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great distance from ws, land. This cheer-
¢d us up alot. Tough-un even beganto
pick up his check, though we had our work
cut out for us. We took to the oars
agnin, Curley relieving old Tough and e,
tun and turn about. Clearly it was
Dover before us. We could see some white
cliffs awny to the left, low-lying land
with a town before us. However, Dover
or not, it was land, and that was enough
for us just then. We pulled in and grad-
ually made out the town plainer, and
romehow theie seemed to he something
outlandish about it. I can't say what it
was, but it looked forcign, un-Englijh,
and then we began to think that this
might be France. What were we to do?

* Look here, Bob,”” said Brown, with his
face all puckered up into a puzzled form.
* We can’t go and give ourselves up to
a lot of parley-voos. Wb must rvight
about face and pull back.”

* We can’t do that, Tough-un,” said I;
puzzled though I was, Ifelt we couldn't
row all the way back.

* Who talks about giving ourselves up,”
Curley cried eagerly; *‘ we are not at
war.”

, Well, anyway, we've no right to be
in foreign land. It is desertion;” and
Brown looked decidedly black.

“I'm not only tired out, but famishing
and dying of thirst, too. All we can do
pow is to go ahend and see what hap-
pens when we land.”

Curley agreed with me, and as Tougl
was suffering as much as we were from
hunger and thirst, we pulled in towards
the two long piers. It was hard work,
that pull, and by the time we got near
the pier we found that the heavy break-
ing sea made the entrance o tremendoiks
difficulty. 1 suppose by that time the
people on the piers saw that the boat
was only manned Ly three small lads.
Auyway, crowds began to gather, and
signals were made to us through @ speak-
ing-ttumpet.  But as it was in his own
lingo we weren't a bit the wiser.  We had
to 1est oceasionally to regain strength
and look at the narvow ugly cntrance,
wheie the waves broke in huge white
mastsses against  the black pieis.  The
“ froggies’ on the piers made no end of'
a 10w, daneing about in a fumny kind of
way.

[ say, Bob,” shouted Curley, “let us
put ou our tuuics and show them what
ave aie.” I thought Curley’s idea a goud
one, for we meant to show the PFrench-
men what English diuwmmer  boys could
do.  We had beeu too busy to think of
our tunics before, amd they lay at the
bottom of the boat in the sen-water.
However, we put them on, and certainly
the scarlet tumics seemed to produce i
cmmootion  on  shoie. Tough and 1
grasped our oars agaiu and pulied hard for
dear life. Curley watched the old tar-
paulin ehup and steered aceording to his
signs.  Well, at lust we got between the
piers, and  then after o brief putl got into
quicter water.  The people ran along the
pieis, yelling and gestienlating lik: a lot
of cscaped luuntics: hut they scemed
friendiy, and so gave ws heart. We pulled
on down the pier, guided by the signs
of the crowd, to a landing. A hundred
willing hands took hold of the hoat and
we were dragged out of the hont, clap-
ped on the back, our hands wrung, and
our ears deafened with their outlandish
tangues.  We wtood there like three
young fools ; dripping wet, miserable cold,
and dying of hunger and thirst. At last
some Boglish gentlemsn pushed their way
through the crowd and hegan to con-
gratulate and question us.  We were glad
cnough to find romeone who could under-
wtand ux, and lost no  time in telling
them that we wanted food and drink be-
fore we could do much speaking. They
cnid thry would tnke us to their hotel
Just as we were moving off two  hig fel-
lows in uniform, with clanking sabres and
spurs, came up and arvrested ue. Of course
the erowd was pretty big then, and the
prople hegan to serenam and throw their

“under arrest for Dover.

arms about again. Onc English gentle-
man asked the * Johnny d’armes’ what
they meant to do. Then they explained
to us that we had been missed and our
deweription  telegraphed to the Consul.

“You are deserters, you young black-
guards,” said a stern-looking fellow, who
looked like an officer.

*“That we arn’t,” we exclaimd in an
indignant chorus, and I tried to explain
it out. I was interrupted by & fresh ar-
rival—Captain , the Consul, who was
stnything bhut kind to ws at fist. until
he heard just the ontline of vur advent-
ue. Then he seemed plea-ed, and turn-
ing 10und to the crowd, gave them o bit
of & sprech, and many of them cam» and
shook hands with u: and made no end of

fuss.  The upshot of it all was that we
were taken by the ** Johnny d’armes”’
to a utce English-looking inn, where wau

were given aglorious breakfast by tho
landiady, who hung about us, asking if
we had mothers, and all the vest of it.
One of the chaps in uniform vemuinzd in
the 1om, making jokes, no doubt, and
looking fierce.  After breakfast the Con-
sul and one of the military-looking Eng-
lishmen came back and told us that we
should have to remain under arrest until
the night hoat went off, when we shounld
he handed over to the captain.  Mean-
while we were taken off by the gentle-
man  to his hotel, followed by our big
“ Johnny d'arme.” wknd introduced into
the drawing-room, whore several Dbeauti-
ful ladiex came 10und us, and gave u:
sweets, while  we  told our story over
again,  Weremained at the hotel all day,
had a good dinner with the ** Johnny
d'arme,” and at night the Con-<ul came
for us, and took ws on hoard th» Folke-
stone packet.  We were given in charge
of the captain, who told us to go below
in  the second-rlass cahin, where one of
the petty officers kept his cye apon u-.
We raluted, and  then shook hands with
the Coneul and hix  friend Major ———
(who gave us a lettr to owr chief). and
then as the hawsers were east loose,these
gentlemen and  the  ** Johnny  d'arme
went ashore, and we were hurried below.
OF conrse the kailors and offivers chaffed
us - bit. but at last that vough passage
cime to an end, and when we got on deck
we were handed over to a corporal who
had been sent over for us, and we started
We had a long
ek with the adjutant, and then had to
go o before the colonel, He gave us a
stilf leeture for having ventured ont on
a eprees whicl: might have ended so se-
vionsly, aud finally ordered us off to the
povost sevgeant. Woll, «ir. [ was a
great favourite of Sergeant Robinson.and

ie gave wme a bitching such as never
Youngster had  before, I bolieve.  You

soe, [ ohad given him and my dad o 1ar.
fright.  After that Curley, Tough and |
had to go to hokpital for a couple of
day<: but when we came out, why, sir.
officers and men, and the barrack wo-
men did theiv best to spoil us.”

“ You and your chums after that night's
torror might have heen let off withou!
further punishment, eh, Sergeant?”

I don’t know about that, sir. It might
have ended worse, and the birching did
us no harm.  Anyway, I have never been
absent without leavo since that birching.”
—Vaolunteer Serviee Magnzine.

Do not forget to ask your ludy friends
to pather maple leaves to be seut to the
Royal Canadians in India to wear next
Dominiou Day.

NELSON'™S HOUSE AT MERTON.

The vade of some property at Merton,
inoNuirey, has revived controversy as
Nelson's home there. Tt seems pretty
clear that after the death of Lady
Hlamilton, in 1808, Merton Place, their
house, passed into strange hands, and

more recently was pulled down,
and the materials sold. The old house
must not be confounded with Merton
abbey. The latter was the scene of the
famous statues of Merton, in 1236, and
amid its ruins now stands a modern
building used as a tapestry and glass
works, by Willlam Morris, the poct.
Lord Nelson acquired Merton Place in
1802, and came to live there with 8ir
William and Lady Hamilton, to dboth
of whom he was much attached. He
had previously lived at 147, New Bond
Street before his separation from Lady

NeJson, He was delighted  with his
Merton home. In 1803, Sir William

Hamilton, far advanced in years, diced
there im his wife’s arms, holding Nelson
by the hand, and commending her to
his carc and protection. A few weeks
afterwards  Nelson left to take com-
mand of the Mediterranecan Fleet. Ile
returned to Merton Place in 1803, hut
a few

days Jater, at 5 a.m., was
roused by Captain B'ackwood with
news  that  the French and  Spandph

fleets had refitted at Vigo. He was
pacing onc of the garden walks, which
he used to call his guarter-deck, when
Lady Ham¥ton came up, and seceing
that he Zonged to follow the combined
freets, bade him offer his serviees. He
rooked at  her, s ays  Southey, wikh
tears o his eyes. exclalming, “Brave
Emma! Good Emma! If there were
more Enimas there would be more Nel-
sons.”” HIs last minutes at Merton
were empioyed in prayer over the cot
of the child, Horatia Nelson. who he
desershed  as his “adopted  daughter.
He wrote in his private journal, “I'ri-
day night September 13th, 18035), at
half-past ten, T drove from dear, dear
Merton, where T deft all which Ihold
dear in the world, to go toserve iy,
from the journey, for Trafaigar inter.
cended, His estate at Merton ran into
the parish at Wimbeledon, and while
there e was very fond of fishing  in
the River Wandle hard hy.

A SHRED OF S1LK.

In the chureh of Alverstoke, down by
the Hampshire coast., there is hang-
g a stained and tattered piece of silk
the sight of which can searverly fail to
rouse i sense of pride in the breast of
even the most philegmatic of English-
men.s 10 is ally that war and the sea-
sons have spared of an old reglimental
color of the Forty-rourth IFFoot, but itis
a0 record of mperishable hevoism.

Ju has waved through  the ~bhattle
cmoke around the Durmese ferts ; it has
traversed the Tndia plains; it has clmb-
o the mountain wall that lifts up-
ward from the Indus shor:; i $has wit.
nessed a0 struggie between o handiul of
Engiishmen anda whole pation arms
it is the very flag that floated over
th bayonets on that fatal morning in
the year’ 48, as the battation. filed
sfowly through the breaeh in the ean-
tonment wall at Cabul, out into the
winding «heet of snow stretehing from
the ity to the grim defile of the Jug-
dulluek.,

The men who guacded the hanner ave
Sleeping by the Cabul rond, Tts black-
ened shreds, perhaps the only vestige
that s Jeft of the whole doomed cotumn
rest ofhere  in the quiet Hampshire
chureh in a ense of glass and onk.—
Temple Bar. ’

T UKE ALFRED OF SAXE-COBURG-GOTITA

A quextion of etiquette in connection
with Duke Alfred’s aceession is at pre.
~ent oceupying many of the hangers-on
of the Courts of the small Principali-
ties  of  Germany., As an Euglish



