
IROLLO. 
MÂUcu 1889

by tLerc came a suffocated cry from tho
pair, and then p~eople saw that BRollo 'vas
lieeping the soldier's head under 'vater.
Luckily, a pluecy youzig fellow among the
erowd dashed into the river and belaboured
the bear 'vith a hoopstick snatched from a
child, so distracting his attention that
another soldier 'vas able to drag out the
half-drowned mnan.

This 'vas a serious matter, even Colonel
G. admitted, and Itollo 'vas better 'vatchëd
and guarded. Still, hie sometimes got
loose, and frig<,htened the quiet residents
in the suburbs of the town by haunting
their gardens at dush, oid ladies and timid
niothers sending agonised letters to the
Colonel every now and thon, stigmatising
]folio as a dangerous 'vild boast.

Lilian, however, would Lear nothing
against lier darling; hoe vas always good
w'ith lier.

'I1 arn quite gladl the regiinent is being
ordered to Ireland,' said the Colonel one
day to me. ' The people here are sucli fools
about Rolio.'

The day came for the move. Lilian and
lier nurse had driven to the station first,
and 'vere proudly watching their darling
(Masters had a sneai<ing regard for Rolio
too) marching with the soldiers to the tune
of 1 The Girl I left bebina me,' the orderly
'vas dashing Ibbout in every direction, and
every man, 'voman, and child in Middle-
town seemed to bo ]ining- f12 paf hways of
the street. It 'vas a day to be remembered.
Ail the soldiers 'vere soon safély housed in
the special train; Lilian, in hier first-class
compartment, watching them almost as
closely as lier father. There was only
fRolio to, bo put into his carriage.wi+h bis
attendants. Here ho came rolling along,
tugging and dragging at biis chain, rather
cross.

' Now thon, old chap! A lug in the di-
rection of the third-class carniage. But
no! ]Rollo 'vould not try to get in. A
soldier lifted a paw to show hini the 'vay;
a savage snari followed.

' Now thon, time's up,' said the station-
master. 'Look sharp with that beast.'

But it is casier to advise than to do; and
Bllo was lIrm. Ho would not Joave Mfid
dletown. Any attempt to makoe Iim %vas
mot by growls and the sight of most for-
midable teeth. Thon hoe turned on one man
and seized him. Thero 'vas a shniek of
dismay from. the unhappy private. A por-
ter struck the beast and fore d him to leave
go. But the situation 'vas critical.

' Thc train must start,' said the station-
master. ' Colonel, 'vii you sec to, the bear ?2'

' Lot me go to :Rolio !' screamed poor
Lilian. But Masters bild lier fast, for
Colonel G. said firmly, ' On no account,
child,' and shiut the carniage door.

W'hat 'vas to bo donc ? Apparently IRollo
Lad gained the victory, for Lo iras being Ici]
away from tho platformn. Thiere 'vas a hiushi
aIl down the train, overy soldier's head out
of bis carrnage, Lilian's out too, hier frock
hield fast by Masters.

Thon there 'vas a sharp, sudden report
of fire-arms somewhere outside the station.
'What's that ?' said the soldier's daughter.

' One of tIxe men's rifles gone off,' said
nurse.

The littie girl turned paie. Colonel G.
came back, jumped into the carrnage, the
guard 'wavcd bis flag, the train started.

' But Rollo's loft behind,' said Lilian
anxiously.

' Yes, Bllo's loft be uind,' said the Colonel.
Nothing more, and nothing more vas ewcr
told to, Lilian. 1 My darling, I 'vas obliged
to leave him in Middletown: hoe wouldn't
bo put in flic train,' said Colonel G., wli
she asked again about him.

But a Middletown liairdresser kne'v more
about the pet of fthe regimont. Ho made
a goodly surn after that niorning by seiling
pots of ' veritable bear's grease made on the
promises.'

But 'vhere did the raw mateniai cone,
from, from, 'hichi to, manufacture this
luxury ini Middietown 2 Ah ! ask the
gailant -th. They ail know.
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