
MY FRIEND THME COUNT,

IlThank you, Generai, thankc you,"
h. said cordially, and he stood up and
beid out his hand.

*You will atay the night, at least,»l
ali General Fevershan,.

I must get back to London at
once.

teneral Feversham rose from his
chair, and accompanied Durrance
wcoas the terrace.

Il 1 shouId have been very glad if
you could have stayed," he said. Il1
-e f.w people nowadays. To tell the

truth, 1 have nlot perhaps any great in-
clination for company. One growa oid
and a creature of customs."

IBut you set Sutch, I suppose."

.".Very seldomn," and the Generai
straightened his back, I There have
been no Crimean nights since Harry
went away."

They passed into the hall, and G;ea-
eral Feversham threw a glance up at
the portraits ranged upon the walls.

"As you say, why should h. flot
corne back ? " he asked, and though he
aslced the question in the most indif-
ferent voice, he rtpeated it to himmeif
many tirnea that evtning whil, he sat
on that bench which had once been his
wife'a .favourite seat, and gazed out
acrosa tht nioonlit country towarda the
Sussex Downs,
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U.CUTTA is tht Mecca of English
Griffins.
1 Griffin"I is not a very serious

nal ; h. is oniy a junior who gota
tw that land thinking h. knows

r uiuch more than he really dots.
as a Griffan. I went te Calcutta ;
ýefore things bappen.d to me-this
thing happened.
was ordered of tht gods of a cer-

ty-Vishnu or Krishna, or somne-
Tini the Hindoo Pantheon ; for 1
net know a race-horst from a

ýv's doakey, and 1 had been taught
.bettiag was one of tht cardinal

i: conuidered nectssary to b.
ed ini the Hindustani language to
iper in India, but my good fortune
e te me tbrough bedevilling the few
d, I knew of that back-handed
,uage, which runs from right to left.
had be.. diîxing with young Steel,
uas in indigo, and half-a-dozen

e men, at their chummery out at
ypore, and was on my way back to
quarters in a gharry, whtn tht
ýdation for my present fortune

was laid by The Thing that had it ini
charge.

Whtn we turned into Ghowringhee
Road my Hindoo driver pulied up hi.
ramshackle old horst, and peering
down at me through tht gharry blinda,
asked, in Hiadustani, whtre 1 wiahed
to go.

Suddenly thrown on niy own re-
sources linguistically, my intellect
wavertd for a minute, groping about
blindly in the dark for tht word mean-
iag my bouse. Ali at once, like a re-
velation it came te me. Y.., ther.
could b. no doubt about it-it uas tht
right word ; and I answered promptly,
"faasMam jao," siaking back ini my
seat witb a sigh of relief as 1 realized
how well 1 was getting on with their
barbarous speech.

My gbarry man cbeerfully anawered,
"Achcac, sahib," Çvery good, air); and

with tager profanity urged bis reat-
loviag steed to hurry tht sahib for-
ward.

It was Tht Thiag, Krishna or other-
wise, that whiapertd that word in my
tar, else it had not corne sO nimbly to


