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was bound te go home ta sleep witb
the Count ; but, as he didn't seem ta
bave the faintest idea viiere the. Count
lived, it vas quit. possible lie would
turn up again among people wbo
stoned him from tihe the. tops of bouses.

"lYou se.,» b. explained, "they
may get at the Count if l'm not there.
l'y. got te look after hlm. Th&xe's no
one he'il allow 'round him 'cept me.
I'm flot takin' any chances."

That belng se, 1 wondered why tic
had been wastlng bis time firing bricks
at people who were so mucti ligber up
in the veld ; but 1 refrained froni say-

ing anything, and contented myseif
wlth hauling him up ta my quarters b>'
the back of the, collar. That vas the
qulck.st vay, and 1 vas sleepy.

Wben ve came loto the. light 1 saw
lie had a nasty gash above bis left ear.
But examliation disclosed that his
smail head vas as neatly mapp.d as a
Gernnan student's--it vas part of bis
business, and probably came from bis
habit of lifting people in the. rlbs, asti.
didvith the Cout

H. voulil have talk.d ail night, but
a .trong "*peg " bowlcd hlmn over and
put hlm to sl7e.

lIn the morni.g, viien soher, he was
qiedifférent ; as sllent and shame-

faced as a swe.per. H. seem.d te
fullIy appreciate my> kindaess in looking
after hlm. I1t was very good of yen,
sir," he sald, «te put yourself out
about me, and 1 suppose 1 talked like
a drutiken idiot."

IlWell, you talked a good deal
about the. Count-",

IlSh-h-h," h. interrupteil, 11pieas.
don't say a word about it, sir-don't
mention the. name; only-" andl h,
kiafrod at me tcwtuI~ ins

g, or ii i ca
ward i askin
iore for me i
-man or bey
g, and thani
,rne.
funnv cluap,"

Count, whoever be is, when tic gets
home. 1 expect the lift ln the. ribs vili
b. the other way about."

That 1 knew nothing about betting
and horse-racing, which are ene andl
the sarne thing in India, vas more thait
made up by Steel ; ln fact, he vas a
sort of perambulating turf guide. He
was always at me to go down ta the.
Calcutta Meet ta sec this kingly sport,

A week after my eKpericflce in the
gharry, the big Calcutta race took
place. Steel vas importunate that 1
sheuld go witb hlm ; rcluctantly 1 con-
sentcd. lu rcality, of course, 1 hait
notiiing ta do with it ; it was The.
Thing wbich drew me ta the. chance.

1 noticeal that Steel workeal won-
drous bard for a man who was impi>'
out for amusement. Back andl forth
froni the horse paddock te the littie in-
closure wherc vociferous chaps ve
shouting ail sorts of uniutelligible ex-
clamations, tic raccd ; and just as ecd
race was being run he woulil bearever
ta wbcre 1 was sitting quietl>' ln the
stand, and watcb the horses through
bis glasse..

On one of tii... excursions be salal
ta me : Il 'v. been losing, but l'Il get
it ail back on Sir Michael. H.'. the.
straiglit tip for the. ncxt race-l've hait
it froni the ewner. "

" Sir Michael ! - I gasped, as The.
Ttilng wbispered ln my ear about the.
mad gbarry ride.

IlYe., Sir Michael," h. replied.
"l'u don't know anyttiing about hlm,

do you ?
"Sir Michael is a herse thenp ?

asked.
" Wby, certaini>'; did you think lie

was a bullock, and this a race for na-
tive stock? "

I palal ne attention te hi.. facetieus
remark. It vas onu>' Steel's va>', but
a nebulous something vas tryig ta
stir the leaven of more connecteit

luuhti my mind.
IDoyou know anything cf a Count

semnething ?" I queried. '<He'. frorn
Australia 1 think. Do.. he own~ this
-ah-Sir Michael horse? "


