
tial service?"
ýcial service,"' aaid thre, general. "liow about
>r Singhi's charger?"
âdergtand that bels been kopt woll groomned by
)r Singh's ordors, and my- adjutant- tells m-ne

the horse 1na caré in bis own stable."
genieral rmade a note.
Ose stable?" ho asked.-
rrington'a."1
rrlngton, o! Outram's Own>, eh? Captai" War-
IV'.

general wrote that down, whlle *Krby watchedt
ýwiIdered.
Il flow, Kirby, tbat'll ho ail right. -Have the
left there, will you? I hope you'vo been able
)Ose 0f Your own herses ta advantage. Two
me- don't seema a large- alloWanco for a; corn-

29- officer of a cavatry -regiment,*but that'a ai
n take with yoU. (ou'll bave te leave tbe reet

'en't given It a thought, air! Too busy thmnir-
Dut Ranjoar Singh. Worried, about hîm."
'uldn't worrY!" aaid the general. '¶Ranj00r
iail- rlght.",

-t's the first assurance t've had of ft except by
a mysterious note,"l said Kirby.
ail right, 1 meani that ho lan't in da;grace.

'w about your borsea and private offects.
done nothlng about tbem?"
have time ta attend ta that this aftemnoofl,

:), you won't. 'Tbat's. why I'm glad yotl
hese"ý-he gave hlm. a ,eaed envelope-"arO
ritaryorders, ta be opened wben yaii got
trracks. 1 want*you ont of tbe way by noan

>.We'll send a man down tis mnorning ta
go of whatever any of you want kept, and
ter tellt hlm ta soul the rest and pay the
Your bankers; he'll be a responsibie efficor.

Gtood-by, Kirby, and good luck!"
neral beld ont hi. hand.
Lare minute, air," said Klrby. "About Ran-
h!"I
about hlm?"l
rir-what about hlm?"
have you heard?"
-I've heard a Sort of promie that he'll be
Iquadron, ta lead it, before the bload ruma."
that ho time enougb?"' aBked the geiieral,
lie was loaking at Klrby very closelY.-

are you?"I ho asked. "Na? I thoflght
ilooked rather redder than usual."

CANA'DIAN COURIER

"Tell Major Bramie and Captain Warrington te

corne to me!"
It took ton minutes to flnd Warrinlgtonl, sia<ie every

job was his, an~d nerly every respoiisibllty, unttV

his colonel should take chârgeof a paraded, perfect
regiment,' and lead it
ziway to its fate. lie
came at last, bowever,
and on the mun, and
Brammie wlth hlm.

"Orders cbanged!"
sad Kirby. "March at
nloon! Man'll bo haoe
this morning to take
charge of offIcors'
off ects. Botter have
things roady for hlm
and full instructions.
One trunk allowod each

officer. Two chargera."
"Destination, sir?"

asked Brammie.
"Not dleclOsed!"
"Whero do wo on/ , 4

train?" asked Warring-7
ton.

"ýWe marcir out Of
Delhi. Entrain later, at
a place appolnted on
the road.".

Warringtonl began ta
hum ta himself and ta
bo utterly, consOlBY
haplrY.

"Theil l'il get a move
on!"I ho said,
startling ta hurry
out. l"EverythiiIg's
ready, but-"

"ýWait a min-
ute!" commniidOd

"Not a Word, sir!"
"Ail rlght. Go and attend ta business!"
What Ilattendlng te business" moant nobody 'cart

ges.l Who has nlot been in at the brdakng Up of
quartera at Short notice. Everythtng was ready,. as
Warrington bad boasted, but even an automobile
may "stali" for a Urne In -the bands of the best
chauffeur, and a regiment containe as many Sepai-
ate human equations as It has mon in Its ranks.

The amount of porsonal. possessions that had te
be jettisoned, or loft ta the tender mercies. of a per-
functory agent, would bave wrung groans from any
one but soldiers. The last minute details that seemied
to be nobody's job, and that, therefore, ail ftell te
Warrington because somnebody bad to aee ta them,'
were beyond the imagination of any but an adjuÜtant,ý
and nlot even Warrington's imagination proved "ute'
equal ta the task.

"We'ro ready, sir!" be reparted at last ta Kib.
"We'ro pamaded and waîing. Brammtl' liispocted
lem, and' l've dono ditto. Tbore are only thirteen
thousand details left undono that 1 can't think of,
and not one of 'em's important enough ta keep us
waltin'!"

s 0 Klrby rode out on parade and took the regi-
>ment'. sainte. There was nobody ta see themà

off. There were not even womnen to wail by the bar-
rack gate, for thoy marched away at dinnor-time and
officiai lies bad been distributed wbero tboy would
do most good.

Englishmen and Sikh alike rode untormented by
the watts or wavlng farewells of their kindrod; and
thore waa only a civilian on a white pony, some-
where aiong abead, who seemed ta know tbat they
wero more than just parading. He led t1hèm toward
tbe Ajmrne Gate, and by the lime that the regi-
ment's luggage came along in wagons, wlth the littie
rear-guard last of ail, It was too late ta run and
wamn people. Outram's Own had gone at high noon,
and nobody the wiser!

There was no music as they marcbed and no talk-
ing. Only the jingling bits and rattllng hoofs pro-
clalmed that Indla's bost woro rldlng on a sudden
summons ta fight f or the "Salt." Tboy marched in
the direction least expected of them, three-quartera
of a day before thoir schoduled time, and eve-i
--Gup)py," the mess bull-terrier, who ran under the3
wagon wlth the officers' luggage, behaved as if ail
onde o! tihe world were one ta hlm. He waved big
tail with dlgnlty and tretted in content.

liard by the Aimera Gate thoy halted, for some
bullocir carts haà claimed their centuries-long prorog-
ative of gottlng in the way. While the bullocirs. ta

.shed to tbp top of his
general pretonded ta
the table.

3n why you're being se:
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