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hours ht-yuiid the telling. The tiling 
that hail agvd him dues nul 11.11>|>ii\ oc- 
cur in inaiiy lilctinic», nor 
olive in one. Suddenly he leaped to his 
feet. A hoi'teinan was in view in the 
britlle path winch cut the detile in two, 
a few momenta more and lie 
white folds of the turban 
Iliad. In less than half an hour the 
►pent steed was at the verandah steps, 
and IxNiioinv conversing with the rider 
thereof. It was a colloquy both brief and 
unsatisfactory. • Jxmioinc, 
missed him, passed within.

“Are you there, Una'/*'
“Nvs, Fapa." She vu me to him a» she 

i young girl, who bore herselt 
a soldier's daughter should, but 

whose womanly charm far surpassed 
dignity.

"Ahmed is here, ami his report could 
not be worse.”

She leaned 
moment her 
soft muslin of her gown.

"What does he say?”
“Only what we In

tell I'm dumb. I don't know
it's been

'tilling me how a* we go buck?
done. Would you mindmore thanWilliam Muir was a youth of no par- 

lie had had the 
tontine at a very early stage in lus var
ier to ill-appoint the dearest

child.
diod at the sweetest ot 
tuldl ng stage. And both had prayed 
for another child, with what earnest no» 

nly be understood by those

Uvular distinction. ten ^ minutes since I told my 
you'd been dead a tort night, 
trusting to you.”

dauguier 
She was

expectation 
lie was their second 

tirst-bom, a little girl, had 
all ages -t lie

the 
the ridel's

paient».
Iho

Muir bent down under pretence ot 
lasteiiing a loose end ot his putties. They 
came to the bungalow at the moment; 
a m i x ant took the horse, and the two 
men wore alone together.

"1 in astounded, I tell you. When they 
hear in England it’ll be the V.C., Muir, 
ami Heaven knows what else. ïou take 
it very coolly. Personally, 1 
debt which will never be repaid, 
understand without my telling?”

"Yes, Sir Frank,
“You'll get recognition, 

x haps like you are only born once or 
twice in a while, and we generally 
what to do with them. Hut you are so 
quiet with it all, just us liia says. ïou 
have a champion in her, Muir. You and 
►he seem to understand each other.’’

The Colonel'» keen eyes on Muir's lace 
read his soul. It was a revelation to the 
old man, and for the moment a quench
ing of hope. For she was a very 
eieuture, concerning whom he hud dr

ltut that unworthy mo
ment passed, and he oll'crcd his hand.

‘‘You have given me buck all 1 prize 
in this world save her, and 
light to speak, 
in."

have been similarly bereft, 
girl had been an angel ot beauty ; the new 
tuby, so eagerly expected, ami lor wuoui 
all lu» small sister’s dainty belongings taut 
been longingly prepared, had no beauty, 
lie was squat, i cat unies», vacuous m

11 is moth-

having dis-Thc lia by

owe you a 
You

well, us
fully understand.” 

don’t tear.pression troiu hi» infancy up. 
cr liiexi when she beheld him, and Ins 
lather turned away. Such had been their 
attitude towards William from his youth 
lip. Ollier children followed ill quick 
succession.
eider of the family, 
lion ui his name

linst a chair, and for a 
became white a» theWilliam remained the out- 

No pet ubbrcvia- 
was bestowed upon hl>u; 

ho remained us he had begun, plain Wil
liam. The atmosphere by which he was 
environed in his childhood and youth hud 
its due etluct upon William, lie became 
sell-contained, a play less child, u compati- 
kiiless lad, who wandered solitary, pur- 

his own thoughts. There

ave feared. They 
are mt off at Hagotte, and nothing 
save them.”

His face worked ns he spoke these 
words. And email wonder. At the hill 
station ot which he sjioke were his wife, 

children, a handful of friends; 
were at the

ed his dreams.
his younger 
and they

eung
““•eh money spent on his education, U 
being decided tliut lie hud no conspicu
ous ability. At an early age 
hustled into Ins lather’s office, 
menial office, wherein lie occupied the 
11umblest stool. And there he remained
quietly and 
y tars. At t 
tv his father, being then seventeen years

“1 want to 
quiet, rather

*T cannot remain 
life is without mcuni 
pounds and let

w.is not
mercy, it not now 

in tilt hands of a hostile tribe, who, in
®...... with the slender garrison,
were as the sands of the sm for multi-

you have the 
find her with-You will

Three weeks later the story of the 
peril uml the salvation of ltugoolc was 
told in the home pajiers, ami read at many 
breakfast tables. In a certain iniddle- 
cla*i morning room a Streutliam Com
mon, m the columns oi the Daily Tele
graph, \\ dlium Muir, senior, now grown 
portly ami bald, read the brief despatch 
which conferred distinction on his son.

“Mother, read that," he cried excited- 
Jy, and passed it over.

Someone leaned upon her shoulder 
read with her the words with wliieh all 
England wa» ringing.

It was Lucy. She burst into tears.

"And we an- here!” she cried desper
ately. "Hut Ahmed sometimes lies. 1 
don’t trust him.apparently- contented for two 

lie end of that time lie went If we had had a trusty 
messenger Dalton's company would have 
gut to Itugoote in time.”

“A trusty messenger!” he retorted curt
ly. ‘That is the curse of this cursed 
country, 
are none.”

She was silent

go abroad,” he said, in that 
dull way of his.

any longer. My 
Give me titty

Never had NYU-

y Outside our own people, there
ng-
:u.’ _ « moment, and a laiut

bicker of colour rose in her cheek.
"Hupa,

Muir.”
i hen did the Colonel laugh in sheer 

disdain.
"L)id we forget him, what's the odd*? 

Mow could a little civilian, good chap 
though he is, work a miracle?”

yile has been gone three weeks,” she

Muir senior started.
1 am surprised him

"It is a cool request," he grunted, “1 
must talk it over with your mother."

He went home to Streatbam Common 
un hour earlier than usual for the ; — 
1-u-c, with the result that the following 
week William said good-bye to hi» fam
ily, and left London. They gave him a 
good plain out tit, paid iiis passage to New 
lurk, and gave linn a bank draft for fifty- 
pounds.

j 1 will pay it all back,” he said quietly.
You speak with great confidence,” 

observed his mother drily. "What if you 
dun t get on? Those who don’t get on 
here don’t generally shine abroad.”

“1 mean to get on,” he said qu etly, 
and pretending he had forgott 
thing he went upstairs

we have forgotten William

THE CUCKOO CLOCK.
"I learned a lesson last night,” au- 

nouuccd the chattering girl. "A tew 
of us were spending the evening at Olivu 
Urown's, and 1 was talking as usual. 
Somebody had mentioned cuckoo clocks, 
end 1 said that they belonged to the bar
baric ages; that 1 thought they were in 
horrible taste, and 1 didn’t see liow any 
civilized family could tolerate them out
side of the nursery. The words 
sooner out of my mouth than a clock on 
the wall behind me sang out ‘Cuckoo!’

"Fed enough, wasn't it?” «he wont 
on, as the laugh subsided. "Hut 1 
wouldn’t have m nded it half so much u 
that Goldsmith girl hadn’t been there. 
Fhe enjoyed it in such a supercilious 
way! 1 can't bear her style, anyway-- 
the strong-minded kind that isn't aira'd 
to go out alone night» and all that!”

Just here the other girls glanced in
voluntarily at Bertha, who was one ot 
the listening group. Every one of them 
—except the chattering girl—knew tint 
Bertha had been son and daughter to 
her parente from babyhood. They knew 
her fondness for being called “Bert,” and 
her independent habit of nuiking evening 
cull» without an escort.

"Well, that is, anyway,” pursued the 
chattering girl, vaguely foiling 
something was wrong, "1 don't like u 
unless the woman is a nurse or a doctor, 
and obliged to go out that way. The 
kind of gift-that just glories in not being 

and row out alone evenings 
when it isn't absolutely necessary—I think 
is oil ous!”

Again the others glanced at Bertha, 
and tine time she spoke.

"tiwkw!" n. .U tii, wL-8*=ua.

“And dead two of the 
he retorted. “No, no, l 
iug left but the

l could swear,” 
na, there is notli- 
of God.”mercy-

lit-’ went liaek to his chair and 
solitary, desperate musing, 
terrupted once more by the upfiarition of 
another horseman in the defile. He 
stood up and raised his glasses to his 
eyes, and his face began to work. He 
d d no* wait the arrival, but took the 
compound in a scries of long steps, and 
went swiftly forward. A haggard man 
on a foam-covered and weary horse drew 
liin close to him, and bent from the 
saddle, after he had saluted.

“AM's well at Bugoote, sir.”
The Colonel started.
‘‘Muir, you must have gone mad! The 

thing’s impossible!"
"No, Sir Frank.

his
which was in-

xv ere no

eu bumv-
But it

was only to kiss his sister Lucy again. 
They were passionately attached to each 
other, and Lucy believed in him.

So William disappeared, and for four 
years his family heard nothing of him. 
Then a letter came containing a cheque 
f°r fifty which indicated that
he had a hanking account. The post
mark was a small frontier town in 
Northern India. (Juite evidently, he had 
not remained in Canada. There was no 
address, however, so they could not write. 
1- our more years passed.

y got to Del Hindi 
m time, and then rode on, because it was 
deserted, to \\ ashmak. I caught up with 
Ballon in time, nine miles out, and he 
arrived at Hagoote five houre ahead ot 
ttlie i-iiei 
result,

1 did not wait to hear the 
know by the outpost signs 

us I rode back that they had been beut- 
en, d,,<l that probably the trouble is 
wholly over for the preeeiA.”

The man spoke modestly, and hi< tired 
voice had a certain melodious sound. 
Also his face, though covered with the 
(iust of the plains, seemed to shine.

The Colonel continued to stare. Re
lief and wonderment struggled for the 
mastery on his handsome lace.

“Muir, by tivd, you',. « hero; * hero,

my.
I nitColonel Sir Frank Lemoine sat on the 

verandah of the,dak bunga 
very long cigar. A sod,

low smoking a 
. bottle

and a glass stood suggestively un u bam
boo table at hi» side, together with a 
ixiir of powerful field glasses, through 
wliieh he had been examining, off and on 
for the last hour, the defile which led 
through the gorge, and so to the desert 
mains beyond. His brow» were knjt, 
bis keen grey eyes -were troubled, the 
strenuous face bad aged in twenty-four

a-water that

L


