BULLET MJARIKE,

A WIMDELDON STORY.
We werg sitting round our tent onr eyvon
ing last year, at Wimbledon—the * we™ be-
ing our major, theleaptain and euh of onr
compuny, his covering nergeant, corprral
Wilhams, anda certain sapper, to wit, my-
self.  We wore drinking pale ale and smok-
ing, ns was everyone elsc inthe hundred
tents around us.

“ITere’s my last bull’s eye,” and the ser-

geaut produced from his cap-ponich a flat-
tened bullet, turned inside out as neatly as

possible.
“What's the cause of that [ wonder 2 sail

the corporal.

“You see,’ said the captain,—being an
engineer he was bound to know—fwhen
the point of the bullet strikes the target,
part of the lead is melted by the develop.
ment of heat cauged by the sudden arrest
of the hullet's motivy, and goes off in the
splash, the rest of the bullet is softened by
the heat; and inasmuch as the parts must
stop in their order of suceession, the edgo
of the cup of the bLullet is driven in level
with the base of the cup. {3 that so. Ma-
jor 2"

L yes, quite right ; but, if you like, I can
spin you a yarn about these said bullets, that
may just lnst out these weeks.”

“Well, let's have it

I had a sort of sccond cutisin, treraid Ash-
ton, who had bheeu brought up with my=clf’
and my sister, my father bemg his guardian.
We had all been like brothers and sister,
when one day he wolke up to find ho conld
not live without & nearer relationship to her,
1Le spoko to the old gentleman, and theve
was u little family fracas.

1fe had only ahundred a year, and father
did not thinlk that was enough, though Ger.
ald dids there was no objection at all in
other respects—let him carn some more and
they would see—wait a little—you know the
kind of thing an old gentleman would say.
Well, it was of no use. He said he felt him-
self a burden; thero was no scope tur lus

energies, and he would go—and go he did.

I urged upon him thathe should get some-§
thing to do.  He had been well edueated.
and a clerkship, or something of the kind,
could he got for him if he still resolved not
to go on at the hospital.

No-he would go. Theresvas only ono thing
he did dv wwell, that wasshoot. and he would
carry his abilities to a market where they
would he appreciated.  And so0, At the ma-
ture age of twenty-two, heloft us. his pro-
fession, his home, and his prospects.

He dissapeared, and six months after we
heard ho was with the 4uth Dragoons,
Jndia. L

We wrote, and offered to buy Lis discharge
but he would *have none of us.” He hked
it very well ; wasalready corporal : expested
the three stripessoon; and wus “Gentleman
Jack! with hns comrades.

Some six months after this I was sent out,
to India, with a company : and as my sister)
was getting thin, and showing other signs ofy
the desirability of a sea-voyage, and of a,
warm climate, it was agreed 1 should take,
her over. ) )

Wo reached Caleutta, and in a fow woeks
settled down. !

Thero was war going on, and L was placed in,
chargo of one of the chief depots for small,
arms and ammumtion, besides havinginy re- |
gular duties with the company. .

TITE VOLUNTEER REVIEW,

Ono day I was down nt the store, whenamy
dster avrivesl, pale and breathless.

*Ldok, Charies, poor Gerald's in dread ful
trouble,”

I put her into an oflico chair, took the
newspaper, and read—

* Yesterday ovening as an ofticer of the
Auth Bragoon tnards was returning to camp
lie was shot at from behind a elump of bushes.
The bullet struck him in  the thigh and
lodged in the saddle. Aithough wounded
so severcly hie had suflicient presenco of
mind to nde straight to thoe bushes, and
there found one of his own men, a corporal
of the troop, nicknamed “Gentlemen Jaek™
by his commades, whose rifls was still smolk
ing from thedischarge. Fortunately at this
moment the guard merived, and the man
was at once arrested. A court martial will,
of course, be hield at once, amd although the
man has previously borne a good character
and is reported to e respectably connect-
ed, it is to Le hoped ho will receivo
the rowmd for so abominablo a crime.”

Ul I said, thisis all nonsense.  Ger-
ald’s no murderer, or else he's very much
changed. T'll sce what they say at head-
quarters.”’

Do, for God's sake, go. I anything
happened to Gerald I should never forgive
myself, forif' I had run away with him when
apr was so cruel, Lie nover would have en-
lislod at all.”

“Don't talic
home, and 'l
gram.”

[ went to headquarters.  “They gave me
pertnission to uze the telegraph fur agues-
tivit <o oe The reuit was not cucourag

nonsense, Meggie, but go
womv o youwith the tele

| ing.

It wa . our tecrald.  The ofticer had seen
the flash and heard the roport— an (xtreme-
s loud sepuste us of there had bLeun tuo
charges of powder in thy carbine.

The bullet was found in the saddle, and
une cartridge was missing from his twenty
rownls.  Conrt artial had decdared him
guilty, wid the general’s contirmation of the
senteneo und just arrived.  Fifty lashes in
the camp square, and four years' imprison-
ment in the civil jail. Sentence to he car-
med vuton the 12th. Everybody was very
sorry, but quite comvineed he had triud to
mutder his superior officar. Ny ene would
understand with what motive.

1 did not kuow what to think. There
vas ore esidence futthuoiuing in aday or
two when we had the papers.

His statement in defence was, that he Lad
just Leen returning from guard, when he
remembered: that he had forgotien to get a
book one of the ofticerz had asked hun to
bring m from tho toan, suine thice uiles
distant.  Wiathout, stopping  to think, he
walked ofl' at ouce, got the buvk,and was
within half a mile of the camp, when he
fancied he saw a tiget. He got behind the
bushes to watcdy and san vne making fu
the distant camp.  Ansivus s sccure the
prizc. he incauticusly bruke open one of
the pachages and loadad, 1o havoa shot at
it. He had covered the bLeast, anl was fir-
g at the uger. when he heard another
report simultancously with that of lus own
curbine. e saw the tiger roll over as if
shot. and then Lound wiy. In another
instant the officer camie around the tope
bleeding, and ordered him into arrest. e
was quite swo that he had hit the tiger,
and cqually sure that another rifle was fired
at the same moment thot he pulled he
trigger.

Of courso such alame statement had no
effect, and he was sentanced.

I could not hely, thinking that thei was
a flaw in the evidence. Howwas it if there
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wig, ns agreed, a loud report—which meant
a full chargo of powder—ihat tho bulle

stopped at the saddle instead of going
through hoth saddlo and horse. That was

a great diserepancy—a full charge wouly
have mado a loud report, and sent it vight
through anytning at ndistance of 300 yands,
1 felt that there was something wrong, aml
six days to go it. but muchmight be done,
.\I:u-ﬁ:u'ct insisted on going with mein spite
ofall T could do to keepther away.

“Have [not done all you wished me to
do siuce we have been out here? Do, for
ltnle_m'pn‘s sake, Iet me have iy way i

us.™*

So wo went up tho country in post hast.,

1 was, of course, as ono of the staff], ad
mitted to see poor Gerald, whom 1 found
terribly cutup.

« I don’t mind the imprisonment ; it's th,
disgrace !— the lashes ! I shall kill myself dir-
cctt\' I get loose after it, I know I shall.”

“No, no,"” said Meggio; ** don't, for my
sake. Oh Gerald! if you know how I have
suflured for weeks past, you would live fur
my sake. I do not care about the brand or
tho lashes, 1know you are innocent, and
that there has beea some horvible blunder
committed in this matter. Oh, Willie, dvar,
do think of something to save him."

“Oh, do, there’s n good fellow! get me
sonie stufl that would make an endof” me.’

“Don't talk like that, Gerald; there's
some infernal mistakein it.  Don’t despair
vel. Lot's go over the ground again sty
by step ¢’ and 1made him tell mo the whole
story overagain,

“ 1L seems tome, Gerald, we want not s
fuw things to show you are not guilty, W
want the tiger you shot at,and that we shan't
get ; and we want the clue to the mysten
of tho other rifle.”

“Oh, I've thought of all till T am sich.
[ don’t care what happens sow. I'll wait
till the day be.ore it's to como off' and then
break my head against the walls.”

“Don’t bo a fool; Gerald ! I'm  sure 1.
arc innocent.  So is Margaret.”

““Yes ; so are o hundred others ; but it's
all nouse. In three days I am disgracel
for life, if I live.”

“Well I must leave younow, and see what
I can do.”

“Letmue has e five minutes with Meggie. wil!
you?”

I left them alone for some ten minuue,
aid then told Meggie she must go home with
me.

1 was Leaten ; I could not sechow I could
get any fresh cvidence, and without that
arcprive—a postponement—ivaslimpossitl,

1 went to the wounded ofiicer, the captain
of his own company, and got hiln to t il ).
own stury , it was just the same thing ov.:
again — always the exceedingly loud report, |
and the fouled and still smoking carbine.

“I would," said the captain, “have given
the price of my commission rather thas
have had it happen. 1le's as fine a fellow
as cver sat ahorse, brave, kind, andas
thorough agentleman as the colonel himseif,
Lalways made him my orderly when I could,
soas_ to have company. I declare to 3o
that I did my best at the court martial for
him, and got into disgrace with the gener’
presiding for ‘coloring my  statementy’
— that was his expression—so as to favour
the prisoner. lalmost snivelled twhen!
heard the sentence, as ithe had been my
own brother. The men are mad about it
there has not been a lash  or public punish
ment of any kind in the regiment for the
Iast twenty-five years.” *

I hardly know how to passthe time;l
tried to think, but my ideasonly travelld
in the same old grovesagain,



