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^_They wouldn't be doin' no 'arm, mum.

J No harm !

" cried Lady Knob-Kerrick, gazing
mdignantly at Bindle through her lo,^ett«*
aoldiers in my drawing-room I

"

— Uns, he added significantly.
Lady Knob-Kerrick hesitated. She was con-

scious of having been forced upon rather deUcate

otism Suddenly mspiiation seized her. She
turned on Bindle fiercely.

" Why are you not in the army ? " she de-
manded, with the air of a cross-examining counsel
about to draw from a witness a damning admis-

Binde scratched his head through his cricket-
cap. He was conscious that aU eyes were turned
upon him.

iril^T ""f ", c°"^anded Lady Knob-

the^
*^^Pl»amiy. " Why are you not in

Bindle looked up innocently at his antagonist.
You got ' vanous

' veins in your legs, mum ?
"

He^Jowered his eyes to Lady Knob-Kerrick's

" How-how dare you !
" gasped Lady Knob-

Kemck. aware that the soldiers were broadlv

fjr""^'.?"^..*^^*
^""^^y ^y^^" th« room had

toUowed the direction of Bindle's gaze.


