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CHAPTER NV

A GALDEN OF FDIN,

Continued.)

« Now what en carth do you  suppose |
wonted toapenk to you  shout 2 ghe con-
s dy i rnther o buad voree, ** Let us
tarn dewn bore, 1 dmenay yo'd - hike sl
Pamdon tor e un together s but that woulda®t
it e at nll”

Thw wa. both unprovoked and unust, for
Noere Gie et personam et matters than
th neens 4 nevi e eveted. He (18 hurt, and
auswered vy Lden ttlunk degerve
that Yeou ennpot wey b lve over shown
iy aelf abtisave or unpatient with regard to
you.”

D art look vexed,  she replied 3 ¢ and
dant s ol e though 1 desrve at. 1 wn
1 oone fm) warkl tempn o tins morning ;
aud who enn T wrendost on but you ?—the
Kindest, the vravest, the nost  generous  of
wmen !

Hiw fentures quivered 3 the tears wero not
fur from los eyen, A hitle boy with 2 hoop
atood wUill, noad stared up s fnce, marvelling
tor wee neo taeld b entloman so greatly moved.

He took oy hand. ¢ You can always de-
peud enr e, D sad softly o and, dropproy
i, walked on by her aude 1 silencee.

vl ktuow 1 can, she answered. * ¥'ve
Kuown it i bong uoe, though von don’t thank
po. What o ludeous kitle boy t Now  he's
pone un with s hoop, I'IL tell you what 1
menu.--Uue af the tiuogs that first made me
Like vou, was this—yon're a gentleman down
to the hovls of your boots 1

*Clhere's not mush we that,”” he replied,
loching  pleased, nevertheless.  ** So are
et of tien amongst whom you live. A
follow ouzht to have som thinge more than
@ el cont and deent manners, to be
worthy of your regard ; and you do liko me,
Misa Douglas 2 Loll me so agmn. 1t is al-
suont tovanuch happiness for me to believe *’

* Lhat s not the question. 1 L kated auy-
beady very e, do you think I would ask
Lot te conne and watk with me i Kensington
Gardens at an hour when all rerpectable
prople nre broling 1 the  Lark 27 soid she
with one of ir winnmg laughs. ** You're
wrong, though, about the people m good
conts.  What 1 call & gentleman is—well—1
cnnt’t think ot many—hwg Arthur, for in-
stunoe, 1 ¢ Guinevere,” ™

** Not Launcelot!™ hoasked.
yout ludses hiked Luancelot hest.”

* ‘Ihere are plenty of Launcelots, * she
answered dreamly, * and always T
Net Launcelot, nor another, except it bo my
General 1"

Could ho do less than take her arm and
pressat fondly to s mde ?

Thy y had Joitered mnto the seclusion of a
forest-glade, that mught have been a handred
unles trom Lundon. The little bey had
ramshied with lus hoop, the nursery-mailds
and thor charges wero pervading tho broad
gravel walks and more frequented lawns ot
Cns sytvan paradise ; not a soul was to be
s threading the stems of tho tall trees but
the miselves, and an enthusiastic thrush strain-
g its throat i ther ears, sceemed to casure
them from all observation less tolerant than
is own.

¢ Now or nover I thought Satanclla. It
munt bo dune , and its no nse tinnking about
i

Tarnng round on her companion, sho
eragsed her slender hands ovor lis arm, look-
«d earcasingly n lus {ace and murmured—

* ticneral, will you do mo a favor 27

Pages could nut havo couveyed the ret:-
fication expressed by his  monosyllable,
* Iy I

Shiv looked abuut, as 1f searchi
means of escape, then sard hurme

“ lamin a difficulty. I wapt money.
Wall you hulr we ¢

\Vatchiug lus face, sho saw it turn very
grave. The most devoled of loters, cven
whale rejumcing beeause of tho confidencs re-
posed tu lun, cannot but feel that such o
Jquestion muss be approached with caution -
1*at to auswer it satisfactorily will reqaire
prudetico, tore-thought, and sclf-saenfico.
‘1o do tho Gonoral justice, which Satanella
at the moment did not, bis circumspection
was {ar romoved from hesitation ; he bad no
1. 're vlea of refusing, than the gatlant horse
who shortens lns stnde, and draws himself
¢ pether, for a larger fenco than common,
that he way collect his energies, and cover 1t
without a nistake.

Far one dehightiul mowent Miss Douglas
t it a weight L:fted from her heart, and was

wronly beginning to unsay hier words as
aracotully as she nught when ho stopped ber,
wah g firm, dehberato acquicscence.

) Ofcourse 1 wall! And you ought to
wo W by tins e notlung can wake me so
t vy 98 e be af 1so to you in any way.
1 aave me, Miss Douglas—business is buai

R 2. sa—Dpow much ?°

ttor tace fodl 3 she 1ot go of his arm, and

PN Wele very dry. while sho whispered,

1 thought

for some

of bim for a 1mlo and & quarter.
like to wish lim good-bye, really for tho last

—————

“ o the end of the world ¥ she  unswer.
ol with the robs und smules of o cluld.
“ There's nobedy  like  you—nobody ! —nat
cven hang Arthrr b Ask what yoo will, I'll
nover refuse you--never—as bong as |}
hive !

1t it need hardly be said that the Gen-
eral would rather have cat offhis right hand,
than presumed on the powtion w which her
‘c\,nlh{vncu had placed him,  Thoush the ap-

precmted s conmdoration, sho hardly un-
tderetood why his mnanner became so unusual-
y respectful nud courtoous, why his furewell
,undey tho supervision of & eabman and o
- gnte-keeper—should be almont distant ; why
hie Jiid bis hiat to her, at parting, as le
woulil to the gueen—but, while he replaced
st o his bald and  grizzled head, Blancho
i 1ouglas was pearer being in Jove thun she
suspeeted vith this true, unselfish admirer,
who was old enough to be her father.
In women, fur more than in men, thero
¢ exist an nifection that springs from tho
head nlone. It i8 the result of vespect, ad-
m rat on, and grat tude.  1tis to be woen by
Joveion, consist ney, above all, sell-control;
sl hika 0 gardaa tlower, so loug as v s
tensled with attontion, prospers bravely till
antumn cools the temperature, and zaddens
all tho sky. DBut tlue ie n very different
plaut from the weed, wild ros+, nightshnde—
call it what you will—that 1s sown by the
winds of bheuven, to strike root blindly and
at haphazard in the heart ; sweeterfor being
tranpled, stronger for being broken, proot
against the suns that scorch, the winds that
shatter, t'ic wormn that cats away 1its core,

winter, under the icy breath of scorn and
unmeritod negleet.

Which of theso kindred sentuncuts the
Genernl bad sncceeded 1n awaking, was a
sroblem ho shrauk frown setting himself
}mnobtly tosolve. 1o trird to hope it might
be tho une ; ho felt sadly convinced it was
only the otuner. Traversing the gardeus
with swift, unequal strides, s0 as to leave
shiem at the vory farthest point fromn where
Ins compaon made ber exit, for he was al-
ways loyal to les convenances, he argued tho
quostion with bis own hearr, till ho dared
uot think nbout 1t any longer, subsiding at
last into composure, with the clhivalrous re-
flectiun, that, como what unght, if ho counld
bud minister to the happiness of Blunche
Douglas, ke would grudge no sacrifice, evon
the luss of hus tmoney—shrmk from no dis-
appointment, even the destruction of his
Liopes.

Satanella meanwhile hiad selected a Han-
somn cab, in which to make ler homeward
journey, charscteristically chousing the best-
lookin horsoon the stand. To be seen,
howov:r, spanking along, at the ra# oftw«lve
miles an hour, in such a vehicle, she reflect-
ed, might bo considered fast in a young un-
married lady, and originato, also, surmises
as to the nature of her expodition ; for it is
quite a mistako to supsoso that people in
London are ather blind or dumb, “becauso
they have so much on hand of their own,
that they canuot devote all their attention to
tho business of their ncighbors. With com-
mendable modesty, therefore, sho kopt her
parasol well befors her face, €0 a5 to remain
anrgcoguize d by her friends, while sho scau-
ned everytheog about her with the keen,
bright glances of a hawk. Bowling past
Kingston House, thon, and wondering
whether it would not be possible, in time, to
raiso n domestic pedestal for Genersl St.
Josephs, on which she nught worship him ss
2 hero, if she could not love hun as o Cupid,

another, moving rapidly in the opposite di-
rocdion ; and who should be scated thereio,
smoking g cigar, with a winte hat and light.
colored gloves, but ruined, reckless, never-to-
pe-forgotten Daisy !

Sho turned sick, and white even to the
lips. In onc glauce, as women will, sho had
taken in every detail or his faco avd person,
lind marked that the one seemed dovoid of
care, tho other well-dressod, ns usual. Like
a stab came the conviction, that ruin to him
meant only o certain amount of personal in.
convenisnce, irrespective of any extraneous
sorrow or vexation ; and in this sne mis-

yudged him, not quito understanding a nature

sho had unwittingly chiosen for tho god of her
idolatry. -

Though they passed cach other 50 quickly,
sho strotched ey arms oyt and spoke his
name, but Daisy's whole attention wrs en-
grossed by a pretty horse-breaker in difficul-
tics om his othier side.  Satanclla felt, as sho
rolled on, that he had pot rceoguised her,
and that if she acted up to her own standard

of right, this miscrable glimpso must bo their
last meeting, for she ought never to see him tand anatomical distorti a combined.

in.

** Ho'll be sure to call, poor fellow ! she
murmured, when sha reachied lier own door.
So it is fair to supposo she had been thinkin
* I sbeul

time. But no, no! Honor, even among
thioves. And I'm sure ho deserves it, that
kind, noble, generous old man. Ob ! I wish
Iwasdead! XIwish I was dead ™ 7Then
sho pud tho cabman (raore than lLis faro),
told her servant, iv & strange, hoarse voice,
that ** she was at home to nobody this after-
noon—nobady, not even Mrs. Lushington 1"

aud so0 ran fiexcely opstairs, and locked her-
self wto bir room.

— -~

and, 1cfusing to ate, even in the frowa of

hor Hansom cab passed within six inches of

monetary erisis, Dairy had  travelled, night
and day, from Irelund, nor could he have
chosou a batter adviser in the wholo Army-
Laet, nn rogarded kindness of heart, combined
with that tonacious courage Englishmen call
Sipluck

* 1 m not 3 clever chap, I know,” Bill used
to acknowledye, in moments of exprusion
after dinner.  ** But what | say is tins : If
you'\'v got to do a thng, eatch hold, und do
it!  Keep square, run straght, and nda the
ghuttest way t You won't beat that, my
Loy, with all the dodges that ever put one of
your nobblcrs in the hole ™

It i< but justice to adwmit that, in every re-
lation of life, sport or earncst, this smple
prornlist seted strietly i aecordanco with his
crecd.  VThut hie was o favoerite m lus regi-
ment need hardly bo sad. “Tho younger son
of n great nobleman, he had jomed at seven-
seen, with a frank clnldish faco and the
spirits of u buy fresh from school. Before hie
was o wedk at dnll, the very privates swore
such n youny daro-devil had never ridden in
their ranke since the corps was raised. Utter-
ly reckless, as it seemed, of life and limb,
that fair-haired, half-grown lad, would tackle
the wildest horse, swim the swiftest streamn,
leay the largest fence, and figint thestrongest
wman, with such rotlicking, mirthful enjoy-
went, as could ouly spring from an cxcess of
youthful energy and light-icmtedness, But,
somcliow, Lis was never beat, or didn’t know
it when he wes. Eventually, italways turned
out that the horse was mastered, the stream
crossed, the fenco cleared, and the man
obliged to give in. His warliko house had
borne for centurics on their shield the well-
known motto, * Goon!" To never a scion
of the lin could it have been more appro-
Frmto than to this light-fuoted, hght-lwngcd,
ight-hearted hght dragoon !

In hisown family, of course, he was the
petand treasuve of all. His mother wor-
shipped Lim, .ough Lo kept hicr in continual
hot water with lis vagaries. His sisters
thought (perhaps reasonably cnough) that
there was noboay liko himm in the world.
And his stately old fathor, wlhile he frowned
and shook his head at an e¢ndless catalogue
of Jurks, stceplechases, briken bones. ete,
was more proud of Bill in his beart than of
ull his ancestors and all Lis otha sons put to-
gether.

They were a distinguisheq rate. Each
bad made his mark in nis own ine It was
* Soldier Bill's ambition to attam nultary
fame ; every step in the ladder seemed to
him. therefore, of priceless value. And pro-
mc;lion was us the very breath of his nos.
trils.

Bat a man who delighis in personal risk
is rarely of a sclfish nature. 1n reply - to
Daisy's statement, wado with that terseness
of expression, that total absence of cirsuwlo-
cution, complimentary or otherwise, which
distinguish:es the conversation of & mess-
table, Bill ordered his visitora ** brandy-aud-
soda” on the spot, and thus delivered bim-
self.

* Troop be d—4, Daisy ! Ifs no fun sol-
diering without your ** pals.” I'd rather be
a ' Serrafile " for the rest of my life, or a
“ bantam,” or & trumpeter, by Jove ! than
command the regiment, only because all the

ood fellows in 1t had come to gnef. Sit

own. Never mind tho dog, she’s always
smelling about a strango pair legs, but she
won't lay hold, if you keep pertectly still.
Havo a weed, and let's see what can be
done 1"

The room in which their meoting took
placo was characteristic of its occupans.
Devoid of superfluous furniture, and with an
uncarpeted floor, it boasted many works of
arts, spirited enougl, and even claboraty, in
their own pecaliar line. Tho serics of prints
representing a stecrlechase, in which yellow
Jacket cut out all the work, and eventually
won by a neck, conld not be surpassid for
onmnality of treatment and fidelity of execu-
tion. Statacttes of celebrated acrobats stood
on brackets along the walls, alternating with
cavalry spurs, niding-whips, boxing-gloves,
and basket-hilted sticks, w?:ile the place of
honor over the chimacy-picce was filled by
a portrait of Mendosa in fighting attitude,
at that halcyon period of the prize-ring,

* \Wheo Humpbreys stood up to the Iaraclito's
thomps,

1o kerseymere brecches, and ¢ tonch-me-not *
pumps'll

‘ Ii's very pleasant this," observed Daisy,
with his legs on a chair, %0 avoid tho atten.
tions of Venus, an il-favored lady of the
* bull ” kind, benutifal to connoisscurs as
ber Olympian nemesake, bus for the uniu-
itiated an impersonation of bideous ferocty

** Jolly littlo crib, isn't it 2 replied Bill ;
** and though I'm not uch in ¢ fasbionable
circles,” suits me down to the ground.
Wasn't it luck, though, the small-pox and
tho regimontal steeplechase putting so wany
of our captains on the sick-list, that they de-
tached a subaltern here to command 2 We
wero 80 short of officers, my boy, I thought
the Chicf wonld have made you * hark back *
from Ircland. Don't you wish ho had?
Yon'd better have been in bed on the 17th;
though, by all acoounts, you rode the four
miles traly through, and squeezed the old

we'vo ull had time to turn ourselves round.”

“Where can I go to?” sad Dumsy.
* What a queer smell there is in this room,
Bill. Something bitween dead rats and o
Stilton cheeso.”

“Simell 1" answered s host.  * 'vob ;
nousense. That's the badger ; he lives iu
the hottom drawer of my wardrobe. We
eall lum ¢ Benjumin,' Don’t you liko the
smell of n badger, Daisy 2%

Now * Benjamin ™ was a speaal fuvorilo
with his owner, i consideration of the
crenture's obstinate and tenacious courage.
Bill loved it (rom his heart, protesting that
it was the only living thing thiug fro:u which
he ** took n hicking ;" because on ono ocea-
s100, After ® very uoisy supper, the man had
tried, and fuilcd, to * draw ' the beast {rom
its Jair with his tecth ! Therefore, ** Ben-
jamin " was now o free brother of tho Guild,
wel! eared for, unmolosted, hiving on tering
of armod neutrality with the redoubtable
Venus herself. .

Ignoring ns deplorable vrejudico Daisy’s
protest that he dul not hke the smell of a
badger, his friend returned with unabated
interest to the previous question.

*You mastn’t stay in London, that's
clear ; though I'vo heard therc’s no covert
like it to hang in fur o fellow who's robbod a
church ! Butit wonldn't suit you, You're
not bad enough ; besides it's too near Houn-
slow. Tho Continen¥’s no use. Travelling
costs o hat-full of money, und it's very slow
abroad now the fighting's over. A quict
place, nat too far from homo ; that's the
ticket 1"

** These's Jersoy, ' observed Daisy doubt-
fully. ** I don't knowwhereitis, but I Jare-
say 1it’s quiet enough.”

 Jersoy be hanged ! exclaimed his en-
ergetic friend.  * Why not Guernsey, Alder-
noy, or what do you say to Shark ? No, we
must lnt on a happier thought than that.
You crossed last might, you say. Does any
ono know you're in town ?"

“ Only the waiter a4 Limamer's. I had
breakiast there, and left my portmanteaq,
you know.”

* Limmer's ! I wish you hadn't gone to
Lunmer's ! Never mind ; the waiter is easily
gquared. Now, look here, Daisy, you're not
supposed to be in London. Is there no re-
tired spot you could dodge back to inlreland,
where you cap gt your health, and live
cheap ? Who's to know you ever left it 2"

His friend Denis occurred to Daisy at
once.

* There’s o farin up in Roscommon,” said
be, * where they'd take me in and welcome.
The air's good, and living must be cheap, for
you can't get anything to eat but potatoes!
1 shouldn't wonder if they hunted all the
year round in those bills, and the farmer is
o caputal fellow, never without a two-year-
old that can jnm§) r

** That soundshke it,” responde the other,
with certnin inward longings of bis own for
this favored spot. ¢ Now, Daisy, will you
ride to orders, and promise to be guided en-
tirely by me 2"

“* Barney !” shouted his friend, in a voice
thal resounded over the barracks, startling
even the sergoant of the guard. ** Barney!
look sharp. Tell them to put a saddle on
Catamount, and turn him rourd ready to go
out ; then come here.”

In two minutes a shock-beaded batmanu.
obvionsly Irish, entered the apariment, and
sjood at ** attention,” mwotionless, but for the
twinkling of his light blue eycs.

¢ Go to Limmer's 2t once,” said his mas-
ter;* pay Mr. Walter's bill. Breakfast and
B. and S., of course ? Pack his things, and

till he comes, and sce him off by the Irish
mail. Do you understaud ?"

** I do, sur,” answered Barney, and van-
ished liko o ghost.

** You've great administrative powers,
Bill,” said his admiring friend. * Hangjt!
you're £t to commend an army.”

* Icould manage the Commissariat, 1
think,” answered the other nodestly ;  but
of courso you're only chafing. I'm not s
wiso chap, I know ; never learnt cnything
at school, and had the devil's own job to pass
for my cornetey. But I'll tell you what I
can do. 1Whon o courso is .narked out, and
the stowards have told me whicb side of the
flags I'm to go, I do know my right hand
froma 1wy left, and thal™s more than evipy
fellow can say who gets up for o flatler in
tho pig-skin. And now I'm off to head-
quarters to see the Chief, and ask leave for
sou till muster, at any rats."”

‘ You won't find Lim,"” observed Daisy.
** It mast be two o'clock now.”

“*Not find bLim " ropeated tho other.
** Don't you know the Cluef batter thanthat ?
He gets home-sick if ho is a milo from tho
barrack-yard. It's my belief ho was born in
spurs, with tho ¢ state’ of the regiment in
Iis bhand. Besides he'’s ordered a parado for
fitting on the new nose-bags at three. Ho
wozuldn't miss it to go to the Dexby.”

** You aze a good chap,” said his frdiend.
* It’s o long ride, aud 2 beastly hard road.”

Bill was %y this timo dressing with incon-
ceivable mpidity, and an utler disregard of
bis comradu’s presence.

“* A lovg ride,” he repeated, in high ssors,

msso as dry as au orasugo "
‘ Gammon ! retorted Daisy.
@ERP_O\H’N‘S ir hanad onle e ~as

while lio das] ed into a remarkably well-made

*¢ Shie hiad | coat. * What dovou eall n tane w3 20

** All right,” s3id Daisy ; ** fire away.”

take tham to Euston Station. Wait there

Bl wishied no better fun.

he wanted to leave off.
s nder’s leg against the wall : Bill turne

comfortable. He lay down -

his liead.

reasonably, at intervals, gatloping sullenly

credibly shiort space of timie.  He was never
off his feed, nnad his legs never filled, so to

disputes, and a certain scrness about o Cup
the horse onght to Lave won, had he not
sulked at the finish ; they loved cach other
dearly, rud would hwvebecn cxeecdingly loth
to part.

* My sevgeant's wife will get vou some
dinner,” said the rider, between ccrtmn
sundry proliminary kicks in getting under
way. * She's an outside cook, and I've told
her what youd like. There's a bottle of
brandy on thechimney-picce, and soda-water
in the drawer noxt the badger. I'll be back
beforo it’s tima for you to start. Cut along,
Catamount | Hang it ! don’t get e off tho
shop-board, before half the troop. orrard §
my lad ! Forrard ! away ! and Bili gallop-
ea out of the barracks at head-long speed,
much to the gratification of the sentry mani-
pulating bhis carbine at the gate. 'Tnis true
friend proved as good as his word. In less
than three hours, he wns back again, Cata-
mount having hardly turned a hair in their
excarsion. ‘I'he colonel had been kindness
feelf. The leave was all vright. There was
nothing mora to be done, but to pack Duisy
off in a Hansom, for Euston Square.

 Tako a pony, old man,” said Bill, urging
Las friend to sharo his purse, while he wish-
cd bim ** good-bye.,’ * If I'l more, you
should havet. Nonsense! I don’t wauntit
abit. Keep your courage up and fight high.
Wnite a line if anything turns up. 'l go
working the job here, never fear. We won't
lct you ont of the regiment. What is life,
after all, to a fellow who isn't a lght
dragoon 2"

—— —

CHAPTER XVIIXL.

DELILAH,

In consoling his friend, Xantliias Phoceus,
for the result of a little flirtation, in which
that Roman genticman seems to have in-
dulged wnthout regard to station, Horace
quotes for us a triad- of illustrious persons
whose brazen-plated armor, and buolle-hide
targets were of no avail to fence them from
theshaftoflove. Ifneither petulant Achilles,
nor Ajax, son of Telamon, nor the king of
men mmself, conld escape, it is not to bLe
supposed that a young cavalry officer in her
Majesty’s sexvice, however simple in his
habits and frank in his demeanoy, should bo
withoat some weakness of the same nature,
unacknowledged perhaps, yet none the less
o weakness on that acconnt.

¢ Solcier Bill,”” notwitbstanding bis kind-
1y disposition and fresh comely face, seemed
the last man in the world to be susceptible
of fempale mfluence, vet «“ Soldier Bill " felt,
fo & certain extent, in the same plight as
Agamemnon. Though in dress, manpers,
snd appesrance, anything but what is usual-
ly termed a ladies’ man ;" be was neverthe-
less a prime favorite with the sex, on such
raro ocessions a8 threw him in their way.
Women in genernl seem most to appreciato
qualities not possessed by themselves, and
while they greatly sdmire all kinds of cour-
sge, find that whick is mingied with good-
humored hap-hazard recklegsness, perfectly
wresistible. 'They worship their heroes too,
and belteve in them, with ludicrons good
faith. Observe a womanu in a pleasurs boat.
If there comes a puff of wind, chenever takes
hor eyes off the boatman, and trusta him im-
plicitely. Tbe more frightened sho feels,
tho mure confidence she piaces in ler guar-
dian, and so long as the fencicddanger .
clings devoiedly to the pilot, be ho the rough-
est, bairiest, tarriest scn of Neptuno thatever
turned a quid.

Now the converss of this relation between
the sexes holds equally good. To live en-
tiroly with men and lorses; to rough it
habitually ; from day to day endaring hard-
ships, voluntary or otherwise, in tho pursuit
of fiedd-sports ; to share his studies with a
dog, and take his pastime with o prize-fight-
er, does not necessarily unfita mzn for the
socicty of gentler, softe?, sweeter, craftier
craatures, Onthe contrary, in many natures,
-and those, perbaps, tho stroogest, such bnbits
produco aonging for femalo socicty deeper
aod keentr, that it hias to bo continually re-
pudinted pnd repressed.

When ho liad started Daisy forthe station,
Bill rencwed his toitet with iar care,
and in rpito of a few tears on Lis face, soms
the offcets of falls, others. alas 1 af felits -

Catamount’s first act of inswbordination, §¥
indeed, was to run away with his new ast r I8
for four miles on end, across the Cariagh, B
but over excellent turf, stnooth as a buwlivg
vreen ;Lo dibcuvered, to s surprise, that B
He thanrepoated B
the experiment 1 a stiflly-finced part of B
Kaldare ; and here found lamself not only
indulged, but instignted o continue, when B
. tricd gliudingi' 3

d B

a slarp spur inwards, and nade it very un- |§
Bill kept” hum 8§
on the ground an hour or two by sitting on R
At last he confined himself to kicking un- B

on, nevertheless, in the roquired direction, B
and doing a vast sount o1 work in an in. B

Bil) he was invaluable, notw.thstanding theiwr
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