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THE STORY 0F BLINKY STUBB
",-,.They Got Me, But I'm Glad " Said the Lad Who Was Called

H E liat spent the precediug day, in the filtliY
lodging bouse, where lie bati beard a straY

Hremark concorniflg a war. Be wontiered, as

lie trutigeti down tlie wlnd-swePt alley, wliat

war it coulti be. Ah, yes! If bis memor srvet hlm,-

iV was the puny war in the Balkan States. But lV

hati been ýyears ago, before lie bati beon cauglit anti

sonteuceti to lîfe ln Stoueburst.
Be shutidereti violently, as an lcy blast tare aside

-tlie dlrty neck-cloth anti burrowed i nto bis skiniiy

-hroat. it would have been bettor if lie hati walted.
1Vi was warm lu prison but bre

Bie pausoi. lu bis patli a blank Wall rose abruptly

-and he founti bis oyeS resting on a poster wlth luridly

-printeti letters, a foot1 bigh. Iu the dim liglit fromu

a distant stroot lamp, lie coulti make out the words,

VOUR KING AND COUNTRY
WANT YOU.

"ILoriY," lie chuclileti, lu bis flrst surprise. "Tliey

-want ME." InVo thie vault of bis memxory rusheti

-the vision of a baud of warderi dartlng tlirough the

-night, lu soaroh of hlm, anti ho burst luVo a harsli

laugh. Oh, yes! They wanteti hlm. Be turuedti

Zo, then the picture cauglit lis eye.

It loolcet fine, that picturo of a soltier, as lie stooti,

bayonet lu bis cleucheti grasp, ready Vo do andi die

for bis country. But bis uniforifi was even botter.

It lookoti warm. A dim desire Vo wear clothes lilce

these came into the man's mind.
Bis thin frame shock as the winti tore round an

:angle o! the wall. Be cast a last look at the picture

isoldier anti shuffleti down the cobbleti way, bis heati

ý!hrunke1I lu the woru collar of bais tattereti coat.

:Slugglobly a haîf-formieti wlsli entereti bis mmnd.

LIE drlfted on, dowu streets, up afloys, across

lIavenues, hidlng lu some dark recess as a con_

stable piotided past, cowering lu somo shelter

'!romi the bitiug wlud, until lie hati reacheti a f amilliar

haunt.
IV was a aqualiti court, muddy untierfoot, musty,

evll-smfelllflg anti dark. Bis groping bauds, searchlng

the darkuess, elutclied a broken staîr-rail, that loti

ixpwards, ou oue side. Cautlausly ho matie bis way

up the stops. A door confrontoti hlm. lie trled iV,

to fint il locketi, se ho knocketi softly, then waited

impatlontly. Soon lie hearti footsteps, a rattie of a

,.claiu anti the door was openoti a Vrifle. Tho frowsy

heati, roti-rimniet eyes anti shruukoil face o! aul

auciexit crone protrudeti. Iu one talon-like baud, she

lelti a cantile alofV.
The man greeteti her wlth a Rnarl.
"Mother, Wag Wilson lu?"

< Te woman broke into cackling laugliter.
"Well, well, if 1V aiu'V Blinky Stubb," she sali

The one atidreset looketi fearfully arounti, thoni,

:hus glance returnlng Vo the hag, ho growleti harshly.

"Close yer blime moutli, ye f ool, where's me pal?"
"Gone."
A curse broke from Stubb's lips. "Mhers, 1 saiti?"

"He went an' jolueti th' sodjers,"ý grunteti the

-wonman, brlefly. "Au' 'e's li Frauce a 'figltin' th'
'bloomnt' furriners."

The door slaxmed In his face anti lie could hear

olhill laugliter as she moveti away. Ho lad fia reason

te doubt lier wortis, se lie retraceti bis seps. He

~cursed his olti pal, jinder bis breath. Sa Wag was

a soldier, eh? A blesse4 beo, maybe. Perhaps

Wag, tee, lied thouglit the uat!0?ui-looked war!n.

"'Or, xnaybe," b. muttoroti, as an a!Verthought. "He

fell for that 'King anti Country' stuif."

E.J! laugheti tonolessly to hlmsel! as lie continued
Ilon bis wa.y. He museti scorn!ully. "Bis King

and Countr-y." Was noV thc Country soeking

11m, watchixig for bim witli outstretceet bande, ta

liaul hlm baek t<> the bell of Stonehurst.
But lie êlways found huisel! revertlug Vo bis
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Blair wouid recognizo hlm.
Be began bating iV ail, the 11f e, his comrades, anti

most of ail, Blair. Indeei lie hati a lialf-forifed plan

to shoot tlie captain, in the thiclt of some battle. He

vaguely began to realize that ho hati gone from bati

to worse. True, the prison fol1k coulti scarcely fluti

hlm here, but then a German bayonet miglit, anti lie

would be laylng as sVll as the man ho bat-

A MONTI- passeti by, anti lie founti hlmself at tlie
tAfront, a recruit no longer, but a seasoneti

soldier. He still retaineti an air of uncouth-

nees anti he had lest noue ýof bis taciturnlty. Bis

comrades tiubbed hlm "Silent Stubb," anti lie tooli

their chaif, to alI uppearances, in gooti humour,- but
lnwartily It rankled.

At last the uight arriveti when they were ordereti
to moire on the enemy. The fear of deatli crept into

bis heart andi gnaweti its way to bis craven brain.

Be must déert, was bis uppermost thought. It was

the only way to be, free again. He pondereti vaguely
how It coulti be done.

He'etigodtiV the end of the moving Ue, silowly,
careful-ly. The niglit was velvet lu its blackness anti

lie was unseen. In the distance a glare of fire tinteti

the sky a criinsoi. Trhe enemy's trenclies lay lu
that direction, se lie must go the other way.

Ble walked past the last man, ho 'was a fewyards
away. He expecteti a shout or maybo a bullet, but
noue came. Then lie rau anti the darkness swallowed
hlm. Be fancieti be hearti a hall, but It made hlm
only run the faster. He realizeti he must noV turn
back now. Besities, he knew there was no reason
to do so. Be iati mappeti bis way Iu the last few
minutes, cloverly, îndeeti. As shrewtily as wheu he

hati broken tbrough the Iron bonds of Stonehurst.
He ltnew wbat lies to tell, wliat battle tales to

weave. He would make tliem believo hlm. He liati
heard the Colonel say It was "certain death." He
hateti death, hatedti Vem ail, the prison, bis com-
rades anti the buily Blair.

"They look upon me as the scum of the regiment,"
he snarlodti o hlmseli'. "I was only in it to fill a
better man's place."

Be stumbloti and half feli te bis knees, even as

lie spoke. A wire strotchot ln bhis path lad tlirown
him. A grey figure seoieti to riso miut of the grounti
besido hlm anti the stock of a rifle foîl wlth crushlng
force on bis beati. He bati a faint vision of other
men lu groy, a mlsty impression of guttural voices,
then all was blanli.

T E ery lit of a wau moon was filtering throughTthe trees, whou witli a low nmoan, he riolled to
one side anti raiseti bis heati. What length o!

ime liat passei lie did noV know, but lie reasoue4
tbat iV coulti not have been long, for it was sVlll n1glit.
In the distance lie beard a throbblng hubbub of rifle
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shots, then even they died into silence.
He staggered to bis feet andi lurched across tl

sward andi Jnte the ehadows cast by the trees. 1

was disbeveled and bloody. His, heati was burstil
wlth pain. He cursed volubly andi mlngled bis cars
with groans. But somehow bis curses were direct
against the men who hati laid hlm 10w, nlot IJ

friends. He longed to grasp, to choke, lto crush the,
He moveti away, as the daze passed from bis bra,

andi tottered down a leaf-strewn path. Above t
moon cast, strange shadows as 1V tbrew its reflecti
througli tbe branches of the trees. He emerged Iii

a littie glatie. In front of ihlm lay a distorteti for
He grinneti weakly. It recalleti the way the mi

lie hati "outeti" had lain. The figure stirred as

gazed at it and a white face was turned to the lig.
It was the face of Captain Blair. "Gawd," spo
Stubb, in wo'nder. "They got 'im, too."

Be chuckieti, Blair liad got his. But no, he v:
noV deati. Be"pondereti dully, what was to be dol
Be turned iIt over anti over ln bis mmnd. Then
rememberei. The 'grey devils hati struck Bl

down, even as they hati struck hlm. Be bent doe
andi assayed to lift the other, andi after a hea
breaking effort, titi so.

He managed to raise hîm to his shoulier, 'whg

be hi.mg like a sack of meal, and wita this bure
he staggered on. Be must find bis regiment. 0v%
heati a sheil burst anti he felt a seering pain ln
shoulder. Bis brain seemeti ln a chaos anti
shouteti la an insane manuer anti yelled to
charge "Vo see the rocliet."l Bore anti there lie alm
rpped over a motiouless fon'i lylng ajsprawl lu

path andti V each anti all lie screamed a merry gr(
lag. The firlng grew out of the distance aheati, ,
he fancieti le coulti hear the sputter of bis rd
ment's Maxims. Bullets w(hined arounti h
ojippeti their way Vhrough the trees, droppeti acr
the grass, but be still weut on. Be had begun
dance, a queer swaylng anti a qulverlng chant
some nursery rhyme rose Vo his lips.

A stray s-hot founti rest lu bis bodiy somew,ý,h
as he shrilleti a music hall tiitty. Another stri

hlm and bis song entied in a scream.
Be was in the open at last. Be coulti hear, ab

the roaj' of battle, the sountis of shouts, but lie hee
tliem neV. Why dldn't they let hlm alone. Be wan
to finti bis regiment, tliat'ýs ail. Be wanted to bi
back their captain.

Be feli, a few yards from. his destinatiou. Prier
bauds tiragged hlm to the shelter he titi nlt w;
or neeti. A vast silence was creepiug over hini
mlst dlmming bis eyes. Be trIedti Vonotiue
song, but a volce luterposoti witli the wortis, "Y
King anti Country are prouti of you." His E
twitcbeti open anti lie recognizeti bis Colonol's 1
peering iuto bis own. His banti movedti o the sal
f eelily he replied, hie voice heavy, "Well, Vhey
me, but r'm glati." Then. the engulfiug silence syý
on, and for hlm, the battle was over.
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