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VI.

And here I 3ropo8e (for a time, at least)
to taice leave of The First Hundred Thousand.
Some day, if Providence wills, the tale shall
be resumed ; and you shall hea^ aow Major
Kemp, Captain Wagstaffe, Ayling, and Bobby
Little, assisted by such veterans as Corporal
Mucklewame, built up the regiment, with
copious drafts and a fresh batch of subalterns,
to its former strength.
But the title of the story will have to

be changed. In the hearts of those who
drilled them, reasoned with them, sometimes
almost wept over them, and ultimately fought
shoulder to shoulder with them, the sturay,
valiant legions, whose humorously-pathetic
career you have followed so patiently for
fifteen months, will always be First; but
alas I they are no longer Tlie Hundred
Thousand.
So we will leave them, as is most justly

due, in sole possession of their proud title.
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