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XIAJOR HIERVEY'S WEDDING; OR
THIE COLONEL's DAUGETER.

Il 80 the Colonel's daughter bas corne, and is,
tiey say, stunuiug."1

"Trust you te fiud eut a pretty girl, 'Vuvian,p
Iaugied a brother soldier. IlNcw L've seen lier,
toc, and 1 den't agree with ycu; sb's tee white
and lackadaisical fer stunuing Lo express. Stun-
ning, as 1 tako it, means a jolly, larky, dcn't-
came sert cf girl, wioli dance yeu down in fie
deux temps, ride you dcwa in tic huntiug field,
aud box your cars if yen are impertinent."?

IlTbal's; the sert cf girl ycu cultivate in York-
sbire," said a bandsome, 1ligit-iaired mn, whese
lialf-clesed eyes and down droeping moustache
were quite in character witi bis languiid drawl,
and loose lazy motion cf bis lirnbs. IdWlien
we were quartered in York I was nearly msrried
by oeeof your stuuniug girls; and enly escaped
by runuiug away with a girl front a boarding-
scicol. Fact, 1 assure you. Sie and I struck
up an acquaintauce at a Christian propagation
meeting. WhaL the douce are you fellows laugli-
iug at? Ticy have meetings very often in
Yok-a let cf parsons talk, and a lot cf old
ivcmen and hoarding-scieeîs cerne te listen. I
went for a lark, and geL sold. The girl was
Iovely. She- By Jove!1 vho's that 7" Uc
was sittiug by tic open wiudow, and past iL a
party were riding.

IlBeatrice Meyuell P" raid Vivian; the vory
girl we've been talkiug cf."

IlBy Jove 1 repeated tie faim man, a crirnsou
tide cf colour rushing tehI8a face. The otior
stared.

IlWell, what's up, Carter? Going to bave a
fit cf ajpIpexy ? or struck with love at first
siglit 7"

But Carter did net secm te sec flic joke. Ho
neithersnswemeduer laugbed. The flush passed
away again, lesving lin paie as a ghest, and
rising, he stamxered-

I'rVn eut cf sorts; tint champagne Croft gave
us poiseued me. VIIl tumu in te the mess sud get
sorne brandy. No, ne, Tophain, stay theme. 1
arn ail rigit; ouly shaky." And wavirug Mm.
Topiaux back, lie walked off, lesviug tic men
lie had becu talking te looking after lin gloon-
ily enougli, for in su ludian clirnate death dogs
a man likc a sliadotv; sud auy unusual signs
lieisted by Darne Nature are apt te beget a pro-
portienste arnount cf apprebleusion.

"lHo lives toc liard," said Tophain. I"Poor
fellow 1 No mnu could lasL at thc paco. lBe'd
mucli btter go in fer Icave and eut Luis beastly
country, or itîIl give iin wlat it's given rnany a
geod fellow, six foot cf landed prepemty."1

IlNonsense 1 ies as stmoug as you are. Take
a couple cf pipes off in, and he'Ill h as steady
as a j udgc. I don' t kuow wiat you fellows are
going te do; l'il go aud leave a card at tic
Chief 's."

The others laugied; and Mr. Tephan, puttiug
bis arrn thmugi Vivian's, sid-

IlAUl rigit; a faim stamt aud 11Q faveur. Corne
along, old boy. Sic sita lier herse like a brick,
ia spite cf lier die-away face."

There was f6 peor gathering that evcuiug at
mess. A dunner at tic Colonel's thiuued their
rauks, and Carter was reported te be ailing,
sorne ene added, "A teuch cf foyer," which
turued cut to e hle case, for tic Doctor beiug
called sway, carne back in about haf au heur,
snd, witli a grave face, auueunced Lie Adjutant
decidedly ilI, sud jusL in a way that migit b.-
corne daugerous, or even worse, at any moment.
Carter was a popular mai; aud a glocux settled
dowu upon tiose wluo luard the sad news, two
or tliree going te flic deor cf bis quartera withi
tic Doctor and waitiug there for suother report.i
This, uaiappily, was worse. Delirium bad corne
on; tic poor fellow wus raving, and deatli was
flghting for bis prey.

"eRua over and ask the Colonel te corne andj
take charge of~ bis papers, wiispered tic Doctor]
te eue cf tic men; lie won'L lasL six heurs."e

The Colonel camne sud seaied up some letters1
lying about, placed thema in a desk, tic key ofx
which lie put in his POcket.1

IlIs there ne hope, Doctor VI"lho asked, lcoking
at Carter, who was lying, rnnttering ineessantlY,
shuddering, and clutching with bis bauds.

1 neyer say that, sir,"l said Dr. Lewis; "lbut
I'mi afraid te hope here.»'

Il Poor young feiiow 1" and the Colonel laid
bis baud on the siek man's burning ferchead.
"lA fine, yeung, soltiier-like mnu, tee; cnly oe
wbe kucw bis wvork. A more infernal set cf
bunglers 1 nover came across. Poor lad, poor
lad!"I

The Colonel teck bis departure; but in cross-
iug fthc compound betieugbt bim, that liese
saine bunglers might net know tbe funeral ser-
vice; se, stoppiug a soldier, ]he sent humi for a
sergeaut on duty, and ordcred the mon te ho, told
off for funeral parade.

The man hesitated.
IlWeli, what is iL ?" asked the Coloncl, imîma-

tiently. IlDou't they know their work V?
"Well, sir, I amn afraid-"'
"D- your afraid," growled bis cornmanding

efficer. IlCaîl them eut now and parade thein,
drumns and fifes, toc. By Jove 1 l'Il teach tiemi
te know their duty before Ilve doue with tieni,"
sud the Colonel walkcd home sud turued in,
pretty censiderably Ilriicd," as our Yankee
friends wouid say.

Meantirne the fever bad wvern itself eut;- and
the sick man was lyiog prostrate, exbausted, and
with a weak, fluttering pulse, just totteriug
upouý the brink of that boumne from 'whlh ne
traveller returns.

The niglit was like mest nights in theIcluot
seasen, inteusely still, tho sulky growl of a
Pariah dog now and thon only breaking tho
silence.

Tbe Doctor had taken off bis coat, and opcned
every avaible aperture te lot in air ; tie ptiukas
were moving steadily, but noiselessly, and Carter
lay stretched on bis back, bis face pallid and
drawu, bis eyes closed, and ne sou.nd cf life issu-
ing fremn bis parchedl lips.

Suddcnly, sbrill and inexpressibly sad, the
notes of tic funcral mardli raug eut on tic stili
air, rising, falling, note by note, ln solcuin ma-
.sure.

For a wle ne change came over Carters face,
ne sympteun tixat the sound bad reacbcd bis cars;-
and, after watchiug for a few seconds, the Doctor
drew back, fully impressed with the conviction
that death was thero at last, and ho was tumning
away, when a brigbt idea struck bim. Ifble could
ouly excite the siukiug pulse, sud induco Nature
te exert herseif, she miglit yet bave a tussie
with Deati, se, going up te the bcd, lie said,
checrily,-.

Il D'ye licar tlic music, Carter, old bey VI
Carters eyes opened, but with such a wcak,

perpiexed looked ln thcm that the Docter, think-
iug delirium was roturning, baif rcgretted bis
experimen ; stili lie ivas lu for iL, and went beldly
On.

IlIt's your funcral tliey'me paradiug for, Dick;
sure, if Yeu de't make an effort, the'hl bury you
lu spite cf me. The Colonel was boere just Ibow,
and teck beave cf you. Indeed now, you must
rouse up and tura tie tables on the old feol ;lies
givon us clieek enough since ho joined."

The expression on flic sick man's face cbangcd,
a faint suxile quivomed across bis lips, followed
by a look of inexpressible relief.

Il 1 tliought iL was ail over," lue wvlispered al-
most inaudibly; "ibut we'll cheat thein yot."1

And sure eneugh hoe did.
ilWhat lheur did tic Adjutant go off?" asked

the Colonel, in a subdued voice, as Vivian sauin-
tered in te early tea.

"ci lebogan te moud at miduiglit, sir, aud was
sittiug up walking into cold chickeu and sherry,
when 1 lefL him ten minutes since. It'snot often
a man can say he's listened te bis own funeral
parade."

Thon there was plenty of laughing, sud the
Colonel was the enly eue who did net relish fie
joke, aud heartily giad was hoewlien Carter ap-
plied for leave te Englaud, sending up bis requi-
sition with a streng recemmendation; for hoe
hoped that by thus gctting rid of the principal4
acter, ho might ban.ish tho story freux mon's1
Ineuths.t

Carter neyer showed his face out of his quartera
until hoe got into his palanquin, to be conveyed
away I on furlough."

Il You've ieft us witbout a siglit cf the Bceauty,"1
sighed Viviftn, who, accordiiîg te bis Ivent,
had been geing, threugh the varicus phrases of'
love feyer, and had just~ then reached its zenith.I"Sbc's perfect, and quite iiuterested in you 11,

Il The (1ev il she is 1" gasped Carter. "gBearer,
go on. Good-hye, eld feliows, God bless you ail.
You wen't catch me among the jungles and joli
1)0115again in alburry. ilurralifor old Englaudi
inay we ail meet thero soon.

IlGood-hye, good Iick to you!1 and thre
cheers for old England, (G'od biess her 1" cried
several voices. Se with kind words, ringing
cheers, and no smali amouint of envy, Dick Car-
ter turned bis face away frorn Meerut, devoutly
hoping ho miglit neyer bear more of his lifo there
than was pleasant.

CIIAPTER Il.

Thero was a dinner party at the Resident
Magistrate's that niglit, and of course the Colonel
and bis daugliter were there, the latter the centre
of attraction. Vivian, wlo liad, accordiug to bis
own miud, been makiug sonie progre8s with the
pale, quiet beauty, was tbrowu ieit despair; a
brother of the Judge's wife, a certain Major ler-
vey, bad just returnced te Judia after a long bcave,
and had taken Meerut on lus ivay to the bead-
quarters of bis regiment. llervey wvas oue of
those modemn Crichtons one meets with now and
then, perfect, or as nearly î,erfect as buna
nature ean be, in everything ho uudertook. A
bero in thec service, irresistible, se gossip, affirma-
cd, in tho drawving-room, a dead shot in the
jungle, wcil road aud accomplished, good-look-
ing and idi. Wbat wouid you have more?
With ai these thiugs one mighit cenclude Uer-
vey's a happy lot, but there is nol1ife without iLs
ailoy. Hervey hall beca touched in tie most yul-
nerablo peint, ho hadl married, but tie marriage
hadl been unfortunate, and after three yoars, se-
paration, lie liad gene homej ust iu tirne te stand
by the unhappy woman's death-bed, and forgivo
lier the wroug she (donc luiun; one cild ouly she
left, and this boy hoe had broligliut iLte India,
te share bis sister's nursery.

When Beatrice Meyncll reaclicd the station,
Mrs. Masters at once settled tiat she va-s the
vory wife for ber brother, and uucver rosted until
she bad securcd the girl's friendsbip, interesting
ber as muci as possible in lier brother, by telliug,
with ail a sister's prejudice, the sad story of bis
marriage.

Indian socicty is much more of a farnily sort
than Englisi, and thec most private affairs seon
leak eut; se it was well knowu* lu the station
that Beatrice ivas booked for Major 1-1ervey. Muci
speculation was afloat; and wlieu tlieymet in
the Judge's drawing-1ouu, mauy cyes watchied-
them with ne small amount of cuvy.

"lDo you like India, Miss Meynell ?" asked
lervey, wheu, fthc introduction having beeux
made, ho took a vacant chair by bier side.

Il Net yct," was thec answer, and the sad eyes
rose te meet bis, with a worid of feeling iying
bld in their browa depths, feeling totally soparate
and unconuected with the words that were
spoken alrnost mechanicaliy. Eyes that were
full of unslied tears, and bidl themselves away
under their long tbick veil of lashes, as if afraid
lest tbey nsigit betray somo secret. Tbey liad
a strauge effect upon Hlervey as lie looked hack
into tiern, and lie scarcely heard tic coxumon.
place answer thec lips gave te bis common-piace
question. "lNet yet, but 1 may do se. It is go
different, and I led suchi a qu*et, loneîy life in
England."1

"gDo yen ride ?"
"iOh, yes 1 it is the cflly thing I care for," and

there came a faint flush ever bier face. "gBut 1
do not tblnk riding along what yen cati the Mal
worth mouuting for."ý

ilYou like goiug across tic country, perbaps VI
The major looked at tho siender wrists and

wondcred what power they could exorcise over
a bridie; as ho ieokod lho was conscieus tiat a
deep crimson. rushed over the girl's face, and
that bier eyes flxed themselves On hlm. with an
eXPression of intense fear. Ho was interested
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