Tata,
always a-treating of

> ] Hke as Iif he was =

" ‘Hang me, says I, Td-like to

prince as would hold a eandle

You're right there,' says the

“Thare ain't’ his equal for

off & beggar's head with a back
0 A

. The eomonl lapghed a little again
_as he tossed himself down on the car-

#Well, it's something to have one

yittue. -But have a care what those |

chatterboxes get out of you.”

~ “Lord, sir, ain’t I been a-taking care |
“ghese ten years? I've told ’em such & |
4ot of amazing stories about where We |

-fion different styles to choose out of.
- {Bless you, sir, you may iet me alone

‘gor bamboozling of anybody P

N With which the speaker dropped on
- knees and began to take off the |

of ‘his fellow soldier with as
erential service as though he were

’

fem from that they’ve got half a mil- |

1| Your sword bere? -Tell-us of that. It 1.

sadness all 1 fle. “I am Dot sure |
higt 1" am not better amused in the
chasseurs than tn the Household,
specially when we are at war. 1 sup-
pose we must be wild animals at the

, icore',-pt_wevm never find sach an
{nfinite zest in the death grapple. Good.

pight.™ _
Now. long after bis comrade: bad:
slept soundly, the Chasseur d’Afrique

lay ‘wakeful, letting his memory drift
1 backward to's time that had grown to-

be to him as a dream, a time when an-
other world than the world of Africa

i

had known him as Bertie Cecil

CHAPTER IV.
H-HE! We are a queer lot,
a very queer lot—sweep-
f ings of Europe” sald
: & Clande de Chanrellon, dash-’
ing some vermuth off bis golden mus-
taches where he lay full length  on
three cbairs outside the cafe in the
Place du Gouvernement, where the

lamps were just lighted.

«Diamonds are often found in the
ragpicker’s sweepings,” growled a gen-
eral of division, who was the most ter-
rible martinet in the whole of . the
French service, but who loved his men

{ yvith a great love, and wWho would nev-
'er hear another disparage them, how-
| ever he might order them blows or ex-

ile them to Beylick himself. :
“You are poetic, my general,” said
Claude de Chanrellon. “but you are

| true. We are a furnace io which black-

e

NKING

er pleased
vely»yt the

8
- “A6d your sword writes in a brave
man’s - fashion — writes what France
loves to read. But before you wore

" was.a romance, wasn't:it2” B
% It it were, 1 bave folded down the
page, monsleus.” - -~ :
. “Open-it then. Come, what brought
you out among us? Ount with it :
“Monslenr, direct obedience is & golk-
_dler's duty, but I never heard that in-
quisitive annoyance Wwas an officer’s
privilege e =
The words were calm, cold, a litile:
- languid and a little haughty. The man-
per of old habit, the instinct of buried
-pride, spoke in them and disregarded
‘the barrier between & private of chas-
seurs and a colonel eommandant who
was also a noble of France. ;
Chanrellon flushed scarlet over his
frank brow, and an Instant’s passion
gleamed out of his eyes. The pext he
threw histbreechairs downwith a erash
as he’ k his mighty frame like an
Alpine/dog and bowed with & French
grave, (with a campaigner’s frankness.
“A right rebuke, fairly given and well
- deserved. I thank you for the lesson.”
The chasseur looked surprised and
moved. In truth he was more touched-
than he showed. Under the rule of
Chateauroy consideration or courtesy
had been a thing long unshown to him.
Involuntarily, forgetful of rank, he
stretched his hand out on the impulse
of soldier to soldier, of gentleman to
gentleman. Then, as the bitter re-
membrance of the difference of rank
and station between them flashed on
bis memory, he was ralsing it proudly,

but deferentially, in the salute ot a sub-

| ordinate to his superior, when Chanrel-
lon’s grasp closed on it readily.

The chasseur colored slightly as he

remembered that he had forgotten

alike his own position and their rela-
tive stations,

e -

a stallion by Tord Dafferia, -also a |

thoreughbred mare colt- for sale:
Wil be'soid at sacrifice prices.

To WHOMIT MAY CONCERN:

I dttended the G.T.P. SCHOOL
OF TELEGRAPHY four months and
was_ well - pleased with the instruction
given. -I highly recomimend this school
o any one - intending{o_take up Tele-

graphy. As soon as.anyone isqua}iﬁed
they have no dificulty in getting a
‘position. . I hoid‘tgetbo‘sition as asSist-
ant_ agent and: operator at Norcross,
Me. on the B. & A ‘Railroad at a good
salary. R
Youfs truly,

(Signed)  E.Q SHEILDS, St, Marvs

ok .‘Nv B-
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Enter any time. . For free Catalogue
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: Corner York and King Sts.
Fredericton, N. B.

F. N. GRANT
PHOTGGRAPHER
Keith & Plummer’s -B—l;l:, Up-stairs
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HARDWARE MERCHANT

You can g
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'SURE CROP OF POTATOES

- BUG DEATH
It kills the Bugs and Prevents Rust.

' FOR SALE AT THE

HARDWARE

- STORE

Don’t take chances with Paris Green and Bourdeaux Mixture but get the

sure thing.
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