips very tight and drawn. But,
though his face was tear stained and the blue
eyes red with weeping, be was not dirvy.
In fact, his nightly perfcrmance: prevented
any possibility of that, and he bad always
been considered one of the best-looking boys
in the troupe,

“Poor little chap!™ said Bootles, as the
door closed behind the groom and the boy,
“'m glad 1 happened to be passing Just
then,"”

‘“Vewry lucky for him,
“His fortune’'s made.’

Bootles lau~uel, “*Uh,
nodoubt he will turn out a very smart
groom:; and, as 1 said just now. Terry has
 help badly for a long timea.’
[Aacy all the details
hadl witpnosied—how Frisco had sent
the la lder twice, when 1. was evi-

ble Le could perform the feab
ad threatened to make im try 1t
}.n*TTiIt.;' ?*.[ll‘t"ll'.l.l Lor I.:nlru‘?i-lu

B

murmured Lacy.

nonsense! I1've

H

10 L. 0!

deatlv 1
-—hlrl- ML

i“'" ll
had knocaied

r"||.|.-~-. Wil :1

Fnarlly, now he

him down,

and then madoe him get up an! take a regu- |
' lar sound hiding, just by way of letting him |

know what the cut of that particular whip
was | ke,

“But I let the brute off too easily,”™ Bootles | _ _
| quuesiions about this or ithat, as a strange

| servant must
. was intensely sympathetie to the sieepless

wound up, regretfully, “T almost wish 1
had given him a little more.”

“1 don’t suppose ha doos,” lauzbed Lacy,
rising. “"Well, 1 must Le off,”

It was surprising how soon young Houp-

La, or Tom Snow, as he sopn cams to be |

called, settled down into his new 1'%a, He
took to it as a yvyoung duck takes to water.
Within a week he was wearing the darling
ambition of his heart-—that is, top boots and
a tall hat with a cockade—anl had achieved
as smart a salute and ‘‘yessir” as any groom
in the regiment, Bootles declared he was
the sharpest-wiited boy he had ever known,
at which, of course, neither Bouotles nor any
one else wondered when s tralning was
taken into consideration.

He was popular, too, with everytody,
high and low, He worked hard at his les-
sohs~he would do anything to please Terry
~and be adored Bootlas, All his master's

. pelongings were sacred in his eyes, and his

orders once given were as unalterable as the
laws of the Medes and Persians. Ju Tom's
eyes there was no officer in the regiment—
the regiment! nay, in the whols ot the ser-
vice—whom be would admit to be as strong
or as glever, as bandsome or as rich, as his
master; not pne who could ride, or drive, or
shoot, or do any mortal thing with the same
degree of excellence to which the cap'n at-
tained. Yes, he had very early dropped the
“capting,” and now clipped the word as
short as any soldier in the barracks. In
fact, in Tom's eyes, Dootles, like the king,
could do no wrong.

1be winter months wore away, and by
and by the Bcearlet Laancers were moved
from ldleminster to Aldershot, when Tom
numbered among his experienes a different
kind of march to those which he bhad share |
with the trayeling wagons of the clrous, for
his magter chose him to accompany Terry
with his second charger, partly because oe
was ap unusuudly lght weight, anl partly
because he wauted to keep himy under hus
own eye,

By that time Tom was thoroughly aw fait
of all the ins and ouls of barrack life, had
learned to speak very much better than
when Ferrers had rescued Lim out of Frisco's
cruel hands; could already read a page fairly
well, if the words were not too long, and
ocould write his own name legibly by dint of
sprawling his left leg well out and Jolling
some twyo lnches of his tongue out of the
moyth which way uot nearly po pinched and
Pg t as it had been aloretime,

“All be's all very smart and that just
now,” said Hartog one day to Bootles: ““but
walt a few months until the change has had
time to work, He'll gat fat, and then where
will your nice smart lad be! BSimply not
wopth bis st ”

ut Lo never did get fat, not even plamp,

He ate well and besrtily, but though his I
grew less tight and his blue eyes rather le»
anxious and bright—less unnaturally bright,
I should say—Le pever came to be anything
but a skinny slip of a lad, with a pinched
pale face and a deadly sharp tongue, and he
did net seem 1o grow at all,. No one was
sorry for thas Neither Bootles nor Torry
wished him any taller or beavier,

_ boasted of his sma.l size and weight

bhad no further gmbitions—he bad, in
fact, reached the sumumit of his hopes and
desires. Capt. Ferrers aseded a light- weighs

the |

" did taink of

" denly

| Terry does.

But the tale of Bootles’ love and marriage
has been told already in the story called
“Dootles’ Baby,” Itis enoucrh to say bers
that he married the widow of a brother-oft
cor, & lady, who had one littie child, whom,
for other reasons than for themother's sake
Bootles loved as his own flesh. DBut' thougn

The es did not vart.enlarly seom to ap-
lxj-.nf-]r”'*. the atton 2on f]n'l thi‘y f“‘l'* "“h

- setilel dow.a unom 'riva o Joun Wood, No.

. Al'dhf

741, osif thevy bad a specigl mission from
Ppsha to detosrmone the exsct value

of “‘grit.” as Ygri” goes In

| the Brilish army.

| quoth Private Joha Wool “No. T4l

he married he did not leave the service: h |

~vas, in fact, too thoroughly anl re [
heart a soldier to entertain that iden
moment, and his wife, Mrs. Bootles.
the Fearviet Lancers calied her,

than content to do whataver pleasiu Do* | valuine.

good and handsome bhusband bosi

Lacy was still in the regiment; in com-
mand of a troop now, but otherwise un-
changed. The same soft speech, the sams
gentle manners, the same Kind bheart--not
married, but waiting, as he alwavs said
from the first he should wait, for Ferrory
little ‘“Mignon.” Terry was still Capt. Fer-
rers’ head g room, and Tom Snow had PoOsi-
tively not grown an inch.

And then there dross
length ani breadth of the civilizn!
rumors that affairs were what the
subalterns in the Secarlet Lancers cal'ed
‘“uncommonly grogey in the east” and
very soon, from belng thus lightly and care-
lessly termed ‘“‘vey groggv,” aflairs in the
east bezan to assume a serious aspect; in-
deed, so serions, in truth, that they soon re
st lved themsalves into orders for that regi-
ment to hold itsell in readiness for active
sarvice,

Next came the news of the bombardment
of Alexandria, and then the BScarlet Lan-
cers got th-ir flnal orders, and the whole
rerimont was in a state of exultation and
delig :t

It is trua that down in the
depths of their hearts there lavy many an
anxious thought and care for those who
must be left behind: many a doubt if the
glory which might coma was worth all the
bloodshed and misery whichh it must cost;
but on the suriace, the bearing of each and
all was fearless and gay; hope upper
most. and cost was set aside as a thing of
naug t.

There was a vast amount of chaff over the
first appearance of the new uniforms-—the
serge tunics, with their heavily wadled
spine protectors; the rough boots, with
their ample leg banda~es, anl a!l the other
paraphernalia irgeniously contrived to ward
off the ill effects of the treacherous Egyptian
climate.

Lacy expressed himself as most highly de
light>d with his great goggle srectacles, and
walked about the barrack <quare wearng
thern for hours after they came into his pos-
session—by way, be said, of getting used to
the fecling of thom.

And th n came the last awful moming, a
morning dull and gray, with drizz ing mist
and rain, the Scarlet Lancers sailed away
to the mockingly gav strains of *“*The Girl
| Leave Behind Me.” some to win honor and
glory, indeed, but all to run the risg of come-
ing home again malmel and shatt srod, or,
perhaps, when the war should be all over,
to lie, the very flower a great nation,
rotting in Egyptian soil,

thronghout the
Wi 'I]'l 'I
young

vary lowest
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CHAPTER 11l

There was very little of bravado payety
when the good ship Clyde slippead adown the
channel that night, Officers and men alike
were very quiet, and Tom Snow crept softly
in and out of the cabin shared by his master
with Lacy and Hartogz, and laid out his
mess things with silenl and réverent sym-
pathy for the gravity on that master's face,
for Bootles had not, as yet. gol the
agony he felt as he encountered the yearn-
ing misery in his wife's beautiful eyes, and
as Mignon's parting sobs fell upon his ears.
In truth, it was one of the three most ntter
du}‘- that ever cast thelr shadow over the
brightness of his pleasant and sunny lile,

For himself, young Tom had no feelings
save those of the widest exultation and de-
light, Until the last moment he had never
dared to think 1l [Mri-'..hh* Lo {'ntll'i ACCOLL -
pany his master on the expedition. Night
after night he had watered his pillow with
tears at the thought of being lef:e Lebhind,
and then —well, o courss he was very sorry
for the cause, and he pulled as long a face
over the misfortuns as anybody, toough the
young monkey's heart was beaung and
throbbing with joy at the chance it gave
him. This was how the chance ooccurred.
The very day before the regiment was Lo
leave its quarters, Terrv fell upon the stairs
leading to one of the troep rooms, and slip-
ped his knee cap.

over

Going was tor him out of the question, |

and not to be thought ©f; in fact, nobody
it for a momens. And then
Bootles had to cast about in order to find
‘Enulﬂlh_ul_‘v suitable to fil Terry's placs, for
Terry, athough he was in reality a groom,
yet was accustomed to do much about his

| master's person.

“I'll mke younz Houp-la,” he said sud.
Mrs. Bootles, after he had gone
over in his mind all the likely men he kuew,
““He knows how to do for me just as well as
I'll take him."”

And so young Tom was rigged out in
haste, and foillowel his masters lortunes
into the land of th) Pharaoh:

Bootles' c¢ho.ce pru‘fnl o bo a very wiss
selection. The voyvage out was the mosl
miserable time he had ever passad; true, he
had at one p-lfrlu.i beon more unhbapoy, but
never had he known before what it was to
miss & dally presence out ol his Iile,
not one, but two-his wile and ﬁll].;'un:L

In every respect young Tom suited him;
he knew just what he wantal, and just when
he wanted it: he was great at holding his
tongue, and never bothering his master with

LO

necessarily have done. He
pain in Capt, Ferraers' eves; and, after all
what sympathy is there which is s0 sweet as
the sympathy of those who themselves have
known the extremes of pain and misery/
Young Tom, too, was sympathetic in
silence,

Then, moreover, apart from his services
to his master, he proved quite a host in bhime.
self by way of redeving the tedium and
weari ess which the voyage was to the moen,
to whom every hour seem:d the lenzth of a
dav, every mile as long as a dozen. [t
always hard to keep men amused and con-
tent on board ship, particularly en board

continnous fighs for daily bread, to say noth-
ing of comfort, from port to port,
It is & tedious’ and irksome enough tims

dation which the ship affords; but for those
wno live between decks, with but few
papers and amusements and but a limited
amount of beer and tobacco,
st1.] worse! and it 18 not easy to find words
to convey anything like an adequa. .o idea of
what that life's wearmess and ennut really is.

It was bers that young "Tom, from being

denly grew, like Capt. Garnet's bead as

Lacy remarked one night when they were |

Illﬁlulu‘ ptl.lt the Alvican o asl, into ‘‘a

matters are | -
o alittle pogket within the breast of his

Was e |

“Blowed if ever 1 knew the like " this,”

st save ‘ad o hide like

old Faar-aoh

Iﬁ't'?’..e*u'u "
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CHAPTER IV.

the ranks of |

NDIAN \VEGETABLE ¢ |
p L ;
f L ’ In ey '

“Why, |

Private John Woo . No. 711, was not thﬂ '

onlv Neario

II-L.:‘ .it""

man m tug
the [los

1 hi'_'.' g'tulad down upon lan‘:'_i' as
if he wars a sweot and toothsome mors-l
such as did not ofton come in their way,
which probably was exactly
Oi the casa,

But Bootles they l.ft strangely
perhaps he thok after Pharaoh of old,
WAY,
he clima.s and its atienlant plagass than
any other officer in the reziment, aml it was

LI

;\I‘I v

' partly owing to thi-—at least it wasontirely

taned hal the flles pest ro | him as they did |
lor instance—that |
' Oone evoening., A

- thump-thumnp sounde |

18 |

| himss
a troop ship, where, with all ranks, lile is & | ol l

| lessnes -
to the officers, who bave the bes. accommo- | ssness of an Indian scont,

due to his bathitnally cool and Hi’*lrﬂlﬂﬁﬂl‘ﬂil‘ll
demeanor, wh ¢h he could not have main-
gOmMe of Lhs olhers, Lac i
‘ew davs after théy had left
Aloxandria and BEamleh behind them, when
he was lyvicg ball eslep 'n his hammock, a
non the wooden box
which stcod just cuiside the aotrance to his
ant

“Yes—what is it he called oot sleepily;
then, as an order'y appeared in the coor-
way, asked, **Wad, orderiy; what is it#”

““The colonel's comnliments, sir, ahd he
wishes 10 see you as #oon as possible™

‘“Very well.L Tcll the cdlonel, with my
compliments, that 1'll be with him im med\

h-._\,"' DO Answarad, and th» UI'llL‘I‘l}’; salut-
ing, disappeared,

With all haste he rol!
mock. anid straichient
s hudr i i
Jacket, buckled on his
Ti L.

esdout of the
nings of his undr
sword, and wenbt
ignoranee
m Snow, who had been
outside the tent wuntil his master
gshout tor him waen it was the to dress for
mess, Al | 50 had heard th! message which
the orderly bad broug..t, was fohowing him,
and that, when Bootwes went in, he fung
hunseif down e sandy grouad, in
bhissful disregard of any plagus that mught
e lurking tuere, ba 1t Egypaan or others
wise,

The sentry on duty outside the colonel’s
tent, of course, noticed him, and uttbred 5
facetious remars acter the manner in whieh
most ol the Soariet LAaocors wera Hccuse
tomed to address the sharp-iongued, amus-
ing Nitae circus wall,

- Hi'...lhr. young U. HI_“--I:'L
Le a-aoung ol

“1I ain’'t adoing of rothing.,” retorted
young Houp-La, ciyilly, “except a-waiting
of my maswer, Capt’'n Ferrers, who you see
a-going into the colonel's quarters Jes'
now,’

1The sentrv laughed and wheeled round on
his al ottel twenty vards of senry-go, never
dreatnin z of ordering voung Tom otf, for he
was geuoraly consicered in the reg.ment as
a thaag oi naught, beyond the fact of his be-
ing a .avorile protege ol Capt., Ferrers,

5o Lthere be remained, and there, with his
shar p young ears pressel ciosa to a little dis-
crepancy in the canvas, whueh prote cted the
officer commandinz the Scarlet Lancers
from the night dews and damps, lom Snow,
the ecircus waif, became cognizant of and
acquaintod with the détails and particulars
of one of the most 1mportant and dangerous
missions which was mtrusted to or H."l.‘r"jlh*d
by any one ol ghe oflicers and mea who ecar-
ried her najesiy s unl.orm into the land of
the Fharaols o the campaign of "82,

He heard every word that passed betwean
his master and the three gray-haired ofllicers
whom he found there,

It was not only a very diflicult, but a very
dangerous errand whch Capt, ‘orrers had
been chosen to perform. 7The “order was
given in imp.ast and most  soldierly
“ul'dh, and sov Y Ol 1Tom was ab.e [ngﬂt,i“nr
It exAaclt mean:ny as cial l}' as Bootles hime
sel! could do, losubstance it was 1O convey
a certain paper, written i1n cypher, to the
officer commend.ng a body of troops lying
about five milles ie Beariet Lancers'
camyp, which was but a short distance from
the town of Abu-Goum, beld by a strong
force of the rebels, under wWe coaunand of

ang the

ofl
t hat
loaling

Elil.‘.]"'.'-l il

% 'l‘i:I["‘
voung |

HIHJ“

What may you

Lo

LI

 Arabi mmeel?,

To reaca th® other British camp the envoy
must pass almost through th: rebal- lines,
aelse he would find himsell c¢lose wnder the

" walls of Abu-Goum on the one hand, or in-

volved in the swarops whichiskiried the mar-
gin of Lake Goum cun the ocher,

The general '‘inpressed upon Boolles the
need for caution l_iu-l Jdispaich as he intrusted
the paper W Lhis bhands, not without first
making him exactly acquainted  with its
contents in case ol accideat by the way, so
that il the panar were damaged or rendered
illegible he might not reach Lhe other camp
in ignorance of his mission,

And young Tom heard it all—every wordi
Not only heard, but saw! Saw the general
give the paper—saw his master place 1t in o
lllluli |nu_'ktrl book of Lrown | ather anl Low
himself out, after a sdant gripol the handi
outstretched to him-—saw Lthen that bhe lel't the
tent and went has ily in the direction of his
{_}HH—-IHIJL seelily H'.ilL Ihu CIrCus \'-':l,.f I'Ose
up from his post ol observation and followed
him swiftly.

When he reacked ['.’I]lf. Foerrers' tent he
found his master bending over a brass-
bound box whieh stood in one corner of it—
a box which 1Tom knew coutalned ilij 1"t
volvers

“Is that vou, Tom?" he asked.

“Yessir,” answered Tom, with a salute, J1

and advancing into the middie of the tent.
Take my flask round to the mess lent and
got 1t fillad with brandy-—and be guick.”

““Yeosar.” sald Tom, '

He never hesitated an nstant what he
sbould do,. The moment he entéred the tent
be bad seen that on the chest which foroed
Lig master’s table Capt, Ferrers had laid

w &8 % W L -

down the brown Jeather pocket book which
‘oniained ths all-important dispatoeh,

Quick as thought Tom snatched it up with
the flask and ranout; onece outside, he threw
Whe flask to the winds aud made for the out-
DOSES,

It was not difficult for him to them:
m  the contrary, ig tputh, ke simuply threw
flat wpon his stomach, and, by
neans of the snake trick on which he had so
prided bimself of old, wriggled past the
varions sentries with the stealth and noise-
Having passed
the Iast one bhe took the pocket book from
Detweaen his teeth, where he had carried it
for safety, and folding the precious dispatch
neatly to balf its former size, consigned it

scarlet and blaek striped walsteoat, one
which bad been put there by Capl., Fervery'

| orders, so that the lad might carry a few

only a sharp-tongued general fayorite, sud- shillings in safety, and without {ear of being

I"l.‘rll'.‘\"i‘l'l of it by pickpockets,
Ihen he threw the book away, and with a

last look in the directiongf the camp, turned
Lis face towarl the five miles of difficulty

alone—— |

certain it is that he sulTered less from |

ham- |
| hinself as regarded |
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All Bilious Complaints

They are perfectly safe to take, belng ruReL
VEGETABLE and preparyd with the ml‘ﬂt o.rz

| froul the best drugn.  They relieve
onge by ocarrvivg off all {l

sufferer at
npurities through the

howels.  All drugwists, U¢. & Box.
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25 YEARS |
The Greatest Modical

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossolnppetite, Bowels costive, Pain in
the head, wikh a dull sensation in the
back part, Phin snder the shounlder-
blade, Fulluess nflter eating, with an dls-
incHiontion te exertion of body or mind,
Irvitublility 0T tempery Low spirits, with
nfeelingothnving neglected some duty,
Vieariness, Dizziness, Flntteringnt the
Tenrt, Dots before the eyes, Headache
over the right eye, lHestiessness, with
fliful dveanms, Highly colored Urine, and

CONSTIPATION.

TUTT' S PILLLS are especially adapted

to such cenges, oune dose effects such n

chango offeeling nstonstonishthasufferer.
They Inerease the A ppetite and eanse

hody 1o Wake om Flesh, thns the system Is

nourished, nrd by ther ﬁ'nnla Action on

the Migestive Organd, Regular Stools are

produce i, Price ¥5¢, 4
REIE

TUTTS H

Gray Ham or WHISKERS changed 1o a
Grossy DLACK by a siongle applieation of
this PYR., It imparts a antuaral eolor, acls
instantaneounsly. Sold by Druggists, or
went by express on reeeint of $1.

SPICES.
PURE GROUND MOSTARD.
WHITE AND BLACK MUSTARD SEED

CLOVES, ALL SPICE, CINNA.
MON, 'CAYENEN, LUCOA
CREAM- OLIVE OIL,
GREEN GINGER.

Perrectry Pure,
M. A. TOULSON’'S,
Druggi!l
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ST.  NIGE

Ap ilusirated monthly fperiodical for boys
vod glels, appearing on thé 261h of each month,
Edited by Mary Mapes Dodge. Price 25 cents
cnpmber, or 83,00 a yéur) in advance. Hook-
seller s, hewsdealers, phslrtulrrﬂ and the pub-
Ishers take subseriptions,) which should begin
with the November angopber, the frst ol
volume,

St Nicholas aimd b
velop the tuste of |
nrd torthe pagt
has alw [ rwre O-tuy nt the )

s for Lboys and girls, is 2 suflicient

Oriits excelloce during the coming
The editors announce the following as

g the

LEADING FENTURES FOR 1885-6:
!

| A serial slory by Frances Hodpsen Burnett.
['he first long story she hus written for children,

Cand 118 rec
uring which it

A UbYistimas story by W. D, Howells. With
IMTHOTOUE [ri"llirt:.- h". hi:’i lllllt.' tlltllghlt'r.

| ‘George Washington,” by Horace E. Scud,
ler. A novel and attraglive Historical Serial

Short stories for }..Eil'l:'w t'}' Louisa M &lra"t
Chefirst=="1The Candy Country’ =—in Novembey,

New ‘Bits of Tallt for Young Folks,' by ‘H.
H," THis peries forms & gracious and itting

vemorial ol a cbild-loving and child-helping
woul.

l'.:[n-l‘- on the great I':n;:!'l‘&h mrlmnlﬂ, Rugh.}'
wod others,  Hlustrations by Joseph Penuell.

A seacoast serial story by J. T./Trow bridge,
Wil be DNielike, vigorous and useful

‘Jepny's Boarding-House,' a serial ty James
Uttis. Dealing with newsboy life and énterprise,

Frank & Stockton will eontribute several of
s humorous and lanciiul stories.

‘Deill.” By Johun Preston True. A capital
chool-story ler boys,

I'he Boyhood of Shakespeare, by Roge Kiogs-
ey, With Hlustrutions by Alfred Pursons,

“hort stories by scores of prominent writers,
melnding Susan Coolidge, H. H. Boyesen, Nota
| Perey, L. AL Janvier, Washington Gladden

Rossiter Johonson, vonguin Mil'er, Sophie Mu)':
Hezekinh Bulverworth, W, O, Stoddard, Har-
et Prescott Spoffgrd and many others,

i

Enteraiping sketches by Alice W, Rollins,
Uharles G. Leland, Henry Eckford, Lieutenant
schwatka, kdward Eggleswon and others.

Poems shorter contributic ns And departments
vl eowplete what the Rurel New Yorker calls
‘the best magazine fur chilkdren o thé world

THE CENTURY 00,, New Yor.

The most ponaiar Weokly hews rd
ks 'l'li!lkl‘“,.ﬂtl-n‘hﬂ.ﬂ-u‘l,uh,l.:lll-'irfiﬂﬂ f{;m.m
wiotionsand prior ts ever prablighed. Fur;n -
ber illustestcd wih splendid engvavings, This

publication farnis kg s most valuahle eneyelopedia

pt | roundly at the flies and the dust, hobr-nobbed

gwreat and-—er--shining Lght,” With his
mester's permission and some help from the
sailors, he got the tailor to make him up a
set of clown's garments, and furbished up
all his old eircus tricks with such right good
will that more than once he Lad the honar

1I and danger which lay hetween him and the
| mission which he had taken upon himsslf—
| nay, which he had in reality stolen from
'him to whom it had been intrusted—
 ditficult, because ,of the inky darkness

|
g of the night : - 2
of appearing befcre the most distinguished | T lﬁm;n‘ﬂud‘m[::l:wl;m (afm;;?::;in::

officers on board the Clyde, He pléased | which his

them eagh and all ¢ greatly that when ba | _ ‘.i“ ,“h master would greatly have less-

took his white hat round for contributions | “P°¢ DY means of & comppgss and a plau, two
articles of which Tom bad not thought):

to the fund for the wives and children whe - R 5
bad been left behind, he obtained so good a | n"&eTous, because almost every yard of the
way bristled with rebel muskets, every post

sum that Bootles, whose heart was tender
to every man who could in auy way ap- 'm.'d point was guarded and watehed by
: ' vigilant rebel Lroops,

h or sl his feplin that subject. | "%
prcﬂ‘-h lﬂm h L‘ w ”“ i hu j,]‘-'ﬂ " . liul th‘u lwr“ bru\fﬂ uplrn never fﬂ_“e‘j mm

:I;:::{:ulttntuzbt:utt::; ht:: '::Lu""l::lﬂ:l::l"imb.u | for an ipstant, He had not stood upon the
Aud then at last they steamed into the E:rlft :ﬂﬂt;'urm and looked grim death
barbor ol Ale xandria, aud the voyage was | when ke n:ﬂ::?alr;n::cﬁlm: of heart now,
over,  For some {‘.Iif t.h.tm it was very near He nevér thought of J"r 'Eﬂ“ 8
indeed to the close of the voyage of life, ha diah il 3 e (% W0 _Swre might
Bat they never se~mel to think _uf it, action atde '_:'f‘l; tih ";;' of the risk he was run
was the order of the day, and dispiritedness | = 5 "t “ti s master, the captain, had
| and downcheaptedness apparcatiy had flown | % Sant %9, (A errand of dangar, and that
rom their midst Al was energy an ij“;“t' and muscle, and Pﬁl‘tiﬁllll' le'lll
lmstle—tall lancers ‘rlmhr along the half- | of training which he hﬁﬁ undergone in the
| ruined eastern-lookiv ¢ stroeets, trumpﬂd' in | circus, could eusily go' in safety where his
and out of the bazaars and cafes, laughing | master coull not expect to escape detection;
in good-natured British contempt at vearly | nay where be very well knew his “tm:
H't_:rything they saw, grumbled in true | could not escape with his life
British stylg at lu dJ#‘-uuifuru, pWuLO * It was only for a moment that ha stood
' ooking back upon the camp, which shel-
- wered all he loved on earth; eould hear
| ‘the steady and measurel tramp of the sen-
trias close at band; he eould see the more
distant lights, Then & miist of tears blurrel
the picture Ho dashad his haad aeross his
| eyes, planged iluto the darsucss, and was

with sunburngd tars from the ghips of way In
the harbor, and scatterod every where the
energetic signs of British rule and oceupa.
on,

“Isay, Bil” said one strapping, broad-
shouldered red jacket to one of a group of
his comrades one night, “wasn't the uLp- | vgna
lain preaching about the seven plagues of | 7his Siery o be doutinued, |
Egypt the Sunday afore we left ' omat” |
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“Ay!l" res Bill, sending a great
mmmmm of a cloud of

eloud of
flies,
'"Do you remsember what they was¥
"Why," answered Bill, hes , "'there
was fli's and lice—and dar and
}tllod-‘ m And hail, and blalus—
‘boils, or wuss—and
bz.? " |
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gum T ejuculaiod e
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of iuformation whish no person should be wit

he popularity of the burNTIFIC AMERICAN,
such that its u}TLIIln'iﬂll nearly ecasls that of all
other papors of its elass gombined. Price $3
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S
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Hickory, Oak and, Pine.

Tuesubscriberhas purchased 1000 cor trofi
very bestscasoned Oak,diekory apd Pine that
nas been in this'ow rket for some time, and is
wlling it, delivered, at$5 00
wnd $4 00 ver cord
vod split to order,

This Wood has allbsen cullgd over ; isful
ength, cloar of Knots and gmall sticks..

per cord for oak
for hickory fmd sawed
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