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Nothing could be more sarcastic than the in-
flexion of her voice, as she alluded to the recovery
of his health. Hugh could not but recall how
much she had contributed to it. What a fool he
had been in his wrath to all but blunder out that
unlucky question. Did he want to tear the last
shred off the woman's vanity, to whom he, humanly
speaking, owed his life. But for such love as
there had been between thern he had not to bold
himself much to blame. Mademoiselle Ivanhoff
was no girl in her teens, but a young lady of wide
experiences, and Hugh could honestly say that the
temptations most decidedly came from her side in
the commencement. He felt uncomfortable, nay
more, to do him justice, he was much distressed
at the idea of so parting from his nurse, but he
vowed to himself that he would never swerve from
his loyalty to Nellie Lynden. Men are apt to be
casuists in such matters, but I think it was perhaps
as weil for Hugh Fleming that Miss Lynden was
not called upon to sit in judgment upon his "ase
at the time. The most merciful of wcmen would,
I fancy, have thought the offending too deep to be
passed over lightly. As for Mademoiselle Ivan-
hoff, although she was for once defeatcd with ber
own weapons, no one could say that her retreat
was not conducted with all the honours of war.
But don't believe nevertheless that her guardian
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friend and betrayer did not know that her thrust
had gone home, and exult in her own power ac-
cordingly.

( To be continued.)

Dragged From His Horse.
An English exchange has at this late day discovered

authority for an incident of the battle of Waterloo, that has

probably never before been in print. It says :
The only prisoner made by the English reserve at Water-

loo was a French general, whose capture was due to the cool
head and stout heart of a young brigade-major, anxious for
an adventure.

During the battle several regiments of cavalry and infantry
were kept in reserve, under a heavy fire from the French

guns. Great was the havoc, and neither men nor horses
relished the passive attitude to which they were condemned.

While a group of young officers, in front of the left wing
of the reserve, were discussing the situation, their attention
was attracted to a French general and his staff, all on horse-
back, who were looking through their glasses at the Eng-
lishmen. One of the group was Captain Halkett, a young
brigade major, mounted on a thoroughbred. Suddenly he
exclaimed : " Ill lay any one £5 that I will bring that
French general over here, dead or alive. Who'll take my
bet ?" "'Done, done, done !" shouted several officers.

The captain exammed the saddle girths and his pistols.
Then shouting "good-bye" and putting spurs to his horse,
he dashed at a furious pace across the plain between the
British and French lines. lis comrades followed him with
their glasses, not speaking a word. The Frenchnlen oppo-
site seemed puzzled. Believing that the Englishman's horse
had bolted and that the rider had lost control of him, they
opened their ranks to et the runaway through. Ilalkett
steered his steed so as to graze the mounted general on the

right side. At that instant he put his arm around the
Frenchman's waist, lifted him bodily out of the saddle, and,
throwing him over his own horse's neck, turned sharp and
made for the English lines. When the general's staff re-
alized the meaning of the bold rider, they dashed after him,
but he had a good start, and not a Frenchman dared to

fire for fear of killing the general.
Ilalf a squad of English dragoons, seeing Halkett chased

by a dozen French officers, charged them. They opened
their ranks to let Hlalkett pass through, closed them up
again the moment he was in the rear and then forced the
Frenchmen to turn swiftly and seek shelter under their own

guns. Amid the maddening cheering Hlalkett stopped in
front of the British lines, with the general half dead but
securely clasped in his strong arms. le jumped from hiq
horse, apologized to his prisoner for the unceremonious way
in which he had been handled and, in reply to the congratu-
lations of his comrades, said simply, " Praise my horse, not
me." The captured general was treated with the utmost
courtesy and consideration.

In London.
A curious association has been formed in Kentish Town,

a suburb of London, and is called " The Neighbourhood
Guild," for the promotion of social intercourse among the
inhalbitants of that northern suburb. It is strictly non-poli-
tical, and free from religious bias, and one of its ains is to

provide its memlbers with rational amusement, and to put
them in the way of helping and benefitting each other. Its

operations comprise the organization of enterlainments to

suit all tas'es, lectures on scientiic and li'erary

subject, concerts, games, debates and dancing. There is a
circulating library, w ith readirg-room, and it is contemplated
to establish a co-operative store, a benefit club, a "s iving
society," and a country or seaside residence. There are five
c'ubs in connection with the institution, fir young men,
young women, adults of both sexes, little girls and little

boys, and the m' tto adopted is, " Order is our basis, im-
provement our aim, and friendship our principle."

MR O'BULL ON Til1E WE \TtIER.- W <la I. ttis il-I

been a quare season i'nirely !" observed Mr. O'Bull tî e
other day. "AIl le loine weather bai been pouring wet,
and now the summer has gonre without ever comning at ail !"
-Funny Folks.
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